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SpriaftBld  RepiaMicaa,  irritiag  from  BbtnouTf  Dm* 
^  ttftrk,  B^B : 

aer«  la  kliowB  n4TQlo(*d  f^ATft,  eridtaUjof  rftthftr 

aodomdate.    Of  thin  a  Chmuia  writer  Mtyt^L   "A 

nor*  atrikioff  homnga  h&a  probtbly  neTtr  bd«a  pftid 

ie  ilif  genlas  of  a  pool  thaa  wlxon  parti ftolM  burial 

^  plaeoa  are  assigned  even  to  the  c-eatitfaa  of  his  im* 

a^IaatioD/'  whilnan  Sogli'ih  writer*  who  rOgardg 

'  tho  natter  in  a  more  historloal  point  of  view,  njs : 

**  Anj  heap  of  stonofi  with  Ranic  inscriptions  vpoa 

them,  ■;c4  laid  to  'rnote  Hamlet's  grave,  will  be  in 

«  Taiaeetfebod  for  hero,  orcn  if  thej  erer  ezliited.  la 

'  faet,  fiamlot's  TdAntiOoation  with  thii  enchanting 

■pot«  it,  at  bcs^,  but  a  Bbaknpercan  floiioa.  Hamlet*s 

eonntrj  wa&  nob  7oaland,  bat  Jutland*    Here  the 

'  name  was  pronoan<)ed  Amlet,  sTgniff ing  madmaB.'^ 

'Ateoidteg  to  iha  Daaisb  htotorj  of  old  Saxo-Gram- 

mat&MUy  (ho  wrote  about  the  commenooment  of  the 

WM  ooatarjr,)  Bamkt  was  not  the  son  of  a  Danish 

klaf  T  bai  of  a  (hmoos  pirate  chief,  who  was  Qorern- ' 

or  of  Jatland  in  eonjascUon  with  his  brother.-** 

Ilamtot'  Tither  is'.rricil  t<iodai9ght»r  of  the  Danish 

king,  and  the  Isnnc  of  tha^m^rtiapro  was  Qamlet. 

'BamloVs  At  her  wfts  subsequently  mnrderod  by 
bis  brother,  who  m^'r'i'e:!  the  widow  and  sueoooded 
to  tha  {;o\'«rnment  of  the  wholo  of  Jutland.  As  a 
a  Pagan,  it  wa«  Gamlet-ff  fl.Mt  du'y  to  arepgehU 
^  lather.  The  bo  tet  to  coaceal  his  parpote  he  feign* 
'  cd  madaeu.  His  ancle  svpeaticg  I.  to  be  feigned, 
seat  him  to  Xbglaid,  with  a  reqas&t  to  the  kiaglfcat 
ho  woo^d  put  Hamlet  to  death.  He  was  aeeompa- 
aied  by  two  eresta.es  of  hla  uncle,  whose  letter  to  : 
the  I9agli3h  King  wa?  carred  np^n  wood,  aeeordiag 
to  iWc  eiutom  of  tliat  period.  1  his.  Hamlet,  dariog 
the  Toyage,  eon  rfred  to  get  pftssosslon  of,  and  bo  al* 
tered  the  charae-.ers  a«  to  makd  it  a  loqnest  that  hlo 
two  oompanioBs  should  be  .ilaln,  whieh  was-aeeord' 
inglydaaeon  their  art  iral  inXnglavd. 

Mo  aftoiwards  married  the  daughter  of  the  Sag- 
lish  blag,  but  subeeqaent' j  retnmol  to  Jntlaad,  and 
still  feigaicg  flsadaeas,  contrlTod  to  rarpri^o  aad  slay 
his  ancle,  after  nphraldiog  him  with  his  rtrioiii 
crimes.  Hamlet  then  boo  imo  Ckroraor  of  Jatland, 
was  married  a  second  taue>to  a  Qneen  of  Seotlaad, 
and  was  etentually  killed  in  battle.  The  w hole  his- 
tory of  Hamlet  la  carofally  and  minutely  detailed  : 
bat  these  are  the  leading  historieal  feaiorea  upon 
which  Sliakepowi  founded  his  baaiitiftil  tragedy;  aad 
mda  aad  disgusting  as  many  of  the  iaeidents  of 
Hamlet's  Mh  were,  the tmode  in  which  Slmbvoaia  has 
treated  them  ia  one  of  the  greatest  proob  of  his 
splendid  genitu.  According  to  SaxO;  Hamlf  t  llrod 
about  four  eentuifos  before  Ohrisi." 


,  Shakspcarv. — A.  doomnent  has  been  reeent- 

\t  diflcorered  at  SttatfoTd-cn-Avon,  relatiYelo 

Jbhn  Shakspeare,  the  fitther  of  the  poet.    In 

rfimmaffing  a.  file  of  old  deolarafioos  of*  the 

cburt  of  reoord,  a  parchment  came  to  li^t, 

.  i^hich  proved  to  be  a  writ  oonceming  the  sale 

voir  some  property  by  John  Shak^peare  in  1579. 

,Ip  this  diooument  William  Shakspeare,  the  son, 

fii  mentioned  as  the  purchaser  of  a  prayer-book. 

tl^e  ikot«s  toihe  poverty  of  Shaks|^are'8&ther 

^.coBfimied  by  thia  discovery. 
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PREFACE. 


Tat  presaat  eoUeetioB  oTSHAKtPBAAB's  Platb  difen  Ito  Mrrugemeiit  from  uty 
that  hM  bitfaerto  been  publiihcd.  TIib  TrmgedlM,  ComediM,  and  Historieal  Plaji,  are 
diridad ;  and  ia  aaoh  diTiaum,  the  eonaeeotiTe  order  of  die  pieeea  baa  referaooe  to  the 
eantry  ia  whidi  the  action  ia  laid,  or  to  the  epoch  at  which  it  ia  anppoaed  to  bave  taken 
plaee.  Snob  aa  are  fonaded  on  Grecian  or  Roman  oocnniBnoea,  are  diatinctly  acparated 
from  tboae  which  commemorate  tlm  OTeata  of  Biitiab  biatorj;  and  in  each  daaa  a  proper 
ahnmalogical  priority  ia  aa  mncb  aa  poaaiUe  maintained.  Tboa  the  merrj  knigbta  of 
Cbiiatandom  are  not  aaaociated  with  the  aober  demai^ogaea  of  Rome ;  nor  the  belief  and 
beau  of  Vemoe  oonfooaded  witb  tbe  "  worn  and  withered*'  phantoms  of  a  Scottiah  bealb. 

Tbe  text  baa  been  oriticallj  and  laborioiialj  eollated  witb  tbe  standard  edition  of  1801, 
and  an  muform  and  jndiciooa  method  of  ponotaation,  ao  neceisarj  to  tbe  intdlijpbilitj  of 
the  old  Rngliab  writers,  baa  been  adopted  thnragfaont. 

Lvge  or  nomerona  notes  being  inconsistent  witb  tbe  design  of  the  work,  snob  onl/ 
are  snbjoiaed,  aa  were  neeeaaary  for  explaining  obadete  worda,  nnosnal  paasagea,  old 
I,  and  obacnre  ailosions. 


A  literary  and  historieal  Notice  b  prefixed  to  each  Play,  containbg  a  soooinot  criti- 
eioa  npoa  its  merits  or  defects,  tracing  tbe  origin  of  ita  plot,  investigating  tbe  fidelity 
of  ita  cbaneters,  and  assigning  aa  nearly  aa  possible  tbe  date  of  its  prodaotioa. 

In  tbe  preparation  of  these,  and  of  tbe  Uogra^cal  portraitnre  of  Sbakapeare,  the 
ramarka  of  Rowe,  Pope,  Theobald,  Warbarton,  Hanmer,  Johnson,  Steerens,  Halone, 
Reed,  Peroy,  Tdlett,  Warton,  Hadett,  and  others,  baTo  been  carefoOy  examined,  and 
seatnated  with  each  other. 

Tbe  Editor  feela  that  little  praise  can  accompany  the  termination  of  his  aadertakiag, 
if  naecfty  of  moffcr  be  the  only  criterion  of  merit ;  bat  be  thoog^t  it  more  becomiog  t» 
eeadeaae  and  ro-monld  tbe  accomolated  oomawata  of  ao  many  distiagoisbed  writers,, 
thaa  to  ravire  apecalatioBa  which  bare  11000010  too  stale  to  be  iatereatiag,  or  to  seaicb 
for  oew  proola  of  that  which  has  loag  beea  aa  article  of  belief. 

It  waa  formerly  vrged,  aa  a  recommendatioa  of  polite  stadiea,  that  they  were  alwaya 
ccmpoaioaable,  aad  aerer  eamberaome.  "Delectaat  doaii,  aoo  impedioat  foiis,"  saya 
Tally.  **  At  home  tboy  are  deligbtfa],  aad  abroad  they  are  aot  tronbleaome."  In  the 
■aam  maaaer,  this  edition  amy  coaTcaieatly  accompany  tbe  traTcller  by  a  stage-ooach» 
the  toariat  u  bis  efaaise  or  gig,  aad  tbe  pedestrlaa  io  bis  solitaiy  ramble. 

To  compriae  the  maltq»Ued  aad  diffoMTO  materialf  of  aumy  large,  labonred,  and  costly 
poUicatioaa,  ■■  oaa  coamMdioiw  voIkam,  hii  aot  beea  naatteaded  with  difiioalty ;  bat 
the  tjpe  ia  aaflieieatlj  large  for  tbe  coauaoa  porposes  of  atody,  whilst  the  beaatifol 
"meadow  of  osargia"  by  which  it  ia  snrroaaded,  seoares  iu  baadsoBU  appearaaer 
ahaa  clotbod  ia  a  proper  biading,  aad  placed  apoa  tbe  abolfoa  of  a  libraiy. 
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£SSAY   ON 

THE    LIFE    AND    WRITING! 


William  Sbakspbabb  was  bora  at  Stnlford-apoa-ATon,  io  Wanriokjbirs.  April  23, 
1664.  Hk  Hneston  an  BentioMd  as  "  ganUemea  of  good  figure  aad  fiuhioo.*'  Hit 
frtkar  was  a  wmalderabie  dadar  ia  wool»  and  had  beaa  the  bigb-bailiff  or  major  of  the 
bodjr  eotpanta  of  Stratfbrd.  Ho  bold  alao  tke  ofioo  of  juatico  of  tbo  poac«>»  aad  at  om 
tiBM,  it  IB  aaidy  poaaaaaod  laadi  and  teneaMati  to  the  amoaot  of  £600 ;  bat  be  maat  bava 
baaa  gioatly  rodnoad  ia  tho  lattar  paii  of  bis  life»  as  be  was  exensod  the  trifliog  weeUj 
tax  of  fovpenoa,  loTiod  on  all  aldenaeB,  and  sabseqoeDtlj  resigned  tbo  oiBoe  to  aaothor 
iadiTidaal.  Hia  wife  was  tbo  daughter  and  beiresa  of  Robert  Arden,  of  Welliogoote,  in 
Warwiekahire,  "  a  gentleman  of  worship."  This  ladj  brought  him  ten  ebildren ;  of 
whom  WillinB,  oar  poet,  was  the  eldesL  At  a  proper  age  he  was  sent  to  the  ftae* 
seheol  in  Strailnd,  to  whiah  bo  was  indebted  for  whatever  learning  be  maj  baTO  pos- 
acased ;  tboagb  bis  father  had  appaientljr  no  design  to  make  him  **  a  sobolar/'  as  be  took  ' 
him,  at  an  onriy  period,  into  bis  own  bosiBass.  Mr.  Maloae,  oa  the  ceotrarj,  oonjeetoree, 
that  he  waa  placed  ia  the  office  of  some  eoaotry  attorney,  after  leaving  school,  or  with  tho 
of  soBW  manor  ooort,  where  ho  picked  np  those  techaieal  law  phrases  that  so 
IT  in  bis  plajs,  and  ooold  not  have  been  in  common  aae  onlesa  among  pro- 
However  this  msy  bo,  be  resolved  to  write  "  man  *'  earlier  than  ataal,  and 
befera  bo  waa  eighteen,  married  Anne  Hathawaj,  eight  jeara  older  than  himself,  the  dangb- 
tar  of  John  Hathawaj,  who  is  said  io  have  been  a  sabstontial  jeoman  ia  the  neigbbonrhood 
of  Stratford.  Before  tho  expiratioB  of  his  miaoritj  he  beoame  tho  father  of  three  ebildrta. 
a  son  and  two  dangbters,  bis  wife  prodnoing  him  twins.  Nothing  is  known  of  his  domet- 
tis  eeoBdmj  er  profeaaioBal  oocnpataon  at  this  lime ;  tboagb  Mr.  Capell  snppeses  that 
this  aarij  Bsarriage  prevented  bis  being  sent  to  some  oniversitj.  Sbortlj  after  the  birth 
of  Ua  jovsgoat  child,  ho  left  Stratford  for  the  metropolis :  bis  motif  e  for  doiag  so,  as  well 
as  Ua  coBBMUOB  and  prospects  in  London,  are  involved  in  considerable  obsenritj.  It  is 
aaid  thai  ho  became  aegaainted  with  a  gang  of  deer-stealers,  snd  being  detected  with  them 
■  mMwBg  lim  park  of  Sir  Thomas  Laoj,  of  Cbarlecote,  waa  proaecnted  with  so  mocb 
figoor  aa  to  be  obliged  to  take  shelter  in  liondon ;  having  first  revenged  bimeelf  npon  the 
haight  bj  writing  a  aatirical  ballad.  Tbia  waa  affixed  to  Sir  Thomas's  perk-gatea,  and 
heiBg  libanHj  oireaiated  in  tho  nelghboorbood,  exoited  ooBsidenblo  attcatioD,  thoogh  it 
deea  ao  hooonr  to  oar  poet's  genins,  and  was  auaifestlj  unjust.  Some  writers  have 
>msilid,  that  Sbakspean  escaped  with  iaipunitj  after  his  first  offence ;  bat  that,  repeat- 
mg  h  andacioaslj,  bo  was  proeeeoted  bj  Sir  Thomas,  whom  be  grosslj  lampooood — 
that  to  oBcapa  a  priaca,  be  fied  to  Loadon,  where,  aa  might  be  expeeted  from  a  man  of 
wit  aad  bomoor  in  similar  oirenmstsnees,  he  threw  himself  among  tbo  plavers,  aad 
Bsade  bin  first  appearance  on  the  stage  ia.a  very  subordinate  character.  This  aoconnt 
(seeoidiiig  to  a  oMideni  pnUioatioo)  is  not  entitled  to  Ml  credence ;  for  though  be  maj 
have  aaaociated  with  some  idle  jonths,  either  for  tho  sake  of  catching  deer,  or  for  some 
lees  diCoolt  aad  baxardoas  enterprise,  jet  the  etorj  seeaui  improbable,  and  comes  in  saeb 
a  qoestioBable  shape,  that  it  oaght  to  bo  stronglj  corroborated  boirae  it  be  believed. 
Without  depending  on  Ibis  eiroamstaoco,  ev  eapposlng  that  *'  he  held  horses  at  the  door 
of  a  theatre  for  Ua  livelibood,"  a  rational  motive  for  his  visiting  London  may  be  found  ia 
tho  ciicamstaBee,  that  he  bad  a  relative  and  townsmsn  alreedj  established  there ;  Thomaa 
OreoB,  "  a  celebrated  comedian.**  Tfae  statement  of  John  Aubrej,  a  student  in  the  uni- 
versitj  of  Oxford  oolj  twentj-eix  jears  after  our  poet's  death,  stronglj  sobataatiatee  this 
view  of  the  cose,  tboagb  it  dUfers  in  some  particniars  from  the  oommoalj  accepted  opi- 
nieus  respecting  \ii»  parentage  and  oooapatioa.  *'  Hie  father  (aajs  Aubrej)  was  a  butcher, 
ttd  1  have  been  told  heretofore,  bj  some  of  the  neighbonrs,  that  when  be  was  a  boj  he 
cxeraiaed  bis  fotber^s  trade,  bet  when  he  kiUed  a  ealfe,  be  wonld  doe  it  in  e  high  stjle, 
aad  amke  a  speeehe.  This  William,  (meaning  Shakspeare,)  being  nalorallj  inclined  to 
poetrj  end  acting,  oame  to  liOndon,  I  guesso  abont  eighteen,  and  was  an  actor  at  one  of 
tbo  plaj-bousea,  and  did  act  exoeedinglj  well.  Ho  began  earlj  to  make  esssjes  at  dra- 
matique  poeCrj,  which  at  that  time  was  very  lowe,  and  bis  playes  tooke  well."  This  is 
good  to  aeertaia  extent ;  but  the  truth  probably  ia,  that  some  freak,  or  it  might  be,  felon  v. 
1  Shakspeare  promptly  to  embrace  that  profession  to  which  his  habits  and 
I  had  for  xlong  time  jwevionaly  inclined  Um.    The  playful  enthnsiasm  of  bis 
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diBposition,  when  directed  not  to  the  asefal  par|)OMS  oC  life,  bat  to  "  poetrjr  tod  aoting," 
WM  ealcoUted  to  enconrage  habits  of  idleness  or  improTidenoe,  with  a  taste  for  those  wild 
and  irregular  associations,  which  oomnienoe  bj  despising  <wder>  and  geoerallj  terminate 
in  a  defiance  of  law.  When  he  made  FalstafT  a  deer-stealer,  and  plajed  the  batterj  of  hia 
wit  so  keenly  upon  Jastice  Shallow,  the  recollection  of  his  own  adrentore  was  probablj 
vppemiost  in  his  mind ;  and  if  there  were  anj  doobt  on  the  subject,  the  oireamstanee  of 
his  baring  given  to  SkaUow  the  identical  quartering s  of  Sir  Thomas  Lacj,  (bis  Warwick- 
shire prosecutor,)  would  efieotoallj  set  it  at  rest.  The  balsnoe  of  eridence,  therefore, 
preponderating  greatlj  against  "  this  amiable  man  and  snpereminent  author,"  his  ad- 
mirers may  be  content  to  hare  him  charged  with  an  act  of  poachmg,  siaoe  it  was  the 
apparent  cause  of  bis  produebg  those  immortal  dramas,  which  have  rendered  him  the 
delight  of  snccesaiTe  ages.  It  is  not  agreed  in  what  sttustion  he  was  first  employed  at  the 
ihcatre,  and  Mr.  Rowe  has  not  been  able  to  discoTer  any  character  in  which  he  appeared 
to  more  adraatsge  than  that  of  the  ghost  in  Hamlet  The  instructions  given  to  the 
player,  and  other  passages  of  his  works,  evince  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  soieooe 
of  acting,  and  shew  that  he  studied  nature  in  it,  as  much  as  in  writing ;  but  all  this  might 
be  mere  theory.  The  situation  of  an  aeto^  neither  deserved  nor  engaged  hii  attention,  and 
was  far  from  adequate  to  the  prodigious  powers  of  his  mind ;  he  turned  it  to  a  higher  and 
nobler  use ;  and  having,  by  practice  and  observation,  acquainted  himself  with  the  me- 
chanical part  of  a  theatre,  his  native  genius  inspired  all  the  other  essentially  superior 
qualities  of  a  play-wright.  The  date  at  which  his  first  plsy  appeared  is  unkDowo,  and  the 
greatest  uncertainty  prevails  with  respect  to  the  chronological  order  in  which  the  whole 
series  was  written,  exhibited,  or  published.  As  no  certain  authority  could  be  adduced 
upon  this  point,  recourse  has  been  had  to  internal  evidence ;  and  by  searching  for  those 
marks  of  progressive  excellence,  which  are  supposed  to  result  from  exercise  and  improve- 
ment, the  dates  of  each  play  have  been  pretty  positively  fixed. 

Though  Shakspeare  continued  to  write  till  the  year  1614,  he  had  probably  declined  ap- 
peering  as  an  actor  long  before  that  period ;  as  no  mention  of  bis  name  can  be  found  among 
the  list  of  players  subsequent  to  tbe  production  of  Ben  Jonson*s  Sejanns  in  1609.  He 
now  succeeded  in  obtaining  a  license  from  king  James  to  exhibit  comedies,  tragedies, 
histories,  &c.  st  the  Glebe  Theatre  or  elsewhere,  and  was  enabled  to  aoquire,  during  hie 
dramatic  career,  property  to  a  considerable  amount  Gildon  (in  bis  "  Letters  and  Essays," 
1694)  estimated  tbe  amount  at  £S00  per  annum,  a  sum  at  least  equal  to  £1000  in  our 
^ys ;  but  Mr.  Mslone  thinks  it  could  not  exceed  £200,  which  yet  was  a  ooosiderable  for- 
tune in  those  times.  It  is  supposed  that  he  might  have  derived  £200  per  annum  from  tho 
4lieatre,  while  he  continued  on  the  stage.  Besides  his  thirty-five  plays,  Shakspeare  wroto 
■some  poetical  pieces,  which  were  published  separately,  vis.  Venns  and  Adonis,  The 
Rape  of  Lucrece,  Tbe  Passionate  Pilgrim,  A  Lover's  Complaint,  and  a  volume  of  Sonnets. 
Tbe  Ebi4  of  Southampton,  with  whom  he  was  a  great  favourite,  is  said  to  have  presentc)! 
-him  with  a  sum  of  £1000,  to  enable  him  to  complete  a  purchase — an  act  of  munificent 
patronage,  which  has  never  been  exceeded.  He  enjojied  in  a  great  degree  the  personal 
favour  ef  Queen  Elisabeth ;  and  King  James  the  First  *'  was  pleased  with  his  own  hand  to 
write  an  amicable  letter  to  Mr.  Shakspeare,"  in  return  (as  Dr.  Farmer  supposes)  for  the 
compliment  paid *to 'him  in  Macbeth;  where  allusion  is  made  to  the  kingdoms  of  England 
and  Sooliaad  being  united  under  one  monarch,  and  James's  hsving  begun  to  touch  for  fAe 
Hmf'M  wU.  Having  acquired  such  a  fortune  as  suited  his  views  and  wishes,  he  quitted 
the  stage  and  all  other  buain^ss,  and  passed  tbe  remainder  of  bis  life  in  an  hooonrablo 
ease,  at  his  native  town  of  Stratford.  Of  the  exact  time  wlien  thb  took  plaee,  nothing 
certain  is  known ;  but  Mr.  Theobald  supposes  be  did  not  resign  the  theatre  before  1010, 
since,  in  his  TVsipesf ,  he  mentions  the  Bermuda  islands,  which  were  unknown  to  tho 
English  till  1600,  when  Sir  John  Sumners  diseuvered  them  on  his'  voyage  to  North  Ame- 
rica. He  lived  in  a  very  handsome  house  of  bis  own  purchasing,  to  which,  having  re- 
paired and  modelled  it  to  his  own  mind,  he  gave  the  name  of  New  Place;  and  be  had 
4he  good  fortune  to  save  it  from  the  flames  in  tbe  draadfol  fire  which  shortly  aflerwards 
laid  waste  the  town.  During  Shakspeare*s  abode  in  this  house,  his  wit  and  good-hnmoor 
engaged  him  4be  acquaintance  and  entitled  him  to  -the  friendship  of  all  tbe  surrounding 
gentry.  He  was  (aays  Aubrey)  a  handsome,  welKshsped  man,  verie  good  companie,  and  of 
a  verie  ready,  pleasant,  and  smooth  wit  It  is  not  diffieult,  indeed,  to  suppose  that  Shak- 
speare was  a  man  of  humour  and  a  social  companion,  and  that  ho  excelled  in  that  species  of 
minor  wit  not  ill  adapted  to  conversstion,  of  which  it  is  to  be  wished  be  had  been  more 
sparing  in  his  writings.  In  ibe  beginning  of  the  year  1616  lie  made  his  will,  wherein  be 
testified  bis  respect  to  bis  quondam  theatrical  partners,  sppointing  his  youngest  daugh- 
ter, jointly  with  her  husband,  hit  executors,  and  bequeathing  them  the  bulk  of  his  estate, 
which  came  into  their  possession  not  loni^  afUrwsrds.  It  is  inferred  from  this  document, 
4hst  cur  poet's  lady  did  not  enjoy  much  of  his  affeetion,  as  his  "second-best  bed,  with  tlie 
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foraitnra."  oonstilatod  the  ool?  b«qne«t  to  ber.  It  is  not  known  what  piHioQlar  matsdy 
lermiiMited,  at  no  very  adranoed  age,  the  life  and  laboura  of  thia  incomparable  geoiua ;  bat 
bt  died  on  the  2Sd  of  April,  1616,  being  the  anniTerauy  of  hia  birth-daj,  wben  be  exaolly 
oompleted  bia  6ftj-secood  jear.  He  was  interred  anoog  bia  aaoestora,  on  tbe  north  aide 
of  tbe  cbanool,  in  tbe  great  ebweb  of  Stratford,  and  a  handsome  monnment,  bearing  the 
following  Lniin  distiob,  waa  erected  to  his  menorj : 

Jttdicio  Pjliam,  genio  Sooratem,  arte  Maronem, 
Terr&  tegit,  popoloa  moeret,  Oljmpua  habet. 

On  the  graY«-atono  in  tbe  paTcment  are  tbe  following  aingular  lines* 

Good  friend,  for  Jeaaa'  sake,  forbear 
To  dig  tbe  dnat  enclosed  here: 
Blest  be  ibe  man  that  spares  these  stones, 
And  carst  be  be  that  morea  mj  bones. 

In  the  jenr  1741,  another  rerj  noble  and  beantifo]  monvment  was  raised  to  bio 
memory,  at  the  pnblio  expense,  in  Weatminster  Abbej,  under  tbe  direotion  of  the  Earl 
of  Beriingtoo,  Dr.  Head,  Mr.  Pope,  and  Mr.  Martjn.  It  standa  near  tbe  south  door  of 
Ibe  Abbey,  in  what  is  called  Poets'  Comer,  and  was  the  work  of  Sobeemaker,  after  a 
design  of  Keot'a.  Tbe  performera  of  each  of  the  London  theatres  gave  a  benefit  to  defrtj 
the  expeoaea,  and  tbe  Dean  and  Chapter  took  nothing  for  tbe  ground. 

Mrs.  Shakspeare  anrvived  ber  boaband  eight  years,  dying  in  169S,  at  the  age  of  sixty- 
aeven.  Of  Sbakspearo's  family,  the  son  died  in  1696 ;  the  eldest  daogbter,  Susanna,  mar- 
ried Dr.  John  HslI,  a  pbyaician  of  Stratford,  who  is  said  to  have  obtained  moob  reputation 
and  praetiee.  She  brought  ber  boaband  an  only  child,  Elisabeth,  who  wss  married,  first 
to  Tliemas  Naahe,  Es^.  and  afterwarda  to  Sir  John  Barnard,  of  Abingdon,  in  Northamp- 
tonshire, bat  bad  no  iasoo  by  either  of  them.  Tbe  second  daughter,  Judith,  married 
Thomas  Quinoy,  a  gentleman  of  good  family,  by  whom  she  bad  three  children ;  but  as  nono 
of  them  reached  their  twentieth  your,  they  left  no  posterity.  Heaoo  our  poet's  laat 
deseendant  was  Lsdy  Barnard,  who  wss  buried  at  Abingdon,  Feb.  17, 1669-70.  Div 
HaD,  her  father,  died  Nov.  85, 16S5,  and  ber  mother,  July  11, 1649,  and  were  both  in- 
terred in  Stratford  church.  '  Our  poet's  boose  and  landa  oontinned  in  the  poasessioo  of  his 
deseendnnts  to  tbe  time  of  tbe  Restoration,  wben  they  were  re-purebased  by  tbe  Clopton 
family,  the  original  proprietora.  Sir  Hugh  Clopton,  who  wis  knighted  by  King  6eorg» 
Ibe  First,  died  in  17S1,  and  hia  executor  sold  the  estate  to  a  clergyman  of  Isrge  fortune^ 
who  tedded  in  it  bot  t  few  years,  and  in  eonseqnenee  of'  a  disagreement  with  hia  neigb- 
hours  respecting  a  parochial  aaseasment,  peevishly  polled  down  the  house,  sold  tbe  mate- 
rtaia,  and  left  Ibe  town.  To  defeat  the  curioaity  of  the  numeroua  atrangers  who  were  led* 
to  visit  Ibis  daaaio  ground,  be  bad  some  time  before  cut  down  the  mulberry- tree,  wbiclr 
Shskspeare  ia  known  to  have  planted,  and  bad  piled  it  aa  a  stack  of  firewood,  to  tbe  grea^ 
vexatioB,  loaa,  and  disappointment,  of  tbe  inhabitants  of  Stratford.  But  an  honeat  silver- 
smith bought  tbe  whole  stack,  and  converted  it  into  a  number  of  toya  and  implements, 
which  wcve  eagerly  purchased  by  the  curious.  The  purpose  to  which  one  of  these  trifles 
waa  applied  gave  rise  to  an  occurrence,  harmless,  and  perhaps  laudable  in  itaelf,  though 
by  aaany  eoosidered  as  verging  on  the  mock-heroic  Tbe  corporation  of  Slratford  having 
presented  Garrick  with  the  freedom  of  tbe  town  in  a  box  made  from  tho  wood  of  the  tree, 
this  incident  suggested  to  bim  the  idea  of  a  festival  in  commemoration  of  Shakspeare,  upon 
the  very  apot  where  be  wai  bom ;  and  the  plan  was  carried  into  execution  in  the  aotnnus 
of  1769.  Temporary  buildings  were  raised — entertainments  suited  to  every  taate  were 
provided — and  company  of  all  mnks,  from  the  most  distant  parte  of  tbe  kingdom,  assem- 
bled to  celebmto  tbe  memory  of  the  poet  The  jubilee  listed  three  days  ;  but  the  wea- 
ther waa  exceedingly  unfkvonmble,  and  the  pleasure  enjoyed  was  by  no  moana  equal  to 
that  which  tbe  entboiiaatio  admirera  of  Sbskapoare  had  anticipsted,  though  Garrick 
exerted  ell  his  talenta  to  gratify  both  the  oy«  and  tbe  understsndiag.  He  oomposed 
several  songs  for  music,  with  an  ode  of  considerable  length  to  tbe  honour  of  hia  hero ;  and 
having  expended  a  large  sum  of  money  upon  various  parts  of  tbe  entertainment,  took  a 
method  of  reimbursing  himself,  which  ^ves  a  langbaUe  finale  to  this  overflow  of  enthu- 
siasm : — the  jubilee  was  converted  Into  a  drsmatio  representation,  during  tbe  following 
winter,  in  London,  and  became  so  popular,  that  it  waa  repeated  night  after  night  to  the 
most  crowded  andienceB. 

The  nature  and  extent  of  Sbakspeace's  biblical  leaning  will  form  a  necessary  introdoc- 
tien  to  the  review  of  his  dramatic  writings  ;  especially  as  there  is  no  question  connected 
with  his  history,  opon  which  more  ingenious  speculation  baa  been  basarded.  There  liaa 
always  prevailed  a  tradition  that  Shakspeare  wanted  learning,  and  Ben  Jonson,  who 
wrote  at  a  time  whep  the  character  and  aequisitiona  of  our  ^ oet  were  known  to  multir 
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todet,  nfilfflis  tiiat  he  bad  amall  Latin,  and  leas  Greek.  Dr.  Famer,  in  a  corioos  %aaay 
vpoo  IhU  aabjeet,  baa  proved  that  hia  imairiiiarj  imitationa  from  nomercMia  old  writera 
were  derived  from  Engtiah  boeka,  to  which  he  bad  eaaj  aeoeaa.  It  ia  aaipriabg  how 
Baob  angry  argument  baa  been  cmpJoyed  bj  anoh  aa  are  opposed  to  tbia  opinion.  Mr. 
Vptoa  calls  it  the  pride  and  perlneas  of  donees,  wbflat  bo  verj  amoaingly  pointa  out  tbo 
akill  with  which  Shakspeare  baa  i(ivea  **  tbo  troobaie-dimeter-braoh/-oataleotio,  comwamfy 
cttUtd  the  itbjphallic  measure/'  to  the  witchea  in  Macbeth ;  and  aaja  that  now  and  then  a 
halting  terae  affords  "  a  most  beantifal  instance  of  the  pes  proceleosmaticns  1*'  Dr. 
Grev  declares  that  Shakspearo's  knowledge  of  Greek  and  Latin  cannot  r^aaouMf  bo 
doubted;  and  another  writer  doabta  whether  Tntepemtip  night  bet  be  derived  iron 
Tpvirayov ,  quoting,  at  the  same  time,  with  mnoh  parade,  an  old  scholiast  on  Aristo- 
phanes. Indeed,  plaglariams  have  been  discovered  in  everj  natural  description  and  every 
moral  aentiment ;  a  business  which  rasy  be  effected  with  very  little  time  or  sagacity,  sa 
Addison  baa  ahewn  in  hia  dissertation  on  Chevy  Chase,  and  Wagstaff  in  hia  comment  on 
Tom  Thumb.  To  cite  even  a  portion  of  the  paasages  which  Dr.  Farmer  haa  proved  to  be 
suggested  by  old  chronicles,  tranalations,  or  booka  of  poetry,  inatead  of  being  taken 
directly  from  writera  in  the  dead  langnagea,  would  be  impoaaiUe ;  but  one  reaolt  of  hia 
inquiries  nay  be  addneed  aa  a  apecimen  of  the  wbole.  **  Dr.  Grey  and  Mr.  Wballey 
aasure  us,  that  for  the  play  of  Hamlet,  Shakapeare  most  have  read  Saao  GrammaticQs  in 
Latin,  no  translatioo  having  been  made  into  any  modern  language.  But  the  truth  ia,  thai 
be  did  not  take  it  from  Saxo  at  all ;  a  novel,  called  the  HisiorU  of  Hambltt,  was  hia 
original ;  a  frsgment  of  which  in  black  letter  is  now  in  my  possoaaion."  Upon  the  name 
principle,  Shakapeare'a  allusion  to  the  darta  of  Cupid  in  A  Mldaummor  Nigbt'a  Dream, 
where  he  aaya  that  aome  are  tipped  with  gold  and  othera  with  lead,  does  not  prove  bio 
acqnaintanoe  with  Ovid,  any  more  than  his  allusions  to  Dido  estabUsh  his  knowledge  of 
Virgil.  Gower,  Chancer,  and  Lydgate,  bad  already  aung  the  fate  of  the  love-sick  queeOy 
and  Marlowe  bad  even  introduced  her  on  the  atage  ;  whilst  Surrey,  Sidney,  and  Spenaer, 
bad  de6oed .  in  tfwir  amatory  aoanets  every  characteristic  distinction  in  Copid*a  arrows* 
The  Comedy  of  Errora  is  taken  from  the  only  play  of  Plantoa  which  waa  then  in  Bogliab ; 
and  unleas  those  which  were  not  translated  were  inaccessible  to  bim,  there  is  no  single 
reason  why,  if  be  copied  one,  bo  should  not  have  copied  mors.  He  probably  bad  learat 
auffioient  Latin  to  ndie  bim  acquainted  with  oonatruction,  though  be  never  advanced  to 
an  easy  perusal  of  the  Roman  anthora.  Concerning  hia  akill  in  modem  languagoa,  as  no 
imitationa  of  French  or  Italian  authors  have  been  diaeovared,  though  Italian  poetry  waa 
then  in  high  esteem,  it  would  seem  that  he  read  Engliab  only,  and  choae  for  hia  fabloa 
merely  auch  talea  aa  he  found  Iranalated.  Some  Italian  worda  and  pbraaea  appear,  it  ia 
true,  in  hia  worka,  but  they  are  not  of  his  own  importation.  With  these  opiokna,  tbo 
veader  will  form  hia  own  deeiaion  upon  the  aoquired  learning  of  our  poet ;  and  with  Dray- 
ton, the  countryman  and  aoqaaintance  of  Shakapeare,  will  probably  attribote  bia  oscellonee 
to  *'  t&«  maiuraU  hraku  onfy." 

Aa  a  firat  impreasion,  it  naturally  ezdlea  aarprise,  that  the  dramaiio  writinga  of 
Shakapeare,  produotiona  ao  agreeable  to  the  age  tbst  witnessed  their  birth,  and  die- 
tingmsbed  by  snob  unequivocal  marka  of  |iopular  approbation,  were  not  more  diffuaaly 
circulated  from  time  to  time  through  the  medium  of  the  preaa ;  or  at  all  eventa  aecared, 
by  the  author  bimaelf,  from  the  direct  ravagea  of  piracy  or  ignorance,  the  common  aocon« 
paniments  of  successful  genius.  It  is  certain  that  Shakapeare  did  not  himaelf  print  any 
one  of  bis  plays ;  nor  waa  a  eolketum  of  them  pubTiabed  until  1628,  seven  years  after  hia 
death,  by  Heninge  and  Condate,  hia  former  fellow-managera.  From  that  period  to 
1664,  an  interval  of  ferty-oue  yeara,  only  two  editiona  were  diapesed  of;  tlie  numerical 
amount  of  which  did  not  probably  exceed  one  ikou$amd  eopU$  I  Different  oommentatora 
have  aasigoed  different  reanona  for  this  apparent  retrocession  of  the  national  taste ;  but 
Mr.  Chalmers  haa  offered  the  most  simple,  and  oonsoqnently  the  most  satisfactory, 
solution  of  the  ciroumstsnoe,  in  a  seriea  of  atatementa  which  it  may  be  naeiiil  tu  lay  before 
the  reader,  though  noeeaaarily  in  a  condenaed  form.  Shakapeare  waa  the  promoter  of  an 
amuaement  just  emerging  from  barbariam,  and  one,  moreover,  which  has  ever  had  auch  a 
strong  tendency  to  deviate  fron  moral  propriety,  that  the  force  of  law  has  been  in  all  agea 
necessary  to  preserve  it  within  the  bonnda  of  common  decency.  The  church,  in  parti- 
cular, baa  at  all  timea  been  unfriendly  to  the  atage ;  and  at  tbia  partioolur  period,  it 
required  all  the  policy  and  oirenmtpection  of  the  court,  to  eatabliab  the  reformed  fsith 
tirnily  in  the  affectiona  of  the  people.  To  this  important  end  the  controversial  efforts  of 
the  Puritaoa  were  greatly  conducive,  and  nothing  was  more  obnoxious  to  their  tenets,  than 
the  toleration  of  dramatic  amusements.  Thus  Elisabeth,  and  her  auccessor,  Jamea« 
though  privately  diapoaed  to  patronise  and  foater  the  atage,  aa  a  pleasing  addition  to  their 
courtly  recreations,  were  yet  under  tho  necessity  of  loading  it  wttb  some  onerous  resiric* 
tions,  whilst  the  bishops  themaolvei  publicly  committed  to  the  flames  all  the  poetrv  and 
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ftovds  wkiek  IbU  witliia  tbair  aotioa.  Bmtm  ii^mnetioM  wer»  ittoed  agunftt  liie  priat- 
bg  of  pUjs ;  Bor  wer«  m/  allowed  to  bo  pobliabod,  till  rovisod  and  approvod  bj  peraona 
ia  aathoritj.  la  tha  tampar  and  faaliag  of  the  tiaMa,  tbia  inaj  be  oonaidered  a  virtval 
prahibitioB ;  tod  tbe  paUkatioB  of  Shakapeare'a  worfca  waa  tberefi»ra  justly  aeooaoled  a 
vtffj  doabtlol  apeealalioB.  For  aeteral  jeara  after  bia  dealb,  tbe  pabUe  taaie,  ever 
leat  xKptm  aoveltj*  was  stroaglj  dirrcted  to  the  plajs  of  Fletoher,  and  daring  tbe 
dar  of  the  eerenteeath  eeotary,  tbe  noble  prodnolioos  of  cor  poet  gave  plaee  te  a 
of  draiMlifl  eoaipositioB,  equsUj  ooosptoaovs  for  its  wit  and  its  obaoenitj,  and 
wbieh  tbe  nore  ebastened  jodgmeot  of  modem  andieneee  has  drifen  with  abborreaoe 
front  the  stage.  Tbe  works  of  bis  rival  and  oootenporarj  Joiison»  nppear  indeed  to  have 
paaacd  tbrongh  anvcral  editions,  and  to  have  been  read  with  nncooinion  avidity,  while 
theae  of  oar  poet  were  doomed  to  oomparative  oegleot ;  bnt  this  is  obieBy  attribalable 
te  tbe  pnaaioB  flu*  dassieal  literatare  and  ooUegiate  learning,  wbieh  were  then  regarded 
the  chief  criteria  of  merit  Only  fifty  yeara  after  hb  death,  Dryden  afiinns  that  he  waa 
beeome  '<  a  little  obsolete ;  and  Tate,  in  bis  dedieation  to  tbe  altered  play  of  King  Lear, 
ipeaka  of  Ihe  original  as  an  obsonre  piece,  reeommended  to  his  notice  by  a  friend.  In 
tbe  beginsdng  of  the  last  eeatmry.  Lord  Shafteabnry  complained  of  <'  bis  mde  anpoliahad 
stjle,  and  his  aatiqnated  phrase  and  wit  ;*'  and  it  is  certain,  that  for  nearly  a  bondred 
jemv  after  his  death, — pertly  owing  to  the  nbellien,  when  the  stage  waa  totally  abo- 
lished—partly  from  the  Uoeniions  taate  eneonraged  ia  tbe  time  of  Charles  II*,  wbieh 
we  have  already  alladod  to-^od  pertly  from  tbe  inoorreet  state  of  his  works,  be  waa 
alamet  entirely  negleoted.  Whan,  moreover,  in  addition  to  these  facta,  it  ia  recollected 
that  his  works  were  paMisbed  in  a  very  oawieldy  ala^-^tbat  tbe  opportoniliee  of  attraet- 
Mg  notice  by  advertisementa  vrere  then  very  few—that  tbe  women  bad  not  applied  to 
Lteratnre,  nor  was  evepy  boose  fnmiabed  with  a  closet  of  books — tbe  limited  sale  of  his 
worka  will  eaafe  to  be  a  matter  of  anrpriae,  and  may  fairly  be  ettribnted  to  tbe  character 
ind  predominant  oceapationa  of  tbe  timea  which  immediately  followed  his  decease.  For- 
ther  eznminatioB  will  eqnallj  explain  another  apparent  siognlarity,  and  also  refute  the 
auppoaitioo  that  Shakspeare  waa  himself  iaeensible  of  tbe  valne  of  bis  works,  or  careUss 
ef  any  reward  beyond  present  popnlarity  and  present  profit  He  wrote  them  for  a  parti- 
enlar  thenire,  sold  them  to  tlie  managers  when  only  ea  actor,  reserved  them  in  mean- 
script  when  faimeelf  a  manager,  and  on  disposing  of  bis  property  in  the  theatre,  they  were 
still  preserved  in  monnscript,  to  prevent  their  being  acted  by  tbe  rival  booses.  Copies  of 
Bosne  of  them  nppesr  to  have  been  anrreptitioosly  obtained,  and  poblisbed  in  a  very 
incorrect  atate  ;  bat  tbe  managers  were  wise  enough  to  overlook  this  fraod,  rather  than 
publish  a  correct  edition,  and  ao  destroy  tbe  exdoaive  property  they  enjoyed.  It  is  clear, 
therefore,  on  tbe  one  band,  that  any  publication  ef  bia  plays  by  himself,  woold  have  inter- 
fofud  at  first  with  bia  own  interest,  and  afterwards  with  that  of  bis  fellow-managers,  to 
whom  be  bad  made  over  bis  share  in  them ;  and  on  the  other,  that  though  tbe  fame  wbieh 
he  enjoyed  was  probably  tbe  highest  wbieh  dnunatic  genius  could  bestow,  yet  that 
dramatio  genins  was  novel  and  unappreeiated,  or  perbapa,  not  beard  of  beyond  tbe  limits 
of  the  metropolis.  It  is,  indeed,  very  doubtful  whether  be  would  have  gflned  much  by 
publication,  whilst  tha  refinements  of  criticism  were  so  little  understood,  and  tbe  syss* 
patbies  of  taate  ao  inadequately  felt 

In  1709  an  edition  waa  undertaken  by  Mr.  Niobolaa  Rowe,  which  had  nothing  to 
mcemmend  it  hot  some  biographical  partlonlara  of  Shakspeare,  communicated  by  Belter- 
toe,  tbe  celebrated  comedian,  who  bad  been  at  the  trooble  of  a  journey  into  Warwick- 
shire purpeeely  to  obtain  them.  Nearly  all  tbe  fanlts  of  tbe  first  edition  were  perpetuated 
in  this;  and  according  to  Dr.  Warbarton,  Mr.  Rowe,  though  a  wit,  was  S9  utterly 
unacquainted  with  tbe  whole  business  of  criticism,  that  be  did  not  exsmine  or  oonault 
the  eariy  copiea  of  tbe  work  which  be  ventured  to  re-pnUisb.  But  it  is  now  very 
generally  allowed,  that  he  made  a  number  of  emendationa  which  succeeding  editors  have 
received  without  acknowledgment.  In  1725  Mr.  Pope  poblisbed  his  edition  in  6  vols. 
4to,  and  gave  tbe  first  example  of  critical  and  emeodatory  notes.  He  collected  tbe  old 
copies,  and  restored  many  lioes  to  their  integrity ;  bis  preface  is  equally  celebrated  for 
degaace  of  eomposition,  and  jnatness  of  remark  ;  but,  by  a  very  compendioos  criticism, 
he  rejected  whatever  be  disliked,  thinking  more  of  amputation  than  of  care,  and  proving 
himself  a  better  poet  than  dramatic  critic.  Every  anomaly  of  langoage,  and  every 
expreaaien  at  variance  with  the  accepted  phraseoiogy  of  that  day,  was  considered  an  error 
or  corruption,  and  the  text  waa  altered,  or  amended,  as  it  was  called,  at  plessore.  By 
these  fanciful  deviations,  tbe  poet  waa  ao  completely  modernised,  that  bad  be  *'  revisited 
tbe  glimpses  of  tbe  moon,*'  he  woold  scarcely  have  understood  bis  own  works.  In  17S3 
Mr.  Tbeobeld  veatored  upon  a  umilar  task,  giving  to  bis  work  tbe  imposing  title  of 
Shakapemra  RuUurwd,  Dr.  Jobnaon  deacribea  Um  ae  a  men  of  narrow  eomprebenaion  and 
small  aeqeirementa— restoring  a  stray  comma,  and  then  panegyrizing  himself  for  the 
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■obievenent — at  mean,  |>etalaDt,  and  otteoUtions,  aod  indebted  for  a  liltle  rapntalioa  to 
the  oircomatanoe  of  bia  baring  Pope  for  an  opponent.  Sir  Tfaomaa  Uaomer  waa  tbtr  next 
vrbo  undertook  to  illoatrate  Sbakapeare :  bb  work  waa  pobliabed  in  1744,  in  6  Tola.  4io. 
He  ia  generally  termed  tbe  '*  Oxford  editor '"  and,  tboagb  eminentlj  qualified  bj  aatnrv 
for  aocb  pnraoita,  ia  aaid  to  bare  adopted  all  tbe  innovationa  of  Pope,  in  additioo  to  the 
oaprioiona  anggeationa  of  bia  own  taate.  In  1747,  Dr.  Warborton,  Biabop  of  Glonoeater, 
pobliabed  bia  edition  in  8  vola.  8to»,  and  bj  an  uoboaoded  lioenae  in  aabatitatiog  bia  own 
cbimerioal  oonceita  for  tbe  plain  text  of  bia  aathor,  anbjected  bimaelf  to  tbe  impntatioii  of 
wiabing  ratber  to  displaj  bia  own  learning,  tban  to  illuatrate  tbe  obaonritiea  of  the  poet, 
it  baa  been  aaid,  indeed,  of  tbia  celebrated  critic,  tbat  be  erected  bia  tbrone  on  a  heap  of 
atonea,  tbat  be  might  have  them  at  band  to  throw  at  the  heada  of  all  who  paaaed  bj ;  bat 
though  bia  interpretationa  are  aometimea  perverae,  and  bia  conjecturea  improbable— ~ 
thoogh  be  oceaaionallj  diacoTera  abanrditiea  where  tbe  aenae  ia  plain,  or  dwella  npoo 
profanditj  of  meaning  which  the  aathor  never  contemplated,  yet  bia  emendationa  are  fro- 
qoentlj  happy,  and  bia  commentariea  learned  and  ingeniooa.  In  1765»  tbat  diatingeiabed 
moraliat,  aebolar,  and  critic.  Dr.  Samuel  Jobnaon,  publiabed  *tbeae  playa  with  addtttooad 
eriticuma,  accompanying  them  with  a  preface,  which  ia  conaidered  a  perfect  apeoimeo  of 
bia  own  extraordinary  genioa,  and  in  which,  alao,  the  reapective  merita  of  all  the  eboTO- 
named  editora  are  characterized  with  great  oaodoor,  and  with  aingular  fertility  of  expres- 
aion.  It  ia  aaid,  tbat  be  baa  commented  on  the  writinga  of  Sbakapeare  with  a  acTcrity  far 
removed  from  accuracy  and  joatioe,  and  that  be  did  not  fully  underatand  the  varied  merits 
of  bia  author.  But  Mr.  Malone,  in  the  very  intelligent  and  amuaing  preface  to  bis  edi- 
tion of  one  poet,  pobliabed  in  1700,  vindicatea  the  Dootor'a  happy  and  jnat  refatatioa  of 
Mr.  Theobald  and  Warburton'a  falae  gloaaea,  and  aaaerta  tbat  bia  vigorona  and  oompre- 
benaive  underatanding  threw  more  light  on  the  involved  and  difficult  paaaagea  of  man/ 
playa,  tban  tbe  united  labour  of  all  bia  predeceaaora  bad  been  able  to  do.  In  the  editioa 
of  I  SOS,  publuhed  by  Mr.  Steevena,  (in  21  vola.  Svo.  commonly  caHed  Johoaoo  and 
Steevena'a  Sbakapeare,  and  juatly  eateemed  tbe  beat,)  all  Mr.  Malone'a  original  noteo 
and  improvementa  are  incorporated.  From  1710  to  1700,  a  period  of  aeventy-foar 
yeara,  thirty  thonaand  copiea  of  Sbakapeare  were  circulated  in  England ;  and  aince  that 
time,  the  number  baa  at  least  been  doubled.  Some  of  them  iaaoed  under  the  anapicea  of 
able  and  accompliahed  acbolars,  particularly  the  edition  of  1805,  10  vola.  Rvo.  by  Alex- 
ander Cbalmera,  F.S.A. ;  which  ia  diatinguisbed  by  a  aketch  of  the  life  of  Sbakapeare, 
founded  upon  the  statemeata  of  Rowe,  with  the  additional  and  corrective  remarka  of 
Malone  and  Steevena.  Tbe  generality,  however,  are  mere  reprints,  with  variona  degree* 
of  typographical  embelliahmenta,  and  in  almoat  every  aise  and  ahape ;  but  the  magnificent 
copy  publiabed  acme  time  aince  by  tbe  Meaara.  Boyddl,  in  large  folio,  eajricbed  with  the 
moat  aumptuoua  engra?inga,  ia  justly  considered  aa  one  of  the  finest  apecimena  of  art 
ever  produced  in  tbia,  or  in  any  other  country. 

Nothing  ia  more  difficult,  in  estimating  tbe  real  merita  of  a  popular  writer,  tban  to 
*'  aeaaon  the  admiration"  by  judicious  rulea.  These  can  only  be  learnt  from  tbe  opmiom 
of  auch  as  have  made  it  their  particular  buaineaa  to  Inveatigate  the  pretenaiooa  of  antbora* 
and  to  define  the  boundariea  of  taate  by  the  best  examplea  which  learning  and  experieoco 
aupply.  Some  useful  information,  applicable  to  tbia  purpoae,  may  be  gained  from  tbo 
following  analysis,  exhibiting  tbe  moat  formidable  objections  that  have  been  urged  against 
Shakapeare*a  dramaa,  in  conjunction  with  the  princi]^  merita  by  which  they  are  aaid  to 
be  distinguished. 

Voltaire,  after  allowing  that  Sbakapeare,  beaidea  poaseaaing  a  atrong  fruitful  genias, 
waa  natural  and  anblime,  decidea  that  be  had  not  one  apark  of  good  taate,  nor  a  single 
dramatic  rule,  and  that  bia  great  merit  has  been  tbe  ruin  of  the  EngrliBb  stage.  *'  There 
are  (aaya  be")  auch  noble,  auch  beautiful,  such  dreadful  acenea  in  tbia  Writer*a  mooatrona 
vefaes,  to  which  the  name  of  tragedy  ia  given,  that  they  have  alwaya  been  exhibited  with 
great  aucceaa.  Time,  which  only  gives  reputation  to  writera,  at  laat  makes  their  very 
fanlta  venerable.  Moat  of  the  whimsical  gigantic  imagea  of  tbia  poet,  have,  tbroogfa 
length  of  time,  acquired  a  right  of  paaaing  for  anblime.  In  Othelio,  a  moat  tender  pieoe, 
a  man  alranglea  bia  wife  upon  tbe  atage,  and  thoogh  tbe  poor  woman  ia  atranglbg,  she  cries 
out  aloud  tbat  ahe  diea  very  unjustly.  In  Hamlet,  the  two  grave-diggera  are  drunk» 
singing  ballads,  and  making  bumorooa  refleotiona  on  the  akiUla  which  they  throw  op. 
,  The  players  have  not  even  struck  out  the  baflcontrry  of  the  ahoemakera  and  cobblera,  wlio 
are  introduced  (in  Julius  Cmsar)  in  tbe  aame  acene  with  Bmtua  and  Caaaiua." 

These,  says  Dr.  Johnson,  are  the  petty  cavUa  of  petty  minda.  Shakapeare'a  playa  aro 
not,  in  the  rii{oroua  and  critical  aense,  either  tragediea  or  comediea,  but  compoaitiona  of  a 
distinct  kind,  exhibiting  tbe  mingled  good  and  e?il,  joy  and  aorrow,  inseparable  from  this 
sublunary  state.  Tbat  this  is  a  practice  contrary  to  ancient  dramatic  rules,  will  be  readily 
allow'^i  ;  but  tbe/e  ia  always  au  appeal  open  from  criticism  to  nature.     The  end  of  nritiaig 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


WRITINGS  OF  SHAKSPBARB.  XI 

it  to  ioslniet ;  tlM  eod  of  poetrj,  to  imiroot  by  pleuaag ;  and  tbaro  it  no  r«Moa  whj  lb* 
Bbgkd  drama  aboald  not  oobycj  all  tbo  pleaaare  and  inttnetioa  of  wbieb  tragady  or 
ooaMdjf  IB  Ibeir  aunplo  form,  are  oapaUo  of  doing.  The  Eaglitb  aation,  in  tbo  tioM  of 
8bakjpeare«  wat  yet  ttmjc^g  to  eoorge  from  barbarity.  Tbo  pbilology  of  Italy  bad 
been  tnatplanted  bitber  in  tbo  rrign  of  Henry  VIII.,  and  tbo  learned  langnagea  bad  been 
tneeeaofoUy  oaltiratod  by  lilly,  Linaore,  and  More ;  by  Pole,  Cbeke,  and  Gardiner ;  and 
afterwarda  by  Smitb,  Clerk,  Haddon,  and  Atobam.  Greek  wat  tangbt  in  tbo  pnblio 
aeboola,  and  many  of  tbo  Italian  and  Spanitb  poett  were  read  witb  great  diligeoee.  Bot 
tbeae  advnntagea  were  oonfined  to  diatingnaabcd  rank,  wbilat  tbo  pnblio  at  large  wat  atill 
grooa  and  dark.  PloboiaB  learning  wat  oonfined  to  giantt,  dragooa,  and  enobanUneott ; 
and  tbo  eober  repreeeatations  of  oommon  life  wonid  not  bave  been  tolerated  by  a  nation 
wbieb  deltgfatod  in  tbe  wondera  of  fiotion,  in  tbo  axploitt  of  Palmerin,  and  tbo  featt  of 
Gny  of  Wnrwiok.  Writing  for  aneb  andieooet  aa  tbeae,  Sbaktpeare  wat  oompelled  to 
look  aronad  for  strange  eveoU  and  fabniont  trantaotiont ;  and  tbat  ineredibility  by  wbieb 
matofvr  IcBOwledgo  it  offendedi  wat  tbe  obief  reoommendation  of  bia  writiogi  to  nntkilfal 
OBrioaity.  Snob,  indeed,  it  tbe  power  of  tbe  manrellent,  ereo  OTer  tbote  wbo  detpite  it, 
tbat  every  man  findt  bia  mind  more  ttrongly  aeiaed  by  tbe  tragediea  of  Sbaktpeare  tban  of 
any  otber  writer ;  and  be  bat,  perbape,  exeelled  all  bat  Hoamr,  in  tbe  leading  qnalifi- 
oatione  of  a  writer,  by  tbe  power  of  'exoitiag  a  reatleaa  and  ooqoenobable  enrioaity* 
Tbe  necetnity  of  obtenrlng  tbe  noities  of  time  and  plaee,  aritet  from  tbe  anppoted 
neeeaaitj  of  making  tbe  drama  oredible ;  bnt  it  will  be  foiud  tbat  tbe  alavitb  adberanoe 
to  tbeae  prioeiplea,  wbieb  Voltaire  and  otbert  to  rigidly  enforce,  given  maeb  mora  tronble 
to  the  poet,  tban  pleaaare  to  the  andience.  It  it  falte  tbat  any  repretenUtion  it  mittaken  , 
for  raalily  ;  for  if  a  apeetotor  ean  onoe  be  peranaded  tbat  bit  old  acqaalntanoe  are  Alex- 
ander and  Cmaar,  that  a  room  illnmioated  witb  oaodlea  b  the  plain  of  Pbaraalia,  be  ia  in 
a  ttato  of  elevation  beyond  the  reaob  of  tmtb,  and  there  it  no  reatoo  why,  in  tnob  a  ttato 
of  eeataay,  be  abonld  eonat  the  clock,  or  cootider  miaatet  and  bourt,  at  any  other  tban 
daya  and  yeaia.  Whether,  therefore,  Sbaktpeare  knew  tbe  oaitiet,  and  rtjeotod  them 
by  deaign,  or  deviated  from  them  by  happy  igneranoe,  it  it  impottible  to  deoide,  and 
nteieaa.to  inqnire;  ainoe  they  an«  not  etteotial  to  a  jutt  drama,  and  thongb  tometimea 
eaodaeivo  to  pleature,  may  alwayt  be  tacrifioed  to  tbe  nobler  beaotiea  of  variety  and 


Mr.  Rowe't  wat  tbe  firat  editorial  commentary  on  tbe  playt  of  Shaktpetre,  and  not* 
witbttanding  hit  alleged  iooapaoily  for  critieitm,  the  prominent  beaatiea  of  our  poet  are 
jndieionaly  and  not  inelegantly  pointed  out.  like  otber  critica,  he  praitet  tbe  fertility  of 
hit  iaventioD— the  bittorioal  fidelity  of  bia  charaetert — the  ttatelineat  of  hit  dietion— -the 
power  of  Ut  mate  in  creating  terror,  or  exciting  mirth — and  tbe  perfection  of  hit  writinga 
at  a  tisM  of  almott  nnivertal  libente  and  ignorance,  where  there  waa  act  one  play  in 
exitteoee  of  aofficieat  merit  to  be  acted  at  the  preteot  day. 

Witb  an  ardonr,  an  eloquence,  and  a  diiorimination,  anitod  to  bia  Ligbly-gifted  mind,  and 
becoming  the  libenlity  of  hit  poetical  character,  Mr.  Pope  enlargea  on  the  ebaraeteriatio 
exoalleBoae  of  oor  immortal  bard.  He  oontiden  him  more  original  even  than  Hoaur ; 
■noe  the  art  of  tbe  latter  proceeded  throogb  Bgyptian  atraiaert,  and  came  to  him  not 
witboat  aoHM  tinetore  of  tbe  learning  of  thoae  that  preceded  him.  In  tbe  power  of  the 
paatiooa,  he  declarea  him  to  be  no  leaa  admirable,  than  in  the  ooolnet#  of  reflection  and 
rtaanning ;  and  (at  though  be  bad  been  acqnainted  with  the  worid  by  iatnitloo)  that  bia 
aaotimento  are  the  moat  pertinent  and  Judiciovt,  ereo  on  tbote  great  and  poblio  aoenet, 
of  which  he  ooald  have  bad  no  experience.  One  oaote  of  Shakapeare't  peonliaritiet  wat 
the  profeaaion  to  whiob  he  belonged.  Players  are  jatt  jodget  of  what  it  right,  aa  tailora 
are  of  what  ia  grmeefmL  Living  by  the  majority,  they  know  no  role  bot  tbat  of  pleaaiag 
the  preaoBt  hnmonr,  and  complying  with  tbe  wit  in  faabion.  Onr  anibor  firat  formed  him- 
aelf  open  tbe  opuiont  of  thit  data  of  men ;  and  oonaeqoently  bia  faalta  are  leaa  to'-be 
atcribed  to  bia  wrong  jadgmeot  at  a  poet,  tban  to  hit  right  judgment  aa  a  player. 

Mr.  Theobald,  in  tbe  midtt  of  many  eomplimento  to  bia  own  aentoaeta,  and  mnob 
irravereot  abnte  of  Pope»  whote  wit  (bo  aayt)  it  aa  thick  at  Tewketbnry  moatard,  that 
penegyiiaea  Shakapoaro :  **  Whether  we  retpect  the  force  and  greatneta  of  hit  geniat, 
tbe  extent  of  bit  knowledge  and,  reading,  tbe  power  and  addreaa  with  which  ho  thrown 
ont  and  appliea  either  natnre  or  learning,  there  it  ample  toope  both  for  onr  wonder  and 


Sir  Thomaa  Hanmer  ooromendt  tbe  rich  vein  of  tenw  which  rant  through  the  entire 
workt  of  Sbaktpeare ;  and  declarea  him  nneqoalled  in  the  two  great  branebat  of  dramatic 
poetry,  by  tbe  beat  writers  of  any  age  or  conntry. 

Dr.  Warborton,  in  a  paper  replete  with  brilliant  wit  and  energetic  argnment,  tbna 
tpeakt  of  tbe  prodnctiont  of  Shaktpeare :  "  Of  all  the  literary  exercitaliont  of  apecniative 
mea,  whether  Aeaigned  for  the  ate  or  entertaiomeot  of  tbe  world,  there  are  none  of  to 
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maek  impoHnoe  m  thoae  wbiob  let  u  into  the  knowledge  of  our  laUirt.  Otben  aej 
•xereiie  the  retton,  or  MB«ee  the  iaiegiiwtioa*  bat  these  ooij  oaa  improTo  the  heart,  end 
form  tbe  nbd  to  wisdooi.  Now  in  this  seieBOe  Sfaekepeere  confeiuedlj  ooeopiee  the 
foremost  pleoe ;  whether  we  ooesider  the  emasiag  stgecitjr  with  wbiob  he  iovestigetos 
ereiy  hidden  spring  and  wheel  of  human  action ;  or  bis  happj  manner  of  oommnnioatiny 
this  knowledge,  in  the  jnst  md  living  paintings  which  he  has  given  as  of  all  onr  posaions, 
appetites,  and  pnrsiitts." 

To  the  recorded  testimonj  of  these  eauoent  writers,  it  is  soareelj  neoessarj  that  anj 
other  shoold  be  added ;  hat  the  inquisitive  reader  will  find  the  merits  of  Shakspeare  still 
farther  developed  in  tbe  essajs  of  Mrs.  Montagae,  Dr.  Bicbardson,  Dr.  Grej,  and  Mr. 
Britton.  Dryden,  whose  own  aocompUshed  genios  was  sallied  wad  debased  by  the 
dramatic  imporities  in  which  he  indulged,  sajs  that  Shakspeare  had  the  largest  and  most 
oompreheative  seal  of  all  modem,  and  perhaps  ancient,  poets,  and  that,  in  dramatic  com- 
position, he  has  left  no  praise  for  anj  who  ceme  after  him.  In  a  similar  feeling,  and  with 
that  stately  sentiment  wbiob  pervades  all  he  has  written.  Dr.  Young  tbos  exalts  the 
qoalifioations  of  onr  poet :  "  Whatever  other  learning  he  wanted,  he  was  master  of  two 
books  onknown  to  many  of  the  profonndly  read,  thoagfa  books  which  the  last  coa- 
flagratioB  alone  caa  destroy :  the  book  of  natore,  and  that  of  man."  Mr.  Malono  calln 
him  the  great  refiner  and  polisher  of  onr  language ;  and  ranks  his  oomponnd  epithets, 
his  bold  metsphors,  bis  energetic  eiprsssioas,  and  hannenioos  nombers,  amongst  the 
ehief  beanties  of  his  works.  Dr.  Johnson,  whose  opinions  have  already  been  recited  m 
opposition  to  those  of  Voltaire,  declares  that  a  valnable  system  of  civil  and  economical 
pmdenoe  nmy  be  collected  from  the  plays  of  Shakspeare— that  they  are  filled  with 
pmotioal  axioms  and  domestic  wisdom — ^that  almost  every  verse  (as  was  formerly  said 
of  die  writings  of  Euripides)  is  a  precept ;  bat  that,  at  the  same  time,  his  real  power 
is  shewn  in  the  progress  of  the  fable,  and  the  tenor  of  the  dialogue — and  that  be  who 
tries  to  recommend  him  by  select  qnotatioBs,  will  sacceed  like  the  pedant  in  nierodee. 
who,  when  be  offered  his  honse  to  sale,  carried  a  brick  in  Us  pocket  as  a  specimen. 

Thoogh  the  excellence  of  Shakspeare's  prodnolioos  baa  become  an  article  of  literary 
faith  in  England,  and  thoagh  such  of  his  defects  as  are  too  palpable  to  be  overiookod, 
have  been  grataitoosly  attriboted  to  tbe  age  in  which  he  lived,  it  is  only  a  necessary 
supplement  to  tbe  foregoing  remarks,  and  essential  to  a  right  appreciation  of  his  cha- 
racter, briefly  to  point  ont  what  those  deefcts  are.  In  many  of  his  plays,  the  latter  part 
is  evidently  neglected ;  when  be  found  himself  near  the  end  of  his  work,  and  in  view  of 
his  reward,  he  shortened  the  labour  to  snatch  the  profit.  The  plots  are  often  so  loosely 
formed,  that  a  very  slight  consideration  may  improve  them,  and  so  carelessly  pnranod, 
that  he  seems  not  always  fully  to  comprehend  bis  own  design.  Ii|  his  comio  seenai^ 
the  Jeals  are  frequently  greas,  and  the  pleasantly  lioeatioos ;  nor  are  hie  ladies  and  gemlo- 
men  solBciently  distinguished  fVom  clowns,  by  any  appearance  of  refined  manaerSi  Ho 
Is  not  long  soft  and  pathetfo,  without  some  idle  conceit,  or  contemptible  eqaivoontion. 
What  he  does  best,  he  soon  ceases  to  do.  Let  but  a  quibble  spring  up  before  him,  and 
he  leaves  his  work  unfinished '  he  follows  it  at  all  adventures,  however  dignified  or  pro* 
found,  however  tender  or  pathetic,  the  snbfeet  which  engages  his  sttention.  Lastly,  ha 
la  aoenied  of  sncrifieiag  virtue  to  convenience,  and  of  being  much  more  carefnl  to  pleaea 
than  to  mstmet.  He  that  thinks  reasonably,  must  thmk  morally ;  but  onr  poet's  pr»- 
oepta  drop  onsuaUy  from  him ;  ho  makes  no  just  distribution  of  good  or  evil ;  and  nfter 
carrying  bis  penoos  indifferently  through  right  and  wrong,  be  dismisses  them  at  the  dose 
witlumt  forther  care,  leaving  their  exemplea  to  operate  by  chance. 

With  these  imperfect  partiealain,  derived  foom  the  united  labours  of  varioos  admirert 
and  commentators,  onr  brief  aketch  of  the  life  of  Shakspeare  most  neeessarUy  conoloda. 
On  all  the  topics  which  usoaJly  constitute  the  personal  history  of  an  individual,  his  oca* 
temporaries  and  immediate  aueeeesofs  have  been  equally  silent.  Tbe  meagre  facts  which 
were  first  imbodied  in  a  memoir  by  Mr.  Rowe,  end  have  been  moulded  into  so  mnny 
forms  by  the  caprice  or  Isste  of  anocessive  writers,  remain  to  the  present  day,  unnided 
bv  any  accession  of  novelty,  and  unimpeached  by  the  utmost  acuteness  of  critioiank 
His  eariy  studies— the  progress  of  his  pen— his  moral  and  social  qualities— his  friend* 
ships  and  his  erron,  m  completely  bvried  in  oblivion,  as  if  the  homage  which  b  paid 
to  hia  splendid  poetical  geains,  should  bo  nnmmgled  with  any  recollection  of  his  fooHs 
and  fsilings  as  a  man.  Nor,  after  an  interval  of  two  centuries,  ii«  it  probable  that  any 
undiscovered  clue  is  in  exintenco,  by  which  tho  mcmoria.  of  his  aetions  can  be  redeemed 
from  Its  present  obscurity. 
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€t>t  ^tbm  9isfi  of  M9XU 


At  first,  the  Infant, 
Mewling  tnd  puking  in  his  nurse's  arms. 


Then  a  Soldier ;  seelcing  the  bubble  reputation. 
Even  in  the  cannon's  mouth. 


And  then  the  whining  School-boy,  with  his  satchel]. 
And  shining  morning  face. 


And  then  the  Justice ; 
In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lin'd. 


And  then  the  Lover, 
Sighing  lilLC  furnace. 


The  sixth  age  shifis 
Into  the  lean  and  slipper'd  Pantaloon. 


Last  scene  of  all  C^r\r^n]^ 

Is  second  childishness,  and  mere  oblivion  f         Digitized  by  VjVJi^^  IV^ 


Am  You  Like  lt,-~Act  II.  Skettt  \'II. 
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'•^  r 
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Conolanacj* 


Cor.  Let  them  pronounce  the  iteep  Tarpeian  death. 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying.    Pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day,  I  would  not  Iniy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word. 


Vol,  Had  I  a  doaen  sons,— each  in  my  love  allKe 
none  len  dear  than  thine  and  my  good  Marcius., — 1 
rather  had  eleven  die  nobly  for  their  country.  tKau 
Toluptoously  surfeit  out  of  action* 

Act  I.  Stn^rt^ 


Cor.  Fray  you  now.  if  it  may  stand  with  the  tune  of 
your  Toices,  that  I  may  be  consul,  I  have  here  the  cus- 
lo.nary  gown. 

Act  II.  Scene  III. 


VoL  I  pry'thee  now,  sweet  son ;  as  thou  hast  said, 
My  prfises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so. 
To  hare  my  praise  for  this,  perfimn  ■  part 
Thou  baft  not  done  before. 

Act  III.  Scene 


Cor.  A  goodly  house  the  feast  smells  well ;  but  I 
Appear  not  like  a  guest 

Act  IV.  Scene  V. 


Be  gone! 

Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger,  than 
Your  gates  against  my  force. 

ActV.  Scene 


28. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICB. 
_  lagr»  wpywi  t*  hmwrn  hmm  wrtitea  te  JfBBt  c«aipi«b«Bds  a  penod  «r  flt*  or  fix  jmn.  Tha  pUMan  cM* 
••■••f  RasM,  maaibU  M  pagr  tliair  J>hte  f^Mi  porvvtyt  coaMqaant  apon  tka  Ung  war  afaiaat  Tarqaia  mmi  thm 
Ladaa.  aad  incaaaad  br  ika  rappaaad  iadlfaraaea  af  lb*  Maaton  mmi  |Mttr*cUaa(  ratirad  with  Ika  aa^shaadad 
caa«pa  af  Valerias,  to  a  aiaaauia  abaat  tbiaa  miiaa  flrow  Boaie,  lAararards  calM  Maat  Sacar.  Tha  city 
was  tkrawa  iata  grrat  alatm  hgr  thai  dafcctiaa,  aad  Maaaaiaai  vha  it  dttcribad  as  **  a  vsty  ditcraat  parsoa. 
•ad  •  tftaat  orator,"  was  Mat  wich  otlMr  coiaaiissioaaffB*  to  briag  aboat  a  racoadiiatiaa.  Hata  ka  ralalad  to 
tktm  tba  lUbla  aftlia  batlj  aad  its  vaiabavai  tha  applkadaa  af  which  had  saeh  aa  •Satl,  *>>■*  *^f  ""V*  abaat 
to  follow  hiai  hoaM,  whaa  iiciaias  aad  Joalas  Bmtas  (two  factioas  lallaws)  caaaiaf  Ijrdaaaadiag  a  gaaraalaa 
ISw  tho  ysapU,  wwa  ia  tha  aad  appoiatad  tkait  trihaaca,  with  very  astraordiaary  pow«r.  la  Iha  yaar  rallow 
iag ,  thaia  was  a  savafa  faadaa ;  aad  CorMaaat  (m  callad  for  his  aaploks  at  Corioli)  wkh  ethar  yoaag  patri- 
ciaaa*  atoklag  oacwrsiaaa  iato  cha  aaaaiy's  eoaatry,  tataraad,  ladsa  with  com.  Paaaisioas  alw  arrinaff  froai 
Skily,  dto  scsato  dstoraiiasd  apoa  tolliag  thcai  at  a  cheap  rata  to  tha  poor  i  bat  Corfolaaas  proposad  tha 
abolitioa  of  tho  tribaaaahip,  aad  tha  rstoatioa  of  tha  cora,  bacaaia  tha  pcopla  had  abstlaataly  rafasad  ta  Jma 
la  the  eapaditioa  aaat  aat  ta  ehtaia  it.  Tha  axasparatett  popalaca  woald  iaMaatiy  haraihrawa  Mm  fraai  the 
Taa|i«lBa  rack,  bat  ware  repalted  by  his  frieads.  Being  arraigaed  at  the  praper  tribbnal,  ha  dafeaded  himsetr 
with  so  aiach  grace  aad  aacrgy,  that  the  paopic  called  oat  fiir  bis  aeqalttal  i  whsiaapaa  oae  of  the  tribaada 
■tdally  aad  faltoly  aecaslag  him  of  illegally  apprapriatiag  the  spoili  of  war,  be  was  as  saddenly  seataacad  to 
baaiabsMBt.  la  a  ^rit  ef  reveaga,  he  ofeTad  hit  services  ta  the  Volsciaas,  aad  carried  dcstractie^  to  the 
very  gatoa  of  RoaM.  The  city  was  oa  tha  point  of  beiug  ssssalted,  whea  bis  mother,  accompanied  by  his  wife 
aad  ch!ldi«a«  threw  herself  at  his  fbet,  aad  worked  so  mnch  upoa  tha  faeliags  of  nalMre,  that  he  greeted  a 
peace,  aad  withdrew  his  troops.  On  ratarnlag  to  Aatiam,  by  the  perlidioas  maasgemeat  of  TaUas,  he  was 
cat  ia  pieces  era  ha  h^  time  todefead  his  caadaot  i  bat  the  Velsci  disapproved  the  asaassiaatloB,  bariad  him  bo- 
■owrably,  adorned  his  tomb  with  trophiea,  and  the  Kossan  waowa  aioaraed  for  him  twelve  moatha.  The  poet 
baa  edhered  rery  dasely  to  hietocical  farts.  Mr.  Pope  rsmarki,  that  Shakspeare  is  foaud  **  ta  be  very  know- 
tag  ia  the  easterns,  ritos,  aad  maaaers  af  aatiqaity.  ia  Coriolaaas  aad  Jalias  Ciasar,  aat  aaly  the  spirit,  bat 
tka  Meaaars  of  the  Romaas  are  eaactly  drwwa  i  aad  a  still  aicar  distiuctioa  is  showa  hetwaea  JUmaa  maa- 
■ers  is  the  timm  at  the  forawr  aad  of  tha  latter."  Many  of  the  prladpal  speeches  era  copied  from  Platarch's 
Life  of  Coriolaaas,  as  traaslated  by  Sir  Thoesas  North.  There  are  some  glariag  aaachroaisms  la  this  play, 
aacb  as  iaSsadnciag  oar  aickaamae  of  Hak,  Dick,  be.  ckardi-yards,  kaalls,  aad  particalariy,  theetias  for  the 
cBbiUtioB  of  pUya.  which  did  a^  axist  antil  flt  years  after  the  dceth  of  Coiiolkaas.  Volamaia,  also,  was 
af  his  wiA,  aat  ef  his  mother  »  aad  the  good  ^aaaias  died  three  or  foar  years  bafara  his  revaaga- 
...  ^1^^  Jebaaoa  says  i  Tha  tragedy  of  Coriolaaas  is  one  of  the  mast  amaslag  af  oar 


fal 


astbor's  parfermaaass.  Thm  old  man's  BNrriment  la  Mcaaaiaai  the  lofky  lady^  digaity  ia  Volamaia  i  tho 
hcidal  mediity  ia  Virgilia  t  tba  pstrtdaa  aad  military  haaghtiaess  la  Corialaaas ;  the  plebeiaa  mallgaity  ami 
tribaairiaa  iaealaaca  ia  Bratas  aadSieiaias  make  h  vavy  pleaslag  aad  iaSsrastiag  variety  i  aad  the  rarlaaa 
teraiadoMef  the  hero's  fertoae  All  the  miad  with  aaxioas  cadaslty.  There  Is,  perhaps,  too  mach  haatU 
la  tba  fart  act,  aad  toe  liitU  ia  tha  last. 


DRAMATIS 
Caios  Habcius  Cobiolanvs^  a  fubU  Roman. 
TiTVs  LABTioty  1  Oenerais  agaiiut  the  Vol- 
€oMtniv»,  1  teiatu, 

MBBBMiot  AoBippA,  Friend  to  CeHolanue* 

TooHO  MABctvt,  Am  Up  C&HoUnue. 

A  ROllAfr   HBBA1.D. 

TvLhv*  AcpiDius,  Gtmentof  the  Volecians* 
LiBOTBlf  AMT  to  AiMku. 
COBBPIBATOBS  wMA  At^dhu. 

BcMME  I  ptrtljr  In  Rome,  aod  ptrtly  In  tiie 


PERSONiE. 

A  Citizen  of  Anthtm, 

Two  VOLSCIAN   GUABDS. 

VoLUMNiA,  Mother  of  OorMannt, 
ViBoiLiA,  fFife  to  Corioianus» 
Valbria,  PHend  to  VirgUim. 
Gbmtlbwokan,  attending  VlrgUta. 

Roman  and  roUetan  Senators,  Patricians. 
MdiUs,  Lictors,  SoldierSj  CUiMons,  Mes- 
sengers.  Servants  to  AttMins,  and  other 
Attendants, 

territories  of  tlM  Vobdane  aul  Aadglei* 


ACT  I. 

SCKNS  i.^Rame^A  Street, 

nuer  a  eompanw  qf  mmtimous  Citibbns,  with 
Staves,  Clubs,  and  other  Weapons, 

1  Cli.  Bcfofc  we  praeeed  aay  Itetlier,  liear  bm 


Cif.  flpcBk,  speak.  [Several  speaking  at  once. 
1  €Ht.  Yen  ageBUietolved  ratter  to  die,  than  to 
msAAt 
OH*  Rcaoled,  leaohcd  I 
1  or.  First  you  inioir,  Calos  Mudiis  Is  chief 


■easy  to  the  praple. 


W<  kaow*!,  we  kooWt. 


1  at.  Let  ns  kill  him,  and  well  have  com  at 
onr  own  price.    Is't  a  verdict  f 

CU.  No  more  talUng  on't;  let  it  be  done: 
away,  away. 

s  at.  one  word,  good  citlaens. 

1  at.  We  are  accounted  poor  citinna ;  the  pb- 
trldans,  good  :•  What  authority  surfeiU  on,  would 
relieve  ns ;  If  they  would  yield  us  bnt  the  so- 
perfloIlT,  while  It  were  wholesoifte,  we  might 
guess  they  relieved  us  humanely ;  but  they  think 
we  are  too  dear  :t  the  leanness  that  afflicts  us,  the 
otject  of  onr  misery,  is  as  an  inventoiy  to  parti* 

•  Rich 
t  Charge  af  kaaplag  as  mars  than  we  are  warik* 
B 
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CORIOLANUS. 


Act  L 


ruiarize  tbelr  abnudance  ;  oar  soflTeninM  ii  a  gain 
to  them.— Let  us  revenge  thii  wlUi  our  pikei, 
ere  we  become  rakei  :*  for  tbe  gods  know,  I  apeak 
tbis  ill  banger  for  bread,  not  in  tbirst  for  revenge. 

1  Vit.  Wooia  you  proceed  eipeclaUjr  againat 
Cains  Marcius  1 

CU.  Against  blm  flrtt :  he's  t  very  dog  to  tbe 
commonalty. 

«  CU,  Consider  yon  wbat  services  be  bas  done 
for  bis  country  1 

1  CU.  Very  well;  and  could  be  content  to 
five  blm  good  report  for't,  but  tbat  be  pays  blm- 
Mlf  witb  being  proud. 

S  at.  Nay,  bat  speak  not  maliciously. 

1  at.  I  say  anto  yuu,  wbat  be  batb  done 
famously,  be  did  it  to  that  end  ;  tkougb  soft-cou- 
•clenc'd  men  can  be  content  to  say  it  was  for  bis 
country,  be  did  it  to  please  bis  motber,  and  to  be 
partly  prouil ;  wblcb  be  is,  even  to  tbe  altitude 
of  bis  virtoe. 

t  CU,  Wbat  he  cannot  belp  In  bis  nature,  you 
account  a  Woe  in  him :  You  must  in  no  way  say 
be  is  co\'etous. 

1  at.  If  1  must  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of 
accusations ;  be  batb  faulu,  witb  surplus,  to  tire 
In   repcUtion.    [Sk4mts   within.]    Wbat  sbouU 
are  tbese  f    Tbe  otber  side  o'tbe  city  is  risen 
Why  suy  we  prating  |iere  t  to  tbe  Capitol  I 

C'U,  Come,  come. 

I  at.  Soft ;  who  comes  here  f 

EtUer  MuKKNius  Aorippa. 
t  at.  Worthy  Menenius    Agrippa :  one   tbat 
taatb  always  k>ved  tbe  people. 

1  at.  He's  one  bonest  enough ;  'Would,  all 
tbe  rest  were  so  I 
IfeM.  Wbat  work's,  my  countrymen.  In  bandf 
Where  go  you 
Witb   buts   and  clubs  f  Tbe  mauerT   S|>eak,  1 
pray  yon. 

1  at.  Our  business  Is  not  unliiiown  to  the 
senate  ;  tbcy  ha\-e  bad  lukliiif  ,f  ttiis  fortnicht 
what  we  intend  to  do,  which  now  we'll  show  'em 
in  deeds.  They  say,  poor  suitors  have  strong 
breatbs ;  tbcy  shall  know  we  bave  strong  arms 
too. 

Men.  Why,  uusters,  my  good  friends,  mine 
bonest  neigbliours, 
IVili  you  undo  yourselves  f 
1  Cit.  We    cannot.  Sir,  we  are  undone  al- 
ready. 
Men.  I  tell  yott,  friends,  most  charluhle  care 
Have  tbe  patricians  of  you.    For  your  wanu, 
Your  suffering  in  this  drartb,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  tbe  heaven  with  your  suves,  as  lift 

them 
Against  tbe  Roman  state  ;  whose  conrse  will  on 
The  way  it  tak«s,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder,  thai  can  ever 
Appear  iu  your  impediment :  For  the  dearth, 
Tbe  gods,  not  the  patiicians,  make  it ;  and 
Yonr  knees  to    them,   nut   arms,    must  help. 

Alack  I 
Yon  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  you ;  and  yon  slander 
Tbe  helms  o'the  state,  who  care  fur   you  like 
When  you  ctirse  them  as  enemies.  [fathers, 

1  at.  Care  for  us  I  True,  indeed  I  They 
ne'er  cared  for  us  yet.  Suffer  us  to  famish,  and 
their  store-bouses  crammed  with  grain ;  make 
edicts  for  usury,  to  support  usnrere  ;  repeal  daily 
any  wholesome  act  established  against  tbe  rich  ; 
and  provide  more  piercing  statutes  daily,  to 
chain  ap  and  restrain  tbe  poor.  If  the  wars  eat 
us  not  up,  tbcy  will ;  and  there's  ail  tbe  love 
thev  bear  us. 

nfen.  Either  yon  must 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  mallclons. 
Or  be  accus'd  of  folly.    I  shall  tell  von 
A  pretty  tale  ;  It  may  be,  you  have  oeard  It : 
But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  I  will  venture 
To  scale't  t  a  little  more. 
1  at.  Well,  ru  brar  it.  Sir  ;  yet  yon  must  not 

*  Thin  at  nkst.        1  A  hiou  S  Spread  iu 


tbink  to  fob  off  car  disgrace  with  a  talc :  but, 
au't  please  you,  deliver. 
Men.  Tbere  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body's 
members 
RebeU'd  aninst  the  beUy ;  thns  accns'd  It  :— 
Tbat  only  like  a  golf  it  did  remain 
rtbe  midst  otbe  body.  Idle  and  Inactive, 
Still  capboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
Like  labour  with  the  rest;  where*  the  other 

instruments 
Did  see,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel» 
And,  mutually  paiticipate,t  did  minister 
Dnto  tbe  appetite  and  affection  common 
Of  tbe  wb«>le  body.    Tbe  belly  answered,— 
1  C'U.  WeU,  Sir,  wbat  answer  made  tbe  belly  1 
Men,  Sir,  I   aball  tell  yon.—With  a  Und  of 


.  Sir,  I 
smile. 


Which  ne'er  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  thus, 

(For,  look  yon,  1  may  make  the  belly  smile 

As  well  u  speak,)  it  taantingly  replied 

To  tbe  discontented  members,  tbe  mutinous  parts 

Tbat  envied  his  receipt ;  even  so  most  fiUy; 

As  you  maUgn  onr  senators,  for  that 

They  are  not  such  u  you— 

1  at.  Your  belly's  answer:  What] 
Tbe  kingly-crowned  head,  tbe  vigilant  eye, 
Tbe  counsellor  heart,  the  arm  onr  soldier, 
Onr  steed  tbe  leg,  tbe  tongue  our  trumpeter, 
Witb  otber  munimenU  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they 

Men.  Wbat  then  t— 
'Fore  me,  this  tcllow  speaks  I— what  then!  what 
thenf 

1  at.  Should  by  the  connorant  belly  be  re- 
strain'd. 
Who  is  tbe  sink  o'the  body, 

Men.  Well,  wbat  thenf 

1  at.  Tbe  former  agents.  If  they  did  complain. 
What  could  tbe  belly  answer! 

Men,  1  will  tell  yon  ; 
if  you'll  bestow  a  small  (of  what  yon  have  little,) 
Patience,  a  while,  you'll  bear  tbe  belly's  answer. 

1  at.  You  are  long  about  It. 

Men,  Note  me  this,  good  friend  ; 
Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate. 
Not  rash  like  his  accusera,  and  Chus  answer'd. 
TYne  U  it,  my  incorporate  jHendSt  quoth  be. 
That  I  receive  the  general  food  at  /Irst, 
Which  ^ou  do  live  upon  :  and  Jit  U  ie  ; 
Because  I  am  the  storehouse,  and  the  shop 
Of  the  whole  bodv  :  But  if  90U  do  rementber, 
I  send  it  through  the  rivers  of  pour  blood, 
£ven   to  the  court,  the  heart,— to  the  seat 

o'the  brain  / 
And,  through  the  cranks  §  and  ^ces  of  man. 
The  strongest  nerves,  and  small  inferior  seina. 
From  me  receive  that  nature^  competency 
Wherebg  they  live  •  And  though  that  all  at 

once. 
You,  mjf  good  friends,  (this  laya  the  belly,  mark 
nie,) 

I  CU,  Ay,  Sir ;  well,  well. 

Men.  Though  all  at  once  cannot 
See  what  I  do  deUver  out  to  each  ;  f 

Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  up,  that  all 
From  me  do  back  receive  the  flour  qf  all. 
And  leave  nte  but  the  bran.  What  say  yon  to'i  f 

1  Cit,  it  was  an  answer  :  How  apply  you  this  t 

Men.  Tbe  senators  of  Rome  are  this  good 
beUy, 
And  yon  tbe  mutinous  members :  For  examine 
Their  coanseU  and  their  cares;  digest  thinga 

rightly. 
Touching  the  weal  o'the  common  :  yoo  shall  Und 
No  public  benefit  which  you  receive. 
But  it  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  them  to  yon. 
And  no  way  from    yourselves.— What  do    yon 

think  f 
Yon  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  f 

I  at.  I  tbe  great  toe  t  Why  the  great  toef 

Men,  For  that,  being  one  o'the  lowest,  basest* 
poorest. 


•  WharMs. 


t  PMrdcipaHac. 
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Of  this  WMtwiie  rebdbM,  tbo«  fo'rt  foreaiott ; 
TlM>ii  nscal,  that  tit  worse  In  bhwd  to  mo, 
heaA'u  fint  to  wUi  aome  vantage. — 
But  make  you  ready  your  itiff  bau  and  clubt ; 
Rome  and  ber  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle. 
The  one   aide    moat    have  baU.*     UaU»  noble 
MarcittsJ 

J^Uer  CAioa  Mabciqs. 
Mar,  Thanks.— What*!  the  matter,  yon  diaiea- 


That  rabbing  the  poor  Itch  of  your  opinion. 
Make  yonraelvea  scabs  t 
1  at.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 
Mar.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee, 

will  flatter 
Beneath  abhorring.    What  would  yon  have,  yon 

cars,  ^you. 

That  like  nor  peace,  nor  war  f  the  one  affrights 
Tlie  other  makes  you  proud.    He  that  trusts  you. 
Where  lie  should  find  you  lions,  finds  you  hares ; 
Where  foxes,  gei*se :  Yon  are  no  surer,  no. 
Than  is  the  coal  of  Are  upon  the  Ice, 
Of  hailstone  in  the  sun.    Your  virtoe  is. 
To  make  him  worthy  whose  olfenoe  subdues  him. 
And  cnrae  that  Justice   did  It.    Who  deserves 

greatness. 
Deserves  your  hate :  and  your  affections  are 
A  sick  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  increase  his  evil.    He  that  depends 
Upon  your  ftvonrs,  swims  with  flns  of  lead. 
And  hews  down  oaks  with  rashes.    Hang  yel 

Trust  ^et 
With  every  minute  yon  do  change  a  mind  ; 
And  call  him  noble,  that  was  now  your  hate. 
Him  vUe,  that  was  yoor  garland.    What's  the 


That  in  these  several  places  of  the  dty 
Yon  C17  against  the  noble  senate,  who, 
Vnder  the  gods,  keep  yon  in  awe,  which  else 
Woold    feed    on   one   another  f— What's    their 
seeking! 
Men.  For  com  at  their  own  rates ;  whereof, 
they  say. 
The  City  U  weU  stor'd. 

Mar.  Hang  'em  1  They  say  f 
They'll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
What's  done  i'the  Capitol :  who's  like  to  rise. 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines :  side  factions, 

and  give  out 
Gonjccteral  marriages ;  making  parties  strong, 
Aiidfeebiing  such  as  stand  not  in  their  liking, 
their  cobbled  shoes.     They  say,  there's 
grain  enough  f 
I  the  nobiUty  lay  aside  their  mth,t . 


'.  my  sword,  I'd  make  a  quarry  t 
(  of  these  quarter'd  slaves,  as  high 


Wotfd 

And  let 

With  thousands 

As  I  eookl  pick  i  my  lance. 
Mttu  Nay,  these  are  almost  thoroughly  per- 
suaded: 

For  thoogh  abundantly  they  hck  discre  Ion, 

Yek  are  they  passing  cowardly.    But,  I  beseech 

Wkat  says  the  other  troop  f  [you. 

Mar.  They  are  dissolved  :  Hang  'em  i 

Iter  said  they  were  an  hungry :   slgb'd  forth 
proverbs —  [eat ; 

That  hnager  broke  stone  walls ;  that  dogs  most 

That  meat  was  made  for  mouths  ;  that  the  gods 
sent  not 

Gem  for  the  rich  men  only  :— With  these  shreds 

They  vented  their  complainings ;  which,  being 
answer'd. 

And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one, 

<Ta  break  the  heart  of  generosity. 

And  make  bold  power  look  pale)  they  threw  their 
caps 

As  they  would  bang  them  on  the  horns  o'the 

Showtbig  their  emufaitlon.l  [moon 

Jfea.  What  Is  granted  Uiem  t 
Mar.  Five  tribones  to  defend   their   vulgar 


or  thefar  oivn  choiee :  One's  Junius  Btntus, 
Bldntas  Velntus,  and  I  know  not— 'Sdeath  \ 

t  CoMMasiM.    X  Hrap  of  dead.    |  Pitch. 
I  Factiwa. 


The  rabble  sbonld  have  first  nnrooPd  the  clly» 
Ere  so  prevail'd  with  me  :  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 
For  insnrrection's  arguing.* 

Men,  This  is  strange. 

Mar.  Go,  get  you  home,  you  fragments! 

Enter  a  MassBNOKa. 
Met.  Where's  Cains  Marcius  f 
Mar^  Here :  What's  the  matter  t 
Mts.  The  news.  Is,  Sir,  the  Volsces  are  in  arms. 
Mar.  I  am  glad  on't ;    then  we  shall   have 
means  to  vent 
Our  musty  superfluity  :— 8ee»  our  best  elders. 

Enter  Comimius,  Titus  Lartius,  and  other 
Sbnators  ;  Junius  BaUTus  atui  SiciMivs 
VaLiUTCs. 

I  Sen,  Marcius,  'tis  true  that  you  have  lately 
told  us: 
The  Volsces  are  in  arms. 

Mar.  They  have  a  leader, 
Tnllus  Aufldius,  that  will  put  yon  to^i. 
I  sin  in  envying  his  Aobillty  : 
AEd  were  I  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
i  would  wish  me  only  he. 

GoM.  You  have  fought  together. 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  world  by  the  ears, 
and  he 
Upon  my  party,  I'd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him  :  he  Is  a  Uon 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

1  Sen.  Then,  worthy  Marcinx, 
Attend  upon  Cominlus  to  these  wars. 

Cf>Ms.  It  Is  your  former  promise. 

Mar.  Sir,  It  Is ; 
And  1  am  constant.— Titus  Lartius,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tullas'  flice 
What,  art  thou  stiff f  stand'st  out? 

TU.  No,  Calus  Marcius ;  [othf r, 

I'll  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  fight  with  ihe 
Ere  stay  behind  this  business. 

Men.  Oh  1  true  bred  I 

1  ^n.  Your  company  to  the  Capitol ;  where 
I  know, 
Our  greatest  IHends  attend  us. 

THt.  Lead  you  on : 
Follow,  Comluius ;  we  must  follow  you  ; 
Rigbt  worthy  you  priority. 

Com.  Noble  Lartius  1 

1  Sen.  Hence  I  To  your  homes,  be  gone. 

[7h  the  CiTiUNf* 

Mar.  Nay,  let  then  follow : 
The  Volsces   have  much  com ;  take  these  rate 

thither. 
To  gnaw  their  gamers :    Worshipful  mutineers. 
Your  valour  puts  t  well  forth :  pray  follow. 

[Exeunt  Ssmatous,  Com.  Mau.  Tit.  and 
Man  KM.    CiTixBNS  steal  away. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  Is  this  Mar- 
cius f 

Bru.  He  has  no  equal. 

Sic.  When  we  were  chosen  tribunes  for  the 


8SS!5'" 


Bru.  Mark'd  you  his  lip,  and  eyesf 

Sic.  Nay^  but  his  taunts. 

Bm.  Being  mov'd,  he  will  not  spare  to  gird  | 
the  gods. 

Sic.  Be-mock  the  modest  moon. 

Bru.  The  present  wars  devour  him:  he  Is 
Too  proud  to  be  so  valiant.  [growu 

Sic.  Such  a  natore 
Tickled  with  good  success,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon :  But  I  do  wonder , 
His  Insolence  can  brook  to  be  oonunanded 
Under  Cominlus. 

Bru.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  «inv,~ 
In  whom  already  he  Is  well  grac'd-— cannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  altaln'd,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  first :  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fiudt,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  gludy  censure 

*  For  iMvrgonta  to  dcUate  opon.        f  Shows  Itstlf 
I  Gibo. 
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WIR  tben  cry  Mrt  of  Mtttilu,  OkHfkt 
Had  borne  the  bueimett  I 

Sic.  Betldet,  If  thiup  fo  weU, 
Opinion,  thtt  to  ttickt  on  Marcioi,  ihall 
Or  his  demerits  *  rob  Cominlns. 

Bm»  Come: 
Half  all  Cominios'  honours  are  to  Marcins, 
Thongh  Mardns  eamM  them  not ;  and  aiU  his 

Ikalto 
To  Mardns  shall  be  boMnrs,  thongh.  Indeed, 
In  anfht  be  merit  not. 

Sic,  Left  benoe.  and  hear 
Hoir  the  dlspatdi  is  made:  and  la  what fkshion. 
More  than  in  singnlu1t]r,t  ne  goes 
Upon  bis  present  action. 

Bm.  Let's  along.  ^    [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.—CorML—The  Senate-House, 
Enter  Tollus  Auptoius,  and  certain  8sna- 

tOBS. 

1  Sen.  So.  yonr  <H»lnlo«  Is,  Anfldlns, 
That  they  or  Rome  are  enter'd  in  ow  connsek. 
And  know  bow  we  proceed. 

Attf.  Is  it  not  yours  t 
What  ever  bath  been  tbonght  on  In  this  slate. 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act  ere  Rome 
Had  drcumvention  I  {  Tis  not  four  days  gone. 
Since  1  beard  thence— these  are  the  words :  I 

think 
I  hate  the  letter  here ;  yes,  here  It  Is—  [Read*. 
Tkejf   have  pressed  a  power,  hut  U  U  not 

known 
Whether  for  east  or  west :  The  dearth  is  great ; 
The  peopte  mutinous:  and  it  is  rumoured, 
Commins,  Mardus  your  old  enemp, 
(  Who  is  of  Rome  worse  hated  than  of  pou,J 
And  Tttns  Lartins,  a  most  valiant  Roman, 
These  three  lead  on  this  preparation 
Whither  'tis  bent:  most  likely,  'tis  for  you  : 
Consider  of  it, 

1  Sen,  Our  army's  In  the  Add : 
We  nerer  yet  made  doubt  bat  Rome  was  ready 
To  answer  ns« 

Auf.  Nor  did  yon  think  it  foUy, 
To  keep  your  giieat  pretences  veil'd,  till  when 
They  needs  must  shew  themsdves ;  which  in  the 

hatching. 
It  seem*d,  appear'd  to  Rome.    By  the  discoveiy. 
We  shall  be  shortened  In  our  aim,  which  was. 
To  take  In  S  numy  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 
fhonld  know  we  were  afoot. 

t  ^S^.  Noble  Anfldius, 
Tkke  yonr  commission  ;  hie  yon  to  yonr  bands : 
Let  ns  alone  to  guard  Corloli : 
If  they  set  down  before  ns,  for  the  remove 
Bring  np  yonr  army ;  but,  I  think,  you'll  And 
They  bare  not  prepar'dfor  ns. 

A^f,  Oh  1  doubt  not  that : 
1  spMk  ttom  certainties.    Nay,  more- 
Some  parcels  of  their  powers  are  forth  already. 
And  only  hitherwutl.    I  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Cains  Mardus  chance  to  meet, 
Tto  sworn  between  ns,  we  shall  never  strike 
Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

All,  The  gods  assist  you  t 

Auf,  And  keep  your  honours  safe  I 

1  Sen,  Farewell. 

%Sen,  Farewell. 

AU,  Firewen.  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  UI.—Rome.—An  Apartment  in 
MAncius'  House 

Eniar  Volvhnia  ttnd  Viboilia:  They  sit 
down  on  two  low  stools,  and  sew, 
Vol,  I  pray  yon,  daughter,  sing ;  or  express 
yonrsdf  In  a  more  coauortabk  sort :  If  my  son 
were  my  husband,  I  shoukl  ftedler  rejoice  In 
that  absence  wherein  he  won  honour,  than  In 
the  embraoemento  of  his  bed,  where  be  would 
show  most  love.    When  yet  he  was  but  tender- 

•  DMMrit*  nmi  merits  kad  uMitaUjr  tk«  mom  mmm- 
a TsfiwMllMi  of  il.       I  To  MbdM.  '^ 


bodied,  and  tLe  only  soa  of  my  woBrt> : 
youth  with  comdlness  pinck'd  all  gaae  his  wav  ;• 
When,  for  a  day  of  kinn'  entreanes,  a  mother 
should  not  sell  him  an  hour  fW>m  herbeboldinf  ; 
I,— considering  how  honour  would  become  such 
a  person ;  that  It  vras  no  better  than  plctnre-like 
to  hang  by  the  wall.  If  renown  made  it  not  stir, — 
was  pleased  to  let  him  seek  danger  where  he  was 
like  to  And  fiuae.  To  a  cmd  war  I  sent  him  ; 
from  whence  be  returned,  his  brows  bound  with 
osk.f  1  tell  thee,  daughter,  I  sprang  not  more 
in  Joy  at  first  hearing  be  was  a  man-chil<i,  thao 
now  in  first  seeing  he  bad  proved  himself  a 
man. 

Fir.  But  had  he  died  In  the  business,  madam, 
how  thent 

Vol.  Then  his  good  report  should  have  been 
my  son :  I  therein  would  have  found  issue. 
Hear  me  profess  sincerdy :  Had  1  a  doien  sons, 
each  in  my  love  alike,  and  none  less  dear  thaa 
thine  and  my  good  Blarcius,  I-  had  rather  had 
deven  die  nobly  for  tbeir  country,  than  one 
vdnptnously  surfeit  out  of  action. 

Enter  a  Gbiitlbwoican. 

Gent,  Madam,  the  lady  Valeria  Is  come  to 
visit  you. 

Fir.  'Beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire 
mvself. 

Fol.  Indeed,  yon  shall  not. 
Methinks,  1  hear  hither  your  husband's  drum ; 
See  him  pluck  Anfldius  down  by  the  liair ; 
As  children  from  a  bear  the  Volsces  shunning 

him; 
Methinks,  I  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  can  thus,— 
Come  on,  you  cowards,  you  were  got  in  fear. 
Though  pou  were  bom  in  Rome :  His  bioo<l^ 

brow 
With  his  mall'd  band  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes. 
Like  to  a  harvest-man,  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  all,  or  lose  his  hire. 

Fir.  His  bloody  brow  I  O  Jupiter,  no  blood  I 

Fol.  Away,  you  fool  I  it  more  becomes  a  man. 
Than  gilt  his  trophy  :  The  breasts  of  Hecuba, 
When  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Than  Hector's  forehead,  vrben  it  spit  forth  blood 
At  Grecian  swords'  contending.— Tell  Valeria 
We  are  flt  to  bid  her  welcome.        [Exit  Obnt. 

Fir.  Heavens  bless  my  lord  from  fell  Anfldius  I 

Fol.  He'U  beat  Aufidius^  head  bdow  hU  knee. 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. 

Re-€tUer  Gbmtlbwoii am,  with  Vauibia  moA 
her  UsuBB. 

Fal.  My  ladles  both,  good  day  to  yon. 

Fol.  Sweet  madam  y— 

Fir.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship. 

Fal.  How  do  vou  bwit  you  are  manifest 
house-keepers,  what,  are  you  sewing  herel 
A  fine  spot.  In  good  faith.— How  does  your  little 
soul 

Fir.  I  thank  yonr  ladyship ;  well,  aood  madam. 

Fol.  He  had  rather  see  the  swords,  and  bear 
a  drum,  than  look  upon  his  school-master.  ^ 

Fat.  O*  my  word,  the  father's  son  :  I'll  swear, 
tis  a  very  pretty  boy.  O'  my  troth,  I  looked 
upon  him  o*  Wednesday  half  an  hour  together  : 
he  has  such  a  conflrmed  countenance.  I  saw 
him  run  after  a  gilded  butterfly  ;  and  when  he 
caught  it,  he  let  it  go  again ;  and  after  it  again  ; 
and  over  and  over  he  comes,  and  up  again; 
catched  it  again:  or  whether  his  fkll  enraged 
him,  or  how  'twas,  he  did  so  set  his  teeth, 
and  tear  it :  Oh  I  1  warrant  how  he  mammockedz 
it! 

Fol.  One  of  his  fktber's  moods. 

Fal,  Indeed  la,  'Us  a  noMe  child. 

Fir,  A  crack,$  madam. 

Fal,  Come,  lay  aside  yonr  stichery ;  I  must 
have  yon  play  the  Idle  hnswifie  with  me  this  af- 
ternoon. 

Fir,  No,  good  madam  s  I  will  not  out  of  doora. 

•  Attracts^  vAlTMnl  atteBHoB.  t  Tha  wmtm  k«B 
a«rakla  crawa  of  all~-flTaa  to  kla  who  aavad  tk*  UOi  af 
a  cUiscB.       t  Tora  lu      |  Bay. 
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Scene  TV. 

ra,  Notootofdoonl 
Vol,  Sbe  ahaU,  ihe  ahidl. 
Fir.  Indeed,  do,  by  jKMr  patience 
lold,  tiU        -     - 


GORIOLANUS. 

They'll  o|m 


0ier  the  threetaold,  I 


I  will   BOt 

nqr  lord  return  froni  tfae 


VaL  Fie,  7«w 

Muably :  Cooie,  yoo  mut  lovielC  the  good  lady 
that  Iks  in. 

Vir.  I  will  wish  her  ipeedy  ilrengtb,  and  visit 
her  with  my  prayers ;  but  1  cannot  to  thither. 

Ftfl.  Why,  I  pray  yon  1 

rw.  TU  not  to  save  lahonr,  nor  Ihnt  I  want 
love. 

Vml,  Yon  wonid  be  another  Penelope :  yet, 
they  say,  all  the  yam  she  spun  in  Ulysses'  ab- 
sence did  bat  flU  Ithacn  ftill  of  moths.  CMtat ;  I 
wofdd  your  cambric  were  sensible  as  your  Anger, 
that  yon  might  leave  pricking Ulor  pity.  " 
yon  shall  go  with  na. 

Vir,  No,  good  mm 
I  will  not  forth. 

F«/.  In  tmth,  la,  go  with  me ;  and  I'll  tell 
yon  excellent  news  of  yonr  hnsband. 

Vir.  O  good  BUdam,  there  can  be  none  yet. 

rut,  VerUy,  I  do  not  Jest  with  yon  %   there 
came  news  from  him  last  night. 

r*r.  Indeed,  madam  f 

Tml»  In  cnmest.  It's  tme ;  I  beard  a  senator 
it*    Thns  it  Is:— The  Volsccs  have  an 


No,  at  a  word,  i 
I  wish  yon  mnch  mirth. 
Vol.  Well,  then,  farewelL 


nrmy  forth ;  against  whom  Comlnius  the  ge ne- 
rd Is  gone,  wlm  one  part  of  onr  Roman  power : 
yonr  lord,  and  Titos  Lartluf,  are  set  down  before 
their  dty  Corioil ;  they  nothing  doubt  prevailing, 
and  to  make  it  brief  wars.  Tbis  is  tme,  on  mine 
honour;  and  so,  I  pny,  go  with  ns. 

Vir.  Oive  we  excnae,  good  madam;  1  will 
obnr  yon  in  every  thins  hereafter. 

Vol.  Let  her  alone,  lady ;  as  she  Is  now^  she 
will  hot  disease  onr  better  mif  th. 

Vml.  In  troth,  I  think  sbe  would  :~Fare  you 
well  then.— Come,  food  sweet  lady.—Pr'ythee, 
Virgtila,  tnm  thy  solemness  out  o'door,  and  go 
nloi^  with  us. 

Tdr.  No,  at  a  word,  madam :  indeed,  1  must 

{Exeunt. 

SCSNB  iV. "Before  CorMt. 

X^ter  with  Drums,  and  Cotaurs,  Maucius, 
Titus  Laktius,  Officert  and  Soldlert,    To 
them  u  MnsasNoan* 
J/«r.  Yonder  comes  news  :~A  wager,  they 

have  met. 
Lart.  My  horse  to  yours,  no. 
Mar.  'TIS  done. 
JLtrt.  Agreed. 

Mar.  Bay,  has  onr  geaeial  met  the  enemy  t 
Mess.  They  lie  in  view ;  but  have  not  spoke 

Lmrt.  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine. 
Mar.  I'U  boy  him  of  von. 
Lart.  No,  I'U  nor  sell,  nor  give  him  :  lend 
you  bim,  I  will, 
Wvt  half  a  hundred  years.— Summon  the  town. 
Mar.  How  fu  off  lie  these  armies  t 
Mess,  within  this  mile  and  half. 
Mar.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  laram,  and 

Now,  Mars,  I  pr'ythee  make  ns  quick  In  work: 
That  we,  with  smoking  swords,  may  march  fVom 
hcnoe,  [blast 

To  hdp  onr  fielded  friends  t— Come,  blow  thy 

Thew  sound  a  parley.— Enter  en  the  waUs, 

eetme  SaNATona,  aud  eihere. 
Ttfltts  AnOdlns,  is  he  within  yonr  walls  t 

I  /ten.  No,  nor  a  man  that  fears  yon  less  than  be. 

That's  lesser  than  a  little.     Hark,  our  dmns 

[Alarums  afar  of. 

Are  brin^nc  forth  onr  yonUi :  We'U  break  onr 

Ratlier  than  t&ey  shall  pound  ns  up :  onr  gates. 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  with 
rushes; 


Hark  yon,  far  off  i 
\Other  Alarums. 
There  is  Anfldlns ;  list,  what  work  he  makes 
Amongst  your  cloven  army. 
Mar.  Oh  I  they  are  at  It  1 
Lart.  Their  noise  be  our  Instmctlon.— Liid* 
ders  hoi 

Tka  VoLsoss  enter  and  foss  ever  the  Stage. 
Mar,  They  fear  ns  not,  hut  Issue  forth  their 

city.  [fight 

Now  put  your  shields  before  your  hearts,  aud 
With  hearu  more  proof  than  shields.— Advance, 

brave  Titus : 
They  do  disdain  us  mnch  beyond  our  thoughts. 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wrath.— Come  on, 

my  fellows ; 
He  that  retires,  VU  take  him  for  t  Volsce« 
And  he  shall  feel  mhie  edge. 

Alarum,  and  exeunt  Romahs  and  Voucis, 
Jtghting.  The  Romans  are  beaten  back  to 
their  trenches.    Re-enter  Mincios. 

Mar.  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  litht  on 

you  I  [pncvcf 

You  shames  of  Rome  I  yon  herd  of— Dolls  and 
Plaster  you  o'er  ;  that  )'ou  may  be  abhorr'd 
Further  than  seen,  and  one  infect  another 
Against  the  wind  a  mile !  Yuu  souia  of  geese. 
That  bear   the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  yon 

ran  [bell  I 

From  slaves  that  apes  would  beatf  Pluto  and 
All  hurt  behind  ;  backs  red,.a!id  faces  pale 
With  dight  and  agued  fear  I  Mend,  and  charge 

home. 
Or,  by  the  lires  of  heaven,  I'll  leave  the  foe. 
And  make  my  wars  on  you :  look  to't :  Come 

oh :  [wives. 

If  you'll  stand   fast,  we'll  beat  them  to  their 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 

Another  Alarum.  The  Volscbs  and  Rom  am* 
re-enter,  and  the  ftght  is  renewed.  The 
Volscbs  retire  into  VorMi,  and  MAnciua 
fidlows  them  to  the  gates. 

So,  now  the  gates  are  ope :— Now  prove  good 

seconds : 
'TIS  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them. 
Not  for  the  fliers  :  make  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[He  enters  the  gates,  and  it  shut  In . 

1  Sol.  Fool-hardiness  I  not  I. 
%  Sot.  Nor  I. 
3  Sol.  See,  they 
Have  shut  him  in.  [Alarum  continues. 

All,  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Titus  Laetius. 

Xjart.  What  is  become  of  Marclus  t 

AU,  Sbin,  Sir,  doubUess. 

1  Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels. 
With  them  he  enters :  who.  upon  the  sudden, 
Ciapp'd-to  their  gates :  he  Is  himself  alone. 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

Lart.  O  noble  fellow  I 
Who,  sensible,  outdares  his  senseless  sword. 
And,  when  It  bows,*  stands  up  I    Thou  art  left, 

Marclus : 
A  carbunOe  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art. 
Were  not  so  rich  k  Jewel.    Thou  wast  a  soldier 
Even  to  Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  strokes ;  but,  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percussion  of  thy  sounds. 
Thou  mad'st  thine  enemies  shake,  as  If  the  world 
Were  feverous  and  did  tremble. 

Re-enter   Maecius  bleeding,  assaulted    6y 
theenemjf. 
1  Sol.  Look,  Sir. 
Lart.  'TIS  Marcins: 
Let's  fetch  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[TAey/gAf,  and  all  enter  the  cit^, 

•  WhcBUUbsBt. 
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CORIOLANUS. 


Act  L 


SVKSX  r.—mtktn  the  town.— A  Street, 

Enter  certain  Rovans,  ndtk  speilt, 
1  Rom.  This  I  will  carry  to  Rome. 
1  Rom.  And  I  this. 

S  Rom.  A  murrain  on't !  I  took  this  for  silver. 
[Alarum  contlnutM  tlUi  a/a^  off. 

Enter  Maiciui,  and  Titus    Lartius^  witka 
trumpet* 

Mar,  See  here  these  movers^  that  do  prize 
their  hours 
At  a  crack'd  drachm  I  Cnshions,  leaden  spoons. 
Irons  of  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  base  slaves, 
Bre  yet  the  light  be  done,  pack  up  :— Down  with 

them. 
And  hark,  what  noise  the  ceaeral  makes!  To 

him:— 
There  U  the  man  of  my  soul's  hate,  Aufldins^ 
Piercini  our  Rumaus :  Then,  valiant  Titus,  take 
Couvement  numbers  to  make  good  the  cliy ; 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  the  spirit,  will 
To  help  Comiuins.  [baste 

Lart.  Worthy  Sir,  thou  bleed'st ; 
Thy  exercise  hath  been  too  violent  for 
A  second  course  of  flj(bt. 

Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not :  [well. 

My  work  hath  yet  not  waniM  roe:    Fare   you 
The  blood  I  drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  danRerous  to  ine :  To  Aulldius  thus 
I  will  appear,  and  A^ht. 

Lart,  Now  the  fair  goddess.  Fortune, 
Fail   deep   in   lo  e  with  thee  :  and  her  great 

charms 
Misgnlde  thy  opposers'  swords  1  Ikild  gentleman. 
Prosperity  be  thy  page  I 

Mar.  Thy  friend  no  less 
Than  tliose  she  piacelli  highest !  So  (krewell. 

iMrt,  Thou  Worthiest  Marcius  !— 

[Exit  Marcius. 
Go.  sound  thy  tnimpei  in  the  market-place ; 
Call  thither  all  the  orilcers  of  the  town, 
Where  they  siiall  know  our  mind.    Away. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  VT.—Near  the  Camp  of  Coxiwius. 
EnUr  Com  INI  us  and  forces,  retreating. 

Com.  Breathe  you,  my  fVlends  ;  well  fought, 
we  are  come  off 
Like  Romans,  iieitlier  foolish  in  our  stands, 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire  ;  beUe\'e  me,  Sirs, 
^^'e  shall   lie  cimrg'd  again.     Whiles  we  have 
struck,  [heard 

By   interims,    and    conveying   gusts,   we   ha%-e 
I'he  charges  of  our  friends  :-— The  Roman  gods 
Lead  their  successes  as  we  wi>h  our  own  ; 
That  both  our  powers,  with  smiling  fronts  en- 
countering. 

Enter  a  Mksssnokr. 
May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice  1— Thy  news  T 

.ifess.  Tlie  citizens  of  Corioli  have  issued, 
And  given  to  Lartius  and  to  Marcius  battle: 

saw  our  party  to  their  trenches  driven, 
And  then  I  caine  away. 

Cbm.  Though  thou  speak'st  truth, 
Methinks,  thou  speak'at  not  will.    How  long  Is't 
since  f 

Mess.  Above  an  hour,  my  lord. 

Com.  'Tis  not  a  mile  ;  briefly  we  heard  their 
dmtns : 
How  conld'sl  thou  In  a  mile  confound  *  an  hour, 
And  bring  thy  news  so  late  f 

Mexs.  Spies  of  the  Volsces 
Held  me  In  chase,  that  I  was  forc*d  to  wheel 
Three  or  four  miles  about ;  else  had  I,  Sir, 
Half  an  hour  since  brought  my  report. 

Enter  Marcius. 
Com.  Who's  >onder. 
That  does  appear  as  be  were  fla>'d  !  O  gods! 

•  ivxpeM* 


He  has  the  stamp  of  Miidaa ;  aid  I  haet 
Beforetime  seen  him  thus. 

Mar.  Come  1  too  late  f 

CiMis.  The  shepherd  knows,  obt  thunder  froos 
a  tabor. 
More  than  1  know  the  sound  of  Marclnt'  tongue 
From  every  meaner  man's. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  latel 

Com.  Ay,  If  you  come  not  la  the  blood  of 
But  mantled  In  your  own.  [others. 

Mar.  Oh  I  let  me  clip  yon 
In  arms  as  sound,  as  when  I  woo'd  ;  in  heart 
As  merry  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done. 
And  tapers  bum'd  to  bcdward. 

Com.  Flower  of  warriors. 
How  b't  with  Titus  Lartius  1 

Mar.  As  with  a  man  busied  about  decrees : 
Condemning  some  to  death,  and  some  to  exile  ; 
Ransoming  him,  or  pitying,  threat'nlng  the  other  ^ 
Holding  Corioll  In  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning  greyhound  in  the  leash. 
To  la  him  slip  at  wUl. 

Com.  Where  Is  that  slave. 
Which  told  me  they  had  lieat  yon  to  ynor  trenches  X 
Where  Is  hef  Call  him  hither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone. 
He  did  infunn  the  truth  :  But  for  ovr  gentlemen. 
The  common  (lie,  (a  plafue  I— tribunes  for  them  I) 
The  mouse  ne'er  shunn'd  the  cat,  as  they  M 

budge 
From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

i'om.  But  how  prevaird  yont 

Mar.  Will  the  Ume  serve  to  teUt  I  do  aoi 
think— 
Where  is  tlie  enemy  f  Are  yon  lords  o'tbe  field  f 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  are  so  t 

Com.  Marcius, 
We  liave  at  disadvantage  fought,  and  did 
Retire,  to  win  our  purpose. 

Mar.  How  lies  their  battle  T  Know  yon  on 
which  side 
They  have  ptac'd  .their  men  of  trust  1 

Com.  As  I  guess,  Marcius, 
Tlielr  bands  in  the  vaward*  aie  the  AntlatM,t 
Of  their  best  trust ;  o'er  them  Auttdins, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar.  1  do  beseech  you. 
By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought. 
By  the  blood  we  have  shed  togetiier,  by  the  ^'ows 
We  have  made  to  endure  friends,  thai  yon  d^ 

rectly 
Set  me  against  Aufldius  and  his  Antlates: 
And  that  yon  not  delay  the  present;  but. 
Filling  tiie  air  with  swords  ad vanc'd,  and  darts. 
We  pmve  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Though  I  could  wish 
You  were  conducted  to  a  geutle  bath. 
And  Inlms  applit^  to  you^  yet  dare  I  never 
r>eny  your  asking :  take  your  choice  of  those 
TItal  l>est  can  aid  your  action. 

Mtrr.  Those  are  they 
That  most  are  willing  :— If  any  such  be  here, 
(As  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  love  this  paintini 
Wherein  you  see  me  smear'd  ;  if  any  fear 
Lesser  bis  |>erson  than  an  ill  report ; 
If  any  think  brave  death  outweiglu  bad  life. 
And  that  his  country's  dearer  tlian  himself; 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded. 
Wave  thtu  [uaring  Mm  hand]  to  express  hh 

disposition. 
And  follow  Marcius, 

[Thep  all  shout  and  wave  their  swords ;  take 
him  up  in  their  arms,  and  cast  up  tkekr 
cups, 
O  me,  alone  I  Make  you  a  sword  of  me  f 
If  these  shows  tie  not  outward,  whicli  of  yon 
But  Is  four  Volsces  f  None  of  you  but  is 
Able  to  bear  Against  the  great  Aulldius 
A  shield  as  hard  as  his.    A  ceitain  number. 
Though  tlianks  to  all,  must  1  select :  the  rest 
Shall  bf'ar  the  business  in  some  other  fight. 
As  cause  will  be  obey'd.    Flrase  you  to  mvcfe« 

■  Froiii.       t  Sotilian  of  Auttanu 
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Scene  IX. 


Aad  fMr  eiiall  quickly  draw  out  my 
Which  men  are  best  inclin'd. 

CiMN.  March  on,  my  fellows : 
Make  cood  this  ostrntatioa,  and  you  shall 
pivlde  In  all  with  ns.  {Exeunt, 

SCENE  rJI.-'The  Gmtts  tff  CtrML 

Titos  Lavtius,  having  set  a  guard  wpois 
tlvrtoli,  gehig  teitk  a  drum  ana  trumpet  to- 
ward Com  INI  us  and  Caius  MAacius,tf«ifer« 
tri/Aa  LiauTBMAMTi  a  partpiff  soldiers,  and 
a  seoui, 

Lart.  So,  let  the  ports*  be  gvardcd:  keep  yoor 
duties. 
As  I  have  set  them  down.    If  I  do  send,  despatch 
Those  centuries  t  to  our  aid  :  the  rest  will  serve 
For  a  short  boldlng :  If  we  lose  the  field. 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 
JJeu,  Fear  not  our  care.  Sir. 
jfAtrt,  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  us.— 
Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct 
as.  [Extunt, 

SCENE  V III. "k  field  ofhattlt  between  the 
Bauum  and  the  Volscian  Camps, 

Alanan.    Enter  Mabcius  and  AuriDics. 

Mar.  I'U  liabt  with  none  but  thee  ;  ior  I  do 
hate  thee 
Worse  than  a  prMuise-brcaker 

An/.  We  hate  alike: 
Not  Afrk  owns  a  serpent,  I  abhor 
Mote  than  thy  fame  and  envy :  Fix  thy  foot. 

Mar.  Let  the  first  bndgert  die  the  other's  slave. 
And  the  cods  doom  him  after  I 

Auf.  If  I  fly,  MarclBS, 
Halloo  roe  Kke  a  bare. 

Mar.  Within  these  three  hours,  Tullns, 
Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioii  wails. 
And  made  what   work  I  pleas'd :  Tis  not  my 
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Wherein  thou  seest  me  mask*d  for  thy  revenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest. 

Am/.  Wert  thou  the  Hector, 
rinu  was  the  whip  of  your  brsgg'd  progeny,  ( 
Thou  sboaid'st  not  'scape  me  here.— 

{They  fight  and  certain  Volsees  came  to 
the  eid  ^fAupiDiuk. 
Ofllcions,  and  not  valiant— ^on  have  sham'd  me 
In  )o«r  condemned  seconds.  || 

[Exeunt  fighting,  driven  in  hg  Mauoius. 

SCENE  IX.— The  Roman  Camp. 

Alarum.    A  retreat  is  sounded.     Flourish. 

Eater  at  one  side,  Cqvinius  and  Ramans; 

at  the  other  side,  Mabcius,  with  his  arm  in 

a  *earf,  and  other  Romans. 

Com.  If  I  should  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's 
work, 
Tboult  not  believe  thy  deeds  :  but  I'll  report  it, 
Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  with  smiles ; 
Where  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shnig, 
Itbe  end.  admire ;  where  ladies  shall  be  frighted, 
And  gladly  qaak'd,f  hear  more  ;  where  the  dull 

Tribunes, 
Ttat,  with  the  fitsty  plebeians,  hate  thine  ho- 
aours,  {S^*$ 

Shall  say,  against  their  hearts— ffe  thank  the 
itar  Rome  hath  such  a  soldier  /— * 
Yet  caintt  thou  to  a  morsel  of  this  feast. 
Having  fully  dined  before. 

EMter  Titus  Labtius,  with  his  power,*  *  from 
the  pursuit, 

F^rt.  O  general. 
Here  Is  the  steed,  we  the  caparison : 
Hadst  thou  beheld 

Mar.  Pray  now,  no  more ;  my  mother. 
Who  has  a  charter  tt  to  extol  her  bloody 

*  RalM.    t  CowpaniM  of  a  1inadr«d  men.     t  Stlirvr. 

LThc  lUmmm*  •pnias  Cram  Aue«s.    |  In  scnilinjr  tach 
>j|a.   5  Tkfvwa  ittia  araiartii  trapidalioH.    ••  Farrct. 
f  mtilrga.  i 


When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  me.    I  have 

done. 
As  you  have  done,  that's  what  I  can  ;  induc'd 
As  yon  have  lieeu,  that's  for  my  country  ; 
He,  that  has  but  effected  his  good  will. 
Hath  overta'en  mine  act. 
Com.  You  shall  not  be 
The  grave  of  your  deserving  :  Rome  mast  know 
The  i-alue  of  her  own  :  'twere  a  concealment 
Worse  than  a  theft,  no  less  than  a  tradncemcut, 
To  hide  your  doings ;  and  to  silence  that. 
Which  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vouch'd 
Would  seem  but  modest :  Therefore,  I   beseech 
(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward        [yoa 
What  yon  have  done)  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Mar.  I  have  some  wounds  upon  me,  and  they 
smart 
To  bear  themselves  remember'd. 

Com.  Should  tl/cy  not. 
Well  might  tbey  fester  'gainst  ingratitude. 
And   tent  themselves  with  death,     of  all  the 

horses, 
(Whereof  we  have  ta'en  good,  and  good  store,) 

of  all 
The  treasure,  In  this  field  achiev'd,  and  city. 
We  render  you  the  tenth ;  to  be  ta'en  forth. 
Before  the  common  distribution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Afar.  1  thank  yon,  general ; 
But  cannot  onke  my  heart  ciHisent  to  take 
A  bribe  to  pay  my  sword  :  1  do  refuse  it ; 
And  stand  upon  my  common  part  with  those 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 

lA  long  fiourish.  They  all  erg,  Marcius  I 
Mareius  1  cast  uv  their  caps  and  lances : 
CosfiNius  and  Lartius  stand  bare. 

Afar.  May  these  same  instruments,  which  yon 
profane,  [iJiall 

Never  sound  more  I  When  drums  and  tmmpets 
I'the  field  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  cities 
be  [grow* 

Made  all  of   Ailse-fac'd   soothing :    When  steel 
Soft  as  the  parasite's  silk,  l«t  him  lie  made 
An  overture  for  the  wars  1  No  more,  I  say ; 
For  tliat  I  have  not  wash'd  my  nose  that  bled. 
Or  foli'd  some  debile  *  wretch,  (which,  without 

note. 
Here's  many  else  have  done,)  you  shout  me  forth 
In  acclamations  hypert)olicai ; 
As  if  1  loved  my  iitile  should  be  dieted 
In  praises  saiic'd  with  lies. 

Com.  Too  modest  are  you ; 
More  cruel  to  your  good  report,  than  grateful 
To  as  that  give  you  truly :  by  your  patience. 
If  'gainst  yourself  you  be  iuceiis'd,  we'll  put  yuu 
(Like   one   that   means  his  proper  t  liarin,)  in 
manacles,  [known. 

Then  reason  safely  with  yon.— Therefore,  be  it 
As  to  ns,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marcius 
Wears  this  war's  garUud  :  in  token  of  the  which 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  cive  hitn. 
With  all  bis  trim   belonging;  and,  from  this 

time. 
For  «hat  he  did  before  Corloli,  call  bim. 
With  all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 
Caius  Marcius  Coriolanus. — 
Bear  the  addition  nobiy  ever  I 

[Flourish.    Trumpets  sound,  and  Drums, 

All.  Caius  Marcius  Corlolanns  1 

Cor.  I  will  go  wash ; 
And  when  my  face  Is  fliir,  you  shall  pereelvo 
Whether   1    blush,  or  no:    Howbeit,    I   thank 

you:— 
I  mean  to  stride  your  steed ;  and,  at  all  times, 
To  undercrestt  your  good  addition. 
To  the  fairness  of  my  power* 

(S>m,  So,  to  our  tent  i 
Where,  ere  we  do  repose  ns,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  onr  success. — You,  Titus  Lartius» 
Must  to  Corloli  back  :  send  us  to  Rome 
The  best,$  with  whom  we  may  articulate. 
Fur  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

•  Fecbla        f  Own.       }  AM  mora  by  doiag  mj  Vft- 
i  Cbi«r  maa.       |  Eater  iuiw  anirtM. 
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Act.  It 


Lart,  I  rfnn,  my  lerl. 

C^.  The  Kodf  becln  to  mock  me.    I  that  now 
iieftit»d  moit  princely  gifts,  im  bovad  to  bei 
Of  my  lord  general. 

Com.  Tftke  it :  nis  yottn.~WlMt  is'tt 

Cor.  I  some  time  lay,  here  in  CorloU, 
At  a  poor  man's  honse ;  be  as'd  me  kiikUy : 
He  eried  to  me ;  I  saw  him  prisoner ; 
Bat  then  AoAdius  was  withla  my  view. 
And  wrath  o'erwhetan'd  my  pity :  I  reciaestyoa 
To  give  my  poor  host  ftreedom. 

Com,  Ob  1  weU  begg'd  I 
Were  he  the  tratcher  of  n^  son»  he  shovid 
Be  free,  as  is  the  wind.    Deliver  him,  titw.  ' 

Itort.  Marcios,  his  name  t 

Oor.  By  Jupiter,  forgot  h— 
I  am  weary ;  yea,  my  memory  is  tir'd.— 
Have  we  no  wine  liere  f 

Com.  Go  we  to  our  tent : 
The  blood  npon  yoor  visage  dries :  tis  umc 
It  shoald  be  look'd  to :  come.  \Exewmi. 

.  SCENE  X^Th€  Camp  of  the  ToltCM. 

A  FlourUh.    Comets.   Enter  Tdllus  Aupi- 

oius,  bloodf  with  two  or  three  Solbibrs. 

Auf.  The  town  is  ta'en ! 

1  Sol.  Twill  be  deUvered  bMfc  oo  good  con- 
dition. 

Auf.  CondiUon  I-- 
I  would  I  were  a  Roman ;  for  I  cannot. 
Being  a  Volsce,  be  that  I  am.— Condition  I 
What  good  condition  can  a  treaty  And 
rthe  part  that  is  at  mercy  t  Five  times,  Mardas, 
I  have  fooght  with  thee ;  so  often  hast  tlioa  beat 
roe ;  [coonter 

And,  woold'st  do  so,  I  think,  shonM  we  en- 
As  often  as  we  eat.—- By  the  elements, 
If  e'er  again  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard. 
He  is  mine,  or  I  am  bis :  Mine  emulation 
Hath  not  that  honour  In't,  It  had ;  for  where  * 
I  tlwight  to  cnuh  him  In  an  equal  fcprce, 
(True  sword  to  sword,)  I'll  potch  t  aft  him  some 
Or  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  lilm.  [way ; 

1  Sol.  He's  the  devil. 

Auf.  Bolder,  though  not  so  snbtle :  My  val- 
our's boison'd, 
With  only  snfleriag  stain  by  him ;  for  him 
Shall  fly  out  of  itself:  nor  sleep,  nor  sanctuary. 
Being  naked,  sick,  nor  ftme,  nor  Capitol, 
The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrillce, 
EmbarquemenU  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  np 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  cnstom  'gainst 
My  hate  to  Marclns :  where  I  And  him,  were  It 
At  home,  npon  my  brother's  guard,  t  even  there 
Against  the  hospiuble  canon,  would  I 
Wash  my  fierce  hand  In  his  heart.    Go  yon  to 

aedty; 
Learn  how  'tis  held;  and  what  they  are,  that 
Be  hortages  for  Ryme.  [must 

1  Sot.  Will  not  yon  go  f 

Auf.  I  im  attended  f  at  the  cypress  grove : 
I  pray  you 

iTIs  south  the  city  mills,)  bring  me  word  thither 
low  the  worid  goes ;  that  to  the  pace  of  k 
I  may  spur  on  my  journey. 
1  Sol.  I  shall,  Sfr.  [Exenmi. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  J.—Rome.^A  PubHc  Place. 
Enter  Msncnius,  Sicinius,  and  Bbutcs. 

Mem.  The  angnrer  tells  me  we  shall  have 
news  to-night. 

Eru,  Good,  or  bad  f 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  peo 
pie,  for  they  love  not  Marchis. 
^Sic.    Nature  teaches  beasts  to  know  thdr 
friends. 

Men.  Vnr  yon,  who  does  the  wolf  lovet 

Sic.  The  lamb. 


i  Scrike. 
WaUHfor 


Mem,  Ay,  to  devov  Mm ;  as  the  hmigiy  pto. 
belans  would  the  noMe  Marclns. 

Bru.  He'satamb  Indeed,  that  baesHke  a  bear. 

Mem,  He's  a  bear  Indeed,  that  lives  ttke  • 
lamb.  YoQ  two  are  old  men;  tell  me  ooe thine 
that  I  shaU  ask  you. 

Both  Trtb.  WeU,  Mr. 

Men.  In  what  enormity  Is  Mardns  poor,  timg 
you  two  have  not  in  abundance  t 

Bru.  He's  poor  In  no  one  flwK,  but  stored 
withaU. 

SU.  Especially,  hi  pride. 

Bru.  And  topping  all  others  In  boasting. 

Afeit,  This  Is  strange  now :  Do  yon  two  know^ 
how  you  are  censured  here  In  the  city,  I  mean 
of  as  o'the  right  hand  fllel  Do  yoat 

Both  Trib.  Why,  how  are  we  censnredt 

Mem.  Because  yon  talk  of  pride  now,^Wi]| 
yon  not  be  angry  f 

Both  irib.  Well,  weU,  Sir,  well. 

Mem.  Why  tisao  great  matter;  for  %rtry 
little  thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a  grnk 
deal  of  patience  :  give  your  disposition  the  reins, 
and  be  angry  at  your  pleasures ;  at  the  least. 
If  yon  take  it  as  a  pleasare  to  yon,  tai  befaig  ao. 
You  blame  Mardas  for  being  proud  1 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone,  Sir. 

Mem.  1  know  yon  can  do  very  Httle  idone ; 
for  your  helps  are  many ;  or  ebe  yonr  actions 
would  grow  wondrous  single :  yonr  abilities  are 
too  inftmt-like,  for  doing  much  alone.  Yon  talk 
of  pride  :  Oh  I  that  you  coald  turn  yoor  eves  to- 
wards  the  napes  of  your  necks,  and  make  but  an 
interior  survey  of  yoar  good  selves  1  Oh  I  that 
yon  could  I 

Bru.  What  then,  Sir  t 

Men.  Why,  then  vou  should  discover  a  brace 
of  unmeriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistraica, 
(alias,  fbols)  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sic.  Menenius,  you  are  known  well  enot^  too. 

Mem.  I  am  kuown  to  be  a  hamorons  patri- 
<-ian,  and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  witft 
not  a  drop  of  alhiying  Tyber*  int;  said  to  be 
something  imperfect,  in  fkvouring  the  flrst  coai<. 
phdnt:  hasty,  and  tinder-like,  upon  too  trivial 
motion :  one  that  converses  more  with  the  bn(. 
tock  of  the  night,  than  with  the  forehead  of  the 
morning.  What  I  think,  I  ntter ;  and  spend  my 
malice  in  my  breath :  Meeting  two  sach  wealst- 
men  u  you  are,  (1  cannot  call  yoa  Lycargases) 
if  the  drink  you  ga\-e  mo,  touch  mv  palate  ad- 
versely, I  make  a  crooked  Am^c  at  it.  1  caanot 
say,  your  worships  have  delivered  the  matter  wdl, 
when  I  And  the  ass  In  compoand  with  the  nu^or 
P4rt  of  yonr  syllables :  and  though  I  must  be 
content  to  bear  with  those  that  say  you  are  re- 
verend grave  men,  yet  they  lie  deadly  that  tell 
yon  have  good  ftices.  If  you  see  this  In  the  map 
of  my  mycrocosm,  follows  it,  that  I  am  known 
well  enough  toot  What  harm  can  yoar  bisson  j 
conspectolties  glean  out  of  this  character,  if  I  be 
known  well  enough  too. 

Bru.  Come,  Sir,  come,  we  know  yoa  weB 
enough. 

Men.  You  know  neltber  me,  yourselves,  nor 
any  thing.  You  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves' 
caps  and  legs ;  $  you  wear  out  a  good  wholesome 
forenoon,  la  hearing  a  caase  between  an  oraasa- 
wife  and  a  fosset-sdier ;  and  then  rc;|onm  the 
coutroversjLof  three-pence  to  a  second  day  of  an- 
dience.— When  you  are  hearing  a  matter  between 
party  and  party,  If  yoa  chance  to  be  pinched 
with  the  cboUc,  you  make  faces  like  nrammera  i 
set  np  the  bloody  flag  against  all  patience ;  and, 
roaring  for  a  chambier-pot,  dismiss  the  contro- 
versy bleeding,  the  more  entangled  by  yonr  hear- 
ing:  all  the  peace  you  make  in  their  cause  Is, 
calling  both  the  parties  knaves :  Yon  are  a  pair 
of  strange  ones. 

Bru.  Come,  come,  yoa  are  well  understood  to 
be  a  perlecter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  neeea* 
sary  bencher  in  the  Capitol. 


S  Uadcr  aiybrMlMr'a    •  Water  •€  tb«  Tlb«r.  t  SiaiM. 

I  ObaiMMc*. 


I  BliaA  viswjb 
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Jfeita   Our  vcty  pticilt  ■ 
IftherikaU  caoonitcr  m 
m  yim  are.    Wbca  yoa  ipok  beft  «nto  the  pur^ 
|wte,  it  It  not  vwtli  tbe  waia;iiig  of  yoar  bcartfr ; 


gnve,  M  to  stuff  ft  botclier't  cnaUon,  or  to  be 
cstombal  ia  aa  ass's  podL-Mddle.  Yetyoamast 
be  sajrtaic,  Mardos  Is  proad;  wbo,  la  a  cbcap 
cstiaatioa,  is  worth  all  yoor  predecessors,  staee 
DcacalloB ;  tbootb*  peiadteatare,  soqm  of  the 
best  of  them  were  hereditary  hanfmen.  Good 
e^cB  to  yoar  wonhlps ;  more  of  yonr  conversa- 
tioa  voirid  lafect  ny  brala,  beinc  the  herdsmen 
of  the  beasfly  plebciaaf :  I  wUl  be  bold  to  take 


my  leave  of  yo«. 


[Bao.catf  Sic.  reflre«»  tk§bmekqf  the  Scene. 

Al<€r  VOLOMMtA,  VlSaiLIA,  Clltf  VALXaiA,4c. 

IT,  mr  as  Mr  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the 
lere  she  earthly,  no  nobler)  whither  do 


yon  follow  yonr  eyes  so  ftst  f 

Wei,   HoBonrable  Menenlns,  my  boy  Mirdos 
approaciies ;  for  the  love  of  Jnno,  let's  bo. 

^eii.  Ha  I  Mardtts  comtaf  bome  f 

Fof.  Ay,  worthy  llenenins;    and  with  most 
prasperons  approbatio~ 

Jfen.  Take  my  capi 
— Hoo  I  Marcios  comii 


,  Jupiter,  and  1  thank  thee : 
imine  home  f 
Tme  Ladies.  Nay,  'tis 


Vei.  lock,  here's  a  letter  ftrom  him ;  the  state 
BBth  aaotfaer;  hb  wife  another;  and  I  think, 
there's  one  at  home  for  yon. 

Men.  I  wU  make  my  very  house  reel  to-nlcbt : 
—A  letter  for  me  f 

Fhr.  Yes,  oertsln,  there's  a  letter  for  yon ;  I 
saw  It. 

Men.  A  letter  for  me  f  It  gives  me  an  estate 
of  seven  yean*  health ;  in  which  time  I  will 
make  a  lip  at  the  physician :  the  most  sovereign 
prescription  of  Galen  Is  bat  empirlcntic,  and,  to 
this  presenratlve,  of  no  better  report  than  a  horse- 
dieneh.    Is  he  not  woundedt    be  was  wont  to 


rir.  Oh !  no,  no,  no. 

Foi.  Oh!  he  is  wonnded,  I  thank  the  gods- 
fort. 

JTeis.  So  do  I  to,  if  It  be  not  too  much  :— 
Brings  "a  victory  in  his  pocket?— The  wounds 
become  him. 

Vei.  Ob^  brsws,  Menenius:  he  comes  the 
third  lime  home  with  tbe  oaken  garhmd. 

Jfeii.  Has  he  dlsdpUned  Aufldlns  soundly  f 

Vel.  TItas  Lartius  writes,  they  fought  togiether, 
bat  Aofidins  got  off. 

Men,  And  twas  time  for  him  too,  I'll  warrant 
him  that :  an  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not 
have  been  so  fldiuscd  for  all  the  chests  in  Corioli, 
and  the  gold  that's  in  them.  Is  ' 
!•  of 


r»i. 


»ofthtof 
Good  ladies,  kfs  go:— Yes,  yes,  yes: 
Mte  has  letters  from  the  general,  wherein 
he  gives  my  son  the  whole  name  of  tbe  war : 
he  hath  to  thia  actioB  outdone  his  former  deeds 
deublv. 

foL  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  spoke 
efUm 

Mem  Woodnms  f  ay,  I  warrant  yoa,  and  not 
wjthont  his  tme  purchasing, 

fir,  Tbe  gods  grant  them  true! 

Wei.  True  f  pow,  wow. 

Jfew.  True  f  111  be  sworn  they  are  tme :— 
Where  is  he  woondcdf— God  save  your  good 
wsnMps  f  [7b  tke  TVibttnee,  who  come  forward.] 
Mardus  is  coming  bome :  he  has  more  cause  to 
te  proud.— Where  is  be  wounded  t 

Vol.  Itbe  shosJder,  and  i^he  left  arm :  There 
vffl  be  bvge  cicatrices  to  show  the  people,  when 
beihan  stand  for  hia  place.  He  received  In 
the  repnise  of  Turquin,  seven  hurts  I'the  bodv. 

Men.  One  In  tbe  neck,  and  two  In  the  thigh,— 
thcR^  ■»—  that  I  know. 

rel.  He  had,  befere  tWs  tost  expedltioB, 
t9tatj.%t€  wonDda  npon  bim. 


Men.  Now  Its  lwculy«ieveB  •  every  gash  was 
an  enemy's  grave:        \,A  Skont  and  Flowrith 
Hark!  the  trumpets. 
VoU  These  are  the  ushers  of  Mardua :  before 
htan  [tears; 

He  carries  noise,  and   behind  him  he  leaves 
Death,  that  dark  spirit,  la's  nervy  arm  doth  Ue ; 
Which  being  advanc'd,  declines,  and  then  men 
die. 

A  Sennet.  Trumpets  sound.  Enter  CoMintua 
and  Titus  LAariuh ;  6efwee»  tkem  Conio 
LANDS,  crowned  with  an  oaken  Garland : 
with  Captains,  Soidlers,  and  a  Herald. 

Her.  Know,  Rome,  that  all  alone  Hardus  did 
Aght 
Within  Corioli*  gates :  where  he  hath  woa. 
With  ftme,  a  name  to  Caias  Mardns ;  these 
In  honour  follows,  Cortolanus  : 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolaaus  f 

[FlourUh. 
Alt.    Welcome  to   Rome,    renowned   Corlo. 

lanas! 
Cor.  No  more  of  this.  It  does  offend  my  hcari ; 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com.  Look,  Sir,  your  mother, 

Cor.  Oh ! 
You  have  I  know,  petitlon'd  iU  the  gods 
For  my  prosperity.  IKneels, 

Vol.  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  Up ; 
My  gentle  Marcius,  worthy  Caius,  and 
By  deed-achieving  honour  newly  nam'd. 
What  is  It  1  Coriolanus,  must  1  call  thee  t 

But  oh  1  thy  wife. 

Cor.  My  gracious  •  silence,  hall  I 
Would'st  thou  have  laugh'd*  had  I  come  coflltt'd 

home. 
That  weep'st  to  see  me  triumph  1    Ah,  my  dear. 
Such  eyes  tbe  widows  In  Corioli  wear. 
And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 
JIfeM.  Now  the  gods  crown  thee  I 
Cor.  And  live  you  yett— O  mv  sweet  lady, 
pardon.  [7b  VALaaiA. 

Vot.  I  know  not  where  to  turn : — O  welcome 
bome; 
And  welcome,  general ;— And  yon  are  wdcome 
all. 
Men,  A  hundred  thousand  welcomes :  I  could 
weep,  [come : 

And  I  could  laugh :  I  am  llgbt  and  heavy :  Wei- 
A  curse  begin  at  very  root  of  his  heart. 
That  is  not  glad  to  see  thee  I— You  are  three. 
That  Rome  should  dote  on :  yet,  by  the  fklth  of 

men ; 
We  have  some  old  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that 

will  not 
Be  grafted  to  yonr  relish.     Yet  welcome  war- 
We  caU  a  netUe,  but  a  nettle ;  and  [riors : 

The  AmlU  of  fools,  but  folly. 
Com.  Ever  right. 
Cor.  Menenius,  ever,  ever. 
Her.  Give  way  there,  and  go  <m. 
Cor.  Your  hand,  and  yours : 

[7b  his  W(fe  and  Mother 
Ere  In  our  own  house  I  do  shade  my  head. 
The  good  putridans  most  be  visited ; 
From  whom  I  have  received  not  only  greetings. 
But  with  them  change  of  honours. 

Fbl.  I  have  lived 
To  see  Inherited  my  very  wishes. 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fkncy :  only  there 
Is  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doubt  not  but 
Our  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee. 

Cor.  Know,  good  mother, 
I  had  rather  be  their  servant  In  my  wi^. 
Than  sway  with  them  In  thein. 
Com.  On  to  the  Capitol. 
IFiourish.    Coronets.  Exeunt  *n  state,  as 
before.    The  Tribunes  remain. 
Bru.  AU  tongues  speak  of  him,  and  the 
bleared  sights 
Are  spectaded  to  see  htan :  Your  pratling  nunc 
Into  a  raptnret  lets  her  baby  cry, 

•  My  WsstloM  ittsnce,  or,  my  ■llcnl  grac*         t  F^ 
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Act  17. 


While  she  cbttt  Um :  the  Utcben  waUan  •  pUis 
Her  richeal  lockram  t  'bont  her  tecchy  t  neck, 
Clamberins  the  walls  to  e>e  him :  stalls,  balks, 

wlDdows, 
Are  smother'd  up,  leads  flll'd,  and  ridges  hors'd 
With  variable  complexions ;  all  agreeinR 
In   Earnestness   to   see    him;  seld^-sbown   fla- 

mrns  || 
Do  press  amonf  the  popular  thronfs,  and  pnff 
To  win  a  vulgar  station :  f  out  veli'd  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  damask,  in 
Their  niceljr-gawded  **  cheeks,  to  the   wanton 

or  Phcebus'  hnmlng  kisses :  such  a  pother. 
As  if  that  whatsoever  god  who  leads  him. 
Were  slyly  crept  into  bis  human  powers, 
And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

Sic,  On  the  sudden, 
I  warrant  him  consul. 

Brn.  Then  our  oAice  may. 
Daring  bis  power,  go  sleep. 

Sic,  He  cannot  temperately  transport  his  ho- 
nours 
From  where  he  should  begin,  and  end ;  but  will 
Lose  those  that  be  hath  won. 

Bru.  In  that  there's  comfort. 

Sic,  Donbt  not  the  commoners,  for  whom  we 
stand. 
But  they,  upon  their  ancient  malice,  will 
Fqts^  ^tJ>  ^^  l«a>t  cause  these  his  new  ho- 
noors ;  [tlon 

Which  that  he'll  give  them,  make  u  little  ques- 
As  he  is  proud  to  do't. 

Bru.  1  heard  him  swear. 
Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
A|>pear  i'tbe  market-place,  nor  uu  him  put 
Tlie  napless  ft  vesture  of  humility ; 
Nor,  showins  (as  the  manner  is)  his  woimds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sic,  *T\%  right. 

Bru,  It  was  bis  word  :  Oh !  he  would  miss  it, 
rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o'the  gentry  to 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles.  [him ; 

Sic,  I  wish  no  better, 
Thau  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 
In  execution. 

Bru,  »Tis  most  like  he  will. 

Sic,  It  shall  be  to  him  then,  u  our  good 
A  sure  destruction.  {wUtt ;  H 

Bru,  So  it  must  h\\  out 
To  him,  or  our  authorities.    For  an  end, 
We  niiut  suggest  the  people.  In  what  hatred 
He  still  hath  held  them ;  that,  to  bis  power,  he 
would  ^  fand 

Have  made  them  mules,  tilenced  their  pleaders, 
Dispropertied  their  freedoms  :  bolUlug  tnem. 
In  human  action  and  capacity. 
Of  no  more  soul,  nor  fitness  fur  the  world. 
Than  camels  In  their  war ;   who  ha\e  their 

provand  $$ 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  blows 
For  sinking  under  them. 

.y/>.  This,  as  vou  say,  suggested 
At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
Shall  teach   the  people,  (which  time  shall  not 

want, 
If  be  be  pnt  npon't  and  that's  as  easy. 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep.)  will  be  his  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ;  and  their  blaze 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

Enter  a  Nkssenqib. 
Bru.  What's  the  matter  T 
Me9s,  You  are  sent  for  to  the  Capitol.    Tts 
thought. 
That  Marcius  shall  be  consul :  I  have  seen 
The  dumb  men  throng  to  see   him,  and  the 
blind  [gloves. 

To  hear  him  speak:  The  matrons   flung  their 
Ladles  and  maids  their  K-arfs  and  handkerchiefs, 

•  M*M.  t  A  kliMl  of  clM*p  liMn.  t  8*ilMi  wltk 
•w«»C  aaJ  ■moke.  (  SaMom.  I  PH««t«.  5  Com  • 
■!•■  Mandxag-plae*.  **  Arforard.  ft  TlirrMl>barc 
%t      Aa  var  Mfcty  dtMsiKb."       S\  Ttwwitt. 


Upon  htan  as  be  pnas'd :  the  noMes  bended. 
As  to  Jove's  statne ;  and  the  commons  made 
A  shower,    and   thnnder,  with  thetr  cape 
I  never  saw  the  like. 

Bru,  Ut*s  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  carry  with  ns  ears  and  eyea  for  the  time. 
But  hearU  for  the  event. 

Sic,  Have  with  yon.  {Exemmi. 

SCENE  JI^The  tmme.—The  CofiM. 
Enter  two  Orricaas,  to  tan  Cushions, 

1  Off,  C<Hne,  come,  they  are  almost  here : 
How  many  stand  for  coiisulshipe  t 

2  Off,  Three,  they  sav :  but  'tis  thought  of 
every  one  Coriolanns  will  carry  it. 

1  Off,  That's  a  brave  fellow ;  hot  he's  ven. 
geance  proud,  and  loves  not  the  common  people. 

S  Off,  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great 
men  that  have  flatter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er 
loved  them ;  and  tliere  be  many  that  they  have 
loved,  they  know  not  wherefore  ;  so  that  if  they  love 
they  know  not  why,  they  hate  upon  no  better  « 
ground  :  Therefore,  for  Corlolanus  neither  to 
care  whether  they  love  or  hate  him,  manifcata 
the  true  knowledge  he  has  In  their  dispobltioo  ^ 
and,  out  of  his  noble  carelessuets,  leU  them 
pUinly  see't. 

I  Off,  If  he  did  not  care  whether  be  had  their 
luve,  or  no,  he  waved  lndifrere<ttly  'twixt  doiag 
them  neither  good  nor  harm  ;  but  he  seeks  their 
hate  with  greater  devotion  than  they  can  render 
it  him ;  and  leaves  nothing  undone,  that  may 
fully  discover  bim  their  opuosite.*  Now,  to  seem 
to  affect  the  malice  and  displeasure  of  the  peo- 
ple, is  as  bad  as  that  which  he  dislikes,  to  flatter 
them  for  their  love. 

t  Off,  He  hath  deserved  worthily  of  his  country  : 
And  his  ascent  is  not  by  such  easy  degrees  n» 
those,  who,  having  been  suuple  and  courteous  U% 
the  people,  bonnetted,  t  without  any  farther  deed 
to  heave  them  at  all  into  their  estimation  and 
report :  but  he  hath  so  planted  his  honours  ia 
their  eyes,  and  his  actions  iu  their  hearto,  that 
fur  their  tongues  to  be  silent,  and  not  confeaa 
so  much,  were  a  kind  of  Ingrateful  injury  :  to 
report  otherwise  were  a  malice,  that,  giving  itself 
tlie  lie,  would  pinck  reproof  and  rebuke  from 
every  ear  that  heard  it. 

1  Off.  No  more  of  him  ;  he  is  a  worthy  nna  : 
Make  way,  they  are  coming. 

A  Sennet,  Enter,  n'lth  Iacttom,  before  them, 
CoMiKius  the  Consult  Mrnbnivs,  Corio- 
LANus,  wnny  other  Sbnators,  Sicinius, 
and  BauTt's.  Tlie  Senators  tuke  their 
place X ;  the  Tribunes  take  theirs  also  bjf 
themselves. 

Men,  Having  determin'd  of  the  Volsces,  and 
To  send  fur  Titus  Lartius,  it  reiiiaius. 
As  the  main  point  of  this  our  after-meeting. 
To  sratit'y  his  noble  service,  that 
Hath  thus  stood  for  his  country :  Therefore,  please 

you. 
Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  last  general 
In  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A  little  of  ihut  worthy  work  -peiform'd 
By  Caius  Marcius  Coriolanns ;  whom 
We  meet  here,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 
With  honours  like  himself. 

I  Sen,  Speak,  good  Comiuius : 
Leave  nothing  out  for  length,  and  make  us  Uiink» 
Kuther  our  state's  defective  for  requital. 
Than  we  to  stretch  it  out.    Masters  o'the  people 
We  do  request  your  kindest  ears  :  and,  aAer, 
Your  lovinc  motion  toward  the  common  body» 
To  yield  what  passes  here. 

Sic,  We  are  conventcd 
Upon  a  pleasing  ueaty ;  and  have  hearU 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  assembly. 
Bru,  Which  the  rather 
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Ve  shall  be  bless'd  to  do.  If  he  remember 
A  Under  valae  of  the  people,  than 
He  hath  hereto  priz'd  them  at. 

Men.  That's  off,  that's  off,« 
1  woold  yoQ  rather  had  been  silent :  Pleue  yon 
To  hear  Cominios  speak  t 

Bru.  Most  wttlln«ly : 
BKt  yet  my  cantion  was  more  perttnent. 
Than  the  rebnke  yon  give  It. 

Men.  He  lores  yonr  people ; 
Bm  tie  him  not  to  be  their  bedfellow.— 
Worthy  Cominins.speak.^Nay,  keep  yonr  place. 
[ConiOLAif  cs  rises,  and  of  ere  to  go  ouwy. 

1  Sen.  Sit,  Corioiaaus :  never  shame  to  hear 
What  you  have  nobly  done. 

Or.  Yonr  honoam*  pardon  ; 
1  had  rather  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
Than  hear  say  how  I  got  them. 

Bm.  Sir,  1  hope 
My  words  disbench'd  yon  not. 

Otr.  No,  Sir  :  yet  oft, 
When  blows  have  made  me  stay,  I  fled  from  words. 
Yon  sooth'd  not,  therefore  hnrt  not :   But,  your 
I  love  them  as  tliey  weigh.  people, 

Ifris.  Pray  now,  sit  down. 

Cor.  I  had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  bead 
ithe  snn. 
When  the  alarum  were  struck,!  than  idly  sit 
To  hear  nqr  nothings  roonster'd. 

[Exit  ConiOLAivus. 

Men.  Masters  o'the  people, 
Tout  midtiplylns  spawn  how  can  he  flatter, 
(Th^'s  tbousand  to  one  good  one,)  when  yoo  now 

see 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour. 
Than  one  of  hU  ears  to  hear  it  t— Proceed,  Co- 
minins. 

Cbas.  I  shall  lack  voice  :  the  deeds  of  Corio- 


ShonM  not  be  nttcr'd  feebly.— It  Is  held. 
That  valour  b  the  chlefest  virtue,  and 
Motf  dignlfles  the  haver :  t  if  it  be. 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  singly  coiraterpols'd.    At  sixteen  years, 
Wbe«  Tarquin  made  a  iiead  for  Rome,  he  fought 
B^ood  the  mark  of  others ;  our  then  dictator. 
Whom  with  all  praise  I  point  at,  saw  bim  flghf. 
When  wttb  bis  Amaionlan  cbini  be  drove 
The  bristled  I  Ups  before  him  :  he  bestred 
An  o'er  press'd  Roman,  and  i'the  consul's  view 
Mew  three  opposers :  Tarquin's  self  be  met 
And  struck  him  on  his  knee  :  f  in  that  day's  feats. 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene,  *• 
He  prov'd  best  man  I'tiie  Held,  and  for  his  meed 
Was  brow-bound  with  the  oak.    His  pupil  age 
Man-entered  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea ; 
And.  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since. 
He  Inrch'd  ft  all  swords  o'the  garland.    For  this 
Before  and  la  Corioli,  let  me  say,  [last 

I  cannot  sAcak  him  home :  He  stopp'd  the  fllere ; 
And,  bf  his  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport :  as  waves  before 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd,        [stamp,) 
And  fell  bekw  his  stem:    his   sword  (death's 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took ;  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thing  of  blood,  whose  every  motion  tt 
Was  timed  ^  with  dying  cries  I  alone  be  enter'd 
The  mortal  gate  o'tfae  city,  which  he  painted 
With  shnnlcas  destiny,  aidless  came  off. 
And  with  a  sodden  re-enforcement  struck 
CorioU.  like  a  ptanet :  now  all's  his  : 
When  by  and  by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 
His  ready  sense :  then  straight  his  tloubled  spirit 
Ke-qaickea'd  what  In  Aesh  was  fetigate,||i| 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did 
»■■  reeking  o'er  tlie  lives  of  men,  as  if 
Ttnn  i  perpetual  spoil ;  and,  till  wecaU'd 
fetb  Seld  and  city  oara,  he  never  stood 
To  ease  his  breast  with  panting. 
Men.  Worthy  man  I 
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1  .%-/».  rie  cannot  but  with  mcasnre  fit  th« 
Which  we  devise  him.  [bonoura 

Csai.  Our  spoils  he  kick'd  at ; 
And  look'd  upon  things  precious,  u  they  were 
The  common  muck  o'the  world :  he  covets  less 
Than  misery  *  Itself  would  give  ;  rewartib 
His  deeds  with  doing  them ;  and  is  content 
To  spend  the  time,  to  end  it. 

Men.  He's  right  noble; 
Lei  him  be  call'd  for. 

1  Sen.  Call  for  Coriolanus. 

Off.  He  doth  appear. 

Be-enter  Cobiolamds. 

3Tett.  The  senate,  Coriolanus,  are  well  pltes'd 
To  make  thee  consul. 

Onr.  I  do  owe  them  still 
My  life  and  services. 

Aten.  It  then  remains. 
That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cor.  1  do  beseech  you.  ~ 
L<et  me  o'erleap  that  custom  ;  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  aud  entreat  them, 
For  my  wounds'  sake,  to  give  their  suffrage: 

please  yon. 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 

Stc.  Sir,  the  people 
Must  have  their  voices ;  neither  will  they  bate 
One  Jot  of  ceremony. 

Men.  Put  them  not  to't  :— 
Pray  yoo,  go  flt  you  to  the  custom :  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predecesMirs  have. 
Your  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  Is  a  part 
That  I  shall  blush  In  acting,  and  might  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Bru.  Mark  you  that  I 

Cor.  To  brag  unto  them,— Thus  I  did,  and 
thus;— 
Show  them  the  unacbing  scars  which  I  bhould  hide. 
As  if  I  had  received  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only  :— 

Men.  Do  not  stand  npon't.^ 
We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people. 
Our  purpose  to  them  ;— and  to  our  noble  cousul 
Wish  we  all  Joy  and  honour. 

Sen.  To  Coriolanus  come  all  Joy  and  honour  ! 
[Flourish.    Then  exeunt  Ssnators. 

Bru.  You  see  how  he  intends  to  use  the  peo* 
pie 

Sic.  May  they  perceive  his  Intent  I  He  that  wlU 
require  them. 
As  If  be  did  contemn  what  be  requested 
Should  be  In  them  to  give. 

Bru.  Come,  we'll  Inform  them 
Of  our  proceedings  here  :  on  the  market-place, 
I  know  they  do  attend  us.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  Iff.- The  same.— The  Fbrum. 
Enter  several  Citisxns. 

1  at.  Once,  if  be  do  require  our  voices,  we 
ought  not  to  deny  him. 

%  at.  We  may.  Sir,  if  we  will. 

)  {Ht.  We  ha-.e  power  in  ourselves  to  do  IC, 
lint  it  is  a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do : 
for  If  be  show  us  bis  wounds,  and  tell  ns  his 
deeds,  we  are  to  put  our  tonnes  into  those  wounds, 
and  speak  for  them ;  so,  if  he  tell  ns  his  noble 
deeds,  we  must  also  tell  bIm  our  noble  accep- 
tance of  them.  Ingratitude  Is  monstrous :  and 
for  the  multitude  to  be  ingrateful  were  to  make 
a  moiuter  of  the  multitude  ;  of  the  which,  we, 
being  members,  should  bring  ourselves  to  be  mon- 
strous members. 

1  CU.  And  to  make  ns  no  better  thought  of, 
a  little  help  will  serve :  for  once,  when  we  stood 
up  about  the  com,  be  himself  stuck  not  to  caH 
us  the  many-beaded  multitude. 

3  at.  We  have  been  called  so  of  many ;  not 
that  our  heads  are  some  brown,  some  black,  some 
auburn,  some  bald,  but  that  our  wiU  are  so 
diversly  coloured :  and  trnly  1  think.  If  all  cw 
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vUs  were  to  Ismw  ovt  of  oae  tctill,  thej  would 
ty  eMt,  west,  north,  aooth ;  and  tbelr  coiueiit  of 
oDe  direct  way  shovld  be  at  once  to  all  the  pointa 
o'the  oomiNuta 

S  CU.  Think yoosot  Whkhway,dojo«  Judge 
my  wit  would  ay  t 

S  at*  Nay,  your  wit  wlU  not  to  toon  out  as 
another  man's  will ;  tis  strongly  wedged  up  in  a 
block-bead :  but  if  tt  were  at  liberty,  twonld, 
sure  south  ward. 

S  CU.  Why  that  waft 

8  CU.  To  lose  itself  In  a  fog ;  where,  being 
three  parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  the 
fourth  would  return  for  eonsdeBce'  sake,  to  help 
to  get  thee  a  wife. 

%  CHt,  You  are  nerer  without  your  tricks  :— 
Yon  may,  yon  may. 

3  CU.  Are  yon  all  resolved  to  give  your  voices  t 
But  that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it. 
1  say,  if  he  would  incline  to  the  people,  there 
was  never  a  worthier  man. 

£nter  Coriolanus  and  Mbmbnius. 
Here  he  comes,  and  In  the  gown  of  humility ; 
mark  his  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  sUy  alto- 
gether, but  to  come  by  htan  where  he  stands,  by 
ones,  by  twos,  and  by  threes.  He's  to  make 
his  requests  by  partladars :  wherein  every  one 
of  us  has  a  sincle  honour,  in  giving  him  our 
ovni  voices  with  our  own  tongues:  therefore 
follow  me,  and  I'U  direct  you  how  you  shall  go 
by  him. 

AIL  Content,  content.  [Exenmt, 

Men,  O  Sir,  yon  are  not  right :  have  you  not 
known 
The  worthiest  men  have  done  itt 

Cor,  What  must  I  say  1— 
I  pray,  8ir,~Phigne  upon't  I  I  cannot  bring 

My  tongue  to  such  a  pace : Look,  Sir ; 

my  wounds  ;— 
I  got  them  in  my  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roar'd,  and  ran 
From  the  noise  of  our  own  druma. 

Mem.  O  me,  the  gods  I 
You  must  not  speak  of  that :  you  must  desire  them 
To  think  upon  you. 

Cmr,  Think  upon  met  Hang  'em  1 
1  would  they  would  forget  me,  like  the  virtoes 
Which  our  divines  lose  by  them. 

3feH.  You'U  mar  aU ; 
I'll  leave  yon :   Piay  yon,  speak  to  them,  1  pray 


la  wholesome  manner. 


SxU. 


EMter  two  Citixbns. 
Cor.  Bid  them  wash  their  hca, 
And  keep  their  teeth  dean.— So,  here  come*  a 


You  know  the  cause.  Sir,  of  my  standing  here. 
CU.  We  do.  Sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought 
yon  to^ 

Cer,  Hine  own  desert. 

t  CU.  Your  own  desert  1 

cvr.  Ay,  not 
Mine  own  desire. 

1  CU.  How  I  not  your  own  desire  f 

Cor.  No,  Sir : 
Twas  never  my  desire  vet. 
To  trouble  the  poor  with  betglng. 

1  Ut.  You  must  think.  If  we  give  yon  any 
We  hope  to  tain  by  you.  [thing, 

Oor.   Well   then,   1  pray,  your  price  o'the 
consulship  f 

1  at.  The  price  Is,  Sir,  to  ask  it  kindly. 

On-.  Kindly  t 
Sir,  1  pray  let  me  fan^ :  1  have  wonnds  to  show 

Which  SSl  be  yours  In  private.— Your  good 

voice.  Sir ; 
What  say  you  t 

S  CU.  You  shall  have  it,  worthy  Sir. 

Orr.  A  match,  Sir  :— 
There  U  In  all  two  worthy  voices  begg'd— 
I  have  your  alms ;  adieu. 

1  CU.  But  this  is  something  odd. 


S  CU.  An  'twere  to  give  again,— But  tie  nm 
*  matter.  \£xeunt  tw  Citisu*. 

JSkfer  ftM  other  Citibsks. 

Cor.  Fny  you  now,  if  it  may  stand  with  tb« 
tune  of  your  voices,  that  1  may  be  consul,  1  kanrm 
here  the  customary  gown. 

8  CU.  You  have  deserved  nobly  of  your  ooma. 
try,  and  you  have  not  deserved  noMy. 

Cor.  Your  enigma  t 

8  CU.  Yon  have  been  a  scourge  to  her  cae* 
mies,  you  have  been  a  rod  to  her  IHends ;  yom 
have  not,  indeed,  loved  the  common  people. 

Cm*.  You  should  account  me  the  more  vir- 
toons,  that  I  have  not  been  common  In  my  love« 
I  will,  Sir,  flatter  my  sworn  brother  the  people, 
to  earn  a  dearer  estimation  of  them ;  tis  a  con- 
dition  tliey  account  gentle :  and  since  the  wisdom 
of  their  choice  is  rather  to  liave  my  hat  than  my 
heart,  I  will  practise  the  insinuating  nod,  and 
be  olf  to  them  most  counterlSeitly  :  that  is.  Sir,  I 
will  counterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  some  pomuar 
man,  and  give  It  bountifully  to  the  dcsiren. 
Therefore,  beseech  you,  I  may  be  consul. 

4  at.  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend ;  and 
therefore  give  yon  our  voices  heartily. 

8  CU.  You  have  received  many  wounds  for 
your  conntrv. 

Cor.  I  will  not  seal  your  knowledge  with  show, 
ing  them.  I  will  make  mochof  your  voices,  and 
so  trouble  yon  no  fhrther. 

Both  CU.  The  gods  give  you  Joy,  Sir,  hear, 
tily  1  IKtemiUm 

Cor.  Most  sweet  voices  I— 
Better  It  Is  to  die,  better  to  starve. 
Than  crave  the  hire  which  llrst  we  do  deaenre. 
Why  in  this  woblvish  gown  should  I  stand  here. 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Dick,  that  do  sppetr* 
Their  needless  vouches  :  Custom  calu  me  tot : — 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  thhigs  should  we  do*t ; 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  Ue  unswept. 
And  inoontaittous  error  be  too  highly  heap'd 
For  truth  to  overpeer.— Rather  than  fool  It  ao. 
Let  the  high  office  and  the  honour  go. 
To  one  that  would  do  thus. — I  am  half  thnwigh  ; 
The  one  part  suller'd,  the  other  wiU  I  do. 

Enter  three  other  Citibbns. 
Here  come  more  voices. — 
Your  voices ;  for  your  voices  I  have  fought ; 
Watch'd  for  your  voices  ;  for  your  voices,  bear 
Of  wounds  two  docen  odd  ;  buttles  thrice  six, 
I  have  seen  and  heard  of ;  for  your  n>ioes,  have 
Done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more :  your 

voices: 
Indeed,  I  would  be  consul. 

5  CU.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  with- 
out any  honest  man's  voice, 

0  CU,  Therefore  let  htan  be  consul :  The  gods 
give  him  Joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  tbe 
people! 

All.  Amen,  Amen,— 
Ood  save  thee,  noble  consul  I 

[Exeunt  CiTiBma. 

Cor,  Worthy  volcep  1 

Re-enter  Mbmbnius,  wUh  Bboti^s  and 

SiClNlUS. 

Men.  You  ha^-e  stood  your  limitation  ;  and  the 
tribunes 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice :  Remainay 
That,  in  the  official  marks  invested,  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cor.  Is  this  done  t 

Sic.  The  custom  of  request  you  have   die 
charg'd: 
The  people  do  admit  you ;  and  are  snmmonM 
To  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where  1  at  the  senate-house  t 

Sic.  There,  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  May  I  then  change  these  garments  t 


Sic.  You  may.  Sir. 
Cor.  That  I'll  straight  do ;  and,  knowing  ia$ 
self  again. 
Repair  to  the  scoatC'houie. 
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.  I*U  keep  TMeonpuay^—Wllljmi  atom  f 
Am.  We  Hay  bere  for  the  people. 
Sic.  Fare  yiM  well. 

[Bxeumt  Coaioi.  mmd  MtHBK. 
He  has  h  now ;  and  bjr  Us  looka,  metiilBka, 
Tto  wann  at  hit  heart. 

AriK.  With  a  prowl  heart  be  wore 
Bb  hamble  weeds :  WiUyott  dismiss  the  people  t 

Be-mUtr  Citxsbns. 


this  n 
I  Ctf .  He  hi 
Bru.  We  fnf  the  gods. 


ICIf. 


Sir: 


To  ny  poor  aowortfaT  no- 
lle moch'd  OS,  wImb  he  begg*!!  oar  voices,  tt^oe, 

3  CU.  CcrtaiBly, 
Heloirted  as  dowaright. 

1  CU.  No,  'tis  bis  kind  of  speech,  he  did  not 


S  Ctf.  Not  one  amongst  as  sare  yowself,  bat 
sajs 
He  as'd  as  scorafbDy :  be  sboold  have  sbow'd  ns 
His  tnartw  of  merit,  woonds  receiv'd  for  bis 


[Sever ml  tpeak, 
which  be  cooM 


Ac.  Whj,  so  be  did,  1  an 

at.  No  ;  DO  man  mw  'em< 

3  or.  He  said  he  bad 
show  in  private ; 
Aad  with  bis  hat,  thus  waving  it  fat  scorn, 
ImoiOd  be  eomsml,  says  be  :  aged  eustmn, 
ifut  A]r  fowr  voices,  vUl  not  so  permit  me  ; 
Yomr  9o4ces  therefore :  When  we  granted  that. 
Here  wns,—/  Uuaik  po»  for  four  voices,— thank 
pou,-^                              [your  voices, 
Yomr  mast  steeet  voices  .—"now  pom  have  left 
I  have  mo  fmrther  wUh  pom: ^Wu  not  this 

were  ignorant  to  seet  f 


mockerrf 
Mr.  Why,  eitber  yon 
',  seeing  it,  of  soch  d 


Ts  yield  yoor  voices  f 

Arm.  Could  yon  not  have  told  him, 
As  yoa  were  lesson'd,— When  lie  bad  no  power, 
Bat  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  slate, 
He  was  yoor  enemy ;  ever  spake  against 
Yoor  Uberties,  and  the  charters  that      ^ 
rthe  body  of  the  weal :  and  now.  a 
A  pinoe  of  potency,  and  sway  0*1110 
If  hesbonldstiUmaUi 
Ptat  foe  to  the  plebeii;  , 
Be  carses  to  yovrsdvea  t    Yoa  sboold  have  said. 
That,  as  bio  wortliy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  be  stood  for,  so  bis  gradons  natare 
Woold  thinlK  apon  yoa  for  vonr  voices,  and 
late  hb  malice  towards  yon  into  love. 


J  yoar  friendly  lord< 
Ske.  Thns  to  have  said. 
As  yon  were  fore-advis'd,  had  tooch»d  hU  spirit. 
And  trkd  hb  incUnation  ;  from  him  plack'd 
Zither  Ms  gradoas  promise,  wUeb  von  might, 
Ascaaae  had  caii'd  yoo  ap,  have  held  him  to ; 
Or  else  It  woold  have  gali'd  bis  sorly  natare. 
Which  easily  eodnres  not  article 
Tytaig  Um  to  anght :  so,  pattiag  Um  to  rage, 
Yoa  sbonfal  have  ta'en  the  advantage  of  bis  choler. 


.  ,  Did  yon  perceive. 
He  did  solicit  yoa  tai  free  contempt. 
When  he  did  need  yoor  loves ;  and  do  yon  think, 
That  Ms  contempt  shall  not  be  braising  to  yon. 
When  he  hatb  power  to  crash  t  Why,  bad  yoar 

bodiea 
Ha  heart  among  yon  r  Or  bad  yon  tongnes  to  ay 
AgabMt  the  rectorship  of  Jndgnncnt  f 

SU.  Bave  yon. 
Ere  now,  deatod  the  askert  and,  now  again, 

OaUm,  thntdldmrtai'    

Year  sn'd-for  tongnes  t 

3  CU.  Hi^»  not 
vet« 

1  Clf .  And  wmdeny  him : 
rB  hive  Arc  liiiBdrcd  voices  of  tint  MMBdi 


1  CU.  I  twice  Ave  hnadred  aad  their  friends 

to  piece 'em. 
Bru.  Oct  yon  hence  Instantly ;  and  tell  I 

friends,^ 


They  hove  chose  a  ooasnl,  that  will  from  them  take 
Thdr  liberties ;  make  them  of  no  more  voice 
Than  dogs,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barking. 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  so. 
Sic.  Let  them  assemble ; 


Yoar 


ippreiieosloa  of  bis  present  portance,  f 
b,  giblngly,  nnaraveiy  be  did  fosUon 
the  inveterate  bate  he  bean  yoa. 


With  y 

How  in  Us  suit  he  scora'd  yoa : 

Thinking  apon  bis  services,  took  from  yon 

The  apprelienslon  of  bis  I    

Which,  gir 

After  the  inveterate  bate  be  bean  yoa. 

Bru.  Lay 

A  fkalt  on  as,  yoor  trlbanes ;  that  we  laboa^d 
(No  impediment  between)  bat  thai  yon  nrast 
Cast  yoar  election  00  him. 

Sic,  Say,  yoa  chose  bim 
More  after  oar  commandment,  than  as  goided 
By  yoor  own  true  affectioos :  and  that,  your  minds 
Pre-oocuplcd  with  what  you  rather  mast  do 
Than  what  yon  sbodhl,  made  yon  against  the 

gimin 
To  voice  bim  consol :  Lay  the  Aiolt  on  as. 

Bru.  Ay,  spare  as  not.    Say,  we  rend  lectnrcs 

How  yonngly  he  began  to  serve  bis  oonntry. 
How    long    continued:    and   what    stock   be 
sprlogs  of,  rcaine 

The  noble  bouse  o'tfae  Mardans ;  from  whence 
That  Ancus  Marcius,  Numa**  daughter's  son. 
Who,  after  great  HostUins,  bere  was  ktog : 
Of  the  same  boose  Publlns  and  Qaintns  were. 
That  our  best  water  brought  by  conduits  hither  ; 
And  Censorfnus,  darling  of  the  peopte. 
And  DoMy  nam'd  so,  being  Censor  twice. 
Was  bis  great  ancestor. 

Sic.  One  thas  descended. 
That  bath  beside  weU  in  bis  person  wrooabt 
To  be  set  high  in  place;  we  did  commend 
To  voor  remembrances  :  bat  you  have  found. 
Scaling  t  his  present  bearing  with  his  past. 
That  he's  your  fixed  enemy,  and  revoke 
Your  sadden  approbatton. 

Bru.  Say,  you  ne'er  bad  dont, 
(Harp  on  that  ytiU,)  bat  bv  our  potting  on  :< 
And  presently,  when  yoa  have  drawn  your  aum- 
Repair  to  the  Capitol.  [ber, 

Oit.  We  wUl  so  :  ahnoat  aU  [Severai  speak. 
RepAt  in  thdr  dectlon.       lExeueU  Citisers. 

Bru.  Let  them  go  on : 
This  mutiny  were  better  pnt  in  huaid. 
Than  stey,  past  doubt,  for  greater  : 
If,  as  bis  natore  is,  he  fUl  in  rage 
With  their  refusal,  both  observe  and  aniwcr 
The  vantage  ||  of  his  anger. 

Sic.  To  the  Capitol :  [pte  ; 

Come ;  vre'll  be  there  before  the  stream  o'the  peo- 
And  this  shaU  seem,  m  partly  tU,  their  own 
Which  we  have  goaded  %  onward.         {Exeutit. 


SCENE  /.• 


ACT  HI. 
-The  same.—A  Street. 


Comets.    JBiufer  ConiOLAiius,MBnuiivs,Co. 
niNius,  Titus  LAnTios,SBMATons,midPA- 

TEIOIAMS. 

Cor.  TaUus   Aulldlns  then  had  made  new 

headt 
Lmrt.  He  had,  my  lord ;  and  that  It  was,  which 
caas'd 
Our  swifter  composition. 

Cor.  So  then  the  Volsces  stand  bot  asatSrst; 
Ready,  when  tbne  shall  prompt  them,  to  make 
Upon  ns  again.  [road 
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Com.  Thev  are  worn,  lord  coBfenl,  so, 
Thiit  we  sbail  hardly  in  our  ages  see 
Their  banners  wave  anth. 

Cor.  Saw  yoo  Aufldius  f 

Lort.  On  safe-guard  *  be  came  to  me ;  and 
did  curse 
Against  the  Volsces,  for  tliey  had  so  vilely 
Yielded  the  town :  he  Is  retir'd  to  AnUum. 

Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me  T 

Lart.  He  did,  my  lord. 

Cor,  HowT  whatt 

Lart.  How  often  be  bad  met  yoo,  sword  to 
sword: 
That,  of  all  things  npon  the  earth,  he  hated 
Your  person  most :  that  be  would  pawn  bis  for- 
tunes 
To  hopeless  restitution,  so  he  might 
Be  cali'd  your  vanquisher. 

Mar,  At  Antiuni  lives  bet 

Lart,  At  AnUum. 

Cor,  I  wish  I  had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there. 
To  oppose  his  liatred  ftilly. — Welcome  home. 

[7b  Lartius. 

Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Behold  I  these  are  the  tribunes  of  the  people. 
The  tongues  othe  common  mouth.    I  do  despise 

them: 
For  they  do  prank  f  tbem  in  authority, 
Against  all  noble  suflferance. 

Sic,  Pass  no  further. 

Cor,  Ha  I  what  is  that  t 

Brn,  It  will  be  dangerous  to 
Go  on :  no  further. 

Cor,  What  makes  this  change  t 

Men,  The  matter  T 

Com,  Hath  he  not  pass'd  the  nobles,  and  the 


Bru,  Cominius,  no. 

Cor.  Have  I  had  children's  voices  T 

1  Sen,  Tribunes,  give  way  ;  he  shall  to  the 
market-place. 

Bru,  The  people  arc  incens'd  against  him. 

Sie,  Stop, 
Or  all  will  Ml  in  broU. 

Cor,  Are  these  your  herd  T— 
Must  these   have  voices,  that  can  yield  them 

now. 
And  straight  disclaim  their  tongues  1— What  are 

your  ofllces  ? 
Yott  being  their  mouths,  why  rul«  yon  not  their 

teethf 
Have  yon  not  set  them  on  T 

Men,  Be  calm,  be  cahn. 

Cor,  It  is  a  purpos'd  thing,  and  grows  by  pict, 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobility  :— 
Suffer  it,  and  live  with  such  as  canuot  rule. 
Nor  ever  will  be  ml'd. 

Bru,  CaU't  not  a  plot : 
The  people  cry,  yon  mock'd  them ;  and,  of  late. 
When  com  was  given  them  gratis,  you  repln'd  ; 
Scudal'd  the  suppliants  for  the  people  ;  call'd 

them 
llme-pleasers,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cor,  Why,  thb  was  known  before. 

Bru.  Not  to  them  all. 

Cor,  Have  you  infoim'd  them  since  f 

Bru,  How  I  I  inform  them  I 

Cor,  Yon  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bru,  Not  unlike. 
Each  way  to  better  yours. 

Or.  Why  then  should  1  be  consult  By  yon 


Let  me  deserve  so  111  as  yon,  and  make  me 
Yoor  fellow-tribune. 

Sic,  Yon  riiow  too  much  of  that. 
For  which  the  people  stir :  If  you  will  pass 
To  where  yon  are  bound,  yon  n.ust  inquire  your 

way, 
Wblrb  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men,  Let's  be  calm. 


•  Wkh  •  gsMd. 


t  nuni«,d«ek. 


Com,  The  people  are  abus'd :— 4kC  ma* — ItMkB 
palt'ring* 
Becomes  not  Rome :  nor  has  Coriolanus 
Dcserv'd  this  so  disbonour'd  rub,  laid  Adsely  t 
rthe  plain  way  of  his  merit. 

Cor,  Tell  me  of  com  I 
This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak't  again  ; — 

Men,  Not  now,  not  now. 

I  Sen,  Not  in  this  heat.  Sir,  now. 

Cor,  Now,  as  1  live,  I  wUI.— My  noble  fHenda, 
I  crave  their  pardons : — 
For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many,  %  lei  tbenoi 
Regard  me  as  I  tlo  not  flatter,  and 
Therein  behold  themselves  :  I  say  again. 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gainst  our  senat« 
The  cockle  ^  of  rebellion,  iusolence,  sedition. 
Which  we  ourselves  have  ploughed  for,  sow'd  aiid 

scatter 'd, 
Bv  mingling  them  with  us,  the  honoured  number  ( 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggars. 

Men,  Well,  no  more. 

1  Sen,  No  more  words,  we  beseech  yon. 

Cor,  How  I  no  more  T 
As  for  my  country  1  have  shed  my  blood 
Not  fearing  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
Coin  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  mea- 

iels,|| 
Which  we  disdain  should  tetter  f  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Bru,  You  speak  o'the  people. 
As  if  you  were  a  god  to  punish,  not 
A  man  of  their  iuflrmity. 

Sic,  Twere  well. 
We  let  the  people  knnw't. 

Men.  What,  what  t  his  choler  t 

Cor.  Choler  I 
Were  I  as  patient  as  the  midnight  sleep. 
By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic.  It  is  a  mind. 
That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is. 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Cor.  Shall  remain  r— 
Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  t  **  mark 
His  absolute  «Aa// f  (>fii 

Com,  'Twas  from  the  canon,  tt 

Cor.  ShaU! 
O  good  but  most  unwise  patricians,  why. 
You  grave,  but  reckless  XX  senators,  have  yon  thiw 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer. 
That  with  his  peremptory  shall,  being  boi 
The  horn  and  noise  o'the  monsters,  wants  not 

spirit 

To  say,  he'll  turn  your  current  in  a  ditcb. 
And  make  your  channel  his  1    If  he  have  power. 
Then  veil  your  ignorance :  if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity.    If  you  are  learned. 
Be  not  as  common  fools ;  it  yon  are  not. 
Let  them  have  cnshions  by  yon.    Yon  are  pl^ 

beians. 
If  they  be  senators :  and  they  are  no  less. 
When  both  your   voices  blended,  the   greatest 
taste  [tratc ; 

Most  pahites  theirs.    They  choose  their  magls- 
And  such  a  one  as  he,  who  puts  his  thallj 
His  popular  thaU^  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece  I  By  Jove  him%lf» 
It  makes  the  consuls  base :  and  my  sonl  akes 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up. 
Neither  supreme,  bow  soon  confusion 
May  enter  'twixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take 
The  one  by  the  other. 

Com,  Well-H>n  to  the  market-;i1ace. 

Cor,  Whoever  gave  that  counsel,  to  give  forth 
The  com  othe  storehouse  gratis,  as  'twas  us'd 
Sometime  in  Greece, 

Men,  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Cor,  (Though  there  the  people  had  more  ab 
solute  power,) 

say,  they  nourish'd  disobedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  state. 


•  Shnfflinc.  t  TreaeberoBtly.  »  .  „„, 

i  Cockl*  it  •  w^  «hkb  grow*  up  with  coru, 


1  Lepen.  ^  8c«lk 

tt  According  to  Uw. 


,  t  PopBlac% 
ip  with  coru. 


tt  Thoughtless. 
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tiMir  voices.    They  know, 


3rm.  Wky,  iludl  the  people  glTC 
Oie,  thit  tpeakB  thiu,  Itelr  voleet 

(hr.  ru  give  my  i 
H«re  vortfaief  than 

tke  com 

Wat  Bot  oor  recompence ;  reitlaf  wdl  aunr'd 
TWy  •e'el'  dU  ecrrioe  Ibr^ :   Being  prcw'd  t 

the  war, 
BvcB  when  the  navd  of  the  state  was  tmicli'd, 
They  wooM  not  thiead  •  the  gales  s  this  kind  of 

seniee 
Dtf  not  deserve  eoni  gratis :  heb^  ithe 
Tkeir  matinies  and  revolu,  wherein  they  shoVd 
HsiC  nhNir,  spoke  nol  for  them  :    The 

tion 
Which  they  have  oAnn  made  against  the  senate, 
erbethc 


;  the  native  ♦ 
or  onr  so  ftaofc  donation.    Well,  what  then  t 
How  ihaU  this  bosom  mnltlpUed  digest 
The  senate's  courtesy  f  Let  deeds  express 
What's  like  to  be  their  words  :-^We  did  request 

H: 
We  mre  tke  gremter  poU,  X  and  in  trme/ear 
7Vy  gave  ue  cwr  demands .— Tbas  we  debase 
The  natnie  of  onr  seals,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  onr  cares,  fears:  which  will  fat  time  break 

mne 
The  locks  o'the  senate,  and  bring  Ui  the  crows 
To  peck  the  eagles.— 
JTeii.  Come,  enough. 

h,  with  over-mcasnre. 


Bru, 


Enoodi, 
Chr.  No,  take  more 
What  may  be  sworn  by,  both  divine  and  human, 
8esl  what  I  end  withal  I— This  double  worahip— 
WhcR  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the 
other  [wisdom 

without  all  reason ;  where  lentiy,  titte, 
^  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
Of  general  ignorance,— It  must  omit 
Rem  neoessittes,  and  give  way  the  while 
To  nnstaliie  sl%htneu:  purpose  so  barr'd,  it 

follows, 
Nelhlag  is  done  to  purpose :  Therefore,  beseech 

you.— 
Ton  that  will  be  leas  fearful  than  discreet ; 
That  iove  the  fundamental  part  of  state, 

't$  the   change  oTt ;  that 


prefer 
Hfebd 


Ts  junp  I  a  body  with  a  dangerous  physic 

~'    *  ~  death  without  it,— at  once  pluck 


A  noUe  Nre  before  a  long,  and  wish 

k  bo( 

That's  sue  of 

owt 

The  multitudinous  tongue,  let  them  not  lick 
The  sweet  which  Is  their  poliou  :  your  dishonour 
Mangles  true  judgment,  and  bereaves  the  state 
Of  tfat  integrity  which  should  become  it ; 
Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  good  it  would. 
For  the  iU  which  doth  control  It. 

Bru.  He  has  nid  enough. 

Ac.  He  has  spoken  Uke  a  traitor,  and  shaU 


As  traitors  do. 
Car.  Thou  wretehl 


despite  overwhelm  thee  I— 
What  should  the  pco^  do  with  these  bald  tri- 


On 
To 

When  what* s  not  meet,  but  what  i 


depending,  their  obedience  fldls 
ater  bench :  in  a  rebellion. 


tbe,i 


Then  were  they  chosen :  In  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  suid  it  must  be  meet. 
And  throw  their  power  ithe  dust. 

Brn,  Manifest  treason. 

tfte.  This  a  consul  f  no. 

Bm.  The  JEdllcs,  ho  I— Let  him  be 


Jfe.  Go,  call  the  peopte ;  [ExU  Bbotus.]  In 
me,  myself 
traitorous  Innovator, 


A  foe  to  the  public  weal :  Obey,  1  charge  thee, 
Aad  feUow  to  thine  answer. 
Gpr.  Hence,  old  gout  1 


.v: 


d  Mr««c,  or,  the 
|To?U*      • 


fMraily  agiutc. 


Sen.  4  Piit,  We'U  sarehr  Mm. 

iSm,  Aged  Sir,  hands  olT. 

Osr.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  shake  thy 


Out  of  thy  garments. 
Sic.  Help,  ve  dtlsens. 

He-enter  BmuTus,  with  the  AoiLgs,  and  » 
Babbie  qf  Citixuns. 

Men*  On  both  sides  more  respect. 

Sie.  Here's  he.  that  would 
Take  ttom  you  all  your  power. 

Brm,  Seise  him,  iCdUes. 

at,  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  I 

[Severmi  speak, 

8  Se$i,  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons  1 

[Thee  aii  bustle  about  Couiolands. 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citiaens  I— what  ho  1 
Sicinius,  Brutus,  Corlolanns,  citixeus  I 

at,  Ifewot,  peace,  peace ;  stey,  hold,  peace  I 

Men,  What  Is  about  to   be  1—1  am   out  of 
breath :  [buues 

Conftuion's  near :  I  cannot  speak  :— Yon,  trl- 
To  the  people,— Coriolanus,  patience  :— 
Speak,  good  Sicinius. 

Sie,  Hcur  me,  people ;— Peace. 

at.  Let's  hear  onr  tribune :— Peace.     Speak, 
speak,  speak. 

Sic,  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties  : 
Marclus  would  have  all  from  you  ;  Marcius, 
Whom  late  yon  have  aam'd  for  consul. 

Men,  Fie,  He,  fie  I 
This  Is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  hiy  all  flat. 

Sic,  What  is  the  city,  but  the  people  t 

CU,  True, 
The  people  are  the  city. 

Bru.  By  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  establlsh'd 
The  people's  magistrates. 

at.  Yon  so  remain. 

Men.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  That  Is  the  way  to  taiy  the  city  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation  i 
And  bury  all,  which  vet  distinctly  ranges, 
'    "  of  rul 


In  heups  and  piles 

Sie.  This  deserves  death. 

Bru,  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  anthorlty* 
Or  let  us  lose  It :— We  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  o'tbe  people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  preseut  death. 

Sie.  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him ; 
Bear  him  to  the  rock  Tsrpelan,  *  and  from  thence 
Into  destruction  cast  him. 

Brun  Adlies,  selae  him. 

at.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word. 
Beseech  you,  tribunes,  hear  me  but  a  word. 

.Xdi,  Peace,  peace. 

Men.  Be  that  you  seem,  truly  your  country's 
friend. 
And  temperately  proceed  to  what  you  would 
Thus  violently  redress. 

Bru,  Sir,  those  cold  wavs. 
That  seem  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisonous 
Where  the  disease  is  violent :— Lay  hands  upon 
And  bear  him  to  the  rock.  [him. 

Cor.  No  :  I'll  die  here.  {Drawing  hU  Suwd. 
There's  some  among  you  have  beheld  me  fight- 
ing ;  [me. 
Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  you  have  seen 

Men.  Down  with  that  sword,— Tribunes,  with- 
draw a  while. 

Bru,  Lay  hands  upon  him. 

Men.  Help,  Marclos  1  help. 
You  that  be  noble  :  help  him,  yoimg  and  old  I 

at.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him  t 

[In  this  Mutinv,  the  Tri%v tiu, the  JEmhMM, 
'  the  People  are  all  beat  in. 


Men,  Go,  get  you  to 

All  wiU  be  naught  else. 

S  Sen,  Gel  you  gone. 


your  house ;  be  gone, 
[away. 


FrMi  wlMacc  criBlnab  wen  thrown,  aad  daskod  to 
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Cor.  Stand  tut : 
We  have  m  many  mendt  at  enemtet. 

Men.  ShaU  it  be  pot  to  that  t 

1  Sen,  The  aods  forbid  f 
I  pr'jrthee,  noUe  friend,  home  to  tlqr  bonae : 
Leave  as  to  cure  this  caaae. 

Men.  For  'tis  a  Bore  opou  ns,  [yoo. 

Yon  cannot  tent  yonraelf:  Be  tone,  'beteect 

Com.  Come,  Sir,  along  with  as. 

Cor.  I  wonld  they  were  bartiariaaa,  (u  thejr 
are, 
Tboufh  in  Rome  litter'd,)  not  Romans,  (u  ihtj 

are  not. 
Though  calVd  ithe  potch  o'the  Capitol,)-* 

Ifeiv.  Be  gone ; 
Pnt  not  yonr  worthy  rage  into  your  tongue : 
One  time  will  owe  another. 

Cor.  On  fUr  groand, 
I  could  beat  forty  of  them. 

Men.  I  oouM  myself 
Take  np  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them ;  yea,  the 
two  tribunes. 

Com.  But  now  *tis  odds  beyond  arithmetic ; 
And  manhood  is  eaU'd  foolery,  when  it  stands 
Against  a  fidling  fsbric— Will  yon  hence. 
Before  the  tag  *  retaral  whose  rage  doth  rend 
Like  Intermpted  waters,  and  o'ertkcar 
What  they  are  used  to  bear. 


Men.  Pray  yon,  be  gone : 
^'U  try  whether  my  old  wit  be 
With  those  that  hai 


In  request 
tie :  this  mast  be 
[patch'd 


With  doth  of  any  colour. 

Com.  Nay,  come  away. 

[Exeunt  Con.  Com.  and  others. 

1  Pat.  This  man  has  marr'd  his  fortune. 

Men.  His  nature  b  too  noble  for  the  world 
He  wonld  not  flatter  Neptnne  for  his  trident. 
Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.    His  heart's 

his  mouth  :  [vent 

What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  tonjoe  mast 
And  being  angry,  does  forget  that  ever 
He  beard  the  name  of  death.    {A  noise  within. 
Here's  goodly  work  I 

S  Pat.  1  would  they  were  a-bedt 

Men.  I  would  they  were  InTyber  I— What,  the 
vengeance. 
Could  he  not  speak  them  (Ur  t 

Ae-Mler  Bbotus  and  SiciKics,  with  the 
Babble. 

Sic.  Where's  this  viper. 
That  would  depopulate  the  elty,  and 
Be  every  man  himielf  T 

Men.  Yon  worthy  tribnnes,— 

Sic.  He  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian 
rock 
With  rigorous  bands ;  be  bath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  the  pnbUc  power. 
Which  he  so  seU  at  nought. 

1  Cit.  He  shall  weU  know, 
The  noble  tribunes  are  the  people's  months, 
And  we  their  hands. 

CU.  He  shaU  sore  ont.  f 

[Several  speak  together. 

Men.  Sir,-- 

Sic.  Peace. 

Men.  Do  not  ay,  faavoc,t  where  you  should 
but  bunt 
With  modest  trarrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes  It,  that  von 
Have  holp  to  make  this  rescue  t 

Men.  Hear  me  speak  '.-* 
As  I  do  know  the  consul's  worthiness, 
8o  can  1  name  his  fknlts  :— 

Sic.  Consul  I— what  consul  t 

Men.  The  consul  Corlolanns. 

Bru.  He  a  consul  I 

Cit.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

JfM.  If,  by  the  trlbunee'  leave. 


goodpeQ>ple, 
1  may  be  beard,  I'd 


ciave  a  word  or  two ; 


T  B«  tmr*  Wit.    t  TlM  fifMrrer  •Ungbtw. 


The  which  shall  tnm  you  to  bo  Airther  hama* 
Than  so  much  loss  of  time. 

Sic.  Speak  briefly  then ; 
For  we  are  peremptory  to  despatch 
This  viperous  traitor  :  to  eject  him  hence. 
Were  but  one  danger ;  and,  to  keep  him  here, 
X>ar  certain  death ;  tbeicfore  it  Is  decreed. 
He  dies  to-ni^t. 

Ifeit.  Now  the  nod  gods  forbid 
That  our  renowned  Rome,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  her  deserved  *  children  U  enroll'd 
In  Jove's  own  book,  Uke  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own  I 

Sic.  He's  a  disease,  that  must  be  cat  away. 

Men.  Oh  I  he's  a  limb,  that  has  but  a  disease  ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  It  off ;  to  cure  It,  easy. 
What  has  be  done  to  Room,  that's  worthy  death  t 
Killing  our  enemies  t  The  blood  be  hath  lo«t, 

i Which,  I  dare  vouch.  Is  more  than  thatbelutb, 
(y  many  an  ounce,)  he  dropp'd  it  for  his  conn- 
And,  what  Is  left,  to  lose  it  by  his  country,  [try  : 
Were  to  us  all,  that  do't,  and  suffer  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o^he  world. 

Sic.  This  is  clean  kam.  f 

Bru.  Merely t  awry:    when  be  did  love  bin 
country. 
It  hononr'd  him. 

Men.  The  service  of  the  foot. 
Being  once  gangren'd.  Is  not  then  respected 
For  what  before  it  was  1 

Bru.  We'll  hear  no  more  : — 
Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pludi  him  tbeaoe  ; 
Lest  his  InfectiMi,  being  of  catohlng  nature. 
Spread  further. 

JlfeN.  One  word  more,  one  word. 
This  tiger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  And 
The  harm  of  unscann'd  §  swiftness,  will,  too  late. 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  bis  heels.    Proceed  by  pro- 
cess ; 
Ust  parties  (as  he  Is  belov'd)  break  out. 
And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romans. 

Bru.  If  it  were  so,— 

Sic.  What  do  ye  talkt 
Have  we  not  had  a  taste  of  his  obedience  t 
Our  Adiles  smote  t  ourselves  resisted  f — Come  :— 

Men.  Consider  this :— He  has  been  bred  i'tbe 
wars 
Since  be  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  III  scfaool'd 
In  bonlted  Q  language ;  meal  and  bran  together 
He  throws  without  distinction.    Give  me  leave* 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  be  shall  answer,  by  a  lawful  form, 
(In  peace)  to  bis  utmost  peril. 

1  Sen.  Noble  tribunes. 
It  Is  the  humane  way :  the  other  course 
WUl  prove  too  bloody ;  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenins, 
Be  yon  then  as  the  people's  oflker : 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru.  Go  not  home. 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  market-place :— Weni  ittcad 
you  there: 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Mardus,  we'll  proceed 
In  our  flrst  way. 

Men.  I'll  bring  bim  to  you  :— 
Let  me  desire  your  company.  [To  the  Sbn  AToat. 
He  nrast  come. 
Or  what  Is  worst  will  follow. 

1  .S^.  Pray  you,  let's  to  blm.  [Exeimt. 


SCENE  11.- 


Room  in  Cobiolamvs's 
House. 


Enter  Couiolamus  and  Patuicians. 
Cor.  Let  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears ;  pre- 
sent me 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horses'  heels  i 
Or  pile  ten  blUs  on  the  Tarpeian  rock. 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  stretcb^ 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  wUl  1  still 
Be  thus  to  them. 


I  Fl»^  UMi. 
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KKttr  VCLVMMU. 

1  Pmi.  Ym  do  the  nobler. 

C9r.  I  mas^*  my  motber 
Does  mtH  approve  me  further,  who  wia  wont 
To  call  them  wooUeo  vtuftit,  tblncs  created 
To  boy  lad  leU  with  groaU ;  to  show  bare  heads 
la  eoncregalioiub  to  yawn,  be  sttll,  and  wonder. 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  t  itood  up 
To  ipeak  of  peace  or  war.    1  talk  of  yon : 

[7b  VOLDMMIA. 

Why  did  yon  wtdi  me  milder  t    Would  yon  have 

Mtttomynatnref    Rather  Hor,  I  play 
The  man  1  am.  -v      r-. 

Vol,  O  Sir.  Sir.  Sir, 
1  would  have  bad  yon  pat  yoor  power  wall  on. 
Bc(n«  yon  had  worn  it  ont. 

Cor,  Let  go. 

rw.  Yon  might  have  been  caMigh  the  man 

With  itriTtng  lem  to  be  bo  :  Leaser  had  been 
Ihe  thwarttngs  of  jronr  dispoeltiont,  (f 
Yon  had  not  thow'd  them  bow  yon  werediapoe'd 
Ire  they  lacfd  power  to  crow  yon. 

Cor.  Let  them  hang. 

Vol,  Ay,  and  bum  too. 

EkUt  Minaniua  and  SaNAToas. 

JTew.  Come^  come,  yon  have  been  too  rough, 
■onwthing  too  rough ; 
Ton  maat  retam,  and  mend  It. 

1  8em,  There's  no  remedy ; 
Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  onr  good  city 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 

Vol.  Prav  be  connsePd : 
1  have  a  heart  as  tittle  apt  m  yours, 
Bnt  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger 
To  better  vantage. 

Mtm,  WeU  said,  noble  woman  : 
Before  ha  should  thus  sloop  to  the  herd,  but  thnt 
ne  violent  flt  otbe  time  craves  it  as  physic 
For  the  whole  state,  I  would  put  mine  armoar  on 
Which  1  can  scarody  bear. 

C^,  What  must  I  dot 

Men,  Jtetani  to  the  tribunes. 

Cor.  Well, 
What  then  t  what  (hen  f 

Mem.  Repent  what  yon  ha 

Cor.  For  them  f — I  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods 
Must  I  then  do't  to  them  f 

roL  Yon  are  too  absolute ; 
Though  therein  yon  can  never  be  too  noble, 
•at  when  cxtremitica  speak.    1  have  heard  jfon 

ny* 
Honoar  and  policy,  like  anwei'd  friends 
nhe  war  do  grow  together :  Grant  that,  and  tell 

me. 
la  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  th'other  lose, 
Ihat  they  combine  not  there. 

Cor.  TWh,  tashi 

Men,  A  good  demand. 

Vol.  If  it  be  honour,  in  your  wan,  to  seem 
The  same  yon  are  not,  (wbicb.  for  vonr  best  ends, 
Yon  adopt  war  policy,)  bow  is  it  less,  or  worse. 
That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  boaonr,  as  In  war ;  since  that  to  botl 
It  stands  in  like  reqnestf 

Cor.  Why  force  t  yon  this  t 

Vol.  Because  that  now  it  lies  von  on  to  speak 


T»  the  people ;  not  by  our  own  Instruction, ' 
Nor  by  the  matter  which  y    -  " — " 


>' 


I  your  heart  prompts  yon 


But  with  snch  worda  that  are  bnt  roted  in 

Yonr  tongne,  though  hot  bastards,  and  syllables 

Of  ao  allowance,  to  yonr  bosom's  truth. 

Now.  this  no  more  dishonours  yon  at  all. 

Than  to  take  ini  a  town  with  gentle  words. 

Which  else  woaki  pot  von  to  your  fortune,  and 

The  hanrd  of  much  Uoodv— 

i  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 

My  fortunes,  and  my  fkiends,  at  stake,  requir'4 

I  should  do  so  in  honour :  I  am,  in  this, 

Yonr  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles ; 


»W<.odor. 


t  Ur|« 


And  yon  will  nther  show  onrgcneral  lowta* 
How  ]ron  can  frown,  than  spend  a  &wn  npoo 

them, 
For  the  inhtfrttance  of  their  loves,  and  safegnard 
Of  what  that  want  might  ruin. 

Mem,  Noble  lady  I— 
Come,  go  with  us  ;  speak  fUr:  yon  may  salve  so. 
Not  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  tlie  loss 
Of  what  is  past. 

Vol,  I  pr'ythee  now,  my  scni. 
Go  to  them,  with  this  bonnet  in  thy  hand ; 
And  thus  fu  havinc  stretch'd  it  (here  be  with 
_         them,) 

Thy  knee  bussing  the  stones,  for  in  snch  busi- 
ness fraiit 
Actioa  is  eloqnenoe,  and  the  eyes  of  the  Igno- 
More  learned  than  the  ears,)  wuviug  thy  bead. 
Which  oAen,  thus,  correcting  thy  stout  bean. 
That  humble,  as  the  ripest  mulberry. 
Now  will  not  hold  the  handling :  Or,  say  to  them, 
Thon  art  their  soldier,  and,  being  bred  in  broils* 
Hast  not  the  soft  way  wbicb,  thou  dost  confess. 
Were  At  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim, 
In  asking  their  good  loves ;  but  thou  wiU  fhune 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  fu 
As  thou  iMst  power  and  person. 

Men.  This  but  done. 
Even  as  she  s|Maks,  why,  all  their  hearts  weie 

yours: 
For  they  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

Vol.  Pr'ythee  now. 
Go,  and  be  nil'd  :  although,  I  know,  thou  hadu 

rather 
Follow  thine  enemy  in  a  flery  gulf, 
nan  flatter  him  in  a  bower.    Here  is  Comluius. 

Emter  Coaiwius. 
a.  I  have  been  I'the  market-place:   and. 
Sir,  tis  flt 
You  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  by  absence :  all's  in  anger. 

Men,  Only  fair  speech. 

Com,  I  think  'twill  serve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  fhune  his  spirit. 

Vol,  He  must,  and  will  :-> 
Pr'ythee,  now,  say  you  will,  and  go  about  it. 

Cor,  Must   I   go   show   them   my   anbarb'd 
sconce  f  f  Must  I, 
With  my  base  tongne,  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lie  that  it  must  bear  t  Well,  I  wiU  do't : 
Yet  were  there  hut  this  single  plot  to  lose. 
This  mould   of   Marcius,  they  to  dust   should 
grind  it,  [place :— 

And  throw  it  against  the  wind.— To  the  market* 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  nevtrr 
I  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com.  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

Vol,  I  pr'ytliee  now,  sweet  son,  as  thou  hatt 
said. 
My  praises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Thou  hast  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well,  I  must  do't : 
Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot's  spirit  I  Mv  throat  of  war  be  turn'd. 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  babies  li^ls  asleep  I  The  smiles  of  knaves 
Tent  X  in  my  cheeks ;  and  school-boy's  tears  Uke 
The  glasses  of  my  sight  I  A  beggar's  tongue  [up 
Make  motion  through  my  lips ;  and  my  artu'd 

Which  bow'd  but  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  reoeiv'd  an  alms  1—1  will  not  dot : 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 
A  most  Inherent  baseness. 
Vol.  At  tby  choice  then : 
To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour. 
Than  thon  of  them.    Come  all  to  ruin :  let 
Tby  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ;  for  I  mock  at  death 


»oa  ct»«iic. 


f  Ca«li»vea  bff«4. 


tlKisU. 
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CORIOLANUS. 


Act  in 


with  u  big  betrt  as  tium.    Do  as  tboo  list. 
Tliy  vaUaataeit  was  mlue,  thoa  suck'dst  tt  flroai 
Bot  owe  •  t^  pride  tbyaelf.  [me ; 

Cor,  Pray,  be  coatetit : 
Motber,  I  am  goliig  to  the  maifcet-place ; 
CbMe  me  no  more.    I'll  moontebanktbeir  loves, 
Gog  tbelr  hearts  ftom  tbem,  and  conu  borne  be- 

loT-d 
Of  all  tbc  trades  In  Rome.    Look,  I  am  going : 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.    I'll  return  consul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  Umgne  can  do 
I'tbe  way  of  flattery,  further. 

Vol,  Do  your  wUI.  t^^'- 

Com,  Am9f,  the  tribunes  do  attend  you :  arm 
yourself 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  prepar'd 
With  accusations,  u  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cbr.  The  word  Is  mildly : — Pray  yon,  let  us 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  Invention,  I  [go : 

Will  answer  la  mine  honour. 

Jlfen.  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  WeU,  mildly  be  It  then  :  mildly. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  m.—Tht  iome.—The  F^nm, 
Enter  Sicimus  and  BnuTtrs. 
Bru,  In  this  point  charge  him  home-4hat  he 
alfects 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  evade  ns  there. 
Enforce  him  with  his  envy  t  to  the  people ; 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Autlates, 
Was  ne'er  distributed.— 

Enter  an  JEdilb. 
What,  will  he  come  I 

jEd,  He's  comiiig. 

Eru,  How  accompanied  f 

jEd,  With  old  Menenlus,  and  those  senators 
That  always  fkvour'd  him. ' 

Sie,  Have  you  a  cataloene 
Of  all  the  vuioes  that  we  have  procured 
Set  dowu  by  the  poll  f 

^d,  1  have :  'Us  ready,  here.    - 

Sle,  Have  yon  collected  them  by  tribes? 

Aid,  I  have. 

SUi,  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither : 
And  when  tliey  hear  me  say,  ft  sluiil  be  so 
rtke  right  and  strength  e^the  commons,  be  it 

either 
For  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  tlien  let  them. 
If  I  say  One,  cry /fw  ;  If  death,  cry  death  : 
insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
And  power  I'the  tmth  o'the  cause. 

JSM.  I  shall  Inform  them. 

Bru,  And  when  such  time  they  have  begun  to 
cry. 
Let  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  din  oonAu'd 
Enforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

JEd,  Very  well. 

Ac.  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for  this 


When  we  shall  1 


\  give't  them. 

\Exit  Xdilb. 
He  hath  been  us'd 


I  hap  to 
Bra,  Oo  about  It.— 
Put  him  to  choler  straight 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  bis  worth 
Of  contradiction :  Being  once  cbafd,  he  cannot 
Be  reln'd  again  to  temperance  ;  then  he  speaks 
What* 6  In  his  heart :  and  that  is  there,  which  looks 
With  OS  to  break  his  neck. 

Enter  ConiOLAMtrs,  Mbrbnids,  Cominius, 

SsiTATORS,  amd  Patsiciams. 
Ae.  Well,  here  he  comes, 
ifeii.  Calmly,  I  do  beseech  you. 
Cot,  Ay,  u  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest 
piece 
WlU  bear  the  knave  t  by  the  volame.— The  ho- 

novr'd  gods 
Keep  Heine  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  Justice 

•  0»a.  t  AcTMe  \\m  of  hia  h«i«i. 

I  WlU  Wttr  bciog  caU«4  •  kaav*. 


audience :  Peavc» 


Supplied  with  worthy  men  I  plant  love  auiong  na  1 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  of  peace^ 
And  not  our  streeU  with  war  t 

1  Sen,  Amen,  amen  I 

Men,  A  noMe  wish. 

Re-€nter  Mhilm,  nfith  Citikbns. 

Sic,  Draw  near,  ye  people. 

jEd.  list  to  yonr  tribunes : 
I  say. 

Cor,  First,  hear  me  speak. 

Both  Trl,  Well,  say.— Peace,  ho. 

Cor,  Shall  I  be  ctaarg'd  no  further  Uian  this 
present! 
Must  all  determine  t 

Sic,  I  do  demand  here. 
If  you  submit  you  to  the  people's  voices. 
Allow  tlieir  officers,  and  are  content 
To  suffer  lawful  censure  for  such  faults 
As  ihall  be  prov'd  upon  yon  f 

Cor,  I  am  content. 

Men.  Lo,  citlsens.  he  says,  he  is  content : 
The  warlike  service  he  has  done,  consider ; 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  bears,  which  show 
Like  graves  i'the  holy  churchyard. 

Cor.  Scratches  with  briers. 
Scars  to  move  laughter  only. 

Men.  Consider  nirther. 
That  when  he  speaks  not  like  a  citisen. 
You  And  him  like  a  soldier :  Do  not  take 
His  rougher  accents  for  malicious  sounds. 
But.  as  I  say,  snch  as  become  a  soldier. 
Rather  than  envy  •  you. 

Com.  Well,  wen,  no  more. 

Cor.  What  is  the  matter, 
That  being  pnss'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 
I  am  so  dishononr'd,  that  the  very  hour 
Yon  take  it  off  again  f 

Sic.  Answer  to  us. 

(}or.  Say  then :  'tis  true,  I  ought  so* 

Sic,  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contriv'd  to 
take 
From  Rome  all  season'd  i  office,  and  to  wind 
Yourself  into  a  power  tyrannical ; 
For  which,  you  are  a  traitor  to  the  people. 

Cor,  How  I  Traitor  t 

Men,  Nay,  temperately :  Yonr  promise. 

Cor,  The  flres  i'the  lowest  hell  fold   in  the 
people  I 
Call  me  their  traitor.— Hion  Uxorious  tribune  I 
Within  thitae  eves  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths. 
In  thy  hands  clntch'd  X  «•  vmy  millions,  in 
Thy  lying  tongae  both  namben,  I  would  say. 
Thou  Uest,  unto  thee,  with  voice  as  ftee 
As  I  do  pray  the  gods. 

Sle,  Marti  yon  this,  people  t 

CU,  To  the  rock  with  blm !  to  the  rock  with 
him  I 

Sic:  Peace. 
We  need  not  pnt  new  matter  to  his  charge : 
What  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  heard  him  speak* 
Beating  yonr  offioen,  cnrsing  yourselves. 
Opposing  laws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Those  whose  great  power  most  try  him ;  eve« 
So  criminal,  and  In  such  capital  kind,        [thf%, 
Deserres  the  extremest  death. 

Bru.  Bnt  since  he  hath 
Serv'd  well  for  Rome, 

Cor.  What  I  do  you  prate  of  service  t 

Bru.  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  It. 

Cor,  YouT 

Men.  Is  this 
The  promise  that  yon  made  your  mother  t 

Com.  Know, 
I  pray  you, 

Cor,  I'll  know  no  farther : 
Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Tarpelan  death  • 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying ;  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day ;  I  would  not  boy 
Their  mercy  at  tlie  price  of  one  fUr  word. 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  give. 
To  havt  with  saying.  Good  morrow. 

Sic,  For  that  be  bb 

•  l^)«M.  t  Of  toot  StSBdiiBf 
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Scene  JI. 

(is  vmtl^  m  la  Mm  Um) 


CORIOLANUS. 


T»  placi  sway  their  power  :  m  mam  at  lait 

0#RB  kMtUe  itroke«,u4  tkat  not  is  the  pnmmet 

Of  ireadcd  jutice,  bat  oft  the  aiiUstera 

Tte  4o  dirtribrte  U—ta  the  Bame  o*che  peopk, 

Ab4  te  the  power  oT  n  the  trllwBea,  we, 

Etea  tnm  thte  iutaat.  haabh  him  ov  ciljr ; 

U  pan  of  prccipitatkMi 

fram  oM  the  rock  TupeiaB.  netcr  more 

T«  emter  oar  Rone  fftfct :  I'thc  peopWs  aanc, 

lof  ttihaU  be  to. 

rif .  tt  ihall  be  to, 
II  ahaU  be  w;  let  him  away  :  he's  buOsh'd  ; 
lad  to  It  shall  be. 

Cm^  Hear  me,  my  masters,  and  my  cummoa 


Ac.  He's  seatesc'd  :  bo  OMfC  heariaf 

OMm.  Let  me  speak : 
I  haire  becB  oobmU,  aad  caa  show  from  *  Rome, 
Her  cBeBbes*  maris  Bpoa  Bie.    I  do  love 
My  cooBlry's  food,  wuh  a  respect  more  tender, 
■ore  holy,  and  profoond,  than  mine  owb  Ufe, 
My  dear  wilie's  esfttmat«:,  t  her  womb's  iDcrease, 
Aad  treasare  oi  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would 


Jlr.  Vie  know  your  diifl :  Speak  what  t 

Mru.  There's  no  more  to  be  said,  but  be  is 
baalsh'd. 
As  enemy  to  the  people  and  his  counUy  :  « 
K  shafl  be  so. 

CU.  It  sfaaU  be  so.  It  sbaO  be  so. 

Gir.  Yoa  commou  cry  ;  of  can  I  whose  breath 

As  Rak$  onhe  rotten  fens,  whose  lore  I  prlae 
As  the  dead  carcaMCS  of  unbnrled  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  yoa ; 
Aad  here  remala  with  yoor  oncertalnty  t 
Let  evef7  feeble  mmoor  shake  your  bearU ! 
Toar  enemies,  with  noddinf  of  their  plumes. 
Pan  yoa  into  despair !  Have  the  power  sUU 
T«  banish  your  defenders  ;  till,  at  leoftb, 
Yov  ^nfranc^  (which  Onds  not  till  it  feels,) 
Hakiaf  net  mervatioo  of  yourselves, 
(SlUl  yoar  own  foes,)  deliver  yon,  as  most 
AlMed  I  a^ves,  to  some  nation 
Ttet  woa  voa  without  blows  I  Demlsinff, 
For  yoa,  the  dty,  thus  1  turn  my  back : 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 
[Ezemmi  ConioLAMrs,  Comimius,  Mimknius, 

SiMATons,  mf4  PATniciAMs, 
JEd,  The  people's  enemy  Is  fone,  is  gone  I 
CU.  Oar  enemy's  banish'd  I  he  Is  fone  1  Hoo  I 

hoof 
[TV  pnple  thoui  and  tkrpw  up  their  Caps, 
9ie.  Go,  see  him  oat  at  ptes,  and  follow  him  I 
As  he  hath  folloWd  you,  with  all  despite  : 
Give  him  descrVd  veutloa.    Let  a  guard 
Attend  9S  tbroach  the  dty. 
CU.  Come,  come,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gates } 


With  praeepls,  1 

The  heart  dmi  coan'd  them. 


rir.  O  heavens  I  O 
€br.  May,  I  pr'Jrthct, 
Vol,  Noi     "      -  ' 
in 


laO  trades 


Osr.  H^hat,  wlmt,  whati 
I  shaU  be  loVd  when  I  am  lack'd. 


(well. 


The  fods  preserre  oar  noble  Crihnbes  I— Come. 

{Bxtnni, 


SCENS  I^Tke 


ACT  IV. 

mme.^Mart  a  Gate  of  tk€ 

CUg, 

ConiOLANvs,    Vglummia,    Viroilia, 
MsiiBifios,  Coaiiuvs,  and  ttwtral  pmng 

PATBICtAHS. 

Osr.  Come,  leave  yoar  tears;  t  brief  fhrewell : 
—the  beasts 
Whk  maay  beads  boOs  me  away.^Nay,  motfier. 
Where  is  yaar  aadect  coBrate  1  yoa  were  as'd 
T^  say,  extremity  was  the  trier  of  splriu ; 


Nay.BMither, 
•••t  tu  my. 
If  yoa  had  beea  the  wife  oT  Hercales, 
Six  of  hU  taboars  yoa'd  have  done,  aad  saVd 
Yoar  hasband  so  auKh  sweat.— Comlaias, 
Droop  Bot ;  adiea :— Farewell,  my  wtte  I  my  ma 

therl 
do  weM  yct^Thoa  old  aad  tree  Meaeaias, 
Thy  tears  are  miter  thaa  a  yoaafcr  ana's, 

■omoaa  la  thiM   eyes.— My   ssmettne 

general, 

I  have  seea  thee  alera,  aad  thoa  host  oft  behcM 
Hcart-hard'aiag  spectacles  :  lell  these  sad  womea. 
Tis  foad  •  la  waU  lacvftiahle  strokes. 
As  tia  to  laugh  at  them.— My 
My  haards  suil  have  beea  yoar  i 
BcHere't  aot  lightiy,  (thoagb  1  gi 
like  to  a  loady  dragoa,  that  his  fca 
Makes  fear'd)  and  talk'd  oT  more  ihaa  seea  yoar 

SOB 

Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caaght 
With  caateloas  t  balu  aad  pmcHoe. 

Vol.  My  Arsttsoa, 
Wblther  wUt  thoa  go  T  Take  good  Comlalna 
With  thee  a  while :  Determine  am  soam  caarao. 
More  than  a  wild  expostare  §  to  each  chaace. 
That  staru  I'the  way  before  thee. 

<J»r.  O  Che  gods  I 

Cam.  m  toOam  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 
Where  thoa  shalt  rest,  that  thoa  may'st  hear  of 

■s. 
And  we  of  thee :  so.  If  the  time  thmst  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  sehd 
O'er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  slagle  man ; 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
rthe  absence  of  the  needer. 

Cor,  Fare  ye  well :—  (fbll 

Thou  hast  vears  upon  thee ;  and  thoa  art  too 
Of  the  wais^  sarfellA,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  nnbruis'd  :  bring  me  bat  oat  at  gate.— 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  at  noMe  tonch,|  when  I  am  forth. 
Bid  me  fhrewell,  and  smile.    1  pray  yon,  conic. 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  yon  shaU 
Hear  fhmi  me  still ;  and  never  of  om  aagfat     ' 
But  what  is  like  me  formerly. 

Men,  Thafs  worthUy 
As  any  ear  can  hear.— Come,  let's  not  weep.— 
If  I  could  shake  off  bat  one  seven  years 
Prom  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  everir  fSoot. 

Cor,  Give  me  thy  hand  :— 
Come.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL^Tha  »mme,—A  Street  near  tka 
Gate, 

Enter  Sicinius,  Bairroa,  and  an  Adilb. 
^Sk,  Bid  them  all  home :  he's  gone,  and  we'U 


That,  whaa  the  aea  was 
ShaWd  mastership  in 

WhCBBWSt  sMk 


•F«r. 
I 


,  aU  boau  alike 
fortane's  bloi 
gentle  woaaded. 


latiag :  fiartaBe's  blows. 


t  T«Im.  t  I 


rJi'arth*  ^^tr*"* 


The  Bobillty  are  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  have  sided 
In  hb  behalf. 

Bra,  Now  we  have  shown  our  power. 
Let  us  seem  humbler  after  It  is  done. 
Than  when  It  was  a  doing. 

Jlc.  Bid  them  home : 
Say  their  great  enemy  Is  gone,  and  they 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 

Bru.  Dismiss  them  home.         [Exit  SLdilu 


Enter  Volummia,  Viboilia,  t 
Here  comes  his  mother. 
Sie,  Let's  not  meet  her. 


[  Mbnxnivs. 


I  Btf— w. 


I  'f>S«M«tAl. 
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SO 

Bru,  irhjrt 

Sic,  Tbey  say,  sbc't  road. 

Bru.  Tbey  lave  U'en  im^  of  as  : 

Ken>  on  your  way. 

FoL  Oh  I  you're  well  met  t  The  hoarded  placnc 

o*tbe  gods 

Requite  your  love  I 

Men.  Peace,  peace :  be  not  so  kmd. 

Vol.  If  that  I  could  lor  weeping,  you  khonld 

hear,— 

Nay,  and  yon  shall  hear  some.— Will  yoa  be  gone  t 

[T\>  Brotus. 

Fir.  Yoa  shall  stay  too;  [7b  Sicin.]  I  would 

I  had  the  power 

To  say  so  to  my  husband. 

Sle,  Are  you  mankind  t 

FM.  iU,fool ;  U  that  a  shame  t— Note  botthU 

Wu  not  a  man  my  fkther  t  Hadst  thoa  foxshlp  • 
To  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Rome, 
Than  thon  hast  spoken  words  T 

•Vfc.  O  blessed  heavens  I 

Foi»  More  noMe  blows,  than  ever  thou  wise 
words; 
And  for  Rome's  good.— I'll  tell  thee  what  ;— 

Yet  go  :— 
Nay  but  thon  shalt  stay  too :— I  would  my  son 
Were  In  Arabia,  and  thv  tribe  before  him. 
His  good  sword  In  his  hand. 

Sic.  What  then  1 

Fir,  What  then  1 
He'd  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

FeL  Bastards,  and  all.— 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for 
Romel 

Men,  Come,  coihe,  peace* 

Sic.  I  would  he  had  continn'd  (o  his  country 
As  he  began  ;  and  not  unknlt  himself 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 

Bru.  I  would  he  had. 

Foi,  I  would  he  had  I  Twas  you  incens'd  the 
rabble : 
Oats,  that  can  Judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth. 
As  1  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
will  not  have  earth  to  know. 

Bru.  Pray,  let  us  go. 

Fol.  Now  pray.  Sir,  get  yon  gone : 
Yon  have  done  a  brave  deed.    Ere  yon  go,  hear 

thto: 
As  Ihr  u  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meanest  house  iu  Rome,  so  fkr  my  son. 
(This  huly*t  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see,) 
Whom  you  have  banlsb'd,  does  exceed  you  all. 

Bru.  Well,  well,  we'll  leave  yon. 

Sic.  Why  stay  we  to  be  baited 
With  one  that  wanu  her  wits  t 

Fol.  Take  my  prayers  with  you.— 
I  would  the  gods  had  nothing  else  to  do, 

[Exeunt  TaiaoNKS. 
But  to  confirm  my  curses  I  Could  I  meet  them 
But  once  a  day.  It  would  undog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to't. 

jlfen.  You  have  told  them  home. 
And  by  my  troth,  yon  have  cause.    You'll  sup 
with  mef 

Foi.  Anger's  my  meat :  I  sup  upon  myself. 
And  so  shul  starve  with  feeding.— Come  let's  go : 
Leave  this  fhint  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do. 
In  anger,  Juno-like.    Come,  come,  come. 

Men.  Fie,  He,  He  J  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II J^— A  hifkwof  between  Borne  and 
Antium. 

Enter  a  Roham  and  a  Volscb,  meeting. 

Bom.  I  know  yon  well.  Sir,  and  you  know  me: 
your  name.  I  think.  Is  Adrian. 

Foi.  It  Is -co.  Sir :  truly,  1  have  fbrgot  yon. 

Bom.  I  am  a  Roman  i  and  my  services  are, 
u  you  are,  against  them :  Know  you  me  yet  t 

Fol.  Mcanort  No. 

Bom.  The  same.  Sir. 

Fol.  You  had  more  beard,  when  I  last  saw 

*  ll«aa  oMoalnf 
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you ;  but  your  fftvonr  *  Is  well  appeared  by  ytmt 
tongue.  What's  the  news  in  Romef  I  have  a 
note  from  the  Volscian  state,  to  find  you  out  there  s 
Yon  have  well  saved  iiie  a  day's  Journey. 

Bom.  There  hath  been  in  Rome  strange  luaar- 
rection :  the  people  against  the  senators,  patri- 
cians, and  nobles. 

Foi.  Hath  been!  Is  It  ended  then  t  Our  state 
thinks  not  so ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  pre- 
paration, and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat 
of  their  division. 

Bom.  The  main  blaze  of  It  U  past,  but  a  small 
thing  would  make  it  Aame  m^*  For  the  nobles 
receive  so  to  heart  the  banishment  of  that  wor- 
thy Coriolanus,  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness 
to  take  all  power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck 
fhmi  them  their  tribunes  for  ever.     This  lies 

Slowing  I  can  tell  you,  and  Is  almost  mature  for 
he  violent  breaking  out. 

Fol.  Coriolanus  banished  f 

Bom.  Banished,  Sir. 

Fol.  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  InteHI. 
gence,  Nicanor. 

Bom.  The  day  serves  well  for  them  now.  I 
have  heard  it  said,  the  fittest  time  to  corrupt  a 
man's  wife.  Is  when  she's  fUlen  out  with  her 
husband.  Your  noble  Tullus  Aufldins  will  ap. 
pear  well  In  these  wars,  his  great  opuoser,  Co- 
riolanus, being  now  in  no  request  of  his  coun- 
try. 

Fol.  He  cannot  choose.  I  am  OMMt  fortunate 
thus  accidentally  to  encounter  you :  You  have 
ended  my  business,  and  1  will  merrily  accom- 
pany yon  home. 

Bom.  I  shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell 
rou  most  strange  things  from  Rome;  all  tend- 
ing to  the  good  of  their  adversaries.  Have  you 
an  army  ready,  say  you  1 

Foi.  A  most  royal  one :  the  centurions  and 
their  charges  distinctly  billeted,  already  in  the 
entertainment,  t  and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's 
warning. 

Bom.  I  am  Joyfhl  to  hear  of  their  readiness, 

id  am  the  man,  I  think,  that  shall  set  the.u 
in  present  action.  So,  Sir,  heartily  weU  met,  and 
most  glad  of  your  compauv. 

Fol,  Yon  take  my  part  from  me.  Sir ;  1  have 
the  most  cause  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Bom.  WeU,  let  us  go  together.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IF.— Antium.— Before  AopiDios'r 
House. 

Enter  Cobiolanus,  in  mean  apparel,  dis- 
guised and  m%jfi€d. 

Cor.  A  goodly  city  Is  this  Antium :  City, 
'TIS  I  that  made  thy  widows :  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fkir  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  not 
Lest  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  boys  with  stones. 

Enter  a  Citizbn. 
In  puny  battle  slay  me.— Save  you.  Sir. 

CU.  And  you. 

Cor.  Direct  me.  If  It  be  your  will. 
Where  great  Aufldins  lies :  Is  he  Iu  Antium  t 

CU.  He  U,  and  feasu  the  nobles  of  the  state 
At  his  house  this  nighU 

Cor.  Which  b  hU  house,  'beseech  yout 

at.  This,  here,  before  yon. 

Cor.  Thank  you.  Sir :  farewell. 

[Exit  ClTlXIN. 

O  world,  thy  slippery  turns  I    Friends  now  fast 

sworn. 
Whose  double  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  hearty 
Whose  hours,  whose  bed,  whose  meal,  and  eicr* 

dse. 
Are  sUU  together,  who  twin,  as  twere.  In  lova 
Unseparable,  shaU  within  this  hour. 
On  a  dlssention  of  a  doit,  *  break  out 
To  bitterest  enmity :  So,  fcUest  foes. 
Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke  the! 

sleep 

•  CmbMusm*.  t  la  immt.  s  A  wall  mAu. 
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T§  Q*e  the  oM  tb€  oClKr,  I17  aoaie  chanee, 
flnae  trick  not  worth  an  egg.  ahaU  grow  deai 

Mead*. 
And  taiteijoUi  their  laniet.    So  with  me : 
My  Mrth'piace  bate  I,  and  my  love's  apon 
This  enemy  town.    1*11  enter :  if  he  ilay  me* 
He  docs  Ikir  Justice ,  if  be  give  me  way. 
Ill  do  bia  country  terrice.  [Ktit, 


aCKNE  r.—Tk£ 


-A  kmll  In  AuFiDiut'a 


Mouse* 

Music  within.    Enter  a  Siryamt. 
1  Serr.  Winr,  wine,  wine  I   Wbat  aenrice 


bere 


iSxU. 


think  o«r  feUowa  are  asleep. 
Enter  another  Sbstant. 
t  Ser,  Whnc'a  Cotin  I  my  master  calla  for 
bim.    Cotm! 

Enter  CosiuLancs. 
Ckr.  A  foodly  booie :  The  feast  smeUs  well 
bat  I 
Appear  not  like  a  guest. 

Ee^enter  thejlrst  Sbbtant. 

1  Serv.  What  would  yon  have,  friend  f  Whence 
are  youf  Here's  no  place  for  yon :  Pray,  go  to 
the  door. 

Vor.  I  have  deserv'd  no  better  enteitainment 
la  being  Cociolanns.* 

Ee-enttr  second  Ssbvant. 

1  Serv.  Wlience  are  yon.  Sir  t  Has  the  porter 
his  eyes  In  his  bend,  that  be  gives  entrance  to 
•neb  compoBioBs  f  X  Pray,  get  you  out. 

Cor,  Away  I 

9  Serv.  Away  f  Get  ytni  away.' 

Cor.  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

S  Sero.  Alt  yon  so  liravef  I'll  have  you  talked 
wiihaMB. 

Emter  a  third  Sbr  v  ant.    Th£  first  meets  hbn. 

3  Sero.  What  fellow's  this  t 

I  Serv.  A  stranfe  one  as  ever  I  looked  on :  I 
cannot  get  him  out  o'the  house :  Pr'ythce,  call 
ny  master  to  him. 

3  Sero.  Wbat  have  yon  to  do  here,  fellowt 
Pr^  yon,  avoid  tlw  bouse 

Cor.  Let  me  bat  stand :  I  will  not  hurt  your 
hearth. 

3  Sero.  What  are  yoaf 

Osr.  A  gentleman. 

3  Sero.  A  marvelloos  poor  one. 

Cor.  Trae,  so  I  am. 

3  Seto.  Pray  you,  poor  gentleman,  take  up 
•ome  otlMr  statioa  ;  here's  no  place  for  you ;  pray 


S  Serv.  Here,Sir :  I'd  have  beaten  btaa  Ukea 
dog,  bat  for  dlsturUag  the  lords  within. 

Auf.  Whence   comest  thout   what  wouldest 
Ibott  t  Thy  name  1 
Whyspeak'st  nott   Speak,  man:    What's  t(iy 


C&r.  If,  TuUus,  [Unm^fiini. 

Not  yet  thou  know'st  me,  and  seeing  me,  dost  not 
Think  me  for  the  man  I  am.  necessity 
Commands  me  name  myself. 

Auf.  What  Is  thy  name  I 

rSsavANTS  retire. 

Cor.  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Volsciaiis'  ears. 
And  harsh  in  sound  to  tbine. 

Am/.  Say,  what's  thy  name  t 
Thou  hast  a  grim  appearance,  and  th)  ^e 
Bears  a  command  in't :  though  thy  tarkle'a  torn. 
Thou  show'st  a  noble  vessel.    What's  thy  name  T 

Cor.   Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown:   Know'st 
thou  me  yet  t 

Auf.  I  know  thee  not :— Thy  name  t 

Cor.  My  name  is  Cains  Marcins,  who  bath 
done 
To  thee  parUcoIarly,  and  to  all  the  Volsces, 
Great  hart  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Coriolanus :  The  painful  service. 
The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  that  surname ;  a  good  memory,* 
And  witness  of  the  malice  and  displeasure 
Which  thou  should'st  bear  me  :  only  that  aama 

remains : 
The  cruelty  and  envy  of  the  people. 
Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  who 
Have  all  forsook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  rest ; 
And  soffer'd  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Wboop'd  out  of  Rome.    Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  hearth  ;  not  out  of  hope. 
Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life  ;  for  if 
I  had  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i'the  world 
I  would  have  'voided  thee :  but  in  mere  spile. 
To  be  full  quit  of  those  my  banishers. 
Stand  I  before  tbee  bere.    Then  If  thou  hast 
A  heart  of  wreak  t  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop   diose 


And  batten  4  on  cold  bits.     [ 

3  Sero.  What,  wiU  you  not  T  Pr'ythee  teU  my 
■aster  what  a  strange  guest  be  has  bere. 

{Exit. 

t  Serv.  And  I  shall. 

3  Serv.  Where  dwellest  thou  t 

Cor.  Under  the  canopy. 

9  Serv.  Under  the  canopy  f 

Cor.  Ay. 

I  Serv.  Where's  thatt 

Cor.  I'  the  dty  of  kites  and  crows 

3  Serr.  i'the  city  of  kites  and  crows  f— What 
aa  ass  it  is  I— Then  thou  dwellest  with  daws  toot 

Cor.  No,  I  serve  not  thy  master. 

3  Serv.  How,  Sir  I  do  yon  meddle  with  my 
BMslert 

Cor.  Ay;   lis 

meddle  with  tby  mistress 

Thoa  prat'st,  and  prat'st ;  serve  with  thv  trenchsr, 

bcoce  I  IBeats  hbn  asouf. 

Atfer  AvFiDius  mnd  the  second  Sbbvawt. 
dftf.  Where  is  this  fellowt 

•  Hsf  !•>  Arrived  tliat  aaiBo  hwm  Cati*U< 
f  r«tl*w».  I  VtU. 


honeater  service  than  to 


Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  thee 

straight. 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn  :  so  use  it. 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee  ;  for  I  will  fight 
Aninst  my  cankcr'd  country  with  the  spleen 
Of  aU  the  under «  fiends.    But  if  so  be 
Thou  dar'st  not  tnis,  and  that  to  prove  more  for- 


Thou  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  U>  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice. 
Which,  not  to  cut,  would  show  tbee  but  a  fool ; 
Since  I  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  hate. 
Drawn  tuns  of  Mood  out  of  thy  country's  bieast ; 
And  cannot  live  but  to  tby  shame,  unless 
It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

Auf.  O  Marcins,  Marcins, 
Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  bath  weeded  fW>m 

my  heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.    If  Jupiter  [say. 

Should  from  yon  cloud  speak  divine  things,  and 
'7^  frwe,  I'd  not  believe  them  more  than  thee, 
AU  noble  Mardus.— Oh  I  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  againit 
My  grained  ash  an  hundred  times  hath  broke, 
And  scar'd  the  moon  with  splinters  I    Here  I 

clips 
The  aovil  of  my  sword  ;  and  do  contest. 
As  hotly  and  u  nobly  with  tby  love. 
As  ever  in  ambitions  strength  I  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.    Know  thou  first, 
I  lov'd  the  maid  I  married  ;  never  man 
SIgh'd  truer  breath ;  but  that  I  see  tbee  here, 
Tbon  noble  thing  I  more  dances  my  rapt  heart, 
'  first  my  wedded  mistress  saw 

t  RttcnlaMiit.  t  WounUa. 

S  iBfcmal.  I  EiabniM* 
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to  .stride  my  tbretboU*    WI17,  tboa  Mare  I  I  tell 

thee 
We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  bad  parpose 
Ouce  wore  to  hew  thy  taraet  from  thy  brawn,* 
Or  lose  mine  arm  for^ :  Thon  bast  beat  roe  out  t 
Twelve  •e\'eral  timet,  and  I  have  nightly  since 
Dreamt  of  encountere  'twixt  Uiyself  and  me ; 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  sleep 
Uubuckline  helms,  flstiiis  each  other's  throat. 
And  wak'd   half  dead  with   nothing.     Worthy 

Marcius» 
Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thon  art  theuce  banisb'd.  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy  ;  %  and,  pourluf  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  nnfratefnl  Rome, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'er-beat.    O  come,  |{o  in, 
And  take  our  friendly  senators  by  the  bands ; 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  ieave$  of  me. 
Who  am  prepar'd  against  vour  territories, 
Though  not  for  Rome  Itself. 
Cor,  You  bless  me,  gods ! 
Auf,  Therefore,  most  absolute  Sir,   If  thon 

wilt  have 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  commission  ;  and  set  down — 
As  best  thou  art  experienc'd,  since  thon  know'st 
Thy  country's    strength   and   weakness,— thine 

own  ways: 
Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome, 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote. 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    But  come  In  : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 
Say  pea  to  tbv  desires.    A  thousand  welcomes  I 
And  more  a  friend  than  e'er  an  enemy ; 
Yet,  Mardns,  that  was  much.    Your  hand  I  Most 

welcome  I 

[RteuHt  ConiOLANUi  and  Anpibius. 
1  Serv.  [AdpoHcing,]  Here's  a  strange  altera- 
tion f 
S  Xerv,  By  my  hand,   1  had  thought  to  have 
strucken  him  with  a  cudgel ;  and  yet  my  mind 
gave  me,  his  clothes  made  a  false  report  of  him. 
1  Serv,  What  an  arm  be  has  I  He  turned  me 
•bout  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  would 
set  up  a  top. 

a  Serv.  Nay,  I  knew  by  bis  fkce  that  there 
was  sometbiM  in  him :  He  had,  Sir,  a  kind  of 
face,  methonght,— I  cannot  tell  how  to  tenn  it. 

1  Serv.  He  had  so :   lookine  as  It  were, 

'Would  I  were  hanged,  but  I  thought  there  was 
more  in  him  than  I  could  think. 

2  Serv.  80  did  1,  I'll  be  sworn  :  He  Is  simply 
the  rarest  man  i'the  world. 

1  Serv.  I  think  be  Is :  but  a  greater  soldier 
than  he,  you  wot  $  one. 
I  Serv.  Whot  my  master! 
Serv.  Nay,  lt*s  no  roaner  fSor  that. 
Serv.  Worth  six  of  him. 

1  Serv.  Nay,  not  so  neither ;  but  1  take  hhn 
to  be  the  greater  soldier. 

2  Serv.  'Faith,  look  von,  one  cannot  tell  bow 
to  say  that :  for  the  defence  of  a  town,  our  ge- 
neral Is  excellent. 

1  Serv.  Ay,  and  for  an  assault  too. 
Re-enter  third  Skrvakt. 

a  Serv.  O  slavet,  I  can  tell  you  news :  news, 
you  rascals. 

I.  3.  Serv.  What,  what,  what  T  let's  partake. 

S  Serr.  1  would  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all  na- 
tkins  :  1  had  as  lleve  be  a  condemned  man. 

1.  t.  Serv.  Wherefore  1  wherefore  f 

3  Serr.  Why,  here's  be  that  was  wont  to 
thwack  our  general,— Cains  Marctus. 

1  Serv.  Why  do  yon  say  thwack  our  general  f 
3  Serv.  t  do  not  say,  thwack  onr  general ;  but 

be  was  always  good  enough  for  him. 

2  Serv.  Come,  we  are  fellows  and  fHends : 
he  was  ever  too  bard  for  blm ;  I  have  heard  him 
•ay  so  himself. 

1  Serv.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to 
say  the  truUi  «»'t :  before  Corlull,  he  scotched 
Aim  and  notched  liim  like  a  carbonado.Q 


» Ar». 


*  Full.  t  Vcan  oTag*. 

I  Maat  cm  acroM  to  W  broiled. 


I  Ksow. 


2  Serr.  An  be  had  ben  camibilly  flvcn^  ^ 
might  have  broiled  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  Serv.  But  more  of  thy  newst 

3  Serv.  Why,  be  Is  so  made  on  here  witbto, 
as  if  he  were  son  and  heir  to  Mare  :  set  at  up* 
per  end  othe  table  :  no  question  asked  bin  bj 
any  of  tbc  senatore,  bnt  they  stand  bald  before 
him :  Our  general  himself  makes  a  mistress  of 
him ;  sanctifles  himself  witb's  hand,  and  tnnsa 
up  the  white  o'the  eve  to  his  discourse.  But  the 
bottom  of  the  news  is,  onr  general  is  cnt  itlM 
middle,  and  but  one  half  of  what  he  was  yester- 
day ;  for  the  other  was  half,  by  tbe  entreaty,  and 
grant  of  the  whole  table.  Hem  go,  he  says,  a»d 
sowie*  tbe  porter  of  Rome  gales  by  tbe  ear*  s 
He  will  mow  down  ail  before  him,  and  leave  his 
passage  polled.t 

2  Serv.  And  he's  as  like  to  dot  as  any  man 
I  can  imagine.  , 

8  Serv.  Dot  t  he  will  doH :  For,  look  von. 
Sir,  he  has  as  many  friends  as  enemies :  whlck 
friends,  Sir,  (as  it  were,)  dnrst  not  (look  yow. 
Sir.)  show  themselves  (as  we  term  It,)  hk  ftiends^ 
whilst  he's  in  directltude. 

1  Serv.  DIrectitudef  what's  thatt 

8  Serv,  But  when  they  shall  see.  Sir,  hla  cmt 
up  again,  and  the  man  In  blood,  %  they  will  oat 
of  their  burrows,  like  conies  alter  ralu,  and  revel 
all  with  him. 

1  Serv.  But  when  goes  this  forward  t 

3  Serv.  To-morrow;  to-day;  presently.  Yov 
shall  have  the  drum  struck  up  this  afteraooa : 
'tis,  as  it  were,  a  parcel  ^  of  their  fea»t,  and  to 
be  executed  ere  they  wipe  tbelr  lips. 

%Serv.  Why  then  we  shall  have  a  stirrin* 
world  again.  This  peace  Is  nothing,  bnt  to 
rust  iron.  Increase  tailore,  and  breed  ballad* 
makera. 

1  Serv.  Let  me  have  war,  say  I :  It  exceeda 
peace,  as  far  as  day  does  night ;  If  s  spritely^ 
waking,  audible,  and  full  of  vent.li  Peace  la 
a  very  apoplexy,  lethargy :  mulled,  %  deaf,  sieepy, 
Insenoible :  a  getter  of  more  bastard  <Alldre», 
than  war's  a  destroyer  of  men. 

2  Serv.  'TIS  so :  and  as  wars.  In  some  sort, 
may  be  said  to  be  a  ravlsher,  so  It  cannot  be  de- 
nied but  peace  Is  a  great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

1  Serv.  Ay,  and  It  makes  men  bate  one  aa- 
other. 

3  Serv.  Reason  ;  because  tbey  then  less  need 
one  another.  The  ware  for  my  money.  I  hope 
to  see  Romans  as  cheap  as  Vobclans.  They  are 
rising,  they  are  rising. 

Ail.  In,  in.  In,  In. .  [Bxeuni, 

SCENE  ri.—Rtme.—A  Pubiie  yittee. 

Enter  Siciwius  and  Bbcjtus. 
Sic.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  wc  feu- 

him : 
His  remedies  are  tame  i'the  present  peace 
And  quietness  othe  people,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.    Here  do  we  make  his  (Henda 
Blush,  that  the  world  goes  well ;  who  rather  had. 
Though  they  themselves  did  suffer  by't,  behold 
Dissentlons  numbere  pestering  streeu,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singing  In  their  shops,  and  gotaf 
About  their  functions  friendly. 

Enier  MiNBNiua. 
Bru.  We  stood  to't  In  good  time.     Is  tbis 

Menenius  t 

.«r.  TU  he,  tls  he :  Oh  t  be  is  grown  most 

Of  late.— Hail,  Sir  t  [Uud 

Men.  HaU  to  von  both  t 

Sic.  Your  Coriolanus,  Sir,  Is  not  mncb  miss'd. 

But  with  bis  friends  ;   the  common-wealth  doth 

stand; 
And  so  wonid  do,  were  be  more  angnr  at  It. 
Men.  All's  well ;  and  might  have  been  mneh 
better,  if 
He  conld  have  temporls'd. 


•  Pull. 


4  C«t  dear. 
f  RaMoiir. 


1  boTuMd. 
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Scene  IT.  CORIOLA.NUS 

4ir.  Where  to  he,  bear  yoa  f 
Men.  Smf,  I  hev  no^tag;  hit  mother  and 
bii  wife 
Bar  nothing  from  him. 

.Emter  Tluree  «r  Four  Citisbms. 


ru.  The  gods  preicrve  yon  both  1 

Jle.  Good^en,  oar  nelgfabonn. 

Brm.  Oood^ea  lo  jron  all,  goodies  to  yon 

an. 
1  CU.  Onncivct,  oar  whrea,  and  children,  on 


.  xe  bonnd  to  pray  for  yon  both 
Sle.  Live,  and  thrive  I 
Brm.  FueiveU,  kind  neigibowa:  we  wiah'd 


Bad  lov'd  yon  at  we  did. 

CU.  Now  the  godt  keep  yon  I 

Both  Tri.  FareweU,  fhrewell, 

[Sxewmt  CiTiMMt. 

JSc.  This  It  a  happier  and  more  eomely  time. 
Than  when  tbeae  Idlowa  ran  about  the  streets, 
Ciytag  Conftalon. 

Bru.  Cafan  Mardns  was 
A  worthy  odker  Kthe  war ;  bottauoleat, 
CVercome  with  pride,  ambltioHs  post  aU  thinking, 
Setf-loving. 

Sle.  And  affecting  one  lolc  throne, 
Withont  amteaace.  • 


Jie.  We  ahoQid  by  thU,  toall  onr lamentation, 
if  he  hndgone  forth  coasnl,  fonnd  it  so. 

Bm.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  It,  and 
8iis  safe  and  stiU  wUhoat  Urn.  [Rome 

Emter  SLoivm, 

JEd.  Worthy  tribnaes. 
There  b  a  slave  whom  we  have  pot  In  prison, 
Beports,— 4hc  Volsees  with  two  several  powers 
Are  entored  fan  the  Roman  tenitorlcs ; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
Bescroy  what  lies  before  them. 

Mem.  Tto  AaMina, 
Who.  hearing  of  onr  Mardns'  banishment, 
Thrasts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world  : 
Which  were  insheU'd,  when  Marelns  stood  t  for 


It  can- 


ai€.  Come,  what  talk  yon 
Of  Marciost 
Brm.  Go  see  this  ramonrer  wbipp'd. 

The  Vdsoca  dare  break  with  ns. 

Jfen.  cannot  be  I 
We  have  record,  that  veiy  well  it  can  ; 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 
WiiUB  my  age.    itot  reason  t  with  the  fellow. 
Before  y  a  panlsh  him,  where  be  heard  this  : 
Lest  yoa  shonld  chance  to  whip  yonr  Information, 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  U  to  be  dreaded. 

J?r.  Tell  not  me  : 
I  know  this  cannot  be. 

Brm.  Not  possible. 

Emter  a  MiasBRCKn. 
Mess.  The  nobles.  In  great 


All  to  the  senate  boase :  some  news  Is  come. 
That  tmiH  $  their  conntcnances 

SU.  Tto  this  slave ;— 
Go  whip  hira  Yore  the  people's  eyes  i-^Am  rais- 
Nothing  bat  Ma  report !  [Ing  I 

MeMt.  Yes,  worthy  Sir, 
The  slave's  report  Is  seconded ;  and  more^ 
More  foarfhl  to  delUer'd. 

She.  What  more  fearftal  f 


Mest.  It  to  spoke  fk'eelv  oat  of  manv  months, 
(How  proliable,  1  do  not  know)  that  Mardns, 
Ma'd  with  Aoildlns,  leads  a  power  'gainst  Rome 
And  vows  revenge  as  spacloos,  as  between 
The  yonafit  and  oldest  thing. 


Sic.  TUstomoetUkeiyl 
Brm.  Rais'd  only,  that  the  weaker  sort 
Good  Mardns  home  again. 
Sic.  The  very  trtck  oot. 
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may 

Lirtoli 


Mem.  Tbto  6  unlikely 
He  and  Anfldins  can  no  more  atone,  * 
Than  vlolentest  contrariety. 

Emter  mmother  MassBNoan. 
Mue.  Yon  are  sent  for  to  the  senate : 
A  fearfol  army,  led  by  Caius  Mardns, 
Associated  with  Anfldins,  rages 
Upon  onr  territories ;  and  have  already. 
Overborne  their  way,  consnm'd  with  Are,  and 
What  lay  before  them.  [look 

Emter  Cohiiiiu». 
Cmi.  Ob  I  yon  have  made  good  woit  > 
ilfeii.  What  newst  what  newsT 
Cbm.  Yon  have  bolp  to  ravish  your  own  dangb 
ters,  and 
To  melt  the  dty  leads  upon  your  pates ; 
To  see  your  wives  dtobonoar*d  to  yonr  noses—— 
Men.  What's  tbe  news  f  what's  the  news  t 
Osm,  Yonr  temples  bara'd  In  their  cement ; 
and 
Yonr  ftancblses,  whereon  yon  stood  confln'd 
Into  an  angre's  bore.  * 

Men.  Pray  now,  vonr  newsl — 
You  have  made  folr  work,  I  fear  me :— Pray, 

If  Mardns  diottld  be  join'd  with  Votodans,— 

Com.  Iff 
He  is  thdr  god ;  he  leads  them  like  a  thing 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  natore, 
TiMt  supes  man  better ;  and  they  follow  him« 
Apalnst  ns  brats,  with  no  less  confidence 
Than  boys  pursuing  sammer  butterflies. 
Or  botchers  Ulling  flies. 

Men.  You  have  made  good  work, 
Yoa  and  your  apron  men  ;  you  that  stood  so  much 
Upon  the  voice  oi  occupation,  X  and 
The  breath  of  garlic-eaters  t 

Com.  He  will  shake 
Yonr  Rome  about  your  cars. 

Mem.  As  Hereules 
Did  shake  down  mellow  Aralt :  You  hare  made 
4Ur  work  I 

Brm.  But  to  this  true.  Sir! 

Com,  Ay ;  and  you'll  look  pale 
Before  you  flnd  it  other.    All  the  regions 
Do  smilingly  revolt  ;^  and,  who  resist. 
Are  only  mock'd  for  valiant  ignorance. 
And  perish  constant  fools*    Who  Is't  can  Mame 

himt 
Your  enemies,  and  his,  flnd  something  In  him. 

Mem.  We  are  all  andone,  uoless 
The  noble  man  hare  mercy. 

Com.  WboshaU  ask  it  T 
The  tribunes  cannot  do't  for  shame :  the  people 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him,  m  tbe  wolf 
Does  of  the  shepherds  :  for  hto  best  friends,  if 
they  [even 

Should  say.  Be  good  to  Borne,  they  charr'd  blm 
As  those  should  do  that  had  deserv'd  his  hate. 
And  therein  show'd  like  enemies. 

Jlfen.  Tis  true : 
If  be  were  putting  to  my  bonse  the  brand 
That  shonld  consume  it,  I  have  not  tbe  face 
To  say,  'Beseech  pom,  ceare.~Yoa  have  made 

fair  bauds. 
You  and  your  crafts  1  you  hare  crafted  folr  I 

Com.  You  hare  brought 
A  trembling  upon  Rome,  such  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

Tri.  Say  not,  we  brought  it. 

Men.  How!  Wu  it  wet  We  loVd  blm  ;  bnf 
likebeasta. 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  to  jout  dusters 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o'  the  dty. 

Com.  But,  I  fear 


•  tmgngj.        i  ***f^^*LP  *"  '!'  '•^>c«'        t  Talk      |  cai 


•  Viiit«. 
■ipenler's  loot. 


t  A  «B»1I  rmmi  b«U  i  •■  siifrc  (•  & 
t  MffckaniM.  I  H«««ll 
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CORIOLANUS. 


Act  V. 


They'll  retr  him  In  iftln.    T«Uw  AnOdlns, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 
As  tf  he  were  bis  olBcer :— DesperiUon 
Is  aU  the  policy,  strength,  and  defence. 
That  Rome  can  make  against  them. 

EmUt  a  troop  of  CiriaaNs. 

Men,  Here  comes  the  clusters.— 
And  Is  AuMlos  with  him  t— You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  yon  ciat 
Your  stinking,  greasy  caps,  in  hooting  at 
Corlolanns'  exile.    Now  he's  coming ; 
And  not  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  bead. 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip ;  as  many  coaeomba 
As  yon  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 
And  pay  you  for  your  Toices.    Tls  no  matter : 
If  he  could  bum  us  all  Into  one  coal. 
We  have  deserv'd  It. 

CU,  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

1  Clt»  For  mine  own  pan. 
When  I  said,  banish  him,  I  said,  'twas  pity. 

t  Cit.  And  so  did  I. 

3  at.  And  so  did  I ;  and,  to  say  the  tm(h,  so 
did  very  many  of  us :  That  we  did,  we  did  for 
the  best :  and  though  we  willingly  consented  to 
bis  banishment,  yet  it  was  against  our  will. 

Com,  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices ! 

Men,  Yon  have  made 
Good  work,  you  and  your  cry !  *— Shall  us  to  the 
Capitol  t 

Com.  Oh  I  ay  ;  what  elseT 

[Ejeunt  Com.  and  Man. 

Sic.  Go,  masters,  get  yon  home,  be  not  dls- 
may'd  : 
These  are  a  side  that  would  be  slad  to  have 
Tbls  true,  which  tbey  so  seem  to  fear.    Go  home. 
And  show  no  sign  of  fear. 

1  Clt.  The  gods  be  good  to  us  I  Come,  mas- 
ters, let's  home»  I  ever  said  we  were  i'lhe  wrong, 
when  we  banished  him. 

2  Cit.  So  did  we  all.    But  come,  let's  home. 

[Exeunt  CiTiaaifs. 
Uru,  I  do  not  like  this  news. 
Sie.  Nor  I. 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  Capllol  t—'Wonld  half  my 
wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie  I 
Stc.  Prey,  let  us  go.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  riI.—A  Camp,  at  a  tmaU  distance 
from  Rome. 

Enter  Aufidius  and  his  Libctknant. 

Atrf.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman  f 

Lieu.  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraA's  in  him  ; 
bat 
Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat. 
Their  talk  at  table,  aad  their  thanks  at  end  ; 
And  you  are  darken'd  In  this  action.  Sir, 
Even  by  your  own. 

Auf.  I  cannot  help  It  now ; 
Unless,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  design*    He  bears  himself  more  proodller 
Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would, 
When  flrft  I  did  embnce  him  :  Yet  his  nature 
In  that's  no  changeling ;  and  I  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

Lieu.  Yet  I  wish.  Sir, 
(I  mean  for  yonr  particular,)  you  had  not 
Joln'd  in  commission  with  him ;  but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  younelf,  or  else 
To  bim  bad  left  It  solely. 

Auf.  I  understand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  sure. 
When  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows 

not 
What  I  can  urge  against  him.    Although  It  seems. 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  Is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  eye,  that  he  bears  all  things  (iiirly. 
And  shews  good  husbandry  for  the  Volscian  state  ; 
Fights  dragon-like,  and  does  achieve  as  soon 
As  draw  his  sword ;  yet  be  bath  left  undone 
That  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  baxard  mine. 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 

*  Pack,  nllnJinK  to  a  park  or  h««n4«. 


Lieu.  Sir,  I  hesfecch  yon,  think  yon  heHI  caiif 

Romet 
Auf.  AU  places  yield  to  him  ere  be  sits  down  • 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his : 
The  senators  and  patricians  love  him  too : 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
WIU  be  as  raah  fan  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.    I  think  hCU  be  to  Rone, 
As  Is  the  oepfey*  to  the  flab,  who  takea  It 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.    First  he  wu 
A  noble  servant  to  them ;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even :  whetfaer  twas  pride. 
Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  talata 
The  happy  man ;  whether  defect  of  judgement, 
Tb  foil  la  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
From  the  casque  t  to  the  cnablon,  X  ^^  commaai- 

ing  peace 
Even  vrlth  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controll'd  the  war ;  but,  one  of  these 
(As  he  hath  sploea  of  them  all,  not  all,  $ 
For  I  dare  so  for  free  him,}  made  falm  fear'd. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd  :  But  he  has  a  meiit. 
To  choke  it  In  the  utterance.    So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time  : 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable. 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  <chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  done. 
One  dre  drives  out  one  Are ;  one  nail,  one  nail ; 
Rights  by  rigbu  fouler,  strengths  by  strengths  do 

foil. 
Come,  let's  away.    When,  Cains,  Rome  Is  thine. 
Thou  art  poor'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.—Rome.—A  Fubtie  Place. 

Enter  Mbminius,  Cominius,  SiciMivs^  Bnv 
Tus  and  other*. 

Men.  No,  I'll  not  go :  you  hear  what  be  hatb 
said. 
Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  wholov'dhim 
In  a  most  dear  particular.    He  call'd  me,  fother : 
But  what  o'that  T  Go,  you  that  banish'd  him, 
A  mile  before  bis  tent  fall  down,  and  kneel 
Tbe  way  into  his  mercy :  Nay,  if  he  coy'd  || 
To  hear  Cominius  speak,  I'll  keep  at  home. 

Com,  He  will  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Men.  Do  you  hear  f 

Com,  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my 


I  nrg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  and  tbe  drops 
That  we  have  bled  together.    Coriolanus 
He  would  not  answer  to  :  forbad  all  names : 
He  was  a  kind  of  nothini,  titlelesn. 
Till  he  had  forg'd  himself  a  name  Ithe  Are 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Men.  Why,  so ;  yon  have  made  good  work : 
A  pair  of  tribunes  that  have  rack'd  %  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  cheap :  A  noble  memory  f  ** 

Com.  1  minded  him  how  royal  twas  to  pardon 
When  It  was  less  expec-ted  :  He  replied. 
It  was  a  bare  petition  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  had  punish'd. 

Men.  \exj  well : 
Could  be  say  less  f 

Com.  I  olrer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
For  his  private  friends  :  His  answer  to  me  wna» 
He  oonid  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  mu^ty  chaff:  He  said  'twas  folly. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unburut. 
And  still  to  noise  the  oflfeiice. 

Men.  For  one  poor  grain 
Or  two  T  I  am  one  of  those :  bis  mother,  wife,. 
His  child,  and  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  tht 
grains: 

*  All  Mgia  lb*t  prrra  on  flab.  f  Helmet. 

}  The    rhair   of  ciTil    authority.  (  Not  all  ia 

thair  full  cutaiit.  |  CoiMlcM««4«i  MawiMiiigljr. 

^  ilar«ta«4  br  rsartiona.  !••  Mcaietial. 
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Scene  II, 

TMinthenwIfehtf; 
Abofve  the  mooa:  We  matt  te  iMuat  fiv  you. 
Jle.  Naytpny* be  petknt :  U  yuMrefiiie  jroor 
aM 
!■  ttii  •»  iwncf  fcccded  help,  yet  do  aot 
Upbnld  n  witii  ow  dtetran.    Bnt  teie,  if  yo« 
Woold  be  your  couotiy't   pkadet,  yoor  good 

More  IkBBtte  loiluU  amy  we  cu  make, 
MifliC  stop  ow  001 
MmTSo ;  ink  I 
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JVr.  I  pny  yoe,  go  to  blm. 

Mem.  What  »hoeM  I  dot 

Brm-  Oaly  asake  trial  wbat  yoat  love  can  do 
For  Roaw  toaranta  Maicina. 

Mem.  WeU,  awl  ny  that  Btedua 
Retani  bk,  u  CoBBlaias  it  retani'd, 
Uaheard;  wbat  thraf— 
Bat  as  a  diaooatealed  Mend,  grief^bol 
With  bis  a^iadaeasf  Say^  be  sol 


Sle.  Yet  year  good  wUl 
Matt  taave  tbat  tbaafts  Ihun  Rome,  after  the 


Mem.  ra  undeitBlw  it : 
I  thirit  beni  hear  me.    Yet  to  bile  hb  Up, 
Aui  liam  at  good  Cominias,  moeh  unhearts  me. 
He  wm  not  takes  well ;  be  had  not  dia'd  : 
The  veins  aaflll'd^  the  blood  U  cold,  and  then 
We  post  npon  the  morning,  aie  um^ 
Tb  give  or  to  forgive ;  bat  wlwn  we  liave  stnff'd 
Tbne  pipes  and  these  conveyances  of  our  Mood 
With  wine  and  feeding,  we  have  soppier  sools 
Than  in  oor  prieat>tthe  AsU :  therefore  I'U  watch 

him 
Tin  he  be  dieted  to  my  reqncst, 
And  then  I'll  set  npon  him. 

Bru.  Yon  know  the  very  road  Into  his  kindness, 
And  cannot  lose  your  way. 

Mem.  Good  Mth,  TU  prove  him. 
Speed  bow  it  wiU.    I  shall  eie  long  have  know- 


Of  I 


f  Wi.  HeOi  never  hear  him. 
Jtte.  Notf 


'ExU. 


Cum.  I  tell  1 


I  sit  in  gold  his  eye 


.  1  tell  von.  

i  'twonld  bnm  Rome ;  and  his  Injnry 
the  Jailer  to  his  pity.    I  kneel'd  before  blm  ; 
Twas  very  fhintly  he  said,  m*e;  dlsmlss'd  me 
Thas,  with  his  speechless  hand:  Whathewoolddo, 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me ;  what  he  coald  not, 
Bonnd  with  an  oath,  to  yield  to  his  conditions  : 
So  that  aU  hope  b  vain. 
Unless  hb  noMe  mother,  and  bb  wife. 
Who,  as  1  hear,  mean  to  solicit  hUn 

For  owrey  to  bb  coontry ^Therefore,  let's  hence, 

And  witb  ow  fUr  entreaties  haste  them  on. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  tt^An  mdvamced  P9H  of  the  Vol- 
teimm  Cbmw,  befere  tUme.  Tie  GuAno  at 
their  SuMu. 

Emttr  to  them,  Mansirius. 

1  G.  Stay :  Whence  are  yon  t 

S  G.  Stand,  and  g6  back. 

Jfen.  Yon  gnard  like  men ;  tis  well :   Bnt,  by 
yoar  leave, 
I  am  an  olllrer  of  stale,  and  come 
To  fpeak  with  Coriolanns. 

1  G.  From  whenceT 

Jfeis.  n'om  Rome. 

1  G.  Yon  may  not  pass,  yon  mast  retam 


Will  no  more  liew  from  thence. 
S  G.  Yonll  see  yow  Rome  cmbrae'd  with  dre, 


Yonni  ipeak  with  Cortolanus^ 


If  yon  have  heard  yow  gneial  talk  of  Rome, 
Aad  ef  hb  friends  there,  it  Is  iota  •  to  Mauks, 
My  aaae  hath  loncb'd  your  ears :  it  is  Mcne 
Bias. 


tso;  gol 
Is  not  here  passable. 

Mem.  I  teU  thee,  fellow. 
Thy  general  is  my  lover :  *  I  have  been 
The  book  of  hb  good  acts,  whence  men  have  reiO 
Hb  Ihme  nnpanQlerd,  haply,  amplided ; 
For  I  have  evw  verided  t  my  friends, 
(Of  whom  he's  chief  J  with  all  the  siae  that 

verity  t 
Wonhl  withont  lapsing  soifer :  nay,  somctlincs. 
Like  to  a  bowl  npon  a  subtle  %  ground, 
I  have  tumbled  past  the  throw;  and,  in  hb 

praise. 
Have  almost  stamp'd  the  leasb^ :  |  Thciefore, 

felk>w, 
1  mast  have  leave  topam. 

1  G.  'Faith,  Sir,  If  vou  had  told  u  many  lies 
In  hb  behalf,  as  you  have  uttered  words  in  your 
own,  yon  should  not  pass  here :  no,  thongb  It 
were  u  vlrtaoas  to  lie,  as  to  live  chaste^.  There- 
ft»re,  go  back. 

Men,  Pr'ytbee,  fellow,  remember  my  name 
b  Menenius,  always  ISK^ionary  on  the  party  of 
your  general. 

S  G.  Howsoever  yon  have  been  his  liar,  (as 
you  aay  you  have)  I  am  one  tbat,  telling  true 
under  him,  must  my,  you  cannot  pass.  There- 
fore, go  back. 

Mem.  Has  he  dined,  can'st  thou  tellt  for  1 
would  not  speak  with  blm  till  after  dinuer. 

1  G.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you  f 

Mem.  1  am  as  tby  general  is. 

1  G.  Then  yon  should  hate  Rome,  as  he  doei. 
Can  you,  when  you  have  pushed  out  yow  gates 
the  very  defender  of  them,  and.  In  a  violent  po- 
putar  ignorance,  given  yow  enemy  yow  shield, 
think  to  front  hb  rtvenges  with  the  easy  groans 
of  old  women,  the  virginal  palms  of  your  daugh- 
ters, or  with  the  palsied  intercessiott  of  such  a 
decayed  dotantf  as  yon  seem  to  be  T  Can  you 
think  to  blow  out  the  intended  Ore  your  city  is 
ready  to  flame  iu,  with  such  weak  breath  as  this  I 
No,  you  are  deceived ;  therefore  back  U>  Rome, 
and  prepare  for  your  execution :  you  are  con> 
demned,  our  general  has  sworn  yon  out  of  re- 


Mem.  Sirrah,  If  thv. captain  knew  I  were  here, 
he  would  use  me  with  estimation. 

S  G.  Come,  my  captain  knows  yon  not. 

.Mem,  I  nwan,  tby  general. 

1  G.  My  general  cares  pot  for  yon.  Back,  I 
say,  go,  lest  I  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood ; 
—back,— that's  the  utmoit  of  yow  having  :— 
back. 

Mem.  Nay,  but  feUow,  fellow, 

Emter  CoaiOLANUS  amd  Aupidius. 

Cm*.  What's  the  matter  T 

Mem.  Now  you  companion,  *•  I'U  say  an  er- 
rand for  you ;  yon  shall  know  now  that  I  am  in 
estimation;  yon  shall  perceive  that  a  Jack  ft 
guardant  cannot  ofllce  me  flrom  my  ion  Corio- 
lauua :  guess,  but  by  my  entertainment  with  blm. 
If  thon  stand'st  aot  I'the  stale  of  hanging,  or  of 
some  death  more  long  In  spectatorshlp,  and 
crueller  in  suffering :  behold  now  presently,  and 
swoon  for  what's  to  come  npon  thee.— The  glo- 
rious gods  sit  in  hourly  synod  about  thy  particu- 
lar prosperity,  and  love  thee  no  worse  than  thy 
ohi  ftither  Menenius  does  1  O  my  son  I  my  ton  t 
thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us ;  look  thee,  here's 
water  to  quench  It.  I  was  hardly  moved  to  come 
to  thee;  but  betnc  assured  none  bnt  mytelf 
could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown  oot  of  yonr 
gates  with  sighs :  and  coi^nre  thee  to  pardon 
Rome,  and  thy  peationary  countrymen.  Ihe 
good  gods  assuage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  drega 
of  It  upon  thb  vwlet  here ;  thb,  who,  like  a 
,  hath  denied  my  access  to  thee. 

0»r.  Awayl 

JMiffi.  Howl  Awayt 

•  Pritna.  t  PraT«a  to.  t  Tnilli. 

1  Drrritr«1.  Lie.  ^  DeUrd. 

••  FvlUw.  tt  Jsek  ia  •fAe^ 
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'  Cor,  Wife,  motlier»  child,  I  know  not.    My 

iflkin 
Are  lerYaotfd  to  others  :  Though  I  owe 
My  revense  properly,  my  remission  lies 
la  Volaciao   breasts.    That  we  have   been  fk- 

miliar. 
Instate  forsetfulness  shall  poison,  rather 
Than  pity  note  how  much.— Therefore,  be  fone. 
Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronier,  titan 
Your  gates  agamst  my  force.    Yet,  for  *  I  lov'd 

thee, 
rake  this  along :  I  writ  It  for  thy  sake, 

[Gives  a  Letter, 
And  would  have  aent  It.     Another  word.  Me- 


I  will  not  hear  thee  speak.— This  man,  AnfldJus, 

II  as  my  beloved  In  Rome :  yet  thou  behold'st— 
Auf.  Yon  keep  a  constant  temper. 

[ExetuU  CoBiOLANUs  snd  Aufid. 

1  G.  Now,  Sir,  is  yonr  name  Menenlns  t 

2  G.  Tis  a  spell,  you  see,  of  much  power : 
You  know  the  way  home  again. 

1  C  Do  you  hear  how  we  areshentf  for  keep- 
ing your  greatness  back  T 

2  a.  What  cause,  do  yon  think,  I  have  to 

swoon  T 

Men.  1  neither  care  for  the  world,  nor  yonr 
general :  for  such  things  as  you.  I  can  scarce 
think  there's  any,  you  are  so  slight.  He  that 
bath  a  will  to  die  by  himself,  fears  It  not  from 
another.  Let  your  general  da  his  worst.  For 
yuu,  be  that  yon  are  long ;  and  yonr  misery 
increase  with  vour  age  I  I  say  to  yon,  u  I  was 
said  to.  Away  I  [ExU, 

I  G,  A  noble  fellow,  I  warrant  him. 

%  G.  The  worthy  fellow  Is  onr  general :  He  is 
1-sbaken. 


fhe  rook,  the  oak  not  to  be  wlnd-i 


{Exeunt. 


SCENE  IIL—Tke  Tent  of  ComiOLAMUS. 
Enter  Cobiolanos,  Aupidius,  and  others. 
Cor,  We  wiU  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to- 


Set  down  onr  host.— My  partner  in  this  action, 
You  must    report  to  the   Volsclan   lords,  how 
I  have  borne  this  business.  [plainly  % 

Auf.  Only  their  ends 
Yon  nave  respected  ;  stopp'd  yonr  ears  against 
The  general  suit  of  Rome  ;  never  admitted 
A  prh-ate  whisper,  no,  not  with  such  fHends 
That  thought  them  sure  of  you. 

Cor,  This  last  old  man. 
Whom  with  a  crack'd  heart  I  have  sent  to 
Lov'd  roe  above  the  measure  of  a  father : 
Nay,  godded  me,  indeed.    Their  latest  refuge 
Was  to  send  him :  for  whose  old  love  1  have 
(Though  I  show'd  sourly  to  him,)  once  more 

offer'd 
The  first  conditions,  which  they  did  refuse. 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  Um  only. 
That  thoucht  he  could  do  more ;  a  very  little 
1  have  yielded  too :  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits. 
Nor  from  the  state,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
WUl  1  lend  ear  to.— Ha  I  what  shout  U  this  T 

[Shout  wUhin, 
Shall  I  be  tempted  to  InfHnge  my  vow 
In  the  same  time  'tis  madef  I  will  not.— 

Enter  in  mourning  habits,  ViaoiLii,  Vo- 
LUMNiA,  leading  young  Mabciub,  Valeria, 
and  Attkndants. 

My  wife  comes  foremost;   then  the  honoui'd 


Wherein  this  trunk  was  fram'd,  and  in  her  band 

The  grand-child  to  her  blood.    But,  out,  affection  I 

All  bond  and  privilege  of  nature,  break ! 

Let  It  be  virtuous  to  be  obstinate.— 

What  Is  that  curt'sy  worth  1  or  those  doves'  eyes, 

Which  can  make  gods  forsworn  f— I  melt,  and 

am  not 
Of  stroncor  earth  than  others.— My  mother  bows ; 
As  if  OlyiMpiis  to  a  molehill  should 

•  Bct«BW.       1  RcpriB*odc4.       I  Openljr. 


Act  r. 

In  snppUcatloo  nod :  and  my  young  b<^ 
Hath  an  aspect  of  Intercession,  whkh 
Great  nature  cries.  Deny  nor.— Let  the  Volscn 
Plough  Rome  and  harrow  Italy ;  I'll  never 
Be  such  a  gosling  to  obey  instinct ;  but  stud 
As  if  a  man  were  author  of  himself. 
And  knew  no  other  kin. 

Vir,  My  lord  and  husband  I 

Cor,  These  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  m 
Rome. 

Vir,  The  sorrow,  that  delivers  na  thnschang'd 
Makes  you  think  so. 

Cor,  Like  a  dull  actor  now, 
I  have  forgot  my  part,  and  1  am  out. 
Even  to  a  flill  disgrace.    Best  of  my  flesh. 
Forgive  my  tyranny  ;  but  do  not  say. 
For  that.  Forgive  our  Rouums,— On,  a  Use 
Long  as  my  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge  I 
Now  by  the  Jealous  queen  •  or  heaven,  that  ku» 
I  carried  tnm  thee,  dear ;  and  my  true  lip 
Hath  virgin'd  It  e'er  since.— You  gods  I  1  prate. 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  nnsaluted :  Sink,  my  knee,  ithe  earth ; 

[KneeU, 
Of  thy  deep  duty  more  Impression  show 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

Vol.  Oh  I  stand  up  bless'd ! 
Whilst,  with  no  softer  cushton  than  the  flint 
I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  uuproperly 
Show  duty,  as  mistaken  all  the  while 
Between  the  child  and  parent.  [KnteU 

Cor.  What  is  thU  f 
Yonr  knees  to  roe  T  to  yonr  corrected  son 
Then  let  the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
FUlip  the  stars;  then  let  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  'gainst  the  flery  mn ; 
Murd'ring  ImposslbiUty,  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  slight  work. 

Vot.  Thou  art  my  warrior : 
I  holp  to  frame  thee.    Do  you  know  this  lady  t 

Cor,  The  noble  sister  of  Pnblicola, 
The  moon  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  icicle 
That's  curded  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow. 
And  hangs  on  Dian's  temple :  D«ar  Valeria  1 

Vol,  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  vonrs. 
Which,  by  the  interpretation  of  full  time. 
May  show  like  all  vourself. 

Cor,  The  god  of  soldiers. 
With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  Inform 
oblenei 


^ness;  that  thou  may'st 


Thy  thoughto  with  nobi 

prove 
To  shame  unvnlnerable,  and  stick  i'the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  evenr  flaw,i 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee  I 

Vol.  Your  knee.  Sirrah. 

Cor,  Thai's  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself. 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  you,  peace  : 
Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  this  before : 
The  things  I  have  forswoni  to  grant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  yon  denials.    Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  with  Rome's  medianlcs  :    Tell  me  not 
Wherein  I  seem  unnatural :    Desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

Vol,  Oh  I  no  more,  no  more  f 
Yon  have  said,  yon  will  not  grant  ns  any  thing ; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  you  deny  already :  Yet  we  wiU  ask. 
That,  if  you  fall  In  our  request,  the  Mame 
May  hang  upon  your  hardness :  therefore  hear  ns. 

Oor,  Aufldlus,  and  yon  Volsces,  mark;    for 

we'll  [quest  f 

Hear  nought  from  Rome  In  private.— Your  re- 

Vol,  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  onr 
laLdicnt 
And  state  of  bodies  would  bewray  t  what  Ufa 
We  have  led  since  thy  exUe.    Think  with  thyself. 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither ;  since  that  thy  sight,  which 
should 


•  Juu*. 


«  Skorn. 


t  liMrar* 
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i  jon  ejtt  flow  with  Jojr,  hnrti  dance  with 
comfort. 


Maktaiff  the  mother,  wife,  aad  child,  lo  wtt 
TbcMo,  thehBataad,aiidtbc  fltth«     ' 
His  covBtry't  bowdt  oot.    And  to  poor  we, 
Thiae  enmity*!  most  capital :  thon  hair'it  oa 
Oar  ptayert  to  t&e  |oda,  which  ii  a  comfort 
That  ail  hot  we  eqjoy ;  for  how  can  we, 
Alas  (  how  can  we  for  oar  country  pray, 
Whcteto  we  are  bound ;  tofether  with  thy  victory. 


The  country,  our  dear  none ;  or  else  thy  perwrn. 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.    We  most  find 
An  evident  calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win :  for  either  thou 
Must,  as  a  foreifn  miscreant,  be  led 
With  manarJfs  through  our  streeU,  or  else 
Trinnphantty  tread  on  thy  country's  rain ; 
And  bear  the  palm  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wifo  and  diildrcn's  blood.    For  myself,  son, 
I  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till 
These  wars  determine :  •  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  show  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts. 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  lo  assault  thy  country,  than  to  tread 
(Trust  to%  thou  shalt  not,)  on  thy  mother's  womb. 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

Ftr.  Ay,  and  on  mine. 
That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your 
Uving  lo  tiuM.  [name 

B^.  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 
III  run  away,  tUI  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I'll  dght. 

Or.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  to  be, 
Kcquires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  see. 
I  have  mt  too  long.  [Rising. 

f  V»l.  Nay,  go  not  tnm  us  thus. 
If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  mve  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
TbeVolsces  whom  yon  serve,  you  might  con- 
demn us. 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  No ;  our  suit 
Is  thut  you  fUGondle  them :  whUe  the  Volsoes 
May  say.  This  mercjf  tee  kav  sk^w'd;   the 


This  are  rteeUfd  ;  and  each  In  either  side 
Give  the  aU-haU  to  thee,  and  cry.  Be  biess'd 
#br   waeJtiMg  up  this  peaetl    Thou  fcnoWst, 

great  son. 
The  end  of  war's  uncertain ;  but  this  certain, 
nat,  if  thou  coMiuer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  Shalt  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  name, 
Whoae  repetition  wiU  be  dogg'd  with  curses : 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ,— 7)ke  ntam  wu  noble. 
But  wUh  his  last  attempt  he  u>lp*d  it  out; 
Destroyed  Us  couMrjf :  and  his  name  remains 
Ts  the  ensuing  age,  abhorr»d.     Speak  to  me, 

SfMi: 
Thou  hMt  affected  the  fine  strains  f  of  honour. 
To  Imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'the  air. 
Ami  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak.    Why  dost  not 

speakt 
Think'st  thou  it  hoaouiable  for  a  noble  man 
ami  to  remember  wrongs  T— Daughter,  speak  von ; 
He  cares  not  for  your  weepina.— Speak  thou,  boy : 
FerftoMis  thy  childishness  will  move  him  more 
Ttaa  can  our  reasons.— There  is  no  man  in  the 
rid  [prate 

I  to  his  mother ;  yet  here  he  leU  me 

Uhe  oB^  Ithe  stocks.   Thou  hast  never  in  thy  Ufe 

Show«d  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy ; 

When  shi  (poor  hen  I)  fond  of  no  sec« 

Has  cfaKk'd  thee  too  the  wars,  and  safely  home, 

Loaden  with  ^oooor.    Say,  my  request's  uiUiut, 

And  spurn  me  back :    But,  If  it  be  not  so. 

Hen  art  not  honest;  and  the  gods  wiU  plague 

thee, 
Ttat  thou  rcstrain'st  from  me  the  doty,  which 
To  s  mother's  part  beiongs.— He  tarns  away  : 
Down,  ladks ;  let  us  shame  faUn  with  oar  knees. 


•  C««rladc. 


1   rh«  dIccUcb. 


Tb  bis  surname  Corlolanut  'haig%  more  pride, 
Thau  pitv  to  our  prayers.    Down ;  an  end : 
This  Is  the  last ;— So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours.— Nay,  behold  ns  i 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  be  would  have. 
But  kneels,  and  holds  up  hands*  for  fellowship. 
Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  strength 
Than  thou  hast  to  den>  t.— Come,  let  ns  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Volsclan  to  his  mother  : 
His  wife  U  In  CorioU,  and  his  child 
Like  him  by  chance  :— Yet  give  us  our  despatch : 
I  am  hush'd  until  our  city  be  afire. 
And  then  I'U  speak  a  little. 
Cor,  O  mother,  mother  I 
[Holding  VOLUMMU  6jr  the  Hands,  silent. 
What   have   you   donet     Behold,   the   heavens 

The  cods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scene 
Tbey  faiugh  at.    O  my  mother,  Imother  I  O  l 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome : 
But,  for  your  son,— believe  it,  oh  I  believe  it. 
Most  dangerously  von  have  with  him  prevail'd. 
If  not  most  mortal  to  hiih.    But,  let  It  come  : 
Aufidlns,  though  1  cannot  make  true  wars, 
ril  frame  convenient  peace.    Now,  good  Au- 

fidius. 
Were  yon  In  my  stead,  say,  would  you  have  heard 
A  mother  less?  or  granted  less,  Aufidlns  t 
An/,  I  was  mov'd  withal. 
Cor,  I  dare  be  sworn  voo  were : 
And,  Sir,  It  is  no  little  thing,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassron.    But,  good  Sir, 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me :  For  my  pait, 
I'U  not  to  Rome,  I'U  back  with  you ;  and  pray 

you. 
Stand  to  me  in  this  cause.    O  mother  I  wife  I 
AuJ.  I  am  glad  thou  hast  set  thy  mercy  and 

thy  honour 
At  dUTerence  Ui  thee :  out  of  that  I'U  work 
Myself  a  former  fortune.  [Aside, 

[The  ladies  make  signs  to  ConiOLANus. 
Cor.  Ay,  by  and  by : 

[7b  VoLOiiNiA,  VmoiLiA,  4e. 
But  we  will  drink  together ;  aud  you  shall  bear 
A  better  witness  back  than  words,  which  we. 
On  like  conditions,  wUI  have  couater-seal'd. 
Come,  enter  with  ns.    Ladies,  you  deserve 
To  have  a  temple  buUt  you  :  all  the  swords 


In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  arms. 
Could  not  have  made  this  peace. 


[Exeunt, 


SCENE  ir.—Bmne.—A  public  Place. 
J^Uer  Mbnemius  and  Sicimius. 
Men.  See  you   yond'   coign*  o'the  Capitol: 


Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  t 

Men.  If  It  be  possible  for  yon  to  displace  it 
with  your  Uttle  linger,  there  is  some  hope  the 
ladles  of  Rome,  especially  his  mother,  may  pre- 
vail witir  him.  But  I  say,  there  is  no  hope  in't ; 
our  throats  are  sentenced,  and  stay  t  upon  execu- 
Uon. 

Sic.  1st  possible  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter 
the  condition  of  a  man  t 

Men.  There  Is  dlfferency  between  a  grab  and 
a  butterflv ;  yet  your  butterfly  was  a  grab.  This 
Mardns  is  grown  from  roan  to  draaun :  he  ha 
wings  1  he's  more  than  a  creeplna  thing. 

Sic.  He  loved  his  mother  dearly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me  :  and  he  no  more  remero- 
bcn  his  mother  now,  than  an  eight  year  old 
horse.  The  tartness  of  his  face  soun  ripe  grapes. 
When  he  walks,  he  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the 
ground  shrinks  before  his  treading.  He  is  able 
to  pierce  a  coralet  with  his  «re ;  talks  Uke  a  kneU 
and  his  hum  is  a  battery.  He  site  in  his  state,  t 
as  a  thing  made  $  for  Alexander.  What  he  bids 
be  done.  Is  finished  with  his  bidding.  He  wanu 
nothing  of  a  god  but  eternity,  and  a  heaven  to 
throne  in. 

Sic.  Yes,  mercy,  If  you  report  him  traly. 


A..gU. 


♦  btajr  but  for  H. , 
I  To  TMsabl*. 


S  Ck*ir«fMair* 
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CORIOLANUS. 


Act  V. 


Men,  I  paint  bim  la  the  cbtnurter.  Mju-k.what 
mercy  his  mother  shall  bring  firom  bim :  There 
is  no  more  merry  in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a 
male  tiger ;  that  shaU  our  poor  city  find  :  aad  all 
that  Is  'long  of  you. 

Sic,  The  gods  be  good  onto  os  I 

Men,  No,  in  such  a  case  the  gods  will  not  be 
good  unto  us.  When  we  banished  him.  we  res- 
pected not  them  :  and,  he  returning  to  break  oar 
necks,  they  respect  not  us. 

Enter  a  MBssKifosa. 
Mess,  Sir,  If  you'd  save  your  life,  fly  to  your 
hottse: 
The  plebeians  have  got  yoar  fellow-tribane, 
And  hale  him  np  and  down ;  all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home, 
I'bey'U  give  him  death  by  incbea. 

Enter  another  Mbssbmobb. 

.9'r.  What's  the  news  t 

Mess,  Good  news,  good  news  :~Tbe  ladies  have 
prevail'd, 
llie  Volsces  are  dislodg'd,  and  Marcios  gone : 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Home, 
No.  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarqnins. 

Sic,  Friend, 
Art  thou  certain  this  Is  tme  t  U  It  most  certain  t 

Mess,  As  certain  as  I  know  the  sun  Is  Are  : 
Where  have  you  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  t 
Ne'er  throngh  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide. 
At  the  recomtbrted  through  the  gates.    Why  hark 

you; 
{Trumpets  and  Hautbogs  sounded,  and  Drums 

beaten,  all  together.    Shouting  also  within. 
The  trumpeto,  sackbuU,  psalteries,  and  flfes, 
Tabors,  and  cymbals,  and  the  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the  sun  dance.    Hark  yon  I 

[Sltouting  again. 

Men.  This  Is  good  news : 
I  wiU  fo  meet  the  ladies.    This  Volnmnla 
Is  wortn  of  consuls,  senators,  patricians, 
A  city  full :  of  tribunes  such  as  you, 
A  sea  and  land  full :  You  have  pray'd  well  to-day ; 
This  morning,  for  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
I'd  not  have  given  a  dolt.    Hark,  how  they  joy  I 
[Shouting  and  Music. 

Sic,  First,  the  gods  blfss  you  for  their  tidings : 
Accept  my  thankftilness.  [next. 

Mess,  Sir,  we  have  al( 
"  Great  cause  to  give  great  thanks. 

Sic,  They  are  near  the  city  T 

Mess,  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 

Sic.  We  WiU  meet  them. 
And  help  the  Joy.  [Going, 

Enter  the  Ladies,  accompanied  bp  Sbnatobs, 
Patbicia:i8,  and  PeopU.    They  pass  over 

the  Stage. 
1  Sen,  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Rome : 
Call  all  your  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods, 
And  make  triumphant  fires ;  strew  flowers  before 

them  : 
Vnshont  the  noise  that  banish'd  Mardus, 
Repeal*  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother ; 
Cry,— Welcome,  ladies.  Welcome  I— 

All,  Welcome,  ladies  1 
Welcome  1  _ 

[AAourlsk  with  Drums  and  Trumpets, 
^^  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  r,'-Antkum,—A  Public  Place. 

Enter  Tvllus  Avrioius,  ttith  Attendants, 

Auf.  Go  teU  the  lords  of  the  dty,  I  am  here : 
DeUver  them  this  paper :  having  read  It, 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-place  ;  where  I, 
Even  In  theirs  and  in  the  commons'  ears. 
Will  vonch  the  truth  of  it.    Him  1  accuse. 
The  city  ports  i  by  this  hath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words  :  Despatch. 

[Exeunt  Attendants. 


Enter  Three  or  Fottr  CompiRATOfts  ^  Acwt* 
oiits's  Faction. 
I 

1  Con,  How  is  It  with  our  generalf 

Auf,  Even  so. 
As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alma  empoisoB'ilU 
And  with  his  charhy  sfaOn. 

3  Con.  Most  noble  Sir, 
If  yon  do  hold  the  same  intent  whereio 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we'll  deliver  yon 
Of  yonr  great  danger. 

Auf,  Sir,  I  cannot  tell : 
We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  flnd  the  people. 

a  Con,  The  people  will  remain  mcertain,  wblUt 
Twixt  you  there'ldUrerence ;  but  the  fkU  oTcitkar 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  all. 

Auf,  I  know  it; 
And  my  pretext  to  strike  at  hfan  admits 
A  good  construction.    I  rais'd  him,  and  I  pawo'd 
Mine  honour  for  his  truth  :  Who  being  so  heigh- 

ten'd. 
He  water'd  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery. 
Seducing  so  my  friends ;  and,  to  this  end. 
He  bow'd  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  unswayable,  and  ttte, 

8  Con,  Sir,  his  stoutness. 
When  he  did  stand  for  consul,  whkh  be  lost 
By  lack  of  stooping. 

Auf.  That  I  woukl  have  spoke  of : 
Being  banish'd  for't.  he  came  onto  my  hearth  ; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat ;  I  took  him  ; 
Made  him  Joint-servant  with  me  ;  gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
Out  of  my  flies,  his  project  to  aocMnplish, 
My  best  and  f^sbest  men  ;  serv'd  his  designmen.a 
In  mine  own  person  ;  holp  *  to  reap  the  fiune. 
Which  he  did  end  all  his ;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myself  this  wrong  ;  till,  at  the  last, 
I  seem'd  his  follower,  not  partner ;  and 
He  wag'd  me  with  his  coimteBaiice,t  m  If 
'  had  been  mercenary. 

I  Con,  So  he  did,  mv  lord : 
The  army  marvell'd  at  it.    And,  in  the  last. 
When  he  had  carried  Rome,  and  that  we  look'd 
For  no  less  spoil  than  glory, 

Atif.  There  was  it ; — 
For  which  my  sinews  shall  be  stretch'd  upon  him. 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheum,  t  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  our  great  action  :  Therefore  shall  he  die 
And  I'll  renew  me  in  hU  fall.    But,  hark  I 

[Drums  and  Trmmpets  sound,  with  gremi 
shouts  <if  the  People, 

1  Con,  Your  native  town  yon  enter'd  like  a  post. 
And  had  no  welcomes  home ;  but  he  returns. 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise. 

S  Con,  And  patient  fools. 
Whose  children  he  bath  slain,  their  base  throaU 

tear. 
With  giving  him  glory. 

S  Con.  Therefore,  at  yonr  vantace. 
Ere  he  express  himself,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword. 
Which  we  wUI  second.    When  he  lies  along, 
After  your  wav  his  tale  prononnc'd  shall  bixy 
His  reasons  with  his  body. 

Aiif,  Say  no  more : 
Here  come  the  lords. 


•  Recall. 


t  Gale*. 


Enter  the  Lobds  qf  the  City, 

Lords,  Yon  are  most  welcome  home. 

Auf,l  have  not  deserv'd  it : 
But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  with  heed  pent  d 
What  I  have  written  to  yoot 

Lords,  We  have. 

1  Lord,  And  grieve  td  hear  it. 
What  fkults  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think. 
Might  have  found  easy  flnes :  but  there  to  end. 
Where  he  was  to  begin,  and  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answering  us 
With  our  own  charge ;  $  making  a  treaty,  where 
There  was  a  jrleldlng ;  This  admiu  no  excuse. 

•  Hvlpca  t  Tkouekt  om  rt  «v»nl«d  witlijiMd  look* 

t  Tears.  f  R«»mr4iDg  «■  with  our  own  ck^aM*. 
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Am/.  He  apprMcbct,  jron  ihall  hear  him. 

EkUr  CoKioLin vs,  teith  Drwms  and  Colours  ; 
a  Crowd  ^  CiTiuirs  with  him. 

Cor.  Hall,  lords  I  I  am  retamed  jroor  loldier  ; 
No  onre  infected  with  mj  oooaCrT's  love, 
Tbaa  whem  I  parted  heaee,  but  itul  svMsaiic 
Under  yov  freat  mmmanrt.    Yoo  are  to  know. 
That  praspenMaly  I  have  attempted,  and. 
With  bloody  ponage  led  jroar  wart,  even  to 
The  fates  of  Rome.    Our  spoils  we  have  broaght 


Do  more  than  coanlerpoise,  a  /uU  third  part, 
The  charcet  of  the  action.    We  have  made  peace, 
With  no  leas  boooar  to  the  Antiates, 
Than  shame  to  the  Romans  ;  and  we  here  deliyer, 
Snbacrib'd  by  the  consuls  and  patricians, 
Together  with  the  seal  o'tbe  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Am/.  Read  it  not,  noble  lords ; 
mm,  tell  the  tractor  In  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abns'd  your  powers. 

COr.  Traitor  1 — How  nowf 

An/.  Ay,  traitor,  Martina. 

Cor.  Ifaivinsi 

A»/.  Av,  Mardna,  Calna  Mardas :  Dost  thoa 

m  grace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stol'n  name 
Conolanas  In  Corioli  to- 
Yon  krds  and  heads  of  the  state,  pafldionsly 
He  has  betiay'd  your  bosiness,  and  given  np 
Far  certain  dropa  of  salt  *  voor  city  Rome 
(I  say,  yonr  city)  to  his  wife  and  mother  t 
Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk :  never  ndmittinj 
CommeJ  othe  war ;  bat  at  his  nurse's  tears 
He  whin'd  and  roai'd  away  yonr  victonr ; 
That  pages  blnsh'd  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Look'd  wondering  each  at  other. 

Cor.  Hear'st  Oon,  Marsf 

AMf.  Name  not  the  god,  thon  boy  of  tenrsr- 

Cor.  Ha  I 

Au/.  No  more,  t 

Cor.  Measardcss  liar,  thon  hast  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.    Boy  1  O  slave  I— 
Pardon  me,  lords,  *tto  the  first  time  that  ever 
I  was  liorc'd  to  scold.    Yonr  Jadgments,  my  grave 


Mast  give  this  car  the  lie :  and  hl«  01 

(Who  wears  my  stripes  Impresa'd  on  him  that 

mnot  bear 
My  beating  to  his  grave,)  shaU  Join  to  thmst 
The  lie  nato  him. 

1  Lord.  PMoe,  both,  and  bear  me  speak. 

Cor.  Cat  me  to  pieces,  Volsces :  men  and  lads, 
tain  aU  yonr  edges  on  me.— Boy  1  False  bonnd  1 
If  yon  have  writ  yowamials  tme,  'tis  there. 


»DMfa«rn 


t  NoMonlhuiakof  of  tMis. 


That  like  an  eagle  In  a  dove-cote,  I 
Flutler'd  yoor  voices  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it.--Boy  I 

Au/.  why,  noble  lords. 
Will  vou  be  put  in  mind  of  bis  blind  fortune. 
Which  was  yonr  shame,  by  this  unholy  bnggut, 
'Fore  yonr  own  eyes  and  ears  f 

Con.  Let  him  die  foT*t.  [Severmi  speak  mt  once. 

at.  [SpeaJting  promUeuousig.]  Tear  him  to 
pieces,  do  It  presently.  He  killed  my  son  :— my 
daughter ;— He  killed  my  cousin  Marcius ;— He 
killed  my  father.— 

1  Lord.  Peace,  ho ;— no  ontrage  :— peace. 
TIm  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  folds  in 
This  orb  onhe  earth.  •    His  last  olTeace  to  as 
SbaU  have  Judicloast  hearing — Stand,  AaiMius, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  Oh  I  that  I  had  him. 
With  six  Anfldinses,  or  more,  his  tribe. 
To  use  my  lawfal  sword  1 

Attf.  Insolent  vUlaln  I 

Cos.  KiU,  kiU,  Uli,  kill,  kUl  bim  I 
[AupiDius  and  the  COMSpinAToas  draw,  and 

kill  ConioLANos,  who /alls,  and  At2riuir« 

stands  on  him. 

Lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold  ! 

Au/.  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 

1  Lord.  OTullnsi— 

1  Lord.  Thon  bast  done  a  deed  whereat  valour 
will  weep. 

S  Lord*  Tread  not  upon  him. — Masters,  all,  be 
Pnt  np  yonr  swords.  [quiirt : 

Au/,  My  lords,  when  yon  shall  know  (as  in 
this  rage, 
Proivok*d  by  him,  von  cannot,)  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man's  fife  did  owe  you,  yonMI  rejoice 
That  he  is  thns  cut  off.    Please  It  yonr  honours 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  I'll  deliver 
Myself  yonr  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Yonr  heaviest  censure. 

1  Lord.  Bear  from  hence  his  body. 
And  mourn  you  for  him :  let  bim  he  regarded 
As  the  most  noble  corse  that  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  bis  nm. 

1  Lord.  His  own  impatience 
Takes  from  Anfidins  a  great  part  of  Mame. 
Let's  make  the  best  of  it. 

Au/.  My  rage  Is  gone. 
And  I  am  struck  with  sorrow.— Take  him  up : 
Help,  three  o'the  chiefest  soldiers ;  I'U  be  one.^ 
Beat  thon  the  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully  : 
Trail  yonr  steel  pikes.— Though  in  this  city  ho 
Hath  widow'd  and  uncbllded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  iiOury, 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memory. 
Asalst.   [Exountf  bearing  the  bodjf  o/  Coniotii. 
Mus.    A  dead  March  sounded. 


*  Hia  fooM  «v«rtpi«ada  tk«  w«rld. 


t  Jadid«I. 
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LITERARY  AND'UISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
ABOUT  lb«  niadlc  of  Fcbniarjr,  A.U.C.  7W»  •  riocout  festival  Mcr»d  (o  Pan,  mnA  cstM  L«|i«re*1i«t  mt  hm}£  im 
kono«r  of  CcMT,  wk«B  the  rtfal  rrowii  wee  ofered  bia  by  Antonjr.  In  the  middle  of  the  following  Marrb 
be  wee  aes«Mineted.  Noveniber  S7«  7M,  the  Triamrin,  Anton/t  Lepidn*.  end  Octevine,  nact  at  a  caall  Ula«J 
fornvd  by  the  river  Rhenn*,  near  Bouonia,  and  there  agreed  apon  the  cruel  proecription  introdat-od  in  Act 
IV. — In  711,  Brntne  4nd  Cactiaa  were  totally  defeated  at  Philippi. — Shaktpeare  appears  to  have  prodaccd  thie 
play  aboat  the  year  1107 1  one,  upon  the  eamc  eabject,  had  b^n  written  by  a  yonng  Scotch  Nobleman,  the  Earl 
of  Stcrline  t  and  in  many  paatage*  of  each,  a  strong  similarity  may  be  traced  :— this  was  probably  occasioned 
by  both  anthoBs  drawing  their  materials  (Vom  the  same  soarce.-~A  lAtln  play  on  this  subject,  by  Dr.  Eedes,  mt 
Oxford,  who  is  enumerated  amongst  the  best  tragic  authors  of  that  asra,  was  published  in  IftSZ.— Dr.  Johnson 
■ays  of  this  tragedy  <— **  Many  particular  passages  deserve  regard,  and  the  contention  and  roroncilcnsent  of 
Brutus  and  Cassias  are  aniversally  celebrated  ,  but  I  have  never  been  strongly  agitated  in  perusing  it,  and 
think  it  somewhat  cold  and  nnafecting,  compared  with  some  other  of  Sbakspeare's  plays  t  his  adHereaea  to 
tae  real  story,  and  to  R«»maa  manners,  seems  to  have  impeded  the  natural  ngonr  of  his  genius.'* 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Julius  Cuaii. 

OcTATius  Cehar,      ")   Triumvirs    after   the 

Marcus  Antonius,    y      Death     of     Julius 

M.  Amii..  LtFiDUs,  j       Cesar, 

Ciciito,  PuBLius,  popibius  Lkna,  SenotoTS, 

Marcus  Brutus, 


Consptrators    against 
Julius  Cesar* 


Flatius  lod  Marullus,  Tribunes* 


Artbmidorus,  a  Sophist  qf  Cnidos* 

A   SOOTHSAYIR* 

CiNNA,  R  Poet,-'Another  Poet* 

LuciLius,  TiTiNius,  Mrssala,  Young  Cato, 

and   VoLUMNius,  Friends  to  Brutus   OMd 

Cassius* 
Varro,  Clitus,  Claudius,  Strato,  Lucius, 

Daruanius,  Servants  to  Brutus. 
PiMDARus,  Servant  to  Cassius* 

Calpburnia,  Wife  to  Cesar. 
Portia,  Wife  to  Brutus. 

Senators,  Citizens,  Guards,  Attendants,  4r. 


Seen K :  tbe  first  tbree  Rcts  Rt  Rome :  anerwRrds  at  an  Island  near  Mntina,  at  Sardis ;  and  near 

PhUlppi. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  i.-^Rome.—A  Street. 

Enter  Flatius,  Marullus,  and  a  EabbU  of 

ClTlXBNS. 

Flav.  Hence  t  borne,  you  Idle  creatures,  get 
you  home ; 
Is  tDls  R  bolldsy  f  What  I  know  you  not, 
Be'ng  mechanical,  vou  ought  not  walk 
Upon  a  labouring  day,  without  the  sign 
Of  your  profession  t— Speak,  what  trade  art  thont 

1  at*  Why,  Sir,  a  carpenter. 

Mar.  Where  Is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule  t 
What  dost  thou  with  thy  best  apparel  on  t— 
You,  Sir ;  what  trade  are  you  f 

3  Clt*  Truly,  Sir,  In  respect  of  a  fine  workman  t 
I  am  but,  as  yon  would  say,  a  oobler. 

Mar.  But  what  trade  art  thont  Answer  tme 
directly. 

1  CU.  A  trade.  Sir.  that  I  hope  I  may  use  with 
a  safe  conscience ;  which  Is,  Indeed,  Sir,  r  mender 
of  bid  soals* 

Mar.  What  trade,  thon  knave  I  thoa  naughty 
knave,  what  trade  t 

t  CU.  Nay,  I  beseech  you.  Sir,  be  not  out  with 
me :  yet,  1/  you  be  out.  Sir,  1  can  mend  you. 

Mar.  What  meanest  thou  by  thatt  Mendme» 
thou  saucy  fellow  t 

t  at.  Why,  Sir,  cobble  yon. 

Flav.  Tbvu  art  a  cobler,  art  thou  t 


9  Clt.  Truly,  Sir,  all  that  I  live  by  U,  with 
(he  awl :  I  meddle  with  no  tradesman's  matters, 
nor  woman's  matters,  but  with  awl.  I  am. 
Indeed,  Sir,  a  surgeon  to  old  shoes  ;  when  they 
are  in  great  danger,  I  recover  them.  As  proper 
men  as  ever  trod  upon  neats-leather,  have  gone 
upon  my  handv-work. 

Flav,  But  wherefore  art  not  In  thy  shop  UMl&y  f 
Why  dost  thou  lead  these  men  about  the  streets  t 

1  CU,  Truly,  Sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to 
get  myself  Into  more  work.  But,  Indeed.  Sir, 
we  make  holiday  to  see  Cesar,  and  to  rejoice  in 
his  triumph. 

Mar,  Wherefore  r^icet  What  conqncat  brings 
he  homet 
What  trlboUrles  follow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  In  captive  bonds  his  charkt  wheels  f 
Yon  blocks,  you  stones,  you  worse  than  sensdets 

things  t 
O  yon  hard  hearts,  yon  cmel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  yon  not  Pompey  f    Many  a  time  and  oft 
Have  yon  dimb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlemento. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney,  tope. 
Your  InfknU  In  your  amis,  and  there  have  sat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expectation. 
To  see  great  Pompev  pass  the  streeu  of  Rome  : 
And  when  yon  saw  his  chariot  but  appear. 
Have  you  not  made  an  universal  shout. 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  her  banks 
To  hear  the  repltcatioii  of  your  >ound>. 
Made  iu  her  concave  shores  t 
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^ulM  Caesian 


*i  '^^'■'  Hi 


JmL  o  nighty  Cwamr !  doit  thou  lie  lo  low  ? 
irt  >D  thy  eooqoests.  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
^bnsk  u»  this  little  measuie? 


Com,  Why,  man.  he  doth  bestride  the  narrow  world. 
Like  a  Colossus;  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  hii  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  And  ourselves  dishonourable  graves. 

Aet.  I.  Scene  II. 


IV.  1  pf*ythee,  boy.  run  to  the  senate  house; 
Ha7  sot  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
«^T  dost  thou  stay? 

Iw.  To  know  my  < 

Act  II.  Scene  IV. 


Ant,  Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man. 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 


Act  III.  Scene  I 


^Ict  IV.  Scene  I. 


Pin. 


>And,  hark  I 


They  shout  for  joy. 

Que,  Come  down,  behold  no  more.— 
O,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  so  long. 
To  see  my  best  friend  ta'cn  before  my  face. 

Act  V.  Scene  II. 


29. 
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r  pot  oa  7«Nir  bctC  attite  t 
r  call  oat  B  bolktay  t 


Aad  do  joo  BOW  ttrew  flowcn  In  bit  my, 

I  la  triamph  over  Pompejr's  blood  f 


,  tUl  BDOB  joor  kncci, 
Pny  to  the  iodt  to  latennlt  tke  plague 
Tfeat  MCds  Mut  light  on  tkis  iagratitude. 

nmf.  Go.  go,  good  oovtttrvmeB,  aiid,  for  tbU 
Ancmble  all  the  poor  nacB  or  yoar  sort ;    [ftult, 
Drav  tbeoi  to  Tytorr  bankg,  lad  weep  7our  tears 
iBlo  the  chaaael,  till  the  loimt  streaoi 
Do  Um  the  most  exalted  shores  of  all. 

[Ereuia  CiTiBBMS. 
Bee,  wfae'r  their  basest  metal  be  aot  mov'd ; 
TVr  vanish  toBgae-tied  in  their  gulltineM. 
Go  yoa  dowa  that  way  towards  the  Capitoi ; 
TUs  war  ^n^  I  -  Disrobe  the  Images, 
ir  fov  do  flad  them  deck'd  with  ceremoales.  * 

Mmt.  May  we  do  so  T' 
Tea  kaow  It  is  the  feast  of  Lnpercal. 

/far.  It  is  ao  matter ;  let  no  Images 
le  haac  with  Cesar's  trophies,  t    I'll  aboni, 
Aad  dnve  away  the  nUgar  from  the  streets  : 
So  do  yoa  too  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
These  growtag  feathers  pliick'd  from  Cesar's  wiog, 
W'dl  anhe  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch  : 
Who  else  woald  soar  above  the  view  of  men, 
Aad  keep  as  all  In  ser^'ile  fcarfuliiess. 

[Exeuui, 

SCENE  JI^Tk£  same,— A  yublle  Place, 

Mmier,  fa  Procession,  with  Music »  Cksab  ;  An- 
rour,/ar  the  course  ;  CALrHvuniik,  Pobti4, 
Dacius,  CfCBBO,  BauTUS,  Cassius,  and 
Casca,  a  great  Crowd /olUwlng,aatong  them 

a  SOOTBSAYBB. 

Ces.  Calphanila,— 

Gmca.  Peace,  ho  1  Cesar  speaks. 

{Blusle  ceases, 

Ces.  Calp!mniia,— 

Cai,  Here,  my  lord. 

Cu.  Staad  yoa  directly  la  Antonlus*  way, 
Whca  he  doth  ma  his  course.  {— Antoulas. 

Ami,  Cesar,  my  lord. 

Ces.  fasfiei  aot,  la  yonr  speed,  Antonlus, 
To  tsBch  (^phurnhi :  for  our  elders  say. 
The  barrea  tonched  la  this  holy  chase, 
ttake  off  their  eteril  cnise. 

Amt.  f  ahall  remember : 
Whca  Cesar  aays.  Do  this.  It  Is  performed. 

Ou.  Set  OB ;  aad  leave  no  ceremony  out. 

IMusU, 

Sooih.  Ceaarl 

t'^s.  Ha  I  who  calU  f 

Quea.  Bid  every  aoise  be  still :— Peace  yet 
again.  [Music  ceases. 

Ces.  Who  Is  It  in  the  press  that  calls  on  me  f 
I  hear  a  tongue,  shriller  than  all  the  music. 
Cry,  Cemr !— Speak ;  Cesar  is  turned  to  bear. 

Jfsoik.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

Oee.  What  man  Is  that  f 

Bra.  A  soothsayer  bids  yoa  beware  the  Ides  of 


Cos.  Brutas,  I  do  observe  yon  bow  of  late  t 
I  have  not  ftom  your  eyes  that  geatleness. 
And  show  of  love— as  I  was  wont  to  have : 
Yon  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  yon. 

Bru,  Casslus, 
Be  not  decelT'd  :  if  I  have  veU'd  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Merely  upon  myself.    Vexed  I  am. 
Of  late,  with  passions  of  some  difference  ;  * 
Coaceptioas  oaly  proper  to  myself. 
Which   give   some  soil,  perhaps,  to  my  beha- 

vioart: 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  friends  be  griev'd : 
f  Among  which  number,  Casslus,  be  you  one) 
Nor  construe  any  further  uiy  neglect. 
Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himself  at  wai'. 
Forgets  the  shows  of  love  to  other  men. 

Cos.  Then,  Brutus,  I  have  much  mistook  your 
passion,  t 
By  means  whereof,  this   breast  of  mine  haih 

buried 
Thonglits  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  good  Biutns,  can  vou  see  your  face  T 

Bru.  No,  Casslus  :  fur  the  eye  sees  not  itself, 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

Cas.  Tisjust: 
And  it  is  very  ranch  lamented,  Brutus, 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors  as  will  turn 
Your  bidden  worthiness  Into  your  e>e. 
That  you  might  see  your  shadow.    1  have  heaid. 
Where  many  of  the  best  respect  In  Home, 
(Except  Immortal  Cesar)  speakinc  of  Brutus, 
And  groaning  underneath  this  age's  yuke. 
Have  wish'd  Ibat  noble  Brutus  had  his  eycs« 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  yuu  lead  uie. 


Ceu  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  see  his  face. 
Or*.  Fellow,  cane  from  the  throng :  Look  upon 

Ots.  What  say's!  thou  to  me  nowt  Speak  once 
again. 

Sooa.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

Ces.  He  is  a  dreamer :  let  ns  leave  him ;— pass. 
[Setutet.  $   Exeunt  all  but  Bau.  and  Cas. 

Cas.  Will  yoa  go  see  the  order  of  the  course  t 

Bru.  Not  I. 

Cas.  I  pray  yoa,  do. 

^ra.  I  am  aot  gameiome :  I  do  lack  some  p^ 
Of  that  qakfc  splrulhat  Is  in  Antony. 
Let  Be  not  hiadcr,  Caaalas,  your  desires ; 
niktvayoa. 


That  yon  would  have  me  seek  Into  myself 
For  tliat  which  Is  not  in  me  T 

Cas.  Therefore,  good  Brutus,  be  prepai'd  to 
hear: 
And,  since  you  know  you  cannot  see  yourself 
8o  well  as  by  reflection,  I,  yonr  glass. 
Win  modestly  discover  to  yourself 
That  of  yourself  whicJi  you  yet  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  Jealous  of  me,  gentle  Brutus  : 
Were  1  a  common  laughter,  or  did  use 
To  stale  t  with  ordinary  oaihs  my  love 
To  every  new  protester  ;  if  you  know 
That  I  do  lawn  oa  men,  and  hug  them  bard. 
And  after  scandal  tliem  ;  or,  if  you  know 
That  I  profess  myself  In  banquecing 
To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

[Flourish  and  shout. 

Bru.  What  means  this  shouting  t  I  do  fear,  the 
people 
Choose  Cesar  for  their  king. 

(Uis.  Ay,  do  you  fear  itt 
Then  must  1  Uiink  yon  would  not  have  It  so. 

Bru.  I  would  not.  Cassias ;   yet  I  love  him 
well  :— 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long  1 
What  is  It  that  you  would  Impart  to  me  t 
if  It  be  aught  toward  the  general  good. 
Set  bononr  ia  one  eye,  and  death  i'Uie  other. 
And  I  will  look  on  bcth  Indifferently : 
For,  let  the  gods  so  speed  me,  as  I  love 
The  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Cas.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  yon,  Brutus, 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  Is  the  subject  of  my  story. — 
I  cannot  tell,  what  you  and  other  men 
Think  of  thU  life  ;  but,  for  my  single  self, 
I  had  as  lief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
In  awe  of  such  a  thing  m  I  myself. 
I  was  bom  free  as  Cesar ;  so  were  you ; 
We  both  have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 
Endure  the  winter's  cold,  as  well  as  he. 
For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gusty  day. 
The  troubled  Tyber  cbaflng  with  her  shores, 
Cesar  said  to  me,  Dmr*st  thou,  Casslus,  mom 
Leap  in  fvith  me  into  this  angrpjiood. 


*  DifceidMit  •pinions 
fwliafi.  STo 


t  The  iialais  of  jtfn 
•jr  N|»etiti«*M. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


32 


JULIUS    CESAR. 


Act  T. 


And  nrim  to  pmdtr  point  f  Upon  the  wort, 

Accouter'd  at  1  was,  I  plunged  iu. 

And  bade  him  follow :  to,  Imdefd,  be  did,    , 

rbe  torrent  roar'd  ;  and  we  did  buffet  it 

With  lusty  ainewB ;  throwing  it  aside 

And  stemming  it  with  hearts  of  controversy. 

But,  ere  we  cobM  arrive  the  point  proposed, 

Cesar  cried.  Help  me,  Catshu,  or  I  sink. 

I,  as  £ucas,  our  great  ancestor. 

Did  fh>m  the  flames  of  Troy  upon  bis  sbonlder 

The  old  Anchises  bear,  so,  from  the  waves  of 

Tyber 
Did  I  the  tired  Cesar :  And  this  man 
Is  now  become  a  god  ;  and  Casslns  Is 
A  wretched  creature,  and  must  bend  bb  body. 
If  Cesar  carelessly  but  nod  on  him. 
He  bad  a  fever  when  he  was  In  Spain, 
And,  when  the  fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 
How  he  did  shake  :  'Us  true,  this  foddid  shake  : 
His  coward  lips  did  from  their  colour  fly ; 
And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  doth  awe  tiie 

world. 
Did  lose  its  lustre :  I  did  bear  him  groan  : 
Ay,  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Ro- 


Mark  him,  and  write  his  speeches  In  their  books, 

Alas  I  it  cried,  Give  me  some  drink,  TUinius, 

As  a  sick  giri.    Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 

A  man  of  such  a  feeble  temper  *  should 

So  get  the  start  of  the  m^estic  world, 

And  bear  the  palm  alone.      [Shoui,    Flourish. 

Bru.  Another  general  sbout  I 
I  do  believe  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  heap'd  on  Cesar. 
Cos.  Wby,  man  he  doth  bestride  the  narrow 
world 
Like  a  Colossus ;  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huse  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  And  ourselves  dUhouourable  graves. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fotes  : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  sUrs, 
But  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings. 
Brutus  and  Cesar:     What  should   be  In  t 

Cesart 
Why  should  that  name  be  sounded  more  than 

yours  t 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fklr  a  name  ; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well ; 
Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy  ;  ooi|)iire  them, 
Brutus  will  start  a  spirit *as  soon  as  Cesar. 

[Shout. 
Now  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Cesar  feed, 
That  he  Is  grown  so  great  t  Age,  thou  art  sbam'd  t 
Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloods  I 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  flood. 
But  it  was  flun'd  with  more  than  with  one  man  f 
When  could  they  say,  tUl  now,  that  talk'd  of 

Rome, 
That  her  wide  wilks  encompass'd  but  one  man  ! 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  room  enough. 
When  there  Is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 
Oh  1  you  and  I  have  beard  our  fathers  say, 
There  was  a  Brvtusf  once,  that  would  liare 

brook'd 
The  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome, 
As  easily  as  a  king. 
Bru,  That  you  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  jea- 
lous: 
What  yon  would  work  me  to,  I  have  some  aim : 
H«>w  I  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  times, 
I  shall  recount  hereafter ;  for  this  present, 
I  would  not,  so  with  love  I  might  entreat  you. 
Be  any  fhrther  mov'd.    What  you  have  said, 
I  will  consider ;  what  yoa  have  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  hear :  and  And  a  time 
Both  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  such  high  things. 
Till  then,  my  noMe  friend,  chew  upon  this : 
Brutas  had  nther  be  t  villager,! 
Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 
Uader  such  hard  conditioBs  as  this  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  ns. 

*  T— pCTMunt,  eoaatttatloB.    \  Lmdhu  Mrniit  Brmtvt. 
t  Nm  ft  «iiii«»  ^  Ro««. 


Cos.  I  am  glad,  that  my  weak  words  

Have  struck  but  thus  much  show  of  fire  mcmb 
Bratas. 

Reenter  Cbsab,  and  his  train. 
Bru.  The  gaiaca  are  done,  and  Cesar  Is  w^ 

turning. 
Cos.  As  tbey  paM  by,  plsck  Caaca  by  tla« 
sleeve; 
And  he  will,  after  his  sour  fashion,  tell  yoa 
What  hath  proceeded,  worthy  note,  to-day. 

Bru.  I  will  do  so  :~But,  look  you,  Caaaios^ 
The  angry  spot  doth  glow  on  Cesar's  brow. 
And  all  the  rest  look  like  a  chidden  train  : 
Calphumia*s  cheek  is  pale ;  and  Cicero 
Looks  with  such  ferret*  and  such  flery  eyea. 
As  we  have  seen  him  In  the  Capitol, 
Being  cross'd  Ui  confereiwce  by  some  senators. 
Cas.  Casca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  is. 
Ces.  'Autmiius. 

Ant.    Cesar.  ^  ^ 

Ces.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  fot  ; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o'nigitta  : 
Yond'  Cassias  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look  ; 
He  thinks  too  much  :  such  men  are  dangeioas. 

Ant.  Fear  him  not,  Cesar,  he's  not  dangerotts  ; 
He  is  a  noMe  Roman,  and  well  given. 
Ces.  'Would  he  were  fatter  :— But  I  fear  htaa 
not: 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  should  avoid 
So  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.    He  reads  mocli ; 
He  is  a  great  obberver,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men :   he  lov«s  ro 

plays. 
As  thou  dost,  Antony  ;  be  hears  no  music  : 
Seldom  he  smiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  sort. 
As  if  he  mock'd  himself,  and  scorii'd  his  spirit 
That  could  be  mov'd  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  he,  be  never  at  heart's  ease. 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themsehres ; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  daneerous. 
I  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd, 
Than  what  I  fear,  for  always  I  am  Cesar. 
Come  on  my  ri^ht  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  think'st  of  him. 

{Exeunt  Cesar  and  his  Train.    Casca 
stajfs  behind. 
Casca.  You  piiii'd  me  by  the  cloak ;  Woold 
you  speak  with  me  t 
Bru.  Ay,  Casca;  teU  us  what  hath  cbancM 
to-day, 
That  Cesar  looks'so  sad. 
Casca.  Why  you  were  with  him,  were  yoa  not  f 
Bru.  I  should  not  then  ask  Casca  what  Ini 

chanc'd.  _ 

Casca.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  oflier'd  hin  : 
and,  being  offer'd  him,  he  pot  it  by  with  tt«e 
back  of  his  hand,  thus  ;  and  then  the  people  fiell 
a  shouting. 
Bru.  What  was  the  second  noise  for  f 
Casca.  Why.  for  that  too. 
Cas.  They  shouted  thrice ;  What  was  the  laat 

cry  for  t 
Casca.  Why,  for  that  too. 
Bru.  Was  the  crown  offer'd  him  thrice  t 
Casca.  Ay'  marry,  was't ;  and  he  put  it  by 
thrice :  every  time  gentler  than  other ;  and  u 
every  putting  by,  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 
Cas.  Who  offered  him  the  crown  f 
Casca.  Why,  Antony. 

Bru.  TeU  us  the  manner  of  it,  genUe  Caaca* 
Casca.  I  can  as  well  be  bani;ed,  as  fell  tb« 
manner  of  it: 'It  was  mere  foolery.  I  did  noc 
mark  it.  1  saw  Mark  Antony  offer  bim  a  crown  ; 
—yet  'twas  not  a  crown  neither,  'twas  one  of 
these  coronets ;— and,  as  I  told  you.  be  put  U  by 
once :  but,  for  all  that,  to  my  thinking,  bewonld 
fain  have  had  it.  Then  he  ofTered  It  to  lilm 
again ;  then  be  put  it  by  again  :  but,  to  my  tlilnk- 
ing,  he  was  very  loath  to  lay  bU  Angers  ofT  It. 
And  then  he  offered  it  the  third  time ;  he  pat  it 
tU  third  time  by :  and  stlU,  m  be  refused  1% 


•  A  r«rKt  hM  nd  ejvs. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  III. 


JULIUS  CESAR. 


the  nbMcmcBt  teoCed,  mi  dapped  tbelr  cluip- 
pei  kandt,  MMl  threw  ap  tbcir  cwealy  night-cipf , 
ud  atlered  each  a  deal  of  iliakiac  breath  bccaaee 
Cear  iclteed  the  cromi.  that  it  had  almoct 
choked  CeMr;  for  he  iwooaed,  aad  fell  doini 
ai  It :  And  for  miBe  owa  part  1  dant  not  laafh, 
for  fiear  oT  opeaiag  wj  Upe,  and  raeeiviac  the 
h^air. 
Gn:  Bat  aoft,  I  pnr  yoB :    What  1  did  Gcaar 


Cmtem.  He  fell  down  ia  the  martct^ace,  and 
fcamcd  at  moath.  aad  was  cpeecUeMa 

Brm.  Tto  my  like :  he  hath  the  fcUiagilck- 
neu. 

Gcr.  No,  Ceear  hath  It  not;  hot  yoa,  and  I, 
Aad  honeit  Caica,  «e  bare  tlie  fUUng-aickneM. 

Casern.  I  know  not  what  yoo  mean  by  that ; 
bat,  t  am  anre,  Ce»ar  fell  down.  If  the  Usi-n^ 
people  did  not  clap  him,  and  bU5  hUn,  according 


diapleaaed   them,  a*  they 
to  do  the  pbyert  in  the  theatre,  1  an  no 
nae  man. 

Bru.  What  laid  he,  when  he  came  onto  hlm- 
•dff 

Cmwem.  Many*  before  he  feU  down,  when  be 
peitciv'd  the  conunon  herd  was  0aA  he  refued 
the  Clown,  he  ptaicfced  me  ope  his  doablet,  and 
efcied  them  hit  throat  to  cut.— An  I  bad  been  a 
man  of  any  nccapation,  *  if  I  would  not  have 
taken  him  at  a  word,  1  would  I  miKbt  go  to  hell 
-  io  he  feU.    When  he 


rio  biBMcIf  again,  be  said.  If  he  had  done, 
or  mid,  any  thing  amim,  he  desired  their  war- 
sliip4  to  think  It  was  his  inflrmily.  Three  or 
foo-  wenches,  where  I  stood,  cried,  AIm,  gmtd 
mml  /—and  foivave  him  with  aU  iheir  bearU : 
Bat  thetc's  no  heed  fobe  taken  of  them ;  if  Cesar 
had  stabbed  their  mothers,  they  wovid  have  done 
.  no  lew. 

Mn.  And   after  thai,  he  came,  tbnt  sad, 
away  f 

Com.  Did  Ciocio  say  any  thiag  t 

rasrc  Ay,  he  spoke  Greek. 

Ow.  To  what  effect  f 

CoMca.  Nay,  an  I  tell  yon  that,  rU  ne'er  look 
yen  inhe  face  again :  Bat  those  tbat  understood 
him  smiled  at  one  another,  and  shook  their  heads 
bat,  for  mlae  own  part.  It  was  Greek  to  me. 
coald  tell  yon  more  news  too  :  Marallus  and 
Flafffas,  for  palling  scaifk  off  Cesar's  images,  are 
pat  to  sUence.  Fare  yon  weU.  There  was  more 
faolety  yet,  if  I  coald  remember  it. 

Cos.  WiU  yoa  sap  with  me  to-nigbt,  Cascat 

Cojcw.  No,  I  am  promised  forth. 

Cma,  WiU  yoa  diae  with  me  to-morrow  t 

C«sr«.  Ay,  If  1  be  alive,  and  yoar  mind  hold 
aid  yoar  dinner  worth  eating. 

Cos,  Good  :  I  will  expect  yoo. 

€39SCB.  Do  so :  Farewell,  both. 

\JBxU  Casca 

Bru.  What  a  Want  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be  t 
He  was  ^aick  mettle,  when  he  went  to  school. 

Ob«.  8o  is  he  now  in  eaecation 
Of  any  bald  or  nohie  enterprise. 
However  be  pats  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  mdcnem  is  a  saaoe  to  hto  good  wit, 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  bis  words 
With  belter  appetite. 

Bru.  And  so  U  is.    For  this  time  I  will  leave 
yoo: 
Tomorrow  if  yoa  please  to  speak  with  me, 
I  will  come  home  to  yoo  ;  or,  if  you  will, 
Come  hone  with  me,  and  I  wiU  wait*  for  yoa. 

Cm.  I  WiU  do  so  :— tlU  then,  think  of  the  world. 
lExit  BnuTva. 
WcU,  BmlM,  than  ait  n^ble ;  yet,  I  see 
Ihy  honoarable  metal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  It  is  dispoa'd :  Therefore  'tis  meet 
That  aohie  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes : 
For  who  so  Arm,  that  cannot  be  sedac'd  t 
Cenr  deih  bear  me  hnid  ;  t  bat  be  loves  Bmtas : 
If  I  vere  Bmtas  now,  and  be  were  Cassias, 

*  A  ■trhanir      t  Hm  «a  oofavsaraUs  «piai«n  of  ■!•> 
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He  shonld  not  ham«ar»  me.    t  will  tMs  uigLt, 
m  seveial  haads,  t  in  at  the  windows  throw. 
As  if  they  came  from  several  citlscns. 
WriUngs  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 
That  Rome  holds  of  his  name;  whaeia   ob 

scarely 
Cesar's  ambition  shall  be  glanced  at : 
And,  alter  this,  let  Cesar  seat  bim  snre ; 
For  wt  will  shake  him,  or  worse  days  endpre. 

[iErlf. 

SCENE  III.—Tke  same,— A  Street. 

Tkunder  and  LightHing.  Enter,  from  Ojj^o. 
site  sides,  C Atck,  with  hit  smnrd  drawn,  at^d 
Cicsno. 

Ce.  Good  even,  Casca:  Bronght  yoa  Cesar 


Why  are  yoa  breathlem  t  aad  why  stare  yoa  so  t 

Vatea,  Are  jroM  not  mov'd,  whea  all  the  swa>  s 
of  earth 
Shakes,  like  a  thing  nnflrmf  O  Cicero, 
I  have  seen  tempests,  when  the  scolding  winds 
Have  rlv'd  the  knotty  oaks ;  and  I  have  seen 
The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foam. 
To  be  exalted  with  the  threat'niag  clouds : 
Bat  never  till  to-night,  never  till  now. 
Did  I  go  through  a  tempest-dropping  Are. 
Either  there  Is  a  civil  strife  In  heaven. 
Or  else  the  world,  too  sancy  with  the  gods. 
Incenses  them  to  send  destruction. 

Cic,  Why,  saw  yon  any  thing  more  wonderfii!  f 

CSmc«.  a  common  slave  (you  know  him  w«a 
by  sight) 
Held  np  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  burn 
Like  twen^  torches  Join'd  ;  and  yet  his  hand. 
Not  sensible  of  Ore,  remala'd  unsoorch'd.^ 
Besides,  {I  have  not  since  pot  np  my  swordj 
Against  the  Capllol  I  met  a  lion. 
Who  glar'd  upon  me,  and  went  sorly  by. 
Without  annoying  me :  And  there  were  drawn 
Upon  a  heap  a  hundred  ghastly  women. 
Transformed  with  their  fear  ;  who  swore  they  naw 
Men,  all  In  Are,  walk  up  and  down  the  strtils. 
And  yesterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit. 
Even  at  noon-day,  upon  the  market-place. 
Hooting,  and  shrieking.    When  these  prodigies 
Do  so  coiOointly  meet,  let  not  men  say 
T^kese  are  their  reasons,— Tkejf  are  natural  / 
For,  I  believe,  they  are  portentous  things 
Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Cie.  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange-dispoiaed  time : 
But  men  may  constme  things  after  their  fashion. 
Clean  $  ftom  |he  purpose  of  the  things  themselves. 
Comes  Cesar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow  t 

Casca.  He  doth ;  for  he  did  bid  Antonlns 
Send  word  to  yon  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 

Cic.  Good  night  then,  Casca :  this  disturbed  sky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 

Casca.  Farewell,  Cicero.  [Exit  Ctciao. 

Enter  Csssius. 

Cas.  Who's  there? 

Casca.  A  Roman. 

Cas.  Casca,  by  your  voice. 

Casca.  Your  ear  is  good.    Cassias,  what  night 
is  tbU  I 

Cas.  A  very  pleasing  night  to  honest  men. 

Casca.  Who  ever  knew  the  oeavens  menace  so 

Cas.  Those,  that  have  known  the  earth  so  full 
of  fknlU. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  streets. 
Submitting  me  unto  the  periloos  nlgbt ; 
And  thus  unbraced,  Casca,  as  vou,  see. 
Have  bar'd  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-stone :  || 
And,  when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seem'd  to  open 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
Even  in  the  aim  and  very  flash  of  It. 

Casca.  But  wherefore  did  yon  so  much  tempt 
the  heavens f 
It  la  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble, 

C*i«1«.      t  HaM-wrillnfi.      t  Whol*  aomwuuat 
»rth«irM»v.       |AlU|Mh«v.        I  hole. 
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JULIUS  CESAR. 


Act  n. 


Wbm  the  most  mltbty  cods,  by  token*,  aend 
Such  dreadlttl  heralds  to  astonish  us. 

Vtu.  Yob  are  dull,  Casca }  and  those  sparks  of 
That  should  be  in  a  Roman,  you  do  want,     [ilfe 
Or  else  you  use  not:  You  look  pale,  and  gaae, 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder. 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  heavens : 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause. 
Why  all  these  flres,  why  all  these  gliding  ghosts. 
Why  birds,  and  beasb,  ftrou  quality  and  kind ;  * 
Why  old  men  fools,  and  children  calculate  ;t 
Why  all  these  things  change,  from  their  ordinance. 
Their  natures  and  pre-formed  faculties. 
To  monstrous  quality— why,  you  shall  And, 
That  heaven  hath  Infub'd  them  with  these  spirits. 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear  and  wainiug. 
Unto  some  monstrous  state.    Now  could  I,  Casca, 
Name  to  thee  a  man  most  like  this  dreadful 

night ; 
That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roan 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me, 
In  personal  action ;  yet  prodigious  grown. 
And  fearful,  as  these  strange  eruptioiu  are. 

Catea.  Tls  Cesar  tiiat  you  mean :  Is  It  not, 
Cassius  Y 

Cat.  \jtl  it  be  who  It  Is :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thewes  X  and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 
But,  woe  the  while  I  our  fathers'  minds  are  dead. 
And  we  are  govem'd  with  our  jnothers'  spirits 
Our  yoke  and  sufferance  show  us  woniauish. 

Ca$ca.  Indeed,  they  say,  the  senators  to-mor- 
Mean  to  establish  Cesar  as  a  king  :  [row 

And  he  shall  wear  bis  crown,  by  sea  and  laud. 
In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 

Cut.  I  know  where  1  wUi  wear  this  dagger 
then; 
Cassins  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cas&iiis  : 
Therein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  strong 
Therein,  ye  gods,  yon  tyranu  do  defeat : 
Nor  stony  tower,  nor  walls  of  beaten  brass. 
Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron. 
Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit ; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars. 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 
4  I  know  Uiis,  know  ail  the  world  besides. 
That  part  of  tyranny  that  J  do  bear, 
1  can  shake  off  at  pleasure. 

Ca»ca,  So  can  I ; 
So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

C'cw.  And  why  should  Cesar  be  a  tyrant  then  f 
Poor  man  1  1  know  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 
But  that  be  sees  the  Romans  are  but  sheep : 
He  were  no  Hon,  were  not  Romans  hinds.  $ 
Those  that  with  haste  will  make  a  niighly  Are, 
Begin  it  with  weak  straws  :  What  trash  is  Jlouie, 
What  rubbish,  and  what  oflTal,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  iilumiuate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Cesar  1  But,  O  grief! 
Where  hast  thou  led  me  I    1,  perhaps,  speak  this 
Before  a  willing  bondman ;  then  I  know 
My  answer  must  be  made :  But  1  am  arm'd. 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indiffereul. 

Cutca.  You  speak  to  Casca ;  and  to  such  a 
man. 
That  is  no  fleering  telltale.    Hold  |  my  hand : 
Be  (acUous  %  for  redress  of  all  these  «riefs ; 
And  I  wiii  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  fiir. 
As  who  goes  farthest. 

Cut.  There's  a  bargain  made. 
Now  know  you,  Casca,  I  have  mov'd  already 
Some  ceruln  of  tlie  noblest-minded  Romans, 
To  undergo  with  me  an  enterprise 
Of  honourable  dangerous  consequence; 
knd  I  do  know,  by  this,  they  stay  for  me 
to  Pompey's  porch :  for  now,  this  fearful  night 
There  is  no  stir  or  walking  in  the  streets ; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  eleibent. 
Is  favour'd  ••  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 


EiUtr  CiNMA. 
Casca,  Stand  close  awhile,  for  hereooin«»oB« 

in  haste. 
Ctt».  "lis  Cinna,  I  do  know  him  by  bis  gait  ; 
He  is  a  friend. — Cinna,  where  baste  yon  so  t 
Cte.  To  find  out  you :   Who's  that  t  Metetlua 

Cimberf 
Cat,  No,  It  is  Casca ;  one  incorporate  * 
To  our  attempts.    Am  I  not  stabi  for,  Cinoa  f 
Cim.  I  am  gbul  on't.    What  a  fearful  ulfrbt  U 
this  t  [sighu. 

There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  sreu  stnms* 
Cos,  Am  I  not  staid  for,  Cinna  f  Tell  me. 
Ckn,  Yes, 
You  are.    O  Cassins,  If  yon  could  but  win 

The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party 

Co*.  Be  you  content :  Good  Cinna,  take  tbia 
paper. 
And  look  yon  lay  It  In  the  praetor's  chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  And  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window  :  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  statue :  all  tills  done. 
Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  where  yon  shall  find 

us. 
Are  Declus  Brutus  and  Trebonlus  there  T 

CiM.  All  but  Metellus  Cimber ;  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  bouse.    Well,  I  wlU  hie. 
And  so  bestow  these  papers  as  you  liade  me. 
Cat,  That  done,  repair  to  Pompey's  theatre. 

[ExU  ClKNA. 

Come,  Casca,  von  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  dav. 
See  Brutus  at  bis  house :  three  parts  of  nim 
Is  ours  already  ;  and  the  man  entire. 
Upon  the  neat  encounter,  yields  him  oun. 
Catca,  Oh  1  he  siU  high  in  all  the  peoplt-'t 

hearts: 
And  that,  which  would  appear  oflTence  in  as. 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alchyniy, 
Will  change  to  virtue  and  to  worthiness. 
Cat,  Hitti^  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need 

of  hini. 
Yon  have  right  well  conceited,  f    Let  na  go. 
For  it  Is  after  midnight ;  and,  «re  day, 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  him. 

lExe!€nt. 


•  Whr  the*  drvimt*  fron  nstar*. 
t  M«»rlc«.      I  IXar.      I  Ii«r«'>  ny  1 
••  ftcwmblM. 


f  PreDh< 

Ad.         1  I 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  L—Th€  fame.— Bbutus'  Orchard. 
Enter  Bbutus. 
Bru,  What,  Lucius  I  ho  I— 
I  cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stars. 
Give  guess  how  near  to  day.— Lucius,  I  aav  I — 
I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  sleep  so  soondly.— 
When,  Lodua,  whentt    awake,  1  say:  What, 
Lucius  I 

StUtr  Lucius. 

//Me.  Call'd  yon,  my  lord  f 
Bru,  Get  me  a  Uper  In  my  atndjr,  Ladna ; 
When  It  ia  lighted,  come  and  call  me  here. 
Luc,  1  win,  my  lord.  lExii, 

Bru.  It  must  be  by  his  death :  and,  for  my 


part. 


I  know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  blm. 
But  for  the  general.    He  would  be  crown'd  :-- 
How  that  might  change  his  nature,  there's  thf 

question 
It  is  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder  ; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking.    Crown  him  t— 

That  ;-> 
And  then,  I  grant,  we  pnt  a  sting  In  him. 
That  at  his  will  he  may  do  danger  with. 
Tiie  abase  of  greatneaa  la,  when  it  disjoins 
RemorseJ  from  power:  And,  to  apeak  truth  oT 

1  have  not  known  when  hia  affectiona  away'd 
More  than  hla  reaaon.    But  'tia  a  common  proof,  | 
That  lowliness  is  young  ambition's  ladder. 
Whereto  the  climber  upward  turns  bis  f!ic« : 


i«pai»eHC«. 


I  Merer. 


t  Km  •BcluiMiM  of 
I  Tmtk. 
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Scene  /. 


JULIUS    CESAR. 


a5 


Bat  wtai  ke  oace  attams  fSbt  mpmott  roond. 
He  then  mrto  tbc  ladder  farm  bU  back. 
Look*  iB  tke  doodft,  icorning  the  bMC  dcficet 
Br  wMch  te  did  iMCQd  :  So  Cesar  may  ; 
ThCB»  kit  he  may,  preveaU     Aad,  ahwe  ttae 


Win  bear  no  oolMir  for  the  thtaf  he  U, 
raihioD  it  thiia ;  that  what  he  it,  anginented, 
W«aid  nni  to  these  and  tliefe  extremities? 
Aad  therefore,  tUnfc  him  as  a  serpetit*s  eR, 
Which,  hatched,  vonid,  as  his  iLind,  pmw  mis- 
Aad  kU  Mm  tai  the  sheU.  tchievoiu ; 

Re-tmttr  Lucius. 

Lmc<.  The  taper  bameth  in  your  doset.  Sir. 
ScarebiBg  the  window  for  a  flint,  I  found 
This  paper,  thas  seai'd  up ;  and,  I  am  sure. 
It  did  not  lie  there  when  t  went  to  bed. 

Bru^  <3et  yon  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
la  not  lo  morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  t 

Xmc.  I  Inow  not.  Sir. 

Bru.  Look  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  word. 

Xmt.  1  wiU,  Sir.  IBxit. 

Bru.  The  exhalations,  whiscing  in  the  air, 
eive  so  mach  lifht,  that  1  may  read  by  them. 

[OpeiM  Me  Jitter,  and  reads* 
Bruims,  tkam  sietf^st ;  airake,  and  see  thyself, 
Shmii  Rmme,  4«.    Sveak^strikt—redress  ! 

Brmius,  ikms  sUevst  ;  anrake. 

Bach  instigations  have  been  often  dropp'd 
Whcic  I  hnve  took  them  np.    • 

r,  ^c.    Thas,  mnst  I  piece  it  out ; 
nd  nndcr  one  man's  awe  t  What  t 
Ronet 
My  ancestors  did  from  the  streets  of  Rome 
The  Tvqoin  drive,  when  he  was  cali'd  a  king. 
Sfeak    etrUte— redress  /—Am  I  entreated  then 
To  speak,  and  strike  f    O  Rome  I    J  make  tliee 


If  the  redress  wiU  follow,  thoo  receivest 
Ihy  fnU  petition  at  the  hand  of  Bmtas  t 

Be-tnter  Lucius. 
X«c.  Sir,  March  it  wasted  fonrteen  days. 

{Knock  tsitMn 
Brm,  Tis  good.    Oo  to  ^  gate ;  somebody 
knocks.  [Exii  Lucius. 

Siaee  Casslns  first  did  whet  me  against  Cesar, 
I  have  not  slept. 

Ictwcen  the  acting  of  a  dreadfnl  thing 
And  the  Brrt  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
like  a  phaalasma,  or  a  hideous  dream  : 
The  femtait,  and  the  mortal  Instruments, 
Are  then  in  eoondl ;  and  the  state  of  man. 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  tuffert  then 
The  «atnrc  of  an  intarrcction. 

Be-tnier  Lucius. 

iMC.  Sir,  'tis  your  brother  Cassias  at  the  dooTi 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  yon. 

BrMm  It  he  alone  t 

Lmc,  No,  Sir,  there  are  more  with  hlm« 

Bru,  Do  yon  know  them  t 

Ime.  No,  Sir ;  their  haU  are  plttck*d  about  their 
And  katf  their  iheet  buried  in  their  cloaU,ieart, 
That  bf  no  meant  I  may  discover  them 
By  any  mark  of  fvmut*  * 

Bru,  Let  them  enter.  [Erit  Luciot. 

They  are  the  Ihctioo.    O  conspiracy  I 
Sham'st  thoa  to  show  thy  dangerous  brow  by  nigbt. 
When  cvUt  are  mott  free  1    Oh  f  then,  by  day. 
Where  srilt  thoa  And  a  cavern  dark  enough 
To  mask  thy  monstrous  visage  f    Seek  none. 
Hide  in  it  smiles  and  aflhbility :  (splracy ; 

1 1  thy  native  semblance  on,  con- 
,   _j«lf  arere  dim  em 
i  flrom  prevention,  i 

BiUer  Cassius,  Cama,  Dkcius,  Cinna,  Mk- 
TBLLVt  Ciannn,  and  TmaaoNiut. 
Cds.  I  think  we  nr»  too  bold  upon  yonr  reet : 
,  Brntttt ;  Do  we  trooMo  ybd  t 


For  if  thoa  path  t 
NttBichaafiltcIf 
Tt  hide  thee  lh»m 


•Ci 


""TmST* 


t  Wall'  la  Ikf  tni*  r«rn. 


Bru.  I  have  been  np  this  hour;  awake,  alt 
nigbt. 
Know  I  these  men,  that  come  along  with  yon  f 

Cos.  Yrs,  every  man  of  them  ;  and  no  man 
here, 
But  honours  you :  and  every  one  doth  wish 
You  bad  but  that  opinion  of  yourself. 
Which  e\'ery  noble  Roman  bears  of  yon. 
This  it  Trebonlus. 

Bru,  He  is  welcome  hither. 

Cos.  This  Deciits  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  too. 

Cas.  IliU,  Casca  ;  tbis,  Ciuna ; 
And  this,  Metellus  Cimber. 

Bru.  Tbey  are  all  welcome. 
What  watchful  cares  do  interpose  themselves 
Betwixt  your  eya  and  night  t 

Cas,  Shall  I  entreat  a  word  T  [Thejf  whisper, 

Dec,  Here  lies  the  east :   Doth  not  the  day 
break  here  t 

Casca.  No. 

Cfn.  Oh  I  pardon.  Sir,  It  doth ;  and  yon  grey 
lines. 
That  fret  tlie  clouds,  are  messengers  of  day. 

Casca,  You  shall  confess,  that  yun  are  both 
deceiv'd. 
Here,  as  f  point  my  sword,  the  sim  arises ; 
Which  Is  a  great  way  growing  on  the  south. 
Weighing  the  )outhrul  season  of  the  year. 
Some  two  mouths  hence,  up  higher  toward  the 

north 
He  lint  presenU  his  Are ;  and  the  high  cast 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  directly  here. 

Bru,  Give  me  your  hands  all  over,  one  by 
one. 

Cas.  And  let  us  swear  our  resolntUin. 

Bru,  No,  not  an  oath :  If  not  the  face  of  inru. 
The  sttflerance  of  our  sonis,  the  time's  abiis^c,— 
If  these  be  motives  utsk,  break  off  betimes. 
And  every  man  bence  to  his  idle  bed ; 
So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on. 
Till  each  man  drop  by  lottery.    But  If  these, 
As  I  am  snre  they  do,  bear  lire  enough 
To  kiudle  cowards,  and  to  steel  with  valour 
The  melting  spirits  of  women ;  then,  cou:itryinrn, 
What  need  we  any  spur,  hut  oar  own  cause. 
To  prick  us  to  redress  t  what  other  ttotid. 
Than  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the  word. 
And  will  not  palter  t    And  what  other  oatli. 
Than  honesty  to  honesty  engag'd 
That  this  shall  be,  or  we  will  fall  for  Itf 
Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  and  men  cautelous,  * 
Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  suffering  stiuls. 
That  welcome  wronp ;  unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  as  men  doifttl :  but  do  not  stain 
The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprine, 
Nor  the  Insnppressi^'e  mettle  of  our  spirits. 
To  think  that  or  our  cause,  or  our  performance. 
Did  need  an  oath  i  when  every  drop  of  blood 
That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears. 
It  guilty  of  a  several  bastardy. 
If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  that  hath  paas'd  fhmi  bin. 

Cas,  But  what  of  Cicero  t   Shall  we  sound  him  t 
I  think  be  will  stand  very  strong  with  nt. 

Casca,  Let  vs  not  leave  him  onu 

On.  No,  In-  no  means. 

Met,  Oh !  let  us  have  him ;  for  his  silver  hairs 
Will  purchase  us  a  good  opinion. 
And  buy  men's  \-olces  to  commend  onr  deeds : 
It  shall  be  said,  his  Judgment  rul'd  our  bands ; 
Onr  youths,  and  wildness,  shall  no  whit  appear. 
But  all  be  buried  In  his  gravity. 

Bru,  Oh !  name  him  not ;  let  nt  net  break 
with  him :  t 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  tUof 
That  other  men  begin. 
Cas,  Then  leave  him  ont. 
Casca,  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit. 

Dec,  Shall  no  man  else  be  tonch'd,  but  only 

Cesar  t 
Cas,  Decius,  well  urg'd  :— I  think  it  is  not  m«H 
Mark  Antony  so  well  belov'd  of  Cesar, 


'  Wary,  drciia»|i«fl«. 


t  BrMk  th«  aiaiur  t*  hi* 
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Should  osUnrt  Ccnr  i  We  tball  Had  of  blm 
A  shrewd  contriver  j  tnd,  you  know,  his  nw 
If  he  improves  them,  ouir  well  stretch  so  nur. 
As  to  innojr  as  all :  which,  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony  and  Cesar  fall  together. ,    ^     ^  . 
Bru.  Our  course  will  seem  too  bloody,  Caina 
Cassius,  * 

To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  limbs ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards : 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Cesar. 
Let  us  be  saeriflcers,  but  no  butchers,  Cains. 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  spirit  of  Cesar  ; 
And  in  the  spirit  of  men  there  is  no  blood  : 
Oh  I  tliat  we  then  could  come  by  Cesar's  spirit. 
And  not  dismember  Cesar  I  But,  alas, 
Cesar  must  bleed  for  itl  Aud,  gentle  fri(;nds, 
Ut's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfuUy ; 
Let's  carve  bim  as  a  dish  At  for  the  god<i. 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcass  At  for  liouuds : 
And  let  our  hearU',  as  subUe  masters  do, 
8Ur  up  their  senranta  to  an  act  of  rage. 
And  after  seem  to  chide  them.    This  shall  make 
Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  envious  : 
Which  so  appearing  to  the  common  eyes, 
We  shall  be  call'd  purgen,  not  murderers. 
And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him ; 
For  he  can  do  no  more  tlian  Cesar's  arm. 
When  Cesar's  bead  is  off. 
Cos,  Yet  I  do  fear  him : 

For  in  the  ingrafted  love  he  bears  to  C-sar,- 

Bru,  Alas,  good  Cassius,  do  not  think  of  uim  : 
If  he  love  CeMur,  all  that  he  can  do 
Is  to  himself ;  take  thought,  and  die  for  Cesar  : 
And  that  were  much  he  should  ;  for  be  is  given 
To  sporto,  to  wlldness,  and  much  compfliy. 

TVeb.  There  is  no  fear  in  bim  :  let  bim  not  die ; 
For  bt  will  live,  aud  laugh  at  this  hereafter. 

[Clock  strikes, 
Bru.  Peace,  count  the  clock. 
Cos.  The  clock  bath  stricken  three. 
Treh,  Tis  time  to  part. 
Cos.  But  it  is  doubtful  yet, 
Whe'r  Cesar  will  come  forth  to-day,  or  no : 
For  he  is  superstitions  grown  of  l.tle  ; 
Quite  (torn  the  main  opinion  lie  held  once 
Of  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies ;  • 
It  may  be,  these  apparent  prodigits. 
The  unaccustom'd  terror  of  this  ulgut. 
And  the  persuasion  of  hU  augnrers. 
May  hold  him  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

Dee.  N^er  fear  that :  if  he  be  so  resolv'd, 
1  can  o'ersway  bim :  for  he  loves  to  hear 
That  unicorns  may  be  betray'd  wiUi  trees, 
And  bears  with  glasses,  elephauU  with  holes, 
Uons  with  tolls,  and  men  with  flatterers : 
But,  when  I  tell  him  he  hates  flaltereis. 
He  say*.  *>e  does ;  being  then  most  lUUcicd. 
Let  me  work :  .....' 

For  I  can  give  this  humour  the  true  bent ; 
And  I  will  bring  him  to  the  CiM)itoI. 
Cos,  Nay,  we  wiU  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch 

Bru,  By  the  eighth  hour  :   U  that  the  utter- 

C<fi.  Be  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then. 

ilfef  Calus  LigariuB  doth  bear  Cesar  hard. 
Who  rated  him  for  speaking  well  of  Ponuny  ; 
I  wonder  none  of  you  have  thought  of  hiiu. 

Bru,  Now,  good  Metellus,  go  along  by  hiin  :  t 
He  loves  me  Well,  and  I  have  alven  him  reasons ; 
Send  btoi  bnt  hltker,  and  I'll  fashion  Imn. 

Cto^VThe  morulug  comes  upon  us :  We'll  leave 

you,  Brutus':-  ,  ^  [roembei 

And.  friends,  disperse  yourselves:   bat  all   re 

What  you  have  said,  and  show  yourselves  true 

Bru,  Good  genaemen,look  fresh  and  merrily ; 
Let  notour  looks  put  out  our  purposes: 
But  bear  it  as  our  Roman  actors  do. 
With  untlr'd  spirits,  and  formal  constancy : 
And  so  good  morrow  to  you  every  one. 
ABU  m,  Kwu  lExtunt  all  but  BnuTOS 

•  Otncni  •«  ••^ifiMi.  t  Bj  hit  bouM. 

t  Show  our  dcrif  »•• 


Boy  I  I«ncinsl— fast  nsleepl  It  la  no  unacr  % 
Enjoy  the  honey-heavy  dew  of  slnmber : 
Thou  Inst  no  figures,  *  nor  no  fiuitasies. 
Which  tmsy  care  draws  in  the  brain*  of  luen  ; 
Therefore  thou  sleep's!  so  sound. 


Mmttr  POBTU. 

Per.  Brutus,  my  lord  1 

Bru,  Portia,  what  mean  you  t  Wherefore  ris« 
you  now  t 
It  is  not  for  your  health,  thus  to  commit 
Yonr  weak  condition  to  the  raw-cold  morning. 
Por.  Nor  for  your*!  neilher.    Yon  have  nn- 
geatly,  Brutus, 
Stole  from  my  bed  :  And  yesternight,  at  snpper» 
You  suddenly  arose,  and  walk'd  about. 
Musing,  aud  sighing,  with  your  arms  across  : 
And  when  I  ask'd  you  what  the  matter  w^. 
You  fttar'd  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 
I  ntg'd  you  further :  then  you  scntch'd    your 

head. 
And  too  impatiently  stamp'd  with  your  foot : 
Yet  I  iusisted.  yet  you  answer'd  not ; 
But,  with  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand. 
Gave  sign  for  me  to  leave  you :  So  I  did  ; 
Fearing  to  strengthen  that  impatience. 
Which  seem'd  too  much  enkindled ;  and,  witbnl 
Hoping  it  was  but  an  effect  bf  humour. 
Which  sometime  hath  bis  hour  with  every  maiM 
It  will  not  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 
And,  could  it  work  so  much  upon  your  shape. 
As  it  hath  much  prevail'd  on  your  condition,  t 
I  bhuuld  not  know  yon,  Brutus.    Dear  my  lurd. 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  grief. 
Bm.  I  am  not  well  in  health,  aud  that  is  all. 
Por.  Brutus  Is  wise,  and  were  he  not  in  healthy 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 
Bru.  Why,  so  I  do :— Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 
Por.  Is  Brutus  sickY  and  is  it  physical 
To  walk  unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning  t  What,  is  Brutus  sick ; 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed 
To  dare  the  vile  contagion  of  the  night  T 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpnrged  air 
To  add  unto  his  sickness  %  No,  my  Brutus  ; 
You  have  some  sick  offence  within  your  mind, 
Wliich,  by  the  right  aud  virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of :  Aud  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  %  yon,  by  my  once  commended  beanty. 
By  all  your  vows  of  love,  aud  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy ;  aud  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  you  :  for  here  have  been 
Some  six  or  seveu,  who  did  hide  their  facea 
Even  from  darkness. 
Bru.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 
Per.  I  should  not  need,   if  yon  were  gentle 
Brutus.  . 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus, 
Is  it  excepted,  I  should  know  no  secreu 
That  appertain  to  you  t  Am  1  yourself. 
But,  as  It  were,  in  sort,  or  limitation ; 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  comfort  your  bed. 
And  talk  to  you  sometimes  f    Dwell  1  but  in  itae 

suburbs 
Of  your  good  pleasure  t  If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Brutus'  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Bru.  You  are  my  true  and  honourable  wi  e  ; 
As  dear  to  me,  as  are  the  mddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart. 
Por,  If  this  were  true,  then  should  I  know 
this  secret. 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 
A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  look  to  wife : 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  but,  withal, 
A  woman  well-reputed  ;  Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you,  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex. 
Being  so  falher'd,  and  so  husbanded  f 
Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  them 
1  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  coiutaucy. 
Giving  myself  a  voluntary  wound 

•  Ideal  tkspM.        f  Ten))cr.        t  Cliarv* 
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HcrclBtbciMcfe:  Cm  t  bcw  that  witli  pnUence, 
Aid  not  Bij  hMtaiiA's  •ccrettt 

Bru.  O  ye  foda. 
Reader  iM  wwtky  «r  tJili  Bokle  wifel 

H»t,  bark  I  one  knocks :  Portia,  go  in  a  whUe ; 

And  by  and  by  thy  boaom  ihall  partake 

Tbe  iccreu  of  my  heart. 

All  my  entafements  I  will  eonstme  to  tbee, 

*" '"      *  "  '  nd  brows  :— 


AU  tbe  charactery  *  of  my  i 
Leave  me  with  hatte. 

JOUer  Lociva  t 


lExit  POBTIA. 


I  LieAnius. 


Lacios,  who  Is  that,  knocks? 

Imc,  Here  is  a  sick  man,  that  would  speak 
with  yon. 

Bm,  Cains  Llgarlns,  that  Metellus  iipake  of.— 
Boy,  stand  aftide.-<:ains  Ligarios  t  how  f 

Ug.  Voachsafe  good   morrow  from  a  feeble 
u»gue. 

Bru.  Ob  t    what  a  time  have  yon  chose  ont, 
brave  Cains, 
To  w«ar  a  nbercbicf  f  'Would  you  were  not  sick  I 

Lig.  I  am  not  sick.  If  pmtus  have  in  hand 
Any  etplolt  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

Hm.  Socb  an  eiotoit  have  I  In  band,  Ligarins, 
Had  yon  a  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

iJg.  By  all  the  gods  that  Romans  bow  before, 
I  bete  discard  my  sickness.    Soul  of  Rome  I 
Vnve  son,  deriv'd  from  honourable  loins  I 
Thon,  like  nn  exorcist,  bast  conjnr'd  up 
My  mortified  spirit.    Now  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will  atrlve  with  things  impossible ; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.    What's  to  do  T 

Bn.  A   piece  of  work  that  wiU  make  sick 
men  whole. 

Ltg.  Bnt   are   not  some  whole  that  we  must 
make  sick  1 

Bru.  That  must   we   also.    What   It   Is   my 
Cains, 
I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going. 
To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

Lig.  Set  on  your  foot ; 
And,  with  a  heart  new  flr'd,  i  follow  yon, 
To  do  I  know  not  what :  bat  it  suffloeth. 
That  Bmtns  lends  me  on. 

Bru.  fbUow  DM  then.  [Exetuit. 


SCENE  II.-~Th€  Mome.—A  Bo&m  in  CasAa's 
Paiaee. 

Tkamder  mmd  Lightning.    Enter  Cksab,  in  Ms 
Nigki'gwm. 
Ces.  Nor  heaven,  nor  earth,  have  been  at  peace 
to-nif  ht : 
Thrice  hath  Calphnmia  in  ber  sleep  cried  out, 
Ueipt  ho!  they  mnrder  Ceenr  /—Who's  within T 

Enter  n  SanvANT. 
Serv.  Vy  lord  t 

Cff,  Go  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice, 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  snocess. 
Serp.  I  wUI,  my  lord.  [ExU. 

Enter  CALPHoaNiA. 
Cmi.  What  mean  yon,  Cesar  T    Think  yon  to 
walk  forth  t 
You  fthall  not  stir  ont  of  yoor  bouse  UMlay. 
Cis.  Cesar    shall    forth:     The    things   that 
threatened  me. 
Ne'er  look'd  bot  on  my  back ;  when  they  shall  see 
The  face  of  Cesar,  they  are  vanished. 

f '«/.  Cesar,  I  never  stood  on  ceremonles.f 
Yet  now  they  fright  me.    There  is  one  within. 
Besides  tbe  things  that  we  have  heard  and  seen. 
Recounts  most  horrid  sUhts  seen  by  the  watch. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  In  the  streeu ; 
And  giaves  have  yawn'd,  and  yielded  up  their 

dead: 
Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  donds. 
In  ranks  and  squadrons,  and  right  form  uf  war, 
\^bich  driziled  blood  upon  tbe  Capitol : 

•  All  that  it  ehtraettrti  on. 
t  On  profit  t«t  •r  «•!«■«. 


rhe  aoise  of  battle  hartletf  •  In  the  air. 
Horses  dM  neich,  and  dying  men  did  groan  ; 
And  gbosu  did  shriek,  and  sqneal  t  about  the 
streets, 

0  Cesar  I  these  things  are  beyond  all  use. 
And  1  do  fear  them. 

Ces.  What  can  be  avoided, 
Wboae  end  is  parpoa'd  by  the  mighty  gods  f 
Yet  Cesar  shall  go  forth  :  for  tbese  predlctloni 
Are  to  the  world  in  general,  as  to  Cesar. 

Cni.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  cornels 

The  hesvens  tbemselvea  bbne  forth  the  death  of 

princes. 
Ou,  Cowards  die  many  thnea  before  their 

deaths ; 
The  valiant  never  taste  of  death  bnt  «mce. 
Of  aU  tbe  wonders  that  I  yet  have  beard. 
It  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  shonld 

ftar; 
Seeing  that  dea:b,  a  necessary  end, 
WUI  come,  when  It  wiU  come. 

Re-enter  a  SaavANT. 
What  say  the  augnrers  t 

Serv»  They  would  not  have  yon  to  stir  forth 
to-day. 
Plucking  tbe  entrails  of  an  offering  forth, 
They  could  not  And  a  heart  within  the  beast. 

Vet,  Tbe  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cofwardlce : 
Cesar  should  be  a  beast  without  a  heart. 
If  be  should  stay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No,  Cesar  shall  not :  Danger  knows  full  wdl, 
That  Cesar  Is  more  dangerous  than  he. 
We  were  two  lions  litter'd  in  one  day. 
And  1  tbe  elder  and  more  terrible } 
And  Cesar  shall  go  forth. 

Cal.  Alas,  my  lord. 
Your  wi&dom  is  consnm'd  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day :  Call  it  my  fear 
That  keeps  you  in  the  bouse,  and  not  yonr  own. 
We'll  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  senate-bonse ; 
And  he  shall  say  yon  are  not  well  to-day  : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  this. 

Ces,  Mark  Antony  shall  say,  I  am  not  well ; 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  stay  at  home. 

Enter  Dacius. 

Here's  Decins  Bmtns,  he  shall  tell  them  so. 
Dee.  Cesar,  all  hail  I  Good  morrow,  worthy 
Cesar: 

1  come  to  fetch  yon  to  the  senate-honse. 
Ces,  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time, 


To  bear  my  greeting  to  the  senators. 
And  tell  them  that  I  will  not  come  to-dav : 
Cannot,  is  fUse  ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  fklser ; 


will  not  come  to-day  :  Tell  them  so,  Dedns. 

Cal.  Say,  he  is  sick. 

Ces.  Shall  Cesar  send  a  Jie  t 
Have  1  in  conquest  stretch'd  mine  arm  so  flir. 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  greybeards  the  truth  T 
DecluB,  Eo  tell  them,  Cesar  will  not  come. 

Dec.  Most  mighty  Cesar,  let  me  know  some 


Lest  I  be  laugh'd  at,  when  I  tell  them  so. 

Ces.  The  cause  Is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  come ; 
That  is  euoogh  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
But,  for  your  private  satisfaction. 
Because  I  love  yon,  I  will  let  yon  know. 
Calphnmia  here,  my  wife,  stays  me  at  home  : 
She  dreamt  to-night  she  saw  my  statue. 
Which  like  a  fountain,  with  a  hundred  spouts. 
Did  run  pure  blood  ;  and  many  lusty  Romans 
Came  smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  bands  In  It. 
And  tbese  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  portents* 
And  evils  imminent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begg'd,  that  I  will  stay  at  home  to^ay. 

Dec,  This  dream  Is  all  amiss  Interpreted ; 
It  was  a  vision,  fair  and  fortunate : 
Yonr  statue  spouting  blood  in  many  pipes, 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  bsth'd. 
Signifies  that  from  you  great  Rome  shall  »uck 
Reviving  blood ;  and  that  great  men  shall  press 


•  BDceaiilcrfd. 


t  Cry  «iik  paiH. 
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For  Unctnict,  steins,  relics,*  ud  cofulnuKC. 


Act  UI. 


This  by  Calphurate's  dretm  Is  sifuitted. 
Cts.  And  this  way  have  vou  well  expounded  it. 
Dec.  I  have,  when  you  have  heard  what  I  can 

say; 
And  know  it  now :  The  senate  have  concluded 
To  give,  this  day,  a  crown  to  mighty  Cesar. 
If  you  shall  send  them  word  you  will  not  come. 
Their  minds  may   change.    Besides,  it  were  a 

mock 
Apt  to  be  rendered,  for  some  one  to  say, 
Bftak  up  the  senate  till  another  time. 
When  Cesar's  wif*  shall  meet  wUk  better 

dreams. 
If  Cesar  bide  himself,  shaU  they  not  whisper, 
Lo,  Cesar  is  afraid  f 
Pardon  me,  Cesar ;  for  my  dear,  dear  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  yon  this  ; 
And  reason  to  mv  love  Is  liable,  i 
Ces,  Huw   foolish  do  yonr  fears  seem  now, 

Calphnmla  I 
1  am  ashamed  I  did  yield  to  thcm.-^ 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go :~ 

£Siifcr,  Publics,  Bbutus,Licakius,Metbllus, 
Cascs,  Trbbonius,  and  Cinks. 

And  look  where  Publlus  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

Pub,  Good  morrow.  Cesar. 

CW.  Welcome,  Publias. 
What,  Bmtus,  are  you  stirr'd  so  early  too  1 
Good  morrow,  Casca.    Cains  Ligarius, 
Cesar  was  ne'er  so  iqnch  yonr  enemy. 
As  that  same  ague  which  hath  made  yon  lean.— 
What  is't  o'clock  f 

Bru,  Cesar,  'tis  stmcktn  eicht. 

Ces,  1  thank  yon  for  your  pnlns  and  courtesy. 

Enter  Antony. 
See !  Antvny,  that  revels  long  o'nights. 

Is  notwithslauding  up : 

Good  morrow,  Antony, 
it  M/.  So  to  most  noble  Cesar. 
Ces,  Bid  them  prepare  within  :— 
]  am  to  blame  to  be  thus  waited  for.— 
Now,  CInna :— Now,  Metelius :— What,Trebonlns! 
I  have  an  hour's  ulk  in  store  for  you ; 
Renieiuber  that  you  call  on  me  to^lay : 
Be  near  me,  that  I  may  remember  yon. 

Treb.  Cesar,  I  will :— and  so  near  will  I  be. 
That  >our  best  friends  shall   wish  I  had   been 
farther.  [Aside. 

Ces,  Good  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  some  wine 
with  me; 
And   we,  like   friends,  will  straightway  go  to- 
gether. 
Bru,  That  every  like  is  not  the  same,  O  Cesar, 
The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns  t  to  think  upon  I 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIL—The  same,— A  street  near  the 
Capitol, 

Enter  Abtbmidorus,  reading  a  Paper, 
Art,  Cesar,  beware  of  Brutus ;  take  head  of 
Casslus ;  come  not  near  Casca ;  have  an  eye  on 
CInna ;  trust  not  Trebonlus ;  mark  well  Me- 
telius Clmber;  Declus  Brutus  loves  thee  not ; 
thou  hast  wronged  Cains  Ligarius.  There  U 
but  one  mind  in  all  these  men,  and  it  is  bent 
against  Cesar.  If  thou  best  not  immortal, 
took  about  you :  Security  gives  way  to  consjpi. 
racy^  The  mighty  gods  d^end  thee!  Thy 
later,  $ 

ABTBHIDOBirS. 

Here  will  I  stand,  till  Cesar  pass  along. 

And  as  a  suitor  wU  1  give  him  this. 

My  bean  lamenU,  that  virtue  cannot  live 

Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation.  | 

If  thou  read  this,  O  Cesar,  thou  may'st  live ;  . 

If  not.  the  fotes  with  traitors  do  conUhre. 

[Exit, 


f  Sab«raia*t«. 
I  Eiinr. 


SCENE  IT,— The  same^Anetker  part  ^  Cte 
same  Street  b^ore  the  House  nf  BnvTV*. 

Enter  Portia  and  Luciva. 

Por,  I  pr'ythee,  boy,  run  to  the  senate-hooa*  ; 
Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone  s 
Why  dost  thou  steyT 

Luc.  To  know  my  errand,  madam. 

Par,  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  her* 
again. 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  shouM'st  do  there. — 

0  constancy,  he  strong  upon  my  side  I 

Set   a  huge   mountain   'tween  my  heart   and 
tongnel 

1  have  a  man'^s  mind,  but  a  womanti  migivc. 
How  hard  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counitei  I — 
Art  thou  here  yet ! 

Luc.  Madam,  what  should  I  dof 
Run  to  the  Capitol,  and  nothing  elsef 
And  so  return  to  you,  and  nothing  else  f 

Por,  Yes,  bring   me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord 
look  well. 
For  he  went  sickly  forth  :  And  take  giHMt  note. 
What  Cesar  doth,  what  suitors  press  to  him. 
Hark,  boy  I  what  noise  is  thatf 

Luc,  I  hear  none,  madam. 

Por,  Pr'ythee,  listen  well ; 
I  heard  a  bustling  rumour  like  a  frtqr. 
And  the  wind  btings  it  from  the  Capitol. 

Luc,  Sooth,  madam,  I  hear  nothmg. 

Enter  Soothsayer. 

Por.  Come  hither,  fellow : 
Which  way  hast  thou  been  t 

Sooth,  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 

Por.  What  ist  o'clock  T 

Sooth.  About  the  ninth  honr,  lady. 

Por.  Is  Cesar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  I 

Sooth,  Madam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  staad. 
To  see  him  pass  on  to  the  Capitol. 

Por.  Thou  hast  some  suit  to  Cesar,  hast  tboa 
not? 

Sooth,  That  I  have,  lady :  If  it  wlU  pleia* 
Cesar 
To  be  so  good  to  Cesar,  as  to  hear  ne, 
I  shall  beseech  him  to  befriend  himself. 

Por,  Why,  knowest  thon  any  harm's  intended 
towards  him  ! 

Sooth,  None  that  I  know  will  be,  much  that  I 
fear  may  chance. 
Good-morrow  to  you .    Here  the  street  is  narrow : 
The  throng  that  follows  Cesar  at  the  heels. 
Of  senators,  of  praetors,  common  suitors. 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death  : 
I'll  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 
Speak  to  great  Cesar  as  he  comes  along.    {Exit, 

Por.  I  must  go  in.— Ah  me  I  how  weak  a  thing 
rhe  heart  of  woman  is !  O  Brntns  I 
The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  entetprlse  1 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me :— Brutus  hath  a  suit. 
That  Cesar  wiU  not  grant.— Oh  I  I  grow  fhint  :— 
Run,  Lucius,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord ; 
Say,  I  am  merry :  come  to  me  again. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  thee 

[Exeunt. 


■  A*  t*  R  Mial,  fwr  rrliqn«« 
t  Uri«*<».  \  rricad 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  L—The  same.— The  Cdpitoi;   the 
Senate  sitting. 

A  Crowd  qf  People  in  the  Street  leading  to 
the  Capitol;  among  them  ARTBiiii>ORva» 
and  the  Soothsayer.  Flourish.  Enter 
Cesar,  Bruti's,  Cassius,  Casca,  Dboids, 
Metsllcs,  Tkebonics,  CiNNA,  Antony, 
Lbpidus,  PopiLius,  PvMhiVi,  and  others. 

Cex.  The  ides  of  March  are  come. 
Sooth.  Ay,  Cesar ;  but  not  gone. 
Art.  Hall,  Cesar!  Read  this  schedule. 
Dec.  Trebonlus  doth  desire  you  to  o'er-read. 
At  )oui  best  leisure,  this  his  humble  suit. 
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JULIUS    CESAR. 


» 


•nl ;   tor  mine'*  » 


Tint  toachcs  Cctar  mmnt :  Read  11,  great  Ctsitf. 
Ou.  What  tMMhet  m  oaneif,  tliall   be  Iwt 

■enr'd. 
irf.  Delay  not,  Cesar;  read  It  Imtautlj. 
CV#.  What,  U  the  feliov  ondf 
/*ac6.  Sirrah,  give  place. 
Cms,  What,   arte  yoa  yoar  peUtiona  m  the 


Onm  ta  the  Capital. 

Csaift  enters  the  Ctrpitel,  the  rest /oUewiMg, 
Ail  the  SBNAToma  rise, 
P0p.  I  wiih  yoaraterpriae  to-day  maj  thrive. 
Cms.  What  caterpriae,  PoplUas  t 
Pern,  Fare  yoa  irell.       {^Advawcee  U  Cbsab. 
Brun  What  nid  Popiliat  Uoat 
Cm.  He  wieh'd,  to-day  our  enterprise  ml^ht 
I  fear  oar  parpoae  la  discovered.  [thrive. 

Bru,  Look,  hoar  he  makes  to  Cesar :    Mark 

him. 
Cat.  Casca,  be  sadden,  for  «e  fear  preven- 
tion.— 
Bntaa,  what  shaD  be  donet  If  thU  be  known. 
Cassias  or  Cesar  nerrr  sh^U  tarn  back» 
r«r  1  wUI  slay  nyself. 

Bm,  Caseins,  be  constant : 
PopUlas  Lena  speaks  not  of  oar  porposes ; 
For,  look,  be  smiles,  and  Cesar  doth  not  chanfe. 
Cms,  Tleboaias  knows  his  time  •  for,  look  yoa, 
Bratos, 
Me  draws  Maifc  Antony  oat  of  the  way. 

\ExemsU  Amtont  mnd  TaasoNivs.    Cbsab 

mmd  the  Sbmators  take  their  Seats. 
Dec.  Where  Is  MeleUus  Cimbert  Let  bim  go, 
Aad  presently  prrler  his  suit  to  Cesar. 
Brm,  He  is  address'd  :*  press  near  and 

him. 
Cta.  Casca,  yoo  are  the  first  that  rears  yoar 

haad. 
Cts.  Arc  we  all  ready  t    what  is  now  amiss. 
That  Cesar  and  bis  senate  must  redress  I 
Uet,  Host  bfgh,  most  mighty,  aud  most  puis- 
sant Cesar, 
Metellas  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat 
Aa  hamMe  heart :—  {Kneeling. 

Ces.  1  must  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 
These  coachings,  and  these  lowly  courtesies. 
Might  lire  the  Mood  of  ordinary  mtrn  ; 
Aad  tnm  pre-ordinaace,  aud  first  decree, 
laio  the  taw  of  cblldien.    Be  not  fond 
To  think  that  Cesar  bears  sacb  rebel  blood. 
That  wiU  be  thaw'd  from  the  tme  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  fooU ;  ~ 


Low-crook'd  curt'sles,  and  base  spaniel  foaniiig. 

Thy  liroiher  by  decree  is  banished  ; 

If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  fawn  for  him, 

Ispom  thee  like  a  car  oat  of  my  way. 

Kn«»w,  Cesar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor,  witboot  cause, 

Will  he  be  satisfied. 

Mtei.  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my 
own. 
To  soond  more  sweetly  In  great  Cesar's  ear, 
Fsr  the  repealing  of  my  banisb'd  brother  T 

Bru.  I  kiss   thy  hand,   bat   not   in   fUttery, 
Cesar; 
DeslHiV  thee,  that  Pnbiias  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  fkeedom  of  repeal. 

Oes.  What,  Bmtns  I 

Ou.  Pardon,  Cesar;  Cesar,  pardon : 
Ai  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Caaslus  (hU, 
To  heg  enfranchisement  for  PnMins  Cimber. 

C^s.  I  eooid  be  weU  moVd,  If  I  were  as  yoa ; 
If  I  ooald  pray  to  move^  prayers  woald  move  me : 
lot  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  star, 
or  whose  tme-fU'd  and  resting  qnality 
There  is  no  fellow  In  the  flrmamcnt. 
The  skica  are  painted  with  nnnnmberM  sparks, 
Tbry  are  all  ire,  and  cirery  one  doth  shine ; 
Bat  theie's  bat  one  in  all  doth  hoM  bis  pUce ; 
So,  ia  the  wwrld  ;  Tis  f^imish'd  well  with  men, 

•  IU«4jr. 


Yet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  bot  one 
That  nnassallahle  holds  on  his  rank, 
Unsbak'd  of  motion  :  t  aiul,  that  I  am  be. 
Let  me  a  little  show  It,  even  In  this ; 
That  I  was  constant  Cimber  shoaid  be  haaish'd. 
And  constant  do  remain  to  keep  him  so. 

Ctoi.  O  Cesar 

ces.  Hence  I  Wilt  thoa  lift  Olympasf 

Dee.  Great  Cesar, 

C^s.  Doth  not  Brutus  bootless  kneel  t 
Casern,  Spcnk,  hands,  for  me. 

[Casoa  stabs  Cbsau  in  the  neek.    Cbsab 
catcher  hold  ef  Us  arm.    Be  is  then 
stabbed  bjf  several  other  Cbnspiraters, 
and  at  last  bg  Mabcus  Brutus. 
Ces.  Et  tm.  Brute  ft—Then,  fall,  Cesar. 
[Dies.    The  Senators  and  People  retire 
in  confnsion, 
Cln.  Liberty  I  Freedom  I  Tyranny  Is  dead  1^ 
Run  hence,  prochiim,  cry  it  aboat  the  streets. 

Cos.  Some  to  the  common  palplu,and  cry  oat, 
lAbertpt/reedom,  and  enfranchisement  I 

Bru.  People,  and  senators  I  be  not  aUHghted ; 
Fly  not ;  stand  still :— ambition's  debt  is  paid. 
Casca.  Go  to  the  pnipit,^  Bmtns. 
Dec.  And  Cassias  too. 
Bru.  Where's  Publiust 
Cln.  Here,  quite  confoanded  wUh  tbto  mnllny. 
Met,  Stand  fost  together,  lest  some  friend  of 
Cesar's 


Bru.  Talk  not  of  standing— Pablins,  good 
cheer; 
There  Is  no  harm  intended  to  vonr  person. 
Nor  to  no  Roman  else :  so  tell  them,  PuMlos. 
Cos.  And   leave   as,   Publius ;  lest  that  the 
people,  [chief. 

Rushing  on  us,  should  do  your  a?e  some  mls- 
Bm,  Do  so ;— and  let  no  nuiu  abide  this  deed. 
But  we  the  doers. 

Be-enter  Tbbboiiius. 

Cos.  Where's  Antony  t 

7Vr.  Fled  to  his  house  amaz'd : 
Men,  wives,  and  children,  stare,  cry  out,  and  mn« 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

Bru.  Fates !  we  will  know  your  pleasares  :— 
That  we  shall  die,  we  know  ;  'tis  but  the  time, 
Aad  drawing  days  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 

Cos.  Why,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life 
Cots  off  so  many  years  of  fearing  death. 

Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  Is  death  a 

So  a>-e  we  Cesar's  friends,  that  have  abrldg'd 
His  time  of  fearing  death.— Stoop,  Romaus,  stoop, 
Aad  let  us  bathe  our  bands  in  Cesar's  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swords : 
Then  walk  we  forth,  e'en  to  the  market-place ; 
And,  waving  onr  red  weapons  o'er  our  heads, 
Let's  aU  cry.  Peace  !  Freedom  !  and  JAbertp  I 

Cas.  Stoop  then,  and  wash.  |  How  many  ages 


Shall  this  our  lofty  scene  be  acted  o'er, 
in  states  unborn,  and  accents  vet  unknown  1 

Bru,  How  many  timea  shall  Cesar  bleed  ia 
sport. 
That  now  on  Pompey's  basis  lies  along. 
No  worthier  than  the  dust  I 

Cat.  So  oft  as  that  shall  be, 
So  often  shall  the  knot  of  ns  be  call'd 
The  men  that  gave  our  country  liberty. 

Dee,  What,  shall  we  forth  t 

Cas.  kj,  every  man  away : 
Brutus  shall  lead  ;  and  we  will  grace  bis  heels 
With  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Rone. 

BUer  a  Sbbvant. 

Bru.  Soft,  who  comes  beret   A  friend  of  An- 
tony's. 

•  CsDablc  of  «p|irc1len4ing.  \  Djr  colNsty. 

t  AmI  tboa,  BfviBB  f  S  la  ike  foi •m.  the  plM« 

•f  haff«a|a«.  f  Sucp  i  ••  irtkad  «r«lA  t^U. 
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Serp.  T\mMt  Bratoi,  did  toy  muter  bid  me 
kneel; 
Tims  did  Mark  Antony  bid  me  AOl  down ; 
And,  being  prostrate,  tlun  he  bade  me  aay : 
'  Brutus  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  bourst ; 

*  Cesar  was  mlchty,  bold,  royal,  and  lovinf : 
'  Say,  1  love  Bnitiis,  and  I  hononr  bim  ; 

'  S4y,  I  fear'd  Cesar,  bononr'd  him,  and  lov'd 
'  ir  Bmtus  will  voudisafe,  tbat  Antony  [hhn. 
'  May  safely  come  to  biui,  and  be  resoWd 

*  ilow  Cesar  hath  deserv'd  to  lie  in  death, 
'  Mark  Antony  shall  nut  love  Cesar  dead 

*  So  well  as  Brutus  living  ;  bnt  will  follow 

*  The  fortunes  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus, 

*  Thorough  the  hazards  of  tlris  uutrod  sute, 

*  With  ail  tme  fliith/    So  says  my  master  An- 

tony. 

Bru,  Thy  master  Isa  vise  and  valiant  Roman  ; 
1  never  tliought  bim  worse. 
Tel:  hlro,  so  please  bim  come  mito  this  place, 
He  shall  be  satisfied  ;  and,  by  my  bouoar, 
1)  'part  untouched. 

Serv.  I'll  fetch  him  presenUy.      {F.rlt  Serv. 

Bru.  1  know,  that  we  shall  have  him  well  to 
friend. 

rat.  I  wi»h  we  may :  bnt  yet  have  I  a  mind. 
That  fears  him  much ;  and  my  mUgiviug  still 
Fulls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Rt-tnter  Antomy. 

Bru,  Bnt  here  comes  Antony.— Welcome,  Mark 
Antony. 

Ant,  O  migiay  Cesar !  Dost  thou  lie  so  low  t 
Are  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
.Snruuk  to  this  little  measure  t   Fare  thee  well.— 
1  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend, 
ntiu  else  must  l>e  let  blood,  who  else  Is  rank :  * 
11"  1  myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  lit 
As  Cesar's  death  hour  ;  nor  no  lustmment 
Of  half  that  worth,  as  those  your  swords,  made 

rich 
With  the  niost  noltle  blood  of  all  this  world. 
I  do  beseech  >e,  if  you  hear  me  hard. 
Now,  whiht  yoxit  purpled  hands   do  reek   aud 

smoke. 
Fulfil  your  pleasure.    Live  a  thousand  years, 
I  shall  not  And  myself  so  a)»t  to  die  : 
No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death, 
A<»  here  by  Ccvar,  aud  by  you  cut  off. 
The  choice  aud  master  spirits  of  this  age. 

Brn.  O  Antony  !  beg  not  your  dt^ih  of  us. 
Though  HOW  we  nmst  appear  bloody  and  cruel, 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  this  our  present  act, 
You  see  we  do  ;  yet  see  you  but  our  hands, 
And  this  the  bleeding  bn»iness  they  have  done  : 
Our  hearts  yon  see  not.  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 
(As  ilre  drives  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity,) 
Ilaih  done  this  deed  on  Cesar.    For  yonr  part, 
To  yon  onr   swords  have  leaden  points,  Mark 

Antony  : 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  f  and  our  hearU, 
Of  brothers*  temper,  do  receive  you  In 
With  all  kind  love,  good  thoti^hts,  and  reverence. 

Cos,  Your  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man's. 
In  the  disposing  of  new  dIguKics. 

Bru,  Only  be  patient,  till  we  have  appeas'd 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear, 
Aud  then  we  wlH  deliver  you  the  cause, 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Cesar  when  1  struck  bim, 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

Ant,  I  doubt  not  of  yonr  wisdom. 
I.f  t  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand : 
rifbt,  Marcus  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  you  :— 
N>\l,  Cains  Cassius,  do  I  take  your  band  ;— 
Njw,  Decius  Brutus,  yours ;— now    yours,   Me- 

tellns: 
Yours,  Cinna;— and,  my  valiant  Casca,  yours  ;— 
I  hough  last,  not  least  m  love,  yours,  good  Tre- 

bonlus. 
r.i  uilemen  all,— alas  !  what  shall  I  say  t 
M>  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground, 

•  Crown  l«o  po«ierrul  fo»  the  pnlilk  Mfety. 
t    though  firuii^  lu  ibr  tlccd;iul  ;>irri>tiur<l. 


That  one  of  two  bed  ways  yon  nmst  cutioeit*  hm^ 

Either  a  coward  or  a  flatterer. — 

That  I  did  love  thee,  Cesar,  oh  1  lis  trae : 

If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  bow. 

Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death. 

To  see  thy  Antony  making  bb  peace. 

Shaking  the  bloody  fingers  of  thy  foes, 

Most  noble  1  in  the  prcaenoe  of  thy  cone  t 

Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  woands^ 

Weeping  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood. 

It  would  become  me  better,  than  to  close 

In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 

Pardon  me,  Julius !— Here  wast  tliou  baj'd,  brave 

hart: 
Here  didst  thou  fkN ;  end  here  thy  bmlers  stand 
Sigii'd  in  thy  spoil,  and  crinsoa'd  In  tby  lellie.  t 

0  world  f  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  beaft ; 
And  this.  Indeed,  O  world,  the  haxx  of  llMe. 
How  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  maay  princes. 
Dost  thou  here  lie  T 

Cas,  Mark  Antony, 

Ant,  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cassius  i 
The  enemies  of  Cesar  shall  say  this ; 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  Is  cold  modesty. 

Cms,  I  blame  yon  not  for  praising  Cesar  so  ; 
But  what  compAct  mean  yon  to  have  with  us  T 
Will  you  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  friends  ; 
or  shall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  t 

Ant,  Therefore  I  took  your  hands ;   bnt  i%as 
Indeed, 
8way*d  from  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  Cesar. 
Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all ; 
I'pou  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reasons. 
Why,  and  wherein,  Cesar  was  dangerous. 

Bru.  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  s|>ectacle  : 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regard. 
That  were  you,  Antony,  the  son  of  Cesar, 
Yon  should  be  satisfied. 

Ant,  That's  all  I  seek : 
And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place  : 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend. 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeral. 

Bru,  Yon  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

Cat,  Brutus,  a  word  with  yon. 
You  know  not  what  yon  do  ;  Do  not  consent. 
That  Antony  speak  In  his  funeral : 
Know  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  moY*d 
By  that  which  he  will  utter !  iitkfr. 

Bru.  By  your  pardon  ;— 

1  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  first. 

And  show  the  reason  of  our  Cesar's  death  : 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  by  permission  : 
A  lid  tbat  we  are  contemed  Cesar  shall 
Have  all  tme  rites,  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  shall  advantage  more,  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cat,  I  kno)v  not  what  may  fall ;  I  like  It  not. 

Bru,  Mark  Antony,  here, take  you  Cesar's  body. 
You  shall  not  in  your  funeral  speech  blame  us. 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Cesar ; 
And  say,  you  do't  by  our  permission  ; 
Else  shall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral :  And  you  shall  8|>eak 
In  tlie  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going. 
After  my  speedi  is  ended. 

Ant.  Be  it  so; 
I  do  desire  no  more. 

Bru,  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 
[Ex€unt  all  but  Antont 

Ant.  0,  pardon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleeding 
earth. 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butter*  I 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man 
Tbat  ever  lived  in  the  tide  of  times. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  shed  this  costly  blood  : 
Over  thy  wounJs  now  do  I  prophesy, 
(Which,  like  dumb  ntouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips  t 
To  beg  the  voice  aud  uttorauce  of  my  unigue— 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  of  men  : 
DomesUc  fury,  and  fierce  civil  strife. 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy  : 
Blood  and  dtstruclion  shall  he  so  in  use, 

*  Su|>poflc  uic.  t  L'»«4l  by  eld  writcra  far  itmt^ 
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AmA  dPOdlU  objeeli  m       — 

That  motben  sball  bat  smile,  when  they  behold 


Tbdr  hiABt>  ^nartefd  frith  the  hinds  of 
All  pity  dwik'd  witb  castom  of  fell  deeds : 
Aod  CeaMt'9  spirit.  rsBcinf  for  rrvenfe, 
With  At;6  hy  his  side,  come  hot  from  hell, 
Bteil  In  theec  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice, 
Cry  ifawr,*  and  let  slip  the  dofs of  war ;  f 
Ttat  this  foal  deed  shall  smell  aboTC  the  earth 
With  carrion  men,  froaning  for  btiiial. 

EHter  «  Sbetaht. 
Ton  serw  Octavtns  Cesar,  do  yon  •<*? 
Strv,  1  do.  Mart  Antony. 
Ant.  Cesar  did  write  for  him  to  come  to  Rome. 
Sere.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  Is  com- 

And  hU  me  "say  to  yon  by  «w?  •',">^--r_^ 
O  Cesar ! [.fcefii^  the.  Body, 

Ant,  Thy  heart  is  bif ,  get  thee  apart  and  weep. 
Passion.  I  see,  is  eatehlnc ;  for  mine  eyes, 
Seeing  tfause  beads  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 
hezan  to  water.    Is  thy  master  coming  T 

Serv.  He  lies  to-night  within  seven  leagues  of 
Rome. 

Ant,  Post  back  wtth  speed,  and  tell  him  what 
hath  chanc*d : 
Here  b  a  monrning  Rome,  a  daii^roiM  Rome, 
?lo  Rome  of  safety  for  Octavius  yet ; 
Hie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.    Yet,  %m  »  while ; 
Thon  Shalt  not  bncfc,  tHl  1  have  Iwrne  this  corse 
Into  the  market-place :  there  shall  1  try. 
In  my  ofation,  how  the  people  take 
The  crvei  iasoe  of  these  bloody  nien ; 
Accoidlttg  to  the  which,  thon  shalt  discoin^ 
To  yonug  Octavius  of  the  stale  of  things. 
Lend  me  your  hand.  ,  ^  ^        .    «   . 

lBx€UHt  frith  CaSAR't  Body. 

SCENE  IJ.—The  same—The  Forum, 
EtUer  Bnirroa  a/td  Cassivs,  aiu<  a  throng 

^  ClTlSBNS. 

Cit,  We  wUl  be  saUsfied  ;  let  us  be  satisAed. 

Urn,  Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
friends. — 
Castas,  go  you  into  the  other  street. 
And  part  the  nambers. —  [h^re  ; 

Those  that  will   hear  me  speak,  let  ibefii   suy 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassias,  %o  wiih  him  ; 
And  public  reasons  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Cesar's  death. 

1  Vit.  I  wUI  hear  Brutus  speak. 

1  CU,  1  wUl  bear  Cassias  \  aud  compare  their 


When  severally  we  bear  them  rendered. 

\Exit  Cassivs,  with  some  ojthe  Citizins. 
Bai;TDS  goes  into  the  Rostrum, 

3  CU,  The  noble  Brutus  Is  ascended :  Silence ! 

Bm,  Be  patient  tUl  the  last. 
Romans,  cottutom^*  *^  lovers !  hear  me  for 
my  cause,  and  be  silent,  that  >ott  m«y  bear :  b^ 
Seve  me  for  mine  honour,  and  have  respect  to 
mine  hoooor,  that  you  may  believe  :  censure  me 
ia  your  wisdom,  aud  awake  your  senses,  that  you 
nay  the  better  judge.  If  there  be  any  In  this 
aMemMy,  any  dear  friend  uf  Cesar's,  to  him  1 
ay,  That  Brutus'  love  to  Cesar  was  no  less  than 
his.  If  then  that  friend  demand,  why  Brutus 
rose  against  Cesar,  this  is  my  answer :— Not  that 
I  loved  Ceaar  leas,  but  that  1  loved  Rome  mote. 
Had  joa  rather  Cesar  were  living,  and  die  all 
•laves,  than  that  Cesar  were  dead,  to  live  all  free- 
OKU  t  As  Cesar  loved  me,  I  weep  for  bim  ;  As 
he  was  lortunate,  I  rejoice  at  it ;  as  he  was  va- 
llMt,  1  honour  him ;  but,  as  he  was  ambttious, 
I  slew  him  :  There  are  tears  for  his  love ;  Jov 
for  his  fortune ;  honour  for  his  valour  ;  aud  drAth 
fsr  Us  ambition.  Who  is  here  so  base,  that 
voald  be  a  bondman  f  If  any,  speak ;  for  him 
have  I  offended.  Who  is  here  so  rude,  that  would 
aa  be  a  Roman  f  If  any,  apeak ;  for  bim  have  1 

•  Tlie  »t»ii*l  for  givinf  m  q«artcr. 

♦  t»r«,  »word,  •irf  fcrnio*. 


oflTended.  Who  Is  here  lo  vile  that  would  not 
love  his  country  1  If  any,  speak;  for  him  have 
'  olfended.    I  pause  for  a  reply. 

CU.  None,  Brutus,  none. 

{Severai  speaHng  at  Mice. 

Bm,  Then  none  have  1  olTended.  I  have 
done  no  more  to  Cesar,  than  you  should  do  to 
Brutus.  The  ipiestion  of  his  death  is  enrolled 
in  the  Capitol :  his  glory  not  extenuated  wherein 
be  was  worthy ;  nor  his  ofleaces  enforced,  for 
which  he  suffered  death. 

Enter  Amtomx  asid  otkere  with  CaaAB'a  Bodf. 

Here  comes  his  body,  mourned  by  Mark  Antony : 
who,  though  he  had  no  hand  in  Us  death,  shall 
receive  the  benefit  of  his  dying,  a  place  in  the 
cuaiuonwealth :  as  which  of  youshaU  not  t  With 
this  1  depart ;  That,  as  1  slew  my  best  lover  *  for 
the  good  of  Rome,  1  have  the  same  dagger  for 
myself,  when  it  shall  please  my  country  to  need 
my  death. 

at.  Uve,  Brutus,  live  I  live! 

1  at.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  uilo  his 
house. 

S  at.  Give  him  a  statue  with  hit  aDccttoia. 

3  at.  Let  him  be  Cesar. 

4  Ctt.  Cesar's  better  parta 
Shall  now  be  crown'd  lu  Brutus. 

1  at.  We'll  briuK  him  to  hia  houaa  with 
sliouts  aud  clamours. 

Bru,  My  countrymen, 

a  r.'.Z.  peace  1  silence  1  Brutas  speaks. 

1  at.  Peace,  ho  I 

Brn.  Good  countrymen,  let  me  depart  alone* 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony : 
Do  grace  to  Cesar's  corse,  and  grace  his  speech 
Teiulitig  to  Cesar's  glories ;  which  Maik  Antony, 
By  uiir  permission,  b  allow'd  to  make. 
1  do  entreat  you,  not  a  man  depart, 
Save  I  alone,  till  Antony  have  spoke.         [Exit, 

I  at,  SUy,  bo  t  aud  let  us  hear  Mark  Autouy. 

3  at.  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public  chair ; 
We'll  hear  him  :~NobIe  Antony,  eo  up. 

Ant.  For  Brutus'  sake,  I  am  beboMen  to  you. 

4  at.  What  does  he  say  of  Brutus  t 

3  at.  He  says,  for  Brutus'  sake. 
He  lliids  himself  beholden  to  us  all. 

4  at.  Twere  best  he  speak  no  harm  of  Bratua 

here. 

1  at.  This  Cesar  was  a  tyrant. 

3  at.  Nay,  that's  certain : 
We  are  bless'd,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  bim. 

s  at.  Peace  ;  let  us  hear  what  Anlony  can  say. 

Aut,  You  gentle  Romans,—*— 

at.  Peace,  ho  Met  us  hear  him. 

Ant.  Friends,  Romans,  eonntryaen,  lend  me 
your  ears ; 
I  come  to  bury  Cesar,  not  to  praise  hha. 
The  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  them ; 
The  good  Is  oft  interred  with  their  bones. 
So  let  it  be  with  Cesar.    The  noble  Bratna  . 
Hath  toM  yon  Cesar  was  ambitious: 
If  it  were  so,  It  was  a  grievous  faalt. 
And  grievously  bath  Cesar  aaawer'd  it. 
Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus  and  the  rctt« 
(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man ; 
So  are  tbey  all,  all  honourable  men ;) 
Come  1  to  speak  In  Cesar's  luneral. 
He  was  my  friend,  fahbful  and  Just  to  me : 
But  Brutus  says  he  was  ambitious  s 
And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 
He  hath  brought  many  captives  bone  to  Rome, 
Whose  ransoms  did  the  general  coflfers  All : 
Did  this  In  Cesar  seem  ambitious  t 
When  that  the  poor  have  cried,  Cesar  hath  wept  t 
Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff: 
Yet  Brutus  says  he  was  ambitious  ; 
And  Brutas  is  an  honourable  man. 
You  aU  did  see  that,  on  the  Lupercal, 
I  thrice  presented  him  a  kingly  crown. 
Which  he  did  thrice  reliiM      Was  thU  aabUton 
Yet  Brutus  says  he  wz»  ambitious ; 


*  Fritod 
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And  sore  he  U  no  bonoorable  man. 
I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Bratos  spoke. 
But  here  1  am  to  speak  what  I  do  kuow. 
You  all  did  love  him  once,  not  without  canse ; 
What  cause  withholds  you  then  to  mourn  for  him  t 

0  judgment,  thou  art  fled  to  brutish  beasts. 
And  men  have  lost  their  reason  I^Bear  with  n 
My  heart  is  in  the  coffin  there  with  Cesjr, 
And  1  must  pause  till  it  ccnne  back  to  me. 

at,  Methiuks,  there  Is  much  reason  In  ^% 

sayings. 
at,  ir  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
Cesar  has  had  great  wrong. 

3  at.  Has  he,  masters  t 

1  fear  there  will  a  worse  come  in  his  |4aoe. 

4  CU,  Mark'd  ye  his  wordst  He  would  not 

take  the  crown ; 
Therefore,  'lis  certain  he  was  not  ambitions. 

1  at.  If  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  abide  It. 

2  at.  Poor  soul  I    his   eyes  are  red  as  fire 

with  weeping. 
8  CU,  There's  not  a  nobler  man  in  Rome, 

tlun  Antonv. 
4  CU,  Now  mark  him,  be  begins  again  to  speak. 
Ant.  But  yesterdav,  the  word  of  Cesar  might 
Have  stood  against  the  world :  now  lies  he  there, 
Aud  none  so  poor  *  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  masters  I  if  I  were  dispos'd  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cassius  wrong, 
Who.  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men  : 

1  will  not  do  them  wrong ;  I  rather  choose 
To  wrong  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  you. 
Than  I  will  wrong  such  honourable  men. 
But  here's  a  parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Cesar  ; 
I  found  it  in  liis  closset ;  'tis  his  will : 
Let  but  the  commons  hear  tUs  testament, 
(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read  J 
And  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Cesar's  wounds. 
And  dip  their  napkins  in  his  sacred  blood. 
Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 
And,  dying,  mention  it  within  their  wills, 
Bequeathiuf  It  as  a  rich  legacy 
Unto  their  issue. 

4  CU,   We'U  hear  the  wUl :  Read  it,  Mark  An- 
tony. 

CU,  The  will !  the  will  I  we  will  hear  Cesar's 
will. 

Ant,  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  1  must  not 
reud  It ; 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Cesar  lov'd  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  men  ; 
And.  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Cesar, 
It  will  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  mad : 
Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs  ; 
For,  if  you  should,  oh  I  what  would  come  (^  it  t 

4  CU,  Read  the  will :  we  wUl  hear  it,  Antony ; 
You  shaU  read  us  the  wUI ;  Cesar's  wiU. 

Ant,   Will  yon  be  oaUentT    Will  you  stay  a 
I  have  o'ersbot «  myself  to  tell  you  of  It.  [while  f 
I  fear  1  wrong  the  honourable  men, 
Whose  dagcers  have  stabb'd  Cesar  :  I  do  fear  it. 

4  CU,  They  were  traitors :  Honourable  men  ! 

VU,  The  will  I  the  testoraent  1 

3  (Ht,  They  were  villains,  mnrderen  :   The 
will  I  read  the  will  1 

Ant,  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the 
willf 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corse  of  Cesar, 
And  let  me  show  yon  him  that  made  the  will. 
Shall  I  descend  t  And  will  yon  give  me  leave  f 

CU.  Come  down. 

2  CU,  Descend. 

{He  comet  down  from  tk*  Pulpit, 

3  CU.  You  shall  have  leave. 

4  at.  A  rtng ;  stand  round. 

I  CU,  Stand  tnan  the  herse,  stand  fh>m  the 


2  CU,  Room  for  Antony;— most  noble  Antony. 
Ant,  Ninr,  press  not  so  upon  roe  ;   stand  fiu 

CU,  Stand  back  I  room  I  bear  back  I 

•  All  mrr  ton  proud  to  shew  kiai  aajr  f— fsct. 
i  S.tid  more  ilian  I  intended. 


Ant.  If  yon  have  tctrt*  preptic  to  abctf 
now* 
Yon  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  reoiembcf 
The  flrst  time  ever  Cesar  put  it  on : 
'Twas  on  a  saouner's  evening.  In  hla  tent. 
That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii  :— 
Look,  in  this  ptace  ran  Cassius'  dagger  thrmsfb  s 
See,  what  a  rent  the  envious  Casca  made : 
Through  this,  the  well-beloved  Bmtns  •Ubb'dy 
And,  as  he  pluck'd  his  cursed  steel  away, 
Mark  how  the  blood  of  Cesar  foUow'd  it ; 
As  mshiiv  out  of  doon,  to  be  resolv'd 
If  Bmtns  so  nnkindiv  knock'd  or  no ; 

iFor  Brntus,  as  you  know,  was  Cesar's  angel) 
ndge,  O  yon  gods,  how  dearly  Cesar  lofv'd  him  I 
This  was  the  mx»  nnkindest  cut  of  all : 
For,  when  the  noMe  Cesar  saw  hUn  stab, 
Ingratltode,  more  strong  than  traitor's  ama. 
Quite  vanquish'd  him:  then  burst  hia  mlch^ 

heart; 
And,  In  his  mantle  muflllng  np  bis  face. 
Even  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statna  * 
Which  aU  the  while  ran  blood,  t  great  Cesv  MU 
Oh  1  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  conntrymcn  I 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  as  fell  down. 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish'd  over  as. 
Ob  1  now  you  weep :  and  1  perceive  you  feel 
The  dint  of  pity  :  these  are  gractous  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what,  weep  yon,  when  you  but  beho*4 
Our  Cesar's  vesture  wounded  t  Look  yon  here* 
Here  Is  himself,  marr'd  as  yon  see,  with  tni- 
tora. 

1  CU,  O  piteous  spectacle  1 

2  CU,  o  noble  Cesar! 

3  CU,  O  woeful  day  f 

4  CU,  O  traitore,  vUlains  f 

1  CU,  O  most  bloody  sight  f 

2  CU.  We  will  be  revenged  :  re\-enge  ;  aboat, 
—seek,— bum,— Are,— kill,— «lay  I— let  not  a  tral 
tor  live. 

Ant.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  CU,  Peace  there  -.—Hear  the  noble  Antonr. 

2  CU,  We'U  hear  him,  We'U  follow  him,  wcni 
die  with  him. 

Ant,  Good  fHends,  sweet  Mends,  let  nc  »ot 

stir  yon  np 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny. 
They  that  have  done  this  deed  are  honourable  ; 
What  private  griefs  t  they  have,  alas,  I  know  mot. 
That  made  them  do  it :  they  are  wise  and  Im- 

nourable. 
And  WiU  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  yon, 
I  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  your  hearta  ; 
I  am  n6  orator,  as  Bmtns  Is : 
But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  man. 
That  love  my  friend :  and  that  they  know  fUl 

That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speak  of  blm. 
For  1  have  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth. 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech. 
To  stir  men's  blood :  I  only  speak  right  on ; 
I  teU  you  that,  which  you  yourselves  do  know ; 
Show  you  sweet   Cesar's   wounds,   poor,   poor 

dumb  mouths. 
And  bid  them  speak  for  me :  But  were  I  Biutoa» 
And  Bmtus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  mflle  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongae 
In  every  wound  of  Cesar,  that  should  move 
The  stones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutiny. 

CU,  We'U  mutiny. 

1  CU,  We'U  bum  the  bouse  of  Bmtns. 

8  CU,  Away  then,  come,  seek  the  consplratora. 

Ant,  Yet  hear  me,  countrymen  ;  yet  bear  bm 
speak. 

CU,  Peace,  ho  I  Hear  Antony,  moot  noMe  An. 
tony. 

Ant,  Why,  fHends,  yon  go  to  do  yon  know  noc 
what: 
Wherein  hath  Cesar  thus  deserv'd  your  loves  T 
Alas,  you  know  not :— 1  must  teU  yon  then  :— 
Yon  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 

/f!i'*"u?L!f5*!'.*»  '•  ♦"■""«■  "»•■«  »»•»  •»<  writer.. 

4  C«Mr'«  MMdrcIl  upea  tlio  mmm,  mad  trickl*4  frvn  i  . 
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GiC  ll<Mt  trae  ^-tte  win  ;-4ers  il^,  and 
bear  the  wlU.  .  ' 

A*e.  Here  to  the  wUI,  and  ander  Ceaar»t  seal. 
To  every  Rmnan  citiaen  he  gives, 
Tb  etcry  aeveral  man,  leventy-lhre  drachmas.  • 

t  CU,  Most  noMe  Cesar  I~^e'U  reveuge  fato 


3  ru.  O  royal  Cesar  I 
Ant,  Hear  me  with  yatienoe. 
CHi.  Peace,  bo  I 

Ami.  Moivover,  he  hath  kft  voa  aU  bU  walks, 
His  private  arboars,  and  oew-pbated  orcbards. 


Oa  this  aide  Tyber ;  he  bath  left  them  too. 
And  to  yoar  heirs  for  ever ;  conmion  pTcasai 


To  walk  abroad,  and  recreate  yoorsehres. 

Here  was  a  Cesar  :  When  comes  sacb  another  T 

1  Cff .  Never,  never :— Come,  away,  away : 
Weni  ban  his  body  in  the  holy  place. 
And  with  the  brands  Ore  the  traitor's  houses. 
Tnhe  ap  the  body. 

1  Ctf .  Go^  fetch  Are. 

3  CU,  Ptack  down  benches. 

4  CU,  Piack  down  forms,  windows,  anything, 

[JBxeuMt  CiTiaiNS,  withtlu  Body, 
Ami,  Now  let  it  work:  Mischief,  tbon  art  afoot, 
TAt  thorn  what  coarse  thoa  wUtI— How  now, 
fellow  f 

Enter  m  SanvsMT. 

Ser9.  Sir,  Octavlas  Is  already  come  to  Rome. 

Amt,  Where  to  he  f 

.Vprr.  He  and  Lepidos  are  at  Cesar's  honse. 

Ant.  And  thither  will  1  straight  to  visit  him : 
Ht  comes  apon  a  wish.  %  Fortnne  to  merry, 
Aad  in  tfato  mood  will  give  as  aay  thing. 

Serv.  I  beard  him  say,  Brutus  and  Cassias 
Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 

A«r.    Belike,   they  had  some  notice  of   the 
people, 
How  I  had  nMn''d  them.    Bring  me  to  Octavins. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  lit.— The  tame.— -A  street. 
Enter  CiNKk,  the  Poet, 
tfm,  I  dreamt  to  nlgbt,  that  I  did  feast  with 
Cesar, 
And  things  vniuckUy  charge  my  fantasy  :  i 
1  kave  no  will  to  wander  foitb  of  doors. 
Yet  something  Rads  me  forth. 

Enter  Citixins. 

1  Cit.  What  to  yoar  name  f 

1  CW.  Whither  are  you  going  t 

1  Vit.  Where  do  yon  dwell  1 

4  Cit,  An  yon  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor  f 

1  tni.  Answer  every  man  directly. 

I  Cit.  Ar,  and  briefly. 

4  CU,  Aj,  and  wisely. 

3  f:u.  Ay,  and  truly,  yon  were  best. 

(rtn.  What  to  my  name!  Whither  am  I  going f 
Where  do  |  dw«ll  t  Am  I  a  married  man,  or  a 
bachek»r  f  Then  to  answer  every  man  directly, 
and  briefly,  wisely,  aud  truly.  Wtoely  I  say,  I 
»in  a  bachelor. 

t  Vit.  Thai's  as  much  as  to  say,  they  are  fools 
dial  taiarry :— Yea'll  bear  me  a  bang  for  that,  I 
kar.    Proceed ;  directly. 

fTn.  Directly,  I  am  going  to  Cesar's  funeral. 

1  n/.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy  t 

rin.  As  a  friend. 

«  Cit.  That  matter  Is  answered  directly. 

i  CU,  For  your  dwelling,— briefly. 

Cin.  Bfielly,  I  dwell  by  the  Capitol. 

3  IHt.  Your  name.  Sit,  tiuly. 
n«.  Tmly,  my  name  is  Cinna. 

1  CU.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  he's  a  conspirator. 
Cut,  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the 
poet. 

4  CU.  Tear  him  for  his  bad  verses,  tear  him 
for  hi*  bad  verses. 

3  CU.   It  to  no  matter,  hto  name's  Cinna; 

*  A  draHim  it  74.  Mcrfiiiff^Sf.  St.  M.  t  P1*M«r*. 

tt—itU.       t  Hi*  coains  *•  (!>■  **^  thiaf  I  wished  for. 

I  Hf  Miad  is  opprvsMd  wua  ill'eaitM. 


pluck  but  hto  name  ont  of  hto  heart,  aad  Ian  him 


11^. 


3  (Hi,  Tear  him,  tear  him.  Come,  brandi, 
ho  I  flre>brands.  To  Brutus',  to  Cassias' ;  bom 
all.  Some  to  Declus'  house,  and  some  to  Cas- 
ca's ;  some  to  Ligarius' :  a««y ;  go.      [Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I,— The  same.— A  room  in  AKTOHT'a 
House, 

Amtomt,Octavios,  and  Lapioos,  seated  at  a 
TMte, 

Ant.  These  many  then  shall  die ;  their  names 
are  prick'd. 

Oct.  Your  brother  too  must  die :  Consent  yon. 
Upldust 

Lep.  I  do  consent. 

Oct.  Prick  •  him  down,  Antony. 

Lep.  Upon  condlUon  Publius  shaU  not  live. 
Who  to  your  sister's  son,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  He  shall  not  live ;   look,  with  a  spot  f 
damn  t  him. 
But,  Lepidtts,  go  you  to  Cesar's  bouse ; 
Fetch  the  will  hither,  and  we  will  determine 
llow  to  cut  olf  som^:  charge  In  legacies. 

I^ep.  What,  shall  I  find  you  here  t 

Oct.  Or  here,  or  at 
The  Capitol.  [ExU  Lapiovi. 

Ant.  Thto  to  a  slight  unmerltable  man. 
Meet  to  be  sent  on  errands :  Is  it  flt. 
The  three-fold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it  t 

Oct.  So  you  thought  him  ; 
And  took  hto  voice  who  should  be  prlck'd  to  die. 
In  our  black  sentence  aud  proscription. 

Ant.  OcUviiis,  I  liave  seen  more  days  than  yon ; 
And  though  we  lay  these  honunrs  on  this  roan; 
To  ease  ourselves  of  divers  slanderous  loads, 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bears  gold ; 
To  groan  and  stveat  under  the  tmsiness. 
Either  led  or  drivru,  as  we  point  the  way ; 
And,  having  brought  oar  treasure  where  we  will 
Then  take  we  down  hto  load,  and  turn  him  off. 
Like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  shake  hto  ears. 
And  graze  in  commons. 

(M.  You  may  do  your  will ; 
But  he's  a  tried  aud  valiant  soldier. 

Ant.  So  is  my  horse,  Octavius ;  and,  for  that, 
I  do  appoint  him  store  of  provender. 
It  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  ttgbt. 
To  wind,  l<i  stop,  to  run  directly  on ; 
His  corporal  motion  goveru'd  by  my  spirit. 
And,  in  some  taste,  is  Lepidus  but  so  ; 
He  must  be  taught,  and  traiu'd,and  bid  go  forth  ; 
A  barren-spirited  lellow ;  one  that  feeds 
On  objecto,  arts,  and  imiutions  ; 
Which,  out  of  use,  and  stai'd  by  other  men. 
Begin  his  fashion :  Do  not  talk  of  him. 
But  as  a  property.  X    And  now,  Octavius, 
Listen  great  things.— Brutus  aud  Cassias, 
Are  levying  powers :  we  mjutt  straight  make  head  : 
Therefore,  let  our  alliance  be  couibiu'd. 
Our  best  friends  made,   and   our   best   means 

stretcb'd  out ; 
And  let  us  presently  go  sit  In  council. 
How  covert  matters  may  he. best  dtoclos'd. 
And  open  perils  surest  answered. 

Oct.  Let  us  do  so :  for  we  are  at  the  stake, 


And  bay'd  )  about  with  many  enemies  ; 
And  some,  that  smile,  have  in  their  hearto. 


Millions  of  mlKhief. 


fear 

[EteuHt. 


SCENE  II.— Before   Brotus'  T^t,  fci  the 

Camp  near  Sardls. 
Drum.— Enter   Brutus,  Lucilius,    Lucius, 

aifd   Soldiers  ;    Titim i us    and    PwuAaua 

meeting  them. 

Bru,  Stand  here. 


N»u. 


I  Aj  ■  thing  kt  vur  dwpoM  • 

i  Surrvuwlcd. 
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Ijuc.  Give  tfie  «»rd,  ho  1  and  ttaad. 

Jiru,  What  now,  Lucillusf  it  Casstns  neart 

lAtc*  He  is  at  hand ;  and  Pindariu  b  come 
To  do  yon  salotation  from  hit  master. 

[PiNDARUs  gives  a  letter  to  Brotus, 

Bru,  He  greets  me  well. — Your  master.  Pin- 
III  his  own  change,  or  bjr  111  officers,         rdarns. 
Hath  given  ne  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
Thinss  done,  undone :  but,  if  he  be  at  h;uid, 
1  shall  be  satisfied. 

Pin,  I  do  not  doubt 
But  that  my  noble  master  wilt  appear 
Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  and  honour. 

Bru,  He  is  not  doubted.— A  word,  Lucillns : 
How  he  received  you,  let  roe  be  lesolv'd.  * 

Luc,  With  courtesy,  and  with  respect  enough ; 
But  not  with  such  fkmlliar  Instances. 
Nor  with  such  free  and  friendly  conference 
As  he  hath  used  of  old. 

Hru.  Thou  hast  describ'd 
A  hot  friend  cooling :  Ever  note,  Lncillos, 
Wlii'u  love  begins  to  sicken  and  decay, 
It  useth  an  enforced  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith  : 
But  Iroilow  men,  Wke  horses  hot  at  hand. 
Make  gallant  show  and  promise  of  their  mettle  : 
But  when  they  should  endure  the  liioody  spur, 
They  fail  their  crests,  and  like  deceitful  jades 
Sink  in  tire  trial.    Comes  his  army  on  T 

Luc.  They  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  be 
quartcr'd  ; 
The  (greater  part,  the  horse  in  general, 
Are  come  with  Cassius.  [March  within. 

Bru,  Hark,  he  is  arrlv*d  : — 
March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enter  Cassios  and  Soldiers, 

Cat,  Stand,  ho  I 

Jim,  Stand,  ho  I  Speak  the  word  along. 

n  ithin.  Stand. 

n  ithtn.  Stand. 

H'ithln.  Stand. 

Cas.   Most  noble  brother,  you  have  done  me 
wrong. 

Bru,  Judge  me,  yon  gods  I    Wrong  1  mine 
enemies  t 
And,  if  not  so,  how  shonld  I  wrong  a  brother  ? 

Cas.  Brutus,  this  sotier  form  of  yours  hides 
And  when  you  do  them [wrongs  ; 

Bru,  Cassius,  be  content. 
Speak  your  griefs  •  softly,— I  do  know  yon  well  :— 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  hut  love  from  us, 
Let  us  not  wrangle :  Bid  them  move  away ; 
1  hen  in  my  tent,  Cassius,  enlarge  your  griefs, 
Am\  I  will  give  you  audience. 

Ctfs,  Pindarus, 
Bi:l  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  off 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

Jim,  Lucilins,  do  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 
Couie  to  our  tent  till  we  have  doue  our  coufer- 

ence. 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinlns  guard  oor  door. 

S('n^'E  irr.—U'ithln  the  tent  of  Brctcs.— 
Lucius  and  Titinius  at  some  distance J'rom 
it. 

Enter  Brutcs  and  Cassius. 
Cas.  That  you  have  wrong'd  me,  dolh  appear 
in  this : 
You  have  coiidemn'd  and  noted  j  Lucius  Pella, 
Fcr  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardians ; 
Wherein,  my  letters,  pniying  on  his  side, 
Bicsiuse  I  kuew  the  man,  were  slighted  off. 
Bru,  You  wrong'd  yourself,  to  write  in  such  a 

case. 
Cat,  III  such  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
Th-Jt  every  nice  $  offen-:e  should  bear  his  com- 
ment. 
Bru.  Let  me  tell  you,  Cassins,  yon  yourself 


■  litrorm'd 


t  C<mij*Uiii(t. 


Art  mnbh  oondemii'd  to  have  aa  itching  pain 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold. 
To  nndcaervers. 

Co*.  I  an  itching  palm  f 
You  know  that  you  are  Bnitns  that  speak  this. 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  Speech  were  else  your  last. 

Bi  u.  The  name  of  Cassius  lioiioors  this  cor- 
ruption. 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  bead. 

Cas,  Chastisement  I 

Bru,  Remember  Marth,  the  ides  of  March  re- 
member 1 
Did  not  great  Julias  bleed  for  Justice*  sake  t  • 
What  villain  touch'd  his  body,  that  did  stab. 
And  not  for  Justice  f  What,  shall  one  of  us. 
That  struck  the  foremost  man  of  all  this  world. 
But  for  supporting  robbers— shall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  fingers  with  base  bribes. 
And  sell  tlie  mighty  space  of  oar  large  honours. 
For  so  much  trash  as  may  be  grasped  thos  t— 
I'd  rather  be  a  dog,  and  hay  *  the  moon. 
Than  such  a  Roman. 

Cas,  Brutos,  bay  not  me, 
I'll  Hot  endure  it :  you  forget  yourself. 
To  hedge  me  in ;  I  am  a  soldier,  I 
Older  in  practice,  abler  than  yourself 
To  make  conditions,  f 

Bru.  Go  to ;  you're  not,  Cassius. 

<'as,  1  am. 

Bru,  I  sayr  yoa  are  not. 

Cas,  Urge  me  no  more,  1  shall  forget  myself; 
Have  mind  upon  your  health,  tempt  me  mo  fur- 
ther. 

Bru,  Away,  slight  man  1 

Cas.  Is't  |M>ftsil>le  t 

Bru.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  speak. 
Musi  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  rash  cholerf 
Siiali  I  be  frighted,  when  a  madman  stares  f 

Cas,   O  gods  i   ye  gods  I    Must  1  endure  all 
thist 

Bru,  All  this !  ay,  more :  Fret  till  your  proud 
heart  break ; 
Go,  show  your  slaves  how  cholerk  yoa  are, 
Aii^  make  >our  bondmen  tremble.    Must  I  budtie  t 
Must  I  observe  you  t  Must  1  stand  and  crouch 
L'mler  your  testy  humour  t  By  the  gods. 
You  shall  digeht  tlie  venom  of  your  spleen. 
Though  it  do  split  you :  for  from  this  day  forth, 
I'll  use  you  for  iiiy  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughter 
When  you  are  waspish. 

Cas.  Is  it  come  to  thist 

Bru.  You  say,  yon  are  a  better  soldier : 
Let  it  appear  so  ;  make  your  vaunting  true, 
And  it  shall  please  me  well :  For  mine  own  part 
I  shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  nobler  men. 

Cas.  You  wrong  me  every  way,  you  wrong  me, 
Brutus ; 
I  said  an  elder  soldier  not  a  better : 
Did  I  say,  better  t 

Bru.  If  you  did,  I  care  not. 

Ca^  When  Cesar  liv'd  he  durst  not  thus  have 
mov'd  me. 

Bru.    I*eace,  peace ;  yon  durst  not  so  ba\'e 
tempted  him. 

Cas.  I  durst  not  f 

Bru.  No. 

Cas.  What  T  durst  not  tempt  him  f 

Hru.  For  your  life  yoa  durst  not. 

( Vr.f .  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  Qiy  love, 
I  may  do  that  I  shall  tie  sorry  for. 

i^rir.  You  have  done  that  yon  should  be  sorry 
for. 
Tliere  Is  no  terror,  Cassius,  In  your  threats : 
For  1  am  arm'd  so  strong  in  honesty, 
Ihal  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  win?, 
U  liich  1  respect  not.    I  did  send  to  you 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me  ;— 
For  I  can  raise  no  money  by  vile  means ; 
By  heaven  I  bad  rather  coin  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  hlood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wring 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peasaiUs  their  vile  tiash 
By  any  indirectioh.    i  did  send 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  leglona, 

Jik  at.  f  To  (vnrer  tht-  ofSref  it  »j  «li»i»wwl. 
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mt :— Wm  thM  done  like 


1 1  banc  Miiwi'd  OOm  CaMiMS  mT 
Whai  Marcos  Bnilat  groart  ao  coveUNu, 
Ta  lack  Mch  nacal  eo«aten  fnm  his  rriends, 
Be  rc«l7,  goda,  with  all  yov  tkna4ettotl». 
Oath  hiaa  to  ple«eal 

Cos,  I  denied  yoo  not. 

Bru.  Yob  did. 

CW.  1  did  not  :-'lie  was  bat  a  fool. 
That  btooght   my   answer   bacli.— Bnilaa  katb 

rtv'd  •  my  heart : 
A  fricsd  shoBld  bear  hit  fiiend'a  laAnnhicf , 
Bat  Brntm  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

J/rm.  I  do  not,  till  yoa  practiie  them  on  me. 

Ga«.  Yon  love  roe  not. 

Brm.  I  do  not  like  yoar  Ihulto. 

Cm.  a  friendly   eye  could  never   see   such 


Bru.  A  flatterer*!  would  not  though  they  do 


As  hage  as  high  Olympus. 

Cks.  Come,  Antony,  and  yonncOctavias,  come, 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cassias  I 
For  Caasfeas  is  aweary  of  the  world  : 
Hated  by  one  be  loves ;  brav'd  by  bis  brother ; 
Cbeck'd  like  a  bondman  ;  all  his  faiUti  observ'd. 
Set  in  a  note-book,  leam'd,  and  conn'd  by  rote. 
To  cast  Into  my  teeth«    Oh  I  I  could  weep 
My  iBirit  from  mine  eyes  I— There  is  my  dagger. 
And  here  my  naked  breast ;  within,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plotas'  mine,  richer  than  gold  : 
If  that  thou  be'it  a  Roman,  take  it  forth  ; 
I,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Cesar  ;  for  1  know. 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  wone,  thoa  lovd'st 

him  better. 
Than  ever  thou  lov'st  Cassias. 

Bru.  Sheath  your  dagger : 
Be  angry  when  you  wili,  it  shall  have  scope  ; 
Do  wfat  yon  arill,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 
O  Cassias,  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb 
That  carries  anger,  as  the  flint  bears  fire  ; 
WUch,  much  enforced,  shows  a  hasty  spark. 
And  stnlgfat  is  cold  asain. 

Cos.  Hath  Casaius  liv'd 
To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  tu  his  Bratus, 
When   grief,    and   blood    ULteraper'd,    vexeth 
himt 

Brm.  When  I  spoke  that,  I  was  Ul-temper'd 
too. 

Cas.  Do  yon  oonfeas  so  mncht  Give  me  your 
hand. 

Bru.  And  my  heart  too. 

Com.  O  Bmtns  I— 

Bru.  What's  the  matter  T 

Cat.  Have  yon  not  love  enough  to  bear  with 
me,  [me. 

When  that  rash  hamoar  which  my  mothei  gave 
Makes  me  forgetful  1 

Bru.  Yes,  Casaius !  and,  henceforth, 
When  yon  are  over-earnest  with  your  Bratns, 
He'll  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  yon  so. 
[NoUe  uHthin. 

P9et.  WUMn.']  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the  ge< 
■erab; 
There  la  some  grudge  between  them,  tls  not  meet 
They  he  alone. 

Luc.  riP</Ato.]  Yon  shaU  not  come  to  them 

Poet.  [JTUMn.}  Nothing    bat  death    shall 
atay  me. 

EMer  Post. 
Cu.  How  mom  f  What's  the  matter  f 
Poet.  For  iluHie,  yon  generals :  What  do  yon 


Lave,  and  be  friends,  as  two  sach  men  should  be ; 
For  1  have  icea  more  years,  I'm  sure,  than  ye. 

Cms.  Ha,  ha ;  bow  vilely  doth  this  cynle 
rhyme  I 

Bru.  Get  yon  hence,  Slnah :   sancy  firilow. 


Cter.  Bear  with  him,  Bratds;  'Us  hla  thshion. 


Bru.  Ill  know  hia  hnmonrf  «Ii«b  1m  knows 
his  time  t 
What  shoaU  the  wms  do  with  the  jigging  •  fools  f 
Companion,!  hence. 
Cos,  Away,  away,  be  gone. 

[Bxit  P6rr. 

Smier  Lugilius  amd  Titinios. 
Bru.  Lnclllns    and    Titinius,   bid   the   com- 


Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  lo-night. 
Cos.  And  come  yonraelvea,   and  bring  Mcs- 
Mfai  with  yon 
Immediately  to  us. 

[Exeunt  Lucilids  and  Tin  mi  us. 
Bru,  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine. 
Cos.  I  did  not  think,  you  could  have  been  to 

angry. 
Bru.  O  Cassias,  I  am  sick  of  maay  gricfu. 
Cos.  Of  your  philosophy  yuu  make  no  use« 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 
Bru.  No   man  bears   sorrow  better :— Portia 

is  dead. 
Cat.  Hal  Portia t 
Bru.  She  is  dead. 

Cos.  How  'scap'd   I  killing,  when  1  crossUI 
you  so  t — 
O  insupportable  and  toaching  loss  !<• 
Upon  wnat  sickness  t 

Bru.  Impatient  of  my  absence  ; 
And  grief,  that  young  Octavlus  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themselves  so  strong  ;~for  with  her 

death 
That  tidings  came ;— With  this  she  fell  distract. 
And,  ber  attendanU  absent,  swallow'd  Are. 
Cas.  And  died  so  f 
Bru.  Even  so. 
Cos.  O  ye  immortal  gods  1 

Enter  Lucius,  M;ith  Wine  and  Taper*. 
Bru.  Speak  no  more  of  her.->Glve  me  a  bowl 
of  wine  :— 
In  this  I  bury  all  ankindness,  Cassina. 

[Drinks. 
Cos.  Mv   heart    is    thirsty   for    that    noble 


Sledge : — 


Fill,  Lucius,  till  the  wine  o'erswell  the  cup ; 
I  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Bmtns'  love. 

[Drinks. 

Be-enter  Titinius,  uUh  MasssLs. 

Bru.   Come    in,    Titinius —Welcome,    good 
Messala. 
Now  sit  we  close  about  thb  taper  here, 
And  call  In  question  our  necessities. 

Cos.  Portia,  art  thou  gone  t 

Bru,  No  more,  I  pray  von. — 
Messala,  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power. 
Bending  their  expedition  toward  PhUippl. 

Mess,  Myself  have  letters  of  the  seif-same 
tenoar. 

Bru.  With  what  addition  f 

Mess.  That  by  proscription,  and  biUa  of  0Bt> 
OcUvius,  Antony,  and  Lepidus,  [lawry. 

Have  put  to  death  a  hundred  senators. 

Bru.  Therein  oar  letters  do  not  well  agree; 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators,  that  died 
By  their  proscriptions,  Cicero  being  one. 

Cos.  Cicero  one  t 

Mess.  Ay,  Cicero  is  dead. 
And  by  that  order  of  proscription, — 
Had  you  vour  letters  from  your  wife,  my  lord  t 

Bru.  No,  Messala. 

Mes,  Nor  nothing  In   your  letters    writ  of 
hert 

Bru.  Nothing,  Messala. 

Mess.  That,  methinks,  is  strange. 

Bru.  Why  ask  yon  t    Hear  you  aught  of  her 
in  yours  t 

Mess.  No,  my  lord. 

*  Jia,  sigBiflad  ■  ■•trlnl  compMiaMi. 
t  A  tonu  sf  ivprsach. 
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JIfW.  Now»  M  yon  are  a  Roraaa,  Ml  me  true. 

Mes.  Then  like  a  Reman  bear  Uie  uutb  I  tell : 
For  certain  the  is  dead,  and  by  strange  manner. 

Bru,  Why,  farewell,  Portia.—We   must   die, 
Messala : 
With  mediUtiiig  that  she  must  die  once,  * 
1  have  the  patience  to  endnre  It  now. 

M€M,  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  shonld 
endnre. 

C€u,  I  have  as  much  of  this  In  art  t  as  you, 
Vat  yet  my  nature  ooald  not  bear  It  so. 

Bru.  Well,  to  our  work  alive.    What  do  yon 
think 
Of  marching  to  Philippl  presently  f 

(Uis,  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bru.  Your  reason  t 

Cas,  This  it  is : 
'Tis  better  that  the  enemy  seek  ns : 
80  shall  be  waste  his  means,  weary  his  soldiers, 
I>olbK  himself  offence  ;  whilst  we,  lying  still, 
Are  full  of  rest,  defence,  and  ulmbleness. 

Bru.  Good  nraaoiis  mnst,  of  force,  give  place 
to  better. 
The  people,  'twixt  Philippl  and  tills  ground, 
Do  stand  but  In  a  forc'd  affection  ; 
For  they  have  gnidg'd  ns  contribution  ; 
The  enemy,  marching  along  by  them, 
By  them  shall  make  a  fuller  number  up. 
Come  on  refresh'd,  new-added,  and  encourag'd  : 
From  which  ad^'antage  shall  we  cut  him  off. 
If  at  PhiilppI  we  do  fhce  him  there,. 
These  people  at  our  hack. 

Cas.  Hear  me,  good  brother. 

Bru.  Under  yonr  pardon— You  mnst  note  be- 
side. 
That  we  have  tried  the  utmost  of  our  friends. 
Our  legions  are  brlm-fuli,  our  cause  Is  ripe  : 
The  enemy  Increaseth  every  day. 
We,  at  the  height,  are  ready  to  decline. 
There  Is  a  tide  In  the  affairs  of  men. 
Which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune ; 
Omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
Is  bound  in  shallows,  and  In  miseries. 
On  such  a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
And  we  mutt  take  the  cnrrent  when  it  serrei, 
Or  lose  our  ventures. 

Cas,  Then,  with  yonr  wilt,  go  on  ; 
We'll  along  ouraelves,  and  meet  them  at  Phi- 
lippl. 

Bru.  The  deep  of  nUht  is  crept  upon  our  talk. 
And  nature  must  obey  necessity  ; 
Which  we  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest. 
There  is  no  more  to  sayt 

Cas.  No  more.    Good  night ; 
Early  to-morrow  will  we  rise,  and  hence. 

Bru.  Lucius,  my  gown.  [Exit  Lucius.]  Fare- 
well, good  Messala ;— 
Good  night,  Titlnins :— Noble,  noble  Casslus, 
Good  night,  and  good  repose. 

Cas.  O  my  dear  brother  I 
This  was  an  111  beginning  of  the  night ! 
Never  come  such  division  'tween  our  souls  I 
Let  It  not,  Bmtns. 

Bru.  Every  thing  is  well. 

Cos.  Good  nicht,  my  lord. 

Bru,  Good  night,  good  brother. 

7Ht.  Mts.  Good  night,  lord  Bmtns. 

Bru.  Farewell,  every  one. 

[Bxeunt  Cas.  Tit.  and  Mas. 

Be-enttr  Lucius  with  the  Gown, 

Give  me  the  gown.    Where  is  thy  Instmmentt 

jAte.  Here  In  the  tent. 

Bru,  What,  thou  speak'st  drowsily  t 
Poor  knave,  I  blame  thee  not :  thou  art  o'er- 

watch'd. 
Can  Claudius,  and  some  other  of  my  men ; 
I'll  have  them  aleep  on  cushions  In  my  tent. 

Imc.  Varro,  and  Clandlntl 

Aster  Vabbo  and  Claudius. 
Far.  Calls  my  lord  f 

*  Ai  rsmc  Mum  or  Mli«r.  t  i"  ibtary. 


Bru.  1  pray  yon.  Sirs,  He  In  my  tent,  and 
sleep; 
It  may  he  I  shall  raise  yon  by  and  by 
On  business  to  my  brother  Casslns. 
rar.  So  please  you,  we  will  stand,  and  watck 

your  pleasure. 
Bru.  I  will  not  have  It  so ;  He  down,  good 
Slis; 
It  may  he,  I  shall  otherwise  bethink  me. 
Look,  Lucius,  here's  the  book  I  so«ight  for  so : 
I  put  it  in  the  pocket  of  my  gown. 

[Seuvants  tie  down. 
Luc  I  was  sure  your  lordship  did  not  give 

it  me. 
Bru.  Bear  with  me,  j(ood   boy,  I  am  much 
forgetful. 
Canst  thou  bold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  awhile. 
And  touch  thy  instruineiit  a  strain  or  twol 
Lue.  Ay,  my  lord,  an  it  please  you. 
Bru.  It  does,  my  boy  : 
I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing 
Luc.  It  is  my  duty.  Sir. 
Bru.  I  should  not  urge  thy   duty  past  thy 
might ; 
I  know,  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  rest. 
Luc.  I  have  slept,  my  lord,  already. 
Bru.  It  la  well  done ;  and  thou  shalt  deep 

again ; 
will  not  hold  thee  long :  If  I  do  live, 
I  wiU  be  good  to  thee. 

[Jtfuslc,  and  a  Song, 
This  Is  a  sleepy  tune :— O  murd'roiis  slumber  I 
Lay'st  thou  thv  leaden  mace  *  upon  my  boy. 
That   plays   thee   music  t—GenUe  knave,  good 

night ; 
I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. 
If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  break'»t  tliy  iiistrumeut ; 
rii  take  it   from  thee;   and,  good   boy,  good 

night. 
Let  me  see,  let  me  see ;— Is  not  the  leaf  turu'd 

down. 
Where  I  left  reading  t    Here  It  is,  I  think. 

[He  *Us  down. 

Enter  the  Ghost  of  Cesar. 
Mow   111   this   taper   burns!— Ma!    who  comes 

beset 
I  think,  it  Is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes 
That  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition, 
It  comes  upon  me :— Art  Uiou  auy  thing! 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil. 
That  mak'st  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stare  t 
Speak  to  me,  what  thon  art. 

Gfioit.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Bratns. 

Bru.  Why  cnni'st  thout 

Ghost.  To  tell   thee,  thou  shalt  see  me  at 
Pbilippi. 

Bru.  Well ; 
Then  I  shall  see  thee  again  T 

Ghost.  Ay,  at  Phillppi. 

[Ghost  vanishes. 

Bru.    Why,   I   wiU    see   thee    at     Phillppi 
then.— 
Now  I  have  taken  heart  thon  vanlshest : 
111  spirit,  I  would  bold  more  talk  with  thee.— 
Boy  I  Lucius  I— \'arro  1  Claudius  I  Sirs,  awake  1— 
ClaiidlnsI 

Luc.  The  strings,  my  lord,  are  fklse. 

Bru.  He  thinks  he  stUl  b  at  his  instrument.— 
Lucius,  awake. 

Lue.  Mv  lord  I 

Bru.  Didst  thou  dream,  Lnclns,  that  thon  so 
cry'dst  out  f 

Lue.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 

Bru.  Yes,  that  thon  didst :  Didst  thou  see  any 
thing  t 

Lue.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Sleep  a^dn,  Lndns.— Sirrah,  Claadlns  I 
Fellow  thon  1  awake. 

rar.  My  h»rd. 

Ciau.  Mr  lord. 

Bru.  Why  did  yon  so  cry  out,  Slrt.  la  yow 


•  Sceptrt. 
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Did  we.  my  lord  f 


Mrm,  kj :  8a«r  yoa  any  thine  t 
Vwr.  No,  ny  l»rd,  I  nw  aotbiiic. 


Go. 


■M  to  my  brodKr 


lid  him  act  ob  bii  powers  !wCimet  before, 
lad  «c  vUl  Iblloir. 
rar.  dtm,  tt  ahall  be  done,  my  lord. 


ACT  V. 

80SNE  I^Tke  Plains  •/  PMllppi. 

Emter  Octatios   Aktomt,  and  their  Armf, 

Oct.  Nov,  Antony,  our  hopes  are  answered  : 
Yoa  said,  the  enetny  wootd  not  come  down. 
Bat  keep  the  hilJa  and  upper  regions ; 
It  proves  not  so ;  their  bsUtles  are  at  hand ; 
They  mean  to  warn  •  as  at  Pbiltppi  here, 
AnswcrlBg  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ami.  Tat.  I  am  in  tJieir  bosoms,  and  1  know 
Wherelbfse  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 
T»  vistt  ether  places ;  and  eome  down 
With  fearfnl  bravery,  thinking,  by  thU  (hce. 
To  faten  in  onr  thonghu  that  they  have  ooamKe  ; 
Bnttto  Bot  aa. 

JEnter  «  MssssiiGBa. 

AfcM.  Prepare  yon.  generals 
"^  in  gidlan 


gallant  show; 
Their  Moody  sign  of  battle  is  hong  out. 
And  MMsethiBg  to  be  done  immediately. 

Ami.  Odavins,  lead  yoar  battle  softly  on. 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  Oeld. 
Oct.  Upon  the  right  hand   I.  keep  thou  the 

left. 
Amt,  Why  do  yon  cross  me  in  thu  exigent  f 
Oct.  1  do  net  cross  yoa ;  bnt  1  will  do  ao. 

[March. 

Drwm,  Enter  BavTcs.  Cassius.  and  their 
mrwuf:  Lucilius.  Titijiius.  Mbssala.  and 
ethers, 

Bru,  They  stand,  and  would  have  parley. 
Cos.  Stand  Ihst,  TItinins:  We  must  out  9 

talk. 

€tef .  If  ark  Antony,  shall  we  give  sign  of  bat- 
tle t 
Amt.    No.    Cesar,    we   will  answer  on  their 
charse. 
Make  forth,  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 
ttct.  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 
Bru,  Words  before  blows  :  Is  It  so,  conatry- 

Oet.  Hoc  that  we  bve  words  better,  as  you  do. 
Bm.  Good  words  are  better  tlian  bad  strokes. 

Octovlns. 
Ajrt.  In  yonr  bad  strokes,  Brntos.  yon  give 


Thb  toagne  had  sot  offended  so  to-day. 
If  Cassius  might  have  nil'd. 
Oct.  Come,  come,  the  cause :  If  arguing  mUa 


WltMss  the  hole  you  made  in  Cesar's  heart. 
Ciyhig,  Lang  Uoe!  haU,  Cesar  i 

Cos.  Antooy. 
The  postare  of  yoor  blowB  are  yet  unknown ; 
Bat  tot  rmr  words,  they  rob  the  HyUa  bee«, 
/ad  leave  them  hoaeyless. 

Ant.  Not  stlngless  too. 

Bru.  Oh  I  yes,  and  soundless  too ; 
Fw  yon  have  stoPn  their  buzzing,  Antony. 
And.  very  wisely,  threat  before  yoa  sting. 

Ant»  Vlilaitts.  yon  did  not  so.  when  your  vile 


na  sweat. 
The  proof  of  U  will  tarn  to  redder  drops. 
Look; 

I  draw  a  sword  against  consplraton ; 
When  think  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  again  f^ 
Never,  till  Cesar's  three  and  twenty  wounds 
Be  well  aveng'd ;  or  till  another  Cesar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 
Bru,  Cesar,  thou  can'st  not  die  by  traitor». 
Unless  thou  bring'st  them  with  thee. 

Oct.  6o  1  hope  ; 
I  was  not  bom  to  die  on  Brains'  sword. 
Bru,  Oh  I    if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  thy 
stiain. 
Young  man,  thou  conld'st  not  die  more  hon- 
ourable. 
Cas.  A  peevish  school-boy.  worthless  of  such 


Haek'd  one  mother  in  the  sides  of  Cesar : 

Yea  ihoWd  yoor  teeth  like  apes,  and  fkwn'd  like 


And  baWd  like  bondmen,  kissing  Cesar's  feet  i 
VMlBt  damned  Caaca,  like  a  cur.  behind, 
icracfc  Cear  oa  the  neck.    O  flatteren  I 
Cat,  PiaileRrs  l^Now.  Brntos.  thank  your- 
self: 


Join'd  with  a  masker  and  a  reveller. 

Ant.  Old  Cassius  stun 

Oct,  Come,  Antony  ;  away. — 
Deflauce,  traitors,  hurl  we  iu  your  teeth  : 
If  you  dare  flght  to-day,  come  to  the  Held  ; 
If  not.  when  you  have  stomachs. 

lExennt  Octavics.  Amtokt 
and  their  Army. 

Cas.  Why  now,  blow,  wind;  swell,  billow; 
and  swim,  bark  I 
The  storm  is  up.  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 

Bru.  Hoi 
Lucilius ;  bark,  a  word  with  yon. 

Lnc.  My  lord. 

[Brutus  and  Lucilius  converse  epart, 

Cas.  Messala,— 

Afes.  What  says  my  general  f 

Cas.  Messala, 
This  is  my  birth-day ;  as  this  very  day 
Was  Cassius  bom.    Give  me  thy  hand,  Messala : 
Be  thou  my  witness,  that,  against  my  will. 
As  Pompey  was,  am  I  compell'd  to  set 
Upon  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 
You  know,  that  1  held  Epicurus  strong. 
And  his  opinion  :  now  1  change  my  mind. 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
Coming  from  Sardis,  on  our  former  ensign  * 
Two  mighty  eagles  fell ;  and  there  they  perch'd. 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldlere'  hands. 
Who  to  Pbillppi  here  consorted  t  us, 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away  and  gone  ; 
And,  in  their  steads,  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites.. 
Fly  o'er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us. 
As  we  were  sickly  prey ;  their  shadows  seem 
A  canopy  roost  fatal,  under  which 
Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost. 

ATes.  Believe  not  so. 

Cas.  1  but  believe  it  partiv ; 
For  I  am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolv'd 
To  meet  all  perils  very  constantly. 

Bru.  Even  so,  Lucilius. 

Cas.  Now,  most  noble  Bratus. 
The  gods  to-day  stand  friendly  ;  that  we  may. 
Lovers  in  peace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age  I 
But,  since  the  aflhirs  of  men  rest  still  uncertain^ 
Let's  reason  with  the  worst  that  may  befall. 
If  we  do  lose  this  battle,  then  is  this 
The  very  bst  time  we  shall  speak  together ; 
What  are  you  then  determined  to  do  f 

Bru.  Even  by  the  rale  of  that  philosophy. 
By  which  I  did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
Which  he  did  give  himself— <i  know  not  how. 
But  I  do  And  it  cowardlv  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life>~arming  myself  with  patience. 
To  stay  the  providence  of  some  high  powers. 
That  govern  us  below. 

Cas.  Then,  If  we  lose  this  battle. 
You  are  contented  to  be  led  In  triumph 
Thorough  the  streets  of  Rome  t 

Bru.  No.  Cassias,  no :  think  not,  thon  oobli 
Roman,    - 


■  First  itsBdAid. 
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That  ever  BratM  will  go  boaiid  to  Rome : 
He  br^rs  too  great  a  mind.    Bat  tbis  same  day 
Must  end  tbat  work  tbe  ides  of  March  begun ; 
And  whether  we  shall  meet  again,  1  know  not. 
Therefore  our  everlasang  farewell  take  ;— 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  nirewell,  Cassius  I 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why  we  sbaU  smile  ; 
If  not,  why  then  this  parting  was  well  made. 

VMS,  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  farewell,  Brutna  1 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we'll  smile  indeed  I 
If  not,  'tis  true  this  i>artlng  was  well  made. 

Bm.  Why  then,  lead  on.— Ob  I  that  a  man 
might  know 
The  end  of  this  day's  business  ere  it  come  t 
But  it  sufllceth,  that  the  day  will  end, 
And  then  the  end  >is  known.— Come,  ho  I  away  I 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  JI.—The  same.— The  FUld  of  BattU. 
Alarum.— Enter  Brutus  and  Mbssala. 
Bru.  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  give  these 
bills* 
Unto  the  legions  oo  the  other  side  : 

{Loud  Alarum. 
Let  them  set  on  at  once ;  for  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanour  iu  Octavius'  wing, 
And  sudden  push  gives  them  the  overUirow. 
Ride,  ride,  Messala :  let  them  all  come  down. 

{Exeunt. 


SCENE  lil^The  same.— Another  part  of 
the  Field, 

Alarum.— Enter  Cassius  and  Titinius. 

Cas.  O,  look,  Titinius,  look,  the  villains  fly  I 
Myself  have  to  miue  own  tnru'd  enemy  : 
This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  turniug  back  ; 
I  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

Ttt.  O   Cassius,  Brutus  gave    the    word   too 
early; 
Wbo  having  some  advantage  on  Octavlus, 
Took  it  too  eargerly  ;  his  soldiers  fell  to  spoil. 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  enclos'd. 

Enter  Pindabus. 

Pin.  Fly  fbrther  off,  my  lord,  fly  further  off ; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,. my  lord  1 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  fly  far  off. 

Cas.  This  hill  U  far  enough.    Look,  look,  Ti- 
ttnins ; 
Are  those  my  tents,  where  I  perceive  the  fire  t 

THt.  They  are,  ray  lord. 

Cas.  Titinius,  if  thou  lov'st  me. 
Mount  tfaon  my  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in 

him, 
TUl  be  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops, 
And  here  again  ;  that  I  may  rest  assur'd. 
Whether  yond'  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

Tit.  I  wUl  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thonght. 

[Exit. 

Cas,  Go,  Pindams,  get  higher  on  that  hill ; 
My  sight  was  ever  thick ;  repurd  Titinius, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  field  .~ 

lExit  PiNDAnca. 
This  day  I  breathed  first :  tloM  Is  come  round. 
And  where  I  did  begin,  there  I  shall  end ; 
My  life  has  mn  his  compass.— Sirrah,  what  news  t 

Pin.  [Above.]  O  my  lord  I 

Cas,  What  news 

Pin.  Titinins  Is  t 
Enclosed  round  aboot  with  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  htm  on  the  spur ;— yet  be  spurs  on.— 
Now  they  are  almost  on  blm  ;  now,  TMnlus  I— 
Now  soqie  'light:— Oh  I    he  'Ughta  tool—he's 
ta'en  ;— and,  barfcf 

[Shout. 
They  shoot  for  Joy. 

Cas.  Come  down,  behold  bo  more.^ 
O  cowkrd  that  I  am,  to  live  so  long, 
To  ace  my  best  friend  ta'en  before  my  face  I 

•  BlU«t«  contaialBg  ilrsctloM. 


Enter  P1ND4EUS. 
Come  hither.  Sirrah : 
In  Parthla  did  I  take  thee  prisoner ; 
And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  lifo» 
That  whatsoever  1  did  bid  thee  do, 
Thon  should'st  attempt  it.     Come   now,  keep 

thine  oath  1 
Now  be  a  freeman :  and,  with  this  food  sword. 
That  ran  through  Ccear's  bowds,  search  thia 

bosom. 
Stand  not  to  answer ;  Here,  take  thon  the  bilti  ; 
And,  when  my  fiice  is  cover'd  as  'Us  now. 
Guide  thou  the  sword.    Cesar,  thou  art  reveug'd. 
Even  with  the  sword  that  kill'd  thee. 

IDirs. 
Pin.  So,  I  am  free  ;  yet  would  not  so  have  been. 
Durst  I  have  done  my  will.    O  Cassias  I 
Far  from  this  country  Pindams  shall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  iiim. 

Re-enter  Titinius,  ufith  Messai^a. 

Mes.  It  Is  bnt  change,  Titinius ;  for  Octavios 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cassius'  legions  are  by  Antony. 

Tit.  These  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cassias. 

Mes.  Where  did  you  kavehimt 

Tit.  All  disconsolate. 
With  Piudariis  bis  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Mes.    Is   nut   that    he,   that  lies  ui>on   tbe 
ground  T 

Tit.  He  lies  not  like  the  living.    O  my  he&rt  1 

Mes.  Is  not  that  he  7 

Tit.  No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 
Bnt  Cassius  is  no  more. — O  setting  sun  ! 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thon  dost  sink  to  niight. 
So  in  bis  red  blood  Cassius'  day  is  set ; 
The  sun  of  Rome  is  set  I  Our  day  is  gone  ; 
Clouds,  dews,  and  dangers  come  ;  our  deeds  are 

done ! 
Mistrust  of  my  success  hath  done  this  deed. 

Mes.    Mistrust   of   good   success   hath    done 
this  deed. 
O  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child  I 
Why  didst  thou  show  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  mrn 
The  things  that  are  not  t    O  error,  soon  con- 

cciv'd, 
Thon  never  com'st  unto  a  happy  birth. 
But  kill'st  the  mother  that  eiigender'd  thee. 

7^/.  What,  Pindarusl  Where  art  Uiou,  Pin- 
dams T 

Mes.  Seek  him,  Titinins :  whilst  1  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Bmtus,  thrusting  this  report 
Into  his  ears :  I  may  say,  thrasdng  it : 
For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed. 
Shall  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Bratus, 
As  tidings  of  this  sight. 

Tit.  Hie  yon,  Messala, 
And  I  will  seek  for  Pindarns  the  while. 

{Erit  MESSALA. 

Why  didst  thon  send  me  forth,  brave  Cassias  r 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends  t  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  tbis  wreath  of  victory, 
And  bid  me  givel  thee  t   Didst  thou  not  hear 

their  shouts  t 
Alas  I  thou  hast  misconstmed  every  thing. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  cariand  on  thy  brow  ) 
Thy  Bratus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
WIU  do  his  bidding.— Bratus,  come  apace. 
And  see  how  I  regarded  Cains  Cassin8<— 
By  your  leave,  gods  :— This  is  a  Roman's  part : 
Come,  Cassius'  sword,  and  find  Titinius'  heart. 

[Dies. 

Alarum.     Re-enter  Mbssala,  vUh  Brutus, 
90^ng  Cato,  StraTo,  Volumnius,  and  Lu- 

OILIUS. 

Bru.  Where,  wfaeie,  MessaU,  dotk  his  body 

"«»  ,      ^ 

Mes.  Lo.  yonder ;  and  Titinins  monmlaK  % 
Bru.  Titinius'  ftice  is  upward. 
Cato,  He  is  slain. 
Bru.  O  Julius  Cesar^  tbon  art  mighty  yet  I 
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Ikf  wfML  wiUui  abrotd,  aad  tunit  our  swords 
li  Mr  own  proper  *  eiitralit. 

[Lfom  AUmmt 

Cn*.  Brafc  Tltlniw  I 
LMky  wbt'r  he  bave  not  crown'd  dead  Cawlvt  I 

Bru,    Art   yet    two  Ruinaiu  living  Mich  »• 


The  IMC  of  aU  Ch^  RonuuM,  fare  thee  wcUt 

II  b  tapoMible  that  ever  Roue 

ihoakt  breed  thy  feUow.— Friend^  i  owe  morr 

tcan 
T»  tUs  dead  maa,  than  yoa  shall  ace  uie  pay.— 
1  shaU  And  time,  Cawins,  1  ihaU  liud  time.— 
Cone,  therefore,  and  to  Thasioi  send  faU  body  ; 
Hii  ftucral  ahall  hoC  be  In  our  canip, 
Lert  it  discomfort  us. — Ludlias,  coine  ;-~ 
And  come,  yoang  Calo ;  let  us  to  the  fleld. — 
I  iheo,  and  navies,  s«rt  our  batties  on  :— 
nis  three  o'clock ;  and,  Romans,  yet  e'er  night 
We  shall  try  fomuie  in  a  second  fight. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir.—Antktr  pari  t/  thejieid. 

Almrmm^Kmter,  Jlghtlmg,  Soldiers  of  both 
Armies;  then  Brutus, Cato,  LuciLii'S, and 
Mkers. 

Bru,  Tct,  oovotrymen,  oh  I  yet  hold  np  yoor 


I 

CmU.  What  bastard  doth  not  f  Who  will  go 
with  met 
I  wU  proclaim  my  name  about  the  fleld  :•— 
I  nn  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho  I 
A  foe  lo  tjranu,  and  my  country's  ftiead: 
I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  bo  I 

{Charges  the  Entmf. 
Brm^  And  I  am  Bmtus.  Marcus  Brutus,  I ; 
Bnitas^   my    country's   friend  ;    know   me   for 
Bratns« 

lExit,  charging  the  Enemf,    Cato  is 
ocerytmtred  emd  Jails, 
Imc.    O   young  and   noble  Cato,  art   thou 
downf 
Why,  now  thou  dieat  as  bravely  as  Titinlns  ; 
Aad  may'st  be  bonour'd  being  Cafe's  son. 
1  Said.  Yield,  or  thou  diest. 
Ime.  Only  I  yield  to  die : 
There  is  so  much  that  thon  wUt  kill  me  straight ; 
[Offering  Monep. 
KiB  Bratas,  and  be  bonour'd  in  his  death. 
1  SUd.  We  nostnoL—A  noble  prisoner  1 
t«sW.   Room,  Vol  Tell  Antony,  Bmtus  is 

ta*ea. 
1  Said,  m  teU  the  news.— Here  comes  the 


EMer  Amtoht. 

Brutna  is  la*ea,  Bmtus  is  ta'en,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Where  is  bet 

Lme.  tafe,  Antony ;  Bmtns  Is  safe  enough  : 
1  dare  assure  tliee,  tint  no  enemy 
ShaU  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brains : 
The  gods  defend  him  from  so  great  a  shame  I 
When  yon  do  And  him,  or  alive,  or  dead. 
He  will  be  fband  like  Brutus,  Uke  himself. 

Ami.  ThU  to  not  Bratas,  friend ;  but,  I  as- 
sure yon, 
A  prise  no  less  In  worth :  keep  tUs  man  safe, 
Give  him  all  kindness :  1  had  rather  have 
Inch  flsca  my  friends  than  enemies.    Go  on, 
Aad  sec  whe'r  Brains  be  alive  or  dead : 
Aad  bring  ns  word  unto  Octavin^  tent. 
How  CVCI7  thii«  !•  chaaCd.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  r^Anaiker  part  of  the  FUlS. 

^Uer  BnvTva,  DAnoANiva*  Clitus,  Stsato, 
and  VoLDMRivs. 

Bru*  Cooe,  poor  remains  of  Mends,  rest  on 
thtoroch. 

•  IMO  •■*  ova  fciiiss 


ClU  Siatilins  sbow'd  the  torch-Iigbt ;  but,  nqr 
lord. 
He  came  aot  back ;  he  to  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 
Bru.   Sit  thee  down,  Clitus:   8la>ing  to  the 
word; 
It  to  a  deed  in  fashion.    Hark  thee,  CUtos.— 

(h  kls^ering, 
Cil.  What,  1,  my  lord!  No,  au  for  aU  the 

world. 
Bru.  Peace  then,  no  woids« 
Cli.  I'll  rather  kill  myself 
Bru.  Hark  thee,  Dardaniusl 

[Whispers  him. 
Dor.  i  do  such  a  deadf 
cn.  O  Dardauius  1 
Var.  O  Clitus  I 
CU.  What  iU  request  did   Brutus  make  to 

theet 
Xter.  To  kill  him,  Clitus :   Look,  he  metli- 

totes. 
Cli.  Now  is  that  noble  vessel  full  of  grief. 
That  it  rans  over  even  at  hto  eyes. 
Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Volumnius ;   li»t  a 

word. 
Fol.  What  mys  my  lordt 
Bru.  Wbv,  this,  Volumnius : 
The  ghost  of  Cesar  hath  appear'd  to  me 
Two  several  times  by  night :  at  Sardis,  once ; 
And  thto  last  night,  here  in  Philippi'  fields. 
I  know  my  hour  is  come. 
Vol.  Not  so,  my  lord. 
Bru.  Nay,  I  am  sure  it  Is,  Volomnlns. 
Thou  see'st  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  It  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  beat  ns  to  the  pit : 
It  is  more  worthy  to  leap  in  ourselves. 
Than   tarry  till    they  push  us.     Good  Volnm* 

nius, 
Thon  know'st  that  we  two  went  to  school  toge* 

tber; 
Even  for  that  our  love  of  old.  I  pray  thee. 
Hold  thou  my  sword-liilto,  whilst  I  ran  on  it. 
Fof.  Thafs  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 
[Alarum  still. 
Cli,  Fly,  fly,  my  lord ;   there  is  no  tarrying 

here. 
Bru,  Farewell  to  you ; — and  yon ;— aim  you 
Volumnius. — 
Stnto,  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep: 
Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strato.— Countrymen, 
My  heart  doth  joy,  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 
1  found  no  man,  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  shall  have  glory  by  this  losing  day 
More  than  Octavius  and  Mark  Antony, 
By  this  vile  conquest,  shall  attain  unto. 
So,  fare  you  well  at  once :  for  Brutus'  tongue 
Hath  almost  ended  hto  life's  btotory : 
Night  bangs  upon  mine  eyes ;  my  bones  would 

rest; 
That  have  but  tobour'd  to  attain  thto  hour. 

[Alarum.    Vrjf  within;  Fl),  fly,  fly. 
Cli.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly. 
Bru.  Hence ;  I  will  follow  thee. 
[Exeunt  Clitvs»  Dabdanius,  and  Volum- 
mos. 
I  pr'ythee,  Strato,  stoy  thon  by  thy  lordt 
Thou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect ; 
Thy  life  hath  had  some  smatch  of  honour  in  It : 
Hold  then  my  sword,  and  tnm  away  thy  fiice. 
While  1  do  ran  upon  It.    Wilt  thou,  Strato  T 
Stra.  Give  me  your  band  first :  Fare  you  well, 

my  lord. 
Bru,  l^ewell,  good  Strato.— Cesar,  uow  he 
still: 
I  kUI'd  not  thee  with  half  so  good  i  wlU. 

[He  runs  an  his  Sward  and  dies. 

Alarum,  Betreat.  Enter  Octavius,  ANTOMf, 
MsssALA,  LuciLius,  and  their  Armp. 

Oct.  What  man  Is  thatt 

Jfej.  My  master's  man.— Stiato,  where  to  thy 

master  f 
Stra.    Free   from  the  bondage  yon  are  In, 


The  oonqnerors  can  bat  make  a  fire  of  htan  i 
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For  Bmtos  ooW  overoune  blmseif. 

And  no  roan  else  hath  hooonr  by  bit  death. 

Luc.  80  Bmtaa  thould  be  found.— I  thank 
thee»  Bnitut» 
That  thou  hast  proVd  Lodllus'  aaying  true. 

Oct.  All  that  •erv'd  Bmtuf*  1  will  enteitain 
them.* 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thy  time  with  met 

Str^,  My,  if  Messala  will  prefer  t  me  to  you. 

Oct*  Do  so,  Messala. 

JfM.  How  died  my  master,  Strato  t 

Stra.  I  lield  the  sword,  and  he  did  nm  on 
it. 

Jfet.  Octavttts,  then  take  him  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  latest  serrice  to  my  master. 

•  Tak«  tkMi  lata  «y  itnict. 


Ant,  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  th«m  al  t 
All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he. 
Did  that  th^  did  in  envy  of  great  Cesar : 
He,  only*  in  a  general  honest  thong ht. 
And  common  good  to  all  made  one  of  tlMm. 
His  life  was  gentle ;  and  the  elemenU 
So  mix'd  in  him,  that  Nature  migfcit  stand  up^ 
And  say  to  ail  the  world.  This  wms  a  M.ra  / 

Oct,  According   to   his  virtue    let    na    m»m 
him. 
With  all  respect  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  shall  Ue^ 
Moot  like  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably. 
So,  call  the  Held  to  rest :  and  let*s  away. 
To  part  tha  gloriea  of  this  happy  day. 
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Sintone  anti  Cleopatra. 


Antony,  Egypt !  thou  kneWst,  too  well, 
My  heut  was  to  thy  rudder  tied  by  the  stringt, 
And  thou  ihould'st  tow  me  after!  O'er  my  tpirit. 
Thy  full  tupremacy  thou  knew'tt. 


Oeo,  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool«  the  way  to  lost 

Act  \.  Si 


Bnoh, 


By  Jupiter, 


Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antoniut'  beard, 
I  would  not  shave  to-day. 

Jjtp*  Your  speech  is  passion  t 
But  pray  you,  stir  no  embers  up. 


Act  II.  Stwfie  II. 


Ero9.  Most  noble  sir,  arise;  the  ({ueen  appros^ 
Her  head's  dedin'd,  and  death  wiU  seise  her;  but 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

Act  HI.  Seem 


Ero§,  Why,  there  then:  [/aOt  nn  hit  noard,}  Thus  do  c/00.  Peace,  peace ! 

I  escape  the  sorrow  Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast. 

Of  Antony's  death.  That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  ? 

Act  IV.  Scene  XII.  Act  V.  Scent 


30. 
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UTBRART  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
YBIBplkyiaiBppMaitokara  kMS  wrtttra  in  Ik*  y««r  ItOi;  mmi  9om»  tiiu  imMntt  may  liaiw  bMsborrawvA 
Ikwm  m  pff«dac«iM  oT  DuJal's,  cmlM  **  Tko  TngwlM  af  ClMpatva,"  wMck  wm  cBtond  oa  tb«  book*  af  Um 
■■■ri—tw*  Cmmfmay  U  tk«  jvw  1M9.  It  rmpUlj  comicBaM  tk*  •*••!■  af  ■  coBBi4affabl«  parlad,  eomaiaaciBf 
vkk  Ik*  trivia  pamdM  af  Ika  aapirc  at  tka  4aath  af  BratM,  B.  C.  41,  aai  CanaiaaliBC  with  tka  fiaal  avar- 
throw  af  tka  FtalaMaam  ifnwMj,  B.  C.  kS.  lu  hirtorieal  faatBtai  ara,  apaa  tba  wbala,  accantaljr  irawa  i 
aad  tba  aaataawata  af  maay  efcha  eharactan  ata  litarally  eopiad  trom  Platarvb  mni  atkar  blo|Taphan.-~AB' 
•aaj'a  ilUcu  cMucctioB  with  Clcapatra,  kia  bratal  traatoMat  af  tha  aaiaUc  Octaria,  aad  hit  abaaiid  aaaamp- 
liaa  af  iaapatic  pawar  ia  ba^neatbiaf  tha  Robmb  proTiacai  to  a  defiadad  pragaajf  wara  tba  oataaaibla 
fiavaia  af  tha  rvptara  which  eadad  ia  bit  death*  aa4  naitad  tha  wbela  aztaat  of  RoBiaa  coaqncct  aadar  nna 
Inparial  aceptra.  Tka  charactar  of  Cl^patn,  tba  fMciaatiaf,  daataraaa,  aad  iacoatiaaat  Egyptiaa,  ahoaada 
1b  paetical  haaatjr ;  aad  tba  roagh  toldicr't  daacriptioa  of  bar  paaaaga  dawa  tha  Cjrdaat,  bat  aver  haaa  ceaai- 
daiad  a  laxanaat  apaciaMa  of  glowiag  oriaatal  datcriptioa.  Bat  it  ia  ia  tha  partrait  of  Aataay  that  tha  dia- 
crioriMtfiar  reader  will  chiefly  diacaTcr  the  paacil  of  a  aaetar.  It  ia  a  choice  fiaieh  to  tha  oatliaa  of  hit  cha- 
raa*ar,  a«  gives  ia  tha  play  af  Jalioa  Ceear.  Ho  was  thea  **  a  aiather  aad  a  reveller,"  of  comely  paraoa,  lively 
wit.  aad  iaaiaaatiag  addtaea  i — h«t  tha  Are  of  yoatb/aad  tha  dictatea  of  aabitioa,  reetraiaad  hla  licaatioaa 
ctaviMga  withia  tolcrabla  boaada.  Ia  tha  dacltaa  of  life,  aad  ia  the  lap  of  voluptaoaaaaaa,  with  wealth  at  hia 
waiaad,  aad  moBarcha  at  hia  footatool,  we  fiad  him  alternately  pUyiag  the  fool,  the  hero,  or  the  hafbarlaa, 
tnJiag  away  tha  traaaaraa  of  the  Eaat  ia  aaaaaality  aad  iadolcace*  aad  deairoyiag  a  aohle  army  by  cowardice 
■ad  ahetiaacy.  Still,  tha  raya  af  iaheraat  graatacaa  accaaloaally  gleam  threagh  a  clovd  of  igaobia  propea- 
mtice,  aad  gllmmariage  of  Romaa  grcataeM  partially  reclaim  a  career  af  tba  meat  dotiag  effemiaacy.  T^a 
philoawpby  af  hia  miad,  aad  tha  cool  aaperiority  of  matarar  yaara,  are  admirably  poaRrayad  la  the  flnt  ra- 
cilmlaatory  eeeae  with  Octaviaa  Ceaar,  who,  aotwithttaadiagthc  flattery  of  hitteriaaa,  **  wa»  deceitful,  meaiio 
iptritad,  prawd,  aad  ravaagafal."— Dr.  JabaaoB  taya  t  **  Thia  play  kcepa  carioaity  alwaya  ha«y,  aad  tba  paa 
aiaaa  alwagra  iataraacad.  Tha  contiaaal  harry  of  the  actiea,  tha  variety  of  lacidcnta,  aad  tha  qaick  tucceaaioa 
af  oaa  paaaagt  to  aaathar,  call  the  miad  forwarda  withoat  iatermisflioa  from  the  firat  act  ta  the  laat.  Bat 
iho  pawar  af  dcUgktiag  ia  derived  priacipally  ftom  the  freqaeat  chaaget  of  the  aceaa  i  for,  except  the  feml« 
mamrn  aiCa  (itmt  af  which  are  tea  low)  which  diatiagaiah  Cleopatra,  ao  character  ia  very  atroagly  diacriaii- 
■atad.  Uptaa,  who  did  aat  aaaily  mim  what  ha  datired  to  flad,  baa  diacoverad  that  tha  laagaaga  of  Aataay 
Ut  with  graat  akiU  aad  laaraiagt  taada  pompoaa  and  aaparb,  accordiag  to  hia  real  practice.  Bat  I  thiak  kit 
aaatdiatjagaiakaklafraatkataf  athaiai  tkomoattomid  tpaeck  ia  tha  plajr  U  that  wkick  Caaar  makaa 


"•    } 


DRAMATIS  PER80NJE. 


M.  Aaro^Ti 

OCTATIVS  CnABt 

M.  KmiL.  LkpidoSi 

SXZTDS  POMPBICS,  *V 

DoMmus  Emobarbv*,  i 

VSBTIOIUS,  f 

•tUBOt,  ^ 

dsbcxtas, 
Dbbbtbius, 

MMCMMkMf 

DOLABBLLAi 
FBOCOLBIOB,  f 
niTB  BCS«  1 


TYittrnvirs, 


■A 


i 


Friends  qf  Antomf, 


friends  to  Cesor, 


6AtAU9p 


MBNAft,  Mbnbcratm,  Varbius,  FHettdt  of 

Pompejf. 
Taubuii,  LUuttnont-generai  to  Cesar, 
Canidius,  JLieutenant-generai  to  Antony. 
S11.1DS,  an  Qficer  in  Ventidius'  Army. 
Edphbonius,  an  Ambassador  from  Antony  to 

Cesar. 

ALBXA8,  MaBDIAN,  8BLBDCUS,a«Ml  DlOMBDBS, 

Attendants  on  Cleopatra. 
A  800TH8ATBB.— A  Clowji. 

Clbopatba,  Queen  of  Egypt. 

OcTAYiA,  Sister  to  Cesar,  and  wife  to  Antony. 

CuABMiAN^amf  iBAii,  AffeiulaiitfMi  Cleopatra. 

Qfieers,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  other 
Attendants. 


fioiirs. 


to  Mveral  PirU  of  tbe  Roman  Empire. 


ACT  I. 

MCEfiE  I.r-'AlexasuMa^^A  Room  in  Clxo- 
PATXA't  Palace. 

Enter  Dbubtbivs  and  Pbilo. 
PkU.  Na7f  Iwt  this  dolace  of  oar  genena's 
W^kMemt  tbe  meamire ;  tboie  blf  goodly  eyes, 
n^  o'er  the  filet  and  mutert  of  the  war 
Hafc  floiv'd  Bke  ptated  Mars,  now  bend,  now  tarn, 
mn  a0ee  and  dcvocloa  of  uwir  view 


Uiton  a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  licart, 
Which  in  the  scuffles  of  great  flghfs  bath  burst 
Tbe  hackles  on  his  breast,  reneges*  all  temper; 
And  is  become  the  bellows  and  the  fan 
To  cool  a  gypsy's  Inst.    Look  where  they  cornel 

Flourish.  Enter  Antdnt  and  Clbopatba  knUi 
their  Trains:  Ecndcbs  fanning Aer. 

Take  bat  good  note  and  yon  shall  see  la  hlaa 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Act  1 


The  triple  *  pillar  of  the  worid  tmufomi'd 
Into  a  ■trnmpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 
CUo,  If  It  be  love  Indeed,  tell  me  how  moch  t 
Am,  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be 

reckon'd. 
CUo,  ril  set  a  bonm  f  how  (kr  to  be  belov'd. 
Ant.  Then  must  thou  needs  find  out  new  hea- 
ven, new  earth. 

Eater  an  ArraNDANT. 

Att,  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome~- 

Ant.  Grates  me :— The  sum  t— 

Cleo,  Nay,  bear  fAem,  $  Antony : 
Fuivia,  perchance  Is  angry ;  or,  who  knows 
If  the  scarce-bearded  Cesar  have  not  sent 
His  powerful  mandate  lo  )'on,  JDo  this,  or  this : 
Take  in  that  kingdom,  and  en/ranchise  that  : 
Per/orm*t,  or  else  we  damn  thee. 

Ant,  How,  my  love  I 

Cieo,  Perchance,-Hiay.  and  most  like. 
You  must  not  stay  here  longer,  yonr  di&mlsslon 
Is  come  from  Cesar ;  therefore  hear  It,  Antony. — 
Where's   Fnlvia's   process  1 1    Cesar's,   I   would 

say  T— Both!— 
Call  In  the  messengers. — As  I  am  Egypt's  queen. 
Thou  binsbest,  Antony ;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Cesar's  homsger ;  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  shame, 
When  sbrill-tougu'd  Fuivia  scolds— The  mes- 
sengers. 

Ant,  Let  Rome  In  Tyber  melt  I  and  the  wide 
arch 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall  I    Here  Is  my  space  : 
Kingdoms  are  ckiy :  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life 
Itf  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair, 

[Embracing, 
And  such  a  twain  can  dot,  in  which,  I  bind 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet,  V 
We  sund  up  peerless. 

Cieo,  Excellent  falsehold ! 
Why  did  he  marry  Fuivia,  and  not  love  her  t— 
I'll  seem  the  fool  1  am  not :  Antony 
Will  be  himself. 

Ant,  But  stirr'd  by  Cleopatra.-^ 
Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,  **  and  her  so(t  hours. 
Let's  not   confound  the  time  with  conference 

harsh: 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now:   What  sport  to- 
night f 

Cieo,  Hear  the  ambassadors. 

Ant,  Fie,  wrangling  queen  I 
Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep  ;  whose  every  passion  fully  strives 
To  make  itself.  In  thee,  fislr  and  admir'd  1 
No  messenger ;  but  thine,  and  all  alone, 
To-night  we'll  wander  through  the  streets,  and  note 
The  qualities  of  people.    Come,  my  queen ; 
Last  night  you  did  desire  It :— Speak  not  to  us. 

[Exeunt,  Ant.  and  Cleg,  with  their  TYain, 

Dem,  Is  Cesar  with  Antonlus  priz'd  so  slight  f 

Phi,  Sir,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  comes  too  short  of  that  gneat  property 
Which  still  should  go  with  Antony. 

Dem,  I'm  full  sorry. 
That  he  approves  the  common  liar,  H  who 
Thus  speaks  of  him  at  Rome :  But  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.    Rest  you  happy  I 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL^Tke  Same.^Anotker  Boom. 
Enter  Chaemian,  Ieas,  Alixas,  and  a 

SOOTUSAYKE. 

^C^«r,  Lord  Aieaas,  sweet  Alexas,  most  any 
thing  Alexas,  almost  most  absolute  Alexas, 
Where's  the  soothsayer  that  you  praised  so  to 
the  qneent  Oh!  that  I  knew  this  husband, 
«[Dic|i,  you  say,  must  charge  hla  horns  with  gar- 


•  2^  *f  '^  trloi»»ir»  I  tbe  tlifc*  mattcrfl  af  t1i«  world. 

t  iMBDd.  t  Give  me  tbe  •ubomac*.  k  Newi 

w»  fomerly  •  plural  mub.       |  gamaons.       1  Kmw. 

••  Or,  of  Wmutu,  ft  Fsmt. 


Alex,  Soothsayer. 
Sooth,  Your  will  T 
Char,  Is  this  the  man  t— 1st  yon.  Sir,  that 

know  things  f 
Sooth,  In  nature's  Infinite  book  of  secrecy, 
A  little  I  can  read. 
Alex.  Show  him  your  hand. 

Enter  EMoaABBus. 
Sno.  Bring    in    the    banquet   quickly ;    wine 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink.  enongb. 

Char,  Good  Sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Sooth,  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 

Cfiar,  Pray  then,  foresee  me  one* 

Sooth,  YoH  shall  be  yet  flu-  £urer  than  yo«  are. 

Char,  He  means,  in  flesh. 

Iras.  No,  you  shall  paint  when  yoa  are  old. 

Char,  Wrinkles  forbid  1 

Alex,  \ex  not  bis  prescience :  be  attentive. 

Char,  Hush  I 

Sooth,  You  shall  be  more  beloving  than  be- 
loved. 

Char.  1  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinklnc* 

Alex,  Nay,  bear  him. 

Char,  Good  now,  some  excellent  fortune  I 
Let  me  be  married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenooB, 
and  widow  them  all :  let  me  have  a  child  at  flAy. 
to  whom  Herod  of  Jewry  *  may  do  homage  :  flnd 
me  to  marry  me  with  Octavius  Cesar,  and  com. 
panlon  me  with  mv  mistress. 

Sooth.  You  shall  outlive  the  lady  whom  yoa 
serve. 

Char.  O  exceUeatl  Hove  long  life  better  tkm 
flp.f 

Sooth,  You  have  seen  and  proved  a  ftlrer 
former  fortune 
Than  that  which  is  to  approach. 

Char,  Then,  belike,  my  children  shall  ba?t  no 
names :  |  Pr'ythee,  how  many  boys  and  wencbea 
must  I  have  t 

Sooik.  If  every  of  yonr  wishes  bad  a  «oiiib» 
And  fertile  every  wish,  a  million. 

Char,  Out  fool  I  1  forgive  thee  for  a  witch. 

Alex,  You  think  none  but  your  sheets  are  privy 
to  your  wishes. 

Char,  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  ber's. 

Alex,  We'll  know  all  our  fortunes. 

Eno,  Mine,  and  most  of  our  foitnnes,  to-nigitt, 
shall  be— drunk  to  bed. 

Jras,  There's  a  palm  presages  chastity.  If 
nothing  else. 

Char,  Even  as  the  overflowing  NUuf  prengcth 
fkmine. 

Iras,  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  yon  cannot 
soothsay. 

Char,  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fmMtal 
prognostication,  1  cannot  scratch  mine  ear«— 
Pr'ythee,  tell  her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 

Sooth,  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 

Iras,  But  how,  but  how  t  give  me  partlcnlam. 

Sooth,  I  have  said. 

Iras.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortone  better  tliaa 
she? 

Char.  Well,  If  yon  were  but  an  iach  of  fortnnn 
better  than  I,  where  would  yon  choose  it  t 

Iras,  Not  in  my  husband's  nose. 

Char,  Our  worser  thoughts  heavena  mead  I 
Alexas,— come,  his  fortune,  his  fortone. — Oh  I 
let  him  marry  a  woman  that  cannot  go,  awcct 
Isis,  i  I  beseech  thee  I  And  let  her  die  too,  and 
give  him  a  worse ;  and  let  worse  follow  worse. 
till  the  worst  of  all  follow  him  Unthiaff  to  hto 
grave,  flfty.fold  a  cuckold  1  Good  Isis,  hear  me 
this  prayer,  though  thou  deny  me  a  matter  ctt 
more  weight :  good  Isis,  I  beseech  thee  I 

Iras,  Amen.  Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer 
of  the  people  1  for,  as  it  is  a  heart-breaking  to 
see  a  handsome  man  loose-wived,  so  it  is  a  deadly 
sorrow  to  behold  a  foul  knave  nncnckoldeil. 
Therefore,  dear  Isis,  keep  decorum,  and  fortane 
him  accordingly  1 


•  Tstfarly  oaiMVMd  tb«  fi«rc«it  u4  provdMt 

prwitlqaitjr.  t  A  coMmeB  prororb.  1 

b«  bMUnU.  I  As  Egypcira  coins. 
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Scene  11. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


53 


our.  Amen. 

Atex.  Lo,  BOW,  If  it  toy  In  their  band«  to 
•ukc  me  a  cuckold,  they  would  make  tlwoMelveB 
wborea  but  they'd  do*t. 

A«.  Hnsb  I  here  comes  Antony. 

Ck&r.  Not  be,  tlie  queen. 

Jbiier  CLSorATKA. 
CIm.  Snw  yon  my  lord  f 
£m.  No,  lady. 
Ci«».  Was  be  uot  bercT 
Ckmr.  No,  madam, 
CU0.  He  waa  diapoa'd  to  mirth ;  bat  on  the 


thon(bt  hath  atruck  bim.— Enobarbna,— 


Cfeo.  Seek  htm,  and  bring  blm  hither.  Where's 

Alexaaf 
Aiex.  Here,  madam,  at  yoor  acrvice.— My  lord 


£mttr  AVTOMT,  vUh  a  MsaainoxB,  and  At- 
tendantt, 
dm.  We  wiU  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with 

us. 
\JEx€umt  Clxopatba,  Enobarbus,  Alzxas, 
iKAs,  Chaxjiian,  SooTHaATXR,  atul 
Attendants, 
Mess.  Fulvia  tby  wife  flrat  came  Into  the  field. 
Ant.  AKainat  my  brother  Luciua  t 
Mess.  Ay : 
But  MOB  that  war  bad  end.  and  the  time's  atate 
Made  friends  of  them,  Joining  their  force  'gaiuat 

Cesar; 
Wboue  betler  Issue  In  the  war,  f^om  Italy, 
VpoB  the  Oral  enconuter,  drave  them. 

Amt.  Well, 
What  woraef 
Mess.  The  nature  of  bad  newa  Infecta  the 

teller. 

Ani.  When  It  concema  the  fool  or  coward.— 

On :  [tliub ; 

Thiufa  that  are  paat,  are  dune,  with  me.— 'lis 

Who  teUa  me  true,  though  In  bia  tale  Ue  death, 

I  hear  him  as  be  Hatter'd. 

Mest.  Labienns 
rnia  la  atiir  news)  bath,  with  hia  Parthbn  force. 
Extended  *  Aala  from  Euphrates '; 
Hja  coBqoeriag  banner  abook,  from  Syria 
To  Lydia,  and  to  louia ; 

Whilst 

Ant.  Antony,  thou  wonld'st  aay,— 
Mess.  O  my  lord  I 

Ant.  Speak  to  me  home ;  mince  not  the  ge- 
neral tongue; 
Name  Cleopatra  aa  ahe'a  cali'd  In  Rome ; 
Rail  thorn  In  Fulvia'a  phraae  ;    and  Unnt  my 
fanlta  [lice 

With  aacfa  ftiil  licence,  aa  both  truth  and  ma- 
Have  power  to  utter.    Ob  I  then  we  bring  forth 

weeda, 
WhcB  our  quick  winda  t  lie  atill ;  and  our  Ilia  told 

na, 
la  aa  our  earing.  X    Fare  thee  well  a  while. 
Mess.  At  yoor  noble  pleasure.  [Exit, 

Ant.   From    Sicyon  bow  the   newaf     Speak 

there. 
1  Att.  The  man  from  Sicyon.— la  there  anch 

a  one  t 
S  Att.  He  ataya  upon  your  will. 
Ant.  Let  him  appear,— 
ncse  atrong  Egyptian  fetters  I  mnat  break. 

Enter  another  MxaaxNoxx. 
Of  lose  myself  In  dotage.— What  are  you  I 
S  Jlfr>^.  FnlTia  tby  wife  la  dead. 
Ant  Where  died  she  t 

»  ifess.  In  Sicyon  :      .  ^    ^  ,    ,  . 

Bci  length  of  aicknesa,  with  what  else  more  aen- 

Inpoiteth  thee  to  know,  thla  bears.  [ous 

[Gives  a  letter. 

Ant.  Forbear  me.—  [ExU  MxaaxMoxx. 

•  Srind.  t  By  ■•■•rwJ  ■^'  .. 

ITilhac  pl«»*«f »  W^n"**  ■•  »•  F»«*^  I^^  ■•^• 


Tbere'a  a  great  apirit  gone  I  Thus  did  I  dcaire  It  i 
What  our  contempta  do  often  hurl  from  na. 
We  wish  it  oar's  again  ;  the  present  pleaanre. 
By  revoiuUon  loweriuc,  doea  become 
The  opp  ftiteof  itself:  she's  good,  being  gone  ; 
The  band  could  pluck  her  back,  that  shov'd  her 

on. 
I  must  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off; 
Ten  thousand  barms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know. 
My  idleness   doth  hatch.— How  now  I  Enobar- 
bus I 

JBnter  Bnobabbds. 

Eno,  What's  your  pleasure.  Sir  1 

Ant.  I  must  with  liaate  from  hence. 

.£luo.  Why,  then,  we  k.d  all  our  women  :  We 
see  bow  mortal  an  uukindueaa  la  to  them ;  If 
tb^  suffer  our  departure,  death's  the  word. 

Ant.  I  must  be  gone. 

Eno.  Under  a  compelling  occasion,  let  women 
die :  It  were  pity  to  cast  them  away  for  notblug : 
tbougb,  between  them  and  a  great  cause,  they 
ftbould  be  esteemed  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching 
but  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly  :  I  have 
Mcn  her  die  twenty  timea  upon  far  poorer  mo- 
ment :•  I  do  think  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which 
commits  some  loving  act  upon  her,  she  bath  such 
a  celerity  in  dying. 

Ant.  She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  Sir,  no :  her  passions  are  made 
of  nothing  but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love :  we 
cannot  call  her  winda  and  waters,  sighs  and  teara ; 
they  are  greater  storms  and  tempests  than  alma- 
nacks can  report :  this  cannot  be  cunning  In  her ; 
ii*  it  be,  ahe  makea  a  ahower  of  rain  aa  well  aa 
Jove. 

Ant.  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her ! 

Eno.  O  Sir,  you  bad  then  left  unseen  a  won- 
derful piece  of  work ;  which  not  to  have  been 
blessed  withal,  would  haye  discredited  your 
travel. 

Ant.  Fnlvia  ia  dead. 

Eno.  SIrt 

Ant.  Fnlvia  U  dead. 

Eno.  FulviaT 

Ant.  Dead. 

Eno.  Why,  Sir,  give  the  goda  a  thankibi  aacrl- 
flee.  Wbeit  it  pleaseth  their  deities  to  take  the 
wife  of  a  man  from  him.  It  shows  to  man  the 
tailors  of  the  earth ;  comforting  therein,  that 
when  old  robes  are  worn  out,  there  are  members 
to  make  new.  If  there  were  no  more  women  but 
Fulvia,  then  had  you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the  caae 
to  be  lamented  :  this  grief  is  crowned  with  con- 
solation—your old  smock  brings  forth  a  new  pet- 
ticoat :— 4nd  indeed  the  teara  live  in  an  onion, 
that  should  water  this  sorrow. 

Ant.  The  business  she  bath  broached  In  the 
Cannot  endure  my  absence.  [state 

Eno.  And  the  business  yon  have  broached 
here  cannot  be  without  you ;  especially  that  of 
Cleopatra's,  which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

Ant.  No  more  light  answers.    Let  our  officers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose.    I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience  t  to  the  oueen. 
And  get  her  love  t  to  part.    For  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  more  urgent  touches. 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us ;  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home :  Sextua  Pompeiua 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Cesar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  sea ;  our  slippery  people 
(Whose  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  deserter. 
Till  bis  deseru  are  past,)  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  great,  and  all  bis  dlgnitiea. 
Upon  bis  son ;  who,  high  in  name  and  power. 
Higher  than  both  In  blood  and  life,  stands  up 
Foi  th«  mam  loldler  :  whose  quality,  going  on. 
The  aides  othe  world  may  danger:  Much   la 

breeding. 
Which,  like  ine  couraer*a  $  hair,  hath  yet  but  life. 


•  Upon  hr  leM  r«H4Mi.       -  Kspcaitioo.      i  tmn.  ^ 

\  Hone's  hair,aropt  intopatiid  »M«r,wu  svppvMd 

to  tun  Into  an  suimal. 
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And  not  a  serpent's  poison.    Saf,  oar  pleasure. 
To  such  whose  place  Is  under  us,  reqairet 
Onr  quick  remove  f^om  beuce. 
Sno.  I  sbaU  do't. 


Enter 


SCESE  ///. 

Cliopatba,   Chabmian 
Alkxas. 


[iCaretuif. 


IBAS,     OISJ 


CUo,  Where  Is  he  f 
Char,  I  did  not  see  him  since. 
CUo,  See  where  he  Is,  who's  with  him,  what 
he  does  :— 
I  did  not  send  you  ;  *— If  yon  And  him  sad, 
Say,  I  am  dancing ;  If  In  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  sick  :  Quick,  and  return. 

[Exit  Alzxas. 
Char,  Madam,  methinks,  if  you  did  love  him 
dearly, 
Yon  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 
CUo,  What  should  I  do,  I  do  nott 
Char.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  croM  him 

in  nothing. 
CUo.  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool :  the  way  to 

lose  him. 
Char.  Tempt  him  not  so  too  far :  I  wish  for- 
bear : 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 

EnUr  Antony. 
Bat  here  comes  Antonv. 
CUo.  I  am  sick,  and  snllen. 
Ant.  1  am  sorry  to  give  breathhig  to  my  pnr- 

CUo.  Help  me  away,  dear  Channlan,  I  shall 
lUl; 
It  cannot  be  thus  long ;  the  sides  of  nature 
Will  not  sustain  It. 

Ant.  Now,  my  dearest  qoeen,— 

CUo.  Pray  yon,  stand  further  from  me. 

Ant,  What's  the  matter  t 

CUo.  I  know,  by  that  same  eye,  there's  some 
good  news. 
What  nys  the  married  woman  f— You  may  go  ; 
'Would,  she  had  never  given  yon  leave  to  come  I 
Let  her  not  say  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, 
I  have  no  power  upon  you  :  her's  you  are. 

Ant,  The  gods  best  know, 

CUo.  Oh  I  never  was  there  queen 
So  mightily  betray'd  I    Yet,  at  the  first, 
I  saw  the  treasons  planted. 

Ant.  Cleopatra,— 

CUo.  Why  should  I  think  you  can  be  mine, 
and  true. 
Though  you  lu  swearing  shake  the  thronged  gods. 
Who  have  been  false  to  Fulvla  f    Riotous  mad 

ness. 
To  he  entangled  with  those  month-made  vows. 
Which  break  themselves  in  swearing  I 

Ant.  Most  sweet  queen,— 

CUo.  Nav,  pray  you,  seek  no  colour  for  your 
going,  ^  ^  [iofi 

Bat  bid  farewell,  and  go :  when  yon  sued  stay- 
Then  was  toe  time  for  words  :  No  going  then  ;— 
Eternity  was  In  our  lips,  and  eyes ; 
Bliss  In  our  brows'  bent ;  t  none  our  parts  so  poor, 
But  was  a  race  X  of  heaven  :— They  are  so  still, 
Or  thou  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  world. 
Art  tnm'd  the  greatest  liar. 

i4nf.  How  now,  lady  I 

CUo.  I  would,  I  had  thy  Inches  thon  shooldst 
know. 
There  were  a  heart  in  Egypt. 

Ant.  Hear  me,  queen  : 
The  strong  necessi^  of  time  ooramanda 
Our  services  a  while  ;  but  my  lull  heart 
Remains  In  use  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shines  o'er  with  civil  swords ;  Sextus  Pompeios 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port  $  of  Rome  : 
Equality  of  two  domestic  powers 


•  U«k  M  in  did  Mt  ttBd  JM. 
%  A  tMte. 


4  Ojreye-browt. 

f  Gat* 


Act  I. 

t  The  hated,  grown  to 

[Pomp«Y. 

coudetDa'fl 


Breeds  acmpulons  Okctioa : 

strength. 
Are   newlv  grown   to  love  :    the 
Rich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  have  not  thriv'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten  t 
And  quietneu,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
By  any  desperate  change :  My  more  particular^ 
Aiul  that  which  most  with  yon  should  saic  *  my 

soing. 
Is  Fulvia's  death. 

CUo,  Though  age  from  foUy  coald  not  give 
me  freedom. 
It  does  ttom  childishness :— Can  Fulvla  die  1 1 

Ant.  She's  dead,  my  queen  : 
Look  here,  and,  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  read 
The  garboils  she  awak'd  ;  |  at  the  last,  beat : 
See,  when  and  where  she  died. 

CUo.  O  most  false  love  I 
Where  be  the  sacred  vials  thou  shonld'st  fin 
With  sorrowful  water  t  Now  I  see,  I  see. 
In  Fulvia's  death,  how  mine  rectfiv'd  shall  be. 

Ant.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 
The  purposes  I  bear ;  which  are,  or  cease. 
As  you  shall  give  the  advice  :  Now,  by  the  Ore 
That  quickens  Nilus'  slime,  I  go  from  hence. 
Thy  soldier,  servant;  making  peace,  or  war. 
As  thou  aflect'st. 

CUo.  Cut  my  lace,  Channlan,  come  ;— 
But  let  it  be.— I  am  quickly  ill  and  well ; 
So  Antony  loves. 

Ant.  My  precious  queen,  forbear ; 
And  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  standa 
An  honourable  trial. 

CUo.  So  Fulvla  told  me. 
I  pr'ythee  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say  the  uars 
Belong  to  Egypt :  Good  now,  nlay  one  9cene 
Of  excellent  dissembling ;  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Ant,  You'll  heat  my  blood ;  no  more. 

CUo.  You  can  do  better  yet ;  but  this  la  meetly. 

Ant.  Now,  by  my  sword,— 

CUo.  And  Urget,— Still  he  mends ; 
But  this  is  not  the  best :   Look,  pr'ythee.  Char- 

miau. 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  become 
The  carriage  of  his  chafe. 

Ant.  I'll  leave,  yon,  lady. 

CUo.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 
Sir,  you  and  I  must  part,— but  that's  not  It : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  lov'd^— but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  Something  it  is  I  wuuld,— 
Oh  I  my  oblivion  \\%%  very  Antony, 
And  I  am  all  forgotten. 

Ant,  But  that  your  royalty 
Holds  idleness  your  subject,  I  should  take  ifoo 
For  idleness  itself. 

CUo.  'TIS  sweating  labour. 
To  bear  such  idleness  so  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.    But,  Sir,  forgive  me  ; 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  yon  :  Your  honour  calls  you  hence  ;. 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  mv  unpltled  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  I  upon  your  sword 
Sit  laurel'd  victory !  and  smooth  success 
Be  striw'd  before  your  feetl 

Ant.  Let  us  go.    Come : 
Our  separation  so  abides,  and  files. 
That  thou,  residing  here,  go'st  yet  with  me. 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV,— Rome.— An  apartment  <» 
Cesab's  House. 

Enter  Octavius  Cesar,  Lbpidos,  and  Atten* 
dants. 
Ces.  You  may  see,  Lepldas,  and  henoeforth 
know. 
It  Is  not  Cesar's  natural  vice  to  hate 
One  great  competitor :  |  from  Alexandria 

•  Render  mv  fotnit  •gT««*b1«.    1  Caa  FtaWlaba  4«m  f 
t  The  conoiM'Ua  «he  occsaiooed.    f  Obliv  —9  laatBOvyw 
I  Aitociata  or  panavr. 
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TUa  ift  Uic  oewB— He  Ibbct,  drUUti*  uid  wastM 
The  laoipt  of  nlglit  ia  itrvd :  It 


Thia  Cleopatn ;  nor  the  qveen  Ptolemy 

^  '  e :  lurdly  gav€  audleiioe,  or 


More  wonwnly  than  he : 

VovduaTd  to  think  he  had  partnen : 


You  thaU 


A  man,  who  ia  the  ahttract  of  aU  Ihnlts 
THit  all  men  follow. 

Z<p.  I  mwt  not  think  there  are 
BviU  eaoDf  h  to  darken  all  hU  Koodnem  z 
HI*  Ihnitt,  in  him,  teem  at  the  ipoU  of  bcavtn. 
More  llery  bj  night's  blacknem ;  hereditarj. 
Rather  than  porchas'd  •  what  he  cannot  change, 
Iten  wliat  he  chooaes* 

Cu.  Yon  are  too  Indulgent :  let  na  grant,  it  ia 
not 
Amiaa  to  tmnblc  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 
To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth ;  to  ait 
And  keep  the  tnm  of  UppUng  with  a  alave ; 
To  red  the  atreeU  at  noon;  and  atand  the  bnflet 
With  knavea  that  ameU  of  aweat :  lay,  thia  be 


(Am  hia  eompoenre  mnat  be  rare  Indeed, 
Whom  theae  thlnp  cannot  Memiah  J  yet  mnat 

Antony 
No  way  excnae  hia  aolla,  when  we  do  bear 
80  gnat  weight  In  hb  lightnesa.  t    If  he  lUl'd 
Hia  vacancy  with  hia  voiuptnooaueaa. 
Fall  anrfdu,  and  the  dryneaa  of  bla  bonea 
Call  on  him  t  fbr't :  but,  to  confound  i  auch  time. 
That  drama  him  from  hia  aport,  and  apeaka  aa 

lood 
Aa  hia  own  atate,  and  oora,— 'Oa  to  be  chid 
Aa  we  rate  boya,  who,  being  mature  in  know- 
ledge. 
Pawn  their  experience  to  thdr  preaent  pkaanre. 
And  ao  rebel  to  judgment. 

EmSer  a  MisaaiiGan. 
Lep.  Here'a  more  newa. 
Mess.  Thy  biddinga  have  been  done;   and 


every  hour, 
McCetar,  r 


,  abalt  thou  have  report 
How  tia  abroad.    Pompey  ia  atrong  at  aca ; 
And,  It  appcan,  he  U  beloVd  of  thoae 
That  only  have  fcar'd  Ceaar :  to  the  porta 
The  dlaoootenta  |  repair,  and  men'a  reporu 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

Ces.  I  ahonld  have  known  no  leaa  :— 
It  hath  been  taught  ua  fh>m  the  primal  atate. 
That  he,  which  ia,  waa  wUh'd,  until  he  were ; 
And  the  cbb'd  man,  ne'er  tov'd,  tiU  ne'er  woith 
love  [body, 

Comcadcnr'd,  by  being  tack'd.V    Thia  common 
Like  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  atream, 
Goea  to,  and  bnckTucfceying  the  varying  tide. 
To  rot  itaelf  with  motion. 

Mess.  Ceaar,  1  bring  thee  word, 
Hcnecratca  and  Menas,  Ikmoua  piratea. 
Make  the  aea  aewe  them :  which  they  ear  ••  and 


WHh  kceto  of  every  kind :  Many  hot  inroada 
They  make  ia  Italy ;  the  bordera  maritime 
Lack  blood  n  to  think  on*t,  and  flnah  U  yonth 

revolt  : 
No  vcMci  can  peep  forth,  but  'tie  aa  aoon 
Tkkcn  aa  aeen  ;  for  Pompev'a  name  atrikea  more 
Than  could  hb  war  reabteo. 

Ces.  Antony, 
Lave  thy  Inadvioua  waaaala.  4$  When  thou  once 
Waat  beaten  Aom  Modena,  where  thou  aleWat 
BlrHna  and  Pann,  oonaub,  at  thy  heel 
DM  ftminc  follow ;  whom  thou  fougbt'st  agalnat. 
Though  dalnUly  brought  op,  with  Mtlencr  mc- 
Than  anvages  could  auflcr :  Thou  didat  drink 
The  atale  of  honea,  and  the  gilded  puddle 
Which  beaata  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then 

did  ddgn 
The  rangheat  berry  on  the  ntdeat  hedge ; 

•  pTw«ff«d  br  hU  •«■  fwlt.  ,  ^      ♦  UnUf. 

•  WmU  puUh  Hi-  f«r  i|.  ,        ,  •  Cuummm. 

I  llslM«im«.  1  Esdcmrcd  I7  bcisK  ahiW. 

*-nS5!^  MjJ.p.k.       ^      tlR-My. 


Yea,  like  the  atag,  when  mow  the  pnatare  ahecta^ 
The  barka  of  treca  thou  browKd'at;  on  the  Alpa 
It  b  reported,  thon  dkl'at  eat  atrange  fleah. 
Which  Bome  did  die  to  look  on :  And  all  thb, 
(It  wonnda  thine  honour,  that  I  apeak  It  nowj 
Waa  borne  ao  Uke  a  aoldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  much  aa  lank'd  not. 


Lip,  It  b  pity  of 
Cts.  Lethbi 


» quickly 
Drive  him  to  Rome :  'Tb  time  we  twain 
Did  ahow  onraelvca  I'the  field ;  and,  to  that  chd, 
Aaaembic  we  Immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrivea  in  our  Idieneaa. 


Len.  Tfl^morrow,  Ceanr, 


be  Ihrniah'd  to  inform  yon  rightly 
hat  by  aca  and  land  1  can  be  able. 
To  'Aront  thb  preaent  time. 

Ces.  Till  which  encounter. 
It  b  my  buaineaa  too.    Farewell. 
Lip.  Farewell,  my  lord :  What  yon  ahaH  know 


Of  atlra  abroad,  I  ahaU  beaeech  yon*  Sir, 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 
Ces.  Doubt  not,  Sir ; 
I  knew  it  for  my  bond.  *  [Eseumt. 

aCSNS  r^AtexMdrla.-A  Boom  In  the 
Palaee. 

Enter  Clbopatua,  CBAnniAN,    Inia,    and 
MAnoiAii. 

Cieo.  Chaimianr- 

Char.  Madam. 

Cieo.  Ha,  ha  1— 
Give  me  to  drink  mandragon.  t 

Char.  Why, madam; 

Cteo.  That  I  might  aleep  out  thb  great  np  of 
My  Antony  ia  away.  [time. 

Char.  Yon  think  of  him 
Too  much. 

Cieo.  O  treaaon  I 

Char.  Madvn,  I  traat,  not  ao, 

Cieo.  Thon  eunuch  I  Mardian  1 

Mar.  What* a  your  bighneaa'  pleaaure  t 

Cieo.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  alng ;  1  take  no 
pleaaure 
In  aaght  a  eunuch  haa :  "Tla  well  for  thee, 
That,  being  nnaeminaiM,  t  thy  freer  thoughU 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Egypt.    Haat  thon  aflc^ 
Uonat 

ilf«r.  Yea,  l 

Cieo.  Indeed! 

Jfur.  Not  In  deed,  madam ;  for  1 4 
thing 

But  what  in  deed  b  honeat  to  be  done  • 
Yet  have  I  fierce  aflectiona,  and  think 
What  Venna  did  with  Mara. 

Cieo,  O  Cbarmlan, 
Where  think'at  thou  he  b  now  t  Standa  he,  or 

aiuhet 
Or  doea  he  walk  T  or  b  he  on  hb  horaef 
O  happy  horae,  to  hear  the  weight  of  AnIoBy 
Do  bravely,  horae  I  for  wot'at  thon  whom  thou 

moVatt 
The  demi-Atlaa  of  thia  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet^  of  men.^HCa  apeaking  nour. 
Or  murmuring,  IVhare's  tag  serpeni  qf  old 

NiUt 
For  ao  he  calla  me  :  Now  I  feed  myaelf 
With  moat  delicioua  polaon  ^-Think  on  me. 
That  am  with  Ph«bua'  amoroua  pinchea  black. 
And  wrinkled   deep  in  timet     Broad-fronted 

Ceaar, 
When  thou  waat  here  above  the  ground,  I  waa 
A  morael  for  a  monareh :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  iUnd,  and  make  hia  eyea  grow  in  my 

brow; 
There  would  he  anchor  hb  iipect^  and  die 
With  looking  011  bb  life. 

Enter  ALSXAa. 
Alex.  Sovereign  of  Egypt,  hail  1 
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Cieo,   How  mach  aulike  art  tbo«  Mark  Aii- 
touy  1 
Yet,  coining  tnm  blm.  that  great  ncdlcine  batb 
With  hU  Unct  gilded  ttoee.— 
How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony  t 

Alex,  Last  thbig  be  did,  dear  queen. 
He  kiu'd,— the  last  of  many  doul>l«d  klsaet^^ 
This  orient  pearl.— His  speech  sticks  in  my  heart. 

C'teo,  Mine  car  must  pluck  it  thence. 

Alex,  Good  friend,  quoth  be. 
Say,  tMeJtrm  Roman  to  great  Egypt  tends 
TMs  treasure  of  an  oyster  ;  at  whose  foot 
To  mend  the  fetty  present,  I  will  piece 
Her  opulent  throne  ^th  kingdou^  i  All  the 

east. 
Say  thon,  shall  tall  her  mistreu.   So  he  nodded. 
And  soberly  did  mount  a  tennagant  *  steed. 
Who  nelgh'd  so  high,  that  what  I  would  have  spoke 
Was  beastly  dumb'd  by  him. 

CUo,  What,  was  he  sad,  or  merry  f 

Alex,  Like  to  the  time  o'the  year  between  the 
extremes 
Of  hot  and  cold ;  be  was  nor  sad,  nor  merry. 

CUo,  O  welMivided  dUpositlon  I— Note  him, 
Kole  him,  good  Charmlan,  tis  the  man ;  but 

note  him : 
He  wu  not  sad  ;  for  be  would  shine  on  those 
That  make  their  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merry ; 
Which  seem'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  with  his  joy  :  but  between  both : 

0  heavenly  mingle ;  Be'st  thon  sad,  or  merry. 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes ; 

So  does  it  no  man  else.— Met'st  thon  my  posts  f 

Alex.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  several  messengers  ; 
Why  do  you  send  so  thick  t 

Cleo,  Who's  bom  that  day 
When  I  forget  to  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  beggar.— Ink  and  paper,  Charmlan.— 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexas.— Did  I,  Charmian, 
Ever  love  Cesar  so  t 

Char,  O  that  brave  Cesar ! 

Cleo.  Be  cbok'd  with  such  another  emphasis  I 
Say,  the  brave  Antony. 

Char,  The  valiant  Cesar  I 

Cleo,  By  Isis,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth. 
If  thou  with  Cesar  paragon  again 
My  roan  of  men. 

CiMr.  By  your  most  gracious  pardon, 

1  king  but  after  you. 
Cleo,  Mv  sallad  days. 

When  I  was  green  In  Judgment :— cold  in  blood. 
To  say  u  I  said  then !— But,  come,  away  : 
Get  me  Ink  and  paper :  be  shall  have  every  day 
A  several  greeting,  or  111  unpeople  Egypt 

[^ 


lExemnt, 


ACT  II. 

aCEyS  L-^Messina.—A  Room  in  Pompbt's 
house. 

Enter  Pompby,  Menkcbatbs,  «ii<f  Mbnas. 

Pom.  If  the  great  gods  be  just,  they  shall  assist 
The  deeds  of  justest  men. 

Mene.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 
That  what  tbey  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pom,  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  Ibeir  throne, 
Th-  thing  we  sue  for.  [decays 

/Ifene.  We,  ignorant  of  ourselves, 
Brg  often  our  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good  ;  so  And  we  profit. 
By  losing  of  our  prayers. 

Pom.  I  shall  do  well : 
The  people  love  me,  and  the  sea  Is  mine : 
My  power's  a  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  the  fun.    Mark  Antony 
In  Egypt  slu  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  wttliout  doors :  Cesar  gets  money,  where 
He  loses  hearts :  Lepldus  flatters  Iwth, 
Of  both  is  flatter'd  ;  but  he  neither  loifca» 
Moir  either  cares  fbr  him. 


Jfefi.  Cesar  and  Lepldns 
Are  iu  the  fleid  ;  a  mighty  strength  they  cany 

Pom,  Where  have  yon  this  f  tis  fUse. 

Men,  From  Silvias,  Sir. 

Pom,  He  dreams :  1  know  they  are  in  Rombc 
together. 
Looking  for  Antony :  But  all  charms  of  lovc^ 
Salt  Cleopatra,  sotten  thy  wan'd  •  lip  1 
Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both  « 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feasts. 
Keep  his  brain  fuming  ;  EplcArean  cooks. 
Sharpen  with  doyless  sanoe  his  appetite ; 
That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  hoaovr. 
Even  till  t  a  Lethe'd  dullness  1— How  now,  Var- 
riust 

EMer  Vabbiits. 

Var,  This  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  delHer  z 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Expected ;  since  he  went  from  Egypt,  'tto 
A  yMce  for  further  travel. 

Pom,  I  could  have  given  leu  matter 
A  better  ear.— Menas,  I  did  not  think 
This  amorous  surfeiter  would  have  doaMt  bis 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership       [hclai  ^ 
Is  twice  the  other  twain  :  But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  fh>m  the  lap  of  E|^'s  widow  pluck 
The  ne'er  lust-wearted  Antony. 

3fefi.  I  cannot  hope, 
Cesar  and  Antony  snail  well  greet  together : 
His  wire,  that's  dead,  did  trespasses  to  Cesar  ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him;  althoagh,  lthiaik» 
Not  roov'd  by  Antony. 

Pom,  I  know  not,  Menas, 
How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
Were't  not  that  we  stand  up  against  them  all, 
Twerv  pregnant  they  sliould  square  |  betwaoa 

themselves ; 
For  they  have  entertained  cause  enough 
To  draw  their  swords ;  but  how  the  fear  of  «a 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  tind  np 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  u  our  gods  will  have  it  I  It  only  stands 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  strongest  hands. 
Come,  Menas.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  JI.—Rome.—A  Room  in  the  hauta  i^ 
Lbpidos. 

Enter  ENOBABBua  and  Lbpidvi. 

Lep.  Good  Enobarbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed. 
And  shall  become  yon  well,  to  entreat  your  < 
To  soft  and  gentle  speech. 

Eno,  I  shall  entreat  him 
To  answer  like  himself:  if  Cesar  move  him, 
Lc't  Antony  look  over  Cesar's  head. 
And  speak  u  loud  as  Mars.    By  Jupiter, 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonius*  beijd, 
I  would  not  shave  to-day. 

Lep.  Tis  not  a  time 
For  priv^Ue  stomaching. 

E/»o,  Every  time 
Serves  for  the  matter  that  ia  then  bora  in  It. 

Lep,  But  small  to  greater  matters  muM  give 
way. 

Eho.  Not  if  the  small  come  fint, 

Lep.  Your  speech  is  passion  : 
But,  pray  you,  stir  no  embers  np.    Here  cooes 
The  noble  Antony. 

Enter  Aktont  and  Vbntidios. 
Eno,  And  yonder,  Cesar. 
Enter  Cbsab,  Mbcjcnas,  and  Aobippa. 
Ant.  If  we  compose  f  well  here,  to  Parthla : 
Hark  yon,  VenUdius. 

Cex.  I  do  not  know, 
Mecamas ;  ask  Agrippa. 

Lep.  Nobie  friends. 
That  which  coaibin'd  n  waa  moat  great,  aad  kl 
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A  leaser  acaon  rend  m«    Wtat's  ambt, 
Uxj  U  b«  xenUy  heard :  When  we  debate 
Oar  trivial  difference  load,  we  do  cominit 
Mndcr  ia  iMaHiic  wounds :  Tlica»  noble  partncfa, 
(The  ratlMr,  for  1  caraettly  beieecb,) 
Tench  ]Foa  the  aourett  pointa  wUb  tweclcat  terau, 
Kor  cantncaa*  grow  to  tiie  matter. 

Ami,  Tis  spoken  well : 
Were  we  before  onr  armies,  and  to  flcht. 


Cr«.  Weloomc  to  Rome. 

Ant,  Thank  you. 

Cts,  Sit. 

Ani.  Sit,  Sir  I 

Cr«.  Nay, 
Then — 

Am.  I  learn,  yon  take  things  ill,  which  are 
not  lo; 
Or,  being,  concern  yon  not. 

Cm.  1  must  be  langb'd  at. 
If,  or  for  nothlne,  or  a  litUe,  I 
SbonM  say  myself  olTended  ;  and  with  yon 
Chiedy  itbe  world:  more  laugh'd    at,   that    I 


Once  name  yon  drrogately,  when  to  sonnd  your 

n  not  concern'd  me. 

Aui.  My  being  in  Egypt,  Cesar, 
What  wast  to  yo«i  t 

Cts,  No  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Home 
Mi«ht  be  to  yon  in  Egypt :  Yet,  if  you  there 
Pid  practi&e  t  on  my  state,  yotir  being  ia  Egypt 
Might  be  my  question,  t 

Ant.  How  intend  you,  praclls'd  t 

Cw.  Yon  may  be  pieas'd  to  catch  at  mine 
intrnt,  [ther. 

By  what  did  here  beial  me.  Yonr  wife,  and  bro- 
Made  wars  upon  nie ;  and  iheir  contestation 
Was  theme  for  you,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant,  Yon  do  misuke  your  btuine»8;'my  bro- 
tlier  nevtrr 
Did  nr^e  me  In  his  act :  1  did  eiM|nlre  It ; 
And  have  my  learning  from  snuie  true  reports,  $ 
That  drew  their  swords  with  you.    Did  he    »ot 

rather 
Discredit  my  authority  with  yours  ; 
ind  make  the  wars  alike  a^inst  my  stomach. 
Having  alike  your  cause  t  Of  this,  my  letters 
Before  did  satisfy  you.    If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  yon  have  not  to  make  it  with, 
It  must  not  be  with  this. 

Cts.  You  praise  yourself 
By  faiying  defects  of  Judgment  to  me ;  hut 
Yon  pntch'd  up  your  excuses. 

Ant,  Not  so,  nut  so ; 
I  know  yon  could  not  lack,  I  am  cerUin  ont 
Very  necessity  of  thb  thought,  that  I, 
Tonr  partner  in   the   cause   'gainst   which   be 

fought. 
Could  not  with  grateful  eyes  attend  those  wars 
Which  Yrootcd  |  mine  own  peace.    As  for  my 

wife, 
I  woald  yon  liad  her  spirit  In  such  anotlier ; 
The  third  o'tbe  world  is  yours ;  which,  with  a 

snaHle  % 
Yon  may  pace  easy,  but  not  sacb  a  wife. 

J&M.  'Would  we  had  all  such  wives,  that  the 
■MB  might  go  to  wars  with  the  women  1 

Ant,  So  much  Incurable,  her  garboils,  Cesar, 
Made  out  of  her  Impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too,)  1  grieving  grant. 
Did  yon  too  much  disquiet :  for  that,  you  must 
But  say,  I  could  not  help  it. 

CtM.  I  wrote  to  you. 
When  rioting  in  Alexandria  s  yon 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  missive  **  out  of  audience. 

Ant.  Sir, 
He  Ml  npoB  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
Three  kings  1  had  newly  feasted,  aad  did  want 
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Of  What  I  was  i'the  morelag ;  but,  next  day, 
I  told  him  of  myself ;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  ask'd  liim  pardoa :  Let  this  fellow 
Be  aothing  of  our  strife ;  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  question  *  wipe  him. 

Cts.  Yon  have  broken 
The  article  of  yonr  oath  ;  which  yon  shall  sever 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

/>}».  SoA,  Cesar. 

Ant.  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak  : 
The  honour's  sacred  which  he  talks  oa  sow. 
Supposing  that  I  lack'd  it :  But  on,  Cesar ; 
The  article  of  my  oatln— 

Cm.  To  lend  me  arms  asd  aid,  whea  I  re 
ouir'd  them ; 
The  whicn  yon  both  denied. 

Ant,  Neglected,  rather ; 
And  then,  when  polson'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.    As  nearly  as  I  ma>, 
I'll  pfaiy  the  penitent  to  yon  :  but  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatneu,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  It :  Truth  Is,  that  Fnlvia, 
To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  wars  here ; 
For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  thr  ask  pardon,  as  bedtt  mine  hooonr 
To  stoop  in  such  a  case. 

Lep,  'TIS  noMv  spoken. 

Aiee.   If  It  might  please  yon  to  caforce  no 
further 
The  grieftt  between  ye,  to  forget  them  quite. 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 
S|ieak8  to  alone  X  yo'i. 

Ley.  Worthily  spoke,  Mecsiuu. 

Eno.  Or,  if  you  borrow  one  another's  love  for 
the  Instant,  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more 
words  of  Poinpey,  return  it  again :  you  shaU 
have  lime  to  wrangle  in,  when  you  have  nothing 
else  to  do. 

Ant,  Thou  art  a  soldier  only ;  speak  no  more.  ' 

£no.  That  truth  should  be  silent,  I  had  almost 
forgot. 

Ant,  You  wrong  this  presence,  therefore  speak 
no  more. 

JS^to.  Qo  to  then ;  your  considerate  stone. 

Ce»,  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  speech  :  for  it  cannot  be. 
We  shall  remain  In  friendship,  oor  conditions 
So  ditferlng  in  their  acts.    Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  should  hold  as  staunch,  from  edge  to 

edge 
O'tbe  world  I  would  pnrsue  it. 

Agr,  Give  me  leave,  Cesar,-^ 

CVr.  Speak,  Agrippa. 

Agr.  Thou  hast  a  sister  by  the  mother's  slde^ 
Adiiiir'd  Ocuvia  :  great  Mark  Antony 
Is  now  a  widower. 

Vet,  Say  not  so,  Agrippa  ; 
If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  your  reproof 
Were  well  deserv'd  of  rashness. 

Ant.  I  am  not  married,  Cetar :  let  me  bear 
Agrippa  further  speak. 

Agr.  To  bold  you  in  perpetual  amity. 
To  make  yon  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearts 
^Ith  an  uuftlippiiig  knot,  take  Autoiiy 
Oc*avia  to  his  wife :  whose  beauty  claims 
No  vorse  a  husband  than  the  beet  of  men  I 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  general  graces,  speak 
That  which  none  else  can  uUer.    By  this  mar- 
riage. 
All  little  JeaJoHsles,  which  now  seem  great. 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  Import  their  dan- 
gers. 
Would  then  be  nothing :  truths  would  be  but  tales. 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  bulh 
Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both. 
Draw  after  her.    Pardon  what  I  liave  spoke  : 
For  'tis  a  studied,  sot  a  present  thought. 
By  duty  ruminated. 

Ant.  Will  Cesar  speak  t 

Cti.  Not  till  he  hears  bow  Antony  is  touch  A 
With  what  is  spoke  already. 

Ant.  What  power  ia  in  Agrippa, 


ConTsrssllon 


t  Gritvaac**. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


58 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Act  U. 


If  I  WMld  iijr,  ifrlffo.  be  itso. 
To  make  thU  good  t  . 

Ces,  Tbe  power  of  Cettr,  and 
His  power  onto  OctaYla. 

Ant,  Majr  I  never 
To  thU  good  purpose,  that  so  lUrly  shows. 
Dream  of  impediment  I— Let  me  have  thy  hand : 
Further  this  act  of  grace ;  and,  from  this  honr. 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves. 
And  sway  our  great  designs  I 

Cm.  Ther«  Is  my  band. 
A  sister  i  bequeath  yon,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  so  dearly  :  Let  her  live 
To  join  oar  kingdoms  and  onr  hearu ;  and  never 
Fly  <^  onr  loves  again  I 

Zjep,  Happily,  amen  I 

Ant,  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  sword  'gainst 
Pompey, 
For  he  hath  laid  strange  courtesies,  and  great. 
Of  late  upon  me :  I  must  thauk  biiu  only. 
Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

JLep,  Time  calls  upon  us : 
Of  US  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought. 
Or  else  he  seeks  out  us. 

Ant.  And  where  lies  he  f 

Ces.  About  the  mount  Misenum. 

Ant.  What's  hU  strength 
By  land  1 

Ces.  Great,  and  increasing :  bat  by  sea 
He  is  an  absolute  master. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fkme. 
'Would  we  had  spoke  together  1  Haste  we  for  It : 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourselves  in  arms,  despatch  we 
The  business  we  have  talk'd  of. 

Ces.  With  most  gladness ; 
And  do  Invite  yon  to  my  sister's  view. 
Whither  straight  I  wlU  lead  you. 

Aut.  Let  ns,  Lepidus, 
Not  lack  yonr  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 
Not  sickness  should  detain  me. 

[FUmrUh.    Exeunt  Cesar,  Amtont,  and 

LiPlDDS. 

Mec.  Welcome  fh>m  Egypt,  Sir. 

Eno.  Half  the  heart  of  Cesar,  worthy  Meoe- 
■as  I  -my  honourable  friend,  Agrippa  I— 

Agr.  Good  Bnobarbns ! 

Mec.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad  that  matters 
are  so  ^eU  digested.    You  staid  well  by  it  in 

L  Ay,  Sir ;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  coun- 
'  made  the  night  light  with  drink." 
ing. 

Mee.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a 
breakout,  and  bnt  twelve  persons  there.  Is  this 
truet 

En0.  This  was  bnt  as  a  Ay  by  an  eagle  :  we 
bad  much  more  monstrous  matter  of  feast,  which 
worthily  deserved  noting. 

Mec.  She's  a  most  triumphant  lady.  If  report 
be  square  *  to  her. 

Eno.  When  she  first  met  Mark^ntony,  she 
pursed  up  his  heart  upon  the  river  of  Cydnus. 

Agr.  There  she  appear'd  indeed ;  or  my  re- 
porter devlsod  well  for  her. 

Eno.  I  will  tell  you : 
The  barge  she  sat  In,  like  a  bnmlsh'd  throne, 
Bum'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold ; 
Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfumed,  that 
The  winds  were  love-sick  with  them :  the  oars 

were  silver : 

Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faster. 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.    For  her  own  per- 
son. 
It  beggar'd  aU  description :  she  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue,) 
O'erptcturing  that  Venus,  where  we  see. 
The  fancy  out-work  nature :  on  each  side  her. 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
With  diverse-colour'o  fans,  wbo!>e  wind  did  seem 
To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool, 

S«IU  with  Wr  ■•rilst 


'^. 


Eno 


And  what  tbey  undid,  did,* 

Jxr.  Oh,  rare  for  Antony  I 

Em.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereidea, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  I'the  e}«a. 
And  made  their  bends  adomings :  t  at  the  hetaa 
A  seeming  Mermaid  steers  ;  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower.soft  haads 
That  yarely  frame  t  the  ofllce.    From  the  barge 
A  strange  invisible  p^ifkime  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.    Hie  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
EnthronM  in  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone. 
Whistling  to  the  air ;  which,  but  for  vacancy. 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopaba  too. 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

'  T.  Rare  Egyptian  f 

,no.  U|>on  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  her. 
Invited  her  to  supper  :  she  replied. 
It  should  be  better  he  became  her  guest ; 
Which  she  entreated  :  Our  courteous  Antony , 
Whom  ne'er  tbe  word  of  Ad  woman  heard  speak» 
Being  barber'd  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  feast  % 
And,  for  bis  ordinary,  pavs  his  heart. 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr.  Royal  wench  I 
She  made  great  Cesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed 
He  plough'd  her,  and  she  cropp'd. 

Eno.  1  nw  her  once 
Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street : 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  she  q>oke,  aud  pyinled^ 
That  she  did  make  defect,  perfection, 
And,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mec.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utteriy. 

Eno.  Never ;  he  will  not ; 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety :  Other  women 
Cloy  th'  appetites  they  feed:  bnt  she  naakes 

hungry 
Where  most  she  satisfies.    For  vilest  things 
Become  themselves  In  ber ;  that  the  holy  prieua 
Bless  her,  when  she's  riggbh.  | 

Mee.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  modesty,  can  setU« 
The  heart  of  Antony.  Octavla  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him, 

Agf.  Let  ns  go. — 
Good  Enobarbus,  make  yourself  my  guest. 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

Eno.  Humbly,  Sir,  1  thank  you,        \ExeunU 

SCENE  JJJ^The  same.-~A  Boom  In  CasAa'n 
Souse. 

Enter  Cbsas,  Antony,  Octavia  between  them  s 
Attknoamts,  mnd  a  SooTUSAYsn. 

Ant.  The   world,  and  my  great  office,   will 
sometimes 
Divide  me  fh>m  your  bosom. 

Octa.  All  which  time. 
Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayen 
To  them  for  you. 

Ant.  Good  night.  Sir.— Mv  Octavia, 
Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  report : 
I  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  the  rule.    Good  night,  drar 
lady. — 
Octa.  Good  night.  Sir. 
Ces.  Good  night. 

[Exeunt  Cisab  and  Octavia. 
Ant.  Now,  Sirrah  1  yon  do  wish  yourself  in 

Egypt! 
Sooth.  Would  I  had  never  come  from  thence, 
nor  you 
Thither  I 
Ant.  If  yon  can,  your  reason  t 
Sooth.  I  see't  In 
Mv  motion,  B  have  U  not  In  my  tongue :  Bnt  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt. 

Ant.  Say  to  me, 
Whose  fortunes  shall  rise  higher;  Cesar's,  or 
minet 


*  lacfe— d  th*  glow  tliar  w«r«  {ntendcd  ..  _ 
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Thacfore,  O  Aatony,  alay  not  by  bit  tide : 
Tkf  dcinm,  tliaf  s  tliv  iplrit  wblch  keept  tbec,it 
^loMe,  eoorafeout,  htfli,  anii»tdial>ie. 
Where  Ccser't  it  not ;  Imt,  nev  him,  thy  aniel 
Pccomct  a  fear,  as  beinf  o'erpower'd :  therefore 
Mafee  tpace  enough  between  yoo. 


SoUk.  To  none  bat  tliee ;  no  more,  Imt  when 
to  thee. 
If  tiion  doit  play  with  him  at  any  came, 
Thon  ait  lure  to  lote ;  and,  of  that  natural  lock. 
He  beats  thee  'cainst  the  odds ;  thy  lustre  thickens. 
When  he  shines  by :  I  say  a^ain,  thy  spirit 
Is  ail  afraid  to  fovem  thee  near  liim ; 
Bnt,  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

Amt,  Get  thee  cone : 
aay  to  Ventidiat,  1  would  speak  with  him  : 

[Exit  SooTHSATaa. 
He  shall  to  Partfaia.— Be  it  art,  or  hap, 
He  hath  spoken  true :  The  tery  dice  obey  him ; 
And,  in  onr  sports,  my  hetter  cunnmg  (kintt 
Under  hit  chance :  if  we  draw  loU.  he  speedt : 
Hit  cocks  do  win  the  bottle  still  of  mine. 
When  It  is  all  to  noucbt ;  and  his  ouails  *  ever 
Beat  mine,  inhoop*d,  t  at  odds.    I  wiU  to  Egypt : 
And  thooch  I  make  tills  marriace  for  my  peace, 

E»Ur  VsMTiDivs. 

Pihe  cast  my  pleasure  lies :— O  come,  Ventldlus, 
Ton  mant  to  Partiiia  ;  your  commission's  ready : 
Follow  me,  and  receiye  it.  lExeunt. 

SCENE  IT.— TJte  teme^—A^Street. 
JB»Ur  Lariovs,  MacjBNAt.  and  AoaippA. 

Lef.  Trouble  yoonelvet  no  brther :  pray  yoo, 
hasten 
Tonrcenerals  after. 

Agr,  Sir,  Mark  Antony 
Wiife'cn  but  kite  Octavla,  and  we'll  foUow. 

Lef,  Till  1  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  drett. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewell. 

Mee.  We  shaU, 
At  I  coocehre  the  joura^,  be  at  mount  I 
Before  yoo,  Lepidnt. 

Lep,  Tour  way  it  tborter. 
My  puipotet  do  draw  me  much  about : 
Yon'a  win  two  dayt  upon  me. 

Jfer.  Agr.  Sir,  c^mmI  tnooett  I 

Lep.  Farewell. 

SCENE  r.—AUxamdria.-'A  Boom  in  the 
Palaet. 

Emter   Clxopatba,    Cbakiiian,   InAt,    and 

ALXXAt. 

Cleo.  Give  me  tome  matk;  mutlc,  moody  $ 
Of  ut  that  trade  in  love.  [food 

Attend.  The  mutic^  ho  1 

Enter  Maudian. 

dee.  Let  U  alone ;  let  nt  to  billiardt:  | 
Ctne,  Charmfam. 

Chnr,  Uj  arm  It  tore,  best  play  with  Mar- 
dian. 

Cleo.  At  well  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  play'd. 

At  with  a  woman ;— Come,  you'll  play  with  me, 

Sirf 

Mmr,  Am  well  at  I  can,  madam. 

(3e».  And  when  good  wiU  it  thow'd,  though 
it  come  too  thort. 
The  actor  may  plead  pardon.    I'll 
Glfc  me  mine  angle ;  we'll  to  the  river :  there. 
My  mmic  playing  fkr  off,  I  wUl  betray 
Tiwny-tfan'd  llthet ;  my  bended  hook  shall  pierce 
Their  till      '  -'     -  - 

rn  think 
And  say,  Ak,  ka  !  yotifrt  caught. 

Ckmr*  Twat  merry,  wlien 
Ten  wager'd  on  yonr  angling ;  wlien  yoor  diver 


Thdr  slimy  Jawt ;  and,'  at  I  draw  them  np, 
ilnli  tliem  every  one  an  Antony, 


*  The  •■cfcBCf  SMd  to  aatek  aMaila  u  «•  ■Mtck  c«clu. 


Did  hang  a  salt^flsh  on  hit  hook,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

Cleo.  That  ttme  1— O  times  1— 
I  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  night 
1  laugh'd  him  into  patience ;  and  next  mom. 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed ; 
Tlien  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  hlro,  wbiUt 
I  wore  hit  tword  Phllippan.    Ob  I  firom  Italy  ; 

Enter  a  Mxttaiioaa. 
Ram  thou  thy  fhiitfU  tidingt  In  mine  ears. 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 

Afets.  Madam,  madam,— 

Cleo.  Antony't  deadf— 
If  thou  say  so,  villain,  thou  kill'U  thy  mistress : 
But  well  and  free 

If  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  bluest  veins  to  kiss  :  a  hand,  tiiat  kings 
Have  lipp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 

Mesa,  First,  madam,  lie's  well. 

Cleo,  Why,  there's  more  cold.  Bnt,  Slrmb, 
mark :  We  use 
To  say  the  dead  are  well ;  bring  it  to  that, 
The  gold  I  give  thee  will  I  melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  ill -uttering  throat. 

Afest.  Good  madam,  bear  me. 

Cleo.  WeU,  go  to,  I  will ; 
Bnt  there's  no  goodness  in  thy  fhce :  If  Antony 
Be  free,  and  healthful,  why  so  tart  a  fiivour  • 
To  trumpet  such  good  tidings  t  If  not  well. 
Thou  shouid'st  come  like  a  fiiry  crown'd  with 
Not  like  a  formal  man.  [snakes. 

Mess.  Will't  please  yon  hear  me  t 

Cleo.  I  have  a  mind  to  strike  thee,  ere  thoa 
speak'st: 
Yet,  if  thou  say,  Antony  lives,  is  well. 
Or  friends  with  Cesar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
I'll  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hail 
Rich  pearls  upon  thee. 

Mfess.  Madam,  he's  well. 

Cleo.  WeU  said. 

Mess.  And  friends  with  Cesar. 

Cleo.  Tbou'rt  an  honest  nun. 

Mess.  Cesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than 
ever. 

Cleo.  Make  thee  a  fortune  i^om  me. 

Mess.  But  yet,  madam, — 

Cleo.  I  do  not  Uke  but  yet;  U  does  alby 
The  good  precedence ;  t  He  upon  but  yet: 
But  yet  is  as  Jailer  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.    Pr'vthee,  friend. 
Pour  our  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear. 
The  good  and  bad  together :  He's  friend  with 
Cesar ;  [free. 

In  state  of  health,  thon  say'st :  and,  thou  say'st. 

Mess.  Free,  madam  I  no  ;  I  made  no  such  re- 
He's  bound  unto  Octavia.  [port : 

Cleo.  For  what  good  turn  f 

Mess.  For  the  best  turn  i'tbe  bed. 

Cleo.  I  am  pale.  Cbarmian. 

Mess.  Madam,  he's  married  to  Octavia. 

Cleo.  The  most    infectious   pestilence  upon 
thee  I  [Strikes  him  doum. 

Mess.  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cleo.  What  say  you  t— Hence, 

[Strikes  him  again. 
Horrible  villain  I  or  I'll  spurn  thine  eyes 
Like  baUs  before  me  ;  I'll  unhair  thy  head  ; 

[She  hales  him  ujf  and  down. 
Thon  Shalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in 
Smartinc  in  Ung'ring  pickle.  [brine. 

Mess.  Gracious  madam, 
I,  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  matrh. 

Cleo.  Say  'tis  not  to,  a  province  I  will  give 
thee,  [badkt 

And  make  thy  fortunes  proud ;  the  blow  thou 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage ; 
And  1  WiU  boott  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Thv  modesty  can  beg. 

Mess.  He's  married,  madam. 

Cleo.  Rogue,  thou  hast  Uv'd  too  long. 

[Draws  a  Dagger. 

_^  *  So  toar  •  eooBtenance. 
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Met*,  Nay,  then  111  nio  :— 
Wbat  mean  yon,  madam  t  1  baTC  made  no  fanlL 

[Exit, 

Char,  Good   madam,  keep   yoorself    within 
The  inan  b  innocent.  [yourself ; 

CUo,  Some  innocents  'scape  not  the  thunder- 
bolt.— 
Melt  Ecypt  into  Nile  I  and  kindly  creatures 
Turn  aU  to  serpents  I— Call  the  slave  again : 
Though  I  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him :— Call. 

Char,  He  Is  afeard  to  come. 

Cteo,  I  will  not  hurt  him  : — 
Theite  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  thev  strike 
A  meaner  than  myself ;  since  I  myself 
Have  given  myself  the  cause.— Come  hither.  Sir. 

Be-enter  Mzssznobb. 
Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news :  Give  to  a  gracious  message 
A  host  of  tongues  ;  but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felt. 

Mets,  I  have  done  my  duty. 

Cleo,  Is  he  married  t 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do. 
If  thon  again  say.  Yes. 

Mess,  He  Is  married,  madam. 

CUo,  The  gods  confound  thee  1  dost  thou  hold 
there  stmt 

Mess,  Should  I  lie,  madam  t 

Cleo,  Oh  1  I  would  thou  didst : 
8o  half  my  Egypt  were  snbmerg'd  and  made 
A  cistern  for  scal'd  snakes  1  Go,  get  thee  hence  ; 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  fiice,  to  me 
Thon  would'st  appear  most  ugly.    He  is  married  t 

Mess.  I  crave  your  highness'  pardon. 

Cleo,  He  is  married  t 

Mess.  Take  no  oflfence,  that  I  would  not  offend 
you: 
To  punish  me  for  what  yon  make  me  do. 
Seems  much  unequal :  He  Is  married  to  Octavia. 

Cleo,  Oh  I  that  his  fault  should  make  a  knave 
of  thee. 
That  art  not!— What t  thon*rt  sure  of'tt— Get 

thee  hence : 
The  merchandise  wblch  thou  hast  brought  from 

Rome, 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me ;  Lie  they  npon  thy  hand. 
And  be  undone  by  'eml        [Exit  Messmnosu. 

Char,  Good  your  highness,  patience. 

Cleo,  In  praising  Antony,  I  have  disprais'd 
Cesar. 

Char,  Many  times,  madam. 

Cleo,  I  am  paid  for't  now. 
Lead  me  from  hence, 

I  fkint ;  O  Iras,  Charmian,— His  no  matter  :— 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alexas ;  bid  him 
Report  the  feature*  of  Octavia,  her  years. 
Her  inclination,  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair :— bring  me  word  quick- 
Iv.—  [Exit  Albxas. 

Let  him  for  ever  go  :— Let  him  not— Charmian, 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
T'other  way  he's  a  Mars  :— Bid  yon_Alexas 

Bring  me  word  bow  tall  she 

mian, 
Bnt  do  not  speak  to  me.— Lead  me  to  my  cham< 


[Tb  MSBDUN. 

is.— Pity  me,  Char- 


her. 


nyc 
[Exeunt, 


SCENE  ri^Near  MUenum. 

Enter  PomveY and  Mimas,  a/  mie  side;  ttfith 
Drum  and  TYumpet:  at  another,  Cesau, 
Lbpidus,  Antony,  Engbabbds,  Mbcjinas, 
with  Soldiers  wusrching. 

Pom,  Your  hostages  I  have,  so  have  you  mine ; 
And  we  shall  talk  before  we  light. 

Ces,  Most  meet. 
That  flrst  we  come  to  words ;  and  therefore  have 
Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent ;  [we 

Which,  if  thon  last  consider'd,  let  us  know 
If  'twill  tie  np  thy  discontented  sword, 


And  carry  back  to  Sidly  mnck  tiU  *  yonth 
That  else  must  perish  liere. 

Pom,  To  you  all  three. 
The  senators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  factors  for  the  gods,— I  do  not  know^ 
Wherefore  my  father  should  revengers  want* 
Having  a  ion  and  friends ;  shice  JuUus  Cesar, 
Who  at  Phllippi  the  good  Brutus  ghosted,  t 
There  saw  you  labouring  for  him.    What  waa  1^ 
That  mov'd  pale  Cassius  to  conspire  t    And  what 
Made  the  all-honour'd,  lionest  Roman,  Brutaa, 
With  the  arm'd   rest,  courtiers  of  beauteoot 

freedom. 
To  drench  the  Capitol ;  bnt  that  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  t    And  that  is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy ;  at  whose  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  foams ;  with  which  1  meant 
To  scourge  the  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Rome 
Cast  on  my  noble  father. 

0«.  Take  your  time. 

Ant,  Thon  canst  not  feart  as,  Pompey,  with 
thy  sails. 
We'll  speak  with  thee  at  sea :  at  hmd  thon  know«at 
How  much  we  do  o'er-oonnt  thee. 

Pom,  At  land,  indeed. 
Thou  dost  o'er-count  me  of  my  dither's  lionae  : 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himself. 
Remain  in't  as  thou  may'st. 

Ley,  Be  pleas'd  to  tell  ns, 
(For  thb  is  from  the  present,  i)  bow  yon  take 
The  offers  we  have  sent  you. 

Ces,  There's  the  point. 

Ant,  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  bnt  wetsk 
What  it  is  worth  embrac'd. 

Ces,  And  what  may  follow, 
To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom,  You  have  made  me  offer 
Of  Sicily,  Sardinia ;  and  I  must 
Rid  all  the  sea  of  pirates ;  then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome :  This  'greed  npon. 
To  part  with  unback'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targe  undinted. 

Ces,  Ant,  Len,  That's  our  offer. 

Pom,  Know  then, 
I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  this  offer :    But  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience  :    Though  1  lose 
The  praise  of  It  by  telling,  yon  mast  know. 
When  Cesar  and  your  brothers  were  at  Mows, 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  And 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Ant.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey; 
And  am  well  studied  for  a  liberal  thanks. 
Which  I  do  owe  yon. 

Pom,  Let  me  have  your  hand : 
I  did  not  think.  Sir,  to  have  met  yon  here. 

Ant,  The  beds  I'the  east  are  soft ;  and  tlianks 
to  yon. 
That  call'd  me,  timelier  tlian  ny  pwpoae,  hither  ; 
For  I  have  gain'd  by  it. 

Ces,  Since  I  nw  you  last, 
There  is  a  change  upon  yon. 

Pom,  Well,  I  know  not 
What  conutsU  harsh  fortune  casts  npoo  my  Ihoea 
Bat  in  my  bosom  shall  she  never  eome. 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

Ijep,  Well  met  here. 

Pom.    I    liope   so,   Lepidns.— Thus   we   art 
agreed : 
I  crave  our  composition  may  be  written. 
And  seal'd  between  us. 

Ves.  That's  the  next  to  do. 

Pom.  Weni  feast  each  other,  ejt  we  pot ;  and 
let  us 
Draws  lou  who  shall  begin* 

Ant,  That  will  1,  Pompey. 

Pom,  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  bnt,  llrat 
Or  last,  yonr  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  Aune.    I  have  beard,  that  Jallns 
Grew  fkt  with  feasUng  there.  [Cesar 

Ant.  You  have  heard  much. 

Pom,\  have  fUr  meanings.  Sir. 


....^  t  Hraated. 

\  FonigBUths  p«iM. 
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Ant.  And  Mr  wordf  to  tbem. 

#*(M*.  Tbcfi  to  nmch  have  I  heard  : 
Aad  I  have  heard,  Apollodonis  carried* 

iOio.  No  more  of  that  :~He  did  to. 

/V«.  What,  I  pray  yoa  t 

Ota,  A  certain  aoeen  to  Cenr  la  a  mattrets. 

iVM.  1  luiow  thre  now:— How   Ihr'it  thou, 
■oldlert 

Aw.  WeU : 
Aod  well  am  like  to  do :  for,  I  percehe, 
Fo«r  feasts  are  toward. 

/Vm.  Let  me  shaite  thy  hand  ; 
I  nerer  bated  thee :  I  have  seen  thee  flt^t. 
When  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour. 

Em0.  Sir, 
I  never  lov'd  yon  moch  :  bat  I  have  prais'd  yoo. 
When  yon  liave  well  deaerv'd  ten  timet  as  mncb 
As  I  have  nid  yon  did. 

P»m.  Emoy  thy  plainness. 
It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee.— 
Aboard  my  galley  I  Invite  you  all  t 
WiUyoo  lead,  lords  t 

Ces.  Ant.  Lep,  Shew  ns  the  way.  Sir. 

/V«.  Come. 

lEituni  PonrxT,  CasAa,  Aktont,  Lb- 
riDVs,  Sotdiers,  mud  Attendants, 

Men,  Thy  fiather,  Pompey,  would  ne'er  have 
'this  treaty.— {A^i^.j— You  and    I  have 
■nown,*  Sir. 

Em.  At  sea,  I  think. 

JMex.  We  have.  Sir. 

Am.  Yon  have  done  well  by  water. 

Jfeit.  And  you  by  land. 

Sto.  I  wiU  praise  any  man  that  win  praise 
■c :  thongh  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  have  done 
by  tend. 

Jfeji.  Nor  wliat  1  have  done  by  water. 

£m.  Yes,  something  yon  can  deny  for  yonr 
own  safety :  yon  have  been  a  great  thief  by  sea. 

Jfni.  And  you  by  land. 

JEm.  There  I  deny  my  land  service.  But  give 
me  yow  hand,  Menas :  If  our  tyt%  had  antliority, 
here  they  might  take  two  thieves  kissing. 

JffM.  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whatsoe'er  their 


Emo.  But  there  it  never  a  fair  woman  has  a 
trae  f^ce. 

Men.  No  slander ;  they  steal  hearts. 

£mo.  We  came  hither  to  flgbt  with  you. 

Men.  For  my  part,*l  am  sorry  it  is  turned  to 
a  drinking.  Pompey  doth  tliis  day  langh  away 
hisfbrtane. 

JSno,  If  he  do,  tare,  he  cannot  weep  it  back 


Men.  Yon  have  said.  Sir.  We  looked  not 
for  Maik  Antony :  Pray  you,  is  he  married  to 
Cleopotiat 

Aw.  Cesar's  sister  is  caH'd  Octavta. 

Jfeit.  Tme,  Sir ;  she  was  the  wife  of  Cains 


Aw.  Bat  the  It  now  the  wife  of  Ifarcut  An- 
toniat. 
Men.  Pny  yon,  SirT 
Aw.  Tls  tme. 

Men.  Thnn  It  Cetar,  and  be,  for  ever  knit 
together. 

•  Aw.  If  I  woe  bonnd  to  dfrrtae  of  thitmilty,  I 
"lot  prophesy  so. 

I  think  the  policy  of  that  pnipote  made 


Jfen. 


awre  ta  the  marriage,  than  the  love  of  the 
parties. 

Aw.  I  think  so  too.  Bat  yon  thaD  And  the 
band  that  teemt  to  tie  their  IHendiMp  toge- 
ther,  WiU  be  the  very  ttrangler  of  their  amity : 
Octavia  is  of  a  holy,  cold,  and  itill  oonver> 


Jfeit.  Who  would  not  have  hit  wife  sot 
Aw.  Not  he  that  himtelf  it  not  so ;  which  U 
Mark  Antony.  He  will  to  hU  Egyptian  dish 
tfiia :  then  shall  the  tiglit  of  Octavia  blow  the 
Ire  np  In  Cetar:  and,  at  I  lald  before,  that 
nblch  it  the  strength  of  their  amity,  shaD  prove 
the  iT«™fim*y  author  of  their  variance.    Ahtony 


WiU  nte  hit  affection  where  It  is  :  he  married  bet 
his  occasion  here. 

Men.  And  that  It  mav  be.  Come,  Sir,  wiU 
yon  aboard  t  I  have  a  health  for  you. 

Aio.  I  shall  take  it.  Bit :  we  have  nied  our 
throats  In  Egypt. 

Afeii.  Come,  let's  away.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ril.—On  Board  PoMpaT'a  Galley t 
Iping  near  MUenum. 

Music.  Enter  two  or  three  Sin v ants  vUh  m 
Banquet.  • 

1  Serv.  Here  theyli  be,  man  :  Some  o'their 
;»bmUt  are  Ill-rooted  already,  the  least  wind 
ithe  world  will  blow  tbem  down. 

9  Serv.  Lepidns  is  high-coloured. 

1  Serv»  They  have  made  htm  drink  alms- 
drink. 

t  Serv.  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  dis- 
position, he  cries  out,  no  more ;  reconciles  them 
to  his  entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

I  Serv.  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between 
him  and  his  discretion. 

9  Serv.  Why,  this  is  to  have  a  name  in  great 
men's  feUowsblp ;  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that 
WiU  do  me  no  service,  as  a  partian  %  I  conid  noC 
heave. 

1  Serv.  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and 
not  to  be  seen  to  move  In't,  are  the  holes  where 
eves   should  be,  which  pltiAUly    disaster   the 

A  Sennet  sounded.     Enter  CasAa,  Aktont, 

POMPBT,     LSPlDOt,     AoniPPA,      MaC^CNAt, 

ENOBAaaot,  Menas,  vitk  other  Captains. 

Ant.    That  do  they.  Sir :  [Tb  Cbsab.}    They 
take  the  flow  o'Uie  Nile. 
By  certain  scales  i'the  pyramid  ;  they  know, 
By  the  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,  (  If 

dearth. 
Or  fot»>n,n  follow ;    The  higher  Nilnt  tweUs, 
The  more  it  promises  :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  scatters  his  grain. 
And  shortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Lep.  You  have  strange  serpents  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  serpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of 
your  mud  by  the  operation  of  your  snn :  so  it 
your  crocodile. 

Ant.  They  are  so. 

Pom.  Sit,— and  tome  wine.— A  health  to  Le- 
pidns. 

Lep.  I  am  not  to  weU  at  I  ihonld  be,  but  I'll 
ne'er  out. 

Eno.  Not  tiU  yon  have  slept ;  I  fear  me,yon'U 
be  in,  UU  then. 

Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  beard  the  Ptole- 
mies' pyramlses  %  are  very  goodly  things ;  with- 
out contradiction,  I  have  heard  that. 

Men.  Pompey,  a  word.  [Aside. 

Pom.  Say  in  mine  ear:  What  Istt 

Men.  Forsake  thy  teat,  1  do  beseech  fhee, 
captain,  {Atide. 

And  bear  me  speak  a  word. 

Pom.  Forbear  me  tiU  anon.— 
This  wine  for  Lepidns. 

Lep.  What  manner  orbing  is  yonr  croeodUe  t 

Ant.  It  is  shaped.  Sir,  lUie  Itself ;  and  it  te  at 
broad  at  it  haUi  breadth :  it  Is  Just  so  high  ns  It 
is,  and  moves  with  its  own  oriant :  It  Uvea  by 
that  which  nourlsheth  it ;  and  the  elements  oiioa 
ont  of  it,  it  transmigrates. 

Lep.  What  coloar  is  it  oft 

Ant.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lep.  'TIS  a  strange  serpent. 

Ant.  'TIS  to.    And  the  tears  of  It  are  wet. 

Ces.  WiU  thit  description  satlsiy  hUn  t 

ilfif.  With  the  health  tint  Pompey  gives  hUn, 
elte  he  is  a  very  epicure. 

Pom.  [To  MxNAs  aside.^  Go,  hang.  Sir,  I 

Ter        


TeUmeof  Uiatt  awayl 
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1>o  ai  1  bid  youw— WterCa  tbto  ov  I  caU'd 
fort 
Men.  If  fMT  the  nke  of  merit  thwi  wOt  hear 

RlM  from  tly  stool.  [Aside. 

Pom.  1  think  tho«'it  iimd.    The  matter  f 

[Rises,  and  walks  aside. 
Men.  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  thy  for- 


AetlU. 


Pmn.  Thoo  bast  •err'd  me  with  much  fklth : 
What's  ebe  to  say  t 
BeMly,  lordf. 

Am.  1 


Ani.  These  quick-sands,  Lepldof, 
Keep  off  them,  for  yoo  sink. 
Men.  Wilt  thon  be  lord  of  all  the 


Pom.  What  sayst  thon  t 

Men.  Wilt  thoo  be  lord  of  Che  whole  world  t 
That's  twice. 

Pom.  How  sbonld  that  be  t 

Men.  Bnt  entertain  it,  and. 
Although  thon  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 
WUl  fiye  thee  all  the  worid. 

Pom.  Hast  thon  dmnk  well  f 

Jfeii.  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the 
cap. 
Thon  art.  If  thon  dar*st  be.  the  earthly  Jove : 
Whate'er  the  ocean  palct,  •  or  aky  incllps,  t 
Is  thine,  if  thon  wilt  have't. 

Pom.  Show  me  which  way. 

Men.  These  three  world-sharers,  these  com- 
petitors, t 
Are  In  thy  vcasd :  kt  me  cnt  the  cable ; 
And,  when  we  are  p«t  off,  fidi  to  their  throats : 
AU  there  Is  thine. 

Pom.  Ah,  this  thon  shonld'st  have  done. 
And  not  have  spoke  on'tl  In  me,  'tis  villany ; 
In  thee  it  had  been  good  senioe.    Thou  mnit 

know, 
n*ls  not  my  proOt  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 
Mine  honour  It.    Repent,  that  e'er  th)  tongue 
Hath  so  betray'd  thine  act :  Being  done  unknown, 
I  should  hare  found  It  afterwards  well  done ; 
But  must  condemn  it  now.    Deatot  and  drink. 

Men.  For  thU,  [Aside, 

ru  never  foUow  thy  pall'd^  fortunes  more.— 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  'tis 
Shall  never  And  It  more.  [offer'd, 

Pom.  This  health  to  Upidus. 

Ani.  Bear  him  ashore.— I'U  pledge  It  for  htan, 
Pompey. 

Eno.  Here's  to  thee,  Menas. 

Men.  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Pom.  PiU,  till  the  cnp  be  hid. 

i&M.  There's  a  strong  fellow,  Menas. 
[PoinHng  to  the  Attendant  who  carries  off 
Lspious. 

Men.  Wbyt 

Bno.  He  bears 
The  third  part  of  the  world,  man :  See'st  nott 

Men.  The  third  part  then  Is  dmnk :  'Would  it 
were  all. 
That  It  might  go  on  wheels  t 

Mno.  Drink  thou ;  increase  the  reels. 

Men.  Come. 

Pom.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast. 

Ant.  It  ripens  towards  U.    Strike  the  vessels. 
Here  is  to  Cesar.  [ho 

€}es.  I  could  weU  forbear  it. 
It's  monstrous  labour,  when  I  wish  my  bnin. 


1  make  answer :  but  I  had 


Make  battery  to  our  ears  wltb  the  loud  music  ^- 
The  while,  I'll  place  you:  Ihen  the  boy  shal 

sing : 
The  holding  *  every  man  shall  bear,  as  loud 
As  bis  strong  sides  can  volley. 
[Musie  piags*    BnoBsaBus  places  them  kmtd 

Bono. 
Come,  thorn  moimtcA  qf  the  vine, 
Plumpjf  Bacchus,  with  pink  egne  f 
In  thp  vats  our  cares  be  drown*d  : 
With  thjf  grapes  our  hairs  be  crown'd 
Cup  us,  tUl  the  world  go  round  ; 
Cup  us,  till  the  world  go  routsd  I 

Ces.  What  would  yon  more  t— Pompey,  good 
night.    Good  brother. 
Let  me  request  yon  off:  our  gntver  business 
Frowns  at  this  levity.— Oeutle  lords,  let's  part ; 
You  see,  we  have  burnt  o«  cheeks :  strong  Eno- 

barbe 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine  \  and  mine  own  tongue 
SpUU  what  it  speaU :  the  wild  disguise  hath 

almost 
Antlck'd  ns  all.    What  needs  more  words  t  Good 

night.— 
Good  Antony  T'>ar  hand. 
Pom,  ru  Xrj  yoo  o'the  shore. 
Ant.  And  shall.  Sir :  give's  your  hand. 
Pom.  O  Antony, 
You  have  my  father's  house.  But  whatt  we  are 

friends: 
Come,  down  Into  the  boat. 
Bno.  Take  heed  you  foU  i 

[Exeunt  Pompbt,  Cas^n,  Antomt,  astd 
Attendants. 
Menas,  I'll  not  on  shore. 

Jfen.  No,  to  my  cabin.— 
TheK  drums  1— these  trumpets,  flutes  I  what  1-^ 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  forewell 
To  these  great  fellows :  Sound,  and  be  hang'4 
sound  out. 
[A  Flourish  of  Trusnpets,  with  Drusns. 
Eno.  Ho,  says  'a  I— There's  my  cap. 
Men.  Ho  1— noble  captaini 
Come.  [JEreimf* 


Ant.  Be  a  child  o'the  time. 

Cto.  Possess  f  It,  ru 
rather  fost 
From  all,  four  days,  than  drink  so  much  In  one. 

Eno.  Ha,  my  brave  emperor  I     [7b  Antoiit. 
BhaU  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals 
And  celebrate  our  drink  t 

Pom.  Let*  s  haft,  good  soldier. 

Ant  Come,  kt  us  aU  take  hands  \ 
TIU  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  stecp'd  onr  sense 
In  soft  and  delicate  Lethe. 

Eno.  AU  take  hands.^ 


ICUyvA: 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— A  plain  in  Sgria. 

Enter  VsiiTiDiirs,  as  after  conquest,  with 
Si  LIDS,  and  other  Romans,  Officers,  and 
Soldiers ;  the  dead  bodp  ^f  Pscoaus  bemie 
before  him. 

Ten.  Now,  darting  Paithia,  art  thon  struck ; 
and  now 
Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcns  Crassus*  death 
Make  me  revenger.— Bear  the  king's  son's  body 
Before  onr  army :— Thy  Paoorus,  Orodes,  % 
Pays  this  for  Marcns  Ciassns. 

SU.  Noble  Venttdlus, 
Whilst  yet  wtth  Parthian  Mood  thy  sword   is 
warm,  [Media, 

The  fbglUve    Parthlans  follow:   spnr  throngh 
Mesoponmla,  and  the  shelters  whither 
The  routed  fly :  so  thy  grand  captain,  Antony, 
ShaU  set  thee  on  triumphant  charioa,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Ten.  O  SUins,  SlUns, 
I  have  done  enough  :  A  lower  place,  note  well. 
May  make  too  great  an  act :  For  learn  this,  SlUus ; 
Better  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed  acquire 
Too  high  a  fome,  when  him  we  serve's  away. 
Cesar,  and  Antony,  have  ever  won 
More  in  their  officer  than  person  :  Sossins, 
One  of  my  plaoe  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown. 
Which  he  achiev'd  by  the  minnte,  lost  his  Arvonr. 
Who  does  i'Uie  wars  more  than  his  < 


t  Fssfvw  was  Ibf  sou  sf  Ondss, 
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\  bU  tMftaxDf%  captain ;  and  ambition. 
The  •oldier's  virtae,  ratber  malies  cboloe  of  low, 
Tian  gain,  wtaicb  darkens  bim. 
I  coald  do  more  to  do  Antonius  tood. 
But  *twoold  offend  bim  ;  and  in  bit  offenoe 
ftbould  mjr  performance  periab. 

SU.  Tbon  bait,  Vesttditu, 
Tbat  wltlMHit  wbicb  a  aoldler,  and  bli  sword. 
Gnats  scarce  distinction.    Tbon  wilt  write  to 
Antony  t 

Vtn.  ru  bnmbN  signify  wbat  in  bis  name, 
Tbat  magical  word  of  war,  we  bave  effected ; 
How,  with  bis  banners,  and  bis  well-paid  ranks, 
Tbe  ■e'er-Tct-beaten  iiorse  of  Paitbia 
We  bate  Jaded  ont  otbe  Held. 

mi.  Wbere  is  be  now  t 

Vm.  He  porposetb  to  Athens :  whither  with 

what  baste 

The  wefaEtat  we  must  conrej  with  ns  will  permit. 

We  aboil  appear  l)efore  bim.--On,  there ;  pass 

along.  [ExemU, 

SOEtfB  II.—Bomt.—An  Antechamber  la 
CnsAK's  house. 

BUer  AoBiFFA,  mn4  EaoaAaaus,  meeting. 
Apr.  What,  are  the  brothers  parted  f 
&0.  Ttaejr  have  dcspatcb'd  with  Pompejr,  he 

The  other  urce  are  sealing.    Octavla  weeps 
To  |«rt  from  Rome  :  Cesar  is  sad ;  uid  Lepldns, 
Since  Pompey's  feast,  as  Menas  sajrs,  is  troubled 
With  ttaejrcen-sickness. 

Agr.  ITS  a  noble  Lepidns. 

Ae.  A  very  One  one :  Ob  I  bow  he  loves  Ce- 
sarl 

Agr.  Nay,  bat  bow  dearly  be  adores  Mark 
Antony  I 

Ao.  Cesar  t  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men. 

Agr.  What's  Antony  1  The  god  of  Jupiter. 

Fne.  Spake  yon  of  Cesar  t  How  t  tbe  nonpa- 

Agm.  O  Antony!  O  tbon  Arabian  bird  I • 
St9,  Wooid  yon  praise  Cesar,  say,— Cesar; 
— fo  no  Cutlwr. 
Agr.  indeed,  be  piled  them  both  with  excd 

lent  praises. 
JBiO.  Bat  he  loves  Ceanr  best ;— Yet  be  loves 
Antoay: 
Ho  I  hearts,  toiignes,  llgwcs,  scribes,  bards,  poets. 
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For  wbat  you  seem  to  fear :  80,  tbe  gods  keep 


And  make  tbe  hearts  of  Romans  serve  yonr  ends  I 
We  wiU  here  part. 
Ce».    Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  tut  thee 
well ; 
Tbe  elements  •  be  kind  to  tbee,  and  make 
Thy  splriu  all  of  comfort  I  hxe  tbee  well. 
Oct.  Mv  noble  brother  I— 
Ant.  The  April's  in  her  eyes :  It  Is  love's  spring 
And  these  tbe  showers  U>  bring  it  on.— Be  cheer- 
fbl. 
Oct.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  basband's  boose  \ 

and^ 
Ce*.  What, 
Octavlaf 
Oct.  I'll  tell  yoo  In  vonr  ear. 
Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor 
can 
Her  heart  Inform  her  tongue :  the  swan's  dowa 

feather. 
That  stands  upon  the  sweU  at  foU  of  Ude, 
And  neither  way  Inclines. 

"         ■■"  ~  "    [Aside  to  kQfutrk, 


Eno.  Will  Cesar  weepf  [AsiA 
Agr.  He  has  a  cloud  In's  hot. 
Ems.  He  were  tbe  worse  for  tb 


nink,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  anmber,  ho,  his 
Tb  Antoay.    But  as  for  Cesar,  [love 

Kned  down,  kneel  dowa,  and  wonder. 
Agr.  Both  be  kwct. 

JEao.  Tliey  are  his  shards,t  and  be  their  bee< 
tie.    80,—  \JSrumpeU. 

Thb  is  to  horse.— Adien,  noble  Agrippa. 
Agr.  Good  fortnne,  worthy  soldier ;  and  &re- 
wcfl. 

EhUt  CaiAa,  AirroaT,  Lbpidvs,  and  Oc- 

TaVU. 

AM.  Wo  Ihrther,  Sir. 

Ces.  Yoo  take  Ikom  me  a  great  port  of  my- 
self; 
Dse  Bie  wen  in  It.— Sister,  prove  snch  a  wife 
As  my  tboogbts  make  tbee,  and  as  my  farthest 

bandt 
ShaO  pass  on  thy  approof.— If ott  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  tbe  piece  of  virtne,^  which  is  set 
Betwixt  OS,  as  the  eemept  of  oor  love, 
~ d,  be  tbe  * 


i  ram,  to  batter 
(  fortresa  of  it :'  for  better  might  we 
Have  kv'd  witboot  this  mean.  If  on  both  ports 


Ts  keep  It  boildcd, 

Thefortr 

Harelov' 

nis  be  not  cberisb'd. 

Ant.  Make  me  not  offendtd 
toward 

Ces.  I  I  _ 

Am.  Yon  shall  not  flad, 
Aoogh  yoB  be  tbereia  carioos,!  tbe  least  < 


He  were  tbe  worse  for  that,  were  he  a 
80  is  he,  being  a  man.  [horse 

Agr.  Why,  Enobarbos  t 
When  Antony  found  Julius  Cesar  dead. 
He  cried  almost  to  roaring :  and  be  wept. 
When  at  Pbilippi  be  found  Brutus  slain. 

Eno.  Tbat  year.  Indeed  be  was  troubled  with  a 
rheum : 
Wbat  willingly  be  did  confound,  t  be  watt'd : 
Believe  It,  UU  I  weep  too. 

Ces.  No.  sweet  Octavia, 
Yon  shall  hear  ttmn  me  still ;  the  time  shall  not 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant.  Come,  Sir,  come ; 
I'll  wrestle  with  yoo  in  my  strength  of  love : 
Look,  here  I  bave  yoa ;  thus  1  let  yoo  go 
And  give  yon  10  the  gods. 

Ces.  Adieu :  be  happy  I 

Lep.  Let  all  the  number  of  tbe  stars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  wav  I 

Ces.  F^urewell,  Farewell  t      [Kisses  Octavia. 

An/.  FnreweUl    [Trumpets  snmd.    Exeunt, 

SCENE  IMI.—Alexondria.'^A  Room  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Clsopatka,  CBAaaiAir,  Uas,  and 
Aloxas. 

Oeo.  Where  is  tbe  fellow  t 
Alex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 
Cleo.  Go  to,  go  to :— Come  hither.  Sir. 

Enter  a  MBSsaaoaa. 
Alex.  Good  nuOesty, 
Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  yon. 
But  when  yoo  are  well  pleas'd. 

Cleo.  That  Herod's  bead 
I'll  bave  :  Bot  bowt  when'  Antony  Is  gone 
Throngh  whom  I  might  command  it.— Come  tbon 
near. 
ATess.  Most  gracious  malesty,— 
Cleo.  Didst  tbon  beboU 
Octavlaf 
Mess.  Av,  dreai 
Cleo.  Where  T 
Mess,  Madam,  la  Rome. 
I  look'd  her  in  the  fece :  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 
Cleo.  Is  she  as  tall  as  melt 
Mess.  She  Is  not,  madam. 
Cleo.  Didst  hear  her  speak  f   U  she  sbrlll- 

tongn'd,  or  lowt 
JIfeM.  Madam,  I  heard  ber  speak ;  she  it  low^ 

voic'd. 
Cleo.  Thaf  s  not  to  good :— he  cannot  like  ber 
long. 

•  Of  dr  anJ  watar.  t  DMtrwy. 

t  This  NaiH  it  l«T«ll«d  at  Qnmn  EU»b<th*t  >slsaif 

«r  h«r  clTal»  Uvf,  Qsmb  of  Scots. 
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Char,  Uke  hert  O  Itis!  'tis  Impossible. 

Cleo,  I  tbiiilt  so,  CharmiMi :   Dull  of  toiisue 
aud  dwarlbh  I — 
Wbat  ii»0«*tv  Is  in  her  gait  t  Remember, 
ir  e'er  tbou  look'st  on  majesty. 

Mess,  She  creeps ; 
Her  motion  and  her  sUtlon  *  are  as  one : 
She  shows  a  body  rather  than  a  life : 
A  statue,  than  a  breather. 

Cleo,  Is  this  certain  t 

Mess.  Or  I  have  no  observance. 

Char,  Three  in  Egypt 
Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cleo.  He's  very  knowing, 
I  do  perceiv»t :— There's  nothing  In  ber  yet  :— 
The  rdlow  has  good  Judgment. 

Char,  Excellent. 

Cleo.  Gness  at  her  years,  I  pr'ythee. 

Mess,  Madam, 
She  was  a  widow. 

Cleo.  Widow  t— Charmlan,  hark. 

Mess,  And  I  do  think,  she's  tlilrty. 

CUo,  Bear'st  thon  her  fice  in  mindt  Is  It  long 
or  round  f 

Mesf,  Ronnd,  even  to  faultiness. 

Cleo,  For  the  most  part  too,  [lonr  T 

They  are  foolish  that  are  so.— Her  hair,  what  co- 

Mess,  Brown,  madam  :  Aud  her  forehead  is  at 
low 
Am  she  would  wish  It. 

CUo,  There  Is  gold  for  thee. 
Tbou  must  not  take  my  former  sharpness  111 :— 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again  ;  I  nud  thee 
Most  At  for  business :  Go,  make  Ihee  rrady ; 
Our  letters  are  prepar'd.        lExU  Missenoib. 

Ckmr,  A  proper  man. 

Cleo,  Indeed,  he  is  so :  I  repent  me  mnch. 
That  so  I  harry'd  t  him.    Why,  methinks,  by  him. 
This  creature's  no  such  thing. 

Char.  O  nothing,  madam. 

CUo.  The  man  hath  seen  some  miOc»ty*  And 
should  know. 

Char,  Hath  he  seen  miO^styl  Isis  else  defend. 
And  serving  you  so  long  I 

Cleo,  I  have  one  thing  more  to  ask  him  yet, 
good  Charmiaii :— 
But  'tis  no  matter ;  thou  shaH  bring  falm  to  me 
Where  I  will  write :  All  may  be  well  enough. 

Char,  I  warrant  you,  madam.  [theunt. 

MCMN£  JK—Aikens^A  Ro*m  im  Antony's 
Mouse. 

Mnter  Antony  and  Octavia. 

Ami.  Nay,  nay,  OcUvla,  not  only  that,-> 
That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  more 
or  leublable  Import,  t— but  he  hath  wag'd 
New  wars  'gainst  Pompey ;  tmule  his  will,  and 

read  it 
T6  public  ear : 
Spoke  scantly  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  vented  4  them ;  most  narrow  measure  lent  me : 
When  the  best  hint  was  given  htm,  he  not  took't. 
Or  did  It  from  his  teeth.  | 

Oct.  O  my  good  lord. 
Believe  not  all ;  or.  If  yon  mnst  believe. 
Stomach  not  all.    A  more  unhappy  lady, 
If  this  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between. 
Praying  for  both  parts : 
And  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently. 
When  I  snail  pray,  O  Mess  mp  lord  and  kuS' 

band/ 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  aa  loud, 

0  bless  mm  brother!  Husband  win,  win  brother. 
Prays,  and  destroys  the  prayer ;  no  midway 
Twixt  these  extremes  at  all. 

Ant,  Gentle  Octavia, 
Let  yoor  best  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  It :  If  I  lose  mine  honour, 

1  lose  myself:  better  I  were  not  yours. 

Than  yours  so  branchless.    But,  as  you  requested. 


Yourself  shall  go  between  as :  The  mean  time, 
lady, 

ril  raise  the  preparation  of  a  war 

Shall  stain  your  brother ;  Make  your  soonest  haale  | 

So  your  desires  are  yours. 
Oct,  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

The  Jove  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  meet 
weak,  [be' 

Yovr  reconciler  t    Wars  'twlxt  yon  twain  wmild 

As  If  the  world  should  cleave,  aud  that  stain  men 

Should  solder  up  the  rif).  * 
Ant,  When  it  appears  to  }-on  where  this  be- 
gins. 

Turn  your  displeasure  that  way ;  for  our  faalts 

Can  never  be  so  equal,  that  your  love 

Can  equally  move  with   them.     Provide   your 
going ;  (cost 

Choose  your  own  company ;  and  command  what 

Your  heart  has  mind  to.  {Exettnt. 

SCENE  V,^The  same,— Another  Room  In  thm 
same. 

Enter  ENOBAaava  and  Baos,  meetlttg. 

Eno»  How  now,  friend  Eros  t 

Bros,  There's  strauge  news  come.  Sir. 

Eno,  What,  man  f 

Eros.  Cesar  and  Lepidns  have  made  wars  opoa 
Pompey. 

Eho.  This  Is  old  :  What  Is  the  tncce«  1 1 

Eros,  Cesar,  having  made  use  of  him  in  the 
wars  'gainst  Pompey,  presently  denied  biiu 
rivality  ;  ;  would  not  let  him  paitake  in  the  glory 
of  the  action :  and  not  resiinx  here,  accuses  him 
of  letters  he  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pompey  ;  npoa 
his  own  appeal,  (  seizes  hiui :  So  poor  the  third 
is  up,  till  death  enlarge  his  conttne. 

Eho,  Then,  world,  thou  haa  a  pair  of  clinps  i 
no  more ; 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  hast. 
They'll  grind  the  one  the  other.    Where's  An. 
tony  t 

Eros,  He's  walking  In  the  garden—thus ;  mnd 
spurns  \duM ! 

The  rush  that  lies  before  him  ;  cries,  F^l,  Ijepi^ 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  great  navy's  rigged. 

Eros,  For  Italy  and  Cesar.    More,  Domltlna  ; 
My  lord  desires  you  presently :  my  news 
1  might  have  told  hereafter. 

Kno  'Twill  be  naught : 
But  let  it  be.~ Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros,  Come  Sir.  [fireiuif. 

SCENE  ri.—Rome.—A  Boom  in  Cssan's 
JioMse* 

Enter  CasAn,  Aaaipra,  and  Ukmhas, 

Ces*  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  all  thia  t 
And  more ; 
In  Alexandria,— here's  the  manner  of  It,— 
I'the  market  place,  on  a  tribunal  silverM, 
Cleopatra  and  himself  In  chairs  of  gold 
Were  publicly  enthron'd  :  at  the  feet,  sat 
Caesarton  whom  they  call  my  father's  son ; 
And  all  the  unlawful  Issue,  that  their  lust 
Since  then  hath  made  between  tliem.    Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'sUblishment  of  Egypt ;  mnde  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen. 

Mec»  This  in  the  public  eye  t 

Cts,  I'the  common  show-place,  where  they 
exercise. 
His  sons,  he  there  prodaim'd  The  kings  of  kiaga: 
Great  Media,  Parthla,  and  Armenia, 
He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  aaatgn'tf 
Syria,  ClUda,  and  Phoenicia :  She 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isls       (ence» 
That  day  appeared ;  and  o(t  before  gave  audi. 
As  tis  reported,  so. 


t  RMfflW. 
I  BxprcM«J. 


1 8t*nlUr  UvAtney, 

I  iBdlttiBCtlj. 


>  Optnhig. 


t  Wliat  roIUm«  f 
f  AcruMios 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  VI. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


6b 


Uec.  Let  Rmm  be  thos 
Iflfbnn'd. 

Agr.  WbOp  qneaiy  *  with  bis  insolence 
Already,  witi  tbeir  |»od  tboosbU  call  from  him. 

Ces.  The  people  Iumw  it ;  ui4  bave  now  re- 
His  accttsatious.  [ceiv'd 

Agr.  Whom  does  be  accuse  t 

CVs.  Ceiar :  and  tbaC,  baring  in  Sicily 
8cxtw  Pom^ins  spoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  t  him. 
His  part  otfce  isle :  then  does  besay^be  lent  me 
6oae  shippinf  uirestor'd  :  laatiy,  he  fretf 
That  LcpidBS  of  the  triamvirale 
Should  be  depos'd ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenne. 

Agr.  Sir,  this  should  be  answer'd. 

Ces.  Tis  done  already,  and  the  messenger 
gone. 
I  have  told  him,  Lepidns  was  grown  too  cmel ; 
That  he  his  high  authority  abns'd, 
And  did  deserve  bis  change ;  for  what  I  have 

a>ttquer'd, 
I  grant  him  part ;  bat  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquer'd  kingdoms,  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mec.  HCii  never  yield  to  that. 

Ces.  Nor  mnat  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octatia. 
Oct.  Hntl,  Cesar,  and  my  lord  I  hail,  most  dear 

Cesar! 
Ces.  That  ever  I  should  call  thee,  cast-away ! 
Oct.  Yon  hnve  not  calTd  me  so,  nor  have  yoo 

cause. 
Cm.  Why  have  yon  stol'n  upon  us  thus  t  Yon 


Like  Cesar's  sister  :  The  wife  of  Antony 
SlKwld  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  hoiae  to.  tell  of  her  appraocfe, 
Long  ere  she  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way^ 
Shoold  have  borne  men  ;  Md  expectation  iUntcd, 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not :  nay,  the  dnst 
Shoflid  have  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
Rais'd  by  yonr  populous  troops:  But  yon  are 


A  matfccCmaid  to  Rome ;  and  have  prevented 
The  osteot  X  of  our  love,  which,  left  nnshowii. 
Is  often  left  nnlov'd :  we  slioald  have  met  yon 
By  sea,  and  land ;  supplying  every  stage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

Oct.  Good  my  lord. 
To  come  thus  was  I  not  eoBstraln'd,  bat  did  It 
On  my  free-will.    My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  yon  prcoar'd  for  war,  acquainted 
Mv  grieved  ear  withal ;  whereon,  I  begg'd 
His  pardon  for  return* 

Ces.  Which  soon  he  granted. 
Being  an  obstruct^  'tween  his  last  and  him. 

Oct.  Do  not  say  so,  my  lort. 

Ces.  1  have  eyes  upon  him. 
And  his  allairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  be  now  t 

Oct.  My  lord,  in  Athens. 

Ces.  So,  my  most  wronged  sister  :  Cleopati-a 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  hath  given  bis 

empire 
Up  to  a  whore  ;  who  now  are  levying  [bled 

The  kin«s  o'the  earth  for  war :  He  hath  assem- 
Bocchus,  the  king  of  Lybia ;  Arcfaelaus, 
or  Cappnrtocia ;  Pbiladelphos,  king 
Of  Paphlagonta ;  the  Thradan  king,  Adallas  : 
King  Malchns  of  Arabia  ;  king  of  Pont ; 
Hcnid  of  Jewry  ;  Mithridates,  king 
Of  Conagene ;  Polemos  and  Amintas. 
ne  kings  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia,  with  a 
Mere  larger  list  of  sceptres. 

Oct.  Ah  me,  most  wretched, 
That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends. 
That  do  afflict  each  other  1 

Get.  Welcome  biiher : 
Toar  letters  did  withliold  our  breaking  forth ; 
TUI  we  perceiv'd,  both  bow  yon  were  wrong  led, 
Afld  we  in  negligent  danger.    Cheer  your  heart : 


Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  tine,  which  drives 

O'er  yonr  content  these  strong  necessities ; 

But  let  determined  things  to  destiny 

Hold  unbewail'd  their  way.    Welcome  to  Rome : 

Nothing  more  dear  to  me.  You  are  abus'd 

Beyond  the  mark  of  thought ;  and  the  high  gods, 

To  do  you  Justice,  make  them  ministers 

Of  us,  and  those  that  love  you.    Best  of  comfort ; 

And  ever  weleome  to  us. 

Agr.  Welcome,  lady. 

Mec.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  loVe  and  pity  yon : 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  most  large 
In  his  abominations,  turns  you  olT, 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment  *  to  a  tmll,  f 
That  noises  X  it  againn  us. 

Oct.  Is  it  so,  Sirf 

Ces.    Most  certain.     SUter,  welcome :    Pray 
yon. 
Be  tyet  known  to  patience :  My  dearest  slater ! 

[tjieHttt. 

SCEME  r//.— Antony's  Camp,  near  the 
Prtfmottfry  of  Aciium. 

Enter  Cliopatba  and  ENonAnBus. 
Cleo.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 
En0.  But  whv,  why,  why  T 
CUo.  Tbon  bast  foMspoke  $  my  being  in  tbi«e 
wars; 
And  say'st,  it  is  not  At. 
Eno.  Well,  is  it,  is  It  t 

Cleo.   Is't  nott    Denounce  against  ns,  why 
should  not  we 
Be  there  in  person  t 

Esto.  [Aside.]  Well,  I  could  reply  :— 
If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  mares  to- 
gether, [bi'ar 
The  horse  were  merely  K  lost ;  the  mares  would 
A  soldier  and  his  horse. 
CUo.  What  is't  you  say  t 
Eiut.  Your  presence  needs  must  puzzle  An. 
tony  ; 
Take  from  bis  heart,  take  A'om  his  brain,  froni 

his  Ume, 
What  should  not  then  be  spar'd.    He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  levity ;  and  'tis  said  in  Rome, 
That  Photinns  a  ennuch,  and  your  maids, 
Manage  this  war. 

Cleo.  Sink  Rome ;  and  their  tongnes  rot. 
That  speak  against  us  I   A  charge  we  bear  I'lbe 

war. 
And,  as  the  presMent  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    Speak  not  against  it  { 
I  will  not  stay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  I  have  done  : 
Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Antony  and  Canidius. 

Ant.  Is't  not  strange,  Canidius, 
That  from  Tarentum,  and  Brunduslum, 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  ni  \  Toiyne  t— Yon  have  heard  ou't 
sweet  t 

Cleo.  Celerity  Is  never  more  admifd. 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

AiU,  A  good  rebuke, 
Which  might  have  well  becom'd  the  best  of  men. 
To  taunt  at  slackness.— Canidius,  we 
Will  flght  with  him  by  sea. 

CUo.  By  sea  I  What  else  f 

Can.  Why  will  my  lord  do  so  t 

Ant,  For  **  be  dares  us  to't. 

Eno.   So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  to  single 
light. 

Can,  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pbarsalis, 
Where  Cesar  fought  with  Pompey:  But  these 

offers. 
Which  serve  not  for  his  vantage,  he  shakes  off; 
And  so  should  you. 

Eno.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann'd  : 


\  Barriffr. 


t  Tokca* 


*  Vowtr  tad  vBiplrc. 
f  Forbid. 


f  Harlot. 
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Your  mariners  ti«  mnleteers,  •  reapers,  people    ( 
IngrosB'd  by  swift  impress ;  t  in  Cesar's  fleet 
Are  those,  that  often  liave  'gainst  Ponipey  fought : 
Their  ships  are  yare ;  J  yours,  heavy.     No  dis- 

grace 
Shall  fell  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea, 
Being  prepared  for  land. 

Ant,  By  sea,  by  sea,  ,     ^ 

Eno,  Most  worthy  Sir,  yon  therein  throw  awjiy 
The  absolute  soldiership  vou  have  by  land  ; 
Distract  yonr  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark'd  footmen ;  leave  unexeaited 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge  ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assnnmce ;  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard. 
From  firm  security. 

Ant,  I'll  fight  at  sea. 

Cleo,  I  have  sixty  sails,  Cesar  none  better. 

Ani.  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  buru ; 
And,  with  the  rest  full-mann'd,  from  the  head 

of  Actium 
teat  the  approaching  Cesar.    But  if  we  fail, 

JBnter  a  Messenokr. 
We  then  can  do't  at  land.— Thy  business  t 

Mess,  The  news  is  true,  my  lord ;  he  is  des- 
Cesar  has  taken  Toryne.  [cried  ; 

Ant,  Can  he  be  there  in  person  t  'tis  Impos- 
iible : 
Strange,  that  his  power  should  be.—Canldius, 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  shalt  hold  by  land. 
And  onr  twelve  thousand  horse :— We'll  to  our 
ship; 

Enter  a  Soldier. 

Away,  my  Thetis  f  $— How  now,  worthy  soldier  t 

Sold,  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  flght  by  sea : 

Trust  not  to  rotten  planks  :  Do  you  misdoubt 

Ttie  sword,  and   these  my  wounds  t   Let  the 

And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a  ducking ;  we 
Have  used  to  conquer  standing  on  the  earth, 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 
Ant,  Wdl,  weU,  away. 

[Exeunt  Antokt,  Cleopatra,  and 
EnobaRbus. 
Sold,  By  Hercules,  I  think  I  am  i*the  right. 
Can.  Soldier,  thou  art  :  but  his  whole  action 


Not  in  the  power  on't :  So  our  leader's  led. 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

Sold.  You  keep  by  land 
The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  yon  not  t 

Can,  Marcns  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 
Pnbllcola,  and  Caelius,  are  for  sea :  Tsar's 

But  we  keep  whole  bv  land.    This  speed  of  Ce- 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold,  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 
His  power  went  out  in  such  distractfons  ;R 
Beguil'd  all  spies. 

Can.  Who's  bis  lieutenant,  hear  yon  t 

Sold,  They  say,  oue  Taunts. 

Can.  Well  1  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Messbnobr. 
Mess.  The  emperor  calls  for  Canidlns. 
Can.  With  news  the  time's  with  labour ;  and 
throes  forth. 
Each  minute,  some,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ril/.—A  Plain  near  Actium. 

Enter  Cesar,  Tavrus,  Qficers,  and  others. 

Ces.  Taurus,— 

TVivr.  My  lord. 

Ces.  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  whole : 
Provoke  not  battle,  till  we  have  done  at  sea. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 
Onr  fortune  lies  upon  this  jump.  % 

[Exeunt. 

•  Mv1«  Mven.       t  Pfttwd  InbwU.  ^  1  M»o«|««blt. 
4  Ht  nllt  ClMpmtra  by  tli«  bmbc  of  tke  •«a-|o*leM. 


I  SmIi  differvnt  4«tMhiMntfl. 


Y  Uhufi, 


Enter  Antony  and  Emobabbus. 
Ant.  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon'  side  oth^ 
hill 
In  eye  *  of  Cesar's  battle ;  fh>m  which  niace 
We  may  the  number  of  the  ships  behold. 
And  so  proceed  accordingly.  [Exeumt* 

Enter  Canioius,  marching  with  his  LandArmp 
one  vajf,  over  the  Stage ;  and  Taurus,  f  Ae 
IJeutenant  o^  Cesar,  the  other  way.  After 
their  departure,  is  heard  the  noise  of  a  Sea* 
MM. 

Alarum.    Re-enter  Exobarbus. 
Eno.  Naught,  naught,  aU  naught!  Icanbehoia 
no  longer : 

The  Antouiad,  t  the  Egjiitian  admiral, 

With  all  their  sixty,  fiy,  and  turn  the  rodder  ; 

To  see't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted.^ 

Enter  Scarus. 

Scar.  Gods,  and  goddesses. 
Ail  the  whole  synod  of  them  I 

Eno.  What's  thy  passion  t 

Scar.  The  greater  cande  t  of  the  world  la  laat 
With  very  ignorance  :  we  have  kiss'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight  f 

Scar.  On  our  side  like  the  token'd  $  pestilence. 
Where  death  is  sure.     Yon'  ribald-rid  nag  Q  of 

Ecypt* 

Whom  lepitMy  o'ertake !  Itbe  midst  othe  figfaV— 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appear'd. 
Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  oars  the  elder. 
The  brlaeY  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June, 
Hoists  sails,  and  flies. 

Eno,  That  I  beheld :  mine  eyes 
Did  sicken  at  the  sight  on't,  and  oould  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Sear,  She  once  being  loofd,** 
The  noUe  min  of  her  magic,  Antony,        [lard 
Claps  on  hit  sea-whu,  and  like  a  doting  nial-> 
Leaving  the  flght  in  height,  flies  after  her : 
1  never  saw  an  action  of  snch  shame : 
Experience,  manhood,  hoiionr,  ne'er  before 
Did  violate  so  itself. 

Eno.  Alack,  aUudcl 

Enter  Canidius. 

Can,  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  brentb 
And  sinU  most  lamentably.    Had  onr  general 
Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had  aone  well  : 
Oh  I  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight. 
Most  grossly,  by  his  own. 

Eno.  Ay,  are  you  thereabouU  1  Why  then,  good 
night 
Indeed.  jAsiaa^. 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  thev  fled. 

Scar.  *Tis  easy  to't ;  and  there  I  will  attend 
What  further  comes. 

Can.  To  Cesar  will  1  render 
My  legions  and  my  horse ;  six  kings  already 
Show  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno.  I'U  yet  follow 
The  wounded  chance  ft  of  Antony,  though  my 

reason 
Sits  In  the  wind  against  me.  \Exemn$. 

SCENE  IX.—AUxandria.^A  Boom  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Antony  and  Attendants. 
Ant.  Hark,  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  mora 
upou't. 
It  is  asham'd  to  bear  me  I— Friends,  come  hither^ 
I  am  so  lated  tt  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  way  for  ever ;— I  have  a  ship 
Laden  with  gold  ;  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly. 
And  make  your  peace  with  Cesar. 

•  Sifbt.       t  N«iD«  of  CI«<t|Mtr«'fl  tbip.       t  C«tm«b 
4  Spotted.  I  Common  ktrampoU 

♦  Tb«  nd-flv  tbat  ttton  cfttlt.      ^    ^    . 
••  U^i*  to  bring  •  •hip  doM  to  tbo  win*. 

1 1  Th«  V^kon  forMnw.  tt  Boni|bi«L 
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Att.  Fir !  not  we. 

Ant.  I  have  fled  myielf ;  and  baTe  instnicted 

cuwaids 
To  ma  and  show  their  sbonlders.— Friends,  be 

cone; 
I  hive  myself  resoWd  opon  a  course, 
Which  has  no  need  of  yea  ;  be  (one  : 
My  treaftnre's  in  the  harbour,  take  it.— Oh  I 
I  folloWd  that  I  blush  to  look  upon  : 
My  very  hain  do  mutiny  ;  for  the  while 
Reprove  the  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 
for  fear  and  doting.->Friend8,  be  gone :    you 

afaail 
Have  letters  from  roe  to  some  IHends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.    Pray  yon,  look  not 

sad, 
Nor  make  replies  of  loathness :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  despair  proclaims  ;  let  that  be  left 
Which  leaves  itself :  to  the  sea  side  straichlway : 
I  will  pmsess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little  :  'pray  yon  now  : — 
Nay,  do  so ;  for,  indeed,  I  have  lost  command, 
Therefore  1  pray  yon :— I'll  see  you  by  and  by. 
[SUs  daum. 

Enter  Ebos  ;  aiUl  Clxopatiu  led  by  Chabmian 
and  Iras. 

Eroe.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him  :— Comfort 
him 

Jrtu,  Do,  most  dear  queen. 

Chm-.  Do  I  Why,  what  elsef 

Cleo.  Let  me  sit  down.    O  Juno  f 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

£r9t.  See  yon  here.  Sir  t 

Ant.  O  fle,  fle,  fie. 

Char,  Madam,— 

Iras,  Madam  ;  O  good  empress  I— 

Er9i.  Sir,  Sir,— 

Ant,  Yes,  my  lord,  yes  :— He,  •  at  Philippi, 
kept 
His  sword  even  like  a  dancer ;  while  I  struck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassins ;  and  'twas  I 
Ihat  the  mad  Bmtus  ended :  he  alone 
Dealt  OB  lieuteuantry,  t  and  no  practice  had 
la  the    brave  sqoares  of  war:  Yet  now— No 
matter. 

CUo.  Ah  1  stand  by. 

Br99.  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 

Iras,  Go  to  him,  madam,  speak  to  him ; 
He  is  BBqualilled}  with  very  shame. 

CUe,  Well  then.— Sustain  me :— Oh  I 

Er^s,  Moat  noble  Sir,  arise ;  the  queen  ap- 
prrocfaes ; 
Her  head's  declin'd,  and  death  will  seize  her :  but  $ 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

Ant.  I  hare  offended  reputation ; 
A  moat  annoble  swening . 

Eros.  Sir,  the  queen. 

Ant.  O  whither  bast  thou  led  me,  Eg>-ptt 
See, 
How  I  convey  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyes 
By  looking  back  on  what  I  have  left  behind 
'Strcy'd  in  dishonour. 

CUe.  O  my  lord,  my  lord  f 
Forgive  my  fearful  saiUi  I  litUe  thought 
You  would  bare  follow'd. 

Ant.  Egypt,  thou  knew'st  too  well 
My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  tied  by  the  strinfrs. 
And  thoB  shoold'st  tow  me  after :  O'er  my  spirit 
Thy  full  supremacy  thou  knew'st :  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  ihun  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

Cleo,  Oh  !  my  pardon. 

Ami.  Now  I  must 
To  the  yoang  nun  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifts  of  lowiiess  ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o'the  world  play'd  as  I  pl«at'd, 
Makit^  and  marriflg  fortones.    Yon  did  know 
How  mncfa  yoB  were  my  conqueror ;  and  that 
My  sword  made  weak  by  my  alTectinn,  would 
Obey  It  on  all  cause. 

CUe,  Oh  r  pardon,  pardon. 


•C«MV. 


t  F«w«ht  br  proxy 
i  UnUii. 


t  BcwiMma. 


Ant,  Fail  not  a  tear,  I  say :  one  of  them  rates  * 
AU  that  is  won  and  lost :  Give  me  a  kiss ; 
Even  this  repays  me.— We  sent  our  schoolmaster. 
Is  he  come  back  t — Love,  I  am  full  of  lead : — 
Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands :— For- 
tune knows, 
We  scorn  her  most,  when  most  she  offers  blows, 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  X.— Cbsab's  Camp  in  Eevpt, 

Enter  Cbsab,  Dolabblla,  Tbybbus,  and 

others, 
Ces,  Let  him  appear  that's  come  flrom  An< 
Know  you  blm  t  (tony.— 

Dot,  Cesar,  'tis  bis  schoolmaster :  t 
An  argmnent  that  he  is  pluck'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  superfloons  kings  for  messengers. 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Eupbronids. 

Ces,  Approach,  and  speak. 

Eup,  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  ft-om  Antony : 
I  was  of  bite  as  petty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  his  grand  sea. 

Ces.  Be  it  so :  Declare  thine  office. 

Euv,  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt :  which,  not  granted. 
He  lessens  his  requests ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe   between  the  heavens  and 

earth, 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  or  thee  craves 
The  circle  |  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs, 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

Ces.  For  Antony, 
I  have  no  ears  to  his  requeat.    The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  Ail ;  so  she 
From  Egypt  drive  her  ail-disgraced  friend,  i 
Or  take  his  life  there  :  This  if  she  perform. 
She  shall  not  sue  unheard.    So  to  them  both. 

Eup.  Fortune  pursue  thee  I 

Ces.  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

[Exit  EUPHRONIUS. 

To  try  thy  eloquence,  now  'tis  time :  Despatch  ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra :  promise, 

[To  Thtbbcs. 
And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires :  add  more. 
Prom  thine  invention,  offers  :  womeo  are  not, 
lu  their  best  fortunes,  strong;   but  want  will 
perjure  [Tbyreus ; 

The    ne'er-touch'd   vestal :    Try   thy   cunning. 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Thyr,  Cesar,  I  go. 

Ces,  Observe  how  Antony  becomes  hlB  flaw  ;  K 
And  what  tbou  thiuk'st  his  very  action  speaks 
lu  every  power  that  moves. 

Thyr,  Cesar,  I  shaU.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  XL-'Alexandria.^A  Room  in   the 
Palace, 

Enter  Cleopatra,   Enobabbvs,   Cbabmian, 
and  iBAs. 

Cleo,  What  shall  we  do,  Euobarbus  t 

Eho.  Think,  and  die. 

Cleo,  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this ; 

Bno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reason.    What  although  you  fled 
From   that   great   face   of  war,  whose  several 

ranges 
Frighted  each  other,  why  should  he  follow  t 
The  itch  of  his  affection  should  not  then 
Have  nick'd  %  his  captainship  ;  at  such  a  point. 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppos'd,  he  being 
The  mered  question,  **  'twas  a  shame  no  less 

*  !•  worth.  t  EflknmtiUt  wboelmMtpr  to  Ab> 

totay'i  children.  t  Diadem,  th«  crowu. 

\  PHrAinour.        |  Brars  his  mltrortunM.        If  CoMiiml 

•Ul«»tetl.  ••  Tho  lolc  occHsioa  of  iho  ww 
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TUMI  WM  his  loM,  to  cottwe  yoar  flyinf  fltf  t, 
And  leave  hU  navy  fazing. 
Cleo,  Pr*yUice,  peace. 

Enter  Aktohy,  wUh  Eupheokius. 
Ant.  I8  this  bis  answer  f 
Euf,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  The  queen  ^      .„    ,  ,^ 

Shall  then  have  courtety,  so  she  wUI  yield 
Us  ap. 
Eup.  He  says  so. 

Ant.  Let  her  know  it.—      .  .  ^  ».    . 
To  the  boy  Cesar  send  this  grl/lcd  head. 
And  be  will  fUl  thy  wishes  to  the  brtm 
With  principaliUes.       ,    ,  ^ 
Cleo.  That  head,  my  lord  t  ^  . 

Ant.  To  Urn  again:  TeU  him,  he  wears  the 
rose  t"®** 

Of  yonth  upon  him ;  flrom  which  the  world  sbonW 
Something  particular :  his  coin,  sljips,  legions. 
May  be   a    coward's;    whose  minister  would 

prevail 
Under  the  service  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  i'the  command  of  Cesar :  I  dare  him,  therefore. 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons  •  apart, 
And    answJr    me,nteclUi'd,t    sword    againrt 

sword. 
Ourselves  alone :  I'll  write  It;  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  Awtont  and  Euphromics. 
Eno.  Yf»,  like  enough,  high-batUed  Cesar  wUI 
Unstate  hU  happiness,  and  be  stag'd  to  the  show. 
Against  a  sworder.— I  see,  men's  Judgments  are 
A  parcel  X  of  their  fortunes ;  and  things  outward 
To  draw  the  inward  qualitv  after  them, 
To  sBflfer  aU  aUke.    That  he  should  dream. 
Knowing  aU  measures,  the  ftill  Cesar  wiU 
AnswerhU  emptiness  I— Cesar,  thou  bastsubdn'd 
His  judgment  too. 

Enter  em  Attsmdant. 
Att.  A  messenger  from  Cesar. 
Cieo.   What,  no  more  ceremony  t— See  my 
women  I— 
Against  the  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose, 
Th«t  kueei'd  unto  the  buds.— AdmH  him.  Sir. 
Eno.  Mine  honesty  and  I  begin  to  square.^ 

[Aside. 
The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly :— Yet,  he  that  can  en  lure 
To  follow  with  aflegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  master  conquer. 
And  earns  a  pUure  I'the  story. 

Enter  Thyrkus. 
Cleo.  Cesar's  wUl  t 
7%jrr.  Hear  it  apart.  ^  _, 

Cleo.  None  but  friends :  tay  boMly, 
Thyr.  So,  haply,!!  are  they  flrlends  to  Antony. 
Eno.  He  needs  as  many.  Sir,  as  Cesar  has ; 
Or  needs  not  us.    If  Cesar  please,  our  master 
WUl  leap  to  be  his  friend  :  For  us,  you  know. 
Whose  he  is,  we  are ;  and  that's  Cesar's. 

Thyr.  So.—  _    ^ 

Thus  then,  thou  most  renown'd  1  Cesar  cotreats. 
Not  to  consider  in  what  case  thou  stand'st. 
Further  than  he  is  Cesar. 
€7leo.  Go  on  :  Right  royal. 
Thyr.  He  knows,  that  yon  embrace  not  An- 
tony 
As  yon  did  love,  but  u  you  fear'd  him. 
CUo,  Oh  I  ^     , 

lliyr.  The  scars  upon  yonr  honour,  therefore. 
Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes,  [be 

Not  as  deserv'd. 

CUo.  He  U  a  god,  and  know* 
What  is  most  right :  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded. 
But  conquer'd  merely.  , .  . , 

Eno.  To  be  sure  of  that,  ^  t^***^" 

1  will  ask  Antony.— Sir,  Sir,  thon'rt  so  leaky, 
Tbit  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [Exit  Enobarbus. 

•  Tb«  cemMriMns  in  which  h«  isd  i}^  on  rericwiaK 
hU  fonnne  aiid  Mia*.  .  ^  .♦">■*  f'S  ^'J'*''' 

t  Of  •ri«c«  with.  i  ©MMTdL  I  P«rhop». 


Thyr.  Shall  I  say  to  Cesar  

What  you  require  of  him  1  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  dcsir'd  to  give.    It  much  would  pkaac 

him,  — 

That  of  his  fortunes  you  should  make  a  staff 
To  lean  upon  :  bat  it  would  warm  his  spiriu. 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  yourself  under  his  shroud. 
The  universal  landlord. 

Cleo.  What's  your  name  t 

Thyr.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

CUo.  Most  kind  messenger. 
Say  to  great  Cesar  this.  In  deputation  • 
I  kifts   his   conqu'ring   hand ;  tell  him, 

prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
Tell  him,  from  his  aUobeyiiigt  breath  1  h«w 
The  doom  of  Egypt.     ^ 

Tkyr.  Tis  vour  noldest  course. 
Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together. 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can. 
No  chance  may  shake  it.    Give  me  grace  to  lar 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

CUo.  Your  Cesar's  father 
Oft.  when  he  hath  mus'd  of  taking  kingdoms  la, 
Bestow'd  his  lips  on  that  nnworthy  place. 
As  it  rain'd  kisses. 


band;  tell  him,    I    am 


Re-enter  Amtont  and  Enobarius. 

AnU  Favours,  by  Jove  that  thunders  I— 
What  art  thou,  fellow  t 

Thyr.  One,  that  but  perfbrms 
The  bidding  of  the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 
To  have  command  obey'd. 

Eno.  You  wiU  be  whipp'd. 

Ant.  Approach,  there  :-Ay,  yo«  Utel— Now 

godsanddevUsI       ^^       _^      ,    l*»' 

Authority  melts  from  roe :  Of  l«te,  when  I  cry  d. 

like  boys  nnto  a  muss,  t  kinp  would  start  forili. 

And  cry.  Your  will  t  Have  you  no  ««ra  t  1  am 

Enter  Attbhdants. 
Antony  yet.    Take  hence  this  Jack,  (and  whi» 

Eno.  'Tis  better  playing  with  a  Hon'a  whdp. 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying.  r^^^ 

Ant.  Moon  and  stars  I         ^    ^  ^"^^ 

Whip  him :— Were't  twenty  of  the  greateat  tri- 
That  do  acknowledge  Cesar,  should  I  find  them 
So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  h«re,  (What'a  her 

name. 
Since  she  was  Cleopatra  t>— Whip  him,  follows. 
TiU,  like  a  boy,  yon  see  him  cringe  hto  race. 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy :  Take  him  hence. 

Thyr.  Mark  Antony,—  ^,     ,^ 

Ant.  Tug  him  away ;  being  whipp'd. 
Bring  him  again :— This  Jack  of  Ceaar'a  shaU 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him. —  .  _ 

{Exeunt  Attbno.  with  Thtriob. 
Yon  were  half  blasted  ere  I  knew  yon :— Ha  I 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  unpress'd  in  Rome 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abna'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders  T  | 

CUo.  Good  my  lord,— 

Ant.  You  have  been  a  boggier  ever : 
But  when  we  in  our  vidonsness  grow  hard, 
(O  misery  on't  1)  the  wise  gods  seel  our  eyes  ; 
In  oor  own  fllth  drop  onr  dear  JndgmesiU ; 

make  us 
Adore  our  errors ;  langb  at  aa»  while  we  strut 
To  our  confusion.. 

CUo.  Oh  I  is  it  come  to  this  t 

Ant,  1  found  yoc  as  a  morsel  cold  opon 
Dead  Cesar's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  rrac> 

ment 
Of  Cneius  Pompey's ;  besides  what  hotter  boars, 
Unregister'd  in  vulgar  fkme,  yon  have 
Luxuriously  pick'd  out :— For  1  am  sure. 
Though  yon  can  guess  what  temperance  shoold  hm 
YOU  know  not  what  it  is. 

•  SoppoMd  to  b*  an  error  for  dcpntoHoA,  <.  r.  by  prwonr. 
t  I^mSi  which  all  obey.  X  Scraablw.  ' 

S  A  term  or  contcmpu  |  Serraato. 
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Om.  Wherefore  it  this  t 

Am.  To  let  m  fellow  that  will  take  rewtrd#, 
Aod  taf,  G^d  quU  9—i  be  bmUiar  with 
M/  phiyfcllowy  your  band ;  thb  kisf  ly  acal* 
And  plif  hter  of  high  hearts  I— Oh  I  that  1  were 
Upon  the  hill  of  Basaii»  to  oatroar 
The  honied  herd  I  for  1  have  savage  eaase : 
And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 
A  halter'd  neck,  which  does  the  haagraan  tbaik 
For  beittg  yare  *  about  him.— Is  he  wbipp'd  t 

A-ewfer  Attbmdaiits,  with  THTaics. 

1  Att.  Soaadly,  my  lord. 

AiU.  Cry'd  he  t  and  begis'd  he  pardon  t 

1  Att.  He  did  ask  favonr. 

Ant.  If  thai  thy  Ihlher  live,  lei  blm  repeat 
Thon  wast  not  made  hia  daughter ;  and  iw  thou 
To  follow  Cesar  in  his  triumph,  since         [sorry 
Thou  hast  been    whipp'd   for   following   him: 

henceforth, 
Thtt  white  hand  of  a  ladv  fever  thee. 
Shake  thon  to  look  on't.-^-Get  thee  hack  to  Cesar, 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment :  Look  thon  say, 
Ue  makes  me  angnr  with  him,  for  he  teems 
Prond  and  disdainnil,  harping  on  what  i  am, 
Hot  what  he  knew  1  was :  He  makes  me  aiigry ; 
And  at  this  ttme  most  easy  'tis  to  do't ; 
When  my  good  stars,  that  were  my  former  guides. 
Have  empty  lefl  their  orbs,  and  shot  their  Hret 
Into  the  abism  of  hell.    If  he  mislike 
My  speech,  and  what  is  done ;  tell  bim,  he  hat 
Hipparchtts,  my  enfrmchis'd  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture. 
As  he  shall  like,  to  quit  f  me  :  Urge  it  thou : 
UcBoe,  with  thy  stripes,  begone. 

[£Irlf  Tar  a  aus. 

Cie0.  Ham  yon  dene  yett 

Am.  Alack,  our  terrene  moon 
It  now  edips'd ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  fhU  of  Antony  I 

de:  i  must  sUy  his  time. 

Ant.  To  flatter  Cesar,  would  yon  mingle  eyes 
WHh  one  that  tlea  bit  poinUt 

CVm.  Not  Know  me  yett 

AtU.  CoM-hearted  toward  mc  I 

CZeo.  Ah  1  dear.  If  t  be  so. 
From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail. 
And  poison  it  in  the  source ;  and  the  Arst  stone 
Drop  in  my  iiedc ;  as  It  determines  X  so 
Dissolve  my  life !  The  neat  Cesarion  i  smite ! 
Tm,  \ff  Atin»,  the  memory  of  my  womb. 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all, 
By  the  dlscandying  I  of  this  pelleted  storm, 
lie  gnvdets ;  till  the  met  and  gnau  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  for  prey  I 

AM.  I  am  satlsAed. 
Cesar  dtt  down  in  Alexandria  %  where 
I  will  oppoae  his  fate.    Oar  force  by  land 
Hath  noMy  held  :  our  levei'd  navy  too 
Have  knit  a|aln,  and  fleet,  Y  thrcat'mng  most 

Where  hast  thon  been,  my  heart  t— Doit  thoa 

hear,  ladyt 
If  from  the  fleld  I  shall  return  once  more 
To  kist  thtse  llpt,  1  will  appear  in  blood ; 
I  and  my  tword  will  earn  onr  chmiicle ; 
There  It  hope  in  it  yet. 

CIm.  That* t  my  brave  lord  I 

Ami,  I  wlU  he  treMe-sineWd,  hearted,  breath'd. 
And  flght  maliciously :  for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  laasom  Uvea 
Of  me  for  Jetto :  but  now,  I'll  set  my  teeth. 
And  send  to  duffcneat  all  that  stop  me.— Come, 
Lefs  have  one  other  gaady  night :  caU  to  me 
All  my  tad  captains,  flU  onr  bowls ;  once  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

CUo.  It  it  my  blrth.day : 
I  had  thoogfat  to  have  held  it  poor ;  but,  tinoe 

my  lord 
Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  aeopatra. 

Ant.  We'd  yet  do  well. 


•  IlMdr-  1  R»«l«itt. 

I  Ilcrioob)  Juli««  r«Mr. 


t  DU»o1vet. 
I  Meltitif . 


Ci€o.  CaU  aU  hto  noUe  caiitaint  to  my  hwd. 
Ant,  Do  so,  we'll  speak  to  them  (  and  to-uight 
I'll  force 
The  wine  peep  thiwngh  their  scars.— Come  oo» 

my  queen ; 
There's  tap  iu't  yeL    The  next  tinte  X  do  fight, 
ril  make  death  love  me ;  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  bis  pestilent  M^the. 

[Extunt  Amtomy,  Ci«bopatba,  and 
AtiendttntM, 
Sno,  Now  he'll  out^ttare  the  lightning.    To 
be  furious, 
Is,  to  be  frighted  out   of  ftar :    and,  hi  that 


The  dove  will  peck  tlie  cttridse ;  *  and  1  sec  sUU, 

A  diminution  in  onr  captain's  braiu 

Restores  his  heart :    Wiien   valour  preys   on 

reason, 
It  eato  the  sword  it  fighto  with.    I  wUl  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  ££U.-i/> 


ACT  IV. 
SCBSE  L'-Czikti*^  Camp  at  Aiexandria. 

Enter  Cesau,  reading  a  Letter  s  Aonirra, 

MacANAs,  and  others. 
Ces,  He  calls  me  boy ;  and  chides,  as  he  had 


To  beat  me  out  of  Egypt :  my  anesseng er 
He  hath  wbipp'd  tvith  rods ;  dares  me  to  per- 
sonal combat ; 
Cesar  to  Antony :— Let  the  old  ruffian  know, 
I  have  many  other  ways  to  die ;  mean  time. 
Laugh  at  bis  challenge. 

Mec.  Cesar  must  think. 
When  one  so  great  begins  to  rage,  he's  hunted 
Even  to  fallina.    Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot  t  of  his  distraction :  Never  auger 
Made  good  guard  for  itself. 

Ces,  Let  our  best  heads 
Know,  that  to>morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 
We  mean  to  fight ;— Within  our  filet  there  are 
Of  those  that  serv'd  Mark  Antony  but  late, 
Enongh  to  fetch  him  in.    See  It  be  done  ; 
And  feast  the  army :  we  have  store  to  do't. 
And  they  have  eani'd  the  waste.    Poor  Antony  I 

[iSxeunt. 

SCENE  II.—AUxandria.^A  Boom  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Amtokt,  CLBOPAraa,  ENOBiaavs, 
Chaemiam,  I»as,  Ai.BXAt,  and  others. 

Ant.  He  wiU  not  flght  with  me,  DomiUos  t 

Eao,  No. 

Ant.  Why  should  be  nott 

Eno,  He  thinks,  being  twenty  timet  of  better 
fortune. 
He  Is  twenty  men  to  one. 

Ant.  To-morrow,  soldier. 
By  sea  and  land  ril  fight :  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  blood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.    Woo't  thou  fight  well  t 

Eno,  I'll  strike ;  and  cry,  Take  all. 

Ant.  Weil  said  ;  come  on.— 
Call  forth  my  household  servants ;  let's  to-night 

Enter  Shvants. 
Be  bonnteoos  at  our  meal.— Give  me  thy  band. 
Thou  hast  been  rightly  honest ;— so  hast  thou  ;— 
And  thou,— and   thon,— and  thon:— you   have 

terv'd  me  well. 
And  kings  have  been  your  fellowa. 
Cteo.  What  means  this  t 
Eno.  Tis  one  of  those  odd  tricks,,  which  sor- 
row shoots  {Aside. 
Out  of  the  mind. 

Ant.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 
I  wish,  I  conld  be  made  so  many  men ; 
And  all  of  yon  cfaipp'd  up  together  in 


•  Ostrich. 


t  ToV«  advaiitA^. 
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All  Antony ;  that  I  might  do  you  service. 
So  Kood  as  you  lixve  done. 

A'erv.  The  gods  forbid  I 

Ant,  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to- 
night : 
8r«nt  not  ray  cups ;  and  malie  as  much  of  me. 
At  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too. 
And  suffered  my  command. 

Cleo.  What  does  he  mean  t 

£no.  To  make  his  followert  weep. 

Ant,  Tend  me  to-night ; 
May  be,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 
Haply,  *  yon  shall  not  tee  me  more  :  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow :  perchance,  to-morrow 
You'll  serve  another  master.    I  look  on  yon, 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.    Mine  honest  friends, 
I  turn  yon  not  away ;  but,  like  a  master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death  : 
Tend  me  toHilght  two  hours,  I  ask  no  more. 
And  the  gods  yield  t  yon  for't  I 

Eno,  What  mean  you.  Sir, 
To  give  them  this  discomfort  t  Look,  they  weep  ; 
Aud  I,  an  ass,  an  onion-e)''d— for  shame  I 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 

Ant.  Ho.  ho,  bo  1 1 
Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus  I 
Grace  grow  where  those  drops  fall  I  My  hearty 

friends. 
You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  sense : 
I  spake  to  you  for  your  comfort :  did  desire  you 
To  bum  this  night  with  torches:   Know,   my 

hearts, 
I  hope  well  of  to-morrow ;  and  will  lead  yon. 
Where  rather  I'll  expect  victorious  life. 
Than  death  and  honour.    Let's  to  supper ;  come 
And  drown  consideration.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  UL—Tke  stun4.^Before  the  Palace, 
Enter  two  SoLDians,  to  their  Guard. 
1  Sold.  Brother,  good  night :  to-morrow  is  the 
day. 

3  Sold,  It  will  determine  one  way :  fare  yon 

well. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  ahont  the  streets  t 

1  Sold.  Nothing  :  What  newt? 

2  Sold.  Belike,  'tis  but  a  rumour : 
Good  night  to  you. 

I  Sold,  Well,  Sir,  good  night. 

Enter  two  other  SoLDixns. 
S  Sold.  Soldiers, 
Have  careful  watch. 
J  Sold,  And  you :  Good  night,  good  night. 
[The  first  two  place  themselves  at  their 
Posts, 

4  Sold,  Here  we :    [Thejf  take  their  Posts.] 

and  if  to-morrow 
Our  navy  thrive,  1  have  an  absolute  hope 
Our  landmen  will  stand  up. 

s  Sold.  Tis  a  brave  army. 
And  full  of  purpose. 

[Music  of  Hautboys  under  the  Stage. 

4  Sold,  Peace,  what  noise  t 

1  Sold,  List,  list  I 

%  Sold.  Hark  I 

1  Sold.  Music  i'the  air. 

a  Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

4  Sold.  It  signs  $  well, 
Does't  nott 

8  Sold.  No. 

1  Sold,  Peace,  I  say.    What  should  this  mean  t 
/  S  Sold,  'Tis  the  god  Hercules,  whom  Antony 

lov'd. 
Now  leaves  him. 

1  Sold.  Walk ;  let's  see  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do. 

[They  advance  to  another  Post, 

%  Sold,  How  now,  masters  t 

Sold,  How  nowt 
How  nowt  do  you  hear  thist 

[Several  speaking  together. 


1  Sold.  Ay  !  Is't  not  strange  f 

3  Sold.  Do  you  hear,  masters  t  do  you  hear  f 

1  Sold,  Follow  the  noise  so  Air  as  wc  hav0 

quarter ; 
LeCs  see  bow't  will  give  off. 
Sold,    [Several  speaking,]  Omtent   :     'Tla 

strange.  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  jr,—The  same.^A  Room  in  tike 
Palace, 

Enter  Amtont  and  Clbopatra;   Charmiam^ 
and  others,  attending. 
Ant.  Eros!  mine  armour,  Eros  I 
Cleo.  Sleep  a  little. 

Ant,  No,  my  chuck.-^Eros,  come ;   mine   nr* 
mour,  Eros  1 

Enter  Eaos,  tvUh  Armour. 
Come,  my  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on  : — 
If  fortune  be  not  our's  to-day,  it  is 
Because  we  brave  her.— Come. 


Cleo.  Nay,  I'U  help  too. 
What's  thU  forf 


Ant,  Ah,  let  be,  let  be  I  thou  art  [this. 

The  armourer  of  my  heart  :~False,  false  ;   this, 

Cleo,  Sooth,  la,  I'll  help :  Thus  it  must  be. 

Ant.  Well,  well ;  [fellow  t 

We  shall  thrive  now.— See'st  thou,  my   good 
Go,  put  on  thy  defences. 

Eros,  Briefly,*  Sir. 

Clto,  Is  not  this  buckled  well t 

Ant,  Rarely,  rarely : 
He  that  unbuckles  this,  till  we  do  please 
To  doirt  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm. — 
Tboa  fnmblest,  Eros ;  and  my  queen's  a  squire 
More  tight  t  at  this,  than  thou :   Despatch.— O 
love,  [knew'»t 

That  thou  conld'tt   see  my  wars   to-day,   atid 
The  royal  occupation  I  thou  shouid'st  see 

Enter  an  Officir,  armed. 
A  workman  In't.— Good  morrow  to  thee  ;  woi^ 
come ;  [chanjc  : 

Thon    look'st  like  hira  that   knows  a   warlike 
To  business  that  we  love,  we  riae  betime. 
And  go  to  it  with  delight. 
1  ajf,  A  thousand.  Sir, 
Early  though  it  be,  have  on  their  rivetted  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expect  you. 

[Shout,    Trumpets,    Flourish, 

Enter  other  OFPicxas,  and  Soldiibs. 
S  Off,  The  mom  is  fhir.— Good  morrow,  ge- 

neral. 
All,  Good  morrow,  general. 
Ant,  Tis  well  blown,  lads. 
This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes.— 
So,  so ;  come,  give  me  that :  this  way  ;   well 

said. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  ot  ase : 
This  Is  a  soldier's  kiss  :  rebukable, 

[Kisses  her. 
And  worthy  shameful  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment ;  I'll  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a  man  of  steel.— You,  that  will  dght. 
Follow  me  close ;  I'll  bring  you  to't.— Adieu. 

[Exeunt  Antony,  Eios,  OFPicxas,  and 

SOLDIXRS. 

Char.  Please  you,  retire  to  your  chamber  T 
He  goes  forth  gallantly.   That  he  and  Cesar  miftht 
Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight  I 
'.—Well,  on. 


•iVrhtr*. 


t  Rrnard. 
I  B«4c«. 


S  Deaiit. 


Then,  Antony,— But  now,- 


[Exeuni 


SCENE  r.— Antony's    Casnp   near  Alex- 
andria, 

Trumpets  sound,— Enter  Antony  and  Eros  • 
a  SoLDiXR  meeting  them. 
Sold,  The   gods    make  this  a  happy  day   to 
Antony. 


•  Shvrtljr. 


t  Adraiu 
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Amt,  WoaUt,  Iboa  nid    thow  tby  Mtn  bid 
•nee  prevadl'd 
To  make  me  iisbt  at  land ; 

JMtf.  Uad'st  tboo  done  lo. 
The  Uns*  tl>vi  liave  revolted,  and  the  soldier 
That  has  this  luoniing  iefl  thee,  would  have  still 
Kollow'd  thy  heels. 

Ast.  Who's  cone  this  morning  t 

Sai4.  Whot 
One  ever  near  thee :  Call  for  Enobarbus, 
He  shall  not  hear  thee ;  or  Troin  Cesar's  canp 
haj,  I  am  none  of  thine. 

Ant,  What  say'st  thou  t 

SeU,  Sir, 
lie  Is  with  Cesar. 

Ero$,  Sir,  his  chests  and  ircasnre 
He  has  not  with  him* 

Antm  Is  he  irone  f 

SMd»  Most  certain. 

Ant,  Gn,  Eros,  send  his  treasure  after ;  do  It ; 
Detain  no  jot.  I  charge  thee :  write  to  him 
(1  will  sabscribe)  gentle  adiens  and  greetings : 
Sajr,  thai  I  wish  be  nerer  find  more  cause 
To  rhauge  a  master.— Oh  I  my  fortunes  have 
Cormpted  honest  men  :~Eros,  despatch. 

{Extunt, 

SCENE  r/.~CtSAB's  Camr  btfore  AUx- 
andrim. 

Flomrisk.'^Eneer  Cas&n  vitk  Aorippa,  Eno- 
BSBBDS,  nnd  others* 

Cu.  Go  forth,  AgrlpfM,  and  begin  the  tight ; 
Oar  will  is,  Antony  be  took  alive ; 
Hake  It  so  known. 

Agr.  Cesar,  1  shall.  [Exit  Aorippa. 

Ves,  llie  time  of  universal  peace  is  near : 
Prove  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  three-nuok'd 
BhaU  bear  the  olive  fredy.  [world 

Snier  n  HusiKOsa. 

Mess,  Antony 
Is  come  into  the  field. 

Cet,  Go,  cbarfe  Agrippa 
Plant  those  that  have  revolted  In  the  van. 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fury 
Upon  bloMelf. 

i  Exeunt  Cssau  and  his  TVain. 
id  revolt:  and  went  to  Jewry, 

On  affairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  Incline  himself  to  Cesar, 
AAd  leave  his  master  Antony :  for  his  pains, 
Cesar  hath  hang'd  him.    Canidius,  and  the  rest 
Tbai  fell  away,  have  entertaimneut,  but 
No  bMowBblc  trast.    1  have  done  lU ; 
Of  which  I  do  accnse  myself  so  sorely. 
That  IvrlU  Joy  BO  more. 

JBsfer  «  Soldi XB  qf  Cbsab's. 

Soid,  Eaobarins,  Antony 
Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
Hto  hoBnty  ovetplna  :  The  messenger 
Came  oo  my  guard ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now, 
UahMdlng  of  his  nnles. 

Eno,  1  give  tt  y«o. 

JMd,  Mock  me  not,  Endbarims. 
Ildl  yoB  tme :  Beat  ibat  you  saTd  the  brtnger 
Oat  or  the  boat :  I  mnst  attend  mine  office. 
Or  wwBld  have  dono't  myself.    Your  emperor 
CoBtiaacs  slUI  a  Jove. 


\Exit  SOLDIBB. 

I  of 


Sn9,  I  am  alone  the  vlllaiB  of  the  earth, 
ABd  feel  I  am  so  most.    O  Antony, 
ThoB  mine  of  bounty,  bow  wonld'at  thou  have  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turpitude 
Thoa  dost  so  crown  with  gold  I    This  blows  •  my 

heart. 
VswIA  thought  break  It  not,  a  swIRer  mean 
ShaU  oocstrike  thought:  but  thought t  will  do't, 

1  feel. 
I  aght  agalnu  tbee  I—No  :  I  wiU  co  seek 
Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die ;  the  foul'st  best  fits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  [^if 


•  Swcllt. 


t  C*iiBciciK«. 


SCENE  Vi J, —Field  of  Bmttie  Uturen  the 
Camps, 

Alarum,— Drums  and  trumpets,—EMter 
Aorippa,  and  others, 

Agr*  Retire,  we  have  enga^d  ourselves  too  far  ^ 
Cesar  bbnsrif  has  work,  and  our  oppression 
Exceeds  what  we  expected.  [Exeunt, 

Alarum,— Enter  Antony,  and  Scabvs 
wounded. 
Sear,  O  my  brave  emperor,  this  is  fought  In- 
deed! 
Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  them 
With  donU  about  their  beads.  [h(»uie 

Ant,  Thou  Mced'st  apace. 
Scar,  1  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  'lis  made  an  H. 
Ant,  They  do  retire. 

Sear,  We'll   beat  'em   into   bench-boles;    I 
have  yet 
Room  for  six  scotches  *  more. 

Enter  Eros. 

Eros,  They  are  beaten.  Sir;  and  oar  advantage 
For  a  fUr  victory.  [serves 

Scar,  Let  ns  score  their  backs. 
And  snatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  ham,  behind  ; 
Tis  sport  to  maul  a  runner. 

Ant,  I  will  reward  thee 
Once  for  thy  spritely  comfort,  and  ten  fold 
For  thy  good  valour.    Come  thee  on. 

Sear,  I'U  halt  alter.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  nil,— Under  the  vails  of  Alex- 
andria. 

Alarum,    Enter  Afttont, marching;  Scari's, 
and  Forces, 

Ant,  We  have  beat  him  to  bis  camp;  Run  one 
before.  [row, 

And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guests.— To-mor- 
Before  the  sun  shall  see  us,  we'll  spill  the  blood 
That  has  to-dav  escap'd.  I  tbank  }'ou  all ; 
Fur  doughty  f-handed  are  you  :  and  have  fought 
Not  as  you  serv'd  the  cause,  but  as  it  had  been 
Each  man's   like  mine;    you    have   shown  all 

Hectors. 
Enter  tbe  city,  dipt  your  wives,  your  friends. 
Tell  tbem  your  reau ;  whilst  they,  with  Joyful 
tears,  [ki»s 

Wash  the  congealmeat  from  your  wounds,  and 
Tbe  bonoiu'd  gashes  whole.— Give  iiie  thy  hand ; 
[To  Scar  vs. 

&iter  Clropatra,  attended. 
To  this  great  fairy  $  I'll  commend  thy  acts. 
Make  her  thanks  bless  thee.— O  thou  day  othe 

world. 
Chain  mine  ariu'd  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harness  to  my  heart  and  there 
Ride  ou  the  pants  tridmpblng. 

CVeo.  Lord  of  lords  I 
O  infinite  virtue  1  oom'st  thou  smiling  from 
The  world's  great  snare  uncaiightt 

Ant,  My  nightingale. 
We  have  beat  tbem  to  their  beds.    What,  girl 
though  grey  [^e 

Do  something  mingle  with  our  brown ;  yet  have 
A  brain  that  nourishes  our  nerves,  and  can 
Get  gaol  for  gaol  of  youth.    Behold  this  man ; 
Ctimmend  unto  his  lips  tbv  favouring  hand  ;— 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior  :— He  hath  fotight  to-day. 
As  if  a  god,  In  hate  of  mankind,  bad 
Destroy'd  In  such  a  shape. 

Cleo,  I'll  give  thee,  friend. 
An  annour  all  of  gold  :  it  was  a  king's. 

Ant,  He  has  descrv'd  it,  were  it  curbnnclcd 
Like  holy  Ph<sbus'  car.— Give  me  tby  hand  ; 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  marcb ; 

•  Can.  ♦  Br«»«.  t  Eint»r«r«. 

1  Ifeauiy,  uuilcd  wilb  pn.tcr,  «u  the  cbaraticriMir  •# 
fairici. 
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Bear  ovr  back'd  tangets  like  ttie  meo  that  o«re 

them:* 
Had  oar  great  palace  the  capacity 
To  camp  this  host,  we  all  wonld  itip  tofetfaer, 
And  drink  caronses  to  the  next  day's  fate. 
Which  promises  royal  peril.— Trumpeters, 
With  braien  din  blast  you  the  city's  ear ; 
Make  mingle  with  our  rattling  tabourines ; 
That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds 

together, 
Airlanding  our  approach.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  /X.— Cbsar's  Camjt. 
SsNTiNBLS  on  their  Pott,    Enter  Enobarius. 

1  Sold,  If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hour, 
We  mufct  retom  to  the  court  of  guard  :  t    The 

night 
Is  shiny ;  and,  they  say,  we  shall  embattle 
By  the  second  hour  i'tlie  mom. 

S  Sold.  This  last  day  was 
A  shrewd  one  to  lu. 

iSno.  O  bear  me  witness,  night  I — 

8  Sold.  What  man  is  this  f 

S  Sold.  Stand  close,  and  list  to  him. 

Eh9,  Be  witness  to  me,  O  thou  blessed  moon. 
When  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Enobarbus  did 
Before  thy  face  repent  I— 

1  Sold.  Enobarbus  I 

3  Sold,  Peace; 
Hark  further. 

iSipio.  O  sovereign  mistress  of  tme  melancholy. 
The  poisonous  damp  of  night  disponge  X  upon  me; 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will. 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me :  Throw  my  heart 
Against  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  fault ; 
Which,  being  dried  with  grief,   wUI   break   to 

powder. 
And  finish  all  foul  thoughts.    O  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular ; 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  In  register 
A  master4eaver,  and  a  fugitive : 
O  Ailtony !  O  Antony !  [Dies, 

%  Sold.  Let's  speak 
To  him. 

1  Sold*  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  speaks 
May  concern  Cesar. 

3  Sold,  Let's  do  so.    But  he  sleeps. 

1  Sold,  Swoons  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer 
as  his 
Was  never  yet  for  sleeping. 

%  Sold,  Oo  we  to  him. 

8  Sold,  Awake,  awake.  Sir ;  speak  to  us. 

S  Sold,  Hear  you,  Sir. 

1  Sold.  The  hand  of  death  hath  ranght^  him. 
Hark,  the  drams 

[Drums  afar  off. 
Demurely  wake  the  sleepers.    Let  us  bear  him 
To  the  court  of  guard  ;  be  is  of  note :  oar  hour 
Is  fully  out. 

8  Sold,  Come  on  then ; 
He  may  recover  yet. 

[Exeunt  with  the  Body, 

SCENE  X,-'Setufeen  the  two  Camps, 

Enter  Amtont  and  Soarus,  with  Forces 
marching. 

Ant,  Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  sea } 
We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Sc«tr,  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ani.  I  would,  they^d  flght  i'the  flre,  or  in  the 
air; 
We'd  fight  there  too.    But  this  it  is :  Our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  aiUoiuing  to  the  city. 
Shall  sUy  with  ns  ;  order  for  sea  is  given ; 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven :  Further  on. 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover, 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Exeunt. 

*  As  become*  the  warriort  thiu  own  then.  t  The 

Inaitl-ruom.  t  Poor  oot,  ••  aeiienfe  when 

l««»»««i-  \  The  eacieut  preterite  tviiM  of  rtth. 


Enter  Cbbar  with  Ms  Farces,  marching, 
Ces.  But  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  still    1^ 
land. 
Which,  as  I  take'l,  we  shall ;  for  his  best  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  gallies.    To  the  vales. 


And  hold  our  beM  advantage. 


[Exeunt, 


Re-enter  Antony  and  Scarijs. 
Ant,  Yet  they're  not  join'd :  Where  yonnder 

Jiine  does  stand, 
sGover  all ;  1*11  bring  thee  word 
Straight  how  'lis  like  to  go.  [Exit. 

Scar,  Swallows  have  built 
In  Cleopatra's  sails  their  nests :  the  angurers 
Say,  they  know  cot,— they   cannot   tell ; — locik 

grimly. 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.    Antony 
Is  valiant  and  dejected  ;  and,  by  starts, 
Hb  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope  and  fear. 
Of  what  he  has  and  has  not. 

Alarum  afar  off^  as  at  a  Sea  Fight, 

Re-enter  Antony. 

Ant,  AU  is  lost! 
This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me : 
My  fleet  have  yielded  to  the  foe  ;  and  yonder 
Tbey  cast  their  caps  up,  and  carouse  together 
Like  friends  long  lost.— Triple-turn'd  whore !  • 

'tis  thou 
Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice ;  and  my  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee.— Bid  them  ail  fly  : 
For  when  I  am  reveng'd  upon  my  charm, 
I  have  done  all :— Bid  them  all  fly.  begone. 

[ExU  ScARtrs. 
O  sun,  thy  uprise  shall  1  see  no  more : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  we  shake  hands.— All  come  to  this! — ^Tb« 

hearts 
That  spauiel'd  me  at  beds,  to  whom  I  gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discanUy,  melt  their  sweets 
On  blossoming  Cesar ;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd. 
That  overtopp'd  them  all.    Betra)'d  1  am: 
O  this  false  soul  of  Egypt  I  this  grave  charm,  t 
Whose  eye  beck'd  X  forth  my  wars,   aud   call'd 

them  home ; 
Whose  bosom  was  my  crownet,  my  chief  end. 
Like  a  right  gipsy,  hath,  at  fast  and  loose,  ^ 
Beguil'd  me  to  the  very  heart  of  loss.— 
What,  Eros,  Eros  I 

Enter  Clbopatia. 

Ah  I  thou  spell  1  Avannt. 
Cleo,  Why  is  my  lord  enrag'd   against   his 

lovef 
Ant,  Vanish  ;  or  I  shall  give  thee  thy  descrb^ 

ing. 
And  blemish  Cetar^  trlmnpfa.    Let  him  take  thee« 
And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shouting  plebeians  : 
Follow  his  chari«yt,  like  the  i^eatest  spot 
Of  all  thy  sex ;  most  moUster^like,  be  shown 
For  poor'st  diminutives,  to  dolts  :  t|  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visage  up 
With  her  prepared  nails.  [ExU  Ci.xo.]  'Tb  wcU 

thou'rt  gone. 
If  it  be  well  to  live :  Bat  better  'twert 
Thou  fell'st  Into  my  fhry,  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many. — Eros,  ho  I — 
The  shirt  of  Nessus  is  upon  me  :  Tench  me, 
Ateides,  S  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  race  : 
Let  me  lodge  Llchas  **  on  the  horns  o'the  mOMi  i 
And  with  those  hands,  that  grasp'd  the  henricsft 

chri>. 
Subdue  my  wortiiiest  self.    Tlie  witch  shall  die ; 
To  the  Roman  boy  she  hath  sold  me,  and  I  Ml 
Under  this  plot  t  she  dies  lor't.— Eros,  ho  I 

[Exit, 

*  Cleopatrs  firet  helongecl  to  Julius  Ceaar,  then  t» 
Antony,  mnd  new,  a>  Antony  nppotee,  t*  Aurustn*. 

Jiliit  majeatic  beeuty.  j  Culled  forth. 

A  cbcMtiii^  fmm*,  Mt  present  neraed  prklnHg  mt  tim 
t.  I  hor  the  •ninlleit  pirre  of  money  to  clown 

^  Herculr..  •'  llie  boj  that  hroMgbt  tb* 

poMoued  ehirt  tellrrcHlce. 
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SCEXE  XL—AU*mHrU,^A  Room  im  tk€ 
Palace. 

MnUr  Cleopatra,  Crarmian,  Ira«,  and 
Mardian. 

GKm.  Help  me,  ray  wMnea  1  Ob,  Iw  it  miwc 
mad 
naa  TcbuHm*  for  hu   shield;  flw   boar  of 
Was  never  bo  embossM  t  [TbetBaly 

Char,  To  the  roonnment ; 
nere  lock  joarMlf,  and  send  btan  word  yon  are 

dead. 
The  mmI  and  body  rivet  not  more  In  partius, 
Than  (rcatnesa  going  off. 

Cleo,  To  the  monument  :— 
Mardlao,  go  tell  bim  I  have  slain  myself; 
Say,  tbat  tbc  last  I  spoke  was,  Antony ; 
And  word  it,  pr'ytbee,  piteously :  Hence, 
Mardian ;  and  bring  me  bow  he  lakes  my  death.— 
To  the  moBUM&t.  {Extunt* 

SCENE  XII^The  same.—AnctUer  Room, 
Enter  Amtont  and  Esos. 

AnU  Eros,  tbon  ret  bebold'st  me  f 

Eros.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

An/.  Sometime,  we  see  a  doud  that's  dra- 
goni«h; 
A  vaponr,  sometime,  like  a  besr,  or  Uon, 
A  tower-d  citadel,  a  pendant  rock, 
A  forked  mountain,,  or  bine  promontory 
With  trees  npout,  that  nod  unto  the  world. 
And  mock  oar  eyes  with  air  :   Thon  bast  seen 

these  signs ; 
They  are  black  vesper's  pageants. 

Eros,  kj,  my  lord. 

Ani.  Tbat,  which  is  now  a  horse,  even  with  a 
thoagfat. 
The  rack  4  dislirobs ;  and  makes  It  indistinct. 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Eros,  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave,  ||  Eros,  now  thy  captain 
Efrn  socb  a  body :  here  I  am  Antony ;  [is 

Yet  cannot  bold  this  visible  shape,  my  knave. 
I  made  these  wars  for  Egypt;  and  the  4|ueeu,— 
Whose  heart,  I  thought,  i  bad.  for  the  had 

(Which,  whilst  it  was  mine,  bad  annex'd  nnto't 
A  million  more,  now  lost>---she,  Eros,  has 
Pact'd  cards  with  Cesar  and  false  pl^y'd  my 
Unto  an  enemy's  triunph/—  fetory 

Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros ;  there  is  left  us 
Ovsehea  to  cad  onrselves.-^h  I  thy  vUe  lady  ( 

Enter  Hardiax. 
She  has  robb'd  me  of  my  sword. 

Jfor.  No,  Antony ; 
My  mistress  loVd  thee,  and  her  fottnnes  mingled 
With  thine  entU  ly. 

AMt.  Hence,  sancy  emroch  {  peace : 
She  halh  betray'd  me,  and  shall  die  the  dcntb. 

Mar.  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but 

And  that  she  has  discharg'd :  What  dion  wouid'st 

do. 
Is  done  nnto  thy  hand ;  the  last  she  spake 
Was,  Antony  I  most  noble  Antony  1 
Then  in  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  hreak 
The  name  of  Antony  ;  tt  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips :  she  render'd  life, 
Ihy  name  so  borled  in  her. 

Ant,  Dead  then  t 

Mar.  Dead. 

AsU.   Eros,  unarm  :  the  long  day's  task  is 
done. 
And  we  must  sleep  ^-That  thon  depart'st  hence 

safe. 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly;  OowOff,  pluck 

off;—  [Exit  MARDlATt. 

The  seven-fold  shield  of  AJas  cannot  keep 

The  battery  from  my  heart.    O  cleave,  my  sides  I 

•  Mta.  TclmiM  fw  lb«  ablcM  of  Aekille*. 
laMoM,  is  huoting,  u  whan  the  animal  torn*  at  tlia 
t  9pUt«       i  The  tracki  m  fern,  dcttrvjrt. 
I  San  But. 


n 

I  thy  eoBttaient,  * 
Crack  thy  fhUl  easel— Apace,  Eros,  apace.- 
No  more  a  soMier :— Braised  pieces,  go^ 
You  have  been  nobly  borne.— Prom  me  awhile.— 
[ExH  Eaos. 
I  wUI  o'ertakc  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon.    So  It  roust  be,  for  now 
All  length  is  torture :— Since  the  torch  is  out. 
Lie  down,  and  stray  no  Aiither  :  Now  aU  labour 
Mars  what  it  does ;  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength:   Seal  thon,t  and  aU  is 

done. — 
Eros !— I  comr,  my  qneen  : — ^Eros ! — Stay  for  me  . 
Where  souls  do  couch  on  Sowers,  we'll  hand  In 

hand, 
And  with  our  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gaze : 
Dido  and  her  Aneas  shall  want  troops. 
And  all  the  haunt  be  oiirs.— Come,  Eras,  Eros  1 

He-enter  Eroi. 

Eros.  What  would  my  lord  t 

Ant,  Since  Cleopatra  died, 
I  have  liv'd  In  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  baseness.    I,  that  with  my  sword 
Quartered  the  worid,  and  o^  green  Neptnne's 

back 
With  ships  made  cMes,  condemn  myself^  folack 
The  courage  of  a  woman  ;  less  noble  mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  ber  death,  onr  Cesar  tells, 
J  asn  conquer er  qf  myself,    Thon  ait  sworn, 
Eros,  [now 

That,  when  the  exigent  should  come,   (which 
Is  come  indeed)  when  I  should  see  behind  me 
The  inevitable  prosecution  of 
Disgrace  and  horror,  that,  on  my  command. 
Thou  then  wonld'st  kill  me :  do't ;  the  time  is 

come: 
Thon  strik'st  not  me,  'tis  Cesar  thon  defeat'st. 
Pat  colour  In  thy  cheek. 

Eros.  The  gods  withhold  me  ! 
8haU  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts. 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim  and  could  not  t 

Ant,  Eros,  [^^e 

Wouid'st  thon  be  wlndow'd  in  great  Rome,  and 
Thy  master  thus  with  pleach'd;  arms,  bending 

down 
Hia  corrigible  %  neck,  his  Awe  subdued 
To  penetrative  |  shame ;  whilst  the  wbeel'd  scat 
Of  fortunate  Cesar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensued  t 

Eros.  I  would  not  seet. 

Ant.  Come  then ;  for  with  a  wonnd  I  must  be 
cnr'd. 
Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thon  halt  worn 
Most  useful  for  thy  country. 

Eros,  O  Sir  I  pardon  me. 

Ant.  When  1  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  thon 
not  then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  f  Do  it  it  once ; 
Or  thy  precedent  services  are  all 
But  accidents  unpurpos'd.    Draw  and  come. 

Erosm  Turn  from  me  then  that  noble  coontc* 
nance 
Wherein  the  worship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant,  Lo  thee.  irurningjrom  hiau 

Eros.  My  sword  is  drawn. 

Afc^.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 
The  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  it 

Eros.  My  dear  master. 
My  captain,  and  my  emperor  I  let  me  sav. 
Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  fare  well. 

Ant,  'Tis  said,  man  ;— and  larewell. 

Eros,   Farewell,  great  chief.     Shall  1  strito 
nowt 

Ant.  Now,  Eros. 

Eros.  Why,  there  then  :— 

[Falls  on  his  Sword* 
Thus  do  I  escape  the  sortow 
Of  Antony's  death.  [Dies. 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  myself  1 
Thou  teadicst  me,  O  valiant  Eros,  what 


•  Tbao  tha  body  which  contaiiia  tkaa 
tsphor  borrowed  ironi  riril 


i  Carracted. 


CarrodiDf. 


+  A  mfr 
t  Foldadi 
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I  stioald,  and  thon  conM'tt  not.    Uy  qneen  and 

Eroe 
Have,  by  their  brave  ln«tmction.  (ot  npon  me 
A  uoMene ss  in  record :  but  I  mil  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  mn  Into't 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.    Come  then ;  and,  Eros, 
Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar :  to  do  thus 

[Fulling  on  hU  Sword, 
1  leara'd  of  thee.     Howl  not  yet  deadt   not 

deadt— 
The  guard  I— ho  I— Ob  I  despatch  me. 

Enter  DancBTAS  and  GoAao. 
1  Guard.  What's  the  noise  t 
Ant.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends ;  Oh  I 


Of  what  I  have  begun. 

3  Guard*  The  star  is  fallen. 

1  Guard.  And  time  is  at  his  period. 

All.  Alas,  and  woe  I 

Ant.  Let  him  that  loves  me,  strike  me  dead. 

1  Guard.  Not  I. 

3  Guard,  Nor  I. 

3  Guard.  Nor  any  one.         [Exeunt  Guard. 

J)er.  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followers 
fly. 
This  iword  but  shown  to  Cesar,  with  this  tidings. 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

Enter  Diomxdxs. 
DU>.  Where's  Antony  f 
Der,  There.  Diomed,  there. 
Dio.  Lives  be  t 
Wilt  thou  not  answer,  mant    [Exit  Dkrcetas. 
Ant.   Art   thon   there,  Diomed  f    Draw  thy 
sword,  and  give  me 
Sufficing  strokes  for  death. 
Dio.  Most  absolute  lord, 
My  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  roe  to  thee. 
Ant.  When  did  she  send  thee  t 
Dio.  Now,  my  lord. 
Ant.  Where  is  she  f 

Dio.  Lock'd  in  her  monument.     She  had  a 

prophesying  fear 

Of  what  hath  come  pass :  for  when  she  saw 

(Which  never  should  be  found,)  you  did  suspect 

She  had  dispoe'd  *  with  Cesar,  and  that  your 

rage 
Would  not  be  pnrg*d,  she  sent  yon  word  she  was 

dead  ; 
But,  fearing  since  how  it  miitht  work,  hath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth  ;  and  I  am  come, 
I  dr^,  too  late. 
Ant.  Too  late,  good  Diomed  :— Call  my  guard, 

I  pr'ythee. 
Dio.  What,  hoi  the  emperor's  guard  I    The 
guard,  what  ho  1 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

Enter  tome  of  the  Guard. 
Ant.  Bear  me,  good  fHends,  where  Cleopatra 
bides: 
'Tis  the  last  service  that  I  shall  command  yon. 
1  Guard.  Woe  are  we.  Sir,  you  may  not  live 
to  wear 
All  yonr  true  followers  out. 
All.  Most  heavT  day  I 

Ant.  Nay,  good   my  fellows,  do  not  please 
•harp  fkte 


To  grace  it  with  yonr  sorrows :  bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.    Take  me  up  : 


I  have  led  you  oft ;  carry  roe  now,  good  friends. 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all. 

[Exeunt,  bearing  Antony. 

SCENE  XIII.— The  same.-^A  Monument. 

Enter  above,  Clsopatra,  Cuabmian,  and 
Inks. 
Cleo.  O  Charmian,  I  will  never  go  fh)m  hence. 
Cliar.  Be  comforted,  dear 
Vleo.  No,  I  will  not : 

•  Made  Mrnt  wUh 


All  Strange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome. 
But  comforts  we  despise ;  our  size  of  sorrow, 
Proportion'd  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 

Enter  Diomxdis. 
As  that  whkh  makes  it.— How  now  t  is  be  dead  f 

Dio.  His  death's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o'tbe  other  side  yonr  monument. 
His  guard  hath  brought  him  thither. 

Enter  Antony,  borne  by  the  Guard. 

Cleo.  O  thou  sun. 
Bum   tlM  great  sphere  thon  mov'st  in  I— dark« 

ling*  stand 
The  varying  shore  o'tbe  world  1— O  Ant<my  ( 
Antony,  Antony  I — Charmian,  help ;  help,  Irms  : 
Help,  friends  below  ;  let's  draw  him  hither. 

Ant.  Peace: 
Not  Cesar's  valour  bath  o'erthrown  Antonjr, 
But  Antony's  hath  triumphed  on  itself. 

Cleo.  So  it  should  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  Antony  :  but  woe  'tis  so  I 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  Egypt*  dying ;  only 
I  here  imp6rtune  death  a  while,  imtil 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
I  lav  upon  thy  lips. — 

Cleo.  I  dart  not,  dear 
(Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I  dare  not. 
Lest  I  be  taken :  not  the  imperious  show 
Of  the  fbll-fortnn'd  Cesar  ever  shall 
Be  broocta'df  with  me:   if  knife,  drugs,  8«r* 

pents,  have 
Edge,  sting,  or  opention.  I  am  safe : 
Your  wife  Octavia,  with  her  modest  eves. 
And  still  conclusion,  shall  acquire  no  booonr 
Demnring   npon   me.— But  come,   come.    An. 

tony,— 
Help  me,  my  women,  we  must  draw  tbee  up : — 
Assist,  good  friends. 

Ant.  O  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 

Cleo.  Here's  sport,  indeed  I— How  heavy  welflia 
my  lord  1 
Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviness, 
That  makes  the   weight:  Had   1  great  Juno's 

power. 
The  strong-wing'd  Mercaiy  sbould  fetch  tbee  «p, 
Aud   set   thee   by   Jove's   side.     Yet  come   a 

little,— 
Wisl^ers  were  ever  fools  :—0  come,  come,  come  ; 
[Thew  draw  Antony  mp. 
And  welcome,  welcome  1  die  where  tlion  bast 

liVd: 
Qnlcken  with  kissing ;  had  my  lips  that  power. 
Thus  would  I  wear  them  out. 

All,  A  heavv  eight  I 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying : 
Give  me  some  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little. 

Cleo.  No,  let  me  speak ;  and  let  me  raU  so 

That  the  fdae  bonaewlfe   Fortune  break   her 
Provok'd  by  my  offence.  [wbcd 

Ant.  One  word,  sweet  queen : 
Of  Cesar  seek  your  honour,  with   yonr  safe- 
ty.—O I 

Cleo.  They  do  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  bear  me : 
None  about  Cesar  trust,  but  Procaleins. 

Cleo.  My  resolution,  and  my  bands,  I'll  trust ; 
None  about  Cesar. 

Ant.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end. 
Lament  nor  sorrow  at :  but  please  your  thoughts. 
In  feeding  than  with  those  my  former  fortunes 
Wherein  I  liv'd,  the  greatest  prince  o'tbe  world. 
The  noblest ;  and  do  now  not  basely  die. 
Nor  cowardly  ;  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman ;  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman, 
Valiantly  vanquish'd.    Now,  my  spirit  is  going  ; 
I  can  no  more.  [Dies. 

Cleo.  Noblest  of  men,  woo't  die  t 
Hast  thou  no  care  of  met  shall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  absence  Is 
No  better  than  a  stye  t— O  see,  my  women. 
The  crown  o'tbe  earth  doth  melt :— My  lord  1— 


•  Wi(|io«t  lifkt. 
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Oh  I  iritker'd  Is  the  cariand  of  the  war, 

Tb<  foldier'a  pok  •  U  fallen ;  yoang  boys,  and 

Are  level  now  with  men  :  the  odds  Is  gone. 

And  ttiere  is  nothing  left  remarkable, 

Beneath  the  vUkting  moon.  [Shtfainis. 

Oiar.  O  qnietneu,  lady  I 

Iras.  She  is  dead  too,  onr  sovereign. 

Ckar.  Lady,— 

Jras,  Madam,— 

Char.  O  madam,  madam,  madam  I 

Iras.  Royal  Egypt  I 
Eai|»essl 

(Utar.  Peaoe,  peace,  Ins. 

CXeo.  No  more,  hot  e'en  a  woman ;  and  com 


By  saeh  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks, 
And  does  the  meanest  chares,  t— It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  Injnrioos  gods  ; 
To  tell  them,  that  thU  world  did  eqnal  theirs, 
TiU  they  had  stolen  onr  jewel.    All's  but  naught ; 
Patience  la  sottish  ;  and  Impatience  does 
Become  a  dot  that's  mad :  Then,  la  It  sin. 
To  rmh  into  the  secret  honse  of  death. 
Ere  death   dare   come   to   us  t— How   do   you. 


What,    whatr    good   cheer  t    Why,  how  now, 

Charmiant 
My  noble  girls  I—Ah,  women,  women  I  look, 
Oorbmp  is  spent.  It's  out:— Good  Sirs,  take 

heart:— 

[7b  the  GvAnn  below, 
weu  bory  blm  :  and  then,  what's  brave,  what's 


Let* s  do  It  after  the  high  Roman  fashion* 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  away ; 
This  case  of  that  hnge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women  I  come ;  we  have  no  friend 
Bat  icsoiotion,  and  the  briefest  end. 
££nnm/ .-  those  above  bearing  off  Artort's 
Body. 


ACT  V. 

SCESB  /.— Cbsau's    Camp    before  AUxam- 
dria. 

Emter  Cxsar,  AonirPA,  Dolahlla,   Mbc>b- 

MAS,  GA1.LUS,  PUOCDLIICS,  ottd  athcTS. 

Ces.  Go  to  hiro,  DoUbella,  bid  him  yield ; 
Being  so  frustrate, }  tell  him,  he  mocks  us  by 
The  pause*  that  be  makes. 

Del.  Cesar,  I  shall. 

[Exit   DOLABSLLA. 

Eater  Dbbcbtas,  tetth  the  sword  tff  Antony. 

Ces.  Wherefore  is  that  t   and  what  art  thou, 
thatdar'st 
Appear  thns^to  nst 

Der.  1  am  calt'd  Dercetas : 
Mark  Antony  1  serv'd,  who  best  was  worthy 
Best  to  be  serv'd  :  whilst  he  stood  up  and  spoke. 
He  was  my  nmster ;  and  1  wore  my  life. 
To  spend  npcm  his  haters :  If  thou  please 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
m  be  to  Cesar ;  If  thou  pleasest  not, 
I  yield  thee  np  my  life. 

Ces.  What  is't  thou  say'stT 

Der.  I  say,  O  Cesar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Ces.  The  bicaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should 
make  [shook 

A  greater  crack :  The  ronnd  world  should  have 
lions  Into  dvil  streeto. 

And  eiliaens  to  their  dens :— The  death  of  Antony 
Is  not  a  siMle  doom  ;  in  the  name  lay 
A  BBoiety  of  the  worU. 

Der.  He  is  dead,  Cesar ; 
Not  by  n  public  minister  of  justice, 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife  :  but  that  self  hand. 
Which  wrtt  Us  honour  in  the  acts  it  did, 

•  n*  Mldier't  object  of  mimintion.        f  Tuk-wark. 
S  Fr«Mr«led.  i  WUk  Anteny'f  blood jr'twerd. 


Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the   heart  did 

lend  it, 
Splitted  the  heart.— This  is  his  sword, 
I  rohb'd  his  wound  of  it :  behold  it  staiu'd 
With  his  most  noble  blood. 

Ces.  Look  you  sad,  friends  t 
The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  It  is  a  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings. 

Agr.  And  strange  it  is. 
That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persisted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 
Waged  equal  with  him. 

Agr.  A  rarer  spirit  never 
Did  steer  humanity  :  but  you,  gods,  wiD  give  us 
Some  faulto  to  make  ns  men.     Cesar  is  touch'd. 

Mec.    When  such  a  spacious  mirror's  set  be- 
fore him, 
He  needs  must  see  himself. 

Ces.  O  Antony  I 
1  have  foliow'd  thee  to  this :— But  we  do  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies  :  I  must  perforce 
Have  shown  to  thee  such  a  decliuiug  day. 
Or  look  on  thine  ;  we  could  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world  :  But  yet  let  me  lauient. 
With  tears  as  sovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts. 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire, 
f  nend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war. 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine   his*   thoughts   did   kindle,— that 

our  stars, 
Unreconcileable,  should  divide 
Our  equalness  to  this.— Hear  me,  good  friends,— 
But  1  wUi  tell  yon  at  some  meeter  season ; 

Bitter  a  Mbssbngkb. 
The  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him, 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  says.— Whence  are  you  T 

Mess»  A  poor  Egyptian  yet.    The  queen  my 
mistress, 
Confln'd  in  ail  she  has,  her  monument, 
Of  Uiy  intents  desires  in»truction  : 
That  she  preparedly  may  frame  herself 
To  the  way  she's  forced  to* 

Ces,  Bid  her  have  good  heart ; 
She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours. 
How  honourable  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her  :  for  Cesar  cannot  live  y 

To  be  ungentle. 

Afess.  So  the  gods  preserve  thee  I  [  Kjit. 

Ces.  Come  hither,  Proculeius :  Go,  and  b4>. 
We  purpose  her  no  shame  :  give  her  what  C4»ui- 

forts 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require  ; 
Lest,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  us ;  for  her  life  in  Rome, 
Would  be  eternal  in  onr  triumph  :  Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  says. 
And  how  you  And  of  her. 

Pro.  Cesar  1  shall. 

[Exit  Proculeius. 

Ces.  Gallus,   go  you  along.— Where's    Dula- 
bella. 
To  second  Proculeius  t 

[ExU  Gallus. 

Agr.  Mec.  Dolabellal 

Ces.  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employed  :  he  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent,  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings :  Go  with  me,  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— Alexandria.— A  Boom   in   the 
Monument. 

Enter  Clbopatra,  Charmain,  and  Iras. 

Cleo.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life  :  'Tis  paltry  to  be  Cesar ; 
Not  being  fortune,  he's  but  fortune's  knavr.t 
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A  minitter  of  her  will ;  And  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  tliat  ends  all  oilier  deeds  ; 
Which  shackle*  accidents,  and  bolts  up  chaage ; 
Which  sleeps*  and  never  palate*  more  the  dang. 
The  beggar's  nurse  and  Cesar's: 

Enter,  to  tkt  Gates  of  the  Monument,  Psocu 
LEI  us,  Gallus,  and  Soldiers, 

Pro,  Cesar  sends  greeting  to  the  qneen  of 
Egypt; 
And  bids  thee  study  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'st  to  have  him  grant  thee. 

Cleo.  [fVitkln,]  What's  thy  name t 

Pro,  My  name  Is  Procnleins. 

Cleo.  [fFUhin,]  Antony 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  tmst  yon  ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiv'd, 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting.    If  your  master 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  Mm, 
That  ra^eMy,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom :  If  he  please 
To  give  me  conqner'd  «ypt  for  my  son, 
He  gives  me  so  much  ormine  own,  as  I 
Wlir  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

/»n>.  Be  of  good  cheer : 
Yon  are  fallen  into  a  princely  liand ;  fear  no- 
thing; 
Make  your  full  reference  freelv  to  my  lord. 
Who  Is  so  fall  of  grace,  that  It  flows  over 
On  all  that  need  :  Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  dependancy ;  and  you  shall  And 
A  conqueror,  tnat  will  pray  In  aid  for  kindness. 
Where  he  for  grace  Is  kneel'd  to. 

Cleo.  [WitMn.]  Pray  you,  tell  him 
I  am  bis  fortune's  vassal,  and  1  send  him 
The  greatness  he  has  got.  *    I  hourly  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience,  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i'the  f^ce. 

Pro,  This  I'll  report,  dear  lady. 
Have  comfort :  for  I  know  yonr  plight  is  pitied 
Of  him  that  caus'd  it. 

Gal,  Yon  see  bow  easily  she  may  be  anr- 
prii'd; 

[Here  PROcoi.BiOfl,  and  two  of  the  Guard, 
ascend  the  Monument  bjf  a  Ladder  placed 
against  a  Window,  and  having  descended, 
come  behind  Clbopatra.  Home  of  the 
Guard  unbar  and  open  the  Gates, 
Gnard  her  till  Cesar  come. 

[7b  Procijliius  and  the  Guard,    Exit. 
Gallus. 

fras.  Royal  queen ! 

Char,  O  Cleopatra  I  thoa  art  taken,  queen  I— 

Cleo.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

[Drawing  a  Dagger, 

Pro,  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold  : 

[Seizes  and  disarms  her. 
Do  not  yourself  such  wrong,  who  are  in  this 
Rellev'd,  but  not  betray'd. 

Cleo,  Whet,  ot  death  too 
That  rids  our  dogs  of  languish  t 

Pro,  Cleopatra, 
Do  not  abuse  my  master's  bounty,  by 
Hie  undoing  of  yourself :  let  the  world  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cleo,  Where  art  thou,  death  t 
Come  hither,  come  I  come,  come,  and  take  a  qneen 
Worth  many  babes  and  beggars  1 

Pro,  O  temperance,  lady  I 

Cleo,  Sir,  I  wUl  eat  no  meat,  I'U  not  drink, 
if  idle  talk  will  once  be  necessary,  [Sir : 

ru  not  sleep  neither:  This  mortal  house  ril 

ruin. 
Do  Cesar  what  he  can.    Know,  Sir,  that  I 
WUl  not  wait  plnion'd  t  at  your  master's  court ; 
Nor  once  be  cbAstls'd  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dull  OcUvia.    Shall  they  hoist  me  up, 
And  show  me  to  the  shouting  varletrv  X 
Of  censuring  Rome  t  Rather  a  ditch  In  Eg>'pt 
Be  gentle  grave  to  me  I  rather  on  Nilus'  mud 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  water-flies 


*  TIm  rrowQ  wblcli  he  has  itt>n. 
t  RaVbl*. 


t  In  bond*. 


Blow  me  into  abhorring  I  rather  make 
My  country's  high  pyramids  my  gjhbety 
Aud  hang  me  up  In  chains  I 

Pro,  You  do  extend 
These  thoughts  of  horror  farther  than  you  ahall 
Find  cause  in  Cesar. 

Enter  Dolabslla. 
Dol,  Procnleius, 
What  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Cesar  kiiowi, 
Aud  he  hath  sent  for  thee :  as  for  the  queen, 
ril  take  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro,  So,  Dolabella, 
It  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her. — 
To  Cesar  I  wUl  speak  what  you  shall  please. 

[7b  Clsofatra^ 
If  you'll  employ  me  to  blm. 
Cleo,  Say,  I  would  die. 

[Exeunt  Procdlbius,  and  Soldiers. 
Dol,  Most  noUe  empress,  you  have  heard  of 

met 
Cleo,  I  cannot  tell. 
Dol,  Assuredly,  yon  know  me. 
Cleo,  No  matter.  Sir,  what  I  have  heard,  or 
known. 
Yon   laugh,  when  boys,  or  women,  tell  their 

dreams; 
Is't  not  yonr  trick  t 
Dol.  I  understand  not,  madam. 
Cleo,  I  dream'd,  there  was  an  emperor  An* 
tony  ;— 
Oh  I  such  another  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
But  such  another  man  1 
Dol,  If  it  might  please  you,— 
Cleo,  His  lace  was  as  the  heavens ;  and  thcreia 
stack 
A  sun  and  moon ;  wUch  kept  thdr  conrae,  and 

lighted 
The  little  O,  the  earth. 
Dol,  Most  sovereign  creature,— 
C'/eo.   His  legs  bestrid  the  ocean :  his  rear'd 
arm 
Crested  the  woild :  his  voice  was  propertied 
As  all  the  tuned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends  ; 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail*  and  shake  tlw 

orb. 
He  was  as  ratling  thunder.    For  Us  bonnty. 
There  was  no  winter  In't ;  an  autumn  'twas. 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping  :  Hb  delights 
Were  dolphin-like  ;  thev  sbow'd  his  back  above 
The  element  they  liv'd  In :  In  his  livery 
Walk'd  erowns  and  crownets ;  realms  and  Ulanda 

were 
As  plates  t  dropp'd  from  his  pocket. 
Dol,  Cleopatra, — 

Cleo,  Think  you  there  was,  or  might  be,  ancli 
a  man 
As  this  I  dream'd  oft 
Dol,  Gentle  madam,  no. 
Cleo  Yon  lie,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  aucb. 
It's  past  the  size  of  dreaming :    Nature  wanta 
stuff  [Kine 

To  vie  strange  forms  with  fuicy ;  yet,  to  Inw- 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainst  fancy , 
Condemning  shadows  quite. 

Dol.  Hear  me,  good  madam  : 
Your  loss  is  as  yourself,  great ;  and  you  bear  H 
As  answering  to  the  weight:  'Would  I  nOgbl 

never 
O'ertake  pnrsu'd  success,  bitt  I  do  feel. 
By  the  relioand  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoots 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Cleo.  I  thank  you.  Sir. 
Know  you  what  Cesar  means  to  do  with  me  t 
Dol.  I  am  loath  to  teU  yon  what  I  wonid  yon 

knew. 
Cleo,  Nay,  pray  you.  Sir,— 
Dol,  Though  he  be  honouraMe,— 
Cleo.  He'll  lead  me  then  in  trhmipb  t 
Dol.  Madam,  he  will : 
I  know  it. 
HWtin.  Make  way  there,— Cesar. 


•  Crush. 
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Emier  Cbsak,  Oallus,  Prooolbius,!!  BCiCNAt 
Sblbocus,  tmd  Attendants, 
Ces,  Which  it  the  qiicca 
OTE^ptr 
Dot,  Tis  the  emperor,  mtdam. 

[Clbopatba  kneeU, 
Ces.  Arise : 

T4M  dnll  not  kaeel : 

I  praj  yoo,  rise :  riae,  Egypt. 

Cieo,  Sir,  the  gods 
Will  hBve  it  thus ;  my  master  and  my  lord 
1  mast  olKy. 

(Je*.  Take  to  von  no  hard  thoughts  : 
The  record  of  what  Injaries  yon  did  us» 
Thonsh  written  in  our  flesh,  we  sbalt  remember 
As  thmgs  bat  done  by  chauce. 
rieo.  Sole  Sir  o'the  world, 
I  cannot  project  •  mine  own  canse  so  well 
To  make  It  clear ;  but  to  confess,  I  have 
Been  laden  with  Uke  frailUes,  which  before 
HaTe  often  sham'd  our  sex. 

Om.  Cleopatn,  know. 
We  will  extennate  rather  than  enforce : 
If  yon  apply  yonrself  to  onr  intents, 
(Which  towards  yon  are  most  gentle,)  yon  shall 

find 
A  benefit  in  this  change :  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  crneU'y,  by  taking 
Antony's  oowse,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  destruction  which  I'll  guard  them  from, 
If  thereon  yon  rely.    I'll  take  my  leave. 
CUom  And  may,  through  all  the  world :  'tis 
yoors:  and  we 
Tear  'acatcheons,  and  your  signs  of  conqiiea, 
sSall  [lord. 

Hang  In  what  place  yon  please.    Here,  my  good 
Ces.  You  shall  advise  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 
Cfoo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and 
Jewels, 
I  am  possess'd  of :  'tis  exactly  valued  ; 
Not  petty  things  admitted^— WI      '    ' 
Sei,  Here,  madam. 
C<e».  This  Is  my  treasurer :  let  him  speak,  my 
lord. 
Upon  his  peril,  that  I  have  reserVd 
To  myself  nothing.    Speak  the  tmth,  Seleucns. 

SH.  Madam, 
I  had  rather  seel  t  my  lipa,  than,  to  my  peril, 
•peak  that  wUch  is  not. 
CU9,  What  have  1  kept  back  t 
SeL  Enough  to  purchase  what  yon  have  made 

known. 
Ges.  May,  Mush  not,  Cleopatn :  I  approve 
Your  wisdom  In  the  deed. 

Om.  See,  Cesar  I  O  behold 
Bow  pomp  is  folloWd  I  mine  will  now  be  yours  ; 
And,  should  we  shift  estates*  yours  would  be 

mine. 
The  Ingratitude  of  this  Seleucns  does 
Even  make  me  wild :— O  slave,  of  no  more  trust 
Than   love  that's   hlr'd  !~What,    goest    thou 

tackt— thou  Shalt 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thee ;  but  I'll  catch  thine  eyes. 
Though  they  had  wings :  Slave,  soulless  villain, 

dog! 
O  lardy  t  base  I 
Ce*.  Good  queen,  let  us  entreat  yon. 
CUo,  O   Cesar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is 
this; 
That  thon,  vonchsaflnrhere  to  visit  me, 
Dofaig  the  honour  of  thy  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  mine  own  servant  shonld 
Parcel  $  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 
Addition  of  hU  envy  !  Say,  good  Cesar, 
That  I  some  lady  trifles  have  reserv'd, 
Immoment  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 
As  we  greet  modem  |  friends  withal ;  and  say. 
Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 
For  Uvlaf  and  Octavia,**  to  iaduce 
;  must  I  be  unfolded 


With  one  that  I  have  bredt  The  gods  I  It  smites 

me 
Beneath  the  fall  I  have.    Pr»)thee,  go  hence ; 

[7ti  Sblbocus. 
Or  I  shall  show  the  cinders  of  my  spirits 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance  :~Weit  thou  a 

man. 
Thou  would'st  have  mercy  on  me. 
Or«.  Forbear,  Seleucns. 

[Exit  SKLBucrs. 
CUo.  Be  It  known,  that  we,  the  greatest,  are 
mlsthought 
For  things  that  others  do ;  and,  when  we  fall, 
We  answer  others'  merits  *  in  our  names. 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

fW.  Cleopatra, 
Not  what  you  have  reserv'd,  nor  what  ackuow- 

ledg'd. 
Put  we  I'the  roll  of  conquest :  still  be  it  yours. 
Bestow  It  at  your  pleasure,  and  believe, 
Cesar's  no  merchant,  to  make  priae  ivilh  you 
Of  things  that  merchanU  sold.     Therefore  be 

cheer'd  ; 
Make  not  your  thoughU  your  prisons :    no,  dear 


there's  Selencusf 


For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as 
Yourself  shall  give  ns  counsel.    Feed,  and  sleep  : 
Our  care  and  pity  Is  so  much  upon  yuu, 
That  we  remain  your  Mend  ;  And  so  adieu. 

Cleo.  My  master,  and  my  lord  t 

Ces,  Not  so  :  Adieu.  » 

Exeunt  Cassn,  onif  his  Train, 

Cleo,  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that 
I  shonld  not 
Be  noble  to  myself:  bnt  hark  thee,  Channian. 
[Whispers  CHAaniAif. 

Iras,  Fmisb,  good  lady :  the  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  the  dait. 

Cleo,  Hie  thee  again  : 
1  have  spoke  already,  and  It  Is  provided  ; 
Go,  put  it  to  the  haste. 

Char,  Madam,  I  will. 

Re-enter  Dolabblla. 
Dot,  Where  Is  the  queen  T 
Char,  Behold,  Sir. 

[Blxt  Chsrmiam. 
Cleo,  Dolabellat 
J>ol,  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  com- 


•tatc.  t  8««  vp*  t  UorttiiiBimlj. 

i  AAJ  to.  I  Commen. 

5  Ccnr't  wir«  uA       ••  SiMtr 


Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  vou  this  :  Cesar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  Journey ;  and,  within  three  days, 
You  with  your  children  will  be  send  before  : 
Make  your  best  use  of  this :  I  have  perfonn'd 
Your  pleasure,  aud  my  promise. 

Cleo.  Dolabella, 
I  shall  remain  your  debtor. 

Dol,  I  your  servant. 
Adieu,  good  queen ;  1  must  attend  on  Cesar. 

Cleo,  Farewell,  and  thanks. 

[Exit  Dol. 
Now,  Iras,  what  Ihink'st  thout 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shalt  be  shown 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  slaves. 
With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  shall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view ;  In  their  thick  breaths. 
Rank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  endonded. 
And  forc'd  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Jras,  The  gods  forbid  I 

Cleo,  Nay,  'tis    most  certain,  las  :    Ssucy 
Ilctors  t  f  mers 

Will  catch  at  us,  like  strumpets  1  and  scald  %  rhy- 
Ballad  ns  out  o'tnne  :  the  quick  comedians 
Extemporally  will  stage  ns,  and  present 
Onr  Alexandrian  revels :  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 
Some  squeakinc  Cleopatra  boy  $  my  greatuess 
"the  posture  of  a  whore. 

Iras,  O  the  food  gods  I 

CUo.  Nay,  that  Is  oerlaia. 

*  Meritt  or  denieriti.  \  Bea4I««. 

t  A  term  of  contempt.  S  Fcnalc  cboi«r««ff« 

wore  plojreiibj  bojr*. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


78 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


Act  V. 


Iras.  I'll  never  for  it;  for,  I  am  tore,  my 
nails 
Are  fltronxer  than  mine  eyet. 

CUo.  Why  that'5  the  way 
To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  most  absurd  intenU.~Now,  Charmian  t— 

Enter  Charm i am. 
Show  me,  my  women,  lilie  a  queen ;— Go  fetch 
My  best  attires ;— I  am  again  for  Cydnus, 
To  meet  Marli  Antony  :— Sirrah,  Iras,  go.— 
Now,  noble  Charmian,  we'll  despatch  indeed : 
Aud,  when  thou  hast  done  this  chare,  I'll  give 

thee  leave 
To  play  till  doomsday.— Bring  our  crown  and  all. 
Wherefore's  this  noise  t 

iHxU  Iras.    A  Noise  wUhin. 

Enter  one  of  the  Guard. 
Guard.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow, 
That  will  not  be  denied   your  highness'  pre- 
sence : 
He  brings  you  figs. 
Cleo.  Let  him  come  in.    How  poor  an  iostm- 
ment  [Exit  Guard. 

May  do  a  noble  deed  I  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  resolution's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Of  woman  in  me :  Now  from  head  to  foot 
I  am  marble-constant :  now  the  fleeting  moon 
N  >  planet  is  of  mine. 

Be-€Hter  GuTrd,  with  a  Clown  bringing  a 
Basket. 

Guard.  This  is  the  man. 

CUo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him. 

[Exit  Guard. 
Hast  thou  the  pretty  worm  ®  of  Nilns  there,  ' 
That  kills  and  pains  not  t 

Cloum.  Truly  1  have  him :  but  I  would  not  be 
the  party  that  should  desire  you  to  touch  him, 
for  his  biting  is  immortal :  those  that  do  die  of 
it,  do  seldom  or  never  recover. 

CUo.  Remembers't  thou  any  that  have  died 
on'tf 

CUwn.  Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  I 
beard  of  one  of  them  no  longer  than  yesterday — 
a  very  honest  woman,  but  something  given  to 
lie  as  a  woman  should  not  do.  but  in  the  way 
of  honesty— how  she  died  of  the  biting  of  it, 
what  pain  she  felt,— Tmly,  she  maizes  a  very 
good  report  o'the  worm :  But  he  that  will  be- 
lieve all  that  they  say,  shall  never  be  saved  by 
half  that  thev  do :  But  tbU  is  most  faUible,  the 
worm's  an  odd  worm. 

CUo.  Get  thee  hence :  farewell. 

CUwn.  I  wish  yon  all  joy  of  the  worm. 

CUo.  Farewell. 

[Clown  sets  down  the  Basket. 

Clown.  Yon  must  think  this,  look  you,  that 
the  worm  will  do  his  kind,  t 

CUo.  Ay,  ay  ;  farewell. 

Clown.  Look  you,  the  worm  is  not  to  be 
trusted,  but  in  the  keeping  of  wise  people ;  for, 
indeed,  there  is  no  goodness  in  the  worm. 

CUo.  Take  thou  no  care :  it  shall  be  heeded. 

Clown.  Very  good :  give  it  nothing,  I  pray 
you,  for  it  is  not  worth  the  feeding. 

Cleo.  WUliteatmel 

Clown.  You  must  not  think  I  am  so  simple, 
but  I  know  the  devil  himself  will  not  eat  a 
woman :  I  know  that  a  woman  is  a  dish  for  the 
gods,  if  the  devil  dress  her  not.  But,  truly, 
these  same  whoreson  devils  do  the  gods  great 
harm  in  their  women  ;  for  in  every  ten  that  they 
make,  the  devils  mar  five. 

CUo.  Well,  get  thee  gone :  farewell. 

Clown.  Yes,  forsooth  ;  I  wish  you  Joy  of  the 
worm.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Iras,  with  a  Robe,  Crown,  4r. 

CUo.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I 
ha«e 


•  Serpent. 


\  Act  srcordinf  to  hie  BBtar*. 


Immortal  longings  in  me  :  Now  no  more 

The  Juice    of  l^ypt's  grape  shall    muist    tbia 

lip:- 
Yare,   yare, *   good   Iras;   quick.— Mcthinks,   1 

hear 

Antony  call ;  I  see  him  rouse  him<^M 
To  praise  my  uoble  act ;  I  hear  h  m  mock 
The  luck  of  Cesar,  which  the  gods  give  men 
To  excuse  their  after  wrath  :  Husbaad,  I  come : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  ntove  my  utle  I 
~  am  fire,  and  air  ;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  baser  life.  —So,— have  you  done  t 
Come  then,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  mf 

lips. 
Farwell,  kind  Charmian  ;— Iras,  long  ferewell. 

[Kisses  them,     Iuas  falls  and  diesm 
Have  1  the  aspic  in  my  lips  1 1  Dost  fail  t 
If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part, 
The  stroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch. 
Which  hurts  and  is  deslr'd.    Don  thou  lie  stlU  t 
If  thus  thou  vanishest,  thou  teli'st  the  woria 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking. 
Char.  Dissolve,  thick  cloud  and  rain ;  that  I 

may  say 
The  gods  themselves  do  weep  1 
CUo.  Thto  proves  me  base : 
If  she  Ar»t  meet  the  curled  Antony, 
He'll  make  demand  of  her;   and  spend  that 

kiss, 
Which  IS  my  heaven  to  have.     Come,  mortal 

wretch, 

[7b  the  Asp,  whUh  she  ajyptUs  to  her 
Breast. 
With  thy  sharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinslcate 
Of  life  at  once  untie  :  poor  venomous  fool. 
Be  angry,  and   despatch.     Oh  I    could'st  tboa 

speak  I 
That  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  Cesar,  Ass 
UnpoUciedft 
Char.  O  eastern  star ! 
CUo.  Peace,  peace  I 
Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast. 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  t 
Char.  O  break  !  O  break  1 
CUo.   As  sweet  as  balm,   u  soft  as  air,  as 

gentle,— 
O  Antony  I-  Nay,  I  wUl  take  thee  too  :— 

[Applying  another  Asp  to  her  Arm, 
What  should  1  sUy— 

[FalU  on  a  Bed  and  Dies., 
Char,   In   this   wild   world  t— So    fare   tbe« 

well.— 
Now  boast  thee,  death  I  in  thy  possession  lies 
A  lass  unparallei'd.— Downy  windows,  close  ; 
And  golden  Pbcebns  never  be  l>eheld 
Of  eyes  again  so  royal  I  Your  crown's  awry  * 
I'll  mend  it,  and  then  play.  | 

Enter  tht  Gi7ard,  rushing  in, 
1  Guard.  Where  is  the  queen  T 
Char.  Speak  softly,  wake  Ber  not. 
1  Guard.  Cesar  hath  seut— 
Char.  Too  slow  a  messenger. 

[Applies  the  Asp, 
iy  come ;  apace,  despatch :  I  partly  feel  thee. 
1  Guard.  Approach,  ho !  All's  not  well :   Ce« 

sar's  beguil'd. 
S  Guard.  There's  Dolabella  sent   flrom    Ce- 
sar :— call  him. 
I  Guard.  What  work  Is  here t— Charmian,   is 

this  well  done  t 
Char.   It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  priu- 
cess 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 
Ah,  soldier  I 

[Dies. 

Enter  Dolabilla. 

Dol.  How  goes  it  here  f 
8  Guard.  AU  dead. 

*  Makr  bait*, 
t  Ar«  my  lips  already  poisouid  by  the  aiptr  f 
t  An  KM  niiDout  common  policy,  thus  to  lc««<t  mt  %• 
■lytelf.  I  ris\  nv>  pan  in  lhi«  tragedy. 
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D0i.  Gov,  thy  thoucMs 
TcMdi  their  effects  in  this  :  Thjrself  art  coming 
Ts  see  perform'd  the  dreaded  act,  which  thou 
So  longht'st  to  hinder. 

WUktM.  A.  wmy  there,  wmy  for  Cesar  I 

JSnier  Cssar,  and  Attendants, 

DoL  O  Sir,  yon  are  too  rare  an  augiirer ; 
Thai  yon  did  fear,  is  done. 

Cm.  Bravest  at  the  tost : 
Sb?  levcll'd  at  onr  (Nirposes,  and,  beins  royal. 
Took  her  own  way.— The  manner  of  their  deatlu  t 
1  do  bM  see  them  bleed. 

JDei.  Who  was  last  with  them  t 

1  Gmard.  A  simple  conntryman,  that  brought 
her  flgs: 
This  was  his  basket. 

Oct.  Poison'd  then. 

I  Guard,  O  Cesar, 
TUs  Cfaannian  lived  but  now ;  she  stood,  and 


I  fBQBd  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress ;  tremblingly  she  stood. 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 
Cki.  O  noble  weiduiess  I-** 
If  they  had  swallow'd  poison,  'twould  appear 
1^  eitemnl  iwelling  ;  but  she  looks  like  sleep. 


As  she  would  eatch  another  Antony 
In  her  strong  tod  of  grace. 

Dol»  Here,  on  her  breast. 
There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  something  blown,  * 
The  like  is  on  her  arm. 

1  Guard,  This  is  an  aspic's  trail :  and  these 
flg-Ieaves 
Have  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspic  leaves 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

Ces,  Most  probable. 
That  so  she  died ;  for  her  physician  tells  mt. 
She  bad  purra'd  conclusions  t  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die.— Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument '.-~ 
She  -shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  clip  t  in  it 
A  pair  BO  funous.    High  events  as  Uiese 
Strike  those  that  make  them,  and  their  story  is 
No  less  in  pity,  than  bis  glory,  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.    Our  army  shall. 
In  solemn  show,  attend  the  funeral ; 
And  then  to  Rome.— Come,  Dolabella,  see 
High  order  in  this  great  solemnity. 

[Exeunt. 

•  Soma  part  of  tli«  ficfk  puffed, 
i  Tried  cxpcriaantt.  i  £ar«14. 
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TXTVS   ANDRONXCVS. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
AS  it  Is  fntendcdy  In  th«  present  coUectioa  orShakspeare't  Dramatic  Works,  to  present  in  recvUr  succesrion  all 
sach  as  have  tile  scenery,  characters,  or  manners,  drawn  from  the  same  conntrjr,  the  sangninary  and  disf  astiag 
Tragedy  tof  Titus  Androuicus  is  placed  in  immediate  sequence  to  those  that  are  essentially  of  Reman  ongnk 
The  events,  however,  are  not  of  historical  occurrence,  but  were  probably  borrowed  from  an  old  ballsMl  an- 
tered  on  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Company  in  the  year  1593,  about  which  period  it  may  also  hava  baea 
written.  Its  identity,  however,  as  on«  of  Shakspaara's  productions,  rests  on  a  very  donbtf^l  foundation.  Dr» 
Percy  supposes  it  only  to  have  been  corrected  and  re-touched  by  aim  ;  but,  says  Dr.  Johnson,  **  I  do  not  fiad 
his  touches  very  discernible."  It  it  devoid  ol  any  striking  sentiment-^  it  has  none  of  the  phllosophie  atnta- 
liness  which  generally  distinguishes  his  plays— the  anachronisms  are  gToas~Hke  language  tkraugheut  is  aa 
tnasid  and  laboured  as  the  plot  is  horrid  and  unnatural ;—- and  the  only  approach  to  energy  dlacamibla  in  tba 
play,  occurs  in  the  scene  between  Aaron,  the  nurse,  and  Demetrius,  indeed,  there  is  intaraai  evidence 
enough  (in  the  Tersiflcation,  the  cbanutcr  of  the  composition,  the  total  dilTorence  of  conduct,  lang na^n,  and 
sentiment,  and  also  in  its  resemblance  to  several  dramas  of  much  more  ancient  dat^)  to  provo,  with  iimaia*' 
ible  force,  that  it  has  been  erroneously  ascribed  to  Shakspeare.  Dr.  Johnson  says,  "  All  the  editors  and  cri* 
tics  agree  with  Mr.  Theobald  in  supposing  this  play  spurious.  I  see  no  reason  for  diffeiing  from  thcus  ;  for 
the  colour  of  the  style  is  wholly  different  from  that  of  the  other  play,  and  there  is  an  attempt  at  regular  Tcr< 
sification  and  artificial  closes,  not  always  inelegant,  vet  seldom  pleasing.  The  barbarity  of  the  spectaclr,  and 
the  general  massacre  which  are  here  exhibited,  can  scarcely  be  conceived  tolerabla  to  any  audience  (  yet  wo 
are  f^ld  by  Jonsen,  that  they  were  not  only  boruo  but  applauded.  That  Shakspeare  wrote  any  pnrt,  thong^ 
Theobald  declares  it  «iic0alerti6{«,  I  see  no  reason  for  believing." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


SAT0ft!f  IN08,  Son  to  the  late  Emperor  of  Rome, 

and    afterwards    declared    Emperor 

hhnseU'. 
Bassianus,  Brother  to  Saturninus:  in  love 

with  Lavinia, ' 
TiTU*  Amdronicus,  a  noble  Roman,  General 

against  the  Goths. 
Marcus  Andronicus,  Tribune  of  the  People  ; 

and  Brother  to  Titus, 
Lucius,     n 

SartTuJ*,  i  ^^^  ^^  ^'"^  Andronicus. 

MUTIUS,      ' 

YoDNO  Lucius,  a  Boy,  Son  to  Lucius. 
PvBLiv^,  Son  to  Marcus  the  Tribune. 


v^aiLius,  a  noble  Roman. 

Alarbus,      > 

Chiron,        >  Sons  to  Tirmora. 

Demetrius,) 

Aaron,  a  Moor,  beloved  bp  Tamora, 

ACAFTAlN,TRIBDNE,HESSENaeR,crM4|CLOWN; 

Romans. 
Gotfts  and  Romans. 

Tamora,  Oueen  of  the  Goths. 

Lavimia,  Vaughter  to  Titus  Andronicus. 

A  Nurse,  and  A  Black  Child. 


Kinsmen  of  Titus,  Senators,  TYibunes,  qu- 
eers. Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 
Scene  :  Rome,  «nd  the  Country  near  it. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.—Rome.—B«fore  the  Capitol. 

lite  tomb  of  the  Andronici  appearing;  tite 
Tribunes  and  Senators  aloft,  as  in  the 
Senate.  Enter,  below,  Saturn inus  and 
his  Followers,  on  one  side  ;  and  Bassianus 
mnd  his  Followers  on  the  other;  with  Drum 
and  Colours. 

Sat.  Noble  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right. 
Defend  the  Justice  of  my  cause  witli  arms ; 
And,  countrymen,  my  loviug  followers. 
Plead  my  successive  title  *  with  your  swords : 
I  am  his  flrsM>om  son,  that  was  the  last 
That  wore  the  imperial  diadem  of  Rome, 
Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me. 
Nor  wrong  mine  age  with  this  indignity. 
Bas.  Romans,— frit  nds,  followers,  favourers  of 
of  my  right, — 
If  ever  Bassianus,  Cesar's  son, 
Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 

•  Mr  titit  to  the 


Keep  then  this  passage  to  the  Capitol : 

And  suffer  not  dishonour  to  approach 

The  imperial  seat,  to  virtue  consecrate. 

To  Justice,  continence,  and  nobility : 

But  let  desert  in  pure  election  shine ; 

And,  Romans,  llgnt  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus,  aloft,  with    the 
Crotvn. 
Mar.  Princes,  that  strive  by  fiictlons  and   tw 

friends. 
Ambitiously  for  rule  and  einpery,— 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  «« 

stand 
A  special  party,  have,  by  their  common  voice« 
In  election  for  the  Roman  empery. 
Chosen  Andronicus,  sumamed  Plus 
For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome ; 
A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 
Liven  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls : 
He  by  the  senate  is  accited  •  home, 
From  weary  wars  against  the  barbarous  Gotht, 

*  Sommoncd* 
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€itni  !anlirontni{(. 


-  O,  how  thii  vilkny 


«b  £k  ■«  with  the  Tery  thought  of  it ! 
s  rods  do  food,  and  Ikhr  men  cell  for  grate, 
■a  «ai  hsve  his  toul  bUck  at  hit  Cue. 


Mut,  My  lord,  you  pen  not  hexew 
Til.  Wh«,vlU«inboyI 
Barr'st  roe  my  way  in  Rome  ?         ITUu*  kitU  SiuHtu. 

Jet  1.  Seme  II. 


r«ai.  My  lovdy  Aaroo,  wherefore  look'tt  thou  lad, 
in  every  thing  doCh  make  a  gleeful  bont  ? 

Act  II.  Scene  III. 


Tit.  O,  reverend  tribunes !  gentle  aged  men ! 
Unbind  my  loos,  reverie  the  doom  of  death  t 
And  let  me  lay,  that  never  wept  before. 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Act  III.  Scene  I. 


M«r.  Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  Mm-ows  plain* 
kat  «e  BB«y  iu»ow  the  traitors,  and  the  truth  I 

Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


Mar. Behold  this  child : 

Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered ; 

The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 

Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woc«. 

Art  V.   Scene  III. 


32. 
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Scene  IL 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


81 


That,  with  hia  sou,  z  tenor  to  our  foes. 
Hath  foi'd  a  aatioA  ititMigp  tnin'4  «p  la  arras. 
Ten  yean  are  spent,  since  first  be  andertook 
Thu  cause  of  Home,  and  chastised  with  arms 
Oar  enemies'  pride :  Five  times  be  batta  retam'd 
Bkeding  to  Rome,  bearint>hls  valiaut  sous 
la  o^Kns  from  tbe  field  ; 
iind  now,  at  last,  laden  witbbononr's  spoils, 
Hctoms  tbe  good  Andronicas  to  Rome, 
Renowned  Titas,  fioartsliing  in  arms. 
Let  as  entreat,— Bjr  lionoar  of  Us  name. 
Whom,  wortfatlr,  yoa  would  have  now  succeed. 
And  in  tbe  Capitol  and  senate's  right. 
Wbom  you  pretend  to  bonoor  and  adore,— 
That  70U  frttbdraw  yoa,  and  abate  your  strength : 
Dismiss  yonr  lisUowefs,  and,  as  suitors  sliould. 
Plead  yonr  deserts  in  peace  and  humbleness. 

Sat,  How  fidr  tbe  tribune  speaks  to  calm  my 
thoagbti! 

Sas.  Marcus  Andronicas,  so  I  do  ally  * 
la  tby  opriglitness  and  integrity. 
And  so  I  love  and  bononr  tfaee  and  tbine. 
Thy  nobler  brotber  Titus,  and  bis  sons, 
Aad  ber,  to  wbom  my  tlionchts  are  humbled  all. 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  ticb  ornament, 
nat  I  will  bere  dismiss  my  ItMng  friends. 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  tbe  people's  ftEvour, 
Commit  my  cause  in  balance  to  be  welgb'd. 

[Exeunt  the  Followers  (^f  Bassianus. 

Sat,  Friends,  that  have  been  tbus  forward  iu 
my  rigbt, 
I  thank  you  all,  and  bere  dismiss  yon  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  l^vonr  of  my  country 
Commit  nqrielf,  my  person,  and  my  cause. 

[E^eumt  ike  t^aUowtrt  ^SsTonNiMOS. 
Rome,  be  u  jnat  and  gracious  unto  me. 
As  I  am  coafliieat  and  kind  to  tbee^— 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  iu. 

Bos.  Trilnmes  I  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 

{8at.  and  Bas.  go  into  the  CapUol,  and  ex- 
eunt with  SxMATons,  Msncus,  4c« 

SCENE  II.— The  same. 
Enter  a  Captain,  and  others. 
Cap,  Romans,  make  way— The  good  Andro- 


Patron  of  virtue,  Rome's  best  champion, 
Socoesafttl  in  tbe  batUes  that  be  fights. 
With  bononr  and  with  fortune  is  retum'd, 
FhNn  where  be  circumscribed  witb  bis  sword. 
And  bronght  to  yoke,  tbe  enemies  of  Rome. 

fUarlsh  of  TVymptts^S[.c.  Enter  Murirs  and 
Marti  us  :  after  them,  two  Men  bearing  a 
Cojin  covered  with  black;  then  Qdjntus 
and  Lccios.  After  them,  Titus  Anoboni- 
CDS ;  and  then  Tamoka,  with  Alahbus,  Chi- 
noK,  Dbwbtbius,  Aakon,  and  other  Goths, 
9rinneit;  Soldiers  and  People  following. 
The  Bearers  set  down  the  Cqiin,  and  Titus 
•peaks. 

Tit,  HaU,  Rome,  victorious  In  thy  mourning 
weeds! 
Lo,  as  tbe  bark  tbat  bath  discharged  her  fraught,  t 
Returns  witb  predoas  lading  to  tbe  bay. 
From  whence  at  first  she  weigb'd  her  anchorage, 
Cometb  Andronicus,  bound  intb  laurel  boughs. 
To  le-satarte  his  conntrv  with  bis  tears ; 
Tears  of  true  joy  for  his  return  to  Rome.— 
Thon  great  defender  of  this  Capitol,  t 
Stand  gracious  to  tbe  rights  tbat  we  Intend  I— 
Romans,  of  five  and  twenty  valiant  sons, 
Half  of  tbe  number  tbat  king  Priam  had, 
BeboM  tbf^oor  remains,  alive,  and  dead  I 
these,  that  survive,  let  Rome  reward  with  love  : 
These,  tbat  I  bring  unto  their  latest  home. 
With  burial  amongst  their  ancestors : 
Here  Qotlis  have  given  me  leave  to  sheaib  my 

swuid. 
TStas,  unkind,  and  careless  of  thine  own. 
Why  snffcr'st  thou  thy  sons,  unburied  yit. 


•  CmM». 
Jsflttr,  to     ' 


I  Capitol  WM  Mrrcd. 


To  hover  on  the  dreadAd  shore  of  Styx  t— 
Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren. 

[The  T\nnb  is  opened. 
There  greet  In  silence,  as  tbe  dead  are  wont, 
And  sleep  hi  peace,  shiiu  in  your  country's  want 
O  sacred  receptacle  of  my  ioys. 
Sweet  cell  of  viitue  and  nobility. 
How  many  sons  of  mine  bast  thou  in  store, 
Tbat  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more ! 

I^uc.  Give  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  tbe 
Goths, 
That  we  may  btv  his  limbs,  and.  on  a  pile 
Ad  mmtesfratrum  sacrifice  faU  flesh, 
Before  this  earthly  prison  of  ihelr  bones : 
That  so  tbe  shadows  be  not  vnappeas'd, 
Nor  we  distnrbM  witb  prodigies  on  earth.* 

TU.  I  give  him  you ;  tbe  noblest  tbat  survives. 
The  eldest  son  of  this  distressed  queen. 

Tarn.  Slay,  Roman  brethren-Gracions  con- 
queror, 
▼ictortoas  Titus,  rue  the  tears  T  shed, 
A  mother's  tears  in  passion  for  ber  son: 
And,  if  thy  sons  were  ever  dear  to  ihee. 
Oh  I  think  my  son  lo  be  as  dear  to  me. 
Bttfflcetta  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome 
To  beautify  thy  triumphs,  and  return. 
Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke ; 
But  must  my  sons  be  slanghter'd  in  tbe  streets. 
For  valiant  doincs  in  their  couiitr>^s  caiiMt 
Ob  1  if  to  fight  for  king  and  common  weal 
Were  piety  in  thine,  it  is  in  tbes«. 
Aiidronicus,  stain  not  tiiy  tomb  with  blood  : 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  tbe  nature  of  tbe  gods. 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful : 
Sweet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  l>adge— 
Thrice-noble  Titus,  spare  my  first-bom  son. 

THt,  Patient  yoursdf,  madam,  and  pardon  me. 
These  are  their  brethren,  wboui  you  Goibs  be* 

held 
Alive  and  dead  ;  and,  for  their  brethren  slain. 
Religiously  tbey  ask  a  sacrifice : 
To  this  your  sou  is  mark'd ;  aiul  die  be  must. 
To  appease  their  groaning  shadows  that  are  gone. 

Imc,   Away   with   him  I    and    make    a    fire 
straight : 
And  with  )-ottr  swords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood. 
Let's  hew  bis  limbs,  till  tliey  be  clean  oonsnm'd 
Exeunt  Lucius,  Quintus,  Mabtius,  and 
MuTius,  with  Alarbus. 

Taa^  O  cruel,  irreligious  piety  I 

Chi,  Was  ever  Scythia  half  so  barbarous  t 

Dem,  Oppose  not  Scythia  to  ambitious  Rome. 
Alarbus  goes  to  rest ;  aiui  we  survive 
To  tremble  under  Titus'  threatening  look. 
Then,  madam,  stand  resolv'd :  but  hope  withal, 
The  self-same  gods,  that  arm'd  the  queen  of  Ti  oy 
Witb  opportunitv  of  sharp  revenge 
Upon  the  Thradan  tyrant  in  bis  tent, 
Mav  fovour  Tamora,  tbe  queen  of  Goth, 
(When   Goths   were    Goths,    and   Tamora   was 

queeiO 
To  quit  the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

Re-enter  Lucius,   Quintus,   Mabtius,  and 
MuTius,  with  their  Swords  bloody, 
£mc.  See,  lord  and  fother,  how  we  have  pcr- 
fonn'd 
Our  Roman  rites :  Alarbus'  limbs  are  lopp'd 
And  entrails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire, 
Wiiose  smoke,  like  incense,  doth  perfume  tbe  sky. 
Remaineth  nought,  but  to  inter  our  brethren. 
And  with  lond  'larums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

THt.  Let  It  be  so,  and  let  Audronicus 
BCake  this  bis  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 

[Trumpets  sounded,  and  the  Cojins  laid 
in  the  Tomb. 
In  peace  and  honour  rest  yon  bere,  my  sons. 
Rome's  readiest  champions,  repose  you  here. 
Secure  from  worldly  chances  and  mishaps  I 
Here  lurks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swells. 
Here  grow   no   damned    grudges,  bere  are  no 
storms. 

*  It  wai  fupnoted'thal  tb«  ghosts  of  anbiiii  ed  p«9plc 
app«arc4i  to  teiicit  the  rights  of  luueral. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


B2 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


Act  r. 


No  noise :  biit  silence  and  eternal  sleep ; 
Enter  LatiniA| 

In  peace  and  honour  rest  you  here,  mr  sons  I 
iMV.   In  peace  and  honour   live   lord   Titus 
lonjE; 
My  nohle  lord  and  father,  live  in  fame  I 
Lo  1  at  this  tomb  uiy  tributary  tears 
I  render,  for  my  brethren's  olMequies ; 
And  at  thy  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  joy 
Slied  on  the  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome  : 

0  bless  me  here  with  thy  victorious  hand. 
Whose  fortunes  Rome's  best  citizens  applaud. 

Tit.  Kind  Rome,  that  hast  thus  lovingly  re- 
•erv'd 
The  cordial  of  mine  aee  to  glad  my  heart  I— 
Lavinia,  live ;  outlive  ihy  father's  days. 
And  fame's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praise  I  * 

Enter  Marcus  Amdronjcus,  Saturnimvil, 
Bassianus,  aud  others. 

Mar,  Long  live  lord  Titus,  my  beloved  brother. 
Gracious  trlAmpher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome  t 

Tit.  Thanks,  gentle   tribune,  noble  brother 
Marcus. 

Mar.  And  welcome,  nephews,  from  successful 
wars. 
Yon  that  sunive,  and  yon  that  sleep  In  fune. 
Fair  lords,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all, 
That  in  your  country's  service  drew  your  swotds : 
But  safer  triumph  is  tliis  funeial  pomp, 
That  hath  asplr'd  to  Solon's  happiness,  f 
And  triumphs  over  chance  in  honour's  bed.  — 
Tilus  Andronlcus,  the  people  (»f  Rome, 
Whose  friend  In  Justice  thou  bast  ever  been. 
Send  tlice  by  me,  their  tribune,  aud  their  trust. 
This  palllament  t  of  white  and  spotless  hue ; 
And  name  tliee  in  election  for  the  empire. 
With  these  our  late-deceased  emperor's  sons : 
Be  ca/Ktitfatus  then,  and  put  It  on. 
And  help  to  set  a  head  on  headless  Rome. 

Tit.  A  belter  head  her  glorious  body  tits. 
Than  his,  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness : 
What  I   should   1  don$  this  robe,  and   trouble 

yont 
Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to-day ; 
ro'inorrow,  yield  up  rule,  resign  my  life. 
And  set  abroad  new  business  for  yon  all  t 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  soldier  forty  years, 
Aud  burled  one  aud  twenty  valiant  sons. 
Knighted  in  field,  slabi  manfully  in  arms, 
In  right  and  service  of  their  noble  countr>- : 
Give  me  a  staA*  of  honour  for  mine  ajte. 
But  not  a  sceptre  to  control  the  world. 
Upright  he  held  it,  lords,  that  held  it  last. 

Mar.  Titus,  thou   shalt  obtain   and  ask  the 
empery. 

Sat,  Proud  and  ambitions  ttlbune,  canst  thou 
tell  T— 

Tit.  Patience,  prince  Saturnine. 

A'at.  Romans,  do  me  right : — 
Patricians,  draw  your  swords,  and  sheath  them 

not 
Till  Saturninus  be  Rome's  emperor :~ 
Andronlcus,  'would  thou  wert  shipp'd  to  hell. 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc,  Proud  Saturnine,  Interrupter  of  the  good 
That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee  I 

Tit,  Content  thee,   prince ;   1  will  restore  to 
thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  them- 
selves. 

Sas,  Andronlcus,  1  do  not  Aatter  thee. 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  till  I  die  : 
My  faction  If  thou  strengthen  with  thy  friends, 
2  will  most  thankful  be  :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  minds,  Is  honourable  meed. 

Tit,  People  of  Rome,  and  people's  tribunes 
here, 

•  H«  wUliM  that  her  lit*  may  Im  loncer  than  hit,  and 

1  f  oraiae  loiiKer  than  fame 
t  The  Mia«im  MlludcJ  to  ia,  that  no  man  can  b«  pr« 


»««iMCed  b»|>pv  U'tora  hu  Jcath. 
t  A  robe. 


I  Put  it  on. 


I  ask  your  voices,  and  voiir  soflVaget— 

Will  you  bestow  them  friendly  oo  Andronicas  t 

TYid,  To  gratify  the  good  Andronlcus, 
And  gratulate  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  Unnk  you :  and  this  soli  I 
make. 
That  yon  create  your  emperor's  eldest  son^ 
Lord  Saturnine,  whose  virtues  will,  I  bopr. 
Reflect  on  Rome  as  Titan's  *  rays  on  earth. 
And  ripen  Justice  m  this  cuuwion-weal : 
Then,  if  you  will  elect  by  my  advice. 
Crown  him,  and  say, — iJoMg  Uve  our  emperor.' 

Mar.  With  voices  and  applause  of  every  %vrt. 
Patricians  and  plebeians,  we  create 
Lord  S4tumlnns,  Rome's  great  emperor ; 
And  say,  long  live  our  emperor  Saturmlmms, 
lA  long  FiomHsh, 

Sat.  Titus  Andronicns,  for  thy  bvonrs  done 
To  us  In  our  election  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deserts. 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  genttenesa : 
And,  for  an  onset,  Titus,  to  advance 
Thy  name,  and  honourable  Amiily, 
Lavinia  will  1  make  my  empress, 
Rome's  royal  robtress,  mistress  of  my  lieart. 
And  In  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  espouse : 
Tell  me,  Andronlcus,  doth  this   motloa  |4eas« 
theet 

Tit.  U  doth,  my  worthy  lord ;    and,   lu    tlu» 
match, 
I  hold  me  highly  hononr'd  of  your  grace : 
And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Satumine,^ 
King  and  commander  of  our  common-wenl. 
The  wide  world's  emperor,— do  1  consecraie 
My  sword,  my  chariot,  and  my  prisoners  ; 
Presents  well  worthy  Rome's  Imperial  lord  : 
Receive  them  then,  the  tribute  that  1  owe. 
Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  thv  fret. 

Sat.  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  fktber  of  my  life  I 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  giiU, 
Rome  shall  record ;  and,  when  I  do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  desects, 
Romans,  forget  your  fealty  to  me. 

Tit,  Now,  madam,  are  yoii  prtsoner  to  an  em- 
peror ;  [7b  TAStofiA. 
To  him,  that  for  vonr  hononr  aud  your  state. 
Will  use  yon  ;iobiy,  and  your  followers. 

Sat.  A  goodly  lady,  trust  me  ;  of  the  hue 
That  I  would  choose,  were  I  to  choose  anew. — 
Clear  up,  fkir  queen,  tliat  cloudy  countenance  : 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  clun^ 

of  cheer, 
Thon  coni'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  In  Rome  : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  aud  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes.    Madam,   he   comforts 

you. 
Can   make    yon   greater  than   the    queen    of 

Goths.— 
Lavinia,  yon  are  not  displeas'd  with  this  t 

Lav,  Not  I,  my  lord ;  slth  t  tme  nobility 
Warrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy. 

Sat,  Thanks,    sweet    Lavinia.— Romans,    let 

IIS  go 

Ransomicss  here  we  set  onr  prisoners  free : 

Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  and 

dniin. 

Bos.  Lord  Titus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  U 

mine.  [Seizing  Lavinia. 

Tit,  How,  Sir  t  are  yon  in  earnest  then,  tny 

lordt 
Bas.  Ay,  noble  Titns ;  and  resolv'd  withal^ 
To  do  myself  tills  reason  and  this  right. 

ITke  Emperor  comrtt  Tamora  in  dumb 
show. 
Mar,  Snum  cuh/ue  is  our  Roman  Justice : 
Tills  prince  in  Justice  setzeth  but  his  own. 
Luc,  And  that  he  will,  and  shall.  If  Lucius 

live. 
Tit,  Traitors,  avaunt  I    Where  is   the   enpe. 
ror's  guard? 
Treason,  my  lord  !  U\inia  is  «iin»tis'd. 


•  The  ««B. 


i  8i»c«. 
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Sai.  Smpris'd  1  by  wiMin  T 
Bos.  By  bim  that  Jnstly  may 
Bear  his  betroth'd  from  aiJ  the  world  avay. 

{Exeunt  Mabcl's  and  Ba«siancs,  wiik 
Latinia. 
M»t.  Brothers,  bdp    to  cowity   her   heaoe 
away, 
lad  with  lUT  sword  111  ke«p  thU  door  safe. 

IJBxeuni  Ldcids,  Qcintos,  and 
Maktid*. 
TU.  Follow  my  lord,  and  I'll  soon  bring  her 

back. 
Mut,  My  lord,  yoa  pan  not  here. 
Tit.  What,  vUlain  boy  1 
Bandit  me  my  way  in  Rome  f 

{Titus  kilU  liuTiua. 
Mtft.  Help,  Luclns,  help. 

Re-^nter  Lccivs. 
Lme.  My  lord,   yoa   are   nnjost ;    and,  more 
than  so. 
In  wnmcfnl  qnarrel  yon  have  slain  yoar  son. 
Tit.  Nor    thou,    nor   be,   are    anjr   sons   of 


My  sons  aronld  nerer  so  dishonour  me : 
Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  emperor* 
Lnc.  Dead,  if  yon  win :  but  not  to  be   bis 
wife. 
Ttet  is  another's  lawful  promls*d  love. 

C£ri/. 
Sat.  So,  Tttm,  no;  the  emperor  needs  her 
not, 
Kot  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  stock  : 
111  trust,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once  : 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  haughty  sons. 
Confederates  ail  thus  to  disbonoor  me. 
Was   ttieie    none   else    in   Rome   to    make  a 

stale*  of 
But  Saturnine  t    Foil  well,  Andronicos, 
Agree   these    deeds  with    that   prood    brag   of 

thine. 
Tint  said'st,  I  begg'd  tlie  empire  at  thy  hands. 
Tit.  O  momtroosl    what   reproachful   words 

are  these  t 
Sat.  But  go  thy  ways :  go,  give  that  changing 
piece 
To  him  that  flonrish'd  for  her  with  his  sword  : 
A  valiant  sun-in-law  tbou  shatt  enjoy  ; 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  tby  lawless  sons. 
To  ruAe  t  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome- 
Tit.  These  words  are  razors  to  my  wounded 


Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  queen  of 

Goths,— 
That    like    the    stately    Phoebe    'mongst     ber 

nymphs. 
Dost  overshine  the  eallant'st  dames  of  Rome,— 
If  thou  be  pleas'd  with  thfs  my  sudden  choice. 
Behold,  I  choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride. 
And  will  create  thee  eniperess  of  Rome. 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,  dost  tbon  applaud  my 

choice  f 
And  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Roman  gods,— 
Sitb  priest  and  holy  water  are  so  near, 
And  tapers  bum  so  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  readiness  for  Hymeneus  stand. — 
I  will  not  re-salnte  the  streets  of  Rome, 
Or  dimb  my  palace,  till  from  forth  this  place 
I  lead  capons'd  my  bride  along  with  me. 
Tlsas.  And  here,  in  sight  of  heaven,  to  Rome 


If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  desires, 
A  loving  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  youth, 
Sat.  Ascend,   fair  queen.  Pantheon :— Lords, 
accompany 
Tonr  aoMe  emperor,  and  bis  lovely  bride, 
8«nt  by  the  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered : 
There  shall  we  consummate  our  spousal  rites. 
{Exeunt  Sato  an  in  vs  and  hisfoUmetrs; 
Tamoua  and  her  tone;   AAaon  and 
Gotht. 


•  A  al«J%iBg  Wrw. 


t  A  ni flier  was  a  b«llj. 


Tit,   I  am   not  bid*   to   wait    upon    this 
bride  :— 
Titos,  when  wert  thou  wont  to  talk  alone, 
DiblKMtour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  wrongs  t 

Re-enter  MAncus,  Lucius,  Qvintus,  and 

Mautius. 
Mar.  O  Titus,  see,  oh !  see,  what  thon  hast 
donel 
In  a  bad  quarrel  slain  a  virtuous  son. 
Tit.    No,   (boMsh    tribune,   no;   no   son   of 
mine, — 
Nor  thoo,  nor  these,  confederates  In  the  deed 
That  bath  dishonour'd  all  our  family  ; 
Unworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  sons  I 

Lvc.  Bat  let  us  give  him  burial  as  becomes ; 
Give  Mutius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

Tit,  Traitors,  away  I  he  rests  not  in  this  tomb. 
This  monument  Ave  hundred  years  hath  stood. 
Which  I  have  sumptuously  re-edifled : 
Here  none  but  soldiers,  and  Rome's  servitors, 
RepoNe  in  ftime :  none  basely  sfaJn  In  brawls  :— 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  be  comes  not  here. 

Mar,  My  lord,  this  is  Impiety  in  you : 
My  nephew  Mntlus'  deeds  do  plead  for  him  : 
He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 
Quin.  Mar,  And  shall,  or  him  we  will  ac- 
company. 
Tit.  And  shall  Y  What  villain  was  It  spoke  that 

word  T 
Quin.  He  that  would  vouch't  in  any  place  but 

here. 
Tit.  What,  would  yon  bury  him  in  my  de- 

spite  f 
Mar.  No,  noble  Titus ;  but  entreat  of  thee 
To  pardon  Mutius,  and  to  bury  him. 
Tit,  Marcus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my 
crest. 
And,  with  these  boys,  mine  honour  thou  hast 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one;     [wounded : 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  yon  gone. 
Mart.  He  is  not  with  himself ;   let  us  with- 
draw. 
Quin.  Not  I,  till  MuUus'  bones  be  buried. 

[Marcus  and  the  Sons  o/*  Titus  kneel. 
Mar.  Brotlicr,  for  In  that  name  doth  nature 

plead. 
Quin,  Father,  and  In  that  name  doth  nature 

speak. 
7^t,  Speak  thon  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will 

speed. 
Mar.  Renowned   Titus,  more  than  half  my 

soul,— 
Jjue,  Dear  father,  soul  and  substance  of  us 

all,— 
Mar,  Suffer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  Inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest. 
That  died  In  honour  and  Lavinia's  cause. 
Thou  art  a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks,  upon  advice,  did  bury  Ajax, 
That  slew  himself ;  and  wise  Laertes'  son 
Did  graciously  plead  for  Us  Minerals. 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  Joy, 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise  :— 
The  dismall'st  day  is  this,  that  e'er  I  saw,— 
To  be  diidiononr'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome  I— 
Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

[Mutius  U  yut  into  the  Tomb. 
Lu€.  There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with 
tby  friends. 
Till  wc  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb  I— 
AU.  No  man  shed  tears  for  noble  Mutius : 
He  lives  In  funt  that  died  in  virtue's  cause. 
Mar,  My  lord,— to  step  out  of  these  dreary 


How  comes  it,  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advanc'd  In  Rome  f 

Tit,  I  know  not,  Marcus ;  but,  1  know.  It  Is : 
Whether  by  device,  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell  t ' 
Is  she  not  then  beholden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  fur  this  high  good  turn  so  fiirt 
Yes,  and  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


Act  IL 


JPUuriO^  tU-enter,  at  one  side,  Satubrimos, 
attended;  Tamoba»  Chibon,  Dbmxtriom, 
and  Aabon  :  At  the  other,  Bamianus,  La- 
viNiA,  and  others. 

Sat.  So.  BaatUaos,   yoa  ham  piajr'd  your 
priie: 

God  giye  you  Joy,  Sir,  of  your  (Bllaiit  bride. 
£as.  And  yoa  of  yoar's,  my  lord,   I  say  do 
more. 

Nor  wish  no  leM ;  and  lo  I  take  my  leave. 
Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have 

Thon  andthy  Ikctlon  shall  repeat  this  rape. 

£as.  Rape,  call  you  It,  my  lord,  to  seixe  my 
own. 
My  true-betrothed  love,  and  now  my  wife  f 
Bat  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all : 
Mean  whiie  1  am  poasess'd  of  what  is  mine. 

Sat,  Tis  good.  Sir :  Yoa  are  very  short  with 
Bnt.  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  sharp  with  yoa.  [us ; 

Bos.  My  lord,  what  I  have  done,  as  best  I 
may, 
Answer  I  must,  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thns  mach  I  give  your  grace  to  1 
Bv  aU  the  duties  that  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  In  opinion,  and  In  honour,  wrongM  ; 
That,  in  the  rescne  of  Lavlnia, 
With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngest  son. 
In  leal  to  yon,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
To  be  control'd  In  that  he  frankly  gave : 
Receive  him  then  to  fhvonr.  Saturnine ; 
That  hath  eipress*d  himself,  in  all  hU  deeds, 
A  father  and  a  friend  to  thee  and  Rome. 

Tit.  Prince   Bassianns,  leave  to  plead   my 


'TIS  thou,  and  those,  that  have  dishonoar'd  me  ; 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge. 
How  1  have  lov'd  and  honoured  Satornine  1 

Tarn.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracioas  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thine. 
Then  hear  me  speak  indifferently  for  all ; 
And  at  mv  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  past. 

Sat.  What  I  madam  1  be  dishonoar'd  openly. 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge  t 

nam.  Not  so,  my  lord :  The  i^  of  Rome 
forefend.  * 
I  should  be  author  to  dishonour  yon  I 
But,  on  mine  hoooar,  dare  I  undertake 
For  good  lord  Titus'  innocence  in  all. 
Whose  liiry,  not  dissembled,  speaks  his  griefs : 
Then,  at  my  suit,  look  gracioosly  on  him ; 
Lose  not  so  noble  a  friend  on  vain  suppose. 
Nor  with  sour  looks  aillict  his  gentle  heart.— 

[Aside. 
Mv  lord,  be  rol'd  by  me,  be  won  at  last. 
Dissemble  all  yoar  griefs  and  discontents : 
Yon  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  throne : 
Lest  then  the  people  and  patricians  too. 
Upon  a  Joa  survey,  take  Titus'  part. 
And  so  supplant  us  for  Ingratitude, 
(Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  heinous  sin  J 
Yield  at  entreats,  and  then  let  me  alone : 
I'll  And  a  day  to  massacre  them  all. 
And  raae  their  Ihction,  and  their  family. 
The  cmd  fither,  and  his  traitorous  sons. 
To  whom  1  sued  for  my  dear  son's  life ; 
And  make  them  know,  what  'tis  to  let  a  queen 
kneel  In  the  streets,  and   beg  for  grace  In 

vain.— 
Come,  come,  sweet  emperor,— «ome,  Andronicns, 
Take  up  this  good  old  man,  and  cheer  the  heart 
That  dies  in  tempest  of  thy  angry  frown. 

Sat.  Rise,  Titus,  rise ;  my  empress  hath  pre- 
vail'd. 

TU.  1  thank  your  majesty,  and  her,  my  lord ; 
These  words,  these  looks,  infuse  new  life  In  me. 

Tom.  Tltns,  I  am  Incorporate  in  Rome, 
A  Roman  now  adopted  happily. 
And  must  advise  the  emperor  for  his  good. 
This  day  all  quarrels  die,  Andronlcus : 
And  let  It  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 
That  I  have  rec  >Dcird  your  friends  and  you.— 

•  FMbid. 


For  yoa,  prince  Basslanns,  I  have  pass'd 
My  word  and  promise  to  the  emperor. 
That  yon  will  be  more  mild  and  tractable.— 
And  near  not,  lords,— and  you,  Lavlnia } 
By  my  advice,  ail  humbled  on  your  knees. 
Yon  shall  ask  pardon  of  his  majesty. 

Luc.  We  do ;  and  vow  to  heaven,  and  to  his 
highness, 
That  what  we  did  was  mildly,  as  we  might, 
Tend'ring  our  sister's  honour  and  our  own. 

Mar.  Wat  on  mine  honour  here  I  do  protest. 

Sat.  Away,   and    talk    not :    trouble    us   no 
more.— 

Tarn.  Nay,  nay,  sweet  emperor,  we  must  all 
be  friends : 
Hie  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  gnoe : 
I  will  not  be  denied.    Sweet  heart,  look  back. 

Sat.  Marcus,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  brother's 
here. 
And  at  my  lovely  lemon's  entreats, 
1  do  remit  these  young  men's  heinous  fhnlto. 
Stand  up. 

Lavlnia,  though  yoa  left  me  like  a  churl, 
I  found  a  friend ;  and  sure  as  death  1  swore, 
I  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  priest. 
Come,   If  the   emperor's  court  can  feast  two 

brides. 
You  are  my  guest,  Lavlnia,  and  your  friends ; 
This  day  shall  be  a  love-day,  Tuiiora. 

THt.  To-morrow,  an  It  please  your  m^esty. 
To  hunt  the  panther  and  the  hart  with  me. 
With   horn   and   hound,  we'll  give  your  grace 
bor^four. 

Sat.  Be  it  so,  Titos,  and  gramercy,*  too. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— The  same.— Before  the  Palace. 

Enter  Aabon. 
Aar.  Now  climbeth  Tamora  Olympos'  top. 
Safe  out  of  fortune's  shot :  and  sits  aloft. 
Secure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  Ughtaiug's  flash : 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy's  tbreat'ning  reach. 
As  when  the  aolden  sun  salutes  the  mom. 
And  having  gfit  the  ocean  with  his  beams. 
Gallops  the  sodlac  in  his  glistering  coach. 
And  overlooks  the  highest-peering  hUls : 

So  Tamora. 

Upon  her  wit  doth  early  honour  wait. 
And  virtue  stoops  and  trembles  at  her  frown : 
Then,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts. 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  mistress. 
And  mount  her  pitch :  whom  thou  in  triumph 

long 
Hast  pri&oner  heU,  fetter'd  in  amorous  chains ; 
And  raster  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes. 
Than  is  Prometheus  tied  to  Caucasus. 
Awav  with  slavish  weeds,  and  idle  thongbu  I 
I  will  be  bright,  and  shine  in  peari  and  gold. 
To  wait  upon  this  new-made  emperess. 
To  wait,  said  1 1  to  wanton  with  this  queen. 
This  goddess,  this  Semiramis  ;— this  queen. 
This  syren,  that  will  charm  Rome's  Saturnine. 
And  see  his  shipwreck,  and  his  commonweal's. 
Holla  I  what  storm  is  this  t 

Enter  Chibom  and  Dbmbtbivs,  braving. 

J>em.  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  wanu 
edge. 
And  manners,  to  Intrude  where  I  am  grac'd ; 
And  may,  for  ought  thou  know'st,  affected  be. 

CM.  Demetrius,  thou  dost  o'erween  in  all ; 
And  so  in  thi$  to  bear  me  down  with  braves. 
Tis  not  the  difference  of  a  year  or  two. 
Makes  me  les&  gracious,  thee  more  fortunate  • 
1  am  as  able  and  as  fit  as  thon. 
To  serve  and  to  deserve  my  mistress'  grace ;  * 
And  that  my  sword  upon  thee  shall  approve, 
'     "     '  "  's  love. 


And  plead  my  passions  for  Lavlnla's 

*  Crmmi  mtrti — (rc«t  thaak«. 
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Atr.  CtalM,clBh»I*  lk«M  lovort  wiU  act  keep 


Dem.  Why, 
vte'«U 

G«ve  yo«  a  dasdnc-npier  f  hy  yoar  tide* 
Are  70a  w  desperate  grown,  to  threat  your  friendsf 
Go  to  1  have  your  lath  glued  within  yoar  iheath, 
TUl  yoa  know  hetter  how  to  handle  it.  . 

Chi.  Mean  whUe»  Sir,  with  the  little  tkiU  1  have. 
Foil  well  ahalt  tlMNi  perceive  how  mnch  1  dare. 

JMm,  Ay,  boy,  grow  ye  to  brave  f 

[71b^  dram, 

Amr.  Why,  how  bow,  lords  t 
So  near  the  empctof't  palace  dare  yoa  draw. 
And  maintain  inch  a  quarrel  openly  f 
Fall  well  1  wot  t  the  groand  of  all  this  gmdge ; 
I  woald  not  for  a  milUoa  of  gold. 
The  caaae  were  known  to  them  it  most  oonceras : 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  more. 
Be  ao  dUboBoar'd  la  the  ooart  of  Rome. 
For  fthaoM,  put  up, 

Dem.  Not  1,  till  I  have  ihcatb'd 
Ify  rapier  in  hit  boaom,  and,  withal, 
Thraat  thete  icproachAil  speeches  down  bis  throat, 
rhat  be  hath  hrcath'd  in  my  dishonour  here. 

Vki.  •  For   that   I  am   prepar'd  and  full  re- 
solv'dr—  [tongue, 

Foal-ipokcB  coward  1    that  thnnder'st  with  thy 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'st  perform. 

Asr.  Away,  I  say.— 
Now  by  the  gods,  that  warlike  Goths  adore. 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  as  all.^ 
Why,  lords,— and  think  you  sot  how  daageroas 
It  is  to  jut  apoB  a  prince's  right  t 
What,  is  Laviaia  then  become  so  loose. 
Or  Busianns  ao  degenerate. 
That  for  her  love  snch  quarrels  may  be  broach'd. 
Without  coatrolmeat,  justice,  or  revenge  t 
Yoaag  lords,   beware  I— an  should  the  empress 


This  discord's  gronad,the  mosic  would  not  please. 

Cki.  I  care  not ;  I,  knew  she  and  ail  the  worid ; 
I  love  Lavluia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Dem,   Youngling,  learn  thou  to  make  some 


Laviaia  U  thiae  eUer  brother's  hope. 

Amr.  Why,  are  ye  mad  1  or  know  ye  not,  ia 
Rome. 
How  furiou  aad  Impatient  thev  be, 
Aad  caanot  brook  competitors  in  love  t 
I  teU  yoa,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
By  this  device. 

CkL  AaroB,  a  tboasaad  deaths 
Would  I  propose,  to  achieve  her  whom  I  love. 

tar.  To  achieve  her  I— How  t 

Dem.  Why  makest  tboa  it  so  stiaoge  T 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd  ; 
She  Is  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  won  ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  lov*d. 
What,  man  I  more  water  glideth  by  the  mlU 
Than  wots  the  miller  of  ;  and  easy  it  Is 
Of  a  cat  loaf  to  iteal  a  shive,  $  we  know : 
Though  Bassianns  be  the  emperor's  brother. 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 

Car.  Ay.  and  as  pwd  as  Saturalnns  may. 

[Aside. 

Oesi.  Then  why  should  be  despair,  that  knows 
to  court  it 
With  words,  eiir  looks  and  liberality  f 
What,  hast  thou  not  full  oOen  itruck  a  doe. 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  aosef 

Car.  Why  then.  It  aeems,  some  oertaia  anatch, 
or  wo, 
Woald  serve  your  turns. 

Cki.  Ay,  so  the  turn  were  serv'd. 

Dem.  Aaron,  thou  hast  bit  It. 

iiar.  'Would  you  had  hit  it  too ; 
Tbca  should  not  we  be  tlr'd  with  thU  ado. 
Why,  hark  >e,  bark  ye,— And  are jrou  such  fools. 
To  aquare  |  for  this  7  Would  it  oflend  you  then 
That  both  should  speed  1 


•  Tkit  «w  th« 
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Chi.  rihith,  not  me. 

Dem.  Nor  me, 
So  I  were  one. 

Amr.  For  shame,  be  fricmts;  aad  jola  forthat 
you  jar. 
'TIS  policy  aad  stratagem  mast  do 
That  yoa  affect ;  aad  10  must  you  resolve  1 
That  what  yoa  caaaot,  as  yon  woald,  achieve, 
Yoa  mast  perforce  accomplish  as  yoa  may. 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucrece  was  not  more  chaste 
Tbaa  this  Lavinia,  Bassianns'  love. 
A  speedier  course  than  lingering  languishment 
Must  we  pursue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  is  in  hand ; 
There  wUl  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop : 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  aad  spacious, 
Aad  many  onfreqaented  plots  there  are. 
Fitted  by  kind  •  for  rape  aad  villainy  : 
Single  you  thither  then  this  daiaty  doe. 
And  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  mcrcd  t  wit. 
To  villainy  and  vengeance  consecrate. 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  Intend : 
And  she  shall  flle  our  engines  with  advice, 
That  will  not  sufler  you  to  souare  yourselves. 
But  to  your  wishes'  height  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  court  Is  like  the  bouse  of  fame. 
The  palace  full  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears : 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadful,  deaf  and  dull : 
There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  take 
yoar  turns :  [eye. 

There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  from  heaven's 
And  revel  In  Lavinia's  treasury. 

Chi.  Thy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  cowardice. 

Dem.  SUfms  mut  nefas,  till  1  lliid  the  stream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  these  flu, 
Per  St^ga,  per  manes  vehor.  {£Ueu.it. 

SCENE  II.— A  Forest  near  Rome.— A  Lodjse 
seen  at  a  distance.  Moms,  and  cry  </ 
Hounds  heard. 

Enter  Titos  ANDaoaicus,  with  Hunters,  4r* 
Mabcos,  Locius,  Quiarvs,  and  Msbtiis. 

TU.  The  hunt  is  up,  the  mom  is  bright  and 
grey,  [green : 

The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the   woods  are 
Uncoupled  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay. 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  bis  lovely  bride, 
And  rouse  the  prince  ;  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal. 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours. 
To  tend  the  emperor's  person  carefully  : 
I  have  been  troubled  In  my  sleep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  inspir'd. 

Horns  wind  a  Peal.   iTMferSATuaNiKVs.TA- 

MORS,  Bassiahus,  Lavinia,  CHiaoN,  Db- 

■XTBius,  and  attendants. 

Tit.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  miO<»ty  :— 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good  I— 
I  promised  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat.  And  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords. 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new-married  ladles. 

Bos.  Lavinia,  how  say  yon  t 

Lav,  I  say,  no  : 
I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  aad  more. 

Sat.  Come  oa  then,  horse  and  charioU  let  us 
have. 
And  to  our  sport :— Madam,  now  shall  ye  see 
Our  Roman  hunting.  [7b  Tamoba. 

ilfar.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord. 
Will  rouse  (be  proudest  panther  In  the  chase. 
And  climb  the  bigbest  promontory  top. 

Tit.  And  1  have  horse  will  follow  a 
game 
Makes  way,  and  ma  like  swallows  o'er  the  phila. 

Dem,  Chiron,  we  hoot  not,  we,  with  horse  nor 
hound. 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground. 

\ExeuHt. 

•  By  natnrr.  _     , 
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Act  U. 


SCEXE  IIL—A  desert  Pari  0/  Ike  Forests 

Enter  Aaron,  with  a  Bag  ^  Gold. 
Aar,  He  that  liatf  wit,  would  think  that  1  had 
none. 
To  bur}'  so  nmch  gold  niider  a  tree. 
And  never  aAer  to  inherit  *  it. 
Let  bliii  that  thinks  of  me  so  aiifectljr, 
Know,  that  this  goU  must  coin  a  stratafeni ; 
WhlcJi,  cunnin»iy  elTected,  will  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villany  ; 
And  so  reftose,  sweet  gold,  for  their  unrest,  t 

[Hides  the  Gold, 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  ciiipresft'  chest. 

Enter  Taxora. 

Tam,  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look'st  thou 
sad. 
When  every  thing  doth  make  a  gleeftil  boast  f 
The  birds  chaiiut  melody  on  every  bush : 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerful  sim ; 
The  green  leaves  qniver  with  the  cooling  wind, 
And  make  a  chcqtier'd  shadow  on  the  ground : 
L'nder  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  sit : 
And— whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds. 
Replying  shrilly  to  the  welUuu'd  horns. 
As  If  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once,— 
Let  us  sit  down,  and  mark  their  yelllug  noise : 
And — after  conflict,  such  as  was  suppos'd 
The  wandering  prince  of  Dido  once  enjoy'd. 
When  •with  a  nappy  storm  they  were  sun^risM, 
And  curtain'd  with  a  counsel-keeping  cave,— 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  other's  arms. 
Our  pautiiues  done,  possess  a  golden  sluuilier ; 
Whiles  hounds,  and  bonis,  and  sweet  melodious 

birds, 
Be  unto  us,  as  is  a  nurse's  song 
Of  lullaby,  to  bring  her  babe  asleep. 
Aar.  Madam,  ihuu^h  Venus  govern  your  de- 
sires, 
Satuni  U  dominatnr  over  mine  : 
What  signilles  my  deadly  standing  eye. 
My  silence,  and  my  cloudy  melancholy. 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair  that  now  uncurli. 
Even  as  an  adder,  when  she  doth  tturoU 
To  do  same  fatal  execution  t 
No,  madam,  tliese  are  no  venereal  signs ; 
Vengeance  Is  In  my  heart,  death  In  my  hand, 
lllood  and  revenge  are  hammering  In  my  head. 
Hark,  Tainora— the  empress  of  my  soul, 
Whldi  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  in 

thee.— 
This  Is  tlie  day  of  doom  for  Basslanus  : 
His  Philomel  X  must  loose  her  tongue  to-day  : 
1  hy  sons  make  pillage  of  her  chastity. 
And  wash  their  hands  in  Basslanus'  blood. 
Seest  thou  this  letter!  Take  it  up,  I  prav  thee. 
And  give  the  king  this  fatal-plotted  scroll  :— 
Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 
Here  comes  a  parcel  $  of  our  hopeful  booty. 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives'  destruction. 
Tam,  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  than 

life  I 
Aar,  No  more,  great  empress,  Ba»»ianus  comes: 
Be  cross  with  him  ;  and  I'll  go  fetch  thy  sons 
To  back  thy  quarrels  whatsoe'er  they  be. 

[EiU, 

Enter  Basiianus  and  Lavinia. 

Bas.  Who  have  we  here  t  Rome's  royal  em- 
peress, 
tJnfkiniish'd  of  her  well-beseeming  troop  t 
Or  U  It  Dian,  habited  like  her ; 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves, 
I'o  see  the  general  hunting  in  this  forest  t 

Tam.  Saucy  controller  of  our  prh'ate  stt*ps  1 
Had  I  the  power  that  some  say,  Dian  had, 
7  hy  temples  should  be  planted  presently 
With  bonis,  as  was  Actaeon's ;  and  the  hounds 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new  trausfonned  limbs : 
I'nmannerly  Intruder  as  thou  art  I 

Lav,  Under  your  patience,  gentle  emperess. 


1  D*««inku 
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Til  thought  yon  have  a  goodly  lift  ta  horniag ; 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  siucled  forth  to  tiy  experimenu  :      , 
Jove  shield  your  husband  from  his  boimds  to-dajr  i 
'Tis  pity  they  should  uke  him  for  a  stag. 

Bas,  Believe  me,  queen,  your  swarth  Clmaie. 
riau 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hue. 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 
Why  are  you  sequester'd  from  all  your  train  t 
Dismounted  from  your  snow-wbke  goodly  itccd» 
And  wander'd  hither  to  aii  abscure  plot. 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Moor, 
If  foal  desire  had  not  conducted  you  f 

Lav.  And,  being  intercepted  in  your  sport. 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  sauciness.— I  pray  you,  let  na  hence. 
And  let  her  'Joy  her  raven  ooionr'd  love ; 
This  Talley  flts  the  purpose  passing  well. 

Bas,  The  king,  my  brother,  shall  have  note 
of  this. 

Lav,  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  him  noted 
long  : 
Good  king  i  to  be  so  mightily  abus'd  I 

T\tm.  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this  t 

Enter  Chiron  and  Dbmstrivs. 
Dem.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  oar  gnu 
clous  motiicr. 
Why  doth  your  liighness  look  so  pale  and  wan  t 
Tam.  Have  1  not  reason,  think  you,  to  look 
pale  f 
These  two  have  'tic'd  me  hitber  to  this  place, 
A  barren  detested  vale,  you  see.  It  is : 
The  trees,  though  summer,  yet  forlorn  and  lean, 
O'eicome  with  moss,  and  baleful  misletoe. 
Here  never  shines  the  sun ;  here  nothing  breeds. 
Unless  the  nightly  owl,  or  fatal  raven  ; 
And,  vfhen  they  sliow'd  me  this  abhorred  pM, 
They  told  me,  here;  at  dead  time  of  the  night, 
A  tliousand  fiends,  a  thousand  hissing  snakes. 
Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  as  many  nrchins,  * 
Would  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cries. 
As  any  mortal  body,  bearing  It, 
Should  straight  fall  mad,  or  else  die  suddenly. 
No  sooner  had  they  told  this  heillsh  iale. 
But  straight  they  told  me,  they  would  bind  u« 

here 
Unto  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew ; 
And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death. 
And  then  they  cali'd  me,  foul  adulteress. 
Lascivious  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
rbat  ever  ear  did  hear  to  such  effect. 
And,  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come. 
This  \'engeance  on  me  had  they  executed : 
Keveuge  it,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life. 
Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  cali'd  my  children. 
JJem,  This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son. 

[A'tabs  BAssiANira. 
CAf.  And  tills  for  me,  struck  home  to  show 
my  strength. 

[Stabbing  him  iikewise. 
Jmv.  Ay,  come,  Seniiramis,— nay,  barbarous 
Tamora  1 
For  no  name  flts  thy  nature  but  thy  own! 
Tam.  Give  me  thy  poniard  ;  you  shall  know 
my  boys. 
Your  mother's  hand  shall  right  your  mother's 
wrong. 
Dem.  Stay,  madam,  here  Is  more  bdoags  to 
her; 
First  thrash  the  com,  then  after  bum  theilraw : 
This  ininum  stood  upon  tier  chastity. 
Upon  her  nuptial  vow,  her  l«)'alcy. 
And  »ith  tiiat  painted  hope  braves  your  mightl- 

uess. 
And  shall  she  carry  this  unto  her  grave  t 

Ckl.  An  if  she  do,  1  would  I  were  a  eunnch. 
Drag  hence  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole. 
Ami  make  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lust. 
Torn.  But  when  you  have  the  honey  you  d^ 
sire, 
Let  not  this  wasp  outlive,  us  both  to  tlbtf 

•  ll<dB«-b«tt. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Seen?  IV. 

GU.  I  mmat  yo«,  madui ;  we  will  make 
that  sure.— 
Cooir,  mistreM,  now  peHbree  we  will  tnjoy 
TkM  uee-preserved  hooeetj  of  yoor's. 
Imc.   O  Tnnoral  tboa   bear'tt  a  woman's 

face.— 
Tkau  I  will  not  hear  bet  speak :  away  with 

ker. 
Ln.  Sweet  lords,  entreat  lier  liear  me  bvt  a 
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Dem,   listen,  fiur  nwdam:  Let  It  be  your 
flory 
To  see  her  tears :  iwt  lie  yonr  heart  to  them. 
As  aareleHtittg  flint  to  drops  of  r4iD. 
Lg9.  When  did  the  tier's  young  ones  teach 
thedamf 
Oh !  do  not  team  her  wrath  ;  she  tau«bt  it  thee : 
The  milk  thou  snckfdst  from  her  did  turn  to 


Even  at  thy  teat  thou  badst  thy  tyranny.^ 
Yet  every  mother  breeds  not  sous  alike  ; 
Do  thou  entreat  her  show  a  woman's  pity. 

[7b  Chiron. 
Cki,  What  1  wottld'flt  thoo  have  me  prove  my- 
self a  bastard  t 
Lav.  TIs  true ;  the  raven  doth  not  hatdi  a 
lark: 
Tet  I  lave  heard  (oh  I  could  I  And  it  now !) 
Ibe  Immi  mov'd  with  pity,  did  endure 
To  have  hn  iMincely  pawi  par'd  all  away, 
^■me  say  that  ravens  foster  forlorn  childreD, 
The  whilit   their   own    birds   famish   in  their 

nests: 
Oil !  be  to  me,  though  thy  liard  heart  say  no, 
Xolhing  so  kind,  but  something  pitiful  I 
Tatm.  I  know  not  what  it  means :  away  with 

her. 
L«r.  Oh  I  let  me  teach  thee  :  for  my  father's 
sake, 
TfaaA  gave  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have 

sbln  thee, 
Se  nut  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears. 

Tom.  Had  thoo  in  person  ne'er  offended  me 
Ertn  for  his  sake  am  I  pitiless  : — 
Keoiember,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  In  vain. 
To  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice  ; 
Rut  tierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent. 
Therefore  away  with  her,  and  nse  her  as  you 

will; 
The  worse  to  her,  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 

Lar.  O  Tamora,  be  call'd  a  geutle  queen, 
And  with   tbine   own   hands   kill   me  in  this 

place : 
For  tis  not  life  that  I  have  begg'd  so  long ; 
Puor  I  was  slain,  when  Bassianus  died. 
7«a.  What  bq^g'st  thou  then :  fond  woman, 

let  me  go. 
Lac,  'TIS  present  death  I  beg  ;  and  one  thing 


That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 
t)h !  keep  me  from  their  worse  than  killing  lust. 
And  tnmUe  me  into  some  loathsome  pit ; 
Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body : 
Do  this,  and  be  a  cbariUble  murderer. 
Tarn,  So  should  I  rob  my  sweet  sons  of  their 
fee: 
K'o,  let  them  satbfy  their  lust  on  thee. 
/Aon.  Away,  for  thou  hast  staid  us  here  too 

long. 
I^v.  No  grace  f  no  womanhood  f  Ah  I  beastly 
creature  I 
The  Mot  and  enemy  to  our  general  name  I 

C«>nfiiston  fall 

Ckl.  Nay,  then,  I'll  stop  your  mouth  :~Bring 
thoo  her  husband  ; 

[Dragging  of  Lavinia 
This  Is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 

[Exeunt. 
Tttm,  Farewell,  my  sons :  see  that  you  make 
her  sure : 
Ke'er  let  my  heart  know  merry  cheer  Indeed, 
TiU  all  the  Andronici  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovelv  Hoot, 
And  let  my  spleenful  eons  this  trull  deflvwpr. 

[£jiU. 


SCENE  JF.—rke  same. 


Bnier  A4noR,  wUh  Quintvs  and  Msnrirs. 
Amt,  Come  on,  my  lords ;  the  better  foot  be- 
fore: 
Straight  will  I  bring  yon  to  the  loathsome  pit. 
Where  I  espy'd  the  panther  fast  asleep. 
Ouin.  My  sight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 
Mart,  And  mine,  1  promise  yon ;  wer't  not 
for  shame. 
Well  could  I  leave  onr  sport  to  sleep  awhile. 

[Martius/4i/^«  into  the  Pit, 
Quin,  What  art  thou  ^ien  1  What  subUe  hole 
is  this. 
Whose  mouth  is  cover'd  with  riidc-growing  briers  ; 
Upon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-bhed  blood. 
As  fk-esh  as  morning's  dew  distill'd  on  flowers  t 
A  very  (ktal  place  It  seems  to  nie  :— 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fkll  t 

Hart.  O  brother,  with  the  dismallest  obj6ct 
That  ever  eye,  with  sight,  made  heart  lament. 
Aar.  [Aside.]  Now  will  I  fetch  the  Uug  to 
And  them  here ; 
That  he  tliereby  may  give  a  likely  guess. 
How  these  were  they  tliat  made  away  his  brother. 

[Ejiit. 
Mart.  Why  dost  not  comfort  me,  and  help 
me  out 
From  this  uuhallow'd  and  blood-stained  hole  t 
Quln.  I  am  surprised  with  an  imcouth  fear : 
A  diilliug  sweat  o'er-rnns  my  trembling  joints : 
My  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eye  cau  see. 
Mart.    To   prove   thou   hast  a  Urue-diviuiug 
heart. 
Auron  and  ibou  look  down  into  this  den. 
And  see  a  fearful  si^lit  of  blood  and  death. 
Qum.  Aaron  is  gone  ;  and  my  compassionate 
heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  whereat  it  trembles  by  surmise : 
Ob  I  tell  me  how  it  is  ;  for  ne'er  till  now 
Was  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Mart.  Lord  Bassianus  lies  embrewed  here. 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughter'd  lamb, 
III  this  detested,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 
Qttin.  If  it  be  dark,  how  dost  thou  know  \i* 

bet 
Mart.  Upon  his  bloody  flnger  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole. 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  some  meuunieut. 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks. 
And  shows  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit : 
So  pale  did  shlue  the  moon  on  Pyramus, 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  maiden  blood. 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  baud,— , 
If  fear  balb  made  thee  faint,  as  mc  it  hath,— 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle. 

As  hatefhl  as  Cocytus'  misty  month. 
Quin.  Reach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help 
thee  out ; 
Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 

1  may  be  plock'd  into  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Basshiuus'  grave. 

1  have  no  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
Mart.  Nur  I  no  strength  to  climb  without  tby 

help. 
Ouin.  Th)  hand  once  more ;   I  will  not  loose 
Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below :  [again, 

Thon  canst  not  come  to  me,  l  come  to  thee. 

[Falls  j/i. 

Enter  Saturn  in  us  and  Aaron. 

Sat.  Along  with  me :— I'll  see  what  hole  is 
here. 
And  what  he  Is,  that  now  is  Icap'd  into  it. 
Say,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didst  descend 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth  t 

Mart,  The  unhappy  son  of  old  Andronicus  t 
Brought  thither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour, 
To  find  thy  broth«:r  Bassianus  dead. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead  1  I  know  thon  dost  but 

He  and  bis  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge, 
I'pou  the  uortli  side  of  this  pleasant  chase  : 
,  'Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  there. 
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Mart.  We  know  not  where  yoa  left  him  all 
alive. 
But,  oat  alu  I  here  hare  we  found  bfm  dead. 

Snter  Tamoka,  with  Attendants  ;  Titds  An- 
DBOMicus,  and  Lvcius. 
Tom.  Where  U  mjr  lord,  the  king  t 
Sat.  Here,  Tamora ;  thoufh  griev'd  with  kill- 
ing frlef. 
7>iM.  Where  U  thjr  brother  Basslanns  t 
Sat.  Now  to  the  bottom  dost  thou  fearch  my 
wound : 
Poor  Basslanns  here  lies  murdered. 
T^m.  Then  aU  too  late  I  briotc  this  faUl  writ, 
{Giving  a  Letter. 
The  complot  of  this  timeless  •  trsfedy ; 
Aud  wonder  greatly,  that  man's  face  can  fold 
In  pleasing  smiles  snch  mnrderons  tyranny. 
Sat.  [Reads.]   An  if  we  miss  to  meet  hhn 
handsomely,— 
Sweet  huntsman,  Basslanus  'tis,  fee  mean,— 
Do  thou  so  much  as  dig  the  grave  for  him  ; 
Thou  know* St  our  meaning;  Look  for  thy  re- 
ward 
Among  the  nettles  at  the  elder  tree, 
Jtliich  over  shades  themoulh  of  that  same  pit, 
JFhere  we  decreed  to  bury  Basslanus. 
Do  this,  and  purchase  us  thy  lasting  friends. 

0  Tamora  I  was  ever  beard  the  like  t 
ThU  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder  tree : 
Look,  Sirs,  if  yon  can  find  the  huntsman  out. 
That  should  have  murdered  Basslanus  liere. 

Aar.  My  gracious  lord,  here  is  the  bag  of  gold. 
{Showing  it. 
Sat.  Two  of  thy  whelps,  [T\>  Tit.]  fell  curs  of 
bloody  kind. 
Have  here  berea  my  brother  of  Ms  !ife  :— 
Sirs,  drag  them  f^om  the  pit  unto  the  prison  ; 
There  l-'t  them  bide,  until  we  have  dcvis'd 
Some  never-hcard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 
Tarn.  What,  are  they  in  this  pit  t  O  wondrous 
thing  I 
How  easily  murder  Is  discovered  I 
Tit.  High  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 

1  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  Hghtly  shed. 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons, 
Accursed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  in  them, 

Sat.  If  it  be  prov'd  I  you  see,  it  is  appa- 
rent.— 
Who  found  this  letter  t  Tamora,  was  it  yon  t 
7hm.  Andronicns  himself  did  take  it  up. 
Tit.  1  did,  my  lord :  yet  let  me  be  tlieir  bail : 
For  by  my  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow, 
They  shall  be  ready  at  your  highness'  will. 
To  answer  theii  suspicion  with  their  lives. 
Sat.  Thon  shalt  not  ball  them  :  see,  tbon  fol- 
low me.  [derers : 
Some  bring  the  mnrder'd  body,  some  the  mnr- 
Let  them  not  speak  a  word,  the  giiilt  is  plain  ; 
For,  by  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  than 

death, 
That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 

Tarn.  Andronicus.  I  will  entreat  the  king : 
Fear  not  thy  soun,  they  sball  do  well  enough. 
Tit.   Come,  Lucius,  come  :   stay  not  to  talk 
with  them. 

[Exeunt  severally. 

SCENE  r.—Thesamt. 

Enter  Demetrius </«rf  Chiron, niM  Lavinia, 
ravished;  Ihtr  Hands  cut  oj,  and  her 
Tongue  cut  out. 

Dem.  So,  UQW  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongne  can 
speak, 
Who  twas  that  cut  thy  tongne,  and  rarisb'd  thee. 
Chi.  Write  down  thy  miud,  bewray  thy  mean- 
ing so ; 
And  If  thy  stumps  will  let  thee  play  the  scribe. 
Dem.  See,  how  with  signs  aud  tokens  she  can 

scowl. 
Chi.  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  thy 
hands. 

*  Uiuimcly. 


Dem.  She  hath  no  tiMiglie  to  call,  imt  huid 
to  wash; 
And  so  let's  leave  her  to  her  slleiit  walka. 
Chi.  An  'twere  my  case,  I  tbonld  go  hant 

myself. 
Dem.  If  thou  hadst^  bands  to  help  thee  ku&s 
the  conl. 

{Exeunt  DxMSTRica  and  Cbirom. 

Mfiter  llAKCoa. 
Mar.  Wbo^  tUs,>-my  neite,  thai  filet  swa3 

BO  fastt 
Cousin,  a  word  ;  Where  Is  yonr  badmnd  f — 
If  I  do  dream,  'would  all  my  wealth  wonM  wake 

met 
If  1  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  6omm, 
That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep  I — 
Speak,  gentle  niece,  what  stem  ungentle  tettda 
Have  lopp'd,  and  liew'd,  and   made  thy    bodj 

bare 
Of  her  two  branches  f  those  sweet  oraamettU, 
Whose  circling  shadows  kings  have  songht  to 

sleep  in; 
And  might  not  gain  so  great  a  happiness. 
As  half  thy  love  t  Why  dost  not  speak  to  me  f— 
Alas,  a  crimson  river  of  warm  blood. 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirr'd  with  wiiid» 
Doth  rise  and  Ml  between  thv  rosed  lipe. 
Coming  ami  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 
But  sure,  some  Tereus  bath  deflower'd  thee ; 
Andf    lest   thon  should'st  detect  him,  cut  iby 

tonjue. 
Ah  1  now  thou  tnmest  away  thy  ftce  for  shaBtr, 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  loss  of  bloody- 
As  from  a  conduit  with  three  lasuiBg  sponto,— 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan^s  face. 
Blushing  to  be  enconnter'd  with  a  cloud. 
ShaU  I  speak  for  thee  t  shall  I  say,  'Us  so  f 
Oh  I  that  1  knew  thy  heart ;  and  knew  the  beast^ 
That  I  might  rail  at  him  to  ease  my  mind  ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stopp'd 
Doth  bum  the  heart  to  cinders  where  M  is. 
Fair  Philoraela,  she  but  lost  her  tongne. 
And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew'd  her  mind : 
But,  lovely  niece,  that  mean  is  cot  from  tlwe ; 
A  craftier  Tereus  hast  toon  met  withal, 
And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  fingers  ofl; 
That  eoald  have  better  sew'd  than  Philoflad. 
Oh !  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  aspen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss  them. 
He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  theos  for  his 

life; 
Or,  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony. 
Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made. 
He   would    have    dropp'd    his    knife,  aad  fell 

asleep. 
As  Cerberus  at  the  Tbradan  poet's  •  feet. 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  father  blind : 
For  such  a  sight  will  blind  a  father's  eye : 
One  hour's  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads ; 
What  will  whole  mouths  of  tears  thy  IktbeiH 

eyest 
Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  with  tbee  ; 
Oh !  could  our  mouruiug  ease  thy  misery  1 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  I^Rome.—A  Street. 

Enter  Sbwatoes,  Triiokbs,  and  Qj^crrs  of 
Justice, with  Martivs  and^vxHrn^^bound, 
passing  on  to  the  Place  of  Execution  :  Ti- 
Tua  going  b^ore,  pleading. 
Tit.  Hear  me,  grave  fathers  I  noble  trlbuieo 
suy! 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whose  yooth  was  spent 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilst  yon  secnrely  slept ; 
For  all  my  blood  In  Rome's  great  qnarrel  shetf  | 
For  alt  the  frosty  nights  that  I  have  watch'd  s 

•  Or|<hcM«. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  I. 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


89 


J  wUcb  now  3^00  tea 
niliac  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks ; 
■e  pidfnl  to  tmf  eoDdamed  mm, 
Whose  soals  are  not  cjofiapfad  as  tte  thoofht  1 
F«r  two  and  tvcntj  sons  I  ncter  wept, 
■  ifiair  they  died  in  honovr's  loftjr  bed  : 
fm  these,  these,  Irtbues,  In  the  dust  I  write 

{Tkrowimg  kimutif  on  the  Ground, 
My  heart's  oeep  lanfoor,  and  toy  seal's  sad  tears. 
I  the  earth's  drr  aHwUte: 
will  make  k  shame  and 


t&nmnl  Ssir atoms,  Taiaonis,  Ac. 
with  the  Pfieemert. 
O  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain. 
That  shall  dtettt  ftom  these  two  ancient  nms, 
•nm  yowthlU  AprU  shall  with  all  bb  showers  : 
la  synimu's  droaght,  I'll  drop  upon  tbee  still : 
la  winter,  with  warm  tears  I'll  melt  the  snow, 
And  keep  eteival  spring-time  on  thy  fiice. 
So  thon  refnse  to  drink  my  dear  sons'  blood. 

Skier  Lcci  os,  with  his  Smerd  drmwn, 
O  roeread  trlhnnes  f  gentle  aged  men  t 
Unbind  mj  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 
And  let  me  say,  that  never  wept  before. 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Lme,  O  noble  Ikther,  yon  lament  in  vain ; 
The  trtbones  bear  yon  not,  no  man  is  by. 
And  yon  recount  yonr  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

Tit.  Ah  I  Lncins,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead  : 
Grave  tribanes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you. 

£.ac.  My  gradons  lord,  no  tribune  bears  yon 


nr.  Wby,  'tis  no  matter,  man :  if  tbey  did 

hear, 
Thry  woold  not  mark  me ;  or  if  tbey  did  mark. 
All  boodets  to  tbem,  they'd  not  pity  roe. 
Tbercfpre  I  tell  my  sorrows  to  the  stones ; 
Who,  dwogh  tbey  cannot  answer  my  distress. 
Yet  in  some  sort  they're  better  than  tbeuibunes, 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale  : 
Wbrn  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 
Kcteive  my  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  me ; 
And,  were  tbey  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Rome  conld  afford  no  tribune  like  to  these. 
A  Ptone  is  soft  as  wax,  tribunes  more  bard  than 

stones: 
A  stflcw  is  silent,  and  offendeth  not : 
And  tribanes  with  their  tongues  doom  meo  to 


Bat  wherefore   stand'st  tbon  with  thy  weapon 
drawn  Y 
iMc,  To  rescue  my  two  brothers  from  their 


For  which  attempt,  the  Judges  bave  pronoune'd 
My  everlasting  doom  of  banishment. 

Tit.  O  happy  man,  tbey  have  befriended  tbee. 
Why,  foolish  Locius,  dost  thou  not  perceive. 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wilderness  of  tigers  1 
Tlfers  must  prey ;  and  Rome  affords  no  prey. 
Bat  me  and  mine :  How  happy  arc  tliou  then. 
From  these  devourers  to  be  banished  t 
hat  who  conies  with  our  brother  Marcus  bere  t 

EiUtr  Mabcos  and  Lav  in  i  a. 

.ir«r.  Titos,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep ; 
Or»  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  to  break ; 
1  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

711.  Will  it  consume  me  t  let  me  see  It  then. 

Mmr.  This  vras  thy  dancbter. 

TU.  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  is. 

Imc.  Ah  I  me,  thU  object  kills  me  I 

TU,  PUnt  hearted  ttag,  arise,  and  look  upon 
her:— 
Sprak,  my  Lavinin,  what  accursed  hand 
Hath  made  thee  handless  In  thy  father's  sight  f 
Wkat  fool  halh  added  waUr  to  the  sea. 
Or  bfoacht  a  fiiggoc  to  bright  burning  Troy  f 
My  gitefwas  at  the  helcht  before  thoa  cam'st, 
As4  now,  like  Nilus,  *  it  disdaincth  bounds, 
'•ire  me  a  sword,  FU  ch        ""  ^    "     " 
I'sr  they  have  fought  for 


chop  off  my  hands  too ; 
or  iU»me,  and  all  in  vain  ; 


•  The  riTcr  Nils. 


And  they  have  nors'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  life  t 
In  bootless  prayer  have  they  been  held  np. 
And  thev  have  servM  me  to  effectless  use  t 
Now,  ail  the  service  I  require  of  them 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the  other.— 
'Tis  well,  Lavinla.  that  thou  hast  no  bands  ; 
For  hands,  to  do  Rome  service,  are  but  vaiu. 
X.tfc.  Speak,  gentle  sistor,  who  hath  martyi'd 

Mar,    Oh  1   that  delightful  engine  of    her 


That  Mabb'd  tbem  with  snch  pleuing  eloquence. 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  boUow  cage  : 
Where,  like  a  sweet  melodious  bird,  it  song 
Sweet  varied  notes,  enchanUng  every  ear  1 

Liuc,  Oh  I  say  thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this 
deedt 

Mar,  Ob  I  thus  1  found  her,  staying  in  the 
park. 
Seeking  to  hide  herself,  as  dolb  the  deer, 
That  hiitb  receiv'd  some  unrecurlng  wouud. 

TU,  It  was  my  deer ;  and  be  that  wounded 
her. 
Hath  hurt  me  more,  than  had  he  klU'd  me  dead  : 
For  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
Ettviron'd  with  a  wilderness  of  sea ; 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Bxpecting  ever  when  some  envious  surge 
Wilt  ill  his  brinish  bowels  swallow  biiu. 
This  way  to  death  my  wretched  sons  are  gone  ; 
Here  stands  my  other  sou  a  banisb'd  man ! 
And  here,  my  brother,  weeping  at  my  woes ; 
But  that  which  gives  my  soul  the  greatest  spurn. 
Is  dear  Lavlnia,  dearer  than  my  soul. — 
Had  1  but  seen  thy  picture  in.  this  plight, 
It  would  ba\'e  madded  me ;  What  shall  1  do 
Now  1  behold  thy  Uvely  body  so  f 
Thon  hast  no  hands  to  wipe  away  thy  tears ; 
Nor  tongue  to  tell  me  who  has  martyr'd  thre : 
Thy  husband  be  is  dead  :  and,  for  his  death. 
Thy  brothers  are  condemn'U  and  dead  by  this  :— 
Look,  Marcus  f  ah  I  son  Lncius,  look  on  her  I 
When  I  did  name  her  brothers,  then  fresh  tears 
Stood  on  her  cheeks  ;  as  doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  a  gather'd  lily  almost  withei'd. 

Mar.  Perchance,  she  weeps  beoiuse  they  kili'd 
her  husband : 
Perchance,  because  she  knows  them  Innocent. 

Tit.  If  they  did  kill  thy  husband,  then  be  Joy 
fhl, 
Because  the  law  hath  la'en  revenge  on  them. 
No,  no,  ibey  would  not  do  so  foul  m  deed  ; 
Witness  the  sorrow  that  their  sister  makes.— 
Gentle  Lavlnia,  let  me  kiss  thy  lips ; 
Or  make  some  sign  how  I  may  do  tbee  ease : 
Shall  thy  good  uncle,  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
And  thon,  and  I,  sit  round  about  some  fountaiu  ; 
Looking  all  downwards,  to  behold  our  cheeks 
How  they  are  stain'd ;  like  meadows,  yet  not 

dry 
With  miry  slime  left  on  tbem  by  a  flood  f 
And  in  the  fountoln  shall  we  gaze  so  long. 
Till  the  fresh  taste  be  Uken  from  that  clearness^ 
And  made  a  brine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears  t 
Or  shall  we  cut  away  our  bauds,  like  thine  T 
Or  shall  we  bHe  our  tongues,  and  In    ' 


Pass  the  remainder  of  our  hateful  da>-sf 
What  shall  we  do  t  let  us,  tliat  have  our  tongties. 
Plot  some  device  of  further  misery. 
To  make  us  wonder'd  at  In  time  to  come. 
Ijuc,  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tears  ;  for,  at 
yonr  grief. 
See  how  my  wretched  sistor  sobs  and  weeps. 
Jfcr.  Patience,  dear  niece  :— good  Titus,  dry 

thine  eyes. 
TU,  Ah,  Marcus,  Marcus  1  brother,   well   I 
wot,» 
Thy  napkin  f  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine. 
For  thou,  poor  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  thine 
own. 
Imc,    Ah  I    my    Lavinia,    I    will    wipe    Ihy 
cheeks. 


>  Know. 


f  ll«Ddkerrhi«r. 
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Tit.  Mark,  Marqns.  mark  I  1  noaerstand   her 
•i<ufl: 
Had  she  a  tongue  to  «peakp  now  woold  she  My 
I'bat  to  btir  brother  which  I  laid  to  thee ; 
HU  napkin,  with  biB  true  tears  all  bewel, 
::au  do  no  service  on  her  sorrowful  cheeks. 
:>h  I  what  a  8ya*nathv  of  woe  is  this  t 
4s  tu  from  help  as  umbo  is  from  bliss  i 

JE'lifer  As  BON. 

Aar,  Titus  Andronicus,  my  lord  the  emperor 

Sends  thee  this  word,— That,  if  thou  love  thy 

sous. 
Let  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thyself  old  Titus, 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  off  vour  baud. 
And  send  it  to  the  king  :  he  tor  the  same. 
Will  send  thee  hither  both  thy  sons  alive : 
And  that  shall  be  the  rausom  for  their  fault. 
Tit.  O  gracious  emperor  I  O  geuUe  Aaron  I 
Did  ever  raven  sing  so  like  a  lark. 
That  gives  sweet  tidings  of  the  suu's  uprise  f 
With  all  my  heart,  I'll  send  the  emperor 
My  band : 

Go'kI  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off  t 
Luc.  Stay,  father ;   for  that  noble  hand  of 
thine. 
That  hath  thrown  down  «o  many  enemie», 
8tiall  not  be  sent :  my  hand  will  serve  the  turn  : 
My  youth  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  yon  ; 
And  therefore   mine   shall   save   my   brother's 
lives. 
Mar.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended 
Rome, 
And  rear'd  aloft  the  bloody  liattle  axe, 
Writing  destruction  on  the  enemy's  castle  t 
O  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  desert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  Ber>'e 
I'o  raiisnm  my  two  nephews  from  their  death  ; 
Thrn  have  I  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end. 
Aar,  Nay,  come  agr«;e,  whose  hand  shall  go 
along, 
For  fnar  tliey  die  before  their  pardon  come. 
Mar.  My  baud  shall  go. 
J,uc.  By  heaven  It  shall  not  go. 
TU.  Sirs,  strive  no  more ;  such  wither'd  herbs 
as  these 
Are  meet  for  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 
Luc,  Sweet  father,  if  1  shall  be  thought  thy 
son, 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 
Afar.  And,  for  our  father's  sake,  and  mother's 
care. 
Now  let  me  show  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 
Tit.   Agree  between  you:   I  will  spare   my 

band. 
AiMT.  Then  I'll  go  fetch  an  ase. 
Mar.  But  I  will  use  the  axe. 

{Exeunt  Lucius  and  Marcus. 
Tit.  Come  hither,  Aaron ;   I'll  deceive  them 
both  : 
L«'nd  me  thine  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 
Aar.  If  that  be  cali'd  deceit,  I  will  be  bouest. 
And  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceive  men  so  :— 
]{iit  I'll  deceive  you  in  another  sort,         {Aside. 
And  that  you'll  say,  ere  half  an  hour  can  pass. 
{Ue  cuts  0^  Titus'  Hatid. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Marcus. 
TU.  Now,  stay  your  strife ;  what  shaU  be,  is 
despatcb'd. — 
GiM>d  Aaron,  give  his  majesty  my  hand : 
It'll  him,  it  was  a  band  that  warded  him 
From  thousand  dangers ;  bid  him  bury  It ; 
More  hath  it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 
As  for  my  sonii,  say,  I  account  of  them 
Ah  jewels  purchas'd  at  an  easy  price  ; 
And  yet  dear  too,  because  I  bought  mine  own. 

Aar.  I  go,  Andronlcus :  and  for  thy  hand. 
Look  by  and  by  to  have  thy  sous  with  thee  :— 

{Aside. 
Their  heads,  I  mean.— Oh  I  how  this  %11lany 
Doth  fat  me  with  the  veiY  thoughu  of  it ! 
Let  fools  do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 
A.irMi  will  ha*  e  his  soul  black  like  his  face. 

\Exit. 


TU.  Oh  I  here  lUll  tills  om  hand  np  to  tact- 

VfcU, 

And  bow  this  feeble  mln  to  the  earth : 
If  any  power  pities  wretched  tears. 
To  that  I  call :— What,  wiit  thou  kneel  with  mef 
[7b  Lavimia. 
Do  then,  dear  heart ;  for  heaven  shall  licar  our 

prayers; 
Or  with  our  sighs  we'll  breathe  the  welkin  dim. 
And  stain  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometime  clouds^ 
When  they  do  hug  him  In  their  melting  bosoaw. 

Mar.  O  brother,  speak  with  possibilities. 
And  do  Dot  break  into  these  deep  exUemes. 

Tit.  Is  not  my  sorrow  deep  having  no  hot- 
tomt 
Then  be  my  passions  *  bottomless  with  them. 

Mar.  But  yet  let  reason  govern  thy  lament. 

Tit.  U  there  were  reason  for  these  miseries. 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes  : 
When   heaven   doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth 

o'erdow  1 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax  mad, 
Tbreat'ning  the  welkin  with  bis  big-swoln  faceT 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  fur  this  coiltf 
I  am  the  sea ;  hark,  how  her  sighs  do  blow  1 
She  is  the  weepiug  welkin,  I  the  earth : 
Then  must  my  s«a  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 
Then  must  my  earth  with  hei  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflow'd  and  drowii'd  : 
For  why  t  my  bowels  cannot  bide  her  wues. 
But  like  a  drunkard  must  I  vomit  them. 
Then  give  me  leave ;  for  losew  will  have  leave 
To  ease  their  stomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues 

Enter  a  Hrmrnobr,  with  two  Heads  and  a 
Hand. 

Mess.  Worthy  Andronlcus,  111  art  thou  repaid 
For  that  good  hand  thou  seni'st  the  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons  ; 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  back  \ 
Thy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  resolution  mock'd : 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  lather's  death. 

[isaif 

Afar.  Now  let  hot  XXm  cool  In  SicUy, 
And  be  my  heart  au  ever-burning  hell  I 
These  miseries  are  more  (ban  may  be  borne  I 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  some 

deal. 
But  sorrow  flouted  at  Is  double  death. 

Luc.  Ah  I  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep 
a  wound. 
And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat  f 
That  ever  death  should  let  life  bear  his  name. 
Where  life  bath, no  more  interest  but  to  breathe  t 


[Lavinia  kisses  him, 
rt,tbatkisi 


Afar,  Alas,  poor  heart,  tiiat  kiss  is  comfortless. 
As  frozen  water  to  a  starved  Kuake. 

Tit.  When  will  this  fearful  slumber  have  an 
end? 

Mar.  Now,  farewell,  flattery :  Die,  Androui- 
cus ; 
Thou  dost  not  slumber  :  see.  thy  two  son's  heads. 
Thy  warlike  hand,  thy  mangled  daughter  here, 
Tby  other  banish'd  son,  with  this  dear  sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless ;  and  Uiy  brother,  I, 
Kven  like  a  stony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah  I  now  no  more  will  1  control  thy  griefs : 
Rent  off  thy  silver  hair,  thy  other  band 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth ;   and  be  this  dismal 

slsfat 
The  closing  up  of  our  most  wretched  e>es ! 
Now  is  a  Ume  to  storm— why  art  thou  still  t 

Tit.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mar.  Why  dost  thou  laugh  t  It  flu  not  with 
this  hour. 

7*i7.  Why,  1  have  not  another  tear  to  shed  : 
Besides  this  sorrow  is  an  enemy. 
And  would  usurp  upon  my  watery  eyes, 
AnrI  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears: 
Then  which  way  shall  I  find  revenue's  cave  f 
For  these  two  heads  do  seem  to  f^peak  to  me  | 
And  threat  me,  I  »ball  never  come  to  Uisa, 


*  SnflTcring*. 


t  Stir,  b«itU. 
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Tai  aO  tfwce  mischleft  be  retmn'd  again, 
Kica    iB    tiaeir 


Came,  let  me  aee  what  task  I  have  to  do.— 
Y<m  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
That  I  may  tani  me  to  each  one  of  yon, 
And  swear  anto  my  sool  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made.— Come,  Iwotlier,  take  a  bead ; 
Aad  hi  this  hand  the  other  wiU  I  bear : 
L<%laia,  tboa  shait  be  employed  bi  these  things ; 
■ear  ttaoo  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  thy 


As  for  tbee,  bonr,  go,  got  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Ihoo  art  an  exile,  and  thoo  most  not  stay  : 
Uw  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  there : 
And,  If  yon  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do. 
Let's  kiao  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

^Exeunt  Trros,  Msacos,  and  La  vims. 
Lmc.  Rwewell,  Androoicus,  my  nobie  father ; 
The  woefal*st  man  that  ever  Uv'd  hi  Rome  1 
Flrewell,  prond  Rome !  till  Lncins  come  again. 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewell,  Lavinia,  my  noble  sister  ; 
Ok !  wonld  thou  wert  as  thou  tofore  hast  been ! 
tat  now  nor  Ladaa  nor  Lavinia  lives, 
Kat  ita  oblivion,  and  hatefal  griefs. 
If  Lncias  live,  be  will  requite  your  wrongs ; 
Aad  m^e  proud  Sataminos  and  bis  empress 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarqnin  and  his  queen. 
Now  win  I  to  the  Goths,  aad  raise  a  power. 
To  he  revcng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine. 

{ExU, 

80ENE  JJ^-A.  Room  in  Tito*'  Souse,-- 
A  Banquet  set  out. 

Emter  Titus,  Msacus,  LsviNfA,  and  poung 

Lccius,  a  boy. 

7^.  So,  so ;  now  sit :  and  look,  yoa  eat  no 


Ttaan  will  preserve  just  so  much  strengtii  in  us 

A«  will  revence  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 

Marcus,  unknit  that  s<MTow-wreathen  knot ; 

1  ky  nieee  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  onr  hands. 

And  cannot  passionate  onr  tenfold  grief 

With  folded  arms.    This  poor  right  banJ  of  mine 

b  left  to  tyrannise  iqion  my  breast ; 

And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  misery, 

Brsts  in  this  hollow  prison  of  my  flesh. 

Then  thus  1  thump  it  down. — 

Ihoa  map  of  woe  that  tbds  dost  talk  in  signs  I 

-  {To  Lavinia. 
When   thy  poor   heart  heats    with   outrageous 

beating. 
Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  sUll. 
Woand  U  with  sighing,  giri,  Uli  it  with  groan. ; 
Or  get  some  little  kniie  between  thy  teeth, 
And  Jttst  against  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole ; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eves  let  fall. 
May  ran  Into  that  sink,  and  soaking  in. 
Drown  the  lamenting  foiri  in  seaosalt  tears. 


Mar.  Fle,  brother,  fle  I  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Socb  vioient  bands  upoa  her  tender  life. 

TU.  How  nowl  has  sorrow  made  thee  dote 
already  Y 
Why,  MarcaSf  no  man  should  be  mad  but  I. 
What  violent  hands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  I 
Ah!  wherefore  dost  thoa  arge   the   name  of 


To  Md  Aaeas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er. 

How  Tioy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  misenMel 

0  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands  ; 
Urt  we  remember  still,  that  we  have  none.—, 
rie,  fle,  how  frantickly  I  souare  my  talk  I 

A«  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands, 
I'  MarcBS  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  I— 
Come,  Ictfs  foil  to  :  and,  gentle  giri,  eat  this  :— 
Here  is  no  drink  I    Hark,   Marcus,  what  she 
says;— 

1  can  interpret  aU  her  martyr'd  signs  ;— 

Kbe  says,  she  drinks  no  other  drink  but  tears, 
Bmr*d  with   her   sorrows,   mesh'd   u|?ou    her 
cheeks :  •— 

Aa  «•!      •■  U  brtwing. 


SpocchleM  oomplaiuer,  I  will  learn  thy  thought ; 
In  thy  dumb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect. 
As  beg^ug  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers  : 
Thou  shah  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stumps  to 

heaven. 
Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  sign. 
But  I,  of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet. 
And,  by  still  •  practice,  learn  to  know  thy  mean- 
ing. 
Bo$.  Good  grandfiire,  leave  these  bitter  deep 
laments: 
Make  ray  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasing  tale. 

Mar*  Alas  1  the  tender  boy,  in  passion  mov'd. 
Doth  weep  to  see  bis  grandsire's  heaviness. 
7^.  Peace,  tender  utpUug ;  tbou  art  made  of 
tears, 
And  tears  wUi  quickly  melt  thy  life  away.— 

[Marcus  strikes  the  Dish  with  a  knife. 
What  dost  thou   strike  at,   Marcus,   with   thy 
knife  f 
Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  kiU'd,  my  lord ;  a 

TU,  Out  on  thee,  murderer  1  tbon  kiU'st  my 
heari; 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyramiy : 
A  deed  of  death,  done  oo  the  innooeut, 
Becomes  not  Titus'  brother :  Get  thee  gone  ; 
I  see  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 

Mar.  Aias  1  my  lord,  1  have  but  killM  a  fly. 

Tit.  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  mo- 
ther T 
How  would  he  bang  bis  slender  gilded  wings. 
And  bni  lamenting  doings  in  the  air  t 
Poor  harmless  fly  t 

That,  with  bis  pretty  buziing  melody. 
Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  and  tbou  ha&t 
kili'd  bim. 

Mar.  Pardon  me.  Sir ;  'twas  a  black  lli-fo< 
vourM  fly. 
Like  to  the  empress'  Moor ;  therefore  1  kili'd  him. 

Tit.  Ota  1  oh !  oh ! 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee. 
For  tbon  hast  done  a  charitable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  iusuit  on  bim ; 
Ftatftering  myself,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor 
Come  hither  purposely  to  poison  me. — 
There's  for  thyself,  and  that's  for  Tamora.— 
Ah  !  sirrah  1 1— 

Yet  I  do  think  we  are  not  brought  so  low, 
But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a  fly. 
That  comes  bi  likeness  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 

Mar.  Alas  i  poor  man  I  grief  has  so  wrougbt 
on  bim. 
He  takes  false  shadows  for  true  substances. 

Tit.  Come,  take  away*— Lavinia,  go  with  me : 
I'll  to  thy  closet ;  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  stories,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old.— 
Come,  boy,  and  go  witb  me ;  thy  sight  is  yousig. 
And  tbou  Shalt  read,  when  mine  begins  to  dazzle. 

[Exeunt 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  same.—Befors  Titus' 
Bouse. 

Enter  Titus  and  Marcus.    T^en  enter  young 
Lucius,  Lavinia  running  after  him. 
Boy.  Help,  grandsire,  help  1  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  every  where,  I  know  not  why : — 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  how  swift  she  comes  I 
Alas !  sweet  aunt,  1  know  not  what  you  mean. 
Mar.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius  ;  do  not  fear  thine 

aunt. 
Tit.  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee 

harm. 
Soy.  Ay,  when  my  Aither  was  In  Rome,  she 

did. 
Mar.  What  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  these 
signs  t 

*  Constunt  pmctlc*. 
i  Thu  wa«  rurmcrljr  uu(  *«fi>rc»pcitUI  cxprvM^b*. 
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TU.  Far  her  not,  Lados 

See,  Lodns,  lee,  how  mndi  ahe  nakes  of  thee : 
Somewhittier  would  ibe  have  thee  fo  viib  her. 
Ah  I  bof,  Cornelia  never  with  more  cara 
Read  to  her  sons,  than  the  hath  read  to  thee. 
Sweet  poetry,  and  TnUys  Onilor.  • 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


Act  IV. 


Uiust 

B&g.  Uj  lord,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can  1  gaeu. 
Unless  some  %  or  frenzy  do  possess  her : 
For  I  have  heard  my  graadsire  say  AiU  oft. 
Extremity  of  griefs  woald  make  men  mad  ; 
And  I  have  read  that  Hecuba  of  Troy 
Ran  mad  through  sorrow :  That  made  me  to  Hat ; 
Although,  my  ford,  I  know  ray  nobie  aunt 
Loves  me  as  dear  as  e'er  my  mother  did. 
And  would  not,  but  in  fbry,  fright  my  youth  : 
Which  made  me  down  to  throw  my  books,  and 

flr; 
Causeless,  perhaps :  But  pardon  me,  sweet  aant : 
And,  madam,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
I  will  most  willlnlgy  attend  your  ladyship. 
Mar.  Lucius,  I  will. 

[Lavinia  turns  0ver  the  books  t^Aldk 
Lucius  hat  let/mU. 
Tit.  How  now,  Lavinia  f  ^Marcus,  what  means 
tfaist 
Some  book  there  Is  that  she  desires  to  see  i — 
Wiiich  Is  It,  girl,  of  these  t— Open  them,  boy.~ 
But  thou  art  deeper  read,  and  better  skill'd  ; 
Come,  and  take  choice  of  all  my  library, 
And  so  beguile  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  this  deed.— 
Why  lilts  she  up  her  arms  In  sequence  t  thus  t 
Mar,  I  think  she  means,  tliat  there  was  more 
than  one 
Confederate  In  the  (kct :— Ay,  moretheve  was  :— 
Or  else  to  heaven  she  heaves  them  for  revenge. 
TU,  Lucius,  what  book  Is  that  she  tosseth  so  f 
Bojf,  Grendslre,  'tis  Ovid's  Metamorphosis ; 
My  mother  gave't  me* 

Mar.  For  love  of  her  thaf  s  gone, 
Perhaps  she  cuU'd  It  from  among  the  rest. 

ru.  Soft  1  see,  how  busUy  she  turns  the  Icavca  I 
Help  hert 

What  would  she  find  t— LavlnU,  shaU  I  read  f 
Thb  Is  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treato  of  Terens'  treason  and  his  rape  ; 
And  rape,  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 
Mar,  See,  brother,  see  t  note,  how  she  quotes  X 

the  leaves. 
TU,  Lavinia,  wert  thon  thus  anrprtbVl,  sweet 
girl, 
Ravish'd  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 
Forc'd  In  the  ruthless,  i  vast,  and  gloomy  woods  t-« 

See,  see  I 

Ay,  such  a  place  there  Is,  where  we  did  bunt, 
(Oh  i  had  we  never,  never,  hunted  there  t) 
Pattem'd  by  that  the  poet  here  describes. 
By  nature  made  for  murders  and  for  rapes. 
Mar.  Oh  1  why  should  nature  build  so  font  a 
den. 
Uuless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies  1 
7*it.  Give  signs,  sweet  girl,— for  here  are  none 
but  friends,— 
What  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed : 
Or  slunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erst. 
That  left  the  camp  to  sin  iu  Lucrece*  bed  t 
Mar.  Sit   down,   sweet  niece ;— brother,   sit 
down  by  me.— 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercnry, 
liupire  me,  that  I  may  this  treason  And  I— 
My  lord,  look  here ,— Look  here,  Lavinia  t 
TbU  sandy  plot  Is  pMn  ;  guide.  If  thou  canst. 
This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  my  name 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  all. 

[He  writes  his  name  with  his  staff,  and 
guides  ii  with  Ms  feet  and  mouth, 
Curs'd  be  that  heart,  that  forc'd  us  to  this  bhift  I— 
Write  thon,  good  niece ;  and  here  display,  at 
last, 

*  Tnllv't  Treatita  an  R1«(|ncnr«    cDtitlcd  Omlar. 
4  Svrvtftivn.  |  OttMncs.  |  I  iuIcm. 


What  God  wUl  have  diseovctM  for  revenge : 
Henvtn  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  plaia 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors  and  the  truth  I 
[She  iakestht  staff  to  her  atouth,a9id  gatOea 
it  with  her  stmaspSf  and  writes. 
Tit.  Oh  I  do  yon  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hatb 
Stmpram    CMran    Deasetrhu.  [writf 

Mar.  What,  what  1— the  Instfnl  sons  of  Tn- 

Perltarmers  of  this  heinous,  bloody  deed  f 

Tit,  Mague  Doasknatar  90U, 
Tkun  lentus  audis  scelera  r  tarn  Untus  vides  t 

Mar,  Oh  I  calm  thee,  gentle  l«d  I  aitlmngfa, 
Iknow, 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth. 
To  sUr  a  Mutiny  In  the  mildest  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infrmU  to  exclaims. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me ;  Lavinia,  kneel ; 
And  kneel,  sweet  boy.  Hie  Roman  Hector's  hope : 
And  swear  with  me,— as  with  the  woeftd  feerc,  • 
And  ftther,  of  that  chaste  diahononr'd  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Xucreoe*  rape,— 
That  we  will  pvosecnle,  by  food  advice. 
Mortal  revenge  upon  these  taitorons  OoHia, 
And  see  their  Mood,  or  die  wUh  thU  repraach. 

Tit.  Tis  sure  enouah,  and  yon  knew  how. 
But  If  yon  hurt  these  bear-whelps,  then  beware  : 
The  dam  will  wahe ;  and,  if  she  wind  yaa  once. 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  stUI  in  league. 
And  lulls  him  whilst  she  playeth  on  her  hack. 
And,  when  he  sleeps,  wiU  she  do  what  she  list. 
You're  a  young  bnntoman,  Marcus  ;  let  It  alone ; 
And  come,  1  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brass. 
And  with  a  gad  t  of  steel  wiU  write  these  words. 
And  tay  it  by  :  the  angry  narthcm  wind 
WiU  Mow  these  sands,  like  Sybil's  leaves,  abruad. 
And  Where's  your  lesson  then  1— Boy,  what  say 
yont 

Beig,  1  say,  my  lord,  that  if  I  were  a  man. 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  should  not  be  safe 
For  these  bad-bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

ilfnr.   Ay,  that's   my  boy  1    thy  father  hath 
full  oft, 
Fdr  this  nngrateful  country  done  the  like. 

Bog,  And,  nnde,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 

Tit.  Come,  go  with  me  into  mine  armoury  ; 
Lucius,  I'll  lit  thee  ;  and  wltlial,  my  boy 
Shall  cany  from  me  to  the  empress'  sons 
Presents,  that  I  Intend  to  send  them  both : 
Come,  come ;  thou'lt  do  thy  message,  wilt  thon 
nott 

Bog,  Ay,  with  my  dagger  In   their  bosoms, 
grandsire. 

TU,  No,  boy,  not  so ;  I'll  teach  thee  another 


Lavinia,  come  :— Marcas,  look  to  my  house  : 
Lucius  and  I'll  no  brave  it  at  the  court ; 
Ay,  many,  will  we,  Sh- :  and  we'U  be  waited 
on. 
[Exeaat  Titus,  Latimia,  and  Bot. 
Mar,  O  lieavettB,  can  yon  hear  a  good  man 


And  not  relent,  or  not  ooaqniasion  him  t 
Marcas,  attend  him  in  his  ccstacy ; 
That  hath  more  scars  of  sorrow  In  his  lieart. 
Than  foe  men's  marks  upon  his  batter'd  shield  t 
But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge  :— 
Revenge  the  heavens  for  old  Andronicns  t— 

[Exit. 

SCENB  JI^Tho  same,^A  Room  to   tka 
Paiaoe, 

Enter  AAaon,  CBiaoa,  and  DBMxmiva,  at 
one  Door  ;  at  another  Door,  goung  Lucius, 
and  an  Attendant,  with  a  BundU  ^  Wea^ 
pons,  and  Verses  wrU  upon  them. 
Chi,  Demetrlas,  here's  the  son  of  Lndaa ; 

He  hath  some  message  to  deliver  to  as. 
Aar.  Ay,  some  mad  message  from  " 

Bog. 


grandfather. 
.   My  lords,  with  aU    the 


may, 

'  IlttiUaaA 
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I  greet  your  bononp  Irom  AndroDlcni  ;— 
Ami  pnj  the  Roman  gods,  eonfoosd  you  both. 


[J«Mf. 
What'*  the 


B9g.  T%>t  you  are  both  deciphered  that's  the 


XtaiK.  Ormmerey,  lovely  Laclat: 


Far  villaiua  mark'd   with   rape.  [A$UleJ\  May 

it  please  yon. 
My  fraadsire,  well-advis'd,  hath  lent  by  me 
The  (ooilliest  weapons  of  his  armoary. 
To  entity  yoor  bonovraUe  yonth. 
The  hope  of  Rome ;  for  so  he  bade  roe  say ; 
iDd  ao  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  preseat 
Toar  lordatiipft,  that  wheaever  yoa  have  iieed« 
T««  naf  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
lad  to  I  leave  you  both,  lAside.\  like  bloody 

vUlaias. 


[Exeunt   Bor   tnd  Attendant. 


Dem.   What^a   beret  A  scroll;   and  writlea 
round  ahovtf 
Let's  see: 

Integer  Htit,  seeierisqne  fmme, 
Jfen  eget  Mmmrijaemtis,  nee  en^eu, 

CU.  Oh  I  nia  a  verse  in  Horace ;  I  know-  it 
I  read  it  la  the  gnunmar  long  ago.  [well : 

Amr.  Ay,  Ju»t!~-n  verse  in   Hofaoe  :— right, 

Kov,  what  a  thing  tt  Is  to  be  an  ass  I      [Aside, 
Here's  no  sound  Jest  1  the  oM  man  hath  found 

their  rvllt ; 
And  snda  the  weapons  wrapp'd  about  with  lines, 
That  wound,  berad  their  Icellng,  to  the  ^kk. 
hut  were  our  willy  empress  well-a-foot, 
She  wouM  applaad  Andronlcus'  conceit. 
But  let  her  reat  in  her  unrest  awhile.— 
And  now,  young  lords^  wast  not  a  happy  star 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and,  more  than  so. 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height  t 
tt  did  me  good,  before  the  Palaee  gate. 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem.  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  greata  lord 
Basely  Insinuate,  and  send  us  gifts 

A«r.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius  T 
Did  yon  not  use  his  daughter  very  friendly  f 

~         I  would  we  had  a  thousand   Roman 


At  such  a  bay,  by  mra 
aa,  A  charitable  wish,  and  fnU  of  love. 
Aar.  Here  lacha  but  your  moihcv  for  to  my 


Dem,  Come,  let  ns 


Chi.  And  that  weald  she  for  twenty  thousand 

go ;  and  pray  to  all  the 
in  her  pains.  [gods 

Am-,  Pny  to  the  devils ;  the  gods  have  given 
us  o'er.  [Aside,    Flourish, 

Dan,  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flourish 

thus! 
Cki,  Belfhe  for  joy  the  emperor  hath  a  son. 
Hess.  Boft;  who  comca  beret 

Enter  m  Nunan,  tHtk  u  black-a^moor  Child  lis 


JVur.  Good  morrow,  lords  : 
Oh  I  teU  me.  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor. 

Aar.  Well,  more  or  lem,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at 
all. 
Here  Aaron  Is :  and  what  with  Aaron  new  t 

^ur,  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  I 
liaw  help  or  woe  bcthle  thee  evermore  I 

Amr,  Why,  what  a  caterwauling  dost  than 

Vhat  doat  thou  wrap  and  fomUe  tai  thine  armtf 

JVar.  Oh  I  that  whkh  I  wonUI  hide  from  hea- 
ven's eye,  [grace  ;— 
Oar  empress'  shame,  and  stately  Rome's  dis- 
Ske  is  dellver'd,  lords,  she  U  deliver'd. 

Amr.  To  whom  f 

Nur,  1  mean,  she's  broog ht  to  bed. 

Anr,  Wdl,  Ood 
6i*e  her  good  rest  1  What  hath  he  sent  hert 

Nur.  A  devU. 

Amr.  Why  then  she's  the  devil's  dam  ;  a  Jo>' 
fol  issue. 


JVifT.  A  joyless,  disDiiy  Mack,  and  sorrowfu. 
issue : 
Here  is  the  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad 
Ammigst  the  fairest  breeden  of  our  clime. 
The  empress  sends  it  thee,  tby  stamp,  thy  seal. 
And   bids  thee  christen  it  with  tliy  dagger's 
point. 

Amr,  Out,  oat,  you  whore  i  is  bhck  so  ba5e 
ahoet— 
Sweet  blowse,  yoa  are  a  beauteous  blossom,  sure. 

Dem.  Villain,  what  hast  thou  donel 

Aar,  Done  I  that  which  thon 
Canst  n  t  undo. 

Chi,  Thou  hast  undone  onr  motlier. 

Aar.  Villain,  I  have  done  tby  mother. 

Dem,  And   therein,  hellish    dog,   ihoa   hast 


Woe  to  her  cbance,  and  damn'd  her  loathed 

choice! 
Accnrs'd  the  offspring  of  so  foal  a  flendl 

Chi.  It  shall  not  live. 

Aar.  It  shall  not  die. 

Nur.  Aaron,  It  must ;  the  mother  wills  it  so. 

Aar.  What,  must  it,  nurae  t  then  let  no  man 
but  I, 
Do  execution  on  my  desh  and  blood. 

Dem.  VU  broach  •  the  tadpole  on  my  rapier's 

KInt :  [it. 

!  it  me  ;  my  sword  shall  soon  despatch 
Aar.   Sooner    this   sword   shall   plough   Uiy 
bowels  up. 

[T^Uoes  the  Child  firem  the  Nuasa 
and  draws. 
Stay,  murderous  villains  I   will   yon   kill   your 

brother f 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  sky. 
That  shone  so  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got. 
He  dies  upon  my  seimttar's  sharp  point, 
Tliat  toacbes  this  my  first-born  son  and  heir  I 
I  tell  you,  youngling,  not  Eiiceladus,  t 
With  all  his  threaf  aing  band  of  Tvphon's  brood. 
Nor  great  Alcides, }  nor  the  god  or  war. 
Shall  setae  this  prey  out  of  his  father's  hands. 
What,  what,  ye  saugnine,  shallow-hearted  boys  ( 
Ye   white-tim'd   waUsl    ye  alehouse    painted 

signs  1 
Coal  black  is  better  than  another  hae. 
In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue : 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  a  swan's  black  legs  to  white. 
Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  tlie  flood. 
Tell  the  empress  from  me,  I  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own  ;  excuse  it  how  she  can. 
Dem.  Wilt  thou  betray  tby  noble  mistress  thus  T 
Amr,  My  mistress  is  my  mistress;  this  my- 
self; 
The  vigour  and  the  picture  of  my  youth  : 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer ; 
This  maugre^  all  the  world,  will  1  keep  safe. 
Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  for  it  in  Rome. 
Heas.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  sham'd. 
Chi,  Rome  will  despise  Iter  for  this  foul  escape. 
Nur.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her 

death. 
<^i»  I  blush  to  think  upon  this  lgnomy,n 
Aar.  Why,  there's  the  privilege  your  beauty 


ne,  treacherous  hnc  I  that  wilt  betray  with  blush- 

ing 
The  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  the  heart  I 
Here's  a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer :  S 
Look,  how  the  black  stave  smiles  upon  the  fa- 
ther; 
As  who  should  say.  Old  tad,  I  am  thine  oun. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords ;  sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-Wood  that  first  gave  life  to  you  ; 
And,  fh>m  that  womb  where  you  tmprisou'd  were. 
He  is  enfranchised  and  oome  to  light : 
Nay,  he's  your  brother  by  tlie  surer  side. 
Although  my  seal  be  stamped  in  his  face. 
Nmu  Aaron,  what  shall  1  say  nnto  the  eniprcssf 


•Spit. 
I  Heresies. 


t  A  cl*nt,  di«  Ma  of  Tiiam  and  Ttrrm. 
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TC«ii 
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TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


Art  IV. 


Dtm.  Advise  tbee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  done. 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice : 
Save  tbou  the  child,  so  we  may  all  be  safe. 

Aar,  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  con- 
sult. 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you : 
Keep  there  :  Now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety. 
{They  sit  on  the  Ground. 

Dem»  How  many  women  saw  this  child  of  bis  f 

Aar,  Wfav,  so,  brave  lords  :  When  we  all  join 
in  league, 
I  am  a  lamb :  but  If  you  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chafed  lx>ar,  the  mountain  lioness. 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms.— 
But,  say  a^ain,  how  many  saw  the  child  t 

Nur,  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  myself. 
And  no  one  else,  but  the  delivered  empress. 

Aar,  The  emperess,lhe  midwife,  and  yourself: 
Two  may  keep  couusel,  when  the  third's  away : 
Go  to  the  empress ;  tell  her,  this  I  said  : — 

[Stabbhig  her, 
Weke,  weke  I— so  cries  a  pig  prepar'd  to  the  spit. 

Detn.  What  mean'Et  thou,  Aaron  t  Wherefore 
dldbt  thou  this  T 

Aar.  O  lord.  Sir,  'tis  a  deed  of  policy : 
Shall  she  live  to  betray  this  anllt  of  ours  Y 
A  long-tou^'d  babbling  gossip  f  no,  lords,  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent* 
Not  far.  one  Mulltens  lives,  my  Gountr>-man, 
His  wife  but  vestemight  was  brought  to  bed. 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are : 
Go  pack  *  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold. 
And  tell  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advanc'd 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempest  whirling  in  the  court ; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,  lords,  ye  see,  that  I  have  gi%<en  her 
physic,  [Pointing  to  the  Nuasa. 

And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  funeral ; 
Tlie  flelds  are  near  and  you  are  gallant  grooms  : 
This  done,  see  that  you  take  no  longer  days. 
But  send  tlie  midwife  presently  to  me. 
The  midwife,  and  the  nurse,  well  made  away. 
Then  let  the  ladles  tattle  what  they  please. 

Chi.  Aaron,  I  see,  thon  wiit  not  trust  the  air 
With  secrets. 

Dcm.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 
Herself,  and  her's,  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Eieunt  Dkm.  and  Cui.  bearing  oj  the 

NURSB. 

Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  as  swallow 
llies ; 
riiere  to  dispose  this  treasure  in  mine  arms. 
And  secretly  to  greet  the  empress'  friends. — 
Come  on,  you  thick-lipp'd  slave,  I'll  bear  you 

hence ; 
For  it  Is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  shifts  : 
I'll  make  yon  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots. 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  suck  the  goat. 
And  cabin  in  a  cave ;  and  bring  you  np 
To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a  camp.    [Exit* 

SCENE  UL—The  same.— A  Public  Place. 

Enter  Titus,  bearing  arrows,  with  letters 
at  the  etuis  of  them  ;  with  him  Marcus, 
young  Lucius,  and  other  Gentlemen  with 


young 
bows. 


Tit.  Come,  Marcus,  come ;   Kinsmen,  this  is 

the  way  :— 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  arcberv : 
Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tis  t&ere  straight: 
Terras  Astnra  rellquit : 
Be  you  remember'd,  Marcus,  she's  gone,  she's 

fled. 
Sir,  take  you  to  your  tools.    You,  cousins,  shall 
Go  sound  the  ocean,  and  cast  your  nets  ; 
Happily  you  may  find  her  in  the  sea  ; 
Yet  there's  as  little  Justice  as  at  land  :— 
No :  publius  and  Semproniui,  you  must  do  it  ; 
'Tli  you  must  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  spade, 

*  BarK«lu  with. 


And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  ibe  earth  : 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluzu's  region, 
1  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition  : 
Tell  him,  it  is  for  justice  and  for  aid. 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronlcus, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rome. — 
Ah  I  Rome  I— Well,  well ;  I  made  Uiee  ml««i^ble 
What  time  I  threw  the  people's  suflfrages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannise  o'er  me. — 
G*>>  t^^  yvu  gone ;  and  pray  be  careful  all. 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  unseairb'd  ; 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  shlpp'd  her  bcuce, 
Aud,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  jiutice. 

Mar.  O  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  case« 
To  see  thy  nolile  uncle  thus  distract  ? 
Pub.  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  coa* 

cems. 
By  dav  and  night  to  attend  bim  carefully ; 
And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may. 
Till  time  beget  some  careful  remedy. 

Afar*  Kinsmen,  his  sorrows  are  past  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Gotiis ;  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude. 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 
Tit.  Publius,  how  now  t  how  now,  my  nma- 

tersi  What, 
Have  you  met  with  berf 
Pub.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  but  Plutos  sends  yoa 

word. 
If  yon  will  have  revenge  from  bell,  you  shall : 
Marry,  for  Justice,  she  is  so  employ'd,         [else. 
He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  somcwbere 
So  that  perforce  you  must  needs  May  a  time. 

Tit.  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  d«- 
I'll  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below,  [lays. 

And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels. — 
Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedars  we ; 
No  big-bon'd  men,  fram'd  of  the  C> clop's  size  : 
Unt  metal,  Marcus,  steel  to  the  very  back  ; 
Yet  wrung  *  with  wrongs,  more  than  our   backs 

can  bear : 
And  slth  t  there  is  no  Justice  In  earth  nor  bell. 
We  will  solicit  heaven ;  and  move  the  gods 
To  send  down  justice  for  to  wreak  t  our  wrongs  : 
Come,  to  this  gear.  |    You  are  a  good  archer. 
Marcus.    [lie  gives  them  the  arrows. 
Ad  Jovem,  that's  for  ywu  :— Here,  md  AjtoUi' 
ilrf  Afcrrlesi,  that's  for  myself ;—  [nem: — 

Here,  boy,  to  Pallas  :  Here,  to  Mercury  : 
To  Saturn,  Caius,  not  to  Saturnine,— 
You  were  as  good  to  shoot  against  the  wind. — 
To  it,  boy.    Marcus,  loose  when  I  hid ; 
O'  my  word,  I  have  written  to  eflect ; 
There's  not  a  god  left  unsolicited. 
Mar,  Kinsmen,  shoot  all  your  shafts  into  tiM 

court : 
We  will  alHict  the  emperor  in  his  pride. 
TU,  Now,  masters,  draw.  {They  shoot,]    O. 

well  said,  Lucius  I 
Good  boy,  in  Virgo's  lap ;  give  it  Pallas. 

Mar,  My  lord,  I  aim  a  niile  beyond  the  moon  ; 
Your  letter  is  witli  Jupiter  by  this. 
Tit.   Hal    Publius,   Publius  what  bast  tboa 

donel 
See,  see,  tbou  bast  shot  off  one  of  Taurus'  borDs, 
Mar,  This   was   the  sport,  my  lord :    wbeo 

Publius  shot. 
The  bull  being  gal  I'd,  gave  Aries  such  a  knock 
That  down  fell  both  the  ram's   horns  in  tbe 

court ;  [villain  f 

And  who  should  find  them  but  tbe   empress' 
She  laugh'd,  and  told  the  Moor,  be  should  not 

choose 
But  give  them  to  his  master  for  a  present. 
Tit.  Whpr,  there  it  goes  :   God  give  your  lord- 

ship  joy. 

Enter  a  Clown,  with  a  basket  and  two  pigeons. 
News,  news  from  heaven  1  Marcus,  the  post  ia 


Sirrah,  what  tidings  t  have  you  any  letters  f 
Shall  1  have  justice  f  what  says  Jupiter  t 


t  Sine*. 
I  Dr«ft«,  t'uruilur* 


t  Repeat* 
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C^te.  Ho!  the  ci^^-iaakert  he  says  that  be 
faaih  taken  them  do«ra  again,  for  the  mau  must 
Mt  Ike  banfeJ  till  the  next  week. 

Tii.  Bat  what  cava  Jupiter,  1  ask  thee  t 

IK*.  Alas,  Sir,  1  know  not  Jupiter ;  1  never 
drank  with  hlui  in  all  my  life. 

Tit,  Wh),  villain,  art  not  thon  the  carrier! 

C'X*.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons.  Sir  ;  notbiug  else. 

Tit.  Why,  didst  thou  not  come  from  heaven  f 

CS«.  From  heaiveti  f  alas.  Sir,  I  never  came 
there :  God  forbid  I  shoald  be  so  bold  to  press 
to  heaven  id  my  >onng  days.  Why,  I  am  going 
with  my  pigeuus  to  the  tribunal  plebs,  *  to  take 
■p  a  matter  of  bniwl  betwixt  my  uncle  and  one 
«f  tiie  emperial's  men. 

JUmr.  Why,  Sir,  that  u  as  fit  as  can  be,  to 
Bene  for  yoar  onition  ;  and  let  him  deliver  the 
paeons  to  the  emperor  from  you. 

Tit.  Tdl  roe,  can  yon  deliver  an  oration  to 
the  emperor  with  a  grace  t 

CU.  Nay,  truly.  Sir,  1  conid  never  say  grace 
in  aU  my  life. 

Tif .  Sirrah,  omne  hither :  make  no  more  ado. 
Bat  give  yonr  pigeons  to  the  emperor : 
By  me  thoa  shalt  have  Justice  at  his  bands. 
UoU,  hold— mean  while,  here's  money  for  thy 

charges. 
Give  me  a  pen  and  Ink.—  [tion  t 

Strrafa,  can  you  with  a  grace  delivei  a  snpplica- 

C.-to.  Ay,  Sir. 


Tit.  Then  here  is  a  supplication  for  you.    AiiA'  "ShalJ  1  endure  this  monstrous  viilany  1 


The  eflr<rcts  of  sorrow  for  his  valiant  sons. 
Whose  loss  hath  plerc'd  him  deep,  and  scan  *d 

his  bcsrt ; 
And  rather  comfort  his  distressed  plight. 
Than  prosecute  the  meanest,  or  the  best, 
For  these  contempts.    Why,  tbus  it  shall  bccoma 
High-witted  Tunora  to  glow  •  with  all : 

{Aside, 
But,  Titus,  I  have  tonch'd  thee  to  the  quick. 
Thy  Ufe-blood  out :  If  Aaron  now  be  wise. 
Then  is  all  safe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port.— 

Emter  Clown. 
How  now,  good  fellow  t  would'st  thon  speak  with 

CU,  Yes,  forsooth,  an  your  mistership  be  Im- 
perial. 
Tarn.  Empress  I  am,  bat  yonder  slu  the  em- 
peror. 
CIq.  Tis  he.— God  and  saint  Stephen  give  yon 
good  den  :— I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  and  a 
couple  of  pigeons  here. 

[Sat u  r n  I  n  us  reads  the  Letter, 
Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  pre* 

seutiy. 
Cio.  How   much  money  must  I  have  1 
Tarn,  Come,  Sirrah,  you  must  be  hang'd. 
Clo,  Hung'd  I  by'r  lady,  then  1  have  brought 
up  a  neck  to  a  fair  end.  {Exit  guarded 

Sat.  Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs  I 


when  yoa  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach,  you 
most  kneel ;  then  kiss  his  foot ;  then  deliver  up 
yonr  pageo  s ;  and  then  look  for  yonr  ren-ard 
I'll  be  at  band.  Sir :  see  yon  do  it  bravely. 

fV0.  I  warrant  you.  Sir ;  let  me  alone. 

T^t.  Sirrah,  hast  thou  a  knife  f  Come,  let  roe 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  oration  ;        [si-e  it, 
For  thon  bast  made  it  like  an  humble  suppli- 
ant:- 
And  when  thon  hast  given  it  to  the  emperor. 
Knock  at  my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  says. 

Clo.  God  be  with  you.  Sir ;  I  will. 

Tht,  Come,  Marcus,  let's  go:— Publios,  fol- 
low me.  [Hjceunt, 

SCEXE  jr.— The  some, —Before  the  Palace. 

Biter  SkTvuKinva,  Taxora,  Chiron.  DaMS- 
TRics,  Lords,  and  others  :  Saturn  inus  with 
the  arrows  m  his  hand,  that  Tixus  shot. 
Sat.  Why,  lords,  what  wrongs  are  these  f  Was 
ever  seen 
An  emperor  of  Rome  tbus  overborne, 
TraoMed,  confronted  thus :  and,  for  the  extent 
Of  egal  t  justice,  u»'d  in  such  contempt  t 
My  lords,  yon  know,  as  do  the  migbtfui  gods. 
However  these  disturbers  of  our  peace 
Boi  in  the   people's   ears,   there   nought  hath 

pass'd. 
Bat  even  with  law,  against  the  wilful  sons 
Of  old  Attdronicus.    And  what  an  if 
His  sorrows  have  so  ovcrwbelm'd  bis  wits. 
Shall  we  be  tbus  afflicted  in  his  wreaks, 
Hi4  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  bis  bitemess  f 
And  now  he  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redress  : 
See,  here's  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Mercury  ; 
Thb  to  Apollo  ;  this  to  the  god  of  war : 
Svect  scrolls  to  fly  about  the  streets  of  Rome  ! 
What's  this,  but  libelling  against  the  senate. 
And  blazoning  our  injustice  everv  where  t 
A  {oodly  humonr.  Is  it  not,  my  lords  t 
As  who  wonld  say.  In  Rome  no  Justice  were. 
Bit,  If  I  live,  bis  feigned  ecstacies 
Shall  be  no  shelter  to  these  outrages : 
B«t  he  and  his  shall  know  that  Justice  lives 
In  Sataroinus'  health  ;  whom,  If  she  sleep, 
He'll  so  anake,  as  she  in  fury  shall 
Cat  off  the  proud'st  conspirator  that  lives. 

Tom,  My  gracious  lora,  my  lovely  Saturnine, 
I  ord  of  my  life,  commauder  of  my  Uiunghts, 
*Mm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus'  age, 

•  IV  Cl*va  Mcau  !•  Mf  pMtian  frifcaiw,  j.  e.  tri- 
Km  mt  %}!«  f  v«pl«.  t  Eqv'^l. 


I  know  from  whence  this  same  device  proceeds : 
May  this  be  borne  t— as  if  bis  traitorous  sous. 
That  died  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  means  been  butdier'd  wrongfully.— 
Go,  drag  the  villain  hither  by  the  hair ; 
Nor  age,  nor  honour,  shall  shape  privilege  :— 
For  this  proud  mock,  I'll  be  thy  staughiernian  ; 
Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holp'st  to  make  me  gresu. 
In  hope  thyself  should  govern  Rome  and  me. 

Enter  iEMiLius. 
What  news  with  thee,  Auiilius  f 

JEmU,  Arm,  arm,  my  lord  ;  Rome  never  had 
more  cause  1 
The  Goths  have  gather'd  bead  ;  and  with  a  power 
Of  high-resolved  men,  bent  to  the  spoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  the  conduct 
Of  Lucius,  sou  to  old  Andronicus ; 
Who  threats,  in  course  of  this  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  Curiolauus  did. 

Sat,  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths  f 
These  tidings  nip  me ;  and  1  bang  the  head 
As  flowers  with  frost,  or  grass  beat  down  with 

storms. 
Ay,  now  begin  our  sorrows  to  approach  : 
'Tis  be  the  common  people  love  so  much ; 
Myself  bath  often  over-heard  them  say, 
(When  1  have  walked  like  a  private  man,) 
That  Lucius'  banishment  was  wrongfully. 
And  they  have  wisb'd  that  Lucius  were  their  em* 
peror. 

Tarn,  Why  shonhl  you  feart  Is  not  your  city 
strong  1 

Sat,  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius  ; 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  succour  hini. 

Tarn,  King,  be  thy  thoughts  imperious,  t  like 
thy  name. 
Is  the  sun  dimm'd,  that  gnats  do  fly  in  it  t 
The  eagle  suffera  little  birds  to  sing. 
And  Is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby ; 
Knowing  that  with  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 
He  can  at  pleasure  stint  %  their  melody : 
Even  so  may'st  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know  thou,  emperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  more  dangerous, 
Than  baiu  to  flsh,  or  liouey-stalks  $  to  sheep ; 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  wiib  the  bait, 
Tbe  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

Sat.  But  .lie  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 

Tam.  If  taniora  entreat  him,  then  be  will : 


•  Flatur 


Impcri 


f  Clofer-flawin 


S  Slop. 
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Act  V 


For  I  can  sfnootb»  and  All  bis  afed  ear 
With  golden  protnlMt ;  that  were  hit  heart 
AloHMt  inpregnable,  his  old  ears  deaf. 
Yet  fthouM  both  car  and  heart  obey  my  tons«e.-~ 
Go  thou  before,  be  our  ambassador ; 

[7b  AxiLius. 
Bay,  that  the  emperor  reqnests  a  parley 
or  warlike  Lucius,  and  appoint  the  meeting 
Even  at  his  (hther's  house,  the  oM  Andronlcns*. 

Sal,  iEmlUus,  do  this  message  honourably : 
And  if  he  stand  on  hostage  for  his  safetv, 
Bid  him  demand  what  pledge  will  please  him  best. 

ASmil.  Your  bidding  shall  I  do  effectually. 

[Exit  Amilids. 

Tarn,  Now  will  I  to  that  old  Andronicus ; 
And  temper  him,  with  aU  the  art  I  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Goths. 
And  now,  sweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again. 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  In  my  devices. 

Jfat.  Then  go  successfully,  and  plead  to  him. 
[Ex€uni» 


ACT  V. 
aCKNE  I,— Plaint  near  Borne, 

Enter  Lucivs  and  Goths,  wUh  drum  and 

colours, 
Luc,    Approved    warrlon,  and  ray  Aitbful 
friends, 
I  have  received  letters  from  great  Rome, 
Which  signify,  what  hate  they  bear  their  em- 
And  how  desirous  of  our  sight  they  are.     [peror. 
Therefore,  great  lords,  he,  as  yonr  titles  witness. 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs ; 
And,  wherein  Rome  hath  done  yon  any  scath,* 
I.et  him  make  treble  satisfaction. 
1  Goih,  Brave  slip,  sprang  from  the  great  An- 
dronicus, [fort^ 
Whose  name  was  once  onr  terror,  now  our  com- 
Whose  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeds, 
Ingrateful  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  In  ns :  weMl  follow  where  thon  lead'st,— 
Uke  stinging  bees  in  hottest  summer's  day. 
Led  by  their  master  to  the  (lower'd  flelds, — 
And  be  aveng*d  on  airsed  Tkmora. 
Ootk*.  And,  M  he  salth,  so  say  we  aU  with 

him. 
Lue,  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you 
ail. 
But  who  comet  here,  led  by  a  Insty  Ootht 

Enter  a  GorSf  leading  AAnoR,  urith hie  child 
in  his  arms, 

%  Goih.  Renowned  Lucius,  firom  oar  troops  I 
stray'd. 
To  gaie  upon  a  ruinous  monastery ; 
And  M  I  earnestly  did  Hx  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wasted  building,  suddenly 
I  heard  a  child  cry  underneath  a  wall : 
I  made  unto  the  noise ;  when  soon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  controU'd  with  this  discourse : 
Peace,  tawnp  slave  ;  ha^f  me,  and  hay  thy 

dam  I 
Did  not  thy  hue  bewray  whose  brat  thou  art. 
Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother's  look, 
FUlain,  thou  might'st  have  been  an  emperor : 
But  where  the  bull  and  cow  are  both  milk- 
white, 
Tlkey  never  do  beget  a  coal-black  calf. 
Peace,  villain,  peace  /—even  thus  he  rates  the 

babe,— 
For  I  must  bear  thee  to  a  trusty  Goth  ; 
Who,  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  empress' 

babe. 
Wm  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  mother's  sake, 
With  this  my  weapon  drawn»  1  msh'd  upon  him, 
Sumrit'd  him  raddenly,  and  brought  him  hi- 
ther, ^ 
To  ate  as  yon  think  needful  of  the  man. 


Luc.  O  worthy  Gothl  thU  Is  the  incarnate 
devU 
That  robb'd  Andronlcns  of  his  good  hand: 
This  is  the  pearl  tiiat   pleas'd   your   empress' 

eye;  • 
And  here's  the  base  fruit  of  his  burning  lust.— 
Say,  wall-ey'd  slave,  whither  would'st  thou  con- 
vey 
This  growing  Image  of  thy  flead-like  fhce  f 
Why  dost  not  speak  t  What  1  deaf  f  No ;  not  a 

word! 
A  halter,  soldiers :  hang  him  on  this  tree. 
And  by  bis  side  his  fruit  of  bastardy. 
Aar,  Touch  not  the  boy,  he  is  or  royal  blood. 
Luc.  Too  like  the  sire  for  ever  being  good. — 
First  hang  the  child,  that  he  may  see  a  sprawl 
A  sight  to  vex  the  fkther's  soul  withal. 
Get  me  a  ladder. 

lA  ladder  brought,  which  AAnoN  is 
obliged  to  ascend. 
Aar,  Lucius,  save  the  child  ; 
And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  empcreu. 
If  thou  do  this,  ru  show  thee  wondrons  things. 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear  : 
If  thou  wilt  not,  befaU  what  may  befall, 
I'll  speak  no  more— But  vengeance  rot  yon  all 
JLuc.  Say  on ;  and,  if  it  please  me  which  tliou 
speak'st. 
Thy  chUd  shall  live,  and  I  will  see  It  nonrlsh'd. 
Aar.  An  if  it  please  thee  t  why,  assure  thee 


'Twill  vex  thy  soul  to  hear  what  I  shall  speak  ; 
For  I  must  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  mas- 
sacres. 
Acts  of  black  night,  abominably  deeds, 
Complots  of  mischief,  treason  ;  villauies 
Ruthful  to  hear,  yet  piteously  perfurm'd  ; 
And  this  shall  all  be  buried  by  my  deaih. 
Unless  thon  swear  to  me,  my  child  shall  live. 
Luc.  Tell  on  thy  miud :  I  say,  thy  child  shall 

live. 
Aar.  Swear  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will 

begin. 
Jjuc.  Who  should  I  swear  byf  thon  believ'»t 
no  god: 
That  granted,  how  canst  thon  believe  an  oath  f 
Aar.  What  if  I  do  not!  as  indeed,  I  do  not: 
Yet, — for  I  know  thou  art  religious, 
And  bast  a  thing  within  thee,  called  conscience. 
With  twenty  popish  tricks  and  ceremonies. 
Which  I  have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe,— 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath  ;— For  that,  I  know. 
An  idiot  holds  his  bauble  for  a  god. 
And  keeps  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  swears  ; 
To  that  I'll  urge  him :— Therefore,  thon  shall 

vow 
By  that  same  god,  what  god  soe'er  It  be. 
That  thou  ador'st  and  hast  In  reverence, — 
To  save  my  boy,  to  nourish,  and  bring  him  up  ; 
Or  else  I  will  discover  nought  to  thee. 
Ijuc.  Even  by  my  god,  I  swear  to  thee,  I  will. 
Aar.  First,  know  thou,  I  begot  him  on  the 

empress. 
Luc.  O  most  insatiate,  Inxnrloos  f  woman  1 
Aar.  Tut,  Lucius  I  this  was  but  a  deed  of 
charity, 
To  that  which  tliou  shalt  hear  of  me  anon. 
'Twas  her  two  sons  that  murder'd  Basslanns : 
They  cut  thy  sistei's  tongue  and  ravish'd  her, 
Aud   cut  her  hands,  and  trimm'd  her  as  thon 
saw'st. 
Luc.  0  d£tesuble  villain  I  call'st  thon  that 

trimmiug  t 
Aar.   Why,  she  n-as   wash'd,  and  cut,  and 
trimm'd ;  aud  'twas 
Trim  tport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  •of  It. 
Luc,  O  barbarous,  beastly  villains,  like  thy- 
self I 
Aar.  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  Instract 
them  ; 
That  codding  spirit  had  they  fVom  their  mother. 
At  sure  a  card  as  ever  won  the  tet ; 

•  All«iliii|r  to  the  protirb,  *'  A  black  man  U  •  p«ar1  in 
t  fair  wonau't  ejrt.''  t  La«vui««a. 
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Scene  IL 


Ttai  UDody  mlMl,  I  tbiak,  Utej  leaiVd  ttf  ae, 
As  irae  a  dog  M  ever  foagkc  mt  head.— 
Well,  kc  my  deed!  ke  wtncM  of  mj  wwtk. 
1  tniB'd  thy  brethrai  to  that  KuUefid  hole. 
Where  the  dead  eorpte  ot  Bawianat  lar : 
1  wnle  the  letter  that  thj  father  foaad, 
lad  Ud  the  |oid  within  the  letter  meaUon'd, 
Coafederate  with  the  qneea,  and  her  two  sons ; 
lad  what  aot  doae,  that  thoa  hast  caaae  to  me, 
WhereiB  I  had  do  itrBfee  of  mlachief  ia  itt 
I  ptav'd  the  cheater  for  thy  tetbet's  band ; 
Aad,  whcB  I  had  it,  drew  nyaelf  apart, 
Aad  aimnt  hrate  mj  heart  with  extreoM  hMfh 

ter. 
I  pnTd  mt  throagh  the  crevirt  af  a  wall. 
Whea,  for  hie  hand,  he  had  bia  twoaoas' 
Beheld  hia  teara,  aad  laoghM  m  heartily. 
That  both  mlae  eyea  were  ralay  like  to  Ua ; 
lad  whew  I  told  the  eaqwcaa  oT  this  loort, 
She  iwuiMdM  atawMl  at  my  picaslag  tak, 
Aad,  far  my  tidlaga,  g^va  me  tweaty  kitaef . 
Galh.  What  I  canat  thoa  my  aUthb,aiidBever 
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And  lay,  I  am  Reveage,  leat  ttam  helow. 
To  Join  with  him,  and  right  hia  helaooa  an 


Asr.  Ay,  Uhe  a  Mack  dog,  m  the  aaylog  la. 

Lae^  Art  thoa  not  aorry  for    ' 
dcedaf 

dar.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a 
£««■  BOW  I  cone  the  day,  (and  jret  I  think 
Few  oooie  within  tlie  compasa  or  my  ciirae,) 
Whcrela  I  did  aot  aome  aotorloaa  Ul : 
Aa  UU  a  maa,  or  elaedevlae  hia  death  ; 
Saviih  a  amid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
Aecam  aaoae  iaaofrat,  aod  forawcar  aayaclf ; 
Bet  dadiy  comity  between  two  frienda  ; 
Mate  poor  mes'a  cattle  break  their  nacka ; 
Set  fee  «■  haiwa  and  bay-atacka  in  the  night, 
Aad  bid  the  owaera  qaench  them  with  their  teara. 
Oft  have  I  digTd  ap  dead  men  fkom  their  gravea. 
And  aet  item  nright  at  their  dear  frienda' doora. 
Even  whew  tiiev  aonowa  almoat  were  forgot ; 
Aad  oa  their  aUm,  m  «■  the  bark  of  traea. 
Bate  with  aay  knifo  carrcd  ia  Roman  lettera. 
Let  nU  fvw  sorrom  dig,  tkamgk  J  mm  dead. 
Tat,  I  baae  done  a  Ihaaamd  dnadfol  thinga, 
Aa  wUttncly  m  one  woold  kiU  a  dy ; 
Aad  Botkiag  grietaa  me  heartily  indeed, 
Bmthmicaaaot  do  te    ' 

Xjv.  Briag  dawa  the 


I  thoamad 
derU;    fo 


for  he  I 


J  pieaently* 

Aar.  U  there  he  davila,  'woaU  I  were  adevU, 
To  bve  and  ban  la  everlmting  Are ; 


ha  to  toraacm  yoa  with  my  bitter  toogne  f 
Lme.  atn,  atop  hia  month,  aad  let  him  a 


ir  from 


Eater  a  Gotb. 
My  latd,  there  ia  a 
Eame, 
Dcairca  to  be  admtttwl  to  yoar  praence. 


EfUer  AaiLiDa. 
TrleiBie  Aalllaa,  whafa  the  newt  from  Rome  f 

dbmU.  Lmd  Lnctaa,  aad  yoa  prinoea  of  the 
Ootha, 
The  Rooma  emperor  grccta  yoa  all  by  me : 
Aad,  for  he  aadrratanda  yoa  are  la  anna. 
He  cravea  a  parley  at  yoar  fother'a  hooae, 
Wittiag  yoa  to  dcnnad  yoar  boatagea, 
Aad  they  ahoU  be  imaMdiatoly  deliver'd. 

I  GHk,  What  mya  oar  general  f 

Lme.  jKaUUaa,  let  tlie  emperor  gire  hia  pledgea, 
Calo  my  fothcr  aad  my  ande  Marcoa, 
Aad  «c  will  oome.~Maffch  away.'  •      [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IJ.—Eome.'^Befere  Tixua'  Hou»e, 

Eater  TAKOaA,  CRiaoa,  and  DaasTaioa, 

dUguUed. 
Tem.  Thas,  la  tbia  atrange  and  aad  habiliment, 
i  «iil  eacoaater  wi^  Andronlcua ; 

•  ff^sp*  ihto  to  •  ««fa  diMctWe.  mpc  lato  Ika  Mat. 


Knock  at  hb  atady,  where,  they  my,  he  keepa. 
To  ruminate  atrange  plota  of  dire  revenge  ; 
Tell  him.  Revenge  la  come  to  join  with  biui. 
And  work  confaaloa  on  hia  eoemiea. 

[Tlcy  knock. 

Enter  Tirua,  above* 

TU,  Who  doth  moleat  my  coatemplaUoat 
ia  it  yoar  triofc  to  aaake  me  ope  the  door  \ 
That  ao  my  aad  decreea  may  By  away. 
And  all  my  atndjr  be  to  no  eflect  1 
Yon  are  deoeiv'd :  for  what  I  mean  to  do» 
See  here.  In  Moody  Unm  I  have  aet  down ; 
And  what  la  written  ahaU  be  execoted. 

Tarn,  ntua,  I  am  oome  to  tolk  with  thee. 

Tit,  No  s  not  a  word :  How  cAn  I  grace  my 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  action  t  [talk, 

Thoa  haat  the  odda  of  me,  therefore  no  morp. 

Tarn.  If  thoa  didat  know  me,  thoa  woaW'at 
talk  with  me. 

TV.  I  am  not  mad ;  I  know  thee  weU  enoagh : 
WitBCM  tbia  wretched  atnmp.  theae  crimaon  linea ; 
Witacaa  theae  tiencbea,  made  by  grief  and  cane ; 
Witaeaa  the  tiring  day,  and  heavy  night : 
Witnem  aU  aorrow,  that  1  know  thee  well 
For  oar  iMoad  empreaa,  mighty  Taowra  : 
la  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  hand  1 

Tarn,   Know  thoa,  aad  maa,  I  am   not  Ta* 
She  la  thy  enemy,  and  1  thy  friend :         [mora  j 
I  am  Revenge,  aent  from  the  Infernal  kingdom. 
To  eaae  the  gnawing  vnltare  of  thy  mind. 
By  working  wreakfal  veagconce  on  thy  foea. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  thia  wurld'a 

light: 
Confer  with  ate  of  murder  and  of  death, 
There'a  not  a  hoUow  cave,  or  larking-plaoe  ; 
No  vaat  obacnrlty,  or  miaty  vale. 
Where  bloody  murder,  or  defeated  rape. 
Can  conch  for  fear,  bat  I  will  Bad  them  oat ; 
And  in  their  eara  tell  them  my  dreadful  name, 
~  evenge,  whkh  makea  the  fool  offender  quake. 

Tit»  Art  thoa  Reveoget  aad  art  thon  aent  to 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  eaeniea  f  [me, 

Tam,  I  am :  therefore  oome  down,  aod  wel- 
come me. 

TU,  Do  OM  aome  aervice,  ere  I  come  to  thee* 
Lo,  by  thy  aide  where  Rape  and  Murder  aland ; 
Now  give  mme  'auranoe  that  thoa  art  Revenge ; 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wh^lk ; 
And  then  I'll  come,  and  be  thy  waggoner. 
And  whiri  along  with  thee  about  the  globea. 
Provide  thee  proper  palfriea,  black  aa  Jet, 
To  hale  thy  vengefal  waggon  awift  away. 
And  dnd  out  murderera  In  their  guilty  cavea ; 
And.  when  thy  car  ia  loaden  with  their  heada. 
I  will  diaraouat,  and  by  the  waggon  wheel 
Trot,  like  a  aervile  footman,  all  day  long  1 
E'en  from  Hyperion'a  riaing  In  the  eaat. 
Until  hia  very  downlhl  in  the  aea. 
And  day  by  day  I'll  dothia  heavy  taak. 
So  thott  deaUoy  Rapine  and  Murder  there, 

7*am,  Theae  are  my  miniatera,  and  come  with 
nw. 

Tit.  Are  they  thy  mlnlatera  f  what  are  they 
caU'dt 

TVna.  Rapine  and  Murder ;  therefore  called  ao, 
'Cause  they  take  vengeance  of  auch  kiud  of  men. 

Tit.  Oood  lord,  bow  like  the  empreaa'  aona 
they  are! 
And  you  the  empreaa  I  But  we  worldly  men 
Have  miaerable,  mad,  miataking  eyea. 

0  aweet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee  : 
And.  if  one  ann*a  erabracement  wiU  content  thee, 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by. 

{Exit  TiTua /rom  aboi>e. 
Tam.  Tbia  doaing  with  hint  flta  bia  lunac>  : 
What'er  I  forge,  to  feed  bia  brain-aick  flu. 
Do  yon  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  apeechet . 
For  now  he  firmly  takea  me  for  Revenge ; 
And  being  creduloua  in  tbia  mad  thought, 
I'll  make  him  aend  for  Luciua,  hia  aou ;    . 
And,  whilat  I  at  a  banquet  bold  him  sure, 
I'll  Bad  some  cunning  practice  out  of  baud. 
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To  ■cttter  aud  dlipene  the  giddy  Gothi, 
Or,  at  the  leait,  make  them  his  enemies. 
See,  here  he  tomes,  and  1  must  ply  my  theme. 

Enter  Titus. 

TU.  Lone  have  1  been  forlorn,  and  all  for 
thee : 
Welcome,  dread  ftiry,  to  my  wolJU  honse  ;— 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  you  are  Welcome  too  :-p 
How  like  the  empress  and  her  sons  you  are  I 
WeU  are  you  fitted,  had  yon  but  a  Moor  ;— 
Coold  not  all  hell  afford  yon  such  a  devU  T— 
Por,  well  I  wot,  the  empress  never  wa«s. 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor ; 
And,  would  you  represent  our  queen  aright, 
It  were  convenient  yon  had  such  a  devil : 
But  welcome,  as  you  are.    What  shall  we  dot 

TVns.  What  would'st  thou  have  ns  do,  An- 
dronlcus  f 

Dem,  Show  me  a  murderer,  I'll  deal  with  htm. 

Chi,  Show  me  a  villain,  that  hath  done  a  rape. 
And  I  am  sent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him. 

Tarn,  Show  me  a  thousand   that  bath   done 
And  I  wUl  be  revenged  on  them  all.    [thee  wrong, 

TYf.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  streets  of 
Rome, 
And  when  thou  flnd'rt  a  man  that's  like  thyself, 
Good  Murder,  slab  him  :  he's  a  murderer.— 
Go  thou  with  him ;  and  when  it  is  thy  hap. 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee. 
Good  Rapine,  stab  him !  he  U  a  ravtoher.— 
Go  thou  with  them  I  and.  In  the  emperor's  court, 
,  attended  by  a  Moor ; 

by  thy  own  pro- 


Tbere  Is  a  queen, 

WeU  may'st  thou  know  her 

portion. 
For  up  and  down  she  doth  resemble  thee  : 
I  pray  thee,  do  on  them  some  violent  death. 
They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine. 
JYun,  Well  hast  thon  lesson'd  us ;  this  shall 

Bnt  would  it  please  thee,  good  Andronlcus, 
To  send  for  Lucius,  thy  thrice  %'aUant  son. 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  band  of  warlilie  Goths, 
And  bid  him  come  aud  banquet  at  thy  house ; 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast, 
I  will  bring  in  the  empress  and  her  sons. 
The  emperor  himself,  and  all  thy  foes. 
And  at  thy  mercy  shall  they  stoop  and  kneel. 
And  on  them  sbalt  thou  ease  thy  angry  heart. 
What  says  Andronlcus  to  this  device  t 
TU,  Marpas,  my  brother  I— 'Us  sad  Titus  calls. 

Enter  Marcus.. 
Go,  gentie  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius  I 
Thou  Shalt  inquire  him  out  among  the  Goths ; 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  add  bring  with  him 
Some  of  the  chlefest  princes  of  the  Goths : 
Bid  him  encamp  his  soldiers  where  they  are  : 
Tell  him.  the  emperor  and  the  empress  too 
Feast  at  my  honse  :  and  he  shall  feast  with  them. 
This  do  thon  for  my  love  ;  and  so  let  him. 
As  he  regards  his  aged  father's  life. 

Mar.  This  will  1  do,  and  soon  return  anin. 

[Exit, 

Tarn,  Now  will  I  hence  about  thy  business. 
And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 

Tit,  Nay,  nay,  lei  Rape  and  Murder  stay  with 
Or  else  I'll  call  my  brother  back  again,  [me ; 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Ludns. 

Tttm.  What  say  you,  boyst  will  yon  abide 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor,  [with  blm. 
How  I  have  govem'd  our  determin'd  jest  t  ' 
Yield  to  his  humonr,  smooth  and  speak  him  fair, 

[Aside, 
And  tarry  with  him,  till  I  eome  again. 

7Ht,  I  know  them  all,  though  they  suppose 
me  mad. 
And  will  o'er-reach  them  in  their  own  devices ; 
A  pair  of  cnned  hell-hounds,  and  their  xlam. 

•  [Aiide. 

Dem*   Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leave  us 
here. 

Tarn,  FareweH,  Andronlcus :  Revenge  now  goes 
Tb  fagr  a  oomplot  to  betray  thy  foes. 

lExit  Tamora 


Act  V 

TU*  I  know  thoR  doit ;  aod,  sweet  Reveage, 

llureweil. 
Chi,  Tell  us,  old  man,  bow  shall  we  be  eni- 

ploy'd. 
7^/.  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do.— 
Publltts,  come  hither,  Cains,  and  Valentine  I 

Enter  Publics,  and  others. 
Pub.  Whafs  your  will  t 
TU,  Know  you  these  two  I 
Pub,  Th'  empress'  sons, 
I  take  them,  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
TU.  Fie,  Publlus,  fie  I  thon  art  too  much  de- 
celv'd ; 
The  one  is  Murder,  Rape  Is  the  other's  name  i 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  PubUns ; 
Cains  and  Valentine,  hiy  hands  on  them : 
Oft  have  you  beard  me  wish  for  such  an  hoar. 
And  now  I  find  U :  therefore  bind  them  sure ; 
And  stop  their  months.  If  they  begin  to  cry. 

[ExU  Titus.— PuBLi  us,  Ac  toy  hold  am 

Chiron  and  Dbrbtrius. 

Chi,  Vlllains,forbear :  we  are  the  empress'  ion*. 

Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  ct>m. 

manded.—  [word  i 

Stop  close  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  a 

b  he  sure  bound  t  look  that  you  blud  them  fast. 

Re-enter  Titus  Akdronicus,  itfith  Latin i a  ; 
she  bearing  a  basin,  and  he  a  knije, 
TU.  Come,  come,  Lavlnia  1  look,  thy  foes  are 
bound  ;— 

Sin,  stop  their  months,  let  them  not  speak  to  me  ; 

But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  words  i  ntter.— 

O  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius  I 

Here   stands  the  spring  whom  you  have  atain'd 
with  mud  ; 

This  goodly  summer  with  your  winter  mla'd. 

Yon  kill'd  her  husband  ;  and,  for  that  vile  faulty 

Two  of  her  brothers  were  condemn'd  to  death ; 

My  hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  merry  Jest ; 

Both   her   sweet  hands,   her  tongue,  and  that, 
more  dear 

Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  constrain'd  and  forc'd. 
What  would  you  say,  if  I  should  let  yon  speak  t 
Villains,  for  shame  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  yon. 
This  one  hand  yei  U  left  to  cut  your  throaa  ; 
Whilst  that  LavinU  'tween  her  stumps  doth  hold 
The  basin  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
You  know  your  mother  means  to  feast  with  me. 
And  calls  herself  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad, -^ 
Hark,  villains ;  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  dust. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it,  I'll  make  a  paste ; 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin  •  I  will  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads ; 
And  bid  that  strampet,  your  unballow'd  dam. 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  idcreaae. 
This  is  the  feast  that  I  have  bid  her  to. 
And  thl9.  the  banquet  she  shall  snrfeit  on ; 
For  worse  thau  Philomel  yon  ns'd  my  daughlcr. 
And  worse  than  Progue  1  will  be  reveng'd  : 
And  now  prepare  your  throats,— Lavinla-come, 

{He  cuts  their  Throata. 
Receive  the  blood,  and,  when  that  they  are  dead. 
Let  me  go  grind  their  bones  to  powder  bidrU, 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it ; 
Aud  in  this  paste  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  one  ofHciooa 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wish  may  peoy 
More  stern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaur's  feast. 
So,  now  bring  them  in,  for  I  will  play  the  cook, 
Aud  see  them  ready  'gainst  their  mother  con  e«. 
{Exeunt,  bearing  tkt  dead  bodies. 

SCENE  IJI.— The  same.— A  Pavilion,  uith 
Tables,  4c. 

Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  and  Ootbs,  uiih 

Aaron,  prisoner. 
Luc.  Uncle  Marcus,  since  'tis  my  Ihtber'a  mind 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  la 


•  Cratt  sf  •  raiac4  p)r«* 
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» 


1  CM*.  And  our*!,  with  thine,  he&ll  what 

fortaue  wHl. 
Imc*  jGood  nnde  take  you  tn  this  barbaroiu 


This  ntvenous  tiger,  this  acconed  devil ; 
Let  him  receive  no  svatenance,  fetter  him. 
Till  he  l>e  l>rouffat  onto  the  empress'  fece. 
For  testimony  of  lier  fonl  proceedioffs : 
And  see  tlie  ambush  of^mr  friends  be  strong  : 
I  fear  tlie  emperor  means  no  good  to  ns. 

iior.  Some  devil  whisper  corses  in  mine  ear. 
And  prampt  me,  that  my  tongue  may  utter  forth 
5  of  1  


^  my  swelling  heart  I 
Imc,  Away,  inhuman  dog  I  unbailow'd  slave  !— 
Sirs,  hdp  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in.^ 

IBxeuHt  Goths,  toUh  Aabon.    Flourish, 
ne  trumpets  show,  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Enter  SATunNiNui  and  Tamoba,  with  Tri- 
bunes, Setuttors,  and  others. 
Sat.  Wiiat,   hath  the  firmament  more  suns 

than  one  f 
X4te.  What  booto  •  it  thee,  to  call  thyself  a 

sunt 
Mar.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  brealct 
the  parle; 
These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated. 
The  feast  is  ready  which  the  careful  Titus 
Hsih  ordain'd  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,   for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to 

Rome: 
Please  yon,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your 


Sai.  Marcus,  we  will. 

iHautbajt'  sound.    The  Company  sit  down 
at  table. 

Mater  Titvs,  dressed  like  a  cook,  Lavinia, 

veiled,  foung  Lucius,  and  others.    Titus 

fdaees  the  dishes  on  the  table. 

Tit.  Welcome,  my  gracious  lord:    welcome, 
dread  queen : 
Wckorae,  ye  warlike  Goibs :  welcome,  Lucius  : 
And  wrioome,  all :  although  the  cbeer  be  poor, 
TwiU  fill  your  stomachs  ;  please  you  eat  of  it. 

Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attlr'd,  Androulcus  t 

TU.  Because  I  would  be  rare  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  y<Kir  highness  and  your  empress. 

Tom.  We   are   beholden   to   yon,   good   An- 
droulcus. 

Tit.  An   if  your  highness  knew   my  heart, 
yon  were. 
My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  this ; 
Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginias, 
To  slay  liia  daughter  with  bis  own  rigbi  hand, 
Becaaae    she   was  enforc'd,  stain'd,   and  de- 
flowcr'df 

Sat.  It  was,  Andronlcas. 

TU.  Your  reason,  mighty  lord  I 

Set.  Because  the  girl  should  not  survive  her 


And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

71/.  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  cflectual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant. 
For  me,  most  wretched  to  perform  the  like  :— 
IHe,  die,  Lavlnlat  and  thy  shame  with  thee ; 

[He  kiUs  Lavinia. 
And,  with  thy  shame,  thy  tether's  sorrow  die  I 

JSaf.  What  hast  thou  done,  unnatural,   and 
unkind  t 

7tr.  KllPd  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  made 
I  am  as  wofU  as  Virginias  was :  [me  blind. 
And  have  a  thooaand  times  more  cause  than  he 
To  do  this  outrage  ;  and  it  is  now  dona. 

Sat.  Whatjwas  the  ravish'dt  tell,  who  did 

TU.  NtWt  please  yon  eat  T  wiHt  please  your 

highness  feed  f 
Thus.  Why  hast  thon  slain  thhie  only  daughter 

thnsT 
Tit.  Not  I.  'twas  Chiron  and  Demetrius: 
T%eX  lavish'd  her.  and  cut  away  her  tonguC] 
And  they,  twaa  they,  that  did  her  all  thu  w 


t  B«tiath«  n>Iey. 


Sat.  Go,  fetch  them  hlthet  to  nft  presenUy. 
TU.  Why,  there  they  are  both  baked  in  that 

Whereof  their  mother  dainUly  hath  fed, 
Eating  the  flesh  that  she  herself  hath  bred. 
TU  true,  'tis  true ;  witness   my  knife's  sharp 

point.  [KUlini  Ta m oa a  . 

Sat.  Die,  frantic  wretch,,  for  this   accursed 

deed.  \KlUku  Titus 

X««ic.  Can  the   son's  eye  behold  Us  father 

Meedf 

There's  ineed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 

IKills  Saturmimus.    A  great  tumult.    The 

People  in  confusion  disperse.    MAScu^i, 

Lucius,  and  their  Partisans,  ascend  the 

steps  be/ore  Titus'  house. 

Mar.  You  sad-fac'd  men,  people  and  sons  of 

Rome, 
By  uproar  sever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scatter'd  by  winds  and  high  tempestuoos  gusts, 
O  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  scatter'd  com  into  one  mutual  sheaf. 
These  broken  limbs  again  Into  one  body. 
Sen.   Lest  Rome  herself  be  bane  uuto  her- 
self; 
And  she,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  cnrt'sy  to. 
Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  cast-away. 
Do  shameful  execution  on  herself. 
But  if  my  frosty  signs  and  chaps  of  age. 
Grave  witnesses  of  fhie  experience. 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words,-— 
Speak,  Rome's  dear  friend ;  [7b  Lucius.]  as  erst 

our  ancestor. 
When  with  his  solemn  tongue  he  did  discourse 
To  love-sick  Dido's  sad  attending  ear. 
The  story  of  that  baleful  burning  nl^ht. 
When   subtle   Greeks    su/pris'd   king    Priam's 

Troy; 
Tell  us,  what  Sinon  hath  bemtch'd  our  ears. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in. 
That  ^ives    our  Troy,  our   Rome,    tbe    civil 

wound. — 
My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint  nor  steel ; 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief. 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory. 
And  break  my  very  utterance :  even  i'the  time 
When  it  should  mote  you  to  attend  me  most. 
Lending  your  kind  commiseration : 
Here  Is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale  ; 
Your  hearu  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him 

speak. 
£tuc.  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  It  known  to  y)u. 
That  cursed  Chiron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  emperer's  brother ; 
And  they  it  were  that  ravished  our  sister : 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded  ; 
Our  father's  tears  despis'd ;  and  *  twsely  cozeu'd 
Of  that  true  liand,  that  fought  'Rome's  quarrd 

out. 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 
Lastly,  myself  unkindly  banished, 
Tbe  gates  shut  on  me,  and  tum'd  weeping  out. 
To  bea  relief  among  Rome's  enemies ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears, 
And  op'd  their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  fnend ; 
And  I  am  the  tum'd-forth,  be  It  known  to  you. 
That  have  preserved  her  welfhre  in  my  blood ; 
And  fh>m  her  bosom  took  the  enemy's  point. 
Sheathing  the  steel  In  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas ;  you  know,  I  am  no  vannter,  I ; 
My  scars  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are. 
That  my  report  is  Just,  and  full  of  truth. 
Put,  soft :  methinks  1  do  digress  too  much,    - 
Citing  iny  worthless  praise :  O  pardon  me ; 
For  when  no  Arlends  are  by,  men  praise  then- 

selves* 
Mar,  Now  is  my  tarn  to  speak :  Beheld  this 

cMld, 
[Pointing  to  the  child  in  the  arma  of. an 

attendant.  * 

Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered  ; 
The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architect  aud  plotter  of  these  woes ; 
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Tb«  vHtain  is  alive  in  TttM'  kome, 
DafflB'd  as  iw  it,  to  witncM  tMs  it  due. 
Nov  Jndge,  what  canie  liad  Titos  to  mrenge 
These  vronp,  •nsMtlteble,  put  pstlenoey 
Or  more  than  anv  iiving  man  coald  bear. 
Nov  yon  have  heard  the  tmth,  what  say  yon. 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS.  Act  V. 

Many  a  time  be  4ane*d  thee  en  his  lioce. 


Have  vc  done  aofht  amiss  t 
"p  from  the  plaoe  vhere  i 
\  poor  remainder  of  Andronid) 


And,  from  the  place  vhere  von  behold  as  now, 

(Tlie  poor  remainder  of  Andronid) 

we'li  hand  in  hand,  mil  headlong  cast  ns  dovn. 


And  on  the  Hfged  stones  beat  forth  onr  brains. 
And  make  a  matual  ctosore  of  onr  boase. 
Sptak,  Romans,  speali;   andi  if  yon  say  we 

sliaii, 
Lo,  hand  in  band,  Ludm  and  I  will  Ml. 
jEmUi»  Come,  come,  thon  reverend  nan 
Rome, 
And  bring  onr  emperor  gentlv  in  thy  hand : 
Lndas  onr  emperor :  for,  veU  1  know 
The  common  voice  do  cry,  It  aBall  be  so. 
Rom,    {Several  speak,]     Lvcins,  all  hal 
Rome's  royal  emperor  1 


Lucius,  4e.  descend. 

Mmr,  Go,  go  into  old  Tltns'  sorrowful  house ; 

[1\f  OH  Attendant. 

And  hither  hale  that  mlsbelievinK  Moor, 

To  be  a^judg'd  some  direfai  slaughtering  death. 

As  punishment  for  his  most  wicked  life. 

Am,    [Severai   speak,]   Lncins,  all    hall; 

Rome's  groclons  gmrcfnor  I 
Lme.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans  ;  May  I  govern 


To  beal  Rome's  harms,  and  vipe  nway  her  woe  I 
Bet,  gentle  people,  give  me  aim  awhile,— 
F'**'  nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  task  ;~ 

M  aloof :— but,  uncle,  draw  yon  near, 

'    obseqnloos  tears  noon  this  trunk  :— 

'  thb  warm  ktm  on  thy  pale  coM  lips, 

[KUses  Titus. 
These  sorrowful  drops  upon  thy  Mood-stain'd 

fiice. 
The  last  true  duties  of  thy  noMe  aon ! 

Mar,  Tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kiss  for  Usi, 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  toy  lips : 
OhI  wero  the  sum  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
Comtleu  and  inflnitc,  yet  would  I  pay  them  I 
XfWC.  Come  hither,  boy;  oome,  come,  and 
learn  of  ns 
fa  melt  In  showers :  Thy  gnrndairo  lov'd  thee 


Sung  thee  asleep,  his  loving  breast  thy  pillow  ; 

Many  a  matter  hath  be  told  to  thee. 

Meet,  and  agreeing  with  thine  iufancv ; 

lu  that  respect  then,  like  a  loving  child. 

Shed  yet  some  samll  drops   from  thy  lender 

spring. 
Because  kind  natore  doth  reanire  It  so :     [woe : 
Friends  should  assodato  friends  In  grlcr  and 
Bid  biin  Aireweli ;  conmilt  him  to  the  grave ; 
Do  him  that  kindness,  and  take  leave  of  him. 
itof .  O  grandslre,grandslre  1  even  with  all  my 

heart 
Wonid  I  were  dead,  so  yon  did  live  again  I-*, 
O  lord,  I  cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping ; 
My  tears  will  choke  me,  if  1  ope  my  monili. 

Enter  Attendants,  with  AAUOir. 
1  ilom.  Yon  sad  Andronid,  have  done  witb 
woes; 
Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 
Luc,  Set  him  breast^leep  in  earthy  and  fa- 
mish bim ; 
Tbere  let  bim  stand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food ; 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  bim. 
For  the  olfence  be  dies.    This  is  onr  doom : 
Some  slay,  to  see  bim  fostea'd  in  the  tv*  . 
Aar,  Ohi  why  should  wrath  be  mnte,  and  fury 


I  am  no  baby,  I  that,  with  base  prayen, 
I  should  repent  the  evils  1  have  done  : 
Ten  thousand  worse  that  ever  yet  i  did 
Would  1  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will ; 
If  one  good  deed  in  ali  my  life  I  did, 
I  do  repent  it  from  mv  very  soul. 
Xfiic.  Some  loving  friends  convey  the  emperor 


And  give  bim  burial  In  his  (Other's  grave : 

My  Aither,  and  Lavinla,  staali  forthwith 

Be  closed  hi  onr  household's  monument 

As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  TanKNra, 

No  foneral  rite,  nor  man  in  monmftd  weeds. 

No  moornfhl  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 

But  throw  her  forth  to  beaMs  and  birds  of  prey4 

Her  llfo  was  beast-like,  and  devoid  of  pity  ; 

And,  being  so,  shall  have  Uke  want  of  pity. 

See  Justice  done  to  Aaron,  that  damn'd  Moor, 

Bv  whom  our  heavy  hape  had  their  beginning : 

Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  state ; 

Tint  like  events  may  ne'er  it  nrinale. 

[Eitetmt* 
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Croflusi  atiH  €ttfii(tm. 


Troihu,  Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  heaven  Itself !  Trth  Patience  heneir  what  a^A^  w-,  .k  \^ 


>fe<  1>  Scene  I. 


TAer.  The  ooramon  curse  of  mankind,— folly  and  ig. 
noranoe*  be  thine  in  great  revenue ! 

Act  II.  Scene  II. 


Pan.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  blush?  shame's  a 
baby. 

Act  III.  Seeme  II. 


Tro.  We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 
Did  buy  each  otlver,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  discharge  of  one. 


Act  IV.  Scene  IV. 


Ther,  Now  they  are  dapper-clawing  one-another;  ril 
go  look  on. 

Act  V.  Scene  IV. 


26. 
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Taozzins  and  g&zssxsa. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
THIS  tawfuHf  wu  «Httm  aboM  tk«  fwr  MKf  udl  SbakipMN  to  nipfMad  to  kav«  IsIma  Mm  gwatiH  part  •#  iis 
Material*  fraai  ik«  7V»yt  fi«fe«  of  Ljiigol*,  •■  ontkor  wko  darivod  aiaay  of  hto  panicalan  ft««  a  Hliiorjr  of 
T««y»  ia  LaUm,  by  OaUlo  of  Colaapaa.  Chaacar  had  pnrieaalj  ralobraiad  tka  lovaa  of  Trollaa  aad  Ctoaay^ 
Im  •  traaalaUoa  tnm  a  Lads  poaa  of  aaa  Lolliaa,  an  oM  Laaibard  aathor.  Tha  chavactan  la  tkia  piqr 
(wkich  waa  mc  origiaoUy  dIvMad  iato  acct)  aia  ttfiklagly  aatlaltatad  to  tka  pottraita  whkb  bitlarj  baa  pra- 
OTTvad  of  tbeat— tba  a(«d  leqaacitj  of  Naator— tb«  iannaatiaf  eloqaaaeo  ofUlyaaaa— tba  boaatlof  coafldaaca 
Off  Aiox— Hba  aaltaa  aalMaiportaaca  af  AcbtUa^—tba  coaacioa*  dig aity  of  Afaaaanoa,  and  tba  aaoakiaf  ta- 
atgaUlcaaca  of  tba  caekold  MaaaUat,  ara  ascallaatly  displayed  ia  tba  davalopaaat  of  tba  ptac*  i  wbilai  tba 
atari  Ho  aaligalty  af  Tboisitaa  aoat  baaorooaly  aad  inganioatly  advaacaa  ito  lataraat  tbroafboat.  Tba 
aMdo  af  lloctor*a  daatb  ia,  bowoTary  at  Tariaaco  wiib  biitoriaal  racord,  aad  waa  probably  accompaaiad  with 
•ack  baaaawi  oa  tha  pan  of  Acbilhita  to  parbct  tba  aaUabla  attribotas  ia  which  tba  poot  choaa  to  iavaat  tho 
cbaracaarof  biaTrojaaoppoBoat.  Troilaa,  tha  bare  of  tba  play,  baa  littla  to  raeeaaead  bia  bayoad  ptr> 
oa«al  iaMopaillj ,  aad  tba  aiaoaiity  af  a  yoathfal  attachaaat— aoaa  aaihara  raak  bia  ajaoag  tba  aldav  af 
Priaa'a  aaao  t  athan  (aad  aaaaf  thaa  Virgil,  who  daacribaa  la  tba  lai  boob  of  tha  Saaid,  liaa  474,  tba  aaaaar 
•f  Madoath  bftbo  haad  of  AcUlloa)  call  bia  tha  yoaagaat.  Aaacbroaiaaa  ara  of  fVaqaaat  oceorraaca  la 
thi*  play  I  aach  aa  llac«or*a  cUlag  Ariatatla,  aad  Ulyaaaa  alladiag  to  tha  ••  boll-baarlaf  Milo,**  who  did  aat 
Kvo  till  aa^y  yaara  aftar  tha  Tk<aiaa  war.  U  aaat,  aavarlbalaaa,  ha  raaMabarad«  that  tba  graatar  part  af 
fhabapaara'a  library  caaaiatad  af  aacioat-raaaacaa  i  aad  aathiag  coald  bo  laaa  eorract  thaa  thair  coapatadoa 
mf  iaiai.  Tba  laagaago  af  tha  pioca  ia  graialy  tiaccnrad  with  tha  pacallaritiaa  af  tha  aga  ia  which  ha  livad  i 
aad  ahhoagh  Ibr.  Jahaaoa  aoaaidaia  H  aoaa  aarractly  wriitaa  thaa  aaay  of  ita  ceapaaioaa,  ha  axaapts  il 
froai  aay  aaiaat  af  vlav or  alooadoa  af  fcacy.  ••Tha  vidoaa  charactara'  (aaya  that  diacrlaiaatiBf  critic) 
aaa  alia  ■■  diigaat,  bat  aaaaot  cortapt  i  Ihr  both  Craaalda  aad  fcadaraa  ara  dataatad  aad  coadoaaad.  Tbo 
raaaii  chafacUra  aaaa  to  hata  baaa  tha  fbroaritaa  of  tba  writer  i  tb«y  ara  of  tha  aaparfldal  klBd«  aad  aa- 
kiMt  aof«  of  aaMora  tkaa  aataaa }  bat  Ihay  aM  copioaaly  AUad,  aad  powoflUly  iaapraaaad.** 


IHIAMATIS  PERSONA. 


PEtAVy  M9mg  ^  TVvy. 

HxcTOit,  TsoiLUS,  Pahs,  \  v£^  g^^ 

DSIPHOBUf,  HSLBNUS,     f  w*n^» 

MmxhA^  Amtikob,  7V^a»  Commanders, 
Calchas,  «  7V^«<t  Priesit  taking  pmrt  »iek 

tka  Gr€€**, 
Pavoasoa*  Unci*  to  Orusida, 
MAa«ABBix>ir,  «  kastmrd  S&n  of  Priaau 
AoASBaiioH,  tka  Grecimm  Gontrai. 
Umm%uAXi%,  kit  Brotkar. 

PArilOCl.BB,  J        awiwar*. 


TuBBfiTBs,  a  d^vnmd  and  tcurriious  CnK 


Albxamdbb.  ifirrMM/  to  OrosHda, 
Servant  to  TyoUus.'-Sorvant  to  ParU»*^ikr- 
vant  to  DUunedat* 

Hblbn»  Wife  to  MeneUnu. 
Andbomachb,  Hyo  to  Hector. 
Cassamoba,   Daughter   to  Priam  i   a  Pro- 
phetess. 
Ckbasida,  Daughter  to  CeUekas, 

TYttfan  a»d  Greek  Soldiers,  and  Attendants, 


SoaNB :  Tnj,  and  the  Orcclan  Camp  bcTwv  Ic 


PROLOOUB. 


I»  Tray  fScK  Hm  tM  icene.    Fram  idea  of 

Greece. 
ne  prteces  onnlooi,*  tiMir  bifh  blood  cbaTd, 
Hate  to  tka  port  of  Atheaa  tent  their  ships, 
flsihi  vich  the  niiiisters  and  iDstnaaenu 
Of  crvei  war :  lUxtx  aad  alae,  that  wore 
Their  crovneU  regal,  from  the  Atheniaa  hay 
Pat  ihfth   toward  Phrysla:  aad  their  vow  is 


To  raaaach  Troy ;  within  whose  strong  Immnres 

The  ravlsh'd  Helea.  llenelaus'  queen, 

With   waatoa    Puis   sleeps:     Aud  that's   the 

aaarrel. 
Ta  Tcsedoa  tliey  come ; 
Aad  the  deep-drawiog  barlu  do  there  disgorge 
Their  warlike   ftaafBlage;t   Now  on   Dardan 

phlas 
the  Crcah  aad  yet  4uihnilsfd  Greeks  do  pitch 


•  fbaad,  diadalafal 


t  Frtight. 


Their  brate  pavilions :  Priam's  six-gated  city, 
Dardan,  and  Tymbria.  lllas,  Cbetas,  Trojan, 
And  Aatenorides,  with  massy  staples, 
Aad  corresponsive  and  foliUling  bolts, 
Sperr  *  np  the  sons  of  Troy. 
Now  expectation,  UcUlng  skittish  spirits. 
On  one  and  other  side,  Troign  and  Greek, 
Sets  all  on  hanud :— And  hither  am  I  come 
A  prologue  arm'd,— but  not  in  confidence 
Of  author's  pen,  or  actor's  voice  ;  but  suited 
In  like  conditions  as  our  argument,— 
To  tell  you,  Air  beholders,  that  our  play 
Leaps  o'er  the  vaunt  t  and  firstlings  of  thost 
broUs, 


'Ginning  tai  the  middle ;  starting  thence  away 

To  what  mav  be  digested  in  a  play* 

Like,  or  find  fkult ;  do  aa  your  pleasures  are  t 


To  what  may  be  digested  i 
Uke,  or  find  fkult ;  do  aa  : 
Now  good,  or  bad,  'tis  but  the  chance  ot  wan 

•  Shat.  t  Avaan    «hat  waat  bcfart. 
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TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Act  L 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Tboilos  arm*d,  and  Pan  dab  vs. 

Tro,  CftU  here  my  Tariet.  *  I'll  imarm  axain  : 
Why  should  I  -war  without  the  walls  of  Troy, 
That  And  such  cruel  battle  here  withiu  t 
Each  Trojan  that  Is  master  of  his  heart. 
Let  him  to  Held  :  Triolus,  alas  I  bath  none. 

Pan,  WiU  this  geer  ne'er  be  mended  t 

Tro.  The  Greeks  are  stronc»  and  skilful  to 
their  strentth. 
Fierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  their  fierceness  va- 
liant; 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder  t  than  ignorance ; 
Less  valiant  than  the  virgin  in  the  night, 
And  skiliess  as  unpractis'd  infancy. 

Pan,  Well.  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this ; 

for  my  part,  I'll  not  meddle  nor  make  no  fuHhtrr. 

He  that  will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat  must 

.  tarnr  the  grinding. 

7V9.  Have  I  not  tarried  f 

Pan,  Ay,  the  grinding ;  but  yon  most  tarry 
the  bolting.  • 

Tro,  Have  1  not  tarried  1 

Pan.  Ay,  the  bolting ;  but  yon  mnst  tarry  the 
leavening. 

Tro,  sun  have  I  tarried. 

Pan,  Ay,  to  tfte  leavening ;  but  Mere's  yH,  in 
the  word,  hereafter,  the  kneading,  the  making 
of  the  cake,  (the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the 
baking  :  nay,  yon  mnst  sUy  the  cooling  too,  or 
yon  may  chance  to  bum  your  lips. 

7Vo.    Patience   herself,    (what  goddess   e'er 

she  be) 

Doth  lesser  blench  i  at  sufferance  than  I  do 

At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  sit. 

And  when  fair  Cressid  comes  into  my  thouKdts,^ 

80,  traitor !— when  she  comes  I When  is  she 

thence  i 

Pan.  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  fairer  than 
ever  I  saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 

Tro,   1  was   about  to  tell  thee,~Wben   my 
heart, 
A^  wedged  with  a  sich,  would  rive  $  in  twain. 
Lest  Hector  or  my  father  should  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  sun  doth  light  a  storm,) 
Buried  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile  : 
But  sorrow  tnat  Is  oouch'd  in  seeming   glad 

ness. 
Is  like  that  mirth  fiite  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker 
than  Helen's,  (well,  go  to,)  there  were  no  more 
comparison  between  the  women,— But,  for  my 
part,  she  Is  my  kinswoman  :  I  would  not,  as  they 
term  it.  praise  her,— But  I  wonld  somebody  had 
heard  her  talk  yesterday,  as  I  did.  I  will  not 
dispraise  your  sister  Cassandra's  wit ;  but— 

Tro,  O  Pandarus  I  1  tell  thee,  Pandarus, — 
When  I  do  tell  thee,  there  my  hopes  lie  drown'd, 
Reply  not  in  how  mauy  fathoms  deep 
They  lie  indrench'd.    I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  Cressid's  love :  Thou  answer' st,  she  is  fair ; 
Pour'st  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheek,  her  gait,  her  voice  ; 
Handiest  in  thy  discourse,  oh  !  that  her  hand, 
In  whose  comparison  all  whites  are  ink. 
Writing    their   own    reproach;    To  whose  soft 

seizure 
The  cygnef  s  down  Is  harsh,  and  spirit  of  sense 
Hard  as  the  palm  of  ploughmen  I    This  thou 

tell'st  me. 

As  true  thou  tell'st  me,  when  I  say— I  love  her ; 
But,  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm. 
Thou  lay'st  in  every  gash  that  love  hath  given  me 
Tlie  knife  that  made  it. 

Pan,  I  speak  no  more  than  truth. 

TVo,  Thou  dost,  nut  speak  so  much. 

Pan.  'Faith,  I'll  not  meddle  In't.  Let  her  be 
M  the  U  :  if  she  be  fair,  'Us  Uie  better  for  her  : 


*  A  MrrsB.  ••ftalfhl. 
I  Skriuk 


t  Mora  r««lith. 
*  Split. 


an  she  be  not,  she  has  the  mends  in  her  ow« 
hands. 

Tro,  Good  Pandams  I  How  now,  Pandama  f 

Pan,  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel ;  Ul> 
thought  on  of  bet,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you  : 
gone  between  and  between,  bat  small  tbanbs  for 
my  labour. 

TVo.  What,  art  tbon  angry,  Pandams  t  what, 
with  met 

Pan.  Because  she  Is  kin  to  ue,  therefore, 
she's  not  so  fair  as  Helen  :  an  she  were  not  kia 
to  me,  she  wonld  be  as  fair  on  Friday,  as  HelcB 
Is  on  Sunday.  But  what  care  11  I  care  not, 
an  she  were  a  black-a-moor ;  'tis  all  one  to  me. 

Tro.  Say  I,  she  is  not  fairt 

Pan,  I  do  not  care  whether  yon  do  or  no. 
She's  a  fool  to  stay  behind  her  father  ;  let  her  to 
Uie  Greeks ;  and  so  I'll  tell  her  Uie  next  Ume  1 
see  her :  for  my  part,  I'll  meddle  nor  make  no 
more  in  the  matter. 

Tro.  Pandarus,— 

Pan,  Not  1. 

TVo.  Sweet  Pandarus,— 

Pan.  Pray  vou,  speak  no  more  to  me  ;  I  will 
leave  all  as  1  found  it,  and  there  an  end. 

[Exit  Pandarus.    An  Alarum* 

Tro,  Peace,  you  ungracious  damoors !  peace, 
^mde  sounds ! 
Fools  on  both  sides  1  Helen  mnst  needs  be  fair. 
When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  fight  upon  this  argument ; 
It  Is  too  starv'd  a  subject  tormy  sword* 
But  Pandams— O  gods,  how  do  you  plague  me  I 
I  cannot  come  to  Cressid,  but  by  Paudar ; 
And  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  woo'd  to  woo. 
As  she  Is  stubborn-chaste  against  all  suit. 
Tell  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne's  love. 
What  Cressid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  wc 
Her  bed  b  India ;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium  and  where  she  resides. 
Let  it  be  cali'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood  ; 
Ourself,  the  merchant;  and  this  sailing   Pan 

dar. 
Our  doubtful  hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 

Alarum.    Enter  £mkas. 
^ne.  How  now,  prince  Troilusf   wherefore 

not  afleld  t 
TVo.   Because  not  there.    Hiis  woman's  an- 
swer sorts  • 
For  womanish  it  is  to  be  from  thence. 
What  news,  J£ne%9,  from  the  field  to-day  T 
^:ne.  That  Paris  is  returned  home,  and  hurt. 
TVo.  By  whom,  KMeu  f 
Aine,  Troilus,  by  Menetans.   . 
TVo.    Let   Paris  bleed:    'Us   but   a   scar  to 
scorn; 
Paris  Is  gor'd  with  Menelans*  bora.     [Aiartim, 
jEAe.  Hark  I  what  good  sport  is  out  of  town 

to-day  I 

TVo.  Belter  at  home,  if  would  I  might,  were 

may.—  [iher  T 

But  to  the  sport  abroad  ;— Are  you  bound  thi- 

jEne.  Ill  all  swift  haste. 

TVo.  Come,  go  we  then  together.      {Exeunt, 

SCENE  JJ.—The  same.— A  Street. 
Enter  Cbbssida  and  Albxanobb. 

Cret.  Who  were  those  went  by  f 

Alex.  Queen  Hecutw,  and  Helen. 

,Cres.  And  whiiher  go  they  T 

Alex.  Up  to  the  eastern  tower. 
Whose  height  commands  as  subject  all  the  val« 
To  see  the  batUe.    Hector,  whose  patience 
Is  as  a  virtue  flx'd.  to-day  was  mov'd : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  struck  his  arroonrer ; 
And,  like  as  there  were  husbandry  in  war. 
Before  the  suu  rose  he  n'as  barness'd  liiEht, 
And  to  the  Held  goes  he  ;  nbrre  every  flower 
Did  as  a  prophet  weep  what  it  foresaw 
In  Hector's  wrath. 

Cres.  What  was  his  canse  of  anger  t 

*  It  lM««Ming. 
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Tkcre  b  ■mong 


AUx,  Tbe  QObe  goa,  i 
the  Greeks 
llort  or TrotaD  Mood, nepbew  to  Hector ; 
Tbey  ctU  bim,  Al». 

Crt».  Good  ;  AJid  what  of  hin  f 

Atex.  They  ny  he  to  a  foy  nan  jmt  »t,  * 
lad  ftanda  aloac. 

VrtM.  80  do  all  mea ;  ubIcm  they  are  drunk, 
■ck«  or  k&w  BO  lefi. 

Aiex.  Thfo  man,  lady*  latb  robbed  many  beasts 
of  their  pnrticolar  additions  :t  he  is  as  valiant 
as  the  lion  chnrllsh  as  tbe  bear,  slow  as  the  ele- 
ihaat :  a  naar  Into  whom  natnre  bath  so  cronded 
hnmows,  tha  fato  taloor  to  cmsbedt  Into  folly. 
Us  folly  nmced  with  discretion :  there  Is  no  man 
htth  a  virtue  that  be  hath  not  a  glimpse  of ;  nor 
any  man  an  attaint,  but  be  carries  some  stain  of 
h:  he  to  nselancholy  without  cause,  and  merry 
against  the  hair :  $  He  hath  the  iolnu  of  every 
thing;  bnft  every  thing  so  out  of  joint,  that  he  to 
a  gMty  Briareus,  many  hands  and  no  nse ;  or 
potUad  Aigos,  all  eyes  and  no  sight. 

Crti*  But  how  should  this  man,  that  makes 
me  smile,  make  Hector  angry  T 

^ler.  Xbtef  nj,  he  yesterday  coped  Hector  In 
tbe  battle,  ami  struck  blm  down  ;  the  disdain  and 
shame  whereof  hath  ever  since  kept  Hector  &st- 
ligaadwakiBC. 

J9i<»r  Pahdabus. 

Oct.  Who  comes  here  f 

AUx.  Madam,  your  uncle  Paadarus. 

Crtt,  Hcctoi's  a  gallant  man. 

Alex.  As  may  be  in  tbe  world,  lady. 

Pm.  What*s  thatt  what*s  thatf 

Ov«.  Good  morrow,  uncle  Pandaras. 

Pom.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Cressid :  What  do 
you  talk  off —Good  morrow,  Alexander.— How 
do  you,  cousin  f  When  were  you  at  Ilium  t 

Crts.  Thto  morning,  uncle. 

Pmm.  What  were  yon  talking  of  when  I  came  t 
Waa  Hedor  armed,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to 
llinmf  Helen  was  not  up,  war  she  t 

Ores.  Hector  was  gone ;  but  Helen  was  not  up. 

iPuw.  E'en  so  ;  Hsctor  was  stirring  early. 

0<j.  Timt  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  hii 

^Pam.  Was  he  angryf 

Cres.  80  be  says  here. 

Pmm,  True,  he  was  so ;  I  know  the  cause  too ; 
hcHI  lay  about  him  to^lay,  I  can  tell  them  that : 
and  there  to  TYoilus  will  not  come  far  behind 
him :  let  them  tike  heed  of  TroUus ;  1  can  teU 
them  that  too. 

Cres.  vrhaf ,  to  be  angry  too  T 

Pmm.  Who,  Troilnsi  TroUus  to  the  better  man 
of  the  two.  ' 

Cres.  O  Jupiter  1  there's  no  comparison. 

Pom.  What,  not  between  Troilos  and  Hector  t 
Do  you  know  a  man  if  you  see  him  t 

Cres.  Ay ;  if  ever  1  saw  him  before,  and  knew 
him. 

Pmm.  Wen,  I  ay,  Troilns  is  TroIIns. 

<Vc#.  Then  you  say  as  I  say ;  for  I  am  sure 
he  to  BOC  Hedoi. 

Pmm.  No,  nor  Hector  to  not  Troilos,  In  some 


Pun.  The  other's  not  come  lot ;  >cn  shall  tell 
me  another  tale,  when  the  other's  come  to*!. 
Hector  shall  not  have  his  wit  thto  year. 

Cres.  He  staill  not  need  it,  if  he  have  hto  own. 

Pam.  Nor  his  qualities : 

Cres.  No  matter. 

Pam.  Nor  hto  beaaty. 

Cres.  'Twonld  not  become  him,  hto  owiTs 
better. 

Pan.  You  have  no  Judgment,  nieces  Helen 
besself  swore  tbe  other  day,  that  Troilns,  fot 
a  brown  Ihvoor,  (for  so  'tis,  1  must  confess  J— 
Not  brown  neither. 

Ores.  No,  but  brown. 

Pam.  'Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  not 


degreca. 
Cres.  ' 


•es.  Tto  Just  to  each  of  them  ;  be  to  hioiself. 
Pmm.  Himself  r  Alas,  poor  TroUus  I  I  would, 

be  were, 

Cret.  80  he  to. 

Pmu, ^CondltioB,  I  have  gone  barefoot  to 


Cres.  He  to  not  Hector. 

Pmm.  Himself  t  no,  he's  not  hlmsdf.--'Would 
a  were  himself  1  WeU,  the  gods  are  above  ; 
Jlme  must  friend,  or  end  :  Well,  Troilns,  welK 
—I  would  my  heart  were  In  her  body  i— No, 
Hector  to  not  a  better  man  than  Troilns. 

(Jre$.  Excuse  me. 

Pmm.  He  to  elder. 

Cres.  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 

•  9r  hteMtf.        f  Charactan.       t  Muf  M  vUh. 
I  Gram. 


Ores.  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 

Pam.  She  prato'd  bis  complexion  above  Parto 

Ores*  Why,  Parto  hath  coloar  enough. 

Pam.  80  he  has. 

Cres.  Then,  TroUus  should  have  too  much : 
If  she  praised  him  above,  his  complexion  is 
higher  than  hto  ;  he  having  colour  enough,  and 
the  other  higher,  to  too  flaming  a  praise  for  n 
good  complexion.  1  bad  as  lief  Helen's  golden 
tongue  had  commended  TroUus  for  a  copper 
nose. 

Pam.  I  swear  to  you,  I  think  Helen  loves  him 
better  tium  Paris. 

Cres.  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  fudecd. 

Pam.  Nav,  I  am  sure  kbe  does.  She  came  to 
him  the  other  day  into  a  compassed  window,  • 
—and,  you  know,  he  has  not  past  three  or  four 
hairs  on  hto  chin. 

Cres.  Indeed,  a  tapster's  ariUmietic  may  soon 
bring  bto  particalars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pam.  Why,  he  is  very  young :  and  yet  will  he, 
within  three  pound,  Ufl  as  much  as  hto  brother 
Hector. 

Cres.  Is  he  so  young  a  man,  and  so  old  a 
lifter  tt 

Pam.  But,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves 

m ;— she,  came,  and  puto  me  her  white  hand 
to  hto  cloveif  chin,' 

Cres,  Juno  have  mercy  1— How  came  it  clo- 
ven 1 

Pam.  Whv,  you  know,  'tto  dimpled :  I  think, 
bto  smUing  becomes  him  belter  than  any  man  in 
aU  Phrygto. 

Cres.  Oh  I  he  smiles  valiantly. 

Pam.  Does  he  nott 

Cres.  O  yes,  an  'twere  a  doud  in  autumn. 

Pan,  Why,  go  to  then :— But  to  prove  to  you 
4liat  Helen  loves  TroUus,—* 

Cres.  TroUus  wUl  stand  to  the  proof,  if  you'U 
prove  it  so. 

Pan,  TroUus  t  why,  be  esteems  her  no  more 
than  I  esteem  an  addle  egg. 

Cres.  U  yon  love  an  addle  egg  as  well  as  yon 
love  an  idle  head,  yon  wonld  eat  chickens  I'the 
shell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  choose  but  laugb,  to  think  how 
she  tickled  his  chin  ;— Indeed,  she  has  a  mar- 
vdlous  white  hand,  I  must  needs  confess. 

Cres.  Without  tiie  rack. 

Pan.  And  she  takes  upon  ber  to  spy  a  white 
hair  on  his  chin. 

Cres.  Alas,  poor  chin  I  many  a  wart  is  richer. 

Pam.  But  there  was  such  laughing ;— Queen 
Hecuba  laughed,  that  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cres.  With  milUtones.  t 

Pam.  And  Cassandra  toughed. 

Cres.  But  there  was  a  more  temperate  Are 
under  the  pot  of  her  eyes  ;— Did  her  eyes  tun 
o'er  tool 

Pam,  And  Hector  toughed. 

Cres.  At  what  was  allUito  toughing  T 

Pam.  Marry,  at  the  white  hair  that  Hden  spied 
on  TroUus'  chin. 

Cres.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  I  should 
have  toughed  too. 

Pan.  I1iey  toughed  not  so  much  at  the  hair, 
as  at  hto  pretty  answer. 

*  Bow  mimimm,      t  Thief.       |  A  pr«f •rliial  te^'iac 
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fmete  nairs  u  foris  my  autoa 
tme,  qnocli  ke ;  piuck  u  out  c 
%ti/t,  there  was  each  ImacbiDg 
blubed,  and  Paris  so  chafed,  i 


Crts.  What  was  hb  answer  f 

Pan,  Qooth  she,  Here's  but  one  and  Jlftp 
hairs  on  jfour  dUn,  and  one  ^  them  U  white, 

€>ret.  This  is  ber  qnesUoo. 

Pan.  That's  true ;  make  bo  qoestioa  of  that. 
One  and  Jlftjf  hairt,  quoth  he,  and  one  white : 
That  white  hair  is  mp  father,  and  aU  the  rest 
are  his  sons*  Japiterl  quoth  she,  which  of 
these  hairs  is  Paris  mv  husband  T  The  forked 
and  give  U  ' ' 
ichiDgl  aid   [ 

J  and  aU  the  rest  so 
laufbed,  that  it  passrd.* 

Ores.  So  let  it  now ;  for  it  has  l>een  a  great 
while  going  by. 

Pan.  Well,  cousin,  I  told  you  a  thing  yester- 
day ;  think  on'U 

Ores,  80  I  do. 

Pan,  ru  be  sworn,  'tis  tme ;  be  will  weep 
you,  an  'twere  t  a  nun  Iwm  in  April. 

Ores,  And  FU  spring  up  in  his  tears,  an 
twere  a  nettle  against  May. 

[A  Retreat  s4tmded. 

Pan,  Hark,  they  are  coming  from  the  tteld : 
Shall  we  stand  up  here,  and  tee  them  as  they 
yass  toward  Ilium  1  good  nlece«  do ;  sweet  niece 
Cressida. 

Ores,  At  your  pleasure. 

Pan,  Here,  here,  here's  a6  excellent  plaoe } 
here  we  may  see  most  bravely  :  I'll  tell  you  them 
all  by  their  names  as  they  pass  by :  but  mark 
TroUus  above  the  real. 

An  IAS  fasses  over  the  stage* 

Cres,  Speak  not  so  loud. 

Pan,  That's  Aneas  ;  Is  not  that  a  brave  man  t 
he's  one  of  the  Howers  of  Troy,  1  can  tell  you ; 
Bat  aurk  Troilas  ;  yon  shaU  see  anon. 

Cres,  Who's  that  t 

AMTBNon  passes  over. 

Pan,  That's  Antenor ;  he  has  a  shrewd  wit, 
I  can  tell  you ;  and  he's  a  man  good  enoagh ; 
he's  one  o'the  soundest  Judgments  in  Troy, 
whosoever,  and  a  proper  man  of  person  ;— 
When  comes  TroUus  t— I'll  show  you  Troilns 
anon :  If  he  see  me,  yon  shall  see  him  nod  at 
me. 

Cres,  Will  he  give  yon  the  nod  f 

Pan,  Yon  shall  see. 

Ores,  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  have  more. 

HacTOR  passes  over. 

Pan,  That's  Hector,  that,  that,  look  yon,  that ; 
There's  n  fellow  I— Oo  thy  way.  Hector  ;— There's 
a  brave  man,  niece.~0  breve  Hector  1— Look, 
how  he  looks  1  there's  a  countenance  i  Is't  not  a 
brave  mant 

Cfres,  Oh  I  a  brave  man  I 

Pan,  Is  a  not  t  It  does  a  man's  heart  good- 
Look  yon  what  hacks  are  on  bis  helmet  t  look 
yon  yonder,  do  you  see  1  look  yon  there!  There's 
no  jesting :  there's  laying  on ;  taket  off  who 
will,  as  they  say  1  there  be  hacks  1 

Cres,  Be  those  with  swords  t 

Pauis  passes  over* 

Pan,  Swords  t  anv  thing,  he  cares  not  t  an 
the  devil  oome  to  nkn,  If  s  all  one :  By  god's 
lid,  it  does  one's  heart  good  1— Yondet  comes 
Paris,  yonder  comes  Paris:  look  ye  yonder, 
niere ;  1st  not  a  gaUant  man  too,  ist  not  t— 
Wny,  IhU  is  brave  now^Who  said  he  came 
hurt  home  to^lay  t  he's  not  hurt :  why  thU  wUl 
do  Helen's  heart  good  now.  Hal  'woald  1 
conld  see  Troilus  now  1— yon  shall  sea  TroUus 
anon.  , 

Ores.  Who's  thatt 

HiLBiius  passes  oner* 
Pan,  Tbaf  s  Helenns,— I  marvel,  where  Trol- 
is  to :— That* s  Heknns  :~I  think  he  went  not 
<Wtb  to  day :— That's  Helenus. 


B«««dt4  all  b*«nJ« 


4  Atir'iwfrc. 


Ores,  Can  Helenus  light,  nnde  t 

Pan  Hdenbs  t  no ;— yes,  be'U  Sgbt  Indilfer 
ent  well :— I  marvel,  where  Troilns  is  l—Harfc  I— > 
do  yon  not  hear  the  people  cry,  Troilns  t— He- 
lenus Is  a  priest. 

Ores.  What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yondnr  t 


TnoiLus  passes  over. 
Pan,  Where  t   yonder  t   that's 


Dcipbobna  : 
'TIS  TroUus!  there's  a  man,  niece  1— Hem  1 — 
Brave  Troilns  1  the  prince  of  chivalry  I 

Cres.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace  1 

Pan.  Mark  him ;  note  him ; — O  brave  Trol  • 
Ins  t— look  well  upon  him,  nieoe ;  look  yon,  how 
his  sword  is  bloodied,  and  his  hehn*  more 
hack'd  than  Hectoi  k ;  And  how  he  looks,  aiHl 
how  he  goes  I— O  admirable  youth  I  he  ne'er  saw 
three  and  twenty.  Oo  thy  way,  Troilas,  %o 
t^  way;  had  1  a  sister  were  a  crace,  or  a 
daughter  a  goddess,  he  shonM  take  bis  choice. 
O  admirable  man  I  Paris  t— Paris  is  dirt  to  him  1 
and  I  warrant,  Helen,  to  chaafe,  would  give  an 
eye  to  boot. 

Forces  pass  over  the  stage, 

Cres,  Here  come  more. 

Pan*  Asses,  fools,  dolts  1  chaff  and  bran,  chaff 
and  bran  I  porridge  after  meat  I  1  could  live  and 
die  i'the  eyes  of  Troilns.  Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look  i 
the  eagles  are  gone ;  crows  and  daws,  crows  and 
daws  1  I  had  rather  be  »nch  a  man  aa  TToUas, 
than  Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 
■  CYes,  There  Is  among  the  Orecka,  Achillea ;  a 
better  man  than  Troilns. 

Pan,  Achilles  f  a  drayman,  a  porter,  a  very 


Cres,  Well,  well. 

Pan,  WeU,  weUt— Why,  have  yon  any  dis- 
cretiont  have  yon  any  eyes  1  Do  yon  know  what 
a  man  to  t  Is  not  birth,  beauty,  good  shape,  dis- 
course,  nmnhood,  leaminc,  gentleams,  virtue^ 
youth,  liberality,  and   such 

'  that  season  a  mant 


like,  the  %ioe  awl 


Cres,  Ay,  a  minced  man :  and  then  to  be 
baked  with  no  datef  la  the  pycr-for  then  the 
man's  date  to  out. 

Pan,  Yon  are  such  a  woman  1  one  knows  not 
at  what  ward  %  yon  lie. 

Cres,  Upon  my  back,  to  deldid  my  beHy  ;  upon 
my  wit,  to  defend  my  wiles ;  npon  my  secrecy, 
to  defend  mine  honesty ;  my  mask,  to  defend 
my  beauty ;  nud  yon,  to  defend  all  these  :  and 
at  all  these  wards  I  lie,  at  a  thousand  watchea. 

Pan,  Say  one  of  your  watches. 

Cres,  Nay,  I'U  watch  yon  for  that;  and  thafs 
one  of  the  chiefest  of  them  too :  if  1  cnnnot 
ward  what  I  wonld  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  yon 
for  telling  how  I  took  the  blow ;  nulew  It  aweH 
past  hiding,  and  then  it  to  past  watching. 

JPan.    Yon  are  snch  another  1 

Enter  TnoiLva*  B09. 

Bojf,  Sir,  my  lord  would  instanUy  speak  with 
you. 

Pan,  Where! 

Bov,  At  your  own  house;  there  he  nnnnas 
him. 

Pan.  Good  boy,  teU  htm  I  oome:  ^Exit 
Boy.]  I  doubt  be  be  hurt.— Fare  ye  well,  good 
niece. 

Ores.  Adkn,  uncle. 

Pan,  I'll  be  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Cres,  To  brine,  uncle^ 

Pan,  Ay,  a  token  IhNB  TroUus. 

Cres,  By  the  same  token  you  are  m  bawd. 

[Exit  Pamdaucs. 
Words,  vows,  grieft,  tears*  and  love's  fuH  sn- 

criAce, 
He  offen  iu  another's  enterprlte  t 
But  more  In  Troilus  thousand  fold  I  see 
Than  in  the  glass  of  Paudar's  prato^inay  be  ; 

•  HtlHMt.  t  Ab  Ingrtdftnt  !•  all  aavlcBl  partly. ' 

I  A  mlaphor  fVoa  Um  art  of  ^fcuc^k 
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Yet  toU  I  Mf.    Wonen  arc  anfrift,  wooinf: 
Thli«B  «Mi  ai«  done,  joV's  aool  lies  In  the  dol«c : 
ntt  ske  bdov*d  kmnri  iioiickt,  tint  knovi  not 


llni  friae  the  tbbif  nnln'd  i 
'       n,  tfcatr 


lUU: 


Tbat  ske  vat  never  yet. 
Lave  fol  to-iweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue 
Therefore  this  naaim  ont  of  Jove  I  teach,— 
AcUerement  Is  cooiaaand ;  oncain'd  bctoeeh : 
nen  tbongh  my  beart*s  content  torn  love  doth 

i»car, 
NetUng  of  that  ihaU  from  mine  eyes  ifpear. 

aCENE  ni.—7U  GreeUtn  Camp»—Befar€ 

Trmmpets*    Enter  AoAnsMROii,  NssTon, 
Ultssbs,  Mnnsiavs,  mul  oikers, 

Agam.  Princes, 
What  crier  hath  set  the  Jaandlee on  your  dicekst 
Tfee  ainnic  proposittoB,  thtt  hope  niahf# 
la  all  deaitns  begnn  on  earth  belonr. 
Mis  te  the  pimnis'd  laiiCMas ;  checks  and  dto- 


Grair  in  tiM  veins  of  neUons  highest  rear'd; 
As  knots,  by  the  oonddx  of  meetlnt  sap, 
latet  the  aonnd  pine,  and  divert  his  sraln 
Tortive  and  ernust  *  from  bis  course  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes.  Is  it  matter  new  to  ns. 
That  we  come  short  of  oar  sappose  so  fkr, 
nat.  after  seven  years'  siege,  yet  Troy  walls 


gith  t  eveiy  action  that  hath  gone 

Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did 

Has  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim. 

And  that  unbodied  ^are  of  the  thooght 

That  gav^  snrmised  shape.     Why  then,  yon 


Do  yon  with  checks  abashM  behold  onr  works; 
whiek  are«  Indeed, 


Bat  tke  protractiire  triab  of  gieat  Jove. 
To  And  penistive  constancy  in  men  f 
Ike  incnesa  of  wkick  metal  Is  not  fonnd 

;    for    tkca,  the    bofal  lad 


The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread, 
Tke  hard  and  soft,  seem 'all  aflln'd  X  and  kin : 
•at,  in  tke  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown, 
Distinctiew,  with  a  broad  and  j         


I  or  nMtttf ,  by  hself 
Lies,  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmlngled. 
A'csf.  With  due  obaeivance  of  thy  fsdilke 

aeat,^ 
Great  Agamemnon,  Nestor  shall  apply 
Tky  fattest  words.    In  tke  reproof  of  ckance 
Lies  tlw  tme  proof  of  men :   Tke  sea  being 

fin<^^rtk. 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  ber  patient  breast,  making  their  way 
With  theee  of  noMe  bulk. 
Int  let  the  rufllan  Boreas  once  enrage 
Tke  gentior  Tketis,  I  and,  anon,  btbold 
The  strong  ribh'd  bark  througk  liquid  monn- 

Bsnndlng  between  tke  two  moist  elements, 
like  Perseus'  koiae;  Wkere's  tkca  the  saucy 


Co-rivaI'd  greatness  t  either  to  harbour  fled. 
Or  made  a  lonst  for  Neptune.    Even  so 

,  and  valour's  worth,  divide. 


la  storms  of  foitnne:    For,  in   her 'ray  and 

_  brightness, 

mi  hath  more  annoyance  kr  the  briae,  IT 
by  the  tiger :  but  when  the  «pUtling  wind 
I  BaiUc  the  knees  of  knolbvl  oaks. 


And  flics  Bed  under  shnde,  wky,  tken  the  thing 
efeonnga 


•  Twitud  nma  naibllar. 

ISmimt*  hf  aflhiily.  4  Tk«  tkron*. 


t  nan. 

I  tkr«ii«. 

Tb«  gW-fly. 


As  rons'd  witb  rage,  witk  tagc  dotk  sympnikiacj 
And  with  an  accent  tura'd  in  self.«Bme  key,' 
Retoms  to  chiding  fortune. 

Vigss.  Agamemnon,— 
Thou  great  commander,  nerve,  and   bone  of 

Greece, 
Hctrt  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  only  spirit 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
SkonM  be  sBut  up,— bear  wkal  Ulysses  spaiks 
BesMes  the  applause  and  approbation 
Tke  wkick,— most  mighty  for  thy  place  and 

sway^—  [7b  AaAnsHMON, 

And  tfaoH  most  reverend  for  thy  strc(cb'd-oui 

life,—  (TV  NssTuu. 

I  give  to  both  your  speachesr-^vblch  wero  such. 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  brass ;  and  such  again. 
As  veiienbic  Nestor,  halch'd  in  sUver, 
Should  witb  a  bond  of  air  (strong  m  the  axle. 

.  tree 
On  which  heaven  rides,}  knit  aU  tke  Orcekisk 

ears  [botk«— 

To  bis  experienc'd   tongue,— yet  let  it  please 
Thou  grcatr-nnd  wise,— to  bear  UlysMs  speak. 
AgMM,  Speak,  prince  of  Itkaca ;  and  be't  of 

less  expect* 
That  matter  needless,  of  Importless  burden. 
Divide  thy  lips ;  than  we  aro  oonfldent. 
When  rank  Tkersiles  opes  kis  OMstllT  Jaws, 
We  skall  kcar  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 
Upits.  Troy,  yet   upon   kIs   busis  had  been 

down,  [ler. 

And  the  great  Hector's  aword  had  Inck'd  a  ma*. 
But  for  these  Instances. 
Tke  speciality  of  rale  t  kalh  been  neglected  ; 
..... ,    ^  dosian" 


And,  look,  kow  many  Orectan  tents  < 

Hollow  upon  tkls  plaia,  so  mnny  koUow  be- 

tions. 
When  that  the  general  U  not  Uke  the  bhc. 
To  whom  the  foragers  slMli  all  ropoir. 
What  honey   to  expnctedt    Degree  being  via. 

arded,t 
The  nawotthicst  shovrs  m  Airly  in  the  mask. 
Tke  keavena  thenuelves,  the  plancto,  and  this 


Insisture,  4  course,  proportion,  seasoa,  form, 
Oflice.  and  caslom,  in  all  line  of  order : 
And  therefore  to  the  gtorious  plinet,  Sol, 
In  noMe  eminence  enthron'd  and  spber'd 
Amklst  the  other ;  whose  med'cinaUe  eye 
Correcto  the  Ul  aap6cto  of  plancto  evil. 
And  poeU,  like  the  commandment  of  a  king, 
Sansl  cheek,  to  good  and  bad:   But  when  the 


In  evil  mixture,  to  disorder  wander. 
What  plagues,  and  what  portento  1  what  mutlay  t 
What  raging  of  the  seal  shaking  of  cmrtk  t 
CommoUon  In  tke  winds  f  IHghto,  changes,  bor- 

Divert  and  crnek,  rend  and  dcndnate  f 

The  unity  and  married  cafan  of  stot«!s 

Quite  trom  their  flxtnref    Ok  I  when  degree  to 

shak'd 
Whick  to  the  ladder  of  all  kith  designs. 
The   enterpriM  to  stekl    How  could  conuin- 


Dcgraca  In  schooto,  lad  brotherhoods  ••  in  cities. 
Peaceful  conmiArcc  ftom  dhrhtaMe  tt  shores. 
The  primogenltlve  and  dne  of  birth. 
Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  sceptres,  toureto. 
But  by  degree,  stand  in  authentic  place  t 
Take  but  dea«e  away,  untune  tbat  string. 
And,  barii,  what  dtocord  foUowsl  each  thing 

In  mere  tt  oppngnancy :  Tke  bonnded  waters 
Should  lilt  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores. 
And  make  a  sop  of  aU  tkto  solid  gtobe: 
Strenglk  skoald  be  lord  of  imbedUty, 
And   the   mde  son  should  strike   hto   fotber 


•  Bjtpwutioa.  t  Rights  ofnpnaM  ■•tkority. 

f  Tsar  up  b*  tb«  reoit.  **  C<  rpontiaii. 

J-.  ^  ..  .  jj  Aliiolui*. 
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Act  I. 


right;  or,  r«tber,  right  and 


(Between  whose  endlen  J«r  Jnttice  lesldes,) 
Should  loie  their  names,  and  so  should  Jaatice 

too. 
Then  every  thing  Includes  Itself  in  power^ 
Power  into  wilU  will  into  appetite  ; 
And  appetite,  a  unlTersal  wolf, 
So  doubly  seconded  with  will  and  power. 
Must  make  perforce  a  unlTersal  prey. 
And,  last,  eat  op  himself.    Great  Agamemnon, 
This  chaos,  when  degree  Is  suffocate. 
Follows  the  choking. 
And  this  neglectlon  of  degree  It  Is, 
That  by  a  pace  goes  backward,  with  a  purpose 
It  hath  to  climb.    The  general's  dlsdfin'd 


Bv  him  one  step  below ;  be,  by  the  next ; 
That  next,  by  him  beneath  :  so  every  step, 
Exampled  by  the  flrst  pace  that  Is  sick 
Of  ^Is  superior,  grows  to  an  envlons  fever 
Of  pale  and  bloodless  emulation : 
And  'tis  this  fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot, 
Not  her  own  sinews.    To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
Troy   In   oar   weakness    stands,    not   In   her 
strength. 

Nest.   Most  wisely  hath   Ulysses  here  dis- 
cover'd 
The  fever  whereof  all  our  power  *  Is  sick. 

Agmm,    The   nature  of  the  sickness  found. 
What  Is  the  remedy  f  [Ulysses, 

Uipss,  The  great  AchIUes,'-wliom   opinion 


The  sinew  and  the  forehand  of  onr  host^- 

Having  his  ear  flill  of  his  airy  fkme. 

Grows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  in  his  tent 

Lies  mocking  our  designs  :  With  him  Patrodns, 

Upon  a  laiy  bed  the  livelong  day 

Breaks  scurril  Jests ; 

And  with  ridiculotts  and  awkward  action 

(Which,  slanderer,  he  Imitation  calls,) 

He  pageanu  t  us.    Sometime,  great  Agamemnon, 

Thy  topless  %  deputation  he  puts  on ; 

And,  like  a  strutting  player,— whose  conceit 

Lies  in  his  hamstring,  and  doth  think  It  rich 

To  hear  the  wooden  dialogue  and  sound 

Twlxt  hU  stretch'd  footing  and  the  scaffold- 

Sneh  to-be-pitied  and  o'er-wrested  ||  seeming 
He  acts  thy  greatness  In :  and  when  he  spoks, 
'TIS  like  a  chime  a  OMnding ;  with  terms  un- 

sqnar'd,f    .  [dropp'd, 

Which,   froni   the   tongue  of   roaring   Typhon 
Would  seem  hyperboles.    At  this  fusty  stuff. 
The  large  Achilles,  on  his  press'd  bed  lolling, 
From  his   deep   chest  laughs  ont  a  loud  \ 

plause; 
Cries— J&rcel/eff/  .'—'tis  Agamemnon  Just.— 
K9W  ptajf  me  Nestor  i—hem,  and  stroke  thp 


As  he,  being  dress'd  to  some  oratUm. 
Thaf  s  done  .*^-as  near  as  the  extremest  ends 
Of  parallels  ;  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife. 
Yet  good  Achilles  «till  cries,  Excellent  f 
'7Hs  Nestor  right  t  Now  plap  him  me,  Patro- 
dns, 
Armtng  to  answer  in  a  night  alarm. 
And  then,  forsooth,  the  faint  defecto  of  age 
Must  be  the  scene  of  mirth  ;  to  cough,  and  spit. 
And  with  a  palsy-fumbling  on  his  gorget. 
Shake  In  and  ont  the  rivet :— and  at  this  sport. 
Sir   Valour  dies;    cries,    0.'— enough,   Palro- 

clus ; — 
Or  give  me  ribs  ^  steel !  I  shall  split  all 
In  pleasure  of  mp  spleen.    And  in  this  fhshlon. 
All  our  abilities,  gifts,  natures,  shapes, 
Beverals  and  generals  of  grace  exact, 
Achievemento,  plots,  orders,  preventions. 
Excitements  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  truce. 
Success,  or  loss,  what  is,  or  Is  not,  serves 
As  stuff  for  these  two  to  make  paradoxes. 

Nest.  And  In  the  imiutlon  of  these  twain 
(Whom,  as  Ulysses  says,  opinion  crowns 

,^^^f'^       *  f  Mimic*  ■•.  t  SapffrMt. 

Tfc«  t«ir«rl««  •f  lb*  tk«atre.         {  B«r«mi  the  rath. 
5  l'ntdB|>i«l. 


With  an  hnperial  voice,)  many  are  infect. 
AJax  Is  grown  self-wlll'd ;  and  bears  his  head 
In  such  a  reign.  In  full  as  proud  a  place 
As  broad  Achilles  :  keeps  his  tent  like  him  ; 
Makes  factions  feasts ;  rails  on  our  state  of  war 
Bold  as  an  oracle :  and  sets  Thersltes 
(A  slave,  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mintj 
To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt ; 
To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure. 
How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  danger. 
i/lpss.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  It  cow- 
ardice; 
Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Forestall  prescience,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand :  the  still  and  mental  parts,-* 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike. 
When  fitness  call  them  on  ;  and  know,  by  mea- 
sure 
Of  their  observant  toll,  the  enemies'  weight,-^ 
Why,  thU  hath  not  a  finger's  dignity : 
They  call  this— bed-work,  mappery,  cioset-war  : 
So  that  the  ram,  that  batters  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  swing  and  rudeness  of  his  poise. 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  en- 

gine; 
Or  those,  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  sonU 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 
Nest.    Let  this   be   granted,   and    Achilles* 
horse 
Makes  many  Theds'  sons.       [Trumpet  sounds, 
Agam.  What  trumpet  T  look,  Menelaus. 

Enter  Ambas. 
Men.  From  Troy. 

Agam.  What  would  you  'fore  onr  teat  T 
jEne.  U  this 
Great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  prayf 
Agam.  Even  this. 

JSne.  Hay  one,  tha)  Is  a  herald  and  a  prince. 
Do  a  Ihir  message  to  his  kingly  ears  t 

Agam.  With  surety  stronger  than  Achilles' arm,  ' 
'Fore  all  the  Oreekish  heads,  which  with  one 

voice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

jEne.  Fair  leave,  and  large  security.    How  may 
A  stranger  to  those  most  imperial  looks 
Know  them  fh>m  eyes  of  other  mortals  t 
Agam.  Howt 
.a!ne.  Ay; 
I  ask,  that  I  might  waken  reverence. 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  readv  with  a  blush 
Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Phobus : 
Which  Is  that  god  in  office,  guiding  men  t 
Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon  T 
Agam.  This  Trojan  scorns  us  ;  or  the  men  of 
Troy, 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

jEne.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  nnarm'd. 
As  bending  angels ;  that's  their  fiune  in  peace : 
But  when  they  would  seem  soMlers,  they  have 

gaUs, 
Good   arms,  strong  Joints,  true  swords;  and, 

Jove's  accord. 
Nothing  BO  Alii  of  heart.    But  peace,  iEneas, 
Peace,  Troian  ;  lay  tbv  finger  on  thy  lips  1 
The  worthiness  of  praise  distains  bb  worth. 
If  that  the  prals'd    himself  bring   the  praise 

forth: 
But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends. 
That  breath  flirae  follows ;  that  praise,  sole  pure, 
transcends. 
Agam.  Sir,  you  of  Troy, 


a.  .Sir,  yo 
^east 


call  you  yourself 

JEne.  Ay,  Greek,  that  Is  my  name. 
Agam.  WhatU  your  aflhir,  I  pray  yon  T 
ASne.    Sir,   pardon;    'tis  for  Agamemnon's 

ears. 
Agam.  He  heare  nought  privately,  that  oomea 

from  Troy. 
jEne.  Nor  1  from  Troy  come  not  to  whisper 
him: 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 
To  set  his  sense  on  the  attentive  bent,    . 
And  thenlo  speak. 
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Agmm.  Speak  frft&Ujr  •  a»  tbe  wind  ; 
It  i»  not  Aguneomon'*  «*c«|iliiff  hour : 
That  thou  Shalt  know,  Tiujui,  he  It  awake. 
He  tella  thee  lo  hlmseir. 

Mme.  Trainpet  blow  loud, 
fiend   thy  biau   voice   through   all   tbeie   laqr 

teats;— 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  hinn  know, 
What  Troy  means  fUriy  shall  be  spoke  alond. 

[TrumfH  toumds. 
We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy, 
A  nrince  caU'd  Hector,  (Priam  is* his  fother) 
Who  In  this  dnll  and  long-continned  tmce 
Is  rusty  grown ;  he  bade  nie  take  a  tmmpet. 
And  to  this  pnrpoee   speak.     Kings,   princes, 

lords  I 
If  there  be  one  among  the  fUr'st  of  Greece, 
That  boMs  his  honour  higher  than  his  ease ; 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  he  fears  his 

peril; 
That  knows  his  vaioar,  and  knows  not  to  fev ; 
That  loves  his  mistress  more  than  in  confession, 
(With  traant  vows  to  her  own  lips  he  loves,) 
And  dare  avow  her  beanty  and  her  worth, 
In  other  arms  than  hers,— lo  him  this  chal- 
lenge* 
Hector,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 
Shall  nuke  it  good,  or  do  bis  best  to  do  it 
He  hath  a  lady,  wiser,  lairer,  truer. 
Than  ever  Greek  did  compass  In  hts  arms ; 
And  will  to-morrow  with  hb  tmmpet  call. 
Mid-way  between  yonr  tents  and  walls  of  Troy, 
To  roase  a  Otecian  that  is  true  in  love : 
If  any  come.  Hector  shall  honour  him  ; 
If  none,  henl  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 
The  Grecian  dames   are  snn-bum'd,   and    not 

worth 
The  splinter  of  a  lance.    Even  so  much  : 

Agam,   This  shall  be   told  our   lovers,  lord 
Aneas; 
If  none  of  them  have  soul  la  such  a  kind. 
We  left  them  all  at   home.    But  we  are   sol 

diers; 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  Is  not  ia  love  I 
If  then  one  b,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be. 
That  one  meets  Hector ;  If  none  else,  1  am  he. 

NeiS.    Tell  him  nf  Nestor,  one  that  ms  a 
man 
When  Hector's  grandsire  snck'd  ;  he  Is  old  now ; 
Bat  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  host 
One  noble  man,  that  hath  one  spark  of  (Ire 
To  answer  for  his  love,  tell  Mm  from  me,— 
111  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbracet  put  this  wither'd  brawn; 
And  meeting  him,  will  tell  bim,Tbat  my  lady 
Wm  lUrcr  than  his  grandame,  and  as  chaste 
As  may  be  In  the  world  :  His  youth  In  flood, 
111  prove  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of 
blood 

JSme.'Sow  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of 
yooth! 

Uiffss,  Amen  I 

Ammm.  nJr  lord  Mum,  let  me  touch  your 
hand; 
To  onr  pavilion  shall  I  lead  yon.  Sir. 
AchOles  shall  have  word  of  this  Intent : 
So  ifaall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent : 
Tsnnelf  shall  feast  with  us  before  yon  go. 
And  dnd  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Ultsses  and  NiSTOn. 

Ulftt.  Nestor, 

AV«f.  What  says  Ulysses  t 

t'l^is,  I  have  a  young   conception   in   my 
brain, 
■e  yon  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shape. 

Ntit.  What  Ut  t 

Vl§9».  This  'tis : 
Blant  wedges  rive  bard  knots  :  The  seeded  pride 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
la  rank  Achilles,  must  or  now  be  cropp'd. 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nursery  of  like  evil. 
To  overbalk  as  ail. 


N€$t,  Well,  and  how  T 
'    Uljftt.  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Hector 

sends. 
However  It  to  spread  in  general  aame. 
Relates  in  purpose  only  to  Achilles. 

Ntst,  The  purpose  to  perspicuous  even  as  sub- 


Whose  grossness  Uttle  characters  sum  up : 
And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain,  • 
But  that  Achilles,  were  his  brain  as  barren 


As  banks  of  Ubyar-though,  Apollo  I 

His  dry  enough,- wUI,  with  what  great  speed  of 

Judgment, 
Ay,  with  celerity.  And  Hector's  purpose 
Pointing  on  him. 
Ul9$M.  And  wakt  him  to  the  answer,  think 

youT 

Nttt,  Yes, 

It  Is  most  meet ;  Whom  may  yon  else  oppose. 


»PlMl7. 


t  AraatbrH  i  araiMr  f«f  tb«  snn. 


That  can  from  Hector  bring  tti 

If  not  Achilles  t  Tbongh't  be  a  sportful  combat. 

Yet  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwells ; 

For  here  the  Trojans  taste  onr  dear'st  repute 

With  their  ftn'a  paUte :    And   trust   to  me, 

Ulysses, 
Onr  imputation  shall  be  oddly  pols'd 
In  this  wild  actloh  :  for  the  success. 
Although  particular,  shall  give  a  scantling  f 
Of  good  or  bad  into  the  general ; 
And  In  such  indeies,  although  small  pricks  X 
To  their  subsequent  volumes,  there  to  seen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  gfamt  mass 
or  things  to  come  at  large.    It  is  sappos'd. 
He,  that  meets  Hector,  tosnes  ftom  our  cMcc : 
And  choice,  being  mmual,  act  of  all  onr  souls. 
Makes  merit  her  election ;  and  doth  boil. 
As  'twere  from  forth  us  all,  a  man  dtotill'd 
Out  of  our  virtues ;  Who  miscarrying. 
What  heart  receives  ftt>m  hence  a  conquering 

part. 
To  steel  a  strong  opinion  to  themselves  t 
Which  entertain^,  limbs  are  his  instruments, 
lu  no  less  working,  than  are  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Uljfst.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech  ;— 
Therefore  'tto  meet,  Acbliles  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  show  our  foulest  wares. 
And  think,  perchance,  they'll  sell :  if  not. 
The  lustre  of  the  better  shall  exceed. 
By  showing  the  worse  first.    Do  not  oohseat. 
That  ever  Hector  and  Achilles  meet ; 
For  both  our  honour  and  onr  shame,  in  thto» 
Are  dogg'd  with  two  sfrange  foUowera. 
Nett,  I  see  them  no&  with  my  old  eyes ;  what 

are  theyt 
Uljftt,  What  glory  oar  Achilles  shares  from 

Hector, 
Were  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  share  with  hloi : 
But  he  already  Is  too  insolent ; 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Afrlc  son. 
Than  In  the  pride  and  salt  scorn  of  bU  eyes, 
Should    he   'scape   Hector   fair:    If    he   were 

foil'd. 
Why,  then  we  did  our  main  opinion  $  crush 
111  taint  of  our  best  man.    No,  make  a  lottery , 
And,  by  device,  let  blockish  AJax  draw 
The  sortp  to  fight  with  Hector:    Among  our 


Give  bim  allowance  for  the  better  man. 

For  that  will  physic  the  great  Myrmidon, 

Who  broils  in  loud  apptonse ;  and  make  him  fill 

His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends. 

If  the  dull  brainless  AJax  come  safe  off, 

We'll  dress  him  up  in  voices :  If  he  lail. 

Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  sUU 

That  we  have  bettor  men.    But,  hit  or  miss. 

Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sense  assumes* 

AJax,  employ'd,  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes. 

Nest,  Ulysses, 
Now  I  begin  to  reltoh  thy  ad\ice ; 
And  I  will  give  a  tasto  of  it  forthwith 

•  DIflleaUy.  f  SiM. 

t  Small  point*  Booiparsd  with  tha  volawM. 

I  Charactar.  |  La^. 
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To  AgUMDiiioB :  go  we  to  him  itnlcbt. 
TWO  »n  shaU  tune  etch  other ;  Pride  alooe 
Moat  ttnre  «  the  mistifrs  on,  u  twere  tbetr  bone. 

[Extunt. 


mongrel 
Iwufte 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.^Another  part  qf  the  Grteiam 
Camp. 

Emier  Ajaz  tt$id  TahnsiTU. 

4/04:.  Tbenites,— 

Ther.  Agamemnon«-ho«  If  he  had  boiU  t  ftdl« 
tU  over,  generaUjr  t 

AJax,  TherBitea, 

Tker,  And  thoee  bolls  dM  mn  t— Say  •o.'-dld 
not  the  general  mn  thent  im«  not  that  a  botchy 
coret 

AJmx.  Dog, 

7%<r.  Then  woald  come  lome  matter  Ihua 
him  i*i  lee  none  now. 

JJtu.  Thon  bltch'Woirs  son,  canst  thon  not 
heart  Feel  then.  [Strikes  htm. 

Thcr.  The  ptagne  of  Oraect  upon  thee,  thon 
igrel  beef-witted  lord  I 

.  Speak  then,  t^on  nnsaUed  leaven  i  speak : 
1  beat  thee  Into  handioaieneta. 

Ther,  1  shall  sooner  rail  thee  Into  wit  and  ho- 
liness :  hot  I  think  thy  horse  will  sooner  con  an 
oration,  than  thon  leam  a  pnyer  without  book. 
Thon  canst  strike,  canst  thont  a  red  mnrrain 
o'  thy  Jade's  tricks  1 

AJax,  Tonds-stool,  leam  me  the  proclamation. 

Tner,  Dost  thon  think  I  have  no  sense,  thon 
itrikest  me  thns  t 

AJax,  The  proclamation,— 

Ther,  Thon  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  think. 

AJax,  Do  not,  porcupine,  do  not }  my  lingers 
Itch. 

Ther,  I  wonld  thon  didat  itch  from  he«l  to 
foot,  and  I  had  the  scratching  of  thee  ;  I  wonld 
make  thee  the  loathsomest  scab  in  Greece.  When 
thon  art  forth  in  the  incursions,  tiion  strikcst  as 
slow  as  another. 

AJax,  I  say,  the  proclamation, 

Ther,  Thou  gmmblest  and  railest  every  honr 
on  Achilles ;  and  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his 
greatness  m  Certiems  b  at  Proserplua's  beaaty 
ay,  that  thon  barkest  at  him. 

AAax,  Mistress  Thersites  I 

TVker.  Thon  slionldcst  strike  hlm. 

AJax,  Cobloaflf 

Ther,  He  wonld  pan  t  thee  Into  shivers  with 
bb  flst,  as  a  sailor  breaks  a  bltcvlt. 

AJax,  Yon  whoreson  curl         [Beating  Mm, 

Tner,  Do,  do. 

AJax.  Thou  stool  for  a  witch  ! 

7%er,  Ay,  do,  do ;  thon  aodde^-wltted  tord  I 
thon  hast  no  more  brain  than  I  have  in  mine 
elbows ;  an  assinego  $  may  tutor  thee :  Thou 
scurvy  valiant  ass ;  thou  art  here  put  to  thrash 
Trojans :  and  thon  art  bought  and  sold  among 
those  of  any  wit,  like  a  Barbarian  stave.  If  thon 
use  Q  to  beat  me,  I  will  begin  at  thy  heel,  and 
tell  what  thou  ait  by  inches,  thon  thing  of  no 
bowels,  thou  1 

YondogI 
Yon  scurvy  lord  I 

Yon  curl  [Beating  h 

.  Mars  hb  idiot,  do  I  radeness;  do,  camel; 
do,  do. 


AehU,  So  1  do  i  What's  the  matlcrt 

Ther,  Nay,  but  regard  him  well. 

Aehil,  Well,  why  I  do  so, 

Ther,  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him :  for 
whosoever  yon  take  him  to  be,  he  b  Aiu. 

AehU.  I  know  that,  fool. 

TVr.  Ay,  bat  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

Aiax.  Therefore  I  bent  thee. 

Tner,  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  OMMlicnms  of  wit 
he  niters  I  his  evasions  have  ears  thus  long.  I 
have  bobbed  hb  brain,  more  than  he  has  beat 


my  bones :  I  will  bny  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny 
and  hb  pia  mater  •  b  not  worth  the  ninth 


of  a 


lier, 
AJax, 
Tiker, 


Enter  Acbillks  and  PATaocLVSi 
Why,  how  nam,  A)axt 


Hnw  now,  Thersites  f  whaf  s  the  matte 
1%er,  Yob  see  him  there,  do  yon  f 
AehU,  Ay;  what's  the  matter  1 
Ther,  Nay,  look  upon  him. 


•  PMV*k«. 


t  A  wmetf  aacTtn  iMf. 
I A  cant  tern  for  •  toolUk  ftlb». 
I  CvBliua*. 


port 
sparrow.  This  lord,  Achilles,  Aiaa,->who 
hb  wit  in  hb  belly,  and  hb  gnto  in  hb 

!ad,— I'll  tell  you  what  I  my  of  him. 

AehU,  Whatt 

Ther,  I  say  thb,  AJax 

AchU.  Nay,  good  hj$x, 

[AjaZ  offers  to  strike  Aim,  Achilles 
interposes, 

l%er.  Has  not  so  much  wit 

AchU.  Nay,  I  must  bold  yon. 

Ther.  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle, 
for  whom  he  comes  to  light. 

AchU.  Peace,  fool ! 

Ther.    I  would  have  peace  and  Qcleti 
but  the  fool  wiU  not :  he  there ;  that  be; 
yon  there. 

jUax,  O  thon  danmed  cur  1  I  shall 

AchU,  WUl  yon  set  your  wit  to  a  fool's  t 

Ther.  No,  I  warrant  yon ;  for  a  foul's  wiU 
shame  it. 

Patr,  Good  words,  Thersites. 

AchU,  WhaTs  the  quarrel  t 

AJax,  I  bade  the  vile  owl  go  Beam  me  the 
tenonr  of  the  proclamation,  and  he  lalb  npon  me. 

JHer.  I  serve  thee  not. 

A[ax,  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 

Ther,  I  serve  here  voluntary,  t 

AchU,  Your  Inst  service  vias  snlTerancc,  *twas 
not  voluntary;  no  man  b  beaten  voluntanr; 
AJax  was  here  the  voluntary,  and  yon  as  under 
an  impress. 

Ther,  Even  so  f-«  great  deal  of  your  wit  too 
lies  in  your  sinews,  or  ebe  there  he  liars.  Hector 
shall  have  a  great  catch,  it  he  knock  out  either 
of  your  bntns ;  a'  were  m  good  crack  a  Ihsty  nut 
with  no  kernel. 

AchU,  What  with  me  too,  Thersites  t 

Ther,  There's  Ulysses,  and  old  Nestor,— whose 
wit  was  mouldy  ere  your  grandslres  had  nails  on 
their  toes,— yoke  you  like  diaaght  oxen,  and 
make  yon  pkingh  up  the  wari» 

^cAtf.  What,  what T  ^...     . 

7%er.  Yes,  good  sooth;  To,  AchUlesI  0 
iljaxi  tol 

AJax.  I  shall  cat  ont  yonr  toagne. 

Ther.  Tb  no  matter;  t  shaU  «peak  as  much 
as  thou  afterwards. 

Patr.  No  more  words,  Thersites ;  p«we. ...   . 

Ther,  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  Achilles' 
brach t  bids  me,  ShaU  it 

AchU.  There's  for  yon.  Patrodus. 
Ther.  I  wUl  see  you  hanged,  like  doCpoIet, 
ere  I  come  any  more  to  your  tenb ;  I  will  keep 
where  there  b  wit  stltring,  and  leave  the  foction 
ot  foob.  [ExU. 

Patr.  A  good  riddance. 
AchU,  Marry,  thb.  Sir,  b  prodaim'd  through 
all  our  host : 
That  Hector,  by  the  first  honr  of  the  snn, 
WUl,  with  a  trampet,  twixt  our  tenb  and  Ttoy, 
To-morrow  momlng  caU  soate  knight  to  arms. 
That  baUi  a  stomach  ;  and  snch  a  one,  that  dare 
Maintain— I  know  not  what ;  tb  trash :  Fare- 
well. 
AJax,  Farewell.    Who  shall  answer  htan  t 
AchU.  I  know  not  it  b  put  to  lottery ;  other- 
He  knew  hb  man.  [wise, 
AJax.  Oh  I  meaning  yon:— m  go  leam  more 
of  it.                                      [Bxeuml, 

•  Th«  MnVnM  thai  pnlMM  tk«  bnia 
i  VeUDtullf .  t  BiMk. 
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Paimct. 
Ater  PniAM,  Hsctor,  Tkoilds,  Pari*,  aM4 

UXUBMCS. 

Pri,  After  w  nwD 


ICC  anla  nfB  Nenor  ftom  the  Oradu : 
-  Btleu,  and  mU  t 


DeUtr 

A»  hmmmw,  iuJt  «/*  Ume,  trmtfti,  cxvenor. 

W0mmd4,/riemds,  mmd  whmt  eUe  4mr  thmt  U 

in  koi  digestUm  tf  tkU  cormormnt  tear,— 
Skmii  be  struck  •#^-Ilector,  wtet  mt  tmi 

tortf 
Htet,  Tboofh  no  mm  leMer  fem  tbe  Gicdu 

tban  I, 
10  ftr  M  toacfacdi  nqr  partkidar,  ytt, 
DiCMl  Prfam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels. 
More  spaagy  to  sock  In  the  sense  of  fear, 
More  ready  to  cry  out— mho  Anotpj  tn*«<  fpi- 

iowtf 
naa  Hector  Is:  The  woand  of  peace  Is  smety. 
Sorely  secare :  bat  asodcst  donbc  is  caU'd 
The  bcacoa  of  the  wise,  the  tent  that  searches 
To  the  bottom  of  the  worst.    Let  Helea  fo : 
Mace  the  flnt  sword   was  dmm  about  this 


Btery  tithe  soal, 'moBgst  ma^r  thoBsaad  dismes,* 
Halh  heett  as  dear  as  Helea :  1  meao,  of  ours : 
If  we  have  lost  so  many  tenths  of  o«rs. 
To  gnard  a  thing  aot  owi ;  not  worth  to  as. 
Had  ic  oar  name,  the  iraltte  of  one  ten ; 
What  merits  In  that  reason,  which  denies 
The  yieklinc  of  her  ap  t 

TVs.  ne,  te,  my  brother  I 
Weigh  yon  the  worth  and  honoor  of  a  king, 
fit  great  as  onr  dread  Ikthcr,  In  a  scale 
Of  nnminiia  oances  t  wHl  yon  with  counters  snm 
The  past-proportion  of  his  iaflnltet 
And  bocfcel-in  a  waist  most  Athomless, 
Whh  spans  ami  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasons f  lie,  for  godly  shame! 

Hei,  No  marvel,  tlioagh  yoa  bite  to  sharp  at 


Ton  are  so  empty  of  them.    Shonld  not  oar 

ftther  [sons, 

•ear  the   great  sway  of  hto  aiUrs  with  rea* 

Beesnaeyoor  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  htan  sot 

TW.  Yon  are  tor  " 


Yon  fhr  yoar  glores  with  reason.     He 

yonr  reasons : 
Yon  know,  an  enemy  intends  yoa  harm ; 
Yon  know,  a  sword  employ'd  to  pcilloas, 
And  reason  dies  the  objeek  of  all  harm  : 
Who  marreto  then,  when  Helenns  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  If  he  do  set 
Tbe  very  wings  of  reason  to  his  heels ; 
And  fly  like  chidden  Meivory  ftom  Jove, 
Or  like  a  star  disorb'd  1— Nay,  if  we  talk  of  tea- 


Let's  shut  onr 

ShoaU  have  hare  hearts,  would  they  but  At 

their  thoughta 
With  this  cramm'd  reason :  reason  and  respect  t 
Make  livers  pale,  and  InsUhood  deject. 

Htect.  Brother,  she   to  mH  worth  whit   she 
doth  eost 
Tbe  holding. 

7W.  What  to  aniht,  bnt  aa  tto  valacdt 

Beet.  Bat  value  dweito  aot  in  particntar  will ; 
It  holds  hto  estimi^  and  dignity 
At  well  wherein  'tis  precious  of  itself 
As  hi  the  miaer :  tis  mad  Idototry, 
To  make  the  servioe  greater  than  tlie  god  r 
Aad  the  wUI  dotes,  that  to  attributive 
To  what  iafoctiously  Itself  alTecU, 
Without  some  Imace  of  the  affected  merit. 

7W.  I  lake  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  electioa 
It  led  OB  Id  tlie  conduct  of  my  will ; 
My  will  eakiadted  by  mine  eyes  and  ears, 

•  Traihfc  t  Caottoa. 


TWO  traded  plloto  'twixt  the  dangerons  shores 
Of  will  and  judgment :  How  may  I  avoid* 
Althouah  my  will  distaste  what  it  elected. 
The  wife  I  chose  1  there  can  be  no  evasion 
To  bleach  *  ftom  thto,  and.to  stand  firm  by  h  i* 

nour: 
We  turn  not  back  the  silks  upon  the  merchant 
When  we  have  soil'd  them }  nor  the  remainder 

viands 
We  do  not  throw  In  nnrespective  sieve,  f 
Because  we  now  are  Ml.  It  was  thought  meet, 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  the  Greeks : 
Your  breath  with  fall  consent  bellied  hto  saito ; 
Tbe  seas  and  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  iracey 
And  did  him  senrioe :  he  tonch'd  the  ports  de- 

sir'd ;  [captive. 

And,  for  an  old  amitt  whom  the  Greeks  hdd 
He  brought  a  Gredan  queen,  whose  youth  and 

freshness 
Wrinkles  Apollo's,  aad  makes  pale  the  moraing. 
Why  keep  we  her  t  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt : 
Is  she  worth  keeplagf  why,  she  to  a  pearl 
Whose  price  hath  faumch'd  above  a    ' 

ships. 

And  tnru'd  crown'd  kings  to  merchanto. 
If  you'll  avouch  twas  wisdom  Parto  went,  • 
(As  yoa  must  needs,  for  yon  all  cried— 0o,  g^,) 
If  you'll  confess,  he  brought  home  noble  priae, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  yon  all  dapp'd  your 


And  ctitA-^imMatkmtAU!)  why  do  you  now 
The  imue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  Ibrtane  never  dM, 
Beggar  the  esttmalion  which  you  prti'd 
Richer  than  sea  and  tondt  O  theft  most  base ; 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep  I 
Bat,  thieves,  anworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen. 
That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgnce. 
We  fear  to  warfaat  m  onr  native  plaee  I 
Cat,  r  fntUfi.]  Cty>  Tlv^f,  cry  f 
PH.  What  notoe  f  what  shriek  to  thto  t 
TVo.  Tto  our  mud  stoler,  I  do  know   hei 
voice. 


Com.  [WUklH.'\  Cry,  Trojans! 
Meet,  It  to  Cassandra. 


Bnter  Cassandua,  raving. 
Cat.  Cry,  Tn)»|aBs,  cry!  lend  me  ten  I 

And  I  wS^  them  with  prophetic  tears. 
Hect.  Peace,  sister,  pence. 
Oat.  y^j^  «&d  boys,  mM-age  and  wrinkled 

Soft  UilhB^tiAt  nothing  canst  but  cry. 
Add  to  my  damonrs  I  let  ns  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mam  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry  I  psnottoe  yonr  eyes  with  tears  1 
Troy  must  not  be,  nor  goodly  Uion  stand  ; 
Our  flre-biand  brother,  Parto,  $  bums  us  all. 
Cry,  Tr^tans,  cry !  a  Helen,  aad  a  woe : 
Cry,  cry  1  Tiof  bams,  or  else  let  Helen  go. 

JSrecf.  Now  yoothfU  Troilns,  do  not  these  high 


Of  divination  in  onr  sister  work 
Some  touches  of  remorset  or  is  yoar  blood 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  disconne  of  reason. 
Nor  fear  of  bad  snocem  In  a  bad  caase. 
Can  qnaUfr  the  same  I 

TVv.  Why,  brother  Hector, 
We  amy  not  think  the  Justaem  of  each  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  it 
Nor  once  d^|ect  the  courage  of  onr  minds. 
Because  Cassandra's  mad :  her  brain-sick  rip- 
tares 
Cannot  distaste  |  the  goodnem  of  a  quarrel. 
Which  bath  our  several  honours  all  engag'd 
To  make  It  gradons.  %    For  my  private  part, 
I  am  no  more  touch'd  than  all  Priam's  sons : 
Aad  Jove  fort»ld,  there  shonld  be  done  amongst 


*  Sbrink.  t  J^'*  •  cemnoa  reiiler. 

t  Priaa's  fllMar.  HatlM*.  i  Hit  mother^ 

Hccaba,  drautt  tba  ikoaU  bri«f  fofftli  a  flN-braiMj. 
1  Carrapt,  chaafs  ta  a  varMaitate.    ^  To  giv«  it  arlai. 
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Bnch  tbliift  ai  might  offend  the  weakest  spleen 
lo  Oght  for  and  maintain  I 

Pmr.  Else  mifbitbe  world  convince  *  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings,  as  yoor  counsels : 
But  I  attest  the  gods,  your  fUl  consent 
Gave  wings  to  my  propenslon,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  project. 
For  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms  1 
What  propugnatlont  is  in  one  man's  valour. 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite  T    Yet,  I  protest* 
Were  I  alone  to  pass  the  difllcultles. 
And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  should  ne'er  retract  what  he  hath  done. 
Nor  fUnt  in  the  pursuit. 

Pri.  Paris,  you  speak 
Like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delights : 
Yon  have  the  honey  still,  but  these  the  gall ; 
80  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Par,  Sir,  1  propose  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 
But  1  would  have  the  soil  of  her  rair  rape 
Wip'd  off  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  treason  were  it  to  the  ransack'd  queen. 
Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up. 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion  t  Can  it  be. 
That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  this  [soms  1 

Should  once  set  footing  in  your  generous  bo- 
There's  ntrt  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party, 
Without  a  bean  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw. 
When  Helen  is  defended ;  nor  none  so  noble. 
Whose  life  were  ill  bestow'd,  or  death  nnfam'd. 
Where  Helen  is  the  subject ;  then,  1  say. 
Well  mav  we  light  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well. 
The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 

Hect.  Paris  and  Troiius,  you  have  both  said 
well :      . 
And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  In  hand 
Have  gloi'd,— but  superflciallv ;  t  not  much 
•  Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 
Unflt  to  hear  moral  philosophy  : 
The  reasons  you  allege,  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  dUtemper'd  blood. 
Than  to  maike  up  a  free  determination 
nvixt  right  and  wrong ;  For  pleasure  and  re- 
venge 
Have  hears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
Of  any  true  decision.    Nature  craves 
All  dues  be  render'd  to  their-  ownen :  Now 
What  nearer  debt  In  all  humanity. 
Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  t  If  this  law 
Of  natu^  be  corrupted  through  affection  ; 
And  that  great  minds,  of  $  partial  Indnlgence 
To  their  benumbed  ||  wills,  resist  the  same  ; 
There  Is  a  hiw  in  each  well-order'd  nation. 
To  cnrb  those  raging  appetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  and  renractory. 
If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king  ;— 
As  It  is  known  she  Is,— these  moral  laws 
Of  nature,  and  of  muions,  speak  aloud 
To  have  her  back  retnm'd :  Thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong,  evtennates  not  wrong. 
But  makes  It  much  more  heavy.    Hector's  opi 

nlon 
Is  this  In  wav  of  tmth :  yet  ne'ertheless, 
My  spriiely  brethren,  I  propend  %  to  yon 
In  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still ; 
For  tis  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean  dependence 
Upon  our  lolnt  and  several  dignltlet. 

IVc.  Why,  there  you  touch'd  the  life  of  onr 


Were  It  not  gloiy  that  we  more  affected 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  spleens, 
I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  Mood 
Spent  more  In  her  defenoe.    But,  worthy  Hec- 
tor, 
She  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown  ; 
A  spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds ; 
Whose  present  courage  may  beat  down  onr  foes. 
And  ftme.  In  time  to  come,  canonize  ns ; 


•  Convict. 
I  f^pokra  aophltClcallf. 
1  luflcxiole. 


f  Force. 
1  Incune  to. 


Foi,  I  pretmne,  brave  Hector  would  not  lose 
80  rkh  advantage  of  a  promis'd  glory, 
As  smiles  upon  the  forehead  of  this 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

Heet,  I  am  yonn. 
You  valiant  offspring  of  great  Prlamut. 
I  have  a  rolstling  *  cl^lenge  sent  amongst 
The  dull  and  factions  nobles  of  the  Greeks, 
Will  strike  amasemrnt  to  their  drowsy  splriu  : 
I  was  advertised  their  great  general  slept. 
Whilst  emulation  t  in  the  army  crept ; 
This,  I  presume,  will  wake  him.  [Erettntm 

SCENE  IIL'-Tke  Grecian  Camp.^Beftprm 
AcuiLLXs'  Tent, 

Enter  Tiibrsitks. 
Ther,  How  now,  Thersites  t  what,  lost  In  the 
labyrinth  of  thy  fury?  Shall  the  elephant  AJnv 
carry  It  thus  t  he  beats  me,  and  I  rail  at  him  : 
O  worthy  satisfaction  I  'would  It  were  otherwise  ; 
that  I  could  beat  him  whilst  he  raUed  at  me : 
'Sfoot,  ru  learn  to  coi^ure  and  raise  devils,  but 
I'll  see  some  Issue  of  my  spiteful  ezecraUoiM. 
Then  there's  Achillas,— a  rare  engineer.  If  Troy 
be  not  t^en  till  these  two  undermine  it,  the 
walls  will  stand  till  they  fall  of  themselves.  O 
thou  great  thunder-darter  of  Olympus,  forget  that 
thou  art  Jove  the  king  of  gods :  and.  Mercury, 
lose  all  the  serpentine  craft  of  thy  Caduerus  ;  | 
if  ye  take  not  that  little  little  less-than-llttle  wit 
from  them  that  they  have  1  which  shoit«nned 
ignorance  itself  knows  is  so  abundant  scarce,  it 
will  not  in  circumvention  deliver  a  fly  from  n 
spider,  without  drawing  their  massy  Irons,  and 
cutting  the  web.-  After  this,  the  vengeance  oa 
the  whole  camp  I  or,  rather,  the  bone-ache  1  for 
that,  metblnks.  Is  the  curse  dependent  on  those 
that  war  for  a  placket.  I  have  said  my  prayera  ; 
and  devil,  envy,  say  Amen.  What,  bo  1  my  lord 
Achilles  I 

EMer  Patroclvs. 

Pair.  Who's  there  t  Thersites  t  Good  TbersHea, 
come  iu  and  rail. 

Thcr,  If  I  could  have  remembered  a  gilt 
counterfeit,  thou  wouldest  not  have  slipped  out 
of  my  contemplation :  but  It  Is  no  matter :  Thy- 
self upon  thyself  I  The  common  curse  of  man- 
kind, folly  and  ignorance,  be  thine  in  great  re- 
venue  1  heaven  bless  thee  fh>m  a  tutor,  and  disci- 
pllne  come  not  near  thee  I  Let  thy  blood  S  he 
thy  direction  till  thy  death  I  then  If  she.  that 
lays  thee  out,  says— thou  art  a  fair  corse,  I'll 
be  sworn  and  sworn  upon't,  she  i^ever  shrouded 
any  but  lazars.  \  Amen.— Where's  Achilles  T 

Patr,  What,  art  thou  devoat  t  wast  thoa  hi 
prayer f 

Ther,  Ay ;  The  heavens  bear  me  1 

Enter  Acbillbs. 

AcMl,  Who's  there  t 

Pair,  Thersites,  my  lord. 

^cAil.  Where,  where  1— Art  thou  comet  Why, 
fny  cheese,  my  digestion,  why  hast  thoa  nut 
served  thvself  In  to  my  table  so  many  meals  T 
Come ;  what's  Agamemnon  t 

Ther,  Thy  commander,  Achilles :— Then  tell 
me,  Patrodns,  what's  Achilles  t 

Pair,  Thy  lord,  Thersites ;  Then  tell  me,  I 
pray  thee,  what's  thyself  t 

Ther,  Thy  knower,  Patrodns ;  Then  tell  me, 
Patrodns,  what  art  thou  1 

Patr,  Thou  mayest  tell,  that  knowest. 

AcMl,  Oh  I  tell,  tell. 

Ther,  I'll  dedlne  the  whole  question.    Aga-^ 
memnDU   commands  Achilles;    Achilles  Is  my 
lord ;  1  am  Patrodns'  knower ;  and  Patrodus  is 
a  fool. 
•    Patr,  Yon  rascal  I 

Ther,  Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  done. 

•  Blattering.  ♦  '••TT' 

X  Th«  wand  of  Morcury  wtcathcd  wits  Mrptato. 

i  I'mmiobs.  I  LrproM  pcraoM. 
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AckU,  He  b  a  privUefed  man.— Proceed, 
ThenUet. 

Tier.  AfamemnoBlaafool:  AcfalUeBlsafool; 
Tbenitn  is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforetald,  Pauoclm 
ii  a  fool. 

^cU<.  Derive  tUs;  come.  •    . 

TVr.  Agimemiioa  is  a  fool  to  offer  to  com- 
Achllles;  AcUUet  b  a  fool  to  be  com- 
il  of  AsameniBoa ;  Tberaites  Is  a  fool  to 
tare  socb  a  fool ;  and  Patrodus  is  a  fool  po- 

/>^.  WbyaiBlafoolT 

Tier.  Hake  Una  demand  of  tbe  prover.— ft 
saOcca  me,  tbon  ait.  Look  yon,  who  coniei 
terel 

jBKer   AoAHaMSon,    Ultssbs,    Nistob, 
DioaiDStf,  ojmI  Ajaz. 

AekU,  Pitroclns,  TU  speak  with  nobody:— 
Come  in  with  me,  Ttaersltes.  [ExU, 

Tker»  Here  M  such  patchenr,  such  Joggling, 
■ad  mch  kasfcry !  ail  the  argument  is,  a  cuckold 
and  a  whore ;  A  good  quarrel  to  draw  emulous  * 
foctlons,  and  Meed  to  death  upon  I  Now  the 
dry  serpteff  f  on  the  subject  1  and  war  and  le- 
chery Gonfoand  an  1  \ExU<» 

Amsm.  Where  is  Achilles  f 

Patr.  Within  hU  tent;  but  Ul  dUpos*d,  my 
lord. 

JfOK.  Let  It  be  known  to  him  that  we  are 
here. 
He  sheatt  oar  messengers  :  and  we  lay  by  ' 
On  appertainments,  i  visiting  of  Urn : 
Let  him  be  told  so  ;  lest,  percliance,  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  qnestton  of  our  place. 
Or  know  not  what  we  are. 

Pmir.  I  shall  say  so  to  him.  [Exit. 

Ul9*$.  We  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  his 
lent :  He  to  not  stck. 

Ajmx.  Yes,  lion-sick,  sick  of  proud  heart :  you 
any  call  it  melancholy,  if  you  will  favour  the 
ana ;  bat,  by  my  bead,  'tis  pride :  But  why, 
why  t  let  him  show  us  a  cause.— A  word,  my 
lord.  \Tak€9  AoAManHOM  aside. 

Nest.  What  moves  AJax  thus  to  bay  at  him  t 

Uigss.  Achilles  hath  inveigled  hto  fool  from 
hfan. 

Nest.  Who  t  Thenltes  t 

Ulfsi.  He. 

Nest.  Then  wiU  AJax  lack  matter,  if  he  have 
•St  hU  argument.  Q 

Uljfss.  No  you  see,  be  is  his  argument,  that 
tas  his  argnment ;  Achilles. 

Nest.  All  tbe  better ;  their  fraction  is  more  our 
wish,  than  their  foction  :  But  it  was  a  strong  com- 
poiure,  a  fool  could  disunite. 

Uligs*.  The  amity  that  wisdom  knits  not,  foUy 
mss  easily  antle.    Here  comes  Patrodus. 

Re-enter  Patboclus. 
Nest.  No  Achilles  with  him. 
Ul^ss.  The  elepfaant  hath  Joints,  but  none  for 
coBitesy :  hto  legs  are  kgs  for  necessity,  not  for 

bids  me  my— he  is   mnch 
sorry. 
If  anr  thing  more  than  your  sport  aad  pleasure 
Did  mofc  yoor^eatoess,  and  this  jioble  state. 
To  call  upon  him :  he  hopes,  it  to  no  other. 
But  for  yoor  health  and  your  digestion  sake, 
Aad  after-dinner's  breath.  5 

i^MB.  Hear  yon,  Patrodus  ;— 
We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  these  answers : 
Bat  hto  evBsioB,  wing'd  thus  swift  with  scorn, 
CauMt  ootfly  oar  apprehensions. 
iiach  attribnto  he  hath  ;  and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  It  to  him :  yet  all  hto  viitnes,— 
Boc  vfrtaoosly  on  bis  own  part  beheld,— 
Do,  la  oar  eyes,  begin  to  lose  their  gloss  ; 
Yea,  like  foir  ftnit  In  aa  unwholesome  dish. 
Are  like  to  rot  antasted.    Go  aad  tell  him. 


I  Ow  raak  nA  difnity. 
5  Bnathlag  w 


t  R«bak*4. 

Subject. 


We  come  to  speak  with  him  :  And  you  shall  uoC 

sin. 
If  yon  do  say— we  think  him  over-prond. 
And  under-honest ;  In  self-assumption  greater. 
Than  in  the  note  of  Judgment ;  and  worthier 

than  himself 
Here  tend  •  the  savage  stranaeness  f  he  pots  on ; 
Disguise  the  holy  strength  of  their  command, 
And  underwrite' t  in  an  observing  kind 
Hto  hamourotts  predominance ;  yea,  watch 
Hto  petttoh  lanes,  $  hto  ebbs,  hto  flows,  as  if 
The  passage  and  whole  carrtoge  of  this  action 
Rode  on  his  tide.    Go.  teU  hlo)  thto :  and  add. 
That,  if  he  overbold  his  price  so  roach. 
We'll  none  of  him ;  but  let  htm,  like  an  engine 
Not  portable,  lie  under  thto  report- 
Bring  action  hither,  thto  cannot  go  to  war : 
A  stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  |  give 
Before  a  sleeping  giant :— Tell  him  so. 

Patr.  I  shall;  and  bring  his  answer  presently. 

iExH. 

Agam.  In  second  voice  we'll  not  be  saUstlcd, 
We  come  to  speak  with  him.— Ulysses,  enter. 

[Exit  Ulyssks. 

Ajax.  What  Is  he  more  than  another  t 

Agam.  No  more  than  what  he  thinluk  be  is. 

AJax.  Is  he  so  much  t  Do  you  not  think,  be 
thinks  himself  a  better  man  than  I  am  f    . 

Agam.  No  question.  ^  . 

Ajax.  Win  yon  subscribe  hto  thought,  and  say 
—he  is  t  • 

Aga^n.  No,  noble  AJax*  yon  are  as  strong, 
as  valiant,  as  wise,  no  less  noUe,  mnch  mom 
gentle,  and  altogether  more  tractable. 

AJax.  Why  should  a  man  be  proud  t  How  doth 
pride  growt  I  know  not  what  pride  Is. 

Agam.  Your  mind's  the  clearer,  AJax,  and 
your  virtues  the  fadrer.  He  that  is  proud,  eats 
up  himself:  pride  Is  hto  own  glass, *his  own 
trumpet,  bis  o>vn  chronicle  ;  and  whatever  prai»es 
itself  but  in  the  deed,  davours  the  deed  in  the 
praise. 

AJax.  I  do-  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  tha 
engendering  of  toads. 

Nest.  And  yet  he  loves  himself:  Is  it  not 
strange  t  [Aside, 

Re-enter  Ultssbs. 

iriyst.  Achilles  wiU  not  to  the  field  to-mor- 
row. 

Agam.  What's  Ms  excuse  t 

Uljfss,  He  doth  reiy  on  none  ; 
But  carries  on  the  stream  of  hto  dispose. 
Without  observance  or  respect  of  any. 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  self-admission. 

Agam.  Why  will  he  not,  npon  our  fair  re. 
anest, 
Untent  hto  person,  and  share  the  air  with  us  f 

Uljfss.  Things  small  as  nothing,  for  request's 
sake  only,  [greatness ; 

He  makes   Important:    Possess'd   he   Is   with 
And  speaks  not  to  himsdf,  but  with  a  prid^ 
That  qnanels  at  self-breath  :  imagin'd  worth 
Holds  in  his  blood  such  swoln  and  hot  dla- 


That,  'twlxt  his  mental  and  his  active  parts, 
Ungdom'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rages, 
And  batters  down  himself :  What  should  I  say  t 
He  to  so  ptoguy  proud,  that  the  death  tokens  of  it 
Cry— JVa  recovery. 

Agam.  Let  AJax  go  to  biro.— 
Dear  lord,  go  yon  and  greet  him  In  hto  tent : 
'Tto  said  he  holds  von  weU :  and  will  be  led. 
At  your  request,  a  little  ftom  himself. 

Uiwts,  O  Agamemnon,  let  It  not  be  so ' 
We'll  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajax  makes 
When  they  go  from  Achilles :   shall  the  proud 

lord. 
That  bastes  bis  arrogance  with  hto  own  seam,  5 
And  never  suffers  matter  of  tbe  wor!d 
Enter  hto  thoughto,- save  such  as  do  revolve 


t  ShjrMM.  t  Ob«f 

i  Fits  of  Unacy.  |  ApprebMiM. 

5  Swlnc-Mui  It  boc't  tord. 
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And  nHninate  bimteir,— shall  be  be  wonhippM 

Of  that  we  bold  an  Idol  more  than  bet 

No,  tbts  thrice  worthy  and  right  Tallant  lord 

Must  not  BO  stale  bis  palm,  nobly  acqu&r'd. 

Nor,  by  my  will,  assuMafate  bis  merit. 

As  amply  titled  as  AcbUles  is. 

By  going  to  Achilles  : 

That  were  to  enlard  bis  fht-already  pride  ; 

And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,  •  when  he  bunu 

With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 

This  lord  go  to  blm  I  Jupiter  forbid ; 

And  say  In  tbaader—AcMilles,  go  to  hlm^ 

J^est,  Ob  1  this  is  well  i  he  rubs  the  vein  of 
bira.  [Aside, 

J}io»  And  bow  his  sUesce  drinks  np  this  ap- 
plause I  [Aside. 

AJax,  ir  1  go  to  him,  with  my  arm'd  list  I'U 
pasht  him 
Over  the  face. 

Agom,  Ob  I  no,  yon  shall  not  go. 

AJax,  An  he  be  proud  with  me,  TU  pheeae  t 
bis  pride : 
Let  me  go  to  him. 

Uljfss,  Not  Ant  the  worth  that  bangs  upon  our 

quarrel. 
\Jax,  A  paltry,  insolent  fellow, 

Vest.  How  he  describes 
Himself!  [Aside, 

AJsx,  Can  he  not  be  sociablef 

i/lffss.  The  raven 
Chides  blackness.  [Aside. 

AJax,  I  will  let  his  hnmonn  blood. 

Agam,  He'U  be  physician,  that  should  be  the 

^      patient.  *  [Aside, 

AJax.  An  all  men 
Were  o'  my  mind»— 

Ulvss,  Wit  would  be  oat  of  fhshion.    [Aside. 

AJax.  He  should  not  bear  it  so. 
He  should  eat  swords  flrst :  ShaU  pride  carry 
itf 

Nest.  An  awonhl,  you'd  carry  half.     [Aside. 

UlMss.  He'd  have  ten  shares.  '  " 

AJax.  I'll  knead  him,  I  wiU 
|dei 

Nest.  He's  not  yet  thorough  warn:  foree$ 
blm  with  praises : 
Pour  In,  pour  in ;  bis  ambition  is  dry.    [Aside. 

Ulvss.  My  lord,  yon  feed  too  much  on  this 
dislike.  [7b  AaAHanifON. 

Nest.  O  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Dio.    You  must   prepare   to   light  without 
AchlLes. 

m^ss.  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  hUn  doca 
blm  harm. 
Here  Is  a  man— Bit  'tU  before  bb  Cue ; 
I  will  be  silent. 

Nest,  Wherefore  should  von  so  t 
He  Is  not  emulonsll  as  Achilles  is. 

{/(»#«.  Know  the  whole  worid,  he  is  as  va^ 
Uant. 

AJax,  A  whoreson  dog, that  shaU  paltert  thua 
with  us! 
I  would  be  were  a  Trojian ! 

Nest,  What  a  vice 
Were  It  in  h\%x  now 

Ul^ss.  If  he  were  proud  t 

IHo,  Or  covetous  of  praise  f 

Ul$ss,  Ay,  or  surly  borne  t 

J>lo.  Or  strange,  or  self-alfocted  t 

Ulyss.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  of 
sweet  composure; 
Praiae  blm  that  got  thee,  she  that  gave  thee 

suck  • 
Fun'd  be  thv  tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
Thrioe<4hm'd  beyond  all  erudlUon : 
But  he  that  disclplin'd  thv  arms  to  light. 
Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain. 
And  give  him  half:  and,  for  thy  vigour. 
Ball-bearing  Mllo  hU  addition  ••  yield 
To  sinewy  AJax.    I  wlU  not  praise  thy  wisdom. 
Which,  like  a  bourn,  tt  a  pale,  a  shore,  confines 

•  Th«  lira  In  tli«  codiu  Into  wbich  tbe  sun  (Hjrpcriea) 
%Bt«rtstMidsumm«r.  .   t  Strike.        . 

1  Comb  or  mrry.     _  I  Stut.        ^1  EnYioui. 


Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts :  Here's  Nestor*-^ 

Instructed  by  the  antiquary  times. 

He  must,  he  is,  be  cannot  hot  be  wise ; — 

But  pardon,  mher  Nestor,  were  your  daya 

As  green  as  AJax',  and  your  brain  so  tempered 

You  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  biin. 

But  be  as  AJax. 

AJax.  ShaU  I  call  von  Athcr  t 

Nest.  Ay,  my  good  son. 

Dio,  Be  rul'd  by  him,  lord  AJax. 

Ulyss.  There  is  no  tarrying  here;  the   bart 
AchUies 
Keeps  thicket.    Please  tt  our  great  genetal 
To  call  together  all  bis  state  of  war ; 
Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Trov :  To-monrow» 
We  must  with  all  our  main   of  power   atniid 

Aut: 
And  here's  a  lord,— CMoe  kirigbts  from  east   to 

west. 
And  cull  their  flower,  AJu  shall  cope  tbe  beat. 

Agam.  Go  we  to  council.    Let  Achilles  aleep  : 
Light  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  buUu  draw 


deep. 


[ExtusU. 


ACT  HL 

SCENE  I,— Trov.— A  Room  in  PaiAH'a 
Palace. 

Enter  PAXDAaus  and  a  SxavAMx. 

Pan,  Friend !  you !  pray  you,  a  word  :  Do  noC 
yon  follow  the  young  lord  Paris  T 

Serv,  Ay,  Sir,  when  be  goes  before  me. 

Pan,  You  do  depend  upon  blm,  I  mean  t 

Serv.  Sir,  I  do  depend  upon  tbe  lord. 

Pan.  You  do  depend  upon  a  noMe  geatle- 
man  ;  I  must  needs  praise  him. 

Serif,  Tbe  lord  be  praised ! 

Pan,  You  know  me,  do  you  not  t 

Sero.  'Faith.  Sir,  superfldaUy. 

Pan.  Friend,  know  me  better ;  I  am  the  lord 
Pandarus. 

Serv.  I  hope,  I  shall  know  yoar  honour  bcrt- 
ter. 

Pan.  I  do  desire  it. 

Serv.  You  are  in  tbe  state  of  grace. 

[Music  within. 

Pan.  Grace !  not  so,  friend ;  honour  and  loid- 
ship  are  my  titles  :— What  music  is  this  f 

Serp.  I  do  but  partly  know.  Sir ;  it  is  music 
In  parts. 

Pan,  Know  yon  the  musicians  t 

Serv.  Wholly,  Sir. 

Pan,  Who  play  they  to  1 

Serv.  To  the  bearers.  Sir. 

Pan,  At  whose  pleasure,  friend  t 

Serv,  At  mine.  Sir,  and  their's  that  lov« 
music. 

Pan,  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

Serv,  Who  shall  I  command.  Sir  t 

Pan,  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another  ; 
I  am  too  courtly,  and  thou  ait  too  cunnint :  At 
whose  request  do  these  men  play  I 

Serv,  That's  to't,  indeed.  Sir :  Marry,  Sir  at 
the  request  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  U  there  In 
person ;  with  him,  tbe  mortal  Venus,  tbe  benrt- 
blood  of  beauty,  love's  Invisible  soul, 

Pan.  Who,  my  cousin  Cressida  t 

Serv,  No,  Sir,  Helen  ;  Could  you  not  flml  oat 
that  by  her  attributes  t  

Pan.  It  should  seem,  fellow,  that  the*  IM 
not  seen  the  lady  Cressida.  I  come  to  speak  with 
Paris  ttom  tbe  prince  Troilus :  I  will  make  a 
compUmental  assault  upon  him,  for  my  bnatoesa 
seeths.* 

Serif,  Sodden  business !  there's  a  stewed  phrase. 
indeed! 

Enter  Paris  and  Helen,  attended. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  yon,  my  lord,  and  to  alt  tfala 
fylr  company  I  fair  desires,  in  all  fiOr  measure, 

•  Boila. 
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M4i€M.  D«v  M,  9MI  M  fatt  •r  iUr 
Pmm.  Yarn   apeak   yoor  M 


Ptfr*  Yoa  tave  ferohe  It,  coMia ;  aad,  bgr  way 
Mie,  fM  tbaU  n^e  It  wkoto  asala :  you  •taafl 

Sm?  ke  to  Ml  of  kafOMMV  ^^ 

Pan.  Traly.  Iiily»  bo. 

Meiem.  O  8lr^ 

Pmm,  Rade,  laMoth  :  la  food  tooth,  tcryratfe. 

Pmr,  Wdl  Mid,  ny  lord  I  wdl,  yoa  ttj  W9  in 
Ma.* 

P«a.    I    kave  batiaeM    to   my  lofd. 


My  lord,  ivill  yoa  iPoadiMfe  no  a  worif 
Meim$.  Niy,  tMiitaUaothodfeasoat;  wVU 

kor  yoa  doa ,  certrialy. 
Pwi.  Well,  omel  mttm,  yoa  ■»•  aiflHiat  vlik 
(■arty)    thai,  mm  lordr-My   dear 


#Mk  4to  to,  laact  qpaw,  fo  to 
htaud/  BMWt  affcctioBatdy  to  yoa. 

JOOetu  Yoa  akall  Mt  Ml  as  oirt  oT  oaroM- 
lody;    If  yoa  do,  oar  meiiMkoly  apoa  your 

Pmm.  SiPccC  oaeea,  MiMt  ^aaoii   thafs  a 
fWMt  ^aacB,  i*Mtk. 
HeUn.  AmA  to  make  a  ewect  Mf  Md,  to  a 

P€M»  Nay,  tkat  ahaH  not  •crve  yoor  torn : 
ikat  akaU  It  aot,  la  touth,  la.  Mwf,  I  eare  not 
tor  aack  waida;  ao,  oo.— Aad,  my  loid,  ke  do- 
ali«»  yoa,  tkat.  If  tke  kiaf  caU  tor  kUi  at  aap- 
•cr,  yoa.arlll  aiake  kto  cacaae. 
iietoa:  My  lord  Pmdanair-^--*^ 
Pwtm  Wkat  aays  my  aweat  ^aaas^HBy  v^ry 
very  awcct  ^acen  t 

PflT.  Wkit  eaplaira  la  hikdt  «kera  a»a  be 
to^ifktt 
^toton.  May,  kat  oqr  tord^     ■     ■ 
Pmm*  Wkat  aqta  aiy  aiMBit  qaaaof— My  ( 
will  toU  oat  wlik  yoa.    Yoamaataotkaov 

^pSh'm  toy  ny  Uto,  witk  ny  dl^oaer  Craa- 

Pj».  No,  ao.  y  eaeh  matter,  yoa  are  irMe;t 

Pmr.  Well,nimafco eicaae. 
•  PmC  Ay,  food  wtf  lord.    WkyaboaM  yoa  aay 
— Creaaidaf  no,  year  poor  dtopoaefa  akk. 

Por.  I  apy. 

Pmi.  Too  apy  I  aikat  do  yoa  apy  f— Gome, 
give  me  aa  lBatrBaieBt^--Now,  airael  qaaea. 

JMtm.  Wky,  tkto  to  kladly  doae. 

Pmm,  My  atoee to  korHMy  to  tovowltb  atktag 


HHmu  fke  akaM  keae  M,  ny  fart,  M  It  be  lot 
my  lord  Parto. 
Pam.  He  I  BO,  akem  aoke  of  him  ;  tbcy  tivo 


HtUu,  Faniat  to,  after  tollkif  oat,  maymake 
them  three. 

Poa.  Coaae,  coaw.  111  hear  bo  more  of  thto ; 
rn  aiag  yoa  a  aoag  bow. 

Beien.kf,  ay,  pi'yihee  bow.  By  my  troth, 
aaeet  tord,  tboa  haat  a  iae  torckead. 

Pmm.  Ay,  yoa  amy,  yoa  amy. 

lliiina.  Let  Iky  aoBff  be  totes  thto  tooe  adU 
■Bdoaaak.    OCapld,Gapid,eapld( 

Pea.  Love!  ay,  tkat  It  atyLHUfk. 

r&f»  Ay,  feed  Bow^  lore,  lore,  boI 


Pmu  la  peed  ttoto.  It  bcftaa  m  : 

^^^^f  caw,  M^eoi^(f  our  ■ewr,  acfN 
Ptr,9k  Um^Mttm 


NH  tkmi  it  wommis 
Smt  tiekUa  shU  Me  aere. 

TVae  iwers  erf— Oh  I  9k!  tktjf  dU  f 
Yet  thmt  which  seewu  the  wound  to  iMIf , 
Daihtum  ohf  ohf  to  hmi  hmt  het 
So  doing  tore  <toe«  ««Ui.* 

Oh  I  oh  I  a»hii€»huthml  hat  hm! 
Oh  ohi  groma  omt/or  hat  hml  hml 

Heybol 

iretopa.  la  tove,  I'fldtk,  to  tke  tery  tip  of  tke 
Boae. 

Par,  He  cato  nothing  bat  dovea,  love;  and 
that  breeda  hot  btood,  lad  hot  Mood  begeto  hel 
thoaghto,  and  hot  thoagkto  beget  kot  decde,  aad 

Pan.  to  thto  the  geaentioB  of  love  t  hotblood, 
hot  thoagha,  and  hot  decda  1— Why,  they  are  vi 
pera:  totoveageaeiatioBofvlperat  Sareet  I    ' 


ho^aa-deU  to-dart 

Par.  Hector,  Delphobaa,  Uelcoos,  Anteaor,  and 
all  the  gallantry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have  arm- 
ed to-alght,  bat  aqr  NeU  wonU  not  have  It  ao. 
How  chance  my  brother  Troilai  went  not! 

JBoiom.  He  hanga  the  Up  at  aomelhlng ;— yoa 

WW  all,  tord  Paadaraa. 

Pom.  Not  I,    hoaey-aweet  qneenr-I  tong  to 

iar  hoar  they  aped  tO'dagF---Yoo'U  remember 
yoar  brother'a  eacuae  f 

Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pan,  Farewell,  aweet  faeea. 

Seiifh  Commend  me  to  yoar  niece. 

Pom.  I  wUI,  aweet  qaeen.  [JErif. 

[A  JUtreat  sounded^ 

Par.  They  are  oome  from  field :  let  ua  to 
Prtom'ahaU, 
To  greet  the  warrtora.    Bweet  Helea,  I  moat  woo 

yon 
To  help  onaim  oar  Hector :  hto  atabboni  hoc- 

Uea. 
With  these  yonr  white  enchanting  flngera  toach'd. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  8leel» 
Or  force  of  GreekUh  siaewa ;  yon  ahall  do  more 
Thaa  all  the  liUnd  kinga,  dUarm  g] 


Creaalda'af 
Serv.  No,  Slrj  he  ataya  for  yoa  to  condaet 


_        ^^ great  Hector* 

Meien.  'Twill  make  aa  prond  to  be  hto  aer- 

_  vant,  Parto: 

Yea,  what  he  ahall  receive  of  aa  in  dntv. 

Give  aa  nmre  palm  in  beauif  than  we  have ; 

Yo.  overahinea  ooiaelt 
Pat.  Sweet,  above  thoaubt  1  love  thee. 

i£xiuni^ 

SCENE II.— Thooaato.   pABDAaoa'  Orchard, 
Enier  PAVDAaua  and  a  BiaTAsn',  ntoeting. 
Pan.  How  now  t  where'a  thy  maater  f  at  my 


»%toi. 


tWitoafyearauuflt. 


Jtofer  Taoitoa. 

Pan.  Oh  I  here  he  oomea.~How  now,  how 
owf 

TVw.  Sirrah,  walk  off.  lExil.  SaarAii. 

Pan,  Have  yon  seen  my  cousin  I 

Tro.  No,  Pandama :  I  aUlk  about  her  door, 
like  a  strange  soal  upon  the  Stygiaa  banks 
Stayina  for  waftaae.    Oh  he  thou  my  Charon, 
And  give  me  swift  transportance  to  those  del4i» 
Where  I  may  wallow  to  the  Uly  beds. 
Proposed  for  the  doerverl  O  Eeatie  Paadaraa, 
From  Capid'a  ahoalder  pinck  his  painted  wingo. 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cressid  I 

Pm.  Walk  here  i*the  oichaid ;  ru  biiag  her 
■Kaigbt.  ^  iJBsU  PAHPAaua. 

Tro.  I  am   giddy:   exp 

The  imagiaary  relish  to  lo  l 

That  it  eachaato  my  aense :  What  i 

When  that  the  watery  patote  tastea  indeed 
Love'a  thrlce-repated  nectar  t  death,  I  fear  m 
Swoonint  deatroetKni ;  or  lome  J<qr  too  fine. 
Too  sablM^tent,  tan'd  ioo  sharp  to  sweetnei 
For  the  capacity  of  my  mder  powera: 

Q 


n  whirb   me 
iroaad. 
will  It  be. 
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I  fear  U  moch  ;  and  I  do  fear  besidct, 
Tbat  I  •ball  Iok  di»aoetloa  in  my  joys ; 
10  doth  a  tnlUe,  when  they  charge  on  beapa 
The  eoemy  flying. 

Bt-€Ht€r  PANOABUi. 

Pan,  She's  malting  her  ready,  •he'U  cc 
•treiabt :  yon  must  be  witty  now.  Sbe  does  bo 
blu»b.  and  fetches  her  wind  so  short,  as  If  she 
were  trzytA  with  a  sprite :  I'll  fetch  her.  it  U 
the  pretUest  villain :— she  fetches  her  breath  as 
short  as  a  new-ta'en  sparrow. 

TVo.  Even  such  a  passion  doth  embrace  my 
bosom: 
My  heart  beato  thicker  than  a  fevorons  pnlae ; 
And  all  my  powers  do  their  bestowing  lose. 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  enconnf  ring 


The  eye  of  mijesty. 

Enter  Pan  da  bus  and  Cbbssida 
Pan.  Come,  come,  what  need  yon  blusht 
shame's  a  baby.— Here  she  is  now  t  swear  the 
oaths  now  to  her,  that  you  have  sworn  to  me. 
—What  are  you  gone  again  t  yon  must  be  watch- 
ed ere  you  be  made  tame,  must  yon  t  Come  your 
ways,  come  your  ways :  an  you  draw  backward, 
w?il  put  you  ithe  fills.  •—Why  do  you  not  speak 
to  her  t— Come,  draw  this  curtain,  and  let* s  see 
your  picture.  Alas  the  day,  bow  loath  yon  are 
to  offend  daylight  I  an  'twere  dark,  you'd  close 
sooner.  So,  so  ;  rub  on,  and  kiss  the  mistress.f 
How  now,  a  kiss  in  fee-farm  I  build  there,  car- 
penter: the  air  is  sweet.  Nay,  you  shall  fight 
your  hearts  out,  ere  I  part  you.  The  Iklcon  as 
the  tercel,  t  for  all  the  ducks  i'the  river :  go  to, 

'*7yi.  Yon  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 

Pan,  Words  pay  no  debu,  give  her  deeds :  but 
she'll  bereave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  she  call 
your  activity  In  question.  What,  billing  again  t 
Here's— /a  wUnes*  whereof  the  vartU*  inter- 
ehangeably-^omt  in  come  in ;  rtl  go  get  a  fire. 
ExU  Pandabos. 

Ores,  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lordt 

TVo.  O  Cressida,  how  often  have  I  wished  me 
thttsT 

Ores.  Wished  my  lord  t— The  gods  grant !— O 
my  lord  I  ._  .       ». 

Tro.  What  should  they  grant  T  what  makes 
this  pretty  abruption  f  What  too  curious  dreg 
espies  mr  sweet  lady  In  the  fountain  of  our 

«<>▼«*  .-       *       ,. 

Cru,  More  dregs  than  water  if  my  fean  have 

eyies. 

7V0.  Feaia  make  devils  chcrabins ;  they  never 
see  truly.  ,    _. 

Ore*.  Wind  fear,  that  seehig  reason  leads, 
finds  safer  footing  than  blind  reason  stumbling 
(dthout  fear :  To  fear  the  worst,  oft  cures  the 
worst.  .     .       * 

TVo.  Oh  I  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear :  in 
•    re  Is  prese 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA.  Act.  IL 

Tr9*  Are  there  such!  such  an  not  w)«s 
Pnise  US  as  we  ate  tasted,  allow  nsas  we  prove  i 
our  bead  shall  go  bare,  till  merit  crown  it :  im 
perfection  in  reversion  shall  have  a  praise  i« 
present:  we  will  not  name  desert,  before  bis 
birth;  and,  being  bom,  his  addition*  shall  be 
humble.  Few  words  to  fair  trath:  Troilna 
be  such  to  Cressld,  as  what. envy  cbb 
say  woiat,  shall  be  a  mock  for  hb  truth ;  tuid 
what  truth  can  speak  truest,  not  truer  than 
TroUus. 

Ores.  Will  yon  walk  In,  my  lord  t 

Re-enter  Pamdabus. 

Pan.  What,  blushing  still  t  have  yon  not  done 
talking  ycti 

Oej.  WeU,  nncle,  what  foUy  I  commit,  I  de- 
dicate to  yon.  _        .    ^    _ 

Pan,  1  thank  yon  for  that:  if  my  lord  get  a 
boy  of  you,  you'll  aive  him  me :  Be  true  to  my 
lord :  If  he  flhch,  diide  me  for  it. 

Tro.  Yon  know  now  your  hostages  :  yonr  nn- 
clCs  word,  and  ray  firm  feith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll  give  my  word  for  her  too; 
our  kindred,  tiiongfa  they  be  krag  ere  tiiey  are 
wooed,  they  are  constant,  being  won :  they  are 
burs,  I  can  teU  yon  ;  they'U  stick  where  they  are 
thrown. 

Ores.  Boldness  comes  U>  me  now,  ai 


Prince  TroUns,  I  have  lov'd  you  night  and  day 
For  many  weary  months. 
TVo.  Why  was  my  Cressld  then  to  bard  to 

wint 
Cre*.  Hani  to  seem  won ;  but  I  was  won,  my 

lonl. 
With  tiie  first  glance  tiiat  ever— Pardon  me ; 
If  I  confess  mnch,  you  wiU  play  the  tyrant. 
I  love  yon  now ;  but  not,  tiU  now,  so  mnch 
But  I  might  master  it :— in  feitii,  I  lie ; 
My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  chUdTen,  grown 
Too  headstronf  for  their    mother:   See,  we 

fools  1 
Why  have  I  blabb'dt  who  shall  be  tme  tons. 
When  we  are  so  nnsecret  to  ourselves  1 
But  tiiough  I  lov'd  you  weU,  I  woo*d  yon  not ; 
And  yet,  good  fkitii,  1  wish'd  myself  a  man » 
Or  tint  we  women  had  men's  privelege 
Of  speaking  first.    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  toBguc; 
For,  in  tills  lapture,  1  shaU  snreiy  speak 
The  tiling  I  shall  repenU     See,  see,  yonr   si- 

lenoe. 
Cunning  in  dumbness,  flrom  my  weakness  draws 
My  very  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  monUi. 
TVo.  And    shaU,  albcU  sweet  music  issues 


aU  Copid'i 


hi  letmT 
s  pageant 


there  is  presented  no  mon- 


Ores.  Nor  nothing  monstrous  neither  t 
TVo.  Nothing  but  our  undertakings ;  when  we 
vow  to  weep  seas,  live  in  fire,  eat  rocks,  tame 
tigers ;  thinking  it  harder  for  our  mistress  to  de> 
vise  imposition  enoufh,  than  for  us  to  undergo 
any  diflteulty  imposed.  Thb  is  the  monstniosl- 
tyin  love,  lady,— that  the  will  is  Infinite,  and 
the  execution  confined ;  tiiat  ttie  desire  Is  bound- 
less, and  tiie  act  a  slave  to  limit. 

CrtB.  They,  say,  all  lovers  swear  more  per- 
formance  than  they  are  able,  and  yet  reserve  an 
ability  that  they  never  perform ;  vowing  more 
than  the  perfection  of  ten,  and  discharging  less 
than  the  tenth  part  of  one.  They  tiiat  have  the 
voice  of  lions,  and  tiie  act  of  hares,  are  tiiey  not 


•  I.  r.  1b  Ik*  shdb.  .  t  A«  •llurton  t*  bowline  » 

whM  »  now  oaiod  tho  Jack  wm  formerly  U mod  Iho 
■ilMroM.  t  Tk«  toffvol  is  tho  male  ond  tlM  fdcon 

iko  famolc  bowk. 


Pan.  Pretty,  I'faiUi. 

Crea.  My  lord,  I  do  beseech  yon,  p«rdoB  me ; 
'Twas  not  my  purpose,  thus  to  beg  a  kisa : 
I  am  asbam'd ;— O  heavens  1  what  have  I  done  f — 
For  this  time  will  1  take  my  leave,  my  lord. 

TVo.  Your  leave,  sweet  Cressld  ! 

P€tn.  Leave  f  an  yon  take  leave  till  to-morrow 
morning, 

Cree.  Pray  yon,  content  you. 

TVo.  What  offends  you,  lady  t 

Ores.  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

TVo.  You  cannot  shun 
Yourself. 

CVe.y.  Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  witii  yon ; 
But  an  unkind  self,  tiiat  Itself  wiU  leave. 
To  be  another's  fo«fl:    1  would  be  cone : 
Where  is  my  wit  t  I  know  not  what  I  apeak. 

TVo.  Well  know  tiiey  what  tiiey  speak,  that 
speak  so  wisely.  ^ 

Cret.  Perchance  my  lordi  I  show  more  ciaft 
than  love ; 
And  fell  so  roundly  to  a  laive  confession. 
To  angle  for  your  thoughU :  But  you  are  wUe ; 
Or  else  yon  love  not ;  For  to  be  wise,  and  love. 
Exceeds  man's  might;   timt  dwells  witii  gedo 
above. 
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thut  I  1k«i«bk  It  caald  be  to  a 


5  In  yoB^ 
'  her  tamp  and  Aamct  of  late ; 
To  keep  her  eoutiBcjr  la  plifht  and  ynth. 


(At,  If  it  can.  It 
Toted  for  aye* 


OirtHvlBc  beaa^a  oatmni,  with  a  mind 
nat  dott  renew  swifter  tkaa  blood  decays  I 
Or,  ibat  peraoaaloa  could  but  ttaaa  convince 
Tkat  my  lategrtty  aad  tratb  to  yoo  [me,— 

Might  be  afiroatedf  with  the  match  and  wei(ht 
Of  iach  a  wlaaoWd  parity  la  lore : 
How  wef«  1  then  apUftcd  1  bat,  ataa, 
I  am  an  trae  m  trath*a  simplicity, 
lad  simpler  thaa  the  laAacy  of  trath. 

arcv.  la  that.I'U  war  with  yoa. 

7Vw.  O  Tiztaoas  flght, 
Whea  right  with  ri^t  wars  who  shall  be  aiost 

Ttae  awalas  ia  love,  shall  ia  the  world  to  come, 
Aftpnwt  thar  trvths  by  TroUas:  wbea  their 


FaO  of  pniteat,  of  oath,  aad  big  compare,  t 

Waat  similes,  trath  ilr'd  with  Iteration,— 

As  trae  m  steel,  as  plantsf  e  to  the  bmob. 

As  saa  to  day,  m  turtle  to  her  nute. 

As  Iraa  to  «^"— »,  as  earth  to  tiie  ceatrcc 

Tec,  after  all  comparisoas  of  truth. 

As  truth's  antheatic  author  to  be  cited, ' 

As  trae  as  Troilus  shall  crowa  up  i  tlie  verse, 

Aad  ssactuy  the  anmbert. 

CWs.  Prophet  any  you  be  I 
If  I  be  lUse,  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth, 
Whca  time  b  old  aad  bath  foigot  itself, 
Whca    waterdrops   have   worn   the    stones  of 

Aad  biimi  obiiWoB  swallowed  cities  up, 

Aad  mighty  stales  diarscterless  are  grated 

To  dasty  witfalaf ;  yet  let  lacmory, 

fnm  false  to  fkue,  amoag  fhlse  maids  in  love. 

Upbraid  Biy  ftdsebood  1  whea  they  have  said— 

as  Alee 
As  air,  m  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth. 
As  Ibx  to  Iamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf, 
Psrd  to  the  hind,  or  stepdame  to  her  son ; 
Tea.  kt  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  foisehood. 
As  nise  as  Crcssid. 

Pea.  Go  to,  a  bargaia  made :  setl  It,  seal  It ; 
1*0  be  Che  witaess.— Mere  I  bold  yoar  hand; 
hcie,  my  c^usia's.  If  ever  yoo  prove  fUse  one 
ts  aaocher,  slace  I  have  taken  such  pains  to 
Mag  voa  together,  kt  all  pitiful  goers-betwven 
be  called  to  the  world's  end  after  my  name,  call 
tbsm  all— Paadars:  let  all  constant  men  be 
TMlBses,  aU  Iblse  women  Crcssids,  and  aU 
hcoken-between  Paadars  1  say,  amea.  . 

Trm.  Amea. 

Ones.  Amea. 

Paa.  Amea.  Whcreapoa  I  will  show  yoo  a 
chsmher  and  a  bed  ;  which  bed,  because  it  shall 
aot  speak  of  yoar  pretty  encouaters,  press  it  to 
doth:  awajr* 

Aad  Capftd  grant  ill  toBgue-ded  maldeas  here. 
Bed,  cfaamher,  Paadar  to  provide  this  geer  I 

lExeunt. 

SGBNE  Ul^ru  Greeiam  Camp. 

BOtr  AOSHBHaOH,  ULTSSIS,  plOHSDBS,  NU' 

TOB,  Ajax,  Mbmblaus,  and  Calcbas. 
C&L  Now,  priaocs,  for  the  service  I  have  done 
yoa 
Tlie  advantage  of  the  tlote  prompts  me  aloud 
Tb  call  Cor  recompease.    Appear  it  to  yoar  mind, 
Thkt,  throagb  the   sight  1  bear  ia  things,  to 


I  hate  abandoB'd  Troy,  left  my  possession, 
lamiT'd  a  traitor's  name ;  expos'd  mysell, 
F'sm  certaia  and  possess'd  conveniences. 
To  doubtful  fortaaes ;  s^qaest'ring  fkom  me  all 
Tint  time,  acqaaiataace,  custom,  and  condition. 
Made  tame  and  most  ftmiilar  to  my  nature ; 
Aad  here,  to  do  yoa  terrlGe,  am  become 


\|  Ceoclvda  U. 


As  new  lato  the  world,  stmage,  i 
I  do  beseech  yoa,  as  ia  way  of  laste, ' 
To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit. 
Out  of  those  nuiay  reglster'd  ia  promise. 
Which,  you  say,  live  to  come  in  my  behalf. 
Agam.  What  woulds't  thoa  of  us,  Trojan  t 

imfc4»  dmand. 
Cai,   You  have  a  Trojan  pttsoaer,  call'd  An 

tenor. 
Yesterday  took ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  yoa,  (oflea  have  yoo  thaaks  there- 

Dealr'd  my  Cressid  la  right  great  exchange. 
Whom  Troy  hath  atiU  denied:   Bnt  this  Aa 


I  kaow,  is  such  a  wrest  •  ia  their  aflhln 
That  their  aegotiatioBs  all  must  slack, 
Waating  his  maaaae ;  aad  th^r  will  alrooat 
Give  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  soa  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him  :  let  him  be  seat,  great  princes 
And  he  shall  buy  my  daughter ;  aad  her  pre- 


Shall  qnlte  strike  off  all  service  I  have  done. 

In  most  accepted  pain. 
Agam.  Let  Diomedes  hear  him, 
nd  bring  us  Cressid  hither :  Caleb 


What  he  reqaesto  of  us.— Good  Diomed, 
Furnish  you  fairly  for  this  laterchange : 
Withal,  bring  word— if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
Be  answer'd  In  his  chaHenge  :  Ajax  Is  ready. 

/Ho.  This  shall  I  uodeitake ;  and  'tis  a  burden 
Which  I  am  proud  to  bear. 

(ExeutU  DiovBpxs  and  Calchas. 

Enter  Achillxs    ttnd    Patboclus,   befara 
their  Tent. 

Uljfu.  Achilles  stands  I'the  entrance  of  his 
tent  :— 
Please  It  our  general  to  pass  strangely  t  by  bim. 
As  if  he  were  forgot ;  and,  princes  all. 
Lay  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  him : 
I  will  come  last :  'TIS  Uke,  he'll  questton  me. 
Why  such  unplanslve  eyes  are  bent,  why  turu'd 

on  him: 
If  so,  I  have  derision  med'dnable. 
To  use  betweea  your  strangeness  and  his  pride, 
Which  his  own  wiU  shaU  have  desire  to  drink; 
It  may  be  good :  pride  bath  no  other  glass 
To  show  itself,  but  pride  ;  for  supple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man's  fees. 
Atom.    We'll  eaecpte    your    purpose,    and 
pot  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along  ;— 
So  do  each  lord ;  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  else   disdaUifuUy,  which  shaU  shake  him 

more 

Than  If  not  look'd  on.    I  wHl  lead  the  way. 
AekU.   What,  comes  the  general  to   speak 
with  met 
You  know  my  mtad.  111  fight  no  more  'plnU 
Troy. 
Agam.  What  says  AchUlest  would  he  ought 

withust 
Nest.  Would  yon,  my  lord,  angbt  with  the 

general  t 
AehU.  No. 

Neet.  Nothing,  my  lord. 
Agam.  The  better. 

{Exeunt  Aoambmnon  and  Nbstob. 
Aehii.  Good  day,  good  day. 
Men.  How  do  yoni  how  do  yonf 

iFxU  MXMBLAUS. 

AeMl.  What,  does  the  cuckold  scoru  me  t 
Aiax.  How  BOW,  Patrodos  f 
AchU.  Good  morrow,  AJaz. 


Ajax.  Haf 
AehU. 


Good! 

AJtue.  Ay,  and  good  next  dsy  too. 

[Exit  AiAX. 
AekU.  What  mean  these  fellowi  T   Know  they 

Bot  Achilles  f 
Pa*r,  They  pau  Its  ttrangely :  they  were  as'd 
w  ueno. 


•  Aa  iMtrauMal  fov  taalna  ksrps,  lu. 


t  iliylr- 
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To  Mud  tbdr  onllei  befert  tkem  to  AchUkt  % 
To  come  u  hmnby,  ■■  tbcy  ut'd  to  creep 
To  holy  iltars. 

AcMi.  What,  UB  I  iMor  of  late  T 
Tft  ocrtoln,  creatneM,  once   fallea  oat  with 

foitime, 

Mntt  fall  out  with  men  too :  What  the  declln'd  U, 
He  shall  aa  boob  read  In  the  eye*  of  others. 
As  feel  Id  his  ovo  fall :  for  mcNj  like  ' 


[n 
Show  not  their  mealy  wlncsi  hat  to  the  s 
And  not  a  man,  for  being  slmplv  man. 
Hath  any  honoar  :  bat  honour  for  those  hooonrt 
That  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  Ihvoar, 
Priies  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit 


Which  when  they  fttli,  as  being  sHp^eiy  Hand 
The  love  that  lean'd  on  them  as  allppery  too, 
Po  one  pinck  down  anoOer,  and  together 
r  e  In  the  fall.    Bat  tie  not  so  with  me: 

«rtnne  and  I  are  fHends ;  I  do  enjoy 
^t  ample  poln^  ail  that  I  dM  poasess. 
Save  these   men's   looks;   who   do, 

fllBd  out 

Something  not  worth  in  me  soeh  rich  beholdtaig 
As  they  have  often  givea.    Here  Is  Ulysses ; 
III  Intermpt  his  res  " 
How  now,  Ulysses  f 

UtMtt.  Now  great  Thetis'  sonf 

AcMl,  What  are  yon  reading  t 

Vljfst,  A  stnmge  fellow  here 
Writes  me.  That  man— how  dearly  ever  parted,  • 
How  much  In  having,  or  withont,  ot  In,— 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  bnt  by  reflection ; 
As  when  his  virmes  shininc  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  flrst  giver. 

Ackil,  This  U  not  strange,  Ulysses. 
The  beauty  that  Is  borne  here  In  the  fhee 
The  bearer  knows  not,  hot  ooromends  Itself 
To  others'  eyes  :  nor  doth  the  eve  Itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense,)  behold  Itself, 
Not  going  fhnn  itself;  bnt  eye  to  eye  oppo8*d 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  (om. 
For  specufaition  tnms  not  to  Itself. 
Tin  It  hath  travelled,  and  Is  married  there 
Where  It  may  see  Itself:    this  b  not 
at  all. 

Uljfts,  I  do  not  strain  at  the  posMon ; 
It  la  familiar ;  but  at  the  author's  drift : 
Who,  in  his  circumstance,  t  expressly  provea— 
That  no  man  Is  the  lord  of  any  thing, 
(Though   In  and  of  him  there  be  much  ooi 

sisUng.) 
Tin  he  commonlcate  bis  parte  to  others : 
Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  anghl 
Till  he  behold  them  form'd  In  the  applnse 
Where  they  are  extended ;  which,  likie  in  arel 

reverberates 
Tile  voice  again :  or  Hke  a  gate  of  steel 
Fnmtlng  the  sun.  receives  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat.    I  was  much  rapt  In 
And  apprehended  here  Immediately  [this  ; 

The  unknown  Ajax. 

Heavens,  what  a  man  to  there  (  a  very  horse  ; 
That  has  be  knows  not  what.     Nature,  whi 

things  there  are. 
Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  fai  aae  I 


AdM.  I  do  betteve  ll»  iN'they  paM'd  by  ae. 
As  misers  do  by  beggars :  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word  mor  look :  What,  are  my  deeda  fotiptf 

Ui9u.  Tlmehath,iinrloid.awBUelathtohacfc« 
Wherein  be  pnto  alma  for  oblivion, 
A  grcat-slaed  monster  of  Ingmtitttdea ; 
Those  scraps  are  good  deeds  past: 

devonr'd 

As  fhst  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  sooa 
As  done:  Persdveranee,  dear  my  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright :  To  have  done,  to  to  hang 
Quite  out  of  AMhioa,  like  a  maty  nMll 
In  monumental  mockery.    Take  the  Instant  way  s 
For  honour  travels  In  a  strait  so  narrow. 
Where  one  bnt  goes  ahreart :  kcsp  the  tte  path ; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thousand  sons. 
That  one  by  one  pwave :  If  yun  give  way. 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forlhrlgfat, 
gke  to  an  enter'd  tide  they  aU  raafa  by. 
And  leave  yon  hindmost  :— 
Or,  like  a  gallant  horse  ftdlen  In  flrat  rank. 
Lie  there  for  pavemeat  to  the  a^|ect  rear, 
0»er-nin  and  trampled  on :  Then  what  they  da 

in  present. 
Though  less  than  year's  In  past,  mnst  o»crtop 
For  thne  to  like  a  foshleaaUe  boat,         [yoafs  & 
That  ili^tly  ahafces  hto  parting  fneat  by  the 

And  witfa  hto 'arms  •st-streteh'd,  as  be  woaM  Hy, 
Orasps-ln  the  comer :  Wetoonae  ever  smilea. 
And  fkrcweU  goes  oat  sighing.    Oh  I  let  sot 


What  things  again  most  dear  in  the 
And  poor  in  worth  I  Now  ahaU  we  see  to-mor- 
row. 
An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  bin, 
A|tx  renow'd.    O  heavens,  what  tome  men  do. 
While  some  men  leave  to  do ! 
How  some  men  oreep  in  skittish  fortnaCs  ban, 
WhUes  others  ptoy  the  Idloto  in  her  eyes  I 
How  one  man  eato  into  another's  pride, 
WhUes  pride  to  Auting  in  hto  wantonness  I 
To  see  these  Grecian  lords  I— why,  even  already 
They  clap  the  lubber  AJu  on  the  shoulder ; 
Aa  If  hto  foot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breast. 
And  great  Troy  ahrlnklng. 


^  Hmv  McallfiM  1 
f  DMiUl«r 


Remuneration  for  the  tUng  It  waa; 
For  beauty,  wit. 

High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  la  service. 
Love,  frtendship,  charity,  are  snbjecte  all 
To  envtons  and  calumniating  time. 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  warid 
kin,-  [iwidi.^ 

That  all,  with  one  eonsent,  praise  newhor* 
Though  they  are  made  and  moaMed  of  things 

past; 
And  give  to  dnst,  that  to  a  Iltde  gilt. 
More  had  than  gilt  o'er-dnstcd. 
The  present  eye  praises  the  pieseat  oMect : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  c6iBplcte  aBU^ 
That  all  the  Greeks  begitt  to  waiihlp  A|u ; 

r  catch  the  eye, 

rwcBtoBoeoB  tbca^ 

t  may  atrala. 

If  thou  wouid'st  not  entomb  thyself  allw. 
And  case  thy  repntattoa  la  thy  tent; 
Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  In  these  fields  of  tote. 
Made  emnlons  mtostonsf  "mongst  the  goda  them. 
And  drave  great  Man  to  foetleit.  E«lvca, 

AchU,  Of  thto  my  privacy 
I  have  strong  reasons. 

Ulf9$.  But  'gainst  your  prtvaev 
The  reasons  are  more  poteat  and  berelcfll : 
TIs  known,  AchUles,  that  yoa  are  In  lev* 
With  one  of  Priam's  daughters,  t 

AckU,  Hal  known f 

Ulpts,  Is  that  a  wonder  t 
The  providence  that's  in  a  watchful  state. 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutns'  gold  ; 
Finds  bottom  In  the  uncomprehenslve  deeps ; 
Keepa  ptooe  with  thought,  and  aloNst,  Ilka  tha 


Since  thinp  in  motton  sooner  catch  the  eye. 
Than  what  not  stirs.    The  cry  wcatoaoe  «    '" 
And  stiU  It  might ;  and  yet  It  nmy  atrala. 


Does  thou^to  unvdl  In  their  dumb  cradlra. 
There  to  a  mystery  (with  whom  retation 
Dnnt  never  meddle)  In  the  soul  of  stete. 
Which  hath  an  operatton  more  divine. 
Than  breath,  or  pen,  can  give  expresaore  to ; 
AH  the  commerce  that  yon  have  bad  wHh  TMf  , 
As  perfectly  Is  oar's,  as  yonr's  my  lord ; 
And  better  would  It  lit  AchUles  much. 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena : 
But  It  mnst  grieve  young  Pyrrhns  now  at  heme. 
When   fame  shall  in  our  Islands  soand  her 

trump. 
And  aU  the  Greekbh  glfli  shaH  trtpptof  bU«,-^ 

•  N«w  fMhioaW  t«jn.  f  Ctartaf  IW  g«da 

iktBMlr*!  to  taltol  AMAt  li«  ctor* 

f  FelysmM* 
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QrwM  S«Hmr*t  sUUr  «ae  AckUles  wim  Tker,  Htl 

Bmi  mtr  gremi  jUsx  hrav^ly  beat  domrn  Mm, 


9vtm^»  mj  tora :  1  m  yoar  Wwer*  Apeak; 
The  IM  aiidca  o'er  Ike  ice  UMtywi  ihaBkl  bcvak 

[Exit 

Pmhr.  T9  tkie  cftct,  AcUlles,  ka««  i  moVd 

A  VDuo  iapadcnt  and  bmmbUIi  bowd      [jm  : 

la  aok  more  tonli'd  than  n  eOemlmile  man 

la  tine  of  action.    I  stand  condemned  for 


In  tine  of  action.    I  stand  condcnn'd  for  this 
Thcj  think  my  little  slwnach  to  the  war, 
And  yow  gveat  love  to  me,  reslnins  yon  thn : 
taect.  ronst  fanneir;  and  the  sreak  mnta 


Patr,  Who  most  knmMy  deaiica  yon. 

vite  Hector  to  Us  tent  1 

Ther.  Humph  I 

Pair,   And  to   procure  sal 


Copid 


bisi 


And,  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  mane, 
■e  skook  to  air. 

AcUL  SfaaU  AJtt  flght  with  Hector  t 

Pmtr,  Ay,  and,  pertaps,  receive  mod 
by  kim. 

A£kU.  I  see  my  repntaUoa  is  at  slake 
My  ftme  is  shrewdly  gor'd. 

>«fr.  OhI  then  hcwnre: 

TWse  wonnds  kcnl  iU,  that  men  do  fli 

Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary  [selves 

teals  a  coamsimion  to  n  Uank  of  dai«er  : 
And  dancer^  Uke  an  afoe,  sabUy  taints 
Been  Ihca  when  we  stt  idly  in  the  sua. 

AehU,  «o  cafl  Thersltes  hither*  swoet   Pauv. 

rn  send  the  2ool  lo  Ajax,  and  desire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords,  after  the  combat, 

To  see  ns  here  Bnann'd :  I  h«v«  a  wom 

An  appctliie  that  I  am  sick  withal,         [longing, 
1^  see  great  Hector  m  his  weeds  of  peme  : 
«B  talk  with  him.  and  to  behold  his  visage, 
£vca  to  my  fttll  of  view.    A  laboor  aav^l 

Enttr  TasasiTBs. 
Tier.  A  wondy  I 
Jdhll.  Whatf 
ner.'Aiu  noes  ap  and  down  the  field,  ask- 

AekU.  How  so  f 

Tiber.  He  most  fl^  singly  to-morrow  wdtb 
lleclor:  nnd  b  so  prophetically  prood  of  an 
hcrsical  fwdyiing,  that  he  raves  In  spying  no- 
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ta  i» 


Tier.  Agamemnon  t 

Pmir,  Ay,  aqr  loid. 

Tier.  Hal 

Patr,  wim  say  yon  to^t  f 

Tier.  God  be  wt'  yoo,  with  all  my  heart. 

Patr.  Yonr  answer.  Sir. 

Tier.  If  to-morrow  be  a  hit  day,  by  < 
o'clock  It  will  go  one  w»  or  other : 
he  shall  pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me. 

Pmtr,  Your  annwer.  Sir. 

Tier.  Fare  you  weU,  with  all  my  heart. 

4chU.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  thU  tune,  is  hei 

Tier.  No,  but  he's  out  o'tune  thas.  What 
music  wlU  be  In  him  when  Hector  has  knocked 
out  his  brains,  I  know  not:  But,  I  am  sure,  none ; 
anles  the  fiddler  Apollo  get  his  sinews  to  make 
caiungs*  oa. 

AekU.  Come,  thoa  shaft  bear  a  letter  to  him 
straight. 

Tier.  Let  mo  bear  another  to  hU  hone ;  for 
thaf  s  the  more  capable  t  crcatnn. 
Achil,  My  mind  Is  Uoahled,  like  a  fountain 
stlrr-d; 
And  I  myself  see  not  the  bottom  of  it. 

4 Exeunt  AcHiu«as  and  PArnocuJS. 
/ould  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were 
clear  again,  that  I  might  water  an  am  at  It  I  Ihad 
rather  be  a  tick  in  a  sheep,  than  sacb  a  va- 
[Exit. 


Acktf.  Bow  can  that  bet 

Tier.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a  pea- 
cacfc,  a  stride,  and  a  stand  :  mminates,  like  an 
hoetcae,  thnt  hath  no  arithmetic  but  her  brain  to 
set  down  her  reckoning:  bites  hU  Up  with  a 
potttic  legwd*  •>  *^  shoald  aqr— there  were  wit 
b  this  head,  an  twonid  oot;  and  so  there  is ; 
hat  It  Ilea  aa  coldly  la  blm  as  fire  in  a  flint, 
which  wiU  not  show  without  knocking.  The 
man's  nndooe  for  ever ;  for  if  Hector  break  not 
his  neck  ithe  contbnt,  hCU  break  U  himself  in 
vain-glory.  He  knows  not  me:  I  said.  Good- 
morraar,  A|ax  •  infihe  replies,  TloniA^,  Agamem- 
mm.  What  think  yon  of  this  man,  that  takes 
Be  for  the  general  t  He  is  grown  a  very  land- 
Aih,  languagelem,  a  monster.     A   plague   ol 


1 1  a  man  may  wear  it  on  both  sides,  like 
•  leather  Jerkhk 

AdUl.  Thou  must  be  my  ambassador  to  hln 
Thmltes. 

Tier.  Who,  It  why,  hem  answer  nobody 
he  prafesaes  not  answering;    speaking  Is  lo 
he  waais  his  tongue  in  his  arms.    I 
en  his  presence ;  let  Patroclus  make 
to  me,  yon  shall  see  the  pageant  of 
Alti. 

Adhll.  To  fate,  Pabroelns :  Tett  Um,-4  ham 
My  desire  the  valiant  AJax,  lo  invite  the  me« 
nfnmns  Hector  to  come  uqarm'd  to  my  tent ; 
sud  to  procare  safe  ooodnct  for  bis  person,  of 
"^  id  most  illustrious  six-or- 

captain    general   of   the 

, mnoo.    Do  this. 

Pmtr,  Jove  blcsa  great  AJu. 

Tier.  HamphI 

^ahr  1  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles, 


ACT  IV. 
3CEKE  J.-^Trojf^—A  Strut, 

Aiter,  at  om  tide,  MnnA§  emd  BsnvARr, 
tiAth  a  torch  ;  at  the  other,  Pauis,  Dxipbo- 
Bus,  AMTSNOa,  DiOMiDas,  and  others,  with 
torches. 

Par.  Sec,  ho  I  who's  that  there  T 
J}ei.  TU  the  lord  JEncas. 
^ne.  Is  the  prince  there  in  person  T— 

Had  I  so  good  occasion  to  lie  king, 

'-   yon,  prince   Paris,  nothing   but   heavenly 


Shoald  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company. 
Die,  That's  my  mind  too.— Good  morrow,  lord 


Par,  A  valiant  Greek,  Aneas ;  take  his  hand  : 
Witness  the  process  of  yonr  speech,  wherein 
Yon  told— how  Dlomed,  a  whole  week  by  days. 
Did  haunt  yoo  In  the  field. 

jBne.  Health  to  yon,  valiant  Sir, 
Durina  all  question  %  of  the  gentle  trace : 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  defiance 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Die,  The  one  and  other  Dlomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  so  long. 


But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet, 
ril  pfaiy  the  hunter  for  tfav  lif 
my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 


By  Jove,  ril  pfaiy  the  hunter  for  tfav  life. 
With  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 
j£ne.  And  thou  sbalt  hunt  a  lion,  that  win  fly 


With  his  face  backward.— In   humane  gentle- 
ness. 
Welcome  to  Troy  I  now,  by  Anchlses'  life. 
Welcome  Indeed  I  By  Venus'  band  I  swear. 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort, 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill  more  excellently. 

Vio,  We  sympathise  :— Jove,  let  Aneas  live. 
If  to  my  sword  bis  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
A  thousand  complete  courses  of  the  sun  1 
But,  In  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die. 
With  every  iolnt  a  wound ;  and  that  to-mor- 
row T 

•  Lato^riBgtBa'*  of  e«lf«t< 
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uBW.  We  know  ear*  other  well. 
'  /Mo.  We  do ;  aod  long  to  know  each  other 
worse. 

Par.  This  is  the  most  despiteful  gentle  greet*, 
ingf 
The  nohlest  batefal  love,  that  e'er  I  heard  of.— 
What  boslness,  lord,  so  early! 

JEn€.  1  was  sent  for  to  the  king ;  hat  why,  I 
know  not. 

Par.  Ills  pnrpose  meets  yon ;  Twas  to  bring 
this  Greek 
To  Calchas'  house  ;  and  there  to  render  him. 
For  the  enflreed  Antenor,  the  fair  Cressid  : 
Let* s  have  your  company ;  or,  if  you  please. 
Haste  there  before  us  :  1  constantly  do  think, 
(Or,  rather,  caU  my  thought  a  certain    know- 
ledge,) 
My  brother  Troilns  lodges  thete  to-nlgfat ; 
Rouse  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  appoach. 
With  the  whole  quality  wherefore :  I  fear. 
We  shall  be  much  unwelcome. 

JEnit.  That  I  assure  yon  ;  

Troilns  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  home  from  Troy. 

Par,  There  Is  no  help ; 
The  Mtler  dlsposlUon  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  so.    On,  lord  ;  wCU  foUow  yon. 

Mm,  Good  morrow,  aU.  [fiH/. 

Par,  And  teU  me,  noble  Dlomed ;  'fUth,  tell 
me  tme. 
Even  In  the  soul  of  sound  good-fellowsfaip,— 
Who,  in  yonr  thonghto,  merits  ftir  Helen  best. 
Myself,  or  Menelanst 

Dio,  Both  alike.-  ^   ^       ^  ^ 

He  merlu  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
(Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  soilure,) 
With  such  a  hell  of  pain,  and  worid  of  charge ; 
And  yon  as  weU  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
(Not  palaUng  the  taste' of  her  dishononr,) 
With  such  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friends  : 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece  ; 
You,  like  a  lecher,  out  of  whorish  loins 
Are  pleas'd  to  breed  out  your  inheritors  : 
Both  merits  pois'd,  each  weighs  nor  less  aor 

more; 
But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a  whore. 

Par,  You  axe  too  bitter  to  your  countrywo- 
man. 

Dlo,  She's  bitter  to  her  country :  Hear  me, 
Paris,— 
For  every  fslse  drop  In  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Grecian's  life  hath  sunk ;  for  every  scmple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A   Trojan   hath   been  slain;    since  she  could 

speak. 
She  hath  not  i^ven  so  manv  good  words  breath. 
As  for  her  Greeks  and  Trojans  suffier'd  death. 

Par,  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do. 
Dispraise  the  thing  that  you  desire  to  buy  : 
But  we  In  silence  bold  this  virtue  well.— 
We'll  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  \Exe%nt, 

SCENE  lt,—Th€  s0me,-^Court  before  the 
House  qf  Pamoarus. 

Enter  Troilus  and  Crrssida. 

TVo.  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself  the  mora  Is 
cold. 

Ores.  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  I'll  call  mine 
nnde  down ; 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Tiro,  Trouble  him  not ; 
To  bed,  to  bed :  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  eyes, 
And  give  as  soft  atuchment  to  thy  senses. 
As  InfuiU'  empty  of  all  thought  I 

eyes,  (}ood  morrow  then. 

Tro,  'Pr'ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Ores,  Are  yuu  aweary  of  met 

Tro,  O  Cresslda  1  but  that  the  busy  day, 
Wak'd   by  the  lark,  hath   rous'd  the  ribald* 


•  Ltwd,  aoifjr. 
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And  dreaming  night  wiU  h*d*  onr  |oys  no  U»amm 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Cres,  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tro,    Beshrew   the    witch  I     with   vcmidoms 
wighte  she  stays. 
As  tediously  as  hell ;  but  Qlea  the  grasps  of  tore. 
With  wings  more  momentaiT-swlft  than  tboosbt. 
lou  win  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 

Cres,  Pr'ythee  tarry  ;— 


You  men  will  never  tarry.— 

0  foolish  Cressid  I— I  might  have  stiU  beM  off; 
And  then  yon  would  have  tarried.  HarkI  tbere^ 

Pan,  imtiin,]  What,  are  aU  the  doors  opea 
beref 
Tro,  It  is  your  nnde. 

Enter  Pamdarus. 
Cres,  A  pestilence  on  bim  1  now  will  be  be 
mocking: 

1  shall  have  such  a  life,— 

Pan.  How  now,  how  now  t  how  go  naldeii. 
heads  T— Here,  von  maldl  vriiere's  my  cobsIb 
Ciessidf 

Cres,  Go  bang  yoarself,  yon  naughty  mocfctac 
nuclei 
Yon  bnng  me  to  do,  •  and  then  von  float  me  too. 

Pan,  To  do  what  T  to  do  what!— let  her  any 
what :  what  have  I  brought  yon  to  do  1 

Cres,  Come,   come;    beshrewf  yoar   heart  I 
you'll  ne'er  be  good. 
Nor  suffer  others. 

Pan,  Ha,  ha!  Alas,  poor  wretch!  a  poor 
capocchlalf— hastnot  slept  to-night  1  would  be 
not,  a  naughty  man,  let  tt  sleept  a bwbear  take 
him  I  [Knoeking, 

Cres,  Did  I  not  tell  you  t— 'would  be  were 
knock'd  othe  head  1— 
Who's  that  at  doort  good  und^,  go  and  see.— 
My  lord,  come  yon  again  into  my  chamber ; 
Yon   smile,    and   mock   me,  as   if   I    ~ 


aughtily. 
a,  bat 


Tro,  Ha,l_ 

Cres,  Come,  yon  are  decdVd,  I  thing  of  ao 

such  thing.—  iKnoekimg, 

How  earnestly  they  knock  I— pray  you,  coaae  la ; 

I  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  yon  seen  here. 

{Exeunt  Troilus  and  Crrssida. 

Pan,  [Going   to   the  doOr,]    Who's    there  T 

what's  the  matter  t  will  you  beat  down  the  door  t 

How  now  t  what's  the  matter  t 

Enter  Mkeam, 
JEne,  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 
Pan,  Who's  there  t    my  lord  Apneas  t    By  m) 
troth,  I  knew  you  not :  what  news  with  yon  ao 
eariyt 
.^ne.  Is  not  prince  Troilns  here  f 
Pan,  Here  I  what  should  he  do  here 
JSne,  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,^o  not  dcay 
him; 
It  doth  Import  him  much,  to  speak  with  me. 
Pan.  Is  he  here,  say  yon  t  tis  more  than  I 
know. 
I'll  be  sworn :— For  my  own  part,  I  cam#  in 
What  should  he  do  here  t  [late : 

JSne,  Who  I— nav,  then  i— 
Come,  come,  you'll  do  him  wrong  ere  yoa  are 

•ware: 
You'll  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  lUse  to  him  : 
Do  I  ...... 

Go. 
As  Pamdarus  is  going  out,  enter  Troilvs. 

7Vo.  How  oowf  what's  the  matter? 

j£ne.  My  lord,  I  scarce  have  leisare  to  sa- 
lute you. 
My  matter  Is  so  rash :  \  There  Is  at  hand 
Paris  your  brother,  ana  Delphobns, 
The  Gredan  Dlomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Deliver'd  to  as :  and  for  him  fbrthwith. 
Ere  the  flrst  sacridoe,  within  this  hour. 


»  not  yon  know  of  him,  yet  go  fetch  him  bitber; 


*  A  wsQiMi  iiMliivatioa. 
t  Aa  ItAlian  w«nl  for  ptt«r  fWel. 
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SCENE  ir,' 


Scene  IV. 

Wc  WHt  gi««  «p  to 
The  iHly  Creatida. 

TV*,  b  U  to  eoadaded  f 

Jbm.   9f  Prim,  iBd  tj 
Tray: 
Tfecy  ire  at  hud,  tad  ready  to  effect  It. 

TV0.  Hqiv  ny  aekkveaieBtf  mock  Die  I 
1  will  fo  meet  tiieni :  ead*  niy  lord  Kxmm, 
We  met  }aj  diaace  ;  yon  did  aot  Had  me  here. 

.^•e.  Good,  good,   my  lord :   the  tecret*  of 

Have  not  more  flfl  in  tacltamtty. 

rfireaw^'TKOiLUS  mnd  JEnbas. 

Am.  Wt  pomlble  1  ao  woner  got,  but  loit  f 

ne  derU  take  Aatenorl   the  yoaag  prince  will 

ff»  mad.    A  ptafae  npon  Aatenor,  I  would,  they 

had  bloke's  neck! 

Mmttr  CaassiOA. 

Oct.  How  nowf  What  b  the  matter?  Who 
watheiet 

J»4M.  Ah  I  ah  I 

Oei.  WhT  sigh  yoa  so  proTouadlyr  Where's 
my  lord  fone  t 
TtO  me,  sweet  ancle,  what's  the  natterf 

Pmm.  'WooM  I  wete  m  deep  nnder  the  earth 
«  1  am  abovel 

Ow.  O  the  fods  (-What's  the  matter  t     . 

Pan.  Pr'ythee,  get  thee  tai;  'Woald  thon 
fead'st  ae'cr  been  born!  I  knew,  thon  woald'st  be 
his  death :— O  poor  fenOeman  f — A  piagne  apon 
Aaienorl 

Crts.  6ood  nncle,  I  beseech  yon  on  my  knees, 
1  beaeccbyoa,  what's  the  matter  f 

Pmn*  Tnon  mast  be  gone,  wench,  thon  mnst 
begone;  thon  art  changed  for  Antenor:  thou 
mast  .to  thy  Ihther,  and  begone  from  Troiius ; 
'tviU  be  his  death ;  twUl  be  bb  bane;  he  can- 
Bot  bear  ft. 

Crt$.  O  fon  iauBortai  gods  I— I  will  aot  go. 

P«n.  Thon  mnst. 

Ore*.  I  wUl  not,  ancle :  I  have  forgot  my 
Ihther : 
I  kaow  no  tooch  *  of  consangnlnlty ; 
No  kin,  no  tore,  no  Mood,  ao  sool  so  near  me, 
As  the  eweet  Troilns.— O  yoa  gods  divine  I 
Make  CrcMld's  aame  the  veiy  crown  of 
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if  ever  she  leaveTroOas!  Time,  force,  and  deafh. 
Do  to  this  body  what  eatremes  you  can  : 
Bst  the  strong  base  and  bnlldlng  of  my  love 
li  M  the  very  centre  of  the  earth, 
Dnnriag    all    things  to   it.— I'll  go   In,    aad 


hair,  and  scratch  my 


Pan.  Do,  do. 
CVcf .  Tsar   my  bright 
piaised  cheeks. 
Crack  aw  dear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my 

With  asaaamg  rroUns.    I  wiU  not  go  from  Troy. 

{Exeunt, 

BCENE  JJI.—The  same.— Before  Pxnok^v* 
Houu, 

Kmter  Pabis,  TnoiLos,  Xmbas,  Dsipuobos, 
AnTBMon,  and  Diosbobs. 

Par,  It  b  great  moraing ;  and  the  hour  pre- 
lU'd 
or  her  delivery  to  this  vaUant  Greek 
Games  flnt  Jipon  :-«-Oood  my  brother  Trotlns, 
Td  von  the  lady  what  she  b  to  do, 
Aad  hasto  her  to  the  purpoae. 

TVs.  Walk  to  to  her  bense ; 
in  Mag  her  to  the  Grecian  presently: 
Aad  10  hb  hand  when  I  deUver  her, 
mak  it  an  altar ;  and  thy  brother  Trolhis 
A  ptiest,  there  offering  to  It  hb  own  heart. 

Per.  I  know  what  tb  to  lore ;    • 
Aad  'nould,  m  I  shall  pity,  I  o<«ld  help  1— 
PleiT!  yon,  walk  in,  my  lords.  [BxewU. 

'  StMc  w  r««liiic  of  rtlalt  Sflhip. 


■TV  aame.— A  Poem  lii  Pan  na- 
nus' Ifonse. 

Eater  Pampabus  aad  Cbbssioa. 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Cree.  Why  tell  yon  me  of  moderationf 
The  grief  b  One,  fuU,  periiect,  that  I  laste, 
Aad  vioieateth  In  a  sense  as  stnng 
As  that  which  caaseth  It :   How  can  I  moderate 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  auction,  [it  i 

Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  patate. 
The  like  allayment  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  love  admlb  ao  uaalifyiag  dross ; 
No  more  my  grief,  £b  snch  a  precious  hNS. 

E$iter  TnoiLcs. 
Pan,  Here,  here,  here  he  comes.^Ah  f  sweet 
ducks! 
Vree.  O  Troflas  I  TinUas  I 

[MMbraeing  Aim. 
Pan,  What  a  pair  of  spectacles  b  here  I    Let 
me  embrace  too :  O  heart, ^-^i^  the  goodly  my- 
lag  b, 


O  heart,  O  heavf  heart, 

Whjf  eigh'st  them  wUhont  breaking  t 

where  he  answers  again. 

Because  thou  canst  not  ease  thy  smart. 

By  friendship,  ner  hg  speaking. 

There  never  was  a  truer  rhyme.    Let  as  cast 

away  nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  aeed  of 

snch  a  verse ;  we  see  If ,  we  see  It.— How  now. 


7Yo.  Cressld,  I  love  thee  In  so  strain'd   a 
purity. 
That  the  bless'd  gods— as  angir  with  my  fancy. 
More  bright  la  aeal  thau  the  devotton  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities,— take  thee  from 
me. 

Ores,  Have  the  gods  envy  t 

Pan,  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  tb  too  plala  a  case. 

CVf«.  And  is  it  true,  that  I  must  go  from 
Tr^rt 

TVo.  A  batefol  tmth. 

Cfres,  What,  and  from  Trollus  too  t 

Tro.  From  Troy  and  Troilas. 

Ores.  Is  it  possible  t 

TYo.  And  suddenly ;  where  injury  of  chance 
Pats  back  leave-talking,  Jnstles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  reloindure,  forcibly  prevenb 
Our  locked  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  vows 
Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath : 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  thousand  sighs 
Did  buy  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  ourMlvcs 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  discharge  of  oae. 
Ii^lurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  baste. 
Crams  hb  rich  thievery  np,  he  knows  not  how : 
As  many  Ihrewelb  as  be  stars  In  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  and  conslgn'd*  kisses  to 
He  fombles  up  into  a  loose  adieu ;  {them. 

And  scaais  os  with  a  slacle  famish'd  kiss, 
Distmted  with  the  salt  of  broken  f  tears. 

JBne,  iUntMn,]  Hj  lord  I  b  the  lady  readvt 

Tro,  Hark  I  you  are  call'd :  Some  say,  the 
Genius  so 
Cries.  Come  I  to  him  that  instaatly  must  die- 
Bid  tliem  have  patience ;  she  shall  come  anon. 

Pan,  Where  are  my  tears  f  rain,  to  lay  this 

wind,  or  my  heart  wlli  be  blowa  up  by  the  root  I 

[Exit  Pamdabvs. 

Crea,  I  must  then  to  the  Greeks  t 

Tro,  No  remedy. 

Cres,  A  woefal  Cressid  'mongst  the  merry 
When  shall  we  see  again  t  [Greeks  1 

TVo.  Hear  me,  my  love :   Be  thon  but  true  of 
heart, 

Cru,  I  true  1  how  now  1  what  wicked  deem  J 
bthbt 

Tro,  Nay,  we  must  nae  expostalattoa  kiadly. 
For  it  ta  partiBg  from  as  : 
I  speak  not,  be  thou  true,  as  feariag  thee ; 

*  Sealed.  1  Interrvpte^. 
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Por  t  wUl  tknm  my  flove  to  deith  Mmtal 
That  tbere't  no  macvtatioB  •  In  thy  heart 
But  be  tkou  true,  say  I,  to  fashion  In 
My  wqacatf  protettatioa ;  be  thou  trm. 
And  I  will  see  thee. 
Ore*.  Oh  I  yon  shall  be  eapet'd,  mgr  loi4,  to 


TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Ad  IV. 


4s  Infinite  as  inmlnent  I  bnt,  I^  be  tnM. 

TW.  And  I'U  grow  frkMl  with  daagM'-    Wear 
this  sleeve. 

Ore*.  And  yon  this  gloire.    When  shall  I  aee 
you? 

TVv.  I  will  cormpt  the  Gredan  seattaeb. 
To  five  thee  nightly  visitation. 
But  yet,  be  true. 

Cre.s,  O  heavens  l^-be  tive  agata  T 

7ycf.  Hear  why  I  speak  It,  love  : 
The  Grecian  youths  are  fall  of  qnallty ;  X 
They^  loving,  weU  compos'd,  with  gUts  of  na- 

tore  flowing. 
And  swelUng  o'er  with  arts  and  ezerdae ; 
How  noveltv  may  move,  and  parU  with  ptnoBi 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  Jealousy 
(Which  I  beseech  yon,  caU  a  virtnotts  sin,) 
Makes  me  afeard. 

eyes.  O  heawM  I  yM  love  me  aot. 

IY0,  Die  I  a  vUkIn  then  I 
In  this  1  do  not  call  vonr  faith  in  qnestion« 
8o  mainly  as  my  ment :  1  cannot  slaf  , 
Nor  heel  the  high  faivott,^  nor  tweeten  talk. 
Nor  play  at  subtle  games ;  fUr  viitaes  alU 
To  which  the  Orceiaat  are  most  prompt  and 

pregnant: 
Bat  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  these 
There  kuts  a  stiU  and  damb-dlsconrsivt  devU, 
That  tempu  most  cunningly :   but  be  not  tempt- 
ed. 

€V«x,  Do  yon  think  I  wiat 

3Vo.  No. 
Biit  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not : 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourselves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  ftailty  of  our  powers, 
Presr<ning  on  their  cbangefhl  potency. 

Mm.  IWitkiH^  Nay.  good  my  lord^ 

Tr0,  Come,  Uss ;  and  let  hs  part. 

Par.  nViMn.]  Brother  Troilus  I 

Tro,  Good  brother,  come  you  hither  i 
Aiid  bring  Aneas  and,  the  Grecian,  with  yon. 

I>M.  My  lord,  wUl  you  be  true  1 

Tro,  Who,  1 1  atas.  It  Is  nty  vice,  my  fknit : 
While  others  fish  with  crafi  for  great  opinion^ 
I  with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplicity ; 
Whilst  some  with  canning  gild  their   coppei 

crowns. 
With  trnth  and  plafauiesa  1  do  wear  mliie  bare. 
Fear  not  my  truth  ;  the  monl  of  my  wit 
Is— plain  and  tme,- there's  aU  the  reach  of  it. 

Ektnr  JBRBAf,  PabIS,  AMTSNOn/DXirHOBUS, 

and  DioMBDas. 
Weloome,  Sir  Diomed  I  here  Is  the  lady* 
Which  for  Autenor  we  deliver  yon  i 
At  the  port,||  lord.  I'll  give  her  to  thy  hand ; 
And,  by  the  way,  possess^  thee  wlwt  she  is. 
Entreat  her  fUr ;  and.  by  my  soul,  fUr  Greek, 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  my  swoid. 
Name  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  safe 
As  Priam  Is  in  lUoa. 

ZMo.  Fair  lady  Creasld, 
So  pkase  yon,  save  the  thanks  thb  prince  ex- 
pects : 
The  lustre  in  yoor  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek. 
Pleads  yonr  fiiir  usage ;  and  to  Diomed 
Yon  shall  be  mistress  and  conunand  Urn  wholly. 

TVt.  Gredan,  thou  dost  not  ose  me  eooite- 
•asly, 
10  shame  the  leal  of  my  petltioa  to  thee. 
In  praislBf  her :  I  tell  tliee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  U  as  nr  hifb-soaring  o'er  thy  praises* 
As  thon  unworthy  to  be  call'd  her  servant. 
i  charge  thee,  nae  her  well,  even  for  my  chOTB* ; 
Por  by  the  dreadfal  Pinto,  if  Ihoa  doit  net* 


A  dMN^  I  OaU.  i  lafvrB. 


Thoi«h  the 


Uiroat 


balk  Adrillaate  thy 


I'll  cut  thy 

IHo.  Oh  I  be  not  mov^,  prince  TroUns  s 
Let  me  be  privileg'd  by  my  plMeai  ' 
To  be  a  speaker  Aree ;  When  I  am  I 

ni  answer  to  any  lost  :*  And  know  .    , 

I'll  nothing  do  on  charge  c  Ta  ber  owa  worHi 
She  shaU  be  pria'd ;  but  that  ra  say— bcH  wm, 
I'll  speak  It  in  my  spirit  and  honoor^— no. 

Tre.  Come,  to  the  port.— I'U  tcU  thee,  Dio 
med,  " 

This  brave  shaU 
Lady,  give  me  your  I 
To  our  own  selves  bend  we  oar  aeedlU  taBu 

iSxauMt  Tboilub,  CaaaaiPA^Mi^DioifBB. 

Par.  Hark  1  Hector's  trumpet. 

jSne,  How  have  we  spent  this  momin 
The  prince  must  think  nse  t     ' 
ThM  awore  to  ride  before  li 

Par.  'TIS  Troilus'  ftult:  Come»coase,  to  flcM 
with  him. 

JM.  Let  OS  moke  ready  alnight. 

^ne.  Yea,  with  a  bridearoom's  fresh  alacrity. 
Let  as  address  to  toad  oa  Hector's  heels : 
The  glory  of  our  Troy  doth  this  dav  He, 
On  his  nir  worth  and  single  chlvauy, 


rhcMi  — 
oft  make  thee  to  Ude   thr 
r  hand ;  and,  as  we  walk, 
soar  aeedlU  taBu 
■aaiBA,  mmd  Diom j 
iTrumpet  kam 
nmpet. 

int  this  momina  I 
tardy  and  remliM. 
himtothefleld« 


t 

SOhTfS  r^Tka  GrteUm  Cmmf^^lMU  set 
ami. 

Enter  Ajax,  armed ;  AaAHBMaoa,  Acbilibs, 

Patboclvs,  Mbmblavs*  Ultssbs*  NBSToa« 

oiui  others. 

Agam.  Here  art  thoa  la 
and  *dr. 
Antictpaling  time  with  startiac  ooarage. 
Give  with  tby  trumpet  a  loud  aoto  to  Troy, 
Thoa  dreadAU  A|n  ;  that  tha  appaUed  air 
May  pierce  the  head  of  the  great  *tw^**aHi 
And  hale  him  thither. 

J^ax.  Thon,  trumpet,  there's  my  parse. 
Now  crack  thy  laags,  aad  apUt  tlqr  braasa  fl| 
Blow,  vilhUa,  tUlthy  spherwl  bias  chedi 
Out-sweU  Che  coUc  of  paff  'd  A^attoa  : 
Cooto,  stretch  tl^  chest,  aad  kc  thy  cyca 

blood: 
Thoa  Mow'st  for  Hector.       (fViawyrt  aamnda. 

t/lwss.  No  trampet  aasarera. 

Aeiii.  'TU  bat  early  daya. 

Agam.  U  not  yoa    DioBn4,  wUk 


daaahtert 
s.  lis  li 


^0.1 


Ulvss.  lis  he,  I  kea  the  maaacr  af  hia  gaH ; 
He  rises  on  the  toe ;  that  spirit  of  bia 
la  aspimion  lifts  Uai  firoai  the  earth. 

&Uer  DiOMBo^  iMh  Cbbsbida. 
gam.  Is  thto  the  lady  Cresaldl 
no.  £vea  she. 
Agam.  Most  dearly  wdeeaie  to  the  Greeks 

sweet  lady. 
Nest.  Our  general  doth  salnto  yoa  with  a  klaa. 
Utyss.  Tetls  the  kindness  bat  particular; 
'Twere  better  she  were  klas'd  in  aeaeral. 

Nest.  And  very  oaartly  caaaad :  I'll  begta.— 
So  much  fbr  Nestor. 
AchU.  I'll  take  that  whiier  ftom  yoar  lipa 
Mr  lady: 
Achilles  bids  yoa  weloome. 
Men.  I  had  good  aigamMt  for  Usdw  aaoa. 
Patr.  Bat  thafs  ao  argameat  for  kissiag  aesr 
For  thus  popaM  Paris  la  his  bardhueat ; 
And  parted  tans  yon  aad  yoar  argaawal. 
i/igss.  O  deadly  gall,  aad  tfaeaM  of  aB  oar 

For  which  we  Iom  oar  heads  to  gild  his  hofw. 

Patr.  The  irst  waa  Mcaeiaair  kkat«  ' 
Patroclaa  kisaea  yoa.  [■ 

irca«  Oh!  thb  Is  trim  I 

Pair.  Paris,  aad  I,  kisa  etmmaM  for  Mi 

Jfeis.  I'U  have  ay  kiss,  Biri    Imly,  by 


*  PImmum,  Witt. 
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OrcktabfcMki*  tkti 


m 


Orts,  III  make  ny 
rte  klH  7M  take  to  ' 


feaBjmigftvat 

Jfta.  I'M  ghpt  yaa  boo(»  111  give  yoa  tkne 

fsroae. 
CH».  YoaVe  aa  add  Baa ;  give  ctcb  or  five 

ITcii.  As  odd  maa,  lady  t  ovcty  omb  b  odd. 
CWff.  No,  Paris  !•  Aot;  «ir,  yoa  Iumw    ti» 

Ihat  yoa  are  odd,  aad  he  la  area  with  yon, 

Mem.  Yoa  fllUp  aM  othe  hca^ 

C^va.  Ho,  I'll  be  eiioia. 

&%M.  It  were  ao  natch,  yoo  aaU  acalait  hie 
hom^— 
■ay  I,  apact  lady,  hef  a  Uh  ofyoot 

Ores.  Yoa  amy. 

Uign.  I  do  dcalta  H, 

Cnu  Why,  beg  tfaea- 

Uiwu,  Why  thaa,  far  Veaaf  eyia,  give  me 


to  a  BiakI  ^pda.  aad  hli. 

<W#.  I  am  yoar  debtor,  cblm  it  whca 'tie  dae. 

&%M.  Wet*i*a  mg  day,  aad  tbea  a  ktoe  of 

IMa.  LaSr»  a  ««ad  t— 111  briag  yoa  to  yoar 
fliher.    [Diohsd  Umd*  out  CaaaaiPA. 

JVcff.  A  aomaa  ofqaicfc  leaae. 

Ui§M».  ffle,  te  apoa  herJ 
Ihere'e  laagMge  la  her  eye,  her  ehtek.  her  lip ; 
Kay,  her  fhoc  apeaka ;  her  waatoa  aplrita  look 
At  ceery  Jolat  and  motive  *  of  her  body.      £oat 
Obi  theae  eacnaatewn^ ao  gjlb  of  toagae. 
That  give  a  oaaaHag  a>alcome  ere  it  coaiea, 
Aad  vide  aadaap  die  taUea  of  their  thoi«hla 
To  etcffy  tieUiah  reader  I     "' 


Wmr  afarttiah  apoUa  of  oppottaato. 

'tenof  the  game.    [TVaaqwf 
e  Tnilaa'a  trampcc 
ithet 


Idaaghten 
If-TheTn 


MkUr  KacToa,  arwud;  AavAa,  TaoiLua« 
and  9iker  f^itfatu,  mith  Attendants. 
jBne,  liaU,attthealataof  Qiceeel  what  AaU 
be  daac  [paae. 

To  Un  that  victory  coaramada  t  Or  do  yoa  par- 
A  vfcior  ahaU  be  fcaowa  t  wiU  yaa,  the  kBlghH 
Sh^to  tlKcdgeofaU  eatroalty 
Paiaae  each  other ;  or  ahail  they  be  dtvUad 
|y  a^y  votee  or  order  of  the  flcMt 
Bcdor  hair  aafc. 

iHt 

rs  bat  aacardy 

A  llde  Bfoadly,  aad  gnat  dca 
The  fcaMit  oppoe'd, 

.Am.  if  aac  Achillas,  Ur, 
WtattoyoaraMBcf 

AekiL  if  aot  Achillea,  aolhlag. 

Mam,   TiMteffDN    AchlUeas    Bat, 
kaoirthto:— 
la  the  cxucml^  of  great  and  Uttia, 
Vaioar aad  prUe  e&oal  thcnaehrea  hi  Hector; 
The  oae  almoat  aa  ladnite  aa  all. 
The  other  fatoak  aa  aothiag.    Weigh  hii 
Aad  that,  which  loofca  like  prideria  con 
Tkto  4jaz  to  half  made  of  Hector'aldooa  : 
Ui  hive  whereof,  half  Hector  alaya  at  booie ; 
ibifhevt,  half  haad,  half  Hector  ooaiea  to  i 
TUa  Meaded    kadght,  half  Thi^,  aad  half 


AekU.  A  anidca  battle  thea  t-Oh  I  I  peiceire 

Bi-entir  Biombd. 
4iaab    Hera  to   Sir  DIooMd:— Ga^    geatle 


by  oar  Mn :  aa  yoa  aad  lord  Aieas 
■t  apoa  the  order  of  their  light, 
la  be  to;  cHher  to  the  attenaeat* 


^ 

JAjax  mmd  Hacroa  enter  the  Uete 
Uigse.  They  are  oppoa'd  already. 
AgoM.  What  Trojaa  to  that  aamc  that  looks 

lo  hcaryT 
Ui04s,  the  yooBfeat  aoa  of  Priam*  a  traa 
kalght; 
Vot  yet  matare,  yet  naitchleaa ;  fllnn  of  word ; 
hpeaklag  la  deeds  aad  deedtoaat  la  hU  toogae ; 
Not  aooB  pcovok'd,  aor,  betog  provok'd,  awa 

Kto  heart  and  hand  both  opea,  aad  both  ftee  ; 
For  what  he  baa,  he  gives,  what  thinks,  he 

ahowa; 
Yet  givca  he  not  tUl  Jndgment  galde  his  booaty. 
Nor  dignidca  aa  Impair^  tboagbt  with  breath : 
Maaly  as  Hector,  bat  more  daageroaa ; 
For  Hector,  In  hto  Mate  of  wratb,  aabscribeal 
To  teader  ohtodi  ;  bat  he,  ia  heat  of  actto«» 
Is  more  viadlcattve  thaa  Jealoas  love : 
They  caU  him  TioUas ;  aad  oa  him  erect 
A  seooad  hope  aa  flOrly  built  ai  Hector. 
Thoa  aqra  Jtacaa ;  oae  that  knows  the  youth 
Even  to  hto  inches,  and,  with  private  soul. 
Old  ia  great  llioa  thas  translate  5  him  to  me. 
[Alanua.  Hscroa  end  Ajaz  Jlght* 

Agam.  They  are  in  acttoa. 

Neet.  Now,  ijax,  hold  thine  own  I 

Tro.  Hector,  thoa  sieep'st ; 
Awake  thee! 

Agmn,  Hto  blows  are  well  dlspos'tf :— there. 
Ajax  I 

jOie*  Yoa  mast  ao  more.     ITVwnpet*  < 


Priaces,  enough,  so  please  yoa. 

JJax,  I  am  not  warm  yet,  let  oa  light  again. 

//to.  Aa  Hector  ptoaaea. 

Beet,  Why  then  will  1  no  more  :— 
Thoa  art,  great  lord,  my  Aiher's  atoter's  aoa, 
A  eooain-german  to  great  Priam's  seed ; 
The  obligation  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  *•  emntatlon  'twixt  us  twain : 
Were  they  commUtion  Greek  and  Trojan  to. 
That  thou  could'st  say— 7%ir  hand  it  Grecian 
And  this  if  TV^aa  ;  the  tineuft  ef  thU  ieg  [aii, 
AU  Greeks  and  thie  aU  Tng  ;  my  mether** 


Runt  en  the  dexter  a  eheek,  and  thit  tinUterU 
Baundt^in  mjf/ather't;  by  Jove  multlpotent, 
Thoa  snould'st  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekish 

member 
Wherein  my  sword  bad  not  Impressnre  made 
Of  oar  rank  feud  :  But  the  lust  gods  aainaay. 
Than  any  drop  thon  borrow'st  from  thy  mother 
My  sacreu  aont,  should  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  drala'd  1  Let  me  embrace  thee,  Ajaa : 
By  him  that  thunders,  thoa  hast  lustv  arms ; 
Hector  wouM  have  them  fall  apon  him  thus  s 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  thee  I 

AJax.  I  thank  thee.  Hector : 
Thou  ait  too  gentle,  and  too  tne  a  than ; 
to  kllfthee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 


A  great  addiUon  ^  earned  In  thy  death. 

Meet.  Not  Neoptolemas  ||  so  sdmlraUc 
(On  whose  bright  crest  Fune  with  her  lood'st  Qi 

Cries,  liit  it  he,)  «onld  promise  to  himself 
A  thooght  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

Mne,  There  to  expectance  here  from  both  tha 
What  Airther  «»a  will  dc  [sides, 

Hect,  We'll  answer  it : 
The  issue  to  embracement  i—Ajut,  fkrewell. 

AJnx,  If  I  might  in  entreaties  Ond  i 


(As  sehlTY  1  have  the  chance  J  I  would  desire 
Irecttn  t 


My  flunous  cousin  to  our  On 

Die.   'Tto  Agamemnon's  wish:   and    great 
AchUIes 
Doth  long  to  see  nnana'd  the  valiant  Hector. 

JETec^   J&neas,  call  my  brother  TroUus  to  me  i 

*  Or  •U»  MMralr  fw  onrdM.  t 
n  ETplals  bit 


I  YtoUt. 


til 

I  Ackil 
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Act  Ijr 


And  sifnify  this  lovlnf  interview 
To  the  expecten  of  oitr  Trojtn  part ;  [sin ; 

Desire  them  tionie. — Give  me  thy  hftnd,  my  cou- 
I  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  yoar  knights. 

AJax.  Great  Agamemnon  comes  to  meet  us 
here. 

Hect,  The  worthiest  of  them  tell  me  name  by 


But  for  Achilles,  my  own  searching  eyes 
Shall  And  him  by  his  large  and  portly  sise. 

Agam,  Worthy  of  arms  I  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  woald  be  rid  of  such  an  enemy ; 
But  that's  no  welcome  :   Understand  more  clear. 
What's  past  and  what's  to  come,  is  stew'd  with 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion ;  [husks. 

But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
^train'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing. 
Bids  thee,  with  most  diviue  integrity. 
From  heart  of  every  heart,  great  Hector,  wel- 


,  Heet,  I  thank  thee,  most  Imperious  *  Aga- 


Agam,  My  well  ftim'd  lord  of  Trov,  no  less  to 
you.  [To  TaoiLvs. 

jlfen.  Let  me  confirm  my  princely  brother's 
greeting;— 
You  brace  of  mlike  brothers,  welcome  hither. 
Meet,  Whom  must  we  answer  f 
Men.  The  noble  Menelaus. 
Sect,  O  you,  my  lord  t  by  Mars  his  gauntlet, 
thanks! 
Mock  not,  that  I  affect  the  uutraded  t  oath  ; 
Your   quondam  \  wife   swears  still   by  Venus' 

glove : 
She's  well,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  yon. 
Afen,  Name  her  not  now.  Sir ;  she's  a  deadly 

theme. 
Heet,  Oh  1  pardon ;  I  offend. 
Nest.  I  have,  thou  gallant  Trojau,  seen  thee 
Labouring  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way  [oft. 

Through  ranks  of  Oreekish  youth :  and  I  have 

seen  thee. 
As  hot  as  Perseus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed. 
Despising  nnnv  forfeits  and  subduements. 
When    thou    hast   hung    thy   advanced    sword 

i'the  air. 
Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declin'd  ;  $ 
That  I  have  said  to  some  my  standers-by 
/jO,  Jupiter  is  ponder^  dealing  life.' 
And  I  nave  seen  thee  pause,  and  take  thy  breath, 
When    that  a   ring   of   Greeks   have    hemm'd 

thee  In, 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestling :  This  have  I  seen ; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  In  steel, 
I  never  saw  till  now.    I  knew  thy  grandsire,  j| 
And  once  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  soldier 

good; 
B::t,  by  great  Mars,  the  captain  of  os  all, 
Never  like  thee :  Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee ; 
And.  worthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 
jSne,  'TIS  the  old  Nestor. 
Hect,  Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  cbro- 
nlcle>  [time  :— 

Thou  hast  so  long  waik'd  band  in  hand  with 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  1  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 
Nest.  I  would  my  arms  could  match  thee  In 
contention. 
As  they  contend  with  thee  In  courtesy. 
Ifect.  I  would  they  cuuld. 
JVw^Hal  [row. 

By  this  white  beard,  I'd  flaht  with  thee  to-mow- 
Weli,   welcome,   welcome  I    I    have   seen    the 


Utyss,  I  wonder  now  bow  yonder  city  stands. 
When  we  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 

Meet.  1  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulysses,  well. 
Ah  f  Sir,  there's  many  a  Oreck  and  Trojau  dead. 
Since  first  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomed 
In  llion,  on  your  Greeklsh  embassy. 

Vlyss.  Sir,  I  foretold  you  then  what  would 
ensue  : 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  joomey  yet ; 

•  iMptriiil.        t  SinfvUr,  not  cnmmov.        t  Foimsr. 
\  FhIIcu.  I  Laoaicddn. 


For  yonder  walls,  that  pertly  ttioA  yovr  town. 
Yon   towers,   whose  wanton  tops  do  bnw    Um 

clouds. 
Most  kiss  their  own  feet. 

Hect.  I  most  not  believe  yon : 
There  they  htand  yet ;  and  modestiv  I  think. 
The  fall  of  every  Phrygian  stone  will  cost 
A  drop  of  Oredan  Mood  :  The  end  crowns  aM  s 
And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  time. 
Will  one  day  end  It. 

UlfiMs.  So  to  him  we  leave  it. 
Most  gentle,  and  most  valiant  Hector, 
After  the  general,  1  beseech  you  uext 
To  feast  with  me,  and  see  me  at  my  tent. 

AchU,  I  shaU  forestall   thee,   lord    Ulysses, 
thou  I— 
Now,  Hector,  I  have  fed  mine  eves  on  tbee  ; 
I  have  with  exact  view  pems'd  tnee.  Hector* 
And  quoted  *  Joint  by  Joint. 

Hect.  Is  this  Achilles  t 

Achil.  I  am  AchiUes. 

Hect,  Stand  fkir,  1  pray  thee :  let  me  look  ob 
tbee. 

AchU.  Behold  thy  lUI. 

Hect.  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

AchU,  Thou  art  too  brief;  I  will  the  secmid 
time. 
As  1  would  buy  thee,  view  tbee  limb  by  Unb. 

Hect,  Oh  1  like  a  book  of  sport  tfaon'U  read  me 
o'er; 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thoo  understand'st. 
Why  doM  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  f 

AchU,  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  part  or 
his  body  [tberef 

Shall  I  destroy  him  f  whether  there,  ibere,  w 
That  I  may  give  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And  make  dutinct  the  very  breach  whereoot 
Hector's  great  spirit  flew  :  Answer  me,  heavens ! 

Hect,  It  would  discredit  the  bless'd  gods,  prowl 
man. 
To  answer  such  a  question  :  Stand  again : 
Think'st  thou  to  catch  mv  life  so  pleasantly. 
As  to  prenominate  t  In  nice  coiyectttre. 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  t 

AchU,  I  teU  thee,  yea. 

Heet,  Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  so, 
I'd  not  believe  thee.     Henceforth  guard   thee 

well; 
For  ru  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there  , 
But,  bv  the  forge  that  sUthied  X  Mars  hU  helm, 
I'll  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  o'er  and  o'er.— 
You  wisett  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag. 
His  insolence  draws  folly  fh>m  my  lips ; 
Bur  I'll  endeavoor  deeds  to  match  these  words. 
Or  may  I  never 

AAax,  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin  ; — 
And  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threau  alone 
Till  accident  or  purpose  bring  yon  to't: 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomach  ;  $  the  general  state,  I  fear 
Can  scarce  entreat  yon  to  be  odd  with  htm. 

Hect,  1  pray  you,  let  as  see  yon  in  the  Odd  ; 
We  have  had  pelting  |  wars,  since  yon  retes'd 
The  Grecians'  cause. 

AchU,  Dost  thou  entreat  me,  Hector  t 
To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death  ; 
To-night  all  friends. 

Hect,  Thy  band  upon  that  match. 

Agam,  First,  all  you  peers  of  Greece  go  to  my 
tent; 
There  in  the  full  convive  Y  we :  afterwards. 
As  Hector's  leisure  and  your  bounties  shall 
Concur  together,  severally  entreat  him.— 
Beat  loud  the  tabourlnes,  *•   let  the  tnunpeu 

blow. 
That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 
{Exeunt  all  but  TnoiLUs  a»d  Ulyssss. 

Tro.  Uy  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  1  beseech  yon 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  fce«|>t 

Ulyss,  At  Menelaus'  tent,  most  princely  Troi. 
lus: 


t  Slithy,  a  imith's  «1iop. 
I  Prtcjr.  t  rMwC. 


i  l*vlia«li«a 
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Tbere  Dloaied  dolb  ftift  mtk  blm  to-nlglrt; 
WHO  arhher  looks  iipoa  tbe  iMaven,  nor  aurtli» 
Bat  fives  all  «aie  and  bent  of  amoroos  view 
Ob  tbc  &ir  Cressid. 
7W.  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  boond  to  yoo  lo 


After  we  part  fron  Agamenuion's  tent. 
To  briBg  me  tbitberl 

Utfst.  Yon  ahall  oommaad  me.  Sir. 
As  lentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This    Crcssida    in  lYoyt    Had   she    no   lover 

there 
nac  walls  her  abaenee  t 

TVs.  O  Str,  to  mcb  as  boasting  show  thelr 


A  mock  Is  doe.  Win  yon  walk  on,  ny  lord  t 
She  was  bekrVd,  the  loVd  ;  she  Is,  and  doth  : 
Bat.  alill,  sweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth, 

lExeunt. 


ACT  V. 
SOETfE  /.— 7%e  Grecian  Camp.-^Btfart 

ACHtLLSS'  T^Ht. 

JSkter  AcBiLLBS  end  Patkoclus. 
AchU,  lH  beat  bb  Uood  with  GreckUh  wine 
to-Dlcht, 
Wbieh  with  my  scimitu-  I*U  cool  to-morrow.— 
PatrschM,  let  as  feast  him  to  tbe  height. 
Pmtr.  Here  comes  Tbersites. 

Enter  Thbesitms. 

Aekil.  How  now,  thon  core  of  envy  t 
Then  crasty  batch  of  nature,  what't  the  news  T 

Tier.  Why,  thon  picture  of  what  thou  seem 
est,  and  Idol  of  Idiot-worshipperi,  here's  a  letter 
foi  thee. 

AekU.  Prom  whence,  fragment  T 

Tker.  Why,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Pmir,  Who  keeps  the  tent  now  f 

Tier.    Tbe   snrgeon's  box,  or   the  pntlenfs 


Pmtr»  Well  said.  Adversity  I  •  and  what  need 
these  trldut 

Tier.  Pr'ythee  be  sUent,  boy ;  I  profit  not  by 
thy  talk :  thon  art  thought  to  be  Achilles'  male 
varlct. 

Pmtr.  Male  varlet,  yon  rogne  I  what's  tbatf 

Tier.  Why,  bis  masculine  whore.  Now  the 
rotten  diseases  of  the  south,  the  guts-grlplng, 
raptarca,  catarrhs,  loads  o'gravel  I'Uie  back, 
lethargies,  cold  palsies,  raw  eyes,  dirt-rotten 
Ihren,  wheeling  lungs,  bbMlders  full  of  Impos- 
thnme,  sciaticas,  limekilns  i'the  palm.  Incura- 
ble bone-ache,  and  tbe  rivelled  fee-simple  of  tbe 
letter;  take  and  take  again  such  preposterous 
discoveries  I 

Pmtr»  Why  thoa  damnable  box  of  envy,  thon, 
wfast  meanest  thon  to  curse  thus  t 

Tier.  Do  I  curse  thee  t 

Pmir.  Why.  no,  you  ruinous  butt ;  you  whore- 
son hsdistingBishaliie  cur,  no. 

fler.  Not  why  art  thoa  then  exasperate,  thon 
I  skein 


I  of  sleive  t  silk,  thou  green 
swceaec  flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a 
trodigars  parse,  tbon  f  Ab  I  bow  the  poor  world 
k  pestered  with  sack  water-Oies ;  diminuUves  of 
natarel 

Pair.  Ont,gaUI 

Tier.  Finch  egg  I 

AdUi,  My  sweet  Patrodns,  I  am  thwarted 


Prom  my  great  parpoae  in  to-morfoWs  battle. 

Here  is  a  letier  ftom  ^aeen  Hecuba : 

A  token  from  her  daaghter,  my  Ikir  love ; 

Ssch  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 

An  oath  that  1  have  sworn.    1  will  not  break  it : 

Fall,  Greeks;  fidl»  fhme;  honour,  or  go,  or 

stay; 
My  n^jor  vow  lies  here,  this  I'll  obey. 

t  Coane,  vawroatht. 


Come,  come,  Therslles,  help  to  trim  my  tent. 
This  night  in  banqueting  must  all  be  spent. 
Away,  PatrSclus. 

[Exeunt  Achilles  and  Pateoclus. 
Tier.  With  too  mach  blood,  and  too  llttie 
brain,  these  two  may  ran  mad  ;  hat  if  with  too 
OMch  brain,  and  too  little  blood,  they  do,  I'll 
be  a  carer  of  madmen.  Here's  AKaoii'mnon,^ 
an  honest  fellow  enough,  and  one  that  loves 
quails  ;  *  but  he  has  not  no  much  brain  a»  ear. 
wax :  And  the  goodly  transformation  of  Jupiter 
there,  bis  brother,  the  bull,^tbe  primitive  kutue 
and  oMIqne  memorial  of  cuckolds  ;t  a  thrUly 
shoeittg-hom  in  a  chain,  hanging  at  his  brother's 
leg,— to  what  form,  but  that  he  is,  should  wit 
larded  with  malice,  and  malice  forced  t  with  wit 
turn  blm  tot  To  an  ass,  were  nothing:  he  is 
both  ass  and  ox  :  to  an  ox  were  nothing ;  he  b 
both  ox  and  ass.  To  be  a  dog,  a  mule,  a  cat.  a 
lltchew,  (  a  toad,  a  lliard,  on  owl,  a  pattock,  or 
a  herring  without  a  row,  I  woald  not  care :  but 
to  be  Menelaosy^l  would  conspire  against  dek- 
tiny.  Ask  me  not  what  I  woaM  be,  if  I  were 
not  Tbersites  ;  for  I  care  not  to  be  the  lonse  of 
a  laaar,  |  so  I  were  not  Menelaus.— Hey-day  I 
splrito  and  fires  t 

Enter  Hbctoe,  Teoilus,Aaax,  AaAHEHNON, 

Ulysses,  Nestoe,  Memelaus,  and  Diuxsu, 

fpi^A  Ufhis. 

Agam.  We  go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 

JJax,  No,  yonder  'tis  ; 
There,  where  we  see  the  lights. 

ffeet.  I  trouble  yon. 

AJax.  No,  not  a  whit. 

vljfes.  Here  comes  himself  to  guide  yon. 

iSafer  Achilles. 

Aekil.    Welcome,    brEve   Hector;  welcome* 

princes  all. 
Agam,  So  now,  fhir  prince  of  Trey,  I  bid  tood 
Ajax  commands  the  guard  to  tdid  on  yo(i.[utiibt. 
Beet.  Thanks,  and  good  uight  to  the  Greeks' 

geueraU 
Afen.  Good  night,  my  lord. 
Heet.  Good  night,  sneet  Menelaus. 
Tier.    Sweet   dranghtil    Sweet,  qnoth    'a  I 
sweet  sink,  sweet  sewer. 

Aekil.  Good  ulEbt, 
And  welcome,  both  to  those  that  go,  or  tarry. 
Agam.  Good  night. 

iExeunt  Agamemnon  and  MxMELArs. 
ileAil.  Old  Nestor  tarries ;  and  yon  too,  Uiu- 
Keep  Hector  company  au  hour  or  two.       [uied, 
DUf.  I  cannot,  lord ;  I  have  important  bn^i- 
ness.  [Hector. 

The  tide  whereof   Is  now,— Good  night,  great 
Hect.  Give  me  your  hand. 
Vlyss*  Follow  bis  torch,  he  goes 
To  Calcbas'  tent ;  I'll  keep  you  company. 

\A$ide  to  TnoiLUs 
Tro.  Sweet  Sir,  yon  honour  me* 
Heei.  And  so  good  uij(bt. 

[Exit  Diomxd;  Ulysses  and  Teoilub 
follofoing. 
Ackil.  Come,  come,  enter  my  tent. 

[Exeunt  Achilles,  Hector,  Ajax,  and 

NSSTOR. 

Tier.  That  same  DIomed's  a  Mse-hearted 
rogue,  a  most  unjust  knave ;  I  will  no  more 
tni»t  him  wbeu  he  leers,  than  I  will  a  serpetft 
when  he  hisses  :  he  will  spend  his  month,  and 
prvmise,  like  Brabler.the  bound;  but  when  he 
performs,  astronomers  foretel  it;  it  Is  prodi- 
gious, **  there  will  come  some  change ;  tbe  sini 
borrows  of  the  moon,  when  Diomed  keeps  his 
word.  I  will  rather  leave  to  see  Hector,  than 
not  to  dog  him :  they  say,  be  keeps  a  Tiojan 
drab,  and  uses  tbe  traitor  Calcbas'  tent:  I'll 
after.— Nothing  but  lechery  I  aU  IncinUnetit 
varleU  I  [H^rU. 

•  RarUf«.  f  McncUnt.  t  StnlM. 

^  Polecat.  I  A  JiMiMd  lM(««r.  ^  i*ri«ir 

••  Oni' 
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Act  V. 


SiUer  DiOMBDBt. 
Dio  What  f  are  jron  up  heie«  ho  t  ipcak. 
Cat.  [mtMtt.]  Who  calUI 
iHo,  Dioiiie«l.>-CaldiM.  I  thlolu— Whore's  jmur 


G>/.  IfFitUu.l  She  ooHwe  to  yoo. 

MiUer  Tboilus  and  Vur$§n§,  at  a  tUttanee  ,* 

qfter  them  Tuseiitu* 

Uigu.  Stand  where  the  lonh  nay  noC  d 


Enter  Ceemida.    - 

Tro,  Cmsid  come  forth  to  him  I 

Dia,  How  BOW,  my  charge  f 

CrtM,   Now,   my  sweet   to^v^n  I— Hait  I  a 
word  with  you.  ifVhhpert, 

Tr0.  Yea,  ao  ItoiiUar  1 

Ulyu,  She  will  cine  aay  mm  at  Snt  sight. 

Tktr,  Ami  any  man  may  alng  her.  If  he  can 
take  her  clUr;*  shCi  noted. 

Jikt,  WiU  yov  rememhert 

Crta,  Retnemberf  yes. 

/>Jo.  Nay,  but  do  then ; 
And  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  your  woide. 

9V».  What  ihonid  she  remember  1 

Ulytt,  Llstl 

CViM.  Sweet  honey  Greek,  tempt  me  w>  more 
to  folly. 


7Vn.  Nay,  stay ;  by  Jove,  I  wUl  not  i 
word  : 

There  b  between  my  wtn  and  all  oifencea 
A  guard  of  patience :— etay  a  little  whUe. 

Tker,  How  Ue  devU  Inxwy*  with  his  flit  ramp, 
and  potatoe  Anger,  tickles  these  XaqiUQnu  I  Fry. 
lechery,  fiy  I 

Dlo,  But  win  yon  then  f 

CrtM,  In  Mth,  I  wUI,  tat;  never  trust  me  cine. 

Dio,  Give  me  some  token  for  the  surety  of  it. 

Cret.  i*\\  fetch  you  one.  [BxU* 

t/lgss.  You  have  sworn  patience. 

7Vo.  Fear  me  not,  my  lord ; 
I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  oocnttlon  * 
Of  what  I  fed  :  I  am  all  I    ' 


Ther,  Roguery  I 
/Mo.  Nay,  then,— 
CVm«  I'll  tell  you  « 
/No.  Phot  phol 
forsworn. — 
Ores.  In  faith,  I  e 


ceme,  teU  a  pin :  Yon  are 

innot :  what  would  yon  have 

me  oo  1 
7%er.  A  iagfllng  trick,  to  be— secretly  open. 
J}h,  What  did  yoA  swear  yon  would  bestow 

on  met 
CVe«.    I  pr'ythee,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine 

oath; 
Bit!  me  do  any  thing  but  that,  sweet  Greek. 
Dh.  Good  night. 
TVe.  Hold,  patience  I 
Uljfts.  How  now,  Trojan  f 

Ore*,  DIomed, 

/Ko.  Do,  no,  good  night :  rn  be  yoor  fool  no 


Tn,  Thy  better  nmlt. 

t^ts.  Hark  I  one  word  In  your  car. 

TVe.  O  plague  and  madness  1 

Ul$u,  You  are  moWd,  prince ;  let  ni  depart, 
I  pray  you. 
Lest  yonr  dispkaeure  ihonid  enlarge  Itself 
To  wrathful  terms ;  this  pfa^e  Is  dangerous ; 
The  lime  right  deadly :  I  beseech  you,  go. 

Tro.  Behold,  I  pray  yon  I 

Ultu,  Vow,  good  my  lord,  go  off : 
Yon  flow  to  great  destruction ;  come,  my  lord. 

Tro,  I  pr'ythee,  stay. 

Vl§4t,  You  have  not  patience  t  oome* 

Tro,  I  pray  yon,  stay :  by  beU,  and  aU  hell's 
torments, 
1  will  not  speak  a  word. 

J}io,  And  so,  good  night. 

tJru.  Nay,  but  yon  part  In  anger. 

Tro,  Doth  that  gile^e  thee  t 

0  wither'd  truth! 
UI9U,  Why,  how  now,  lordt 
Tro,  By  Jove, 

1  will  be  patient. 
Crco,  Guardian  I— why,  Greek  I 
/>ie.  Pho,  pbo  I  adieu ;  you  palter. 
Vrti,  In  filth,  I  do  not;  come 

again. 

C^lf  «#.  You  shake,  my  lord,  at  something ;  will 
you  got 
Yon  will  break  out. 
Tro,  She  strokes  his  check  I 


Re-enter  Cnnssioa. 

Ther,  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now  I 

Ores,  Here,  Diomed,  keep  this  sleeve. 

Tro.  O  beauty  I  whore's  thy  fUth  1 

VI9SS,  My  lord, 

Tro.  I  will  be  patient :  outwardly  I  will. 

Ores.  You  look  upon  that  sleeve ;  Behold  it 
well.— 
He  loved  me— O  Ailse  wench  I— Qiv't  me  aiitn. 

I}io.  Who  was'tt  ^^ 

Ores.  No  matter,  m 

will  not  meet  with  you  I 
I  pr'ythee  Diomed,  visit  me  no  more. 

Ther.  Now  she  sharpens ;— Well  said,  wlwl 

one. 

J}h,  1  shall  have  it. 

Ores.  What,tfaUf 

/He.  Ay,  that. 

Ores.  Ohl  all  yon  lodal— O  pretty  pntty 
pledge! 
Thy  master  now  lies  thinking  In  his  bed 
Of  thee  and  me ;  and  sighs,  and  tikes  my  glovo. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  It, 
As  I  klu  thee.— Nay,  do  not  snatch  ft  from  me  ; 
He  that  lakes  that,  must  take  my  heart  withal. 

/>lo.  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  It. 

7Vo.  I  did  swear  patienoe. 

Cret.  You  shaU  not  have  It,  Diomed ;  Ihllh 
yon  shall  not: 
I'll  give  you  something  else, 

/Mo.  I  will  have  thU;  Whose  was  Hf 

Ores,  'TIS  no  matter. 

Die,  Come,  tell  me  whose  It  was. 

Ores,  'Twas  one's  that  loved  me  better  than 
you  wUl. 
Bat  now  yon  have  It,  take  It. 

/Ho.  Whose  was  Itf 

Ores.  By  all  Diana's  waiting-women  yonder,  t 
And  by  herself,  I  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

JHo.  To  morrow  will  I  wear  It  on  my  iMtai ; 
And  grieve  his  spirit  that  dares  not  challenge  it. 

7Vn.  Wert  thou  the  devil,  and  wor^  on  thy 
It  should  be  challenged.  [bom. 

Ores.  Well,  well,  'tis  done,  tia  past;— And  yet 
It  Is  not ; 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Jfio.  Why  tben,  flirewell ; 
Thou  never  shalt  mock  Diomed  agate. 

Cret.  Yoo  shall  not  go :— One  cumot  speak  a 

Bat  It  straight  starts  yon. 

JHo.  I  do  not  like  this  fo( 

7%er.  Nor  I,  by  Pluto:  bnt  t 
you,  pleases  me  best. 

Vio.  What,  shall  I  comef  the  faonrf 

Ores.  Ay,  come  :— O  Jove  I— 
Do  come :— I  shall  be  plaguM. 

/Ho.  Farewell  till  tben. 

Cfres.  Good  night.    I  pr'ythee,  come*— 

[Exit  DfOMKDES. 

Trollns,  Arewelt  1  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
But  with  m>  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. 
Ah  I  poor  our  sex  I  this  fknit  In  as  I  Sod, 
The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind : 
What  eiTor  leads,  most  err ;  O  then,  oondnde. 
Minds,  sway*d  by  eyes,  are  Adl  of  tmpitude. 

[KHt  CnnasiBa. 

t  TlMHH*. 


Ouit  likes  M( 
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Scene  III. 

Iter.  A  immToT 
Udi  won, 
UaScM  ite  MM,  Mf  nliid  to  m 

C/^M.  AlPb  doM,  ny  li>r4. 

YW.  Itb* 

e/ffsi.  Why  iliy  we  thca  t 

TV*.  To  make  a  recordation  *  to  my  too. 
Of  every  •yllablc  that  bete  waa  ipohe. 
Bm,  if  I  tcU  how  tbeM  two  did  co-act 
SiaU  I  Bot  Ue  in  pabllthtiic  a  tmthf 
Sithf  yet  Ibere  Is  a  credence  %  in  ny  heart. 
And  espcnace  i  m  obstinately  strong. 
That  doth  Invert  the  attest  |  of  eyca  and  eara; 
As  if  tboae  Offaaa  had  deceptlom  taKtlona, 
Created  only  to  calainniate. 
WasGfCMid  heref 

Ulgst.  I  cannot  eonjare,  TVo^ln. 

IVa.  saw  waa  not  inre. 

Ulfu.  Most  sue  she  was. 

fVw.  Why,  ay  ncpHonY  hath  no  taiin  of 

Uigss.  Nor  mine,  my  lord :  Cttasld  was  here 


TROILUB  AND  CBBSSIDA. 

Let  aU  nmmths  siMd  hy  tlqp 
And  lbe)11  seem  glorious. 
I/i|ya#.  Oh  I  contain  yonrself; 


19» 


TVn.  Let  it  not  be  bdter'd  for  womanfaaod  !•« 
Think,  we  had  motben ;  do  not  give  advantage 
V»  Btnbbon  critics  tf-npt,  wlthont  a  theme. 
Par  depravation^— to  square  the  general  sex 
ly  Crcaald's  mle :  rather  think  Ibis  not  CressM. 

Uln*-  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can 


Tr:  NoibiBc  at  aU,  ankm  that  this  were 

abcb 
TVr.  wm  be  swagger  bimsdf  oat  on's  own 

7W.  -Stosbef  no,  this  to  Olomed's  Cresrida : 
V  bcaa^  taavc  a  soni,  tbto  to  not  she ; 
If  santo  vaide  vows,  if  vows  be  saacT - 
If  sanctimony  be  the  go^  delight. 
If  tfecre  be  mle  in  unTty  itself, 
Thto  was  not  she.    O  mMiness  of  disconne. 
That  caase  sets  np  vrith  and  against  itself  I 
Uftdd  antboKity!  where  reason  can  revolt 
Witboot  perdittoii,  and  loss  assume  all  reaaon 
Without  revolt;  thto  to,  and  to  not.  Cressld  t 
Within  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  flfht 


Of  thto  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  iaseparato 
Divides  more  widely  than  the  sky  and  etrth ; 

I  breath  of  thto  divtolon 

r  a  point  u  subtle 

en  woof,  to  enter. 

I  strong  as  Pluto's  gates ; 

I  with  (he  bonds  of  heaven : 

I  strong  as  heaven  itself; 

I  are  slipped,  dissolv'd,  and 


And  yet  the  spacious  breath  of  thto  divtolon 
Adasits  no  orifice  for  a  point  u  subtle 
As  to  Anchne's  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instance,  O  instance  I  strong  as  Pluto's 
Cressld  ia  mine,  tied  with  (he  bonds  of 


The  bonds  of  heaven 

loos'd  * 

And  with  anotlM^  knot,  flve-flnger  tied. 
lie  fractions  of  her  fkith,  orts  of  her  love. 
The  fragmento,  scraps,  the  bito,  and  greasy  re> 

Of  ber  o'er.eaten  lUth,  are  bound  to  Dlomed. 

C/fjw/.  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  attached 
With  that  which  here  bto  passion  doth  express  t 

T/u.  Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  shall  be  divalged 
la  characters  as  icd  as  Mars  bto  heart  [well 
iadbm'd  .with   Venas:   never  did  yooag  man 

bncytt 
Whh  eo  etetnal  ami  so  fix'd  a  souU 
Hark,  Greek ;— As  much  as  I  do  Cressld  love, 
80  much  by  wdgbt  bate  I  ber  Dlomed 
That  sleeve  to  nunc. 


,  that  he'll  bear  on  bto  helm ; 


Weie  it  a  casque  M  eompos'd  by  Vulcan's  skill, 
'      dMeit:  nottbui        " 


My  fword  should '6lle  it :  not  thu  dreadful  spout. 
Which  shlpmcn  do  the  bnrricaao  call, 
Coastriag'd  a  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun, 
Shan  disy  with  mor«  ctamour  Neptune's  ear 
in  bto  ilfiwnf,  than  shaO  my  prompted  sword 
Mlingon  Diomed. 
Tier.  He'O  tickle  ft  for  bto  eoncupy.  YY 
TH,  O  Cruasidl  O  fUaa  Cresaid  1  ftlie,  Ibtoe, 


Hfe-ViC3i%e 


YDMiai. 


II 
lord: 


Snter  jEnsaa. 

been  iwtlng  yon  thto  hour,  mf 


Hector,  by  tbto,  to  arming  him  in  Tray  2 
AJux,  your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  you  borne. 

Tro*  Hnve  with  yon,  prlnoa:^My  courtaaw 
lord,adtou: 
fbrewell,  revolted  Mr  I— and,  Diomed, 
Stand  Ihst,  and  wear  a  casdc  on  thy  head  t 

Uigss.  ru  bring  yon  to  the  gnlea. 

TVu.  Accept  dtolractod  thanks. 

[Sxemmt  TnoiLus,  Anuas,  amd  Ui.TSsnf« 

Tier.  nnrouM  1  conhl  meet  that  rogue  Dto- 
owd  f  I  would  croak  like  a  raven ;  I  would  bode, 
I  would  bode.  Pntroctos  will  give  me  any  tblnn 
Ibr  the  inteHlcence  of  tbto  whore :  the  oarrot  wUl 
not  do  more  for  an  almond,  than  he  for  a  00m  • 
modious  drab.  Lechery,  Iccbery  2  still,  w 
leebery ;  nothing  daa  hohto  foihinn :  A  I 
devU  take  tbeniJ 

[ArM 

SOEl^E  lU^Trtm^B^fort   PnuM'a 

BnUr  HscTon  mnd  AKDnOMAcnn. 
And.  When  was  my  lord  so  nmch  angenlly 
temper'd. 
To  stop  bto  ears  against  admontohmcnt  t 
Unarm,  unarm,  awl  do  not  light  to^ay. 

Meet,  Yon  train  me  to  ofltond  you ;  get  you  In : 
By  nil  the  evertnsthig  nods,  rU  go. 
And.  My  dreams  will,  sue,  prove  onlaona  to 

the  d^. 
ifeef •  Mn  mocu«  I  my* 

JBiler  CaauAHpnA. 
Os«.  Where  to  my  brother  Hectorf 
And,  Here,  stotcr ;  arm'd,  and  Moody  In  in* 
tent: 
Consort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  pctltton, 
Punue  we  Irim  on  knees ;  for  I  hnve  dmmi'd 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  thto  whole  nlnbt 
Hath  nothiuf  been  bnt  shapes  and  forma  of 
slaugnter. 
Cms,  Oh  I  M  to  tnw. 
Htet,  Ho  1  bid  my  trumpet  oouadi 
Oaf.  No  notes  of  sdUy,  for  U 

brother. 
Htei*  Begone,  I  say : 

swear. 
Cter.  The  gods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  pc«vhh« 

They  are  polluted  offerings,  more  abbon'd 
Than  spotted  livers  in  the  sacriflcei 
And.  Oh  I  be  persuaded:   Do  1 


rtbe 


holy 

TO  hurt  by  being  Justs  it  to  as  towfol. 
For  vre  would  give  mneb.  to  use  viokflt  tbcHs 
And  rob  In  the  behalf  of  charily. 
Cat.  It  to  the  purpoee  that 


But  vows,  to  every  purpose,  must  not  bold : 
Unarm,  sweet  Hector. 

Hect.  Hold  you  sUli,  I  say; 
Mbie  hoBour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  Met 
Life  every  man  holds  dear  ;  but  the  deur  man 
Holda    honour  for  more  prechH»dsart  thn 

Enter  TaoiLUS. 
How  now,  young  manf  mean'st  thon  to  flihC  In- 
day  t 
And.  Cassandra,  call  my  fotber  to  peranade. 

{Bxit  CASSAMnnA* 
JSTcel.  No,   'Aitb,   young  TioUns;  dofft  ^7 
harness,  youth, 
I  am  to^y  ithe  vein  of  chivalry  2 
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TROILUS  AND  CRRSSIDA. 


Act  V. 


Let  fTOir  llif  ilBcwt  iHl  their  tJioti  be  stranf, 
And  tempt  not  jreC  tbe  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  go ;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brare  bojr, 
I'll  stand,  to-day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 

Tro.  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  yon. 
Which  better  fits  a  lion  than  a  man. 

Beet,  What  vice  u  that,  good  Trollnsf  chide 
me  for  It. 

Tro»  When  many  times  tbe  captive  Qrcdaas 
fall. 
Even  in  the  fin  and  wind  of  your  ikir  firord. 
Yon  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 

Heet,  Oh  1  Mis  h\r  play. 

Tro.  Fool's  play,  by  heaven.  Hector. 

Heet.  How  nowl  how  nowt 

Tro.  For  the  love  of  all  tbe  gods. 
Let's  leave  tbe  hermit  pity  with  our  mother  *, 
And  when  we  have  our  armour*  buckled  on, 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  onr  swords ; 
Spnr  them  to  ruthfol*  worit,  rein  them  ttom 
mth.t 

Hect,  Fie,  savage,  fle  I 

Tro.  Hector,  then  tls  wars. 

H€ei»  Trollus,  I  would  not  have  yon  light 
to-day. 

Tro.  Who  should  withhold  me  f 
Not  fKte,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mars 
Beckoning  with  flery  truBctaeon  my  retire ; 
Not  Priamas  and  Hecaba  on  knees. 
Their  eyes  o'ergalled  with  recourse  of  tears  $ 
Nor  yon,  my  brother,  with   yonr  true  sword 

drawn, 
Oppos'd  to  hinder  me,  should  stop  my  way. 
But  by  my  min. 

Be-etUer  Cassanoka,  wUh  Pbiam. 
Cos.  Lay  bold  upon  him,  Pilam,  liold  him 
Ant: 
He  is  thy  crutch  ;  now  if  thou  lose  thy  stay, 
Tbon  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee* 
FBll  altogether. 

Fri.  Come,  Hector,  come,  go  back : 
Thy  wife  hath  dream'd ;  thy  mother  inth  had 


Go  Ib»  and  cheer  tbe  loioi: 


Cassandra  dotb  foresee ;  and  I  myself 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enraut. 
To  tell  thee— that  this  day  is  ominous : 
Therefore,  come  back. 

Hoet.  JEneas  is  a-Oeld  ; 
And  I  do  stand  engag'd  to  many  Greeks, 
Even  in  the  Alth  of  valour,  Co  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

J*ri,  Bit  then  shait  not  go. 

Heet.  I  must  not  break  mv  fkllh. 
You  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  81r, 
Let  me  not  shame  respect ;  but  give  me  leave 
!>>  take  that  course  by  yonr  consent  and  voice* 
Which  yon  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 

Cos.  O  Priam,  yield  not  t9  him. 

And.  Do  not,  dear  fktber. 

Heet,  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  yon : 
Upon  the  love  yon  bear  me,  get  you  In. 

l&it  Andbomacbb. 

TVs.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitious  girl 
Makes  all  these  bodemenu. 

Gas.  O  farewell,  dear  Hector. 
Look,  how  tbon  diest  I  look,  how  thy  eye  turns 

pale  I 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  nnny  vents  I 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars  I  how  Hecuba  cries  out  I 
How   poor   Androoucbe    shrills    her    dolours 

forth  I 
Behold.  destnictioB,  ftvnsy,  and  amaxement. 
Like  wltleu  antics,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cry— Hector!  Hector's  deadl    O  Hec- 
tor 1 

TVs.  Away  I— Away! 

C^.  Farewell.— Yet,  soft :— Hector,  I  take  my 
leave: 
Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  onr  Troy  deceive. 

[JKHI. 

JSTeel .  Yon  are  amax'd,  my  ilcge,  at  her  ez- 


» B«*r«i,  wmIWU 


wtni  forth,  and 
ftgfat ;  [nitbt. 

Do  deeds  worth  pnlse,  aad  lell  you  them  at 
PrL    Farewell :    the   gods   wltb   safety   atand 
about  thee  I 
'Exeunt  severaUg  Pbiam  and  Hbcyob. 
Alarums. 
Tro.  They  are  at  it ;  liark  I  Proud  Diome<L 
believe, 
I  come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

At  Tboilos  U  going  out,  enter,  from  tkt 
other  side,  Pakdabus. 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord  f  do  yon  pen  t 

Tro.  What  nowf 

Pan.  Here's  a  letter  from  yon'  poor  girl. 

Tro.  Let  me  read. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  ptlsick,  a  whoreson  rascallf 
ptisick  so  troubles  me,  and  the  foolUh  fortune 
of  this  girl :  and  what  one  thing,  what  anotbcr. 
that  I  shall  leave  you  one  o'these  days :  And  I 
have  a  rheum  in  mine  eyes  too  ;  and  such  an 
ache  in  my  bones,  that,  unless  a  man  were  cursed. 
I  CBBBOt  tell  what  to  think  on't.— What  says  she 
there  f 

Tiro.  Words,  words,  mere  words,  bo  nutter 
from  the  heart ;      [Tearing  the  tetter. 
The  effect  doth  operate  another  way.— 
Co,  wind,  to  wind,  there  tnra  and  change  toge- 
ther.— 
My  love  with  words  and  errors  still  she  feeds ; 
But  editles  another  with  her  deeds. 

lExemnt  severaU§, 

SCaSNE  ir.— Between  Trojf  and  the  GredoM 
Camp. 

Alarmms:  Excursions.    Snier  TflSBSirBs. 

Ther.  Now  they  are  dapper-clawing  one  an- 
other ;  I'll  go  look  OB.  lliU  disiembliug  abo- 
minable varlet,  Diomed,  has  got  that  same  scorvy 
doUng  fbollsh  young  knave's  sleeve  of  Troy 
there,  lu  his  hehn  :  I  would  fain  see  them  meet ; 
that  that  same  young  Trojan  ass,  that  ioves  tbe 
whore  there,  might  send  that  Oreeklsh  whore- 
masterly  villain  wltb  the  sleeve,  back  to  tbe  dls- 
sembling  luxurious  drab,  on  a  sleeveless  enmad. 
O'  the  other  side.  The  policy  of  those  crafty 
swearing  rascals,— thkt  staJe  old  mouse-eaten  dry 
cheese,  Nestor  :  and  that  same  dog-fox,  Ulysses, 
—Is  not  proved  worth  a  blackberry :— They  set 
me  up.  In  policy,  that  mongrel  cor,  AJax,  against 
that  dog  of  as  bad  a  kind,  Achilles :  and  now  to 
tbe  cur  AJax  prouder  than  the  cnr  Achilles,  and 
will  not  arm  to-day:  whereupon  the  GredaBs 
begin  to  proclaim  barbarism,  and  policy  grows 
Into  an  iU  opinion.  8oftl  here  conse  sleeve, 
and  t'other. 

Enter  Diohbubs,  TBOiLUs/oUeapii^. 

Tro.  Fiy  not;  for,  should'st  thou  take  the 
river  Shrx, 
I  would  swim  after. 

Dla.  Thou  dost  mlscal  retire : 
I  do  not  lly ;  but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  fhun  the  odds  of  mnltitBde : 
Have  at  thee  1 

Ther.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grcdaal— now  for 
thy  whore,  Trojan  I— now  the  sleeve,  now  the 
sleeve! 

[Exeunt  Tboilus  and  T>touEV93,  Jlghtimg. 

Enter  Hbctob. 

JSTec^  What  art  thon,  Greek  f  art  thoB  for 
Hector's  match  t 
Art  thon  of  blood,  and  honour  f 

Ther.  No,  BO :  1  am  a  rascal ;  a  scurvy  nil. 
lag  kaave  ;  a  very  flithy  rogue. 

Heet.  I  do  believe  thee ;— live.  [firi/. 

Ther.  God-a-mercy,  that  tbon  wilt  believe  ne ; 
But  a  plague  break  thy  neck,  for  fk-lgbting  nie  I 
What's  become  of  the  wencbiBg  rogues  f  1  think 
they  have  swallowed  ene  another :  I  would  lanah 
at  that  miracle.  Yet,  Ib  b  sert,  lechery  eaU  ». 
self.    I'U  seek  then.  (ffi-ff. 
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Scene  VL  TROILUS  AND  CRESSIDA 

SCENE  r.— TV  MMe. 
jBtfcr  DionBDU  mnd  a  Bbbtant. 
IHff.  Go,  go,  ny  Mrruty  take  thoa  Troihu' 


rietent  the  fair  ctecd  to  my  lady  Cresaid  : 
Pelknr,  commend  my  aenrlce  to  ber  beauty ; 
Tell  ker,  I  have  chattia'd  the  amorous  Trojan, 
Aad  am  ber  knight  by  proof. 
Serw.  I  go,  my  lord.  [ExU  Ssrtamt. 

AUer  ACAMBMROK. 

Afum,  lUBew,  renew  I  The  fierce  Polydamns 
R^  beat  down  Menon  :  bastard  Ma^arelon 
Hath  Doreoa  prisoner : 
And  stands  adossos-wise,  waving  his  beam,  * 
Upon  tlie  paahed  t  corses  of  the  kings 
t^istrophna  and  Cedius  :  Polixenes  is  slain  ; ' 
Amphimarfans,  and  Thoas,  deadly  hurt ; 
Palroclna  tn'eo,  or  slain  ;  and  Paiamedes 
iere  hart  and  bruised :  the  dreadful  Sagittary 
Appab  onr  numbers ;  haste  we,  Diomed, 
To  reinforcement,  or  we  perish  all. 

Enter  Nkstor. 
K€Mi.  Go,  bear  Patrodus'  body  to  AchUles ; 
And  bid  the  snail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  for'sbarae.^ 
There  ia  a  thousand  Hectors  in  the  field : 
Now  here  be  flghu  on  Galatbe  his  horse. 
And  then  lacks  work ;  anon,  he's  there  afoot. 
And  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  scnilst 
Before  the  belching  whale ;  then  is  he  yonder. 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge, 
Ml  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swath : 
Here,  there,  and  every  where,  be  leaves,  and 
Dexterity  ao  obeying  appetite,  [takes ; 

1%8t  what  he  will  he  does  ;  and  does  so  mnch. 
Thai  proof  Is  caU'd  impoasibility. 

Enter  Vltssks. 
Vi§9s.  Oh  I  courage,  courage,  princes  f  grea 

AchUles 
1%  arming,  weeping,  cursing,  vowing  vengeance 
Pairedas'  wounds  have  rons'd  his  drowsy  blood, 
TofEther  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 
Tfatt  BOBcleas,  haadkas,  hack'd  and  chipp'd,  coma 

to  him, 
Ciyinc  o«  Hector.    AJu  haUi  lost  a  friend. 
And  foaoia  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at 

it. 
Roaring  for  Trolhis ;  who  bath  done  to-day 
Mad  and  fantastic  cxccntion ; 
Eagaging  and  redeeming  of  himself. 
With  such  a  careless  force,  and  forceless  care. 
As  if  that  bKk,  in  vciy  spite  of  cunning. 


i&cU, 


Enter  Ajax. 
Aimx.  Troiias  I  thou  oowaid  TroilM  1 
IMo.  Ay,  there,  there. 
Hfest,  80,  ao,  we  draw  together. 

Enter  Achilles. 
AekU.  Where  is  this  Hector! 
Come,  came,  tboo  boy-i|velier,  i  show  thy  Itec ; 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry. 
Heelarl  Where's  Heetorl  1  wUl  none  but  Htc- 
tar.  •  [Exeuni, 

SCENE  ri.'-Anatker  part  ^  the  PUld, 

Enter  Asaz. 
Ajmx,  Trollns,  tbo«  coward  TroUns,  show  thy 
head! 

Enter  Diombdks. 
Di0.  TroUas,  I  say  f  wherCs  Troihisf 
Ajax,  What  woold'st  thon  f 
Dl9,  I  wonld  correct  him. 
Ajnx.   Were   1    the   general  thon  shonld'st 
have  my  oflloe,  [Troilus  1 

fn   thai    correction  :—Trol]«s,   1  sayf    what. 


t  6k«d  mi  fish. 


I  ifilkr. 
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Enter  Tboilvs. 

7V«.  O  traitor  Diomed  I— turn  thy  Alse  face 
thou  traitor. 
And  pay  thy  life  thou  ow'st  me  for  my  horse  I 

Dfo.  Ha  I  art  thon  there  1 

A^mx.  I'll  fight  with  hbn  alone :  stand,  Dio- 
med. 

MHo,  He  is  my  priae,  I  will  not  look  upon.  * 

Tre.  Come  both,  yon  cogging  t  Greeks ;  have 
at  you  both.  [Exeunt,  Jtgkting. 

Enter  Hbotob. 
Heet.  Yea,  TroUusT    Oh  I  well  fought  my 
yoongeat  brother  I 

•fiafer  Achillbs. 
AekU.  Now  do  I  see  thee:    Ra I—Have    at 

thee.  Hector, 
ffect.  Pause,  if  thou  wilt. 
AckU.   1  do  disdain  thy  courtesy,  proud  Tro> 
Jan. 
Be  happy,  that  mv  arms  are  oat  of  use  : 
My  rest  and  negiifenoe  befrlepd  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  sbaJt  bear  of  me  again ; 
Till  when  go  seek  thy  formne.  [iSrif. 

iSrerf.  Fare  thee  well  :— 
I  would  have  been  mnch  jnon  a  fl-esher  man. 
Had  I  expected  thee.— How  now,  my  brother  1 

Re-enter  Tboilus. 
7Va.  AJax  hath  ta'en  Xneu  ;  Shall  it  be  f 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  alorlons  heaven. 
He  shall  not  carry  t  him ;  I'll  be  taken  too. 
Or  brittg  bim  off :— Fate,  hear  me  what  I  say  1 
I  reck  i  not  though  I  end  my  lift  to^lny.  [Exit. 

Enter  ene  in  tumptwnu  Armour, 
Sect.  Stand,  stand,  thoa  Greek ;  thon  art  a 
goodly  mark : — 
No  f  wUt  thou  not^-I  Uke  thy  armour  weU ; 
I'U  frush  I  it,  and  unlock  the  riveu  all. 
But  I'll  be  master  of  it :— Wilt  thoa  not,  beast, 

abide  t 
Why,  then,  fly  on,  I'U  bunt  thee  for  Uiy  hide. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  riL—rke  j 

Enter  Achillbs,  sHfA  Myrmidons. 
^cAil.  Come  here  about  me,  you  my  Myr- 
midons ; 
Mark  what  I  say.— Attend  me  where  \  wheel : 
Strike  not  a  stroke,-  but  keep  yourselves  in 


And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  found, 
£mpalc  him  with  your  weaiwns  round  about ; 
In  fellest  manner  execute  V  your  arms. 
Follow  me.  Sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eye  1 
It  ia  decreed— Hector  the  great  must  die. 

[Exeumt. 

SCENE  rJIL-tke  tame. 

Enter  Mbnablaus  and  V unit,  Jighting :  then 
Tbbbsitbs. 

Ther.  The  cnckold,  and  the  carkold.maker  are 
at  it :  tiow,  baU  1  now,  dog  I  'Loo,  Paris,  'lob  I  now 
my  double-henned  sparrow  I  Moo,  Paris,  'loo  I  The 
buU  has  the  game :— 'ware  horns,  ho  1 

[Exeunt  Pabis  and  Mbmblacs. 

Enter  Haboabbloh. 

Mar.  Turn,  slave,  and  fight. 

Ther,  What  art  Uiou  f 

Mar.  A  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

7*Aer.  I  am  a  bastard  too ;  I  lore  bastards :  I 
am  a  bastard  begrt,  bastard  instructed,  bastard 
in  mind,  bastard  in  valour,  in  erery  thing  Ule- 
gitlmate.  One  bear  wiU  not  bite  another,  and 
wherefore  should  one  bastard  t  Take  heed,  the 
quarrel's  most  ominous  to  us  :  if  the  son  of  a 

•  Not  b«  •  lookra.«B.  t  Lyii 

Pi«T«il  over.        i  Cm.        -  « 


^ffc. 


iPl«jr. 
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wboK  llfU  for  •  ivbiM,  be  ttapU  Jadgmcttt  : 
nreweU,  baUvd. 
Af«r.  The  devU  take  thte^  cowud  1 

SCENE  IX^—AmUher  fmrt  ^  tk^JUkU 

BHttr  Hbctob. 

.  so  fiJr  witheat, 
I  eoet  thy  life. 
Now  If  my  day's  work  done  I  I'U  take  tood  breath: 
Rest,  sword ;   thou  haat  thy  flU  of  blood  and 
deatlil 
iPmU  off  kU  k€tmt$^m»dkmt§a  kit  tkUid 


TROILVS  AND  CRESSIDA. 


Aei  V. 


uisoffk 
bekhtd 


EHttr  AcBJLLSS  m»d  MyrmldoBS. 
AekU,  Look,  Hector,  how  the  sitn  begins  to 
set: 
UMf  mly  night  coMes  bnalUng  at  hit  heela : 
Even  with  the  veii  and  dark'ning  of  the  snn, 
Tt  close  the  day  ar  Hectoi'a  llfs  Is  done. 
Meet,  I  am  nnarm'd ;  forego  thU  Tantage, 

Orecfc* 
AdM.  StHke,  feUoM,  strike ;  (his  Is  the  nMB 
I  seek.  [Uaeroa  #iiU#. 

to»  lUsn,  Ml  then  nextl  mtm,  Tngr,stak  down  ; 
Hero  lies  thy  heart,  thy  shiews,  and  thy  boM^ 
On,  Myrmidons :  and  ciy  yon  all  amain, 
AtkUlu  hath  the  migkig  BteUr  slaim. 

[A  Retreat 
Hark  I  a  retrcai  aM 
Jfjrr.  The  Troijan 

my  lord. 

AekU.  The  dragon  irtng  oT  nighl  a^spimds 
the  earth. 
And,  stteklert  like,  the  armies  separates. 
My  hai^snpp'd    sword,    that    AaiUOyt 
have  fed, 

with  this  dainty  hit,  thns  goes  to 
[Skeathekie 
Gome,  OS  his  body  to  my  horse's  tall  f 
Along  the  Held  I  wiU  the  Trojan  tnil.  [ExemU. 

SCENE  X,—Tke  same. 

Emter  A^AUMmmon,  A#*x,  Mxiin.AOs,  Nss- 

TOE,    DioMsois,    a$td   otkere    wutrektmg* 

Shemt$  witkin* 

Aeam.  HarkI  haik I  what  Asnt  ii  thatf 

Nesi»  Pact,  drams. 

IWUMm]  Achilles  i 
AcbWes  I  Hector's  slain  I  AcMIlt 

Dh,  The  bmlt^  is--Hector's 
Achilles. 

AJmc,  If  it  be  so,  yet  bragless  let  It  be} 
Oreat  Hector  was  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

Agem.  March  patiently  along:— Let  one  be 
sent 
To  piay  Achilles  see  os  at  onr  tent.— 
If  in  his  death  the  gods  have  us  befriended, 
«itat  Troy  is  oar's,  and  onr  sharp  wars  are 
ended.  [Exeunt,  wtarckimt. 

SCENE  XI,—Ametker  fort  qf  tkefieU. 

Enter  Anem  mmd  TnojAna. 
Mm,  Stand,  hoi  yet  are  we  masters  of  the 
Md: 
Ksvas  go  home :  here  starre  we  oat  the  night. 

•TakaMltki 
t  AoMMlial«r«tAiMMl« 


Ailipr  TnoiLVS. 

TVe.  Hector  is  slain* 

AU,  Hector  f — The  cods  forbid  I 

Tre.  He's  dead ;  and  at  the  mnrderer^  boners 

tail,  [field.— 

In  beastly  sort,  dragg'd  throngh  the  shamcAd 

Frown  on,  yon  heavens,  etfect  your  rage  wttk 

speedf 
Sit,  gods,  npon  your  Hmmes,  and  smile  at  Troy  t 
I  say.  at  once  let  yonr  brief  plagnes  be  mercy. 
And  linger  not  onr  sure  destmctions  on  I 

jBne.  My  lord,  yon  do  discomfort  all  the  host. 

Tre,  You  understand  me  not,  that  tell  aae  an  s 
I  do  not  speak  of  IHghf,  of  fear,  of  death  ; 
But  dare  all  imm:aience,  that  gods  and  men. 
Address  their  dampers  in.    Hector  is  tone  I 
Who  shaU  teU  Priim  so,  or  Hecobaf 
Let  hfan  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye  •  be  cali'd, 
Oo  Sa  to  Troy,  and  snr  there— Hector's  dead : 
■There  Is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  stone  ; 
Make  wens  and  Niobes  of  the  maMs  i 
Cold  stataes  of  tne  yonth ;  and,  In  a  word. 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itself,    Bui,  march,  away 
Hector  b  dead ;  there  Is  no  more  to  say. 
Stay  yet ;— You  vile  abominable  tents. 
Thns  BTMsdly  plght  f  upon  onr  Phrygia 
Let  Titan  rise  as  early  as  he  dare, 
I'U  throoh  and  tbrm«h  yon  r— And  thon  cram- 

sfrd  coward  1 
No  space  of  earth  shaH  sander  onr  tmo  hales  ,• 
I'll  hsant  thee  like  n  wicked  cMisdeMe  stei. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  swUl  as  ftensythongfais.— 
Strike  a  fkee  march  to  Troy  f— with  comfort  go : 


and   by 


Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  onr  Inwart 

Exemnt  AnSAS  mnd  TnojAWS. 

A$  Tnoikus  is  gelmi  emt,  enter  freeik  tke  etker 
tide.  Pan  DAE  ns. 
Pern,  But  hear  yoa,  hear  yon  1 
Tre,   Hence,  broker   lackey!  Ignamyi  and 


Parsne  thy  life,  and  Uve  ayei  wMh  thy  nasne  I 
Exit  Tn*ii.os. 
Pmn.  A  goodly  med'^lne  for  my  nehtag 
bones  I— O  woiM  I  woiMI  wortdl  thns  Is  tha 
poor  agent  despised  I  O  trattois  and  bawds, 
how  earnestly  are  yoa  set  a'  woift,  and  how  II 
requited  I  Why  shonM  onr  nadiis^uar  he  aa 
loved,  ami  Xkt  peformanca  aa  loathedt  what 
verse  for  itt   what  instance  for  itf— Let  mm 


Full  merrily  the  humble-bea  dolh  slag, 

this  honey  and  his  sttBf: 


rHv  \ 
TUI  he  hath  I 

And  being  onee  subdned  In  L 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  nsaes  togedMr  foU.— 
Good  traders  in  the  flesh,  set  this  in  yonr  palaM 
cloths.  I 
many  as  be  here  of  Pander's  hall, 
eyes,  half  oat,  weep  oat  at  PandBr*a  foil: 


Yonr  eyes. 
Or,  if  yon  i 
Tbou^  not  for 


Or,  if  yon  cannot  weep,  yet 
'    me,  yet  far 


Brethren  and  sisters  of  the  hold-door  trade. 
Some  two  months  hence  my  wffl  shall  ken 


It  shanM  be  now,  bnt  that  my  fear  is  thin.— 
Some  galled  fooee  of  Winchester  would  Msas 
TIU  foen  I'll  sweat,  and  saeh  ahont  for  enaaa} 
And,  at  that  time,  beqaeath  yn  my  disaaaes. 


tPltelMi. 


■{Sir;...^ 
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Ctmon  of  ^tbm^. 


.fc^rjst* 


TimoH.  • 


-  uy  to  Athena, 


Tlinon  hath  made  hii  everlasting  mansion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  salt  flood. 
Which  oooe  a  day  with  his  emboiaed  fkoch 
The  turbulent  surge  shall  cover. 


Poet.  Admirable.    How  this  grace 
Speaks  his  own  standing  I  What  a  mental  power 
This  eye  shoote  forth !  How  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  Up! 

Act  I.  Scene 


Timotu  ■ 


-  Wherefore,  ere  this  time. 


Have  you  not  fully  laid  my  state  before  me? 
That  I  might  so  have  rated  my  expense. 
As  I  had  leave  of  means. 


Act  IL  Seene  II. 


Flam.  Is't  possible,  the  world  should  so  much  diflfci 
And  we  alive,  that  liv'd^  Fly.  damned  baseness. 
To  him  that  worships  thee. 

Act  III.  Siefif  I 


Timon.  < 


-Nothing  I'll  bear  flroro  thee. 


But  uakcdness,  thou  dttestable  town ! 
Take  thou  that  too.  with  multiplying  banns! 

Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


Sold,  Whafs  on  this  tomb  I  cannot  read;  the  charar 
ter 
I'll  take  wiUi  wax. 

Act  V.  Seem  IV< 


27  Digitized  by  Google 


TIMOM   or   ATBBHS. 


LITBRARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE* 
THIS  ptay*  w%ick  eafettiM  wtmnj  perplcxsJ,  •btcare,  Md  comipc  paiMfM,  wu  writtcv  aboat  tha  yaar  IRt^  iji4 
waa  paababily  aaifMCedl  Iqr  a  paiaafe  In  Platarek*i  Ufa  af  Aataaj,  wbaralo  tha  latter  proferaaa  to  initata  tha 
tmmdmrt  aTTIiBaa,  hjr  Tatiiiag  ta  tha  woodi,  aad  invalghinf  against  tha  infratitvda  ofhii  rrieaJi.  Tha  ilndlng 
af  kaiiaa  gold,  {9tm  Act  IV.}  was  aa  iacidant  herrawad  firaan  a  MS.  plajTi  apparcatlj'  traaKiilicd  ahoat  tha  yaar 
MM,  and  at  oaa  tiaa  in  tha  paaaaatiaa  af  Mr.  Simtt  tha  aatiqaary.  A  haiMiag  yat  tanains  near  Athana, 
called  Tiaiaa**  IW«r.  Phrynia,  mn^  of  tha  ceartaxans  wham  Timaa  ravilet  ao  oatrageoatly,  waa  that  ax- 
^atealy  haaatifBl  PkHme,  wha,  whaa  tha  Athenian  Judge*  ware  abont  to  condemn  her  Tor  aaormoai  oflbncaa* 
hy  tka  mgkt  af  kav  hatam  diaarmad  tha  eaart  of  iti  savarity,  and  tacaiad  har  lila  fVam  tha  tantanca  of  tha  law. 
Alrihiadaf,  known  aa  a  hara  wha,  ta  tha  principlaa  of  a  dabanchea  added  «ha  fagacity  af  a  ■Utetmaa,  tha  in- 
trcpldi^  af  a  ganaral,  and  tha  hnmanily  af  a  philaaapkar.  is  radncad  ta  camparathra  Inngniftcanca  in  tha 
ffianant  pradnctlan.  Ita  nlativa  niarito,  as  la  action  and  canstmction,  ata  sacdnctly  pointed  out  hy  Jahnaen. 
Ha  daaeribea  it  aa  *'a  doaMatic  kragady»  which  atrangly  faalaaa  an  tha  nttantian  of  tha  reader.  In  the  plaa 
thava  ia  not  m^h  aft  i  hat  the  Inddante  are  aataral,  and  tha  charactara  varlans  and  exact.  The  cataatrepha 
aflbada  a  vary  pawarfal  warning  againat  tha  aatanmiioma  libaralltyt  whlck  ■catiari  haatBtyt  h«t  caalbra  no 


DRAMATIS 


••    } 


LMrds,amd  Flmttertrt  ^ 


Tixoif,  «  neUt  Athenian^. 
Locsufl, 

LocVLLUfi 

Sixpvoiriufj^ 

ViNTiDiof,  one  9f  Timon'a  fdlst  Friends, 

Apbxamtvs,  n  ckmriish  Philosopher, 

Alcibiadxs,  an  Athenian  General. 

Wlaxivb,  Sievard  to  Timon* 

Flam  iM  I  Of, 

Ttmon's  Servants. 


"] 


Lvciuos, 

SCBflLlOS, 

Caprib, 

PMIL4)TrBy 
TiTBB, 
LOCIOB, 
HOBTBIItlCJS, 


Servants  to 
tors- 


Timon's  Credi- 


PERSONA. 

Two  Sbbtants  of  Vabko,  and  the  Skbtamt 
(if  laiooBB ;  two  of  Timon's  Ore- 
dUors, 

CopiD,  and  Maskbrb. 

Three  Stbanobbs. 

POBT,  Paintbb,  Jbwxllis,  dul  Mbbchant. 

An  old  Atbbnian. 

A  Paob. 

A  Fool.  - 

X^i2w%k,  \jit^*rtsses  to  AleiMades, 

Other  Lords,  Senators,  Qficers,  SoUiers, 
Thieves,  and  Attendants. 


Sctn !  AthcBs  t  and  the  Woods  MUolnlai. 


SCKNEI, 


ACT  I. 

-Atkens.—A  BaU  in  Tmoir'B 
Souse. 


How  foes 


MSnter  Post,Pai«tbb,  Jbwkllxb,  Mbbchaht, 
and  others,  at  several  Doors. 

Eoet.  Good  day.  Sir. 

Pain.  I  Bm  glad  700  are  well. 

Poet.  I  iMive  not  aeen  yoa  long, 
the  world  t 

Pain.  It  wears.  Sir.  as  it  grows. 

Poet.  Ay,  that* s  well  known : 
Bat  wkat  partlcolar  rarity  f  what  stiange, 
Wkkta  aianifcld  record  not  nuitcbesf  See, 
Magic  of  boanty  I  all  these  spirits  tby  power 
Uatk  eoaior'd  to  attend.    1  know  the  oiercbaat. 

Pain.  I  know  them  botb  ;  fotber«sa  JeweUer. 

Mer.  Ob  I  tis  a  worthy  lord. 

Jets.  Nay,  that's  most  Ihi'd. 

Mer.  A  most  Incomparable  man ;  breath'd,  • 
as  It  were, 
Ts  an  BBtiraUe  and  continaate  goodness  : 
He  passes,  f 

Jew.  I  tasfc  a  Jewel  here. 

f  Cos*  bayand  common  banndt. 


Aier.  O  pray  let's  see^t ;  For  the  lord  Timon 

Sir! 
Jew.  If  be  woald  touch  the  estimate  :  But,  for 


Poet.  When  we  for  recompense  have  prais'd 
the  vile. 
It  stains  the  glory  in  that  ham  ^*^*^ 
Which  aptlw  sings  the  good. 

Mer.  nris  a  good  form. 

{Looking  at  the  Jewel. 

Jew*  And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  look  you. 

Pain.  Yoa  are  rapt.  Sir,  in  some  work,  some 
dedication 
To  the  great  lord. 

Poet.  A  thing  slipp'd  idly  f^m  me. 
Oar  poesy  is  as  a  gum,  which  ooce 
From  wlience  'tis  noarisbed  :  The  fire  itbe  Hint 
Shows  not,  till  it  be  struck ;  our  gentle  flame 
Provokes  itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Each  bound  it  chafes.    What  have  yon  there? 

Pain.  A  picture,  Sir.—And  when  comes  your 
book  forth  t 

Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  presentment  •  Sir. 
Let's  see  your  piece. 

Pahs.  Tis  a  good  piece.  [lent« 

Poet.  So  'tis  :   this  comes  off  well  and  excel- 

•  At  toon  ae  my  boob  haa  been  pia«ented  to  nmon. 
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TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


Act  L 


PmlH.  ItidUrerent. 

Poet,  Adminble :  How  tbU  grace 
Speaks  bit  own  standlnc  i  what  a  mental  power 
ThU  eye  iboots  forth  I  now  big  imagination 
Moves  in  this  lip  I  to  the  dumbness  of  the  gesture 
Oue  might  interpret. 

Pain,  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  tooch  ;  b't  good  f 

Poet,  I'll  say  <vf  it. 
It  tutors  nature :  artificial  strife  * 
Lives  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 

Enter  certain  Simatobs,  and  past  over. 

Pain,  How  thU  lord's  foUow'd  I 

Poet.  The  senators  of  Athens  :— Happy  men  I 

Pain,  Look,  more  1 

Poet,  You  see  this  confluence,  this  great  flood 
of  visitors. 
1  have,  in  this  rough  work,  shap'd  out  a  man. 
Whom  tbib  beneath  world  doth   embrace  and 

bug 
With  amplest  entertainment :  My  free  drift 
Halts  not  particularly,  t  but  moves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax :  no  levell'd  malice 
Infe<fts  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold  ; 
But  flies  an  eagle  flight,  hold,  and  forth  on. 
Leaving  no  tract  behind. 

Pain,  How  shall  I  understand  you  T 

Poet,  ru  unbolt  t  to  you. 
You  see  bow  all  conditions,  bow  all  minds, 
(As  well  of  |lib  and  slippery  creatures,  as 
Of  grave  and  austere  quality,)  tender  dowtt 
Their  services  to  lord  Timon :  his  large  fortune. 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging. 
Subdues  and  properties  to   his  love  and  tend- 

ance 
All  sorts  of  hearts ;  yea,  foom  the  glass-fiic'd 

flatterer^ 
To  Apemantus,  that  few  things  loves  bettef 
Than  to  abhor  himself :  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Must  rich  in  Tinion's  nod. 

Pain,  I  saw  them  speak  together. 

Poet,  Sir,  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleasant 
biU, 
Felgn'd  Fortune  to  be  thron'd :  The  base  o'the 

mount 
Is  rauk'd  with  all  deserts,  all  kind  of  natures. 
That  latour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 
To  propagate  their  states  :|1  amongst  them  all. 
Whose  eyes  are  on  this  sovereign  lady  flx'd. 
One  do  I  personate  of  lord  Timon's  frame, 
Whom  Fortune  with  her  Ivory  iumd  wafts  to 
her ;  [vants 

Whose  present  grace  to  present  slaves  and  ser< 
Translates  his  rivals. 

Pain,  Tit  conceiv'd  to  scope.  rthinks, 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hul,  me- 
With  one  man  beckon'd  from  the  rest  below. 
Bowing  his  head  against  the  steepy  mount 
To  climb  bis  happiness  would  be  well  expressed 
In  our  condition. 

Poet,  Nay,  Sir,  but  hear  me  on  : 
All  those  which  were  his  fellows  but  of  late, 
(Some  better  thau  his  value  J  on  the  moment 
Follow  bis  strides,  bis  lobbies  flU  with  tendance 
Rain  sacrificial  whisperings  %  in  his  ear. 
Make  sacred  even  his  stlrnip,  and  through  bim 
Drink  ••  the  free  air. 

Pain,  Ay,  marry,  what  of  these  t 

Poet,  When  Fortune  in  her  shift  and  change 

of  mood,  [ants. 

Spurns  down  her  late  belov'd,  all  his  depend- 

Wbirb  labour'd  after  bim  to  the  mountain's  top. 

Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him   slip 

down. 
Not  one  accompanymg  bis  declining  foot. 

Pain,  'Tis  comOHMi : 
A  thousand  moral  palutings  I  can  show 

*  Tb«  ceoteat  sf  »rt  «itll  nature, 
t  Mf  p—m  doc*  not  allude  t*  anv  panimlar  character, 
t  Enplain.  \  Shcwinf ,  aa  a  |Im*  dor*  bj  rcflectioa, 

Ihn  look<  of  hi*  patron.  I  To  advanca  tlir'r  oob* 

djtion*  of  life.  ^  WbUperinr*  of  •ffioieo*  •arvillt*. 


Tbat  shall  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  of  for- 
tune 
More  pregnantly  than  words.    Yet  yon  do  weU, 
To   show  lord  Timon,  that  mean  eyes*   have 
The  foot  above  the  head  [seen 

Trutnpete  sound.  Enter  Tinon,  attended  ^  tka 

StRVANT  q/'ViNTiDica  talMing  with  hbmm 

THn,  Imprlson'd  is  he,  say  you  f 

Ven.  Serv.  Ay,  my  good  lord  :  flve  talenU  U 
his  debt ; 
HIa  means  most  short,  bis  creditore  moat  strmit : 
Your  hononrable  letter  he  desires  [Um, 

To  those  have  shut  bim  up ;   which  fUling  Cu 
Periods  his  comfort. 

Tim,  Noble  VenUdins  t  Well ; 
I  am  not  of  that  feather  to  shake  off  [him 

My  ftiend  when  he  must  need  me.     I  do  kaow 
A  gentleman  tbat  well  deserves  a  help. 
Which  be  shaU  have  :  Til  pay  the  debt,  and  free 
hinu 

Ven,  Serv,  Yonr  lordship  ever  binds  him. 

Tim,  Commend  me  to  him  :  I  will  acMl  bia 

And,  being  enfraochis'd,  bid  bim  to  cone  to 

me: — 
'TIS  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up. 
But  to  support  him  after.— Fare  yon  well. 
Ven,  Serv,  All  happiness  to  your  honour  I 

lExU. 

Enter  an  old  Athknian. 
Old  Atk,  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  speak. 
Tim,  Freely,  good  Cither. 
Old  Atk,  Thou  hast  a  seirant  nani'd   Us- 

cilius. 
Tim,  I  have  so :  What  of  him  t 
Old  Atk,   Most  noble  Timon,  caU  the  man 

before  thee. 
Tim,  Attends  he  here,  or  no  t— LncUins  I 

Enter  Lccilivb. 

Luc,  Here,  at  yonr  lordship's  service. 

Old  Atk,  Thb  feUow  here,  lord  Timon,  thU 
thy  creature. 
By  night  freqnenu  my  house.    I  am  a  man 
That  from  my  flrst  have  been  Indin'd  to  thrift  ; 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  hdr  more  raU'd, 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher 

Tinu  Well ;  what  AiitherT 

Old  Atk,  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin 
else. 
On  whom  I  mav  confer  what  1  have  got : 
The  maid  is  mt,  o'the  youngest  for  a  bride. 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  dearest  cost. 
In  quaUUes  of  the  best.    This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pr'yttaee,  noble  lord» 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  resort ; 
Myself  have  spoke  in  vain. 

7Hm,  The  man  la  honest. 

Old  Atk,  Therefore  be  wiU  be,  Tfanon : 
His  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself,  . 
It  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

IHm,  Does  she  love  htm  t 

Old  Atk,  She  Is  young,  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  passions  do  instract  na 
What  levitv's  in  youth. 

Tim,  [To  LociLios.]  Love  yon  the  maid  t 

Luc,   Ay.   my    good   lord,   and  she  accepCa 

Old  Atk,  If  In  her  marriage  my  consent  be 
missing, 
1  call  the  gods  to  witness,  1  will  choose 
Mine  heir  ftom  forth  the  beggara  of  the  wot  Id, 
And  dispossess  her  all. 

Tim,  How  shall  she  be  endoWd, 
If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband  f 
Old  Atk,  Three  talents,  on  the  present ;  in 

future,  all. 
Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  bath  serv*d  mt 
long : 
To  build  bU  fortune,  1  will  strain  a  liftle. 
For  'tis  a  bond  in  men.    Give  him  tl^  daughter  i 


Infarior  apactsSata. 
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Wlot  yon  bestow.  In  Miii  I'll  couotcrpolse. 
And  make  him  wei^b  with  her. 

Oid  Ath.  Most  noble  lonl. 
Pawn  me  to  thU  yonr  honour,  ibe  U  kii. 
THm,  Mr  hand  to  thee  ;   nunc  honour  on  my 

promise. 
Lmc,  Humbly  I  thank  your  lordship :   Never 
may 
That  state  or  fortune  fall  into  my  keeping, 
Whieh  is  not  ou^d  to  you  I 

[Exenttt  LuciLius  and  old  Atubnian. 
P0ei.   Vouchsafe  my  labour,   and   long  live 

your  lordship  I 

Tiu.  I  thank  you ;  yon  shall  hear  rh>m  me 

anon  : 

Oo  not  away.— What  have  yon  there,  my  friend  t 

Pain.  A  piece  of  palntiuc,  which  1  do  be- 

Toar  lordship  to  accept.  [beech 

Tim.  Palming  is  welcome. 
The  painting  Is  almost  the  uatnral  man ; 
For  since  dishonour  traffics  with  man's  nature. 
He  Is  but  outside :  These  pendl'd  flgnres  are 
£vcn   sncfa   as   they   give   out.*     I   like   your 

work; 
And  yon  shall  find,  I  like  It :  wait  attendance 
Till  yon  bear  further  frem  me. 
Pain,  The  gods  preserve  yon  I 
Ttm.   Well   ^  s  yon,  gentlemen :    Give  m< 
your  h  »  I ; 
We  must  needs  «  ae  together.— Sir,  yonr  jewel 
Hath  soiTer'd  n  -  t  praise. 
Jew.  What,  my  lord  f  dispraise  t 
TYai.  A  mere  satiety  of  commendations. 
If  1  should  pay  yon  for*!  as  'tU  extoll'd. 
It  would  nsdew  t  me  quite. 

Jew.  My  lord,  'tis  rated  [know. 

As  those,  which  sell,  would  give :    But  yon  well 
Things  of  like  value,  differing  in  the  owners. 
Are  prised  by  their  masters  :  believe't,  dear  lord. 
Yon  mend  the  Jewel  by  wearing  it. 
Tim.  WeU  mock'd. 

Mer.  No,  my  good  lord  ;   he  speaks  the  com- 
mon tongue. 
Which  all  men  speak  with  him. 
Tim.  Look,  who  comes  here.    Will  yon  be 
chid  t 


Ay,  Apema 

.  Traffic  confound  thee.  If  the  gods  will 


Enier  ArnaiRirs. 

Jew.  We  will  bear  with  yonr  lordship. 

Mer.  He'll  spare  none. 

Tim.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apeman- 
tosl 

Apeau  Till  I  be  gentle,  stay  for  thy  good  mor- 
row ;  [bonest. 
When  thou  art  Timon's  dog,  and  these  knaves 

Tim.  Why  dost  thon  call  them  knaves  f  thou 
know'st  them  not. 


Apem.  Are  they  not  Athenians  f 
7*w.  Y 


Yes. 
Apem.  Then  I  repeat  not 
Jew.  Yon  know  me,  Apemaatas. 
Apem.  Thon  knoWst  I  do ;  I  call'd  thee  by 

Tim.  Thon  art  proud,  Apemantns, 
Apem.  Of  nothing  so  much,  as  thai  I  am  not 
HkeTlmoo. 
Tim.  Whither  art  going  T 
Apem.  To  knock  ont  ai 


by 


Tins.  Thaf  s  a  deed  thon'lt  die  for 

Apem.  Bight,  If  doing  nothing  fa 
thebw. 

Tim.  How  Hkcit  thon  this  pletnre,  Apemantns  f 

Avem.  TiM  best,  for  the  innocence. 

7%w.  Wrought  he  net  well,  that  painted  It  f 

Apem.  He  wrought  better,  that  made  tbe  pain- 
ter;  and  yet  he's  but  a  flithy  piece  of  work. 

Pain.  Yon  are  a  dog. 

Apem.  Thy  mother's  of  my  generation  :  What's 
*e,  if  I  be  a  doc  f 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantns  1 

Apem.  No  i  I  eat  not  lords. 


Tim.  An  thou  sbould'st,  thou'dst  ang«t 
ladies. 

Apem.  Oh  I  they  eat  lords ;  so  they  come  by 
great  belMes. 

Tim.  That's  a  lascivious  apprehension. 
Apem.  So  thou  apprebeud'st  it :  Tuke  it  for 
thy  labour. 

Tim.  How  dost  thon  like  this  Jewel,  Ape 
mantusf 

Apem.  Not  so  well  as  plain-dealing,  *  which 
will  uut  cost  a  mail  a  doit. 

Tim.  Wliat  dost  thou  think  'tis  worth  t 

Apem,  Not  worth  my  thinking.— huw  now, 
poett 

Poet.  How  now,  philosopher  t 

ApcM.  Thou  liest. 

Poei.  Art  not  one  f 

Apera.  Yes. 

Poet.  Then  I  lie  not. 

Apem.  Art  not  a  poett 

Poet.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thon  Uest :  look  in  thy  last 
work,  where  thon  hast  felgu'd  him  a  worthy 
fello^. 

Poet,  That's  not  felgn'd,  be  is  so. 

Apem.  Yes,  he  Is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay 
thee  for  thy  labour :  He  that  loves  to  be  flat- 
tered,  is  worthy  o'the  flatterer.  Heavens,  that  1 
were  a  lord  i 

Tim.  What  wonid'st  do  then,  Apemantns  T 

Apem.  Even  as  Apemautus  does  now,  hate  a 
lord  with  my  heart. 

Tim,  What,  thyself? 

Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  Wherefore  f 

Apem,  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord.— 
Art  not  thou  a  merchant  t 

not  I 

Mer.  If  traffic  do  it,  the  gods  do  It. 

Apem.  Traffic's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  coufouud 
thee  I 

Trumpets  sound.    Enter  a  Sxbtant. 
Tim,  What  trumpet's  that  f 
Serv.  Tis  Alcibiades,  and 
Some  twenty  horse,  all  of  companionabip. 
Tim.  Pray,  cnteilain  them ;  give  them  guide 
to  ns.—        {Exeunt  soma  Attendants. 
You  must  needs  dine  with  me:— Go  not  you 
hence,  [done. 

Till   I  have  thank'd  yon;  and,  when  diuuer's 
Show   me  this  piece.— I   am  joyful   of  your 
sighu.— 

Enter  Alcibiadbs,  with  his  Company. 
Most  welcome.  Sir  I  {They  salute, 

Apem.  So,  so  ;  there  I— 
Aches  contract  and  starve  your  supple  joints  I— 
That  there  should  be  soudl  love  'mongst  these 
sweet  knaves,  [out 

And  all  this  court'sy  I  The  strain  of  man's  bred 
luto  baboon  and  monkey,  t 

Aleib.  Sir,  yon  have  aav'd  my  longing,  and  I 
Most  hungrily  on  yonr  sight.  [feed 

Tim.  Right  welcome.  Sir  t 
Ere  we  deputy  we'll  share  a  bounteous  time 
In  dilliereBt  pleasures.    Pray  you,  let  us  In. 

{Exeunt  all  but  Apemamtvs. 

Enter  two  Lores. 
1  Lord,  What  time  a  day  ls%  Apemantns  f 
Aptm,  Time  to  be  honest. 

1  Lord,  That  time  serves  still. 

Apem.  The   most  accursed  thon,  that  still 

omit'st  It. 
%  Lord.  Tbou  art  going  to  lord  Timon's  feast. 
.  Apem,  Ay ;  to  see  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine 

beat  fools. 

2  Lord,  Vart  thee  well,  fare  thee  well. 


•  What(k«r 


iT; 


''•Mtobe. 


•  Of  ny  ffttman. 


*  Alladinr  t«  the  proverb  i  plalB-daaliag  it  «  J«v 
b«l  th«7  who  aM  it  befumtB. 
t  Hu  liaeaff*  d«f«««rat«4  tat*  »  Monkey. 
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Apem*  ThoB  ait  a  Ibol,  to  bid  me  fkrewetl 
twice. 

S  Lord,  WbT,  ApemaDtns  t 

Apem.  SbonldBt  nave  kept  one  to  tbyself,  for 
I  mean  to  five  tbee  none. 

1  Lord,  Hang  tbysdf. 

Apem,  No,  I  will  do  notbins  at  tby  biddlag 
make  tby  reqnestt  to  tby  friend. 

S  Lord,  Away,  nnpeaceable  dof,  or  111  fpura 
tbee  hence. 

Apem.  I  wiU  Ij,  like  a  dof ,  tbe  beelf  of  tbe 
ais.  [ErU. 

I  Lord,  He's  opposite  to  bnmaaity.    Come, 
•bali  we  in. 
And  taste  tord  Timoa's  bonntjrt  lie  ootcoes 
Tbe  very  beart  of  kindness. 

S  Lord,  He  poors  it  oat :  Plntas,  tbe  god  of 
fold. 
Is  but  bis  steward :  no  meed  *  bnt  be  repays 
Sevenfold  above  itself :  no  gift  to  blm. 
But  breeds  tbe  giver  a  return  exceeding 
All  use  of  qntttanoe.f 

1  Lord,  Tbe  noblest  mind  be  carries. 
That  ever  governed  man. 

S  Lord.  Long  may  be  live  In  fortooes  I   Shall 
we  int 

1  Lord,  111  keep  yon  company.        IBxeunt. 

SCENE  n,^The  same.^A  Room  qf  State  In 
T I  MOM'S  House, 

Samtbops  plajfing  toud  wtuHc.    A  great  fron- 

Ctet  served  in;  Fiuvinsoiuf  others attend- 
gj  then  outer  Timon,  Alcibudks,  Lu- 
oius,  LucuLLUs,  Sbmpfonius,  and  other 
AtheuUm   Senators^  with  VaNTiDiui,  and 
Attendants,     Then  comes,  dropping  after 
alt,  Apbmantus,  discontentedtp. 
Feu,  Most  honoar'd  Tknon,  't  bath  pleas'd  the 
gods  remember 
My  ihther's  age,  and  call  him  to  kmg  peace. 
He  is  gOM  happy,  and  baa  left  me  neat 
Then,  as  in  grateral  vlitne  I  am  bonnd 
To  yonr  free  heart,  I  do  retom  those  talents, 
Doubled,  with  thanks  and  service,  fh>m  whose 

nelp 
1  dertv'd  Uberty. 

Tim,  Oh  I  by  BO  means. 
Honest  Ventidins :  yon  mistake  my  love ; 
I  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there's  none 
Can  tmly  say  be  gives,  if  he  receives : 
If  o«r  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  most  not 

dare 
To  imitate  them :  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  fUr. 
Fen.  A  noble  spirit. 
[Thep  all  stand  eerenumiouslg  looking  on 
TiaoM. 
Tim,  Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony 
Was  bnt  devis'd  at  first,  to  set  a  gloss 
On  Mat  deeds,  hollow  welcomes. 
Recanting  goodness,  sorry  ere  tis  shown  } 
But  where  there  is  true  friendship,  there  needs 

none. 
Pray,  sit ;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 
Than  my  fortanes  to  me. 

[The^  sit, 
1  Lord,   My  lord,  we  always  have  confess'd 

it* 
Apem,  Oh»  ho,  confess'd  itt  bang'd  it,  have 

you  nott 
T^m,  O  Apemantus  I— you  are  welcome. 
Apem,  No, 
You  shall  not  make  me  welcome  : 
1  come  to  have  tbee  thurst  me  out  of  doors. 
71m.  Fie,  thou  art  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a 
humour  there 
Does  not  become  a  man,  tis  much  to  bhune : 
Thy  say,  my  lonU,  that  ira  furor  brevU  est,X 
But  yood'  man's  ever  angry. 
Go,  let  him  have  a  table  by  himself; 
For  be  does  neither  afi*ect  company, 
Kor  U  he  fit  For  It,  indeed. 


•No_, 


f  All  oittoaiaiT  r«t«ra«  for 
If  U  •  "^ 


t  Aagvff  U  •  thon  mmim—u 


Ad  T 

Apem,  Let  me  stay  at  thine  own  peril,  T^ 
mon ; 
I  come  to  observe ;  I  give  tbee  warning  on'i. 

Tim,  I  take  no  heed  of  tbee ;  thou  art  an 
Athenian ;  therefore  welcome :  1  myself  would 
have  no  power :  pr'ytbee,  let  my  meat  make  tlicc 
silent. 

Apem,  I  scorn  tby  meat ;  twoald  choke  me 
for  1  should 
Ne'er  flatter  tbee.— O  yon  gods  I  what  a  number 
Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  be  sees  tbem  not  1 
It  grieves  me,  to  see  so  manv  dip  their  meat 
In  one  man's  Mood ;  and  all  the 


He  cheers  them  up  too.  * 
I  wonder  men  dare  trust  themselves  with  men  : 
Metbinks  they  should  invlle  them  witboot  knkvea ; 
Good  for  their  meat,  and  safer  for  tbeir  lives. 
There's  much  example  for't ;  tbe  fellow  that 
Sits  next  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and 

pledges 
Tbe  breath  of  bim  in  a  divided  draught. 
Is  the  readiest  man  to  kill  blm :  it  has  bee« 
If  I  [prov'd. 

Were  a  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at 

meals; 
Lest  they  should  spy  my  windpipe's  dangerooa 

notes; 
Great  men  should  drink  with  hamcM  f  on  their 

throats. 
Tim.  My  lord.  In  beart  ;t  and  let  the  beallh 

go  round. 
S  Lord,  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 
Apem,  Plow  this  way  I  Itaaa , 

A  brave  fellow  I— he  keeps  his  tides  weU.    Ti^ 
Those  healths  wUI  make  thee  and  thy  state  look 

lU. 
Here'a  that  which  b  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner. 
Honest  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  ithe  mire  : 
This  and  my  food,  are  equals ;  there's  no  odds 
Feasto  are  too  prond  to^givc  thanks  to  the  gods. 

APSMSMtOS'  GUACS. 

Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelf; 

IproMfor  no  man,  but  myse{i: 

Gram  J  ma$  never  prove  so  fond,  $ 

7b  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  bond  ; 

Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weeping  ; 

Or  a  dog,  that  seems  a  sleeping  ; 

Or  a  ketyter  with  mv  freedom  ; 

Or  mp  friends,  if  I  should  need  'em. 

Amen,    Sofallto't: 

Bich  wten  sin,  and  I  eat  root, 

[Eats  and  drinks. 
Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus  1 

Tim,  Captain  Alcibiades,  your  heart's  In  the 
field  now. 

Alcib,  My  heart  Is  ever  at  your  aervioe,  my 
lord. 

Tim,  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breaklkst  of  ene- 
mies, than  a  dinner  of  friends. 

Alcibm  So  thev  were  bleeding-new,  my  lord, 
there's  no  meat  like  tbem :  I  could  wish  my  best 
friend  at  such  a  feast. 

Apem,  'Would  all  those  flatterers  were  tUn« 
enemies  then  ;  that  then  thon  migbf  st  kill  'em, 
and  bid  me  to  'em.  . 

1  Lord,  Might  we  but  have  that  happiness, 
my  lord,  that  you  would  once  use  our  hearts, 
whereby  we  might  express  some  part  of  oar 
seals,  we  should  think  ourselves  for  ever  per- 
fect, j  "^ 
T^im,  O  BO  doubt,  my  good  friends,  but  the 
gods  themselves  have  provided  that  1  shall  have 
much  help  from  you  :  How  bad  you  been,  my 
friends  else  1  why  have  yon  that  charitable  %  title 
from  tboMands,  did  you  not  chiefly  belong  to  my 
heart  f  I  have  told  more  of  you  to  myself,  than 
yon  can  with  modesty  speak  In  yonr  own  behalf ; 
and  thus  fu  I  conflrm  you*    O  yon  gods,  think 


•  A11«i4iaf  to  koand*  whicb  art  (r«iM4  f  pMraH  hf 
tb*  blood  oTtbo  •aimsl  wbicb  tb«r  kill.  t  Anso^r. 

I  Ib  •iacontr.  i  Foolbb. 

I  At  tb«  ••niMi  at  haypiMM.  f  EadMttac. 
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1^  wkat  seed  wc  have  aay  mends,  if  we  thonld 
Bcrer  have  need  of  ttem  t  thtx  were  the  moit 
■eedlcw  creatores  livioe,  should  we  ne'er  have 
nie  for  them ;  and  woold  most  resemble  sweet 
ittstmmenu  hung  np  in  cases,  that  keep  their 
soands  to  themselves.  Whv,  I  bava  often  wish- 
ed  mTielf  poorer,  that  I  mlclit  oome  nearer  to 
JOM.  We  are  bom  to  do  brueflts ;  and  what  bet- 
ter  or  praperer  can  we  call  oar  own,  than  the 
fkhes  of  oar  fk^iends  f  Oh  1  what  a  prectons  com- 
fort tis,  to  have  so  many,  like  brothers,  com- 
landing  one  another's  fortanesi  O  Joy,  e'en 
made  away  ere  it  can  be  bom  I  Mine  eyes  can- 
not hold  ont  water,  methiaks :  to  forget  their 
IkaUs,  1  drink  to  yon. 

Apem.  Tbon  weepest  to  make  them  drink, 
Timon. 

S  JLord.  J(^  had  the  like  conception  in  onr 
eyes. 
And,  aft  that  instant,  likt  a  babe  sprung  np. 

^j»e«i.  Ho  1  ho  I  I  laagb  to  think  that  babe  a 
bastard. 

3  Lsrd,  I  promise  yoa,  my  lord,  yon  mov'd 


Avem.  Mnch  I  [Tucket  somnded. 

Tim.  What  means  that  tramp  f— How  now  T 

Enter  a  Shtant. 

Serv,  Please  you,  mv  lord,  there  are  certain 
ladles  most  desirous  of  admittance. 

TYot.  Udiesf  what  are  their  wills  t 

Serv.  There  comes  with  them  a  forerunner, 
my  lord  which  bean  that  office,  to  signify  their 
pleasures. 

T^m.  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 

ErUer  Cnrio. 
Cuf,  Hail  to  Ibee,    worthy  Timon;— and  to 
all 
That  of  hbi  bounties  taste  I— The  five  beat  senses 
Acknowledge    thee    their    patron;  and  come 

freely 
To  gratailate  thy  plenteous  bosom  :  The  ear. 
Taste   loBch,  sn.ell,  aU  plcas'd  from  thy  table 

rise; 
They  only  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 
Tim.  They  are  welcome  all ;  let  them  have 
kind  admittance. 
Ifosle,  make  their  welcome.  [Exit  Cupid. 

1  Lord.  Yon  see,  my  lord,  bow  ample  yon  are 
belov'd. 

Miksic^Be-^nter  Cupid,  wUh  a  meuq^e  of 
LADias  a*  AmatoM,  with  tutes  to   their 
hands,  dancing,  and  piaging, 
Apem.  Hey  day,  what  a  sweep   of    vanity 
comes  this  way  I 
They  dance  I  they  are  mad  women, 
like  madness  is  the  glory  of  this  Ufe, 
As  this  pomp  shows  to  a  little  oil,  and  root. 
We  make  ourselves  fools,  to  disport  ourselves ; 
And  spend  onr  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men, 
Upon  whose  age  we  void  it  up  again. 
With  poisonous   spite  and  envy.     Who  lives, 

that's  not 
Depraved,  or  depraves  1  who  dies,  that  bears 
Not  one  spurn  to  their  graves  of  their  fHends' 

giftt 
I  should  f<ear,  those  that  dance  before  me  now. 
Would  one  day  stamp  npon  me.     It  has  been 

done; 
Men  shut  their  doors  against  a  setUng  nn. 

The  LosDs  rise  from  tabie,with  much  adorins 
0f  Tiuon ;  and,  to  shew  their  doves,  estch 
singtes  out  an  Amaton,  and  oil  dance,  men 
with  women,  a  Uftjf  stratm  or  two  to  the 
hatttbojfs,  and  cease. 

T%m,  You  have  done  our  picaanrea  much  grace, 
lair  ladies. 
Set  a  Mr  fashion  on  onr  entertainment. 
Which  was  not  half  so  beautinil  and  kind ; 
You  have  added  worth  unto*!,  and  lively  lustre. 
And  enteftaio'd  me  with  mine  own  device ; 
1  am  to  thank  yon  for  It. 


I  i^'Af-  My  lord,  yon  take  ns  even  at  the 

Apem.  'Fnith,  for  the  wont  to  filthy ;  and  would 
not  bold  taking,  I  doubt  me. 

TUn.  Udles,  there  la  an  Idle  banqaet 
Attends  you :  Please  yon  to  dispose  yourseivea. 

AU  lad.  Most  thankfnUy,  my  lord. 

[Bfewmt  CopiD,  and  Ladibs. 

Tim.  Flavins, 

Ftav.  My  loid. 

TUn.  The  little  casket  bring  me  hither. 

Flav.  Yea,  my  lord.— More  ieweto  yet  1 
'    hu  hnmo 


wretched  fisr  his 


There  to  no  croasUig  him  in  hto  humour ; 

[Aside. 

Else  I  should  tea  him,— Well,— i'falth.  I  should 
When  all's  spent,  hCd  be  croas'd  •  then,  an  he 

could. 
Tis  pity,  honaty  had  oaf.  eyes  behind ;  f 
That  man   might  .ne'er   be  i     ■  -    -    - 
mind.t 

[ExU,  and  returns  with  the  casket. 
1  Lord.  Where  be  our  men  t 
Serv.  Here,  my  lord.  In  readiness. 
S  Lord,  Our  horaes. 
Tim.  O  my  ftiends,  I  have  one  wont 
To   say   to  you : — Look  you,  my  good  lord,  I 

must 
Entreat  you,  honour  me  so  mnefa,  as  to 
Advance  thto  Jewel ; 
Accept  and  wear  it,  kind  my  lord* 
1  Lord.  1  am  so  to  already  in  your  gifts,— 
AU.  So  are  we  all. 

Enter  a  San v ant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  there  are  certain  nobles  ei  the 
senate 
Newly  alighted,  and  come  to  visit  yoa. 

TVm.  They  are  fairly  welcome. 

Flav.  I  beseech  your  honour. 
Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  It  does  concern  yon  near, 

Ttm.  NearT  wby  then  another  time  I'll  hear 
I  pr'ytbee,  let  us  be  provided  [thee  : 

To  shew  them  entertainment. 

Flav.  I  scarce  know  how.  [Aside, 

Enter  Another  Ssbtamt. 
%  Serv.  May  it  pleaae  yoor  honour,  the  lord 
Lucius, 
Out  of  his  free  love,  hath  presented  to  yoa 
Four  milk-white  horses,  trapp'd  In  silver. 
.    91m.  1  shaU  accept  them  Ihiriy :  let  the  prt- 
sento 

Enter  a  third  SaavAiiT. 
Be  worthily  entertaln'd.— How  now,  what  news  t 

3  Serv.  Please  yon,  my  lord,  that  honounble 
gentleman,  Lord  Lucullus,  entreats  your  company 
to-morrow  to  hunt  with  blm ;  and  has  sent  your 
honour  two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

Tim.  I'll  hunt  with  him;  And  let  them  be 
receiVd, 
Not  without  foir  reward. 

Flav.  [Aside.]  What  will  thto  come  tof 
He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great  gifts. 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  ooffer.— 
Nor  will  he  know  bis  purse ;  or  yield  me  thto, 
To  shew  him  what  a  beggar  hto  heart  to. 
Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  wishes  good  ; 
Hto  promises  dy  so  beyond  hto  state. 
That  what  he  speaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
For  every  word ;  he  Is  so  kind,  that  he  now 
Pays  interest  for't;  his  land's  put  to  their  books. 
Well  'would  I  were  genUy  put  ont  of  ofllce. 
Before  I  were  forc'd  out  I 
Happier  to  be  that  has  no  ft-iend  to  feed. 
Than  such  as  do  even  enemies  exceed, 
I  bleed  inwardly  for  my  lord.  [EeU. 

Tim.  You  do  yourselves 
Much  wrong,  you  bate  too  much  of  your  own 

merits  :— 
Here,  my  lord,  a  trifle  of  onr  love. 

•  A  pisy  oa  tk«  word  croMf  tnm  thm  pi«e«  «£««^ 
fullow  t  For  hit  feMTOtHy  of  wibA. 
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t  Lord.  With  more  than  commoa  thanki  I 
will  receive  It. 

9  Lard.  Oh  I  be  is  the  very  sonl  of  bonnty  I 

Tim.  And  now  1  remember  me,  mr  lord,  you 
gave 
Good  words  the  other  day  of  ^  bay  courser 

rode  on  :  it  is  yours,  because  you  lik'd  it. 

S  Lord.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord, 
in  that. 

Tim.  You    may  talie  my  word,  my  lord ;   I 
Ilbow,  00  man 
Can  lustly  praise  but  what  he  does  affect : 
I  weigh  my  (Head's  affection  with  mine  own ; 
I'll  tell  you  true.    I'll  call  on  yon. 

AU  Lords,  None  so  welcome. 

Tbn.  I  take  all  and  your  several  visHatloiu 
So  kind  to  heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give ; 
Methinks,  I  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends. 
And  ne'er  be  weary.— Alcibiades, 
Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefore  seldom  rich, 
Jt  comes  in  charity  to  thee :  for  all  thy  livina 
Is  'mongst  the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  hast 
Ue  in  a  pitch'd  field. 

AMb.  Ay,  defiled  land,  my  lord. 

1  Lord.  We  are  so  virtuously  bound,^— 

Tim.  And  so 
Am  I  to  you. 

a  Lord.  So  Infinitely  endetr'd,-^- 

71«n.  All  to  you.  *— Lights,  more  lights. 

1  Lord.  The  best  oi  loppiness. 
Honour,    and    fortunes,  kieep  with   yon,   lord 
TimonI 

Tim.  Ready  for  his  friends. 

[Exeunt  Alcibiadss,  Loans,  St.c. 

Apem.  What  a  coU's  here  I 
Serving  of  becks,  t  and  jutting  out  of  bums  I 
I  doubt  wliether  their  legs  be  worth  the  sums 
That  are  given  for  'em.    Friendship's  full  of 
dregs :  [legs. 

Methloks,  fhlse  hearts  should  never  have  soniu) 
Tbui   honest  fools  lay   out    their    wealth  on 
court'sies. 

T'm.  Now  Aperoantus  if  thou  wert  not  sullen, 
I'd  be  eood  to  thee. 

Apem.  No,  I'll  nothing :  for,  [left 

If  I  should  be  brib'd  too,  there  would  be  none 
To  rail  upon  thee :  and  then  thou  wonldest  sin 

the  Aster. 
Thou  giv'st  so  long,  Timon,  I  fear  me,  thou 
Wilt  give  away  thyself  in  paper  t  shortly  ^ 
What  need  these  leasts,  pomps,  and  vain  gloriesf 

Tim.  Nay, 
An  you  begin  to  rail  on  society  once, 
I  am  sworn,  not  to  give  regard  to  you. 
Farewell ;  and  come  with  better  music     [Exit. 

Apem,  So ; — 
Thou'lt  not  hear  me  now,~thon  shalt  not  then, 

I'll  lock 
Thy  heaven  $  from  thee.    Oh  I  that  men's  ears 

should  be 
To  counsel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery !  [Exit, 


ACT   II. 

SCENE  L—Th€  same.^A  Room  in  a 
Semator's  House. 

Enter  a  Sknator,  with  papers  in  his  hand, 
Sen  And  late,  five  thousand  to  Varro ;  and  to 
Isidore 
He  owes  nine  thousand  ;  besides  my  former  sum, 
Which  makes  it  five  and  twenty.— Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  waste  t  It  cannot  hold  ;  it  will  not 
If  I  want  gold,  steal  but  a  beggar's  dog, 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold  : 
If  I  would  sell  my  horse,  and  buy  twenty  more 
Better  than  he,  why,  give  my  horse  to  Timon, 
Ask  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  foals  me,  straight. 
And  able  hordes :  No  porter  at  his  gate  ; 
But  rather  one  that  smiles,  and  still  invites 


*  All  ha^iB«M  to    •• 
I  lu  b«nd«. 


I  OffrriDir  MlntatioM 


All  that  pass  by.  It  cannot  bold ;  no  reaaoir 
Can  found  his  state  in  safety.  *  Caphis,  ho  I 
Caphis,  I  say  I 

Enter  Caphis. 

Caph.  Here,  Sir ;  What  is  your  pleasure  r 

Sen.  Get  on  your  cloak,  and  haste  you  to  lord 
Timon ; 
Imp6rtnne  him  for  my  monies ;  be  not  ceas'd  f 
With  slight  denial ;  nor  then  silenc'd,  when— 
Commend  me  to  wour  master-^and  the  cap 
PUys  in  the  right  hand,  thus:— but  tell  him. 

Sirrah, 
My  uses  cry  to  me,  I  must  serve  my  tnm 
Out  of  mine  own ;  his  days  and  times  are  ptul. 
And  my  reliances  on  his  f^cted  dates 
Have  smit  my  credit :  I  love  and  honour  hUn  ; 
But  must  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  bis  tager  s 
Immediate  are  my  needs ;  and  my  relief 
Must  not  be  toss'd  and  tnm'd  to  me  In  words. 
But  find  supply  immediate.    Get  you  gone  : 
Put  on  a  most  importunate  asp^, 
A  visage  of  demand  ;  for  I  do  fear. 
When  every  feather  sticks  in  his  own  wing. 
Lord  Timon  will  be  left  a  naked  gull. 
Which  fiashes  now  a  phanlx.    Get  yon  gone. 

Caph.  I  go,  Sir. 

Sen.  I  go.  Sir  t— take  the  bonds  along  witk  you 
And  have  the  dates  In  compt. 

Caph.  I  will.  Sir. 

Sen.  Go.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  IL-~Th€  same.—A  HaU  *n  TmoM^n 
Hou^e. 

Enter  Fi^vius,  with  nutny  bills  in  his  hmtd, 
Flav.  No  care,  no  stop  I  so  senseless  of  ex- 
l^nse. 
That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  maintain  it. 
Nor  cease  bis  fiow  of  riot :  Takes  no  accoont 
How  things  go  tnm  him ;  nor  resumes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue ;  Never  mind 
Was  to  be  so  unwise,  to  be  so  kind. 
What  shall  be  done  1  He  wiU  not  hear,  tlU  feel  t 
I  must  be  round  with  him  now  he  comes  Iron: 

banting. 
Fit,  fie,  fie,  lie  I 

Enter  Caphis,  and  the  Sxrvants  of  Isidoxi 
and  Varbo. 

Caph,  Good  even,  Varro :  What, 
You  come  for  money  T 

Var,  Serv,  Ist  not  your  business  toof 

Caph,  It  is  ;— And  yours  too,  Isidore  f 

Isid,  Serv.  It  Is  so. 

Caph.  'Would  we  were  all  discharg'd  I 

Var.  Serv.  I  fear  it. 

Caph.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

Enter  TrMON,  Alcibi adxs,  and  Lords,  4e. 

Tim*  So  soon  as  dinner's  done,  we^  furtb 
again, 
My  Alcibiades.— With  met  What's  your  wiUt 

Caph.  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  t' 

Tim.  Dues?  Whence  are  yout 

Caph.  Of  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Go  to  mv  steward. 

Caph.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  hath  put  mm 
off 
To  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month  : 
My  master  is  awak'd  by  great  occasion. 
To  call  upon  his  own ;  and  humbly  prays  yon. 
That  with  your  other  noble  parts  you'il  suit. 
In  giving  him  his  right. 

Thn.  Mine  honest  friend, 
I  pr'ythee,  but  rtptAt  to  me  next  momlnf  • 

Caph.  Nay,  good  mv  lord, 

Tim,  Contain  thyself,  good  friend. 

Far.  Serv.   One   Varro's   servant,  my   good 
lord,— 

Isid.  Serv.  From  Isidore : 
He  humbly  prays  your  speedy  payment, 

*  D>  ••  srffwoNBt  (Ml  he  b«  f  rored  in  •  mIvsM  st«ai 
i  Kepvl  Ji. 
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Vmpk,  If  yoa  did  kaow,  my  tori,  my  master's 


Vmr,  Serv.  Twas  due  on  foffeitore,  my  1 
Mix  weeks, 

iMlpcat, 

Jsid.  Serv.   Your  steward  pats  me  off,   my 
lord; 
Aad  I  am  sent  expressly  to  yoor  lordship. 

Ti».  Give  me  breath  :— — 
i  do  beseech  yoo,  sood  my  loidsy  keep  on ; 

lExeunt  ALCiaiAuas  tutd  Loans. 

I'll  wait  apon  yoa  Instantly.^-Come  hither,  pray 

you.  [7V»  Flatius. 

Ilow  foes  the  world,  that  I  am  thas  eoconn- 

tct'd 
With  clamonrotts  demands  of  date-broke  bonds. 
And  the detentiou  of  loof-slncedne  debts> 
Against  my  honoorl 
nmv.  Please  yoo, 
Tlie  time  Is  nnafreei 

Yoor  importanacy  cease,  till  after  dinner  ; 
That  I  any  make  his  lordship  anderstand 
Whereibre  yon  are  not  paid. 
Thw.  Do  so,  my  friends : 
fee  tbem  well  entertain'd.  [Exti  TmON. 

Flap,  1  pray,  draw  near. 

[Ejcii  FI.ATIUS. 

Bmter  Afbmamtus  mnd  a  Fool. 

OipA.  Stay,  star,  here  comes  the  fool  with 
ApemantBs ;  let* s  have  some  sport  with  'em. 

Far,  Serv,  Hang  him,  he'll  abnse  us« 

/•I'tf.  Serv.  A  plagoe  upon  htm,  dog  I 

Fbt^  Serv.  How  dost,  fool  t 

Aveu.  Dost  dialogue  with  thy  shadow  t 

far,  Serv.  I  speak  not  to  thee. 

Apem.  No ;  'lis  to  thyself,— Come  away 

[To  the  Fool. 

Isid.  Serw.  (Tb  VAa.  Saav.]  There's  the  fool 

lags  on  your  back  already. 

Apem.  No,  thoa  stand's!  single,  thon  art  not 
OB  Elm  yet. 

Capk.  Where's  the  fool  now  T 

Apem,  He  last  asked  the  question.— Poor 
rognes,  and  nsarers'  men  I  bawds  between  gold 
and  want! 

All  Serv,  What  are  we,  Apemantns  T 

Apem^.  Asses. 

AU  Serv.  Why  t 


Apem,  That  you  aak  me  what  yon  are,  and  do 
wt  know  yourselves.— Speak  to  'em,  fool. 
Foai,  How  do  you,  gentlemen  t 


AU  Serv.  Gramercies,  good  fool :  How  does 
your  mistress  f 

Fool.  She's  e'en  setting  on  water  to  scald  such 
chickens  as  yon  are.  'Would,  we  oonld  see  you 
atCortoth. 

il^eai.  Good !  gramercy. 

Enter  Paou. 
Fvoi.   Look  yoo,  here  comes  my  mistress' 

|NKC* 

Page.  [To  the  Fool.]  Why,  how  now,  cap- 
tain t  wh^  do  you  in  this  wise  company  t— 
How  dost  thon,  Apemantns  f 

Apem.  'Woold  I  had  a  rod  In  my  month,  that 
I  might  answer  thee  proAtably. 

Page.  Pr'ythee,  Apemantns,  read  me  the 
SBperscrlption  of  these  letters ;  I  know  not  which 
Is  which. 

Apem.  Canst  not  read  t 

Page.  No. 

Apem.  There  will  little  learaing  die  then,  that 

Sthon  art  hanged.    This   Is  to  lord  Timon ; 
to  Alcibiades.    Go ;  thou  wast  bom  a  bas- 
tard, and  thon'lt  die  a  bawd. 

Page.  Thon  wast  whelped  a  dog;  and  thou 

Shalt  funiah,  a  dog's  deatli.    Answer  not,  1  am 

gone.  [Exit  Paob. 

Apem.  Even  so  thon  out-rnn'st  grace.    Fool, 

I  nfll  go  with  yon  to  lord  Timon's. 

Fool.  Will  yon  leave  me  there  f 


Apem.    If  Timon  stay  at  home.— You  three 
irnre  three  usorersf 
AU  Serw,  Ay,  'would  they  served  as  I 


Apem,  So  would  I,— as  good  a  trick  as  ever 
hangman  served  thief. 

not.  Are  you  three  nsarers*  men  f 

AU  Serv.  Ay,  fool. 

Fool,  I  thluk,  no  usurer  but  hu  a  fool  to  his 
servant :  My  mistress  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool. 
When  men  come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they 
approach  sadly,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  they 
enter  my  mistress'  house  merrily,  and  go  away 
sadly :  The  reason  of  thlsf 

rar,  Serv,  I  could  reader  one. 

Apem,  Do  It  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  a 
whoremaater  and  a  knave ;  which,  notwithstand- 
ing, thon  Shalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 

Var,  Serv.  What  Is  a  wboreinaster,  fool  t 

Fool,  A  fool  In  good  clothes,  and  something 
tike  thee.  'TIS  a  qiirlt :  sometime,  it  appears 
like  a  locd  :  sometime,  like  a  tewyer;  sometime, 
like  a  irfiUosopher,  with  two  stones  more  than  his 
artificial  one :  He  is  very  oOen  like  a  kuigbt ; 
and,  generally  in  all  shapes,  that  man  goes  up 
and  down  In,  ftom  fonrscore  to  thirteen,  this 
spirit  walks  in. 

Far.  Serv,  Thon  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 

Fool.  Nor  thou  alUigether  a  wise  man ;  as 
much    foolery  as   I  have,  so  much  wit  thou 


Apem.  That  answer  might  have  become  Ape- 
maatas. 

AU  Serv*  Aside,  aside ;  here  comes  lord  Ti- 
mon. 

Re-enter  Timon  a$ul  Flavius. 
Avem,  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 
Fool,  I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder  bro 
ther,  and  woman ;  sometime,  the  philosopher. 

[Ereunt  Apuhantus  and  Wool. 

Flap.  'Pray  yon,  walk  near ;  Til  speak  with 

you  anon.  [Exeunt  Saav. 

Tim.  Yoo  make  me  marval :  Wherefore,  era 

>    this  time, 

Had  yoa  not  fully  laid  my  state  before  me ; 

That  i  might  so  nave  rated  my  expense, 

I  had  leave  of  ' 


As  I  had  leave  of  means  f 

Ftav.  You  wonld  not  hear  me. 
At  many  leisures  I  propos'd. 

Tim.  Go  to : 
Perchance,  some  single  vantages  yon  took 
When  my  Indisporition  pat  yon  back ; 
And  that  unaptness  made  yonr  minister. 
Thus  to  excuse  younelf. 

Flav.  O  my  good  lord  f 
At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts. 
Laid  them  before  you  ;   yon  would  throw  them 

off. 
And  say,  you  found  them  In  mine  honaty. 
When,  for  some  trilling  present,  you  have  bid 

me 
Return  so  much,  •  I  have  shook  my  head,  and 

wept: 
Yea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pray'd 

you 
To  hold  your  band  more  close  ;  I  did  endure 
Not  seldom,  nor  so  slight  checks ;  when  I  have 
Prompted  yon,  in  the  ebb  of  yonr  estate. 
And  your  great  tlow  of  debts.    My  dear-lov'd  lord, 
Though  you  bear  now,  (too  late  f)  yet  now's  a 

time. 
The  greatest  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  yonr  present  debts. 

Tim.  Let  ail  my  Uud  be  sold. 

Flav,    Tis  ail  engag'd,  some   forfeited   and 
gone; 
And  what  remains  will  hardly  stop  the  month 
Of  present  dues :  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  shall  defend  the  interim  f  and  at  length 
How  goes  our  reckoning  f 

Tim,  To  Lacedsemon  did  mv  land  extend. 

Flav.  O  my  good  lord,  the  world  It  but 
word; 
Were  it  all  your's,  to  give  it  In  a  breath. 
How  quickly  were  it  gone  t 

Tim.  Yoo  tell  me  true. 
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Ftav,  If  yon  tnppecft  mjhmlbmArj,  qr  fatee- 
Call  me  before  the  exactest  aiiditon,         [bood, 
Abd  let  me  on  the  proof.    So  tlic  fodt  Me ai  me. 
When  all  oar  offlcei  *  bave  been  oppreaiM 
With  rtoCooB  feedcn;   when  onr  vaiUu  have 

With  drunken  fpllth  of  wine  $  when  every  ro«m 
Hath  hiai'd  with  lights,  and  bray'd  with  ain- 

■treUy ; 
I  bare  retir'd  me  to  a  waiteflil  cock,  t 
And  set  mine  ejes  at  flow. 
T^m.  Pr'jrthee,  no  more. 
Fiav.  Heavens,  have  I  said,  the  bounty  of 

thU  lord  I  [lanu. 

How  many  prodigal  bits  have  slaves  and  pea- 
This  night  englnttod  f  Who  is  not  Timon's  f 
What  heart,  head,  sword,  force,  means,  but  is 

loid  Timon'sf 
Great  TImon.  noMe,  worthy,  nqral  TImonf 
Ahl  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this 

praise. 
The  breath  Is  gone  whereof  this  praise  Is  made : 
Feast-won,  Aist-lost;    one    doud     of    winter 


These  flies  are  oonch'd. 
7*iM.  Come,  sermon  me  no  fhrtiier : 

No  vilhmons  bounty  yet  hath  pass'd  my  heart ; 

Unwisely,  not  ignobly,  have  1  given. 

Why  dost  thou  weep  t  Canst  thou  the  conscience 
lack. 

To  think  I  shall  lack  friends  t  Secure  thy  hcut : 

If  I  would  broach  the  vessels  of  my  love. 

And  try  the  argument  t  of  hearts  by  borro.w- 
lug. 

Men,  and  men's  Ibrtones,  could  I  firankly  use. 

As  I  can  bid  thee  spcnk. 
Flav,  Assurance  Mess  your  thoughts  I 
Tim.  And^lnsome  sort,  these  wants  of  mine 
are  crown'd^ 

That  I  account  them  blessings ;  for  by  these 

Shall  1  try  Mends :  You  shall  perceive,  how 
you 

Mistake  my  fortunes ;  f  am  wealthy  In  my  friends. 

Within  there,  ho  I— Fbuninlus  I  ServiUusl 

JSnter  Plamiuics,  Ssutilius,  and  other 

SXBVANTa. 


Sfrv,    Mv  lord,  my  lord^ 

7Hm,  1  will  despatch  you  aeveially.~You 


To  lord  LucuUos  you :  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day  ;~You,  to  Sempronius ; 
Commend  me  to  their  loves ;  and,  I  an 

say 

That  my  occasions  have  found  time  to  use  them 
Toward  a  supply  of  money :  let  the  request 
Be  fiAy  talents. 

Flam,  As  you  have  said,  my  lord. 

Flap.  Lord  Lndus,  and  Lord  Uicnllns  t 


[AHde, 
TWi.  Go  you.  Sir,  [IV  Ofiaiher  Smv.j  to  the 


(Of  whom,  even  to  ihe  slate's  best  licalth,  1 

Deserv'd  this  hearing,)  bid  'em  sendo'the  instant 

A  thousand  talents  to  me. 
FUur.  I  have  been  bold, 

(For  that  I  knew  It  the  most  general  way  J 

To  them  to  use  your  slguct,  and  your  name : 

But  they  do  shake  their  heads,  ami!  am  here 

No  richer  in  return. 
Tim*  Is'ttmet   can  It  bet 
Fiav.  They  answer,  in  a  Joint  and  corporate 
voice, 

That  now  they  are  at  fall,|  want  treasure,  can- 
not 

Do  what  they  would ;  are  sorry'— you  ara  bon- 
ouraMer^ 

But  yet  they  oould  have    wish'd— they  know 
not— but 

•  Tha  apartMaata  allatCcd  to  nllMry  aflkaa,  he. 
t  A  pipa  witk  a  taralBg  ttattpla  raaninr  ta  waata. 
S  If  I  »e«M,  (aays  Timaa,)  1^  bwnwwioi,  try  af  what 
■aa't  licarti  arc  r»aipoM4,  what  they  bava  in  thaa,t(C. 
I  DigaifiW  I  At  aa  ebb. 


Act  III. 

^_jle  natme 
aU  were  well— nis 


May  catch  a  wrench— wouki 

pltr- 

And  so  intending  •  other  serious  matters. 
Alter  distasteful  looks,  and  these   hard  fine 

tlonSft 
With  certain  half-«aps,  t  and  cold  moving  nods, 
Tber  fioie  me  into  silence. 

TVm.  You  gods,  reward  them  1-^ 
1  pr-ythee  man,  look  checrly ;  llMse  oM  fel- 
lows 
Have  their  ingratitude  In  them  hereditarys 
Their  blood  Is  cak'd,  lis  cold,  U  seldom  flows  i 
TIs  hu*  of  kindly  wamth,  they  are  not  kind ; 
And  nature  as  It  grows  again  toward  earth. 
Is  Ihshlon'd  for  the  Journey,  dull,  and  heavy.— 
Go  to  Ventidius,~in  a  SnuT.]  Pr'ythee,  [TV 

Fi^viusj  be  not  sad, 
Hiou  art  true,  andhoacst;  ingoiiouslyf  I  speak* 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee :— {7b  Sinr.]  Ventk- 

dlus  lately 
Baried  his  Ihther  by  whoae  death,  he's  slepp'd 
Into  a  great  estate :  wlien  he  was  poor, 
Imprison'd,  and  in  scarcity  of  friends, 
I  dear'd  him  with  five  talenu ;  Greet  him  frona 
Bid  bim  suppose,  some  good  necessity         [me  ; 
Touches  bis  friend,  which  cr«*vi  to  be   rc- 

member'd 
With  those  Ave  talents :— that  had,--r^  Flav.] 

give  it  these  feUows 
To  whom  tis  instant  due.    Ne'er  sneak,  or 

think,  (sink. 

That   Tifflon's  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can 
Fiav,  I  would,  1  could  not  think  U;  That 


thought  b  bounty's  foe  | 
Being  freel  Itself,  it  thinks  aU  others  so. 


[Jkcamt. 


If  n 


ACt  IIJ. 

^CfiATff /.— 7%#.i*Me.^A  Jleem  to  Lvcdllvs' 
Mouse. 

Plamirius  waiting.  Enter  a  SnvaiiT  to  kim, 
Serv.  I  have  told  my  tord  of  yon,  he  is  com- 
ing down  lo  you. 
jnam.  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

Enter  LucuLLoa. 

Serv.  Here's  my  lord. 

iMcui.  [Atide^  One  of  Lord  Timon's  i 
gift,  I  warrant.  Why,  thU  hlu  right ;  I  < 
of  a  silver  basin  and  ewer  to-night.  Flamlnlus. 
honest  Flaminins :  yon  are  very  respectively  H 
welcome.  Sir.— Fill  me  some  wine.— [£vi<  San- 
TAMT.]  And  bow  does  that  honourable,  complete, 
five-hearted  gentlfman  of  Athens,  thy  very  boun- 
tiful good  lord  and  master? 

Fiam.  HU  health  is  well.  Sir. 

Lucui.  I  am  right  gbd  that  his  health  Is  wen. 
Sir :  And  what  hast  thou  there  under  thy  dank, 
pretty  Flamlnlus  t 

Fiam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty  box.  Sir ; 
which  in  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  to  entreat 
your  honour  to  supply ;  who,  having  areat  and 
instant  occasion  to  use  tStjf  taienU.  hath  sent  to 
your  lordship  to  furnish  him ;  nothing  doubtinf 
your  present  assistance  therein. 

Z^wcifl.  La,  hi,  la,  la,— nothing  doubting,  says 
hel  alas»  good  lord  I  a  noble  genUeman  'tis,  if 
be  vrottid  not  keep  so  gopd  a  house.  Many  a 
time  and  often  I  have  dined  with  him,  and  told 


bim  ou't 


:  and  come  again  to  sapper  to  him,  of 
to  have  him  spend  less ;  and  yet  ho 
would  embrace  no  counsel,  tske  no  warning  by 
my  coming.  Every  man  has  his  fonlt,  and  ho 
nes^«*  b  his  ;  I  have  told  himont,  but  I  oouM 
never  get  him  from  it. 


TPw 


•  RagardiBf .  ^  Abrapt  rasarks. 

VA  rap  aflfbilj  saved,  Mat  pat  off. 
er  tneenaaatl/.  |  Liberal, 

raepectfalli'.        '*  Haaeetr  MaaaiBf  Itbi 


Itbanlufw 
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ife-Mfer  8nTA»T»  wUk  wUu. 

SerB.  Plcaw  yov  lonbhip,  hen  b  tiM  wioe. 

Lmemi'  FtauBiMlu,  1  have  Mtcd  tkee  always 
«te.    HerCs  to  tiwe. 

JF%nt.  Yoar  tordahlp  ipeakt  yoar  pteMaie. 

Lmeui.  I  liave  observed  thee  always  for  a  to- 
wanlly  pioiiipC  spirit,— ftve  thee  thy  doc,— aod 
oae  tkai  knows  wkac  belongs  to  reason :  and 
cantf  one  tbe  time  well,  if  tbe  Uine  nse  thee 
well :  good  parts  la  tbee.— Get  yoa  gone,  8ir> 
nk,^T9tke  SaavANT,  wkQ  goes  9ut.]'-Dnm 
atarar,  bonesC  Ftamiaias.  Tby  lord's  a  bona- 
Kifal  geaHemaa :  bat  thoa  an  wise ;  and  tboa 
kaowest  well  enough,  although  tboa  comest  to 
mt,  that  thU  is  no  time  to  lead  money  ;  especi 
ally  upon  bare  friendship,  wittaont  security, 
Here's  three  solidares*  for  thee;  good  boy, 
wink  at  me,  aad  say  tboa  saw'st  me  aot.  Pare 
thee  well. 
#laas.  1st  possible,  the  worid-shoold  so  much 
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Ser.  May  U  pteaM  yov  hoooar.  m>  lord  haiA 


Aad  we  alive,  tbat  llv'd  f  f  Fly, 
To  him  tbat  worships  tber. 

iThrowi$tg  the  menem 

LhcuI»  Ha  I  Now  I  see  Uioo  art  a  Ibol, 
for  ifay  master.  {ExU  Lucollcs. 

Fiam.  Miiy  these  add  to  the  number  that  may 

Let  moftea  coin  be  thy  daonuitioa, 

Tboa  disease  of  a  Aiead,  and  aot  himself! 

Has  Mcndsblp  saeh  a  fstnt  and  milky  heart. 

It  laras  In  less  tban  two  nlghu  t  O  yoa  gods, 

I  fed  my  master's  passion  I  X  This  slave 

Uato  bis  booonr,  has  my  lord's  meat  in  him  : 

Why  sboald  it  thrive,  and  turn  to  aatrimeat, 

Whea  he  is  tnra'd  to  poison  T 

Oh  i  nuy  diseases  only  work  npont  I 

Aad,  wben  be  is  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  part 

of  nature 
Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  aay  power 
To  expel  sickness,  but  proloag  his  boor  1 11 

iExU. 

SCENE  il.—Tke  stuu.'-A  jmbiie  fiace, 
Emier  Lvcivs,  with  three  SraANOfias. 

Lme.  Who,  the  lord  Tlmon  T  be  Is  my  very 
rtod  friend,  and  an  honourable  gentleman.  ' 

1  Stran.  We  know  i  him  for  no  less,  though 
we  are  bat  strangers  to  him.  Bat  I  can  tell  you 
one  thing,  my  lord,  and  which  I  hear  from  com- 
aioa  ramoars ;  now  lord  Timon's  happy  hours 
are  done  t  aad  past,  and  his  estate  khjiuks  from 

Lmc.  Fie  iio,do  not  believe  it  -,  he  cannot  want 
wr  muaey. 

1  Strum,  But  believe  yon  this,  my  lord,  tbat, 
aot  long  ago,  ooe  of  bis  men  was  with  the  tord 
LacaUns,  to  borrow  so  many  talents ;  nay,  urg- 
ed extremely  for%  aad  showed  what  necessity 
belonged  to*!,  aad  yet  was  denied. 

iMc,  Howt 

S  Strom.  I  tell  you  denied,  my  lord. 

Lme.  What  a  strange  case  was  that  f  now, 
before  tbe  gods,  I  am  asham'd  on't.  Denied 
that  boaoorable  man  1  there  was  very  litle  ho- 
aoar  ibow'd  ion.  For  my  own  part,  i  must  needs 
confess,  I  have  received  some  small  kindnesses 
from  bmi,  as  UMuey,  plate,  Jewels,  and  such  like 
tnlles,  Botbiog  comparing  to  hU ;  yet,  bad  he 
iButook  him,  and  sent  to  me,  I  should  ne'er 
have  denied  his  occasion  so  many  talents. 

Emter  SaaviLius. 

Ser.  tee,  by  good  hap,  youder's  my  lord  ;  I 
m  sweat  to  see  his  honour.— My  honoured 
»«d,—  [2b  Lucius. 

Luc.  flerviUnsl  yoa  are  kindly  met.  Sir. 
rare  thee  well :— Coaimend  me  to  thy  boaoar- 
ahle.virtiMMs  lord,  my  very  eaqnisite  ffknd. 

*  .^  *  ^**^  of  SII.IUIPWW*.  MrfniBf. 

♦  Am*  «•  wh«  w«»t  alirt  IIms,  mti*9  ■•«. 
tS»r«n»ff.  fHUHrt.  I  AckMwMf*. 

^  C«U«fl|««|. 


Ijuc.  Ha  I  what  has  be  aent  1 1  am  i 
endeared  to  that  lord  ;  he's  ever  sending :  How 
shaU  I  thaak  him,  tbiukest  tbout  aad  what  baa 
he  sent  now  t 

Ser.  He  has  only  sent  his  preseat  occasion 
now,  my  lord  ;  requesting  your  lordship  to  sup* 
ply  bis  instant  use  with  so  many  taleuu. 

Jjue.  I  know ;  bis  lonUhto  is  but  merry  with 
me; 
He  cannot  want  Afky-flve  hundred  talents. 

Ser.  But  In  the  mean  time  he  wauto  less,  my 
If  his  occasion  were  not  virtuous,  *  [lord. 

I  should  not  urge  U  so  half  faithfully. 

JLuc.  Dost  thou  speak  seriously.  ServiUust 

Ser.  Upon  my  soul,  'tis  Uue,  Sir. 

Luc.  What  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  to  disfur- 
nish  myself  against  such  a  good  time,  when  I 
might  have  shown  myself  honourable  T  how  un- 
luckily it  happroed,  that  I  should  purchase  the 
day  before  for  a  Uttie  part,  aad  undo  a  great 
deal  of  honour  f— Servillius,  now  before  the  gods, 
I  am  not  able  to.  do't ;  the  more  beast,  I  say  :— 
I  was  sendiug  to  use  lord  Timon  myself  these 
gentlemen  can  witness ;  bat  1  would  aot,  for  Uie 
wealth  of  Athens^I  bad  done  it  now.  Commend 
me  bounlifully  to  his  good  lordship ;  and  I  hope 
his  honour  will  conceive  tbe  fairest  of  me,  !>«■ 
canse  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind :  Aud  tell 
him  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  my  grratest 
afflicUoas,  say,  that  I  canaot  pleasure  such  an 
honourable  gentleman.  Good  Servilius,  will 
you  befriend  me  so  far  as  to  use  mine  own  worda 
to  hlml 

Ser.  Yes,  Sir,  I  shaH. 

iMc.  I  Will  look  yon  oat  a  good  turn,  Servi. 
Uus.—  [Exit  SaaviLius. 

True,  as  you  said,  Tlmon,  is  shrunk,  ludeed  : 
And  he,  that's  ouce  denied,  will  hardly  speed. 
_  [Exit  Ldcius. 

I  Stran.  Do  you  obsenre  this,  Uostillus  1 

S  Stran.  Ay,  too  well. 

1  Stran,  Why  this 
Is  the  world's  soul ;  and  Just  of  the  same  piece 
Is  every  flatterer's  spirit.    Who  can  call  htm 
His  friend,  tbat  digs  in  tbe  same  dish  f  for,  in 
My  knowing,  Timon  bath  been  this  lord's  father. 
And  kept  bis  credit  with  his  purse  ; 
Supported  his  estate ;  nay,  Timoa's  money 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages :  He  ne'er  drinks. 
But  Timon's  silver  treads  upon  his  Up ; 
And  yet,  rob  I  see  the  monstroosness  of  maa 
Wben  he  looks  out  ia  an  ungrateful  shape  I) 
He  does  deny  him,  in  respnrt  of  bis. 
What  charluble  men  aiTord  to  begprs. 

3  Stran.  Religion  groans  at  it. 

I  Stran.  For  mine  own  part, 
I  never  tasted  Timon  in  mv  life. 
Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me. 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend ;  yet,  I  protest. 
For  bis  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue. 
And  honourable  carriage. 
Had  his  necessity  made  use  of  me, 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation  t 
And  the  best  half  should  have  returu'd  to  him. 
So  much  I  love  his  heart :  But  I  perceive. 
Men  must  learn  now  with  pity  to  dispense : 
For  policy  site  above  conscience.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.^The  same.-A  Boom  in  Sea- 
paoNius'  Mouse. 

Emter  8aMraoMiut»  umd  a  SaavsNT  of  Ti- 
mon's. 

Sem.  Mnstbe  needs  troable  me  in'tt  HnmphJ 
'Bove  ail  others  1 
He  might  have  tried  lord  Lncins,  or  Lncallus  i 
Aad  BOW  VenUdius  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  be  redeem'd  from  prison  :  All  these  three 
Owe  their  esUtes  unto  him. 

Serv.  O  my  lord, 

•  **  If  bt  4i4  Mt  wut  it  for  ■  irood  •••." 
t  PreMMcd  it  M  •  4oMtioa. 
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Act  III. 


They  bive  »li  b«en  tauch*d,  *  and  fouud  base 

metal ;  Tor 
Tbey  have  "U  denied  him  I 

<SVm.  How  I  have  they  denied  him  ? 
Has  Veutidiiis  and  Lucullus  denied  him  f 
And  does  he  send  to  met  Three  1  humph  ! — 
It  shows  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  bim. 
Must  I   be  bis  last   refuge!    His  friends,  like 

physicians. 
Thrive,  give   him  over;  Must  1  take  the  cure 

npon  me  t  [him. 

He  has  much  disgrac'd  me  In't ;    I  am  angry  at 
That  might  have  known   my  place :   I  see  no 

sense  for't. 
But  his  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  flrst ; 
For,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  man 
That  e'er  recelv'd  gift  from  him : 
And  does  he  think  so  backwardly  of  me  now. 
That  I'll  requite  it  last  t  No  :  So  it  may  prove 
An  argument  of  laughter  to  the  rest, 
And  I  amongst  the  lords  be  thought  a  fool. 
I  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sum. 
He  had  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  mind's  sake  ; 
1  had  such  a  courage  t  to  do  him  good.    But 

DOW  return. 
And  with  their  faint  reply  this  answer  join ; 
Who  bates  mine  honour,  shall  upt  know  my  coin. 

Serv,  Excellent !     Your   lordship's   a   goodly 
villain.    The  devil  knew  not  what  be  did,  when 
he  made  man  politic ;  he  cross'd  himself  by't : 
and  I  cannot  think,  but,  in  tiie  end,  the  villauies 
of  man  will  set  him  clear.    How  fairly  this  lord 
strives  to  appear  foul !  takes  virtuous  copies  to 
be  wicked :  like  those  that,  under  hot  ardent  zeal, 
would  set  whole  realms  on  fire. 
Of  such  a  nature  is  his  politic  love. 
This  was  my  lord's  best  hope  ;  now  all  are  fled. 
Save  the  gods  only  :  Now  his  friends  are  dead, 
Duors,  that   were   ne'er  acquainted  with  their 

wards 
Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ'd 
Now  to  guard  sure  their  master. 
And  tills  Is  all  a  liberal  course  allows  : 
Who  cannot  keep   his  wealth,    must  keep  bis 

bouse. :  lExU. 

SCENE  jr.— The  same.— A  JIall  in  Timor's 
House. 

Enter  ttvo  Servants  of  Varro,  and  the  Ser- 
vant of  Lvcivs,  meeting 'Vnvi,  HORTKNSIUS, 
and  other  Servants  to  Timon's   Creditors » 
waiting  his  coming  out. 
Var,  Serv,    Well    met ;    good- morrow.  Til  us 

and  Hortensius. 
Tit.  The  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 
I/or.  Lucius? 

What,  do  we  meet  together? 
fjitc.  Serv.  Ay,  and  I  think 

One  business  does  command  us  all ;  for  mine 

Is  money. 
Tit,  So  Is  theirs  and  ours. 

Enter  Phi  lotus. 

fjuc.  Serv.  And  Sir 
Piiiiotus  too! 

Phi.  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Serv.  Welcome,  good  brother. 
What  do  you  think  the  hourt 

Phi.  Labouring  for  nine. 

Akc.  Serr.  So  much  1 

Phi.  Is  not  my  lord  seen  yet  ? 

Luc.  Serv.  Not  yet. 

Phi.  I  wonder  ou't :   he  was  wont  to  shine  at 
seven. 

Luc.  Serv.    Ay,   but   the    days    are   waxed 
shorter  with  him : 
YoD  must  consider,  that  a  prodigal  course 
Is  like  the  son's ;  §  but  not,  like  his,  reco«rerabl 
I  fear, 
1  is  deepest  winter  in  lord  Timon's  purse ; 


That  is,  one  may  reach  deep  eaoagb.  and  irel 
Find  little. 

Phi.  I  am  of  yonr  fear  for  that* 

Tit.  I'll  show  you  how  to  observe  m  atraiise 
e^ent. 
Your  lord  sends  how  for  money. 

Uor.  Most  true,  he  does. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Tiinoa's  gill 
For  which  I  wait  for  money. 

/for.  It  is  against  my  heart. 

Luc.  Serv.  Mark,  how  strange  it  shows* 
Tinton  In  this  should  pay  more  tliau  he  owes  : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  jeweU, 
And  send  for  money  for  Vm. 

y/or.  1  am  weary  of  this  charge,  *  the  gods 
can  witness:    . 
I  know,  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Timon's  wealth. 
And  now  higratitude  makes  It  worse  than  stealth. 

I  Var.  Serv.    Yes,    mine's    three    thonaaod 
crowns :  What's  yours  t 

Luc.  Sere.  Five  thousand  mine. 

1  Kar.  Serv.  'Tis  much  deep :   and  it  aboald 
seem  by  the  sum. 
Your  master's  confidence  was  above  mine ; 
Else,  surely,  bis  bad  equali'd. 

Enter  Flaxinius. 

Tit.  One  of  lord  Timon's  men. 

Luc.  Serv.  Flamiuius  I  Sir,  a  word  :  'Pray,  it 
my  lord  ready  to  come  forth  7 

Flam,  No,  indeed,  he  is  not, 

TU.  We  attend  his  lordship ;  pray,  signify  •• 
much. 

Flam.  I  need  not  teD  bUn  that ;  he  knows  jom 
are  too  diligent.  [Exit  Flaximius. 

Enter  Flaviui  in  a  cloak,  m^fied. 
Luc,  Serv*  Ha  I  is  not  that  his  steward  mol- 
fled«o  Y 
He  goes  away  In  a  dond :  call  him,  call  bin. 
Tit.  Do  you  hear.  Sir  t 

1  Far.  Serv.  By  your  leave.  Sir, 

Flav.  What  do  you  ask  of  mc,  my  fVlend  t 
Tit.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here.  Sir. 
F/av.  Ay, 
If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  waiting, 
'Twere  sure  enough.    Why  then  prcferr'd 


you 
[eai 


•  Tfip.1. 
S  For  fvar  uf  duns. 


t  Eos*'  dctire. 
}  liibldcc  aiiil  splendour. 


Your  sums  and^  bills,  when  your  false  masters 
Of  my  lord's    meat  t    Then  they  coold    ewUe, 

and  fawn 
Tpon  nis  debts,  and  take  down  the  Interest 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws.    You  do  yourselves 

but  wrong, 
To  stir  me  up ;  let  me  pass  quietly : 
Betiev't,  my  lord  and  I  have  made  an  end  ; 
I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Luc.  Serv,  Av,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 

Fiav.  If  'twill  not, 
'Tis  not  so  base  as  yon ;  for  yon  serve  knaves. 

[ExU* 

I  Far.  Serv.  Howl  what  does  bis  casbier'd 
worship  mutter  t 

S  Far*  Serv.  No  matter  what ;  he's  poor,  and 
that's  revenge  enough.  Who  can  speak  broader 
than  he  that  has  no  house  to  put  bis  licad  iu  t 
such  may  rail  against  great  buildings. 

Enter  Sirvilius. 

Tit.  Oh  I  here's  Servians ;  now  we  shall  kuoss 
Some  answer. 

Scr.  If  I  might  beseech  you,  gentlemen. 
To  repair  some  other  hour,  I  should  much 
Derive  from  it :  for,  take  it  on  my  soul. 
My  lord  leans  wond'rotuly  to  discontenu 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  bim  ; 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  hit  cbam- 
ber. 

Luc.  Serv.  Many  do  keep  their  chambers,  art 
not  sick : 
And,  If  It  be  so  far  beyond  his  health, 
Methlnks,  be  should  the  sooner  pay  hi*  debts. 
And  make  a  dear  way  to  the  gods. 
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Ser.  Good  flodt  f 

TU.  We  cannot  take  this  for  an  answer.  Sir. 
Mam.  [Hlthin,]  Servilioa,  help  I— my  lord  I 
my  lord  I— 

Eattr  TiuoH,tna  rage  ;  Fl ax i  n  i vsfoltowing. 
Tim.  What,  are  my  dooft  oppos'd  against  my 


Hare  I  been  ever  free,  and  mast  my  house 
Br  my  retentive  enemy,  my  jail : 
The  pfaice  which  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now, 
Uke  all  manliiud,  show  me  an  iron  heart  T 

LuC'  Sere.  Pat  it  now,  Titus. 

TU.  My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 

Zrifc.  Sere.  Here's  rnlue. 

Jlor.  Sere.  And  mine,  my  lord. 

Boih  Var.  Sere.  And  ours,  my  lord. 

Phi.  All  ov  bills. 

TSan.  Knock  me  down  with  'em  :  *  cleave  me 
to  the  girdle. 

Isuc.  Sere.  Alas  1  my  lord, 

Tim.  Cut  my  heart  in  sums. 

Tit.  Mine,  flfty  talents. 

Tim.  Tell  out  ray  blood. 

Lue.  Sere.  Five  thousand  crowns,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Five  thousand  drops  pays  that 
What  yonra  ?— and  yours  f 

1  Far.  Serv.  My  lord, 

9  Var.  Serv.  My  lord, 

Tim.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  fall 
upon  yon  I  [Exit. 

Her.  'FUih,  I  perceive  our  masters  may  throw 
ibrir  caps  at  their  money ;  these  debts  may  well 
b«  called  desprrate  ones,  for  a  laadman  owes 
Vffl.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Timor  and  Flavids. 

rim.  They  liave  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me, 
the  slaves : 
CrMitors  .'—devils. 

Fiar.  My  dear  lord, 

71«.  What  if  it  should  be  so  f 

flap.  My  lord, 

Tim.  I'll  have  it  so  :~My  steward  ! 

I'Ue.  Here,  mj  lord. 

Tim.  So  fitly?  Go,  bid  alt  my  fHends  again, 
LsciBs  Lttcntlus,  and  Sempronins ;  all : 
I'll  once  more  feast  the  rascals. 

Flae.  O  my  lord. 
Yon  only  speak  from  your  distracted  son! ; 
There  is  not  so  much  left,  to  funiiftb  out 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be't  not  in  thy  care ;  go. 
I  daife  thee ;  invite  them  ail :  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more;  my  cook  and  I'll  provide. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— The  same.-— The  Senate-House, 

The  Senate  tttting.     Enter  Alcibiadks,  at- 
tended. 
1  Sen.  My  lord,  yon  have  my  voice  to  It ;  the 


.  j  'tis  neceesary  he  should  die : 
Kotking  emboldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy. 

3  Sen.  Moat  true :  the  law  shall  bruise  him. 

Alcib.  Honour,  health,  and  compassion  to  the 
seaaie  I 

I  Sen.  Now,  captain  T 

Atcib.  I  am  an  bumble  suitor  to  your  virtoes : 
For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law. 
Aid  Bone  but  tjrranta  use  it  cruelly. 
It  pleases  time,  and  fortune,  to  lie  heavy 
L'poQ  a  friend  of  mine,  who  in  hot  blood, 
Haii)  stepp'd  Into  the  law,  which  is  past  depth 
To  those  that,  witfaoat  heed,  do  plunge  into  it. 
He  is  a  man,  setting  hla  fote  aside,  t 
Of  eoBMly  vtrtnes : 

Mor  did  be  soU  the  fact  with  cowardice ; 
f  Aa  hononr  in  him  which  irays  out  his  fliult,) 
But,  uith  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  spirit, 

*4WII    «M    alto  A.  lHiUl«-uie-'Ti«oB,  tbtr«ror«, 
ylin  itpcB  (ha  vonl. 
t  Vdim  tA«  cftccptioB  of  tkii  o*u  «ct. 


Reeinc  his  lepntatlou  touclt'd  to  death. 
He  ditt  oppose  his  fue : 
And  with  such  sol>er  and  unnoted  passion  * 
He  did  behave  i  bis  ans^r,  ere  'twas  spent. 
As  if  he  had  but  prov'd  an  argument. 

1  Sen.  You  undergo  loo  strict  a  paradox,  t 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair  : 
Your  words  have  took  such  pains,  as  If  thev 

labour'd 
To  bring  manslaughter  into  form,  set  qnarelling 
Upon  the  head  of  valour  ;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  misbegot,  and  came  into  the  world 
When  sects  and  factions  were  newly  born : 
He's  truly  valiant,  that  can  wisely  sulTer 
The  worst  that  man  can  breathe  •,  ano  make  bis 
wrongs  (lessly ; 

Hb  outsides ;  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  care- 
And  ne'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart. 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill. 
What  folly  'th,  to  haaard  life  for  iU  f 

Alcib.  My  lord. 

1  Sen.  You  cannot  make  gross  sins  look  clear  ; 
To  revenge  is  Do  valour,  but  to  bear. 
Alcib.  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon 
me. 
If  I  speak  like  a  captain.— 
Whv  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to.  batde. 
And  not  endure  all  thteat'nings  1  sleep  upon  ir. 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throau. 
Without  repugnancy  Y  but  If  there  be 
Suck  valour  in  the  bearing,  what  make  we 
Abroad  f  $  why  then,  women  are  more  valiant. 
That  stay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 
And  th'  ass,  more  capuin  than  the  lion  ;  the  felou, 
Loaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  Judge, 
If  wisdom  be  in  suflTering.    O  my  lords. 
As  you  are  great,  be  pitifhily  good : 
Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  in  cold  blood  f 
To  kill,  I  grant,  is  sin's  extremest  gust  ;|| 
But,  in  defence,  by  mercy,  'lis  mobt  Just.  H 
To  be  in  anger.  Is  impiety ; 
But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  t 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 
S  Sen.  You  breathe  in  vain. 
Alcib.  In  vaint  his  service  done 
At  Lacedsemon  and  Byzantium, 
Were  a  sufficient  briber  for  his  life. 
I  Sen.  What's  that  ? 

Alcib.  Why,  I  say,  my  lords,  h'as  done  lUr 
service. 
And  slain  in  ll«ht  many  of  your  enemies : 
How  full  of  valour  did  be  bear  himself 
In  the  last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wounds  f 
S  Sen.  He   baa  made  too  much  plenty  with 
'em,  he 
Is  a  sworn  rioter :  h'as  a  sin  that  often 
Drowns  him,  and  takes  bis  valour  prisoner  : 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough  alone 
To  overcome  bim  :  in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
And  cherish  factions :  Tls  inferr'd  to  us. 
His  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 
1  Sen.  He  dies. 

Alcib.  Hard  fate  1  he  might  have  died  In  war. 
My  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him, 
(Thoagh  hit  right  arm  might  purchase  his  own 

time, 
And  l>e  In  debt  to  none,)  yet,  more  to  move  you. 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,' and  Join  them  both  : 
And,  for  1  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
Security,  I'll  puwu  my  victories,  all 
My  honour  to  you,  upon  bis  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  bis  life, 
Why,  let  the  war  receiv't  in  valiant  gore ; 
For  law  Is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 
I  Sen.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies ;  urge  it  no 
more,  [ther. 

On  heieht  of  our  displeasure :    Friend,  or  bro- 
He  forretts  his  own  blood,  that  spills  another. 

*  Panioo  M  modtnted  that   no  oue  could   not*   iU 
operation.  f  Manage.  |  You  uadcrtaka  a 

paradox  too  hard.  (  Why  do  we  take  th*  fiaU  f 

!  Rnthneu.  ^  I  call  owrcy  to  wilntM,  that  df 

nntite  vi«teuc«  ii  juat. 
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Alcib,  Must  It  be<«of  it  niMt  not  be.    My 
1  do  beseech  you,  know  me.  [lonto, 

2  Sen.  How  f 

AMb.  Call  me  to  your  remeinbfmttoet. 

3  Sen.  What!  ^     ^       ^ 
Atcib.  I  cannot  think,  but  your  ace  has  forcot 

me;  ^       ^ 

It  could  not  ebe  be,  1  shonhl  prove  to  base,  • 
To  sue  and  be  denied  such  common  grace : 
My  wounds  ache  at  yon. 

1  .S^.  Do  you  dare  onr  an^r  t 
Tls  in  few  words,  bat  specious  in  efftct— 
We  banUh  thee  for  ever. 

Aicib,  Banish  me  f 
Banish  your  dotage  ;  banish  usury. 
That  makes  the  senate  ugly. 

1  Sen,  If,  after  two  days'  shine,  Atbeus  con- 
tain thee, 
AUend  our  weightier  Judgment.     And,  not  to 

swell  our  spirit,  t 
He  shall  be  executed  presenUy. 

[Keeunt  Srnators. 

Alcib,  Now  the  gods  keep  you  old  enough ; 
that  you  may  live 
Only  in  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  you  I 
I  am  worse  than  mad  :   I  have  kept  back  their 

foes. 
While  they  have  told  their  money,  and  let  out 
Their  coin- upon  large  interest  j  I  myself. 
Rich  only  in  large  hurts ;— AU  those,  for  thist 
Is  this  the  balsam,  that  the  usuring  senate 
Pours  Into  captains'  wounds  t  ha !  banishment  T 
It  comes  not  HI ;  I  hate  not  to  be  banisb'd  ; 
It  is  a  cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury. 
That  I  may  strike  at  Athens.    I'll  cheer  up 
My  discontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts,  J 
'Tis  honour,  with  most  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
Soldiers  should  brook  as  little  wrongs  as  gods. 


SCENE  ri^A  magnificent  Boom  inTiMOH'h 
Mouse. 

BfuHe,    Tables  »et  out :  Shvamts  attending. 
Enter  divers  Lords  at  several  door*. 

I  Lord.  The  good  time  of  day  to  you.  Sir. 

S  Lord.  I  also  wish  it  to  you.  I  think,  this 
honourable  lord  did  but  tiy  us  thU  other  day. 

1  Lord.  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring, 
when  we  encountered :  I  hope,  it  Is  not  so  low 
with  him,  as  he  made  It  seem  In  the  trial  of  his 
several  A'iends. 

9  Lord.  It  shonld  not  be,  by  the  persuasion  of 
his  new  feasting. 

1  Lord.  I  should  think  so :  He  hath  sent  me 
an  earnest  inviting,  which  many  my  near  occa- 
sions did  urge  me  to  put  oflf;  but  he  hath  con- 
jured me  beyond  them,  and  I  must  needs  ap- 
pear. 

3  Lord,  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my 
Importunate  business,  but  he  would  not  bear  my 
excuse.  I  am  sorry,  when  he  sent  to  borrow  of 
me,  that  my  proviftiou  vras  out. 

1  Lord.  I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  un- 
derstand how  all  things  go. 

3  Lord.  Every  man  here's  so.  What  would 
be  have  borrowed  of  yon  t 

1  Lord.  A  thousand  pieces. 

2  Lord.  A  thousand  pieces  I 
1  Lord.  What  of  you  t 

3  Lord,  He  setft  to  me,  Sir.— Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Timow,  and  Attendants. 
Tim,  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both:~ 
And  how  ^e  you  t  •-- 

1  Lord.  Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of  your 
lordship. 

2  Lord,  The  swallow  follows  not  jummer  more 
willing,  than  we  your  lordship. 

Tim.  [Aside.]  Nor  more  wUUngly  leaves  win- 
ter ;  sucn  summer-birds  are  men.— Gentlemen 


our  dinner  will  not  recompense  this  lose  a^aj  : 
feast  your  ears  with  the  music  awhile ;  if  tlicy 
will  fare  so  harshly  on  the  trumpet's  soomI  :  w 
shall  ton  presently. 

2  Lord.  I  hope  it  remains  not  unkindly  witk 
your  lordship,  that  I  returned  yon  an  empty 
messenger. 

Tim,  O  Sir,  let  it  not  trouble  yon. 

2  Lord.  My  noble  lord, 

7^.  Ah  t  my  good  friend  I  what  cheer  t 

[Tke  banquet  brought  tm, 

2  Lord.  My  most  bouourable  lord,  I  am  e'eai 
sick  of  shame,  that  when  your  lordship  tbU 
other  dav  sent  to  me,  I  was  so  onfortonste  a 

Tim\  Think  not  on't.  Sir. 

2  Lord.  If  you  had  sent  bat  two  boors  be 
fore, — 

Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  vour  better  remeai 
brauce.  *  Come,  bring  In  all  together. 

2  Lord.  All  cover'd  dishes  I 

1  Lord*  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  yon. 

2  Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  tbe 
season  can  yield  it. 

1  Lord.  How  do  you  1  what's  the  news  t 

3  Lord.  Atelbiades  b  banished :  Hear  you 
of  itt 

142  Lord.  Aldblades  banished  I 
3  Lord.  Tis  so,  be  sure  of  it. 

1  Lord.  Howf  bowt 

2  Lord.  1  pray  yon,  upon  what  I 

Tim.  My  wortliy  ff  lends,  will  you  draw  near  t 

3  Lord,  I'll  tell  you  more  auon.  Here's  4 
noble  feast  toward,  t 

2  Lord.  This  is  the  old  man  still. 

3  Lord,  Will't  bold!  wlll't  bold! 

2  Lord.  It  does :  bat  time  wUI-and  so— 

a  iMTd.  I  do  conceive. 

Tim.  Each  man  to  his  stool  with  that  spar  as 
he  would  to  the  lip  of  his  mistress  :  your  diet 
shall  be  In  all  places  alike.  Make  not  a  dty 
feast  of  it,  to  let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree 
upon  the  first  place  :  Sit,  sit.  The  gods  require 
our  thanks. 

You  great  benefactors,  sprinkle  our  society 
wUh  t/tankfulness.    For  your  own  gifts,  make 

J  ourselves  praised :  but  reserve  still  to  giet, 
tst  your  deities  be  despised.  Lend  to  each 
man  enough,  that  one  need  not  tend  to  the 
other :  for,  were  your  godheads  to  borrow  of 
men,  men  would  forsake  the  gods.  Make 
the  meat  be  beloved,  more  than  the  mum 
that  gives  it.  Let  no  assembly  of  twenty  be 
without  a  score  of  villains :  If  there  sit  twelve 
women  at  the  table,  let  a  doaen  of  them  te- 
as they  are.— The  rest  qf  your  fees,  O  gods,— 
the   senators  of  Athens,  together  with 


tha 


wn  lag  t  of  people,— what  is  amiss  in 
them,  you  gods  make  suitable  for  destruetiam. 
For  these  my  present  friends,— as  they  are  to 
be  nothing,  so  in  nothing  bless  them,  etnd  to 
nothing  they  are  welcome. 

Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

[The  dishes  uncovered  are  fkll  of  warm 
water. 
Some  speak.  What  does  his  lordship  mean  T 
Some  other.  I  know  not. 
7^.  May  you  a  better  feast  nefoar  behold. 
You  knot  of  mouth-friends !  smoke,  and  luke- 
warm water 
Is  yonr  perfection.    Thto  Is  Timon's  last ; 
Who  stuck  and  spangled  you  with  flatteries. 
Washes  It  off,  and  sprinkles  in  your  faces 

[Throwing  water  in  their  faces. 
Your  reeking  villany.    Uve  loath'd,  and  long. 
Most  smiling,  smooth,  detested  oarasltes. 
Courteous  destroyers,  affkble  wolves,  meek  bears. 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trenchfT-friends,  time's 
flies,  $ 


•B*dUhoBO«rea.  t  N«t  to  pot  onnelw  !■  ««  •  Y««r  good  mtmofr.  a  ,♦{*'•  *V  ?!??  tf 
'»ue.  t  Uy  ont  fo?  beam,  or.  for  tho  atfectioas  rea^nw.  t  Tk«  fkfond  of  •  pi«c«  of  cloik,  U 
•iTiho  poeplo.  >  Wer«  Mlj  «mployeil.  \th*  lag  |  FlUt  of  •  f 
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Scene  L 


TIMON  OP  ATHENS. 


Cap  w4  kaee  dives,  MpMn,  and  mtniite- 

jacfcBl* 
Of  OKI,  and  beast,  the  infinite  naladj  t 
Crart  ]mi  qnile  o'er  1-What,  dost  thon  go  T 
Soft,    lake   thy    physic    lint— thoa   loo,— and 

thoa;— 
\J%r»ms  the  dUke*  at  tkem,  and  drive* 


8(ay»  1  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none.— 
What,  aU  In  motioa  t    Henceforth  be  no  feast. 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  cuest. 
B«ra«  hooae ;  sink,  Athens  I  henceforth  hated  be 


OTTimon,  man,  and  aU  hnmanity  f 


[Exit. 


Be-€nter  the  Lords,  with  other  Lords  tnul 

SSNATORS* 

1  Lard.  How  now,  my  hwdsf 
S  Lm-A  Know  yoa  the  qnality  of  lord  Tbnon's 
faryf 

3  Lerd.  Pish  I  did  yon  see  my  capf 

4  Lard,  I  have  lest  my  gown. 

3  Lard.  He's  bvt  a  mad  knd,  and  nought  hot 
hsmoar  sways  him.  He  gave  me  a  Jewel  the 
ether  day,  and  now  he  has  beat  It  ont  of  my 
hat :— Did  yon  see  my  jewel  f 

4  Lsrd.  Did  yon  see  my  cap  f 
t  Lord.  Here  'ds. 

4  L&rd.  Here  lies  my  gown. 
1  Lord,  Let's  make  no  stay. 
t  Lord.  Lord  Timon's  mad. 

5  Lord0  I  feel't  upon  my  bones. 

4  Lord.  One  day  he  gives  us  diaunoads,  next 
day  stones.  [Sxeunt. 


ACT  rv. 

SCJSXjB  U—TFUhout  the  waUt  of  Alliens* 

Enter  TiHON. 
71m,  Let  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou 


wall, 
"istfc 

no*  Athens  1 


That  cirdleat  in  thoee  wolves  I  Dive  in  the  earth, 
Aad  finoe 

tinent! 


Matrons,  tnm  Incon- 


Ohedlcaoe  Ikil  in  children  I  slaves  and  fools 
PfaKk  the    grave   wrinkled    senate    from    the 

Aad  Brinlster  in  their  steads  I  to  general  filths  X 
Cenvert  othe  instant,  green  virginity  I 
De^  in  yonr  parents'  eyes  I  banknipts,  hold  fkst : 
lUtfaer  than  render  back,  oot  with  ypar  knives. 
And  cat  yonr  tmslers'  throats !  bonnd  servants, 

steal! 
Large  handed  robbers  your  erave  masters  are, 
Aad  pn  by  law  I  maid,  to  thy  master's  bed  ; 
Tky  mistress  is  o'tiie  brothel  1  son  of  sixteen, 
nnck  the  Ua'd  cmtch  from  the  old  limping 

sire. 
With  It  beat  bat  his  brains !  piety,  and  fear, 
leHgion  to  the  ^s,  peace.  Justice,  tratb, 
Dsniipstlc  awe,  night-rest,  and  neig tabonrbood, 
Ihotmetion,  manners,  mysteries,  and  tiades. 
Degrees,  observances,  customs,  and  laws. 
Decline  to  yonr  confounding  contraries,  i 
And  yet  confusion  live  I— Plagues,  incident  to 

men. 
Tear  potent  and  Infections  fevers  heap 
Oo  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke  I  thou  cold  sdatica, 
Cripple  oar  senators,  that  their  limbs  may  bait 
As  lamely  as  their  manners  I  lost  and  liberty  R 
Creep  bi  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth ; 
That  'gainst  the  stream  of  virtue   they  may 


\  In  riot  t  itches,  blains. 
Sow  an  the  Athenian  bosonss ;  and  their  crop 
he  general  leprosy  I  breath  Infect  breath  ; 
That  their  society,  as  their  frtendsfaip,  may 
Be  merely  poison !  Nothing  111  bear  from  thee, 

•  Jacks  af  lb«  dock  i   liU  tkoM  >t  8t.  Daaitan't 
tWf«n,  la  FlMt-ftrMC.  \  E¥«iT  kind  af  aitetM. 

S  Cmmmmn  Mwara.  \  C*iMrari«tiM,  which  waMt 

lUhartiaiaa 
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Take  thou  that  too,  wUh  multiplying  banns  I  • 
Ttmon  will  to  the  woods  ;  where  be  shall  find 
The    uDklndest  beast  more  kinder   tJum  man 

kind. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  ye  good  gods  all,) 
The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall  I 
And  grant,  as  Tinum  grows,  his  hate  nny  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low  I 
Amen.  [£Mt 

SOBNJB  U.—Atheme.-'A    Room   in  Timon's 
Souse. 

Enter  Flavivs,  vHth  two  or  three  Ssrvants. 

1  Ser,  Hear  you,  master  steward,  Where's  our 
master? 
Are  we  undone  f  cast  olff  nothing  remaining  T 

F/av.  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  should  1  say 
to  youf 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

1  Serv.  Such  a  house  broke  I 
So  noble  a  master  fallen  t    All  gone  I  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  his  fortane  by  the  arm. 
And  go  along  with  him  I 

S  Serv.  As  we  do  turn  onr  backs 
From  our  Cfunpanlon,  thrown  into  bis  grave ; 
So  his  Ikmiliars  to  his  burled  fortunes 
Slink  all  away  ;  leave  tbeir  false  vows  wVth  hi nr 
Like  empty  purses  plck'd  ;  and  his  poor  self, 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air. 
With  his  disease  of  all-sbunn'd  poverty. 
Walks,  like  contempt,  alone.— More  of  our  fel 
lows. 

Enter  ofAer  «8krvants. 
Fiav.  All   broken    ImplemenU  of.  a   rubied 

house. 
3  Serv.   Yet  do  our   hearts   wear  Timon's 

livery. 
That  see  I  by  our  Ihces ;  we  are  fellows  still. 
Serving  alike  lu  sorrow :  Leak'd  is  our  bark ; 
And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  deck, 
Headne  the  serges  threat :  we  must  all  part 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

Fiav.  Good  fellows  all. 
The  latest  of  my  wealth  I'll  share  amongst  yon. 
Wherever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon's  sake. 
Let's  yet  be  follows ;  let's  shake  our  beads,  and 

say, 
As  'twere  a  knell  unto  onr  master's  fortunes, 
H'e  have  seen  better  days.    Let  each  take  some ; 
[Giv^g  them  money. 
Nay,  put  ont  all  yotar  hands.     Not  one  word 

more: 
Thus  part  we  rich  In  sorrow,  parting  poor. 

Exeunt  8 an v ants. 
Oh  I  the  fierce  t  wretchedness  that  glory  brings 

us  I  [empt. 

Who  would   not   wish  to  be  from  wealth  ex> 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  T 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  glory,  as  to  live 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendship  f  [pounds. 

To   have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  sttte  corn- 
Rut  only  painted  Uke  his  vamlsh'd  friends  T 
Poor  honest   lord,    brought   low   by   his  own 

heart; 
Undone  by  goodness  I  Strange  unusual  blood,  t 
When  man's  worst  sin  Is,  he  does  too  much 

good! 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  t 
For   bounty   that  makes  gods,  does  still   mar 

men. 
Mr  dearest  lord,— bless'd,  to  be  most  accurs'd, 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched ;— thy  giait  fortunes 
Are    made  thy    chief  afllictlons.     Alas,    kind 

lordl 
He's  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungratefhl  seat 
Of  monstrous  friends  ;  nor  has  he  with  him  to 
Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  itt 
ril  follow  and  Inquire  him  ont : 

•  AccvMBlatod  eanat. 
t  Qalck.  }  Propanttrr* 
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TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


Act  IV. 


I II  Mfrve  liU  mind  with  mj  bett  will ; 
Whilst  I  bave  gold,  I'll  be  bis  steward  fetill. 


{Exit. 


SCENE  III,— The  Woods. 


Enter  Timon. 
Tim,  O  blessed  breeding  suit,  draw  from  the 

earth 
Rotten  humidity ;  below  thy  sister's  orb  • 
Infect  the  air  I  Twinu'd  brothers  of  one  womb,— - 
Whose  procreation,  residenoe,  and  birth, 
Scarce  is  -dividant, — touch    them  with   several 

fortunes  ; 
The  greater  scorns  the  lesser  :  Not  naturf , 
To  whom  all  sores  lay  siege,  can  bear  great  Tor- 
But  by  t  contempt  of  nature.  [tone. 

Raise  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  (bat  lord  ; 
The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  heredit4ry. 
The  beggar  native  honour. 
It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  brothei's  sides. 
The  want  that  makes  him    lean.    Who   dares, 

who  dares. 
In  purity  of  manhood  stand  upright, 
And  say.  This  man^M  ajtatttrer  T  if  one  be. 
So  are  they  all ;  for  every  gri/e  X  of  fortune 
Is  smoothed  by  that  below  :  the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  goMen  fool :  All  is  oblique  ; 
There's  nothing  level  in  onr  cursed  natures. 
But  direct  vilbmy.    Theref(»re,  be  abhorr'd 
All  feasts,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men  ! 
His  semblable,  yea,  himself,  Timon  disdains  I 
Destmction  fang  ^  mankind  !— Earth,  yield  me 

root*  I  Wigging, 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  palate 
With  thy  most  operant  poison  I    What  is  beret 
Gold!   yellow,  glittering,  precious  goldf     No, 

gods,  [veus I 

I  am  no  idle  votariat.  H    Roots,  yon  clear  hea- 
Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black  white ;  foul, 

fair; 
W  '^,  right ;  base,  noble  ;  old,  yonng ;  coward, 

valiant. 
Ha,  yon  gods  I  why  this  7    What  this,  you  gods  f 

Why  this 
Will  lug  your  priests  and  serrants  from  yoor 

side* ; 
PInck  stont  men's  pillows  from  below  their  beads : 
This  yellow  slave 
Will  knit  and   break  religions;   bless   the  ac- 

curs'd ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprocy  ador'd ;  place  thieves, 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation. 
With  senators  on  the  bench  :  tills  is  it, 
That  makes  the  wappen'd  f  widow  wed  again ; 
She,  whom  the  spital-honse,  and  ulcerous  sores 
Would  cast  the  gorge  at,  this   embalms  and 

spices 
To  the  April  day  again.  ••  Come,  damned  earth. 
Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  pot'st 

odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 
Do  thy  right  nature.— fA/orcA  o/Vir  o^.]— Hi  1 

a  drum  t— Thou*rt  quick. 
But  yet  I'U  bury  thee  :  ThouMt  go,  strong  thief. 
When  goutv  keepers  of  thee  cannot  itand  : — 
Nay,  stay  thou  out  for  earnest. 

{Keeping  topte  gold. 

Enter  Alci  biadss,  teith  drum  andjife,  in  var- 
tike  manner;  Phrynia  and  Timamdsa. 
Alcib,  What  art  thou  there  f 
Speak. 
Tim.  A  beast,  as  thou  art.    The  canker  knaw 
thy  heart. 
For  showing  <iie  again  the  eyes  of  man  I 
Alcib,  What  is  thy  name  t    Is  man  so  hateful 
to  thee. 
That  art  thyself  a  man  f 
Tim,  I  am  misantkropos,  aad  hate  mankind. 

t  WiihoBt. 


/.  *.  The  1 
t  ot«p  »   dpfree.  ,  ^ 

rapAllrant.    1  want  not  gold, 
•*  Rcator««  to  all  tb«  flWMtntM  aud  frMlintM  of  bar 


t  Gripe.  |  No  intlncere 

d,  bnt  roou.       ^  Sorrowful. 


For  thy  part,  I  do  wtsli  tboa  wert  m  tlof. 
That  I  might  love  thee  something. 

Alcib.  1  know  thee  wrU  ; 
But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unleam'd  and  strange. 
Tim,  I  know  thee  too ;  and  more,  tlwa  tiaat  I 
know  thee, 
I  not  desire  to  know.    Follow  thy  drum ; 
With    man's    blood    paint    the    froimd,    zaics, 

gules: 
Religious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel ; 
Then  what  ithould  war  btf    This  fell  wbore  of 

thine 
Hath  iu  her  more  destmction  than  thy  sword. 
For  adl  her  cherubiu  look. 
Phr,  Thy  lips  rot  oil"  I 

Tim,  I  will  not  kiss  thee  ;  then  the  rot  rrtarns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 
Alcib.    How  came  the  noMe  Timon   to    thin 
change  t  [jgive  : 

THm.  As  the  mooa  does  by  wanting  ligbl    lo 
But  then  renew  1  could  not  like  the  bkkmi  : 
There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 

Alcih.  Noble  Timon, 
What  friendship  may  I  do  thee  t 

Tim.  None,  but  to 
Maintain  my  opinion. 
Alcib,  What  is  it,  Timon  t 
Tim,   Promise   me   friendship,   but   peifomi 
'    noue :  If 
Thou  wilt  not  promise,  the  gods  plague  thee  :  foi 
Thou  art  a  man  I  if  thou  dost  perform,  coBfooad 

thee. 
For  thou'rt  a  man  ! 
Alcib.  I  ha%e  beard  in  lome  sort  of  thy  mis- 
eries. 
Tim,  Thou  saw'st  them,  when  I  IumI  proa- 

peiity. 
Alcib,  I  see  them  now ;  then  was  a  blessed 

time. 
711m.  As  thine  b  now,  held  witli  a  brace  of 

harlou.  . 
Timau,   Is  this  the  Athenian  minion,  wkom 
the  world 
Voic'd  so  regardfully  1 
Tim.  Art  thou  Timandra  t 
Timan,  Yes. 

TtM.  Be  a  whore  stiUl  they  love  thee  not,  that 
use  thee: 
Give  them  diseases,  leaving  with  thee  their  InsC 
Make  use  of  thy  salt  hours  :  season  the  slaves 
For  tubs,  and  baths :   bring  down  rose-checked 
To  the  tub-fast,  and  the  diet.  *  [youth 

Timan,  Hang  thee,  monster  I 
Alcib,  Pardon  blm,  sweet  Timandra ;   for  his 
wits 
Are  drown'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities.— 
1  have  bnt  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon 
The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
In   my   penurious   band :    I  have    lieani   and 

griev'd. 
How  cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  wortk. 
Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  states, 
Bnt  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  iqwa  them,— 
Tim,  1  pr^ythee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get,  thee 

gone. 
Alcib,  I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear 

Timon. 
Tim,  How  dost  thoo  pity  him,  whom  thoa 
dost  trouble  t 
I  bad  rather  be  alone. 

Alcib,  Why,  fare  thee  weU : 
Here's  some  gold  for  thee. 
Tim,  Keep't,  I  cannot  eat  it. 
Alcib,  When   I  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a 

heap, 

Tim,  Warr'st  thoo  'gainst  Athens  t 
Alcib,  Ay,  Timon,  and  have  cause. 
Tim,  The  gods  confound   them  ail  i'thy  con- 
quest ;  and 
Thee  after,  when  thou  hast  oonqoer'd  I 
Alcib,  Why  me,  Timon  t 
Tim.  That, 
By  killing  villahu,  thou  wast  bom  to  c 


•  Ueod  io  the  care  of  a  pMvltar  dtowrdn- 
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My  coantry. 

Put  np  tby  io^"   Go  on,--here'8  xold,— go  on  ; 

Be  ts  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jove 

Will  o'er  tome  biglHvio'd  city  bang  Ills  poisoa 

la  tlie  sick  air :  Lei  not  thy  iwunl  %k\^  one  : 

Pity  not  hooottr'd  age  for  his  white  beard. 

He's  a  unrer.   Strike  me  the  counterfeit  matron ; 

It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  honest, 

Herseirs  a  hawil.    Let  nut  the  virgin's  cheek 

Make  soft  thy  tieDchaat  *  sword  ;  for  those  milk- 

paps. 
That  thfongh  the  window-bars  bore  at  men's  eyes. 
Are  not  within  the  leaf  of  pity  writ. 
Set  tbera  down  liorrible  traitors.    Spare  not  the 

babe,  [mercy ; 

Whoae  dimpled  smiles  from  fools  exhaust  their 
ThtaUt  it  a  bastard,  f  whom  the  oracle 
Hath  dovhcfnily  prononnc'd  thy  throat  shall  cut, 
And  mince  it  sans  remorse.  X    Swear  against  oto- 

Pat  annoor  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes ; 
Whoae  proof,  nor  yelb  of  mothers,  maids,  nor 


Nor  sight  of  priesto  in  holy  vestmenU  bleeding, 
Skail  pierce  a  jot.    There's  gold  to  pay  thy  sol 

dien; 
Make  large  confusion :  and,  tby  fury  spent, 
Coofonnded  be  thyself!  Speak  ndt,  be  gone. 
Atcib*  Hast  thoa  gold  yet  t   I'll  take  the  gold 
thou  glVst  me. 
Not  all  thy  counsel. 
Tim,  Dost  thou,  or  dost  thou  not,  heaven's 

curse  upon  thee  I 
PAr«  4  Timtm,  Gire  as  some  gold,  good  Ti 

inon :  Hast  thou  more  t 
Tim.    Enough  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her 
tnde,  fftluts, 

And  to  make  whores,  a  bnwd.     Hold  up,  you 
Your  aprons  mountant :  You  are  not  oathable,— 
Althaogh,  I  know,  you'll  swear,  terribly  swear. 
Into  strong  shudders,  and  to  heavenly  agues, 
Tte  immortal  gods  that  hear  you,— spare  your 


111  trust  to  your  conditions.  |)    Be  wbores  still . 
And  he  whose  pious  breath  seeks  to  convert  you. 
Be  rtnmg  in  whore,  allure  htm,  bum  him  up  ; 
Let  yoor  close  Are  predominate  his  smoke, 
And  be  no  turncoats :  Yet  may  your  pains,  six 

months,  [roofs 

Be  quite  contrary :   And  thatch  yoor  poor  thin 
With  hardens  of  the  dead;— some   that  were 

hang'd. 
No  mnriir :  wear  them,  betray  with  them :  whore 

sdU; 
Paint  till  a  horse  may  mire  upon  your  face : 
A  MS  of  wrinkles  I 
Pkr.   if    Tbman.    Well,  more  gold;— What 

thent— 
Belicv't,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

Tins.  Consumptions  sow 
In  hollow  bones  of  man  ;  strike  their  sharp  shins. 
And  mar  men's  sparring.     Crack  the  lawyer's 


voice. 
That  be  may  never  more  bise  title  plead. 
Nor  aoond  his   guiUeUY  shrilly:  hoar**  the 

That  scolds  a^nst  the  quality  of  Aesb, 

Antf  not  believes  himself:  down  with  the  nose, 

Oova  with  it  flat ;  uke  the  bridge  quite  away 

Of  khn,  that  his  particular  to  foresee, 

Sasdls  from  the  general  weal :  make  carl'd-pate 

ruAans  bald  ; 
And  let  the  nnscarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 
Derive  some  pain  from  yon :  Plague  all ; 
TJal  your  activity  may  defeat  and  qvell 
The  soufoeof  all  erection.— There's  iTore  gold  :— 
Do  yon  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you. 
And  ditches  graved  you  all ! 
PSr.  4  TUmm.  More  counsel  with  mote  money 
boaateona  Ttmon. 

•  Sh»p.  *  AIlndlBg  to  JocHU,  the  wife  of 

(^nnft,  «k*  ■•rd«ri4  har  iaceitvoa*  offipriar. 

tt  Entomb. 


Tim,  Mure  whore,  more  mischief  first ;  I  h:iv« 

ghen  you  earue&t. 
AUib.  Strike  np  the  drum   towards  Athcus. 
Farewell,  Timon ; 
If  I  thrive  well,  I'll  visit  thee  a;ain. 
Tim.  If  I  hope  well,  I'li  never  see  thee  more. 
AlcU»,  I  never  did  thee  barm. 
Tim.  Yes,  tboo  spok'st  well  of  me. 
Alcib.  Call'st  thou  that  barm  t 
Tim.  Men  daily  And  it  such.    Get  thee  away 
And  take  tby  beagles  with  thee. 
Alcib.  We  but  ofltend  him.— 
Strike. 

[Drum  beats.    Exeunt  Alcibiadcs. 

PURYNIA,  and  TlSfANDHA. 

Tim.  That  nature,  being  sick  of  man's  unkind- 

ness. 
Should  yet  be  hungry  I— Common  mother,  thou, 

[Ditxifg. 
Whose  womb  unmeasurable,  and  infinite  breast,  * 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whose  self-same  mettle, 
Whereof   thy   proud    chUd,   arrogant   man.    Is 

pulT'd, 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue. 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyeless  venom'd  worm,  t 
With    all    the   abhorred    births    below    cIi^pt 

heaven 
Whereoiv  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  doth  shine  ; 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  sons  doth  hate. 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bosom  one  poor  ruoi  I 
Ensear  thy  fertile  and  conceptions  womb. 
Let  it  no  more  bring  out  iugrateful  mau  I 
Go  great  with  tigers,  dragons,  wolves,  and  b(*ars  ; 
Teem  with   new   monsters,  whom   thy  upward 

fhce 
Hath  to  the  marbled  mansion  all  above 
Never  presented  I— Oh  I  a  root,— Dear  thanks.' 
Dry  op  thy  martuws,  vines,   and   plough-lorn 

leas; 
Whereof  Ingratefnl  man,  with  liqnorisb  diaughts. 
And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  bis  pure  mind. 
That  from  It  all  consideration  slips  1 

JSnfer  Apxmantus. 
More  man  t  Plague  I  plague  1 

Apem.  1  was  directed  hither:  Men  repori. 
Thou  dost  aflect  my  manners,  and  dost  use  them. 
Tim.  'Tis  then,  because  thou  dost  not  keep  a 

dog 
Whom  I  would  imitate :  Consumption  catch  thee  I 

Apem.  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  all'ecied  I 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprung 
From  change  of  fortune.    Why  this  spade  T  this 

placet 
This  slave-like  habit  f  and  these  looks  of  care  t 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft. 
Hug  their  diseas'd  perfumes,  $  and  have  forgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.    Shame  not  these  woods. 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper,  y 
Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  haa  nndone  thee :  hinge  thy  knee. 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou'lt  observe, 
Blow  off"  thy  cap :  praise  this  most  vicious  strain. 
And  call  it  excellent.    Thou  wast  told  thus : 
Thou  gav'st  thine  ears,  like  tapsters,  that  bid 

welcome. 
To  knaves,  and  all  approachers :  'TIS  most  Just, 
That  thou  turn  rascal ;  had'st  thou  wealth  again. 
Rascals  should  hav't.    Do  not  assume  mylike- 

ness. 
7Ym.  Were  I  like  thee,  I'd  throw  away  my. 

self.  ' 

Apem.  Thou  bast  cast  away  thyself,  being  like 

thyself; 
A  madman  so  long,  now  a  fool :  What  think'n 
That  the  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm  T    WiU  these  motis'd 

trees. 
That  have  outliv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels, 
And  skip  when  thon  point'sc  out  t    Will  the  eold 

brook. 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  taste, 

•  BovndleM  sarfaco.  f  rhe  Mrpeat  caltoJ  tho 

Mind  worm.  %  Dent.  \  lliei-  diMmaod 

porfiiasd  BlstnoMt  |  PindlBg  faaU. 
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To  care  tfaT  o'er-nlght't  svrfeltl  call  the  crca- 

tares,— 
Whose  naked  natores  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreaUal     bcaveu ;     whose    bare    nnboused 

trunks, 
TO  the  oonflictlttt  elements  expos'd, 
Answer  mere  natote,— bid  them  flatter  thee. 
Oh  !  thou  Shalt  And 

Tim.  A  fool  of  thee  :  Depart. 

Apem.  I  lore  thee  better  now  than  e'er  I  did. 

Tim.  I  hate  thee  worse. 

Aptm,  Why  t 

Tim.  Thou  flatter'st  misery. 

Apem,  I  flatter  not ;  but  say  thon  art  a  cai- 
tiff. 

Ttm.  Why  dost  thon  seek  .me  outt 


Aycm,  To  vex  thee. 
IHm,  A\ 


Always  a  villain's  nflloe,  or  a  fool's. 
Dost  please  thyself  in'tt 

Apem.  iy. 

7Hm,  What  I  a  knare  too  f 

Apem,  If  thoo  didst  put  this  soar  cold  habit  on 
To  castigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well :  bat  thon 
Dost  It  enforcedly ;  thon'dst  courtier  be  again, 
Wert  thon  not  b^Rsr.    Willing  misery 
Outlives  incertain  pomp,  is  crowii'd  before  :* 
The  one  is  Ailing  still,  never  complete ; 
The  other,  at  high  wish  :  Best  state,  contentlesf. 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being. 
Worse  than  the  worst,  content. 
Thon  shonld'st  desire  to  die,  being  miserable. 

TUm,  Not  by  hU  breath,  t  that  is  mo 
table. 
Thon  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  aim 
With  fkvonr  never  clasp'd  ;  bat  bred  a  dog. 
HAdst   thon,   like   ns^   ttom   our  first   swath,} 


The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  worM  aflbrds 

To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  <d  It 

Freely  command,  thon  would'st  have  planc'd 

thyself 
In  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth 
in  difl^rent  beds  of  lust ;  and  never  leam'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  respect,  §  but  follow'd 
The  sugar'd  game  before  thee.    But  myself, 
Wbo  had  the  world  as  my  confectionary ; 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  bearta 

of  men 
At  doty,  more  than  I  could  f^ame  employment ; 
That  numberiess  upon  me  stuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brush 
Fell  fh>m  their  boughs,  and  left  me  open,  bore 
For  every  storm  that  blows.    I,  to  bear  this, 
That  never  knew  bat  better,  is  some  burden  : 
Thy  nature  did  commence  In  salTerance,  time 
Hath  made  thee  hard  in't.    Why  shonld'st  thon 

hatement 
They  sever  flatter'd  thee :  What  bast  thou  givcnf 
U  thou  wilt  curse,— thy  ftither,  that  poor  rag, 
Must  be  thy  subject;  who.  In  spite,  put  stdr 
To  some  she  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.    Hence  I  be  gotfe  I— 
If  thou  hadst  not  been  bora  the  worst  of  men. 
Thou  hadst  been  a  knave  and  flatterer. 

Apem,  Art  thon  proud  yetf 

7tm,  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

Apem,  I,  that  I  was 
Noprodlgal. 

7vM.  I,  that  I  am  one  now ; 
Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  shut  up  in  thee, 
I'd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.    Oet  thee  gone.— 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this  I 
Thus  would  I  eat  It.  [Etitlng  a  root. 

Apem.  Here ;  I  will  mend  thy  feast. 

{Offering  him  tomethhtg. 

Tim.  First  mend  my  company,  take  away  thy- 
self. 

Apem.  So  I  shall  mend  mine  own,  by  the  lack 
of  thine. 

Tlbw.  ms  nut  well  mended  so.  It  Is  but  botched; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Apem,  What  wouM'st  thon  have  to  Athens  f 


•  AvrivM  MMMr  ftl  ih« 

t  Br  hi*  MBUBM, 

I  TIi«  « 


nl«ti««  af  IM  wtAcS. 
t  From  \^ney, 
•tooBltieiu  vf  pradsuM. 


Act  IV. 

in  a  whirlwind.    If  tbo« 


Ttm.  Thee  thlthei 
wUt, 
Tdl  them  there  I  hafe  gold :  look,  so  I  have. 

Apem.  Here  Is  no  use  for  gold. 

iHm.  The  best  and  truest : 
For  here  It  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  ham. 

Apem.  Where  liest  o'nlghtt,  Tlmon ! 

iHm.  Under  thaf  s  above  me. 
Where  feed'st  thou  o'days,  Aperaantns  t 

Apem.  Where  my  stomach  finds  meat;  or, 
rather,  where  I  eat  it. 

Tim.  'Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knew 
my  mind  I 

Apem.  Where  wouhl'st  thon  send  it  t 

7Ym.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

Apem.  The  middle  of  hamanity  thon  never 
knewest,  but  the  extremity  of  both  ends  :  When 
thou  wast  in  thy  gilt,  and  thy  perfame,  they 
mocked  thee  for  too  much  curiosity;*  in  thy 
rags  thon  knowest  none,  but  are  despised  for  the 
contrary.    There's  a  medlar  for  thee,  eat  It. 

Ttm.  On  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not. 

Apem.  Dost  hate  a  medlar  1 

THm.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

Apem.  An  thou'  had'st  hated  medlera  sooner, 
thou  should'st  have  loved  thyself  better  now. 
What  man  didst  thou  ever  know  nnthrlft,  that 
was  beloved  aflhr  his  means  t 

Ttm.  Who,  without  those  means  thon  talkest 
of,  didst  thou  ever  know  beloved  f 


Apem.  Myself. 
7%R.   I 


understand  thee;  thon  hadst  some 
means  to  keep  a  dog. 

Apem.  What  things  In  the  worid  canst  tboa 
nearest  compare  to  thy  flatteren  I 

Tim.  Women  nearest ;  but  men,  men  are  the 
things  themselves.  What  would'st  thou  do 
with  the  world,  Apemantus,  If  it  lay  In  thy 
power  f 

Apem.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  be  rid  oT  the 

Tim.  Would'st  thou  have  thysdf  lUl  in  the 
confusion  of  men,  and  remain  a  beast  with  the 
beasts  f 

Apem.  Ay,  Tlmon. 

T%n.  A  beastly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant 
thee  to  attain  to  I  If  thon  wert  the  lion,  the  fox 
would  begiOle  thee  :  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  thu 
fok  would  cat  thee :  If  thou  wert  the  fox,  the 
lion  would  suspect  thee,  when,  petadventnre, 
thon  wert  aecased  by  the  ass:  if  thon  weit  the 
ass,  thy  dulness  would  totmeut  thee :  and  still 
thon  ilvedst  bat  as  a  breakftst  .to  the  wolf:  if 
thou  wert  the  wolf,  thy  greediness  would  afiUct 
thee,  and  oft  thon  shonldst  hanrd  thy  life  fdr 
thy  dinner :  wert  thon  the  unicora,  pride  and 
wrath  would  oonfsnnd  thee,  and  make  thine  own 
self  the  conquest  of  thy  ftiry  :  wert  thou  a  bear« 
thon  would'st  be  kiUed  by  thchorse ;  wert  thon 
a  horse,  thou  would'st  be  selaed  by  the  leopard  ; 
wert  thon  a  leopard,  thou  wert  german  to  tin 
lion,  and  the  spote  of  thy  kindred  were  Jurora  on 
thy  life :  all  thy  safety  were  remotkm ;  t  and  thy 
defence,  absence.  What  beast  could'st  thou  be, 
that  were  not  sulitlect  to  a  beastt  and  what  a 
beast  art  thou  already,  that  seest  not  thy  lost  in 
transformation  t 

Apem.  If  thon  could'st  please  me  with  speak- 
ing  to  me,  thou  migh'tst  have  hit  upon  it  here  : 
The  commonwealth  of  Athens  is  beoome  a  forest 
of  bcasti. 

Tim.  How  has  the  ass  broke  the  waU,  that 
thou  art  out  of  the  city  f 

il|»eNi.  Yonder  comes  a  poet,  and  a  painter : 
The  plague  of  company  light  upon  thee  1  I  wfll 
fear  to  cateh  it,  and  give  way  :  When  I  know  not 
what  else  to  do,  I'll  see  thee  again. 

Tim.  When  there  Is  nothing  living  hut  thee. 
thon  Shalt  be  welcome.  I  had  rather  be  a  begiat^a 
dof ,  than  Apemantus. 

Apem.  Thon  art  the  cap  f  of  all  the  fools 


•  For  too  Mock  fialcd  dclicocy. 
i  f.  t.  I«  Mat  plaMd  bi  •  diOMco  froa  cho  I 
t  Tbo  top. 
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77m.  'WmiM  Umw  wert  dean  tnongh  to  tpit 

apoti. 
Jpem.  A  plague  on  Uiee,  tboa  art  too  bad  to 

curse. 
TiM.  All  TilUns,  that  do  stand  by  thee,  are 


Apem.  Tbere  la 

»peak'st. 
Tbm,  If  I  nan 


BO   leprosy   but  what  tboa 


» thee.— 
I'll  beat  tbce,— bDt  I  slrauld  infect  my  bands. 

jImb.  I  fPMld  ny  tongue  conld  rot  them  offl 

Tim.  Away,  thon  isme  of  a  nuuigy  dog  I 
Cbolrr  doth  kill  me  that  thou  art  aUve  ; 
I  swoon  to  see  thee* 

Ayem.  'Would  then  wonld'st  bunt  1 

Tim.  Away, 
Tbon  tedioBS  rogne  I  I  am  sorry  I  shall  lose 
A  atone  by  thee.  [Tkraws  a  stmte  at  Mm, 

Aftm.  Beast  1 

7%N.  Slave  I 

A»em.  Toad  I 

Tlrnt,  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue  1 

[Apshamtus  reiriot*  backteurdM,  as  gohig. 

I  am  sicfc  of  this  false  world ;  and  will   love 

BOOght 

But  even  the  mere  necessities  upon  It. 
Then,  Homb,  presently  prepare  thy  grave  ; 
Lie  where  the  ligbt  foam  of  the  sea  inay  beat 


.  .  *  daily  :  make  thine  epitaph^ 

That  death  in  me  nt  others'  lives  may  laugh. 
O  then  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 

['Looking  on  the  gold. 
Twlxt  natural  son  and  sire  I  thou  bright  dealer 
or  Hymen's  purest  bed  1  thou  vaUaiit  Mars  I 
TlioH   ever   yonng,    fresh,   lov'd,  and   delicate 


Whose  UBsh  doth  thaw  the  eonsecrated  snow 
That  lies  on  Dimn's  lap  1  thon  visU»le  god. 
That  solder'st  dose  ImposslMUiles, 

Ml  that  speak'a  with  every 


To  esciy  pnrpose  1  O  thon  touch  *  of  hearts  1 
TMnk,  thy  slave  man  rebels ;  and  by  thy  virtue 
Set  them  Into  confonnding  odds ;  that  beasto 
May  have  the  world  in  empire  1 

Apem.  'Wonid  twere  so  ;— 
Bat  not  till  I  am  dead  1— I'U  say,  thon  bait  gold  i 
Tten  wilt  he  thranTd  to  shorUy. 

Tim.  Throug'd  to  f 

Avem.  Ay. 

T\m.  Thy  back,  1  pr'ythee. 

.^nens.  Live,  and  love  thy  miacry! 

Tim*  Long  live  so,  and  so  die  I— i  am  quit. — 

[JSxit  ApansNTDS. 

More  things  like  men  t^Bat,  Thmon,  and  abiior 

Emttr  TBinvna. 

1  Tk§e/.  Where  should  he  have  this  gold  f  It 

is  soBM  poor  fragment,  some  slaMler  oit  of  his 

rcDHdnder:  The  mere  want  of  gold,  and   the 

fidHng.from  of  hU  friends,  drove  him  into  this 


S  Thkf.  It  is  n^^,  be  hath  a  mam  of  trea- 
■nre. 

1  Tlklef.  hut  us  make  the  assay  opoa  him :  if 
he  care  not  fom,  be  wiH  supply  tts  easily  ;  If  he 
covetously  reserve  it,  how  shalfs  get  It  f 

%  Tkief.  True  ;  for  be  bears  it  not  about  btan 
lis  hid. 

1  Thief.  Is  not  this  be  t 

T%{etfes,  Where? 

9  Thief.  'TIS  his  description. 

3  7%i«/.  He ;  I  know  him. 

TMeee*.  Save  tiwe,  Timon. 

Tim.  Now  thieves  T 

Thieves.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 

Tim.  Both  too ;  and  women's  sous. 

ThUces.  We  are  not  thieves,  bat  meti  that 
much  do  want. 

Ttm.  Your  greater  want  is,  yon  want  much 

of  ment,  [rooto ; 

Why  should  you  want  1  BeboM,  the  cnrtii  hath 

•  F«r  toachilflO*. 


Within  this  mile  break  forth  a  hundred  spriuga 
The  oaks  bear  mast,  the  briars  scarlet  hips  i 
The  bounteona  housewife,  nntarc,  ou  each  bush 
Lays  her  full  mess  before  you.     Want!  why 

want! 
Thief,  We  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  berries. 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  Ashes.  [water, 

Ttm,  Nor  on  the  beasts  themselves,  the  birds, 

and  fishes ;  fcou 

Yon  must  eat  men.     Yet  thanks  I  must'  yon 
That  you  are  thieves  proliess'd ;  tiiat  yon  work 

not 
In  holier  shapes :  for  there  is  boundless  theft 
In  limited  *  professions.    Rascal  thieves. 
Here's  gold :  Go,  seek  the  subtle  blood  of  the 

Till  the  high  fever  seeth  your  blood  to  frotli, 
And  so  'scape  iMngjng :  trust  not  the  physician  ; 
His  antidotes  are  poison,  aud  he  slays     fgether  ; 
More  than  you  rob :  take  wealth  and  fives  to* 
Do  villaiiy,  do,  since  you  profess  to  do't, 
Like  workmen.    I'll  example  you  with  thievery : 
The  sun's  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attracUou 
Robs  the  vast  sea :  the  moon's  an  arrant  thief, 
Aud  her  pale  Are  she  snalrhes  from  the  sun : 
The  sea's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 
The  moon  iuto  salt  tears :  the  earth's  a  thier. 
That  feeds  aud  breeds  by  a  coraposture  t  stolen 
From  general  excrement :  each  thing's  a  thief  : 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough 
power  [away ; 

Have   nucheck'd   theft.    Love   not  yourselves: 
Rob   one   another.     There's   more   gold :   Cut 

tbroau ; 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves :  To  Athens,  go. 
Break  open  shops  ;  nothing  can  you  steal. 
But  thieves  do  lose  it :  Steal  not  less,  for  this' 
I  give  you  ;  and  gold  confound  you  howsoever  I 
Amen.  ['f'^ioN  retires  to  his  Cute. 

9  Thief.  He  has  aiuiofit  charmed  me  from  uiy 
profession,  by  persuadiug  roe  to  it. 

1  Thief.  'Tis  in  the  maUce  of  mankind,  that 
he  thus  advises  us ;  not  to  have  ua  thrive  in 
our  mystery. 

1  TM^.  I'll  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  and 
give  o'er  my  trade. 

1  Thief.  Let  us  first  see  peace  In  Athens ; 
There  is  no  time  so  miserable,  but  a  man  umi) 
be  true.  i£xeunt  Tniavas. 


pis'd 


Enter  Flavids. 
si 


Ftav.  O  ; 
Is  yon  despi 
Full  of  decay  and  Ailing  t  O  monument 


Is  yon  despis'd  and  ruinous  man  my  lord  f 


And  wonder  of  good  deeds  eviUv  beatow'd  J 
What  an  alteration  of  honour  X  nas 
Desperate  want  made ! 

What  vUer  thing  upon  the  earth,  Iban  friends. 
Who  can  bring  noblest  minds  to  baaest  ends  I 
How  rarely  (   does    U  meet  with  this   Ume's 

gnise« 
When  man  was  wisb'd  Q  to  love  bis  enemies  : 
Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo        [do  I 
Those  that  would  mischief  me,  than  those  that 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye :  I  will  present 
My  honest  grief  unto  him ;  and,  as  my  lord, 
sun   serve   him   with    my    liCe.'-My   dearest 

muter! 

TinoN  comes  forward  from  Mr  Cave. 

Tim.  Away  I  what  art  thout 

Fiav.  Have  yon  forgot  me,  Sir  T  [men  ; 

Tim.  Why  dost  ask  thati   1  have  forgot  aH 
Then,  if  thon  grant'st  thon'it  man,  I  have  for- 
got thee. 

Flav*  An  honest  poor  servant  of  yours. 

71m.  Then 
I  know  thee  not :  1  ne'er  had  honest  man 
About  me,  I :  all  that  I  kept  were  knaves, 
To  serve  in  meat  to  villains. 

Flav,  The  gods  are  witness. 


*  Legal.  f  Mannre. 

t  I.  «•  From  an  honoarmbk  state  to  one  or tliserarr. 

I  H»w  happily.  I  RccMBOieudiMl. 
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TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


Act  V. 


NCtr  did  poor  itewurd  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  hit  ttDdoue  lord,  tbaD  mine  ejres  for  jon. 
TUn.  What,  doet  tbon  weep  t-'Come  nearer ; 
—then  I  love  thee, 
Became  thou  art  a  woman,  and  diaclaim'st 
Flinty  mankind  ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give. 
But  thorough  lust  and  laughter.     Pity's  sleep. 

Ing: 
Strange   times,   that  weep   with  laughing,  not 
with  weeping  I 
Flav.  1  beg  of  yon  to  know  me,  good  my 
lord,  [Ia>t** 

To  accept  my  grief,  and  whiUt  this  poor  wealth 
To  entertain  me  as  yonr  steward  sUlI. 

7*«.  Had  I  a  steward  so  true,  so  jnst,  and 
So  comfortable  ?  It  almost  turns  [now 

My  dangerous  nature  wild.    Let  me  behold 
Thy  ftfcce.— Surely,  thU  man  was  bom  of  wo- 
man.— 
Forgive  my  geneial  and  exccptless  rashness, 
PerpetuaUsober  gods  I  I  do  proclaim 
One  honest  man,— mistake  me  not,— but  one  : 
No  more,  I  piay,— and  he  Is  a  steward.— 
How  fhin  would  1  have  hated  all  mankind, 
And  thou  redeem'st  thyself :  but  all  save  thee, 
1  fell  with  carses.  [wise, 

Methlnks,    thou    art  more  honest  now,   than 
For,  by  oppressing  and  betraying  me. 
Thou  might'st  have  sooner  got  another  service  : 
For  many  so  arrive  ai  second  masters. 
Upon  their  first  lord's  neck.    But  teU  me  true, 
(For  I  must  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  so  sure,) 
Is  not  thy  kindness  subtle,  covetous. 
If  not  a  usuring  kindness  ;  and  as  rich  men  deal 

gifts. 
Expecting  in  retnm  twenty  for  one  t 
Fimv,  No,  my  most  worthy  master,  in  whose 
breast 
Doubt  and  snspect,  alas,  are  piac'd  too  late : 
Yon  should  have  fear'd  false  times,  when  you 

did  feast : 
Suspect  still  comes  where  an  estate  is  least. 
That  which  1  show,  heaven  knows,  U  merely 

love. 
Duty  and  seal  to  your  nnmatched  mlud. 
Care  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it. 
My  most  honour'd  lord. 
For  any  benefit  that  poinU  to  me. 
Either  in  hope,  or  present,  I'd  exchange 
For  this  one  wish.  That  you  had   power  and 

wealth 
To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  yourself. 

THm,  Look  thee,  'tis  so  I- Thou  singly  honest 
Here  take :— the  gods  out  of  my  misery      [man. 
Have  sent  thee  treasnie.  v  Go,  live  rich,  and 
happy  ;  [men ;  • 

But  thus  condlUon'd;  Tbon  shall   build   from 
tiate  all,  curse  all :  show  charity  to  none ; 
But  let  the  famlsh'd  flesh  slide  from  the  bone. 
Ere  thon  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  deny'st  to  men ;  let  prisons  swallow 

them, 
D^Hs  wither  them :  Be  men  like  blasted  woods. 
And  may  diseases  lick  op  their  Ihlse  bloods  1 
And  BO,  Avewell,  and  thrive. 

Flar,  O  let  me  stay. 
And  comfort  you,  my  matter. 

7^.  If  thou  hat'st 
Curses,  slay  not :  fly,  whilst  thou'rt  hiess'd  and 

tnti 
Ne'er  see  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  see  thee. 


Poet.  What's  to  be  thought  of  hint  Doea 
the  mniour  hold  for  true,  that  he  is  so  full  of 
goldf 

Pain.  Certain:  Alcibiades reporta  it;  Phrynin 
and  Ttmandra  had  gold  of  him :  he  likewise 
enriched  poor  straggling  soldiers  with  great 
quantity  :  Tls  said,  be  gave  unto  hit  steward  a 
mighty  sum. 

Poet.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  baa  been  hot  a 
try  for  his  fHends. 

Pain.  Nothing  else :  you  shall  see  him  a  pabn 
in  Athens  again,  and  flourish  with  the  highest. 
Therefore,  'Us  not  amiss,  we  tender  our  loves  to 
him.  In  this  supposed  distreu  of  his :  it  will 
show  honestly  In  us ;  and  is  very  likely  to  load 
our  purposes  with  what  they  travel  for,  if  it  be  a 
Just  and  tnte  report  that  goes  of  bis  having. 

Poet.  What  have  yon  now  to  present  onto 
himt 

Pain.  Nothing  at  this  Ume  but  my  visitation  : 
only  I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  must  serve  him  so  too :  tell  him  of  an 
Intent  that's  coming  toward  him. 

PalM,  Good  as  the  best.  Promising  Is  the 
very  air  o'the  time  :  It  opens  the  eyea  of  expec- 
tation :  performance  is  ever  the  duller  for  his 
act ;  and,  but  in  the  plainer  and  simpler  kind  of 
people,  the  deed  of  saying  •  is  quite  out  vf  use. 
To  promise  is  most  courtly  and  fashionable :  per. 
formance  Is  a  kind  of  will  and  testament,  jwhich 
argues  a  great  sickness  in  his  judgment  that 
makes  iL 

Tim.  Excellent  workman  I  Thoo  canst  not 
paint  a  man  so  bad  as  Is  thyself. 

Poet.  I  am  thinking  what  I  shall  say  I  have 
provldf*d  for  him  :  It  must  be  a  personating  of 
himself :  a  satire  against  the  softness  of  pros- 
perity :  with  a  discovery  of  the  influite  flattcrica 
that  follow  youth  and  opulency. 

Tim.  Must  thou  needs  stand  for  a  villain  l« 
thine  own  workf  Wilt  tbou  whip  thine  own 
faulu  in  other  men  t  Do  to,  I  have  gold  for 
thee. 

Poet.  Nay,  let's  seek  him : 
Then  do  we  sin  against  our  own  estate. 
When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

Pain.  True; 
When   the    day  serves,  before    blark^somer'd 

night. 
Find  what  thou  want'st  by  f^ee  and  ofTer'd  light. 
Come. 

Tim.  I'll  meet  yon  at  the  tan.    What  a  god's 

That  he  U  worshlpp'd  In  a  baser  temple. 

Than  where  swine  feed  I 

'TIS  thou  that  rigg'st  the  bark,  and  plongh'st  the 

foam; 
Settlest  admired  reverence  In  a  slave : 
To  thee  be  worship  1  and  thy  sainu  for  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey  I 
'Fit  I  do  meet  them.  {AdvoMcUigm 

Poet.  Hall,  worthy  Tlmon  I 

Pain.  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tim.  Have  I  «mce  llv'd  to  aee  two  honea 
ment 

Poet.  Sir, 
Hai'Ing  often  of  yonr  open  bounty  tasted. 
Hearing  you  were  retir'd,  your  Arlends  fail'n  off. 
Whose  thankless  natures— O  abhorred  spirits  I 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough— 
What  I  to  you  I 

Whose  star-like  nobleneu  g;ive  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being  1    I'm  rapt  and   cannot 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  i.^Tk€eaMu.^Before  Ti  mom's  Cave. 

JB^ter  PoiTOfid  PAiiiTim ;  Timom  behind,  un- 
seen. 
Pain.  As  I  took  note  of  the  pla^^,  it  cannot 
he  fhr  where  he  abides. 

•  Awajr  from  tot  tkodsi  ol  ««•• 


The  monstrous  bulk  of  this  ingratltade 
With  any  size  of  words. 

Tim.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  see't  the 
better: 
Yon,  that  are  honest,  by  being  what  yon  are* 
Make  them  best  seen,  and  known. 

Pain.  He,  and  myself. 
Have  travelled  In  the  great  shower  of  yonr  gifia 
And  sweetly  felt  it. 

•  The  4«lar  of  whsi  wt  Imts  Mid  w  wmU  dsw 
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Tte.  Ajr,  yoa  are  boneil  men* 

PaSm.  We  are  hitlier  come  to  oflRer  yon  onr 

service* 
7I».  Most  honest  ncn  I  Why,  how  shall  I  re- 

qottyoat 
Gaa  yoa  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  f  no. 
£0iM.  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do,  to  do  yon 


Tbm,  Yon  are  honest  men :   Yon  have  heard 
that  I  have  goM ; 
I  an  sare  yon  have :  speak  truth :  yon  aie  honest 

Paim,  So  it  is  said,  my  noble  lord  :  hut  there- 
Game  not  my  friend,  nor  I.  [fore 

Tins.    Good   lionest   men  1— Thou   draw'st  a 
counterfeit  • 
Best  in  aU  Athens :  thon  art,  indeed,  the  best ; 
Thoa  comterfeif  St  most  Uvely. 

Pmim,  So,  so,  my  lord. 

TlMm  Even  so.  Sir.  as  I  say :— And,  for  thy 

Action,  [Tb  the  Post. 

Whj  thy  verse  swdls  with   staff  so  fine   and 


That  thon  art  even  natnral  in  thloe  art.— > 
B«t,  itar  all  this,  my  lionest-natar'd  friends, 
I  asast  needs  say,  yon  have  a  little  l^nlt : 
Many,  tU  not  monstrous  in  you  ;  neither  wish  I, 
Ton  take  mach  pafaM  to  mend. 

BoA.  Beseech  your  honour. 
To  make  it  known  to  us. 

IWs.  Yon'U  take  it  iU. 

B0tJL  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Tfas.  WiU  yon,  indeed  f 

B§ih.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 

Urn.  There's  ne'er  a  one  of  yon  but  trusts  a 
That  mightUy  deceives  yon.  [knave 

B0ikn  Do  we,  my  lord  t 

Ttaft.  Ay,  and  yon  hear  him  cog,  see  him  dis- 
semble. 
Know  his  frees  iMtchery,  love  him,  feed  him. 
Keep  In  yonr  bosom :  yet  remain  assar'd. 
That  he's  a  made-up  villain,  t 

Pain,  1  knew  none  such,  my  lord. 

Ptt.  Nor  I. 

Tta.  Look  yon,  1  tote  yon  well ;  I'U  gU'e  you 
gold. 
Bid  me  these  vUlalns  tnm  your  companies : 
Hnng  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them   in 

draught,  t 
Genfomid  them  1^  some  course,  and  cometome, 
rB  give  yon  gold  enough. 

S0th.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  them. 

Ttaft.  Yon  that  way,  and  yon  this,  but  two  in 


Bach  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone, 
Yet  an  arch-viUaln  keeps  him  company. 
If,  where  thott  art,  two  villains  shall  not  be. 

[7b  the  Painter. 
Came  not  aear  Um.— If  thou  would'st  not  reside 
[7b  th€  Pen. 
Bat  where  one  villain  Is,  then  fatan  abandon.— 
Hence  I  pack  I  there's  gold,  ye  came  for  gold,  ye 
staves:  [Hence  I 

Yon  hsrre  done  work  for  me,  there's  payment : 
Ton  are  an  alchymist,  make  gold  of  that :— 
Ont,  raacaldogsl 

iSxU,  beting  emd  drMngthem  imi. 

8CESE  il.'-Tbe  tame. 

EmUr  Flatiss,  mtd  two  Ssnators. 

Plm9.  It  Is  in  vain  that  yon  would  speak  with 

For  he  is  set  so  only  to  himself,  [TImon ; 

That  nothing  hnt  himself,  which  looks  Uke  man, 

to  Meiidir  with  htm. 

1  8em.  Bring  ns  to  his  cave : 
It  In  onr  part  and  promise  to  the  Athenians, 
Tw  speak  with  TImon. 

9  J^is.  At  an  times  alike 
Jlen  are  not  stUl  the  same :  Twas  time,  aad 

Krtefs, 
TBal  fram'd  him  thus :  time,  with  bis  lUrer  hand, 

•  A*  •  MfftTBit  wmt  then  nlM. 
t  A  MSiplMa  villalB.       t  Ib  •  j«kc«,  or  kMM 


Offering  the  Ibftnnea  of  his  former  days, 

Tbe  former  man  may  make  him :  Bring  ns  to 

And  chance  It  as  it  may.  [hlm« 

FUv.  Here  is  his  cave.— • 
Peace  and  content  be  here  I  Lore  TImon  I  TImon  I 
Look  out,  and  speak  to  Mends:   The  Athe^ 

nians, 
By  two  of  their  most  reverend  senate,   greet 
Speak  to  them«  noble  TImon.  [thee : 

JDsfcr  TiMOM. 
7Im.  Thou  sun,  that  comfort'st,  burn  !>-Speak, 
and  be  bang'd : 
For  each  true  woni,  a  blister  1  and  each  fUse 
Be  as  a  cant'rizing  to  the  root  oMhe  tongue. 
Consuming  it  with  speaking  I 
1  Sen.  Worthy  TImon— 
71m.  Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  yon  of 

TImon. 
B  Sen.  The  senators  of  Athens  greet  thee,  Tl- 

mon. 
Titan.  1  thank  them ;  and  wonht  send  them 
back  the  ptagne. 
Could  I  but  catch  it  for  them. 

1  Sen,  Oh  I  forget 
What  we  are  sornr  for  ourselves  in  thee. 
The  senators,  with  one  consent  of  love,  * 
Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens  ;  who  have  thought 
On  suecial  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  tny  best  use  and  wearing. 

S  Sen*  They  confess. 
Toward  thee,  forgetfbiness  too  general,  gross : 
Which  now  the  public  body,— which  doth  seldom 
Play  tbe  recsnter,— feeling  in  itself 
A  lack  of  Tlmon's  aid,  bath  sense  withal 
Of  iU  own  fall,  restraining  aid  to  Timon ; 
And  send   forth  ns,  to  make  their  sorrowed 

render,  t 
Together  with  %  recompense  more  fhiitfol 
Than  their  oHLt-^cm  can  weigh  down  bjr  the  dram ; 
Ay,  even  such  heaps  and   sums  of  love  and 

wealth. 
As  shall  to  thee  blot  oat  what  wronp  were 

theirs. 
And  write  In  thee  the  figures  of  their  love. 
Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Tim.  You  witch  me  in  it ; 
Surprise  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears ; 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes. 
And  I'll  Uswcep  these  comforts,  worthy  sena- 
tors. 
1  Sen.  Therefore,  so  please  thee  to  remm 
with  ns. 
And  of  our  Athens  (thine,  and  ours,)  to  take 
The  captainship,  thou  shalt  be  met  with  thanks, 
AlloWd  X  with  absolute  power,  an4  thy  good 


Live  with  authority :— so  soon  we  shall  drive  back 
Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild  ; 
Who,  like  a  boar  too  savage,  doth  root  up 
Ills  country's  peace. 

3  Sen.  And  shakes  his  threat'nlng  sword 
Affslnst  the  waUs  of  Athens. 

I  Sen.  Therefore,  Timon,— 

Tim.  WeU,  Sir,  I  wUl ;  tbeiefore,  1  will.  Sir; 
Thus,- 
If  Alcibiades  kill  my  countrymen. 
Let  Alcibiades  know  this  of  Tlmou,        [Athens, 
Tbafr— Timon  cares  not.    But  if  he  sack   fair 
And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  tbe  beards. 
Giving  our  holy  viigins  to  the  suin 
Of  contumelious,  beastly,  mad-brain'd  war ; 
Then,  let  bim  know^— and  tell  him  Timon  speaks 

It, 
In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 
I  cannot  chuse  but  tell  him,  that— I  care  not. 
And  let  him  takt  at  worse ;  for  their  knives  care 

not, 
WhHe  you  have  threats  to  answer  t  for  myself. 
There's  not  a  whittle  $  in  the  unruly  camp. 
But  I  do  prise  it  at  my  love,  before  [you 

The  reverend'st  throat  in  Athens.    So  1  leave 

•  With  SB  aBltarf  vole«  of  sITcctlon.       ^    ^ 
t  C«BfMM*Bw  I  UcaiiMd.  1^  A  elup  kaHb. 
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To  tiM  prtlcdioa  oT  tlM  piotperMf  fodt,  • 
As  Cki«ves  to  kcepen. 

Fimv.  SUjr  not,  all'i  in  vain. 

7U».  Wliy,  1  was  wiitlDf  of  my  epitaph. 
It  wlU  be  secD  to-monow  {  My  long  siduMss 
or  beaM,  t  and  Uvtog,  now  becias  to  mend. 
And   notbinc  brlnp  me  aU   tblnp.    Oo,  life 

itttli 
Be'  Aldbladea  yoar  pta«n«>  yon  Us, 
And  last  lo  lone  enooch  i 

1  Sem^  We  speak  In  vain. 

TVmi.  Bnt  yet  I  love  my  conntry  :  and  am  not 
One  tbat  rejoices  In  tbe  common  wreck. 
As  common  bniltt  dotb  put  It. 

1  Sen.  TbafS  well  spoke. 

TYw.  Commend  me  to  my  lovlns  conntry- 


TIMON  OP  ATHENS.  Act  V. 

And  made  ns  speak  like  IHeadi  :— tbls  man  wm 


1  An.  Tbese  words  become  your  lips  as  tbey 
pass  through  tbem. 

t  An.  And  enter  In  oar  can  UU  |rc 
phers 
to  tbeir  applaodlng  gates. 

71m.  Commend  me  to  tbem ; 
And  tell  them,  tbat,  to  ease  them  of  tbeir  griefs, 
Tbelr  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  tbeir  aches,  losses, 
Tbeir  pangs  of  love,  with  other  Incident  throes 
Tbat  nature's  fh«ile  vessel  dotb  sustain 
la  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  some  kindneea  dn 


111   teach  them   to 

wrath. 

•  t  Sm.  I  like  thU  weU,  be  will  return  again. 
Tkn.  1  have  m  tree,  which  grows  here  In  my 

close, 
That  mine  own  use  Invites  me  to  cnt  «town. 
And  sbortiy  must  I  feU  it ;  TeU  my  iriewla, 
TbU  Athens,  In  tbe  sequence  of  degree,  i 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  tbat  whoso  please 
To  stop  afflidlon,  let  him  take  bto  baste. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  Uee  bath  felt  tbe  axe. 
And  bang  himself:—!  pray  you    do  mf  gieet- 

Ittg. 
Flaw.  Trouble  blm  no  (brther,  ttaos  yon  still 

shall  Ond  him. 
Tim,  Come  not  to  nse  again  t   but  say  to 

Athens, 
TIfflon  bath  made  bis  everlasting  mansion 
Upon  tbe  beached  verge  of  tbe  salt  flood ; 
Which  once  a  day  with  bto  embossed  f^oth  | 
Tbe  turbulent  surge  shall  cover ;  tbilber  come. 
And  let  my  grave-stone  be  your  oracle, — 
lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  language  end : 
what  is  amiss,  plague  and  Infection  mend  ! 
Graves  onl^  be  men's  works ;  and  death,  tiwir 

thy  beams  I  TImen  bath  done  bis 
reign.  [Exit  Timon. 

1  Sen,  Hto  discontents  are  mircmoveably 
Coupled  to  nature. 
3  Sem.  Our  hope  In  blm  to  dead :  let  ns  re- 
turn. 
And  strain  what  other  means  Is  left  unto  us 
In  our  dearf  peril. 
•  Sen.  It  requires  swift  foot.  [Extmnt, 

SCENE  IIJ.^The  WalU  o/  Athens. 
JBnter  ttpo  Sbmators,  and  a  MnsxNoxn. 
1  Sen.  Thou  bast  painfully  dlsoover'd  $  ara  bto 

As  fbll  as  thy  report  f 

Mees.  I  have  spoke  tbe  least : 
Besides,  bto  expeditton  promises 
Present  approach. 

9  Sen.  We  stand  mocb  haard,  if  tbey  brh« 
BoCTimon. 

M€99.  I  met  ( 
friend  ;— 
Whom,  tboucb  In 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particntar  force. 


aves  onl^  I 
n,  hii?*tl] 


•  The  r«li  wb«  ••padaily  A\tf\ 


ve^tf. 


. ^ , ^__.»pT«ipe 

t  The  diMM«  of  life  ii  drawiaf  to  a  period. 

T  Dm<if;i. 


i  Rrpan.  h  In  due  MacceMion  Awn  hiflietC  to 

UwftS.  t  8«MieB  froth.  " '^     ^' ' 


From  Aldabiades  to  Tlmon's  cav«. 
With  letters  of  eonreaty,  wblcb  imported 
Hto  fellowship  I'tbe  cause  against  yonr  city. 
In  part  for  bto  sUe  mov'd. 

fiMer  Sbmators /rMi  TiMOK. 
1  Sen.  Here  come  onr  brotbere. 
%  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon,  notUng  of  him  ex- 
pect.—  r|ag, 

The  enemies'  drum  is  heard,  and  fcnrfnl  scbur- 
Dotb  choke  tbe  air  with  dust :  in  and  prepnrv ; 
Out's  to  the  fUl,  I  fear ;  our  foes,  the  emn. 

IBxeunt. 

SOENE  ir.^The  IFeMb.—TiMOH*!  Ctonr, 
and  a  Tomb-stone  seen. 

Enter  a  Soldi xr,  seeking  Tixom. 
Sol.  By  all  description  thto  sbonM  be  tbe 

place. 
Who's  beref  speak,  bo  I— No  answer  f^Wbat  to 

tbtof 
TImon  to  dead,  who  bath  ontstreteb'd  hto  span  : 
Some  beast  rear'dtbto:  there  does  not  live  nmmi. 
Dead,  sure ;  and  thto  bto  grave.— 
What's  on  thto  tomb  I  cannot  read ;  tbe  ckmaetcr 
I'll  take  with  wax. 

Our  captain  bath  in  every  figure  skill ; 
An  ag'd  interpreter,  tboi^  yonag  in  days : 
Before  proud  Athens  he's  set  down  by  this. 
Whose  ftll  tbe  marii  of  bto  ambition  to. 

l£ri/. 

SCENE  r.—Sefore  ike  Walls  ^  Athene. 

Trumpets  sound.    Otter  Alcibiadxs,  and 
Forces. 

AMfr.  Sonnd  to  this  coward  and  tasdvioas  !•«■ 
Onr  terriUe  approach.         [A  Pmriep  eemnded. 

Enter  Sbnators  on  the  WaUs. 
Till  now  yon  have  gone  on,  and  flll'd  the  time 
With  aU  lioentions  mcasnre,  making  yonr  wilb 
Tbe  scope  of  justice;  tiU  now,  myself,  and 

such 
As  slept  within  tbe  shadow  of  yonr  power. 
Have  wander'd  with  onr  travera'd  anas,  •  and 

breath'd, 
Onr  sufferance  vahily :  Now  the  time  to  flush  t 
When  crouching  mnrrow,  in  tbe  bearer  strong. 
Cries,  of  itoelf.  No  mere  :  now  breathless  wieag* 
Shall  sit  and  pant  In  yonr  great  chain  of  ease ; 
And  pursy  insolence  shaU  break  bto  wind. 
With  fear  and  horrid  flight. 

1  iSni.  Noble  and  young. 
When  thy  first  griefs  wero  bnt  a  mere  conceit. 
Ere  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  bad  caasc  of  Ibv. 
We  sent  to  tbee ;  to  give  thy  rages  balm. 
To  wipe  out  our  Ingratitude  with  loves 
Above  tbelr  quantity. 

S  Sen.  So  did  we  woo 
Transformed  Tlmon  to  onr  city's  love. 
By  humble  message,  and  by  promto'd  means  st 
We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
Tbe  common  stroke  of  war. 

I  Sen.  Tbese  walls  of  oura 
Were  not  erected  by  tbeir  bands,  ftem  whom 
Yon  have  recelv'd  yonr  grtefs :  nor  are  they  tnch» 
Than  tbese  grent  towcn.  -    '■ 

should  tell 
For  private  faolu  in  tbem. 

%  Sen.  Nor  are  they  living. 
Who  were  tbe  motives  that  yon  first  went  oat  s 
Shame,  tbat  they  wanted  cunning,  in  exoem 
Hath  broke  their  hearts.    Marob,  noble  lord* 
Into  our  city  with  thy  bannen  spread : 
By  di^imation,  and  a  tithed  death, 
{If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food, 
Wbicta  naiue  loatbs^  take  thon  the  desOa'd 


i  fUnn. 


*  AmereTcnV. 
t  L«.ll|ypNsuisgblais 
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And  tf  the  haard  of  (be  spotted  die, 
Letdic  tlM  cpottcd. 

1  Sen,  Ail  have  not  offended  ; 
For  thoM  tbat  were,  it  b  not  Minare,  •  to  take. 
On  tboee  that  are,  reventes :  Crimea  like  landa. 
Are  not  Inherited.    Then,  dear  eoantrjrman, 
Brlnf  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage : 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  thoae  kio. 
Which,  fai  the  hiaiter  of  thy  wrath,  mnst  (Ul, 
With  Ihoac  that  have  offended  :  like  a  shepherd, 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cuU  the  infected  forth. 
B«t  kUl  not  aUoffclher. 

S  Sen.  What  thou  wUt, 
Thoa  rather  shalt  enforce  It  with  thy  iraile. 
Than  hew  to^  with  thy  sword. 

1  Sen.  Set  bat  thy  foot 
Afainat  oar  rampir'd  gatea,  and  they  shall  ope : 
So  thon  wilt  send  thy  lontle  heart  before, 
Ta  aay,  thoa'lt  enter  friendly. 

3  Sen.  Throw  thy  glova. 
Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  else. 
That  thon  wilt  use  the  wars  as  thy  redress. 
And  not  as  oar  confusion,  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Have  seal'd  thy  fall  desire. 

Aleib.  Then  there's  my  glove ; 
Descend,  and  open  your  uncharged  ports  ;t 
Those  enemies  of  Timon's.  and  mine  own. 
Whom  you  yoorselres  shall  set  out  for  reproof. 
Ml,  and  no  more  :  and,— to  atone  %  your  fears 
Whh  my  more  noble  meaning,— not  a  man 
Shall  pass  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  stream 
Of  regular  justice  in  your  city's  bounds. 
But  ahaU  be  remedied,  to  your  public  laws 
Alf 


iVi 


Nat  nnlar,  met 


Both.  Tis  most  noMy  spoken. 
Aleib.  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

Tke  SsNATonii  descend,  and  open  the  Gmte&, 

Enter  a  SoLDisn. 

JMtf.  My  noble  general,  Timon  is  dead ; 
Sntomb'd  npoh  the  very  hem  o'ihe  sea : 
And  on  bis  crave-stone,  this  Insculpture  ;  which 
With  wax  I  brought  away,  whose  soft  Impressio 
Interprets  for  my  poor  Ignorance. 

Atcib.  [Reads.]  Here  lies  a  wretched  corse, 

(ff  wretched  seul  bereft: 
Seek  not  mjr  name :  A  plague  consume  yon 

wicked  caitiffs  l^t  I 
Here  lie  I  Timon  ;  who,  aUve,  ail  living  men 

did  hater 
Pose  bg,  and  curse  thwJUl;  but  pass,  and 

etajf  not  here  thjf  gait. 

These  well  express  la  thee  thy  tatter  tpiriu : 
Though  tiion  abborr'dst  In  us  our  human  griefs, 
Scorn'dst  our  brain's  Sow,  •  and  those  onr  drop 

leu  which 
from  niggard  nature  fall,  yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  \'ast  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  thy  low  grave,  on  faulu  forgiven.    Dead 
Is  noble  Timon  ;  ot  whose  memory 
Hereafter  more. — Bring  me  into  your  city 
And  I  will  use  the  olive  with  my  sword  : 
Make  war  breed  peace  ;  make  peace  stint  t  war ; 


Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leech. J 

Let  onr  drams  strike.  [Kxeuni. 

• /.«.  Omrlean. 

f  i««p«  t  niTiMvk 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
THIS  pUf ,  th*  •■thorthip  ol  whlcii  bM  bMn  mach  diapated,  wat  pr«b«bl)r  wriUva  •bout  tb*  year  IflB.  P«p« 
nabs  it  •woog  **  tb«  «r«tcb«d  piccM."  wbicb  caanot  b«  attribatad  to  Sbabtpaara  i  bat  MaUar*  wbe  divM«d  M 
iato  acaaat*  contidan  tb«  interaal  evidaacci  (aacb  aa  tba  coagaaial  faatiaaaatat  tba  aitaatlea  of  th«  p«v«oa«, 
the  coloar  of  tha  atyle*  and  tba  rinilituda  of  ila  axprvaaioaa,  to  paaaaga*  (■  kla  andiapatad  draaMa)  ■■gr> 
aatljr  daciaiva  aa  to  bia  baviaf  written  tba  laat  threa  acta,  and  ocaaatoaal  porttoaa  of  tba  precedtaf  taro.  laJ^oJ, 
anlaaa  It  ba  coaaidared  aa  tba  prodactiea  of  aoata  inferior  plajrwrigbt,  awandad  by  Sbakapearc,  an  earlier  data 
Boat  ba  aaaifnad  to  ita  prodaction*  tban  acknowledged  aatboritiaa  will  warraat  ;  for  ao  plajria  tba  Ba^tak 
laagaaga  ia  ao  iacorract  at  tbi»*~tba  metre  ia  aeldooAtteoded  to~-Terae  ia  freqaentlj  priated  aa  prr^tt  mmd 
tba  groaaeat  arrora  appear  tbroogboot.  Wiib  all  tbeae  fanltt,  bowavar,  it  ia  naationed  aa  a  rerj  p«p«l«r  par 
fonaaace  t  aad  aiajr  atill  be  read  witb  pleaaara  (  for  it  aboaa^  witb  aitaatioaa  of  dilBcalty  aad  daagar,  is  Aill 
of  baatla  and  viracirjry  tba  iatereat  never  lag**  and  tbe  reaalta  are  all  gratifying.  Soma  of  tbe  dialofmoa  ara 
aavertbelaaa  groea  and  nonaenaical'— tboM  wbicb  take  plactf  in  tba  brotbel  are  aapcrlativaljr  diaraatiaf ,  bo# 
can  tbejr  be  Ckcatedby  tbe  moral  intended  to  bo  drawa  from  tbam.  Stecrena*  apon  thia  portion,  baa  JadiciAaMly 
remarked,  tbat  Marina,  wbo  ia  deaigned  for  a  cbaracter  of  javeaila  iaaoceace,  appeara  macb  too  kaowiac  i* 
Ike  imparitiea  of  a  brotbel  ^  aor  are  ber  exprcaaioaa  more  cbaatiaed  tbaa  ber  ideaa.  Tbe  aaitiaa  of  tiaia  aa4 
place  are  eqaalljr  oatragad  i  tbe  actioo  of  the  piece  ia  alteraataly  occarring  at  Aatioch  ia  Syria-^Tjrre  m 
Phoeaicia— Taraaa  ia  Cilicia— Mityleae  ia  tbe  ulaad  of  Letboa — aad  Ephaaak  tbe  capital  of  loaia.  TW  acoay 
•a  wbicb  tbe  play  ia  foaaded,  ia  of  great  aatiqaity  i  bat  tba  dramatic  hero  beara  ae  reaembUaee  ta  kfia  gca^ 
Atbeaiaa  aaaMaake.  itia  takea  from  the  biatory  of  >fppelaaia«,  king  ^  TVrc,  ia  tbe  Geau  Romaaoram*  a  very 
old  book  I  which  ia  alao  related  by  Gower,  in  hie  Confeaaio  Amantia,  a  poem.  Many  incidoata  of  tba  play  naap' 
be  foaad  in  tbe  latter  work,  and  avea  a  few  of  ita  particalar  expreaaioaa  t  and,  tbcrefore,  aa  Oower  klnoalf  la 
introdaeod,  (like  tba  cborma  of  oM)  it  ia  raaaoaable  to  aappoae  tbat  Sbakapeare  chiefly  fallawad  tke  «r*rk  af 


DRAMATIS 
AfffTiocRDS,  King  0/  Anttoch. 
PsRiCLks,  Prince  of  Tyre. 

£'«««.'"•  \T>»I^i»<^  TfT,. 
SmoNiDis,  King  of  PentapotU, 
Clion,  Governor  of  Thartus, 
LrtiMACBUs,  Governor  of  MitjfUne. 
Cerikon,  a  lard  <(f  Ephesus, 
Thaliaro,  a  Ijord  qf  AntU^h. 
Philsmon,  Servant  to  Cerimon. 
LiONiNi,  Servant  to  X>tofiyara.— Marshal. 
A  Pandar,  and  his  Wirs.— Boult,  their  Ser- 
vant, 


PERSONS 
OowsR,  as  Chorus, 

Tbr  Daugrtir  of  Aniiochus. 

DiONYZA,  Hlfe  to  Cleon. 

Thaica,  Daughter  to  Shnonides, 

Marina,  Daughter  to  Perictes  and  T%aism» 

Lycuorida,  Nurse  to  Marina, 

Diana* 

Lords,  Ladles,  A'niehts,  Gentlemen,  Smi- 
tors.  Pirates,  Fishermen,  and  Measms" 
ger,  4c. 


ScBRi,  dispersedly  iii  Tartoits  countries. 


ACT  I. 
Enter  Gower. 
Mtfort  the  Paiace  qf  Aniloch, 
To  •iHg  a  song  of  old  *  was  song. 
From  asbes  andent  Oower  Is  coine ; 
Assoming  man's  inflrmities. 
To  glad  yoor  ear,  and  please  your  eyes. 
It  bath  been  sung  at  festivals. 
On  ember-eves,  and  boly  ales ;  f 
And  lords  and  ladles  of  tbelr  Uvea 
Have  read  it  for  restoratives : 
'Purpose  to  make  men  glorious ; 
Et  qwi  antiquius,  eo  melius 
If  you,  bom  in  these  latter  times, 
When  wit's  more  ripe,  accept  my  rnymeSy 
And  that  to  bear  an  old  man  sins, 
May  to  your  wishes  pleasure  brius, 

t «.  That  of  eld.  f  WbiUan-alea,  kc. 


I  life  would  wish   and  tbat  I  might. 
Waste  it  for  yon,  like  taper-Ugbt.— 
This  city  then,  Antiocb  tbe  great   . 
Built  np  for  his  chtefnt  scat ; 
The  fkirest  in  all  Syria ; 
(I  tell  yon  what  mine  authors  say :) 
This  king  unto  blra  took  a  pheere,  * 
Who  died  and  left  a  female  heir. 
So  buxom,  blithe,  and  full  of  face. 
As  heaven  had  leot  her  all  his  grace. 
With  whom,  the  father  liking  took. 
And  her  to  incest  did  provoke  : 
Bad  fuller  I  to  entice  hb  own 
To  evil,  should  be  done  by  none. 
By  custom,  what  they  did  begin. 
Was,  with  long  use,  account  t  no  tlB. 
Tbe  beauty  of  this  slnftil  dame 
Made  mauy  princes  tbithet  tnme. 


*  Wife,  Ike  word  alratSea  a  mate  ar  c 
t  Xceaaatad. 
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^tticU^,  ^rtnrt  of  Cgre. 


.  Hdp,  nuMter,  help !  hereof  a  fiah  hangs 
fi  die  net  like  a  poor  man's  right  in  the  lav;  'twill 
^anAjr  eone  oat.  Ha!  bots  ont,  'ti«  come  at  last,  and 
^  csacd  to  a  m^  armour. 


Psr.  Rise,  pr'ythee,  rise; 
Sit  down,  sit  down ;  thou  art  no  flatterer ; 
I  thank  thee  for  it;  and  high  heaven  forbid 
,  That  kings  should  let  their  cars  hear  their  faulto  hid  ! 

Act  I.  Scene  II. 


Per.  WhmtB  hen ! 
^  letter,  that  she  lores  the  knight  of  Tyre  ? 

Jet  II.  Scene  V. 


Per,  A  terrible  child-bed  hast  thou  had,  my  dear ; 
No  light,  no  fire:  the  unfriendly  elements 
Forget  thee  utterly;  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  hallow'd  to  thy  grave. 

Act  III.  Scene  1 


Vor. 


Ah  me !  poor  maid. 


Bom  ia  a  tempest,  when  my  mother  died, 
Tl»  •orid  to  me  is  like  a  tasting  storm, 
Wlnrriag  me  fitom  my  ftiends. 

Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


-Yet  thou  dost  look 


Like  patience,  gazing  on  kings'  graves,  and  smiling 
Extremity  out  of  act. 

Act  V.  Scene  I. 


33. 
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To  trek  her  is  t  bed-fellow, 
IB  mmnlace  pknarea  play  fellow : 
Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law, 
(To  keep  her  itill,  aad  men  In  awe,} 
That  whoM>  aikM  her  for  his  wife. 
His  riddle  toM  not,  lost  Ms  life  : 
So  for  her  manx  a  wifbt  did  die. 


Is  jpon  crim  looks  do  teattfir.  • 

What  now    ensnes,   to  the  Jodcment   of 

jnstny. 


year  eye 
I  ghre,  my  cansc  who  best 


[ExU, 

SOENE  I.—Anti^ek.—A  Roem  <i»  tkt  Pmiaee, 
JBmUr  Amtiochos,  PamiCLSS,  and  jA/Zeiufanf^r. 
Amim  Yonng  prince  of  Tyre,  yon  have  at  lar|e 
recelv'd 
The  danger  of  the  task  you  nndertake. 

Per.  f  have,  Antiocbns  ;  and  with  a  sonl 
BaholdenM  with  the  flory  of  her  pnlse, 
»  hfloard,  In  tUs  enterprise. 

[Muiie. 
In   onr  danghter  dotbed   like  a 


For  the  cmbraeeoienli  even  of  Jove  himself; 
At  whose  conception,  (tlU  Lndna  relgn'd,) 
Mature  this  dowry  gave,  to  flad  ber  nresenoe. 
Tie  senate-boose  of  planets  aU  did  sit, 
To  kntt  In  ber  their  best  perfections. 

Jfitlsr  tk€  DACOBTnn  ef  Ahtiocrds. 
Ftr»  See  wtacte  she  eomet,  apparell'd  like  the 

Onees  her  sslbjectt,  and  ber  tbonghU  the  Ung 
Of  every  vtrtne  f  gives  renown  to  men  I 
Her  ftee,  tb^book  of  praises,  where  is  rend 
Nothing  bwt  cnrloas  pleasures,  as  from  thenee 
Sorrow  were  ever  na'd,  and  testy  wmtb 
Conld  never  be  ber  mild  companion. 
Te  gods  that  made  me  man.  and  sway  In  love. 
That  bare  inSam'd  desire  within  my  breast, 
T^  tnstt  the  Ihiit  of  yon  celestial  tree. 
Or  die  in  the  adventure^— be  my  helps, 
^  I  am  son  and  servant  to  your  will. 
To  ceapnaa  such  a  bonndlem  bappinessl 

Ant,  Prinoe  Pericles, • 

Ptr,  That  would  be  son  to  great  Antiocbns. 

Ami.  Before  thee  stands  this  iUr  Hesperides,  • 
With  golden  ftnit,  but  dangerous  to  be  toucb'd ; 
Tmr  deatb^ke  dragons  here  aSHtht  tbee  bard : 
Her  tee,  Uke  heaven,  entlcetb  thee  to  view 
A  cowntlesi  glory,  which  desert  mast  gain : 
And  which,  without  desert,  became  thine  eye 
Pnanmts  to  rencfa,  all  thy  whole  heap  must  die. 
Yon'  sometime  flunous  princes,  like  thyself, 
I  by  report,  advenrroua  by  desire, 
Kewtthspe   " 


That,  wUhoat  covering,  save  yon'  field  of  stars. 
They  bere  stand  mai^rrs,  slain  In  Cupid's  wars : 
And  with  dend  cheeks  advise  tbee  to  desist, 
Psr  galng  on  death's  net,  whom  none  resist. 

Fmr,  Antlochns,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  tangbt 
My  ISnfl  mortality  to  know  Itself, 
And  by  those  fenrfU  objects  to  prepare 
This  body,  Hke  to  them,  to  what  I  must : 
Por  death  rcmember'd,  should  be  like  a  mirror. 
Who  ieDs  ns  life's  but  breath  ;  to  trust  It,  error. 
m  make  my  will  then  ;  and  as  sick  men  do. 
Who  know  the  world,  see  heaven,  but  feeling 

WliC, 

Oilpc  not  at  earthly  Joys,  as  erst  they  did : 
So  I  bequeath  a  happy  peace  to  yon. 
And  nil  good  men,  as  every  prince  should  do ; 
My  riches  to  the  earth  from  whence  Ibey  came ; 
Bnt  my  unspotted  Are  of  love  to  yon. 

[7b  the  DAOCBTan  of  Autiocbos. 
Tbns  ready  for  the  way  of  life  or  death, 
I  watt  the  sharpest  blow,  Antiocbns, 


•r«lMi( 

7U! 


laf  to  Ch«  tmrnm  mf  tli«  p«la<«  fM«  •t  Antioeb, 

ta«  k««d«  af  th«M  ■BfonsMM  wicbu  w«n 

t  f.  fc  Thmi  fttf f •. 


Ant,  Read  the  condation  thea ; 
Which  read,  and  not  expounded,  'Us  i 
As  these  before  thee,  thou  thyself  sbalt  bleed. 
Daugh.  In  all,  save  that,  may'st  tboa  prove 

prosperous! 
Per.  Like  a  bold 
lists. 
Nor  ask  advice  of  any  other  tbought 
But  feithfblneas,  and  courage. 

[He  reads  the  Riddle.] 

lam  no  viper,  yet  I  feed 
Oh  mother's  Jteth,  which  did  me  breed  .• 
/  sought  a  husband,  in  tphleh  Imbour, 
J/ound  that  kindness  in  a  father, 
lie's  father,  son,  and  husband  mUd, 
I  mother        "         '    •■" 


iher,  wife,  and  yet  Ms  ehitd. 
'  ,  and  yet  in  twi 
resolve  it  you. 


How  they  may  be,  and  yet  in  ftrw, 
As  you  wiU  live. 


Sharp  physic  te  the  last :  but,  O  yon  powers  I 
That  give  heaven  countless  eyes  to  view  men's 

acts, 
Whv  dood  they  not  their  slghU  pernetnally. 
If  thte  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  read  it  t 
Fair  glass  of  light,  I  lov'd  you,  and  could  still, 

{Takes  hold  of  the  hand  of  the  princess. 
Were  not  tbte  glorious  casket  stor'd  with  111 : 
But  I  must  tell  you,— now,  my  tbougbu  revolt ; 
For  he's  no  man  on  whom  perfections  wait. 
That  knowing  sin  within,  will  touch  the  gate. 
You're  a  fklr  viol»  and  your  sense  the  strings ; 
Who,  finger'd  to  make  man  bis  lawful  music. 
Would  draw  heaven  down,  and  all  the  gods  to 

hearken; 
But,  being  play'd  upon  before  your  time, 
Hdl  only  danceth  at  so  harsh  a  chime : 
Good  sooth,  1  care  not  for  yon. 

Ant,  Prince  Pericles,  touch  not,  upon  thy  life. 
For  that's  an  artlde  within  our  law. 
As  dangerous  as  the  rest.     Your  time's  explr'd  t 
Either  expound  now,  or  receive  your  sentence. 

P€r.  Great  king. 
Few  love  to  hear  the  sins  they  love  to  act: 
'Twoold   'braid  yourself  too  near   for  me   to 

tell  It. 
Who  has  a  book  of  all  that  monarcbs  do. 
He's  more  secure  to  keep  It  shut,  tlian  shown ; 
For  vice  repeated.  Is  like  the  wand'riiig  wind, 
Blows  dust  In  others'  eyes,  to  spread  itself  i 
And  vet  the  end  of  all  is  bought  thus  dear. 
The  breath  is  gone,  and  the  sore  eyes  see  dear : 
To  stop  the  air  would  hurt  them.    The  blind 

mole  casts 
Copp'd  •  hiUs  towards  heaven,  to  tell  the  earth 

Is  wrong'd  [die  for't. 

By  man's  oppref  Joo ;  and  the  poor  worm  doth 
Kings  ai%  earth's   gods:    in  vice   their  law's 

their  will ; 
And  if  love  stray,  who  dares  my,  Jove  doth  lU  t 
It  Is  enough  you  know ;  and  it  is  lit. 
What,    being    more  known,  grows  worse,  to 

smother  It. 
All  love  the  womb  that  their  first  beings  bred. 
Then  give  my  tongue  Uke  leave  to  love  my 

bead. 
Ant.  Heaven,  that  I  had  thy  head ;    He  has 

found  the  meanings- 
Bat  I  WiU  glose  t  with  him.  [Aside,\  Yonng  prince 

of  Tyre, 
Though  by  the  tenonr  of  our  strict  edict, 
Your  exposition  mtelnterpreting. 
We  might  proceed  to  cancel  of  your  days ;  t 
Yet  hope,  succeeding  fh>m  so  fklr  a  tree 
As  yonr  nlr  self,  doth  tone  us  otherwise : 
Forty  days  l<Higer  we  do  respite  yon ; 
If  by  which  time  our  secret  be  undone, 
Thte  mercy  shows,  we'll  Joy  in  such  a  son  i 
And.  until  then,  your  entertain  shall  be. 
As  doth  befit  onr  honour,  and  yonr  worth. 

££:re«n/  Amtiochus,  his  DACoBTxa,  «imI 

Attendants. 

•  Ricinr  le  •  t*p  ot  kaad. 
t  Or,  plajr  falwl j  with  kla.       t  T*  Uk*  mmf  ymir  Uv. 
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PERICLES,  PRINCE  OF  TYRE 


Act  I. 


Per.  How  codrtesT  wooM  seem  to  cover  lin  1 
When  what  is  done  Is  like  an  hypocrite. 
The  which  is  good  ia  nothias  but  In  slfht. 
If  it  be  tine  that  I  interpret  lilse. 
Then  were  it  certain  you  were  not  so  bad. 
As  with  foul  incest  to  abuse  your  soul : 
Where  *  now  you're  both  a  father  and  n  son. 
By  your  untimely  claspings  with  yoar  child, 
(Which  pleasure  flt&  an  husband,  not  a  father  ;) 
And  she  an  eater  of  her  mother's  ilesh. 
By  the  defiling  of  her  parent's  bed  ; 
And  both  like  serpents  are,  who  though  they  feed 
On  sweetest  flowers,  yet  they  poison  breed. 
Antiocta,  farewell  I  for  wisdom  sees,  those  men 
Blush  not  in  actions  blacker  than  the  niaht. 
Will  shun   no  course  to   keep  theia  from  the 

light : 
One  sin,  I  know,  another  doth  provoke ; 
Murder's  as  near  to  lust,  as  flame  to  smoke : 
Poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of  sin, 
Ay,  and  the  targets,  to  put  off  the  shame  t— 
Tnen,  lest  my  life  be  cropp'd  to  keep  you  clear. 
By  flight  I'll  shun  the  danger  which  1  fear. 

Re-€Hter  Antiochus. 
Ant,  He  bath  found  the  meaning,  fur  the  which 


To  have  his  bead. 

He  must  not  live  to  trumpet  forth  my  infamy. 

Nor  tell  the  word,  Antiochus  doth  siu 

In  such  a  loathed  manner : 

And  therefore  tostantly  this  prince  must  die ; 

For  by  bis  (all  my  honour  must  keep  liigb. 

Who  attends  on  us  there  t 

Enter  Thalurd. 
-Thai,  Doth  your  highness  call  T 
Ant*  Tbaliard,  you're  of  our  chamber^  and  our 
mind 
Partakes  her  private  acUone  to  your  secrecy ; 
And  for  yonr  fkithfulness  we  will  advance  yon. 
Tbaliard,  behold,  liere's  poison,  and  here's  gold  : 
We  hate  the  prince  of  Tyre,  and  thou  mutt  klH 

him. 
It  fits  thee  not  to  ask  (he  reason  why. 
Because  we  bid  It.    Say,  is  it  done  1 

Thai,  My  lord, 
^is  done. 

Enter  a  Jf  essenger. 
Ant.  Enough : 
Lest  your  breath  cool  yourself,  telling  your  liaste. 
Mess.  My  lord,  prince  Pertcles  is  Ami. 

{Exit  Me»9BXO^R. 
Antt  As  thou 
Wilt  live,  fly  aOer :  and,  as  an  arrow,  shoe 
From  a  well  experienced  archer,  hits  the  mark 
His  eye  doth  level  at,  so  ne'er  return. 
Unless  thott  say.  Prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

Thai.  My  lord,  if  I 
Can  get  him  once  within  my  pistol's  length* 
I'll  make  him  sure :  so  fareweU  to  your  highness. 

[Exit. 
Ant.  Tbaliard,  adieu  I  U|l  Pericles  be  dewi* 
My  heart  can  lend  no  succour  to  my  head. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  li.—Tfre^A  Boom  in  the  PaUc€» 

Enter  Pericles,  Hbi.icamijs«  and  other 

fiords. 
Per.  Let  none  disturb  us :  Why  this  charge  of 
tho«ighU  f 
The  tad  companion,  dnil-ey'd  roclandioly. 
By  me  so  us'd  a  guest  is,  not  an  hour. 
In  the  day's  glorious  walk  or  peaceful  night* 
(The  tomb  wbere  grief  should  sleep,)  can  breed 

me  quiet  1 
Here  pleaaares  court  mine  eyes,  and  mine  eyes 

shun  them, 
And  danger^  which  I  feared.  Is  at  Antlocb, 
Whose  arm  seems  far  too  short  too  bit  me  here : 


Yet  neither  p.easnie's  art  can  joy  my  tpiritay 
Nor  yet  the  other's  dlatance  oomfort  me. 
Then  It  Is  thus  :  the  passions  of  the  mtaid. 
That  have  their  flrst  conceptton  by  mis-dr«Mly 
Have  after-nourisbmeat  and  hfe  by  care ; 
And  what   was  first  but  fear  what  might   be 

done. 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  done.  • 
And  so  with  me  :~4he  great  Antiochus 
('Gainst  whom  I  am  too  liUle  to  contend. 
Since  he's  to  great,  can  make  his  will  his  act,) 
Will  (hink  me   speaking,   though    I   swear    to 

silence ; 
Nor  boots  it  me  to  say,  I  hononr  him,      i< 
If  he  suspect  I  may  dishonour  him : 
And  what  may  make  him  blush  In  being  known. 
He'll  atop  the  course  by  which   it  might   l>e 

known : 
With  hostile  forces  he'll  o'ersprcad  the  land. 
And  with  the  ostent  of  war  will  look  so  huge. 
Amazement  shall  drive  courage  from  the  state  ; 
Our  men  be  vanipiiata'd,  ere  they  do  resist. 
And  subjecU  punish'd,  that  ne'er   thought  of. 


Which  care  of  them,  not  pity  of  myself, 
(Who  am  no  more  but  as  the  tops  of  trees. 
Which  fence  the  roots  they  grow  by,  and  dcfeiid 
them,) 


Makes  both  my  body  pine,  and  soul  to  languisfa. 
And  punish  that  before,  that  he  would  punish. 
1  Lord.  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  your  sacred 


breast  1 

S  Lord.  And  he^  yonr  mind,  till  yoa  retmn 
Peaceful  and  comfortable  I  [to  us, 

Mel.  Peace,  peace,  my  lords,  and  give  ea^ 
rience  tongue. 
They  do  abuse  the  king,  that  flatter  him 
For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  sin ; 
The  thing  the  which  hi  flatter'd,  but  a  spark. 
To  which  thai  breath  gives  heat  and  atrougcr 

glowing: 
Whereas  reproof,  obedient  and  In  order. 
Fits  kiugs,  as  tliey  are  men,  for  they  may  err. 
When  siviiior  Sooth  here  does  proclaim  a  peace. 
He  flatters  you,  makes  war  upon  your  life : 
Prince,  pardon  OM.  or  strike  me,  if  you  ple«se  ; 

cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 

J*€r»   All  leave  us  else:  but  let  yonr  carea 
o'erlook 
What  «hippiiig  and  whaUading's  in  onr  haven, 
Aua  ttaeo  return  to  us.  [Eteunt  Lonou.]  Uell- 

caiius,  thou 
Hnsrt  moved  us :  what  seest  thou  In  onr  looka  I 

Jdet.  An  angry  brow,  dread  lord. 

Per,  If   tl^re  be  such   a  dart   In   princes' 
frowns. 
How  durst  thy  tongue  move  anger  to  ow  facet 

Hcl,  How  dare  the  planU  look  np  to  heaven, 
*        from  whence 
They  have  their  nonrisbment  t 

Per.  Thou  know'st  I  have  power 
To  take  thy  life. 

Mel.  [Kneeling,]  I  have  gronad  the  aae  my* 
Do  yon  but  strike  the  blow.  (oelf  ; 

Per.  Rise,  pr'ythee  rise ; 
Sit  down,  sit  down ;  tbon  art  no  flatterer  : 
I  thank  thee  for  it ;  and  high  heaven  forbid 
That  kings  should  let  their  ears  bear  their  fnuUn 

faidl 
Fit  counsellor  and  servant  for  a  prince. 
Who  by  thy  wisdom  mak'st  a  prince  thy  sciYaag 
What  would'st  thou  have  me  do  T 

Hel»  With  patience  bear 
Such  griefs  as  yon  do  lay  upon  yourself. 

Per.  Thou  speak'st  like  a  physician,  HftlloiMa  ^ 
Who  fflinister'st  a  potion  unto  me. 
That  thou  would'st  tremble  to  receive  thysdf* 
Attend  me  then :  I  went  to  Antlocb, 
Where,  as  thou  know'st,  against  the  ace  of  dMik 
i  sought  the  purchase  of  a  glorloos  beaHty* 
From  whence  an  issue  I  might  propngato. 
Bring  arms  to  princes,  and  to  subjects  Joys. 
Her  fi^e  wis  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  wondct  i 

•  1.  *,  7Um  c«r«  il  b«  act  4«a«. 
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Scene  111.         PERICLES,  PRINCE  OF  TYRE. 


laa 


the  mgt<karfc  tatUM  ctr)  w  btack  at  lacctt  ; 
Wfekh,   by  IDT   kaowledge   foand,   the   sinful 
fttter 

•trike«  bat  OMoCfa :    birt  fl 


TU  time  to  fear,  when  tjrtanla  leem  to  I 
Whkh  fcar  lo  grew  in  me,  I  hither  ted. 
Under  the  oominc  of  a  carefol  nif  ht. 
Who  aecni'd  my  food  protector ;  and  being  here, 
Bethonfht  me  what  was  post,  what  might  auc- 

ceed* 
I  knew  him  tyrannone ;  and  tyranti'  fean 
Decrease  not,  bat  grow  futer  than  their  yean  : 
And  ihonld  he  donbt  tt,  (as  no  doubt  he  doth) 
That  I  shoold  open  to  the  listening  air 
How  many  worthy  priaecs'  bloods  were  shed, 
1^  keep  his  bed  of  Maekness  nalaid  ope,— 
To  lop  that  donte,  he'll  IIU  this  land  with  ami. 
And  make  preteaee  of  wroof  that  I  have  done 

him;      . 
When  all.  for  mine,  if  I  may  call't  offence, 
Host  feel  wai^s  blow,  who  spares    not 


Which  lore  to  all  (of  wMch  thyaeir  art  one. 
Who  DOW  leprov'st  me  for  lt>- — 

Hel.  Alas,  81r  I 

Per,  Drew  sleep  oot  of  mine  eyes,  blood  from 
my  cheeks, 
MosiBgB  into  my  mind ;  a  thousand  doabU 
How  I  might  stop  this  tempast,  ere  it  came ; 
And,  nading  little  comfort  to  relieve  them, 
1  thought  It  princely  charity  to  grieve  them. 

Bfi.  Well,  my  lord,  since  you  have  f Wen  me 
leave  to  speak, 
Pkedy  111  speak.    Antiodras  you  fear ; 
And  Justly  too,  I  tfalok,  yoo  fear  the  tynmt. 
Who  either  by  public  war,  or  private  treason. 
Will  take  away  your  life. 
Therelbre,  my  lord,  go  travel  for  a  while, 
TVI  that  his  rage  and  anger  be  fbrgot. 
Or  Destinies  do  cut  his  thread  of  Ufe. 
Year  rule  direct  to  any ;  If  to  me. 
Day  serves  not  light  more  fUthAri  than  I'll  be. 

Per.  I  do  not  doubt  thy  <U(h : 
But  should  ho  wrong  my  liberties  la  absenoe— 

Set.   Weni   mingle   bloods   together   hi  the 


From  whence  we  hod  our  being  and  oar  birth. 
Per,  Tyre,  I  now  look  fhmi  thee  then,  and  to 


my  tnvel,  where  Til  hear  fbom  thee ; 
And  by  whose  letters  rU  dispose  mysetf. 
The  care  I  had  and  have  of  subjects'  good. 
On  thee  I  lay,  whose  wisdom's  strength  can 

bear  It. 
ni  take  thy  wotd  tor  Mth,  not  ask  thine  oath  ; 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack 


Bat  in  our  orbs  •  well  live  so  raond  and  sife. 
That  thne  of  both  this  tiwth  shall  ne'er  con- 
vince, t 
Thou  shoWdst  a  sabject's  shine,   I    a    true 
prince.  [Exeumt. 

SCEIVE  JII.—T^e^An  Ante-chamber  in  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Tbaliabd. 
Thai.  So,  this  it  Tyre,  and  this  Is  the  court. 
Here  must  I  kill  king  Pericles  ;  and  If  I  do  not, 
I  am  swe  to  be  hanged  at  home:  tis  danger. 
St.  Well,  I  perceive  he  was  a  wise  fellow,  and 
had  good  discretfon,  that  being  bid  to  ask  what 
he  would  of  the  hiag.  desired  he  micht  know 
none  of  his  secrets.  Now  do  I  see  he  bad  some 
reamn  tor  It ;  for  tf  a  Uog  Md  a  man  be  a  vU. 
Mn,  he  to  bound  by  the  iodeatare  of  hto  oath  to 
be  one.— Hush,  here  come  tlie  loids  of  Tyre. 

Emter  Hblicaicus,  EscAJfU*  and  ether  JLerde. 
Bet.  You  shall  not  seed,  vy  fellow  peers  of 
Tyre, 
Further  to  question  of  your  ling's  departare. 

*  Is  j«r  4i3tt*at  tpkvrv 


fliMM.  rrvin  nun  i  vauuc 

With  message  onto  princely  1 
But,  since  my  landlne,  as  1  hi 
Your  lord  has  look  himself  U 


His  seaFd  eommisston,  left  in  trust  with  me. 
Doth  speak  sufficiently— he's  gone  to  travel. 
Thai.  How  i  the  king  gone  I  {Atide. 

Hel.  If  ftorther  yet  you  will  be  salisOcd, 
Why,  as  it  were  nnlicens'd  of  your  loves. 
He  would  depart,  I'll  give  some  light  unto  yo^< 

Being  at  Antioch 

T%al.  What  Ikom  AnUoch  t  [Aside. 

Mel.  Itoyal  Antlochns  (on  what  cause  I  know 
oot,) 
Took  some  displeasure  at  him ;    at  least  ha 

judg'd  so : 
And  doubting  lest  that  he  had  err'd  or  sion'd. 
To  show  his  sorrow,  wonid  correct  himself ; 
So  pots  himself  onto  the  shlpman's  toll. 
With  whom  each  minute  threatens  life  or  death. 
Thai.  Well,  I  perceive  [Aside. 

I  shall  not  be  bang'd  now,  although  I  would : 
Bat  since   he's   gone,  the  king   It  sure   must 

please: 
He  scap'd  the  land,  to  perish  on  the  seas,— 
But  I'll  present   me.    Peace  to  the  lords  of 
Tyrol 
Hel.  Lord  ThaUard  fha  Antiochus  to  wd 

come. 
Thai.  From  him  f  come 

Pericles ; 
have  understood, 
lord  hm  look  hluiself  to  unknown  travels. 
My  message  must  return  tnm  whence  it  came. 

Hel.  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  It,  since 
Commended  to  our  master  not  to  us  : 
Yet,  ere  yon  shall  depart,  this  we  desire^— 
As  friends  to  Autioch,  we  may  feast  la  T^re. 

SCENE  ir,''Thareua.—A  Room  in  the  Go- 
vernor** Hotue. 

Enter  Clsot/,  Diohvsa,  and  Attendamte. 
Cle.  My  Dl^/oyn,  shall  we  rest  ns  here. 
And  by  relating  tales  of  others'  griefs, 
See  if  twiU  teach  us  to  forget  oar  own  T 
J}io.  That  were  to  blow  at  Are,  in  hope  to 
quench  It: 
For  who  digs  hllto  because  they  do  aspire— 
Throws  down  one  mountain,  to  cast  op  a  higher. 
O  my  distressed  lord,  even  such  oar  griefs ; 
Here   th^re  bat  felt,  and  seea   with   mistful 
eyes,  Trise* 

But  like  to  groves,  being  topp'd,  they   higher 

Cle.  O  Dtonya, 
Who  wanteth  food,  and  will  not  say  he  wants  It, 
Or  can  conceal  his  hanger  till  he  famUb  T 
Oar  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep   our 

woes 
Into  the  air }  our  eyes  do  weep,  till  loags 
Fetch  breath  that  may  proclaim  them  loader ; 

that. 
If  heaven  slumber  while  their  creatures  want, 
They  may  awake  their  helps  to  comfort  them. 
I'll  then  discourse  our  woes,  felt  several  years. 
And  wanting   breath  to  speak,    help  me  with 
tears. 
Die.  ru  do  my  best.  Sir. 
Cle.  This  Thaisus,  o'er  which  I  have  govern* 

(A  city  on  whom  plenty  held  Aill  hand. 

For  riches,  streWd  herself  even  in  the  streets  ;) 

Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high,  they  kiss'd  the 


And  strangers  ne'er  beheld,  but  wonder'd  at ; 
Whose  men  and  dames  so  Jetted  •  aad  adornM, 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim  t  them  by  : 
Their  tables  were  stof*d  ftiU,  to  glad  the  sight. 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on,  as  dqUgbt ; 
All  poverty  was  scom'd,  aad  pride  so  great. 
The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat. 

/Mo.  Oh  I  'tis  too  tme. 

CU.  Bat  see  what  heiven  can  dot  By  this 
our  change,  [air. 

These  mouths  whom  but  of  late,  earth,  sea,  and 
Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  please. 


•  To  id,  to  strut. 


t  To  droM  thoB  W. 
X 
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Umj  gtfe  their  crcatnm  in  aboa- 


At  hoBiet  are  defiled  for  want  of  nte ; 
llieT  are  now  MarT'd  for  want  of  exerclte 
IHoM    palates,    who    not    yet    tw 

yonnfer. 
Hut  baTe  InTentlons  todellfht  the  taste. 
Would  now  be  glad  of  bread,  and  beg  for  it : 
Those  mvthers  who,  to  nonsie  *  up  their  babca. 
Thought  nought  too  curious,  are  ready  now 
To  eat  those  Uttle  darlings  whopi  they  lo%'d : 
So  sharp  are  hunger's  teeth,  that  man   and 

wife 
Dnws  lots  who  first  shall  die,  to  lengthen  life : 
Here  stands  a  lord,  and  there  a  lady  weeplnc ; 
Here  many  sbik,  yet  tliose  which  see  them  fail. 
Have  scarce  strength  left  to  ^ve  them  burial. 
Is  not  this  true  f 
IHo,  Our  cheeitf  and  hollow  eyes  do  witness 

it. 
Cie,  Oh  I  let  those  cities,  that  of  plenty's  cup 
And  tier  prosperities  so  largely  taste. 
With  their  superfinous  rloU,  hear  these  tears  I 
The  misery  or  Tharsas  may  be  thelr's. 

JSsfer  a  Lord. 

Lord.  Where's  the  lord  goTcmort 

CVe.  Here.  [haste. 

Speak  out  thy  sorrows  which  thon  bring'st,  in 
For  comfort  is  too  ftr  for  as  lo  expect. 

Xfortf.  We  have  descried,  upon  our  nelghbonr* 
ing  shore 
A  portly  sail  of  ships  make  hitherward. 

Oe.  I  thought  as  much. 
One  sorrow  never  comes,  but  brings  an  heir. 
That  Duty  succeed  as  his  inheritor ;— 
And  so  in  oar's :  some  neighboorlng  nation, 
Tsking  adrantage  of  our  misery,  [power,  f 

Hath   stuff 'd   these   boUow   iressels  with  their 
To  beat  us  down,  tlie  which  are  down  already ; 
And  make  a  conquest  of  unhappy  me. 


Whereas  no  glory's  fot  to 

Jjord,  That's  the  least  fear ;  for,  by  the  sem- 
blance [peace. 
Of  their  white  Ams  display'd,  they  bring  ns 
And  come  to  ns  as  nvoiirers,  not  as  foes. 

CU.  Thon  speak'st  like  bim's  nntator'd  to 
repeat ;  [deceit. 

Who   makes  the   fairest  show,    means    most 
Bat  brin  they  what  they  will,  what  need  we 
fear  t  [there. 

The  ground's  the  low'st,  and  we  ara  half  way 
Go  tell  their  general,  we  attend  him  here. 
To  know  for  what  he  comes,  and  whence  he 
And  what  he  cnTCs.  [comes. 

Lard,  I  go,  my  lord.  [Exii, 

CU.  Welcome  Is  peace.  If  he  on  peace  con- 
If  nrars  we  aro  nnaUe  to  resist.  [sUt ;  X 

Emter  Pbiiolbs  with  AtUndanU* 
Ptr.  Lord  goremor,  (for  so  we  hear  you  are} 
Let  not  onr  ships  and  number  of  our  meu9 
Be,  like  a  beaoca  flr'd,  to  amase  vour  eyes. 
We  have  heard  your  miseries  as  fkr  as  Txre* 
And  seen  the  desolation  of  your  streett ; 
Nor  come  we  to  add  sorrow  to  your  tears. 
Bat  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  load ; 
And  these  our  ships  (yon  happily  $  may  think 
Are.  like  the  Trojan  horse,  war-stuff 'd  within. 
With  bloody  views,  expecting  overthrow) 
Aro  stor'd  with  corn,   to   make   your    needy 


The  cnrse  of  licaven  and 
evils  1 


Avt  U. 


[seen,; 


Till  when,  (the  which,  I  hope,  shall  ne'er  bn 
Yoar  grace  is  welcome  to  our  town  and  ns. 
Ptr.  Which  welcome  we'll  accept:  feast  here 
a  while. 
Until  our  stars,  that  f^own,  lend  ns  a  smile. 

iExtmU* 


ACT  II. 
Enter  Gowat. 
Gate*  Here  have  you  seen  a  mighty  Ujc 
HU  chUd,  I  wU,  •  to  incest  bring ; 
A  better  prince,  and  benign  lord. 
Prove  awfai  both  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  qnlet  then,  as  men  should  be. 
Till  he  hath  pass'd  necessity. 
I'll  show  you  those  in  trouble's  reign. 
Losing  a  mite,  a  mountain  gain. 
The  good  in  conversation  t 
(To  whom  I  give  my  benlaon,)  t 
fs  still  at  Tharsas,  where  each  man 
Thinks  all  Is  writ  he  spoken  can : 
And,  to  remember  what  he  does. 
Gild  his  statue  glorious  : 
Bat  tidings  to  the  oontiary 
Are  brought  yoar  eyes ;  what  need  speak  1  f 

Ihmb  Show. 

Enter  at  one  door  FxaicLxs,  talking  with 
Clxom  ;  ali  the  train  with  them.  Enter  at 
another  door,  a  Gxmtlsmam  with  a  Letter  to 
PanicLBS ;  PaaiCLBS  shows  the  letter  to 
Clbom  ;  then  gives  Ike  Messenger  a  reward^ 
find  knights  him.  Exeunt  PatiCLXs,  CiiEOMy 
4r.  teveraUf. 

Gow.  Good  Hellcane  hath  slaki  at  home. 
Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a  drone. 
From  others'  labours;  forth  he  strive 
To  kiUen  bad,  keep  good  alive ; 
And  to  folfil  his  prince*  desire. 
Sends  word  of  all  that  haps  in  Tyre : 
How  Tbaliard  came  full  bent  with  sin. 
And  hid  Intent,  to  murder  him  ; 
And  that  in  Tharsas  was  not  best 


And  give  them  life,  who  are  hunger-starv'd, 
half  dead. 

Alt*  The  gods  of  Greece  protect  yon. 
And  we'll  pray  for  you. 

Per,  Rise,  I  pray  yon,  rise : 
We  I'  -©t  look  for  reverence  but  for  love. 
And  k«rbonrafe  for  ourself,  oar  ships,  and  men. 

CU,  The  which  when  any  shaU  not  gratify. 
Or  pay  yon  with  unthankfnfness  in  thought. 
Be  It  our  wives,  onr  cbildren,  or  ourselves. 


*  ttmnt  hni\f. 
t  IfbsMuiStMpeMt. 


i  Forcca. 
I  P*rli«|>«. 


Longer  for  him  to  make  his  rest : 
He  knowing  so,  put  forth  to  seas. 
Where  when  men  been,  there's  seldom  ease  } 
For  now  the  wind  bcains  to  Mow ; 
Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below. 
Make  such  unquiet,  that  the  ship         [split ; 
Should  house  him  safe.  Is  wreck'd    and 
And  he,  good  prince,  having  all  lost. 
By  waves  from  coast  to  coast  Is  tost : 
*  All  perishen  of  man,  of  pelf, 
Ne  angbt  escapen  bnt  himself; 
Till  fortune,  tir'd  with  doing  bad. 
Threw  him  ashore,  to  give  him  gUul : 
And  here  he  comes  what  shall  be  next. 
Pardon  old  Gower ;  this  'longs  the  text. 

[Erit. 

SCENE  i.—PenAifoiis.i-'An  open  PUce  bg 
the  Sea  Side. 

Enter  PanioLBs,  wet. 
Per*  Yet  cease  yoar  Ire,  ye  angry  stars   of 
heaven  I  [man 

Wind,  rain,  and   thunder,  remember,  earthly 
Is  bat  a  substance  that  must  yield  to  yon ; 
And  I,  as  fits  m^  nature,  do  obey  you. 
Alu  I  the  sea  hath  cast  me  on  the  rocks, 
Wash'd  me  fh>m  shore  to  shore,  and  left  nc 

breath 
Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death  : 
Let  it  snfltoe  the  greatness  of  yoar  powers. 


-  Bl«r 


bnry, 
frMDt 


^r f  /.  #.  la  bcb«vio«r. 

i  BlaHiBf.  f  AlthoBC li  PentaMlii  U  r««M4 

•ciaat  Bap  of  tb«  w«rM,  N.  S.  <■  ih*  C«U*a  Ift- 
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nd  flip-JackB, « 


Scene  I. 

T»  hftve  beicil  a  prince  of  all  tab  fortuMt ; 
AaA    Inviag    tbrown    Urn   Irom  yoor  mt'ry 

Bere  to  have  death  in  peace,  b  all  he'll  craTe. 
EmUt  tkrte  FitaamiiaM. 

1  FUh.  What,  ho,  PUchel 

s  ^faA.  Ho  I  come  and  bring  away  the  neU. 

1  FUk.  What  Paich-hieeeh  1  eay  I 

a  FUk.  What  tay  yon,  master  t 

1  f%$h.  Look  how  thoa  atirrcat  now  I  come 
•way,  or  I'll  fetch  thee  with  a  waanlon. 

S  FUh.  'Faith,  master,  1  am  thinklnf  of  the 

I,  evtn 


1  Ftsk*  Alaa,  poor  loab,  it  griev'd  my  heart 
to  hear  what  pitlfU  cries  they  made  to  as  to 
Mp  them,  wheUf  weU4Hby,  we  could  scarce 
help  ourselves. 

s  FUk,  Nay,  master,  saM  not  I  as  much, 
whe3  I  saw  the  porpas,  how  he  boonoed  and 
tamMed  f  they  say,  they  are  half  flah  half  flesh  : 
a  platoe  osi  them,  they  ne'er  come,  hat  I  look 
to  be  wash'd.  Master,  I  marvel  how  the  fishes 
live  In  the  sea. 

1  FUk.  Why  as  men  do  a-land ;  the  great 
ones  eat  np  the  little  ones :  I  can  compare  our 
rich  misers  to  nothing  so  fitly  as  to  a  whaJe ;  'a 
plays  and  tnmbies,  driving  the  poor  fty  before 
him,  and  nt  last  devours  them  all  at  a  month- 
fal.  Soch  whales  have  I  heard  on  a'the  land,  who 
never  leave  gaping,  tUl  they've  swallow'd  the 
whole  parish,  church,  steeple,  belb,  and  all. 

Per,  A  pretty  moral. 

a  FUh,  Bat,  master,  if  I  had  been  the  sexton, 
I  wonid  have  been  that  day  in  the  belfiy. 

t  FUh,  Why,  man  t 

a  FUh*  Because  he  sbonld  have  swallow'd  me 
too :  and  when  I  had  been  in  hb  beUy,  1  would 
have  kept  snch  a  Jangling  of  the  belb,  that  he 
shonld  have  never  have  left,  tiU  ho  cast  bells, 
Mecple,  church,  and  parbh,  np  again.  But  If 
the  good  king  Simonides  were  of  my  mind 

Per.  SImonides! 

a  FUh,  We  would  purge  the  land  of  these 
drsncathat  rob  the  bee  of  her  honey. 

Per,  How  fnm  the  finny  subject  of  the  sea 
These  fishers  tell  the  infirmities  of  men  ; 
And  Ihnn  their  wat'ry  empire  recollect 
111  that  may  men  approve,  or  men  detect  I 
Peace  be  at  yonr  labour,  honest  fishermen. 

^FUh,  Honest  I  good  fellow,  what's  thatt 
If  it  he  a  day  fib  yon,  scratch  tt  out  of  the  calen- 
dsr,  and  no  body  will  look  after  It. 

Per,  Nay,  see,  the  sea  hath  cast  npon  your 
const— 

9  FUh.  What  a  drunken  knave  was  the  sea, 
to  cast  thee  in  our  way  ! 

Per.  A  man  whom  both  the  waters  and  the 
wind. 
In  that  vast  tennis^onit,  hath  made  the  ball 
For  them  to  pby  npon,  entreats  you  pity  him  : 
He  asks  of  yoo,  that  never  us'd  to  b^. 

1  FUh,  No,  friend,  cannot  yon  beg  t  here's 
then  in  onr  country  of  Oreeee  geb  more  with 
heggliig  than  we  can  do  with  working. 

9  FUh,  Canst  thou  catch  any  fishes  tfaent 

Per,  I  never  practb'd  it. 

t  F%sh,  Nay,  then  thou  wilt  starve  sure  ;  for 
here's  Bothlng  to  be  got  now-a^days,  unless  thou 
canst  fish  for't. 

Per,  What   1  have  been,  1  hare  forgot  to 
know; 
Bat  what  I  am,  wanrtcacbes  me  to  think  on : 
A  man  shrank  up  with  cold;  my  veins  are 

chill. 
And  have  no  more  of  life  than  may  snfllce 
To  give  my  tongue  that  heat,  to  ask  yonr  help ; 
Which  if  yon  shall  refuse,  when  1  am  dead. 
Far  1  am  a  man,  pray  see  me  buried. 

1  Flah,  Die  qnoth-at  Now  gods  forbid  I  1 
have  a  gown  here ;  come,  put  It  on ;  keep  thee 
oann.  Now.  afore  rae,  a  handsome  fellow  I 
Come,  thoo  shalt  go  home,  and  we'll  have  fiesh 
for  holidays,  fish  for  fwting^ys,  and  moreo'er 
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Per,  1  thank  you.  Sir. 

fi  FUh,  Hark  you,  my  ftieud,  yo«  said  yen 
tt  bcg« 

Per,  I  did  but  cnve. 

%  FUh,  But  crave  t  Then  I'll  turn  craver  too. 
and  so  I  shall  'scape  whipping.  fthen  ff 

Per,    Why,  are   aU   your    beggars   whipp'd 

fi  Fi$h,  Oh  I  not  all,  my  ftiend,  not  all :  for  if 
all  your  beggaia  were  whipp'd,  I  would  wish  no 
better  ofilce  than  to  be  beadle.  But,  master,  I'll 
go  draw  np  the  net. 

[BxemU  tw  of  the  FisHanMaR. 

Per,  How   well   thb  honest  mirth  becomes 
theirbbonri 

1  FUh,  Hark  you.  Sir  I  do  you  know  where 
yon  aret 

Per,  Not  weU. 

1  FUh,   Why,  I'll   tell   yon :   thb   b  • 


Pentapolls,'knd  our  king,  the  good  Simonides. 

Per,  The  good  king  Simonides,  do  yon  call 
himt 

1  FUh,  Ay,  Sir,  and  he  deserves  to  be  so 
cail'd,  for  hb  peaceable  reign  and  good  govenw 
ment. 

Per,  He  b  a  happy  king,  since  from  hb  sub- 
Jecu 
He  gains  the  name  of  good,  by  hb  government. 
How  Jar  Is  hb  court  distant  fkom  this  shore  T 


half  a  day's  Journey ; 
and  I'll  tell  you  te  hath  a  lUr  daughter,  and 


1  FUh,  Marry,  Sir, 
he  hatt 


to-morrow  b  her  birth-day ;  and  there  are  prin- 
ces  and  knigbb  come  fnm  all  parts  of  the 
world,  to  Inst  and  tourney  t  for  her  love. 

Per,  Did  bat  my  fortt  nes  equal  my  desires, 
I'd  wish  to  make  one  theie. 

1  FUh,  O  Ut,  thinp  most  be  as  they  may ; 
and  what  a  man  cannift  get,  he  may  kwl'ully 
deal  for— hb  wife's  soul 

Re-enter  the  lUo  FisBxaMiM,  dr0wing  up  a 
neim 
B  FUk,  Help,  master,  help ;  here's  a  fish 
hangs  in  the  net,  like  a  poor  man's  right  In  tho 
law ;  'twill  hardly  come  out.  Ha  I  bob  oo't^ 
'cb  come  at  last,  and  'tb  tnm'd  to  a  rasty  ar- 


Per,  An  armour,  friends  1 1  pray  you,  let  me 
see  it. 
Thanks,  fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crosses. 
Thou  giWst  me  somewhat  to  repair  myself ; 
And,  though  it  was  mine  own,  part  of  mine  heri- 
tage, 
Which  my  dead  Ihther  did  bequeath  to  me. 
With  this  strict  charge,  (even  as  be  left  bb  life,) 
Keep  it,  mp  Pericles,  it  hath  been  a  shield 
*Tvixt   me  and  death:  (and  pointed  to  thb 

brace) t 
Fbr  that  it  sav'dme,  keep  it ;  in  like  neeessitf 
fVMeh  gods  protect  thee  from  I  it  map  d^end 

thee, 
Jt  kept  where  I  kept,  I  so  dearly  lov*d  It } 
Till  the  rough  seas,  that  spare  not  any  man. 
Took  it  In   rage,  though  calm'd,  they  givet 


I  thank  thee  forH ;  my  shipwreck's  now  no  ill. 
Since  I  have  here  my  Ihther's  gift  by  will. 

1  FUh,  What  mean  you.  Sir  T 

Per,  To  beg  of  you,  kind  friends,  thb  coat  of 
worth. 
For  it  was  sometime  target  to  a  king ; 
1  know  it  by  this  mark.    He  lov'd  me  deariy, 
>nd  for  hb  sake  I  wish  the  having  of  it ; 
And  that  you'd  galde  me  to  your  soaerelgu's 

court. 
Where  with't  I  may  appear  a  gentlemar      3 
And  if  that  ever  my  low  fortunes  better, 
I'll  pay   your  bounties:    till  then,  rest  your 


1  FUh,  Why,  wilt  tfaon  tourney  for  the  lady  t 
Per,  I'll  show  the  virtne  1  have  borne  in  arma. 


|Ar> 


t  To  till  M  •!  • 
rar  for  tb«  urm. 
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1  FUh.  Why,  do  ye  take  It,  and  the  fodt  five 
thee  food  oo'cl 

3  Ath.  Ay,  hat  hark  yon,  my  IHead ;  tiras 
we  that  made  up  this  gaimeat  throa(h  the 
roaih  seams  of  the  waten:  there  are  ceitalB 
-  '  uta,  certain  vellt.  1  hope,  8ir,  if 
you'll  reaemher  from  whence  yon 


yon  thrl 
had  it. 

Per,  Belleve't,  I  wiU. 
Now  by  yonr  fuitherance,  I  am  clolh'd  In  iteel ; 
And,  spite  of  all  the  mntare  of  the  sea. 
This  Jewel  holds  his  bldlnc  *  on  mjr  arm : 
Unto  thy  valne  will  I  mount  myself 
Upon  a  eonrser,  whose  delifhtAd  steps 
8haU  make  the  gaaer  Joy  to  see  him  trtld.<r» 
Only,  my  friend,  I  yet  am  nnprofided 
Of  a  pair  of  bases,  t  ^    « 

t  Fish,  We'U  8nr«  provide :  thon  shall  hive 
my  best  gown  to  make  thee  a  pair ;  and  I'll  bring 
thee  to  the  court  myself. 

Per,  Then  honour  be  bnt  a  goal  to  my  will ; 
This  day  I'll  rise,  or  else  add  Ul  to  UU 

[Exeumi, 
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Sim,  Whkh  shows  that  beauty  bath  bb  powtr 
and  WiU, 
Which  can  as  well  inllame,  as  it  can  kill 

iTke/iJtk  Kmigki  pwses, 
7%ai,  The  fifth,  a  band  euTironed  with  clouds ; 
Holding  oat  gold  that's  by  the  touchstone  tried  : 
The  motto  thus,  Sle  svectatuUtJides. 

[The  sixth  Knighi  pmsses, 
Sim.  And  what's  the  si&th  and  last,  which  the 
knight  himself 
With  snch  a  graeefal  ooortesy  delivcr'd  t 

Thai.  He  seems  a  stranger ;  but  bis  pretent  b 
A  wither'd  branch,  thaf  s  only  green  at  top : 
The  motto,  In  hae  spe  vivo^ 

Sim,  A  pr«tty  moral ; 
From  the  dejected  state  wherein  he  b. 
He  hopes  by  yon  his  fortunes  yet  may  flourish. 
1  Lord,  He  had  need  mean  better  than  hb 
outward  show 
Oaa  any  way  speak  in  hb  Just  commend : 
For,  by  hb  msty  outside,  he  appears 
To  have  jimctis'd  more  the  whlpstock,*  than  tbe 


SCENE  i/.— 7%«  same,^A  puldle  Way,  or 
Platform,  leading  to  the  Joists.  A  PavUion 
by  the  Side  of  it,  for  the  reception  qf  the 
KiMO,  PaiNcess,  Lobds,  4e. 

Enter  Sivoicidu,  Thaisa,  Loans,  andAtten- 


Sim.  Are  the  knighb  ready  to  begin  the  trl- 


1  Lord.  They  are,  my  liege  : 
And  stay  yonr  coming  to  present  themselves. 

Sim,  Return  them,}  we  are  ready;  and  our 
daucbter. 
In  honour  of  whose  birth  these  trinmpha  are, 
8tts  here,  like  beauty's  child,  whom  nature  ft 
For  men  to  see,  and  seeing  wonder  at. 

[Exit  a  Loao, 

Tiktfl.  It  pleaseth  you,  my  Ihther,  to  express 
Hy  commendations  great,  whose  merit's  less. 

Sim.  *Tis  flt  it  should  be  so ;  for  princes  are 
A  model,  which  heaven  makes  like  to  itself : 
As  Jewcb  lose  their  glory,  if  neglected, 
So  princes  their  renown.  If  not  respected. 
'TIS  now  yonr  honour,  daughter,  to  explain 
The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  hb  device.  ^ 

Thai.  Which,  to  preserve  mine  honour,  I'll 


Enter  a  Knight ;  he  passes  over  the  Stage, 
and  his  Squire  presents  his  Shield  to  the 
Princess, 
Sim.  Who  b  the  first  that  doth  prefer  D  him- 

selft 
Thai,  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned  fli^ 
ther; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  a  black  iBthlop,  reaching  at  tbe  sun : 
The  word,  S  Lux  tua  vUa  mihi. 
Sim.  He  loves  yon  well,  that  holds  hb  life  of 
yon.  [The  second  Knight  jtasses 

Who  b  the  second,  that  presenU  himself  f 

na.  A  prince  of  Maoedon,  my  roval  fhther ; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  hb  shield 
Is  an  arm'd  knight,  that's  conquer'd  by  a  lady : 
nc  motto  thus.  In  Spanish,  Piu  per  dulcum 
que  perfutrca,  •• 

[7^  third  Knighi  passes. 
Sim.  And  what's  the  third  t 
Thai.  Tbe  third,  of  AnUoch : 
And  hb  device,  a  wrenth  of  chlvdry : 
ne  word.  Me  powtpe  provexit  apex, 

\T%e  fourth  Knighi  passes, 
Sim,  What  b  the  fouiiht 
Tkdi.  A  bnming  torch,  that's  turned  upside 
down: 
Tbe  word.  Quod  me  aUt,  me  extinguit. 

•  Tb«  bract  «m  Twsumoi  by  siawsl,  «kl^  lbs  sm 

h*4  B«C  v«a»Tad  hwm  Iti  v\u.m.  i  A  klad 

•riooM  brtacbM.  S /.«'T«lltkMi. 

I  BoOUm  •■  •  AIM.  |  OAr.      .  \  TU  sotl*. 

••  f. «.  Mora  bjr  swsMmm  tkM  by  r«rt«. 


B  pmctii 
lance. 

S  Lord.  He  well  may  be  a  straufer.  for  he 
comes 
To  an  honour'd  triumph  strangely  furnbb'd. 

S  Lord.  And  on  set  purpose  let  bis  armour  rust 
UnUl  thb  day,  to  scour  it  in  the  dust. 

Sim.  Opinion's  but  a  fool,  that  makes  us  scan 
The  outward  habit  by  the  inward  man. 
Bnt  stay,  the  knlghu  are  coming  $  we'll  with- 
draw 
Into  tbe  gallery.  [Exeunt. 

[Great  shouts,  and  all  crp.  The  mean  knight  I 

SCENE  UL-'Ths  same.— A  HaU  of  State.— 

A  Banquet  prepared. 

Enter  Siiiohxdbs,  Tbaisa,  Lobds,  Khigbts. 
and  Attendants, 

Sim.  Knights, 
To  say  you  are  welconw,  were  snperfiuous. 
To  place  upon  the  volume  of  your  deeds. 
As  in  a  title-page,  yonr  worth  in  arms. 
Were  more  than  yon  expect,  or  more  than's  flt. 
Since  every  worth  in  show  commends  Itself. 
Prepare  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feast : 
Yon  are  my  guesU. 

Thai.  But  you,  mv  knigbt  and  guest : 
To  whom  thb  wreath  of  victory  I  give. 
And  crown  you  king  of  this  day's  napplneas. 

Per,  Tb  mote  by  fortune,  lady,  than  my 
merit. 

Sim.  Call  it  by  what  yon  will,  tbe  day  b 
yours; 
And  here,  I  hope,  b  none  that  envies  It. 
In  fkaming  artbb,  ait  hath  thus  deaecd. 
To  make  some  good,  but  others  to  exceed ; 
And  you're  her  labonr'd  scholar.    Come,  ouecn 
o'the  feast,  [place : 

(For,  daughter,  so  yon  are,)  here   take  your 
Marshal  the  rest,  as  they  deserve  their  grace. 

Knights.  We  are  hononr'd  much    by  good 
Simonides. 

Sim,  Your  presence  glada  onr  dayi ;  honour 
we  love. 
For  who  hates  honour,  hates  the  goda  Above. 

Marsh,  Sir,  yond's  your  place. 

Per.  Some  other  b  more  fiL 

1  Knight,  Contend  not,.81r ;  for  we  are  fco- 
tlemen, 
Tbal  neither  in  our  hearb,  nor  outward  eyes. 
Envy  the  great,  nor  do  the  low  despise. 

Per,  You  are  right  courteous  knlgfab. 

Sim.  Bit,  sit.  Sir ;  sit. 

Per,  By  Jove,   1  wonder,  that   b  Ung  of 
thonghb. 
These  cales  resbt  me,  •  she  not  thought  upon. 

Thai.  By  Juno,  that  b  queen 
Of  marriage,  all  the  viands  that  I  eat 
Do  teem  nnsavoniy,  wishing  him  my  meat  t 
Snre  he's  a  gallant  gentleman. 

•  HmtM*  of  •  whl|>. 
t  L  «.Thcft  dsUcsntf  |«  sfalMt  ■/ 
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Jto.  HC^SlMt 
A  coaatry  coitleiiiaB : 
He  hu  Aomt  bo  norc  Owi  odMr  kalchts  bav* 
BMhcm  a  staff;  or  m  :  lo  Ice  It  yais.  [doae ; 

1\0L  To  me  be  Mem*  like  diamood  to  a  glaM. 

M^.  Yoa'  klo«'s  to  me,  like  to  mjr  teller's 


WUck  teUa  rae»  is  that  gionr  ooce  he  wai ; 
Had  princes  sit,  like  stars,  abont  bis  throne, 
Aod  he  the  son,  for  them  to  revereaoe. 
None  that  b^eid  blra,  bat,  like  less  ' 
DM  veil  •  thdr  crown  to  hU  sapremacy ; 
Where  now  his  soa's  a  ciow-worai  in  the  nitbt, 
The  vUch  hath  Are  In  tetaesa.  none  la  light  { 
Whereby  1  see  that  time's  the  klnc  of  men. 
For  he's  their  parent,  and  be  is  their  grave. 
And  gives  them  what  he  wUI,  noc  what  they 


Jim.  What,  are  yoa  meny,  knights  t 
1  Xmighi.  Who  can  be  othec  U  this 


Sim,  Here,  with  a  cap  that's  stor'd  onto  the 
brim, 
(As  yoo  do  love.  All  to  yonr  mistress'  Ups,) 
We  drink  thb  health  to  yon. 

Xmigkis.  We  thank  your  grace. 

JHm.  Yet  pause  a  while : 
Tea  knight,  methinks,  doth  sit  too  meiancboiy. 
As  If  the  entertainment  la  oar  court 
Had  not  a  show  might  eooalervall  bis  worth. 
Note  it  not  yon,  Thalsal 

Tkai.  What  is  It 
To  ise.  my  ihther  t 

Sim.  Oh  I  attend,  ray  daaghter ; 
Princes,  In  this,  shooM  live  like  gods  above. 
Who  freely  give  to  every  one  that  eomcs 
To  honour  ttiem  :  and  princes,  not  doing  so. 
Are  like  to  gnau,  which  make  a  sound,   but 

UU*d 
Are  woader'd  at. 
Therefore  to  make's  cntraace  more  sweet,  hen 

We  drink  UU  standing  bowl  of  wine  to  him. 

Tltfl.  Ala^  WKf  fother.  It  beflU  not  me 
Unto  a  stranger  knight  to  be  so  bold ; 
Be  imqr  my  proffler  take  for  an  offmee. 
Mnee  men  take  wmnca's  fiAs  for  impi 

Sim.  How  I 
Do  m  1  bid  yon,  or  yoall  oaove  me  else. 

Tkmi.  Now,  by  the  gods,  he  ooald  not  pleaw 
me  better.  [isf^ 

Sim.  Aad  Atfther  teU  him,  wc   desire 


or  wheaoe  he  is,  his  name  and  parentage. 
7%mi.  The  king  my  fother.  Sir,  hm  diw*  to 
von, 


Tkmi.  Wishing  it  so  amch  blood  onto  yow 

Hie. 
Per.  I  thanfc  both  him  and  yon,  and  pledge 


Tk^.  And  forther  he  desires  to  know  of  yon, 
or  whence  yon  are,  yonr  name  aad  pareatage. 

Per.  A  gentleman  oT  Tyre^my  name,  Perl- 
clc«: 
My  edMation  being  in  aits  and  arms  ;>— 
Who,  looking  for  advcntares  In  the  world, 
Wm  by  the  rough  sem  reft  or  ships  and  men. 
And,  after  shipwreck,  driven  apoa  this  shoie. 

1%ai.  He  thanks  yonr  grace ;  names  him«eir 
Perides, 
A  geatlcmaa  or  Tyre,  who,  only  by 
HIsfortmie  oT  the  seas,  has  been  bereft 
or  ships  and  men,  and  cast  noon  thU  i 

Sim.   Now,  by  the  gods,  I  pity  his  mUror- 

Aad  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 
CeaK,  geatiemen,  we  sit  too  long  on  trifles. 
And  wasto  the  ttanc,  wMch  looks  for  other  re- 
vels. 
Even  In  year  annoors,  as  yoa  are  addressed,  f 
WfO  very  well  become  a  soldier's  dance. 
I  win  aot  have  cxcase,  with  mying,  this 


Load  mosic  U  too  hanh  for  ladies'  heads ; 
Since  they  love  men  iu  annti,  as  well  m  beds. 

[7W  Kmiohts  danee. 
So,  this  was  well  aak'd,  'twas  so  well  perTorni'd. 
Come.  Sir : 

Here  is  a  lady  that  wants  breathing  too ; 
And  1  have  often  heard,  you  fcnighto  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  making  ladlea  trip ; 
And  that  their  memares  •  are  as  excellent. 
Ptr,  In  those  thm  practise  them,  they  are  my 

lord. 
Sim.  Oh  1  that's  m  nwch  as  yon  would   be 
denVd 

[Tk£  ICmiorts  and  Lai>im  danet, 
or  year  lUr  oonrtesy.—Dnciasp.  undasp : 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  ali ;  ail  have  done  well ; 
But  you  the  best.  [7b  PaaicLas.]  Pages  and 
lights,  ooaduct  [sir. 

These  kai^to  unto  their  several  tpdginfs ;  Yonr'a 
We  have  given  order  to  be  neat  our  own. 
Per.  I  am  at  yonr  grace's  pleasure. 
Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  lato  to  talk  oT  love. 
For  that* s  the  mark  I  know  yon  level  at : 
Thererore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  rest ; 
To-morrow,  all  ror  speeding  do  their  best. 

[JSjtemmt, 

SCEXE  JF.^Tsfre.—A  Boom  in  the  Cover 
hot's  House. 

Enter  HaLicANas  and  Esc  an  as. 

Hei.  No,  no,  my  Eseanes :  know  this  of  me^-* 
Antlocbus  rrom  Incest  llv'd  not  rkoe  ; 
For  whkh,  the  most  high  gods  not  mlndfaig 

longer 
To  withhold  the  vengeance  that  they  had  in  store. 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  offence. 
Even  in  the  height  and  pride  oT  all  hU  gtory. 
When  he  was  seated,  and  his  daughter  with  him. 
In  a  chariot  of  iaestlaable  value, 
A  lire  rrom  heaven  caoM,  and  shrivell'd  op 
Their  bodief,  even  to  hwlhing;   for  they  so 

stunk. 
That  all  those  eyes  ador'd  them,  f  ere  their  CsH, 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  them  burial. 

Esca.  'Twas  very  strange. 

Bei.  And  yet  but  Just ;  ror  though 
This  king  were  great,  his  greatocss  was  no  guard 
To  bar  heaven's  shaft,  bat  aln  had  his  reward. 

Eeea.  TU  very  trae. 

Enter  three  Lobds. 
1  Lord.  See,  not  a  man  in  private  coarereace. 
Or  council,  has  respect  with  him  but  he. 
%  Jjord.  It  shall  no  longer  grieve  without  re- 


S  Lord.  And  cnrs'd  be  he  that  wUl  not  se« 

cond  It. 
1  Lord,  Follow  me,  then :   Lord  Hellcane,  a 

word. 
Hei.  With  met  Md  weleoDM:   Happy  day, 

my  lords. 
1  Lord.  Know  that  our  grieA  are  risen  to  the 
top. 
And  now  at  length  they  overflow  their  banks. 
Hei,  Your  gners,  for  wbatf  wrong  not  the 

prince  yoo  love. 
1  Lmrd.  Wrong  not  yaaneir  Ihca,  aoble  Hell, 
cane; 
But  if  the  prince  do  Eve,  let  as  shtate  him, 
Or  know  what  ground's  mnde  luppy   by  his 

bichtb. 
If  la  the  world  he  Uv«,  we'U  seek  him  out ; 
ir  In  his  grave  he  rest,  we'll  find  hhn  thero ; 
And  be  resolv«d,t  Iw  lives  to  govern  us, 
Or  dead,  gives  cause  to  BMum  his  runeral. 
And  leaves  us  to  our  rree  election. 
S  Lmrd.  Whose  death's,  indeed,  the  strongest 
in  onr  censnro  :  i 
And  knowing  this  kingdom,  ir  withoat  a  head, 
(Uke  goodly  balldlnga  left  without  a  roof,) 
WIU  soon  to  mhi  foU,  your  noble  self, 

DMctt.  t  Wliirli  •^•Nd  llMn. 

I  Most  probidiU  iu  mm-  opiaSoiw 


s  • 
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to   rule,   and  how  to 


Ttatt  best  luiow*sl  how 

reign. 
We  tbnt  submit  unto,— our  sovereign. 

J//.  Live,  noble  HeUcinel 

Hel*  Try  honour's  ciusc,   forbear  your  suf- 

If  that  yoniovc  prince  Pericles,  forbear. 
Take  I  your  wUh,  1  leap  into  the  seas, 
Where's  hourly  trouble  for  a  minute's  ease. 
A  twelvemonth  longer,  let  me  then  entrwt  yon 
To  forbear  choice  i'the  absence  of  your  Ung  ; 
If,  in  which  time  expii'd,  he  not  return, 
I  shall  with  aged  patience  bear  your  yoke. 
But  if  I  cannot  win  you  to  this  love. . 
Oo  search  Uke  noblemen,  like  noble  subjects, 
And   ia  your  search  spend  your  adventurous 

worth ; 
Whom  If  you  And,  and  win  unto  return. 
Yon  shall  like  diamonds  sit  about  bis  crown. 
1  Xorrf.  To  wisdom  he's  a  fool  that  wiU  not 

And,  since  loiti  Hellcane  eidolneth  as, 
We  with  our  travels  will  endeavour  it. 
HeL  Then  you  love  us,  we  you,  and  wc'U 
cUsp  hands ;  _   . 

When  peers  thus  knit,  a  Ungdom  ever  stands. 
•^  {Exeunt, 

SCENE  F.—PentopoUs.—A  Room  in  the 
Palace, 

a  Letter,  the 


<ood   81 


Enter  SiMOMioas, 

KmoBTs  meet 
1  Knight.    Good   morrow  to  the 

monidet. 
Shn.  KnighU,  fhun  my  daughter  thU  I  let  yon 
know. 
That,  for  this  twelvemonth,  she^l  not  undertake 
A  married  life. 

Her  reason  to  herself  Is  only  kaown. 
Which  from  herself  by  no  means  can  I  get. 
S  Knight,  May  «•  aot  get  access  to  her,  my 

Tordt 
Sim.  'Faith,  by  no  means :  she  hath  so  stricUy 
tied  her 
Tb  her  chamber,  that  It  Is  Impossible. 
One  twelve  moons  more  she'll   wear  Diana's 

livery— 
This  by  the  eye  of  Cynthia  hath  she  vow'd 
And  on  her  virgin  honour  will  not  break  it. 
a  Knight.  Though  loath   to   bid  farewell,  we 
take  our  leaves.  [Exeunt. 

«~«  •«  .      ^.  _. 

Thefn  weU  despatch'd ;  now  to  my  daughter's 

letter:  x 
She  tens  me  here  she'll  wed  the  stranger  knight. 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  night. 
Mistress,  His    well,   yonr  choice  agrees   with 

mine : 
I  like  that  well  ^-nay,  how  absolute  she's  In't, 
Not  minding  whether  I  dislike  or  no  1 
Well,  I  commend  her  choice ; 
And  wUI  no  longer  have  it  be  delay'd. 
Soft,  here  be  comes :— I  must  dissemble  it. 

Enter  Panic  lbs. 
Per.  All  fortune  to  the  good  Blmonldes  I 
Sim.  To  yon  as  much,  Shr  I    ' 
to  yon, 
For  your  sweet  music  this  last  night :  my  ears, 
I  do  protest,  were  never  better  fed 
With  sMh  delightful  pleasing  harmony. 
Per.  It  Is  yonr  grace's  pleasure  to  commend ; 
'   Not  my  desert. 

Skn.  Sir,  yon  are  music's  master. 

Per.  The  worst  of  all  her  scholars,  my  good 

lord. 
mm.  Let  me  ask  one  thing.    What  do  yon 
thbik,  Sir,  of 
Mydanhtert 
Per,  As  of  a  most  virtuous  princess. 
Sim,  And  she  is  telr  too,  Is  she  nott 
Per.  As  a  fkir  day  in  summer ;  wondrous  fair. 
Sim.   My  daughter,  Sir,  thinks  very  well   of 
yoa; 


Ay,  so  weU,  Sir,  that  you  must  be  her  master. 
And  she'll  your  scholar  be :  therefore  look  to  &u 
Per.  Unworthy  I  to  be  her  schoolmaster. 
Sim.  She  thinks  not  so ;  peruse  thU  wiUi^ 

else. 
Per.  What's  here  I 
A  letter,  that  she  lovea  the  knight  of  Tyre  t 
Tis  the  king's  subtilty,  to  have  my  life. 

{Aside* 
Ob  I  seek  not  to  entrap,  my  gracious  lord, 
A  stranger  and  distressed  gentleman . 
That  never  aim'd  so  high  to  love  yonr  daoghter* 
But  bent  all  offices  to  honour  her. 
Sim.  Thou  hast  bewitch'd  my  daughter,  and 
thou  art 
A  villain. 

Per.  By  the  gods,  I  have  not.  Sir. 
Never  did  thought  of  mine  levy  offnce  ; 
Nor  never  dhl  my  adiAs  yet  commence 
A  deed  might  gain  her  love,  or  yonr  diiplea- 
sure. 
Sim.  Traitor,  thou  llest. 
Per.  Traitor! 

Sim.  Ay,  traitor,  SUr.  .    .      ^ 

Per.  Even  in  his   throat,   (unless  it  be  tbt 
king,) 
That  calls  me  traitor,  I  return  the  He. 
Sim.  Now,   by  the   gods,  1  do   applaud    bis 
courage.*  lAsiae. 

Per.  My  actions  are  as  noble  as  my  thooghis. 
That  never  relish'd  of  a  base  descenU 
I  came  unto  your  court  for  honour's  cause. 
And  not  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  state ; 
And  he  that  otherwise  acconnto  of  me. 
This  sword  shall  prove  he's  honour's  eoeniy. 

Sim.  Nol— 
Here  comes  my  daughter,  she  can  witness  lu 

Enter  Thaisa. 

Per.  Then,  as  yon  ar^  u  virtoous  as  &ir» 
Resolve  your  angry  fhther,  if  my  tongue 
Pld  e'er  solicit,  or  my  hand  subscribe 
To  any  sylhdde  that  made  love  to  yoa  t 

Thai.  Why,  Sir,  say  if  you  tod. 
Who  takes  ollence  at  that  would  make  me  glad  t 

Sim.  Yea,  mistress,  are  you  so  peremptory  f— 
I  am  glad  of  It  with  aU  my  heart.  [AsMe.]  I'U 

tame  you  i 
I'll  bring  you  In  suliiiectlon.— 
WiU  you,  not  having  my  consent,  bestow 
Your  love  and  your  affections  on  a  stranger  t 
(Who,  for  onght  I  know  to  the  contrary. 
Or  think,  may  be  as  great  In  bloodas  I.) 

Hear,  therefore,  jnistress ;    frame  yonr  w||l  to 

mine,-— 
And  you,  Sir,  hear  you.— Either  be  rui'd  by  me. 
Or  I  will  make  you— man  and  wife.— 
Nay,  come ;  your  hands  and  lips  must  seal  it 

too.— 
And,  being  join'd,  I'll  thus  your  hopes  destroy ; 
And,  for  a  Airther  grief,— God  give  you  Joy  I— 
What,  are  you  both  uleas'd  T 


Thai.  Yes,  if  you  love  me.  Sir. 
Per.  Even  as  my  life,  my  blood  that  fiMters  h. 
Sim.  What,  are  you  both  agreed  1 
Both.  Yes,  'pleme  your  miyesty. 
Sim.  It  pleaseth  me  so  well,  I'll  sec  you  wed; 
Then,  with  what  haste  yoo  can,  get  you  to  bed. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 
Enter  Gowaa. 

Gew,  Now  sleep  yslaked*  hath  the  rout; 
No  din  but  snoree,  the  bouse  about. 
Made  louder  by  the  e'er-fed  breast 
Of  this  most  pompous  marriage-feast. 
The  cat,  with  eyne  of  burning  coal. 
Now  couches  'fore  the  mouse's  bote : 

•  QMBCkod. 
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Ami  cricheto  slog  at  th»  oven's  iiioatfa»  Hair  does  my  queen  T— ThU  itorm,  tbos  I  veoo- 

!•  the  Uilther  for  their  droath.  '   ' 

Hymn  hath  hroagM  the  bride  to  bed. 

Where,  by  the  loes  of  maideBhead, 

A  babe  U  moolded.^Be  attenft, 

▲Ml  timep  that  ia  m  briefly  spent. 

With  yoar  fine  firacles  quaintly  eche :  * 

What's  dumb  in  show,  I'll  plain  with  speech. 

Jhamb  »kov. 

Eater  PaaicLaa  mmd  Simoridvs  at  one  dttor, 
wUk  Atfndmmts  ;  a  Messenger  tneeti  them, 
kmetU,  emd  gives  Pbriclbs  a  Utter,  Paai* 
CLsa  skoms  it  to  Simonidbs;  the  Lords 
kneel  to  'the  former.  Them  enter  Tbaiba 
with  chiU,  mnd  LTCHoaiOA.  Simomiobs 
r  his  daughter  the  letter;  she  rejoices 


she  and  Pbbiclbs  take  leave  of  herjfather, 
and  depart.    Then  Simonidbs,  f 


the  four  oppoeinc  colgnea,  $ 
aich  the  world  together  Joins, 
made,  with  all  due  dlltience. 


,  4c.  retire, 

Gmp.  By  many  a  deam  t  and  painful  perch :  1 
Of  Peridea  the  carefhl  search 
By  ihefeor 
Which   * 

nat  hone,  and  sail,  and  Eigh  expense. 

Can  stead  the  quest.  ]|    At  last  from  Tyre 

(Fame  anawcring  the  most  strong  inquire,) 

To  the  court  of  king  Simonidea 

Are  letters  brought ;  the  tenoar  these  :— 

Ajdiochaa  and  his  daughter's  dead  : 

The  men  of  l^ms,  on  the  head 

Of  HcUcanua  would  set  on 

The  crown  of  l^rr,  but  be  will  none ; 

The  mutiny  there  be  hastes  fappeaiw : 

Says  to  them.  If  king  Peridea 

Come  not,  in  twice  six  moons,  home. 

Be,  obedient  to  their  doom. 

Win  take  the  crown.    Tlie  sum  of  this. 

Brought  hither  to  PentapolU, 

Y-ravlshcd  the  regions  round. 

And  efery  one,  with  daps,  'gan  sound 

Our  heir  apparout  is  a  king : 

Whs  dreamed,  who  thought,  of  such  a  thing  f 

Mrf,  he  must  hence  depart  to  Tyre ; 

His  queen,  with  child,  makes  her  desire 

(Which  who  shall  cross  T)  along  to  go : 

(OmU  we  all  their  dole  and  woe) 

Lychorfda,  her  nurse,  she  takes. 

And  so  to  sea.    Thdr  vessel  shakes 

cm  Neptane'a  billow ;  half  the  flood 

Hath  their  keel  cat :  but  fortune's  mood  S 

the  grialed  north 

I  a  tempest  forth, 
Tuui  as  a  oHcu  for  lire  that  divea, 
io  up  aad  down  the  poor  ship  drives. 
The  lady  shrieks,  and.  weU-a-near  I  •• 
Doth  lUI  in  travail  with  her  fear : 
And  what  eoanea  in  this  teU  storm, 
Shan,  for  itself.  Itself  perform. 
I  aillft  relate:  action  may 
CoBveaiently  the  rest  convey ; 
WUch  flBlght  not  what  by  me  Is  told. 
In  voar  Imagination  hold 
Thb  stage,  the  ship,  upon  whose  deck 
The  sea  toii'd  prince  appears  to  speak. 

^^  [Exit. 

SCENE  I. 

Beter  Pbbiclbs,  on  a  ship  at  sea. 

Per,  Thoa  Ood  of  thia  great  vait,tt  rebuke 

Whkh  waah  both  heaven  and  hell ;  and  thou. 


_lnd  them  in  brass, 

Itavteg  cali'd  than  rhNB  the  deep  1  Oh  1  stUl  thy 
dcaTslng,  [ble. 


Tly  drtadful  thunders ;  gently  quench  thy  nim- 
Sulpbureoua  flashes  I— O  how,  Lychorlda, 


.  *  Eha  mtu  t  Lracly.  S  A  aiMti 

I  C«VMrk  I  AmIm  tlM  MaKh.  n  Uitpoi 

**  Am  ntXmmanom  •qtilT«I«iit  t*  **  W«ll.«.Ja3r 

It     »kaa  MC  i4  TbM  wMc  expMM. 


WUt  thou  spit  all  tfaysdf  T— The  seaman's  whiiw 
Is  as  a  whiwer  In  the  ears  of  death,  [tie 

Unheard.— Lychorlda  I— Lucina  I  f  O 
Divlnest  patroness,  and  midwife,  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard   our   dancing    boat ;    make   swill    the 


Of  my  queen's  travails  I— Now,  Lycborida 

Enter  Ltcbobida,  vith  an  Infant. 
X<ye.  Here  Is  a  thing 
Too  young  for  such  a  place,  who,  if  it  bad 
Conceit,  t  would  die  as  I  am  like  to  do. 
Take  in  your  arms  this   piece   of  >onr   drad 
queen. 
Per,  How  I  how,  Lychorlda  I 
X.yc.  Patience,  good  Sir:  do  not  assist  the 


Here's  all  that  Is  left  living  of  your  queen,— 
A  litUe  daughter :  for  the  sake  of  it. 
Be  manly,  and  take  comfort. 

Per.  O  you  gods  1 
Why  do  yon  make  us  love  your  goodly  gifts. 
And  snatch    them   straight  awayt     We,   here 


Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may 
Vie  honour  $  with  yourselves. 

L$c.  Patience,  good  Sir, 
Even  for  this  charge. 

Per,  Now,  mild  may  be  thy  life  I 
t  birth  had 


For  a  more  binst'rous  1 

Quiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions  I 

For  thou'rt  itae  mdeliest  weicomM  to  this  world. 

That   e'er    was    prince's  child.      Happy  whta 

follows ! 
Thou  hast  u  chiding  |  a  nativity. 
As  Are,  air,  water,  earth,  and  heaven  can  make. 
To  herald  thee  from  the  womb:   even  at  th« 

drst. 
Thy  los9  is  more  than  can  thy  portage  quit,Y 
With  all  tbou  canst  And  here.— Now  the  good  fods 
Throw  their  best  eyes  upon  It  1 

Enter  two  8aii.obs. 

1  Sail.  What  courage.  Sir?  God  save  von. 

Per.    Courage   enough:    I  do  not   four   the 
flaw  ;•• 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst.    Yet,  for  the  love 
Of  this  poor  infont,  this  fresh-new  sea-ftrer, 
I  would.  It  would  be  quiet. 

1  Sail.  Slack  the  bolins  ft  there ;  thou  wilt 
not,  wilt  thont  Blow,  and  split  thysdf. 

%  Sail.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  doady 
billows  kiss  the  moon,  1  care  not. 

1  Sail.  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard :  the 
sea  works  high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  will  not 
lie,  tUl  the  ship  be  deared  of  the  dead. 

Per.  That's  your  superstition. 

1  Sail.  Pardon  us.  Sir ;  with  us  at  sea  It  still 
_jth  been  observed ;  and  we  are  strong  In  ear- 
nest. Therefore  briefly  yldd  her ;  for  she  muU 
overboard  straight. 

Per.  Be  U  as  you  think  meet.— Moat  wretched 
queen  I 

Xye.  Here  she  lies.  Sir. 

Per.  A  terrible  child-bed  hast  thou  had,  my 
dear! 
No  light,  no  Are :  the  unfriendly  elemenU 
Forgot  thee  utterly ;  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  haUow'd  to  thy  grave,  but  straight 
Must  cast  thee,  scarcely  coflin'd.  In  the  ooae ; 
Where,  for  a  monument  upon  thy  bones, 
And  aye-remalnlng  tt  lamps,  the  belching  whale. 
And  h«inmitiy  wBtcr  must  o'erwhdm  thy  oorp«^i 
Lvlag  with  simple  shells.    Lychorlda, 
Bid  Nestor  bring  me  spices,  ink,  and  paper. 
My  casket  and  my  Jewels ;  and  bid  Nicander 
Bring  ma  the  satin  coflb* :  faiy  the  babe 

MalldMdy.  ♦  Th*  g oddcM  of  rkiM-teariaf. 

t  ThoBf  he.  I  CoBteDd  wtth  yoa  ia  honour. 

I  Ab  aoi>7  •  o»«.  1  Than  thy  tntraBca  ioto  life  emu 

rtqaiic.        ••  Blart.        tt  S«»Umt$,  ropM  of  ih«  Mil*, 
tt  Ever  bwrniag. 
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t'poB  the  pillow  ;  hie  thee,  whiles  I  t^y 

A  priestly  f^eweli  to  her :  suddenly,  woman. 

[Exit  Ltchorioa. 
3  Sttit.   Sir,  we  have   a   chest   benrath   the 
hatches,  cauU'd  and  bltnmed  ready. 
Per,  I  thanli  thee.    Mariner,  aay,  what  coast 

is  this  T 
2  Sail.  We  are  near  Thartns. 
Per.  Thither,  gentle  mariner. 
Alter  thy  course  for  Tyre.      When  canst  thoa 
reach  itf 
2  Sail.  By  break  of  day.  If  the  wind  cease. 
Per.  Oh !  maiie  for  Tharsns. 
There  will  I  visit  Cleon,  for  the  babe 
Caimot  hold  out  to  Tynts  ;  there  Til  leave  it 
At  careful  nursing.    Go  thy  ways,  good  mariner  ; 
I'll  bring  the  body  presently. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  IL—Epk€tus.^A  Room  in  Cbbi mom's 
£Iou4e. 

Enter  Cskimom,  a  Skbvant,  and  some  per- 
tons  who  have  been  shipwrecked, 
Cer.  Philemon,  ho  I 

Enter  Philkmon. 
Phil.  Doth  my  lord  call  T 
Cer.  Get  Are  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 
14  has  been  a  turbulent  and  stormy  night. 
Serv.  I  have  been  in  many ;  but  such  a  night 
as  this, 
1  111  now,  I  ne'er  endor'd. 
Cer.  Yonr  master  wiU  be  dead  ere  yon  re- 
turn ; 
There's  nothing  can  be  mlnlstrr'd  to  nature, 
That  can  recover  him.    Give  this  to  the  '|»otbe- 
And  tell  me  how  it  works.  [cary, 

[7b  Philkmon. 
[Exeunt  Philkmon,  SKRVANT,ai»<f  those 
who  had  been  shipwrecked. 

Enter  two  Oxntlkmrn. 

1  Gent.  Good  morrow.  Sir. 

2  Gent,  Good  morrow  to  yoar  lordship. 
Cer,  Gentlemen, 

Why  do  yon  stir  so  early  t 

1  Gent.  Sir, 

Onr  lodgings,  standing  bleak  upon  the  sea, 
Shook,  as  the  earth  did  ouake ; 
The  very  principals  *  did  seem  to  rend, 
And  all  to  topple ;  f  pure  surprise  and  fear 
Made  me  to  quit  the  house. 

2  Gent.  That  Is  the  cause  we  trouble  you  so 
TIs  not  our  husbandry,  t  [early  ; 

Cer.  Oh  I  you  say  well. 

1  Gent.  But  I  much  marvel  that  your  lordship, 
having 
Rich  tire  ^  about  yon,  should  at  these  early  boors 
8hake  off  the  golden  slumber  of  repose. 
It  Is  most  strange. 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  with  pain. 
Being  thereto  not  compell'd. 

Cer.  I  held  it  ever. 
Virtue  and  cunning  |  were  endowments  greater 
Than  nobleness  and  riches :  careless  heirs 
May  the  two  latter  darken  and  expend  ; 
But  Immortality  attends  the  former. 
Making  a  man  a  god.    Tis  known,  I  ever  . 
Have  studied  physic,  through  which  secret  ait, 
Mr  turning  o'er  authorities,  I  have 
(together  with  my.  practice,)  made  familiar 
To  me  and  to  my  sid,  the  blest  Infusions 
That  dwell  in  vegetlvcs.  In  metals,  stones ; 
And  I  can  speak  of  the  disturbances 
That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cures ;  which 

gives  me 
A  more  content  in  conrse  of  tme  delight 
Than  to  be  thirsty  after  tottering  honour. 
Or  tie  my  treasure  up  in  silken  bags. 
To  please  the  fool  and  death. 

*  Tha  mrimtifmU  mrt  th«  ••roagMl  rafUra  in  th«  ro*f 
•f  •  buiUlinic.  t  Taaibl*.  (  i.  *.  Economical 

f  rotliurt,  early  ritias.  |  Attira.  1  KaowMg*. 


2  Gent.  Yonr  honour   has  through  Epheawi 

pour'd  forth 
Your  charity,  and  hundreds  caU  tbcmaelvea 
Your  creatures,  wifo  by  yoo  have  been  resaor'd  ; 
And  not  your  knowledge,  personal  paJn,  hoc  even 
Your  purse,  still  open,  hath  boilt  lord  CerloMa 
Such  strong  renown  as  time  shall  aever 

Enter  two  Skkvants  with  a  chest, 

Serv,  So :  lift  there. 

Cer,  What  U  that  T 

Sere.  Sir,  even  now 
Did  the  sea  toss  upon  onr  shore  this  chest : 
Tls  of  some  wreck. 

Cer,  Set't  down,  let's  look  on  It. 

3  Gent,  'TU  like  a  coffin.  Sir, 
Cer,  Whate'er  it  be, 

'TIS  wondrous  heavy.    Wrench  it  open  straight 
If  the  sea's  stomach  be  o'ercbarg'd  with  gold. 
It  Is  a  good  constraint  of  fortune,  that 
It  belches  upon  ns. 

2  Gent.  Tis  so,  my  lord. 

Cer,  How  close  'tis  canlk'd  and  hitnn'd !~ 
Did  the  sea  cast  It  np  T 

Serv.  I  never  saw  so  hH|e  •  billow.  Sir, 
As  toss'd  it  upon  shore. 

Cer.  Come,  wrench  it  open- 
Soft,  soft  T— it  smells  most  sweetly  la  my  acase. 

2  Gent,  A  delicate  odour. 

Cer.  As  evet  hit  my  nostril ;  so,— up  with  h. 
O  you  most  potent  god  1  what's  here  t  a  corse  I 

1  Gent.  Most  strange  I 

Cer.  Shrouded  In  cloth  of  state ;   balm'd  and 
entreasnr'd 
With  bags  of  spices  fWI  f    A  passport  too  f 
Apollo,  perfea  me  ithe  characters  I 

lUnfolds  a  ocroU, 

Here  I  gire  to  mtderstandt  [Reads. 

CJ[;'  e'er  this  cit0in  drive  a-tmnd,) 
J,  king  Pericles,  have  lost 
This  queen,  worth  all  our  mtmdant  •  emtU 
Who  finds  her,  give  her  burving, 
'  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  Mng  .* 
Besides  this  treasure  for  a  fee. 
The  gods  requite  his  chariif  t 

If  thou  llv'st,  Pericles,  thon  hast  a  heart 
That  even   cracks   for   woe  I—This  ctianc'd  to« 
night. 

2  Gent.  Most  likely.  Sir. 
Cer.  Nay,  certainly  to-night ; 

For  look,  how  ttt%h  she  looks  I— They  were  too 

rough. 
That  threw  her  In  the  sea.    Hake  Are  wItMa  ; 
Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  in  my  closet. 
Death  may  usurp  on  nature  many  hours. 
And  yet  the  Are  of  life  khidlc  again 
The  o%-erpre89ed  spirits.    I  have  heari 
Of  an  Egyptian,  had  nine  hours  lieu  dead. 
By  good  appliance  was  recovered. 

Enter  a  Sea  v ant,  with  boxes,  nmpkims,  and 

fire. 
Well  said,  well  said  ;  the  ire  and  the  dotbs.— 
The  rough  and  woftel  music  that  we  have. 
Cause  It  to  sound,  'beseech  you. 
The  vial  once  mor^—How  thou  stlrr'st,   thou 

block  I— 
The  masic  there.— I  pray  you,  give  her  air  :— 
Gentlemen, 

This  queen  will  live  :  nature  awakes ;  a  warmth 
Breathes  out  of  her;   she  hath   aot  been  ea- 

traac'd 
Above  five  hours.    See,  how  she  "gias  to  blow 
mto  life's  flower  again  f 

1  Gent.  The  heavens.  Sir, 
Through  yon,  increase  our  wonder,  and  set  np 
Yonr  fame  for  ever* 

cer.  She's  alive— behold 
Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  Jewels 
Which  Pericles  hath  lost. 
Begin  to  part  their  fringes  of  bright  gold  | 

•  WorWlv 
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He  dlUMB<i«.of  anost  pated  wster 
Appar*  to  make  the  world  twice  rieb.    O  live, 
Aad  Bake  as  weep  to  bear  your  foite,  fair  crea- 

iUre  a»  you  fcem  to  be  I  [AA«  movet. 

Thai.  O  dear  lUaaa,- 
Where  am  If    Where's  my  lord f    What  world 
iatfaist 
t  Otnt.  Is  not  this  stiaafef 
1  GetU.  Moat  rare. 
Cer,  Hash,  geotle  Bei«hbo«rf : 
Lad  mt  year  kaiub :  to  the  next  cbanber  bear 

her. 
Get  lincfi ;  now  tUs  natter  most  be  Iteli'd  to. 
For  her  lebpae  la  mortal.    Come,  come,  come  ; 
And  Atcatapins  guide  as  I 

[JSretm^  emrfyimg  Thais  a  away, 

SCENE  JIL—Tharsus.—A  Room  in  Ci.bom*s 
H<nut, 

Eater  PxaicLas,  Clbok,  Diohtza,  Ltcbo- 
BiOA,  amd  Mabjna. 


Ptr,  Most  howNu'd  Cleoo,  I  i 


t  needs  be 


My  twelve  months  are  expir'd,  and  1>raa  atayds 
la  a  lltifloas  peace.    You,  and  yonr  lady, 
Tske  flkora  my  heart  all  thaukfolnem  I    The  gods 
Malse  ap  the  rest  npon  yoa  I 

CU.  Yoaur  shafts  of  foftone,  thoogh  they  hart 
yov  mofftallyy 
Yet  gtance  fUl  wand'riogly  on  as. 

INmi.  O  yonr  sweet  oueen  I 
Ttaa  the  firtet  fates  had  pleas'd  yoa  had  broagbt 


Ta  have  Mess'd  mine  eyes  f 
Per*  We  cannot  bat  obey 
The  powers  above  ns.    Coald  I  rage.aad  roar 
As  doth  the  sea  she  lies  in,  yet  the  end 
Hast  be  as  'tis.    My  babe  Marina  (whom. 
For  she  was  bom  at  sea,  I  have  nam'd  so)  here 
I  cfaaige  year  charity  withal,  and  leave  her 
The  Infant  of  yoor  care ;  beseeching  you 
To  give  her  princely  tiainiBg,  that  she  may  be 
Maaaei'd  as  she  U  born. 

C<r.  Fear  not,  my  lord  : 
Year  grace,*  that  fed  my  country  with  your 

com, 
(Tor  wUcfa  the  people's  prayers  still  Ml  npon 

yoo,)  [tion 

Mast  In  vwnr  chUd  be  thonght  on.    If  neglec- 
BhooM   therein   make  me   vile,  the 

body:t 
By  yoa  reliev'd,  woald  force  me  to  my  dnty  : 
hot  if  to  thai  my  natnre  need  a  spur. 
The  gods  revenge  It  apon  me  and  mine. 
To  the  end  of  generatton  I 

Per.  I  believe  yoa : 
Yoor  boBoor  and  yoor  goodaess  teach  me  credit, 
"*"'  vows.     Till   she    be   married. 


By  bffght  Dlaaa,  whom  we  honour  all, 
l/BKissar'd  shall  this  hair  of  mine  remain, 
Thoagh  I  show  will  t  in't.    So  I  uke  my  leave. 
Qood  madam,  make  me  blessed  in  your  care 
In  hringlag  np  my  child. 

Dion.  I  have  one  myself. 
Who  Shan  not  be  more  dear  to  my  respect, 
Thaa  year's,  my  lord. 

Per.  Madam,  my  thanks  and  prayers. 

CU.  We'll  bring  your  grace  even  to  the  edge 
othe  shore; 
Yhea  give  yoa  np  to  the  mask'd  Neptane,$  and 
The  fCBdest  wlads  of  heaven. 

Per,  I  will  embrace 
Year  ofler.    Come,  dear's!  madam.--0  no  tears, 
Ly^orMa,  bo  tears : 

Look  to  year  little  mistress,  on  whose  grace 
Yea  may  depend  hereafter.    Come,  my  lord. 

lEstunt, 

*  Mmmwej.  f  Tba  cenaion  people. 

I  Asp**'  ^n\tm\  or  pcrvrne  by  ftllowiat  it. 

f  lMMie«»  waf M  that  wmr  a  crtacheroas  saila. 


1^1 

in    CiiRt- 


SCENE  ir.^Ephe»us^A   . 
mom's  Heme, 


Enter  CanuiON  mnA  Tbaisa. 

Cer.  Madam,  this  letter,  and   some  certain 
jewels. 
Lay  with  yoa  in  yoor  coffer  :  which  are  now 
At  your  eonunand.    Know  yen  the  character  T 

Thai.  It  is  my  lord's. 
That  I  was  shlpp'd  at  sea,  I  weU  rememDer, 
Even    on  my   yeamiqg*   time;    but   wheUier 

there 

Delivered  or  no,  by  the  holy  gods, 
t  cannot  rightly  say  :  But  since  king  Pericles, 
My  wedded  lord,  I  ne'er  shall  see  again,  . 
A  vestal  livery  will  t  take  me  to. 
And  never  mote  have  Joy. 

Cer,    Madam,  if  this   yoa   purpose  as    yoa 
•peak, 
Diana's  temple  Is  not  distant  fkr. 
Where  yon  may  'bide  nntU  your  date  expire. 
Moreover,  if  yon  please,  a  niece  of  mine 
Shall  there  attend  yoa. 

Thai.  My  recompense  is  thanks ;  that's  all ; 
Yet  my  good  wlU  is  great,  thoagh  the  gift  small 

\Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 
EMer  GowBB. 

Gew.  Imagine  Pericles  at  Tyre^ 
Welcom'd  to  his  own  desire. 
His  woeful  queen  leave  at  Epbess, 
To  Dlan  there  a  votaress. 
Now  to  Marina  bend  yonr  mind. 
Whom  oar  fhst  growing  scene  most  flnc^ 
At  Tharsus.  and  by  Cleon  tntin'd 
In  music,  letters  :  who  hath  gaiuM 
Of  education  ail  the  grace. 
Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  place 
Of  general  wonder.    But,  alack  I 
That  monster  envy,  oft  the  wrack 
Of  earned  praise,  Marina's  life 
Seeks  to  take  off  by  treason's  knife. 
And  in  this  kind  hath  our  Cleon 
One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  grown. 
Even  ripe  for  marriage  ftgbt ;  this  maid 
Hightt  Phlloten  :  and  it  Is  said 
For  certain  in  our  story,  she 
Would  ever  with  Marina  be  : 
Be't  when  she  weav'd  the  sleidedt  silk 
With  fingers  long,  small,  white  as  milk ; 
Or  when  she  would  with  sharp  neeld  $  wounrf 
The  cambric,  which  she  made  more  souud 
By  hurting  it ;  or  when  to  the  lute 
She  sunK,  and  made  the  night-bird  mute. 
That  still  records  0  with  moan  t  or  when 
She  would  with  rich  and  constant  pen 
Veil  to  her  mistress  Dtan ;  still 
This  Pfailoten  contends  in  skill 
With  absolute  IT  Marina  :  so 
With  the  dove  of  Paphos  might  the  crow 
Vie  feathers  white.    Marina  gets 
All  praises,  which  are  paid  as  debts. 
And  not  as  given.    This  so  darks 
In  Pbiloten  all  graceful  marks. 
That  Cleon's  wife,  with  envy  rare, 
A  present  murderer  does  prepare 
For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter 
Might  stand  peerless  by  this  slaughter. 
The  sooner  her  vile  tfaonghte  to  stead ; 
Lychorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead ; 
And  cursed  Dionya  hath 
The  pregnant  **  instrument  of  wrath 
Presttt  for  this  blow.    The  unborn  event 
I  do  commend  to  your  content : 
Only  I  carry  winged  time 
Post  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  rhyme ; 


la^Iff-^"- 


f  Called. 
I  Siaca. 


t  Untviale.1. 

n  AccevpliihtS. 

ttlu«iy.    ^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


162 


PERLCLES,  PRINCE  OF  TYRE. 


Act  TV. 


Which  never  conld  I  so  convey. 

Unless  yonr  thoughts  went  on  mjr  wsy. — 

Dionyza  does  appear. 

With  Leonine,  a  murderer.  [Exit* 

SCENE  I.—Thtirsus.'^AH  open  Piae§  Hear 
the  tea-shore. 

Enter  Diontsa  and  Lsonihb. 
Dion,  Thy  oath  remember ;  thou  bast  sworn 
to  do  it : 
Tis  hot  a  blow,  which  never  shall  be  known. 
Thou  canst  not  do  a  thing  i'tbe  world  so  soon. 
To  yield  thee  so  much  profit.     Let  not  con- 
science. 
Which  is  but  cold,  inflame  love  In  thy  bosom. 
Inflame  too  nicely ;  nor  let  pihr,  which 
Even  women  have  cast  off,  melt  thee,  but  be 
A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 
Leon.  IMl  do't ;  but  yet  she  is  a  goodly  crea- 
ture. 
J>ion.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  should  have  her. 
Here 
Weeping  she  comes  for  her  old  nurse's  death. 
Thou  art  resolVd. 
Xeoit.  I  am  resolv'd. 

Enter  Mabima,  with  a  Basket  of  FUnoers, 
Mar,  No.  no,  I  will  rob  Tellus  *  of  her  weeds. 
To  Mrew  thy  green  with  fiowers :  the  yellows, 

blues. 
The  purple  violets,  and  marigolds. 
Shall,  as  a  cbaplet,  hang  npon  thy  grave. 
While  summer  days   do  last.    Ah  me  1 

malif, 
Bom  in  a  tempest,  when  mv  mother  died. 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  storm, 
Wftirring  me  from  my  friends. 
Dion.  How  now,  Marina  I   Why  do  yon  keep 

alone  T 
How  chance  my  daughter  Is  not  with  you  T  Do 

not 
Consume  your  blood  with  sorrowing :  you  have 
A  nurse  of  me.     Lord!    how  your  favour's! 

changed 
With  this  unprofitable  woe !  Come,  come  ; 
Give  me  yonr  wreath  of  flowers.    Ere  the  sea 


poor 


arit. 
1  with  ] 


Walk  forth  with  Leonine ;  t  the  air  Is  quick  there 
Piercing,    and    sharpens    well    the  stomach. 

Comer- 
Leonine,  take  her  by  tbe  arm,  walk  with  her. 

Mar,  No,  I  pray  you  ;   • 
ru  not  bereave  you  of  your  servant 

DUtn,  Come,  come ; 
I  love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourself. 
With  more  than  forei^  heart.    We  every  day 
Expect  him  here ;  when  he  shall  come,  and  And 
Our  paragon  to  all  report;,  thus  blasted. 
He  will  repent  tbe  breadth  of  his  great  voyage  ; 
Blame  both  my  lord  and  me,  that  we  have  U'en 
No  care  to  your  best  courses.    Co,»l  pray  you. 
Walk,  and  be  cheerful  once  again  ;  reserve 
That  excellent  complexion,  which  did  steal 
Tbe  eyes  of  youug  and  old.    Care  not  for  me ; 
1  can  go  home  alone. 

Mar.  Well,  I  will  go ; 
But  yet  1  have  no  desire  to  It. 

Dion,  Come,  come,  I  know  'tis  good  for  you. 
Walk  half  an  hour,  Leonine,  at  the  least : 
Remember  what  I  have  said. 

Jston,  I  warrant  you,  madam. 

Dion,  V\\  leave  you,  my  sweet  lady,  for  a 
while ; 
Pray  yon  walk  softly,  do  not  beat  yonr  blood  : 
What  I  I  must  have  a  care  of  yon. 

Mar,  Thanks,  sweet  madam.— 

.      ^.        .    ,  [Exit  DiONTSA. 

Is  this  wind  westerly  that  blows  f 
J^eon,  South  weft. 

Mar,  When  I  was  bora,  the  wind  was  north. 
l,eon,  Was't  so  7 

•  1>e  earth.  f  Co«ateii«Br«. 

t  f.  t.  Er«  tb«  coaiag  in  of  th«  ii4«  pr«T«Bi  f%m. 


Mar.  My  father,  as  none  tald,  did 
fear. 

But  oyd,  good  teamen  /  to  tbe  sailors,  fmlUaf 
His  kingly  hands  with  hauling  of  ttie  ropes  ; 
And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  endnr'd  a  sea 
That  almost  burst  the  deck,  and  from  the  ladder- 
tackle 
Wash'd  off  a  canvas-climber :  *  Ha !  says  one. 
Wilt  out  r  and,  with  a  dropping  industry. 
They  skip  fh>m  stem  to  stern :  the  t>oatswaiB 

whisUes, 
Tbe  master  calls,  and  trebles  their  conftaaioa 

iMm,  And  when  was  this  t 

Mar,  It  was  when  I  was  born : 
Never  were  waves  nor  wind  more  violent. 

JLeon,  Come,  say  your  prayers  speedily. 

Mar,  What  mean  yon  T 

Xeoff.  If  you  require  a  little  space  for  pnjtr, 
I  grant  It :  Pray ;  but  be  not  tedious. 
For  the  gods  are  ouick  of  ear,  and  1  am  awora 
To  do  my  work  with  haste. 

Mar.  Why,  wlU  you  kill  met 

Leon,  To  satisfy  mv  lady. 

Mar,  Why  would  she  have  me  kill'd  f 
Now,  as  I  can  remember  by  my  troth, 
I  never  did  her  hnrt  in  all  my  life ; 
I  never  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  III  tnm 
To  any  living  creature :  believe  roe,  la, 
I  never  kilPd  a  mouse,  nor  hnrt  a  fly  : 
I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  will. 
But  I  wept  for  It.    How  have  I  offended. 
Wherein  my  death  might  yield  her  profit,  or 
My  life  imply  her  danger  T 

Leon,  My  commission 
Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  tint  do  it. 

Mar.  You  will  not  do't  for  all  tbe  world,  1 
hope. 
Yon  are  well-favonr'd,  and  yonr  looks  foreshow 
You  have  a  gentle  heart.    I  saw  you  lately. 
When   you   caught   hurt   in   parting   two   that 

fonght : 
Good  sooth,  it  show'd  well  in  yon ;  do  so  now  : 
Your  Jady  seeks  my  life  :  come  you  between. 
And  save  poor  me,  the  weaker. 

Leon.  I  am  sworn. 
And  will  despatch. 

Eiaer  PiBATBs,  whilst  Marina  is  strwggUmg. 

1  Pirate,  Hold,  villain  I 

[Lbonihb  runs  away, 

2  Pirate,  A  prize  !  a  prize  I 

a  Pirate,  Half-part,  mates,  half-part.  Cooae 
let's  have  her  aboard  suddenly. 

[Exeunt  PlRATXS  with  Mabina. 

SCENE  n.—The  same. 
Re-enter  Lbomimb. 
Leon.  These  roving  thieves  serve  the  great 
pirate  Valdes ; 
And  tbey  have  seiz'd  Marina.    Let  her  go  : 
There's  no  hope  she'll  return.    I'll  swear  she's 

dead. 
And  thrown  into  the  sea.— Bot  I'll  see  farther  : 
Perhaps  they  will  but  please  themselves  upon  ber« 
Not  carry  her  aboard,    if  she  remain. 
Whom  they  have  nvisb'd,  must  by  me  be  slain. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  JIL-^Mitylene.—A  Room  in  a 
Brothel. 

Enter  Pandeb,  BAWn,  oisd  Boclt. 

Pumd,  Boult. 

Boult,  Sir. 

Pand,  Search  the  market  narrowly ;  Mityleae 
is  Mi  of  gallants.  We  lost  too  much  money  thU 
mart,  by  being  too  wenchless. 

Bawd,  We  were  never  so  much  ont  of  crea- 
tures. We  have  but  poor  three,  and  tbey  can  do 
no  more  than  they  can  do ;  and  with  coatioud 
action  are  even  as  good  as  rotten. 

Pand.  Therefore  let's  have  fresh  ones,  whal- 
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e'er  ive  ptty  for 

caoe  to  be  us'd  in  erery  trader 


If  then  be  nol  a  cavd- 
we  ibali  never 


Brnmi.  Tbon  aay'st  tme  :  'Us  not  Uie  bringlnx 
■p  Af  poor  ba5tard«,  a$  I  tfaiak  1  bavc  brunsht 
up  MMne  elereo , 

Bouit.  kj,  to  electa,  aad  bronf  bt  tbem  down 
•fain.    Bat  sball  I  uarch  the  market  t 

Bmwd.  What  etae,  mau  t  The  ttuflf  we  buTe, 
a  stroBg  wind  wUJ  blow  It  to  pieces,  they  are  so 
piurnilj  Midden. 

Pamd.  Thoa  la j'st  trne ;  tbey  are  too  anwbole- 
•omc  o'contcienM.  The  poor  TraiuUvanbui  ia 
dead,  that  lay  with  the  little  baggage. 

BotUi.  Ay,  she  quickly  poop'd  him  \  she  made 
him  roast  meat  for  worms :— but  I'll  go  search 
the  raarfceC  lExit  Boult. 

Paad.  Three  or  four  thousand  cbequins  were 
as  prclly  a  pioportioB  to  live  quietly,  and  so  give 
over. 

JKairtf.  Why,  to  give  over,  I  pray  yon!  Is  it 
a  shame  to  tet  when  we  are  old  t 

Pand.  Oh  I  oar  credit  comes  not  in  like  the 
csmmodiQr ;  nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with 
the  danger  ;jtberefore,  i/  la  oar  yontbs  we  couid 
pkk  op  some  pretty  estate,  'twere  not  amiss  to 
keep  oar  door  bstcb'd.  *  Besides,  the  sore  terms 
we  stand  apon  with  the  gods,  will  be  strong 
viih  OS  for  giving  over. 

Bmwd.  Come,  other  sorts  offend  u  well  as  we. 

Pmmd.  As  well  as  we  I  ay,  and  better  too ;  we 
offend  worse.  Nettber  Is  onr  profession  any 
tilde :  it's  IM  calling  :— but  here  comes  Bonlt. 

EHta'  the  PinATBs,  tmd  Bodlt,  drawing  in 

MAaiNA. 

BauU,  Come  yonr  ways.  [7b  Mabiic a.]— My 
noBters,  yon  say  she's  a  virgin  f 

1  Pirate.  O  Sir,  we  doubt  Jt  noL 

Boult.  Master,  I  have  gone  thorough  for  this 
plcce,t  yoo  see :  If  yon  like  her,  so  ;  if  not,  I 
nave  lout  my  earnest. 

Bmed.  Boalt,  has  she  any  quallUest 

B0mlt.  She  has  a  good  i^ce,  speaks  well,  and 
liK» excellent  good  clothes;  there's  no  further 
■eccsfti&y  of  qoalities  can  make  her  be  refkted. 

Bavd.  What's  her  price,  Boalt  1 

Boult.  I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thoa- 


Paud.  Weil,  follow  me,  my  masters ;  yon  shall 
have  yoar  moncir  presently.  Wife,  take  her  in ; 
iastnct  her  what  she  has  to  do,  that  she  may 
•St  be  raw  in  her  entertainment,  t 

[Exeunt  PANvaa  and  Pirates. 

Battd.  Bonh,  take  you  the  marks  of  her ;  the 
osloar  of  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  age,  with 
•arrant  of  her  vininity ;  and  cry,  lie  tftat  will 
give  uwt,  shall  kat?e  her  Jirxt.  Snch  a 
naidcnhead  were  no  cheap  thing  ;  if  men  were 
as  they  have  been.    Get  this  done  as  I  command 

Barnli.  Peiformanoe  shall  follow. 

{Exit  BOOLT. 

Mar.  MadL,  that  Leonine  was  so  slack,  so 
slow! 
(Be  slMMld   have  stmck,  not  spoke;)  or  that 

these  pirates 
(Ifot  en^ntb  barbaront,)  had  not  overboard 
Thrown  me,  to  se«t  my  mother  I 

Bamd.  Why  lament  yon,  pretty  one  f 

Mar.  That  1  am  pretty. 

Bawd.  Come,  Ihe  gods  have  done  their  part  In 
yon. 

Mar.  I  accuse  them  not. 

Bamd.  Yoa  are  lit  into  my  hands,  where  yon 
««  Hfce  to  five. 

Mar.  The  more  my  flinit, 
Tn  'scape  his  hands,  where  I  was  like  to  die. 

Bawd,  Ay,  and  yon  shall  live  in  pleasure. 

Mar.  flo.. 

Bawd,  Yos,  Indeed,  shall  yon,  and  taste  gen- 
tlemen of  all  ftshions.    You  shall  fare  well ;  yon 


•I      Half 


ilf  fm*.  ^  t  BU  •  hiRh  ^c«  for  her 

t  vHkiitmX  to  «hM  ah*  hu  u>  4*. 
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all  complexions 


shall  have  the   dllferenoe  of 
What  I  do  you  stop  yoar  ears  f 

Mar.  Are  yon  a  woman  t 

Bawf.  What  would  you  have  me  V,  an  I  be 
not  a  woman  t 

Mar.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Baud.  Marry,  whip  tbee,  gosling :  I  tbiuk  I 
shall  have  something  to  do  with  yon.  Come,  yon 
are  a  young  foolish  sapling,  and  most  be  bowed 
as  I  would  have  you. 

Mar.  The  gods  defend  me  1 

Bawd.  If  it  please  the  gods  to  defend  you  by 

en,  then  men  must  comfort  you,  men  must 
feed  you,  men  must  stir  yon  up.— Boult's  re- 
tqrneif. 

JSnter  Boult. 
Now,   Sir,   bast   thoo   cried   her   through    the 
market  ? 

BeuU.  I  have  cried  her  almost  to  the  number 
of  her  hairs ;  I  have  drawn  her  picture  with  my 
voice. 

Bawd.  And  I  pr'ythee  tell  me,  bow  dost  thon 
find  the  inclination  of  the  people,  especl^iy  of 
the  younger  wrt  f 

Boult.  'Faith,  they  listened  to  me,  as  tkey 
would  have  hearkened  to  their  father's  testa 
ment.  There  was  a  Spaniard's  mouth  so  wa- 
tered, that  he  went  to  bed  to  her  very  descrip- 
tion. 

Bawd,  We  shall  have  ttlm  here  to-morrow  with 
his  best  mff  on. 

Boult.  To-nigbt,  tn-night.  But,  mistress,  do 
yon  know  the  French  kuight  that  cowers  *  i'tbe 
hamst 

Bawd.  WhoT  Monsieur  Verolest 

Boult.  Ay ;  he  offered  to  cut  a  caper  at  the 
proclamation ;  but  be  made  a  groan  at  it,  and 
swore  be  would  see  her  to-morrow. 

Bawd.  Well,  well :  as  for  him,  be  brought  his 
disease  hither :  here  he  does  but  repair  it.  I 
know,  he  will  come  in  our  shadow,  to  scatter  his 
crowns  in  the  sun. 

Boult.  Well,  if  we  had  of  every  nation  a  tra- 
veller, we  shonhl  lodge  them  with  this  sign. 

Bawd,  Pray  you,  come  hither  awhile.  You 
bave  fortunes  coming  upon  you.  Mark  me :  you 
must  seem  to  do  that  fearfully,  which  you  com. 
mit  willingly ;  to  despise  profit,  where  you  have 
most  gain.  To  weep  that  you  li%'e  as  vou  do, 
makes  pity  in  your  lovers :  Seldom,  but  that  pity 
begets  yon  a  good  opinion,  and  that  opmion  a 
meref  prodt. 

Mar.  I  understand  yon  not. 

Boult.  O,  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her 
home :  these  blushes  of  her's  must  be  quencheil 
with  some  present  practice. 

Bawd.  Tbou  say'st  true,  i'faith,  so  they  must : 
for  your  bride  goes  to  that  with  shame,  which  is 
her  way  to  go  with  warrant. 

Boult.  'Faith  some  do,  and  some  do  not. 
But,  mistress,  if  1  have  bargained  for  the 
Joint, 

Bawd.  Thou  may'st  cat  a  morsel  off  the  spit. 

Boult.  1  may  so. 

Bawd.  Who  should  deny  itt  Come,  young 
one,  I  like  the  manner  of  your  garments  well. 

Boult.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  they  shall  not  be 
changed  yet. 

Bated.  Bonlt,  spend  thon  that  in  the  town: 
report  what  a  sojourner  we  have ;  you'll  lose  no. 
thing  by  custom.  When  nature  framed  this  piece, 
she  meant  thee  a  good  turn ;  therefore  say  what 
a  paragon  she  is,  and  thon  hast  the  harvest  out 
of  thine  own  report. 

Boult.  1  warrant  yon,  mistress,  thunder  shall 
not  BO  awake  the  beds  of  eels,  as  my  giving  out 
her  beanty  stir  op  the  lewdly-indlucd.  I'U  bring 
home  some  to-night. 

Bawd.  Come  your  wsiys ;  follow  me. 

Mar.  If  fires  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  watera 
UnUed  1  still  my  virgin  knot  will  keep,  [deep, 
Diana,  aid  my  purixwe  I 


>  Band*. 
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Bawd,  Wbtt  have  jon  to  do  with  Dianm  t 
Pray  joa»  wlU  yon  go  with  us  T 

{Exeunt, 

SCESE  IV,-'Tharsus,^A  Boom  in  Cl eon's 
House, 

Enter  Clion  and  DiONYSii. 

/7toM.  Why  are  yoa  foolish  t   Caii  it  be  un- 
done t 

Cle,  O  Diouyn,  sncb  a  piece  of  slanghter 
The  Bun  and  moon  ne'er  look'd  upon  t 

Dion.  I  think 
Youll  turn  a  child  aialn. 

Cle.  Were  1  chief  lord  of  all  the  spadooa 
world, 
I'd  five  it  to  undo  the  deed.    O  lady, 
llnch  less  in  blood  than  vtrtne,  yet  a  princess 
To  equal  any  single  crown  o'tbe  earth, 
rthe  justice  of  compare !  O  villain  Leonine, 
Whom  thou  hast  poison'd  too  I 
If  thoo  hadst  drunk  to  him,  it  bad  been  a  kind- 
ness 
BeooiBing  well  thy  feat :  *  what  canst  thou  say. 
When  noble  Pericles  shaU  demand  his  cUild  r 

Dion,  That  she  is  dead.    Nnrses  are  not  the 
Tto  foster  It,  nor  ever  to  presenre.  [fates 

She  died  by  night ;  I'll  say  so.    Who  can  cross 

itt 
Unless  you  play  the  Impious  innocent,  t 
And,  for  an  honest  attnbnte,  cry  ont 
She  died  bjf  foul  play, 

Cle,  Ob  r  go  to.    Well,  well, 
bf  all  the  Aiults  beneath  the  heavens,  the  gods 
Do  like  this  worst. 

Dion,  Be  one  of  those,  that  think 
The  petty  wrens  of  Tharsus  will  fly  hence. 
And  open  this  to  Pericles.    I  do  shame 
To  think  of  what  a  noble  strain  you  are. 
And  of  how  cow'd  a  spirit. 

Cle.  To  snch  proceeding 
Who  ever  bnt  his  approbation  added. 
Though  not  hb  preconseut,  he  did  not  flow 
From  honourable  courses. 

Dion,  Be  It  so  then : 
Yet  none  does  know,  but  you,  how  she  came 

dead. 
Nor  none  can  know.  Leonine  being  gone. 
She  did  disdain  my  child,  and  stood  between 
Her  and  her  fortunes:    Nane   would    look  on 

tier. 
Bat  cast  their  gazes  on  Marina's  face  ; 
Whilst  onrs  was  blurted  at,  and  held  a  ma1kln,t 
Not   worth  the   time  of  day.    It  pierc'd   me 

thorough ; 
And  though  you  call  mv  course  minatnral, 
Yon  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  I  And, 
It  greets  me  as  an  enterprise  of  kindness, 
Perform'd  to  your  sole  $  daughter. 

Cle,  Heavens  forgive  it  I 

Dion,  And  as  for  Pericles, 
What  Should    he    say  T     We   wept   after   her 

hearse. 
And  even  yet  we  mourn  :  her  monument 
Is  almost  flnilh'd,  and  her  epitaphs 
In  glittering  golden  cliaracters  expiess 
A  general  praise  to  her,  and  care  in  us 
At  whose  expense  'tis  done. 

Cle.  Thou  art  like  the  harpy. 
Which,  to  betray,  doth  wear  an  augef  s  (kce. 
Seize  with  an  eagle's  talons. 

Dion,  You  are  like  one  that  stit>crstitionsty 
Doth  swear  to  the  gods,  that  winter  kills  the 

flies: 
But  yet  I  know  yoo'U  do  u  I  advise. 

{Exeunt, 

Enter  Oowm,  be/ore  the  Monument  of 

IfABiNA,  at  Thartux, 
Cow,  Thas  time  we  waste,  and  longest  leagues 
make  short; 
Sail  seas  In  cockles ;  have,  and  wish  but  for*t ; 

'  I. «.  Of  a  pitc*  with  lb«  rttt  of  mr  esploil. 
"^  * AttppcllMionfcr  tta  Hiot. 


t  Ac  _ 

t  A  coarM  w«iirli. 


ft  Only. 


who  Stand  ilbe  gap  to  tearli 


Maktng  (to  take  your  Imagination,) 

Prom  knini  to  bonm,  *  rrgton  to  re„ 

B^  you  being  pardou'd,  we  commit  no  crfna«. 

To  use  one  language.  In  each  several  dime. 

Where  our  scenes  seem  to  Hve.    1  do  tieseecfc 

you, 
Td  learn  of  me. 

The  stages  of  our  story. 

Is  now  again  thwarting  the  wayward  seas, 

(Attended  on  by  many  a  lord  and  knight,) 

To  see  bis  daughter,  all  his  life's  delight. 

Old  Escanes,  whom  Hellcanus  late 

Advanc'd  in  time  to  great  and  high  estate. 

Is  left  to  govern.    Bear  yon  it  in  mind. 

Old  Helicanus  goes  along  l>ehtnd. 

Well-sailing  ships,  and  bounteous  winds,  hare 

brought 
This  king  to  Tharsus,  (think  hU  pilot  tfaowglit ; 
So  with  his  steerage  shall  your  thougbu   grow 

on,) 
To  fetch  his  daughter  home,  wlio  first  is  gone. 
Like   motes  and  shadows   tee   them    move    n- 

whtle ; 
Your  ears  nnto  your  eyes  I'll  reconcile. 

Duwtb  show. 

Enter  at  one  door  PanicLSs,  with  his  Train  ; 
Clbon,  and  Dionyxa  at  the  other,  Clsom 
shows  Pkkiclks  the  tomb  itf  Ma&ima  ; 
whereat  Pkbiclbs  makes  lawtentation,  puts 
on  Sackcloth,  and  in  a  mighty  passion 
departs.  Then  Clson  and  Diomtsa  r*> 
tire, 

Gow,  See  how  belief  may  suffer  liy  fool  sIk»w  I 
This  borrow'd  passion  stands  (or  tme  old  woe ; 
And  Pericles,  in  sorrow  all  devonr'd. 
With  sighs  shot  through,  and  biggest  tears  o'er- 

•faowr'd. 
Leaves  Tharsus,  and  again  embarks.    He  swean 
Never  to  wash  his  (ace,  nor  cut  bts  hairs  : 
He  puts  on  sackdoth,  and  to  sea.    He  liears 
A  tempest,  which  his  mortal  vessel  t  tears. 
And  yet  he  rides  It  out.    Now  please  yoa  wit  % 
The  epitaph  Is  (br  Marina  writ 
By  wicked  Dlonvia. 

{Beads  the  inscription  on  Marina's 
Monument, 
The  fairest,  sweet* st,  and  best,  lies  here, 
Who  wither*d  in  her  spring  of  year. 
She  was  qf  Tyrus,  the  king*s  daughter. 
Oh  whom  foul  death  hath  made  this  slaugh- 
ter ; 
Marina  was  she  calPd  ;  and  at  her  birth, 
Thetis,  $  being  proud,  swallowed  some  part 

otfie  earth : 
Therefore  the  earth,  fearing  to  be  e^erflou*d^ 
Hath    Thetis'    birth-child   on    the    heavens 

bestowed; 
Wher^ore  she  does,  (and  swears  she'll  never 

stint,)  g 
Make  raging  battery  upon  shores  qf  flint. 
No  visor  does  become  black  villany. 
So  well  u  cod  and  tender  flattery. 
Let  Pericles  beUeve  his  daughter's  dead. 
And  bear  his  courses  to  t>e  ordered 
By  lady  Fortuue ;  while  our  scenes  display 
His  daughter's  woe  and  heavy  well-a-day. 
In  her  unholy  service.    Patience  then. 
And  think  you  now  are  all  In  Mltylen. 

{Exit. 

SCENE  r.—Mitylene.—A  Street  b^ore  the 
Brothel, 

Enter,  from  the  Brothel,  two  Gkntlsxcm. 

1  Gent,  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  t 
S  Gent.  No,  nor  never  shall  do  In  aneh  a 
place  as  this,  she  being  once  gone. 


*  T>aT«lliBf  (k«aiM«Btr]r  t*c*«i 
t  HIatedy.  iTolnow. 

I  Ncter  MM*. 


TRiet 
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1  Gent.  9tA  to  tave  AMoity  pmckcd  then  I 
Did  yon  ever  dreim  of  sucli  m  tUag  t 

s  Gmt.  Nok  M.  Come,  I  am  iar  no  nore 
tevdy-hoiues :  ihall  we  go  hear  the  vestals 
aact 

1  Geui.  I'U  do  aajr tUof  bow  thalb  virtaoiis  ; 
b«t  i  am  out  of  the  road  of  nftliBg,  tot  ever. 

[MxemML 

SCENE  ri.—The  Mmu,^A  Bomm  M  tke 
Mr9tk€L 

Emttr  Pamdbk,  Bawd,  mnd  Bovlt. 

PmtUn  WeU,  I  had  rather  than  twke  the  worth 
of  bcr,  fliie  h»J  ne'er  come  here. 

Bmvd.  Fie,  fle  npon  her ;  she  is  able  to  freeze 
dir  god  Priaptts,  and  undo  a  whole  generation. 
We  omst  either  get  her  ravlsh'd,  or  be  rid  of 
her.  When  she  shonld  do  for  clients  her  fit- 
ment, and  do  me  the  kindness  of  our  profession, 
she  has  me  her  quirks,  her  reasons,  her  master- 
reasons,  her  prayers,  her  knees ;  that  she  would 
make  a  puritan  of  the  devil,  if  he  shonld  cheapen 
a  kiss  of  her. 

B*mU.  'Faith  I  mnst  nvbh  her,  or  she'll  dls- 
fomish  MS  of  lUl  our  cavaliers,  and  make  all  our 
swearers  priests. 

Pamd.  Now,  the  pox  upon  her  green-slckneae 
for  mel 

Bawd.  'Vaiih,  there's  no  way  to  be  rid  on't, 
bat  by  the  wav  to  the  pox.  Here  comes  the  lord 
Lystmacfaos,  dis|;uised. 

BouU.  We  sbonhi  have  both  lord  and  lown,  if 
the  peevisb  baggage  would  but  give  way  to  cus- 
tomers. 

Ekter  Ltsihacbus. 

l^.  How  now!  How*  a  dozen  of  virgi- 
nitiesT 

Batrd.  Now,  the  gods  to-bleas  your  hon- 
oar! 

Bamii,  I  am  glad  to  see  yoor  honour  la  good 
health. 

Lfs.  Yon  may  so ;  'tis  the  better  for  yon  that 
yoar  resortera  stand  upon  sound  legs.  How  now, 
wholesome  iniquity  f  Have  yon  that  a  man  may 
deal  withal,  and  defy  the  surgeon  t 

Bawd,  We  have  here  one.  Sir,  if  she  would 
• — 4Nit  there   never  came   her   like   in   Mity- 

iM.  If  she'd  do  (he  deeds  of  darkness,  thou 
woaM'st  say. 

Bawd.  Yonr  honour  knows  what  'tis  to  say, 
well  enough. 

L0S.  WeU ;  call  forth,  call  forth. 

Bauli.  For  flesh  and  blood.  Sir,  white  and  red, 
you  »hall  see  a  rose ;  and  she  were  a  rose  Indeed, 
If  she  had  bat 

/.yr.  What,  pr'ytbee  T 

B^wlt.  O  Sir,  I  can  be  modest. 

Lgs.  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no 
less  than  it  gives  a  good  report  to  a  number  to 


JSw/er  Marina. 

Bmrd.  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the 
stalk ; — never  plucked  yet,  I  can  assure  you.  Is 
she  not  a  fair  creataref 

Ajr^.  'Faith,  she  would  serve  after  a  long 
voyage  at  sea.  WeU,  there's  for  you;-4eave 
as. 

Bated.  I  beseech  your  honour,  give  me  leave  : 
a  »ord,  and  I'll  have  done  presently. 

I^gs.  I  beseech  yon,  do. 

Bawd.  First,  I  would  have  yon  note,  this  is 
an  faooourable  man. 

[TV  Mabima,  fchom  she  takes  aside. 

Mar.  1  desire  to  find  him  so,  that  1  may  wor- 
thily note  him. 

Bated.  Next,  he's  the  governor  of  this  coun- 
try, and  a  man  whom  I  am  bound  to. 

kiar.  If  he  govern  the  country,  you  are  bound 

•  fl««i  wtf'-ll  fbtll  1  «ire  for  ? 


to  him  Indeed ;  bnt  how  kOBonrabU  h«  k  ia 
that,  1  know  noi. 

Bawd,  *Pny  yon,  without  any  more  virginal 
foKing,  will  yon  use  him  kindly  S  He  wiU  Une 
yowr  apron  with  gold. 

Mar.  What  he  wiU  do  gncioudy,  I  wlU  thank-r 


JLofs*  Have  yon  done  t 

Bawd.  My  lord,  she's  not  paced  yet;  yon 
mnst  take  some  paina  to  work  her  to  yoor 
manaie.  Come,  we  will  leave  hia  honour  and 
her  together. 

[£;rrw«f  Bawd,  Pardbb,  «m4 

BOOLT- 

Lps.  Go  thy  ways.— Now,  pretty  one,  how 
long  have  you  been  at  this  trade  t 


JTar.  What  trade.  Sir/ 
What  I 


I^gs. 

fend. 


cannot  name,  bnt  I  shall  of- 


Mar.  I  cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade. 
Please  you  to  name  ft. 

Zy.  How  long  havn  yon  been  of  this  profes* 
sionf 

Mar.  Ever  since  I  can  remember. 

JLps.  Did  you  go  to  it  so  young  1  Wero  yon  a 
gamester  *  at  five,  or  at  seven  t 

Mar.  Earlier  too.  Sir,  if  now  I  be  one. 

IjI/s.  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in,  proclaims 
you  to  be  a  creature  of  sale. 

Mar.  Do  you  know  this  house  to  be  a  place  of 
such  resort,  and  will  come  into  it  t  I  hear  say, 
you  are  of  honourable  parts,  and  aro  the  governor 
of  this  place. 

I4fs.  Why,  bath  yonr  principal  made  known 
unto  you  who  I  am  t 

Mar.  Who  is  my  principal  t 

Ljfs.  Why,  your  herb  woman :  she  that  seta 
see<U  and  roots  of  shame  and  iniquity.  Oh  I 
yon  have  heard  something  of  my  power,  and 
M>  stand  aloof  for  more  serious  wooing.  Bnt  I 
protest  to  thee,  pretty  one,  my  authority  shall 
not  see  thee,  or  else  look  friendly  upon  thee. 
Come,  bring  me  to  some  private  place. 


Mar.  If  yon  wero  bom  to  bononrt  show  tt 
now ; 
If  pnt  upon  you,  make  the  indgment  good 
That  thought  you  worthy  of  it. 

Z^s.  How's  this  T  hoWs  this  t^Some  mote ; 
— be  sage. 

Jfor.  For  me. 
That  am  a  maid,  though  most  ungentle  fortune 
Hath  plac'd  me  here  within  this  loathsome  sty*. 
Where,  since  I  came,  dlse^es  have  been  sold 
Dearer  than  phvsic,— O  that  the  good  gods 
Would  set  me  ugs  from  this  uohallow'd  place. 
Though  they  did  change  me  tu  the  meanest  bird 
That  files  i'the  purer  air  I 

Lys,  I  did  not  think 
Thou  couldst  have  spoke  so  weU ;  ne'er  dream'd 

thou  couldst. 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  mind. 
Thy  speech  had  alter'd  it.    Hole,  here's  gold  for 

thee: 
Pers^ver  still  in  that  clear  wav  thou  goest. 
And  the  gods  strengthen  thee  1 

Mar.  The  gods  preserve  yon  1 

I*]fs.  Fur  me,  be  you  thoughten 
That  I  carae  with  no  HI  Intent :  for  to  me 
The  very  doors  and  windows  savour  vilely. 
Farewell.    Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  noble.— 
Hold  ;  here's  more  gold  for  thee.— 
A  curse  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  tliief. 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodness  I  If  thou  hear'st 

from  me. 
It  shall  be  for  thy  good. 

[Aj  Lysihaohus  is  putti»g  up  his  Purse. 
BouLT  enters. 

Boult.  1  beseech  your  honour,  one  jilcce  for 
me. 

Ljfi.  Avaunt,  thou  damned  door.keeperl  Your 
bouse, 

*  A  wuitoR. 
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But  foi  thif  tlrglii  that  doth  prop  It  mp. 
Would  tlnk,  and  overwhelm  yon  all.    Afvay  I 

[Exit  LTftlMACHCl. 

Boult.  How's  tilts  1  We  most  take  another 
conrse  with  yoa.  If  your  peevish  chastity,  which 
Is  not  worth  a  breakfast  In  the  cheapest  country 
under  the  cope>  *  shall  undo  a  whole  household* 
let  me  be  gelded  like  a  spaniel.  Come  your 
ways. 
Mar,  Whither  would  you  have  me  f 
Bouit,  1  must  have  your  maidenhead  taken  off, 
or  the  common  hangman  shall  execute  It.  Conse 
your  way.  We'll  have  no  more  geutlemeu  driven 
away.    Come  your  ways,  1  say. 

Bt-tnter  Bawd. 

Bawd.  How  now  I  what's  the  matter  t 

B9uU»  Worse  and  worse,  mistress:  she  has 
here  spoken  holy  words  to  the  lord  L^sima- 
chus. 

Bawd.  Oh !  abominable  I 

BoUlt.  She  makes  oar  profession  as  It  were  to 
stink  afore  the  face  of  the  gods. 

Bawd.  Marry,  hang  her  up  for  ever  I 

Boult.  The  nobleman  would  have  dealt  with- 
her  like  a  nobleman,  and  she  sent  him  away  as 
cold  as  a  snowball ;  saying  his  prayers  too. 

Bawd,  Boult,  take  her  away  ;  use  her  at  thy 
picture ;  crack  the  glass  of  her  virginity,  aud 
make  the  rest  malleable. 

Bouli.  An  if  she  were  a  thornier  piece  of 
ground  than  she  is,  she  shall  be  ploughed. 

Mar.  Hark,  bark,  you  gods ! 

Bawd.  She  conjures  :  away  with  her.  Would 
she  had  never  come  within  my  doors  I  Marry 
hang  you  I  She's  bom  to  undo  us.  Will  you  not 
gu  the  way  of  women-kind  t  Marry  come  up,  my 
dish  of  chastity  with  rosemary  aud  bays  I 

[Exit  Bawd 

Boult.  Come,  mistress ;  come  your  way  with 
me. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  me  t 

Boult.  To  take  lh>m  you  the  jewel  yoa  hold 
so  dear. 

Mar.  Pr'ythee  tell  me  one  thing  first. 

Jioutt.  Come  now,  your  one  thing. 

Mar.  What  canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  to 
be? 

Boult.  Why,  I  could  wish  him  to  be  my  mas- 
ter, or  rather,  my  mistress. 

Mar.  Neituer  of  these  are  yet  so  bad  as  thou 
art 
Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  command. 
Thou  hold'st  a  place,  for  which  the  palued'st 

fiend 
Of  hell  woul.1  not  in  reputation  change  : 
Thott'rt  the   damn'd  door-keeper  to  every  coy- 

strel t 
That  hither  comes  enquiring  for  bis  tib ; 
To  the  choleric  fisting  of  each  rogue  thy  ear 
Is  liable  ;  thy  very  food  is  such 
As  hath  been  belcb'd  on  by  Infected  Inngs. 

Boult.  What  would  you  have  me  f  go  to  the 
wars,  would  you  T  where  a  man  may  serve 
seven  years  for  the  loss  of  a  leg,  and  have  not 
money  enough  in  the  end  to  buy  him  a  wooden 
one  t 

Mar.  Do   any   thing   but    this    thou   doest. 
Empty 
Old  receptacles,  common  sewers,  pf  filth  ; 
Serve  by  indenture  to  the  comman  banc  man  ; 
Any  of  these  ways  are  better  yet  than  Uiis  : 
For  that  which  thou  professest,  a  baboon, 
Cuuld  he  but  speak,  would   own   a   name  too 

dear. 
Oh  I  that  the  gods  would  safely  from  this  place 
Deliver  me  t  Here,  here  is  gold  for  thee. 
If  that  thy  master  woold  gain  aught  by  me. 
Proclaim   that   I   can   suig,   weave,  sew,   and 

dance. 
With    other    viitnes,    which    I'll    keep    from 

boast; 
Aud  I  will  undertake  all  these  to  teach. 


>  C'anof  jr  of  beavcn. 


t  Paltry  fdUw. 


speak 


I  doubt  Ml  but  thb  populous  city  wUI 
Yield  many  scholars. 

Boult.  Bat  can  yon  teach  all  this  yov 
oft 

Mar.  Prove  that   1 

And  prostitute  me  to  the  basest  groom 
That  doth  frequent  your  bouse. 

Boult.  Well,  I  wiU  see  what  I  can  do  for  tWc  s 
if  1  can  place  thee,  I  wUI. 
Mar.  But,  amongst  honest  women  T 
Boult,  'Faith,  my  acquaintance  Ilea  little 
amongst  them.  But  since  my  master  aad  mis- 
tress nave  bought  you.  there's  no  going  but  bjr 
their  consent ;  therefore  I  will  make  uem  ac- 
quainted with  your  purpose,  and  1  doubt  not  bat 
I  shall  find  them  tractable  enough.  Come,  I'll 
do  for  thee  what  I  can :  come  your  ways. 

[£:resrit^. 


ACT  V. 

Euttr  Oowaa. 

Gow.  Marina  thus  the   bruthd 

chances 

into  an  honest  house,  our  story  says. 
She  sings  like  one  immortal,  and  she  daocea 
As  goddess-like  to  her  admired  lays  : 
Deep  clerks  •  she  dumbs ;  and  with  her  BceM 

composes 
Nature's  own  shape*,  of  bud,  bird,  branch,  or 

berry ; 
That  even  her  art  sisters  the  natural  rooes  : 
Her  inUe,  silk,  twine  with  the  rubied  cherry : 
That  pupils  lacks  she  none  of  noble  race. 
Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her ;  and  her  gala 
She    gives  the  cursed    bawd.     Here    we   hrr 


And  to  her  father  turn  our  thoogbts  again. 
Where  we  left 'him,  on  the  sea.    We  there  him 
ost; 


Whence,  driven  before  the  winds,  he  Is  arrhr*d 
Here  where  hb  daughter  dwells;  and  on 


thia 


Suppose  him  now  at  anchor.    The  city  strhrM 
God    Neptune's    annual   feast   to   keep:    froas 

whence 
Lysimachus  our  Tyrian  ship  espies. 
His  banners  sable,  trlmm'd  with  rich  expense ; 
Aud  to  him  In  his  barge  with  fervour  hies. 
In  your  suppo»iug  once  mort;  pat  your  sight ; 
Of  heavy  Pericles  thiuk  this  the  hart  : 
Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  might. 
Shall  be  discovered  ;  olease  you,  sit,  and  hark. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  r.—On  board  Pkriclbs'  SMf^  of 
Mitjfleue.  A  close  Pavilion  on  deck,  ivitA 
a  Curtain  b^'ore  it;  PaaicLSs  within  it, 
reclined  on  a  OmcA.  A  Barge  Igim^  beside 
the  Trrian  Vessel. 

Enter  two  Sailoss,  one  beloneing  to  the  7>- 
rian  Vessel,  the  other  to  the  Barge  ;  to  them 
Hblicanus. 

TVr.  SaU.  Where's  the  lord  Helicanna  f  he 
can  resolve  yon. 

[7b  the  SAiLoa  ^  MUwiene. 

Oh  I  here  he  is. 

sir,  there's  a  bnrge  pot  off  fh»m  Mitylene. 
4ud  in  It  Is  Lysimachus  the  governor, 
Who  craves  to  come  aboard.     What   Is   ywv 
will! 
Bel.  That  he  have  hb.    CaU  np  aone  mm- 

tlemen. 
TifT.  SaU.  Ho,  gentlemen  I  my  lord  calh. 

Enter  two  Gsntlsmbii. 
1  Gent.  Dolh  your  lordship  call  t 

*  LmtmJ  a«u« 
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Hti. 
that  b  aoiBe  of  worth  woold  eMBe  iboiitl :  I 

prayyoa. 
To  gncc  tbein  fiuriy. 

{The  Obntlshsii  and  tke  two  Sailobi 
4€Meemd  mmA  go  on  bomrd  tki  Marge, 

EmUr,fTom  thence,  Ltsi macho*  emd  Loads  ; 
tke  Tgrian  Gbhti.bm«k,  mnd  tke  two  Sai- 


Tgr.  SnU.  Sir, 
This  it  the  mao  thai  can,  in  aasht  yon  wonld. 
Resolve  yoo. 

Lft.  Hail,  rcveraad  Sir  I  the  god«  preaenre 

ileL  Aod  jw.  Sir,  to  oot-Uve  the  age  I  am, 
AMI  die  aa  I  woald  do. 
I^s.  Too  wlah  me  wdl. 

'         honouring  of   Neptone'a   trl- 


SeelBg  this  goodly  veisel  ride  before  nt, 

1  make  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  yon  arc. 
Hei,  Firtt,  Sir,  what  la  your  place  t 
Lge.  I  am  governor  of  thie  place  yon  lie  be- 
fore. 
Hti.  Sir. 

Oor  v«!Mel  is  of  Tyre,  In  It  the  king ; 

A  ama,  who  for  this  three  months  hath  not 


To  any  one,  nor  taken  sustenance, 
Sm  to  prorogue  *  his  grief. 

Lgs.  Upon   what  ground  b  his  distempeim- 
tore! 

Hei.  Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ; 
Hot  the  main  grief  of  all,  springs  flrom  the  loss 
Of  a  beloved  daughter  and  a  wife. 

iHW.  May  we  not  see  him,  then  t 

Hei.  Too  may  indeed.  Sir 
But  bootless  is  your  sight :  he  will  not  speak 
To  any. 

jL9*.  Tec,  let  me  obtain  my  wish. 

liel.  Behold  him,  Sir :  [PiaicLas  dUeovered.] 
thb  was  a  goodly  person, 
Till  the  disaster,  that,  one  mortal  t  night, 
Dtove  him  to  this. 

Lmi.  Sir,  king,  aU  haill  the  gods  preserve 
you  I  Hall, 
Hail,  resfui  Sir ! 

Hei,  It  is  in  vain  :  he  will  not  speak  to  yon. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  we  have  a  maid  in  MItylene,  I 


Would  win  some  words  of  him. 

Lgs.  Tto  weU  bethought. 
She,  ^nestionteas,  with  her  sweet  harmony 
Aad  other  choice  attractions,  would  allure, 
a  battery  through    his 


Which  now  are  midway  stopp'd : 
$he,  all  as  happy  as  of  all  the  AOrest, 
U,  with  her  fellow-maidens,  now  within 


The  leafy  shelter  that  abuto  agnlnat 

The  island's  side. 

Jle  wkUpere  one  of  the  mttendant  Lords,— 

Exit  Loud,  in  the  Barge  of  Lysi- 

MACRCS. 

//el.  Sure,  airs  effectless ;  yet  nothing  we'U 

omit 
That  bnrs  recoveiy's  name.     But,  since  your 

kindness 
We  have  stretch'd  thus  fkr,  let  us  beseech  you 

further. 
That  for  our  gold  we  may  provision  have,  ' 
«  bcrelB  we  are  not  destftote  for  want, 
hut  weary  for  the  slaleness. 

Lw».  O  Sir,  a  courtesy. 
Which  If  we  should  deny,  the  most  just  God 
For  every  graff  would  send  a  caterpillar. 
And  so  inSiet  our  province.— Tet  once  mora 
Let  me  Intrcat  to  know  at  huge  the  cause 
Of  your  king's  sorrow. 

Hti.  Sit,  Sir.  I  will  recount  It  :^ 
But  i«c,  I  am  prevented. 


*  T«  ^ffwUag. 


I  Lt.  Ears 


\  UvurBctif*. 


EHier,fnm  the  Bmrge,  Loud,  Mabida,  m»4 
Ladt. 


1j9».  Ohiheieli 
The  lady  that  I  sent  for.    Welomie,  Ikir  one  i 
b't  noc  a  goodly  presenoet 

Bei   A  gallant  lady. 

Zif  <•  She's  such,  that  were  1  well  aasnr'd  she 

Of  fentle  kind,  and  noble  stock,  I'd  wish 
Jfo  better  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed. 
Fair  one,  all  goodness  that  conslsu  in  bounty 
Expect  even  here,  where  is  a  kingly  patient 
if  that  thy  prosperens-artiflclal  feat 
Can  diBW  him  but  to  answer  thee  In  anght. 
Thy  sacred  physic  shall  receive  snch  pay 
As  thy  desires  can  wish. 

Mar,  Sir,  I  will  use 
My  utoBost  skill  In  his  reoovery. 
Provided  none  but  I  and  my  oompanlon 
Be  suffer'd  to  come  near  him. 

Life.  Come,  let  us  leave  her. 
And  the  gods  make  her  prosperous ! 

[Mabima  singe 


Loe.  Mark'd  he  your  music  t 

JaOTm 


She 


No,  nor  look'd  on  us. 
Loe.  See,  she  will  speak  to  him. 

Mar.  Hail,  Sir!  my  lord,  lend  ear : 

Per,  Hum  1  ha  I 
Afar.  I  am  a  maid. 
My  lord,  that  ne'er  before  Invited  eyes. 
But   have    been    gax'd    on,   comet-iiker 

speaks 
My  lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  endur*d  a  grief 
Might  equal  yours.  If  both  were  Justiy  weigh'd. 
Though  wayward  fortune  did  malign  my  sute. 
My  derivation  was  from  ancestors 
Who  stood  equivalent  with  mighty  kings  : 
But  time  hath  rooted  out  my  parentaice. 
And  to  the  world  and  awkward  casualties 
Bomid  me  in  servitude.— I  wlli  desist ; 
But  there  is  somethiug  glows  upon  my  check, 
And  whispers  in  mine  ear.  Go  not  iiti  he  speak, 

{AeUte. 
Per.     My  fortBBes->parentage— good   paren- 
tage— 
To  equal  miuel— was  It  not  thust    what   say 
yout 
jlfor.    I  said,  my  lord.  If  yon  did  know  my 

Ton  would  not  do  me  violence. 

Per.  I  do  think  so. 
I  pray  you,  turn  your  eyes  again  upon  me.— 
You  are  like  something  that— What  country. 

woman  T 
Here  of  these  shores  t 

Mar.  No,  nor  of  any  shores : 
Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth,  and  am 
No  other  than  I  appear. 
Per.  1  am  great  with  woe,  and  shall  deliver 
weeping. 
My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a 

one 
My  daughter  might  have   been:   my   queen's 

square  brows ; 
Her  stature  to  an  Inch  ;  as  wand-like  straight ; 
As  sUver-volc'd ;  her  eyes  as  Jeu-el-Uke, 
And  cas'd  as  richly :  in  pace  anothei  Juno  ; 
Who  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  makes  them 

hungry, 
The  more  she  gives  them  speech— Where  do  yon 
•     live! 
Mar.   Where  1  am  but  a  strangtr:  from  the 
deck 
Yon  may  discern  the  phM». 
r.  Where  were  yon  bred  t 


Per, 
And 


yott   these   endowmenta. 


achiev'd 
which 
Yon  make  more  rich  to  owe  f  * 

Mar.  Sliould  I  tell  my  history.   ' 
nrwould  seem  like  lies  disilain'd  in  the  report- 
lug. 
Per.  Pr')tliee  speak: 

•  POMCM. 
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FalMMtt  camot  coBte  from  Aee,  fM*  tlMQ  iMk'it 
Modest  as  Jiistice»  and  ttaon  seem'st  a  palace 
For  the  crown'd  troth  to  dwell  in  :   TU  bdkre 

thee. 
And  make  mv  senses  credit  thy  rdatlon, 
To  points  that   seem     Impossible ; 


fbr   ttaott 


Like 


that 
look'st 
one    I    lov'd   Indeed.      Wlkit   were    fby 
IHendst 
Didst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  (hee  hack, 
(Which  was  when  I  percelv'd  tbee^  thai  thoo 

cam'si 
From  good  descending  f 
Mar,  80  Indeed  I  did. 
Per.  Report  thy  parentage.     I  thing  thoa 
sald'st 
TIkni  hadst  been  toss'd  from  wrona  to  Injory, 
And  that  thou  thought* st  thy  griefs  might  eqaal 

mine. 
If  both  were  open'd. 

Mar,  Some  such  thing  indeed 
I  said,  and  said  no  more  but  what  my  thonghts 
Did  warrant  me  was  likely. 

Per,  TcU  thy  story  : 
If  thine,  consider'd,  prove  the  thousandth  part 
Of  my  endurance,  thou  art  a  man,  and  I 
Have  soflTer'd  like  a  girl :  yet  thou  dost  look 
Like    Patience,   gazing  on    kings*  graves,   and 

smiliug 
Extremity  out  of  act.    What  were  thy  friends  f 
How  lost  thou  them  t    Thy  name,  my  most  kind 

virgin  f 
Recount,  I  do  beseech  thee :  come,  sit  by  me. 
Mar.  My  name.  Sir,  is  Marina. 
Per.  Oh  I  1  am  mock'd. 
And  thou  by  some  incensed  god  sent  hither 
To  make  the  world  laugh  at  me. 

Mar.  Patience,  good  Sir, 
Or  here  I'll  cease. 

Per.  Nay,  I'll  be  patient : 
Thou  little  know'st  how  thou  dost  startle  me. 
To  caU  thyself  Marina. 

Mar.  The  name,  Marina. 
Was  given  me  by  one  that  had  some  power ; 
My  father,  and  a  king. 

Per.  How  1  a  king's  daughter  1 
And  caU'd  Marina  t 

Mar.  Yon  said  you  would  believe  me  ; 
But,  not  to  be  a  troubler  of  your  peace, 
I  will  end  here. 

Per.  But  are  yon  flesh  and  blood  t 
Have  yon  a  working  pulse  f  and  are  no  fklry  1 
No  motion  t  •—Well ;  speak  on.     Where  were 

yon  bom  f 
And  wherefore  call'd  Marina  t 

Mar.  Call'd  Marina, 
For  1  was  bom  at  sea. 
Per.  At  sea  t— thy  mother  f 
Mar.  My  mother  was  the  daughter  of  a  king  ; 
Who  died  the  very  minute  I  was  bora. 
As  my  good  nurse  Lychorida  hath  oft 
Dellver'd  weeping. 

Per.  Oh  I  stop  there  a  little  I 
This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  dull  sleep 
Did  mock  sad  foob  withal :  this  cannot  be. 
My  daughter's    buried.  {A  side. \  WeU  :->wbere 

were  yon  bred  f 
ru   hear  yon   more,   to  the   bottom  of   yonr 

story. 
And  never  Interrnpt  yon. 
Mar.  You'll  scarce  believe  me :  'twere  best  I 

did  give  o'er. 
Per.  I  wlllbelieve  you  by  the  syllable  t 
Of  what   yon   shaU   deliver.     Yet,   give   me 

leave : — 
How  came  yon  la  these  parts!    Whert  wvre  you 
bredt 
3Iar.  The  king,  my  Ihther,  did  in  Tharsvs 
leave  me ; 
Till  cruel  CIcon,  with  his  wicked  wife. 
Did  seek  to  murder  uie :  and  having  woo'd 
A  villain  to  attempt  it,  who  having  drawn. 


will  you  have  met  Why  do  yoa  weep  ff 
It  may  be. 
Yon  think  me  an  impostor :  no,  go* 
I  am  the  daughter  to  klnn  Parkles, 
If  good  Ung  Pericles  be. 

Per.  Ho,  UeHcaiMs  1 

Bei,  Calb  my  gPKloas  lonl  t 

Per.  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noMe  conmacUor* 
Most  wise  in  general :  Tell  me,  if  thon  cau«t» 
What  this  maid  ls,4>r  what  U  Uie  to  be. 
That  thus  hath  made  me  weep  r 

Hel.  I  know  not ;  but 
Here  is  the  regent.  Sir,  of  HItylcQe, 
Speaks  nobly  of  her. 

Ly*.  She  would  never  tell 
Her  parentage,  being  demanded  that. 
She  would  sit  still  and  weep. 

Per.  O  Helicanus,  strike  me,  bononr* d  Mr ; 
Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  pain  ; 
Lest  this  great  sea  of  joys  mshing  upon  me. 
Overbear  the  shores  of  n  ^ 


And  dfown  me  with  their 
hither. 


mortanty, 
sweetness. 


•  /.  f.  No  nil  port  (IrntMH 
i  1  will  bciirvc  ttcrjr 


rt  (ImtMH  up  lo  litre  I  ve  m*< 

~     W«lS  yOM  >»>-. 


Thou  that  b^'st  blm  that  did  thee  b^et ; 
Thou  that  wast  bom  at  sea,  buried  at  Itoaos, 
And  found  at  sea  again  I  O  HeHcanns, 
Down  on  thy  knees,  thank  the   holy  goda,  aa 

loud 
As  thunder  thi^tens  us :  This  is  Marina.— 
What  was  thy  mother's  namef     Tell  me  bnC 

that. 
For  truth  can  never  be  conflrm'd  enough. 
Though  doubts  did  ever  sleep. 

Mar.  First,  Sir,  I  pray. 
What  Is  your  tiUe  f 

Per.  t  am  Pericles  of  Tyre :  but  tell  me  now 
(As  in  the  rest  thou  hast  been  godlike  perfect^ 
My  drown'd  queen's  name,  thou  art  the  heir  of 

kingdoms. 
And  another  life  to  Pericles  thy  fidber. 

Mar.  Is  it  no  more  to  be  your  daughter,  thus 
To  say,  my  mother's  name  was  Thalsa  t 
Tbalsa  was  my  mother,  who  did  end 
The  minute  I  began« 

Per.  Now  blessing  on  thee,  rise :  thoa  art  my 
child. 
Give  me  fresh  garments.    Mine  own,  Hellcnnas, 
(Not  dead  at  Tharsus,  as  she  should  have  been. 
By  savare  Cleon.)  she  shall  telT  thee  all ; 
When  thou  shaft  kneel   and  Justify   In  knov- 

ledge. 
She  is  thy  very  princess.— Who  b  this  f 

Het.  Sir,  'tb  the  governor  of  Mitylene, 
Who,  hearing  of  your  melancholy  state. 
Did  come  to  see  you. 

Per.  I  embrace  you.  Sir. 
Give  me  my  robes— I  am  wild  la  my  beboMias. 
O   heavens   bless   my   girl !     But   hark,   what 

music  f 
Tell  Helicanus,  my  Marina,  (ell  him 
O'er,  point  by  point,  for  yet  be  seems  to  doabf. 
How   sure   you   are   my   daughter.— Bal  what 
music  f 

Hel.  My  lord,  I  hear  none. 

Per.  Nonet 
The  music  of  the  spheres :  list,  rov  Marimu 


Lps.  It  b  not  good  to  cro&s 


ghre  him 


Per.  Rarest  sounds  I 
Do  ye  not  heart 
Lys.  Music  T  My  lord,  I  hear— 
Per.  Most  heavenly  music : 
It  nips  me  unto  list'ulng,  and  thkk  slamber 
Hangs  on  mine  eye-Uds :  let  me  rest. 

[Be  $Ue9». 
IjgM.  A  pillow  for  hb  bead  ; 

[  7%e  Curtain  before  the  PaviUom  ff 
PaaiCLas  is  ctated. 
80  leave  him  all.— Well,  my  companioa-fHeads, 
If  this  but  answer  to  my  Jast  belief, 
I'll  well  remember  you. 

Ejieunt  Ly&imachvs,  Hbucakvs, 
HAftiNA,  and  attendant  Lsj»t. 
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im 


SCENE  MM^ne   smme,^Fu%icha»  am  tk* 
DeeM  maUep:  Duma  mpptariitg  to  kim  mt 

XHc  My  temiilc  stands  In  Bphesos ;  hie  tlwe 


ncfe. 


apott  mlMaHv  sacrMee. 
wiMTB  my  maidea  priests  are  met  to- 
gether. 


Reveal  bow  thov  at  tea  4id»t  lose  thy  wife: 
To  moom  thy  crones,  with  thy  daaghter's  call. 
ABd  fHc  them  repetition  to  the  Hfe. 
Vrrfana  my  bidding,  or  thon  IW'at  In  woe : 
Do%  and  be  happy,  by  my  sUver  bow. 
Avahe,  and  teU  tlgr  dream. 


^[DiAif  A  disappears, 
t^  goddess  argentine. 


Per.  Gdestfatf  Dian, 
I  nriU  obey  thee!— BeUoinos I 

.fiBfer  I.TSIIIA6H0S,  HaiiCAnns,  mmd 
Mabina. 
Hei.  Sir. 
Per.  My  nnrpoae  was  for  Tharsns,  there  to 

The  tehospitable  Cleon ;  bat  f  am 

For  other  senrice  first :  toward  Ephesos 

Tom  onr  Mowv  saita ;  efksoons  *   m  tell  thee 

_  ..      why.—  [7l»  Hklicanus. 

Sbul  we  refresh  u.  Sir,  upon  your  shore, 

AaA  give  yon  gold  for  snch  provision 

As  oar  iatente  will  needt 

l4fs.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir ;  and,  when  yon 
come  ashore, 
1  have  another  suit. 

Per.  Yoo  shall  prevail. 
Were  it  to  woo  my  daughter ;  for  it  seems 
Yoo  have  been  noble  townrds  her. 

Lfs.  Sir,  lend  your  arm. 

Per.  Coaie,  my  Marina. 

[£ream/. 

£*ter  Gowsn,  before  the  Temple  of  Diana 
at  Ephesus. 
Cow.  Now  onr  sands  are  almost  mn : 
More  a  little,  and  then  done. 
This,  as  my  last  boon,  give  me, 
(For  such  kindness  must  relieve  me,) 
That  yon  aptly  wiU  snppose 
What  pageantry,  what  feaU,  what  shows. 
What  minstrelsy,  and  pretty  din. 
The  regent  made  in  Mltyiin, 
To  greet  the  tUng.    So  he  has  thriv'd. 
That  he  is  promfs'd  to  be  wiv'd 
To  Ihir  Marina  ;  bat  in  no  wise. 
Till  he  f  had  done  his  sacrifice. 
As  Diaa  bode :  whereto  being  bound. 
The  Interim,  pray  yon,  all  confonnd.  t 
In  featber'd  brieThess  saite  are  fllPd, 
And  wishes  foil  out  as  they're  will'd. 
At  Ephcsns,  the  temple  see. 
Oar  Ung,  and  all  his  company. 
That  he  can  kither  come  so  soon. 
Is  by  your  ftncy's  thauhftal  boon. 

{ExU. 

SCENE  FIL—Tke  Tempie  of  Diana  at  Eph- 
esus: Tbaisa  standing  near  the  Altar,  as 
aigh  Priestess;  a  number  of  Virgins  oh 
each  side  ;  Ckeimon  and  other  inhabitants 
of  Ephesus  attending. 


Eoter    PxnicLss,   teith  his    Trains 
MACHOS,     Hklicanus,     Mabina,     c 


Ltsi- 


Laot. 
Per, 


Hail  Dhm !  to  perform  thy  Just  com- 


L^  confess  myself  the  Ung  of  Tyre ; 
Wao,  n-if  fated  from' my  country,  did  wed 
The  fair  Thaisa,  at  Pentapolis. 
At  Ka  In  childbed  died  she,  bat  brought  forth 
A  maid^hild  call'd  Marina ;  who,  o  goddesf , 

I  Cmfmad  h«r«  •ignifiet  to  contMinc. 


Wears  yet  thy  sUver  livery.  •    She  at  Tharsua 
Was  nurs'd   with   Cleoa:    whom    at  Ibnrteea 

years 
He  sought  to  mnrder :  hot  her  better  stars 
Brought  her  to  Mityiene  ;  against  whose  short 
Ridingyhef  liBrtnnes  btought  the  maid  aboard 

Where,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance,  she 
Made  known  herself  my  daughter. 

Thai,  Voice  and  lavoar !~ 
You  are— yon  are— O  royal  Pericles  I 

[She  faints* 

Per.  What  means  the  woman  t  she  dies  1  helf , 


fentlemeul 
Noble  Sir. 


Cer 
If  you  have  told  Diana's  alMr  true. 
This  is  your  wife* 

Per.  Reveread  appearer,  no : 
I  threw  her  o'erboard  with  these  very  arms. 

Cer.  Upon  this  coast,  I  warrant  you. 

Per,  nris  most  certain. 

Cer.  Look  to  the  lady ;— Oh  I  she's  but  o'er- 
joy'd. 
Early,  one  binstfring  mom,  thU  lady  ww 
Thrown  on  this  shore.    I  op'd  the  roflin,  and 
Found  there  rich  Jewels  ;  rccover'd  her.  Md 

plac'd  her 
Here  in  Diana's  tempht. 

Per.  May  we  see  them  t 

Cer.  Great  Sir,  ihey  shall  be  brought  yon  to 
my  house, 
Whither  1  invite  you.    Look  I  Thaisa  is 
Rccover'd. 

Thai.  Oh  I  let  me  look  t 
If  he  pe  none  of  mine,  my  sanctity 
Will  to  my  sense  t  bend  no  licentious  ear. 
But  curb  it,  spite  of  seeing*    O  my  lord. 
Are  you  not  Pericles  ?    Like  him  you  speak. 
Like  him  you  are :   Did  you  not  name  a  tem- 
pest, 
A  birth,  and  death  T 

Per.  The  voice  of  dead  Thaisa  t 

Thai.  That  Thaisa  am  I,  supposed  dead. 
And  drown'd.J  * 

Per.  Immortal  Dian  I 

Thai.  Now  I  know  you  better.— 
When  we  with  tears  parted  PenUpolis, 
The  king,  my  fhther,  gave  yoo  such  a  ring. 

n        -«..  {Shows  a  ring. 

Per,  This,  this :  no  more,  you  guds  I  yovr 
present  kindness 
Makes  my  past  miseries  sport :  Yon  shall  do 

well. 
That  on  the  touching  of  her  lips  I  may 
Melt,   and    no   more    be   seen.     O  oome,  be 

buried 
A  second  time  within  these  arms. 

Mar.  My  heart 
Leaps  to  be  gone  Into  my  mother's  bosom. 

.     .       ^     .      .    [^^^^  ^0  Thaisa. 

Per,   Look,  who  kneels  here  I   Flesh  of  thy 
flesh,  Thaisa ; 
Thy  harden  at  the  sea,  and  call'd  Marina, 
For  she  was  yielded  there. 

Thai,  Bless'd  and  mine  own  t 

Bel.  Hail,  madam,  and  my  queen  I 

Thai,  I  know  you  not. 

Per,  You  have  heard  me  say,  when  I  did  fly 
from  Tyre, 

left  behind  an  ancient  substitute : 
Can  you  remember  what  I  call'd  the  man  T 
I  have  nam'd  him  oft. 

Thai.  'Twas  Hellcanus  then. 

Per.  Still  confirmation : 
Embrace  him,  dear  Thaisa :  this  Is  he. 
Now  do  1  long  to  hear  how  you  were  found ; 
How  possibly  preserv'd  ;  and  whom  to  thank. 
Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle. 

7%a<.  Lord  Cerimoii,  tny  lord  ;  this  msn   ' 
Through  whom  the  gods  have  :howu  their  power  s 

that  can 
From  first  to  last  resolve  you. 

•.   _  .•  '•  »•  H«r  while  robe  of  innocence. 

♦  S«n>aal  psMion.  t  Drown'd  h«i«  mt»un  r»ef. 

whelmed,  aot  tulTocmled. 
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PfiRICL^,  PRINCE  OP  TYRE. 


Act  V. 


Per*  Reverend  Sir, 
The  cods  can  have  no  mortal  officer 
More  like  a  god  Uiuu  you.    Will  yoa  deliver 
How  thU  dead  qneen  re-livea  1 

Cer,  I  will,  my  lord. 
Beseteta  you,  first  eo  with  me  to  my  house, 
Where  shall   be  shown  you  all  was  found  wiih 

her; 
How  she  came  placed  here  within  the  temple ; 
No  needful  tbiii^  omitted. 

Per,  Pure  Diana  1 
I  bless  thee  for  thy  vision,  and  will  offer 
My  night  oblations  to  thee.    Thaisa, 
This  prince,  the  fair-betrothed  of  yow  daugh- 
ter, 
Shall  marry  her  at  Pentapolis.    And  now. 
This  Ornament  *  that  malies  me  look  so  dismal. 
Will  I,  my  lov'd  Marina,  clip  to  form ; 
And  what  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  touch'd, 
To  grace  thy  marriage-day.  I'll  beautify. 

Thai.   Lord  Cerimon   hath   letters   of  good 
credit. 
Sir,  that  my  father's  dead. 

Per,  Heavens  make  a  star  of  him  t  Yet  there, 
my  queen, 
We'll  celebrate  their  naptfads,  and  ourselves 
Will  In  that  kingdom  spend  our  following  days  ; 
Our  son  and  daughter  shall  In  Tyms  relipi. 

•l.cHbWsid. 


Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  ov  longing  stay. 
To  benr  the  rest  untold.— Sir,  lend  the  way. 


Enter  Gowia. 
Gow,  In  Antiodi,  •  and   his  daughter,   >«ms 


Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  Just  reward  : 
In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter,  seen 
(Although     assaii'd    with    fottunc    fierce    a 

keen,) 
Virtue  preserv'd  from  fell  destruction's  blast. 
Led  on  by  lieaven,  and  crown'd  with  Joy 

last. 
In  Helicanus  may  you  well  descry 
A  figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty  : 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  weM  appears. 
The  worth  that  learned  charity  aye  wears. 
For  wicked  Cleon  and  his  wife,  when  fame 
Had  spread  their  cursed   deed,  an' 


Of  Pericles,  to  nge  the  city  turn  ; 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  bum. 
The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punbh  them ;  although  not  done,  but  meajk 
So  on  your  patience  ever  more  attending. 
New  Joy  wait  on  you  "  "" 
Ing. 


Here  our  play  has 

[ExU  GOWAB. 


•Lt.TU  Uiif  af  AuiMh. 
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mmltt,  ^rime  of  ©enmarli. 


Ghott.  'Tis  given  out,  th«t,  sleeping  in  mine  orchard, 

A  serpent  stung  me; 

-but  know,  thou  noble  youth. 


The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  fiuher^  lite. 
Now  wears  his  crown. 


Ham,  Whither  wilt  thou  lead  t 
I'll  go  no  further. 


Act  I,  Set 


i*oi.  Wliat  do  you  read,  my  lord  ? 
Ham.  Words,  words,  words  i 


Act  II.  Scene  11. 


Ophe,  iHngt.']  He  is  dead  and  gone,  lady. 
He  is  dead  and  gone; 
At  his  head  a  grass^een  turf. 
At  his  heels  a  stone. 


Ham.  Go  thy  ways  to  a  nunnery. 


Act  III.  S< 


1m(-  Cfoim,,  CudgpL  iJiy  tMniDi  no  more  abaui  t  ft 
duU  ass  will  not  mmd  lUs  pan  with  beating. 


Act  IV.  Scene  V. 


36. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
TBW  ttfjy  Is  tmppuati  to  \mf  been  wriltaa  in  UM.  Tkc  principal  inddanti  w«M  probnUy  drawn  A«ni  a 
4fnnaUc  ptocn  hy  oneThaaaa  Rfd,  and  from  n  Ablwic  ^f  MamUtt,  in  black  laKcr,  adopcad  bjr  Ballefaraac  in 
bia  collactton  of  novdi  (pnbltabad  U64)  from  tba  narratir*  of  Saso-Grajnaaticns,  tba  old  DanUb  bictorian. 
Tba  play  baa  l<»ng  been  acconnted  n  llrat-rate  dramatic  producclon,  for,  witb  aome  af  regiona  blnnden,  il  con 
ffaina  n  variety  of  nvparalleled  beanciet.  A*  originally  wriuen,  it  cenanm^d  fonr  bonn  in  tbe  rcpreMutatton  i 
peraom,  in  Sbnkapcarc'a  time,  visiting  tbe  tbeatre  so  early  aa  fonr  o'clock,  and  regardiag  tbe  qnalitr  1cm 
tnan  tbe  qnantity  obuincd  for  tbcir  money  t  tbit  will  axcwae  eome  of  tboee  trifling  interlornttona  «bich  jrct 
ivnMin.  Pterbapa  none  of  onr  poct'p  nndertakiagt  bave  been  anbjected  to  ao  mncb  eradito  and  ingeniona  cti- 
ricianaatbia:  and  none,  cettainly,  af>er  Ita  most  lerera  eserciae,  bave  been  lefk  nilb  po  mncb  to  ap  prove. 
For  altbongb  it  baa  been  obaerrcd,  witb  tome  appearance  of  justice,  tbu  in  tbe  management  of  tbe  piece, 
Ankspenre  baa  been  ratber  nnfortnnatc,  all  lU  moat  atriking  circnmatancea  arisiag  ao  early  in  tba  formation, 
na  **  not  to  leave  bim  room  for  a  condnalon  aniub'e  to  tbe  importance  of  ita  beginning  i"  yet  tbia  defect  le 
nmply  rccomponaed  by  tba  aabltmity  of  conception,  tbe  didnctic  morality  of  Mntiment,  tbe  patbetic  inlenw 
■aaa  of  fooling,  the  power  and  comprcbensivanem  of  diction,  and  tbe  deligbtfnl  divenity  of  cbaracter,  wbicb 
■n  diaplayvd  in  almoat  every  acene.  Indeed,  were  eacb  drama  of  Shakapeare  to  be  cbaractcrixed  by  tba  par- 
'  ticnlar  qaality  wbicb  diatingnisbca  it  from  tbo  raat,  tbe  praiae  of  variety  mnet  capcdally  be  given  to  tbe  iro- 
gndy  of  UnmUk  i  aa  it  ia  interchangeably  contraatod  **  witb  merriment  tbat  include*  judicious  and  inatructive 
obeorvniiona :  and  witb  solemnity  not  strained  by  pcctlcnl  violenea  above  the  natural  aentimonta  of  ■■an.*'  To 
•boea,  bowovar,  who  are  mentally  capable  of  appreciating  ita  excelkncet  aa  a  play,  tba  ^arm  of  pemaing  it 
in  ibo  dooct  will  probably  be  gicnter  tban  tbo  deligbt  of  witnesatng  its  esbibition  i  since  It  is  ricb  in  tbe 
tniaanrea  ti  contemplative  and  philosopbical  speculation  i  divested  of  tbe  glare  and  boatio  wbicb  cap«ivate 
or  bewilder  tbe  aenses  i  wbilst  tba  principal  cbaractor,  tbongb  Aamisbed  witb  abundant  matarinla,  is  almost 
cbo  only  aoDport  af  tbe  piece,  nnd  seldom  meets  with  a  reprssentnllve  in  whom  the  beauties  of  tbe  original  a»a 
offiMiivaly  embodied.  Of  tbe  plot  it  may  be  obeerved,  tbet  it  tooms  witb  slaughter,  and  is  justly  obno&lo«s  to 
criticism  in  mnny  of  its  porta  $  but  the  oilastropbe  la  certainly  ita  meat  disgusting  feature,  and  can  only  be  to- 
lamaed  by  tbe  known  partiality  of  an  English  oudJoneo  for  a  multiplicity  of  deatha  and  bloodshed.  **  The 
■awuar  of  Hamlet's  death  (says  Dr.  Jobnaon)  is  not  very  happily  prodneod  i  for  th«  oauhaage  of  waopoBs  is 
fuakar  an  cspo«nen«  of  nocoaaityi  than  •  stroka  of  sit.'* 


CiavDios,  KUig  nf  Denmark, 

Haxl^t,  Hon  to  the  former,  and  Neyheuf  to 

the  present  Kin^, 
P01.OVICS,  Lord  Chamberlain. 
HoKATio,  Friend  to  Hamlet. 
L4KBTBJ,  Son  to  Poloniu*. 

VOLTIMARD,  X 

Rot«iic«AiiTX,    (  Omrtur^. 

Gt;iLDKKftTgRM,   ' 

OSBic,  a  Courtier. 
Another  Coobtibr. 

A  PBIBIT. 


M4BCBL1.0S,    1    r\m^.,.m 

Bbbbabdo,     }  Q^"*-' 


DRAMATIS  PERSONC 

Francisco,  a  Soldier. 
Rbtnaldo,  Servant  to  Potoniue. 
A  Captain.— >ln  Ambasaador. 
Gho»t  0/  Hamlet's  Father. 
FoRTiMBRAS,  Prince  of  Norway. 


Gbrtrudk,  Queen  of  Denmark,  and  Mother 

of  HamUt. 
QpHBLiA,  Daughter  of  Polonius. 

Lords,  Ladiei,  Officers.  Soldier x.  Players, 
Grave-diggers,  Sailors,  Messengers, 
and  other  Attendants. 


80BNB,  Eblaore. 


ACT  I. 

SceXE  /.-^£lstnorr,—A  Platforf{k  before  the 
CattU. 

Fraxcisco  on  his  Post.—Enier  to  him 
Brrnardo. 
Her.  Who's  there  1 

Fran.  Nay,  answer  me :  sUutd,  tnd  unfold 
VMnelf. 
Her.  Lour  live  the  king  1 
Fran.  Bernardo  T 
Her.  He. 

Fran.  Yon    come    most   carefully  ypou  your 
hour. 


Btr,  'TIS  BOW  Btnick  twdire ;  get  ihce  to  bed, 
Fnocisco. 

Fran.  For  this  relief,  much  thau&s :  'Ub  bit- 
ter cold. 
And  I  am  sick  at  heart. 

Ber.  Have  you  bad  qolec  guard  f 

Fran.  Not  a  mou»e  stlirlng. 

Ber.  Well,  good  night. 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marcelliia, 
The  rivals  of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  ha^te. 

Enter  Horatio  and  Marcri.lus. 
Fran.  I  think.  I  hear  them.— Staud,  lau  I  Who 

is  thtie  I 
llor.  Ffiouda  to  this  ground. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


Act  /. 


Mar*  And  Ikgemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fran,  Give  yon  good  nIgbU 

Mar,  O,  Auvwell,  honest  soldier : 
Who  luUh  reliev'd  yon  t 

Fran,  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 
Give  yoa  good  nlght«  \ExU  Fsam Cisco. 

Mar,  HoMal  Bcn>i4«l 

B4r,  Say. 
What,  U  HoraUo  there  t 

Hor.  A  piece  of  him. 

Ber,  Welcome,  Horatio ;  welcome,  good  Mar- 
cellns. 

/Tor.  What,  has  this   thing  appear'd  again 
to-night  t 

Btr.  1  have  seen  notliin({. 

Mar,  Horatio  says,  'tis  bat  oar  fiutasy ; 
And  wiU  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him. 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  ns 
Therefore  1  have  entreated  him,  along 
With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  tbb  night, 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  come. 
He  may  approve  *  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  It. 

Hot,  Tush  I  tush  I  'twill  not  appear. 

Ber,  Sit  down  awhile  ; 
And  let  us  once  again  assail  your  ears. 
That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story. 
What  we  two  nights  have  seen. 

Har,  Well,  sit  we  down. 
And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber.  Last  night  of  all. 
When  yon  same  star,  that's  westward  from  the 

Had  madehis  course  to  Ulomethait  part  of  heaven 
Where  now  it  boms,  MaroeUas,  and  myself. 
The  bell  then  beating  one,— 
Mar,  Peace,  break  thee  off— look,  whera 
\\ 


Enter  Ghost. 
Ber.  In  the  same  flgnre  like  the  king  that's 

dead. 
Mar,  Tbou  art  a  sdiolar,  speak  to  it,  Horatio. 
Ber,  Looks    it   not   like  the  king  1  mark  it, 

Horatio. 
Hor,  Most  like:— it  harrows  me  with  fear, 

and  wonder. 
Ber,  It  would  be  spoke  to. 
Mar.  Speak  to  it,  Horatio. 
Hor.  What  art  thou,  that  nsnrp'st  this  time 
of  night. 
Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  ma^Jesty  of  buried  Denmark 
Did  sometimes  march!— By  heaven   1   diarge 
thee,  speak  I 
ilfor.  It  is  offended. 
Ber,  See  I  it  stalks  away. 
Ilor,  Stay ;  speak :  speak  i  charge  thee,  speak. 
iBxit  GuosT. 
Mar,  nis  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 
Ber,  How  now,  Horatio  f  you  tremble,  and 
look  pale : 
U  not  this  something  more  than  fonta«y  T 
Wtiat  think  yon  of  Itt 

Hor,  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  this  believe. 
Without  the  sensible  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 
Mar,  Is  it  not  like  the  kins! 
nor.  As  thon  art  to  thyself : 
Such  was  the  very  armour  he  bad  on. 
When  he  the  ambitious  Norway  combated  : 
8o  fh>wn'd  he  once,  when,  In  angry  parle,  t 
He  smote  the  sledded  %  Polack  $  on  the  ice. 
Tis  strange. 
Mar,  Thus,  twice  before,  and  Jnmp  B  at  this 
dead  hour. 
With  martial  stalk  bath  he  gone  by  our  watch. 
Jlor,  In  what  particular  thought  to  work,  1 
know  not ; 
But,  iu  tbe  gross  and  scope  of  mine  opinion. 
This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  stat^. 
Mar,  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  he 
that  knows, 

*  Make  goodor  e»tabli«li.  1  Dtvpvte. 

t  bU.ls«.  (  Aa  inhabitant  vf  Pglanl.  |  Jatt. 


Why  this  same  strict  and  moit  obsenraat  mttrk 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land  ; 
And  why  such  dalhr  cast  of  braMn  caanoB^ 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war ; 
Why  such  impress  of  shipwrights,  wboae  tore 

task 
Doea  not  divide  *e  Suadajr  fiftm  the  week  : 
What  mifbt  be  toward,  that  this  aweaty  baste 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-laboiireT   with    tbe 

day; 
Who  bt,  that  can  inform  met 

Hor.  That  can  I ; 
At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.    Onr  last  Uog^ 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appear'd  t»  m. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinhras  of  Norwajr, 
Thereto  pdck*d  on  by  a  most  emnlate  pride, 
Dar'd  to  the  combat;    in  which  oar    vaUast 

Hamlet  [him,) 

iFor  so  this  side  ef  our  known  world  estcem'd 
)id  slay  this  Fortinbras ;  who,  by  a  seal'd  com- 
Well  ratided  by  law  and  heraldry,  Lp^ct, 

Did  forfeit,  with  hU  Ufe,  all  those  his  lamU 
Which  he  stood  seiz'd  of,  to  the  conquerer  : 
Against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gaged  by  our  king  ;  which  had  retnni'd 
To  tbe  Inheritance  of  Fortinbras, 
Had  he  been  vauqnlsher ;  as,  by  the  same  o»- 

mart,  • 
And  carriage  of  the  article  desiga'd,t 
His  fell  to  Hamlet:   Now,  Sir,  yoottg  Fbrtia- 
Of  DDlmproved  mettle  hot  and  full,  t  [bras. 

Hath  In  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 
Shark'd  $  up  a  list  of  landless  resohrtes. 
For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprtoe 
That  hath  a  stomach  B  ia't :  which  b  no  other 
(As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  oar  statej 
But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand. 
And  terms  compulsalory,  those  'loroaid  bads 
So  by  hb  fiitber  lost:  And  this,  I  take  It, 
Is  the  main  OMtive  of  our  preparations ; 
The  source   of  thb  oar  watch ;  aad  the  chief 

head 
Of  thb  post-haste  and  romage  Y  in  the  land. 
[Ber,  I  think  it  be  no  other,  but  even  so : 
Weil  may  it  sort,  **  that  this  portentous  figare 
Comes  armed  through  our  watch ;  so  like  tbe 

king 
That  was,  and  b,  the  question  of  these  wars. 

Hor,  A  mote  It  is,  to  trouble  the  mind's  eye* 
In  the  most  high  aad  palqay  tt  state  of  Eoaw, 
A  litUe  ere  the  mightiest  JaUas  fell,  (dead 

The  graves   stood  tenantless,  and   the  sheeted 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  In  the  Roman  streela. 

As,  stars  with  trains  of  Are  and  dews  of  blood. 
Disasters  in  the  sun  ;  and  tbe  nnoist  star,  tt 
Upon  whose  influence  Neptune's  empire  stai 
Was  sick  almost  to  doomsday  with  eclipee. 
And  even  the- like  precurse  of  fleroe  events, — 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fhtes. 
And  prologue  to  the  omen  $$  coming  oa. 
Have  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  onr  dimaturcs  and  countrymen.—] 

Be -enter  Ghost* 
But,  soft ;  behold  I  lo,  where  it  comes  again  I 
I'll  cross  it,  though   it   bbst  me.— Stay,  illa- 

sienl 
If  tbou  baa  any  sound,  or  use  of  voice. 
Speak  to  me : 

If  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done, 
niat  may  to  thee  do  ea5e,  aud  grace  lo  ne. 
Speak  to  me : 

If  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  fate. 
Which  happily  foreknowing  may  avoid, 
O  speak  I 

Or,  If  thou  hast  nphoarded  In  thy  life 
Extorted  treasure  iu  the  womb  of  earth. 
For  which,  they  say,  you  splriU  oft  walk  in  death, 
[Cock  croas. 


•  Joint  bamio. 
f  The  eoTanant  to  ronfirm  that  bargain. 


I  Rcnifui 

h  ^icto 


t  Full  of  tplrit  witiioal  capar 


H  B.«ns. 
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Spnk  of  It :— flCay,  and  speak.— Slop  It,   Har- 
cellas* 

Mmr.  Shall  I  ttrlke  at  It  with  my  paitiiaiit 

a»r.  Do,  if  U  wiU  not  ttami. 

Btr,  TU  here  I 

JSTor.  TU  here  I 

Mmr.  TU  fone  I  {Exit  Ghost. 

We  do  U  wroii|(,  beiof  so  mistical. 
To  offer  It  the  show  of  violence  ; 
For  It  Is,  as  tbe  air,  invulnerable. 
And  onr  vain  blows  malicious  mockery. 

B€r.  It  was  about  to  speaUi,  when  the  cock 

Hot,  And  then  it  started  like  a  ptilty  thln^ 
Upon  a  fearful  summons.    I  have  heard, 
Tbe  cock,  that  is  tbe  trumpet  of  tbe  raurn. 
Doth  with  his  lofty  and  iliriil-soundiug  throat 
Awake  tbe  fod  of  day ;  and,  at  his  warning. 
Whether  in  sea  or  Are,  In  earth  or  air. 
The  extiavagant  and  erring  *  spirit  hies 
Tb  his  conSne ;  and  of  tbe  truth  herein 
nis  present  object  made  probation,  t 

Mmr.  It  Ihded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
Wherria  oar  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrati^. 
This  bird  of  dawning  singeth  all  niglit  long : 
And  then  tliey  say  no  spirit  dares  stir  abroad  ; 
Tbe  aiglrts  are  wholesomei   then    no  phwets 

strike. 
No  blry  takes,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  charm ; 
So  balhnr'd  and  so  giadous  Is  the  time. 

At.  So  I  taave  beard,  and  do  In  part  believe 
it. 
Bat  look,  tbe  iribra.  In  rasset  mantle  clad, 
Wafts  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern  hill : 
Bleak  we  ow  watch  up ;  and,  by  my  advice. 
Let  as  Impart  what  we  have  seen  to-night 
Unto  yonng  Hamlet :  for,  upon  my  life. 
This  spirit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him  : 
Do  yon  consent  we  shall  acqnalnt  him  with  It, 
As  needful  in  our  loves,  fitting  our  duty  t 

Mar,  Let's  do^,  1  pray  ;  and  1  this  morning 
know 
WbcR  we  shall  flad  bim  most  convenient. 

[Aresni/. 

SCENE  II.—The  smme.—A  Boom  of  State  in 
the 


'  the  RiRo,QusEN,  Hamlst,  Polomius, 
Laanras,  Voltimand,  CoanxLiDS,  Lobds, 
mmd  Attendmnte. 

Ebu.  Tboagta  yrt  of  Hamlet  oar  dear  bro- 
ther's death 
Tbe  memory  be  greew  ;  and  that  it  us  befltted 
To  hear  oar  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  wiiole  king- 

dom 
To  be  contracted  In  one  brow  of  woe ; 
Yet  io  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  natare. 
That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  him. 
Together  with  remembrance  of  oarselves. 
Thcrelbre  ou*  sooMtime  sister,  now  our  queen. 
The  hnpertal  jolntrew  of  this  warlike  sUte, 
Have  we,  as  'twere,  with  a  defeated  Joy,— 
With  one  aHSUleloas,  and  one  dropping  eye  ; 
With  mirth  in  funeral,  and  wttb  diige  in  mar- 

riage, 
la  eqol  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole,  1 
Taken  to  wife :  nor  have  we  herein  barr'd 
Your  better  wisdoms,  which  have  freely  gone 
Wuh  this  aflhlr  along.— For  all,  our  thanks. 
Now  follows,    that  yoa   know,  young    Fortin- 

bru.— 
Holding  a  weak  snppoial  of  our  worth  ; 
Or  thinking,  by  onr  late  dear  brother's  death. 
Oar  state  to  be  di^nt  and  out  of  frame, 
CoUcagaed  with  this  dream  of  his  advantage, 
Be  hath  not  ihll'd  to  pester  ns  with  message, 
lapartiag  onr  surrender  of  those  lands 
Last  by  Ms  tether,  with  aU  bands  4  of  law. 


To 


him. 
'  Waaiariuf. 


Ids  4  of  law, 
■•—So  mach 


for 


SGitar. 


Now  for  onraelf,  and  for  this  time  of  meetin;;. 
Thus  much  the  business  is  :  We  have  here  wnt 
To  Norway,  unde  of  young  Fortinbras,— 
Who,  fanpoteat  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears     ' 
Of  this  his  nephew's  purpose,— to  suppress 
His  further  gait*  herein  ;  in  that  the  levies. 
The  lists,  and  fuH  proportions,  are  ail  made 
Out  of  his  subject :— and  we  here  despatch 
You,  good  Cornelius,  and  you  Voitimand, 
For  bearers  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway  ; 
Giving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 
To  business  with  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 
Of  these  dilated  articles  allow.  [duty. 

Farewell ;  and  let  your  haste  commend    your 
Cor,  Vol.  In  that  and  all  things  will  we  show 

onr  duty. 
King,    We  doubt  It  nothing;   heartily  fhre- 
well. 

lExeunt  Voltimsnd  and  CouNELitts. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  news  with  you  ? 
Yon  told  us  of  some  suit ;  What  is't,  Laertes  f 
You  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
And  lose  your  voice  :  What  wouid'st  tlioa  beg, 

Laertes, 
That  shall  aot  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking  T 
The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart. 
The  baud  more  Instrumental  to  the  month. 
Than  Is  the  throne  of  Denmark  to  thy  father. 
What  wouldst  thou  have,  Laertes  1 

I^aer,  My  dread  lord. 
Your  leave  and  Ikvour  to  retnra  to  France ; 
From  whence,  though  willingly,  I  came  to  Den- 
mark, 
To  sliow  my  duty  In  your  coronation ; 
Yet  now,  1  must  confess,  that  duty  done, 


thonghto   m 
France, 


and  wishes  bend  again  toward 


My 


And  bow  tliem  to  yoor  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 
King.  Have  yon  your  Ihther's  leave  t    What 

says  Potonlosf 
J*ol.  He  hath,  my  lord,  [wrung  fh>m  me  my 
slow  leave. 
By  labonrsome  petition ;  and,  at  last. 
Upon  bis  will  1  seal'd  mv  hard  consent :] 
i  do  beseech  yon,  give  him  leave  to  go. 
Xing.  Take  tiiy  Udt  hour,  Laertes ;  time  be 


And  thy  best  graces  ;  spend  It  at  thy  will.— 

But  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet,  and  my  son, 

Ham.  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than 

kind,  f  [AoiUt. 

King.  How  U  It,  tiiat  tiie  clouds  still  hang  on 

yoot 
Sam.  Not  so,  my  lord,  I  am  too  much  i'tiie 

sun. 
Queen,  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nighted  colonr 
off. 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not,  for  ever,  witii  thy  veiled  lldst 
Seek  for  tiiy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 
Thou  know'st  'tis  common ;  all  that  live  must 

die; 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 
Ham.  Ay,  madam.  It  Is  common. 
Queen,  If  It  be. 
Why  seems  it  so  particular  wltii  tbeeT 
Ham.  Seems,  madam  I  nay.  It  Is  I  know  not 


TIs  not  alone  my  inky  doak,  good  mother, 
Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black, 
Nor  windy  supplration  of  forc'd  breath. 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye, 
Nor  the  defected  haviour  of  the  visage. 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes,  shows  of  grief. 
That   can   denote  me  truly  :    These,  indeed, 

seem, 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  might  play : 
But  I  have  that  within,  whkh  passeth  show— 
These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 
Emg.  TIs  tweet  and  commendable  in  your 

natore,  Hamlet, 
To  give  these  moaming  duties  to  yoor  father : 

UL      '^  tikiMMd«y«>* 
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But,  yoQ  most  know,  your  fktber  lost  a  fiitber  ; 

Thtt  father  iott  bis  ;  and  tbe  snrvivor  bound 

In  Alial  obligation,  for  Mine  term 

To  do  obsequious  sorrow  :  But  to  persever 

In  obstinate  condolement,  is  a  course 

Of  impious  stubbornness  ;  'tis  unmauly  grief : 

It  shows  a  will  most  incorrect  to  heaven  ; 

A  heart  nnfortifled,  or  uiiud  Impatient ; 

An  understanding  simple  and  uuscbool'd ; 

For  what  we  know  must  be,  and  is  as  com 

mon 
As  any  tlie  most  vulgar  thing  to  sense. 
Why  should  we,  in  onr  peevish  opposition, 
Taktf  it  to  heart  t  Fie  I  'Tis  a  fault  to  heaven. 
A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature. 
To  reason  most  abi^urd ;  wbose  common  theme 
Is  death  of  fathers,  and  who  still  hath  cried. 
From  the  first  corse,  till  he  that  died  to-day. 
This  must  be  so.    We  pray  you,  throw  to  earth 
This  nnprevailing  woe  ;  and  think  of  us 
As  of  a  father  :  for  let  the  world  take  note. 
You  are  tbe  mo»t  immediate  to  our  throne  ; 
And,  with  no  le»s  nobility  of  love, 
Than  that  which  dearest  father  beart*bl8  son. 
Do  I  impart  toward  you.    For  your  Intent 
In  goin;  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 
It  is  most  retrograde  *  to  onr  desire ; 
And.  we  beseech  you,  l>end  yon  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  chlefest  courtier,  consin,  and  our  son. 

Queen,  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prayers, 
Hamlet ; 
I  pray  thee,  stay  with  as ;  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 

Ham,  i  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  yon,  n.%- 
dam. 

King,  Why,  'tis  a  loving  and  a  fair  reply ; 
Be  as  oorself  in  Denmark.— Madam,  come  ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
8iu  smiling  to  my  brart :  in  grace  whereof. 
No  jocund  health  that  Denmark  drinks  today. 
But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell. 
And  the  king's  rouse  t  the  heaven  shall   bruit  X 

again. 
Re-speaking  earthly  thonder.    Come  away. 
[Exeunt  KiNc,  Qctebn,  Lords,  4c.  Polo- 
Mtus,  and  Lasrt£S. 

JIam,  Oh  !  that  this  too  too  solid  flrsh  would 
Thaw,  and  resolve  $  itself  Into  a  dew  I  [melt. 
Or  that  tbe  Everlasting  had  not  flx'd  [God  t 

His  canon  |  'gainst  self-slangbter  I~0  Ood  I    O 
How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofluble 
Seem  to  «ne  all  the  uses  of  this  world  I 
Fie  on't  I  O  fle  I  'tis  an  unweeded  garden, 
,That  grows  to  seed ;  things  rank  and  gross  in 

nature 
Possess  it  merely.  IT    That  it  should  come  to  this ! 
But  two  months  dead  I— nay,  not  so  much,  not 
So  excellent  a  king ;  that  was,  to  this,        [two : 
.  Hyperion  **  to  a  satyr :  so  loving  to  my  mother. 
That  he  might  not  beteem  \\  the  winds  of  hea- 
ven 
Visit  her  face  too  ronshly.    Heaven  and  earth  I 
Most  1  remember  f  why,  she  would  hang  on  h^lm. 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on  :  And  yet,  within  a  month,— 
Let  me  not  think  on't ;- Frailty,  thy  name  is 

woman  I— 
A  little  month  :  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old. 
With  which  she  follow'd  my  poor  tether's  body. 
Like  Niobe,  all  tears ;— why  she,  even  she,— 
O  heaven  I  a  beast,  that  wanu  discourse  of  rea- 
son, 
Wonld  have  monra'd  longer,— married  with  my 

uncle. 
My  tether's  brother ;  bot  no  more  like  ray  te- 
ther, 
Than  I  to  Hercules :  Within  a  month. 
Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  nnrighteons  teara 
Ha<}  left  the  flushing  in  her  galled  eyes. 
She  married :— O  most  wicked  speed,  to  post 
With  such  dexterity  to  incestnons  sheets  \ 


•  Contrarjr. 
•*  Apollo. 


4  Draaght. 
I  Uw.  • 
ft  Safer. 


\ 


Report. 
Eaiirrlr 


It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good. — 
But   break,  my  beaut ;   for   1   must    bold    my 
tongue  1 

Enter  Hosatio,  Bbbnabdo,  mmd  MAmcBLLVs. 

Her,  Hail  to  your  lordship  I 

Ham,  I  am  glaU  to  see  you  well : 
Horatio,— or  I  do  forget  myself. 

Hot,  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor   ser* 
^■ant  ever. 

Ham.  Sir,  my  good  friend ;   I'll  change  tbat 
name  with  you.  [tio  T  — 

And  what  make  you  from  Wittenberg,    Horn* 
MarceHusf  ,    . 

Mar,  My  good  lord, 

Ham,  I  am  very  glad  to  see  yon ;  good  txm^ 
Sir.— 
But  what,  in  (Uth,  make  yon  from  Wittenh«rg  T 

Hot,  a  truant  disposition,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy  lay  so  ; 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear  that  violence. 
To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  yourself:  I  know  yon  are  no  truant. 
But  what  is  your  afl^ir  in  EMnore  t 
We'll  teach  you  to  drink  deep  ere  yon  depart 

Her,  My  lord,  1  came  to  see  your  fatber'a 
funeral. 

^oni.  I  pray  thee,  do  not  moek  mc,  fellow 
studeut  ; 
I  think,  it  was  to  see  my  mother's  wedding. 

Hot,  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  follow'd  hard  upon. 

Ham,  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio  1  the  funeral  tm&'il 
meats* 
Did  coldly  furnish  forth  the  marriage  tables. 
'Would  I  had  met  my  dearest  \  foe  in  heaven 
Or  ever  1  had  seen  that  day,  Horatio  I— 
My  father,— Methinks,  1  see  my  teiher. 

Hor,  Where, 
My  lord  % 

Ham,  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Hor,  I  saw  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly  kin?. 

Ham,  He  was  a  man,  tske  him  for  all  in  ail, 
I  sball  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 

Hor,  My  lord,  I  think  1  saw  him  yestcreicht. 

Ham,  Saw  t  who  t 

Hor,  My  lord,  tbe  king  your  tether. 

Ham,  The  king  my  father  T 

Hor,  Season  your  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  attent  X  ear ;  till  1  may  deliver. 
Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen, 
Tnis  marvel  to  yon. 

Ham.  For  God's  love,  let  me  bear. 

Hor,  Two  nighu  together  had  these  gentle- 
men, 
Mareellns  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watch. 
In  the  dead  waist  and  middle  of  the  night. 
Been  thus  encounter'd.    A  flgnre  like  yo«r  tether. 
Armed  at  point,  exactly,  cap-a-p^. 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  solemn  marcii. 
Goes   slow   and   stately   by   them:    thrke    be 

walk'd 
By  their  opprcss'd  and  fear-snrprlied  eyea. 
Within    his   tmncheon's   length :    whilst  tbey. 

disUll'd 
Almost  to  Jelly  with  the  act  of  fear. 
Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.    Tbb  to  me 
In  dreadful  secrecy  Impart  they  did ; 
And  1   with    them,   the  third  night,  kept  tbe 

watch; 
Where,  as  they  had  deliver'd,  both  in  Ume, 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  trve  and 

good, 
Tbe  apparition  comes :  I  knew  yovr  tether  ; 
These  bauds  are  not  more  like. 

Ham,  But  where  was  this  t 

Hor,  My  lord,  upon  the  platform  wbere  we 
watch'd. 

Ham,  Did  yon  not  speak  to  It  T 

Hor,  My  lord,  I  did  ; 
But  answer  made  it  none :  yet  once,  methonght. 
It  lifted  up  Ite  head,  and  did  address 


It  w«t  aiiclcntljr  tbo 
Meat  at  •  f«nerol. 
1  Ciilere«t. 


t*  five  •  es  J 
$  AtteatiT^ 
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Itarir  to  motioB,  like  as  It  woali  speak ; 
Bat,  even  then,  tbe  moroinf  cock  crew  load. 
And  at  the  toniid  It  thniak  In  haale  away. 
And  vanisli'd  from  oar  sigtat. 
Hmm.  Tls  very  strange. 
Hor,    As  I  do  live,  my  bonoor'd   lord,  tU 
true; 
And  we  did  think  It  writ  down  in  oar  daty. 
To  let  yon  know  of  It. 

Ham.  Indeed,  Indeed,  Sirs,  bat  this  tronbles 
Hold  yon  tbe  watch  lo-nlgbtt  [me. 

Ail.  We  do,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Arm'd,  say  yon  T 
All.  Arm'd,  my  lord. 
Ham.  From  top  to  toe  f 
Ail.  My  loid,  from  bead  to  foot. 
Hamtm  Tben  saw  yoa  not 
His  Hot. 
Hot,  O  yes,  my  lord ;  be  wore  bis  beaver  * 

op. 
Ham.  What,  look'd  he  frowaingly  f 
H9r.  A 
In  sorrow  tlian  In 
Ham.  Pale,  or  red  f 
Hmr.  Nay,  very  pale. 
Ham.  And  fix'd  bis  eyes  npon  yon  f 
H&r.  Most  constantly. 
Hmm.  I  wonid  I  had  been  there. 
Har.  It  wonld  have  much  amai'd  you.   - 
H^m.  Very  like, 
VeiT  like  :  Stay'd  it  long  f 
Mar.  WtaUe  one  with  modeiate  haste  might 

tell  n  hnndred. 
Mar.  Btr.  Longer,  longer. 
Har.  Not  when  I  saw  It.  • 
Ham.  His  beaid  was  griai'd  t  not 
Her.  It  was,  as  1  have  seen  U  In  bis  life, 
A  saMe  sUver'd. 

Ham.  1  win  watch  to-night : 
Percfaanoe,  *twill  walk  again. 
Hot.  I  warrant  It  will. 
Ham.  If  It  assume  my  noble  ftthet's  person, 
I*n  speak  to  it,  though  bell  Itself  shonld  gape. 
And  bid  me  hold  my  peace.    I  pray  yon  all. 
If  yon  have  hitherto  oonceal'd  this  sight, 
Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still ; 
And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  to-nigbt, 
Cive  it  an  nnderttanding,  but  no  tongue : 
I  will  requite  your  loves :  So,  fkre  you  well : 
Upon  tbe  platform,  'twist  eleven  and  twelve, 
111  visit  yon. 
Ail.  Onr  doty  to  yoar  honour. 
Ham.  Your  loves,  as  mine  to  yon  :  Furewell. 
\ExeHM  HonATio,  Mabcsllds,  and  Ban- 

NARDO. 

My  fbtber's  spirit  In  arms  I  all  Is  not  well ; 

I  doubt  some  foal  play :  'would,  the  night  were 

cornel 
TIH  then,  sit  still,  my  soul :  Foul  deeds  wiU  rise 
(1%eugh  all  the  earth  overwhelm  them)  to  men's 

eyes.  \BxU. 

SCBSE  in. —A  Roam  in  Polomivs'  House, 
JBnttr  Lahtss  akH  Opbslia. 

taer.  My  necessaries  are  embark'd ;  flucwell : 
Aad,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit, 
Aad  convoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep, 
Bot  let  me  hear  from  yoo. 

Opk.  Do  yon  doubt  that  t 

/^er.  For  Hamlet,  and  the,  trilling  of  bis  fi- 
HoM  it  a  fiuhlon,  and  a  toy  in  blood  ;       [vour, 
A  violet  in  tbe  youth  of  primy  nature. 
Forward,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting. 
The  p^rfame  and  snpplianee  of  a  minute ; 
No  more. 

Opk.  No  more  but  so  f 

Laer.  Think  It  no  more : 
For  aatnre,  crescent,  t  does  not  grow  alone 
la  thews,  t  «nd  bulk  ;  but,  as  this  temple  waxes. 
The  Inward  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Viows  wide  withal.    Perhaps,  be  loves  you  now ; 

*  This  wn  mi  thm  h«1aict  whicb  ai«jr  ht  liAed  ap. 


And  now  no  soil,  nor  cantel,  ^  doth  besmirch  f 
The  virtue  of  bis  will :  but,  yon  must  fear. 
His  areatness  weigh'd,  his  will  is  not  bis  own ; 
For  be  himself  is  subj^ect  to  his  birth : 
He  may  not,  as  anvalued  persons  do. 
Carve  for  himself ;  for  on  bis  choice  depends 
The  safety  and  the  health  of  the  whole  state ; 
And  therefore  must  bis  choice  be  circnmscrib'd 
Unto  the  voice  and  yieiding  of  that  body. 
Whereof  he  Is  the  head :   Then  if  he  says  he 

loves  you. 
It  flts  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  It, 
As  he  in  bis  particubu-  act  and  place 
May  give  his  saying  deed ;  which  is  no  further. 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honour   may  aus- 

Uin, 
If  with  too  credent  t  ear  yoa  list  $  his  songs ; 
Or  lose  your  heart :  or  your  chaste  treasure  open 
To  his  numaster'd  ||  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  It,  my  dear  sister ; 
And  keep  you  in  the  rear  of  your  affection, 
Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest  T  maid  is  prodigal  enough, 
If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 
Virtue  Itself  scapes  not  calumnious  strokes  : 
The  canker  galls  the  infanu  of  tbe  spring. 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disdos'd ; 
And  in  the  mom  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  biastments  are  most  Immiueut. 
Be  vrary  then  :  best  safety  lies  In  fear  ; 
Youth  to  Itself  rebels,  though  none  else  near. 
Opk.   I  shall  the  effect  of  this  good  icbson 

keep. 
As  watchman  to  my  heart :  But,  good  my  brother. 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do. 
Show  me  tbe  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven ; 
Whikt,  like  a  puTd  and  and  reckless  ••  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  his  own  read,  it 

JLaer.  O  fear  me  not. 
I  stay  too  long ;— *But  here  my  father  comes. 

Enitr  POLONics. 
A  doable  blessing  is  a  double  grace  ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  second  leave. 
Pol.  Yet  here,  Laertes  1  aboard,  aboard. 


for 


Tbe  wind  site  In  the  shoulder  of  yoar  sail, 

Aad  you  are  staid  for :  (n)  There,— my  blessing 

with  you  ; 

[IxiifiMg  Mi  Hand  on  LAsnTis'  Head. 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
Look  thou  chaiActer.|t    Give  thy  thoughts  no 

tongue. 


tried. 


Nor  any  unproportion'd  thought  his  act. 
Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
The  friends  thou  bast,  and  their  adoption  t 
Grapple  tbem  to  thy  soul  with  books  of  steel ; 
But  do  not  dull  thy  palm  f §  with  entertainment 
Of  each  new-hatch'd,  unfledg'd  comiade.    Be- 

ware 
Of  entrance  to  a  qnarrel :  but,  being  In, 
Bear  it  thai  tbe  opposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  thine  ear,  but  few  thy  voice  : 
Take   each  man's  censure,  Hit   but  reserve  thy 

Judgment. 
Costly  thy  habit  as  tbv  purse  can  buy, 
But  not  express'd  In  fancy  ;  rich,  not  gandy : 
For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  tbe  man ; 
And  they  In  France,  of  tbe  best  rank  and  sta< 

tlob,  [that. 

Are  most  select  and  generous, Iff  chief***  in 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be ; 
For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 
And  borrowing  dnUs  the  edge  of  husbandry,  tft 

•  SnbiUty,  4«c«U.  t  Diacvloar. 

t  BelisTivf.  §  Listen  to.  I  Ltccatioat. 

H  Most  csMio«s.  ••  CaraUn.         4 >  Rcnrdt  n«l 

his  own  IcMoaa.        St  Writ*.        1|  Phln  of  Ui*  hmnd 

II  OplMon.  51  N«bl«.  •••  ChUfly. 

fit  EcoDoay. 
(•)  Tha  llnM  fallowiac  tbU  arc  vaMlly  omtltad  i  but 
tliar  contain  •  ceapacC  ncbnoM  of  inatrnction  dkaort* 
ing  iManUoa  in  f  nbUc,  an4  porntal  iu  privata* 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


Aci  J. 


This  mliove  all,— To  tbine  ownielf  be  triie ; 
And  it  mast  follow,  u  the  night  tJie  day, 
Thon  canst  not  then  be  fUse  to  any  man. 
Farewell ;  my  blessing  season  *  this  In  thee  I 

Jjotr*  Must  bomble  do  1  take  my  leave,  my 
lord. 

Pol,  The  time  invites  yon ;  go,  yonr  servanU 
tend.f 

Laer,  Farewell,  Ophelia ;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  yoa. 

Ofk.  Tis  in  memory  locli'd. 
And  you  yourself  shaU  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Laer,  Farewell.  \ExU  Labrts*. 

Pol,  What  ist,  Ophelia,  be  hath  said  to  yon  f 

Ofh,  So  please  you,  something  touching  the 
lord  Hamlet. 

Pol,  Marry,  well  bethought : 
Tis  told  me,  he  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Oiven  private  time  to  you ;  aud  you  yourself 
Have  of  yonr  audience   been   most  free  and 

bounteoos, 
If  it  be  so,  (as  so  His  pot  on  me. 
And  that  in  way  of  caution,)  I  must  tell  yon. 
You  do  not  nnderstand  yourself  so  clearly. 
As  it  behoves  my  daughter  and  your  hononr  : 
What  is  between  yon  f  give  me  np  ttie  truth. 

Ofh,  He  bath,  my  lord,  of  late,  made  many 
Of  his  affection  to  me.  [tenders 

Pol,  Affection  f  pnb !  yon  speak  like  a  green 

Unsifted  ;  in  soefa  perilous  circumstance. 
Do  yon  believe  his  tenders,  as  you  call  them  f 
Qwk,  I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  1  sboold 

think. 
Pol,  Marry,  I'll  teach  yoa :  think  yoorself  a 
baby; 
Tluit  von  have  ta'en  these  tenders  for  tr«e  pay. 
Which  are  not  sterling.    Tender  yoorself  aiore 


Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor 
Wronging  it  thus,)  you'll  tender  ase  a  fool. 

Ofh,  My  lord  he  bath  imp6rtnn'd  me  with  love. 
In  honourable  fkshion.  % 

Pol,  Ay,  fksbion  yon  may  can  it ;   go  to,  go 
to. 

Oph,    Aud    bath  siven  coontenance  to  bis 
speech,   ray  k»rd. 
With  almost  ail  the  holy  vows  of  heaven. 

Pol,  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.    I  do 
know. 
When  the  blood  boms,  bow  prodigal  the  soni 
Lends  tbe  tongne  vows :  these  blazes,  daughter, 
Glvint  more  light  than  beat,~-extinct  in  both. 
Even  in  their  promise,  as  it  is  a  making,— 
Yon  must  not  take  for  Ore.    From  this  time. 
Be  somewhat  scanter  of  yonr  maiden  presence  ; 
Set  yonr  entreatments  |  at  a  higher  rate. 
Than  a  CMnmand  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  much  Ik  him.  That  he  is  young  ; 
And  with  a  larger  tether  Y  may  he  walk. 
Then  may  be  given  yon :  In  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  bis  vows ;  for  they  are  brokers,  ** 
Not  of  that  die  which  their  investments  show. 
But  mere  Imploralors  ft  of  unholy  suits. 
Breathing  like  sanctUed  and  pious  bonds, 
Tbe  better  to  beguile.    This  1$  for  ail,— 
I  would   not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time 

forth. 
Have  yon  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure. 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlet. 
Look  to't,  I  charge  you  ;  come  your  ways. 

PpA.  I  shall  obey,  my  lord.  \Exeunt, 

SCENE  IF,— The  Platform, 
Bitter  Hahlbt,  HoaATio,  and  Marckllcs. 
Bam,  The  air  bites  shrewdly ;  It  Is  very  cold. 
Hor,  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  tt  air* 
Ham,  What  hour  now  f 
Hor,  I  think  it  lacks  of  twelve. 
Mar,  No,  It  Is  stmck. 

•  lulls.  t^sU.  1  Uatemptrd. 

I  Manner.  |  Compaiiy.  ^  Lonrcr  ltn«  i 

■  hone  r«it«Dtd  \tf  tk  •tring  to  ■  flak*  \%  Mhiml. 
••  rinip*.  tt  Implortra  It  6h«rp. 


Hor,  Indeed  1 


t   I  heard  it  auC ;  it  then  draws 
near  the  season. 
Wherein  the  spirit  held  is  woot  to  walk. 

[A  Flourish  of  TntmpeU,  and  €Jrdmanc€ 
shot  off,  withim. 
What  does  this  mean,  my  lord  t 
Ham,  Tbe  king  doth  wake  to-nigbt,  and  takes 
his  roose,  * 
Keeps   wassel,  t  and   the  swaggeriog    ispoprtu^ 

reels  ;t 
And,  as  be  drains  his  draughts  of  Rbeaisb  do^ra, 
Tbe  kettle-drum  and  trumpet  thas  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 
Hor,  Is  tt  a  custom  f 
Ham,  Ay,  marry,  ist : 
But  to  my  mind,— tbongh  I  am  native  here. 
And  to  the  manner  bora,— it  is  a  custom 
More  honoor'd  in  the  breach,  than  tlie  obser- 
vance. 
This  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west. 
Makes  us  tradttc'd,  and  tax'd  of  other  aatioiM : 
They  clepe$  us,  drnakards,  and  with   awiaj»b 

phrase 
Soli  onr  addition  ;  and.  Indeed  it  takes 
From  our  achievements,  though   perfonn'd    at 

height. 
The  pith  and  marrow  of  oo»  attribotc. 
So,  oft  it  chances  In  particular  men. 
That,  for  some  vidons  mode  of  natore  in  tb«iD, 
As,  in  their  birth,  (wherein  they  are  not  cnilty. 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  his  origin,) 
By  the  o'ergrowth  of  some  coa)plcaloii«  B 
Oft  breaking  down  tbe  pates  aad  Ibtis  of  rea- 

Or  by  some  habit,  that  too  much  o'er-leavens 
The   form   of    plaaslve   manners ;— that    tbese 

laen, — 
Carrying,  I  say,  tbe  stamp  of  one  defect ; 
Being  nature's  liveiy,  or  RMtaae's  star,— 
Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  as  grace. 
As  Inflnite  as  man  may  nadergo,} 
Shall  in  the  general  censure  take  corrvption 
From  that  paiticalar  fluiH  :  The  dram  of  base 
Doth  all  the  aoble  substance  often  dout,  ^ 
To  his  own  scandal. 

Enter  Ghost. 

Hor,  Look,  my  lord,  it  c<MDes  ! 

Ham,  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  defend 
asl— 
Be  thon  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goMtn  damn'd. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  (h>m  heaven,  or  blasts  from 

bell. 
Be  thy  intents  wicked,  or  charitable. 
Thou  com'st  in  such  a  questionable  **  shape. 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee  :  I'U  caU  thee,  Hamlet, 
King,  fiither,  royal  Dane  :  O  answer  me  : 
Let  me  not  buret  in  ignorance  I  but  tell. 
Why  thy  canonic'd  bones,  hearsed  in  death. 
Have  burst  their  ceranents !  why  the  sepolcbre. 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  In-um'd, 
Hath  op'd  his  ponderous  and  marbie  Jaws, 
To  cast  tbee  up  again  I  What  may  this  mean. 
That  thon,  dead  corse,  again,  in  c6mplete  steel, 
Revisit'st  tbns  the  glimpses  of  the  mooa, 
Makiag  nlglit  hideous  ;  and  we  fools  of  natnre 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition,  ft 
With  thoughts  b^ond  the  reariies  of  oar  souls  T 
Say,  why  is  thisi  wherefore  t  what  sboold  ae 
dot 

Hor.  It  beckons  yoa  to  go  awav  with  it. 
As  if  it  some  Impartment  did  desire 
To  yon  alone. 

Mar.  Look,  with  what  courteous  action 
It  waves  yon  to  a  more  removed  Xt  ground  : 
But  do  not  go  with  it. 

Hor,  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham,  It  will  not  speak ;  then  I  will  folkm  it. 

Hor.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Why,  what  should  be  the  fear  f 
I  do  not  set  iqy  life  at  a  pin's  fee ;  ^i 


•  JotI^I  dranffht. 
i  Call. 
»*Coi 


Jollitr. 


Vt  Jol 
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H  Val.o. 
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Scene  V.       HAMLET^  PRINCE  OP  DENMARK. 


Aai,  far  Bf  tod,  wbat  an  h  do  to  tkat, 
Bekog  m  tfatef  Immorlal  as  itadf  t 
It  ««m  me  forth  i^n ;— I'U  follow  it. 
S9r,  Wkat  IT  It  tempt  70a  toward  the  flood. 

Or  to  the  dreadfal  eunnlt  of  the  dUr, 
That  beetles  •  o'er  Us  base  Into  the  sea, 
Aad  there  asaane  sobm  other  horrible  fdnn. 
Which  mlcht  de^ve  yoar  sorerelgatjr  of  rea- 

■oa, 
Aad  draw  yoa  ioto  imdness  f--thlBk  of  It ; 
The  ^cfy  place  puts  toys  f  of  despeiatloB, 
Withoat  inoie  motive.  Into  every  braia. 
That  looks  so  maay  (hthoms  to  the  sea. 


JIaai.  It  waves  me  «tlU .-» 
Go  oa,  ill  follow  thee. 
Mar.    Yoa  shall  aot  fo,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Hold  off  yoar  hamls. 
M^.  Be  ralM,  yoa  shall  aot  |0. 
Hamt^  My  fhte  cries  oat, 
Aad  nmkas  each  petty  artery  io  thU  body 
As  hardy  as  the  NAmeaa  Uon's  aenw.— 

[Ghost  beekoiu. 
ttUl  am  I  calPd ;    imhiad  lae,  gentlcmea ;~ 

[Breaking  from  them. 

By  heaves,  ni  make  a  riiost  of  him  that  lets} 

1  my,  away :— Go  oa,  I'll  follow  thee,     [me  :— 

[Exemtt  Ghost  aad  Ham  let. 

Bar.  He  waxes  des|»erBle  with  imacioatioa. 

Mar.  Ut*s  follow :  'tis  not  fit  thus  to  obey 

him. 
Bar.  Have   aAer :— To   what  Issue  wUI  this 

Mar.  flomeihiac  b  rottea  in  the  state  of 


[Areimf. 
the 


Bar.    Heaven  will  direct  it. 
Mar,  Nay,  let* s  foUow  him. 

SCKNi   r.—A    mart  rtmatt  fart  at 
Platform. 

Ba-enter  Ghost  attd  Hamlst. 
Baa$.   Whither  wilt  thoa  lead  me  t  Speak : 

ru  go  ao  fhrther. 
Gkasi.  Mark  me. 
JSToas.  1  wiU. 

Gkatt.  My  hoar  Is  almost  come, 
Whea  I  to  salphuroos  aad  tormentinc  flames 
Mart  reader  up  myself. 
Bam.  Alas,  poor  ghost  I 
Ckast.   Ptty  me  aot,  bat  lead  thy  terioas 
hearing 
To  what  1  shall 


Bam.  Sneak,  I  am  boaad  to  hear. 

Gka$i.  80  art  thoa  to  reveage,  whea  thoa 
Shalt  hear. 

Bam.  What! 

Gioit.  I  am  thy  ikther's  spirit; 
Doom'd  for  a  eertaia  term  to  walk  the  alght ; 
Aad,  fisr  the  dav,  ooafln'd  to  fhst  in  fires,  (a) 
Till  the  foal  crimes,  done  ia  my  days  of  natare, 
Are  bara'd  and  puig'd  away.    Bat  that  I  am 
To  tell  the  secrets  of  my  prison-boase,     [forbid 
I  CMild  a  tale  aafoid,  whose  lightest  wold 
WoaJd  harrow  ap  thy  tool ;  freese  thy  yottng 
blood  ;                                      [spheres ; 
Mske  thy  two  eyea»  Uke  stan,  start  from  their 
Thy  kaottcd  and  combined  locks  to  part, 
Uke  qailis  opoa  the  fretfal  porcnplae : 
tat  thb  eternal  blaion  $  mast  not  be 
n  can  of  flesh  and  Mood :— List, list, oh!  lls^ 
If  thoa  didst  ever  thy  dear  £itbcr  love, 

Bam.  O  heaven  I 

CkoMi.  Reveage  his  foal  aad  most  annataral 
murder. 

Bam.  Harder  f 

Gkast.  Harder  most  foal,  as  la  the  beat  tt  is; 
■m  this  mart  foal,  stmige,  and  annataral. 

Baoi.  Haste   me  to  know  tt;   that  I,  with 
wings  as  swift 

*  Bamg*.  t  WfelMs.  t  lUU^n. 

4  Dtopiay. 
(•)  TMa  b  •  KMofah  pwt^tMVf  ihongh  ths  IkM« 
9m9  9htmPmtmms, 
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a,  or  tte  thoaghts  of  love, 
Mav  sweep  to  my  revenge. 
Gkast.  I  fiad  the«  apt ; 
And  daller  shooldst  thoa  be  than  the  fot  weed 
That  roU  itself  ia  ease  on  Lethe  wharf,    [bear : 
Wottldrt  thou  not  stir  la  this.     Now  Hamlet. 
Tls  given  oat,  that,  sleeping  in  mine  orchard,  * 
A  serpent  stong  me  i  so  the  whole  car  of  Dea- 
Is  bv  a  forged  process  of  my  death  [martc 

Rankly  abns'd  :  bat  kaow,  thoa  noble  yoath. 
The  serpent  that  did  stiag  thy  fotber's  life. 
Now  wears  bis  crown. 
ITma.  O  my  prophetic  soal  1  my  aacle  I 
Gkast.  Ay,  that  iacestnoos,  that  adalteihto 
beast. 
With  witchcraft  of  hU  wit,  with  traitorous  gifts, 
(O  wicked  wit,  aad  gifts,  that  have  the  poaer 
80  to  sedace  l)  won  to  hU  shamefol  hut 
The  will  of  my  most  saemiog  virtoons  qaeea : 

0  Hamlet,  what  a  faillng-off  was  there  ! 
From  me  wbose  love  was  of  that  dignity. 
That  it  weat  haod  in  haad  even  with  the  vow 

1  made  to  her  In  marriage  ;  aad  to  decline 
Upon  a  wretch,  whose  namral  gifts  were  poor 
To  those  of  roiae  f 

Bat  virtae,  as  it  never  will  be  mov'd, 
Thoogh  lewdness  conrt  it  lu  a  shape  of  heaven  { 
80  last,  thoagh  to  a  radiant  angel  link'd, 
WIU  satet  itself  la  a  ceiestlal  bed. 
And  prey  on  garbage. 

Bat,  soft !  metblnks  I  scent  the  morning  air ; 
Brief   let   me   be:— Sleepiaf  within  mine  or* 
My  custom  always  of  the  afternoon,         [chard. 
Upon  my  secare  hour  thy  ancle  stolf , 
With  Jaice  of  cursed  bebenon :  In  a  vial. 
And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ears  did  poor 
The  Irperous  disUlment ;  whose  effect 
Holds  such  in  enuiitv  with  blood  of  man. 
That,  swift  as  quicksilver,  it  courses  through 
The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 
And,  with  a  sudden  vigoor.  It  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  eaier  droppings  into  milk, 


The  thin  and  wholesome  blood  :  so  did  it  mine , 

And  a  most  iastaat  tetter  $  bark'd  aboat, 

Moot  lasar  8-llke,  with  vile  aad  loathsome  crasf. 

All  my  smooth  body. 

Thas  was' I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  haad. 

Of  llfo,  of  crown,   of  qairen,   at  oace   dts- 

patcb'd :  T 
Cat  off  even  in  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unhousel'd,  *•  unanolnted,  unanei'd :  ft 
No  reckoning  made,  bat  sem  to  my  aooooat 
With  all  my  imperfectioBs  oa  my  bead  : 
O  horrible  1  O  horrible  I  most  horrible  I(it) 
If  tboo  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  aot; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luaury  and  damned  incest. 
But,  howsoever  thou  pursa'st  this  act, 
Taiat  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught:  leave  her  to  heavX 
And  to  those  thorns  that  la  her  bosom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  sUng  her.     Fare  thee  well   at 

once  I 
The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  l>e  near. 
And  'gins  to  pale  his  uneffectual  fire : 
Adiea,  adiea,  adiea  1  remember  me.  [SUt* 

Bam,  O  all  you  host  of  heaven  1  O  earth  I 

What  else  t 
Aad  shaU  I  couple  heUT— O  flel— Hold,  hold, 

my  heart; 
And  yoa,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old. 
But  bear  me  stlfllv  ap  1— Remember  tliee  t 
Ay,  thoa  poor  ghost,  while  mcraofy   holds  a 

seat 
la  thU  distTMted  globe.  St    Remember  thee  t 
Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I'U  wipe  away  aU  trivial  fond  records, 
AU  saws$i  of  books,  aU  forms  aU 


-  i  8csb,  tcarf.  '  |  Ltprwn, 

••  Vitb«iit  karlDf  nc«tTed  tiM 
tt  Withoal  estna*  •actioa. 


(•)  Tkis  liM  tMoi*  wita  wmu  propiiccy  t*  Wlosf  c« 
Huilct,  ui4  ia  all  aadara  rvpiawaiMlou*  to  ■pahtn  kf 
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That  yontli  m^  2t«sen'8lion  copied  there  ( 
And  thy  coinuiaiiilnient  all  alone  shall  live 
Within  the  book  aad  volume  of  my  liraiu, 
Unniix'd  with  baser  mailer :  yes,  by  heav'n  1 
O  most  |>ernlcious  woman  I 

0  villain,  villain,  »miliug,  damned  villain  1 
My  tables,  *— meet  it  is,  i  set  it  down. 

That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain  ; 
At  least,  I  am  sure,  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark  : 

So,  uncle,  there  von  are.    Now  to  my  word  : 
It  is,  AdieUf  adieu !  remember  me* 

1  have  8Wom*t. 

Hor,  [Wii/Aiw.l  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Mar,  [Hit  kin  A  Lord  Hamlet, 

Hor.  lH^M<m.I  Heaven  secure  him  I 
Ham.  So  be  It ! 

^far.  [Within.]  Illo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord  I 
Ham.  Hillo,  ho,  bo,  boy  I  citme,  bird, 


Enter  Horatio  and  Marcbllus. 

Mar.  How  is't,  my  noble  lord  f 

Hor.  What  news,  my  lord  f 

Ham»  O  wonderful  I 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  tell  it. 

Ham.  No ; 
You  will  reveal  il. 

Hor,  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 

Mar,  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  How   say   von  then ;  would  heart  of 
man  once  think  it  1— 
But  you'll  be  secret, 

j/or.  Mar.  Ay,  by  heaven  my  lord. 

Ham.  There's  ne'er  a  villain,  dwelling  in  all 
Denmark, 
But  he's  an  arrant  knave, 

Hor.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come 
from  the  grave 
To  tell  us  this. 

Ham.  Why,  right ;  yon  are  in  the  right ; 
And  so.  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
1  hold  it  At,  that  we  shake  hands,  and  part : 
You,  as  your  business,  and  desire,  shall  point 

you;— 
For  every  man  bath  buslnos,  and  desire. 
Such  as  it  is,— and,  for  my  own  poor  part. 
Look  you,  1  will  go  pray. 

Hor.  These  are  but  wild  uid  whirling  words, 
my  lord. 

//cm.  I  am  sorry  they  offend  yon,  heartily ; 
'Faith,  heartily.  [yes, 

Hor.  There's  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Ham.   Yes,   by   Saint  Patrick,  but  there  Is, 
Horatio,  [here,— 

And  much  offence  too.     Touching  this  vision 
It  Is  an  honeM  ghost,  that  let  me  tell  you  ; 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  us, 
O'er-master   it  as   you   may.    And  now,  good 

friends. 
As  yon  are  friends,  scholars,  and  soldiers, 
Give  me  one  poor  request. 

Hor.  What  is't,  my  lord  t 
We  will. 

Ham.  Never  make  known  what  you  limve 
seen  to-night. 

Hor.  Mar.  My  lord,  we  will  not. 

Ham.  Nay^  but  swear't. 

Hor.  In  faith. 
My  lord,  not  I. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  faith. 

Ham.  Upon  my  sword. 

Mar.  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 

Ghost.  [Beneath.']  Swear. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha,  boy!  uy'st  thou  sol  art  thou 
thor  ,  true<penny  t  [sse»— 

Gome  on  —you  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellar- 
Couseo.  to  swear. 

Hvr.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Never  to  speak  of  this  tliat  you  hive 
Swear  by  my  sword.  [seen, 

(ihoit.  [Beneath.]  Swenr. 

*  MMa*r*a4«ia  Book. 


Ham.  Hie  et  ubique  •  then  weHl  ahilt  om 
ground : — 
Come  hither,  gentlemen. 
And  lay  your  hands  again  upon  my  sword : 
Swear  by  iny  sword. 

Never  to  speak  of  thls'that  you  have  heard. 
Ghost.  [Beneath.]  Swear  by  his  sword. 
Ham.  Well  said,  old  luolel   canst  wwk  i'tlie 
earth  so  fast  t 
A  worthy  pioneer  1— Once  more  remove,   good 
friends. 
Hor.  O  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wondrotw 

strange  1 
Ham.  And  therefore  as   a  strRuger   give   It 
welcome. 
There  are  more  things   in   heaven  and  cartls. 

Horatio, 
Than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  phikwopby. 

But  come ; 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  yon  merry  I 
How  strange  or  odd  soe'er  I  bear  m)'sdf. 
As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 
To  put  an  antic  disposition  on, — 
That  you,  at  such  times  seeing  me,  never  shall. 


With 


this    heed. 


arms  encumber'd 

shake,  . 

Or  hv  pronouncing  of  some  doubtful  pbraac. 
As,  IVell,  well,  we  know  ,•— or,  IVe  conUt,  em 
if  ue  would ;— or.  If  we  list  to  syeaM  / — or. 
There  be,  and  if  they  might  ,— 
Or  such  ambiguous  giving  out  to  note 
That  you   know   ai^t  of  me :— This  do  jom 

swear,  [yoa  I 

So  grace  and   mercy   at  vonr  most  need  help 
Ghost.  [Betieath.]  Swear.    . 
Hiun,  Rest,  rest,  perturbed  iqilritl  So,  gen- 

tlemen, 
With  all  my  love  I  do  commend  use  to  yo«  : 
And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is 
May  do,  to  express  his  love  and  rHeudiog   to 

you,  [iher ; 

God  willing  shall  not  lack.    Let  us  go  in  loge- 
And  still  your  fingers  on  yoor  lips,  I  pray. 
The  time  is  out  of  Joint ; — O  cursed  spile  I 
That  ever  I  was  bom  to  set  it  right  1 
Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  lEreumt. 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  J.— A  Boom  in  Polomvs'  House. 

Enter  Polonius  akd  Rrymaldo. 
Pol.  Give  him  this  money,  and  these  notes, 

Reynaido. 
Bey.  1  will,  my  lord. 

Pol.  You  shall  do  marvellous  wisely,  good 
Reynaido, 
Before  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry 
Of  his  behaviour. 
Bev.  My  lord,  I  did  intend  It. 
Pol.  Marry,  well  said  :  very  well  said.    Look 
you.  Sir, 
Inquire  me  first  what  Danskers  t  are  In  Paris ; 
And   bow,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where 

they  keep. 
What  company,  at  what  expense ;  and  finding. 
By  Ibis  eucunipassment  and  drift  of  question. 
That  they  do  know  my  son,  come  you  nnire 

nearer 
Than  your  particular  demands  will  toudi  it : 
Take  you,  as  'twere,  some  distant  knowledge  of 

him ; 
As  thus,—/  know  his  father ,  and  hisfrienJs^ 
And,  in  part  him : — Do  you  mark  ttids,  Rey- 
naido f 
Bey.  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 
Pol.  And,  in  vart,  him  /~6«l,  y^m  may  s^ 
not  well : 
But,  if*t  be  he  1  mean,  he*s  very  wild  ; 
Addicted  so  and  so «— and  there  put  on  him 

•  H«fc  bmI  tvery  wli«r«. 
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At  Bty  dtohonoar  Um ;  take  heed  of  tbat ; 
Bat,  Sir,  racta  wanton,  wild,  and  Mual  sli|M, 
Aa  are  ciNnpnnlons  noled  and  moat  known 
To  fOHlJi  and  liberty. 

Ac*.  Aa  gamine,  my  lofd. 

M.    Ay,    or    drinking,   fencing,  iwearing, 
qnarrelling, 
Dnbbtaf  :— Yon  nwy  go  to  fkr. 

~    .  My  lord,  that  wonid  ditbononr  him. 
'Faith,  no ;  a*  yon  may  leaMn  it  in  the 


a 


Ton  DMut  not  put  another  icaudal  on  blm. 

That  he  ia  open  to  Incontinency ; 

Thnt't  not  my  mending  :  bnt  breathe  hli  Ihnlu 

ao  qnalutly. 
That  they  may  i«em  the  taiaU  of  liberty ; 
The  taah  and  ont-break  of  a  dery  mind  ; 
A  mvagencia  •  in  nnredaimed  Mood, 
or  general  aaoalt. 

Rrf»  Bait,  my  good  lord, 

Pol.  Wherefore  thonid  yon  do  this  f 

Jiff.  Ay,  my  loid, 
I  wonU  lutow  tliat. 

F9i.  Marry,  Sir,  here's  my  drift ; 
And,  I  beUeve,  It  to  a  fetdi  of  warrant : 
Y«a  laying  theie  ilighc  Mdllea  on  my  ion. 
As  'twere  a  thing  a  UUle  soil'd  I'thc  working, 
Mavk  yon. 

Too-  party  In  converse,  biro  you  would  sound, 
Havfn;  ever  seen  In  the  nrenomlnatet  crimes, 
The  footh  yon  breathe  of  guilty,  be  assnr'd. 
He  doses  with  yon  in  this  consequence  ; 
G^od  Sir,  or  so  ;  or  friend,  or  geniUmoH,— 
According  to  the  pbrase,  or  the  addition. 
Of  man,  and  country. 

lUf.  Setj  good,  my  lord. 

pa.  And  then.  Sir,  docs  he  this,— He  does— 
What  was  I  about  to  snyf^By  the  mass,  1 
was  about  to  sny  something :— Where  did  1 
kavet 

JSrf .  At,  cloees  in  the  consequence. 

PA.    At,   closes    in   the   cuusequence,— ily, 

tmrnrtTf: 

He  dose*  with  you  thus :— /  know  the  gentle- 

I  Msr  Aim  pesterdof,  or  i*eiktr  dap,     [man  ; 

Or  then,  or  then  ;  wUk  skth,  or  tuck  /  and, 

as  pan  sap. 
Here  was  ke  gaming;  there  overtook  in  kU 


There  faUiMg  ami  at  tennis:  er,  perchance, 
1  saw  him  enter  such  a  house  of  sale, 
frtdeUeet,tii  brothel,)  or  soforth.^ 

Y«ar  bnU  of  fUsehoM  takes  this  carp  of  truth  : 

And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach, 

Wiih  windlacea,  and  with  assays  of  bbtt, 

By  mdlrectlons  find  directions  out ; 

So.  by  former  lecture  and  advice, 

Shan  yon,  my  son  :  You  have  me,  have  yon  not  t 

Hep.  My  lord.  I  have. 

Poi.  God  be  wl*  you ;  fare  you  wdl. 

Rep.  Good  my  lord, 

Pol.  Ohaerve  his  inclination  in  yourself. 

Jlry.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  let  him  play  hto  music. 

Rep.  Wdl,  my  lord.  iRxii. 

Enter  Ophilia. 
Pol.  Farcvdll— How  now,  Ophdiat  what's 

the  matter ; 
Oak.  O  my  lord,  my  locd,  I  have  been  so  af- 
frighted I 
PoL  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven  t 
Oph.  My  lord,  aa  1  was  sewing  in  my  clo- 
set, 
Lsfd  Hamlet,— with  bto  doublet  all  unbrac'd  ; 
Mo  hat  upon  his  head  ;  hto  stockings  foui'd, 
UMrtei'd,  and  down-gyved  ^  to  his  ankle  ; 
Pak  «  hto  shirt  ;  bto  knees  knocking  each. other ; 
And  with  a  look  so  piteous  in  purport, 

•  Wil4MM.  .     f  Mr^miy  mim4. 

t  ThM  I*  ••  WJ.  I  HftBgMg  d^wa  lik«  fcltOTI. 


As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hdl. 

To  speak  of  horrors,— be  comes  before  me. 

Pol.  Mad  for  tby  hive  T 

Oph.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know ; 
But,  truly,  I  do  frar  it. 

Pol.  What  said  ha  r 

Oifh.  He  took  me  by  the  wrtot,  and  bdd  ma 
hard; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  bto  arm ; 
And,  with  hto  other  band  thus  o'er  hu  brow. 
He  falto  to  such  perusal  of  my  face. 
As  he  would  draw  it.    Long  stay'd  be  so ; 
At  last,— a  little  shaking  of  mine  arm. 
And   thrice   Ills     bead    tbua    waving    up    and 


He  nto'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound. 
As  It  did  seem  to  shatter  all  bis  bulk,  • 
And  end  his  being :  That,  done,  he  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  bto  head  over  his  shoulder  tuni'd. 
He  seem'd  to  And  hto  way  without  his  ryes ; 
For  out  o'doors  he  went  without  tbeir  helps, 
And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  lig bi  on  me. 

Pol.  Come,  go  with  me :   1  will  go  seek  the 
This  is  Ibe  very  ecstasy  of  love ;  [hiiig* 

Whose  violent  property  foredoes  t  itself, 
And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertakings. 
As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven. 
That  does  aillict  our  natures.    1  am  sorry  ;>- 
What,  have  you  glvcu  him  any  hard  words  of 
latet 

Opk.  No,  my  good  lord  :  bnt,  as  you  did  com 


1  did  repel  his  lettcn,  and  denied 
His  access  to  me. 

Pol.  That  bath  made  him  mad. 
I  am  sorry,  that  wltb  better  heed  and  Judgment, 
1  had  not  quoted |  him;  I  feai'd  he  did  but 

trifle,  [jealuujky  I 

And   meant  to  wreck  tbee;  but,  bestarew  uiy 
It  seems  It  to  as  proper  to  our  age 
To  cast  beyond  ourselves  In  our  opinions. 
As  It  Is  common  for  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.    Come,  go  we  to  ilie  king : 
Thto  must  be  known ;  which,  being  kept  close, 

mlglit  move 
More  grief  to  hide,  than  hate  to  ntter  love. 
Come.  [Exeunt. 

SCRff£  II.— A  Room  in  the  CastU. 

Ai/er  Kmo,  QuiBw,  RossNcaAMTs,  GuiLDBK- 

BTauN,  and  Attendants. 

icing.  Welcome,  dear  ftosencranti,  and  Ouild- 

enstern  1 
Moreover  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  you. 
The  need,  we  have  tu  use  you  did  provoke 
Our  hasty  seudiug.    Something  have  you  beard 
Of  Hamlet's  transformation ;  so  I  call  it. 
Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  Inward  man 
Kesembies  that  it  was  :  What  it  should  be, 
More  than  bis  father's  death,  that  thus  hath  put 

him 
So  much  ftom  the  understanding  of  himself, 
1  cannot  dream  ol :  1  entreat  you  both. 
That,— being  of  so  young  days  brought  up  with 

him ;  mour,— 

AihI,  since,  so  nelgbboui'd  to  his  youth  and  hu- 
That   you   vouchsafe  your    rest    here   in   our 

court 
Some  littte  time :  so  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures ;  and  tt»  gather. 
So  much  as  from  occasion  you  may  %\tzn. 
Whether  aught,  to  us  unknown,  aiHicis  biiu  thus. 
That,  opeu'd,  lies  within  our  remedy. 
Queen,  Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk'd 

of  you ; 
And  sure  I  am,  two  men  there  are  not  livlug , 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.    If  it  will  pieaM 

yon 
To  show  us  so  much  Kenlr>  $  and  ^ood-will, 
As  to  expend  yonr  liuie  Avitii  iis  a  uiiile. 
For  the  supply  and  pruftl  u(  oiii  liope. 


t  Oeatrvyt. 
I  CanplaiMii 


S  ObMvwd. 
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Yoar  vititatloa  shall  receive  such  thaakf 
Ai  lltt  a  king't  remembriiice. 

Koi,  Both  jrour  rosOettles 
Misbi,  by  ibe  MverelfH  power  you  have  of  ns, 
Fui  your  dread  pleasures  more  Into  couiniaiul 
Thau  to  entreaty. 

Gull.  But  we  both  obey  ; 
And  here  five  up  ourselves,  in  the  full  bent,  * 
To  lay  our  service  freely  at  your  feet. 
To  lie  commanded. 
King.  Thanks,  Rosencraotz,  and  gentle  Gull- 

denstem. 
Queen.    Thanks,  Oulldenstem,    and    gentle 
Roseucranta : 
And  I  beseech  von  Instantly  to  visil 
My  too  much  changed  son. — Go,  some  of  yon. 
And  bring  these  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  Is. 
Gull,  Heavens  make  our  presence  and  our 
practices 
Pleasant  and  helpful  to  Mm  1 
Queem.  Ay,  amen  1 

lExennt  Rosbncrsnts,  Cuildewstirw, 
aftd  some  Attendants, 

Enter  Polonivs. 
Pol,  The  embassadors  from  Norway,  my  good 
lordj 
Are  joyfully  retum*d. 
KtHt,  Thou  still  hast  been  the  Aither  of  good 

news. 
Pol,  Have  I,  my  lord  f    Assttre  you,  my  good 
liege, 
1  hold  my  duty,  as  I  hold  my  soul. 
Both  to  my  God,  and  to  my  gracious  king : 
And  1  do  Uiink,  (or  else  this  brain  of  mine 
Hunts  not  the  trail «  of  policy  so  sure 
As  it  hath  us'd  to  do,)  that  I  have  found 
The  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 
King,  Oh  !  speak  oi  that ;  that  1  do  long  to 

hear. 
Pol,  Give  fifst  admittance  to  the  embassadors ; 
My  news  shall  he  the  fruit  t  to  that  great  feast. 
King,  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bring 
them  in.  [Exit  Pulunius. 

He  tells  me,  my  dear  Gertrude,  he  hath  found 
The  head  and  source  of  all  your  sou's  dist^m- 
per. 
Queen,  1  doubt.  It  Is  no  other  but  the  main ; 
His  fiither's  death,  and  our  o'erfaasty  marriage. 

Re-enter  PoLOMUt,  with  Voitihand  and 
Cornelius* 

King,  Well,  we  shall  sift  him.— Welcome,  my 

([ood  friends  1  [way  f 

timand,  what  Arom  our  brother  Nor- 
VoU,  Most  fair  return  of  greetings  and  desires. 
Upon  our  Arst,  he  sent  out  to  suppress 
His  nephew's  levies ;  which  to  him  appear'd 
To  be  a  preparation  'gainst  the  Polack  ;  $ 
But,  better  look'd  Into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  highness :  Whereat  griev'd,— 
That  so  his  sickness,  age,  and  impotence. 
Was  falsely  borne  In  hand,  %  sends  out  arrests 
On  FortiHbras,  which  he.  In  brief,  obeys ; 
Mecelves  rebuke  fVoin  Norway,  and,  In  flue. 
Makes  vow  before  bis  uncle,  nexer  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  arms  against  your  m^etty. 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overcome  wall  joy, 
Gives  him  three  thousand  crowns  in  annual  fee ; 
And  his  conmilssion  to  employ  those  soldiers, 
8o  levied  as  before,  against  the  Polack ; 
With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  shown, 

[Givet  a  Payer. 
That  It  might  please  yon  to  give  quiet  pass 
Through  your  dominions  for  this  enterprise ; 
'On  such  regards  of  safety,  and  allowance. 
As  therein  are  set  down. 
King,  it  likes  us  well : 
And,  at  our  more  consider'd  time,  we'll  read. 
Answer,  and  think  upon  this  business. 
Meantime,   we   thank   you   for  your  well4ook 
labour: 


Go  to  ywt  rest;  at  nlghl  we*U  fctit  together  : 
Most  welcome  home  I 

{Exeunt  Voltixard  and  COR9iBi«i«rs. 

Pol,  This  business  Is  weH  ended. 
My  liege,  and  madam,  to  expostulMe  * 
What  majesty  should  l»e,  what  duty  b. 
Why  day  Is  day,  night  night,  and  time  Is  dmey 
Were   nothing   hot  to   waste   Right,   day,   a«4 

time. 
Therefore,— since  brevity  Is  the  sonl  of  wit. 
And  tediousuess  the  limbs   and   outward  io«» 

rishes, — 
i  will  be  brief:  Your  noble  son  Is  mad  : 
Mad  call  I  it :  for,  to  dedne  tme  madiwaa. 
What  Is't,  but  to  be  noihbig  else  but  mad : 
But  let  that  go. 

Queen.  More  matter,  with  less  art. 

Pol,  Madam,  i  swear  1  nse  no  art  at  rH. 
That  he  la  mad,  'tis  true  :  tis  true,  'tis  p4ty  ^ 
And  pity  tb,  tb  true  :  a  foolish  flgnre ; 
But  tkrewell  it,  for  1  will  nse  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  grant  him  then  :  and  mow 
That  we  And  out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 
Or,  rather  say,  the  cause  of  thb  defect ; 
For  thb  effect,  defective,  comes  by  cause  : 
Thus  It  reuMlns,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend. 

1  ha\'e  a  daughter ;  have,  while  she  b  nine  i 
Who,  in  her  dntv  and  obedience,  mark. 
Hath  given  me  this  :  Now  gather  and  suraikc 
—7)9  the  celestial,  and  mg  saul's  idol,  Om 

most  beautified  OpheUa, 

That's  an  ill  phrase,  a  vile  phrase ;  beamtyUd  la 
a  vile  phrase  ;  but  yon  sliall  hear,— Thm  : 

In  her  excellent  uhite  bosom,  these,  &c. 

Queen,  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  btft 

Poi,  Good  madam,   sUy  awhile;    1   will  be 
faithful.— 


Doubt  thou  the  stars  are  iire  ; 

Doubt  that  the  sun  doth  maot 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  Itarj 

But  never  doubt  1  love. 


[RcRda. 


O  dear  Ophelia,  /  am  ill  at  these  numbers  ; 
I  have  not  art  to  reckon  mjr  groans ;  tmt 
thkt  J  love  thee  best,  O  most  best,  belieae  U, 
Adieu. 

Thine  evermore,  most  dear  ladf,  whilst 
this  machine  is  to  him,  r 


•  VtmMt  McniMi. 


t  Sciai. 

I  lapMMl  om. 


t  DtMrt. 


Thb,  to  obedience,  hath  my  daughter  ahown  rm  : 
And  more  above,  hath  his  sollcltiugs. 
As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  meaus,  and  plaee 
All  given  to  mine  ear. 

King,  But  how  hath  she 
Receiv'd  his  love  f 

Pol.  What  do  you  think  of  me  t 

King.  As  of  a  man  faithful  and  iKMionrable. 

Pol,  i  would  faiu  prove  so.    But  what  migbl 
yon  think. 
When  1  had  seen  thb  hot  lo\-e  on  the  wiug, 
(As  I  peroeiv'd  it,  I  miiu  tell  you  that. 
Before  my  daughter  told  me,)  what  might  yoo» 
Or  my  dear  mi^esty  your  ^ueen  here,  tiink. 
If  1  had  play'd  the  desk«  or  uMe-book, 
Or  given  my  heart  a  working,  mute  aud  dumb. 
Or  look'd  upon  thb  love  with  idle  sight : 
What  might  you  think  T  no,  l  went  round  t  to 

work. 
And  my  young  mistress  thus  did  I  bespeak 
Lord  Hamlet  U  a      ' 
ThU  wmst  not  be 

her. 

That  she  should  lock  herself  ttom  his  reaurt. 
Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruiu  of  my  advice ; 
Awl  he,  repubed,  (a  short  tale  to  make) 
Fell  into  a  sadness ;  then  into  a  thst ; 
Thence  to  a  watch ;  thence  imo  a  weafcneas : 
Thence  to  a  lightness ;  aud,  by  thb  dvcteusiou. 
Into  the  maduesa  wherein  now  be  ra\-cs» 
And  all  we  mourn  for. 

t  RMn4lr,  withoM  immm. 


^amlet  is  a  prince  out  <a'  thg  sphere  ; 
and  then  1  precepu  gavt 
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Scene  IL       HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 

KlMg'  Do  yon  tkuk,  tb  tUst 

Qarejt.  It  nogr  be,  vrry  lUely. 

i>W.   HMtb  there  been  nich  a  time,  (I'd  hin 
know  tbat, 
line  1  have  po»itWely  Mid,  'TTr  to, 
Wbra  it  prov'd  otiierwitef 

JCimg.  Not  that  I  know. 

P0i.  Take  tbia  from  this.  If  this  be  otherwise : 
[PoiMting  t0  his  Head  amt  Hkouider. 
If  droiti.aiance*  lead  me,  I  will  And 
Where  tmtb  to  hid,  though  tt  were  hid  Indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

King.  How  may  we  try  tt  funher  f 

Pol,  Yon  know,  MMuetimea  he  walks  for  bonrt 
tonether. 
Here  in  the  lobby. 

Cbiecit.  So  he  does.  Indeed. 

PM.  At  such  a  time  I'll  loose  my  daoghler  to 
him: 
Be  yon  and  i  behind  an  anas  *  then :     ~ 
Mark  ihe  enconuur :  if  he  love  her  not. 
And  he  not  Aom  hto  reason  ihUen  thereon, 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state, 
Bnt  keep  a  fxna,  and  carters. 

MOmg.  We  will  Uy  iu 

Emter  Hamlbt,  reading, 
Qneeii.  Bnt,  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch 

ooracs  reading. 
Pal.  Away,  I  do  beseech  yon,  both  away; 
ni  board  t  Mm  presenUy :— Oh  I  give  me  leave.— 
[Exeuni  King,  Quaan,  and  Aitettdants, 
How  does  mv  good  lord  Hamlet  f 
Hmm,  Weil,  god'-a-mercy. 
Pol,  Do  yon  know  me,  iny  lord  t 
Hmm,  Excellent  well ;  yon  are  a  ishmonger. 
Poi.  Not  i,  my  lord. 
JEbw.  Then  I  would  yon  were  so  honest  a 

Poi.  Honest,  my  lord  t 
Horn.  Ay,  Sir ;  to  be  honest,  as  this  world 
goes,  is  to  be  one  man  picked  out  of  ten  thou- 

Poi.  That's  very  true,  my  lord. 

Hmm.  For  if  the  sun  breed  maggots  in  a  dead 

dog,  being  a  god-kissing  carrion, Have  you  a 

dauhtert 

Pol,  I  have,  my  lord. 

Hmm.  Let  her  not  walk  I'tbe  son :  conceptloo! 
Is  a  Messing  ;  bat  as  your  daughter  may  conceive,  i 
~**  friend,  look  10*1. 

Pol.  How  say  yon  by  thatf  [Aside,]  Still 
karptac  on  my  daughter :— yet  he  knew  me  not 
at  first :  he  said,  I  was  a  fishmonger :  He  is  far 
cane,  mr  gone ;  and  tmlv,  in  my  youth,  I  tof- 
fercd  moch  extremity  for  love ;  very  near  this. 
Ill  speak  to  him  again.— What  do  yon  read,  my 
brdf 

Horn,  Words,  words,  words  I 

Pol,  What  to  the  mutter,' my  htrdt 

Ham.  Between  who  f 

Pol.  I  mean  the  matter  that  yon  read,  my 
lord. 

Hmtm,  Slanders,  Sir:  for  tiie  satirical  rogne 
says  here,  that  old  men  have  grey  beards  ;  that 
ikeir  Ihces  are  wrinkled ;  their  eyes  porging 
thick  amber,  and  plum-tree  gum ;  and  that 
they  have  a  picniifal  lack  of  wit,  together  with 
Bsost  weak  bams :  All  of  which.  Sir,  though  I 
most  powerfnlly  and  potently  believe,  yet 
huM  it  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  set  (I.0W11  ^ 
fiw  yourself.  Sir,  shall  be  as  old  as  I  am,  if,  like 
a  crab,  you  eould  go  backward. 

Pol,  Though  thto  be  madnese,  yet  there's 
method  in  it.  [Aside,]  WiU  you  walkout  of,  the 
sir,  my  lord  t 

Horn.  Into  my  grave  T 

Pol.  Indeed,  that  to  out  o'the  air.— How  preg 
■mt|  aometimcs  hto  replies  are!  a  happiness 
that  often  madness  hits  on,  which  reason  and 
sanity^  could  not  so  prosperously  be  delivered  of. 

*  TcpMiry. 
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,  and  suddenly  oontrtve  the 
meanaof  meeting  between  him  and  my  daughter. 
— Blv  honourable  lord,  1  will  most  humbly  uke 
my  leave  of  you. 

Hmm.  You  cannot.  Sir,  take  f^om  me  any 
thing,  that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  ex> 
oept  my  life,  except  my  life,  except  my  life. 

PoL  Are  you  well,  mv  lord. 

Hmm,  These  tedious  old  footo  I 

Enter  RosaMcnAMTs  and  GviLDBMSTEair. 

Pol,  You  go  to  seek  the  lord  Hamlet ;  there 
he  is. 

Ho*,  God  save  you.  Sir  I         [Tb  Polonius. 
[Exit  Polonius. 

Guit.  My  hononr'd  lord  t— 

Hot.  Uy  most  dear  lord  I 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  mends!  How  dost 
thou,  Guildenstemt  Ah!  Rosencrantxl  Good 
lads,  how  do  ye  both  t 

Hoe.  As  the  ItidilTerent  children  of  the  earth. 

Guil,  Happy,  In  thai  we  are  not  overfaappy ; 
On  fortniie's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  buttun. 

Ham,  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoet 

Hot,  Neither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  yon  live  about  her  watot,  or  in  the 
middle  of  her  favours  t 

GuU.  'Faith  ber  privates  we. 

Hmm,  In  the  secret  parts  of  fortune  t  Oh !  most 
true ;  she  is  a  strumpet.    What  newst 

Hot,  None,  my  lord ;  but  that  the  norld  to 
grown  honest. 

Ham,  Then  to  doomsday  near :  But  your  news 
Is  not  true.  Let  nie  question  more  In  particular: 
What  have  you,  my  good  Mends,  deserved  at  the 
bands  of  fortune,  that  she  sends  yon  to  prison 
hither  t 

Guil,  Prison,  my  lord  I 

Ham.  Denmark's  a  prison. 

Hot.  Then  is  the  world  one. 

Ham,  A  goodly  one  ;  in  which  there  are  many 
confines,  wards,  and  dungeons ;  Deomart  being 
one  of  the  worst. 

Hot.  We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Why,  then  tis  none  to  yon ;  for  there  It 
nothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  thinking  makes 
It  so :  to  me  it  is  a  prison. 

Jtot.  Why,  then  yonr  ambition  makes  it  one ; 
'tto  too  narrow  for  your  mind. 

Ham.  O  God  1  1  could  be  bounded  in  a  nut- 
shell, and  count  myself  a  king  of  infinite  space ; 
were  It  not  that  I  have  bad  dreams. 

Guil,  Which  dreams.  Indeed,  are  ambition; 
for  the  very  substance  of  the  ambitious  is  merely 
the  shadow  of  a  dream. 

Ham,  A  dream  Itself  Is  bnt  a  shadow. 

Hot.  Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  so  airy 
and  light  a  quality,  that  it  Is  but  a  shadow's 
shadow. 

Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies  ;  and  our 
monarchs  aiid  ontstretch'd  heroes  the  beggars' 
shadows :  Shall  we  to  the  court  1  for,  by  my  &y« 
1  cannot  reason. 

Hot,  Guil.  We'll  wait  upon  yon. 

Hmm.  No  such  matter :  1  will  not  sort  yon  with 
the  rest  of  my  servants ;  for,  to  speak  to  yon  like 
an  honest  man,  I  am  most  dreadftilly  attended. 
Bbt,  In  the  beaten  way  of  friendship,  what  make 
yon  at  BIsinoref 

Hot.  To  vtolt  yon,  my  lord  ;  no  other  occa- 
sion. 

Ham.  Beggar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in 
thanks ;  but  1  thank  yon  :  and  sure,  dear  mends, 
my  thanks  are  too  dear,  a  halfpenny.  Were  you 
not  «ent  for  T  Is  it  your  own  iiidlniug  f  Is  it  a 
free  ytoitation  T  Come,  come :  deal  Jubtly  with 
me :  come,  come  ;  nay,  speak. 

Guit,  What  should  we  say,  my  lord  t 

Ham,  Any  thing— bnt  to  the  purpose.  Ton 
were  sent  for ;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  confession 
in  yonr  looks,  which  yonr  modesties  have  not 
craft  enough  to  colour :  I  know,  the  good  king 
and  queen  have  sent  for  yon. 

Hot.  To  what  end,  my  lord  t 

Jimm,  Ttat  yon  muft  teach  me.    Bui  let  ma 
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CMOare  you,  bjr  the  rlgbu  of  oor-  fdlowthip,  by 
the  contonancy  of  oar  yooth.  by  the  obllgauoa  oi 
our  ever-preter?ed  love,  and  by  what  more  dear 
a  better  proposer  coald  charge  you  wiihal,  be 
even  and  direct  with  me,  whether  you  were  sent 
for,  or  no? 
Bom,  What  say  yont 

[7b  OOILDIMSTBRII, 

Ham,  Nay,  then  I  have  an  eye  of  you  ;  lAside.} 
—If  you  love  roe,  hold  not  otf. 

GuU.  Mv  lord,  we  were  aent  for. 

Ham.  I  will  tell  you  why ;  to  shall  my  antici- 
pation  prevent  your  discovery,  and  your  secrecy 
to  the  king  and  queen  moult  no  feather.  I  bavr 
of  late  (but,  wherefore,  I  know  not,)  lost  all  iny 
mirth,  forgone  all  custom  of  exercises;  and, 
indeed,  it  goes  so  heavily  with  my  duposlUou, 
that  this  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me 
a  steril  promontory ;  this  most  excellent  canopy, 
the  air,— look  you,  this  brave  o'erhauging  flrma- 
neat,  this  mi^lesUcal  roof  fitted  with  golden 
lire,— why,  it  appeara  no  other  thing  to  me,  than 
a  foul  aad  pestilent  congregation  of  vapoun. 
What  a  piece  |of  work  is  man  I  How  noble  in 
reason  1  bow  Inflnite  in  faculties !  in  form  and 
moving,  how  express  and  admirable  1  in  action, 
bow  like  an  angel  I  in  apprehension,  haW  like  a 
god  1  the  beauty  of  tlie  world  !  tlie  paragon  of 
aalmals  I  Aad  yet,  to  me,  what  is  thU  quintes- 
sence of  dust  f  man  delights  not  me,  aor  wo- 
maa  ar^ther ;  though,  by  your  smillag,  you  seem 
to  say  so. 

JIm.  My  lord,  there  It  ao  sack  stulT  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham,  Why  did  yon  laugh  thea,  when  1  said. 
Mam  delights  not  met 

Bos.  To  think,  my  lord.  If  yon  delight  not  la 
maa.  what  lentea  *  entertainment  the  players 
shall  receive  fh»m  you  :  we  coted  f  them  on  the 
way ;  and  hither  are  they  coming,  to  offer  you 
service. 

Ham.  he  that  plays  the  klqg,  shall  be  wel- 
come;  his  miO^sty  shall  have  tribute  of  oie: 
the  adventurous  knight  shall  use  his  foil,  and 
target ;  the  lover  shall  not  sigh  gratis ;  the  hu- 
morous man  shall  end  his  put  in  peace ;  the 
clown  shall  make  those  laugl\,  whose  lungs  are 
tickled  o'the  sere  f  and  the  lady  shall  say  her 
mind  freely,  or  the  blank  verse  shall  halt  for't, 
—What  phiyers  are  they  t 

Bos,  Even  those  you  were  wont  to  take  such 
delight  in,  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  It,  they  travel  t  X  their 
residence,  both  la  reputatioa  aad  profl^  was 
better  both  ways. 

Bos.  I  think  their  inhibition  comes  by  the 
means  of  the  late  inuoyation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimatioa  they 
did  whea  I  was  ia  the  city  f  Aie  they  so  fol- 
lowed? 

Bos.  No,  indeed  they  are  not. 

Ham.  How  comes  It  t  Do  they  grow  rusty  t 

Bos.  Nay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the  won- 
ted pace :  Bat  there  Is,  Sir,  an  aieiy  of  chil- 
dren, little  eyases,  $  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of 
Jiuestiun,!  and  are  most  tyrannically  clapped 
or^l :  these  are  now  the  fashion ;  and  so  be- 
rattle  the  common  staces,  (so  they  call  them) 
that  mauy,  wearing  raplere,  are  afraid  of  goose 
quills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham.  What,  are  they  children  f  who  main- 
tains them  t  how  are  they  eaooted  f  H  Will  they 
pursue  the  quality  **  no  longer  than  they  can 
singt  will  they  not  say  afterwards,  if^  they 
should  grow  themselves  to  common  playere. 
(as  it  is  most  like.  If  their  means  are  ao  better,) 
their  writers  do  them  wrong,  to  make  them  ex- 
claim against  their  own  succession  T 

Bos^  'Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on 
both  sides ;  and  the  nation  holds  it  no  sla,  to 
tarrc  ft  them  oa  to  coatroversy :  there  was,  for 

•  Spv*.  t  Orsftoek.  t  Btcows  firoll«f%' 

I  Ymu  SMtUst*.  I  DIsloffn*.  t  IVia 

••  Pr«(«Mi««.  »t  Pr«T«k«. 


a  while,  ao  nM«e>  Md  A 

the  poet  aad  the  player  went  lo 


cufti  ia  am 


has  been  mmch  throwtaf 


Ham.  Is  U  possible  t 

Gait.  Ob  I   there    ' 
about  of  brains. 

Ham.  Do  the  boys  carry  It  away  f 

Bos.  Ay,  that  they  do,  my  lord ;  Uerciriea 
and  his  load  too.  • 

Ham.  It  Is  not  very  atraage :  for  my  aack 
Is  kiag  of  Denmark,  and  thoaa  that  wowld 
make  mouths   at  him  while  my   fftther   lived 

i;lve  twenty,  foity,  fifty,  a  hundred  dncau  a-ptece, 
br  his  picture  In  lUtle.f  'Sblood,  there  is  soow- 
thing  in  this  more  than  aatural,  if  philosopliy 
could  flad  it  out. 

[Flomrisk  qf  TrwasfoU  wUkhs. 

Gmit.  There  are  the  playets 

Ham.  Gentlemen,  yon  are  weleooM  to  Elai- 
nore.  You(  hands.  C 
nance  of  wdcome  is 
let  me  comply  I  with  you  in  this  garb ;  lest  mj 
extent  to  the  players,  which  1  tell  you,  naast 
show  folriy  outvrard,  should  nM>re  appear  Ukc 
entertainment  than  yonra.  You  are  welcoiae  : 
But  my  uade-fltther,  aad  auat-OM»tber,  are  de- 
ceived. 

GuU.  la  what,  nqr  dear  lord  t 

Ham.  I  am  but  mad  aorth-aofth-weat :  whea 
the   wiad  Is  southerly,  I  kaow  a  hawk  tram  a 

kad-aaw. 

Ekter  Polomius. 

Pol.  Well  be  with  you,  geatlemeal 

Ham,    Hark    you,    Gulldenstera,    nd    yarn 
too;— at  each  ear  a  bearer:  that  great  baby, 
you   see  there,  Is  aot  yet  out  of  hb  swaddli^- 
'outs. 

Bos.  Happily,  he's  the  second  time  come  la 
them;  for,  they  say,  aa  oldoiaa  la  twice  a 
child. 

Ham.  I  will  prophesy  he  cones  to  tell  ne  ef 
the  players:  mark  it.— You  say  right.  Sirs 
o'Monday  morning ;  'twas  then,  indeed. 

Pol.  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  yoa. 

Ham,  My  lord  I  have  aews  to  tell  yoa; 
When  Rosclus  was  an  actor  In  Rome, 

Pol.  The  actors  are  come  hither,  ny  lord. 

Ham.  Bua,  bus ! 

Pol.  Upon  my  honour,— 

Ham.  Then  caimt  each  actor  on  kU  ass, 

Pol.  The  best  actora  In  the  world.  eMier  for 
tragedy,  comedy,  history,  pastoral,  pastoral- 
comical,  historical-pastoral,  [tragical-historical 
tragicai-comical-bUtorlcal-pastoralJ  scrae  iadi 
vidaMe,  or  poem  unlimited:  Seneca  caaaol 
be  two  heavy,  aor  Plantns  too  light.  For  the 
law  of  writ,^  aad  the  liberty,  tuese  are  the 
only  men. 

Ham.  O  Jofhthak,  Jmlgo  qf  /«r«e<,— what  a 
treasure  badst  thon  1 

Pol.  What  a  treasure  had  be,  my  loid  t 

Ham.  ^hj^Ome/tUr  daughter,  and  no  atortn 
The  which  he  loved  passing  well. 

Pol.  Still  ou  my  daughter.  [Asi  e. 

Ham.  Am  I  not  i'the  light,  old  Jephthah  t 

Pol.  If  yon  call  me  Jephthah,  my  lord,  I  have 
a  danghur,  that  I  love  passing  well. 

Ham.  Nay,  that  follows  aot. 

Pol.  What  follows  then,  my  lord  f 

Ham.  Why,  As  bg  lot,  God  vot,  aaS  thea, 
you  ktoow,  ft  came  to  pass.  As  most  like  U 
was,— The  first  row  of  the  pious  chanson  |  wUi 
show  you  more ;  for,  look,  my  abtidgoicat 
comes. 

Enter  Four  or  Five  Platkrs. 
Yoa  are  welcome,  mastere;  welcome,  aB:— I 
am    glad    to   see    thee   well :— welcoaie,   %<onA 
friends.— O  old  friend  1  Why,  thy  face  Is  valaa* 
ced  V    since   1  saw  thee  last ;  Cora'st    tho«  lo 

•  L  «.  Til*  Q1«W,  tlM  siffa  of  8h«kMMr«'*  TbMir«. 
I  WrttiM.  I  CkristMscwoU.        ^^¥txm9m^ 
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\y   yoflBg    Hlih  UssrtwwMg  Sham   Pfrrhus'  U€t4img 
iadythip  amord 


bcwd*  ne  fa  Denowrkf— Wbalt 
bdy  and  mistress  I  By-'r-ladj,  yoar  iadythip 
is  ncartr  to'tacBvea,  tban  whm  I  wh  you  last, 
by  the  altitadc  of  a  chopiue.  t  Pray  God,  your 
voiee,  like  m  piece  of  uocarrent  fold,  be  not 
cracfced  within  tlie  rinf.— Matters,  yon  are  all 
welcome.  Well  e'en  to^  like  French  fkloooers, 
iy  ai  any  Clilnf  we  see  :  We'll  have  a  speech 
•traight :  Come,  give  us  a  taste  of  yoar  qual 
iiy ;  X  Come,  a  passionate  speech. 

1  Pt^.  What  speech,  my  lord  t 

Ham,  I  tward  thee  speak  me  a  speech  once, 
—hoc  it  was  never  acted ;  or,  if  it  was,  not 
above  oocc :  for  the  play,  I  remember,  pleased 
not  the  mlUion;  'twas  caviare «  to  the  cene- 
nl :  I  bat  it  was  (as  1  received  It,  and  others, 
vhese  Jadgraents  in  Mch  matters,  cried  in  the 
topir  vf  mine,)  an  excellent  play ;  well  digested 
la  the  scenes,  set  down  with  as  moch  modes- 
ty as  canning.  1  remember,  o%e  said  there 
were  no  lalAds  ii*  the  lines,  to  make  the  matter 
■ovoory;  B«ir  no  matter  in  the  phrase,  that 
mtffct  Indite  ••  the  author  of  aflecUon :  «t  but 
colled  it,  an  honest  metliod,  as  wholesome  as 
sweet,  and  by  very  much  more  handsome  than 
flne.  One  speech  in  it  I  chiefly  loved  :  'twas 
Alas'  tale  to  Dido ;  and  thereabout  of  it  es- 
peciatly,  where  he  speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter  : 
If  It  live  in  your  memory,  begfai  at  this  line ; 
let  me  ace,  let  me  see  ;— 

TV  rugged  Pgrrhus,  like  the  Hpreanian 
iemsi—tis  not  so ;  it  begins  with  Pyrrbus. 

1%e  rmgted  Pjfrrkuj,—ke,  wAose  suble  arms. 
Black  at  hit  purpote,  did  the  night  retembU 
When  he  tap  couched  in  the  omimnu  horse, 
Hath  MOW  thit  dread  and  biack  complexion 

tmear'd 
fnth  heraldry  more  dUmal;  head  to  foot 
Nam  it  he  total  eulet ;  Xt  horriMf  trick'd  i^ 
truh  blood  ^  fathert,  authert,  daughtert, 

Bak'd  and  Impasted  with  the  parching  ttreett, 
Tkat  lend  a  tyrannout  and  a  damned  tight 
To  their  lord's  murder:  Eoatted  in  wrath 

and  fire. 
And  thus  e^er-tited  with  coagulate  gore, 
WUh  epet  like  carbunelet,  the  hellish  Ppr- 

rhut 
Old  grandtire  Priam  teeks  /~So  proceed  yon. 

Pot.  'Fore  God,  my  lord,  well  spoken ;  with 
good  accent,  and  food  discretion. 

1  Ptey.  Anon  he  finds  him 
Striking  too  short  at   Greeks ;  hit  antique 


Now  falls  on  Priam  /-- 


down. 


RebelUout  to  kit  arm,  Ues  where  it  falls, 
Btpugnant  to  coaunand  :  Uneaual  match'd, 
Pfrrkus  at  Priam  drivet ;  In  rage,  ttriket 

wide; 
But  with  the  whiff  and  wind  of  hU  fell  sword 
The  unnerved  father  falls.    Then  senseless 

Ilium, 
Seeming  to  feel  this  blow,  withfianUng  top 
Xtoopt  to  his  base  ;  and  with  a  hideous  crash 
Tkkes  prisoner  Pjfrrhus'  ear :  for,  to !  his 

sword, 
IVhich  was  declining  on  the  milky  head 
CAT  reverend  Priam,  seem'd  Vthe  air  to  stick  ; 
fie,  as  a  painted  tgrant,  Pyrrhut  stood  ; 
And,  like  a  neutral  to  hU  will  and  matter, 
Ihd  nothing. 

But,  as  we  eften  see,  against  some  storm, 
A  siienee  in  the  heavens,  the  rack  M  stand 

stiU, 
The  bold  winds  speechless,  and  the  orb  belo'v 
As  hush  as  death:  anon  the  dreadful  thunder 
iMk  rend  the  region:  So,  after  Pyrrhut* 

pause, 
A  routed  vengeance  sets  hkn  new-a-nork  ; 
And  never  did  the  (Cyclops'  hammers  faU 
On  Mfars^  armour,  for^d  for  proof  eteme  SIT 


•Defy. 

nade  ^  th*  nn 

t  Pror«««ieii. 

1  Ao  Iraltim  iuk 
1  M«ititu4«. 

of  fiibet. 

%  Afaot*. 

••  Convict. 

«i  Ar«rt4i.«ii. 

tt   Red. 

I|  Lifbt .  I«ad«. 

n   EtefMl. 

Out,  out,  thou  strumpet.  Fortune  t    AlT  tfou 
In  general  tpnod,  take  away  her  power  ; 
Break  all  the  spokfs  and  felliet  from  het 

wheel. 
And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  hill  of 

heaven. 

As  low  as  to  the  fiends  I 

Pot.  This  is  too  long. 

Nam.   it   Khali   to  the   barber's,  with   your 

beaid.^-Pr'ytbee,  say  on :— He's  for  a  jig,  or 

a  taie  of  bawdry,  or  he  sleeps :— say  on  :  come 

to  Hecuba. 

1  Play.  But  who,  ah  woe  I  had  seen  the 

mobled  •  queen 
Ham.  The  mobled  qnecDt 
Pol.  That's  good  ;  mobled  qneen  Is  good. 
1  Play.    Bun    barefoot    up    and.    do 
threat* ning  thefiames 
H'ith  bissoni  rheum;  a    clout  upon    that 

head, 
fVhere  late  the  diadem  stood  ;  and,  for  a  robe. 
About  her  lank  and  all  e^er -teemed  loins, 
A  blanket,  in  the  alarm  of  fear  caught  up  ; 
Who  this  had  seen,  with  tongue  in  venom 

tteep'd, 
'Gahut  Fortune*  f  state  would  treason  have, 

pronounc*d : 
But  if  the  gods  themselves  did  see  her  then, 
When  she  saw  Pyrrhus  make  malicious  sport 
In  mincing  wUh  his   sword   her  husband's 

limbs  ; 

Tfie  instant  burst  of  clamour  that  she  mode, 

(Unless  things  mortal  move  them  not  at  all, J 

Would  have  made  milch  X  the  burning  eye  of 

And  passion  in  the  gods.  [heaven, 

Pol,  Look,  whether  he  has  not   turn'd    his 

colour,  and  baa  tears  in's  eyes.— Prytbee,  no 

more. 

Ham.  Tis  well ;  I'll  have  thee  tpeak  out  the 

rest  of  this  soon.— Good  my  lord,  will  yuu  veo 

the  players  well  bestowed  f    Do  you  bear,  let 

them  be  well  used;  for  they  are  the  abstract 

and  brief  chroulcles  of  the  time  :  After  your  death 

,vou  were  belter  have  a  bod  epiUph,  tbau  their 

ill  report  while  you  live. 

Pol,  My  lord,  1  will  use  them  according  to 
their  dcaert. 

Ham.  Odd's  bodlkln,  man,  much  better: 
Use  every  man  aAer  bis  desert,  aud  who  shall 
scape  whipping  1  Use  them  after  your  own 
honour  aud  d^^nity :  The  less  they  deserve, 
the  more  merit  is  in  your  bounty.  Ti^e  them 
In. 
Pol.  Come,  Sin. 

{Exit  PoLONius.  uHth  some  of  the  Playbus. 
Ham.  Follow  him,  friends :  we'll  bear  a  play 
to-morrow.— Dost  thou  bear  me,  old  friend  ;  can 
you  play  the  murder  of  Goncago  % 
1  Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  We'll  have  It  to-morrow  night.    Yoo 
could,  for  a  need,  study  a  speech  of  some  doaen 
or  sixteen  lines,  which  1  would  set  down,  and 
insert  in'tt  could  yon  nott 
1  Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  \trf  well.— Follow  that  lord ;  and  look 
yon  mock  him  not.   [Exit  Playkx.]  My  good 
ft'iends,  \To  Ros.  and  Ouil.}  I'll  leave  you  till, 
night :  yon  are  welcome  to  Elsinore. 
Bos.  Good  my  lord  I 

[Exeunt  RosxHcasNTS  and  Guildbnstkrn. 
Ham.  Ay,  so,  God  be  wi'  you :— Now  1  am 
alone. 
Oh  I  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  slave  am  1 1 
Is  it  not  monstrous  that  this  player  here. 
But  in  a  Action,  in  a  dream  of  passion. 
Could  force  his  soul  so  to  his  own  conceit. 
That,  from  her  working,  all  hii«  vi»a«e  waun'd  ; 
i'ears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in's  aspect. 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  function  suiting 
With  forms  to  his  conseit  f  And  all  tor  uutbiug  f 


'  Mufflc4. 


t  Blinil. 


t  Milky. 
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HAMLET,  PlilNXE  OF  DENMARK.        Ad  UI. 

OmU*  But  Willi  mttch  forcing  of  bit  duifuil- 


For  HecQlttl 

Wtaal's  Hecuba  to  lilin,  or  lie  to  Hecuba,      [do, 
Tbat  be  sbouid  weep  for  bert  What  would  he 
Had  be  the  motive  aud  the  cue  fur  pasbtou, . 
'Chat  1  bavet    He  would  drown  the  stage  with 

lean. 
And  deave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  ipeech  ; 
Make  inad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free. 
Confound  the  i«noraut,  aud  amaze,  indeed, 
Tbe  very  facuUlet  of  cyet  and  ear*. 
Yet  I, 

A  dull  and  mnddy^mettled  rascal,  peak. 
Like  John  a-dreams,  uiipregnaiit  of  my  cause. 
And  caip  say  nothing ;  no,  not  for  a  king. 
Upon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  life, 
A  dainuM  defcat  *  was  made.    Am  1  a  coward  T 
Who  calls  me  villain  f  breaks  my  pate  across  t 
Plucks  off  my  beard,  and  blows  U  in  my  face  t 
Tweaks  me  by  tbe  noset  gives  me  the  lie  i'tbe 

throat. 
As  deep  as  to  the  lungs  t    Who  docs  me  this  t 
Hal 

Why,  I  should  take  it :  for  It  cannot  be. 
But  1  am  plgeon-liver'd,  and  lack  gall 
To  make  oppression  bitter;  or,  ere  tliis, 
I  should  have  fatted  all  ifae  region  kites 
With   this   slave'a   olfal:    Bloody,   bawity   vfl- 

lalnl 
Remorseless,  trcneberons,  lecherous,  kindless,  t 

villain  I 
Why,  what  an  ass  am  1 1   This  Is  mont  brave ; 
That  I,  the  son  of  a  dear  father  murder'd,    • 
Prompted  to  my  revenge  1^  benven  aiul  hell. 
Must  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  words. 
And  All  a  cnrsing,  like  a  very  drab, 
A  scullion  1 
Fie  uponHI  fohl  About  my  brains  1  Humph  1 

1  have  beard, 
Tbat  guilty  creatores,  sitting  at  a  play. 
Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  tbe  scene 
Been  struck  so  to  the  soul,  tbat  presently 
They  have  proclaimed  their  malefactions ; 
For  murder,  though  it  have   no   tongue,   will 

speak  [placers 

With  most  miraculous  organ.    I'll  have  these 
Pfaiy  something  like  the  murder  of  my  father. 
Before  mine  uncle :  I'll  observe  his  looks ; 
ru  teut  bim  to  the  quick  ;t  if  he  do  blench,  $ 
1  know  my  course.    The  spirit  tbat  1  have  seen. 
May  be  a  devil  t  and  the  devil  hath  power 
To  assume  a  pleasing  shape  ;  yea,  and,  perhaps. 
Out  of  ipy  weakness,  and  my  melancholy, 
(As  he  Is  very  potent  with  such  spiriu,) 
Abuses  me  to  damn  me :  I'll  have  grounds 
More  rehitive  than  this :  The  play's  the  thing. 
Wherein  I'll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king. 

[Erii. 


ACT  111. 
SCEXB  J,^A  Room  in  the  CattU. 

Enter  King,  Quer9i,  Poi.o2«ivs,  Ophelia, 
RosBNCRSNTa,  and  Gou.bBNSTKnN. 

Khtg.  And  can  you,  by  no  drift  of  confer- 
ence, 
6et  from  blm,  why  he  puts  on  this  oonfusloa ; 
Grating  so  harshly  all  his  days  of  qnleC 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy  T 

itof.  He  does  confess,  be  feels  bimsetf  dis- 
tracted; 
But  ttrnn  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

Guit.  Nor  do  W9  And  bim    forward   to  Ite 
sounded; 
But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof. 
When  we  would  bring  bim  on  to  some  confes> 
Uf  bis  tme  sute.  [tlon 

Queen,  Did  he  receive  yon  well  f 

ho*.  Most  like  a  geuUemaii. 


t  IJnaMaral. 
I  Sbrittk  mw  tun. 


Ros.  Nicgard  of  question ;  bttt,of  our  deuianda 
Most  free  In  his  reply* 

Queen,  Did  yon  wMjf  him 
To  any  pastime  f 

Hoe.  Madam,  It  so  fell  ont,  tbat  cerUin  players 
We  o'er-raught  •  on  the  way :  of  these  we  imUI 

him; 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  Joy 
To  hear  of  It :  They  aro  about  tbe  court  $ 
And»  as  1  think,  they  have  already  ord^r 
This  night  to  play  before  bim. 

PoL  Tis  most  true : 
And  be  beseech'd  me  to  entreat  your  miOcstics» 
To  hear  and  see  the  matter. 

JCiMg.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  U  d  itb  mwk 
content  me 
To  hear  him  so  inclin'd. 
Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  further  edge, 
And  drive  bis  purpose  on  to  these  deligats. 

Bos,  We  shall,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  RosnKcnAMTa  tmd  GoiLDpcNflTan* 

JSiing,  Sweet  Gertrude,  leave  us  too : 
For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither  ; 
That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident,  may  here 
Affront t  Ophelia: 

Her  fhther,  and  myself  (lawful  esptals,t) 
Will  so  bestow  ourselves,  that,  seeing,  unseen. 
We  may  of  their  encounter  frankly  i  judge  ; 
And  gather  by  bim,  as  be  is  behavM, 
IPt  be  the  affliction  of  his  love,  or  no. 
That  thus  he  suffers  for. 

Queen*  1  shall  obey  vou : 
Aud,  for  your  Mrt,  ()|>bella»  I  do  wish 
That  your  good  beautiei  be  the  happy  cnnse 
Of  Hamlet's  wildness :  so  shall  I  hope,  yonr 

virtues 
Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 
To  both  your  honqun. 

Oph,  Madam,  I  wish  It  may. 

[Exit  Qvnnn. 

Pol,  Ophelia,  walk  yon  here ;— Gracious,  so 
please  yon. 
We  will  bestow  S  ourselves  :~Rcad  on  this  book  : 
[To  Opnekia. 
That  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 
Your  loneliness. — We  are  oft  to  blame  in  thb, — 
'Tis  too  much  prov'd,Y  that,  wit|i  devotion'* 

visage. 
And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o'er 
Tbe  devil  himself. 

King,  Oh  1  tis  too  true :  bow  smart 
A  lash  tbat  speech  doth  give  my  conscience  I 
Tbe  hariot's  cheek,  beautlAcd  with 


art. 


plastering 


Is  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it, 
Thau  Is  my  deed  to  my  most  paiuted  word  : 
O  heavy  burden  1  [Atide,. 

Pol,  I  hear  him  coming ;  lei's  withdraw,  my 
lord.     {Exeunt  Kino  ontf  Polomu*. 

Enter  Hajilst. 

'  Ham,  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  tbe  qnet- 

tion  :— 
Whether  'tis  nobler  In  the  mind,  to  sultar 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune ; 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles. 
And,   by  opposing,    end    tbemt— -To   die— to 

sleep,— 
No  more ;— «nd,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
Tbe    heart-ache,    aud    the    thousand    nnlnril 

shocks 
That  flesh  Is  heir  to,— 'tis  a  oousnmmatlon 
Devoutly  to  be  wlsb'd.    To  die— to  sleep  ;— - 
To  sleep  I  perchance  to  dmm ;— ay,  there's  tbe 

rub ;  [conir, 

For  tn  tbat  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may 
When  we  have  shuffled  of  this  mortal  coil,  •• 
Must  give  us  pause :  There's  tbe  respect  tt 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life : 


*  Overtook. 
I  rrwljr.  I  n 

••  Mir,  ImmI*. 


5TMlrn|««aS 
It  CMttaicraiUa. 
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Scene  L       HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


Far  wbo  wtmid  bcw  the  «Mp«  md 

Une. 
The  opprcMor*!  wnmt>  ^^  pro«d  ■ 

tamely.* 
Tke 

ne 


Wbea 
With 


fumn  of  dcq>b»4  love,  the  lair't  defaijr, 

iMoieBee  of  ofllee,  aad  the  tparat 

Mfeot  merit  of  tke  imwoitliy  takee, 

he  himself  mlf  ht  his  qaletos  t  oitki 

ft    bare   hodUntt  who   wooM   fm 


faideis^ 


To  fron  and  sweat  trader  a  weary  life, 

ftat  that  the  dread  of  lomethiiic  after 

That  ■ndlscover'd  eoantry,  fh>m  whose  boafn  H 

No  traveller  retnms,— piuites  the  will, 

Aad  makes  ns  nther  bear  those  Ills  we  have. 

Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  off 

ThM  coosdence  does  make  oowards  of  as  idl ; 

Aad  tfaas  the  natke  hoe  of  resolatloB 

Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  tboofht ; 

Aad  taterprises  of  great  pith  and  anomeat. 

With  this  rcfard,  their  cvrrento  tarn  awry, 

Aad  loae  the  name  of  action.— Soft  yoa,  now  \ 

The  fhir  Ophelia :— Nymph,  tai  thy  orisons  Y 

•e  all  my  sins  remember'd. 


Ofh,  Good  my  lord, 
Bowdoesi 


\  yonr  honoor  for  this  many  a  day  t 

Ham.  I  hnmbly  thank  yon ;  well. 

OpA.    My   lord,  1    haTe    remembrances 
yoor's 
That  I  hare  longed  long  to  re-deHrer  ; 
I  prqr  yon,  now  receive  them. 

Hmm.  No,  not  I ; 
I  never  gave  yon  angbt. 

Ofk.  My  hononr'd  lord,  yon  know  right  weU 
yon  did; 
And,  with  them,  words  of  so  sweet  breath  com- 
pos*d  [lost. 

As  made  the  things  more  rich :  their  perfnme 
Take  these  again  :  for  to  the  noble  mind, 
Rkh  gifts  was  poor,  when  givers  prove  nnkind. 
There,  my  lord. 

Bam.  Ha,  ha  I  are  yoa  honest  f 

QpA.  My  lord  t 

JTini.  Aie  yoa  fair  t 

Ovh.  What  means  yonr  lordship  T 

Ham.  That  if  you  be  bonest,  and  falf,  yon 
ihoold  admit  no  discourse  to  vour  beauty. 

Opk.  Could  beaoty,  my  lord,  have  better  com- 
aerrt  than  with  hones ty  f 

/f  £m.  Ay,  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beaoty  will 
sooner  transform  honesty  from  what  it  is  to  a 
haird,  than  the  force  of  honesty  can  trsnslate 
heanty  into  his  likeness :  this  was  sometime  a 
puadox,  bat  now  the  time  gives  it  proof.  I  did 
Kve  yon  once. 

0;pik.  Indeed,  my  lord,  yon  made  me  believe 
w 

Ham.  Too  shonld  not  have  believed  me ;  for 
virtoe  cannot  so  inoculate  our  old  stock,  but  we 
shaU  relish  of  it :  I  loved  yon  not. 

Opk,  I  was  the  more  deceived. 

Ifofli.  Get  tlwe  to  a  nunnery ;  Why  wooldst 
thou  be  a  breeder  of  sinners  t  I  am  myself  In- 
different honest :  but  yet  1  could  accuse  me  of 
such  things,  tliat  It  were  better  my  mother  bad 
not  borne  me:  I  am  very  proud,  revcDgeful, 
ambitions;  with  more  offences  at  my  beck,  "* 
tbsn  I  have  thouf bts  to  put  tbein  in,  imagination 
ts  five  lh<  m  shape,  or  lime  to  act  them  iu  : 
What  fthould  «ncb  fellows  as  t  du  crawling  be- 
tween earth  and  heaven  I  We  are  arrant  knaves, 
all ;  believe  none  of  ns  :  Go  thy  ways  to  a  nun- 
nery.   Where's  your  father  t 

Opk.  At  home,  my  lord. 

Mam.  Let  the  doors  be  shot  upon  htm ;  that 
he  Bsay  play  the  fool  no  where  but  in's  own 
home.    Farewell. 

Oak.  O  help  him,  yon  sweet  heaveps  I 

Ham.  If  thov  dost  marry,  I'll  give  thee  this 
plague  for  thy  dowry  ;  Be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice, 
as  pnie  as  snow,  thon  shalt  no*  escape  calumny. 


•  KaJaMM.  1  AcavtttaaM. 

t  Tha  ••cirat  t«VM  f«r  •  •••11  4«M«r. 
I  PWks,  Wrisus.  I  BMi^afy,  liaiks. 

5  P»j««.  ••  Call. 
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Oct  thee  to  n  anuery;  thicwcU:  Or,  if  thon 
wilt  needs  marry,  many  a  fool ;  for  wise  mca 
know  well  enough,  what  monsters  yon  make  at 
them.  To  a  nunnery,  go;  and  quickly  to9 
FnreweU. 
Opkm  Heavenly  powers,  restore  him  1 
J7nm.  I  have  hnrd  of  your  paintings  too,  well 
enough  ;  God  hath  ghrcn  you  one  fiue,  and  yon 
make  yourselves  another :  you  jig,  you  amble» 
and  you  lisp,  and  nick-name  God's  creatures, 
and  make  yonr  wantonness  your  Ignomnoe :  Go 
to :  ini  no  more  oft ;  it  hath  made  nm  mad.  I 
say,  we  will  have  no  more  marriages:  those 
that  are  married  already,  all  hut  one,  shall  live ; 
the  rest  shall  keep  as  they  are.  To  a  nunnery, 
go.  [iOrir  Haklit. 

QfA.  Oh  1  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'er* 
thrown  I  [sword  r 

The  eourtler's,  soldier's,  scholar's,  eye,  tongue. 
The  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  Ihir  state. 
The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  monid  •  of  form. 
The  observ'd  of  all  ohaerversi   qnlte,  qniln 

down! 
And  I,  of  ladles  most  delect  and  wretched. 
That  suck'd  the  honey  of  his  music  vows. 
Now  see  that  noUe  and  most  sovereign  renson. 
Like  sweet  bells  Jangled,  out  of  taae  and  hnrsh  ; 
That  unmntch'd  form  and  Icntnre  of  blown 

youth, 

Btasted  with  ecslacy :  t  O  woe  Is  mel 
To  hnve  seen  what  I  have  seen,  see  what  I  aaa. 

JU-anier  Kino  and  Fomihius. 
MOng.  Love  I  his  affections  do  not  that  way 
tend  : 

I  form  a  little, 


though  It  lack'd  f 
madness.    There's  something  in  hia 


tend; 
Nor  what  he  spake,  tl 
Was  not"' 

soul. 

O'er  which  his  melancholy  sits  on  brood ; 
And,  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  disclose. 
Will  be  some  danger :  Which  for  to  prevent, 
I  have,  in  auick  determhiatioo. 
Thus   set   it   down ;    He  shall  ^with   speed  lo 

England, 
For  the  demand  of  ow  neglected  tribute : 
Haply,  the  seas,  and  countries  different. 
With  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
This  something-settled  matter  In  his  heart ; 
Whereon  his  brains  still  beating,  pnU  him  thus 
From   foshion    of  himself.     What  think    yon 

opt? 
Pol.  It  shall  do  well ;  But  yet  1  do  believe 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  his  grief 
Sprung   from  neglected  love.— How  now,  Opho 

"«* 
Yon  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said ; 
We  heard  it  all.— My  lord,  do  as  you  please  ; 
But,  if  you  hold  it  Ht,  aft«r  the  play. 
Let  his  queen  mother  ail  alone  entreat  him 
To  show  his  grief;  let  her  be  round  t  with  him  ; 
And  I'll  be  pfac'd,  so  please  you.  In  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference ;  if  she  Bnd  him  not. 
To  England  send  him  ;  or  conflne  him,  where 
Your  wisdom  b(.st  shall  tbink. 

King,  It  shall  he  so  : 
Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  go. 

lEj€tt«t 

SCEyE  II.— A  mn  in  the  same. 

Enter  Haxlxt,  and  certain  PLAYuas. 
Haau  Speak  the  speech.  I  pray  yon,  as  I 
pronjmvxd  it  to  yon,  trippingly  on  the  tongue : 
but  If  you  mouth  It,  as  many  of  our  players  do, 
1  had  as  lief  the  town -crier  spoke  my  lines. 
Nor  do  not  saw  the  air  too  niurb  with  your 
hsnd,  thus;  but  use  all  genUy  ;  for  in  the  very 
torrent,  tempest,  and  (as  I  may  say)  whirlwind 
of  your  pasfrlon,  yon  must  acquire  and  beget  n 
temperance,  that  may  give  it  smoothness,  o, 
it  otfonds  me  to  the  soul,  to  hear  a  robustious 

Tha  Modal  by  wbam  all  •uirmjmurvd  ta  fans  theM- 
f  Alianation  al*  a<tud. 
t  RcprMBaiut  hiM  withfraadaai. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OP  DENMARK.  Act  II. 
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peiiwi<-plted  felloir  tear  ft  paulon  to  Uttert, 
to  very  raci,  to  split  the  ears  of  the  ground- 
lings :  *  who,  for  the  most  part,  are  capable  of 
nothing  bat  ineKplicable  dumb  show,  and 
noise :  I  woald  have  such  a  fellow  whipped  for 
o'er-dolDg  Termagant;  it  out-herods  Herod  :t 
Pray  you,  avoid  it. 

1  /*iay.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Ham.  Be  not  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your 
own  discretion  be  your  tutor :  suit  the  action 
to  the  word*  tlie  word  to  the  action ;  with 
this  special  observance,  that  you  o'erstep  not 
the  DBodesty  of  nature  :  for  any  thing  so  over- 
done is  from  the  purpose  of  playing,  whose 
end  both  at  the  first  and  now,  was  and  Is,  to 
bold,  aa  'twere,  the  miror  up  to  nature ;  to 
sliow  virtue  her  own  feature,  scorn  h<!r  own 
image,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the  time, 
bis  form  and  pressure.  X  Now,  this,  overdone, 
or  come  tardy  off,  though  it  make  the  unskil- 
ful hingh,  cannot  but  make  the  Judicious 
grieve;  the  censure  of  which  one  must,  in 
your  allowance,  $  o'erweigh  a  whole  theatre  of 
others.    Oh  I  there  be  players,  that  I  have  seen 

y,— «nd  heard  others  praise,  and  that  bi^h- 

-not  to  speak  It  profanely,  that,  neither 
having  the  accent  of  Christians,  nor  the  gnit  of 
Christian,  Pagan,  nor  man,  have  so  strutted 
and  bellowed,  thftjf  I  have  thought  some  of  na- 
ture's Journeymen  had  made  men,  and  not 
made  them  well,  they  imitated  humanity  so 
abominably, 

1  Ptmy»  I  hope  we  have  reformed  that  indif- 
ferently with  as. 

Ham.  O  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those 
that  play  your  clowns,  speak  no  more  than  is 
set  down  for  them  :  for  there  be  of  them,  that 
will  themselves  lau^b,  to  set  on  some  quantity 
of  barren  spectators  to  laugh  too;  though,  in 
the  meantime,  some  necessary  quesUun  |i  of  the 
play  be  then  to  be  considered:  that's  villan- 
ous ;  and  shows  a  most  pitiful  amiiitiun  iu  the 
foul  that  uses  it.    Oo,  make  you  ready. 

[ExeuHt  Players. 

Enter  Polonius,  RosBNCRANTa,  and  Ouil- 

DBNSTXRN. 

How   now,  my  lordf  will   the  klug  hear  this 
piece  of  work  t 
PoL  And  the  queen  too.  and  that  presently. 
Ham,  Bid  the  players  make  haste.— 

[KrU.  POLOiMUS. 
Will  yon  two  help  to  batten  them  T 
Both,  Ay,  my  lord. 

{Bxtunt  RosKNCRANTZ  and  Gcildsnstkrm. 
Ham,  What,  ho;  HoraUol 

Enter  Horatio. 
Hor.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  yonr  service. 
Ham,  Horatio,  thou  art  e'eu  as  just  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conversation  cop'd  withal. 

Hot,  O  my  dear  lord, 

Ham,  Nay,  do  not  think  1  flatter  : 
For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee. 
That  BO  rrvenue  bast,  but  thy  good  iiplriU, 
To  feed  and  clothe  thee  T  Why  should  the   poor 

be  flatter'd  T 
No,  let  the  candied  tonsae  lick  absurd  pomp. 
And  crook  the  pregnant  IT  hinges  of  the  knee. 
Where  thrift  may  follow   fawning.    Dost  thou 

heart 
Since  mv  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  her  choice. 
And  could  of  men  distinguish  her  election. 
She  hath  seaPd  thee  for  hersilf :   for  thou  hast 

been 
As  one  In  suffering  all,  that  suffers  nothiuf ; 
A  man,  that  fortune's  buflfeU  and  rewards 
Hast  U'en  with  equal  thanks ;   and   bless'd  are 
those,  [mingled. 

Whose  blood   and  Judgment  are   so  well  co- 

•  Th«  m^mn  p<Mpla  the*  tMm  t*  have  Mt  is  tk*  pit. 

t  Hcrod't  cbaractsr  wm  slwajrt  noleat. 

i  Inpffvaaioa,  rataaiblaacs.  \  ABprobatMii. 

I  Csovanaliaa    aitcaurM.  ^  Outck,  naily. 


That  thcv  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortane's  flager 

To  sound  what  stop  she  please :  Give  me  Unt 

That  is   not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear 
In  my  heart's  core,  ay,  iu  my  heart  of  heaits. 
As  1  do  thee.— Something  too  much  of  tliis. — 
There  is  a  phiy  to-night  before  the  king ; 
One  scene  of  it  comes  near  the  circumstanoey 
Which  I  have  told  thee  of  mv  lather's  death.    * 
i  pr'ythee,  when  thon  seest  that  act  afoot. 
Even  with  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 
Observe  my  uncle  ;  if  his  occulted  •  gnllt 
Do  not  luteif  unkeunel  in  )ne  speech. 
It  is  a  damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen  ; 
And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 
As  Vulcan's  stithy,  f  Give  him  heedful  note  : 
For  1  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face ; 
And,  after,  we  will  both  our  Judgments  join 
In  censure  t  of  his  seeming. 

Hot,  Well,  my  lord  [ing. 

If  he  steal  aught,  the  whilst  this  play  to  play- 
And  scape  detecting,  1  will  pay  the  theft. 

Ham,  They  are  coming  to  the  play ;  I  niast 
be  idle: 
Get  you  a  ptoce. 

Danish  March.— A    Flourish.— Enttr  Ring, 

QCBKN,        POLONIUS,        OPHXLIA,       ROSBN- 

GRANTS,  GoiLDBNSTBBii,  and  othtrt. 

King.  How  l^res  our  cousin  Hamlet  t 

Ham.   Evcelleut,  i'Mth  ;  of  the  cameliun's 

dish:   I   eat   the   air,  promise-crammed:   Yon 

cannot  feed  capons  so. 
King.  I  have  nothing  with  this  answer, 

Hamlet :  these  words  are  nut  mine. 
Ham.  No,  nor  mine  now.      My   lord, — ^yon 

played  once  in  the  university,  you  sayt 

i7\t  POLOXIUS. 
was  account- 
ed a  good  actor. 

Ham.  And  what  did  you  enact  T 

Pol.  I  did  enact  Julius  Cesar;   I  was  killed 
i'the  Capitol ;  Brutus  killed  me. 

Ham,  It  was  a  brute  pait  of  him,  to  kill  so 
capital  a  calf  there.— Be  the  players  ready? 

Rot,  Ay,  my  lord,  they  sUy  §   upon  your  pa- 
tience. 

Queen,  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  sit  by 
me. 

Ham.  No,  good  mother,  here's  metal  m^ire 
attractive. 

Pol.  O  ho  I  do  you  mark  that  t  [7b  the  Kim<i. 

£ram.  Lady,  shall  I  He  in  your  lap  T 

{Lying  dovn  at  OrHSLiA's  Feet. 


mean,  my  bead  upon  your  lapf 
,  my  lord. 
Do  you  thluk,  I  meant  country  nvi- 


Onh,  No,  my  lord 
Mam,  I  mean,  my 
Oph.  Ay,  my  ford. 


Ham. 
tors 

Oph.  I  think  nothing,  my  lord. 

Ham,  That's  a  fair  thought  to  Ue  betwcca 
maids'  legs. 

Ovh.  What  la,  my  lordf 

Ham.  Nothing. 

3vh.  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 
am.  Who,  1 1 

Ovh.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  O  I  your  only  jig-maker.  What  sbonld 
a  man  do,  but  be  merrv  t  for,  look  you,  bow 
cheerfully  my  mother  looks,  and  my  tkther 
died  within  these  two  hours. 

Ovh.  Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  my  lonl. 

Ham.  So  longf  Nay,  then  let  the  devil  wear 
black,  for  I'll  have  a  suit  of  sables.  IT  O  hej- 
yens!  die  two  months  ago,  and  not  forgotten 
yetT  Then  there's  hope  a  great  man's  memory 
may  outlive  his  life  half  a  year;  But,  by'r- 
larty.  be  must  build  churches  then  :  or  else 
shall  he  suffer  not  thinking  on,  with  the  bobby- 
hursc ;  whose  epitaph  is.  For,  0,for,  O,  the 
hubby-horse  itjorgot. 


•  SecMt. 
S  Opiaiaa. 


I  Wail.  I  A«  abacaar  all«2Ml 

1  fha  nckoM  dma. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


HAIVtLET,  PRINCE  OP  DENMARK. 


Scetie  II. 

Tnmpeis  mmmT.    TV  ihmb  Skaw/cUowt. 

Emitr  a  Ximf  amd  a  Queen,  verw  iovimgh ; 
the  Qmeen  emtbraeing  Mm,  and  he  her.  She 
kmeeU,  and  make*  show  ^protestation  un- 
U  him.  Me  takes  her  up,  and  declines  his 
head  wpon  her  neck  :  tags  him  down  upon 
a  bank  of /towers  ;  she,  seeing  him  asleep, 
leaves  him.  Anon  comes  in  a  fellow,  takes 
of  his  crown,  kisses  it,  and  pours  poison 
in  the  MCin^s  ears,  and  exU.  The  Queen 
returns  :  finds  the  King  dead,  and  wtakes 
passionate  action.  Tlhe  poisoner,  with 
some  two  or  three  Mut*t,  comes  in  again, 
seewUmg  to  lament  with  her.  The  dead  bo- 
df  is  carried  away.  The  poisoner  wooes  the 
Queen  with  gifts;  she  seems  loath  and 
unwUiing  awhile,  hut,  in  the  end,  accept* 
his  looe.  [Exeaat. 

<Mk.  What  means  tbit,  my  lord  f 
Ham.  Marry*  this  U  mictalog  mallecho ;  •  it 
»  miadiief. 
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r.  Belike,  tbia  show  Imports  tlie  arinmeat 
play. 

Snter  Pkoloooi. 

Sam.    We   sJiall  know  by  this  felloir:   the 

piiyerv  cannot  keep  counsel ;  they'll  tell  all. 

Oph.  WiU  he  tell  ns  what  tbto  show  meant  T 

Ham,  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you'll  show  him  : 

Be  not  yoa  asham'il  to  show,  he'll  not  shame  to 

tell  yon  what  It  means. 

Ofh.  Yon  are  naoebt,  yon  are  aangtat; 
aarm  the  pfaiy> 
Pro.  For  us,  and  for  our  tragedp. 

Here  stooping  to  pour  ctemencf. 

We  beg  four  hearing  patientlg. 

Bam.  Is  this  a  protogne,  or  the  posy  of  a 

Ofh.  Its  brief,  t  my  lord. 
if  «as.  As  woman's  lore. 

JSnter  a  Kino  and  a  QusiN. 
/*•  King.  Full   thirty    times    bath  Pb«Bbns' 
cartt  Eone  round 
Neptaie's     salt    wash,    and    Tellns*$    orbed 

ground ; 
And  thif^  doaen  moons,  with  borrow'd  sheen,  B 
'    ~1e    world   have   times  twelve    thirties 


ire   our   hearts,   and    Hymen  did  our 
Unite  coramutnal  in  most  sacred  bands. 
P.  Queen.  So  many  Journeys  may  the  snn 


Make  ns  again  count  o'er,  ere  love  be  done  I 
Bat,  woe  is  me,  yon  are  so  sick  of  kite, 
So  far  from  cheer,  and  from  your  former  state. 
That  I  distrust  you.    Yet,  though  I  distrust, 
Dboomfart  yon,  my  lord,  it  nothing  must : 
For  women  fear  too  much,  even  as  they  love ; 
And  women's  fear  and  love  hold  quantity ; 
!■  neither  aught,  or  In  extremity.  [know ; 

Mow,  what  my  love  Is,  proof  bath  made  you 
And  as  my  love  is  sia'd,  V  my  fear  is  so. 
Where  love  is  great,   the  litUest  doubts  are 
fear ;  [there. 

Where  little  fears  grow  great,  great  love  grow» 

P.  King.  'Faith,  I  must  leave  thee,  love,  and 
shortfy  too ;  [do  ; 

My  operant  **  powers  their  fianctions  leave  to 
And  thou  Shalt  live  in  this  Ikir  world  behind, 
Hoaow'd,  befcnr'd  ;  and,  haply,  one  as  kind 
For  hnaband  shalt  thou--^ 

P.  Queen.  O  ooofoand  tiie  rest  I 
Sach  Hwe  mnst  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast : 
in  second  hnsband  let  me  be  accurst ! 
Hone  wed  the  second,  but  who  yu'd  the  first. 

Sam.  That* s  wormwood. 

P.  Queen,  The  instances,  ft  that  second  mar- 
riage move. 
An  hue  respects  of  thrift,  bnt  none  of  love ; 

_        •  tecrac  wtckadaaM.  t  Sh«rt. 

\C«r,  rkwiM.         f  Th«  aartli.        |  Skioiiic,  loatn. 


A  second  time  I  kill  my  hnsband  dead. 
When  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 

P  King.  I  do  believe,  yon  think  what  now 
you  speak ; 
Bnt,  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  break. 
Purpose  is  bnt  the  slave  to  memory  ; 
Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  validity  : 
Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  sticks  wn  the  tree ; 
But  fall,  ttttshakea,  when  thev  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  'Us,  that  we  forget 
To  pay  onrselves  what  to  ourselves  Is  debt: 
What  to  our^lves  in  passion  we  propose. 
The  passion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  lose. 
The  violence  of  either  grief  or  Joy 
Their  own  etiactMres  *  with  themselves  destroy  : 
Where  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  mot^t  lament ; 
Grief  joys,  Joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident. 
This  world  i»  not  for  aye :  f  nor  'tis  not  strange. 
That  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fortunes 
For  'tis  a  question  left  ns  yet  to  prove,  [change  f 
Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  iove. 
The  great  man  down,  you  mark  his  favourite 

Hies; 
The  poor  advanc'd  makes  friends  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend  ; 
For  wh«i  not  needs,  shall  never  lack  a  friend ; 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  doth  try. 
Directly  seasons  him  his  enemy. 
But,  orderly  to  end  where  1  bq^un,— 
Our  wills,  our  ftites,  do  so  contiAry  run. 
That  our  devices  still  are  overthrown  ; 
Our  thoughts  are  our's,  their  ends  none  of  onr 

own : 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  second  bnslmnd  wed  ; 
But  die  thy  thoughu,  when  thy   first  lord  Is 
dead. 

P.  Queen.  Nor  earth  to  give  me  fbod,  nor 
heaven  light  I 
Sport  and  repose  lock  (torn  me,  day,  and  night  1 
To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope  I 
An  anchor's  {  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope  I 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of  Joy, 
Meet  what  1  would  have  well,  and  it  destioy  I 
Both  here  and  hence  pursue  me,  lasting  strife^ 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  1  be  wife  1 

Bam.  If  she  should  break  it  now, 

[7b  OPHaLiA. 

P,  King.   'TIS  deeply  sworn.     Sweet,  leave 
me  here  a  while ; 
My  spiriU  grow  dull,  and  foin  I  would  beguile 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep.  [HUeps 

P.  Queen.  Sleep  rock  thy  brain  ;    • 
And  never  come  miscbauce  between  us  twain  I 

{Exit. 

Ham.  Madam,  how  like  yon  this  play  t 

Queen.  The  lady  doth  protest  too  much,  me- 
thinks. 

Bam.  Ob  1  but  she'U  keep  her  word. 

King.  Have  you  heard  the  argument  f  Is  there 
no  oflfence  iii't  T 

Ham.  No,  no,  thev  do  but  Jest ;  poison  in  Jest  f 
no  offence  i'tfae  world. 

King.  What  do  yon  call  the  pUyf 

Ham.  The  mousetrap.  $  Marry,  how  t  Tro- 
pically. This  play  is  the  image  of  a  murder 
done  in  Vienna  :  Oonaago  is  the  duke's  name  j 
his  wife,  Baptista :  you  shall  see  anon  ;  'tis  a 
knavish  piece  of  work  :  But  what  of  that?  your 
mi^esty,  and  we  that  have  Utt  souls,  it  touches 
ua  not :  Let  the  galled  Jade  wince,  f  our  withers 
are  nnwmng. — 

Enter  Lcoiamus. 
This  Is  one  Lncianns,  nephew  to  the  king. 

Oph.  You  are  as  good  as  a  chorus,  my  lord. 

Sam.  I  could  Interpret  between  you  and  >our 
love.  If  I  could  see  the  poppets  dallying. 

Ofh.  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  are  keen. 

Sam.  It  would  cost  yoa  a  groaning,  to  take  off 
my  edge. 


DctarminmHoM. 


tEvsr. 
-tJi«  tliinir. 
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Act  I. 


Opk,  sun  better,  and  worse. 

Ham,  So  voa  mUtake  yoar  taaslMiida.~Bef  in, 
nmrderer ;— leave  thy  danuiaMe  fiKet,  and  be< 

(In.    Come ; 

^Tbe  croaking  raven 

Doth  bellow  for  revenge. 

Luc.  Tbongbts  black,  hands  apt,dmp  fit,  and 
time  agreeing ; 
Confederate  seaMMi,  else  no  creature  seeing ; 
'rbou  mixture  nnk,  of  midnight  weeds  coilected. 
With  Hecate's  ban*  thrice   Masted,   thrioe   m- 

fected. 
Thy  natnrai  magic  and  dire  property. 
On  wholesome  life  usurp  immediately. 

r/>aiir#  the  PoUon  i$Uo  the  SUejttr**  Ears, 

Hum,  He  poisons  him  i'the  garden  for  bis  es- 
tate. His  name's  Ooiizago :  the  story  is  extant* 
and  written  in  very  choice  Italian :  You  shall 
■ee  anon,  how  the  murderer  gets  the  love  of 
Goniago's  wife. 

Opk,  The  king  rises. 

tiam.  What  I  frighted  with  flOse  Ore  I 

Queen,  How  (kres  my  lord  1 

Pot,  Give  o'er  the  play. 

King.  Give  me  some  light :— away  I 

Poi.  LighU,  lighU,  lighU  I 

[Bituni  alt  but  Hamlkt  and  Houatio. 

Ham,  Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep. 
The  hart  ungaiied  plav  : 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  must  sleep ; 

Thus  runs  the  world  away.— 
Wonld  not  this.  Sir,  aud  a  forest  of  feathers,  t 
(If  the  rest  of  my  fortunes  turn  Turk|  with 
me,)  with  two  Provendal  roses  on  my  raied  ^ 
•hoes,  get  me  a  fellowship  in  a  cry  |  of  players, 
Sirt 

Hot,  Half  a  share. 

Ham,  A  whole  one,  I. 
For  thou  dost  know,  O  Damon,  dear. 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
<5f  Jove  himself ;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  very— peacock. 

Hot,  You  might  have  rymed. 

Ham.  O  good  Horatio,  I'll  take  the  ghost's  word 
for  a  thousand  pound.    DId'st  perceive  T 

Hot.  Very  well,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poisoning, 

Hor,  I  did  very  well  note  bun. 

Bam.  Ah  I  ha  I— Come,  some  music ;  come, 
the  recorders.  IT— 

For  if  the  king  like  not  the  comedy. 

Why  then,  belike,— he  iikes  it  not,  perdy.  ••— 

Enter  RosBNcnAMTz  and  GuiLDBNSTcmN* 
Come,  some  music. 

Guii.  Good,  my  lofd,  vouchsafe  me  a  word 
with  yon. 

Ham.  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

GuU.  The  king.  Sir 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  what  of  biro  t 

GuU.  Is,  In  his  rttlreoMnt,  marvelloutly  dis- 
tempered. 

Ham,  With  drink,  Sirt 

GuU,  No,  my  lord,  with  choler. 

Ham,  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more 
richer,  to  signify  this  to  the  doctor ;  for,  for  me 
to  put  him  to  his  porpuion,  would,  perhaps, 
plange  him  Into  more  choler. 

GuU.  Good  mv  lord,  put  your  discourse  into 
frame,  and  start  not  so  wildly  fh»m  my 


Ham.  I  am  tame.  Sir :— pronounce. 

GuU.  The  uneen,  your  mother.  In  most  great 
allliction  of  spirit,  hath  sent  me  to  you. 

Ham,  You  are  welcome. 

GuU.  May,  food  my  lord,  this  cpurteigr  Is 
not  of  the  right  breed.  If  it  shall  please  you 
to  make  me  a  wholesome  answer,  |  wiU  do 
your  mother's  eommvKlmeut :  If  not,  your  par- 
don, and  my  return,  shall  be  the  end  of  my  bn- 
■Iness. 


•  Cars*. 

i  AklDdofiakt. 


f  For  kit  ktad, 
*  ^ick«f 
Dim. 


I  PackvaapMiy. 


be   too  boM, 
WiU 


Hmui.  Sir,  I  canaot. 

GuU.  What,  my  lord  t 

Worn.  Make  yon  a  wbolesome 
wlf  s  diseased  :  But,  Sir.  such  answer  as  I  cam 
make,  you  shall  command ;  or  rather,  as  yon  say 
my  mother :  therefore  no  more,  but  to  the  matier  s 
My  mother,  you  say, 

Roe.  Then  thus  shesays ;  Yonr  behnvionr  hatk 
struck  her  into  amazement  and  admiration. 

Ham,  O  wonderful  son,  that  can  so  astonisk  m 
mother !— But  is  there  no  ^sequel  at  the  heels  od 
this  mother's  admiration  f  impart. 

Ro*.  She  desires  to  speak  with  yon  te  lier 
closet,  ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Haau  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  tlmea  oar 
mother.    Have  yon  any  further  trade  •  with  ■•  t 

Bo*.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  And  4lo  stUl,  by  these  pickers  ni.d 
stealers.! 

Ros.  Good  my  lord,  what  b  yonr  cause  of  dis- 
temper t  you  do,  surely,  but  bar  the  door  upon 
your  own  liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefs  to  yonr 
friend. 

Ham,  Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 

Rot.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the 
voice  of  the  king  himself  for  yonr  succession  la 
Denmark  T 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  but.  While  the  grass  grotrs,^ 
the  proverb  is  something  musty. 

Enter  the  Flaykus,  wUh  Recorder*. 
Oh  1  the  recorders :— let  me  see  one.— To  with- 
draw with  vou :— Whv  do  you  go  about  to  recover 
the  wind  of  me,  as  if  you  woiud  drive  me  Into  a 
toil? 

GuU.  Oh  I  my  lord,  if  my  duty 
my  love  is  too  uiimanuerly. 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  understand  that, 
you  play  upon  this  pipe? 

GuU.  My  lord,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  pniy  you. 

GuU.  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 

GuU.  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  'TIS  as  easy  as  lying :  govern  these 
ventages  t  with  your  fliisers  and  thumb,  give 
it  breath  with  your  moutli,  and  it  will  discourse 
most  eloquent  music.  Look  you,  these  are  the 
stops. 

GuU.  But  these  cannot  I  command  to  any 
utterance  of  liannony ;  1  have  not  the  skill. 

IJam.  Why,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  n 
thing  you  make  of  me.  You  would  play  upon  me  ; 
you  would  seem  to  know  my  stops ;  yon  wontd 
pluck  out  the  heart  of  my  mystery  ;  yon  woaJd 
sound  me  from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of  luy 
compass:  and  there  is  much  mu.-ic,  excdk.  t 
voice.  In  this  little  organ  ;  yet  cannot  you  make 
it  speak.  'Sblood,  do  von  think  I  am  easier  to 
be  played  on  than  a  pipe  T  Call  me  what  in- 
strument you  will,  though  yon  can  fret  me,  joa 
cannot  play  upon  me. 

Enter  Polokius. 
God  bless  yon.  Sir. 

Pol.  My  lord,  the  queen  wonld  speak  witk  yon» 
and  presently. 

Ham.  Do  yon  see  yonder  cloud,  that's  ahnost 
In  shape  of  a  camel  T 

Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  lis  like  a  cunel,  la. 
deed. 

Ham.  Methinks,  it  U  like  a  weasel. 

Pol.  It  U  backed  like  a  weasel. 

Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale  t 

Pol.  Very  like  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  by  nnd 
by.— They  fool  me  U  the  top  of  my  bent. ,— i 
will  come  bv  and  by. 

Pol.  I  will  say  so.  [Exit  Polomios. 

Ham.  By  and  by  Is  easily  said.— Leave  me, 
frieuds.  [Exeunt  Res.  Guil.  Hon.  4^. 

'TIS  now  the  very  witching  time  of  night ; 


t  HoUft. 
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[bk 

Coataflaa  to  itaU  world :  Now  coald  1  driok  bot 
Aad  do  uicb  bMincu  at  the  bitter  dajr 
Woold   qiake    to   look  on.    Soft ;  now  to  mj 
mother: — 

0  heart,  kite  not  tby  natnre ;  lei  not  evet 
Hi:  sonl  of  Nero  enter  this  Hrm  bueom : 
Let  me  be  cmel,  not  iinnainral : 

1  will  epeafc  dacgert  to  her,  but  use  none ; 
Mjr  toncne  and  toal  In  tbb  be  bynocrltet : 
How  in  my  words  soerer  she  be  sbent,* 

To  (Ivc  them  seals  f  sever,  ny  sonl,  consent  I 

[Exit. 

SCBffB  m.-^A  Boom  In  ike  tome. 

Bmter  Kino,  RosiNcaAMTa,  cnrf  Ouilobm- 
STsnn. 

JCing.  I  like  blra  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with 
ns,  [yon ; 

To  let  his  madness  range.   Tbefefoie,  prepare 
i  yanr  commission  will  forthwitb  despatch, 
And  he  to  Engtaiud  shall  along  with  you : 
The  terms  of  our  estate  may  not  endure 
Iiaaar<  so  liear  us,  at  doth  hourly  giDw 
Ont  of  hiB  Innes.  t 

GmU.  We  wUI  onrseNns  ptwrlde : 
Most  holy  and  reUgious  fear  It  is, 
T»  keep  those  many  bodies  safe, 
That  llTe  and  feed  upon  yonr  muesty. 

Bot.  The  single  aud  peculiar  life  is  bonnd 
With  all  the  strength  and  armoar  of  tbe  mlrid. 
To  keep  Itself  fmm  'noyance :  but  much  more 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  rea 
Tbe  lives  of  many.    The  eeue'of  m^esty 
Dies  not  alone  ;  bot,  like  a  gulf,  doth  draw 
What's  near  it,  with  it :  It  is  a  massy  wheel, 
Flm'd  on  the  sammit  of  the  highest  monnt. 
To  whose    huge    spokes  teu  thousand  lefter 

things 
Art  nortis'd  and  adjoln'd ;  which,  when  it  MU, 
Each  small  annexment,  petty  conseqneaee. 
Attends  tbe  bolst'rous  ruin.    Never  alone ' 
Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 

JOmg.  Arm  yon,  I  pray  you,  to  this  speedy 

for  we  will  fetters  pot  upon  this  fear. 
Which  now  goes  too  free-footed. 

Bos.  GmU.  We  will  haste  ua. 

[Arean/ RosBMcaAKTx  nmlOuiLDi 

Enter  PoLonius. 
Foi.  My  tord,  he's  going  to  his   mother's 


To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  come  to  Ml, 
Or  pardoii'd,  belug  down  t    Then  I'll  look  up ; 
My  fhuH  is  past.    But  oh  I  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn  t    Forgive  ine  my  foul  mur- 
der f— 
That  cannot  be ;  since  I  am  still  poesess'd 
^       '       the  marder 


Of  those  effects  for  which  I  did  t 


My  crown,  mine  own  ambltiott,  aud  my  qneen. 
May  one  lie  pardon'd,  aitd  retain  tbe  ofleucet 
In  tbe  corrupted  eurrenu  of  this  world. 
Offence's  gilded  hand  may  shove  by  Justice ; 
And  oft  'tis  seen,  the  wicked  prise  itself 
Buys  ont  tlie  law ;  But  lis  not  so  above : 
There  It  no  thuflling  ;  there  tbe  action  llet 
In  his  true  nature ;  und  we  ourselves  compelPd, 
Even  to  tbe  teeth  and  forehead  of  onr  feults, 
"Po  give  in  evidence.    What  then  t  what  resu  t 
Try  what  repentance  can  :    What  can  It  not  t 
Yet  what  can  It,  when  one  can  not  repent  t 
O  wretched  state  I  O  bosom  bbck  as  death  f 
O  timed  •  sonl  I  that,  slraggUnc  to  be  free. 
Art  more  engag'd.    Help,  angels,  make  assay  1 
Bow,  stabbom  knees  1  and  heart,  with  strings  of 

steel. 
Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-bom  babe ; 

11 1  [  Aelfret  and  kneels. 

Enter  HaxLaT. 
Bight  I  do  It  pat,  now  he  Is  piay- 

And  now  I'll  do't ;  and  so  he  goes  to  heaven  : 
And   so   am   I   reveng'd  t     That    would     be 

^d :  t 

A  villain  kills  my  fether ;  and,  for  that, 
1,  his  bis  sole  t  ton,  do  this  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

Why,  this  Ms  hire  and  satary,  i  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  father  grossly,  niil  of  bread  ; 
With  aH  his  crimes  brand  blown,  as  flush  as  a 


Mt  h>rd 
ciDset: 


Behind  the  arras  $  III  convey  myself. 

To  hear  the  ptooest;  I'll  nfarrant,  she'll  tax 

him  MNne : 
And,  as  yon  said,  ahd  wisely  was  It  said, 
Tis  meet,   that  some   more   andienoe  than   a 

mother,  [hear 

Since  nninre  makes  them  partial,  sbonbt  o'el-- 
The  speech,  of  vantage.     Fare  yon  well,  my 

llcge; 
111  call  npoa  yon  ere  yon  go  to  bed. 
And  tell  yon  what  I  know. 
King.  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

[Exit  POLCXIUSc 

Ok  I  my  offence  Is  rank.  It  smells  to  heaven  ; 
It  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upont : 
A  brother's  murder  I— Pray  can  I  not. 
Thongta  tadlnatton  be  as  sharp  as  will ; 
My  stronger  gnlli  defeats  my  strong  Intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  business  bound, 
I  stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin. 
And  both  neglect.    What,  if  this  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother't  Mood, 
b  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  tweet  heavent. 
To  wath  it  white  aa  mowf    Wbeicto  lervet 


Bot  to  confront  the  visage  of  olfence  f 

And  what't  in  pr^er,  but  this  twofold  force,— 


t  Authority  to  put  th«n  In  •mc«iIm» 
I  T»fntr. 


Horn.  Now 


May; 
And  how  his  andH  tiands. 


[heaven t 
who   knows,   •ap/o 


But,  in  our  circnmsUnce  and  conrse  of  thought, 
'TIS  heavy  with  him :  And  am  I  then  reveng'd. 
To  take  him  In  the  purging  of  hit  tool. 
When  he  It  fit  and  teaion'd  for  bis  passage  t 
No. 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  bent :  | 
When  he  it  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  bis  rage. 
Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  hit  bed : 
At  gaming,  swearing^  or  about  tome  net 
That  hat  no  relish  of  salvatloa  in't :  [ven. 

Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  hea- 
And  that  fate  soul  may  be  as  danin'd  and  black 
As  hell,  whereto  it  foes.    My  mother  stays : 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days. 

{ExU. 

The  KiMO  rises  ond  advances. 


MOng.  My  words  fly  up, 
below 


my  thoughts  remain 


Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go. 

SCENE  ir^Anotker  Boom  in  the  same. 
Enter  Quaan  and  PoLoniut. 

Pol.  He  will  come  straight.    Lotfk  you  lay 
home  to  him  : 
Tell  him  his  pranks  have  been  foobr  adto  befir 

with; 
Aud  that  your  grace  bath  screeu'd  and  stood 

between 
Much  heat  and  him.    I'll  silence  me  e'en  here. 
Pray  yon,  be  round  with  him. 

Queen.  I'll  warrant  you ; 
Fear  me  not :— withdraw,  I  hear  him  coming. 

[PoLONiot  hides  Umse^. 

Enter  HmLaT. 

Ham.  Now,  mother ;  what's  the  matter  f 


•  C««tltt  M  Willi  blffd-liOM. 

•'      1.  t  Only, 

I  MaahlMM  sm 
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Queen,  Hamlet,  tboa  hast  thy  father  macb 

offended. 
Bmm,  Mother,  you  have  my  father  moeh  of- 


Queen.  Come,  come,  yon  answer  with  an  idle 

tongue. 
Nam,  Go,  go,  yon  question  with  a  wicked 


husband's  bcotber's 


Queen,  Why,  bow  now,  Hamlet  t 
Jiam.  What's  the  matter  nowt 
Queen.  Have  yon  forgot  me  t 
Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,  •  not  lo : 
Yon  are  the   qneen,  your 

wife; 

And,~^woukl  it  were  not  so  I— yon  an  my  mo- 
ther. 
Queen.  Nay,  then  Til  set  those  to  yon  that 

can  speak. 
Ham.  Come,  come,  and  sU  yon  down ;  yon 
shall  not  budge ; 
Yon  go  not,  till  I  set  jrou  up  a  glass 
Where  yon  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  yon. 
Queen.  What  wilt  thon  dot   thon  wUt  not 
murder  me  t 
Help,  help,  ho  1 
Pol.  [Behind.]  What,  bo!  belpl 
Ham.  How  now  I  a  rat  t  [Draws. 

Dead,  for  a  ducnt,  dead. 

[Ham LIT  makee  a  fat*  through  the  Arras.. 
Pol.  [BeMnd.'\  Ohl  1  am  slain. 

[Falls  and  dies. 
Queen.  O  me,  what  hast  thon  donet 
Ham,  Nay,  I  know  not : 
b  it  the  king  t 

[L^ts  up  the  Arras  and  draws  forth 

POLOM I  us. 

Queen.  O  what  a  rash  and  bloody  deed  Is 
this! 

Haut,  A  bloody  deed ;— almost  as  bad,  good 
mother. 
As  kill  a  king,  and  marry  with  hU  brother. 

Queen.  AsyUakingl 

Ham.  Ay,  fanly,  'twas  my  word.— 
Tbott  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  (krewell  I 

r7b  PoLOMi us. 
I  took  thee  for  thy  better ;  take  tJiy  fortune : 
Thon  flnd'st,  to  be  too  busy  it  some  danger.— 
Leave  wringing  of  your  hands  :  Peace ;  sit  yon 

down, 
4nd  let  me  wring  your  heart ;  for  so  I  shall, 
f  ft  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff; 
*f  damned  custom  have  not  braz'd  It  so. 
That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 

Queen.  What  have  1  done,  that  thon  dar'st 
wag  thy  tongue 
IB  noise  so  rude  agaiust  me  T 

Ham.  Such  an  act. 
That  blurt  the  grace  and  blnsh  of  modesty ; 
Calls  virtue,  hypocrite ;  Ukes  off  the  rose 
From  the  fliir  forehead  of  an  innocent  love. 
And  seU  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage  vows 
As  Ailse  as  dicers*  oaths :  Ob  !  surb  a  deed 
As  fh>m  the  body  of  contraction  t  plucks 
The  very  soul ;  and  sweet  religion  makes 
A  rhapsody  of  words  :  Heaven's  face  doth  glow ; 
Yea,  this  solidity  and  compouud  mass. 
With  tristful  :-visa«e  as  against  the  doom. 
Is  thought-sick  at  tbe  act. 

Queen.  Ah  I  me,  what  act. 
That  roars  so  lond, and  thunders  in  the  index  t$ 

Hum.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture ;  and  on 
thU: 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  Iwo  brothers. 
See,  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  this  brow, 
Hyperion's  |  carls ;  the  f^oot  of  Jove  himself ; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command ; 
A  station  Y  like  the  heraM  Mercarr, 
New-ttchted  on  a  heaven-kissing  bill; 
A  combination  and  a  form,  indeed, 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  bis  .seal. 
To  give  the  world  assnnmce  of  a  man : 


•  Cr*M. 


f  MarH«||«  CAotract. 


I  liWIcx  orc««t«ni>j*n»M«Mi  i«  •  b^k. 
5  Tlia  Ml  i>r  Msii^liig. 


1 8»rro«fol« 


This  was  your  husband.— Look  yon  now,  wfaait 

follows ; 
Here  is  your  hnsband ;  like  a  mlldew'd  car. 
Blasting   his  wholesome    brother.     Have   yo« 

eyesT 
Could  yon  on  this  AUr  mountain  leave  to  feed. 
And  batten*  on  this   moorf    Hal    have   yoo 

eyesf 

Yon  cannot  call  It  love ;  for,  at  your  age. 
The  bey-day  In  the  blood  Is  tame.  It's  bumble. 
And  waiu  upon  the  judgment ;   And  what  Judg- 
ment 
Wonld  step  from  this  to  this  t  Sense,  t  sure,  yon 
have,  [sense 

Else  could  you  not  have  motion  :  But,  sure,  that 
Is  apoplez'd  :  for  madness  would  not  err  ; 
Nor  sense  to  ecstasy  t  was  ne'er  so  tbrall'd. 
But  It  reserv'd  some  quantity  of  choice. 
To  serve   in    such  a  difference.     What  devil 

was't. 
That  thus  hath  cosen'd  yon  at  hoodman-bllnd  t  ( 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight. 
Ears  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans  |  all. 
Or  bat  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope.  IT 

O  shame  I  where  is  thy  Mnsh  t  Rebellions  heU, 
If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a  matron's  bones. 
To  flaming  yonth  let  virtue  be  as  wax. 
And  melt  In  her  own  Are  :  proclaim  no  shame* 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge ; 
Since  frost  itself  as  acUvely  doth  barn. 
And  reason  panders  will. 

Queen.  O  Hamlet,  speak  no  more : 
Thou  tnni'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  1  see  such  black  and  grained  spots. 
As  wiU  not  leave  their  Unct.  •• 

Ham.  Nay,  but  to  live 
In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseamedtf  bed ; 
Stew'd  in  oormption ;  honeying  and  making  lav* 
Over  the  nasty  sty  ; 

Queen.  O  speak  to  me  no  more ; 
These  words,  like  danera,  enter  In  mine  can : 
No  more,  sweet  Hanilet. 

Ham.  A  murderer,  and  a  villain : 
A  slave,  that  is  not  twenUeth  part  the  tythe 
Of  your  precedent  lord :— a  vice  H  of  kings : 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule ; 
That  from  a  shelf  the  predons  diadem  stole. 
And  put  't  In  his  pocket  I 

Queen.  No  mon. 

EMer  Ghost. 
Ham.  A  king 
Of  shreds  and  patches  :— 
Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  vonr  wings. 
Yon  heavenly  guards  I— What  would  yonr  gnd- 


Queen.  Alas  I  he's  mad. 

Ham.  Do  yon  not  oome  yonr  tardy  son  to 
chide. 
That,  laps'd  in  time  and  passion,  lets  go  by 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  conroaadt 
O  say  t 

Ghost.  Do  not  forget :  This  visitation 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  alim>st  blunted  purpose. 
But,  look,  amaxement  on  thy  mother  slu : 

0  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul ; 
Conceit  ^  In  weakest  bodies  strongest  works ; 
Speak  to  ber,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  How  U  It  with  you.  lady  t 

Queen,  Ahul  how  is't  with  youf 
That  yon  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy. 
And  with  the  iacorporal  air  do  hold  discourse  t 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldien  in  the  alarm. 
Your  bedded  hair,  like  11/e  In  excremenu,  H 
Starts  np,  and  stands  on  end.    O  gentle  son. 
Upon  the  heal  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patleaoe.    Whereon  do  you  look  t 

•  To  gtpm  fkl. 

«>  Seatatias.  t  Fraaty  I  BlinJaiaa'a  Wff. 

1  WitbMi.             Y  B«  teatapid.  ••  C«l««r. 
t1  Oraaav.              St  Miatic.  H  laacioatiM. 

1 1  TVt  aair  af  animalt  la  axcnaia«titi««a«  that  &% 
wtlMiU  UU  or  aatttanwa. 
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JBRm.  On  him  t  on   him  I-  Look  yon,  how 
IMle  he  glarMi 
Hk   form  and   cause  coiuoln'd,  preaching  to 


Wool .  made  them  capable.  •—Do  not  look  upon 

me; 
Ijeit  with  this  piteons  action,  yon  convert 
My  item  effecu :  f  then  what  I  have  to  do 
Will  want  trne  colour;   leari,  perchance, ^  for 
Mood. 
Oveew.  To  whom  do  yon  ipeak  thi«  f 
Ham.  Do  yon  lee  nothing  there  T 
Qtue*'  Nothing  at  aU ;  yet  all,  that  b,  I  aee. 
Bbm.  Kor  did  you  nothing  hear  t 
Ouee».  No,  nothing,  iMrt  ounelves. 
Btum,   Why,  look  yon  there!   look,  how   it 
steals  away  I 
My  Ihtber,  in  his  habit  as  he  Ilv'd  I 
Look,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  ont  at  the  por- 
tal I  lErU  Ghost. 
Queen.  This  Is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain : 
This  bodiless  creation  ecstasy  $ 
b  very  cunning  in. 

Hmrn.  Ecstasy! 
My  pulse,  as  yours,  doth  temperately  keep  time. 
And  makes  as  healthful  music  :   It  is  not  mad- 
ness. 
That  I  have  utter'd :  bring  me  to  the  test. 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-word  ;  which  madness 
Woold  gambol  from.    Mother,  for  love  of  grace. 
Lay  not  that  dattering  unction  to  your  soul. 
That  not  yonr  trespass  but  my  madness  speaks : 
It  will  but  skin  and  mm  the  ulcerous  place ; 
Whiles  rank  corruption,  mining  all  within. 
Infects  unseen.    Confess  yourself  to  heaven  ; 
Kepcm  whaTs  past ;  avoid  what  is  to  come ; 
And  do  not  spread  the  compost  g  on  the  weeds. 
To  OHke  tliem  ranker.    Forgive  me  this  my  vir- 
tue : 
TM  in  the  fhtneas  of  these  pursy  times. 
Virtue  iMclf  of  vice  must  pardon  beg : 
Tea,  curb  %  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 
Quten,  O  Hamlet!  thou  hast  cleft  my  heart 

In  twain. 
iXns.  O  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  It, 
ABd  Uvc  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
Oood  night :  but  to  not  to  my  uncle's  bed ; 
Assume  a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat 
or  habifs  devil,  U  angel  yet  in  this  ; 
That  to  the  use  of  actions  r«ir  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  ftock,  or  livery. 
That  aptly  is  put  on :  Refrain  to-night ; 
And  that  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  the  neat  abstinence  :  the  next  more  easy : 
For  use  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature, 
ABd  either  curb  the  devil,  or  throw  blm  out 
With   wondrotts  potency.      Once   more,   good 

night! 
Aad  when  yon  are  desirous  to  be  bless'd, 
l-n  hlTising  brg  of  you.— For  thU  same  lord, 

{Pointing  to  Polonius. 
I  do  repent :  But  heaven  hath  pleas'd  it  so,^ 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me, 
Ttai  I  must  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 
I  will  bestow  him,  and  wUI  answer  well 
The  death  i  gave  blm.    So,  again,  good  night  :-* 
I  not  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind  : 
Thws  bod  begins,  and  worse  remains  behind.-- 
Bat  one  word  more,  good  lady. 
Qneen.  What  shall  I  do  t 
Ham.  Not  this,  by-no  means,  that  I  bid  yon 
do: 
Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  yon  again  to  bed  : 
Mach  wanton  on   your  cheek;    call  you,   his 

mouse  ;•• 
Aisd  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechy  a  kisses, 
Or   paddling  in   your  neck  with  his  damn'd 


But  mad   in  craft.    Twere  good  yoa  let  him 


Make  yon  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out, 
That  f  ctsentially  am  not  in  madness, 

•teniffnt  ♦  Action.  t  Perk^p.. 

••  A  mm  af  swisuiwiic.  ^\  Steuiinf  witli  b«mt. 


For  who,  that's  but  a  queen,  lUr,  sober,  wise. 
Would  from  a  paddock,  •  ftom  a  bat,  a  gib,  t 
Such  dear  ooncemings  hide  T  who  would  do  so  f 
No,  in  despite  of  sense  and  secrecy. 
Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house's  top. 
Let  the  birds  fly ;  and,  like  Ihe  famous  ape. 
To  try  conclusions,}  in  the  basket  creep, 
Aud  break  your  own  neck  down. 

qmeen.  Be  thon  asmr'd,  if  words  be  made  of 
breath, 
And  breath  of  Ufe,  1  have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thon  hast  said  to  me. 

Ham.  1  must  to  England ;  yon  know  that  f 

Qumn.  Alack! 
1  had  forgot ;  'tis  so  concluded  on. 

Htm.  There's  letters   seal'd:    and   my   twv 
school-fellows,— 
Whom  I  wiU  trust,  as  I  will  adders  lhng'd,$- 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  must  sweep  mr 

And  marshal'  me  to  knavery :  Let  it  work  ; 

For  'tis  the  sport,  to  have  the  engineer 

Hoist  with  hU  own   petar:|    and  it  shall  go 

hard. 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines, 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon :  Oh !  tls  mm 

sweet. 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet.— 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 
I'll  lug  the  guts  into  the  neighbour  room  :- 
Mother,  good  night.— Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grata 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Gome,  Sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you  :— 
Oood  night,  mother. 

{Exeunt  teverallif  ;  Hamlbt  drugging  h 

POLOMIDS. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.—Tke  smne. 
Atttr  Kino,  QuBaif,  RosaNcaAMTE,  and 

GUILDENSTXaN. 

Xing.  There's  matter  in  these  sighs ;  thesa 
profound  heaves : 
Yon  must  translate :  'tis  fit  we  understand  them : 
Where  Is  your  son  t 
Queen.    Bestow    this    place   on   ns  a  little 
while.— 
[7b  RosKNcnANTx  and  OuiLDiMSTsaii, 


go  out, 
ly  goo< 
ICing.  What,  Gertrude  t  How  does  Hamlet  f 


Ah  1  my  good 


fko  go 
lord. 


what  have  I  seen  to-ulght  I 


Queen.  Mad  as  the  sea,  aud  wind,  when  both 
contend 
Which  is  the  mighUer:  In  his  lawless  fit. 
Behind  the  arras  hearing  something  stir. 
Whips  out  his  rapier,  cries,  A  rat.'  a  rati 
And,  in  his  brainish  apprehension,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

King.  O  heavy  deed! 
It  bad  been  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there  s 
His  libeity  is  full  of  threau  to  aU ; 
To  you  yourself,  to  ns,  to  every  one. 
Alas  I  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  answer'd  t 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  restrrln'd,  and  ont  of 
.      ^''  tlow. 

This  mad  young  nun :  but,  so  mnch  was  our 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  most  lit ; 
But,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease. 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  It  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.    Where  is  he  gone  f 

Queen.   To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath 
kill'd : 
O'er  whom  bis  very  madness,  Uke  some  oro. 


*  To«a. 


t  C.I. 


Lib!'"'  '*"*'^^-r"*      •  Wowii'»V^Uh  bir»i»« 


^  Cmmptny, 


t  rKp«riis«nls, 
■  up  with  kit 
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To  bear  all  tmooih  woi 


AmoBf  a  mineral  •  of  metals  Inae. 

8bow«  Itself  pore ;  he  wee|M  for  wliat  It  done. 

JTifV-  O  Ocrtnide,  come  away  I 
The  «Ha  no  aooner  aliall  tbe  moantalos  toach, 
Bnt  we  will  ship  bim  bence  ;  and  thii  vile  deed 
We  mutt,  witb  all  onr  majesty  and  skill, 
id  exaiie.—Ho' 


Enttr  RosBNCRAMTX  aikd  OoiLOBNSTaaif . 
both,  go  Join  yoa  witb  jome  furtlier 


Hamlet  in  madneM  bath  Polonlnt  dain. 

And  fW>m  bis  mother's  closet  hath  he  dragg'd 

him: 
Go,  seek  him  out ;  speak  fkir,  and  brias  the  body 
Into  tbe  chapel.    I  pray  you,  haste  la  thU. 

[£reiHil  Ros.  and  Gvil. 
Come,  Gertrade,  we'll  call  up  oar  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  tbem  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do. 
And  what's   nntimely  done:    so,   haply,  slan- 
der,— 
Whose  whisper  o'er  the  world's  dtameter. 
As  level  as  tbe  cannon  to  bis  blank,  t 
Transports   bis   polson'd   shot,— may  miss  onr 

name, 
And  bit  tbe  wonndleBS  air.— O  come  away 
My  soul  Is  full  of  discord  and  dismay. 

\Extvint, 

SCENE  II.^Anotker  Room  in  the  same* 
Enter  HAhlbt. 

Ham. Safely  stowed,— [Ros.  4c.  within. 

Hamlet  1  lord  Hamlet  1]    But  soft  1— what  noise  t 
who  calls  on  Hamlet  f  Oh  1  here  they  come. 

Enter  Rosbnc«amtz  and  Guilobmstrrn. 

Bos.  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 
dead  body  T 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dost*  whereto  tis 
kin. 

Eos.  Tell  us  where  tls ;  that  we  may  take  It 
thence. 
And  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 

Ham.  Do  not  believe  It. 

JIM.  Believe  what  t 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not 
Bine  own.  Besides,  to  be  demanded  of  a 
aponge  1— what  replication  should  be  made  by  die 
aon  of  a  king  t 

Eo»,  Take  yon  me  fbr  a  sponge,  my  lord  f 

Ham.  kjt  Sir;  that  soaks  up  the  king's 
ttonntenanoe,  bis  rewards,  bis  authorities.  But 
aoch  officers  do  tbe '  king  best  service  in  the 
end :  He  keeps  tbem,  like  an  ape.  In  tbe  comer 
of  his  jaw ;  first  mouthed,  to  be  last  swallowed  : 
When  he  needs  what  yon  have  gleaned.  It  is 
but  sqneeslng  you,  and,  sponge,  yon  shall  be  dry 
again. 

Eos.  I  understand  yon  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  am  glad  of  It :  A  knavish  speech 
alceps  in  a  foolish  ear. 

Eos.  My  lord,  yon  mnst  tell  ns  where  the  body 
Is,  and  go  witb  us  to  the  king. 

Ham.  The  body  b  with  the  king,  bvt  the  king 
ia  not  with  tbe  body.    Tbe  king  is  a  t" 

GuU.  A  thing,  ny  lord? 

Ham.  Of  nothing :  bring  me  to  bIm.  Hide 
ftn,  and  aU  after,  t  [Exemni, 

SCENE  Iir.^Another  Boom  in  the 

Enter  Kiwo,  attended. 
King,  I  have  sent  to  seek  bIm,  and  to  And 
tbe  body. 
How  dangerous  is  It,  that  this  nan  goes  loose  T 
Yet  must  not  we  pat  the  strong  law  on  him : 
Het  loiVd  of  tbe  distracted  mulUtnde, 
Who  like  not  In  their  Judgment,  bnt  their  eyes : 
And  where  tis  so,  tbe  offender's  seonrge  Is 
wcigh'd, 

•  MIM.  t  Mub. 

t  A  aoofi  SMMig  chH4i««. 


Bnt  never  the  offence. 

even. 
This  sudden  sending  him  away  must  seem 
Deliberate  pause  :  Diseases,  desperate  grown. 
By  desperate  appliance  are  reliev'd. 

Enter  Rosbncrants. 

Or  not  at  all.— How  nowt  what  bath  befblica  t 
Ros.  Where  the  dead  body  ia  bestoWd,  nr 
lord. 
We  canndt  get  from  bim. 
King.  Batwberfe  Is  bet 
Ros.  Without,  my  lord ;  guarded  to  know  yow 

pl<^snre. 
King.  Bring  bim  before  ns, 
Ros.  Ho,  Ouildenstem  %  bring  in  my  lord. 

Enter  Hamlrt  and  Guildxmstrrii. 
King.  Now,  Hamlet,  wbeie's  Potonlnst 


eats,  bnt  where  be  Is 


Ham,  At  supper. 

King.  At  supper  t  Where  t 

Ham.  Not  where  he  eats, 
eaten :  a  certain  convocation  of  politic 
are  e'en  at  bim.  Your  worm  is  your  only  em- 
peror for  diet :  we  Iht  all  creatures  else,  to  Cit 
us;  and  we  ftt  ourselves  for  maggots:  Yonr 
Alt  king,  and  yonr  lean  beggar,  Is  but  variable 
service ;  two  dishes,  bnt  to  one  table ;  that's  tbe 

td. 

King.  Alas,  alas  I 

Ham.  A  man  may  fish  with  tbe  worm  fbal 
bath  eat  of  a  king ;  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  bath 
fed  of  that  worm. 

King.  What  dost  thou  mean  by  this  t 

Ham.  Nothing,  but  to  show  yon  bow  a  king 
lav  go  a  progress  through  the  guts  t>f  n  beggar. 

King.  Where  is  Polonlnst 

Htun,  In  heaven ;  send  tbitber  to  see :  if  vonr 
messenger  find  him  not  there,  seek  bim  i'the 
other  place  vonrself.  But,  indeed,  if  yon  And 
bim  not  within  this  month,  you  shall  nose  bim  as 
yott  go  up  the  stairs  into  tbe  lobby. 

King.  Go  seek  hui  there. 

[7b  some  AttendsaUs. 

Ham,  He  wlU  stay  till  yon  come. 

[/Sxesmf  AttendsaUs. 

King,  Hamlet,  this  deed,  for  thine  capeclnl 
safety,— 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  that  which  thon  hast  done,— mnst  send  ttaee 
hence  [eelf; 

With  fiery  quickness:  Therefore,  prepare   thy- 
The  bark  is  ready,  and  tbe  wind  at  help,  • 
Tbe  associates  tend,  t  and  every  thing  is  bent 
For  England. 

Ham.  For  England  t 

King.  Ay,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Good. 

Ham,  So  is  It,  If  thon  knew*st  onr  purposes. 

Ham.  I  see  a  cherub,  that  sees  tbem.— Bn^ 
come  ;  for  Enghmd  I— Farewell,  dear  mother. 

King.  Thy  loving  &ther,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  My  mother :  Father  and  mother  la  obui 
and  wife ;  man  and  wife  Is  one  fiesh ;  and  so.  my 
mother.    Come,  for  England.  [iSrtf. 

King.  Follow  him  at  foot ;  tempt  him  with 
speed  aboard ; 
Delay  it  not,  I'll  have  him  bence  to-night : 
Away ;  for  every  thing  Is  seal'd  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  tbe  aAlr :  Piay  yon,  make 
haste,  [Exeunt  Ros.  and  Gvil. 

And,  England,  If  my  love  thou  bold'st  at  aught, 
(As  my  great   power  thereof  may  give  thee 

sense; 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Piys  homage   to  ns,)  thou  may'st  not  coldly 

sett 
Onr  sovereign  process ;  which  Imports  at  Adl» 


Bv  letters  colouring  to  that  effect. 

The  present  death  of  Hamlet.    Do 

For  Tike  the  hectic  in  my  Mood  he  ragea. 
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t^ilo*. 
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Scent  IV.        HAMLET,  PRINCE  OP  DENMARK. 


And  tbmi  matt  cure  me :  Till  I  know  'tis  done, 
Howe'er  my  bafM,  *  my  Joyt  wlU  ne'er  begin. 

\ErU. 

SCENE  IT.— A  Plain  in  Denmark. 
Enter  Fostiitbbas,  and  Farces,  marehiag, 
Fvr.  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  Danish 
king; 
Tdl  him,  that,  by  his  licence,  Fortinhras 
Craves  the  conveyance  of  a  promls'd  march 
Over   his   kingdom.     You    know   tlje    rendn- 

▼ons. 
ir  that  his  majesty  wonld  anght  with  ns. 
We  shall  express  our  duty  in  hto  eye.  f 
And  let  him  know  so. 
Cap.  I  will  don,  my  lord. 
For,  Go  ^ftly  on. 

\Exeunt  FoBTiNBftJis  and  Forcet, 

Enter  Uahlbt,  Rosincrabts,  OoiItDbn- 

STBBN,  4C. 

Ham.  Good  Sir,  whose  powers  %  are  these  t 

Cap,  They  are  of  Norway,  Sir, 

Ham^  How  porpos'd.  Sir, 
I  pray  yon  t 

Cap.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Ham.  Who 
Conmands  them.  Sir  Y 

Cap.  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinhras. 

Ham.  Goes  it  against  the  main  of  Poland,  Sir, 
Or  for  some  frontier  T 

Cap.  Traly  to  speak,  Sir,  and  with  no  addi- 
tion. 
We  go  to  gain  a  little  patch  of  ground. 
That  hath  in  it  no  proiit  bat  the  uame. 
Tb  pay  five  dncats,  Ave,  I  wonld  not  farm  It ; 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  In  fee. 

iftfas.  Why,  then  the  Polack  $  never  will  de- 
fend it. 

Cap.  Yes,  'tis  already  garrison'd. 

Ham.  Two  thousand  souls,  and  twenty  thon- 
sand  dncats. 
Will  not  debate  the  4|nestlon  of  this  straw : 
This  is  the  imposthume  of  much  wealth  and 

peace; 
That  inward  breaks,  and  shows  no  canse  with- 
out 
Why  the  man  dies.— I  humbly  thank  you.  Sir. 

Cap.  God  be  wi*  you.  Sir.       [Exit  Captain. 

Eau  Willt  please  you  go,  my  lord  f 

Ham.  I  wiU  be  with  you  straight.    Go  a  little 
before.  [Bxennt  Ros.  and  Goil. 

How  an  occasions  do  inform  against  me. 
And  spur  my  doll  revenge  I  What  is  a  man, 
tf  his  chief  good,  and  mark*nil  of  his  time. 
Be  but  to  sleep  and  feed  f  a  beast,  no  more. 
8«re  he  that  made  us   with   such   large  dis- 
course, Y 
Looking  before  and  after,  gave  us  not 
That  capability  and  godlike  reason 
Td  fust**  In  us  unus'd.    Now,  whether  It  be 
Bestial  oblivion,  or  some  craven  ft  scruple 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event,— 
A  thought,  which,  quarter'd,  hath  hut  one  part 

wisdom. 
And,  ever,  three  parts  coward,— I  do  not  know 
Why  yet  I  live  to  say.  This  thing's  to  do  ; 
Bltht{  I  have  canse,  and  will,  and  strength,  and 

To  do't.    Examples,  noss  as  earth,  exhort  me  : 
Witacas,  this  army  of  such  mass  ana  cnarge, 
Led  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prince ; 
Whose  spirit  with  divine  ambition  pnfPd, 
Makes  months  at  the  Invisible  event ; 
exposing  what  Is  mortal  and  unsure. 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger  dare, 
Bvca  for  an  egg-shell.    Rightly  to  be  great, 
b  Boi  to  stir  without  great  argument ; 
Bat  greatly  to  find  quarrel  In  a  straw. 
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1  then. 


|P*t! 


I  ProHt 

■••My. 


t  Por«s«. 

%  Power  of  rMBpr«h«BUoo. 
ft  Cowardly.  ||  Sine*. 


When  honour's  at  the  stake.    How  l 

That  have  a  fether  kill'd,  a  mother  stain'd, 
excitements  of  my  reason  and  my  blood. 
And  let  all  sleep  t  while,  to  my  shame,  I  see 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men. 
That,  for  a  fantasy,  and  trick  of  fame. 
Go  to  their  graves  like  beds  ;  fight  for  a  plot 
Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  cause. 
Which  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent. 
To  hide  the  slain  T— Oh  I  ttom  this  time  forth 
My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  wortn  . 

[Exit. 

StENE  F.—EiHwnre.—A   Room  in  tha 
Castle. 

Enter  Qoebm  and  Uobatio. 

Oueen 1  wiU  not  speak  with  her. 

Hot.  She  is  importunate ;  indeed,  disti  act : 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  piUed. 
Oueen.  What  would  she  have  f 
Hot.  She  speaks  much  of  her  Ather;  sats, 
she  hears. 
There's  tricks  i'the  world  ;  and  hems,  and  beats 

her  heart ; 
Spnnu  enviously  at  straws;  speaks   things   In 
_„  doubt,  [iiiiiis. 

That  carry  but  half  sense:  her  speech  is  no 
Yet  the  unshaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  collection ;  tbey  aim  •  at  it. 
And    botch   the   words    up   (it   to   their   own 

thoughts  s 
Which,  as  her  wLiks,  and  nods,  and  getturea 

yield  them. 
Indeed  would  make  one  think,  there  might  be 

thought. 
Though  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 
Queen.  'Twere  good,  she  were  spoken  with : 
for  she  may  strew 
Dancerous  coii|ectures  in  Ul-breeding  minds  : 
Let  her  come  in.  [ExU  Hobatio. 

To  ray  sick  soul,  as  sin's  true  nature  Is, 
Each  toyt  seems  prologue  to  some  great  amiss  : 
So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  gnllt, 
It  spills  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt. 

Re-enter  Hobatio,  with  Ophblia. 
Oph,  Where  is  the  beauteous  msyesty  of  Dm* 

markt 
Queen.  How  now,  Ophelia  t 

Oph.  How  should  I  your  true  love  know 
From  another  one  T 
Bv  Mm  cockle  hat  and  staff. 
And  hi*  sandal  shoontX     [Singing. 

Queen.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  Imports  this 

Bongf 
Oph.  Say  you  f  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 

He  is  dead  and  gone,  lady,       [Sings. 

He  is  dead  and  gone  ; 
At  his  head  a  grass-green  turf. 
At  his  heels  a  stone. 
Oh  I  ho ! 

Queen.  Nay,  but  Ophelia, 

Oph.  Pray  you,  mark. 

White  Ms  shroud  as  the  mountain  snow, 
[Sings. 
Enter  King. 
Queen.  Alas  I  look  here,  my  lord. 

Oph.     Larded i  all  with  sweet  Jf otters  ; 
Which  bewept  to  the  grave  did  go. 
With  lrue4ove  showers. 

King.  How  do  you,  pretty  lady  t 

Oph.  Well,  God'ieldil  yon!  They  say,  the 
owl  was  a  baker's  daughter.  Lord,  we  know 
what  we  are,  but  know  not  what  we  may  be. 
God  be  at  your  table  1 

Eing.  Conceit  upon  her  fiithcr. 


•  Gaen.  t  TriB*. 

f  GarnUbMl. 


t  t>hoei. 
I  Reward. 
B  C 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK.        Act  IV. 


Oph,  Pray,  let  oi  bave  no  words  of  thU ; 
but  when  they  aak  yoa  what  It  means,  say  yon 
thU: 

Good  momnp,  UU  Saint  raUnHHe*s  dajf. 

All  in  the  morning  betime. 
And  I  a  maid  at  pour  window. 
To  be  pour  Valentine  : 

Then  up  he  rose,  and  don'd  •  his  clothes. 
And  dupp^d  f  the  chamber  door  ; 

Let  in  the  maid,  that  out  a  maid 
Never  departed  mere* 

King,  Pretty  Ophelia  I 
Oph,  Indeed,  without  an  oath,  TU  make  an 
endott't: 

Bp  Gis,X  and  bp  Saint  Charttp, 

Alack,  andJLefbr  shame! 
Young  men  wUl  d&'t,  if  thsp  come  to^t  ; 

Bp  cock,  thep  are  to  blame. 

Quoth  she,  b^ore  pou  tumbled  me. 

You  promised  me  to  tped  : 
[He  answers.] 
So  would  I  ha*  done,  bp  ponder  sun. 

Am  thou  hadst  not  come  to  mp  bed. 

Xing.  How  long  hath  she  been  thus  t 
Oph.  I  hope,  all  wUl  be  well.  We  mast  be 
patient :  but  I  cannot  cbooee  but  weep,  to  think 
they  should  lay  him  i'the  cold  ground :  My  bro- 
ther shall  know  of  It,  and  so  I  thank  yon  for 
yonr  good  counsel.  Come,  my  coach  I  Good 
Bight,  ladles :  good  night,  sweet  ladies :  good 
Bigbt,  good  night.  [ExU. 

JTMf .  Follow  her  close :  give  her  good  watch, 
I  pray  yoa.  [Exit  Horatio. 

Oh  I  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs 
AU  from  her  fkther's  death :  And  now  behold, 
O  Gertrude,  Oeitrnde, 

When  sorrows  oome,  they  come  not  single  spies. 
Bat  in  battalions  I  Pint,  her  fkther  slain ; 
Next,  yonr  son  gone ;  and  the  most  violent  au- 
thor 
Of  his  own  jost  remove :  The  people  muddied. 
Thick  and  unwholesome  in  their  thoughu  and 

whispers. 
For  good  Polonlns'  death ;  and  we  have  done 

bat  greenly,  $ 
In  hugger -mogger  |  to  inter  him :  Poor  Ophelia 
Divided  fkom  herself,  and  her  ihir  Judgment ; 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere 

beasts. 
Last,  and  as  mucn  contalniuf  as  all  these. 
Her  brother  is  m  secret  come  flrom  Prance : 
Feeds  on  his  wonder,  keeps  himself  in  clouds^ 
And  wants  not  baasers  to  infect  his  ear 
With  pestilent  speeches  of  hU  dither's  death ; 
Wherela  necessity,  of  matter  beggar'd. 
Will  nothing  stick  our  person  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  ear.    O  my  dear  Gertrude,  this, 
Like  to  a  murdering  piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  me  superfluous  death  i     [A  noise  witMn, 
n.  Ahck ' 


Queen, 


1 1  what  noise  is  thte  t 


Enter  a  GKNTLSHAir. 

King^  Attend.  [door: 

Where  are  my  SwitserstY  Let  them  guard  the 
What  U  the  matter  f 

Gent,  Ss««  yourself,  mv  lord  ; 
The  ocean,  overpeering  of  his  liirt,  ** 
Eats  not  the  flats  with  more  impetuous  haste, 
Than  young  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 
O'erbears  your  offlcers  I    The  rabbble  call  blm, 

lord ; 
And,  as  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin. 
Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known. 
The  ratlflers  and  props  of  every  word. 
They  cry.  Choose  we  ;  Laertes  shall  be  king  I 
Caps,  bands,  and  tongues,  applaod  U  to  the  clouds, 
Laertes  shall  be  king,  Laertes  king  f 

*  Do  «n,  i. «  put  an.  f  Do  ap. 

t  A  comptMo  mt  Jtnu.  ft  Withoat  iudiraMBt.  I 


Queen.  How  cheerfully  on  the  Alse  trail  *  they 
cryl 
Oh  I  this  is  counter,!  you  fhlse  Danish  dogs. 
King,  The  doors  are  broke.      [Notte  within. 

Enter  Labrtus,  armed;  Daj^jm  following, 
Laer.  Where  is  this  king  t— iSlrs,  stand  you  all 

without. 
Dan.  No,  let's  come  in. 
Laer.  I  pray  yon,  give  me  leave. 
Dan,  WewUl,  we  wiU. 

[Thep  retire  without  the  door. 
Laer.  I  thank  you  :— keep  the  door.— O  thou 
vile  king. 
Give  me  my  fkther. 
Queen.  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 
Laer»  That  drop  of  blood  that's  calm,  pro- 


Cries  cuckold  to  my  fkther ;  brands  the  harlot 
Even  here,  between  the  chaste  unsmirched  %  brow 
Of  my  true  mother. 

King.  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 
That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-Uke  t— 
Let  him  go,  Gertrude  ;  do  not  fear  our  person  ; 
There's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king. 
That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would. 
Acts  litUe  of  bis  will.— Tell  me,  Uertes, 
Why  thon  ait  thus  Inoens'd ;— Let  him  fo,  Oer- 
Spdik,  man.  [trade  ;— 

Laer.  Where  is  my  Ather  t 

King.  Dead. 

Queen.  But  not  by  blm.. 

King.  Let  him  demand  bis  fill. 

Laer*  How  came  he  dead  1  I'll  not  be  jug- 
gled  with : 
To  hell,  allegiance  I  vows,  to  the  blackest  devil  I 
Conscience  and  grace  to  the  profoandest  pit  I 
I  dare  damnation  :  To  this  point  I  stand,— 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligence. 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  Til  be  reveug'd 
Most  thoroughly  for  my  father. 

iiTIng*  Who  shall  stay  yout 

Laer.  My  will,  not  aU  the  world's : 
And,  for  my  means,  Fli  husband  them  so  well. 
They  shall  go  ftr  with  UtUe. 

King.  Good  Laertes, 
If  you  desire  to  know  the  certainty 
Of  yonr  dear  father's  death,  ist  writ  in  yonr 

revenge, 
That,  sweepstake,  you  will  draw  both   fHend 

and  foe. 
Winner  and  loser  t 

Laer.  None  but  his  enemies. 

King.  Will  you  know  them  then  f 

Laer.  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  111  ope 
my  arms; 
And,  like  the  kind  llfe-rend'ring  pelican. 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

King.  Why,  now  yon  speak 
Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  1  am  gnlltiess  of  your  fhther's  death, 
And  am  most  sensibly  in  grief  for  it. 
It  shall  as  level  to  your  Judgment  'pear,  i 
As  day  does  to  yonr  eye. 

Danes,  [WUhin.]  Let  her  come  in. 

Laer,  How  now  I  what  noise  is  thatf 

Enter  09ii%\.ik,fantasticallp  dressed  with 
Straws  and  Flowers. 

O  heat,  dry  up  my  brains  I  tcan  seven  times 

salt. 
Bum  out  the  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eye  I— 
By  heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid   witib 

weight. 
Till  our  scale  turn  the  beam.  T^  rose  of  Mii>  I 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia  I 
O  heavens  I  is't  possible,  a  young  maid's  wiu 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  man's  lUt  T 
Nature  is  fine  B  in  love :  and,  where  'tis  fine, 

•  Srrnt. 
t  Hoaadi  rmn  covnter  when  they  ttac*  Am   wnzM 
I  backward*. 

S  Cleu,  aBiaftM.  »  i 

I  AnfaU 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 
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?J^  •*^*  predoos  iutasce  of  itaeir 
After  the  thing  it  lovet. 

Opk,  Th^  bore  Urn  barefac'd  am  the  bier  : 
A  ^If  ??  "««»f .  nonny  key  $umnw  : 
And  im  kiagratfe  raiu'd  manf,  a  tear,^ 
Fare  yon  well,  my  dove  I 
Laer.  UaOU  thoa  thy  witi,  and  dldtt  persuade 
revenge,  "^ 

It  cook!  not  move  tba«. 

eaii  kim,m^<np»^,    oh  I  hoir  the  wheel  •  be 

SSS-Jia'iifti!?  '*'•*  •^'^'  "^  '^^  ^^ 

I'oer.  ThU  nothing's  more  than  matter. 

<JA.  There's  rosemary,  that's  for  remem- 
wince ;  pray  you,  love,  remember :  and  there  is 
pansies.  that's  for  thoughts. 

Laer.  A  document  in  madness  :  thoncbts  and 
nmembrance  fitted. 

Wnea  :-«here's  me  for  yoo ;  and  here's  some 
fiv  ffle:-we  may  call  it,  herb  of  grace  o'Sun- 
"*'•  •"■^5?  "*«y  ^«^  y»"  n««  'nth  a  dilfer. 
*"*"•  trP*"**"  ■  <J«l«y:— I  would  give  you 
2S!  ^^tS'  Hi  *»•*'  wltbend  all,  when  my 
fctbe^dkd  :-They   say,    he    made   a   g(S5 

For  bonny  sweet  Robin  U  aii  my  Joy, ^ 

^^**'*l2S^"*  "*  "ffliction.  passslonl^hdi 

She  tarns  to  Aivonr,  and  to  prettlness. 

^^^i'^.'i^f,^^^^^ome  again  f     [Sings. 
And  wUl  he  not  comte  again  f 

No,  no,  he  is  dead. 

Go  to  thy  deaih-Ud, 
He  never  wOi  come  again, 
fni^*^^  «w  as  tchlteas  snow, 
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Alldaxen  was  his  poU  : 
Be  is  gone,  he  is  gone. 
And  we  cast  away  moan, 

God  'a  mercy  on  hU  soul! 

tii^Ji\  ^'»^««*"  »■»»'  I  my  ood.  ood 

ne  wi  you  I  r^W/ Ofhklia 

.    iiT'  ?« yo» ■« this, o  oolii    ''""'•"• 

'mrSf^^'  '  ""*'  conmiane  with  your 
J  yo«  £5  me  right.    Go  bnt  apart, 

ir^  direct  or  by  collatcni  hand  [me  : 

They  And  as  tooch'd,  we  wUI  onr   kinidom 
*v_         ••*•» 

Onr  crown,  ov  life,  and  all  that  we  call  oars. 
To  yon  in  satisfution  ;  hot,  if  not,  ' 

■e  yon  content  to  lend  your  patience  to  ns. 
Anrfwe  dull  joinUy  latenr  i^  y^r  wS' 
To  give  it  dne  content. 
^L^ier.  Let  this  be  so; 
"*•  ■«»•  «'  <l«*h.  his  obscure  fiineral,- 
Wo  trophy,  fword,   nor  hatchment,   o'er  his 
Donca. 


?•  ^?il^**»J»'  ^"^  ostentation,— 

St'1  l!sir3^tV:Jsir  '**^*"  ^  •"^' 


A£1k^.^^'^''^^ 


i^i"^  !^^?**>  '**'**  gnat  axe  fliU. 
•  pfiy  yon,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VL^Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Matter  HonATio,  and  a  Sxrvant. 

J^^r.  What  are  they,  that  would  speak  with 

Strv.  Sailors,  Sir ; 
T*<y  say,  they  have  letters  for  you. 

Ijor.  Let  then  come  in [Bzit  Sirvamt 

I  do  not  know  l^om  what  part  if  the  worid 
« ikMAI  be  greeted,  If  not  from  lord  Hwllet. 


•ThebanieB. 


nine  I.  »er»  7  m,,  i ,.  «,rr«w.        * 
I  Melancbolv. 


I  JW/.  God  bless  you.  Sir. 
por,  fuet  bim  bless  thee  too. 

.  iiS  r  "*  •^'S'  ^*''  "»'*  P*«»^  ""im-  There's 
*  "fttef  for  you.  Sir;  it  comes  from  the  ambu. 

***  J?®'*?£,'  "  ^■°»  *«*  to  know  it  is. 
m^^iSfJii'^  Horatio,  wAen  Moii  «Aall  Aore 

^JT^JL^.'  '*i*  ^"''f  ^^f^*/or  Mm,  Ere 
we  were  two  days  old  at  sea,  a  pirate  o/ 
mir  traWtte  appointment  gale  tS  SL?: 
Finding  ourselves  too  slow  of  sail,  we%ut 

boarded  them:  on  the  instant,  they  got  clear 

HSL  ^^  J«»  J^'A  me  like  thieves  of 
••«rcy/  but  they  knew  what  they  did:  I  am 

S^H  iS*A  ^'  ^M*"^  **"*'  *"«'  repair  thai 
L^h      w\*"  much  haste  as  thou  wiuldstjiy 

feiii^rJin  ifcr'  *'-(/*•  "l«"«"-  ^««  good 
fellows  will  bring  thee  where  I  am,    Rosen- 

CoitMi    .^'*«5 '*<«•**•«««*«**«*.  Hamlet, 
letters-  ''*"'  ^''^  '^^  **^  y**"' 

And  do't  the  speedier,  that  yon  may  diied  me 
To  him  from  whom  yon  biwight  uim. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  riI,^Another  Room  in  the  sasne. 

Eater  Kino  and  Labrtis. 

ICing,  Vow  must  your  conscience  my  acquit- 
tance  seal,  ^ 

tKJ*  J'*lSK*^'!5f*'»  ■■*  ''"»>  »  knowing  earl 

/^oer.  It  well  appears :— Bnt  teU  me, 
2?IJ2°*Pr***f  •*"  "tot  aninst  these  faU, 
So  crimeftti  and  so  capltafin  nature,         ' 
As  by  your  safety,  greatness,  wisdom,  all  things 

Yon  mainly  'were  sUrr'd  np. 

JTijf,  Oh  I  for  two  special  reasons; 
Which  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  unsi 
«  «        new»d,t 
But  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.    The  queen  hU 

mother. 
Lives  almost  by  his  looks  ;  and,  for  myself, 
(My  virtue,  or  my  plague,  be  It  either  whl«Si,) 
She  is  so  ooiOnnctive  to  my  life  and  sdul. 
That,  as  the  star  moves  not  but  In  his  sphere. 
I  couW  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motlVeT' 
Why  to  a  public  count  I  might  not  go, 
U,  the  great  love  the  f  eneralgender  J  bear  bim  : 
Who.  dfpplngall  his  StulU  In  "their  rffectio"     * 

rtone     ***       ^  *****  *'^*"'  ^^  *® 

Too  •jichUy  Hmber'd  for  so  lond  a  wind. 
Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 
And  not  where  I  had  aim'd  them.       ' 

A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms ; 
wnose  worth,  if  praises  may  go  back  anin 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  Jf'all The  aj?    ' 
For    her    perfections  :~Bnt  my   revTnge  will 

come. 
Xing,   Break  not  yoor  sleeps  for  that :   you 

must  not  think,  ^ 

That  we  are  made  of  staff  so  flat  and  doll. 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger, 

•SiBc..  f  I>eprt«aofrtr««|th. 

c  t>^,.it-,  ^    *  Common  people. 
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Yoa  Bhortly  shtll  heai      King,  The  very  same. 

Laer.  I  know  blm  well,  be  It  the  brooch,  • 
indeed. 
And  gem  of  tU  ibe  nation. 

XUtg.  He  made  confestion  of  yon : 
And  gave  you  each  a  masterly  rq>ort. 
For  art  and  exercise  in  your  defence,  t 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especial. 
That  he  cried  out,  'twould  be  a  sight  Indeed, 
If  one  could  match  you :  the  scrimers  X  9i  tbeH 


196 

And  tbink  It 

more  : 
I  loved  your  father,  and  we  love  ourself ; 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine,^ 
How  now  7  what  news  t 

Enter  a  Mxssenobr. 

Mets,  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet : 
This  to  your  majesty  ;  this  to  the  queen. 

King»  From  Hanilet  I  who  brought  them  t 

Mess.  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  say :  I  saw  them 
not: 
They  were  given  me  by  Clandlo,  he  received 

them 
Of  blm  that  brought  them. 

King.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them  :— 
Leave  us.  {Exit  MESsEMOkR. 

[Reads.]  JUgh  and  mighty,  you  shall  know, 
I  am  set  naked  on  your  kingdom.  To-morrow 
shall  I  beg  leave  to  see  your  kingly  eyes  ;  when 
J  shall,  Jirst  asking  your  pardon  thereunto, 
recount  the  occasion  of  my  sudden  and  more 
Strange  return,  Hamlet. 

Wbat  sbonld  this  mean  I  Are  all  the  rc«t  come 

back? 
Or  Is  it  some  abuse,  and  no  such  thing  t 

Laer.  Know  you  the  band ! 

King,  Tls  Hamlet's  character.    Naked,-' 
And  in  a  postscript  here,  he  says,  alone : 
Can  you  advise  lue  f 

Laer.  1  am  lost  in  it,  my  lord.    But  let  blm 
come; 
It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart. 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  blm  to  his  teeth, 
T^us  diddest  thou. 

King.  If  It  be  so,  Laertes, 
As  how  should  it  be  so  T  how  otherwise  f -^ 
Will  you  be  rui'd  by  me  t 

L<Mr.  Ay,  my  lord ; 
8o  you  will  not  o'errule  me  to  a  peace. 

King.  To  thine  own  peace.    If  he  be 
return'd,— 
As  checking  *  at  hb  voyage,  and  that  he 
No  more  to  undertake  It,— I  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device, 
Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  fall : 
And  for  hb  death  no  wind  of   blame  shall 

breathe  : 
But  even  hb  mother  shall  uncharge  the  practice. 
And  caU  it,  accident. 

Laer,  My  lord,  I  will  be  rul'd ; 
The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  so. 
That  1  might  be  the  organ. 

King.  It  Mb  right. 
You  have  been  talk'd  of  since  your  travel  mnch. 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  bearing,  for  a  quality 
Wherein,  they  say,  yon  shine:   your  sum  of 

parts 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him. 
As  did  that  one ;  and  that,  in  my  regard. 
Of  the  unworthiest  siege,  f 

Laer,  What  part  is  that,  my  lord  f 

King.  A  very  ribband  in  the  cap  of  youth, 
Tet  needful  too ;  for  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears. 
Than  settled  age  hb  sables,  and  bis  weeds. 
Importing  health  and  graveness.— Two  months 

since. 
Here  was  a  gentlemen  of  Normandy  ;— 
I  have  seen  myself,  and  serv'd  against  the  French, 
And  they  can  well  on  horseback :  but  thb  gal- 
lant 
Had  witchcraft  in't ;  he  grew  unto  his  seat ; 
And  to  such  wondrous  doing  brought  bis  horse, 
As  he  bad  been  Incorps'd  and  deml-natur'd 
With  the  brave  beast :  so  fkr  he  topp'd  iqy 

thought. 
That  I,  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks, 
Come  short  or  what  he  did. 

Laer.  A  Norman,  was'tf 

King,  A  Norman. 

Laer.  Upon  my  life,  Lamord. 


He  swore  bad  neither  motion, ^goard,  nor  eve. 
If  you  opposM  them. — Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy. 
That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg. 
Your  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  pby  with  yon. 

Now,  out  of  this, 

Laer.  What  out  of  this,  my  lord  t 
King.  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  yoat 
Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow 
A  f2ax  without  a  heart  t 
Laer.  Why  ask  you  this  f 
King,  Not  that  I  think,  yon  did  not  kvve  your 

father ; 
But  that  I  know,  love  b  begun  by  time ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proof,  % 
Time  qoallfles  the  spark  and  Ore  of  It. 
There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wick,  or  snuff,  that  will  abate  it ; 
And  nothing  b  at  a  like  goodness  still  -, 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  pleurisy. 
Dies  iu  hb  own  too-much  :  That  we  would  do. 
We  should  do  when  we  would ;  for  tbb  vould 

changes. 
And  bath  abatements  and  delays  as  onay. 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  bands,  are  accidenU ; 
And  then  thb  should  b  like  a  spendthrift  sigh. 
That  horb  by  easing.    Bvt,  to  tke  qnick  o*tbe 

ulcer: 
Hamlet  comes  back;  What  would  yoo  aBd«r< 

take. 
To  show  yourself  In  deed  your  father's  son 
More  than  In  words  1 
Laer.  To  cut  hb  throat  Ithe  churcb. 
King.  No  place.  Indeed,  sboald  mnrder  •«■€• 

tnarize; 
Revenge  should  have  no  bonnds.     But,  cood 

Laertes,  t>er : 

Will  yon  do  this,  keep  close  within  yonr  cham- 
Hamlet,  return'd,  shall  know  yon  are  o>aw 

home: 
We'll  put  on  those  shall  praise  yonr  eiedleooe. 
And  set  a  double  varnish  on  the  Umt 
The  Frenchman  gave  yon  ;  bring  yon,  la  ftoe, 

together. 
And  wager  o'er  yonr  heads  :  he,  being  remiss. 
Most  generous,  and  f^-ee  from  all  contrlviBg , 
Will  not  peruse  the  foils ;  so  that,  with  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shuffling,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  nnbated,  H  and,  in  a  pass  of  practice,  f 
Requite  him  for  your  fkiher. 

Laer,  I  wUl  do't : 
And,  for  the  purpose.  III  anoint  ny  aword. 
I  bought  an  unction  of  a  mountebank,  . 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  In  It, 
Where  it  draws  blood,  no  cataplasm  so  rare. 
Collected  fh>m  all  slmplea  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  fktMn  death. 
That  b  bnt  scratch'd  withal:   111   touch  my 

point 
With  this  contagion ;  that,  If  I  gall  him  sUgbUy, 
It  may  be  death. 

King,  Let's  further  think  of  thb ; 
Weigh   what  convenience,  both  of  time  and 


•  0^«€ting  to. 


May  fit  us  to  our  shape :  If  thb  should  fUl, 
driftlool 


look  through  oar  bad  per. 
therefore  tbb  pro- 


formance, 
Twere  better  not  assay'd ; 

Ject 
Sbonld  have  a  baek,  or  second,  that  nlglM  hoM, 


*  Oraamenl. 
t  Feucert. 
I  Noi  l»luBt*4  u  foiU  »t«. 


i  Science  of  d«fi»acc,  i.  *.  firadafk 


§  Daily  ezr«r) 

\   KiMffClM. 


'  Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  VIL     HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 

U  mis  iIimM  Miat  la  proof.  •    Sott  ;-4et  me 
•ee;— 


a  MUeni 

tani 
WbcB  in  yonr  motion  yon  are  hot  aad  dry, 
(At  make  your  booto  more  violent  to  that  end,) 
And  that  be  calia  for  drink,  I'U  have  preferred  t 

him 
A  chalice  for  the  Bonec :<  wheraon  hnt  ■tpplnc. 
If  he  hy  chanee  escape  yonr  veaom'd  ttocfc,  | 
Oar  purpose  may  hold  there.    Bat  stay,  what 


t 

BmUr  OuBKJf. 

How  MNT,  fwecft  qaccii  f 

Quten,  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's 

heel,  [Latrtrs, 

So  tet   they   follow  :^Yoar   filter's   drown'd, 

Laer.  Drwwn'd!  Ohl  where! 

Qmte».  Tliere  is  a  willow  grows  ascaat  the 

brook. 

That  shows  Ma  hoar  leaves  la  the  glassy  stream ; 


Of 


■ettles,    daisies,    aad  long 


ciow-llowers, 

pBrpIc*,^ 

That  liberal  **  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name. 
Bat  oar  cold  maids  do  dead  men's  Angers  call 

them: 
There  on  the  pendent  booghs  her  coronet  weeds 
Ctamberlag  lo  hang,  an  eavlons  sliver  broke ; 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies,  aad  herself. 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.    Her  clothes  spread 

wide; 
And,  mermaid-llke,  awhile  they  bore  her  ap : 
Which  time,   she  chaontcd   snatches    of    old 
As  one  incapable  tt  of  her  own  dintress,  [tanes, 
Or  Uhe  a  crcataie  native  and  inda'd. 
Unto  tliat  element :  but  long  It  could  not  be, 
TUi  that  her  gamcnts,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
Pall'd  tte  poor  wretch  from  her  melodions  toy 
To  BBddy  death. 
Xoer.  Alas  then,  she  is  drowa'd  f 
Qtteen.  Drowu'd,  drown'd. 
Ztfer.  Tbo  macb  of  water  hast  thoo,  poo 

Oobelia, 
And  fberefcre  I  forbid  my  tears  :  But  yet 
It  Is  oor  tri A ;  natare  her  custom  holds. 
Let  shame  say  what  R  will:  when  these  are 

the  worawtU  be  oat.  tt—Adlea,  my  lord  I 
I  have  a  speech  of  lire,  that  fUn  would  blaze. 
Bat  that  this  foHy  drowns  it.  [ExU. 

Xing,  Let's  follow,  Oertrnde  x 
Bow  much  I  had  to  do  to  calm  his  rage  I 
How  fear  I,  thU  will  give  tt  start  agahi: 
Therefore,  let's  follow.  {BxewU. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  T^A  Vhmreh'Ytrd. 

Enter  Two  Clowms,  with  Spades^  4c. 

1  Cl0,  Is  she  to  be  barled  hi  Christian  burfal, 
that  wilfally  seekj  her  own  salvation  f 

t  Cio.  I  tell  thee,  she  is ;  therefore  make  her 
grave  straight :  ^  the  crowner  bath  set  on  her, 
aad  flnda  ii  Christian  burial. 

1  CU.  How  can  that  be,  ablest  she  drowned 
herself  la  her  own  defence  t 

1  Ctm,  Vfhf  'tis  foond  so. 

I  do.  It  must  be  se  offendendo;  it  cannot  be 
dse.  For  here  lies  the  point :  If  I  drown  my- 
•«  wlttUigly,  It  argnes  an  act:  and  an  act 
hath  three  branches ;  It  Is,  to  act,  to  do,  and 
to  perform ;  argal,  |[j|  she  drowned  herself  wit. 
tiagly. 

■"•^X         *       t  Skill.  tPrc^iit«d.* 

^  OrtUtwmitmmt.  ••  Lic«nti*iM. 

ft  lMm«ibl«.  It  Teit.  wtlt  Bow. 

U  I»«M<isuly.  tl  A  Uandw  Twtrg: 


m 

t  eta.  Nay,  but  hear  yon,  goodmaa  deliver. 

1  Ofe.  Give  oie  leave.  Here  lies  the  water  ; 
good  :  hero  stands  the  man  ;  good :  If  the  maa 
go  to  thU  water,  aad  drown  himself.  It  is,  will 
he,  ntll  he,  he  goes ;  mark  you  that :  bat  if  the 
water  come  to  him,  and  drown  him,  he  drowns 
not  himself :  argal,  he,  that  is  not  guilty  of  bis 
own  death,  shortens  not  his  own  life. 

%  Clo.  But  to  this  law  t 

1  Clo.  Ay,  marry  to'i  ;crowaer'swiuest  law. 

S  Clo.  Will  you  ha'  the  truth  ou'tt  If  thto  hU 
not  been  a  gentlewoman,  she  should  have  been 
buried  out  of  Christian  burial. 

1  Clo.  Why,  there  thou  say'st :  And  the  more 
pity ;  that  great  folks  sfaaU  have  countenance  in 
thto  world  to  drown  or  hang  themselves,  more 
than  their  even  *  Christian.  Come,  my  spade. 
Thero  to  no  ancient  gentlemen  but  gardeners, 
ditchers,  and  grave-makers ;  they  hold  up  Adam's 
profession. 

%  Clo,  Was  he  a  genttemea  f 

1  Clo,  He  was  the  first  thai  ever  boro  arms. 

S  Clo.  Why,  he  had  none. 

1  Clo.  What,  art  a  heathen  t  How  dost  thoa 
understand  the  scriptural  The  scripture  says, 
Adam  digged;  Could  he  dig  without  armst 
til  pot  another  question  to  thee :  If  thoo  an- 
swerest  me  not  to  the  purpose,  confess  thy* 
self 

t  Clo.  Go  to. 

1  Clo.  Wbat  is  he,  that  builds  stronger  thaa 
either  the  mason,  the  shipwright,  or  the  car- 
penter t 

3  Clo.  The  gallows  maker;  for  that  ffiaM 
out>lives  a  thousand  tenaau. 

I  Clo.  I  like  thy  wit  weU,  in  good  faith ;  the 
gallows  does  well:  Bat  how  does  it  wcllt  it 
does  well  to  those  that  do  ill :  now  thou  dost 
ill,  po  say  the.  gallows  is  built  stronger  than 
the  church ;  argal,  the  gallows  may  do  well  to 
thee.    To't  again ;  come. 

S  Clo.  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  naison,  a 
shipwright,  or  a  carpenter  t 

1  Clo.  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  anyoke.  t 

S  Clo.  Marry,  now  1  can  tell. 

1  Clo.  To't. 

t  Clo.  Mass,  I  cannot  tell. 

&iter  Hamlbt  nnd  HosATiOy  at  a  dUtane§ 
1  do*  Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  about  it ; 
for  year  dull  ass  will  not  mend  his  pace  with 
beating :  and,  when  you  are  asked  this  question 
next,  say,  a  grave-maker;  the  Iwuses  that  he 
makes  last  tUl  doomsday.  Go,  get  thee  to 
Yaoghan,  and  fetch  me  a  stoup  of  liquor. 

ExU  2  CLOWN. 

1  Clowm  digs,  and  slogs. 

In  youth,  when  I  did  low,  did  lov€,X 
Meth&ught,  it  uns  very  tweet. 

To  contract,  O,  the  time,for,  ah,  mp  behove 
O,  methought,  there  was  nothing  uteet. 

Bam.  Has  thto  fellow  no  feeliag  of  hto  busi- 
ness t  he  sings  at  grave-making. 

Hor.  Custom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  property 
of  easiness. 

Ham.  Tto  e'en  so :  the  hand  of  little  em^ 
ployment  hath  the  dainOer  sense. 
1  CIp.  But  age,  with  hie  stealing  steps, 
Bath  elaufd  me  tn  his  elutrh. 
And  hath  shipped  me  into  the  land. 
As  \f  I  had  never  been  such. 

[Throws  up  a  Scull* 

Bam.  That  scull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and 
could  sing  once:  How  the  kuave  jowls  It  to 
the  ground,  as  if  it  were  Cain's  Jaw.boue,  (hat 
did  the  llr«t  murder  I  This  might  be  the  paie 
of  a  politician,  which  this  ass  now  o'er-reaciies : 
one  that  would  circumveut  God,  might  it  nott 

•  FelUw.  t  GW«  ©»«f. 

t  The  toiig  eolirc  i«piiiit«d  hi  Parry '•  R*llqa«t  of  Aii. 
dent  Rngliflli  PMCfy,  Vol.  1.  Ic  WM  wntMn  bv 
UnlVaax. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK.  Ad  V. 

Ham.  Ay,  mvnj,  why  wu  he  teat  Into  Kof- 
Iftndt 

1  do.  Why,  becaue  he  wu  mad :  he  shall 
recover  his  wits  there :  or.  If  he  do  noC,  tia  do 
great  matter  there. 

Ham,  Why  f 

1  C/0.  Twill  not  be  aeett  la  him  there ;  there 
the  meo  are  as  mad  as  he. 

Ham,  How  came  he  mad  f 

1  Cio»  Very  straiigely,  the>  aay. 

Ham,  How  strangely  f 

1  Cia,  'Faith,  e'en  with  losing  hU  wits. 

Ham,  Upon  what  ground  t 

1  Clo,  Why,  here  In  Denmark  ;  I  have  hecn 
seiton  here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years. 

Ham.  How  long  will  a  man  lie  I'the  earth 
ere  he  rott 

1  Cto,  'Faith,  If  he  be  not  rotten  before  be 
die,  (as  we  have   many   pocky 
days,  that  wUl  scarce  hold  the 
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Hor,  It  might,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Or  of  a  courtier;  which  wonld  say, 
Cood-mcrrom,  sweet  lordt  Hew  dost  thou, 
good  lord?  This  might  be  my  lord  sach-a-one, 
that  praised  my  lord  such-a-one's  horse,  when 
he  meant  to  beg  It ;  might  it  not  f 

Hot,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  so;  and  now  my  lady 
Worm's;  cfaapless,  and  knocked  about  the 
manard  with  a  seiton's  spade;  Here's  line 
revolution,  an  we  had  the  trick  to  seeH.  Did 
these  bones  cost  no  more  the  breeding,  but  to 
play  at  loggato  *  with  them  t  mine  ache  to  think 
on't. 

1  do,  A  piek-axe,  and  a  spade,  a  spade,  [Sinp. 
For— and  a  shrouding  sheet ; 
O,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  oe  made 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet, 

[Throws  np  a  Scnll. 

Ham,  There's  another;  Why  mav  not  that 
be  the  scnll  of  a  lawyer  1  Where  be  his  quid- 
dits  t  now,  bis  quilleU,  %  his  cases,  hb  tenures, 
and  his  tricks  t  why  does  he  wSSet  thU  nide 
knave  now  to  knock  him  about  the  sconce  $ 
with  a  diity  shovel,  and  will  not  teU  him  of  hU 
action  of  battery!  Humph  I  This  fellow  might 
be  In's  time  a  great  buyer  of  hind,  with  his 
statutes,  his  recognisances,  his  fines,  his  double 
vouchers,  his  recoveries  :  is  this  the  fine  of  his 
fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to 
have  his  fine  pate  fhll  of  fine  dirt  t  wiU  hU 
vouchers  vouch  him  no  more  of  his  purchases, 
and  double  ones  too,  than  the  length  and  breadth 
of  a  pair  of  indentures  f  The  very  conveyances 
of  hb  huids  win  hardly  Ue  In  thb  box ;  and 
mast  the  Inheritor  himself  have  no  moret  hat 

Hor,  Not  a  Jot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skins  1 

Hor,  kf,  my  lord,  and  of  calves-skins  too. 

Ham,  They  are  sheep,  and  calves,  which 
seek  out  assurance  In  that.  I  will  speak  to  thb 
fellow :— Whose  grave's  thb,  SImht 

1  Clo,  Mine,  Sir.— 

O,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made   [Sings. 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet. 

Ham,  I  think  U  be  thine,  indeed ;  for  thou 
Uest  Int. 

1  Clo,  Yob  lie  out  on't.  Sir,  and  therefore  It 
b  not  vonrt :  for  my  part,  I  do  not  He  ia't,  yet 

Ham,  fhon  dost  He  Int,  to  be  In't  and  say  It 
b  thhie ;  'tb  for  the  dead,  not  for  the  quick ; 
therefore  thon  Uest. 

1  Clo,  'Tb  a  quick  He,  Sir  ;  twUl  awi^y  again, 
Uwa  me  to  yoa. 

Ham,  What  man  dost  than  dig  It  for  f 

1  Clo,  Tor  ao  man,  Shr. 

Ham,  What  woaaan  thent 

I  Clo,  For  none  neither. 

Ham,  Who  b  to  be  burled  In't  t 

1  Clo,  One,  that  was  a  woman,  Sir;  bat, 
rest  her  soul  she's  dead. 

Ham,  How  absolute  the  knave  Is  I  we  mast 
speak  by  the  card,  I  or  eqaivocatlon  wlO  undo 
us.  By  the  Lord,  Horatio,  these  three  years  I 
have  taken  note  of  It;  the  age  b  grown  so 
picked,  f  that  the  toe  of  the  peasant  comes  so 
near  the  heel  of  the  courtier,  he  gi " 
kibe.— How  hmg  hast  thou  been  a 
makerf 

1  Clo,  Of  all  the  days  i'the  year,  I  ca 
that  day  that  oar  last  klag  Hamlet 
Fortiabras. 

Ham,  How  long's  that  since  t 

1  Clo,  Cannot  you  tell  thatt  every  fool  can 
teU  that :  It  was  that  very  day  that  young  Ham- 
let was  horn:  he  that  is  mad,  and  seat  lato 
BagUad. 

•  Aa  mcUbc  fMM  Bla««a  m  outUt  •?•  at  ptMtal. 

i  isktIlciM.       t  FrivoloM  aMtiBciioiii.      >  Ho^ 

Mr  the  comM**,  nr  chart  of  dirfctioik 

1  Spr«c«,  sActcd. 


tot 


Will  last  1 


la  J  he 
ear:  a 


the  laylag 
It  yoa  some  el^t  year,  or  nine  ; 
win  last  yoa  nine  year. 

Ham,  Why  he  more  than  anotherf 

1  Clo,  Why,  Sir,  hb  hide  b  so  tanned  with 
hb  trade,  that  he  wiU  kaep  oat  water  a  great 
while;  aad  yoar  water  is  a  sore  decayer  of 
your  whoreson  dead  body.  Here's  a  scnU 
now  hath  hOn  yoa  i'the  caith,  three-aad-tweaty 
years. 

Ham,  Whose  wultf 

1  Clo,  A  whoreson  mad  fellow's  It  wis. 
Whose  do  yon  think  it  wasf 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not. 

1  Clo,  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rogue  I 
he  ponred  a  fiagon  of  Rhealsh  oa  my  head 
oBce.  Thb  same  scaU,  Sir,  was  Yorick's  scall, 
the  kiag'slester. 

Ham,  Tib  f  [Takes  the  ScuU. 

1  Clo,  E'ea  that. 

Ham,  Absl  poor  Yoricfcl— 1  kaew  Um, 
Horado ;  a  feUow  of  inflftite  Jest,  of  most  ex- 
ceUent  lucy :  he  hath  borne  me  on  hb  back  a 
thoosaad  times ;  and  now,  how  abhorred  in  my 
'    1  it  is  1   my  gorge  rises  at  It.    Here 

Ups,  that  1  have  kissed  I  know  not 

bow  oft.  Where  be  yonr  gibes  nowt  your 
gambobt  your  songs  1  yonr  flashes  of  mcnrl. 
ment.  that  were  wont  to  set  the  table  on  a 
roar  t  Not  one  now,  to  mock  your  own  grin- 
nlngt  qnlte  chap-IUIent  Now  get  yon  to  my 
lady^s  chamberf  and  tell  her,  let  her  paint  an 
Inch  thick,  to  thb  fiivour*  she  must  come; 
make  her  laugh  at  that.— Pr'ythee,  Horatio^ 
teU  me  one  thing. 

Hor,  What's  Uiat,  my  lordf 

Ham,   Dost  thon  think,   Alennder 
o'thb  Ashlon  i'the  eaithf 

Hor.  E'en  so. 


looked 


Ham.  And  smeU  aorpah  I 

[T%rows 
Hor,  B'en  so,  my  lord. 
Ham,   To  what  ^ 
HoraUol 


dowmtkaSeuU. 


why  may  not  Imaglnatloa  trace  the 
of  Alexander,  tUl  he  find  U  stoppbig 


ooBsider  too  carlonsly,  to 


a  bungholet 

Hor*  Twere  to 
consider  so. 

Ham.  No,  Alth,  not  a  Jot ;  but  to  follow  him 
thither  with  modesty  enough,  and  likelihood 
to  lead  It :  As  thus  ;  Alesander  died,  Alexander 
was  burled,  Alexander  retorueth  to  dust;  the 
dust  b  earth ;  of  earth  we  make  loam :    And 
why  of  that  loam,  whereto  he  was  converted, 
might  they  not  stop  a  beer-bairel  T 
Imperioast  Cesar,  dead,  aad  tura'd  to  day. 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away : 
Ohl  that  the  earth,  which  kept  the  world  ia 

awe. 
Should  patch  a  waU  to  expel   the  wlBtei«s 
flaw  It 
Bat  soft  I  but  softl 
king. 


aside:— Here  coaaca   iha 


'  CmibUmbc*,  eMipl«xioQ. 
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Scene  IL        HAMLET,  PRINCE  OP  DENMARK 

iriiv.  Okl  bcUmad,  Laeftn. 
Qmttn,  Por  love  or  Ood,  forbnr  bin. 
]7am.  'Zomdt,  show  mo  wtat  Umftt  4 
otdtwccpt  wottl'tflfbtt  woaPtftitf 


W'  Op ■  ILIA ;    Labbtu  ;    m$id    Mmtm^rt 

JoUowimg:  Kiao,  Qossn,  lA«ir  7y««M,4c. 

The  4Mra.   the  coutten:    who  U  this  tlwy 

IMIoirt  .      [tokea, 

ABd  vllh  Mch  flntaBOd  rttct I  •  This  doth  be- 

The    eom,  they  foOow,   did  with  desperate 

hud 
IMdof  its  owa  life.    Twu  of  mom  ertate :  t 
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CoM  Mt,  with  lU  thelt  fMility  of  low, 
Mifce  ■poiy  Hai.->What  wilt  the*  do  isr  her  t 
OhI  I 


[RttMmg  wUk  HoBATio. 

oBy  elte  1 

Hmm,  That  is  Laertetp 
A  very  BoUe  yoath :  Maife. 
X.«er.  What  oercMWv  else  1 
1  PrUgi.  Her  obaei|iiice  have  been  at  fhr  ea- 
lan'd 

^     „^  j^gl^  ,^  dooMfnl ; 

o'erswayi  the 

She  thoaidlii'frowid  auanctifled  have  Iod«'d, 
TiD  the  lart  trwapct:  for  charitable  pnyert, 
ttBrda,^  fliata,  aad  pebblet,  iboald  be  thrown 

Tct  here  die  U  alloWd  her  tln^n  craatv.l 
Her  BaMea  atiewaieatt,  aad  the  brlaging  hooie 
or  beO  aad  borial. 

Jjaer.  Matt  there  ao  aiore  be  doae  f 

I  iVle#t.  No  More  be  doae  I 
We  ihoald  profiue  the  aernce  of  the  dead. 
To  va^  a  rtqmtem%  aad  lach  rcat  to  her 
la  to  praee-pavted  moU. 

I^mer.  Lay  her  Ithe  earth;- 
Aad  fnaa  her  fUr  aad  aapoUnled  detb. 
May  vtolcta  ipnmE !— I  tell  thee,  chnrliah  priest, 
A  Biiniafriac  aafel  shall  my  sitter  be, 
Whca  thoa  Ueat  howllag. 

Hmm.  What,  the  rair  Ophelia  I 

Qseea.  Swccta  to  the  sweet :  Farewell  I 

iSetMering  Floirtrs, 
1  hep'd,  thoa  tboaldtt  have  beea  my  Hamlet't 

I  thottiht  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet 


Woaltweept  wottl'tdcbtt 

tcartbyteirt 
Woalt  driak  «p  Etii  f  •  eat  a  crocodOef 
rU  do't.-Doa  thoa  oooie  here  to  wbiae  t 
To  oatftce  me  with  leapiaf  la  her  cravet 
le  barlcd  qalcfc  with  ber,  aad  so  wUI  I : 
Aad,  If  tboa  prate  or  raooatalat,  let  them  throw 
MilUoat  or  acres  oa  as;  tlU  oar  freaad, 
SlBfetaif  hb  pate  ^tintf,  the  baralac  aeae. 
Make  Osoa  like  a  wart  f  Nay,  aa  thoa'tt  mooih, 

ru  1 


Queem,  Tblt  ta  mere 
Aad  that 


isy. 


Aad  aot  have  ttrcWd  thy  grave. 


Fan  II . 

Whoee  wkked  deed  thy  most  iageaiont  seose 
Depriv'd  thee  ori-Hold  off  the  earth  awhile, 
Tyi  I  have  caaiAi  her  oaoe  aiore  la  mine  arms  ; 
[Le^pt  imto  the  Grave, 
Now  pile  your  datt  apoa  the  qalck**  and  dead ; 
Tin  of  thU  flat  a  moaatala  yoa  hava  made 
To  overtop  old  Fyiioa,  or  the  afcyiah  head 

Hm.  pSmSlicliv.]  What  U  he,  wboae  grief 
Bears  sKh  aa  emphasto  t  wboae  phrase  of  sorrow 
Coajaret  the  waad'riag  ttara,  aad  makes  them 


awhile  the  ft  wUI  work  oa  him ; 

Aaoa,  at  patieat  at  the  Crmale  dove, 

Wbea  that  her  goMea  conpleta  ara  dladoa'd,  t 

Hit  sUeace  wlU  sit  drooping. 

Ham,  Hear  yon.  Sir ;  ^     . 

What  Is  the  reasoa  that  yoa  ase  ase  thast 
I  lov'd  yoa  ever :  Bat  It  is  ao  matter ; 
Let  Hercales  bimseir  do  what  be  may. 
The  cat  wiU  mew,  aad  dog  wiU  have  bis  daj^^ 

J»»f.  I  pray  thee,  good  Hor^  «mlt  apo^ 
him.--  l&riir  HonATio. 

Streagthea  yoor   paUeaee    la  oar  last  night's 
speech;  [7b  LsaaTaa. 

Weni  pat  the  matter  to  the  preseat  pash.— 
Good  Oertrade,  set  some  watch  over  yoar  soa.— 
Tbls  grave  shall  have  a  Uviag  moanmeat : 
Aa  boar  or  ^iet  shortly  shafl  we  see ; 
Tin  thea,  la  patieace  our  proceeding  be. 

SCENE  il.—A  HmU  in  thg  Castle, 
Enter  Hsmlit  emd  HoaATio. 
Ham,  So  mach  ror  this.  Sir:  now  shall  yoa 
see  the  other ;~ 
Yoa  do  remember  aU  the  circamstaace  t 
Her,  Remember  it,  my  tordl  ,.  ^    ^ 

Ham,  Sir,  la  my  heart  tbera  wu  a  kind  oT 
llgbtlBg, 
aid  aot  let  I 


sttbUlsI, 

Hamlet  the  Daae.  {Lempe  Me  the  Grave, 

Xmt.  ThedevUtakethysoall  _  ^^ 

[GrappUnt  with  him. 
Ham.  Tboa  pny'st  not  well. 
1  pr'ythee,  take  thy  flagen  ttnm  my  throat ; 
For,  thoagb  I  am  aot  sptenetlve  aad  ratb. 
Yet  have  I  la  aie  somethlag  dangeroos. 
Which  let  tby  wisdom  rear :  Hold  off  thy  band. 
King,  Plncfc  them  aannder. 
Owceii.  Hamlet,  Hamlet  I 

AU.  Gentlemea, 

Hot,  Good  my  lord,  be  qniet 
[TV  Attendants  part  them,  and  thep  come 
eat  ef  the  Crave, 
Ham.  Wby,  1  will  light  with  bim  apoa  thU 


That  woaM  aot  let  me  sleep :  iMthoagbt,  1  lay 
Worse   thaa    the    mnUacst   la  the   bilboes.) 

Rashly, 
Aad  praU*d  be  rashaesa  ror  it,— UC  as  know, 
Our  ladiscretloa  sometimes  serves  as  well, 
When  oar  deep  ploU  do  pall :  |  aad  that  should 

teach  as. 
There's  a  dirlaity  that  shapes  oar  ends* 
Roaah-bew  them  how  we  wlU. 
Hot.  That  U  most  ceruln. 
Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin. 
My  sea^wa  scarTd  about  me,  la  the  dark 
Orop'd  1  to  flad  oat  them :  had  my  desire ; 
FInger'd  their  packet ;  and,  la  line,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again  ;  making  so  bold. 
My  rean  forgetting  manners,  to  naseal 
Their  graad  commlssioB;  whera  I  fbaad,  Ho- 
ratio, 
A  royal  knavery ;  aa  exact  eoauoand,— 
LardedY  wltti  maay  several  sorts  or  reasoas, 
Iropoitiag  Denmark's  health,  and  Englaad's  too. 
With,  hot  snch   bugs**  and   goMtais  la   my 

lire  — 
That,  oa  the  sapervlse,tf  no  leisure  bated, 
No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  or  the  axe. 
My  bead  should  be  struck  off. 


OatU  my  eye-lUs  wUI  ao  toager  wag. 
Qneen.  O  my  soa  I  what  tiieBe  t 
Ham.  lloVd  Ophelia:  forty  thoaand  bro- 
Own 


t  Hifknah. 

I  A  Cemafi  taVM  for  larli 
i  A  UM  for  tkc  AnA,  *•  I 


I  Brekvn  tt«(a,orul 


\U*, 


Hot,  Is't  possible  f 
Ham.  Here's  the 
nsore  lelsnra. 
But  wUt  thou  hear  now  bow  1  did  proceed  t 
Her.  Ay,  beseech  yon.  .     .  .     .» 

IfoM.  Being  thus   benetted   round  with  vlt- 


commlttlon;   read  it  at 


tU  ..rJ  th.utd  C.  A«*l,.ri..r which  W««|»*«««»* 
Baltic  or*M.  t  lUiAed.  *-"**"1*"*uiLl 

i  Th«  chip'*  prl«oii.    .      .!•'»•>•  ^  0.r«ua«*. 


••  Buibnr*. 


H  Lookii 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


200 


HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


Act  V. 


Or  *  I  conld  make  a  prolocac  to  my  brains, 
Tbey  had  bcgmu  the  play  ;— I  sat  me  do^va  ; 
Devls'd  a  new  commission  ;  wrote  it  Mr  : 
I  once  did  liold  it,  as  oar  statisu  t  do, 
A  baseness  to  write  UAr,  and  laboor'd  mocb 
How  to  forget  tliat  learning ;  bat.  Sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman's  service :  Hilt  tboo  know 
The  effect  of  what  I  wrote  t 
Hot.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 
Ham,    An    earnest    coiOttration    from     the 
Unf.- 
As  England  was  his  faithful  tributary  ; 
As   love   between  them  like   the   palm   might 

flonrtsh; 
As  peace  sboald  still  her  wheaten  garland  wear. 
And  stand  a  comma  X  'tween  tbelr  amilies ; 
And  many  such  like  as's  of  great  charge,— 
That,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  tliese  coo> 

tents. 
Without  debatemeat  further,  more,  or  less. 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death. 
Not  shriving  $ -time  allou'd. 
J7or.  How  was  this  seal'd  f 
Ham,  Why,  even  in  that   was  heaven  ordi 
nant; 
I  had  my  fiither's  signet  in  my  parse. 
Which  was  the  model  H  of  that  Danish  seal : 
Folded  the  writ  up  in  form  of  the  other ; 
Sabscrib'd  it ;  gave't  the  impression ;  plac'd  it 

•afely. 
The  changeling  never  known :  Now,  the  next  day 
Was  our  sea-fl|ht;  and  what  to  this  was   se- 
quent^ 
Thou  know^st  already. 
Mar.   So  Qnlldensteni  and   Roaencranta  go 

to't. 
Ham,  Why,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this 
employment ; 
They  are  not  near  my  conscience ;  their  defeat 
Does  by  their  own  insinuation  grow : 
'TIS  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comes 
Between  the  pass  and  fell  incensed  poiuta 
Of  mighty  opposites. 
Mor,  Why,  what  a  king  is  thb  I 
Ham.  Does  it  not,  think  thee,  stand  me  now 
apont 
He  that  hath  kllFd  my  king  and  wbor'd  my  mother, 
Popp'd  in  between  the  election  and  mv  hopes ; 
Thrown  out  his  angel  for  mv  proper  lire, 
And  with  such  cozenage ;   1st  not  perfect  con- 
science. 
To  qnit  *•  him  with  this  armt  and  is*t  not  to  be 

damn'd. 
To  let  this  canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  further  evil  t 
Bor,  It  must  be  shortly  known  to  hia  ttom 
England, 
What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

Ham.  It  will  be  short ;  the  interim  is  mine  ; 
And  a  man's  life  no  more  than  to  say,  one. 
But  I  am  very  sorry*  good  Horatio, 
That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  myself ; 
For,  by  the  image  of  my  cause,  1  see 
The  portraiture  of  his :  I'll  count  ft  his  (iivoars  : 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a  towering  passion. 
Hot,  Peace ;  who  comes  here  t 

Enter  Osarc. 

Otr.  Your  lordship  Is  right  welcome  back  to 
Denmark. 

Ham,  I  humbly  thank  yon.  Sir.— Dost  know 
thU  waterfly  T  tX 

Hot.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham.  Thy  state  is  the  more  gracious :  for 
tis  a  vice  to  know  him :  He  hath  much  land, 
and  fertile :  let  a  beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and 
his  crib  shall  stand  at  the  king's  mess  :  'lis  a 
chough,  $)  but,  u  I  say,  spacious  in  the  possession 
of  dirt. 


t  A  note  of  ronnMti*n. 
,  Copy.  If  FolUtriof. 

t1  Vor  etunt  Mme  Editon  tmd 


H  AUrdlik««i«cMaw. 


Oar,  Sweet  lord.  If  yoor  lordship  were  aC 
leisnre,  I  should  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  hi* 
maiesty. 

Ilam.  I  will  receive  it.  Sir,  with  all  dilieence 
of  spirit :  Your  bonnet  to  iu  right  ose ;  tis  for 
the  head. 

Osr.  I  thank  yonr  lordship,  'tis  venr  hot. 

Ham.  No, believe mr,  tis  very  cold;  thewin^ 
Is  northerly. 

09r.  It  is  indiffirrent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 

Ham.  But  yet,  methlnks.  It  is  very  sottiy  and 
hot ;  or  my  oomplexlon 

Orr.  Exceedingly,  my  lord;  It  Is  very  tnl. 
try,— as  'twere,— I  cannot  tell  bow— My  lord,  his 
nuyesty  bade  me  signify  to  yon,  that  be  bas  Iai4 
a  great  wager  on  your  head :  Sir,  this  is  tb« 
matter,— 

Ham.  I  beseech  yon,  remember 

[Hamlkt  mover  him  to  jmt  on  hU  Hat. 

Otr.  Nay,  good  my  lord ;  for  my  ease,  ia 
good  ^th.  *  Sir,  here  is  newly  come  to  court, 
Laertes :  believe  me,  an  absolute  gentleman,  fiili 
of  most  excellent  differences,  f  of  very  son  so- 
dety,  and  great  sbowim; :  Indeed,  to  speak  feel- 
iiigly  of  him,  he  is  the  card  X  or  calendar  of 
gentry,  for  you  shall  find  in  him  the  continent  ( 
of  what  part  a  gentleman  would  see. 

Ham.  Sir,  this  deflnement  suffers  no  pcrditioa 
in  vou  ;— though,  I  know,  to  divide  him  inveo- 
torially,  would  dizzy  the  arithmetic  of  memory  ; 
and  yet  but  raw  neither,  in  respect  of  his  quick 
Mil.  But,  In  the  verity  of  extolment,  I  tzte 
him  to  be  a  soul  of  great  article ;  and  his  io< 
fusion  of  such  dearth  and  rareness,  as,  to  make 
true  diction  of  him,  his  semblable  is  his  mirror ; 
and,  who  else  would  trace  him,  his  nmbrage, 
nothing  more.  || 

Osr.  Your  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of 
him. 

Ham.  The  conceniancy.  Sir  t  why  do  we  wrap 
the  gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath  t 

Osr,  Sir? 

jETor.  Is't  not  possible  to  understand  in  ano* 
ther  tongue  f    You  will  do%  Sir,  really. 

Ham.  What  ImporU  the  nomination  f  of  this 
gentleman  f 

Osr.  Of  Laertes  t 

Hor.  His  purse  Is  empty  already ;  all  hta  go|. 
den  words  are  spent. 

Ham.  Of  him,  Sir. 

Osr.  I  know,  yon  are  not  fgnorant— - 

Ham.  I  would,  you  did.  Sir ;  yet,  in  faith,  if 
yon  did,  it  would  not  mnch  approve  ••  me  ;— 
Well,  Sir. 

Osr.  Yoa  are  not  Ignoraat  of  what  excettencc 
Laertes  Is 

Ham.  I  dare  not  confeaa  that.  Best  I  skonid 
compare  with  him  In  excellence ;  bat,  to  know 
a  man  well,  were  to  know  himself. 

Osr.  I  mean.  Sir.  for  his  weapon ;  but  In  the 
imputation  laid  on  him  by  them,  in  his  meed  ft 
he's  nnfellowed. 

Ham.  What's  his  weapon  t 

Osr.  Rapier  and  dagger. 

Ham.  That'b  two  of  his  weapons :  but,  wen. 

Osr.  The  king,  Slr^  hath  wagered  wttb  him 
six  Barbary  horses :  against  the  which  he  hna 


impawned,  tX*»l  take  it,  six  French  rapiers  aad 
poniards,  with  their  assigns,  u  girdle,  haof. 
ers,  $$  and  ao :  Three  of  the  carriages,  in  faith. 


are  very  dear  to  fiwcy,  very  responsive  to  the 

hilts,  most  delicate  carriages,  and  of  very  liberal 

conceit. 
Ham.  What  call  yon  the  carriages  t 
jETor.   I  knew,  you  must  be   edified   ^gy 

margent,  H||  ere  yon  had  done. 
0*r.  The  carriages.  Sir,  are  the  hangers. 


•  Tb«  •flW«c4  pirns*  9f  tke  tiaw 
f  DittlnnUkinK  ncellcndct.        t  Cor— ^x 


t  CompMt  mr  chart. 
Tor  iDiitation. 


i  Tlie  coantry  and  pattern  for  imitation. 
I  This  sponck  it  •  ridicnio  of  tke  c«nrt  jargon  mt  hm 
time.  ^  Mcntioninf.  **  Rerommcad. 


tt  Prale*. 


. ,  ••«.•.  tt  Imftmdt  pnt  down,  • 

II  Thnt  put  or  the  boll  bv  whirh  the  ewwra  «•»  wm*- 
II  Margin  or  n  book  ft knb  coatntno  •«• 


f  lannlorr  Botoa. 


,  ecakod. 
•word  f 
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Am.  The  pbnM  iroiiM  bt 
to  the  natter.  If  we  could  cany  a  cannon  by 
•er  sidet;  I  would,  it  might  be  bangen  till 
then.  Bat,  on :  Six  Barbary  bonce  againxt  six 
French  ewords,  their  aul«iu,  and  three  liberal 
eonceited  carriaces ;  that's  the  Prendi  bet  acalntt 
the  Danish :  Why  is  this  impawned,  as  yoa  call 
ttt 

09T.  The  klnc.  Sir,  hath  lild,  that  In  a  di 
passes  between  yourself  and  him,  he  shall 
eiceed  yoa  three  hits ;  be  hath  laid,  on  twelve 
for  nine;  and  It  would  come  to  Immediate 
trial,  if  your  lordftbip  would  Toacbsaft  the  an 

nim.  How.  if  I  answer,  no  t 

Osr.  1  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your 
BCrKM  in  trial. 

Hmm.  Sir,  f  wlU  walk  here  in  the  hall :  If  it 
please  his  mijesty.  It  is  the  breathing  time  of 
day  with  me :  let  the  foils  be  braugbt,  the  gen- 
tleman willing,  and  the  king  hold  his  purpose,  1 
wiU  win  for  hira.  If  I  can  ;  If  not,  1  will  gain 
nothing  but  my  shame,  and  the  odd  hits. 

0»r.  Shall  1  deliver  yon  sot 

Ham.  To  this  effect.  Sir;  after  what  flourish 
ysur  nature  will.  ,     ,  ^, 

Osr.  I  commend  my  daty  to  your  lordship. 

Ham,  Yours,  yours.— He  does  well  to  com- 
mend it  himself ;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for's 
tsrn. 

Hot,  This  lapwing  t  runs  away  with  the  shell 
oa  bis  head. 

Ham.  He  did  comply  t  with  hts  dug,  before 
he  sucked  it.  Thus  has  be  (and  many  more  of 
the  same  breed,  that,  I  know,  the  drossy  $  age 
dotes  on,)  only  tot  the  tune  of  the  time,  and 
outward  habit  of  encounter ;  a  klifd  of  yestylj 
collection,  which  carries  them  throueb  and 
through  the  most  fend  %  and  winnowed  opinions ; 
and  do  but  blow  them  to  their  trial,  the  bubbles 
are  out. 

Enter  a  Lord.^ 

Ltrd,  My  lord,  hU  m^)esty  commended  bim 
to  you  by  young  Osric,  who  brings  back  to 
him,  that  yon  attend  him  in  the  ball :  He  sends 
to  know.  If  your  pleasure  hold  to  ptay  with 
Laertes,  or  that  you  will  take  longer  time. 

Ham.  I  am  constant  to  my  purposes,  tbey 
fellow  the  king's  pleasure :  If  his  fitness  speaks, 
mine  is  ready ;  now,  or  whensoever,  provided  I 
be  so  able  as  now. 

Ijard.  Tbe  king,  and  qneea,  and  sU  are  com 


Alter  KiRo, 


B,  QuiiM,  LABnTBs,  Loans, OSEIO^ 
AtUndants,  tpUh  FoU»,  4c. 

Xing,  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this 

band  from  me. 
[The  Kino  jmtM  the  Hand  of  Labbtxs  into 

that  of  Kamlbt. 
Ham.  Give  me  your  pardon.  Sir :  I  have  done 
you  wiong  ; 
But  pardon  it,  as  yon  are  a  genUeman. 
Thb  presence  *  knows,  and  yon  must  needs  have 

beard. 
How  I  am  punlsh'd  with  a  sore  distraction. 
What  I  have  done. 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception. 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Was't  Hamlet  wrong'd  Uertcs  1  Never,  Ham- 
let: 
If  Hamlet  flrom  himself  be  ta'en  away. 
And,  when  be  is  not  himself,  does  wrong  La- 
ertes, 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it  then  T  His  madness  t  iCt  be  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  thelkction  that  Is  wrong'd, 
HU  madness  b  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purpos'd  evil 
Free  me  so  far  in  your  most  generous  thoughts. 
That  I  have  shot  my  arrow  o'er  the  house. 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

Laer.  1  am  satlsfled  In  nature. 
Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should   stir  me 

most 
TO  my  revenge :  but  In  my  terms  of  honour, 
1  stand  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement. 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  linown  honour, 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace, 
To  keep  my  name  ungor'd  :  t  But  tiU  that  time, 
I  do  receive  your  offer'd  love  like  love. 
And  will  not  wrong  It. 

Ham.  I  embrace  it  fireely ; 
And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play.- 
Glve  us  the  foils ;  come  on. 
Laer,  Come,  one  for  me. 
Ham.  I'll  be  your  foil,  Laertes ;  in  mine  Ig- 


"V. 


In  happy  ^iD^' 
JLord.  Tbe  queen  desires  yon  to  use  some 
gentle  entertainment  to  Uertes,  before  yon  fall 

Ham.  She  welt  Instructs  me.       [Extt  Lord. 

Hot,  Yon  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  do  not  think  so  ;  since  he  went  into 
France,  I  have  been  In  conUnaal  practice;  I 
shall  win  at  the  odds.  But  thou  wouldst  not 
think,  how  ill  all's  here  about  my  heart :  but  it 
Is  no  matter. 

Hot.  Nay,  good  my  lord, •  ^     ^.  ^ 

HaiM,  It  Is  but  foolery  ;  but  It  Is  snch  a  kind 
of  gain-fivlng,**  as  would,  perhaps,  trouble  a 

Hot!  If  your  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it : 
I  will  forestaltt  their  repair  hither,  and  say,  you 
are  not  Itt. 

Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  angary ;  there  Is 
a  special  providence  in  tbe  ftu  of  a  sparrow.  If 
It  be  now,  'tis  not  to  come ;  If  it  be  not  to  come. 
It  wUI  be  now ;  if  It  be  not  now  ;  yet  it  wUl 
eome  :  the  readiness  Is  all :  Since  no  man,  of 
BB«bt  be  leaves,  knows  what  1st  to  leave  betimes  t 
Let  be. 

•  A  kia.  1  A  Mffd  wWeh  vans  Aout  ImmUitMy 
MistohMch««.  t  C»»P«<»«»»-  ^  ^ 
k  WOTChlMi.  I  Fr«Ui7'  V^**^'^  tmAfommi. 
•     ••MMfivlM-  *t 


Your  sUn  shall,  tike  a  star  i'the  darkest  nlgbt. 
Stick  fiery  off,  indeed. 

Laer,  You  mock  roe,  Sir. 

Ham.  No,  by  this  band. 

King.  Give  them  the  foils,  youig  Osric.— 
Cousin  Hamlet, 
You  know  the  wager  f 

Ham,  Very  well,  my  lord  ;  ... 

Your  grace  bath  laid  the  odds  othe  weaker  side. 

King.   I   do  not  fear  it:    I  have  seen  yon 
botb:~ 
But  since  he's  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

JUaer.  Thta  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Ham,  Thb  likes  me  well :  'Qiese  folb  bave  all 
a  length  t  [TViey  prepare  to  plaf, 

Osr.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King,  Set  me  the  stoups)  of  wine  upon  that 
table:— 
If  Hamlet  gives  tbe  first  or  second  hit, 
Or  (pit  In  answer  of  tbe  third  exchange. 
Let  all  the  batUensenU  their  ordnance  fire ; 
Tbe  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  beUer  breath ; 
And  in  the  cup  an  union  %  shall  he  throw. 
Richer  Uian  that  which  four  successive  kings 
in  Denmark's  crown  have  worn  ;  Give  me  tbe 

cups ; 
And  let  tbe  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak,  . 
Tbe  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without. 
The  cannons  to  tbe  beavaw,  the  heaven  to 


to  HamUt^Cmi^ 


earth. 
Now  the  King  drinks 

begin  ;— 

And  you,  the  judges,  heir  a  wary  eye. 
Ham.  CoBse  on.  Sir.  ^,^^      _ 

Laer.  Come,  my  lord.  [TUjf  flaw 

Ham,  One. 

t  Urn  j«g«l  »  A  pweiuH.  ^L 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK.  Act  V. 

death  come  nol  opoa 


Laer,  No. 
Jiamm  Judgmeiit. 
Osr.  A  bit,  a  Tcry  palpable  hit. 
Laer,  Weil,— again. 

King,   8U7.  give   me  drink;    Hamlet,   this 
pearl  u  thine ; 
Here's  to  thy  health.— Give  him  the  cap. 

[TnmneU  sounds  and  Cmnnon  shot  off 

Ham,  1*11  play   this  boat  first,  set   It  by 
awhile. 
Gome.— Another  hit;  What  say  you t 

[TTiey  plag, 
Laer,  A  tonch,  a  touch,  I  do  confess. 
King,  Our  son  shall  win. 
Queen.  He's  fit,  and  scant  o'breath.— 
Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,  •  mb  thy  brows : 
The  queen  carouses  t  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

Nam,  Good  madam, 

King.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Queen,  I  wlU,  my  lord  ;  I  pray  you,  pardon 

me. 
King,  It  is  the  poison'd  cup ;  It  is  too  late. 

[AHde. 
Ham,  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and 

by. 
Queen.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  (ace. 
Laer,  My  lord,  TO  hit  him  now. 
King,  1  do  not  think  It. 
Laer,  And  yet  It  is  almost  against  my  con- 
science.  [Aside, 

Ham,  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes :  Yon  do 
but  dally ; 
I  pray  yon,  pass  with  your  best  violence ; 
1  am  afeard  you  make  a  wanton  X  of  me. 
Laer,  Say  yon  so  t  come  on. 

Osr,  Nothing  neither  way.  ''  '^^'^ 

Laer,  Have  at  yon  now. 
[UxnTXs  wounds  Hamlst  ;  then,  in  scuf- 
Jiingt  the^  change  Itapiers,  and  Hamlbt 
u/ounds  LAsnTBs. 
MCing.  Part  them,  they  are  incens'd. 
Ham,  Nay,  come  again.    [7%e  QvsEn  falls. 
Osr.  Look  to  the  qneen  there,  ho  i 
Hot,  They  bleed  on  both  sides :— How  is  it. 

my  lord  1 
Osr,  How  ist,  Laertes? 
Laer,  Why,  as  a  woodcock  to  my  own  springe, 
Osrtc: 
*  am  Jnstiy  klU'd  with  mine  own  treachery. 
Ham,  How  does  the  qneen  Y 
King,  She  swoons  to  see  them  bleed. 
Queen,  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink,— O  my 
dear  Hamlet  I 
The  drink,  the  drink :  I  am  poison'd  I     [Dies, 
Ham,   O  viUany  I— Ho  I   let  the  dow  be 
lock'd: 
Tr«tthefy  I  seek  It  out.  F LAanras  falls. 

Laer.  It  b  here,  Hamlet:  Hamlet,  thon  art 
slain; 
No  medicine  in  the  worid  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  U  not  half  an  hour's  life ; 
The  treacherous  Instrument  U  in  thy  hand, 
Unteted  $  and  envenom'd :  the  foul  practice 
Hath  tum'd  itself  on  roe;  lo,  here  I  lie. 
Never  to  rise  again  :  Thy  mother's  poison'd ; 
I  on  no  more ;  the  king,  the  king's  to  btame. 

Ham,  The  point 
Envenom'd  too  I— Then,  venom,  to  thy  work. 
^      ,  ,  [Stabs  the  Kino. 

Osr,  4  Lords,  Treason  I  treason  I 
King,  O  yet  defend  me,  ft-iends,  I  am  bat 

hurt. 
Ham,    Here,   thoi 
damned  Dane, 
Drink  off  thU  potion :— It  the  union  here  t 
Follow  my  mother.  [Kma  dies, 

Laer,  He  U  jusUy  serv'd ; 
It  is  a  poison  temper'd  Q  by  himself.'- 
Exchange  forgivencM  with  me,  noble  Hamlet: 


^  •  Hudk«Khi«r.  . , 

JJJjy.  I TU  r«U  vUhMt  •  bottoB,  sod 


f  Drinkf  good  lack  t*  yon. 


Mine  and  my  Arther's 

thee; 
Nor  thine  on  me.  [Diesm 

Ham,  Heaven  make  thee  fkce  of  it  I  I  ToUow 
thee. 
I  am  dead,  Horatio :— Wretched  qneen,  adieu  I-  . 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance. 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act. 
Had  I  but  tfme,  (as  this  feU  sergeant, •  death. 
Is  strict  In  his  arrest,)  oh  I  I  ooold  tell  yon,- 
But  let  it  be :— Horado,  I  am  dead  ; 
Thou  iiv'st ;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Hor.  Never  believe  it ; 
I  am  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Dane. 
Here's  yet  some  Uqnor  left. 

Ham,  As  thou'rt  a  man,— 
Give  me  the  cup ;  let  go ;  by  heaven  I'll  have  it.— 

0  God  I— Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name. 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  Uve  be- 

hind  me  t 
If  thon  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart. 
Absent  thee  fh>m  felicity  awhile. 
And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pain. 
To  tell  my  storv.— 

[March  afar  off,  and  Shot  vUJUjs. 
What  warlike  noise  is  this  f 
Ors,  Young  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  come 
from  Poland, 
To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
This  warlike  volley. 

Ham,  O  t  die,  Horatio ; 
The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crows  t  my  spirit ; 

1  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England : 
But  I  do  prophesy  the  election  lighU 

On  Fortinbras ;  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 

So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrents  %  more  or  less. 

Which  have  solicited,  $— The  Kst  is  silence. 

[Dies. 
Hor,  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart ;— Good  nlght« 
sweet  prince ; 
And  filgbts  of  angeis  sing  thee  to  thy  rest  I— 
Why  does  the  dmm  come  hither  1 

[March  wUhln, 

Enter  FoaTiiiBaAs,  the  EiiaLisH  Ambas* 
sADoas,  and  others. 

Fort,  Where  Is  this  sight  t 

Mor.  What  U  it,  you  would  seef 
If  aught  of  woe,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 

Fort,  This  quarry  B  cries  on  havoc  I Y— O  proa4 
death  I 
What  feast  is  toward  In  thine  eternal  ceU, 
That  thon  so  many  princes,  at  a  shot, 
80  bloodily  hast  stmckt 

1  Amb,  The  sight  U  dismal : 
And  our  aflUrs  from  Enghind  come  too  late ; 
The  ears   are  senseless,  that  should  give  as 

hearing. 
To  tell  him,  his  commandment  Is  AilflU'd, 
That  Rosencranta  and  Guiidenstem  are  dead : 
Where  should  we  have  our  thanks  t 

Hor.  Not  flpom  his  mouth,  •• 
Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  yon  ; 
He  never  gave  conunandment  for  their  death. 
But  since,  so  Jnmp  tt  upon  this  bloody  qoestiun. 
You  from  the  Polackt}  wars,  and  you  from 

England, 
Are  here  arriv'd ;  give  order  that  these  bodies 
High  on  a  stage  be  placed  to  the  view ; 


And  let  me  speak,  to  the  yet  unknowing  \ 
How  these  things  come  about :  So  shall  you  hear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  nnnatnral  acU ; 
Of  accidental  Judgments,  casual  slaughters ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  oinnlng,  and  forc'd  cause ; 
And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
Fall'n  on  the  {nventors'  heads :  all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 
Fort.  Let  ns  haste  to  hear  It, 

*  A  MTfvul  l«  a  •harif  •  aflSv 
t  O'areoHiaa.  t  laddanu.  >  laritod. 

_j    ,    I  Heap  of  daad  twaa. 
1  A  word  of  caaaara  whan  aaia  caoia  was  i^urwwug 
UB  waa  reatenabla.  ••  I.*. Tba  Uar  a. 

tt  Byckanca.  »  Poliak. 
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AW  call  the  noblest  to  the  aodlence. 
For  mt,  with  torrow  I  embrace  my  fortme ;  - 
I  htte  wrae  rigbu  oC  memory  in  tblt  kingdom, 
Wkkh  now  to  claim  my  nutace  doth  invite  me. 
H9r.  Of  that  I  shall  have  also  cause  to  speak. 
And  from  hi»  month  whose  voice  will  draw  on 


Bnt  let  this  same  be  presently  perforai'd 

Even  while  men's  minds  are  wild;  ktt  more 


On  plots  and  errors,  happen. 
/Vrf .  Let  fonr  captains 


Bear  Hamlet,  Uke  a  soldier,  to  the  sUfe ; 

For  he  was  likdy,  had  he  been  put  on. 

To  have  prov'd  most  royally :  and,  for  hta  pns 

The  soldier's' mnsk,  and  the  rites  of  war. 
Speak  loudly  for  him.— 
TOe  np  the  bodies :— Such  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  the  fleld,  bnt  here  shows  much  amlu. 
Oo,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot.         [A  dead  march, 
[Bxemmt,  bearing  off  the  dead  Bodies;  m/Ur 
which,  a  PeoTqf  Ordnance  i*  shot  off* 


la  Mply  t*  ■■  aViactloB  which  wm  nlMdl  by  m  cailMal  critic,  aod  has  bMa  npMUd  with  cemMtnliU  jmf 
lici  ^  alt  who  hara  riaea  writtaa  oa  ftha  iacidaata  of  thi*  ptay,  via.  that  **  taara  appaan  aa  ada^aaf  caata  for 
Oa  feigaad  aadaaw  af  Haalat  i  aa  ha  4oa«  aatbiag  which  ka  aiifht  aat  kava  daaa  with  tha  rapatatloa  afnaitj  i 
plafiaf  tha  aadlawa  ataat  whaa  ha  traau  Ophelia  with  aa  atach  radaaaaa,  which  aaaau  to  ba  atalaia  aad  waatoa 
"—tha  foUawiar  aorol  aa4  MtisTactary  opiaiaa,  coadaaaad  fraat  tha  raaiarfca  of  a  aaat  iatallifaat  aard 


laatator,  aajr  ba  advaatagaoaaljr  qaotad  i— Haatlat  iMolTad  t 
ayfbt  kill  hia  aada  wiihaat  beiaf  coaaldarad  aa  a  txaitor  aad  a  aiardarar  i  thia  ha  aiart  have  baaa,  kariag 
aapraafaffaiaat  hia  fhthar'a  awaaaia,  axccpt  what  waa  aaid  by  tha  f  hast  to  hiaualf  aloaa  i  aad  af  coana  U  weald 
have  ao  weight  with  aay  other  persaa.  Wiahiag  for  additloaal  avtdaace,  ha  had  tacoatga  to  tha  play,  which  coa- 
«miag  the  mmrj  ^  tha  fhaet,  ha  weald  laMaatly  have  gratiiad  hia  veageaaee  by  kiUiag  his  aade,  bat  for  tha 
asttaoidiaaffy  cwcaaMtaace  of  iadiag  hiai  aa  hia  kaaea  at  prayer  i  aad  ■hortly  aftarwardi  ha  actaally  aoppaeed  ha 
had  doae  it,  whea  he  atabbed  Polaaiat  behlad  the  arraa,  aad,  ftaJiag  hia  nittaka,  Mlaaialy  co^Jated  hi*  aiethar 
to  r«aia  the  eacret  of  hia  aiadaata  beiog  feigaed.  His  ttaataaaat  •tf'  ••  the  yeaag,  the  beaatifkl,  tha  hamleas,  aad 
the  pioas  OphelU"  mmy  ba  eaplaiaed  la  the  aasM  way  i  for  if  hebehared  la  aaeh  a  fraatie  aaaaar  to  her,  who  waa 
■he  elgect  of  hia  teaderest  (ogaid.  It  ia  acertaia  coaaeqaeace  that  aot  a  doabt  coald  ba  ealartalaad  by  athora  af 
Ar  fBililp  af  hte  diattacttoa  i  aad  tkaa  tha  daladoa  waa  caaploto.-~AsmU<r  vsnas  Muumu 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


MOOR  or  vsmci 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE.  ^    * 

TKR  Morj  «poB  which  this  b«a«tii«l  maA  luiraeclv*  tngedy  b  fMadad,  wm  t«K«a,  MCoHiof  t*  Mr.  Pope,  fw^m 
Cjmthio'*  ■•*•!■.  It  wm  probably  writUa  in  thvymrHll.  MaMapha,  Satymt's  faawal,  lavadM  Cj-pr^ 
la  May  W%,  aad  conqaaiW  it  la  th«  foUawiag  y«ar.  Hii  ieat  ftrM  aailad  toward*  that  islaad  i  bat  loiaMdiately- 
chaagiBff  lu  co«ne  for  Rbodot*  fonaod  a  iaoctloa  with  aaothar  tqaadrea,  aad  thca  ratanad  to  tho  attack  oT 
CyprM  t  thu  tho  actaal  hittorical  porioda  of  tho  porforaaaco  ara  satirfactorily  dotanaiaod.  !■  addition  to 
tho  adalrabla  laiaoa  Mt  forth  la  thi«  iaiproMivo  tragodyi  fo  well  calcolatad  to  prodaco  ao  cxccIIobc  off««t 
apoa  tho  haaiaa  Miad*  hy  poartrayiaB  that  baaofal  poMioa,  which,  wh«a  oaco  iadalgod,  ii  tho  iaovttablw 
doitroyor  of  co^jBfol  happinoM  i  it  oiay  Jattly  ba  coasidaiod  as  oao  of  the  aobloet  effortt  of  draaiatic  geiiiia^ 
that  has  appoarad  ia  aay  ago*  or  is  aay  Uagvafe.  **  Tho  flory  aponaeaa  of  OtbcUo«  (tayi  Or.  Jahason)  »«(• 
■oaiMoatt  artkast  aad  crodaloaa  %  hoaodleio  in  hit  conAdeaco,  ardeat  ia  hit  aCoctien,  iaiokible  io  hie  iwao- 
latioa,  aad  obdurata  ia  bia  reveagv-Hbo  eoft  aiaplicity  of  Deadoatoaa,  coafidont  of  awnt,  and  eoaecio««  of 
iBBOcoaca  %  her  artloaa  ponovoraaca  ia  her  loit,  aad  bar  elowBoaa  to  •aepcct  that  eho  caa  be  aBepcetod«— tho 
cool  BialifBi^  of  lafo,  ailoat  In  hie  raaaataoBt,  oabtlo  ia  hie  dcfitne,  aad  atadioae  at  oaco  of  hie  iaureet  mnd 
his  voBcooBco-~aro  each  proofs  of  Shabopeare's  shill  ia  baaiaB  nataK,  as  I  lappoio  it  ie  ia  raia  *o  seeh  ia  »x^ 
Bsodom  writer  i  whilst  o*ob  the  iafcrior  characters  woald  ba  rery  coaspicBOBS  ia  aay  other  piece,  not  oaly  for 
their  JBStaoss,  bat  their  straagtb.'*  Ib  proportioa  to  the  eaoraity  o<  sach  a  crime  •*  adalteiy,  should  bo  tho 
caatioa  with  which  a  saspietoa  of  it  Is  fonaittod  to  bo  oatertaiaed  i  aad  oar  grmtt  draaiatae  flioralist  was  no 
doBbt  dasireao  of  eaforriat  thio  aiasiah  whoa  ho  asado  It,  os  he  has  doaot  tho  sabiaot  of  ao  loos  thaa  four  of 

hlSfll         ■ 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Ddkb  of  Vbnics. 
Brabamtio,  a  Stnator, 
Two  other  Senators, 
Obatiano,  Brother  to  Brabantio. 
LoDOtico,  Kineman  to  Brabantio* 
Otrbllo,  the  Moor, 
Caisio,  hU  Lieutenant, 
Iaoo,  hit  Ancient, 
Rodbbigo,  a  Venetian  Gentleman, 
MONTAMO,  Othello**  ^predecessor  in  the  Go- 
pemment  of  Cyprus, 

Sciw  I,  for  the  ftrit  Act,  In  Venice  *,  dnring 


Clown,  Servant  to  Otheult 
Hbbald. 

Dbsubmona,  Daughter  to  Brabamtio,    mssA 

fVife  to  Othello. 
Emilia,  Wife  to  lago, 
Bia  MCA,  a  Courtenmn,  Mistress  to  Casoio* 

Ojfieers,  Gentlemen.  Messengers,  Muolenum 
Sailors,  Attendants,  4c. 

tbe  rest  of  the  Plaj,  at  a  Set-port  in  Cjprai* 


ACT  I. 
8CBSE  I,—renUi€,'-A  Street. 
JBntor  RoDBBiao  and  Iaoo. 
Bod,  Tnsh,  never  tell  nw,  I  take  it  mncb  nn- 
Undly, 
That  tboB,  la(o,— who  bast  Ind  mj  pune, 
A>  if  tbe  ktringe  were  thine,— duNibirt  know  of 
tbli. 
logo,  'Sblood,  bat  yon  will  not  bear  me  :— 
It  ever  I  did  dream  of  sncb  a  matter. 
Abhor  me. 
Bod,  Thoo  told'it  me,  tbon  didit  bold  him  in 

thy  bate. 
Jago,  Despise  me,  if  I  do  not.    Three  great 
ones  of  tbe  city. 
In  personal  salt  to  make  me  his  lieutenant, 
Oft  capp'd  *  to  htm ;— and,  by  tbe  fhlth  of  man, 
I  know  my  price,  I  am  worth  no  worse  a  place  : 
But  he,  as  lovlni  bis  own  pride  and  purposes. 
Evades  them,  with  a  bombast  clrcnmstance,  t 
Horribly  stolTd  with  epithets  of  war  \ 
And,  in  conduslon,  nonsuits 

t  CIrcaailocatioB. 


My  mediators ;  for,  eertes,  •  aayt  be, 

/  have  already  chose  mvg  t^ficor. 

And  what  was  be  t 

Forsooth,  a  great  arithmetician. 

One  MIcnael  Casslo,  a  Florentine, 

A  fellow  almost  damn'd  in  a  fair  wife ;  t 

That  never  set  a  sonadron  in  tlw  Add, 

Nor  tbe  division  of  a  battle  knows 

More  than  a  spinster ;  nnkss  tbe  bookish  tkc- 

orlc,$ 
Wherein  tbe  toged  consuls  $  can  propoce 
As  masterly  as  he :  mere  prattle,  withoot  pnc- 

Uce,  [tion  s 

Is  all  bis  soldiership.    But  be,  Sir,  bad  tbe  elcc 
And  I,— of  whom  bis  eyes  bad  seen  tbe  prooi; 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus,  and  on  other  grounds 
Christian  and   beatheni— must  be  be-lee*d  antf 

calm'd 
By  debitor  and  creditor ;  this  connter-caaler,  | 
He,  In  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be. 


•  Ccrtaialy. 
t  For  w«b  soBM  read  lifr,  sappoelaf  It  to  allado  ta  Ibo 
deaaBciatioB  in  tbe  Goepvl,  **  Woe  aato  yoa  whoa  alt 
mca  shall  spcah  woll  of  yoa.**  t  Thooty. 


Ispmk 

S  Ralersorthet 

praotico  ta  reckon  ap 


,  Thooty. 
ItwBsaacioaUrt^ 
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^tliello,  tbt  Moot  ot  Wma, 


Of^  Metfainkf  it  ahould  be  now  a  huge  eclipw 
'^  mo  iDd  mooo ;  and  that  the  aflVighted  globe 
%Bld  ^vo  at  alteration. 


Com.  The  senate  hath  Mnt  about  three  teveralquesU, 
To  search  you  out 

0th.  'Til  well  1  am  found  by  you ; 
I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house,  i 

And  go  with  you. 

Act  I.  Seme  H* 


bf  th« 


I  blow  tfU  they  have  waken'd  death. 

Act  II.  Scene  I. 


>td.  To  whom,  my  loud  ?  with  whom  ?  how  am  I 

«&  O  Deadcmona,  away  !  away !  away ! 

^^^  AUa,  the  hcsry  day ! — Why  do  yon  weep  I 

Act  IW,  Scene  U. 


0th.  *Tis  not  to  make  me  Jealous* 
To  say — my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  well,  lores  company. 
Is  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  danoes  well : 
Nor  ttara  mine  own  weak  merits  will  I  draw 
The  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt. 
For  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  me. 

Act  III.  Scene  HI. 


Oth.  She's  like  a  liar,  gone  to  burning  hell ; 
'Twas  1  that  Icilled  her. 

EmU.  o,  the  more  angel  she. 

And  you  the  blacker  devil ! 


ActV.  Scene  U. 


37. 
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Aad  J,  (God  blett  the  mvkU  kb  Moonhlp*!  lo- 
B0d,  By  faeayen,  I  rather  would  hftfe  been  hit 


/««••  But  tbere'9  ao  remedy;  tb  tlw  cane  oC 


Piefeimem  goes  toy  letter  and  «lKectioD» 
Not  by  the  old  gnkitatton,  wbere  etcta  MooBd 
'     '  heir  to  the  llrsU     Now«  Sir,  be  jadge 


Whether  I  In  any  jait  term  am  affla'd  * 
To  hnre  the  Moor. 

Bod.  1  wmld  not  fdlhm  him  then. 

logo,  O  Sir,  content  you ; 
I  Mfow  blm  to  serve  my  turn  opoa  htm  t 
We  cannot  all  be  maatcn,  nor  all  mastcn 
Cannot  be  tmly  follow'd.  .  Yon  shall  mark 
Many  a  dnteont  and  knee-crooking  knave. 
That,  doting  on  his  own  obsequious  bondage. 
Wears  ont  his  time,  mnch  Uke  ^U  master's  ass, 
Vor  noaght  bst  provender ;  and,  when  he's  old, 

caahier'd ; 
Wk^  me  such  honest  knaves :  Others  there  are. 
Who,  tilmra'd  in  forms  and  visages  of  duty, 
Keep  yrt  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves ; 
And,  throwing  hot  shows  of  service  on  tbelr  lords. 
Do  well  thrive  by  them ;  and,  when  they  have 

lin'd  their  coats. 
Do  themselves  homage :  these  fellows  have  some 


nl; 

Aad  sach  a  ona  do  I  profess  myself. 
For,  Sir, 

It  is  as  sare  as  yoa  are  Roderigo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  I  wonld  not  be  lago : 
In  Mlowlng  him,  I  follow  bat  myself ; 
Ikavca  U  my  judge,  not  I  for  love  aad  daty, 
III  seeailBg  so,  for  my  peculiar  «ad ; 
For  when  my  oatward  actloa  doth  demoastnte 
The  aatiye  act  and  flgnre  of  my  heart 
In  compliment  extma,  'tis  not  long  alter 
Bat  I  wiU  wear  my  heart  upon  my  sleeve 
For  dawt  to  peck  at :  I   am  not  what  1  am. 

JM.  What  a  faU  fortaae  does  the  thick-Ups 
If  he  can  cany^  thai  I  [owe  t 

Imn.  Call  Bp  her  Ihther, 
'  -       aMke^ter  him,  poison  hto  delight, 

m  in  the  streets ;  incense  her  klns- 


And,  though  he  in  a  feitUe  climate  dwell, 
Pta«ne  him  with  flies ;  though  that  his  Joy  be  Joy, 
Tet  throw  such  changes  of  veaation  on't. 
As  it  may  lose  aoase  ooloar. 
Jletf.   Heie  Is  her  tether's  house:  I'll  caU 


/ago.  Do  &  wMk  Uhe  timorous  accent,  and  dire 
yeU, 
As  when,  by  night  aad  negligence,  the  lire 
Is  sptod  hi  popuhws  cities. 
JM.  What,  hoi  Bnbanttol  signior  Braban- 

tlo,  hoi 
Img0,  Awake  I  what,  ho  1  Bnbantio  1  thieves 
thieves  I  thieves  I     .  [bagsl 

Look  10  your  house,  your  daaghter,  and  y 
Thieves  1  thieves  I 

BnaBaaTio,  above,  at  a  Window, 
Bra,  What  Is  the  reasoa  of  this  terrible  sam- 
What  b  the  matter  there  t  [aionst 

Bod.  Signior,  Is  aU  your  itoiUy  within  f 
toga.  Are  yoor  doors  loek'd  t 
Bra.  Why  t  wherefore  ask  yon  thb  t 
iag§.  'Zounds,  Sir,  yoa  are  rebb'd ;  for  shame, 
pat  on  yoar  gown  ;  [soul ; 

Tear  heart  b  burst,  yoa  have  lost  half  yoar 
Even  now,  very  now,  an  old  Mack  ram 
Is  tupptav  yoar  white  ewe.    Arise,  arise; 
Awake  the  snorting  citizens  with  the  bell. 
Or  else  the  devil  wiU  make  a  grandstre  of  yoa : 
Arise,  I  say.  .    . 

Bra.  What,  have  yoa  tost  yoar  witst 
Bad.  Most  reverend  signior,  do  yoa  know  my 

voice  1 
Bra.  Not  1 ;  What  are  you  f 


JCod.  Mv  name  Is— Roderigo. 

Bra,  The  worse  welcome :  'doors ; 

I  have   charg'd  thee,  not  to  hannt  about  my 
In  honest  plainness  thoa  hast  heard  me  say 
My  daughter  b  not  for  thee ;  and  now,  in  mMfi- 

ness. 
Being  foU  of  sapper  and  distempering  draogMs 
Upon  malicious  bravery  dost  thoa  coma 
To  start  my  quiet. 

Bod.  Sir,  Sir,  Sir,  Shr, 

Bra.  But  thoa  mast  aeeds  be  sare. 
My  spirit  and  my  pbce  have  in  them  power 
To  make  thb  bitter  to  thee. 

Bod,  Patieace,  good  Sir. 

Bra.  What  teU'st  thoa  me  of  robUngf  thb  b 
Venice  ; 
My  hoase  is  not  a  grange.  * 

Bod.  Most  grave  Brabantio, 
In  simple  and  pare  soul  I  come  to  yoa. 

lago.  'Zooads,  Sir,  you  ara  one  of  those  that 
WiU  not  serve  God,  if  the  devil  bid  you.  Be- 
cause  we  come  to  do  you  service,  yoo  think  we 
are  ruffians :  You'll  have  your  daughter  covered 
with  a  Barbaiy  horse ;  you'll  have  yoar  nephews  t 
neigh  to  yoa :  you'll  luive  coursers  for  cousius, 
and  geaneU  %  for  germane. 

Bra.  What  profone  wretch  art  thou  t 

lagp,  I  am  one.  Sir,  that  comes  to  tell  yon 
yoar  daughter  and  the  Moor  ara  bow  making  thj 
beast  with  two  backs. 

Bra.  Thou  ait  a  villain. 

lago.  Yon  are>-a  senator. 

Bra.  Thb  thoa  shait  answer :  I  know  then 
Roderigo. 

Bod.  Sir,  I  WiU  answer  any  thing.    But  I  be- 
seech yon, 
irt  be  your  pleasare,  and  most  wise  consent, 
(As  paitly,  1  And,  it  isj  that  your  foir  dauKbter, 
At  thb  odd-even  and  dull  watch  othe  night. 
Transported—with  no  worse  nor  better  guard. 
But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  a  gondolier. 
To  the  gross  clasps  of  a  taucivioos  Moor,— 
If  this  be  kaowa  lo  you,  aad  your  allowance. 
We  then  have  done  yon  bold  and  saucy  wrongs : 
But  if  yon  know  not  this,  my  manners  teU  me, 
We  have  yonr  wrong  rebuke.    Do  not  believe 
That  from  the  sense  of  all  chrUlty,  [euce : 

If  thus  would  pby  and  triOe  with  yoar   rever- 
Yonr  daughter,— if    yoa  have  not  given  her 

leave,— 
I  say  again,  hath  made  agross  revolt; 
Tying  her  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes. 
In  an  extravagant^  and  wbeellnc  stranger,  [self; 
Of  here  aad  every  where :  Straight  satisfy  yoar- 


If  she  be  la  her  diamber,  or  yoor  bouse, 
Let  loose  oa  me  the  Jasticc  of  the  state 
For  thas  deladiag  yon. 

Bra,  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho  I 
Give  me  a  taper  ;— caU  up  all  my  people  :— 
Thb  accident  is  not  unlike  my  dream, 
BeUef  of  It  oppresses  me  already  :— 
Ught,  1  say  I  light!  {ExHfrom  above. 

lago.  F^ueweU  ;  for  I  must  leave  yoo : 
It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place. 
To  be  prodnCd  (as,  if  1  stay,  I  sbaU,) 
Against  the  Moor :  For,  I  do  know,  the  state. 
However  thb  may  call  him  with  some  check. 
Cannot  with  safety  cast  V  him ;  for  he's  embark'd 
With  sach  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus'  wars, 
(Which  even  now  stand  In  act,)  that,  for  their 

sonb. 
Another  of  hb  fothom  they  have  not. 
To  lead  their  business ;  in  which  regard. 
Though  I  dohate  him  as  I  do  hell  pains. 
Yet,  for  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  show  ont  a  flag  and  sign  of  love. 
Which  b  indeed  but  sign.    That  you  ahall  surely 

And  him. 
Lead  to  the  Saglttary  the  rab'd  search  ; 
And  theie  wUI  I  be  with  him.    So,  farewell. 

[Affr. 


■  A  I*M  f^rm  hMM. 
V  Wui4«riBg. 
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logo.  By  JftBot,  1  tbink  no. 

Oth.  The  tervuiU  of  the  duke,  and  my  lien* 


Enter  below,  ^RkU^nTio,  and  ServMts  uHih 

Torckes, 

Bra,  It  U  too  true  an  evil :  gone  she  it : 
And  what'B  to  come  of  my  deipioed  time. 
Is  nought  bot  bltteraeu.— Now,  Roderigo, 
Where  didft  thou  ice  hert— O  unhappy  girtt— 
With  the  Moor,  •ay'it  thou  f— Who  would  be  a 

Ihthert— 
Ho^  didst  thou  know  'twaa  ahef    O  thou  de- 

ceiv'st  me 
Past  thQnght  I— What  said  she  to  yon  t— Get  more 
tapera;  [yonf 

Raise  all  my  kindred.^Are  they  manled  think 

Bod.  Truly,  I  think,,  they  are.         , .    ^  , 

Bru.  O  heaven  !-How  got  she  ontf— O  trea- 

son  of  the  Wood !—  ^      _ 

Fathers,  tttm  hence  trust  not  your  dangblen' 

minds 
By  what  yon  see  them  act.— Are  there  not  charms 
By  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
May  be  abus'd  t  Have  yon  not  read,  Roderigo, 
Of  some  such  thing  f 
Bod,  Yes,  Sir  j  I  have  Indeed. 
Bra,  Call  up  my  brother.— O  that  yon  had 
had  her  f— 
Some  one  way,  some  another.— Do  vou  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  the  Moor? 

Bod,  I  think,  I  can  discover  him,  if  you  please 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  with^  me. 
Bra,  Pray  yon,  lead  on.     At  every  house  I'U 
call; 
I  may  command  at  most  :—Oet  weapons,  ho  1 
And  raise  some  special  officers  of  night.— 
On,  good  Roderigo ;— I'U  deserve  your  mUis. 

\EX€HMi< 

SCENE  iI,^Tko  »ame,^Amtker  Street, 

KiUer  Otrbllo,  Uoo,  and  Attendants. 

lago.  Though  In  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain 

Yet  do  I  hold  It  very  stuff  o'the  conscience. 
To  do  no  contrlv'd  murder ;  I  lack  iniquity 
Sometimes,  to  me  do  service  :  Nine  or  ten  times 
I  had  thought  to  have  yerfc'd  him  here  under  the 
ribs. 

CMA.'TU  better  ash  U. 

Jago.  Nay,  but  he  prated. 
And  spoke  snch  scurvy  and  provoking  teims 
Against  your  honour. 
That,  with  the  little  godUness  I  have, 
I  did  Adl  hard  forbear  him.    But,  1  pray.  Sir, 
Are  you  hst  married  t  for  be  snre  of  this,- 
That  the  magniflcent  *  is  much  beloved : 
And  hath,  in  hU  effect,  a  voice  potential 
As  double  as  the  duke's ;  be  will  divorce  you  ; 
Or  put  upon  you  what  restraint  and  grievance 
The  law  (with  all  hU  might,  to  enforce  it  on,) 
Will  give  him  cable. 

Oth.  Let  him  do  his  spite  t 
My  services,  which  1  have  done  the  signlory, 
Shall   ont-tongue  his  complaints.     "lis  yet  to 
know,  [our, 

(Which,  when  I  know  that  boasting  Is  an  hou- 
I  shaU  promulgate.)  I  fetch  my  life  and  being 
From  men  of  royal  siege,  t  and  my  demerits  % 
May  speak,  unbonnetted,  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  this  that  I  have  reach'd :  For  know,  lago. 


The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  fHends  I 
What  is  the  news  t 

Cos.  The  duke  does  greet  you.  general ; 
And  he  requires  your  haste-post-haste  appearance^ 
Even  on  the  instant. 

Oth,  What  is  the  matter,  think  youf 

Cde.  Something  iVom  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine ; 
It  is  a  business  of  some  heat :  The  gallies 
Have  sent  a  doicn  sequent  *  messeugera 
This  very  night  at  one  another's  heels  ; 
And  many  of  the  consuls,  rais'd,  and  met, 
Are  at  the  duke's  already :  Yon  have  been  hoUy 

cail'd  for ; 
When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found. 
The  senate  hath  sent  about  three  several  quests. 
To  search  yon  out . 

Oth.  'TIS  well  I  am  found  bv  yon. 
I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house. 
And  go  wWh  you.  ^      ^     [Exit. 

Cat.  Ancient,  what  makes  me  here  T 

logo.  'Faith,  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land 
carack,  t 
If  it  prove  lawfiil  prixe,  he's  made  for  ever. 

Cos.  I  do  not  understand. 

lago.  He's  married. 

Cas.  To  who  t 

Be-enter  Otbkllo. 


But  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdcmona, 

I  would  not  my  unhoused  ftee  condition 

Put  Into  circumspection  and  confine 

For  the  sea's  worth.    Bnt,  look  I  what  llgbto  come 


Sitter  Cassio,  at  a  distance,  and  certain 
(ifficers  with  Torches, 

logo.  These  are  the  laleed  father  and  his 
You  were  best  to  go  in.  [friends  : 

Oth.  Not  I :  I  must  be  found ; 
My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul. 
Shall  manifest  me  rightly.    U  it  they  t 

•  TIm  title  «f  •  Sanatfw.  I  Men  who  have  cat 

ftpM  ror"l  thronei.  t  Dementi  hu  the  i«aie 

•wuilnf  is  tiliaks|Mara  u  mcriti. 


lago.  Marry,  to— Come, 
Oth.  Have  with  you. 


captain,  will  yonffof 


Cas.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  yon. 
Enter  BnAUAimo,  RooKnioo,  and  Qficers  of 
fflght  with  Torches  and  H'eajHms. 
lago.  It  is  Brabantio:— general,  be  advised  ; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 
Oth.  Holla!  stand  there! 
Bod.  Signior,  tt  U  the  Moor. 
Bra.  Down  with  him,  thief  I 

[Thep  draw  on  both  sides. 

/ago.  Yon,  Roderigo!  come,  Sir,  lam  for  yon. 

oA.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  the  dew 

will  rasi  them.—  [)«"• 

Good  signior,  yon  shaU  more  oommand  with 

Than  with  your  weapons.  ^    .  ^.      ^     .^ 

Bra.  O  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stoWd 

my  daughter  f 

Damn'd  as  thon  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her : 

For  I'U  refer  me  to  aU  things  of  sense. 


If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  a  maid  so  tender,  fiUr  and  happy. 
So  opposite  to  marriage,  that  she  shnnn'd 
The  wealthy  curled  darilngs  of  our  nation,  ^ 
Would  every  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock. 
Run  from  her  guardage  to  the  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou  :  to  fiear  not  to  delight. 
Judge  me  the  world,  if 'tU  not  gross  in  sense. 
That  Uion  hast  practU'd  on  ber  with  foul  chamis  ; 
Abns'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drags,  or  min- 

eraU, 
That  waken  motion  :  I'U  have  It  disputed  on ; 
'Tis  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking. 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee. 
For  an  abuser  of  the  worid,  a  pracUser. 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant  :— 
Uy  hold  upon  him  ;  if  he  ilo  resist, 
Snbdue  him  at  his  peril. 

Oth.  Hold  your  hands. 
Both  yon  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest : 
Were  it  my  cue  to  Ogbt,  I  should  have  known  It 
Without  a  prompter.— Where  wHl  you  ihar  I  go 
To  answer  this  your  charge  t 

Bra.  To  prison  :  till  flt  time 
Of  law,  and  course  of  direa  session. 
Call  thee  to  answer. 

OM.  What  if  I  do  obey  t  _^ 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  saU&fled ; 
Whose  messengers  are  here  abont  my  side. 
Upon  some  present  business  of  the  state. 
To  bring  me  to  him  t 


•  F«l1«iring. 


}  Til  terrify 
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Off,  Tis  tine,  most  worthy  sicnior, 
Tbc  diikc't  io  cooncU  ;  and  your  noble  lelf, 
1  am  flore,  is  sent  for. 

Bra,  How  I  tbe  duke  in  council  I 
In  this  time  of  tbe  nif  tat  t— Bring  him  away  : 
Mine's  not  an  idle  cnaae :  tbe  duke  himself, 
Or  any  of  my  brotheri  of  the  state, 
Cannot  bnt  feel  this  wrong  as  twere  their  own : 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  passage  free, 
Bond-slsvcaand  fftgana^  shaU  our  statesmen  be. 

iExeuni. 

KETiEin^Tkt  ume^—A  QnmcU  Clumber. 

Tie  Dues  mtui  SmntrouB,  sittit^  at  a  Table; 

Officers  attending* 

Duke,  Tbere  Is    no   composition  t  in  these 
That  gives  them  credit.  [news, 

1  Sen,  Indeed,  they  are  dUnroportlon'd  ; 
My  letters  say,  a  hundred  and  seven  gallies. 

Jhtke.  And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty. 

1  Sen,  And  mine  two  hundred  : 
Bit  thongh  they  jump  not  on  a  Just  account, 
(As  hi  these  cases,  where  the  aim  reports, 
TIs  oft  with  difference,)  yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

IHiAe.   Nay,  tt  is  possible   enough  to  Judg- 


I  do  not  so  secure  me  in  the  error, 
Bat  the  main  article  I  do  approve, 
la  ffarfol  sense. 
JWfor.  [fFlfAlii.]  What  ho!  what  hoi  what 
ho! 

JSkter  am  Ovvicxn,  wUh  a  Sailor. 

Q#.  A  messenger  from  the  gallies. 

Dmke,  Nowt  the  business  t 

SaUer.  The  Tarfcish    preparation  makes  for 
Rhodes; 
So  was  1  bid  report  here  to  the  state, 
Bysifalor  Angelo. 

Duke.  How  say  yon  by  this  change  f 

1  Sen,  This  cannot  he, 
By  no  assay  of  reason ;  'tis  pageant. 
To  keep  na  in  ihlse  gaae :  When  we  consider 
The  taDportancy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk ; 
And  let  onrsehcs  agab  bnt  understand. 
That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 
So  may  he  with  more  telle  question  %  bear  it. 
For  that  it  stands  not  In  such  warlike  brace,  ( 
But  altogether  lacks  the  abilittes 
That  Rhodes  Is  dreas'd  In :— If  we  make  thought 

of  this. 
We  must  not  think  tbe  Turk  is  so  nnskUful, 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first ; 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease  and  gain. 
To  wake ;  and  wage  a  danger  profitless. 

Duke,  Nay,   in  all  confidence,  he's  not  for 
Rhodes. 

Off,  Here  Is  asore  news. 

Enter  a  MassnMOKn. 

JIfess.  Tbe  Ottomitcs,  reverend  and  gracious, 

Blecriag  with  due   course  toward  the  isle  of 

Rhodes. 
Hape  there  injolnted  them  with  an  after  fleet. 
1  Sen^  Ay,  so  I  thought :— How  many  as  yon 

guessf 
Mess,  Of  thirty  sail :  and  now  do  they  restem 
Their  backwaid  ronrse,  bearing  with  frank  ap- 
pearanco  [tano. 

Their  purposes  toward   Cyprus.— SIgnlor   M 
Toar  tms^r  and  most  valiant  servitor. 
With  his  free  duty  recommends  yon  thus. 
And  prays  yon  to  believe  him. 

Duke,  'TIS  certain  then  for  Cyprus.— 
Marcus  LocchCi^>  is  he  not  in  town  f 
1  Sen,  He's  now  In  Florence. 
Duke,  Write  ftom  us ;  wish   him  post-post- 
haste :  despatch. 
1  Sen,  Here  comes  Brabnntio,  with  the  valiant 
Moor. 

•  1.0.  Omw  aflket  af  MM*  will  b«  fillwl  lijr   tbe  pa- 
fsw  mJ  iwa4-«U«M  af  AfHc*.  t  Cvncwrdancy. 

I  Scats  af  ddenc* 


Enter  BnAasMTio,  Othbllo,  lAOO,RoDBnioo' 
and  Uffieers, 

Duke,  VUlant  Othello,  we  must  straight  em- 
ploy you 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
I  did  not  see  yon ;  welcome,  gentle  Signior ; 

[7b  Bbabamtio 
We  lack'd  your  counsel  and  your  help  to-night. 

Bra,  8o  did  1  youi's :  Good  your  grace,  pardon 

me ;  [n^^* 

Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  busi- 

Hath  rais'd  me  from  my  bed  ;  nor  doth  the  ge. 

neral  care 
Take  hold  on  me ;  for  my  particalar  grief 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o'erbeariag  nature. 
That  it  englutt  and  swallows  other  sorrows. 
And  it  is  sUll  itself. 

Duke,  Why,  what's  the  matter  t 

Bra,  My  daughter  I  O  my  daughter  I 

Sen*  Deadt 

Bra,  Ay,  to  me ; 
She  is  abus'd,  stolen  fh»m  me,  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  monutebauks ; 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err. 
Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  sense. 
Sans  *  witchcraft  could  not 

Duke,  Whoe'er  he  be,  that  in  this  foul  pio- 
cecding, 
Hath  thus  begull'd  your  daughter  of  herself. 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shaU  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter. 
After  your  own  sense  ;  yea,  though  our  proper 

son 
Stood  in  your  action,  t 

Bra.  Humbly  I  thank  your  grace. 
Here  is  the  man,  this   Moor ;  whom   now  it 


Your  special  mandate,  for  the  state  afiUrs, 
Hath  hither  brought. 
Duke  4  Sen,  We  are  very  sorry  for  it. 
Duke,  What,  In  your  own   part,  can  you  say 
to  this  f  [7b  Othbllo. 

Bra,  Nothing  bnt  this  to  so. 
Oth,  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  sig- 
niors. 
My  very  noUe  and  approv'd  good  masters. 
That  I  have  ta'en  away  thto  old  man's  daughter. 
It  is  most  true ;  true,  I  have  married  her ; 
Tbe  very  head  and  ftont  of  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.    Rude  am  I  in  my 

speech. 
And  litUe  Uess'd  with  the  set  phrase  of  peace ; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  yearbf 
pith,  [ub'd 

Till  now  some  nine  osoons  wasted,  they  have 
Their  dearest  action  %  In  the  tented  field ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle ; 
And  therefore  little  shall  I  grace  my  cause, 

for  myself :  Yet,  by  your  gracious 


I  will  a  round  unvamtsh'd  tale  deliver 

Of  my  whole  course  of  love ;  what  drugs,  what 


What  co^Jntation,  and  what  mighty  magic, 
(For  such  proceeding  I  am  charg'd  withal,) 
I  won  his  daughter  with. 

Bra,  A  maiden  never  bold ; 
Of  spirit  so  stUl  and  qniet,  that  her  moUon 
Blush'd  at  herself;  And  she,— in  spite  of  na- 
ture. 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  every  thinf  .— 
To  ftdl  in  love  with  what  she  fear'd  to  look  on  t 
It  is  a  Judgment  maim'd  and  most  imperfect. 
That  will  confess--perfection  so  could  could  err 
Against  ail  rules  of  nature ;  and  must  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cunning  hell. 
Why  this  should  be.    I  therefore  vouch  again. 
That  irith  some  mixtures  powerftii  o'er  th 


Or  with  some  dram  ooi^ur'd  to  thto  effect, 
He  wrought  upon  her. 
Duke,  To  vouch  thto,  is  no  proof; 

•  Witbeat.  t  Accaratioa.  }  Br«t«xaAiaA, 
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Wttboatnore  certain  aad  more  overt-test,  * 
Than  tbeie  tbin  babitt,  and  poor  likelihoods 
or  DMideni  seeming,  f  do  prefer  against  bim. 

1  Sen.  But,  Otbelio,  speak ; — 
Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  courses 
Subdue  and   poison  tills   young    maid's  affec- 
tions t 
Or  came  It  by  request,  and  such  fiUr  qaestion 
As  soul  to  soul  anordeth  t 

Oth.  I  do  beseech  you. 
Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Saglttanr,t 
And  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father: 
If  yon  do  And  me  foul  in  her  report. 
The  tmst,  the  olttce,  1  do  bold  of  you. 
Not  only  take  away,  but  let  your  sentence 
«Even  fall  upon  my  life. 

DuJke,  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

Oth,  Ancient,  conduct  tbem ;  yon  best  know 
the  place.— 

[Exeunt  Uoo  and  Attendants, 
And,  till  she  come,  as  truly  as  to  heaven 
I  do  confess  the  vices  of  my  blood, 
So  Justly  to  your  grave  rart  [Ml  present 
How  I  did  thrive  In  this  fkir  lady's  love. 
And  she  in  miue. 

J>MAe,  Say  it,  Othello.  ^ 

Oth,  Her  father  lov'd  me ;  oft  invited  me ; 
Still  qnestion'd  me  the  story  of  my  life. 
From  year  to  year :  the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes. 
That  1  have  pass'd. 

1  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days. 
To  the  very  moment  that  be  bade  me  tell  it. 
Where^  [  spoke  of  most  disastrous  chances. 
Of  moving  accidents,  by  flood,  and  Aeld  ; 
Of  hair-breadth  scapes  i'the  imminent  deadly 
Of  being  Uken  by  the  insolent  foe,        [breach ; 
And  sold  to  slavery  ;  of  my  redemption  thence. 
And  portance  $  in  my  travel's  history : 
Wherein  of  autres  Q  vast,  and  desarts  idle. 
Rough  quarries,  rocks,  and  bills  whose  heads 

touch  heaven. 
It  wu  mv  bint  to  speak,  such  was  the  process 
And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  eat, 
The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  beads 
Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders,  f  These  things 

to  bear. 
Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline :     [thence  ; 
But  still    the    house   allairs  would  draw   her 
Which  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch. 
She'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Devour  up  my  discourse :  Which  J  observing. 
Took  once  a  pliant   hour,  and    found    good 


To  draw  from  her  a  pn^er  of  earnest  heart. 
That  I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate. 
Whereof  by  parcels  she  had  something  beard. 
But  not  intentively  :  ••  I  did  consent ; 
And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears, 
When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke. 
That  my  youth  suffer'd.    My  story  being  done. 
She  gave  roe  for  my  pains  a  world  of  si^hs  ; 
She  swore,—  In  fklth,  twas  strange,  'twas  pass- 
in  strange ; 
Twas  pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  pitiful ; 
She  wlsh'd  she  had    not    heard    it;   yet  she 

wish'd 
That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man;  she 

thank'd  me ; 
And  bade  me  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  her, 
I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story, 
And  that  would  woo  her.     Upon  this  bint,  I 
She  loVd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pa;M'd,[spake : 
And  1  lov'd  her  that  she  did  pity  tbem. 
This  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  have  ns'd  ; 
Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it. 

Snter  Dssdimona,  Uoo,  and  Attendants. 
Duke.  I  think  this  tale  would  win  my  daugh- 
ter too.— 


•  Proof.  tW«*k 

»r«Ilca. 

f  Maniieaod 

B  hy  8ir  Walter  lUlcigk, 
••  AtMutitcljr. 


•  Ptaor.  t  w«»k  Allow. 

t  Tk«  tif  o  of  tk«  IktittoN*  croMoN  m  r 

\  Mj  (Mbavienr.  |  Cave*.  ^  ] 

If  Mai>i««ille,  mad  •Ue  by  8ir  Walter  lUlcigl 


Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  otttter  at  the  best : 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use. 
Than  their  bare  bands. 

Bra,  1  pray  yon,  hear  her  speak ; 
If.  she  confess  that  she  was  half  the  wooer. 
Destruction  on  my  head.  If  mv  bail  Uaaw 
Light  on  the  man  I— Come  hither,  gentle  isd^ 

tress; 
Do  yon  perceive  In  all  this  noble  < 
Where  most  yon  owe  obedience  t 

Des,  My  noble  father, 
I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty  : 
To  von,  1  am  bound  for  life  and  education ; 
My  life  and  education  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you :  you  are  the  lord  of  dotf , 
I  am  hitherto  your  daughter:   But  here's  my 

hust>and ; 
And  so  much  duty  as  my  mother  show'd 
To  yon,  preferring  you  before  her  fkther. 
So  much  I  challenge  that  I  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor  my  lord. 

Bra,  God  be  with  yon  t— I  have  done  :— 
Please  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state  affairs  ; 
1  had  rather  to  adopt  a  child,  than  get  It.— 
Come  hither,  Moor : 

I  here  do  give  thee  that  with  all  my  bear*. 
Which,   but   thou   bast   already,   with    all  my 
heart  [Jewrl, 

I   would   keep  fhmi    thee.— For    your     sake, 
I  am  glad  at  soul  1  have  no  other  child ; 
For  thy  escape  would  teach  roe  t>iiuiny. 
To  hang  clogs  on  them.— I  have  done,  my  lord. 
Duke,  Let  me  speak  like  yourself;  *  and  lay 
a  sentence,  [lovers 

Which  as   a  grlse,  t  or  step,'  may  help  the»e 
Into  your  favours. 

When  remedies  are  past,  the  griefs  are  ended. 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  de- 
pended. 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  Is  past  and  gone. 
Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannot  be  pre«erv'd  when  fortune  takes. 
Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  makes. 
The  robb'd,  that  smiles,  steals  something  from 

the  thief ; 
He  robs  himself,  that  spends  a  bootless  grW. 
Bra,  So  let  the  Turk  of  C}'pnis  us  l>eguile  ; 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bears  the  sentence  well,  that  nothing  be^xs 
But  the  free  comfort  which   from   thence    be 

hears: 
But  he  bears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow. 
That,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  poor  patience  bor- 
row. 
These  sentences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall. 
Being  strong  on  both  sides,  are  equivocal : 
But  words  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  bear. 
That  the  bruls'd  heart  was  pierced  through  the 

ear.t 
I  hnmbly  beseech  yon,  proceed  to  the  allairs  of 
state. 

Duke,  The  Turk  with  a  most  mightv  prepar- 
ation roakes  for  Cyprus :— Othello,  the  forti- 
tude of  the  place  is  best  known  to  you :  And 
though  we  have  there  a  sntMtitote  <tf  roost  al- 
lowed sufficiency,  yet  opinion,  a  sovereign  rais- 
tress  of  effects,  throws  a  more  safer  voice  on 
yon :  yon  must  therefore  be  content  to  slubber  ( 
the  gloss  of  your  new  fortunes  with  this  more 
stubborn  and  boisterous  expedition. 

Oth,  The  tvraut  custom,  most  grave  senators. 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down :  I  do  agnlxe  | 
A  natural  and  promi^  alacrity, 
I  And  In  hardness  ;  and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomltes. 
MoFt  humbly  therefore  bending  to  yonr  state, 
I  crave  flt  disposition  for  my  wife, 
Due  reference  of  place,  and  ealbltion, 

*  A*  yoH  voartcIfwouM  epook.      f  A^,  <>«•  dvgM** 
t   i.  r.  laai   weandt   of  Mrrow   »«f«   ever   carW  hy 

^  ^.  words  oT  roaeolatioM. 

-f  Oktcar*.  |  Ackaonkd**. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Scene  IL    OTHELLO,   THE  MOOR   OF   VENICE. 


S09 


Witt  sodi  arcoaimodatkMi  and  betoft. 
As  IcTfls  «ritb  faer  brecdiof . 

IhUte,  If  ¥oa  plcue, 
Bc^  at  her  nilMr'a. 

#rc.  I'll  not  have  tt  ao. 

(MM.  N«r  I. 

M>e$.  Nor  I ;  I  woold  not  tliera  reside. 
To  pot  toy  Artber  in  impatient  thoof  fats, 
Mj  being  in  his  eye.    Most  gracioas  dnke. 
To  my  unfolding  lend  a  gracloos  ear ; 
And  let  me  find  a  charter  in  yoor  voiee. 
To  assist  my  simpleness. 

Dmke.  What  would  yon,  Deademona  f 

Des,  That  1  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with 
him, 

Uf  downright  violence  and  atorm  of  fortnnea 
May  trampct  to  the  world;   my  heart's 

dned 
Bvea  to  the  very  <|nallty  •  of  my  lord : 
I  taw  othellVs  vinge  in  his  nilnd  ; 
And  to  bis  bonoars,  and  his  valiant  parts. 
Did  I  my  soal  and  fortunes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  nolh  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war, 
Tbe  righu  for  which  I  love  him,  are  bereft 
And  I  a  heavy  interim  shall  support 
By  his  dear  absence  :  Let  me  go  with  him, 

OCA.   Your  voices,  lords :— 'beseech 
hcrwiU 
Have  a  free  way. 

Vouch  with  me,  heaves ;  I  therefore  beg  K  not 
To  please  the  palate  of  ray  appetite ; 
Mor  to  comply  with  heat,  the  young  aifccts, 
la  my  distinct  and  proper  satisfaction ; 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 
And  heaven  defend  f  yoor  good  souls,  that  yon 


you,  let 


I  win  your  serious  and  great  business  scant. 
For  t  ahe  U  with  me :   No,  when   light-wing'd 

toys 
Of  featfaefd  Cupid  acei  4  with  wanton  dnIiMU 
My  spectttettve  and  active  instnunento. 
That  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  business. 
Let  housevrivca  make  a  skillet  Q  of  my  helm,  f 
And  all  indign  and  base  adverslUes 
Make  head  against  my  estimation  I 

Duke.  Be  It  as  yon  shall  privately  determine. 
Either  for  her  stay  or  going :  the  aflUr  cries. 


mat  answer  it:  yo«  v» 
to-night. 

M)eg,  To-night,  my  iofd  f 

Duke.  This  night. 

Otk,  With  all  my  heart. 

Duke.  At  nine  i'the  morning  here  we'll  meet 
again. 
Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind. 
And  he  shall  our  commission  bring  to  you ; 
With  such  things  else  of  quality  and  respect. 
As  doth  import  you. 

Otk.  Please  vour  grace,  my  ancient ; 
A  man  be  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 
TO  his  tonfeyance  I  assign  my  wife,  [think 

With  what  else  needful  your  good  gnce  shall 
To  be  sent  after  me. 

Duke.  Let  it  be  so.~ 
Good  night  to  every  one.^And,  noMe  fiignlor, 

[7b  BnAaAKTio. 
If  virtue  so  delighted  beauty  lack, 
Yov  aoQ-in-law  Is  Ibr  more  fair  than  bteok, 

I  Sem.  Adieu,  brave  Moorl  use  Dcademosa 

Brm.  Look  to  her.  Moor ;  have  a  quick  eye  to 
see; 
ihe  haa  dcceiv'd  her  father,  and  may  thee. 
IBxtmni  DuKK,  Sumatous,  Orvioaaa,  4«. 
Otk.  My  life  upon  her  lUth.— Honest  lago. 
My  Deademona  must  1  leave  to  thee; 
I  prirthee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her ; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advantage.— 
Coaae,  Desdcmona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 

•  VaaMlr  wmm  n«r«MMii  t   Lt.ih»  life  «>£. •  toMiw. 
I  A  mail  kMb.  Y  Hclmt. 


Of  love.  Of  worldly  matters,  and  diiectlas. 
To  spend  with  thee,  we  most  obey  the  time. 

[ExeutU  Otbbllo  mmd  Dbsduhok*. 

Ami.  lago. 

logo.  What  say'st  thou,  noMe  heart  t 

Rod.  What  will  I  do,  thinkest  then  T 

iago.  Why,  go  to  bed,  and  sleep. 

JEocf .  I  will  inoontlnently  •  drown  myself. 

logo.  Well,  if  thou  dost.  1  shall  never  lovu 
thee  after  it.    Why,  thou  silly  gentleman  t 

Rod.  It  Is  silliness  to  live,  when  to  live  Is  a 
torment :  and  then  have  we  a  prescription  to 
die,  when  death  is  our  physician. 

luge.  O  villaittons  I  I  have  looked  upon  the 
world  for  four  times  seven  years ;  and  since  I 
eoold  distinguish  between  a  beneBt  and  an  in- 
jury, I  never  found  a  man  that  knew  how  to 
love  biOMelf.  Bre  I  would  say,  1  would  drown 
myself  for  the  love  of  a  Ooinea.ben,  t  I  wonid 
change  my  humanity  with  a  baboon. 

Rod.  What   should  I  dot  I  confess  it  b  my 
•hame  to  he  so  fond ;  bat  It  Is  not  in  virtue  to 
It. 


logo.  Virtue  t  a  flgl  'tis  In  ouradves,  that  we 
are  thu%  or  thus.  Our  bodies  are  our  gardens ; 
to  the  which  our  wUls  are  gardeners :  so  that 
If  we  wUI  plant  nettles,  or  sow  lettuce ;  set 
hyssop,  and  weed  up  thyme :  supply  It  with 
one  gender  of  herbs,  or  distract  it  with  many ; 
either  to  have  It  steril  with  idleness,  or  man- 
ured with  industry :  why,  the  power  and  cor- 
rigible authortty  of  thb  lies  in  our  wills.  If 
the  balance  of  our  lives  had  not  one  scale  of 
reason  to  poise  another  of  sensuality,  the  blood 
and  baseness  of  our  natures  would  conduet  us 
to  most  preposterous  conclusions :  But  we  have 
rvason  to  cool  our  raging  motions,  our  carnal 
•tings,  our  unbitted  }  lusU :  whereof  I  take  this, 
that  you  call— love,  to  be  a  sect,  %  or  scion. 

Rod.  It  cannot  be. 

logo.  It  is  merely  a  lust  of  the  blood,  and  a 
permission  of  tbe  will.  Come,  be  a  man  ; 
Drown  thykelf  t  droum  cats  and  blind  puppies. 
'  have  professed  me  thy  friend,  and  I   cuiifebS 

le  knit  to  thy  deserving  with  cables  uf  per- 
durable tobghness ;  I  could  never  better  stead 
thee  than  now.  Put  money  in  thy  purse;  fol- 
low these  wars ;  defeat  thy  favour  with  an 
ted  beard; I  I  say,  put  money  in  tby 
purse.  It  cannot  be,  that  Desdcmona  sfaoultl 
long  eontlnuo  her  love  to  the  Moor,— put 
money  in  thy  purse ;— nor  he  bis  to  her :  It  was 
a  violent  commencement,  and  thou  shalt  see 
an  answerable  sequestration ;— put  but  money 
in  thy  purse.— These  Moors  are  changeable  in 
their  Wilis;— fill,  thy  purse  with  money:  the 
food  that  to  him  now  is  as  losdous  as  locusts, 
shall  be  to  blm  shortly  as  bHter  as  coloquintida. 
She  must  change  for  youth :  when  she  is  sated 
widi  his  body,  she  will  And  the  error  of  her 
choice.— She  must  have  change,  she  must: 
therefore  put  money  in  thy  paise.— If  thou 
wilt  needs  dasm  thyself,  do  it  a  more  delicate 
way  than  drowning.  Make  all  the  money  thou 
caast :  If  sanctimony  and  a  frail  vow,  betwixt  , 
an  erring  f  barbarian  and  a  snpersnbtle  Vene- 
tian,  be  not  too  bard  for  my  wits,  and  all  the  tribe 
of  bell,  thou  Shalt  enjoy  her ;  therefore  make 


money.    A  pox  of  drowning  thyself!   it  is  i 
out  of  the  way  :  seek  thou  rather  to  be 
In   compassing  thy  Joy,  than  to  be  drowned 
and  go  without  her. 

Rod.  Wilt  thou  be  Ibst  to  my  hopes.  If  I  de- 
pend  on  the  issue  T 

logo.  Thou  art  sure  of  me;— Go,  make 
money :— I  have  told  tbee  often,  and  I  re-tell 
thee  again  and  again,  I  hate  the  Moor:  My 
is  hearted :  thine  hath  no  less  reason : 
Let  SB  be  conjunctive  in  our  revenge  against 
him :  If  thou  canst  cuckold  him,  thou  dost  thy- 

\mm»^fkm\j»     .  .  t  1*«  ««* ••^  **»•  F'*^*"*''. 
t  Vnbrtdlcd  {  A  Mct  U  whrt  th«  t»nlea«n  emll  ■ 

raltiair.  I  '•  '•  Altar  year  •#nninal«  viMga,  by 

paaing  on  a  baara.  1  WaaSfring. 
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Act  11. 


•df  a  pleaBwe,  and  me  a  sport.  There  are  maar 
events  in  tlie  womb  of  time,  whicli  wiil  l>e  de- 
livered. TraTerse;*  go;  provide  tliy  money. 
We  will  have  more  of  this  to-morrow.    Adieu. 

Bod,  Where  shall  we  meet  i'the  morning  t 

logo.  At  my  lodging. 

Rod.  I'll  be  with  thee  betimes. 

logo.  Go  to ;  farewell.    Do  yon  hear.  Rode- 
rigot 

Bod,  What  say  yon  f 

lago.  No  more  of  drowning,  do  yon  bear. 

Bod.  I  am  changed.    I'll  sell  all  my  land. 

iago.  Go  to ;  ftrewell :  put  money  enough  in 
your  purse:  [Exii  Rocaaioo. 

Thus  do  I  ever  malte  my  fool  my  purse : 
For  I  mine  own  gain'd  knowledge  should  pro- 
fane. 
If  I  would  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe. 
But  for  my  sport  and  profit.    I  hate  the  Moor ; 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  'twixt  my  sheets 
He  has  done  my  office  :  1  know  not  \Vt  be  true ; 
But  I,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do,  as  if  for  surety.    He  holds  t  me  well ; 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Casslo's  a  proper  man  :  Let  me  see  now ; 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  np  my  will ; 
A    double    knaveo',— How  f     how  t-'Let 

see:— 
After  some  time,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear. 
That  he  is  too  fkmUiar  with  his  wife  :— 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose. 
To  be  suspected ;  fhun'd  to  make  woman  fUse. 
The  Moor  is  of  a  f^ee  and  open  nature,        [so  ; 
That  thinks  men  honest,  that  but  seem  to  be 
And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  noee. 
As  asses  are. 

1  have't  ;-^t  is  engender'd  :— Hell  and  night 
Must  bring  this  monstrous  birth  to  the  world's 
light.  {ExU. 


me 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I*— A  Sea-port  Town  in  C-tpbvs.— 
A  Piat/orm. 

J&aer  MoNTAWo  and  7\tfo  GiMTLaMBic. 
Mon.  What  from  the  cape  can  you  discern  at 

seat 
1  Gtnt.  Nothing  at  all :  tt  is  a  high-wrought 
flood; 
I  cannot,  'twixt  the  heaven  and  the  main. 
Descry  a  sail, 
ifon.  Methinks,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at 
land : 
A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  Inttlemeats : 
If  it  hath  rufllan'd  so  janpon  the  sea. 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them. 
Can  hold  the  mortise  t  what  shall  we  hear  of 
thUf 
B  Gent,  i  segregation  t  of  the  Turkish  fleet : 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore. 
The  chiding  billow  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds ; 
The  wind-shak'd  surge,   witli  high  and  mon- 


6««ms  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear  $ 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever-fixed  pole 

I  never  did  like  molestation  view 
On  th'  enchafed  flood. 

MoH.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 
Be   not    Ittshelter'd    and    embay'd,   they    are 
drown'd ; 

II  is  Impossible  they  bear  it  out 

Enter  a  tkhd  Obiitlbman. 
3  Gent.  News,  lords  I  onr  wars  are  done ; 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang'd  the  Turks, 
That  their  deslgnment  halto :  A  noble  ship  of 

Venice 
Hath  seen  a  grievous  wreck  an 
On  most  part  of  their  fleet. 

*  A  nilltary  word  af  ronni»B4l.  t  Emmim.  •  CoaiBl«t«.  f  Allowed  and  appravtA  cxMtt 

t  S«p«rMi«a.  I  The  r««*ull«tUn  Arrtoplirl«K*    ■•••>  t  Daatrvcitv*. 


Mon.  Howl  bthistmef 

a  Gent.  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 
A  Veronese  ;  Michael  Cassio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 
Is  come  on  shore :  the  Moor  himselPs  at  sea. 
And  is  in  Mi  commission  here  for  Cypres. 

Mon.  I  am  glad  on't ;  tis  a  worthy  governors 

3  Gent.  But  this  same  Cassio,  though  he  speak 
of  comfort. 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss,  yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe;    for   they  were 

parted 
With  foul  and  violent  tempest. 

Ifofi.  'Pray  heaven  he  be ; 
For  I  have  serv'd  him,  and  the  man  commands 
Uke  a  full •  soldier.    Let's  to  the  sea-side,  hoi 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that's  come  in. 
As  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  OtheHo ; 
Even  till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aerial  Une^ 
An  indistinct  regard. 

3  Gent.  Come,  let's  do  so  ; 
For  every  minute  is  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivance. 

Enter  Citssio. 
Cos.  Thanhs  to  the  valiant  of  this  warlike 
isle. 
That  so  approve  the  Moor ;  O  let  the  heavens 
Give  him  defence  against  the  elements, 
For  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerous  sea  1 
MoH.  IsheweUshipp'dt 
Cos.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'^,  and  hia 
4>Hot 
Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  allowance ;  t 
Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death. 
Stand  in  bold  cure. 
[fnthln.]  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail  I 

Enter  another  GBMTLaHAN. 
Cos.  What  noise  t 

4  Gent.  The  town  Is  empty :  on  the  brow  othe 

sea 
Stand  ranks  of  people,  and  thev  cry— a  sail. 
Cos.  My  hopes  do  shape  bim  for  the  gover. 

nor. 
f  Gent.  They  do  discbarge  their  shot  of  oonr- 
teey :  [Gun*  hoard., 

Onr  friends,  at  least. 

Cos.  I  pray  yon.  Sir,  go  forth. 
And  give  us  truth  who  'tis  that  is  airlv'd. 
B  Gent,  I  shall.  [Exit, 

Mon.  But,  good  itentenant,  Is  yonr  general 

wiv'dt 
Cat.  Most  unfortunately :  he  bath  adilev'd  a 
maid 
That  paragons  description  and  wild  fame  : 
One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens. 
And  in  the  essential  vesture  of  creation. 
Does  bear  all  excellency.— How  now  t  who  haa 
•     put  in  f 

Re-enter  eeeond  Gbntlbmak. 
f  Gent,  'TIS  one  lago,  ancient  to  the  general. 
Gas.  He  has  had  most  fisvonrable  and  happy 
speed : 
Tempesto  themselves,  high  seas,  and   howling 

winds. 
The  gntter'd  rocks,  and  congregated  sands.— 
Traitors  ensteep'd  to  clog  the  guiltless  keel,— 
As  having  sense  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal  t  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  divine  Desdemona. 
Mon.  What  U  she  t 

Cat.  She  that  I  spake  of,  onr  great  captain's 
captain, 
Left  In  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago ; 
Whose  footing  here  anticipates  our  thoaghta, 
A  se'enight's  speed.— Great  Jove,  Othello  gnard. 
And  swell  bis  sail  with  thine  own   powei^ 


That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship. 
Make  love's  quick  pants  in  Desdemona's  arms. 
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f  Gtnt.  They  give  their  greetinf  to  the  citadel : 
ThU  Ukcwbe  is  a  friend. 

Cbs.  See  for  tlie  news.      [Exit  Gintlbxan. 
Good    ancieflt,   yoa   are   welcome ;— Welcome, 
ralstrcM:-~  [7b  Emilia. 

Let  it  aoc  gall  jour  patipoce,  good  lago. 
That  I  extend  my  manners :  'tis  my  breeding 
That  gives  me  tliis  bold  show  of  oonrtesy. 

[Kissing  her. 

logo.  Sir,  would  she  give  you  so  much  of  her 

UpB, 

As  of  her  longiie  she  oft  bestows  on  me, 
Yoa'd  have  cnongfa. 
J}es.  Alas  I  she  has  no  speech. 


Img0.  la  fhlth,  too  much  ; 
1  And  it  J"      -      -• 


t  itill,  when  1  have  list  •  to  sleep : 
Marry,  before  yoar  ladyship,  I  grant 
She  p«t8  her  toogae  a  little  in  her  heart. 
And  chides  with  thinking. 
Emii,  Yon  have  little  canse  to  say  so. 
logo.  Come  on,  come  on :  you  are  pictures 
oat  of  duors, 
Bella  in  year  parlours,  wild  cats  in  your  kll- 


Saints  In  your  Injuries,  devils  being  olTeuded, 
Pbyers  in  your  housewifery,  and  housewives  in 
your  beds. 

XXer.  O  de  upon  thee,  slanderer  I 

logo.  Nay,  It  is  true,  or  else  I  am  a  Turlt ; 
You  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 

JBmiL  You  shall  not  write  my  praise. 

lago.  No,  let  me  not. 

/Ie#.  What  wouldst  thou  write  of  me.  If  thon 
shovldst  praise  met 

/ofo.  O  gentle  huly,  do  not  put  me  to't : 
par  1  am  nothing,  if  not  criUcal.  t 

Des.  Come  ^  on,  assay  :— There's  one  gone  to 
the  harbour. 

lago.  Ay,  madam. 

Des.  I  am  not  merry ;  but  I  do  begnile 
Hie  thing.!  am,  by  seeming  otherwise.— 
Come,  how  wouldst  thou  praise  me  f 

J0g».  I  am  about  it ;  but,  indeed,  my  Invea- 

tton  [frize. 

Comes  from  my  pate,  as  Urdiime  does  from 

It  ptecfcs  out  brains  and  all :  But  my  muse  la- 


And  thna  she  b  delivered. 

If  she  be  fair  and  wise,— fidmess  and  wit,-^ 

The  one's  for  use,  the  other  useth  it. 

Ifes.  Well  prais'd  I    How  if  she  be  black  and 
witty  t 

logo.  If  she  be  Mack,  and  thereto  have  a 
wit. 
Shell  Had  a  while  that  shall  her  Uacknesa  lit. 

J^s.  Worse  and  worse. 

EmU,  How,  If  fair  and  foolish  f 

logo.  She  never  yet  was  foolish   that  was 
ftlr ; 
V<or  even  her  folly  help'd  her  to  an  heir. 

Des.  These  are  old  fond  %  paradoxes,  to  make 
fools  bagh  I'the  alehouse.  What  miserable 
pialse  httt  thon  for  her  that's  foul  and  foolish  t 


4  Cenaawio*% 


t  FMlich. 
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logo.  There's  none  so  foul,  and  foolish  there* 

unto,  [do. 

But  does  foul  pranks  which  fkir  and  wise  onea 

Des,  O  heavy  ignorance  ! — tbon  pralsest  the 
worst  best.  But  what  praise  couldst  thou  bestow 
on  a  deserving  woman  indeed  t  one,  that,  in  the 
authority  of  her  merit,  did  Justly  put  on  the 


Scetie  L         OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 

Give  renewed  Are  to  our  extincted  spirits,  | 

And  bitag  all  Cyprus  comfort  I— O  beliold, 

Ater  DaaDUiOKA,  Emilia,  Iaoo,  Roukrioo, 

«iMf  Aitenda»ts>, 
The  riches  of  the  ship  Is  come  on  shore  1 
Ye  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees ;~ 
Hail  to  thee,  lady  I  fiui  the  grace  of  heaven, 
Before,  betalod  thee,  and  on  every  hand, 
Eawheel  thee  round. 

Ots.  I  thank  yon,  valiant  Cassio. 
What  tidings  can  you  tell  me  of  my  lord  t 

Cos.  He  is  not  yet  arriv'd ;  nor  know  I  aught 
Bat  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

Des.  O  but  I  fear;— How  lost  yon  company  t 

0ms.  The  great  contention   of  the   sea  and 
skies 
Farted  our  fellowship ;  Bat,  hark  I  a  sail. 

[Cr9  withlH,  A  sail,  a  sail  I  Tken  Guns 


vouch  of  very  malice  itself  f 
logo.    She  that  was  ever 


fair,  and   never 


Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud  ; 
Never  faick'd  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 
Fled  from  her  wish,  and  yet  said,— -notiF  /  may  j 
She    that,   being  anger'd,  her  revenge  beiitg 

nigh. 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  displeasure  fly ; 
Sbe,  that  in  wisdom  never  was  so  frail. 
To  change  the  cod's  head  for  the  salmon's  tall ; 
She  that  could  think,  and  ne'er  disclose  her 

mind. 

See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind  ; 
She  was  a  wight,— if  ever  such  wight  were,— 

Des.  To  do  what  f 

Jago.  To  suckle  fools,  and  chronicle  small 
beer. 

Des,  o  most  lame  and  Impotent  conclusion  - 
—Do  not  learn  of  him,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy 
husband. — How  sav  you,  Cassio  t  is  he  not  a 
most  profane  and  liberal  *  counsellor  f 

Cos,  He  speaks  home,  madam ;  vou  may  re- 
lish him  more  In  the  soldier,  than  lu  the 
scholar. 

lago.  [Aside.]  He  takes  her  by  the  palm : 
Ay,  well  said,  whisper  :  with  as  little  a  web  as 
this,  will  I  ensnare  as  great  a  fly  as  Cassio.  Ay, 
smile  upon  her,  do  ;  I  will  gyve  f  thee  In  thine 
own  courtship.  You  my  tnie ;  'tis  so  indeed  : 
if  such  tricks  as  these  strip  you  out  of  your 
lientenantry,  it  had  been  better  von  had  not 
kissed  your  three  fingers  so  oft,  which-  now  again 
you  are  most  apt  to  play  the  Sir  in.  4  Very  good ; 
well  kissed  I  an  excellent  courtesy  i  [|  'tis  so,  in- 
deed. Yet  again  your  fingers  to  your  lips  1  would 
they  were  clyster-pipes  for  your  sake  t— — {TVum- 
pet.]  The  Moor,  1  know  his  trumpet. 

Cas.  'TIS  truly  so. 

Des.  Let's  meet  him,  and  receive  him. 

Cas.  Lo,  where  he  comes  I 

Enter  OTBMhuo,and  Attendants. 

Oth.  O  my  fair  warrior  1 

Des.  My  dear  Othello  I 

Oth,  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  my  con- 
tent. 
To  see  yon  here  before  me.    O  my  soul's  Joy  \ 
If  after  every  tempest  come  such  calms. 
May  the  winds  blow  till  they   have   waken'd 

death! 
And  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas, 
Olympus-high,  and  duck  again  as  low 
As  heirs  from  heaven  I    If  it  were  now  to  die, 
'Twere  now  to  be  most  happy ;  for,  I  fear, 
My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute. 
That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Succeeds  in  unknown  fate. 

Des.  The  heavens  forbid. 
But  that  our  loves  and  comforts  should  increaae. 
Even  as  our  days  do  grow  I 

Oth.  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers  !— 
I  cannot  speak  enough  of  this  content. 
It  stops  me  here ;  it  is  too  much  of  Joy  : 
And  this,  and  thb,  the  greatest  discords  be, 

[Kissing  her* 
That  e'er  onr  hearts  shall  make  I 

logo.  O  yon  are  well  tnn'd  now  I 
But  I'll  set  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music, 
As  honest  as  I  am.  [Aside. 

Oth.  Come,  let's  to  the  castle- 
News,  friends :  our  wars  are  done,  the  Turkt 
are  drowu'd. 


*  GroM  and  Ucentlovi.  t  Shsckt*. 

t  To  Bhew  your  irood  brMdIing  and  nllsKtnr. 
i  8p«k«ti  wkctt  C«Mio  kitiM  bit  liiind,  and  Uni%- 
D«na  aarttia*. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


S12 


OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OP  VENICE.        Act  U. 


How  do  oar  old  acquaintances  of  this  Isle  t— 
Honey,  von  shall  l>e  well  desir'd  *  in  Cyprus, 
1  have  found  great  lovtt  amongst  them.    O  my 

sweet, 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion,  t  and  I  dote 
In  mine  own  comforts.— I  pr'ythee,  good  lago, 
Qo  to  the  bay,  and  disembark  my  coffers  : 
Bring  thou  the  aiaster  to  the  citadel ; 
He  is  a  good  one,  and  his  worttiluess 
Does  challenge   much   respect.— Come,  Desde- 
Once  more  well  met  at  Cyprus.  [mona, 

[Extumt  OTHaLLO,  Dbsdbmona,  mnd  At- 
tendant*, 

logo.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  har> 
boar.  Come  hither.  If  thou  be'st  valiant,— as 
(they  say)  base  men,  being  In  love,  have  then  a 
nobility  in  their  natures  more  than  is  nature  to 
them,— list  me.  t  The  lieutenant  to-night 
watrhes  on  the  court  of  guard :  %  First,  1  must 
tell  thee  this— Desdemona  Is  directly  In  love 
with  him. 

Bad,  With  himt  why,  'Us  not  possible. 

logo.  Lay  thy  Anger— thus,  and  let  thy  soul 
be  Instructed.  Mark  me  with  what  violence  she 
first  loved  the  Moor,  but  for  bragging,  and  tell- 
ing  her  fkniastical  lies :  And  will  she  love  him  still 
for  prating  t  let  not  thy  discreet  heart  think  It. 
Her  eye  must  be  fed ;  and  what  delight  shall  she 
have  to  look  on  the  devil  t  When  the  blood  Is 
made  dull  with  the  act  of  sport,  there  should  be, 
—again  to  inflame  it,  and  to  give  satiety  a  fresh 
appetite,— loveliness  In  favour;  svmpathy  In 
years,  manners,  and  beauties :  all  which  the 
Moor  \\  defective  in :  Now,  for  want  of  these 
required  conveniences,  her  delicate  tenderness 
will  find  itself  abused,  begin  to  heave  the  gorge, 
disrelish  and  abhor  the  Moor ;  very  nature  will 
Instruct  her  in  It.  and  compel  her  to  some  second 
choice.  Now,  Sir,  this  granted,  (as  It  is  a  most 
pregnant  and  unforced  position,)  who  stands  so 
eminently  in  the  degree  of  this  fortune,  as 
Casslo  does  t  a  knave  very  voluble  ;  no  further 
consdonaMe  than  In  patting  on  the  mere  form 
of  civil  and  humane  seeming,  for  the  better 
compassing  of  his  salt  and  most  hidden  loose 
affection  t  why,  none ;  why,  none  :  A  slippery 
and  subtle  knave ;  a  Under  out  of  occasions ; 
that  has  an  eye  can  stamp  and  counterfeit  advan- 
tages, though  true  advanUge  never  present  itself: 
a  devilish  knave!  Besides,  the  knave  Is  hand- 
some, young,  and  hath  all  those  requisites  In 
him,  that  folly  and  green  minds  H  look  after : 
A  pestilent  complete  knave:  and  the  woman 
bath  found  him  already. 

Ah/.  I  cannot  believe  that  In  her ;  the  U  fhll 
of  most  Messed  condition,  f 

lag;  Blessed  fig's  end  I  the  wine  she  drinks 
b  made  of  grapes  :  if  she  had  been  blessed,  she 
wonld  never  have  loved  the  Moor :  Blessed  pod- 
ding I  Didst  thou  not  see  her  paddle  with  the 
palm  of  his  hand t  didst  not  mark  thatt 

Bod,  Yes,  that  1  did;  bat  that  was  bat 
courtesy. 

logo.  Lechery,  by  this  band  ;  an  lades,  and 
obscure  prologue  to  the  history  of  lust  and  foni 
tbooghto.  Thev  met  so  near  with  their  lips, 
that  their  breaths  embraced  together.  Villain- 
ons  thoughts,  Roderlgo,  when  these  mato- 
alltles  so  nsarsbal  the  way,  hard  at  hand  comes 
the  master  and  mala  exercise,  and  inoorporate 
conclusion :  Pish  I— Bat,  Sir,  be  you  ruled  by 
me :  I  have  brought  you  from  Venice.  Watch 
yoa  to-night ;  for  the  command,  I'll  lay't  upon 
vou:  Cassio  knows  yon  not;— I'll  not  be  fhr 
Unm  yon  :  Do  yon  find  aome  occasion  to  anger 
Cassio,  either  by  speaking  too  loud,  or  tainting  •• 
bis  discipline  ;  or  from  what  other  oourae  yon 
please,  which  the  time  shall  more  favourably 
minister. 

Bod,  Well. 

lago.  Sir,  he  is  rash,  and  very  sadden   in 

•  Much  toUHtcd  by  intiuiiAn.  \  WithMt  me«ki»4. 
t  I-HUn  to  mc.  I  The  plarv  where  the  gOMd 

l«»«Ur».  I  Mindt  unripe.  %  Qualiti««. 

**  Throwiug  a  gjur  apou  bU  diinplioc. 


choler ;  and,  haply,  •  with  bis  1 
strike  at  you  :  Provoke  him,  that  he  may  :  lor, 
even  out  of  that,  will  1  cause  these  of  Cyprus 
to  mutiny ;  whose  quallAcatlon  shall  come  faito 
no  true  taste  agaln>  but  by  the  displanting  of 
Cassio.  So  shall  you  have  a  shorter  journey  to 
your  desires,  by  the  means  I  shall  then  have  to 
prefer  t  them  ;  and  the  impediment  most  profit- 
ably removed,  without  the  which  there  were  wo 
expectation  of  our  prosperity. 

Bod,  1  will  do  tbU,  if  I  can  bring  it  to  any 
oppoit^aity. 

logo,  I  warrant  thee.  Meet  me  by  and  by  at 
the  citadel :  I  must  lietch  his  necessaries  ashore. 
FareweU. 

Bod,  Adieu.  \Bxit, 

lago.  That  Cassio  loves  her,  I  do  well   be- 
lieve It ; 
That  she  loves  him,  tis  apt,  and  of  great  credit : 
The  Moor— howbeit  that  I  endure  him  not,— 
Is  of  a  constant,  loving,  noMe  naturt ; 
And,  1  dare  think,  he'll  prove  to  Desdemowa 
A  most  dear  husband.    Now  I  do  love  her  loo ; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust,  (though,  peradvcMtnre, 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  great  a  sin,) 
But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge. 
For  that  I  do  suspect  the  lusty  Moor     * 
Hath  leap'd  into  my  seat ;  the  thought  whereof 
I>oth,  like  a   poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  my  la- 
wards  ; 
And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  my  so«l. 
Till  I  am  even  with  him,  wife  for  wife ; 
Or,  railing  so,  yet  that  1  put  the  Moor 
At  least  Into  a  Jealousy  so  strong 
That  judgment   cannot  cure.    Whkb  thing  to 


If  this  poor  trash  of  Venice,  whom  1  trash  % 
For  his  quick  hunting,  stand  the  patting  oi», 
I'll  have  our  Michael  Cassio  on  the  hip ; 
Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garb.^ 
(For  I  fear  Cassio  with  my  niaht-cap  too) 
Make  the  Moor  thank   me,   love  mc,  and  re- 
ward me. 
For  making  him  egreglonsly  an  ass. 
And  practising  upon  his  peace  and  quiet 
Eveu  to  madness.    'TIS  here,  but  yet  confos'd ; 
Knavery's  plain  face  is  never  seen,  till  us'd. 

SCENE  II,— A  Strett. 

Enter  a  Hkrald,  with  a  Prociamaihn; 
People  foUotting. 

Her,  It  Is  Othello's  pleasure,  oar  noble  and 
valiant  .general,  that,  upon  certain  tidings  now 
arrived,  Importing  the  mere||  perdition  of  the 
Turkish  fieet,  every  man  put  hiottelf  laio 
triumph  ;  some  to  dance,  some  to  make  boa- 
fires,  each  man  to  what  sport  and  revel  hit  ad- 
diction leads  him ;  for,  besides  these  beoeinsl 
news.  It  is  the  celebration  of  his  noptials :  So 
much  was  his  pleasure  should  be  prodalosed. 
All  offices  f  are  open ;  and  there  Is  fall  lihcity 
of  feasting,  from  this  present  hour  of  five,  till 
the  beU  hath  told  eleven.  Heaven  bicas  the  We 
of  Cyprus,  and  our  noble  general,  Otbelto  I 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  III,— A  BaU  in  the  CastU, 

Enter  OTBaLLO,  Disdimona,  CAsaio,  and 

Attendants, 
Oth,  Good   Michael,  look  yon  to  the  gmi 
to-night : 
Let's  teach  ourselves  that  boaowaMe  stop. 
Not  to  out-sport  discretion. 

Co*,  lago  hath  direction  what  to  do : 
But,  notwithstanding,  with  my  personal  eye 
Will  I  look  to't. 
Oth,  lago  is  most  honest, 

*  Prrhapt .  t  To  •Jt«oc«  t%Mi. 

t  To  trath  was  to  pot  a  Mono  on  a  ho«*4'«  Mck  K 

binder  hia  outctripping  hia  companion*. 

k  In  the  groaacft  manner. 

I  EaUn.  ^  RooBS  ia  (b«  c«  !!■» 
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cl,    good    night:    To-morrow,   with   car 

Let  OM  kvre  speech  with  yoa.—Come,  my  dear 

love. 
The  parchase  made,  the  fiiiiCB  are  to  ensue  ; 

[7b  DasDSMONA. 
Ttat  proflfs  yet  to  come  'twixt  me  and  yoa.— 
Goodoitht. 

lExeunt  Oth.  Dbs.  and  AtUnd. 

Enter  Iago.    v 

Cot.  Welcome,  1a«o ;  We  most  to  the  watcb. 

img0.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant ;  'tis  not  yet 
tea  o'clock  :  Our  c«neral  cast  *  us  thus  early, 
for  the  love  of  hb  Desdemona ;  whom  let  us 
Bot  therefore  Uame ;  he  bath  not  yet  made  wan- 
toa  the  niffbt  with  her ;  and  she  is  sport  for 
iove. 

Cat.  8h<s  a  most  exquisite  lady. 

ia«0.  And,  ril  warrant  her,  full  of  game. 

Cos.  Indeed,  she  is  a  most  fresh  and  delicate 


logQ.  What  an  eye  she  has  1  methlnks  it  sounds 
a  parley  <rf  provocation. 
Cat.  An  Ittvftlnf  eye ;  and  yet,  methinks,  right 


/if  e.  And,  when  she  speaks,  to  It  not  an  alarm 
to  lovet 

Cat.  She  to,  indeed,  perfection. 

logo.  Well,  happiness  to  their  sbeeto  I  Come, 
lieutenant,  I  have  a  stoop  of  wine;  and  here 
witboot  are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  faUants,that  would 
tola  have  a  measure  to  the  health  of  the  black 
Othello. 

Oat.  Not  to-night,  good  lago ;  I  have  very  poor 
and  unhappy  brains  for  drinking :  I  could  well 
wish  courtesy  would  invent  some  other  custom 
(tf  entertainment. 

ia^a.  O  they  are  our  friends ;  bat  one  cap  : 
iti  drink  for  yon. 

Cat.  I  have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-nlgbt,  and 
that  was  craftliy  qnalUled  t  too,  and  behold  what 
iaaovation  It  makes  here :  I  am  unfortunate  in 
the  inllrmhy,  and  dare  not  task  my  weakness 
vith  any  more. 

laga.  What,  man  I  'tto  a  night  of  revels ;  the 
gallanto  desire  It. 

Cos.  Where  are  they  f 

/«V».  Uere  at  the  door;  J  pray  yon,  call 
them  in. 

Cos,  vn  do't ;  but  it  dlsUkes  me. 

[Exit  Cassio. 

Jag0.  If  I  can  fiuten  but  one  cup  upon  him. 
With  that  which   he   hath   drunk   to-night  al- 
ready, 
He'll  be  as  fall  of  quarrel  and  offence 
As  my  young   mistresa*    dog.     Now,  my  sick 

fool,  Roderigo, 
Whom  love  baa  tum'd  almost  the  wrong  side 

outward. 
To  Desdemona  hath  to-night  carous'd 
Potations  pottle  deep ;  and  he's  to  watch : 
Three  tads  of  Cyprus,— noble  swelling  spirits. 
That  hold  their  honours  In  a  wary  distance. 
The  very  eleroento  of  this  warlike  isle. 
Have  I  to-uisht  duster'd  with  flowing  cups. 
And  they  watch  too.    Now,  'mongst  tills  flock  of 

drunkards. 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cas^io  in  some  action 
Ttat  may  offend  the  isle :— But  here  they  come : 
If  oonseqneace  do  but  approve  my  dream,  t 
Hy  boat    sails    freely,   both  with    wind   and 
stream. 

Re-taUr  Cassio,  wUh  him  Momtano  and 
Genilemen. 

Cat.  Tore  beanren,  they  have  given  me  a  rouse  i 
already.  #      j  »  » 

Man.  Good  f^ltb,  a  little  one ;  not  past  a  pint, 
as  I  am  a  soldier. 

*  fXaantMi.  f  Stiiy  mis*!  witli  wRter. 

t  Auf  trbvia*  cslMing  •nljr  i«  the  imagUMlioB  may 
U  caliad  ■  dream. 

I  More  than  ciMMgli. 


tlhUc, 


'Sings. 


lago.  Some  wine,  ho  I 

And  let  me  the  camakin  clink 
And  let  me  the  canakln  clink 

A  toldier't  a  man,- 

A  li/e*t  but  a  span  ; 
Whg  tken,  let  a  totdier  drink. 

Some  wine,  boys  I  [  Jflne  brought  in. 

Cat.  'Fore  heaven,  an  excellent  M>ng. 

lago.  I  learned  it  in  England,  where,  indeed, 
they  are  most  potent  in  potting  :  your  Dane,  your 
German,  and  your  swag-beilied  Hollanders- 
Drink,  hoi— are  nothing  to  your  English. 

Cat.  Is  your  Englishman  to  expert  in  hto 
drinking  T 

lago.  Why,  be  drinks  you,  with  IhcUity,  your 
Dane  dead  drunk ;  he  sweau  not  to  overthrow 
your  Almain  ;  he  gives  your  Hollander  a  vomit 
ere  the  next  pottle  can  be  filled. 

Cat.  To  the  health  of  our  general. 

Mon.  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant ;  and  I'll  do  yon 
JnsUce.  • 

Jago.  O  sweet  England  I 


JTbtf  Stephen  teas  a  vorthp  peer, 
Hit  breechet  cott  him  but  a  crown  ; 

He  held  them  tixpence  alt  too  dear. 
With  that  he  calPd  the  tailor— lawn. 

He  wat  a  leight  of  high  renoum. 
And  t/tou  art  but  of  low  degree  : 

*7Hs  pride  that  pullt  the  country  down. 
Then  tak*  thine  autd  cloak  about  thee,  t 

Some  wine,  bo  i 

Cat.  Why,  thto  Is  a  more  exquisite  song  than 
the  other. 

lago.  Will  yon  hear  it  again  1 

Cae.  No ;  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of  hto 
place,  that  does  those  things.— Well,— Heaven's 
above  all :  and  there  be  souls  that  mast  be  saved 
and  there  be  souls  must  not  be  saved. 

lago.  It's  tnie,  good  lieutenant. 

Cat,  For  mine  own  part,— no  offence  to  the 
general,  or  any  man  of  quality,— I  hope  to  be 
saved. 

Jago.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant. 

Cat.  Ay,  but,  by  your  leave,  not  before  me*; 
the  lieutenant  is  to  be  saved  before  the  an- 
cient. Let's  have  no  more  of  this  ;  let's  to  our 
affairs.— Forgive  us  our  sins  I— Gentlemen,  let's 
look  to  our  business.  Do  not  think,  gentlemen, 
I  am  drunk :  this  Is  my  ancient ;— this  Is  my 
right  hand,  and  this  is  my  left  hand  :— I  am  not 
drunk  now ;  I  can  stand  well  enough,  and  speak 
well  enough. 

All.  Excellent  well. . 

Cat,  Why,  very  well,  then :  you  must  not  think 
then  that  lam  drunk.  [Exit. 

Mon.  To  the  platform,  mastera ;  come,  let's 
set  the  watcb. 

lago.  You  see  this  fellow,  that  to  gone  be- 
fore  :— 
He  Is  a  soldier,  fit  to  stand  by  Cesar, 
And  give  direction  :  and  do  but  see  hto  vice  ; 
'TIS  to  his  virtue  a  Just  equinox. 
The  one  as  long  as  tbe  other :  'tis  pity  of  him. 
I  fear,  tbe  trust  Othello  puts  him  In, 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity 
Will  shake  this  island. 

Mon.  But  is  he  often  thus  f 

/ago.  'Tto  evennore  the  proiogne  to  his  sleep  : 
He'll  watch  the  horologe  a  double  set,t 
If  drink  rock  not  his  cradle. 

Mon.  It  were  well. 
The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it. 
Perhaps,  he  sees  it  not ;  or  his  good  nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  that  appears  in-  Cassio, 
And  looks  not  on  his  evils  :  Is  not  this  true  t 


*  Drinic  at  much  at  jtqu  i!o. 

*  For  the  whoU  of  thia  tong,  m*  Percy's  Rrlici  •# 
Anrknt  I'oi'try. 

t  WUilc  the  clock  atrikeatwo  rounda,  i.  c.  f«ur-aii4 
twculf  houn. 
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OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OP  VENICK         Act  U. 


Enter  Rodxrioo. 


[Ailde. 


lagc .  How  now,  Roderigo  t 
I  pray  you,  alter  the  lieateBtot ;  co. 

[Exit  RODBKIOO. 

^ron.  And  'Ua  great  pity,  tbat   the  noble 
Moor  [cond. 

Should  hazard   such  a  place,   as  his  own  se- 
With  one  of  an  ingraft  *  inflnnity : 
It  were  an  honest  action,  to  say 
So  to  the  Moor. 

logo.  Nut  I,  for  this  fair  island : 
I  do  love  Casslo  well ;  and  would  do  orach 
To  care  him  of  this  evil.    But  hark  I  what  noise  f 
[Cry  witkim,-'Help  I  help  I 

Reenter  Cassio,  drivin/i  in  RoDEaioo. 
Cos,  Yon  rogue  I  yon  rascal  I 
^fofi.  What's  the  matter,  lieutenant  ? 
Cos,  A  knave  I — teach  me  my  duty  I 
I'll  beat  the  knave  into  a  twiggen  t  bottle. 
Rod,  Beat  me  I 
Cat.  Dost  thou  prate,  rogue  f 

[Striking  RoDiRiao. 
Man,  Nay,  good  lieutenant,       [Staying  Mm% 
I  pray  yon.  Sir,  hold  your  hand. 

Can,  Let  me  go.  Sir, 
Or  ril  knock  you  o'er  the  mazzard. 
Mon,  Come,  come»  you're  drunk* 
Ca$,  Drunk  I  [Theyjight. 

Ittgo,  Away,  I  say  I  go  out,  and  cry— a  mu- 
tiny I       [Atidt  to  Rod.  who  goes  out. 
Nay,  good  lieutenant,— alas,  gentlemen,— 
Help,   ho  I  —  Lieutenant,  —  Sir,  —  Montano,  — 

Sir;- 
Help,   masters !— Here's   a   goodly    watch.   In- 
deed I  [Bell  rings. 
Who's  tbat  that  tings  the  bell f— Diablo,  hoi 
The  town  will  rise,  God's  will,  lieutenant  t  bold  ; 
You  win  be  sham'd  for  ever. 


Enter  Othbllo,  and  Attendants, 
Oth.  What  is  the  matter  here  t 
Jdon.  I  bleed  sUii,  lam  hurt  to  the  death  ;— 

he  dies. 
CHh,  Hold,  for  your  lives. 
J  ago.  Hold,  hold,  lieutenant.  Sir,  Montane,— 
gentlemen,— 
Have  yon  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  duty  t 
Hold,  hold  I  the  general  speaks  to  you ;  hold, 
for  shame  1 
Oth,  Why,  how  now,  ho  I  from  whence  arlseth 
thist 
Are  we  tum'd  Turks ;  and  to  ourselves  40  that. 
Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  Ottomites  f 
For   Christian   shame,   put   by   this   baibardns 

brawl : 
He  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage , 
Holds  his  soul  light ;  he  dies  upon  his  motion.— 
Silence  that  dreadful  bell,  it  frtgbts  the  isle 
From  her  propriety.  t^What  is.  the  matter,  mas  • 

ersf- 
Honest  lago,  that  look'st  dead  with  grieviue* 
Siveak,  who  began  this?  on  thy  love,  I  charge 
thee. 
lago,  I  do  not  know ;— friends  all  but  now, 
even  now. 
In  quarter,  and  In  terms  like  bride  and  groom 
Devesting  them  for  bed  :  and  then,  but  now, 
(As  if  some  planet  bad  uuwitted  men,) 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast, 
lu  opposition  bloody.    I  cannot  speak 
Any  beginning  to  this  peevish  odds ; 
And  'would  in  action  glorious  I  had  lost 
These  legs,  that  brought  me  to  a  part  of  it  I 
Oth,  How  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  thus  for- 
^        got$ 

Cos,  I  pray  yon,  pardon  me,  I  cannot  speak. 
Oth,    Worthy   Montano,  yon  were    wont    be 
civil ; 
Th )  gravity  and  stilness  of  your  youth 
The  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 

*  Pnotjd.  t  A  wicker  bott1«. 

t  Vrom  ber  rrynUr  iiimI   proper  •!•*•. 
I  /.  r.Y«n  ha>v  ihiit  fprgotti  t  youneif. 


la  months  of  wisest  oensnre :  Wbafs  the  mmnu 
That  you  unlace  your  reputation  thns«  - 
And  spend  your  rich  optnion,  for  the  aame 
Of  a  night-brawler  t  Give  me  answer  lo  it. 

Mon.  Worthy  Othello,  1  am  hurt  to  danfcr  » 
Your  oflicer,  lago,  can  inform  yon- 
While  1  spare   speech,  which 

offends  me  ;— 
Of  all  that  1  do  know :  nor  know  I  aught 
By  me  that's  said  or  done  amiss  this  night  % 
Unless  self-charity  •  be  sometime  a  vice ; 
And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin. 
When  violence  assails  as. 

Oth,  Now,  by  heaven. 
My  blood  begins  my  safer  pides  to  rsk ; 
Assays  to  lead  the  way :  If  once  I  stir  t 
And  passion,  having  my  best  judgment  coUied, 
Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  yon 
Shall  sink  in  my  reboke.    Give  me  to  know 
How  this  fool  rout  began,  who  set  it  00 ; 
And  he  that  Is  approv'd  t  in  this  offence. 
Though   he   had   twinn'd  with  me,  both  at  a 

birth. 
Shall  lose  me.— What  I  In  a  town  of  war. 
Yet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimfhl  of  fear. 
To  manage  private  and  domestic  quarrel, 
in  night,  and  on  the  court  and  guard  of  safety  i 
*T\*  monstrous.— lago,  who  began  it  t 

Mon.  If  partially  affln'd,  X  orleagoed  In  c 
Thon  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  truth. 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

logo.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 
I  haul   rather  have  this  tongue  cut  frooa  niy 

mouth, 
Than  k  should  do  offence  to  Michael  Cassio ; 
Yet.  I  persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  wrong  him.— Thus  it  b,  geaeraL 
Montano  and  mvseif  being  in  speech. 
There  comes  a  fellow,  crying  out  for  hdp  ; 
And    Cassio    following    him    with    dctermlaM 


To  execute  upon  him  :  Sir,  this  gentlei 
Steps  in  to  Cassio,  and  entreats  his  pause ; 
Myself  the  erring  fellow  did  pursue. 
Lest  by  his  clamour,  (as  It  so  fell  ontj 
The  town  might  fkll  in  (Hght :  he,  swift  of  foot. 
Outran  my  purpose  ;  and  1  retum'd  the  rather 
For  that  I  heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords. 
And  Cassio  high  in  oath ;  which,  tiU  t^nichc, 
I  ne'er  might  say  before :  when  I  came  back. 
For  this  was  brief,)  1  foond  them  close  together. 
At  blow  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were. 
When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 
More  of  this  mattei  can  I  not  report  :— 
But  men  are  men ;  tlie  best  sometimes  forget  :— 
rhough  Cassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  him,- 
As   men  In  rage  strike  those   that  wish  them 

best,- 
Yet  surely  Cassio,  I  believe,  recelv'd. 
From  him  that  fled,  some  strange  indignity. 
Which  patience  could  not  pass. 

Oth,  I  know,  lago. 
Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  this  matter. 
Making  it  light  to  Cassio :— Cassio,  1  love  tbec ; 
But  never  more  be  officer  of  mine. — 

Enter  Dxsdimona,  attended. 

Look,  if  my  gentle  love  be  not  nis'd  op ;-~ 
I'll  make  thee  an  example. 
Des,  What's  the  matter,  dearf 
Oth.  All's  well  now,  sweeting;  Come  away 
to  bed. 
Sir,  for  your  hurts. 
Myself  will  be  your  surgeon  :   Lead  him  off. 

[7b  Montano  trka  is  ltd  og, 
lago,  look  with  care  aboot  the  town  ; 
And  silence   those   whom   this  vile  htawl   dis 

tracted.— 
Come,  Desdemona ;  'tis  the  soldier's  life. 
To  have  their  balmy  slumbers  wak'd  with  strife. 
[Exeunt  all  but  Uoo  and  Cassio, 
logo.  What,  are  yon  hurt,  lieutenant  f 

*  Car*  of  on»*»  Mif.  f  DMrkeaeJ. 

I  CsNVicled  by  pr^oT.        f  Related  by  1  "    ~ 
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Oi«.  Aj,  pMt  all      _    , 

l0go.  MuTf,  heaven  forbid  f 

Cat.  Repatatlon,  repatatioa,  repatation  t  O  ] 
have  kMt  my  repuUtkml  I  bave  lost  the  hn- 
BMrtal  part.  Sir,  of  myielf ;  and  what  remains  is 
bcfltial-'My  repotation,  lafo,  my  repatatlon. 

Mt(g0.  As  1  am  au  honest  man,  I  tboncht  yon 
had  received  some  bodily  wooad ;  there  Is  more 
■Aaee  in  that,  than  in  repvtatiott.  Repatatlon 
is  an  idle  and  most  fUse  imposition ;  oft  got 
viihoot  merit,  and  kit  without  dcsenrtng :  Yoa 
have  lost  so  repatatlon  at  all,  unless  yoa  repute 
yeoiself  snch  a  loser*  What,  niaa  i  there  are 
ways  io  recover  the  genend  again :  Yoa  are 
hot  mnr  cast  in  his  mood ;  *  a  punishment  more 
in  policy  than  la  malice ;  even  so  as  one  would 
beat  his  olTenoeless  dog,  to  affHght  an  Imperious 
lion  :  soe  to  him  agaiu,  and  he's  yoors. 

Oas,  I  will  rather  sue  to  be  despiVd,  than  to 
deceive  so  good  a  commander,  with  so  slight,  so 
draafcea,  and  so  indiscreet  an  oflicer.  Drunk  f 
and  spok  parrot  f  t  and  squabble  t  swagger  t 
swear  f  and  discourse  fustian  with  one's  own 
shadow  t—O  tbon  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if 
thou  hast  no  name  to  be  known  by,  let  ns  call 
ihee-devlll 

Img0,  What  was  he  that  yon  followed  with  your 
swofdf  What  had  he  done  to  yont 

Cmt.  I  know  not. 

Jagc.  Is  it  possible  t 

Css.  1  remember  a  mass  of  things,  but  nothing 
distinctly;  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wherefore.^ 
O  that  men  should  pot  an  enemy  in  their  months, 
to  steal  away  their  brains  1  that  we  should  with 
joy,  revel,  pleasare,  and  applaase,  transform  our- 
selves into  beasts ! 

Img9,  Why,  but  you  are  now  well  enough : 
How  came  you  thus  recovered  f 

Com.  It  hath  pleased  the  devQ,  drunkenness, 
to  give  place  to  the  devil,  wrath  t  oae  nnperfect- 
>ets  showt  me  another,  to  make  me  flrankly 
4cH»iM  myself. 

/«ff«.  Come,  yoa  are  too  severe  a  moraler : 
A»  the  time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this 
coaatry  stands,  I  could  hearUlv  wish  this  had  not 
beMlen ;  but,  since  tt  Is  as  it  is  mend  it  for 
your  own  good. 

Cms.  I  will  ask  him  for  my  place  aga<n ;  he 
•lall  tdl  me,  I  am  a  drunkard  1  Had  I  as  many 
uMHrths  as  Hydra,  such  an  answer  would  stop 
them  all.  To  be  now  a  sensible  man,  by  and  by 
a  fool,  and  presently  a  beast  I  O  strange  1— Every 
iaorrilnate  cap  b  unblessed,  and  the  ingredient 
is  a  devU. 

lago.  Come,  come,  good  wine  is  a  good  fimi- 
Har  creature,  if  it  be  well  used;  exclaim  no 
aore  atalast  it.  And,  good  lieutenant,  I  tfaiuk 
}«u  tUafc  I  love  you. 

Cm.  I  have  well  approved  it,  81rr-l  drunk  t 

iago.  You,  or  any  man  living,  may  be  drunk 
at  tome  time,  man.  I'll  teU  you  what  von  shall 
do.  Our  general's  wife  Is  now  the  general ;— I 
nay  say  so  in  this  respect,  for  that  he  hath  de- 
voird  and  given  up  himself  to  the  contemplation, 
Buut,  aad  denotement  of  her  parts  and  graces : 
--confess  yourself  freely  to  her ;  importune  her ; 
■he'll  help  Io  pot  you  in  your  place  again  :  she  is 
sf  to  free,  so  kind,  so  apt,  so  blessed  a  dlsposittoa, 
that  she  holds  it  a  vice  in  her  goodness,  not  to  do 
Bore  than  she  is  requcitcd :  Tbb  broken  Joint 
Mween  you  aad  her  husband,  entreat  her  to 
spUater;  and,  ray  fortunes  against  any  layt 
voith  aamlag,  this  crack  of  your  love  shaU  grow 
rtrooger  ihaa  was  before. 

Cmt»  Yon  advise  me  well. 

/sf  o.  I  protest  In  the  sincerity  of  love,  and 


.  I  protest  I 
kindness. 


Cw.  1  think  it  freely,  and,  betimes  In  the 
wwalat.  I  viu  beseecb  the  vlrtaoos  Desdrmona 
to  aadfttake  for  ma :  I  am  desperate  of  my  for- 
taacs,  if  ihey  check  me  bere. 

/Si*.  Yon  are  to  the  right.  Good  night,  lien- 
tcaaat ;  I  must  to  the  watch. 

M^r.  t  Talk  fMlwhlj.         t  B«t. 


Ckt.  Good  night  honest  lago.     [Erit  Cassio, 
Imgc.  And  what* s  be  then,  that  says  I  play  the 

vUlaint 
When  this  advice  is  free  I  give,  and  honest, 
Probal  to  thinking,  and  (indeed)  the  course 
To  win  the  Moor  again  t  For  'tis  most  easy 
The  inclining  Desdemooa  to  subdue 
In  any  honest  suit ;  she's  ftam'd  as  flrultful  • 
As  Ibe  free  elements.    And  then  for  her 
To  win  the  Moor,  were't  to  renounce  bis  baa 

tism. 
All  scab  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin, 
Hb  soul  b  so  enfetter'd  to  her  love. 
That  she  may  make,  anmake,  do  what  she  list* 
Even  as  her  appetite  shall  play  the  god 
With  his  weak  ftmctlon.     How  am  1  thea  a 

villain. 
To  coansei  Cassio  to  tbb  parallel  f  coarse. 
Directly  to  hb  good  f  Divinity  of  beU  ! 
When  devib  will  their  blackest  sins  pat  on, 
Tbey  do  suggest  t  >t  Arst  with  heavenly  shows. 
As  I  do  now :    For  while  this  honest  fool 
Piles  Desdeoiona  to  repair  bis  fortunes. 
And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  ~ 
ru  pour  this  pestilence  into  bb  ear,— 
That  she  repeals  j  him  for  her  body's  lust ; 
And  by  bow  much  she  strives  to  do  blm  good, 
She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 
So  will  I  turn  ber  virtue  Into  pitch ; 
And  out  of  her  own  goodness  make  the  net. 
That  shall  enmesh  them  all.^How  now,  Ro* 

derigo. 

Enter  RoDsaioo. 
Bad,  I  do  follow  here  in  the  cbase,  not  like  a 
hound  that  hunb,  but  one  that  fills  up  the  cry. 
My  money  is  almost  spent ;  I  have  been  to-night 
exceedingly  well  cudgelled ;  and,  I  think,  the 
issue  will  be— I  shall  have  so  much  experience 
for  my  pains :  and  so,  with  no  money  at  all, 
and  a  little  more  wit,  return  to  Vtnice. 
lago.  How  poor  are  they,  that  have  not  pa« 

tience  I— 
What  wound  did  ever  heal,  but  by  degrees  f 
Thou  know'st  we  work   by  wit,  and   nut  by 

witchcraft ; 
And  wit  depends  on.  dibtory  time. 
Does't  not  go  well  t  Cassio  hath  beaten  thee, 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt,  hath  cashier'd 

Cassio: 
Though  other  things  grow  friir  against  the  sun. 
Yet  fruiU  that  blossom  flrst,  will  first  be  ripe : 
Content   thyself   awhile.  — By   the    mass,    'tb 

morning ; 
Pleasare  and  action  make  the  boon  seem  short. 
Retire  thee ;  go  where  tbou  art  billeted : 
Away,  I  say  ;  thou  shalt  know  more  hereafter : 
May,  get  thee  gone.  [Exit  Roo.]  Two  thlnp  are 

to  be  done,— 
My  wife  must  move  for  Cassio  to  her  mistress ; 
I'll  set  her  on  ; 

Myself,  the  whUe,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart, 
And  bring  him  lump  |  when  he  may  Cassio  And 
Soliciting  his  wife :— Ay,  that's  the  way  ; 
Dull  not  device  by  coldness  and  delay.      [Bxii, 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.—Befvr*  the  Ce*iU 

Enter  Cassio,  and  tome  Musicuws. 

Cat.  M&stera,  play  here,  1  will  content  your 
paius. 
Something  that's  brief;  and  bid— good-morrow, 
general.  {MutU. 

&tter  Clown. 
Clo,  Why,   masters,   have   your    Instmmenb 
been  at  Naples,  that  they  speak  i'the  nose  thus  t 
1  Mut.  How,  Sir,  bow  I 


•  UWnl. 
I  R«cUlf 


t  Ev«B.  S  Tempi. 

I  Jul  •«  th«  ti««. 
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SCENE  ni.—Seftre  the  CmHU» 
Enter  DBtDiiioifA,  Cassio,  and  Emilia. 
Des.  Be  tboa  U8ar*d,  food  Castbo,  t  wiil  do 
AU  mj  ftbiiiUes  In  thy  behalf. 
Emil.  Good  madam    do ;  I  know  it  gricvei 
my  buftbatid, 
A%  if  the  case  were  tail. 
J>es,   O  that's  an    honeit   fello«.~I>o    not 


Clo,  An  these,  1  pray  you,  called  wind  tnatra. 
nenisY 

I  Mh».  Ay,  marry,  are  they.  Sir. 

Clo.  Oh  I  thereby  banfs  a  tail. 

1  Mum,  Whereby  hangs  a  tale.  Sir  t 

Cl0,  Marry,  Sir,  by  many  a  wind  instrament 
that  I  know.  But,  masters,  here's  money  for 
you  :  and  the  general  so  likes  your  music,  that 
he  desires  you,  of  all  loves  to  make  no  more 
noise  with  it. 

1  Mus.  Well,  Sir,  we  will  not. 

Cio,  If  you  have  any  mnstc  that  may  not  be 
beard,  to't  again :  but,  as  they  say,  to  hear  music, 
the  general  does  not  greatly  care. 

1  Mus.  We  have  none  such.  Sir. 

CU,  Then  pvt  np  vonr  pipes  in  yonr  bag,  for 
I'll  away  :  Go ;  vanish  into  air ;  away. 

IBxeunt  Mosioiaks. 

Cat,  Dost  tbon  hear,  my  honest  mend  t 

Clo,  No.  I  hear  not  your  honest  Mend.  I 
bear  you. 

Cflf.  Pr'ytbee,  keep  np  thy  quillets.  •  There's 
a  poor  piece  of  gold  for  thee :  if  the  gentlewo- 
man  that  attends  the  general's  wife  be  stirring, 
tell  her,  there's  one  Casslo  entreato  her  a  little 
favour  of  speech  :  Wilt  tbon  do  this  f 

Cio,  She  is  sttrring,  Sir :  If  she  will  stir  hither, 
1  shall  seem  to  notify  unto  her.  [Exit, 

Enter  Uco. 

Cas.  Do,  good  my  friend.— In  happy  time, 
lago. 

Jngo,  You  have  not  been  a.bed  then  f 

Caj,  Why,  no  ;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted.    I  have  made  bold,  lago, 
To  send  in  to  yonr  wife  :  My  suit  to  her 
U,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Desdemona 
Pioeure  me  some  access. 

lafio.  I'll  send  ber  to  you  presently ; 
And  I'll  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  bnsl- 

ne^s 
May  be  more  free.  [Exit. 

Can,  I  humbly  thank  you  for't.  I  never  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest. 

Enter  Exilia. 
Emit,  Good  morrow,  good  llentenant :  I  am 
sorry 
For  yonr  displeasure  If  but  all  will  soon  be  well. 
The  general  and  his  wife  are  talking  of  it. 
And  she  speaks  for  you  stoutly :   The  Moor  re- 
plies. 
That  he  you  hurt  is  of  great  fame  In  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity  -,  and  that,  in  wholesome  wis- 
dom. 
He  might  not  but  revise  you :   but,  he  protests 

he  loves  yon ; 
And  needs  no  other  suitor,  but  his  likings, 
To  take  the  saf 'st  occasion  by  the  front. 
To  bring  you  in  a^ain. 

Cos.  Yet,  I  beseech  )0U,— 
If  yon  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done, 
Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discourse 
With  Desdemona  alone. 

Emit.  Pray  you,  come  In  ; 
I  will  bestow  you  where  you  shall  have  time 
To  speak  yonr  bosom  freely. 
Cas,  I  am  much  bound  to  you.         [Exeunt. 

SCEI^E  II,— A  Room  in  the  Castle, 
Enter  Otbbllo,  Iago,  and  Qbhtlbmbii. 
Oth.  These  letters  give,  Iago,  to  the  pilot ; 
And,  by  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  state  ; 
liiat  done,  I  will  be  walking  on  the  worts, 
Repair  there  to  me. 
Iago,  Well,  my  good  lord,  I'll  dot. 
Oth,  This  fortiflcatiott,  gentlemen,— shall  we 

see'tt 
Gent,  We'll  wait  npon  yonr  lordship. 

[Exeunt, 

•  Nkc  •liitinctioDii. 
t  The  «iu|i)c*»uti:  >wu  h«%c  incurred  from  OtIwUo. 


But  I  will  have  my  lord  and  yoo  again 
As  friendly  as  you  were. 

Cae,  Bounteous  madam. 
Whatever  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 
He's  never  any  thing  but  yonr  true  servant. 

Des,  O  Sir,  I  thank  yon :  Yon  do  love  my 
lord: 
Yon  have  known  him  long;  and  be  you  veil 

assnr'd. 
He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  fuither  vT 
Than  in  a  politic  distance. 

Cae.  Ay,  but,  lady. 
That  policy  may  either  last  so  long. 
Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  waterisb  diet. 
Or  breed  itself  so  out  of  circumstanoe. 
That,  I  being  absent,  and  my  place  supplied. 
My  general  will  forget  my  love  and  service. 

Des.  Do  not  doubt  that ;  before  Emilia  here, 
I  give  thee  warrant  of  thy  place :  assnie  thee. 
If  I  do  vow  a  friendship,  I'll  perform  it 
To  the  last  article :  my  lord  shall  never  rest ; 
I'll  watch  4ilm  tame,  *  and  talk  bias  ont  of  pa- 
tience ; 
His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  his  boaid  a  shrift ; 
I'll  Interming le~  every  thing  he  does 
With  Cassio's  suit :  Therefore  be  meiry,  Cassio ; 
For  thy  sclicitor  shall  rather  die. 
Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

Enter  OrRKhhO,and  Iaoo,  at  a  distatzee, 

Emil.  Madam,  here  comet 
My  lord. 

Cae,  Madam,  111  take  my  leave. 

nes.  Why,  stay, 
And  hear  me  speak. 

Cas.  Madam,  not  now ;  I  am  very  111  at  ease. 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 

Des.  Well,  well. 
Do  your  discretion.  [Exit  Cassio. 

Iago,  Ha !  I  like  not  that. 

CHh,  What  dost  thou  sa>  t 

Iago,  Nothing,  my  lord :  or  if— I  know  not 
what. 

Oth,  Was  not  that  Cassio,  parted   from  my 
wifet 

logo,  Cassio,  my  lord  t    No,  sure,   I   canavl 
think  it. 
That  he  would  steal  away  so  gullty-llke. 
Seeing  you  comiug. 

Oth,  I  do  believe  'twas  be. 

Des,  How  now,  my  lord  t 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 
A  man  that  languishes  in  yonr  cispleasure. 

Oth,  Who  is't  yon  mean  t 

Des,  Why,  your  Ueutenant  Cassio.    Good  my 
lord. 
If  I  have  any  grace,  or  power  to  move  yon. 
His  present  reconciliation  take ;  t 
For,  If  he  be  not  one  that  tnily  loves  yon. 
That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  In  canning, 
I  have  no  Judgment  in  an  honest  fhce : 
I  prMhee,  call  him  back. 

Oth.  Went  he  hence  now  t 

Des,  Ay,  sooth ;  so  humbled. 
That  he  hath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me ; 
I  suffer  with  him.    Good  love,  call  him  back. 

Oth,  Not  now,  sweet  Desdemona ;  tomt  other 
time. 

Des,  But  sbain  be  shortly  t 

Oth.  The  sooner,  sweet,  for  yon, 

Des,  Shall't  be  to-night  at  uipper  f 

Oth.  No,  not  to-night. 

•  Havki  SM  tMie<  bv  ktepisg  th«M  (twm  aiwfk 
1  Accept  bu  t~^--''- 
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JDu,  TdMnorrow  dteaer  thca  f 

Otk,  I  itell  not  dine  at  boiiie  ; 
I  nect  tbe  captains  at  tbe  citadel. 

iXtt.  Wbf  then,  to-monow  night ;  or  TnMday 
UMrn ;  [mora  ^- 

Or  Taetday   noon,  or   night;    or   Wednesday 
I  pray  th«f ,  name  the  time ;  bat  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days ;  lu  fiuth,  he's  penitent ; 
And  yet  Ua  ttapaas,  in  ovr  common  reason, 
(Save  that,  tliey  say,  the  wars  must  make  ex- 
amples 
Ont  o#  their  best  •)  is  not  ahnost  a  Anlt 
To  bKur  a  private  check :  When  shall  he  come  f 
Teli  me,  OtlieilD.    1  wonder  in  my  sool. 
What  yvu  could  ask  me,  that  I  shonljl  deny. 
Or  stand  lo  mammertngt  on.    What  I  Michael 


r  ^oves, 


That  came  a  nooing  with  yon ;  and  many  a  time. 
When  I  have  spoke  of  yon  dispraisingly. 
Hath  ta'cn  yoor  part ;  to  have  so  mnch  to  do 
To  brinf  him  in  1  Trast  me,  I  oonld  do  mnch,~ 
OiA.  Pr'ythee,  no  more :  let  him  come  when 
be  will: 
1  nffl  deny  thee  nothinf . 

Des.  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon  ; 
Tb  as  I  should  entreat  yon  Wear 
Or  feed   on   nourishing  dishes, 

warm; 

Or  ane  to  yon  to  do  peculiar  proitt 
To  yoar  own  person  :  Nay,  when  I  hanre  a  suit, 
Whtrein  I  mckn  to  touch  yonr  love  indeed. 
It  BhaU  be  full  of  poiae  t  and  dilBcnlty, 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 

Otk.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing : 
Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  this. 
To  leave  me  but  a  Uttle  to  mysdf. 
Du.  Shall  1  deny  you  f  no :   Farewell,  my 

ford. 
OCA.  Farewell,  my  Desdemona :  I  will 

to  thee  straight* 
Des.  KmUia,  come :— Be  it  as 
teach  yon ; 
Wbatc'er  you  be,  1  am  obedient. 

[Exit,  wiM  Emilia. 
Oa.  Excellent  wretch  I   Perdition  catch  my 
soul. 
But  I  do  love  thee  I  and,  when  1  love  thee  not, 
'^"-  iis( • 


/ago.  My  noble  lord,- 
Otk,  ^ 


What  dost  thou  say,  lagot 
iog0.  Old  Michael  Cassio,  when  yon  woo'd 

my  lady. 
Know  of  your  lovet 
OtA.  He  did,  ftom  first  to  last:   Why  dost 

thonaskt 
/wo.  But  for  a  satisflictliw  of  my  thought ; 
No  nvlher  harm. 
Otk.  Why  of  thy  thought,  laffo  t 
/ago,  I  did  not  think,  be  had  been  acquainted 

with  her. 
Oik.  o  yes ;  and  went  between  us  very  oft* 


/«f o.  Indeed  ! 


Indeed  t    ay,   indeed : 
anght  in  that  f 
Jshenot  hooestt 
/ago.  Honest,  my  lord  t 


-Discem'st  thou 


I»g0,  My  lord,  for  anght  I  know. 
Otk.  What  dost  thou  think  t 
1^0.  Think,  my  lord  t 
Otk.  Think,  ray  lord  I 


By  heaven,  he 

As  if  tlMie  were  some  monster  In  his  thought 

Too  hideous  to  be  shown.     Thon    '    ' 


soniethlnc  : 

1  heard  thee  say  bat  now,—Thoa  lik'dst  not  that. 
When  Cassio  left   my  wife.— What  didst  not 

like! 
And,  when  I  told  thee  he  was  of  my  counsel 
la  my  whole  oonrse    of  wooing,  thon  oj.*edst, 

ItuUtdf 
And  didst  contract  and  purse  thy  brow  together. 


t  Weight. 


As  if  thou  then  had'U  shut  up  in  thy  biain 
Some  horrible  conceit :  If  thou  dost  love  me. 
Show  me  thy  thought. 

lago.  My  lord,  you  know  1  love  yon. 

Oth.  1  think,  thou  dost ; 
And,— for   I   know  thou  art  full  of  low  and 

honesty, 
And  weigb*»t  tliy  words  before  thou  giv'st  them 
breath,—  [more : 

Therefore   these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  the 
For  such  thhigt,  In  a  false  dislojral  k^ave. 
Are  tricks  of  custom  ;  hut.  In  a  man  that's  Just, 
They  are  close  denotements,  worliing  from  the 

heart. 
That  passion  cannot  rale. 

Imgo.  For  Michael  Cassio,— 
I  dare  be  sworn,  I  think  that  he  Is  honest. 

Otk.  1  think  so  too. 

/ago.  Men  should  be  what  they  seem  ; 
Or,  those  that  be  not,  'would  they  might  seem 
none  I 

Otk.  Certain,  men  shonld  be  what  they  seem. 

lago.  Why,  then, 
I  think  that  Cassio  is  an  honest  man. 

Otk.  Nay.  yet  there's  more  In  this: 
I  pray  thee,  speak  to  me  as  to  thv  thinkings. 
As  thou  dost  ruminate ;  and  give  thy  worst  of 

thoughts 
Tbe  worst  of  words. 

/ago.  Good  my  lord,  pardon  me ; 
Though  I  am  bound  to  every  act  of  duty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  ail  slaves  are  free  to. 
Utter  my  thoughts  t    Why,  say,  they  are  vile  and 

As  Where's  that  palace,  wherelnto  foul  things 
Sometimes  intrude  not  t  who  has  a  breast  so  pure. 
Bat  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  leets  •  and  law-days,  and  in  session  sit 
With  meditations  lawful  t 
Otk.  Thon  dost  conspire  against  thy  friend, 
lago. 
If  thon  but  thlnk'st  him  wrong'd,  and  mnk'st 

his  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

logo.  I  do  beseech  you,— 
Though  I,  perchance,  am  vicious  in  my  fucss. 
As,  1  fottfess,  it  is  my  nature's  plngne 
To  spy  into  abuses ;  and,  oft,  my  jealousy 
Shapes  faulU  that  are  not,— I  entreat  you  then. 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  coiOects,t 
You'd  take  no  notice ;  dor  build  yourself  a  iron* 

ble 
Out  of  his  scattering  and  unsure  observance  :«-* 
It  were  not  for  yonr  quiet,  nor  yonr  good. 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honesty,  or  wisdom. 
To  let  you  know  my  thoagbts. 
Otk.  What  dost  thou  mean  t 
logo.  Good  name,  in  man  and  woman,  dear 
my  lord. 
Is  the  Immediate  Jewel  of  their  souls : 
Who  steals  my  purse,  steals  trash  :  'tis  some- 
thing, nothing ; 
Twaa  mine,  'tis  his,  and  has  been  slave  to 

>    thousands ; 
But  he,  that  filches  from  me  my  good  iian<e, 
Robs  me  of  that  which  not  enriches,  him. 
And  makes  roe  powr  indeed. 
Otk.  By  heaven,  I'll  know  thy  thought. 
lago.  Yon  cannot.  If  my  heart  were  in  your 
hand; 
Nor  shall  not,  whilst  tis  In  my  custody. 
Otk.  Hal 

logo,  O  beware,  my  lord,  of  Jealousy ; 
It  Is  the  green-ey'd  monster,  which  doth  mock 
Tbe  meat  it  feeds  on :  That  cuckold  lives  in 

bliss. 
Who,  certain  of  his  fete,  loves  not  bis  wronger  ; 
But  oh  I  what  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'er. 
Who  dotes,  yet  doubto ;  snspecu,  yet  strongly 
loves  1 
Otk.  O  misery  I 

Jago.  Poor,  and  content,  is  rich,  and  rich 
enough ; 


*  CMMta  af  Eoquiry. 


t  ConJ«vt«r*«. 
2  F 
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But  licbrs,  floelest,  *  U  as  poor  u  winler, 
To  him  that  ever  fears  he  shall  he  poor  :- 
Good  heaven,  the  souls  of  all  my  tribe  d« 
Prom  Jealousy  I 

Oth,  Whyt  why  Is  thlsf 
rhiuk'st  thou,  I'd  make  a  life  of  jealousy. 
To  follow  still  the  changes  of  the  moon 
With  fresh   suspicious t    No:    to   he   once   in 
doubt,  [goat. 

Is— once  to  be  resolv'd :   Exchange  me   for  a 
When  I  shall  turn  the  business  of  my  son! 
To  such  exsufflicatet  and  blown  surmises. 
Matching  thy  inference.    TIs  not  to  make  me 
Jealous,  [paiiy. 

To  say— my  wife  is  ft\i,  feeds  well,  loves  com- 
s  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances  well ; 
Where  virtue  is,  these  are  more  virtuous : 
Nor  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  I  draw 
The  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
For  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  roe :  No,  lago  ; 
I'll  see,  before  I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt,  prove  ; 
Aud,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  thto,— 
Away  at  once  with  love,  or  jealousy. 

lago,  I  am  glad  of  this.  Air  now  I  shall  liave 
reason 
To  show  the  love  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
With  franker  spirit :  therefore,  as  I  am  bound. 
Receive  it  from  me :— I  speak  not  yet  of  proof. 
Look  to  your  wife ;  observe  her  well  with  Cas- 

sio ; 
Wear  vour  eye  thus,  not  Jealous,  nor  secure : 
I  would  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature. 
Out  of  self-bounty,  be  abus'd ;  look  to'l: 
I  know  our  country  disposition  well ; 
In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pranks 
They  dare  not  show  their  husbands ;  their  best 

conscience 
Is— not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 

nth.  Dost  thou  say  BO  T 

lago.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying 
yon; 
'And,  when  she  seem*d  to  shake,  and  fear  your 

looks. 
She  lov'd  them  most. 

Oth,  And  so  she  did. 

Jago,  Why,  go  to,  then ; 
She  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  snch  a  seem- 
ing, t 
To  seel$  her  father's  eyes  up,  close  as  oak,— 
He  thought  'twas  witchcraft  :— But  I  am  much 

to  blame ; 
I  humbly  do  beseech  yon  of  your  pardon, 
For  too  much  loving  you. 

Otk,  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 

iago.  1  see,  this  haUi  a  litUe  dash'd  your 
spirits. 

Oth,  Not  a  Jot,  not  a  Jot. 

lago.  Trust  me,  I  fear  it  has. 
I  iiope,  vou  will  consider  what  Is  spoke 
Comes  n'om  my  love ;— But,  I  do  see  you  are 

mov'd  :— 
I  am  to  prav  you,  not  to  strain  my  speech 
To  grosser  issues,  |  nor  to  larger  reach. 
Than  to  suspicion. 

Oth,  I  will  not. 

tago.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord. 
My  speech  should  fall  into  such  vile  success 
As  my  thougbu  aim  not  at.    Casslo's  my  worthy 

friend  :— 
My  lord,  I  see  you  are  mov'd. 

Oth.  No,  not  much  mov'd  :— 
I  do  not  think  but  Desdemoua's  honest. 

iago.  Long  live  she  so  1   and  long  live  yon  to 
think  so  I 

Oth,   And  yet,  how  nature  erring   from   It- 
self,— 

Iago,   Am  there's  the  point :  As,  to  be  bold 
with  you. 
Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matches. 
Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree  ; 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  things  nature  tends  : 


Fob !  one  may  smell,  in  such,  a  will  most  real;. 
Foul  disproportion,  thoughts  unnatural.— 
But  pardon  me ;  I  do  not,  in  position. 
Distinctly  speak  of  her ;  though  I  may  ftv 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgmeBn 
May  faU  to  match  yon  with  her  country  forma. 
And  (happily)  repent. 

Oth,  Farewell,  fkreweU : 
If  more  thou  dost  perceive,  let  me  know  mote; 


Set  on  thy  wife  to  observe :  Leave  me,  Iago. 
Iago,  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave.  [Goimg, 

Oth,  Why  did  I  marry  ?— This  honest  m. 


nil«iic«t.  J    £^riiiiiaa|  or  aiov 

»  An  «kpr«Hiau  rr«Hi  r«koBry  i  to  wet  a  bawk  is  to 


^  f  S(niia«d,  or  blown.      t  Appeorance. 
•el  «  hi     *-  '     ■ 


ture,  doubtless,  [foMa. 

Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  be  an* 

logo.  My  lord,  I  would  I  might  entreat  yonr 
honour 
To  scan  this  thing  no  furtlier  :  leave  it  to  tine  : 
And  though  it  be  fit  that  Caaslo  have  his  pfawe. 
(For,  sure,  he  lUls  it  up  with  great  dbiUtyJ 
Yet  if  you  please  to  bold  him  off  awhile. 
You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  his  meaM : 
Note,  if  your  lady  strmiii  his  entertainment  * 
With  auv  strong  or  vehement  opportunity  ; 
Much  will  be  seen  In  that.    In  the  meantime. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  lu  my  fears 
(As  worthy  cause  1  have  to  fear  I  am,) 
And  hold  her  free,  I  do  beseech  your  boiiow. 

Oth.  Fear  not  my  government. 

Iago.  I  once  roqre  take  my  leave.         [SrU. 

Otft,  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  bonesty. 
And  knows  all  qualities,  with  a  learned  spirit. 
Of  human  dealings :  If  1  do  prove  her  bagfard,t 
Though  that  her  Jesses ;  were  my  dear  heart- 

strijigs, 
I'd  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  tbe  wind. 
To  prey  at  fortune.    Haply,  lor  I  am  black. 
And  have  not  those  soft  parts  of  conversation 
That  chamberers$  have ;— Or,   for   1   am  de 

clin'd 
into  the  vale  of  years :— yet  that's  not  much  ;— 
She's  gone ;  I  am  abut'd ;  and  my  relief 
Must  be  to  loathe  her.    O  curse  of  marrii^. 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  our^ 
And  not  their  appetites  I    1  had  rather   be  a 

toad. 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dnngeoo. 
Than  keep  a  corner  in  the  thing  I  love. 
For  others'  uses.    Yet,  'tis  the  phigne  of  great 

ones  ; 
Prerogatlv'd  are  they  less  than  the  base ; 
'TIS  destiny  unshunnable,  like  death  ; 
Even  then  this  forked  plague  is  fiited  tu  oa. 
When  we  do  quicken.  |    Desdemona  comes : 

Enter  Dxsdxxoma,  and  Emilia. 
If  sbe  be  fUsc,  O  then  heaven  mocks  itself  1— 
I'll  not  believe  it. 

Ves.  How  now,  my  dear  Othvllo  t 
Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  islanders. 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presence. 
Oth,  I  am  to  blame. 
Ifes,  Why  is  your  speech  so  foiutf  are  yon 

not  well  t 
Oth,  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  forehead  here. 
Ves.  Faith,  that's  with  watching ;  'twill  away 
again  : 
Let  me  but  bind  It  hard,  within  this  honr 
It  will  be  well. 
Oth.  Your  napkin  IT  is  too  little ; 
[He  puts  the  hankercM^ from  him  mtd  U 
droys. 
Let  it  alone.    Come,  I'll  go  in  with  you. 
De$,  I  am  very  sony  that  you  are  not  well. 

[Exeunt  Oth.  and  Das. 
Entil,  I  am  glad  I  have  found  this  napkin  ; 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  fh>m  tbe  Moor: 
My  wayward  husband  hath  a  hundred  times 
Woo'd  me  to  steal  It:  but  she  so  Wves  the 
token. 


*  PiwM  bord  kit  rectoratioN  to  a 
i  \  toroi  of  rtproach. 
I  Strap*  «r  leather  by  which  aliawk  ii  held  oa  tba  firt. 

\  latrifcuert.  I  Wheu  w«  bar"*  (•  '**•• 

T  lu  tba  north  of  Enarand  and  is  ScoUaail  (his  Mm 
for  a  baadkarvhief  it  ttill  sMd 
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(¥m  he  eo^Jw'd  ber,  she  woold  ever  keep  IV 

TtMt  abe  reseires  it  evermore  about  ber. 

To  kiM  uul  tmlk  to.    I'll  taav«  tbe  work  ta'eii  oat. 

And  ghe  it  laco : 

Wbtt  be'U  do  witb  it,  bcftvea  knows,  not  I ; 

1  aothlng,  bat  to  please  bis  fantasj. 

JEmter  Uoo. 
Ug0,  How  now  I  what  do  yon  here  alooe  t 
Aotf.  Do  not  yoa  chide ;  I  have  a  thing  for 

joa. 
Jiuo.    A   lUns  for  mef— It  is   a  eomson 

thing,— 
Bmil,  Hai 

Jago.  To  have  a  foolish  wife. 
EmU.  O  is  that  all  t    What  wiU  jon  give  me 

For  that  same  handkerchief  t 

Ave.  What  handkeicbief  f 

EmtiL  What  haudkerdiief  t 
Why,  that  tbe  Moor  flrst  cave  to  Desdemona ; 
That  which  yoo  so  often  did  bid  me  steal. 

/«o.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her? 

EmU.  No,  faith ;   she  let  it  drop  by  aegU- 
genoe  j 
And,  to  the  advantage,  I  being  here,  took't  np. 
Look,  here  It  U. 

Jmgo.  A  good  wench :  give  it  me. 

"    -   Whati 


t  will  yon  do  witb  it,  that  you  have 


BmU. 


To  have  me  filch  it  t 
7mo.  Why,  what's  that  to  yoa  f 

[.Snatching  if. 
Emil,  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  lm> 
port. 
Give  it  me  again :  Poor  lady  I  she'll  run  mad. 
When  she  shaU  tack  it. 
Ja£0,  Be  not  yoo  known  oft;*  I  have  nse 
for  It. 
Go,  leave  me.  [Exit  Emilia. 

I  win  in  Cassio's  lodging  lose  this  napkin. 
And  let  him  And  it :  Trifles,  light  as  air. 
Are,  to  the  Jeoloos,  conflrmaUou  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  writ.    This  may  do  some- 
thing. 
The  Hoor  already  changes  with  m>  poison  :— 
Dangttoos  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poi- 


Whicfa,  at  the  flrst,  are  uarce  found  to  distaste ; 

But,  witb  a  little  act  upon  the  blood, 

BvB  like  the  mines  of  suiphur.>-l  did  say  so  :■— 


Enter  Othbllo. 
Look  where  he  comes  I    Not 


i,t 


poppy,  nur   man- 


Nor  aU  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  worid. 
Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  tfeon  ow'dstt  yesterday. 
OeA.  Hal  ha!  false  to  mef 
To  met 
/tff0.  Why,  bow  now,  general  t  no  mor^  of 

that. 
OKA.  Avannt !   begone  I  thoa  bast  set  me  on 
the  rack:— 
I  twear,  tis  better  to  be  much  abus'd, 
Than  bat  to  know't  a  little. 
Itgo.  How  now,  my  lord  f 
OfA.  What  sense  had  I  of  her  stolen  hours  of 
Instt 

I  saw  it  not,  tbongbt  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  me : 
I   slept  tbe   neat  night   weD,   was  flree   and 

merry ; 
I  found  not  Casslo's  kisses  on  her  lips : 
He  that  Is  robb'd,  not  wanttng  what  Is  stolen. 
Let  bim  not  know  it,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at  aU. 
I  sorry  to  bear  this. 
i  been  happy,  if  tbe  general  camp, 
I  $  and  all,  bad  tasted  her  sweet  bodyj 
So  I  bad  nothing  known :  O  now,  for  ever, 

•  Seem  M  if  yoa  knew  nothtof  of  tk«  matter, 
f  T%«  aajidrBk*,  vw  namlnf  ov*f  «■•  ■■  opi***  of  the 
MM  p*werr«l  kina. 


ImgO.  I  i 
OtM,  I  I 


I  FWaMn  were  general  ly  dagradaJ  aoMieN. 


Farewell  tbe  tranquil  mind  I  foreweli  eonteati 
Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars^ 
That  make  ambition  virtue  I  O  forewell  I 
Farewell    the   neighing   steed,  nnd   tbe    shiill 

trump. 
The  tpidt-stlrring  drum,  tbe  car-piercing  flfe, 
Tbe  royal  banner ;  and  all  quality,  [war  I 

Pride,   pomp,    and   circumstance   of    glorious 
And,  O  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counter- 
feit. 
Farewell  I  Othello's  occupation's  gone  I 

logo.  Is  it  possible  l~My  lord, 

Oth,  Villain,  be  snro  thou  prove  my  love  a 
whore ; 
Be  sure  of  it ;  give  me  tbe  ocutar  proof ; 


[Taking  him  by  the  T%reat. 
I  or  mine  eternal  soul. 


Or,  by  the  worth  < 

Thou  badst  been  better  have  been  born  a  dog. 

Than  answer  my  wak'd  wrath. 

logo.  Is  it  come  to  this  t 

OM.  Make  me  to  see  it ;  or  (at  the  least)  to 
prove  it. 
That  tbe  probation  bear  no  binge,  nor  loop. 
To  hang  a  doubt  on  :  or,  woe  upon  thy  liie  I 

lago.  My  noble  lord, 

Oth.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  nie. 
Never  pray  more  :  abandon  all  remorse ;  * 
On  horror's  head  horrors  aocumuiale  : 
Do   deeds  to    make   heaven  weep,  all  earth 

amaa'd. 
For  nothlDj  canst  thou  to  damnation  add. 
Greater  than  that. 

lago,  O  grace  I  O  heaven  defend  me  I 
Are  you  a  manf  have  you  a  soul,  or  sense  f— 
God  be  wi*  yon  :  take  mine  oflice.— O  wretched 

fool. 
That  liv'st  to  make  thine  honesty  a  viceI-~ 

0  monstrous  worid  1  Take  note,  take  note,  O 

world. 
To  be  direct  and  honest,  is  not  safe.— 

1  thank  you  for  this  profit ;  and,  iVom  hence, 
rU  love  no  friend,  since  love  breeds  such  of* 

fence. 

Of  A.  Nay.  stay  :>-TboQ  sbouldst  be  honest. 

lago.  1  should  be  wise ;  for  honesty's  a  fool. 
And  loses  that  it  works  for. 

Oth,  By  the  world,  Tnot, 

I  think  my  wife  be  honest,  and  think   she  Is 
1  think  that  thou  are  Just,  and  think  thou  ait 
not ;  [freeh 

111  have  some  proof :  Her  name,  that  was  as 
As  Dian's  visage,  is  now  begrim'd  and  black  ^ 
As  mine  own    foce.~lf  there    be    cords,    or 

knives. 
Poison,  or  fire,  or  suffocating  streams, 
I'll  not  endure  it.— Would,  1  were  saUsfied  I 

lago.   I  see.  Sir,  you  are  eaten  up  with  pas- 
I  do  repent  me  that  I  put  it  to  you.  [sion : 

You  would  be  saUsfied  f 

Oth,  Would  f  nay,  I  will. 

logo.  And  may  :  but,  bow  t  bow  satisfied,  my 
lordt 
WouU  you,  the  supervisor,  grossly  gape  out 
Behold  her  tupp'd  t 

Oth,  Death  and  damnation  I  O I 

logo.  It  were  a  tedious  difllculty,  I  think. 
To  bring  them  to  that  prospect :  Damn  them 

then. 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  bolster. 
More  than  their  own  I  What  thent  bow  then  ? 
What  shaU  I  say  t  Where's  satlsfacUont 
It  is  imposlble,  you  should  see  this. 
Were  they  as  prime  as  goats,  as  hot  as  monkeys,t 
As  salt  as  wolves  In  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 
As  Ignorance  made  drunk.    But,  yet,  I  say. 
If  Imputation  and  strong  circumstances. 
Wbi^  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  tratb. 
Will  give  you  saUsfiution,  you  may  have  it. 

•  An  pitr.       . 
t  It  war*  to  1»a  wiabe^  that  tb»  aud  many  of  (ke  tuc 
CM^ing  paaaat**  covld  ba    expanaed  i   bat   tfea   facVW 
wbtch  are  adduced  as  proofa  of  adultery,  are  nereswrily 
of  aacb  «  nature  aa  cannot  be  espteiacd  in  terms  ot  per- 
fect deltcacy. 
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ah.  Give  me  a  Hvlog  reason  she**  diilojal. 

Imgo*  I  do  not  like  tbe  office : 
But,  sith  1  am  entered  in  this  canse  so  fu,— 
Pick'd  to  it  \tf  foolish  honesty  and  love, — 
I  wUl  go  on.    I  Jay  with  Cassio  lately ; 
And,  being,  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
I  could  nut  sleep. 

Tbf  re  are  a  kind  of  men  lo  loose  of  soni. 
That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  affairs ; 
One  of  thii  kind  is  Cassio  : 
In  sleep  I  heard  him  say, — Sweet  Dtsdemona, 
JUt  us  be  wtnrjf,  M  us  hide  our  loves  I  [hand. 
And  then.  Sir,  would  he  gripe,  and  wring  my 
Cry,— O  sweet  creature;    and    then  kiss  me 
As  if  he  pluck'd  ap  kisses  by  the  roots,     [hard. 
That  grew  upon  my  lips  :  then  laid  his  leg 
Over  my  thigh,   and  sigh'd,  and  kiss'd ;   and 

then  [Moc 

Criedr-Cursed  fate  I   that  gave  thee  to  the 

Oth.  O  monstrous  I  monstrous  I 

Jago,  Nay,  this  was  but  his  dream. 

Oth,  But  this  denoted  a  foregone  conclusion ; 
'Tis  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a  dream. 

iago.   And  this  may   help  to  thicken  other 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly.  [proofs, 

Oth.  I'U  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 

lago.  Nay,  trat  be  wise :  yet  we  see  nothing 
done: 
She  may  be  honest  yet.    Tell  me  but  this,^ 
Have  yon  not  sometimes  seen  a  handkerchief. 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife's  hand  ? 

Oth,  I  give  her  such  a  one ;  twas  my  first 

Jago.  1  know  not  that :  but  such  a  handker- 
chief, • 
(I  am  sure  it  was  your  wife's,)  did  I  to-day 
See  Cassio  wipe  his  beard  with. 

Oth.  If  It  be  that,— 

lago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  was  tier's. 
It  speaks  against  her  with  the  other  proofs. 

Oth,   O  that  the  slave   had    forty   thousand 
lives; 
Ohe  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge  I 
Nuw  do  I  sec  'tis  true.— Look  here,  lago ; 
All  my  fond  love  thus  I  do  blow  to  heaven : 
Tis  gone.- 

Arise,  black  vengeance,  fh>m  thy  hollow  cell  I 
Yield    up,   O   love,    thy   crown,   and   hearted 
throne ;  [fhingbt. 

To    tyrannous   hate!    swell,   bosom,   with    thy 
For  'tis  of  aspic's  tongues  1 

iago.  Prey,  be  content. 

Oth,  O  blood,  lago,  blood  I 

Jago,  Patience,  I  say;  yoar  mind,  perhaps, 
may  change. 

Oth,  Never,  lago.    Like  to  the  Pontic  sea. 
Whose  icv  current  and  compulsive  course 
Ne'er  feels  retiring  ebb.  but  keeps  dne  on 
To  the  Propontic  and  the  Hellespont ; 
Even   so   my   bloody    thoughts,    with    violent 
pace,  [love. 

Shall  ne'er   took   back,   ne'er  ebb   to  fanmble 
Till  that  a  capable  and  wide  revenge 
Swallow    them    np.— Now,    by   yond'   marble 

heaven. 
In  tbe  due  reverence  of  a  sacred  vow    {Kneels. 
I  here  engage  my  words. 

Iago.  Do  not  rise  yet.—  {Kneels. 

Witness,  yon  ever-burning  lights  above  I 
You  elements  that  clip  «  us  round  aboot  I 
Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  give  np 
Tlie  execution  of  bis  wit,  bands,  heart. 
To    wrong'd   Othello's   service!  let  him  com- 
mand. 
And  to  obey  shall  be  In  me  remorse,  f 
What  bloody  work  soever. 

Oth,  1  greet  thy  love. 
Not   with    vain  thanks,   but  with    acceptance 

bonnteouB, 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  to't : 
Within  these  three  days  let  me  hear  thee  say 
Xhat  Cassio's  not  alive. 

•  EaibvM«. 

t  Mow  blo«dr  aeever  th«  Mt,  I  will  4o  it  out  mt  pitjr 

•ff  rcawrM  for  bim.  I 


logo.  My  Mend  is  dead ;  'tis  done,  at  ynw 
But  let  her  live.  [reqoeat  i 

Oth,  Damn  her,  lewd  minx  I  O  dama  her  I 
Come,  go  with  me  apart ;  I  will  withdraw. 
To  ftimish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  deatk 
For  the  taUx  devil.    Now  art  tbon  my  Ueuteo- 
ant. 

logo,  I  am  yonr  own  for  ever.  {Exemssi, 

SCENE  ir^Tha  Mme. 

EnUr  DisDBHOMA,  Emilia,  and  Clowh. 

J)es»  Do  you  know.  Sirrah,  where  lieatemut 
Cassio  liest 

Clo,  I  dare  not  say,  he  lies  any  where. 

Des,  Why,  man  1 

Clo.  He  u  a  soldier ;  and  for  me  to  say  a 
soldier  lies,  is  sUb^lng. 

Ves,  Go  to ;  Where  lodges  he  t 

Clo.  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges.  Is  to  tell 
yon  where  I  lie. 

Des,  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this  f 

Clo.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges;"  and  for 
me  to  devise  a  lodging,  and  say,  he  lies  here, 
or  he  lies  there,  were  to  lie  in  my  own  throat. 

Des.  Can  yon  inquire  him  out,  and  be  edi- 
fled  by  report  t 

Clo.  1  will  catechise  the  world  for  him ;  that 
is,  make  questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Des,  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither :  tell 
him  I  have  moved  my  lord  in  his  behalf,  and 
hope  aU  wUl  be  weU. 

Clo,  To  do  this  is  within  the  compass  of 
man's  wit;  and  therefore  I  will  attempt  the 
doing  It.  lEiit, 

Des,  Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief, 
Emilia  t 

JEinil,  I  know  not,  madam. 

Des,  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  lost  my 
purse 
Full  of  cmsadoes.  *    And  hot  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  lasenesa 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
To  put  him  to  ill-thlnking. 

Emil.  Is  he  not  Jealous  f 

Det,   Who,  het  1  think  tbe  tna  where  he 
wu  bom. 
Drew  all  such  humours  f^om  him. 

Emil,  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Des,  I  will  not  leave  him  now,  till  Caasio 
Be  call'd  to  him.— How  is^  with  yon,  my  lord  t 

Emter  Othbllo. 
Oth.    WeU,    my    Mod     lady.— {A«ide.]    O, 
hardness  to  dissemble  I— 
How  do  you  do,  Desderooiut 
Des,  Well,  my  good  lord. 
Oth,  Give  me  your  hand :  This  hand  is  mt^U, 

my  huly. 
Des,  It  yet  has  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no 


Oth,    This    argues    fruitfulness,   and   liberal 
heart;—  [quires 

Hot,  hot,  and  moist :  This  hand  of  yow's  n- 
A  sequester  from  liberty,  fksting  and  prayer. 
Much  casUgation,  t  exercise  devout ; 
For  here's  a  young  and  sweating  devil  here. 
That  commooly  rebels.    'Tis  a  good  baud, 
A  frank  one. 

Des,  Yon  may,  indeed,  say  so  ; 
For  'twas  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart. 

Oth*  A  liberal  hand :  The  hearts  of  old  gave 


But  our  new  heraldry  is— hands,  not  hearts. 

Des,  I  cannot  speak  of  tbb.  Come  bow,  yoar 
promise. 

Oth,  What  promise,  chnckt 

Des,  I  nave  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  speak 
with  yon. 

Oth.  I  have  a  salt  and  soUen  rheum  ofllnds 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief.  ime. 

Des.  Here,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  which  1  gave  }on. 


■  A  rortafucM  cola,  St. 
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Hkff.  I  tefe  tt  ■ 

€Hk.  Nott 

JMrs.  No,  tadeed,  my  loid. 

Of*.  That  to  a  faoll : 
That  haDiUercbief 

Did  an  Bgyptima  to  my  mother  gtre ; 
She  was  a  ctaanner,  *  aod  could  almott  read 
The  tboosfatfl  of  people:  ihe  told  her,  while 
she  kept  it,  [ther 

Twonld  make  bcr  amiable,  and  rahdue  my  A- 
Eatlrely  to  her  love  ;  but  if  she  lost  it. 
Or  made  a  t^fi  of  it,  my  fothefa  eye  [hant 

flhooU  hold  her  loathly,  and  his  splrtts  ■boold 
After  new  fiudes :  She,  dying,  gave  it  me 
Awl  bid  me,  when  my  faU  wobM  have  me 

wive. 
To  five  It  her.    I  did  no :  and  take  heed  oTt, 
Hake  tt  a  darting  like  yoar  precious  eye ; 
To  leae  or  g Ive't  away,  were  mch  perdition. 
As  nothing  elie  could  match. 

JHm.  Is  it  poMlMet 

Otk,  Tto  tne,  there's  magic  in  the  web  of  it : 
A  lihyl,  that  had  nnmber'd  in  the  world 
The  son  to  make  two  hundred  oompnuet. 
In  her  prophetic  fhry  seWd  the  work ; 
The  WORM  were  hallow'd,  that  did  breed  the 

silk; 
And  It  was  died  In  mummy,  t  which  the  •kilfal 
Conserved  of  maidens'  hearts. 

Des.  Indeed!  to'ttrnet 

Otk,  Host  veritable:  therefore  look  to't  well. 

Des.  Then  'would  to  heaven  that  I  had  never 
■een  it. 

Ot*.  Hal  wherefore f 

J9ier.  Why  do  you  speak  so  ftartingly  aod 
rasht 

Of  A.  Is't  loetT  Isn  fonet  speak,  to  It  ont  of 
the  wayT 

Iks.  Heaven  bless  nt  1 

OU,  Say  yoof 

Des.  It  to  not  loat;  But  what  an  If  it  were  t 

Otk.  Ha  I 

Du.  I  say,  it  to  not  lost. 

Otk.  ¥ttch%  let  me  see  tt. 

Det.  Why,  so  I  can.  Sir.  bat  I  will  not  now ; 
This  to  a  trick,  to  pnt  me  from  my  snlt ; 
I  pny,  let  CaMlo  be  receiVd  agate. 

OtL  Fetch  me  that  handkerchief;  my  mind 
mi9gtvc*. 

Jfes.  Come,  come ; 
YoB'n  never  meet  a  more  mflkient  man. 

Otk,  The  handkerchief, 

Dea.  I  pfay,  talk  me  of  Caaalo. 

Oik,  The  haadkcrahief, 

Det.  A  man  that,  aU  bis  tiose. 
Hath  fonndcd  hto  good  fortune  on  your  love ; 
Shai'd  dangers  wtth  yon  : 

or*.  The  handUrchief; 

De*.  In  sooth. 
Yon  are  to  blame. 

Oik.  Away  I  [BrU  Otbsllo. 

BmU.  la  not  thto  man  jealonsf 

Des.  I  ne'er  mw  this  before. 
Sure,  there's   aome   wonder   In   tbto  handker- 
chief: 
I  am  meet  unhappy  In  the  loss  of  it. 

Emil.  Tto  not  a  year  or  two  shows  as  a  man : 
Tbey  are  all  bnt  stomachs,  and  we  all  but  food ; 
Tbey  cat  ns  hungerly,  and  when  they  are  full. 
They  bekh  us.    Look  yow  1  Casslo,  and  my  has- 


Enter  Iaoo  and  Cassio. 
/■f  e.  There  to  no  other  way ;  'tis  she  must 
do't; 
And,  lo,  the  happiness  I  go,  and  impArtnoe  ber. 
J)es.  How  now,  good  Cassio  f  what's  the  news 

with  yon  t 
Gar.  Madam,  my  former  suit :  I  do  beseech 
you. 
That,  by  yonr  virtuous  means,  I  may  again 


*  EnekMtnt*. 

•r  aflmcd  fir* 


.  f  T¥«  MmmIc  liqaar  aflmcd  fir»ai  B«n«iics,  wm 
■MW  r«r  ito  aBU-cplkptic  MalitlM. 


Bxtot,  and  be  a  member  of  hto  love, 
Whom  I,  wtth  all  the  duty  of  my  heart. 
Entirely  hononr ;  1  woald  not  be  delay'd : 
If  my  offence  be  of  such  mortal  kind. 
That  neither  service  past,  nor  present  sorrows. 
Nor  purpos'd  merit  in  futurity. 
Can  ransom  me  into  his  love  again, 
Bnt  to  know  so  must  be  my  beneflt ; 
8o  shall  I  clothe  me  In  a  forc'd  content. 
And  shut  myself  ap  in  some  other  course. 
To  fortune's  alms. 

J}es.  Alas  I  thrlce-genae  Cassio, 
My  advocation  to  not  now  in  tane ; 
My  lord  to  not  my  lord ;  nor  should  I  know  him. 
Were  he  in  favour,  •  as  in  humour,  alter'd. 
So  help  me,  every  spirit  sanctified. 
As  I  have  spoken  for  yon  all  mv  best ; 
And  stood  within  the  blank  t  of  his  displeasure. 
For   my   ftee   speech  I    Too   must    awhile   be 

patient : 
What  I  can  do,  I  will ;  and  more  I  will. 
Than  for  myself  I  dare :  let  that  suffice  yoa. 

/ago.  Is  my  lord  angry  f 

JSiwIi.  He  went  hence  bnt  now. 
And  certainly  in  strange  unquietness. 

logo.  Can  he  be  angry  t  I  have  seen  the  can* 
non. 
When  It  hath  blown  bis  ranks  into  the  air. 
And,  like  the  devil,  from  hto  very  arm 
PulTd   his  own   brother ;— -And  can  he  be  aa« 

f»7t 
Something  of  moment,  then:  I  will  go  meet 

There's  matter  in't  Indeed,  If  he  be  angry. 
J}es.  I  pr'ythee,  do  so.—Sometbins ,  sure,  of 
sUte,—  [Era  Iaoo. 

Either  from  Venice ;  or  some  nnhatch'd  prac- 
tice, J 

Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him,— 

Hath  puddled  hto   clear   spirit;  and,  in   such 


Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things. 
Though  great  ones  are  their  object.     'Tis  even 
For  let  onr  linger  ache,  and  it  endues  [so  ; 

Onr   other    healthfal   members    ev'n    to    that 


Of  pain :  Nay,  we   nrast  think,  men  are  not 
Nor  of  them  look  for  such  observances      [gods ; 
As  at  the  bridal.  ^Beshrew  me  much,  Emilia, 
I  was  (unhandsome  wairlor  as  I  am,) 
Arraigning  hto  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 
But  now  I  find,  I  had  suboni'd  the  witnem. 
And  he's  indited  lUsely. 

"  "   Pray  heaven,  it  he  stai 


And  no  conception,  nor  no  Jealous  toy. 
Concerning  yon. 

J}es.  Alas,  the  day  I  I  never  gave  him  cause. 

JSmii.   But  Jealous   souto    wUl   not   be   an- 
swered so; 
They  are  not  ever  Jealous  for  the  cause, 
Bnt  Jealous  for  they  are  Jealous :  'tto  a  monster. 
Begot  upon  Itself,  bom  on  itself. 

l}es.  Heaven  keep  that  monster  lirom  Othel- 
lo's mind  1 

JEmli.  Lady,  amen. 

Des.  I  will  go  seek  him.— Cassio  walk  here- 


If  1  do  find  him  fit,  I'll  i 

And  seek  to  effect  it  to  my  uttermost. 

Cas,  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

[ExnuU  DnsDnHOMA  and  Emilia. 

&t€r  BlANCA. 

Bian.  Save  yon,  friend  Cassio  t 
Cas.  What  make  you  from  home  f 
How  to  it  with  yon,  my  most  Mr  Btoncat 
rflilth,    sweet    love,    I    was   coming    to  jour 
house. 
Bian.  And    I    was    going  to   yonr   lodging, 
Cassio.  [nifbts  t 

What  I    keep  a   week   awayt   seven   days   and 

*  Ib  cMBtcnsBM.  i  Witbin  tka  phot  Afkit  aagar. 

t  TnaMD.  ^  Th*  napriai  fwit. 
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Eight  Kore   eight  hours  t   tnd   lovers'  Bbeeot 

boars, 
M)re  edious  than  the  diti  eight  score  times  f 

0  weary  reckoning  1 

Cos,  Pardon  me,  Blanca  ; 

1  have  this  while  with   leaden   thoughu  been 

press'd; 
Bnt  I  shall,  in  a  more  continnate  time,  * 
Strike  olT  this  score  of  absence.     Sweet  Blanca, 
[Givlnti  her  Dbsdixona's  Handkerchief. 
Take  mt  this  work  out.  t 

Blan,  O  Cassio,  whence  came  this  T 
This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  cause  : 
Is  it  come  to  this  t    Well,  well. 

Caa,  Woman,  go  to  ! 
Throw  jrour  vile  guesses  in  the  devil's  teeth. 
From  whence  you  have  tbeni.    You  are  Jealous 
now,  [brance : 

That  this  is  from  some  mistress,  some  remem- 
No,  in  good  troth*  Biaiica. 

Blan.  Why,  whose  is  it  T 

Cat.  1   know  not,  sweet :  I  found  k  In  my 
chamber.  ' 

I  like  the  work  well ;  ere  It  be  demanded, 
(As  like  enough,  it  will,)  I'd  have  it  copied : 
Take  it,  and  do't ;  and  leave  uie  for  thls^ime. 

Blan,  Leave  you  !  wherefore  t 

(kis.  I  do  attend  here  on  the  general ; 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wish 
To  have  him  see  me  wQUiau'd. 

Blan,  Why,  I  pray  you  t 

Caa.  Not  that  1  love  you  not. 

Bian,  But  that  you  do  not  love  me. 
I  pray  you,  bring  me  on  the  way  a  little. 
And  say  if  I  shall  see  yon  sooik  at  night. 

Ca*.  'TIS  but  a  little  way  that  I  can  bring  you. 
For  I  attend  here :  but  I'll  see  you  soon. 

Bian.  'Tis  very  good:    I   must   be   circum- 
stauc'd.  X  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCEI^E  I.-'The  same. 
Enter  Othbllo  and  I  ago. 

lago.  Will  you  think  sot 

oA.  Think  so,  lagof 

Jago.  What, 
To  kiss  in  private  f 

Oth,  An  unauthoriz'd  kiss. 

lago.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  ft-iend  abed. 
An  hour,  or  more,  not  meaning  auy  harm  t 

Oth.  Naked  abed,  lago,  and  not  mean  harm! 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  the  devil : 
They  that  mean  virtuously,  and  yet  do  so. 
The  devil  their  virtue  tempU,  and  they  tempt 
heaven. 

/ago.  So  they  do  nothing,  'tis  a  venial  sUp : 
But  If  I  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief, 

<Hh,  What  then  t 

lago.  Why  then,  'tis  her's,  my  loid ;  and  be- 
ing  her's. 
She  may,  I  think,  bestow't  on  any  man. 

Oth.  Sbe  Is  protectress  of  her  honour  too  ; 
May  she  give  that  t 

/ago.  Her   honour  is   an  essence  that's  not 
seen; 
Tbejr  have  it  ven  oft,  that  have  it  not : 
But,  for  the  hamUerchief, 

Oth.  By  heav*n,  I  wonid  most  gladly  have 
forgot  It : — 
Thou  said'st,~0  It  comes  o'er  my  memory. 
As  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infected  house. 
Boding  to  all,$  he  had  my  handkerchief. 

^^go   Ay,  what  of  that  T 

Oth,  That's  not  so  good,  now. 

^^  •  T»*»  '"•  }^}*mtpt*a.  t  Th«  meanlBg  h 

r**'iR  r  •■*  *^*'"  *•**•  •»?*  «»Py  •*  '»  MWlier  hSid. 
f *Jr  t.       ^   *  9***  '^V  to  circumM»nce». 

I  The  »*•■  wM  Ihovrht  to  be  a  eontuat  Mieudaul  on 
■  kMM  infcrted  «lib  (bt  plagwe. 


Jago. 
Oth. 


lago.  What,  If  I  had  said,  1  hid  sees  kiai  4» 
you  wrong! 
Oi  heard  him  say,— As  knaves  be  soch  abrmd 
Who  having,  by  their  own  importunate  suit^ 
Or  voluntary  dotage  of  some  mistress. 
Convinced  or  supplied  •  them,  < 
But  they  must  blab— 
Oth.  Hath  he  said  anv  thing  t 
/ago.  He   hath,  my  lord;    bnt  be  yoa    wet 
aasur'd. 
No  more  than  he'll  nnswear. 
Oth.  What  hath  he  said  t 
logo.  'Faith,  that  he  did,—!  know  not  what 

he  did. 
Oth.  Whatf  whatf 

/ago.  Lie 

Oth.  With  hert 

With  her,  on  her ;  what  yon  will. 
Ue  with  her  I  lie  on  her  I— We  say,  lie 
on  her,  when  they  belle  her:  Lie  with  lio-l 
tlut's  fulsome.— -  Handkerchief, — confesakNU, — 
handkerchief.— To  confess,  and  be  hanged  for  hb 
labour.  l — First  to  be  hanged,  and  then  to  con- 
fess :— I  tremble  at  iu  Nature  would  not  invest 
herself  in  such  shadowing  passion,  without  some 
instruction.  U  is  not  words,  that  shake  me  thw : 
-Pish  1— Noses,  ears,  and  lips  :— Is  it  possible  t 
—Confess  I— Handkerchief  l—O  devil  t— 

[FaUs  in  a  Tramct. 
lago.  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work  I    Thus  creduloos  fools  are 

caught ; 
And  many  worthy  and  chaste  damesr  even  thns. 
All   guiltless    meet   reproach. — What,    ho!  my 
lord  1 

Enter  Cassio. 
My  lord,  I  say  1  Othello  1— How  now,  Cassio  t 

Caa.  What  is  the  matter  t 

tago.  My  lord  is  fallen  into  an  epilepsy  ; 
This  is  his  second  flt ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 

Caa,  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

lago.  No,  forbear : 
The  lethargy  must  have  his  quiet  course : 
If  not,  he  foams  at  month :  and,  by  and  by. 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madneu.    Look,  he  stirs : 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while. 
He  will  recover  straight ;  when  he  Is  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  yon. — 

[ExU  Cassio. 
How   Is  It   general!  have  yon   not   hnit   yonr 
headt 

Oth,  Dost  thou  mock  me  t 

lago.  I  mock  yon  I  no,  by  heaven  : 
'Would  you  would  bear  your  fortunes  like  m  man. 

Oth,  A  homed  man's  a  monster,  and  a  beast. 

lago.  There's  many  a  beast  then  in  m  pops 
lous  citv, 
And  many  a  civil  monstn*. 

Oth.  Did  he  confess  itf 

lago.  Good  Sir,  be  a  man ; 
Think  every  bearded  fellow,  that's  bnt  yok'd. 
May  draw  with  yon :  there's  millions  now  alive. 
That  nightly  lie  In  those  nnproper  |  beds. 
Which  they  dare  swear  peculiar;  yonr  case  Is 

better. 
O  tis  the  spite  aT  hell,  the  fiend's  arch^nock. 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch, 
4nd  to  suppose  her  Chaste  1  No,  let  me  know; 
And,  knowing  what    I  am,  1  know   what  she 
shall  be. 

Oth,  O  thou  art  wise  ;  'tis  certain. 

lago.  Stand  yon  awhile  apart ; 
Confine  yourself  but  In  a  patient  list.  ( 
Whilst  yon  were    here,  ere   while 

yonr  grief, 
(k  passion  roost  unsniting  snch  a  inanj 
Cassio  came  hither :  I  shifted  hhn  away. 
And  laid  good  'scuse  upon  yonr  ecstasy ; 
"  "     "m  anon  return,  and  here    speak   wMh 
me ;  [self. 

The  which  be  promls'd.     Do  but  cncave  |  y«ur. 


Bad    with 


•  OldtpelUngorrappled. 
.    f  A  provarbial  aajrlng.  t  C« 

I  Within  the  bounds  orpatlcwce. 


|Hi4«. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  IV.     OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE.  223 

oMit  tbe  llMn,  the  gibes,  aad   notitile      logo.  Before  me  I  look  where  the  connft. 

EHter  BuNOA. 

Oas.  Tit  rach  another  Otcbewl*  marry,  a 
perfooied  one.— What  do  you  mean  by  ttji 
hannting  of  me  t 

Bian,  Let  the  devil  and  his  dam  haant  yon  I 
What  did  yon  mean  by  that  same  handkerchief 
yon  cave  me  even  now!  I  was  a  fine  fool  to 
take  it.  1  mnit  take  out  the  whole  work  f— A 
likely  piece  of  work,  that  yon  should  flod  It  in 
your  chamber,  and  not  know  who  left  It  there  1 
This  is  some  minx's  token,  and  1  must  take  out 
the  workt  There,— give  it  your  hobby-horse: 
wheresoever  yon  had  it,  I'll  lake  out  no  work  on't. 

Ctu,  How  now,  my  sweet  Biancat  how  now! 
how  now  t 

Otk,  By  heaven,  that  should  be  my  bandker 
chief  1  UsUie. 

Bian,  And  you'll  come  to  supper  to-night,  you 
may :  an  yon  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next 
prepared  for.  iExit. 

lago.  After  her,  after  her. 

Cm.  'Faith  I  must,  she'U  rail  in  the  streeu 
else. 

lagQ,  Will  yon  sup  there  t 

Cat,  'Faith,  1  intend  so. 

logo.  Well,  I  may  chance  to  see  yon ;  for  I 
would  very  fain  speak  with  you. 

C<u.  Pr'ythee,  come;  Will  youf 

logo,  Oo  to  :  say  no  more.         [iSrU  Cass  to. 

Otk.  How  shall  I  murder  him,  Iigo \ 

lago.  Did  yon  perceive  how  he  laughed  at 
his  vice! 

Of  A.  O  lagoi 

lago*  And  did  yon  see  tbe  handkerchief! 

Oth,  Was  that  mine  f 

logo.  Your's  by  this  hand :  and  to  see  how  he 
prises  the  foolish  woman,  your  wife  1  she  gave 
it  to  him,  and  he  bath  given  it  his  whore. 

Oth*  1  would  have  bim  nine  years  a  kill. 
Ing :— A  line  woman  1  m  fair  woman  1  a  sweet 


That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  fhce : 
For  I  wiU  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew,— 
Where,  how,  how  oft,  bow  long  ago,  and   when 
He  hath,  and  is  again  to  cope  your  wife ; 
I  say,  but  mark  his  gesture.     Marry,  patience ; 
Or  I  shall  say,  yon  are  ail  in  all  in  spleen. 
And  nothing  of  m  man. 

OfA.    Doat  thoa  bear,  lago  f 
I  will  be  found  most  cunning  in  my  patience ; 
Bat  (dost  thou  hear  \)  most  bloody. 

/«««.  That's  not  amiss  ; 
Bat  yet  keep  time  In  all.    Will  you  withdraw ; 

[OTuai.ix>  withdraws. 
Now  will  I  question  Cassio  of  Bianca, 
A  hoosewife,  that,  by  selling  her  desires. 
Beys  herself  bread  and  clothes :  it  is  a  creature. 
That   dotes  on   Cassio,— as  'tis  the. strumpet's 

To  begnile  many,  and  be  beguil'd  by  one ; 

He,  when  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  refrain 

Plom  the  excess  of  laughter :— Here  he  comes  :— 

Se-enter  Cassio. 

As  he  shall  smile,  Utbelio  shall  go  mad  ; 
Aad  his  unbookish  *  Jealousy  must  construe 
Poor  Casslo's  smiles,    gestures,  and    light  be- 
haviour [tenant  t 
Qulle  in    tbe  wrong.— How  do  yon  now,  lien- 
Coi.  The  worser,  that  you  give  me  the  addi- 
Whose  want  even  kills  me.  [tion  t 
/ago.    Ply   Deademona   well,    and  yon  are 
sure  oPt. 
Now,  if  this  suit  lay  in  Blanca's  power, 

[Speaking  lower. 
Bow  quickly  should  you  speed  1 
Cks,  Alas,  poor  caitiff! 
0th,  Look,  how  he  laughs  already  t      [Aside, 
lugs,  1  never  knew  a  woman  love  man  so. 
Cac  Alas,  poor  rogue  I    I  think  i'feith  she 
loves  me.  [Aside, 

Oth,  Vow  be  denies  it  falnUy,  and  laughs  it 
out.  Uside. 

/ago.  Do  yon  bear,  Cassio  t 
0th,  Now  he  Importunes  him 
ro  teU  tt  o'er :   Go  to ;  weU  said,  well  said. 

[Aside, 
iago.  She  gives  it  ont«  that  yoo  shall  marry 
Do  yon  intend  it  t  [her : 

Cos.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Oth.  Do  yoo  triumph,  Roman  f   do  yon  tri- 
umph f  [Aside. 
Cos,  I   marry  her  I— what  t  a  customer  I  {   1 
pf'ytbee  bear  some  charity,  to  my  wit ;  do  not 
iUnk  tt  so  unwholesome.     Ha,  ha,  ha  1 
0th.  So,  so,  so,  so :    They  laugh  that  win. 

[Aside. 
logo.  'Fhith,  the  cry  goes  that  you    shall 


Cos. 

as: 

Cks. 
sbeia 
own  lo 

Oth. 
story. 

Cat. 

the 


oa. 

ecatare 
Cat. 


Oth 


Cat. 


Pr'ythee  say  tme. 
I  am  a  very  villain  else. 
Have  yoo  scored  me  t   Well.        [Aside. 
This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out : 
persnaded  1  will  marry  her,  out  of  her 
«  and  flattery,  not  out  of  my  promise. 
Jaoo  beckons  me;   now  he  begins  the 
[Aside. 
She  was  here  even  now ;  she  haunts  me 
place.    1  was,  the  other  day,  talking  on 
i-bnak  with  certain  Venetians:  and  thither 
this  bnobie ;  by  this  hand,  she  fldls  thus 
ny  fi«y|t  • 

Crying,  O  dear  Cauio !  as  It  were :  his 
It.  [Aside, 


So  hangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  upon  me ; 

id  pulls  me  :  ha,  ha,  ha  I— 
Now  he  telle,  how  she  pinck'd  him  to 
nber :  O  L  see  that  nose  of  yours,  but 
t  doa  I  shall  throw  it  to.  [Aside. 

Well,  1  must  leave  her  company. 


|Af 


4Tltla«r 


lago.  Nay,  you  must  forget  that. 

Oth.  Ay,  let  her  rot,  and  perish,  and  be 
damned  to-night ;  for  she  shall  not  live :  No,  my 
heart  is  turned  to  stone ;  1  strike  it,  and  it  buru 
my  hand.  O  the  world  hath  not  a  sweeter  crea. 
tare ;  she  might  lie  by  an  emperor's  side,  and 


/ago.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way. 

oth.  Hang  her  II  do  but  say  what  she  is  :— 
So  delicate  with  her  needle  1— An  admirable 
musician  I  O  she  will  sing  the  savageuess  out 
of  a  bear  1— Of  so  high  and  plenteous  wit  and 
invention  1 

lago.  She's  the  worse  for  all  this. 

Oth.  O  a  thousand,  a  thousand  times :— And 
then,  of  so  gentle  a  condition  1 1 

/ago.  Ay,  too  gentle. 

0&.  Nay,  that's  certain :  But  yet  the  pity  of 
It,  lago  1—0  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  lago  I 

logo.  If  you  are  so  fond  over  her  Iniquity, 
give  Jier  patent  to  offend ;  for,  if  it  touch  not  you, 
it  comes  near  nobody. 

Oth.  1  will  chop  her  into  messes :— Cuckold 
me  I 


logo,  O  'tis  foul  in  her. 

oth.y 


Oik.  With  mine  officer  I 

/ago,  Thatfs  fouler. 

Oth,  Oct  me  some  poison,  lago  ;  this  night : 
—I'll  not  expostulate  with  her,  lest  her  body 
aad  beauty  unprovlde  my  mind  again :  this  night, 
lago. 

Iago.  Do  It  not  with  poison,  strangle  her  in 
her  bed,  even  the  bed  she  hath  conuminated. 

Oth.  Good,  good :  the  Justice  of  it  pleases ; 
very  good. 

Jago.  And  for  Cassio,— let  me  be  his  under- 
taker :  You  shall  hear  more  by^ldnight. 

Oth.  Excellent  good. 


[A  Tmmpet  within, 
.—What  trumpet  is  tiiat 


A  p«l*-cal. 


t  Of  ■•  swMt  »  dUpeillloK. 
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logo* 


Something 
Lodovico, 
Come  Arom  the  duke 
with  him. 


OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE 

ftom    Veolcp,    iiirc.    Tls 


Scene  TV, 


and,  see,  your  wife   is 


Enter  Lodotico,Dxsdsmona,  ofuf  iirfeiuf<mf«. 

Lod.  'Save  yoo,  worthy  general  r  . 

OM.  With  all  my  heart,  Sir. 

Jbod.  The  dniie  and  senators  of  Venice  greet 
yon.  [Gives  him  a  Packet. 

Oth»  1  iLiss  the  Instrament  of  their  pleasures. 
[Opens  the  Packet  an  A  reads, 

Des,  And  what's  the  news,  good  coosin  Lo- 
dovico  t 

/nf  0.  1  am  very  glad  to  see  yon,  signior ; 
Welcome  to  Cyprus. 

Lod.   1    thaniL   yon:     How    docs   lieutenant 
Cassiot 

Jago»  Lives,  Sir. 

Des,  Cousin,  there's  Mien  between  him  and 
my  lord 
An  unkind  breacli :  but  yon  shall  make  all  well. 

Oth.  Are  you  sore  of  that  t 

Def,  My  lord  t 

Oth.  This  fail  fou  not  to  do,  as  you  will— 

[Reads. 

Lod.  He  did  not  call ;  he's  busy  in  the  paper. 
Is  there  divbion  'twixt  my  lord  and  Cassio  t 

Des.  A  roost  unhappy  one !  I  would  do  much 
To  atone  *  them,  for  the  love  I  bear  to  Cassio. 

Oth.  Fire  and  brimstone  I 

Ihs.  My  lord  f 

Oth.  Are  yon  wise  f 

Des.  What,  is  he  angry  f 

Lod.  May  be,  the  letter  mov'd  him ;     . 
For,  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  home. 
Deputing  Cassio  in  his  government. 

Des.  By  my  troth,  I  am  glad  on't. 

mh.  Indeed. 

Des.  My  lord  t 

Oth,  I  am  ^lad  to  see  yon  mad. 

Des.  How,  sweet  Othello  T 

Oth.  DevU.  [Striking  her, 

Des,  I  have  not  desenr'd  this. 

Lod,  My  lord,  this  would  not  be  believ'd  in 
Venice, 

Thovgh  I  should  swear  I  stiw  it :  Tls  very  much; 
Make  her  amends,  she  weeps. 

Oth,  O  devil,  devil ! 
If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman's  tears. 
Each  drop  she  Alls  would  prove  a  crocodile  :— 
Out  of  my  sight  I 

Des.  I  will  not  stay  to  offend  yon.       [Going, 

Lod.  Truly,  an  obedient  ladv  :— 
I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  call  her  back. 

Oth,  Mistress, 

Des,  My  lord  t 

Oth,  What  would  yon  with  ber,  8irt 

Lod,  Who,  I,  my  lord  t 

Oth,  Ay,  you  did  wish,  that  I  would  naU  her 
torn: 
Sir,  she  can  turn  and  tarn,  and  yet  go  on. 
And  turn  again  ;  and  she  can  weep,  Sir,  weep ; 
And  she's  obedient,  as  yon  say,~obedicnt,~ 
Very  obedient ;— Proceed  yoo  In  your  tears.— 
Concerning  this,  Sir,— O  well-painted  passion  1 
I  am  conmianded  home  :— Get  you  away ; 
I'll  send  for  yon  anon. — Sir,  I  obey  the  man- 
date, 
And  will  return  to  Venice  ^— Hence ;— avauit  I 

[Exit  DUDBMOMA. 

Cassio  shall  have  my   place.     And,— Sir,   to 

night. 
I  do  entreat  that  we  may  snp  together. 
Yon  are  welcome.  Sir,  to  Cypras.— Ooats,  and 

raonkles  I  [BxU, 

Lod.  Is  this  the  noMe  Moor  whom  oar  ftill 

senate  [tare 

Call  alMn.all  tifflclentf— This  the  noUe    na- 
Whom  passion  could  not  shake  t   whose  solid 

virtne 
TV  skot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance. 
Could  neither  graze  nor  pierce  f 

*  Itvr^ociU. 


Jmgo,  He  U  mneh  changed. 
Lod,  Are  his  wits  safe  f   U  be 


not  liglst  of 


logo. 


He  Is  that  he  b ;  1  may  not  brestfae  my 
censure. 

What  he  might  be.  If  what  he  might,  beta  not,— 
I  would  to  heaven,  he  were. 
Lod.  What,  strike  hU  wife  I 
lago.  'Faith,  that  wAs  not  so  well ;  Tct ' 
That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst.  [I  I 

Lod,  Is  it  his  use  t 
Or  did  the  letters  work  opon  Us  blood. 
And  new-create  this  fault  f 

lago,  Alas,  alas  I 
It  is  not  honesty  in  me  to  speak 
What  I   have  se«;n   and  known.    Yon  aliall  ob- 
serve him 

And  bis  own  courses  win  denote  Mm  so. 
That  I  OMy  save  my  speech :  Do  bat  go  after. 
And  mark  bow  he  continues. 
Lod,  1  am  sorry  that  I  am  dcceiv'd  in  htaa. 

[Ertusa. 

SCENE  jr.— A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Othello  and  Emilia. 

Oth.  Yon  have  seen  nothing  then  f 
JE!nn7.  Nor  ever  heard ;  nor  ever  did  sospeet. 
Oth.  Yes,  yon  have  seen  Cassio  and  8h«^  to- 
gether. 
Emit.  But  then  I  saw  no  harm,  and  then  f 
heard.  [tli^o** 

Each    syllable   that  breath  made  up  between 
Oth.  What,  did  they  never  whisper  1 
Emil.  Never,  my  lord. 
Oth.  Nor  send  you  out  othe  wayt 
Emil.  Never. 
Oth,  To  fetch  her  faUf  her  gloves,  her  mask, 

nor  nothing  t 
Emil,  Never,  my  lord. 
Oth.  That's  strange. 

Emil.  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  Is  bo- 
nest,  [other. 
Lay  down   my   soul   at  stake:   if  yon   think 
Remove    your    thought;   it    doth  abnse^  your 

bosom. 
If  any  wretch  hath  pnt  this  in  yonr  head. 
Let  heaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  corse  f 
For  if  she  be  not  honest;  chaste,  and  true. 
There's   no  man  happy;    the  purest    of _thc!ir 
Is  foul  as  slander.  [wires 

Oth,  Bid  her  come  hither :— go— 

[Exit  Ekilia. 
She  says  enough  :— yet  she's  a  simple  bawd. 
That  cannot  say  as  much.    This  Is  a   ~*- 

whore, 
A  closet-lock-and-key  of  vlllanons  secrets : 
And  yet  she'll  kneel    and  pray;  '    " 
her  do't. 

Re-enter  Emilia  with  Dbsdimoma. 
Des.  My  lord,  what  Is  yonr  wHlt 
Oth.  Pray,  chuck,  come  hither. 
Dfs,  What  is  yonr  pleasnre  f 
Oth,  Let  me  see  yonr  eyes ; 
Look  in  my  (kce. 
Des,  What  horrible  ftncy's  this  t 
Oth.  Some  of  yonr  function,  mistreoi ; 

[T\t  Emilia* 
Leave  procreants  alone,  and  shut  the  door ; 
Cough,  or  cry  hem,  if  any  body  come : 
Yonr  mystery,  your  mystery ;— nay,  despatch. 

[Exit  Emilia. 
Des.  Upon  my  knees,  what  dotti  yomr  speech 
Import  t 
I  understand  a  fury  In  yonr  wonis. 
But  not  the  v^rds. 
Oth,  Why,  what  art  thont 
Des,  Yonr  wife,  my  lord  ;  yonr  trvn 
And  loyal  wife. 

Oth,  Come,  swear  it,  damn  thyself ; 
Lest,  being  like  one  of  he<ven,  the  derlU  tbeoi- 

selves 
Should  fear  to  sein  thee  :  thei«fec«  he  donble- 
Sweai  thou  art  honest.  t^amn'd. 


I    have  seen 
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Lu  met 


■oc  yo«r  MaflieoaiiM ;  tf  j«a  have  loik  kim. 


Oth.  Had  it  pleM'd  heaven 
ncirac  with  aflHctloa;  had  lMrala'4        . 
An  fcladt  of  aom  aad  thanes  9m  bjt  bare 

kcad; 
Itecp'd  ne  la  poverty  to  the  ^try  li|M  ; 
QhrcB  t»  captMtjr  OM  aad  my  atvoit  hope*  » 
I  flhoold  have  foiiad  ia  MMiie  part  of  mv  soul 
A  dnp  of  patience :  hot  (alas  1)  lo  j 


A  died  Af  ve  for  the  band  of  tconi 

To  point  ail  okNT  nwaoTlng  linger  ata« 

01  OJ 

Yet  oonld  I  hear  that  too;  weU,  very  weO 

Bat  there,  where  I  have  garaer'd  *  ap  my 

Where  either  1  mast  live,  or  bear  n^  Ufe, 

TW  Conntain  trom  the  which  oiy  current  mn^ 

Or  else  dries  np ;  tb  bo  discfrded  thence  1 

Or  keep  It  an  a  dstem^  for  fonl  toads 

To  knot  and  gender  in  l—tam  thy  compleahm 

there  r 
Padcnoe,  thoa  yonng  and  rase-Upp'd  chembim  ; 
Ay,  there,  look  grim  as  heU  1 
Oet,   I  hope,  mf 

nest. 
Oik,  O  ay ;  as  I 

Mm, 

Ttat  Ziehen  even  with  blowing.    O  then  weed, 
Wbo  ait  so  lovely  (Ur,  and  smeU'st  so  sweet, 
Thit  the  sense  acbcs  at  thee.— 'Woald,  thon 

had'st  ne'er  been  bom  I 
JD».  Alas  1  what  Igaoraat  sin  have  I  commit' 

t«df 
Oik,  Was  thto  Ihir  paper,  this  moot  fMdiy 

book. 
Made  to  write  whore  npon  t    What  committed  I 
Commuted  I— O  thon  pablk  commoner  I 
I  ihsnid  make  verv  CNges  of  my  cheeks, 
nat  wonld  to  dnoers  bam  np  modesty. 
Did  1  bnt  spe«k  thy  deeds.— What  committed ! 
the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon 


stops  t 
winks; 


The  bawdy  wind,  that  Usses  all  It  moets, 
b  hashed  within  the  hollow  mine  of  ewth. 
And  win  not  hear  it:  What  committed  I— 
iMandsat  stmmpetl 

ues.  By  heaven,  yon  do  me  wrong. 

Otk.  Are  not  yon  a  strampetf 

D€s.  No,  m  I  am  a  Christian  : 
If  to  picserve  this  vessel  for  my  loid, 
Prom  any  other  font  nnlawAiI  touch. 
Be— not  to  be  a  stmmpet,  I  am  none. 

Of  A.  What,  noCa  wlioref 

Dts,  Bio,  as  I  shaU  be  saved. 

Otk.  U  it  pofslble  f 

/JtSf .  O  heaven,  forgive  as  I 

Of  A.  I  cry  yon  mercy,  then : 
f  took  yon  for  that  conning  whore  of  Venice, 
Ttat  married  whh  Othdlo.— Yon,  1 

JU-enter  Bvilia. 
Thd  ham  the  offlce  opposite  to  Saint  1 

gate  of  hell ;  Yon  I  yon  t  ay,  yon  I 
there's  money  for 


And  heepthe  gate  < 
We  have  doae  onr 


I  pnf  yw  tara  the  key,  and  keep  oar  eonnsel. 
BmtL  Alas,  what  doca  thU  geaUemca  coa- 


ladyf 
.  »fUth, 


■  f  bow  do  yon,  my  good 


half  asleep. 


Seen^  11.       OTHBLLO,  THB  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 

At.  Hcmrea  doth  Iraly  kaow  It, 

OCA.  Heaven  tmly  knows,  that  thoa  ait  Ihlse 

M  hell. 
Dea.  To  whom,  my  lord f  with  whomt    H 

amltUsef 
OlA.  O  Desdemoaal— awayl  away  I  away  I 
Jhs.   Alas,   the   heavy  ,  day  I— Wby  do  ] 
weept 
Am  I  tte  ooemloa  of  theso  tears,  my  Imd  T 
If,  haply,  yon  my  fhther  do  snspect. 

I  of  this  yonr  calUng  bnek» 


my  lordt 
/>#«•  With  who  f 

BmU,  Why.  with  my  lord,  mitfam. 
J)ts.  Wbo  is  thy  lord  t 
£mU.  Ho  that  is  yonr's,  sweet  lady. 
Jfes.   I  have  aoae :  Do  aot  talk  to  me,  Bmi- 
ito; 
I  cannot  weep ;  nor  answer  I  have  none, 
But  what  should   go  by  water.     Pr'ythcc,   to- 
night 
Lay  on  my  bed   my  wedding  sheets^— remem 

And  call  thy 'husband  hither.  v 

EmiL  Here  is  a  change,  indeed  I  [JlxiL 

Bu.  Tis  meet  I  should  be   ns'd  so,  vef> 
meet. 
How  have  I  been  behav'd,  that  he  might  stick 
The  smali'st  opinion  on  my  great'st  abuse  t 

E€-€mter  Bmilu,  with  Iago. 
/wo>'Wbat  Is  your  pleasure,  madam  f    How 

U  U  with  yoat 
J}€$.  I  cannot  tell.    Those,  that  do  teach 
yonng  babes. 
Do  it  with  gentle  means  and  easy  tasks  : 
He  might  hnve  chid  me  so ;  for.  In  good  folth« 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 
Mago.  What's  the  matter,  lady  t 
EmiL   Alas,  iago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewhor'd 
her. 
Thrown  such  despite  and  heavy  terms  npon  her. 
As  true  hearts  cannot  bear. 
DtM,  Am  I  that  name,  Iago  t 
/ago.  What  name,  foir  ladyf 
JHs*  Such  as,  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I 

was. 
Emil.  He  ca|l'd  her,  whore ;  a  beggar.  In  hlf 
drink, 
ConM  not  have  laid  wch  terms  upon  his  callet.* 
Imgo.  Why  did  be  sot 
De*»  I  do  not  know ;  I  am  sure  I  am  none 

such. 
/«V«*  I>o  aot  weep,  do  not  weep ;  Alas,  the 

dny  1 
Anil.  Has  she  forsook  so  many  noble  matches. 
Her  fother.  and  her  country,  and  her  Ariends, 
To  he  cali'd— ivhore  t  wonld  It  not  make  oae 
weepf 
Zkt,  It  Is  my  wretched  fortune, 
/tyo.  Beshrew  him  for  it  ( 
Bow  comes  this  trick  upon  blm  f 
JUs.  Nay,  heaven  doth  know. 
EmU.  I  wiU  be  hang'd.  If  some  eternal  vilbrta. 
Some  busy  and  insinaating  rogue. 
Some  coolnf  eoiealng  slave,  to  get  some  of- 

Hath  not  devto'd  thU  slander;  I'U  be  hang'd 
Mmgo»  Fie,  there  is  no  such  man  t  It  Is  Impos- 
sible. 
Du,  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven   pnrdon 

himt 
JDail.  A  baiter  pardoa  him  t  and  heU  gnaw  his 
bones  1 
WI9  should  be  call  her,  whore  t  who  keeps  her 

oommuiyt 
What  ptecetwhat  timet   what  formt   wtaC 
likelihood  t  (knave; 

The  Ifoor's   abus'd  by  some  most  villanooa 
800M  base  notodons  knave,  some  scar\7  fet-i ' 

low :—  Innfold, 

O   heaven,  that    sach    companions  t  thon'dsi 
And  put  in  every  honest  band  a  whip. 
To  lash  the  rasol  naked  throogta  the  world. 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west  I 
lag;  Speak  within  door. 
JEmii,  O  fle  npon  him  t  some  nA  aqnlre  no 
was. 
That  tnm'd  your  wit  the  seamy  sMet  wHhont, 
And  made  yon  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 
Iago,  You  are  a  fool ;  go  to. 
pts,  O  good  Iago, 
What  shall  1  do  to  win  my  lord  again  t 


^  FallMTi. 


t  ImMsmS. 
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take  me  from  tMt  worid  wMi  treMlmry,  Mid  «•- 
Tl«e  ettginet  for  my  Me.  * 
Bod,  Wdl,  what  U  Itf  is  HwitMn tfMm,wm$ 
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Ooed  MemI,  fo  to  bim ;   for,  by  tbU  Ufbt  oT 

bcaveiiy 
I  know  not  bow  I  lost  bim.    Here  I  kneel :« 
If  e*er  my  will  did  tretpoM  'gttnit  bis  love, 
Eilber  in  discourse  of  ttioughtf  or  actual  deed ; 
Or  tbat  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense, 
Deliibted  tbem  in  any  otber  n»i 


Or  that  1  do  not  vet,  and  ever  did, 

er  will,— though  be  do  shake  roe  olT 


And  ever  * 


Tb  beggarly  divorcement,— love  him  dearly, 
forswear 


Comfort 


V\ 


Iness  may  do 


And  bis  unkindneu  may  defeat  my  life, 
But  never  taint  my  love.    I  cannot  say,  wbore ; 
1  does  abhor  me,  now  I  speak  the  word ; 
Tto  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition  •  earn. 
Not  tlie  urorld's  mass  of  vanity  conid  make  me. 
logo,  1  pray  yon,  be  content :  tis  but  bis  hn- 
moiir ; 
The  business  of  the  state  does  bim  offence. 
And  he  does  chide  with  you. 
J}es.  If  'twere  no  other,— 
Jago,  It  is  hut  so,  I  warrant  yon. 

[JVumpfts, 
Hark,  bow  these  instruments  summon  to  sup- 
per! 
And  the  great  messengers  of  Venice  stay : 
Go  in,  and  weep  not ;  ail  things  shall  be  well. 
[Exeunt  Obsdimoma  and  Emilia. 

Enter  RoDiaioo. 
How  now,  Roderigo  t 

Bod.  1  do  not  find  that  thon  deaTst  Justly  with 
met 

Imgo.  What  in  the  contnmr  t 

Bod.  Every  day  thon  doflTstf  me  with  some 
device,  lago  :  and  rather  (as  It  seems  to  me  now) 
keep'st  from  me  all  conveuiency,  than  sup- 
pllest  me  with  the  least  advantage  of  hope.  I 
will.  Indeed,  no  longer  endure  it :  Nor  am  1  yet 

Krsuaded  to  put  up  in  peace  what  already  1  have 
>lbbly  suffered. 

logo.  Will  vou  hear  me,  Roderigo  t 

Bod.  'Faith,  I  have  beard  too  much;  for 
your  words  and  peiformauces  are  no  kin  to- 
gether. 

Jago,  You  charge  me  most  mOostly. 

Bod.  With  nought  but  truth.  1  have  wasted 
myself  out  of  my  means.  The  Jewels  you  have 
bad  from  me,  to  deliver  to  Oesderoona,  would 
half  have  corrupted  a  votarist :  Yon  have  told 
me— she  has  received  them,  and  returned  me 
expectations  and  comforts  of  sudden  respect  and 
Acquittance,  I  but  I  And  none. 

Jago.  Well ;  go  to ;  venr  well. 

Bod.  Very  well  1  go  to  1  I  cannot  go  to  ma 
nor  tis  not  very  well :  By  this  baud.  I  say  it 
Is  very  scurvy ;  and  begin  to  find  myself  fobbed 
in  it. 

logo.  Very  well. 

Bod.  I  lell  you,  tis  not  very  well.  I  will 
make  myself  known  to  Desdeinoua:  If  she 
will  return  me  my  Jewels,  I  will  give  over  my 
anit,  and  repent  mv  nnhiwfui  solicitation:  if 
not,  assure  yourself,  I  will  seek  satisfaction  of 
yon. 

logo.  Yon  have  said  now. 

Bod.  Ay,  and  I  have  said  nothing,  but  what  I 
protest  intendment  of  doing. 

Ingo.  Why,  now  1  see  there's  mettle  In  thee  ; 
■nd  even,  from  this  instant,  do  build  on  thee  a 
better  opinion  than  ever  before.  Give  me  thy 
band,  Roderigo :  Thon  bast  taken  against  me  a 
most  Just  exception ;  but  yet  1  protest  1  have 
dealt  most  direcUy  In  tbjr  affair. 

Bod,  It  bath  not  appeared. 

logo,  I  grant  Indeed,  It  bath  not  appeared ; 
■ad  yonr  suspicion  is  not  without  wit  and  Judg- 
ment. But,  Roderigo,  if  thon  bast  that  withlB 
thee  indeed,  which  I  have  greater  reason  to 
believe  now  than  ever,— 1  mean,  purpose,  courage, 
awl  valonr,'-this  might  show  it:  if  thon  the 
next  night  following  et^yest  not  Desdemona, 


logo.  8hr,  there  Is  especial  commlsskM  coma 
Venice,   to  depute   Caasto    In 


Bod.  Is  tbat  tmef  why,  then  OtkeUo  aad 
Desdemona  return  again  to  Venice. 

logo.  O  no;  lie  goes  into  Mauritania,  aad 
takes  away  with  him  the  fUr  Desdemona,  nnlese 
bis  abode  be  lingered  here  by  some  accident ; 
wherein  none  can  be  so  determinate,  an  tbt 
removing  of  Cassio. 

Bod,  How  do  yon  mean— removing  of  birat 

logo.  Why,  by  making  bim  Incapable  nT 
Othello's  place ;  knocking  out  his  braina. 

Bod.  And  tbat  yon  would  have  me  do  T 

logo.  Ay;  if  you  dare  do  yourself  n  prait, 
and  a  right.  He  snps  to-nicht  with  a  harlot,  and 
thither  will  I  go  to  him  ;— be  knows  not  y«c  of 
his  honourable  fortune :  if  yon  will  watch  his 
going  thence,  (which  I  will  fhshlon  to  fUl  ont  be- 
tween twelve  and  one,}  you  may  take  bim  wl 
your  pleasure :  I  will  be  near  to  second  yonr  at- 
tempt, and  he  shall  fall  between  us.  Come, 
stand  not  amased  at  it,  but  go  along  with  me ; 
1  will  show  you  such  a  neon»ity  in  his  death, 
that  you  shall  think  yourself  bound  to  pnt  it  on 
bim.  It  is  now  high  supper-time,  and  the  nigkt 
grows  to  waste  ;  about  it. 

Bod.  I  will  bear  further  reason  for  this. 

logo.  And  yon  shall  be  satisfied.       [Extmmt. 

8CBNB  IJ/.—Anotker  Boom  tn  the  CnstU. 

Emter  Othbi.lo,  Lodovico,  Oksosmoiia,  • 

Emilia,  and  Attendants. 
Lod.  t  do  beseech  you.  Sir,  trouble  yonrself 

no  further. 
Oth,  O  pardon   me ;    twill  do  me  good  tn 


.r*- 


I  bnmbly 


Des. 
Otk. 


»Tnw. 


♦  Pmi'M  mm  mW, 


t  ll«^«lul. 


Madam,  good  night; 
your  ladyship. 
Your  honour  is  i 
Will  you  walk.  Sir  t— 

Ob !— Desdemona, 

Dea,  My  lord  f 

Otk.  Get  yon  to  bed  on  the  instant,  I  wtH 
be  returned  forthwith :  dismiss  yonr  attendant 
there  :  look,  it  be  done. 
De*.  I  will,  my  loH. 

[Exeunt  Oturllo,  Lodovico,  and 
Attendant*. 
EmU.  How-goes  it  now  t  be  looks  gentler  than 

he  did. 
De».  He  says,  he  will  return  Incontinent ;  t 
He  bath  commanded  ine  to  go  to  bed. 
And  bade  me  to  dismiss  you. 
SmU.  Dismiss  me  I 

J)e4,    It  was  his  bidding;    therefore,   goed 
Emilia, 
Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adien : 
We  must  not  now  displease  him. 
EmU.  I  would,  you  bad  never  seen  Mm  I 
Dt$,  So  would  not  1 :  my  love  doth  so  approve 
bim.  [ft«wns— 

That  even   bis   stubbomneas,   his  checks,  and 
(Pr'ythee  unpin  me) — have  grace  and  fkvonr  in 
them. 
EmU.  I  have  lahl  those  sheets  yen  bade  nw 

on  the  bed. 
Des.  All's  one:— Good  AUberl  how  foolish  art 
our  minds ! — 
If  I  do  die  before  thee,  pr'ythee  shrond  ane 
In  one  of  those  same  sheets. 
Emit.  Come,  come,  yon  talk. 
Det.  My  mother  had  a  maid  called  Barbara ; 
She  was  In  love :  and  be  she  lov'd  prov'd  mstkiX 
And  did  forsake  her :  she  bad  a  song  of— willow. 
An   oM  thing  'twas,  bnt  It  express'd  bcr  Ibi^ 
tune, 

*  CMtriv*  UMSM  I*  Ansrvf  m*. 
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SUig  mU  a  gretn  triiicw  ;  rsiaclnc* 

Her  kmmd  am  k»r  bosom,  her  hoam  on  her 
kuee, 
mmg  nfIOmv,  wUUw,  wUUm  s 

Tke  JrtA  Hremmo  rem  bg  her,  mmd  awr- 
mmr^dker  mmhv; 
JIm  miiiom,  4^. 
Oer  amU  temroJfUlfrmm  her,  emd  o^ftmifd 

the  eUtutj 

Layby  tbcw: 


Pi*7tkce,  hie  tbce ;  hem  oome  tnoB.— 

Sheg  mUagrten  wUi&m  mmtt  bempgar' 


Let  mobodp  biawu  him,  hU  team  I  mp- 


%f,  Ikaft  not  next.— Haiti   who  Is  It  tint 


JMI.  It  la  tiw  wiad. 

Dee.  J  cmiTd  mg  i»ve,fat§e  icpe  s  but  wkmt 
Mid  he  thenf 
Sktg  wiUmo,  4e. 
tf  I  mmrt  am*  women,  fon*!!  cMidl  wUk, 

te,  tet  tbee  foae ;  food  alfbt.    MIm  ey«s  do 
DMb  tint  bode  weeping  t  £lteh ; 

EmU,  Tla  nellJM-  bcre  nor  tbeie. 

Dea.  I  have  heard  It  aald  so«-^  theae  men, 

thcae  men  t  \\\Mr- 

Daat  than  In  oonodeaee  thfnk^— tell  rac,  Emi- 

That  there  be  women  who  abnae  their  ' 

la  Mch  grooa  kind  t    • 

EmiL  There  he  aonw  soch,  i 

Dee.  WonMat  thoa  do  aoch  a  deed  Ibr  afl  the 


JMI.  Why,  wobM  not  youf 
Dee.  No,  bsbthia  beavenlr  light  t 
EmU.  Nor  I  neither  bjr  thla  honrealjr  light ; 
1  night  do't  aa  well  l*the  daih. 
Dee.  Wonldat  thon  do  anch  a  deed  for  all  the 


EM/.  The  worid  to  a  hage  thing :  TU  a 
Per  a  aoall  vice.  [great  price 

Dee.  Oood  troth,  I  think  thoa  wooUit  not. 

MmU.  B7  Bf  troth,  1  think  1  ahoald ;  and 
Mdot,  when  I  had  done.  Marry,  I  woald  not 
da  ach  a  thing  for  a  Joint-ring ;  nor  for  mea- 
•nea  of  lawn;  nor  for  gowna,  pettiooata,  nor 
caps,  nor  any  petty  exhibition:  bat,  for  tin 
whole  wortd,— Why,  who  woald  not  make  her 
hoibMd  a  cnckold,  to  make  him  a  nonaich  t  1 
ihoaid  vcntnre  pnrgatory  forn. 

Dee.  Beahrcw  me.  If  1  woald  do  aoch  a  wrong 
fcr  the  whole  world. 

EmU.  Why,  the  wrong  U  bat  a  wrong  Ptin 
world ;  and,  baring  the  world  for  your  labour, 
tie  a  wfoag  in  your  own  world,  and  yoa  might 
^akUyinlke  it  right.   ^     , 

Du.  I  do  nec  think  there  la  any  inch  worn 

•  IfofeeOMN. 
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Anil.  Yea,  a  doaen ;  and  aa  man* 
To  ^M  vantage,  aa  would  atore  the  world  they 

Bot,  I  do  think.  it*ia  tticir  baabaada'  fhalta. 

If  wivea  do  foil:   8ay,  tint  they  alack  their 


Scene  III.     OTHBLLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 

And  ihe  died  ringing  It :  That  aong,  to-night, 
WM  not  go  from  my  mind  ;  I  have  much  to  do. 
Bat  to  go  hnng  my  licnd  all  at  one  aide, 
lad  aing  Itlihe  poor  Barbara.    Pr'ythce  dea- 
patcfa. 

Aril.  ShaH  I  go  fetch  year  night-gownt 

Dee.  No,  nn^n  me  here. — 
Thto  Lodovico  la  a  proper  man. 

EMi.  A  veiy  handaome  man. 

Dee.  And  he  tp**fc*  welL 

EoUL  I  know  a  tody  in  Venice,  who  would 
have  walked  barefoot  to  Paleatfne,  for  a  toach  of 
hto  nether  Up. 

r. 

Dee.  The  poor  eoul  eat  elghkee  bp  a  epeet- 
?  tree. 


A  pom  oar  treaaarea  Into  forelga  lapa ; 
Or  elae  break  out  la  peevloh  Jealouaiea, 


or,   aay,  they 
Indeaplte: 


atrike  aa. 
Or  acant  oar  form 
Why,  we  have  galto 

snce, 
Yet  we  have  aooM  revonge.    Let  baabaada  know. 
Their  wivea  have  aenaef  like  them :  they  aee, 

and  smell. 
And  have  their  paMaa  both  for  awert  and  aoor, 
Aa  husbanda  have.    What  to  it  tint  tiny  do 
When  tiiey  change  oa  for  otherat  la  U  aportt 
I  think  tt  to ;  And  dotii  alTection  breed  It  t 
1  think,  it  doth,    lat  frailty,  that  tiiua  erra  f 
It  to  ao  too :  And  have  not  we  aftctiont  t 
Deairea  for  aportt  and  ftallty,  aa  men  bavet 
Then,   let  them  nae  oa  weU:  elae,  let  them 

know. 
The  Uto  we  do,  their  ilto  inatract  ua  to. 
Dee,  Good  alfbt,  good  night :  Heaven  nw  anch 

nange  aend. 
Not  to  pick  bad  from  bad ;  bnt,  by  bad.  mend  I 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  J^A  Street. 
Enter  Uoo  mtd  RoDaaioo. 
/« JO.  Here,  atatid  behind  thto  hulk ;  atralght 
will  be  come : 
Wear  thy  good  rapier  bare,  t  and  put  It  home ; 
Quick,  qaick ;  fear  oothtaig ;  I'U  be  at  tiiy  el- 
bow: 
It  nnkea  na,  or  It  mara  oa ;  think  on  that,> 
And  fix  moat  firm  thy  reaolutioa. 
Bod.  Be  near  at  band ;  1  may  mlicarry  lat. 
Ingo.  Here,  at  thy  band ;  be  bold,  and  take 
thy  a  word. 

[Retiree  to  o  lUtle  dUtmnee. 
Rod,  I  have  no  great  devotion  to  the  deed ; 
ad  vet  he  haa  given  dm  latiafyiug  reasons  :— 
Tto  bat  a  man  gone :— forth,  my  sword  ;  be  diet. 
[Goes  to  Me  etmnd. 
lagfi,  I  have  nibb'd  thto  young  quat  almost  to 
the  sense,  f 
And  he  trows  angry.    Now,  whether  he  kill  Caa- 
Or  Caaaio  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other,     [rio. 
Every  way  makea  my  gaiR  :  Live  Roderigo, 
He  calto  me  to  a  reaUtution  large 
Of  gold  and  Jewels,  that  I  bobb'dl  from  him, 
Aa  gilta  to  Deademona ; 
It  muat  not  be.    If  Casaio  do  remain. 
He  hath  a  daily  beauty  lu  bis  Ufe, 
That  makea  me  ugly ;  and,  besldea,  the  Moor 
May  nnfoM  nn  to  him ;  there  stand  I  in  much 

perU: 
No,  he  meat  dto  :—But  ao,  I  hear  him  coming. 

Ekfer  CAaaio. 
Bod,  1  know  hto  gait,  nia  he  ;-vVlllaln,  thou 
dleat 
IRueheefirom  hie  poet,  and  makes  a  pan 
mt  CAaaio. 
Ceu.  That  threat  had  been  mine  enemy  fan 
deed. 
But  tint  my  coat  to  better  tinn  tiioa  tiitaik'at; 
I  wiU  make  proof  of  thine. 

IDmwe,  and  wounde  Rooanioo. 
Bad.  O  I  am  alaln  1 

[Uoo  ruehee/rom  hie  poet,  cute  CAaaio 
behind  in  the  Le^,  %  and  exit. 


•  AbrMM  Mr 


^  BacasM  be  beat*  klm  my  k«  bi 


f   IkllMtiM. 
II"'      ■ 
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Cos.  I  am  maloi'd  for  ever :— H 
<kri  murder  I 


whoM  DoiM  la  this,  that 


Enter  Lodotico  and  GaATiAkO,  at  a 

dlstanct. 
Cos,  Wbatp  ho  I  no  watch  f  no  pasMge  ft  mi 

derl  murder  I 
Gra,  Tis  aome  mlichaiict ;   the  cry  U  Tery 

direful. 
Cat.  O  help! 
JLod,  HarkI 

Rod,  o  wretched  YUlain  I 
JLmI.  Tw*  or  three  tro«Ba;^4t  la  a  heavy  t 
Digbt : 
These  may  be  counterfeits ;  let's  think't  unsafe 
To  come  In  to  the  cry,  without  more  help. 
Rod.  No  body  come  f   then  shall  I  bleed  to 
death. 

Enttr  Uoo,  wUk  a  LIgkt, 
Lod.  Hark  I 
Gra.  Here's  one  comes  In  his  shirt,  with  light 

and  weapons. 
Jago.  Who's  there  t 

cries  on  murder  t 
JLod.  We  do  not  know. 
lago.  Did  yon  not  hear  a  cry  f 
Cos.  Here,  here ;  for  heaten's  sake,  help  me. 
Iiigo.  What's  the  matter  1 
Gra.  This  is  Othello's  ancient,  as  I  lake  it. 
JMU  The  same,  indeed ;  a  very  Taliaat  fel- 
low. 
logo.  What  are  yon  here  that  cry  so  griev. 

ouslv  f 
Cos.  lago  >  O I  am  spoiPd,  undone  by  villains  I 
Give  me  some  help. 
Iag0,  O  me,  lieutenant  I  what  vlllians  have  done 

this? 
Cos.  I  think,  that  one  of  them  b  hereabout. 
And  cannot  make  away. 

Jago.  O  treacherous  vilMna  t— 
What  are  von  thefe  t  oome  in,  and  give  some 
help,      [n  LoDovico  and  OnATUNd. 
Rod,  O  help  me  here. 
Ca«.  That's  one  of  them. 
iago.  O  marderons  slave  I  O  villain  I 

[Uoo  staht  RODiBioo. 
Rod.  O  damn'd  lagol  O  inhuman  dogi— 
OIOI Of 
Iago.  Kill  men  i'the  dark  f— Where  be  these 
bloody  thieves  J 
How  silent  Is  this  town  I~Ho !  murder  I  mnrderl 
What  may  yon  bet  are  yon  of  good,  or  evil  t 
lad.  As  s»n  shall  prove  us,  praise  us. 
Iago.  Signior  Lodovlcot 
iMfd.  >le.  Sir. 

logo.  I  cry  yon  mercy  :  Here's  Casaio  hurt 
By  vfibdns. 
Gra.  Casslof 
/«fd.  How  is  It,  bother  t 
Cos.  My  leg  Is  cat  in  two. 
Iago.  Marry,  heaven  forbid  (•«' 
Light,  gentlemen ;  I'll  bind  it  wUh  my  shirt* 

Enter  Buhca. 
RUm.  What  Is  the  matter,  ho  f  who  ist  that 
cried  t 


f  No  patMBKcn. 


S  Thick*  elM^. 


Aci  V. 

Iago.  Who  Is't  that  cried  t 
BUn.  O  my  dear  Casaio  I  my  sweet  Camlo  I 
O  Casaio  I  Cassio  I  Cassiol 
Iago,  O  notable  .strumpet  1— Cassio,  nay  yon 
"ispect 
shoaldl 
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.  ho  1  mur 
iFaUt, 

Enter  Othello,  at  a  distance. 
0th,  The  voice  of  Cassio  :~lago   keeps   his 

.word. 
Rod.  O  villain  that  I  am  I 
Oth.  Hark  1  *tM  even  so. 
Cos.  O  help  1  bo  I  light  I  a  surgeon  I 
Oth.  'TIS  he  :— O  brave  lago,  honest,  and  Jnst, 
That   hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy   friend's 

wrong  I 
Thou  teacbest  me,— Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead. 
And  your  fkte  hies  apace  t-'Straospet,  I  come : 
Forth,*  of  my  heart  those. charms,  thine  eyes, 

are  blotted ; 
Thy  bed,  lost-stain'd,  shatt  with  InsCs  blood  be 
spotted.  iEtit  OrasLLO. 


Who  they  should  be,  that  have  tlms  mangled  yonf 
Co*.  No. 
Gra.  I  am  sorry  to  And  yon  thus :  I  have  beea 

to  seek  yon. 
Iago,  Lend  me  a  garter :  8o.— O  for  a  chair, 
To  bear  him  easily  hence  1 
Bimn,  Alas,  he  faints:— O  Cassio  1    Cassio 

Cassio  I 
Iago.  Gentlemen  all,  I  do  suspect  this  trash 
To  be  a  party  in  tbls  ii\Jury.— 
Patience  awhile,  good  Cassio.-^ome,  come  ; 
Lend  me  a  light.— Know  we  this  fkce,  oi  no 
Alas  I  my  friend,  and  my  dear  countnrmAn, 
Roderlgof  no:— Yes,  sure:    O  heaven.   Rod- 
erigo. 
Gra.  What,  of  Venice  t 
logo.  Even  he.  Sir;  did  yon  know  himt 
<rra*  Know  him  f  ay. 

logo.  Signior  Gratianot  I  cry  yon  gentle  par" 

don ;  [ners, 

Tbeae  bloody  accidents  must  excuse  my  am- 

That  so  neglected  you. 

Gra.  I  am  glad  to  see  you. 

logo.    How   do  you,  Cassio  f— O  a  chair,  a 

chain 
Gra>  Roderlgol 

Iago.  He,  he,  'ds  he  :— O  thaf  s  weU  said  ;— 
the  chair :—        [A  Chair  in-omght  in. 
Some  good  man  bear  him  careftally  from  nence  ; 
I'll  fetch  the  geneiat's  surgeon.- For  you,  mis- 
tress, [7b  BlAMCA. 

Save  you  your  labour.    He  that  lies  slain  here, 

Cassio. 
Was  my  dear  friend :  What  malice  was  between 

youf 
Cas.  None  in  the  world  ;  nor  do  1  know  the 

man. 
Iago.  [Tb  BiAM.l  What,  look  yon  pale  t~ 

O  bear  him  out  o'tbe  air. 

[Cas.  and  Rod.  are  borm 
Stay  yon,  good   gentlemen :— Look  yon 

mistress  t 

Do  you  perceive  the  gastness  of  her  eyef— 
Nav,  if  von  stare,  we  shall  hear  more  anon  ^-> 
Behold  her  well ;  I  pray  yon,  look  ummi  her  ; 
Do  yon  see,   gentlMient   nay,  guiltiness   will 
Though  tongues  were  out  of  use.  [s) 

Emilia. 


'X 


matter,  husband  f 
Iago,  Cassio   hath  here  been  set 


on  in  tbn 


By  Roderlgo,  and  fellows  that  are  scap'd  j 
He's  almost  slain,  and  Roderlgo  dead. 
Emli.   Alas,    good    gendemani    atas, 


I 

Iago.  This  is  the  fhilt  of  whoring.— Pr*ythee» 
Emilia, 
Go    know  of    Cisslo    where   he   supp'd    to> 

oightt-* 
What,  do  you  shake  at  that  t 
Riem.  He  supp'd  at  my  boa«,  but  I  there. 

fore  shake  not. 
logo,  O  did  lie  so  f  r  charge  yon,  go  with  m«. 
JBmii.  ne,  He  upon  thee,  strampetl 
Rian,  I  am  no  strumpet;  batof  llfeashoneet. 
As  yon  that  thus  abnae  me. 
EmU.  As  tt  Ml!  fle  upon  theel 
Iago»  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  see  poor  Cns. 
tAo  dress'd  :— 
Cone,  mistress,  yon  must  tell  nt another  tnle, — 
Emilia,  run  you  to  the  cltadH, 
And  tell  my  lord  and  My  what  has  happM,— 
Will  you  go  on,  I  pray  t— This  Is  the  night, 

[AHde, 
That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes'*  me  qnltn^. 

[ICretrwf. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  IL        OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OP  VENICE, 

MCESBII,-JL  Bedchamber:  Dmokmoma  to 
Bed  asleep.—A  Light  bmmUtg. 

Enter  OtbxlX/O. 
Otk,  It  U  tiie  owie,  it  Is  tlie  cbum,  my 


Let  Be  not  nime  It  to  too,  yoa  chaste  stars  1 — 
II  is  tbe  came.    Yet  rU  not  shed  her  blood  ; 
N«r  sear  that  whiter  skin  of  ber's  than  mow, 
Aai  ■iQoth  as  OMMinnicBtal  alabaster, 

{Takes  ejff  his  Sword, 
Tct  ibe  most  die,  dse  she'll  betrajr  more  men. 
Pirt  ont  the  light,  and  then  put  out  the  light :  • 
If  I  qveach  thee,  thou  iamlnf  minister, 
I  can  again  thy  former  light  restore. 
Should  I  repent  me :— but  once  put  out  thine. 
Thou  cnnnlng'st  pattern  of  exceHing  nature, 
I  know  not  where  is  that  Promethean  heat. 
That    can    thy    llgbt  relume.     When  I  have 

pindt'd  thy  nee, 
1  cannot  give  it  vital  life  again. 
It  needs   mnat  wither:    ini  socli   it  on  thi 

tree.—  [JCissing  her, 

0  balmy  breath,  that  dost  almost  persuade 
^^'      ' »  break  her  swonH-^One  more,  one 


Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  ami  1  win  Ull 

thee, 
Aad  loive  thee  niter :— One  more,  and  this  the 


But  they  are   crnel  tears:  This  sorrow's  hea- 

^enly; 
ft  strihcs,  where  It  doth  love.^She  wake»~ 
Des,  Who's  there  f  Othello  f 
OTA.  Ay,  Desdemona. 
Des.  Will  yon  come  to  bed,  my  lord  f 
Oth.  Have  yoa  pray'd  t«»-ttigfat,  Desdemona  f 
Des.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Vth.  If  yon  bethink  voorself  of  any  crime, 
1/nreooneil'd  as  yet  to  heavcB  and  grace. 
Solicit  for  it  straight. 
Des.   Alas,  my  lord,  what  may  yon  mean  by 
thatt 

be  brief;  I  wUI  walk 


229 

Therefore  confess  thee  freely  of  thy  sin ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath,  '[tlon. 

Cannot  remove,  nor  choke,  the  strong  coucep> 
"^t  I  do  groan  withal.    Thou  art  to  die. 
JJes.  Then,  Lord  have  merqr  on  me  I 


Oeh.  Well,  do  II,  and 

1  would  not  UU  tty  unprepared  spirit : 
'fo,— Heaven  forfend  I  f  I 


km  thy 


Des.  TUk  yon  of 
Oth.  Ay,  I  do. 
Des.  Then,  heafCB 
Have  mercy  on  me  I 
Oth.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart  t 
Des.  If  yon  say  so,  I  hope  yon  will  not  kill 

Oth.  Hnmpta  I 
Des.  And  yet  I 


yon:  for  yon  are  fstal 
Why  I  should  fear,  I 


When  yonr  eyes  roll  so 

know  not. 

Since  gnirtlnem  I  know  not;    but  yet,  I  feel 
f  fear. 
Oth.  Tbink  on  thy  sins. 
Des.  They  are  loves  I  bear  to  you. 
Oth.  Ay,  and  for  that  thou  diest. 
Des.  That  death's  nnnataial,  that  kills  for 


I,  why  gnaw  yon  so  yonr  nether  Up  t 
le  Moody  ps    '        '   ' 


Oth.  I  say, 

Des,  And  have  you  mercy  too  I— I 
Offend  yon  In  my  life ;  never  lov'd  Casslo, 
But  with  such  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  might  love :  I  never  gave  him  token. 

Oth.   By  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  in 
'    his  hand. 

0  perjur'd  woman  I  thou  dost  stone  ray  heart. 
And  uiak'st  me  call,  what  I  intend  to  do, 

A  murder  which  I  thought  a  sacrlllce :  * 

1  saw  the  handkerchief. 
Des.  He  found  it  then  ; 

I  never  gave  It  him :— Bend  for  him  hither. 
And  let  him  confess  a  truth. 
Oth.  He  bath  confess'd. 


r  passion  shakes  yoor  very  ttuae : 
These  are  portents  ;  but  yet  I  nope,  I  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Cf*.  Peace  and  be  still  I 

De».  I  will  so  :  What's  the  matter  f 

Ofik.  That  bandkerohief,  which  I  so  lo^d,  and 
gave  tbce. 
Then  gav'st  to  Cassio. 

Des.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ; 
Send  for  the  hian,  and  ask  blm. 

Oth.  Siv«et  soni,  take  heed,  [bed. 

Take  heed  of  peijwy ;  (bou'rt  on  thy  deatb- 

Des.  Ay,  but  not  yet  la  4lle. 

OtA.  Yes,  presenUy : 

•i.cTb«UKhi«flir«. 


Des.  What,  my  lord  t 

Oth,  That  he  hath— us'd  thee 


Des  How  f  unlawfully  f 
Oth,  Ay. 
Des.  He'll  not  say  so. 
Oth.  Nu,  his  mouth  is  stopp'd ; 
Honest  lago  hath  ta'en  order  focft.  t 
J)e^.  My  fear  interprets  then,— What,  is  he 

deadt 
Oth.  Had  all  Ms  hairs  been  lives,  my  great 

revenge 
Had  stomach  for  them  all. 
Des.  Alas  t  he  is  betray'd,  and  1  undone^ 
Oth.  Out,  strumoetl   Weep'st  thou  for  him 

to  my  face  f 
Des.    O  banish  me,  my  lord,  bet  kUl   me 

not. 
Oth.  Down,  strumpet  t 
Des.  Kill  me  to-morrow,  let  me  live  to-night. 

Oth.  Kay,  If  you  strive, 

Des.  But  half  an  honr. 
Oth.  Being  done. 
There  is  no  pause. 
Des.  But  while  I  say  one  prayer. 
OTA.  It  te  too  hite.  X  [Be  smother*  her* 

Batil.  iWitMn.^   My  lord,  my  lord  1   what, 

ho  I  my  lord  I  my  lord  I 
0«A.  What  noise  is  this  t-^Not  dead  I  not  yet 

quite  deadt 
I,  that  am  cruel,  and  yet  merciful ; 
I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain.— 

Ja!Sf/.    [HIMlM.l   What  bol  my   lord,  my 

loidl 
Oth.  Who's  there  t 
KatU.    [Within.-]   O  good  my  lord,  I  would 

speak  a  word  with  you. 
OIA.    Yes ;— 'tis  EmUU  :— by  and  by.— She's 

dead. 
TU  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio's  death : 
The  noise  was  high.— Ha !  no  more  moving  t 
StUl  as  the  grave.    Shall  she  come  inl  Were't 

goodi 
I    think    she    stirs    again :— No.— What's    the 

bestf 

If  she  come  in,  she'll  sure  speak  to  my  wife : 
My   wifel    my  wlfel  what  wife  1—1   have   aa 

wife: 
O  insupportable  t  O  heavy  honr ! 
Metbinks  It  should  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 
Of  sun  and  moon  ;  and  that  the  affrighted  globe 
Should  yawn  at  alteration. 

•  A  Mcrificc  •toiling  for  thy  ci1m«. 
1  H*a  tnkcii  ntesMrct. 

t  !■  th*  oia  copiat,  raSUtt  ibi*  *i>«c«b,  tbm  U  an  xw 
cation  from  Oaatfaaona,  couviuiNg  oaly  M  the  Mcras 
nam*  thric«  repeated  \  omitted  in  cootcquence  «r  the 
Scat.  S.  Jane*  I.  e.  21,  impoting  a  penalty  oit  tbe  profaua 
mo  of  God'a  nama  in  atape-playt,  kc.  I  le  a  patMc*  ot 
•npercrogatorr  hoi 
•traggliHg  with  iloa 

t  It  U  foppotcd 
been  OBiittcd,  and  t 
than  aiaba  b«r.    After  tha  repetition  « 


horror,   baiag   aUefod   whilat   aba   is 
.  doatb. 
otcd  that  •one  theatrical  directioa  haa 


that  when  Otb*llo  aays,  **  So,  fo."  b« 
ifter  tha  repetition  of  woondt,  Daado- 
aaona  nijcht  tpcak  agniii  with  propriety. 


,  and  yat  rarf 
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EMt.   imihiHA  I   do  bcMech  yoa  I  nay 
•peak  with  yon, 
O  good  my  lord  I 
Oik.  1  bad  foriot  thee:  O 
11a:— 

Soft,— by  and  by :— Let  me  the  cnrtalDs  draw.— 

Wliere  art  tbouT  What's  the  matter  with  thee 

BOW  t  [t/niocks  the  door. 

Enter  Emilia. 
BmlU,  O  good  my  lord,  yonder*!  fiwl  mnrder 

done. 

€Uk,  What  t  now  t 

EmU,  But  now,  my  lord. 

Oth,  It  U  the  Tcry  error  of  (be  moon  ; 

She  comes  more  near  the  earth  than  she  was 

m  mad.  [wont ; 

Casclo,  my   lord,  has  kill'd  a  yonng 

VeneUan, 

Call'd— Roderlgo. 

Oth,  Roderlgo  kUl'd  I 
And  Cassio  kllPd  I 
EmU.  No,  Casslo  U  nut  klll'd. 
Oth,  Not  Casslo  klll'd?  Then  muder's  out 
of  tone. 
And  SMect  revenge  grows  harsh. 
Des.  O  filsely,  fklsely  murder'dl 
EmiL  Alasl  what  cry  U  that  t 
Oth,  Thatl  whatf 
Emtl,    Ont,  and  alasl   that  was  my  Indy's 
voice  :— 
Help  I  help,  ho  1  help  I— O  lady,  speak  again  I 
Sweet  Desdemona  I  O  swret  mistress,  speak  f 
Des.  A  guUtless  death  I  die. 
Emit.  O  who  hath  done 
This  deed  t 

Des.  Nobody ;  I  myself :  Airewell : 
Commend  me  to  my  kind  lord ;  O  Aurewell. 

{Dies, 
Oth.  Why,  how  should  she  be  mnrdcr'd  t 
EmU.  Alas,  who  knows  t 
Oth.  Yon  heard  her  say  herseir,  it  was  not  I, 
EmU.  She  said  so ;  1  must  needs  report  the 

truth. 
Oth.  She's  like  a  liar,  gone  to  bnniing  hcU ; 
'Twas  I  that  hUl'd  her. 

EmU.  o  ihe  more  angel  she. 
And  vo«  the  blacker  devil  t 
Oth.   She  taru'd   to  folly,  and  she  was  a 

whore. 
JBMa.  Thon  dost  belie  her,  and  tboa  art  a 

devU. 
Oth.  She  was  lUse  as  water. 
EmU.  Thou  art  rash  as  Are  to  say 
That  she  was  fiiise ;  O  she  was  heavenly  trvel 
Oth.  Casslo  did  top  her ;  ask  thv  husband  else. 

0  1  were  damn'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell. 
But  that  I  did  proceed  upon  just  grounds 
To  this  extremity :  Tby  husband  knew  it  all. 

^mil.  My  husband  t 

Oth.  Thy  husband. 

EmU.  That  she  was  fhlse  lo  wedlock! 

Oth.  Ay,  with  Casslo. 
Nav,  had  she  been  true. 
If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite,  * 
rd  not  have  sold  ber  for  it. 

EmU.  My  husband  f 

Oth.  Ay,  twas  be  that  told  me  first ; 
An  honest  man  he  Is,  and  hates  the  slima 
That  sacks  on  filthy  deeds. 

EmU.  My  husband  f 

Oth.  What  needs  this  Iterance,!  womant  I 
say,  thy  hpsband. 

EmU.  O  mistress,  vlUany  bath  made  mocks 
with  love  1— 
My  husband  say,  Ihat  she  was  Ihlse  t 

Oth.  He.  woman ; 

1  say,  thy  husband  :  Dost  understand  the  word  T 
My  Mend,  thy  husband,  honest  lago. 

&mU.  If  he  say  so,  may  his  pernicious  sonl 
Rot  half  a  grain  a  day !  he  lies  to  the  heart ; 
She  was  too  fond  of  ber  most  filthy  bargain. 


*  A  p«kW««  ■ 


f  RepctitlM- 


OtA.  Hal 

EmU.  Do  thy  worst : 
This  deed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  hcavai» 
Than  thon  wast  worthy  her. 

iHh,  Petioe,  yoa  were  best. 

.Anil.  Thon  hast  not  half  the  power  to  d«» 
me  harm. 
As  I  have  to  be  hurt.    O  auH  t  O  doltl 
As  ignorant  as  dirt  I  thon  hast  d^ne  a  < 


ru 


I   care   not  fiir  thy    sword 

known. 
Though  I  lost  twenty  lives:— Help  1  belp^    hoi 

help  I 
The   Moor   has   klll'd.  my  mistress;  Marder! 

murder  1 

Emter  Montako,  QaATiAHO,  and  1aoo« 
JMms.   What  b  the  matter  t— How  now,   ge. 
aeralt 
EmU.  O  are  yon  come,  lagot  yoa  have  dose 
well, 
That  men  mast  lay  their    murders  on   your 
necki 
Gra.  What  Is  the  matter  t 
EmU.  Disprove  this  vUlain,  if  thon  be'st  a 
man : 
He  says,  thon  told'st  bin  Ihat  his  wife   was 

false: 
I  know  thon  did'st  not,  thon'rt  not  snch  a  vU- 
Speak,  for  my  heart  U  Ihil.  (lain ; 

lago.  I  told  bim  what  I  thoaght ;  and  told 
no  more 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  trae. 


lie; 


fidset 

logo.  1  did. 

EmU,  Yon  told  a  lie ;  an  odions,  i 
Upon  my  sonl,  a  lie ;  a  wicked  lie  :— 
She  false   with   Cassiof— Did  you  say,    wltb 


logo.  With  Casslo,  mistress ;  Go  to,  i 

your  tongue. 
EmU.  1  wUI  not  cham  my  tongne;  I  am 
bound  to  speak ; 
My  mistress  here  lies  mnrder'd  In  her  bed. 
AU.  O  heavens  forfend  I  • 
EmU.  And  your  reports  have  set  the  mnrdcr  on 
Oth.  Nay,  state  not,  masters ;  U  is  trae*  in- 
deed. 
Gra,  Tis  a  strange  tmth. 
Mem.  O  monstrous  act  1 
EmU.  Villany,  vlllany,  vlUnayl- 
I  think  apon't,— I  think,—!   smeUt;— O    vtt- 

lany  I 
I  thought  so  then ;— I'U  klH  myself  for  griefs 
O  vlUany,  villany  I 
logo.  What,  are  you  mad  f  I  chatge  yon,  get 

yoa  home. 
Anil.  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leave  to 


'TIS  proper  I  obey  him,  bat  ns 
Perchance,  lago,  1  will  ne'er  go  J 

Oth.  O I  0 1  O I         [Hang^  eeer  hie  w^*. 

EmU.  Nay,  faiy  thee  down,  nnd  roar ; 
For  thon  bast  klll'd  the  sweetest  inuocent, 
Thnt  e'er  did  lift  nn  eye 


OIA.  O  she  was  J 
I  scarce  did  know  yon,  uncle : 


there 


iS 


Whose  breath.  Indeed,  these  hands  have  new- 

ly  stopp'd: 
I  know,  this  act  shows  horrible  and  gtlm. 
Gra.  Poor  Desdemona  1 1  am  glad  tby 

dead; 
Thy  match  was  mortal  to  him,  and  pnre  grief 
Shore  his  old  thread  in  twaia  :  did  he  live  now 
This  sight  wonM  make  him  do  a  desperate  tnm. 
Yen,  carse  his  better  angel  from  his  side. 
And  fkll  to  reprobation. 

Oth.  nns  pltifnl :  But  yet  lago  knows* 
Ihat  she  with  Casalo  hath  the  not  of  shaane 
A  thousand   times    committed  t    Casslo    cob»> 

fess'dltt 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Sc€At  nn       OTHELLO,  THR  MOOR  OF  VENICE.  231 


And  ihe  dkl  gntify  hte  nnoimn  woriu 
WUh  that  reeofBteBcc  and  pledie  of  love 
Wbicb  1  lint  gtve  ber :  I  nw  U  la  his  hand  ; 
It  was  a  taaadkercblef,  an  aathinc  token 
My  faibcr  gave  my  oioUier. 
Aiil.  O  heaven  t  O  heavenly  powers  I 
logo.  Come,  hold  yoor  peace. 
Emu.  TwUi  out,  'twUl  ont  ;-l  bold  ny  peace, 
Slrt  no ; 
No,  I  will  speak  as  libera]«as  the  air: 
Let  heaven,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  them  all. 
All,  all,  cry  shaBse  afainst  me,  yet  101  speak. 
logo.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 
EmiL  I  wiUaot. 

[lA«o  offers  f  tUib  Ms  W\fe, 
Gra.  Fiel 
Toar  sword  apoo  a  woman  t 
Emit.  O  tbott  dall  Moor  I  that  handkeichlef 
tboB  speak'st  of, 
I  foond  by  fortune,  and  did  give  my 
For  often  with  a  solemn  camesmess, 
(More  than  Indeed  belong'd  lo  sach  a  trifle,) 
He  ben'd  of  me  to  steal  It. 
i0go.  VUlanous  whore  1 
Emii.  She  gave  it  Casslo  1  no,  alas ;  I  found  it. 
And  I  did  giv't  my  basband. 
/■fo.  Filth,  thou  llest. 

Emii.  By  heaven,  I  do  not ;  I  do  not,  gen- 
tlemen :» 
P  mard*n>as   coicomb  I    what   should   soch   a 

fool 
Do  with  so  good  a  wife  t 

[Uoo  stabs  Emiua,  then  runs  out. 
Otk.  Are  there  no  stones  In  heaven 
Bat  what  serve  for   the  thunder  t  —  Predoas 
villain! 
Gra,  The  woman  fUls ;  snre,  be  has  kUl'd 

his  wife. 
Emu.  Ay,  ay;  O  hy  me  by  my   mistress' 

Gra.  He*s  gone,  bot  hU  wife's  klU'd. 

Mom.  Tis  a  notorious  villain.     Take  you  this 


Be  not  alhOd,  though  yon  do  sec  me  wcapon'd 
Here  Is  my  Journey's  end,  here  is  my  bMt, 
And  very  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 
Do  you  go  back  dlsmay'd  f  'tis  a  lost  fear : 
Man  but  a  rush  against  Othello*s  breast. 
And  he  reiiies :— Where  should  Othello  got— 
now,  how  dost  thou   look  nowt    O  ili-siarrd 


Which  1  have  here  rccover*d  fh»m  the  Moor : 
tome,  gnard  the  door  wtthont ;  let  him  not  pass, 
to  km  him  rather;  111  after  that  same  villain, 
For  tis  a  damned  slave. 

[Ertvnt  MoKTANo  and  Obatiamo, 
Oa.  I  am  not  valiant  neither. 
Brt  every  pany  whipoter  gets  my  sword  :— 
Bat  why  shonM  honour  outiive  honesty  t 
Let  tt  go  all. 

,  Emii.  What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady  t 
Hark,  canst  thou   hear  met    I  will  ph|y  the 

•wan. 
And  die  In  music  i—WUiow,  teUiow,  toiOow.— 

M^_        -U-  _w  ^1^     |^^,j     jj^^^      ^^^j 


la  as  thy  unocfcl  when  we  shall  meet   at 

Tbb  look  of  thine  will  burl  my  soul  fitMB  ho! 
And  flends  wiU  «natch  at  It.    Cold,  cold,  mv 

Even  like  tby  chastity.— 
O  cursed,  cursed  sfaivc  t— Whip  me  ye  devils. 
From  the  possession  of  this  heavenly  sight  I 
Blow  me  about  In  winds  I  roast  me  in  sulptanr  1 
Wash  me  in  stecp-down  gnIA  of  liquid  Hie  I— 
O  Desdemona !  Oesdemona  I  dead  I 
Dead  t  O  I  01  01 

Enter  Low>y  ICO,  Montamo,  Cassio,  earritd 

m  a  Chair,  and  Officers  wUh  Iaoo  prisoner. 

Lod.  Where  is  thU  rash  and  most  unfortunate 

man  t 
qtk.  That's  he,  that  was  Othello ;  here  I  am. 
J^od.  Where  te  that  viper  t  bring  the  vllialo 

forth. 
Oih.  I  look  down  towards    his   feet  :t— bat 
that's  a  fable : 
ir  that  thoa  bCst  a  devil,  I  cannot  kill  thee. 

r    ^     «  .....         [0TH«M:0  WOU$Uls  llOO. 

Lod.  Wrench  bis  sword  from  blm. 

/ago.  I  bleed.  Sir ;  but  not  kill'd. 

Oik.  I  am  not  sorry  neither;  I'd  have  thee 
live; 
For,  in  my  sense,  'tis  happiness  to  die. 

I^od.  o  thou  Othello,  that  wast  once  so  good. 
ftJl'n  In  the  prmctioe  t  of  a  cursed  slave. 
What  shall  be  said  to  thee  t 

Oth.  Why,  any  thing. 
An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will ; 
For  nought  I  did  in  bate,  bot  all  in  honour. 

Lod.  This  wretch  hath  In  part  oooiess'd  his 


8o  eome  my  soul  to  bliss,  as  I  speak  true ; 
So  speaking  as  i  think,  I  die,  I  die.  [Dies. 

Otk.  1  have  another  weapon  in  thU  chamber. 
It  is  a  swoBd  of  Spain,  the   ice-brook's  tem- 
per t— 

0  here  tt  is :— Unde,  I  must  come  forth. 

Gra.  iWHkhi.)    If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will 
cost  thee  dear ; 
Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perfnrce  must  suffer 
Otk.  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  with 
me 
Or,  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  as«mlt  tbeei 

Se-enter  Gratiano. 
Gra.  What's  the  matter  t 
,  Otk.  Beholdt  I  have  a  weapon; 
A  better  never  did  itself  sustain 
Vpon  a  soldier's  thigh:  I  have  seen  the  day, 
p^wlih  this  little  arm,  and  thto  good  iword, 

1  have  made  my  way  through  more  Imped!- 

^^^       BDCBtS 

Tlo  twemy  timca  your  stop:— But,   O  vain 

boast  I 
Who  can  control  hfa  Ihtef  tls  not  so  now.— 

hi  Cr'^-        . ,  ♦  *••'  *•  **»*"^  *f  b«»»f  P«»  r*^  I 
►«•  l««  very  cttW  MUmt  '^ 


Old  you  and  he  consent  in  Cassio's  death  t 
€Xk.  Ay. 

CW.'  Dear  general,  I  never  tvn  you  cause. 
Otk.  I  do  believe  it,  and  I  ask  your  pardon. 
Will  yon,  I  pray  you  demand  that  deml-devil. 
Why  he  bath  thas  ensnar'd  my  soul  and  body  t 
lago.  Demand  me  nothing :   What  yon  know, 
you  know; 
From  this  time  forth  I  never  will  speak  word. 
l^od,  Whatt  not  to  pny  t 
Gra,  TormenU  will  ope  your  lips. 
Otk.  Well,  thou  dost  best. 
J^od,  Sir,    you   shall   understand   what    hath 
belall'n. 
Which,  as  I  think,  you   know  not :  Here  is  a 

letter. 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Itoderigo, 
And  here,  another  :  the  one  of  tbeni  imports 
The  death  of  Cassio  to  be  undertook 
By  Roderigo. 
Otk.  O  villain  1 

Cos.  Most  heathenish,  and  most  gross ! 
Lod.  Now  here's  another  discontented  paper, 
Foand  in  bis  pocket  too :  and  this  it  seems, 
Roderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  vll 

lain; 
Bat  that  belike,  lago  In  the  interim 
Came  in  and  satisfied  him. 

Otk.  O  the  pernicious  caltifri- 
How  came  yon,  Casslo,  by  that  handkerchief 
That  was  my  wife's  f 

Cas.  I  found  it  In  my  chamber : 
And  be  himself  confess'd,  but  even  now 
That  there  be  dropp'd  It,  for  a  special  purpose 
Which  wrought  to  bis  desire. 
Otk.  O  fool  I  fool  1  fool  1 
Cas.  There  is,  besides,  in  Roderlgo's  letter,* 

t  T«  M«  irilll  IbM  M  €.•*•«« 

t  Br  th«  tiTMtaf  •• 
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How  he  ttpbnUU  lago,  that  be  «.««. 
Bnve  me  on  the  watch ;  wbereoa  It 
That  1  was  caat ;  and  even  bat  now  he  ipakey 
After  long  aeeming  dcad»--lago  hurt  htan, 
lafo  set  him  on. 
JML,  Yon  nost  fonnke  this  roooi*  and  |o 

with  is; 
Your  power  and  yonr  command  Is  taken  olT, 
And  Casslo  rales  In  Cyimis.    For  this  shnre^— 
If  there  be  anj  cunning  cnieltj. 
That  can  tonaent  him  mach»  and  hold  him 

long. 
It  shaU  be  his :  Yon  shall  dose  prisoner  rest. 
Till  that  the  nature  of  joar  fimlt  be  known 
To   the.  Venetian    state :— i>>aie,   brhig  him 

away. 
Oik.  Soft  yon ;  a  word  or  two,  before  yon  go. 
I  have  done  the  state  soma  service,  and  tbey 

know.  It; 
No  more  of  that :— I  prair  yon,  in  joar  letters. 
When  yon  shall  these  nniocky  deeds  relate. 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am ;  nothing  extenuate. 
Nor  set  down  aught  in  malice :  then  must  yon 

speak 
Of  one  that  lor'd  not  wisely,  but  too  well ; 
Of  one,  not  easily  Jeafcms,  but,  being  wrought. 
Perplex'd  in  the  extreme ;  of  one,  whose  hand. 
Like  the  base  Jddean,  threw  a  pearl  away. 
Richer  than  all  hU  tribe;  of  one,  whoso  snbdn'd 

eyes. 
Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood, 
Drop  tears  as  flat  as  the  Arabian  trees 


Act  V. 

Their  medidnal  gum :  Set  yon  down  this : 
And  say,  besldes^-that  In  Aleppo  onoe. 
When  a  malignant  and  a  tafbnn'd  Tuifc 
Beat  a  Venetian,  and  tradn^d  the  atate, 
I  took  by  the  throat  the  drcnadsed  dog» 
And  smote  Um-thns.  [Stsbf  kMmge^. 

hod,  O  bloody  period  I 
Grm,  All,  that's  spoke.  Is  mMfd. 
OCk.  1  kisB'd  thee,  ere  I  kiU'd  thee  ^No  way 
bntthis, 

[FalUmg  smen  DiannBoaA. 
KilUng  myieif,  to  &  upon  a  klii^ 

iDU$. 
(Uu.  Thto  did  I  fear,  but  thought  he  had  no 


For  he  was  great  of  heart. 

JMt,  O  Spartan  dog. 
More  fUl  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  seal 
Look  on  the  tragic  loading  of  this  bed ; 

[TV  Uno. 
ThU  is  thy  work ;  the  object  poisons  sight;-. 
Let  it  be  hIdd—Oratiano,  keep  the  honse. 
And  seiae  upon  the  fbrtunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  succeed  to  yon.— To  yon,  lord 

nor. 
Remains  the  censure*  of  this  hellish 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture,— O  ewi 
Myself  wUl  straight  aboard ;  and,  to  the 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relafte. 


ftl 


THE  fMtlOT  wiU  IhaqMBily  b«  al  s  1ms  I*  TCCMMil*  ths  MdOT  wd  pMMtM  af  Oi1mU«»  OS  gi«m  In  ibc  piMtM 
•tftiaa,  witk  ttamr  aecattMud  dalivaiy  m  tb*  Maga-i  b«t  it  u  cMsMercd  m  criilaf  iacMTWMDc*,  wkm  mu> 

uractt4  bf  th«  pUasmn  of  f lag  (f^  aaariy  as  tk«  aioM  aathaaric  fa«oaa«a»  en  afl»r4  ihaa,)  tha  aetaal 

ka(«afa  aad  caatlractioa  af  Ika  4raaa»  as  gtvao  bf  Bhakspaasa.  ka  tka  aathafftoad  cafiaaaf  tha  proMfsan* 
books,  aad  ia  many  adMaas  laprtetadl  fVom  thaat,  tU  baaaty  of  tha  origlaal  bas  baaa  soaawbat  abscaiadi  Vf 
|t««a>roa«cridcs,arcoBdleCiaetaala,aad  absaqataas  sMugsffs,  aiafa  faanrwiaa  tkaa  poadsal.  Tba  aWM 
aritb  tb«  aiaskiaas,  wblcb  introdacca  Act  If.'— tbal  iacoagraaas  aalsaaca,  tba  desm— aad  ibat  onaallj  tradbls 
soma  cwrascaaM,  IMaBca  Iba  piaatttala  —arc  bawavar,  witb  rsal  jadgiaaBt,  o^ltM  ta  kba  sapnaaaisdaa  i  aai 
ssaay  of  tba  lass  inportaal  pasaafss,  sacb  as  accar  la  tba  scaaa  bafars  tba  ssasta— ia  tba  solilaqaisa  of  hga  ta 
tbs  dlalagaas  batwtaa  Maataaa  an*  a  gattkawa  af  Cypras,  as  lbs  taapast  af  tba  piacadiag  aigbl,  aad  bafata 
Dssdaaoaa  aad  B«Uia»  «■  tba  taaiptatioas  to  admlUiy,  ars  varr  aoasidarsbly  abridgad.  Tbs  Mkr  af  lb«  seMMS 
h  also  parpataallf  vatiad  I  aaeb  tkaattieai  c^Mrtasntbip  lataialag  its  paauliar  pn 
l»  fiwwiiii  with  its  wssdraba,  tkaudaftsida  saaass,  aad  aMold-auidlas. 
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a^omeo  atOi  3u\in. 


Man.  There  thall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set» 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet. 

Gip.  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lie  s 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity ! 


Cre.  I  will  frown,  as  1  pass  by :  and  let  then 
as  they  list. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dare:  which  la  a  di^giaee  t 
if  they  bear  it. 

AeiL  i 


Romeo,  Good  morrow,  father ! 
Friar.  BenetUcitef 
What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  me  ? 

Act  11,  Sc^ntf  111. 


Romeo,  Farewell,  farewell !  one  kiss,  and  111  de 
Act  HI.  Sc 


Juliet.  Romeo,  I  come !  this  do  I  drink  to  thee  I 

Act  ly.  Scene  III. 


Romeo.  Art  thou  so  bare  and  Aill  of  t 
And  fear'st  to  die  ?  Famine  is  in  thy  cheeks. 
Need  and  oppression  starveth  in  thy  eyes. 
Upon  thy  back  hangs  ragged  misery. 

ilrtV.SB 
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**  aaa  af  tka  mm»  plaariag  af  Skakapaata't  paHbraaacas «"  bat  li  caataiat  tava  bnacba*  af  trraaalaritjr— 
BMBy  Mparftaitiasy  CaaiM  aaacaita,  aad  baaikaMic  Uaas,  {oaMaaabl*  cT«a  ia  a  lovar )  witk  a  coadaaad  rrcar* 
vaaaa  af  liafUag  p«ria4a  aa4  irlAlaf  qpibblaa*  vbteb  obacara  tka  aaaaa*  ar  ditgatt  tk«  raadar.  Savaral  af  tka 
ikaraUaii  arr»  kawavar,  ckaraiiagly  dadgaeJ,  aad  aat  laai  kappily  asacatad  t  tke  cataitrapka  i«  lateaMlf 
aibatiag  t  ttalaeUaMi  vailaitfi-aadl  avpBMilfa  i  aid  as  tka  pasalaa  wkick  U  daliaaata*  to  aa*  vt  aalveraal  ac- 
uplaii  ■  km  tka  catalafa  of  k— a»iwtslm,  tka  tiadar-Iika  cfcaractaraf  tka  laJy,  aad  tka  aatakia  caaMaacf 
af  Ik*  caatlaaua,  aaa  Ibrgattaa  la  Am  daafaat  aai  tka  aalaaitias  aT  katk.  Tka  aaaMraas  rkjraMs  arkick  accar» 
■aa  prskabtf  aBadliagaftaai  Anhaa Braaba^  Maak  plaat.  **  Tka  aaiM (aayt  Dr.  Jakawa) to  aaa  af  tk«  ckarMtoia 
la  vkiak  Skakapcar*  daUsktad  i  ka  kas,  witk  grsat  sabtlllr  af  dlttlMtiaa,  dmva  kar  at  as  ' 
aacNttabsaqaiaaj  aad  iasalaal,  trastjr  aad  disbaaasc" 


PRAMATfS  PERSONiB. 


tht 


CcekLVS,  JFrhiet  of  FcroiM. 

pASiSy  •jiyf  AMlMunif  JOtuwum  to 

MowTkQvu,  \SemMg  ^  tmo  Houset  at 

CAroLKT,      1        mmem  with  €aeh  other* 

Am  O1.D  UkM,  UneU  to  Oopmiei* 

RoMBO,  JiM  to  Momt0guo, 

Mjscotio,  KImtmtm  to  tho  Primetf  mid  FHtnd 


BnTOLio,  Nephom  to  MctUmgmo,  oMd  firiend 

to  Romeo* 
Ttbalt,  Nephew  to  Lodp  Capulet, 
FBiAB  Lawbbncb.  m  FrancUean* 
Fbiak  John,  of  the  tame  Order, 
Baltbabab,  ServmU  to  Eomto. 


A  BR  AM,  Seroamt  to  Momtagne* 
An  Afotbbcabt. 
Thbbb  MUtlClAHt. 

Chobus.— BoT,  Page  to  ParU^^Vnwti,  an 
Officer* 

Ladt  Mowtaoob.  W^fe  to  Montague, 
Laot  Capvlbt,  Wife  to  Capulet, 
JoLiBT,  Daughter  to  Capuiet. 
NuBSB  to  JuUet* 

CMmoiu  of  Verona;  eeveral  Men  and 
Women,  relatione  to  both  Houeee  z 
Matkere  Ouardt,  JFatehaten,  and  At- 


Scavs,  < 


I  tte  fiCBtcr  put  or  tiM  PIqr,  to  Venoa:  ooee,  inlbe  (Iftta  Act,  at  lUiiibm. 


IB  foir  VcroBB,  wiMre  we  Uj  oar  tceae. 


PROLOGUE. 

Tke  feuM  peeiice  oi  tMr  detlh.iiniV4  1 


grwlfe  break  to  new  mntlny, 
Wkere  thrU  Mood  makes  dvU  hands  onclcaB. 

mm  forth  the  fttal  loins  of  these  two  foes 
A  fair  of  star-croesM  Jovers  take  tbelr  life ; 

Wkeae  misadventar'd  piteous  overthrows 
Do,  with  their  death,  bory  their  parenU'  strife. 


And  the  cbntlnnanee  of  tocu  pwanta-  nee, 
Which*  bat  thekr  chUdrea's  end,  noofht  could  r 


Is  BOW  the  two  hoort*  trafBe  of  our  stace ; 
The  whkh  If  70B  with  patient  ears  attend 
What  here  shall  miss»  oar  toH  ahaU  strive  la 


ACT  1. 
SCENE  I^^A  pnblie  Pidet. 

JOettr  Sampsom  an^  Obbgobi,  oraierf  arilA 
Sworde  and  Buckler*, 
Sam,  Gregory,  o^oiy  word,  we^  aol  cany 


Cfre.  No,  for  thea  we  should  be  colliers. 
Sam,  1  Bieaa,  an  we  be  in  choler,  we'll  draw. 

•  A  pbtass  fanaarlv  ia  as*  la  slgai%  tkt  Ivartaff  ia 
iarws. 


Gre.  Ay,  while  yoa  live,  draw  yoar  aeck  out 
of  the  ooUar. 

Aim.  I  strike  quickly,  belag  moved. 

€hre.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  ttiovcd  to 
strike. 

Sam,  A  dof  of  the  house  of  Moatacne  moves 
me. 

Gre.  To  move,  l»-to  stir;  and  to  be  valiant, 
la— la  stand  to  It:  therefore.  If  thoa  art  moVd, 
thou  nm'st  away* 

Sam.  A  dof  of  that  hoaae  shall  move  me  ta 
Bland :  1  will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid 
of  Montague's. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[Act  J 


Gre.  Thai  sbows  tbee  a  weak  aUfc ;  for  the 
wvakeat  goes  to  the  wall.  w  .      ••. 

Sam,  True  ;  and  tfaerefore  women,  belni  tbe 
weaker  trSKls,  are  ever  thnut  to  tbe  wall  :— 
therefore  I  will  push  Montague's  men  from  the 
wall,  and  thrust  his  maids  to  the  wall. 

Gre.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  masters^  and 
ns  their  men.  .^    ^ ^ 

Sawu  'TIS  all  one,  I  will  show  myself  a  tynnt : 
when  I  have  fought  with  the  men,  I  wlU  be 
cruel    with    the    maids ;    I  wiU  cut  off  their 


their 


Down  with  the  CapaleU  I  down  with  the  Mmb 
taiuesl 

EtUer  Capolet,  in  kU  Gmm  ;  0m4  L*pt 

Capulkt. 
Cap.  What  noise  Is  thUt— Give  oie  mj  hMi« 

sword,  ho  1 
La.  Cap,  A  crutch,  a  cmtch  I— Whjr  call  yon 

for  a  sword  t 
cap.   Uy  sword,  1   say  I—Old  Montague  is 


lee 


Gre.  Tbe  beads  of  the  maids  f 
Sam,  Ay,  the   beads  of  the  imiu*,  wr  ^ 
maidenheads ;  take  it  in  what  sense  thon  wilt. 
Gre.  They  must  take  It  In   sense,  that  feel 

'sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  1  am  able  to 
stand :  and  'tis  known  1  am  a  pretty  piece  of 
flesh* 

Gre.  TU  well,  thou  art  not  flsh :  If  thon 
badst,  thou  badst  been  poor  John.  •  Draw  thy 
tool ;  here  comes  two  t  of  the  house  of  the  Mon- 
tagues. 

Enter  Abram  and  Baltbaskr. 

Sam.  My  naked  weapon  Is  out ;  quarrel,  I  will 
back  thee. 

Gre,  How  t  turn  thy  back,  and  run  f 

Sam.  Fear  me  not. 

Gre.  No,  marry  :  I  fear  thee  I 

Saa^  Let  ns  take  tbe  law  of  onr  sides ; 
them  begin. 

Gre,  I  will  fkown  as  I  pass  by  :  and  let  t 
take  it  as  they  list. 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I  will  bite  my  thumb 
at  them ;  which  U  a  disgrace  to  them.  If  they 
bear  it.  ^  ^.  . 

Abr,  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  ns,  Sirf 

Sam.  I  do  Mte  my  thumb,  Sir. 

Ahr.  Do  yott  bite  your  thumb  at  ns,  8irt 

Sam.  Is  the  law  on  our  side,  if  I  say,— ay  t 
'Gre.  No.  ^      . 

Sam,  No,  Sir,  I  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  yon. 
Sir ;  but  I  bite  my  thumb.  Sir. 

Gre.  Do  you  quarrel,  Slrt 

Abr.  Quarrel,  Slrt  no,  Sir. 

.yam.  If  yon  do.  Sir,  1  am  Ibr  yon  ;  I  serve  as 
good  a  man  as  yon. 

Abr.  No  better. 

Sam,  Well,  Sir 

Enter  Bkhtolio,  at  a  Dittanee. 
Gre.   Say— better  ;   here  comes  one  of  my 
master's  kinsmen. 
Sam.  Yes,  better,  Sir. 
Abr.  You  lie. 

Sam.  Draw,  If  you  be  men.— Gregory,  re- 
member thy  smashing  blow.  

[Tkejfjtght. 
Sea.  Part,  fools ;  put  up  your  swords ;  yon 
know  not  what  you  do. 

[BeatM  down  their  Sumrds. 


And  flourishes  bis  bfaule  In  spl^  of  me. 
auer  MoNTAOva,  and  Lady  Moktaoob. 
Man.  Thon  villain,  Capolet^Uold  me  not. 
let  me  go.  .  ^  ^ 

La.  Man.  Thon  shalt  not  stir  one  foot  to  seek 
a  foe. 
Enter  PaiNca,  wUh  Attendants. 
Prtn.  Rebellious  subjects,  enemies  to  peace. 


Profkners  of  this  neighbour-stained  steel,— 
earf— what  hoi  : 


you 


TMb.  What,    art   tboi 
heartless  hinds  t 


ElUer  TTBAL.T. 

drawn 


among   these 


Tarn  thee,  Benvollo,  look  upon  thy  death. 
Ben.  I  do  but  keep  the  peace ;  put  u 


thy 


Or  manage  It  to  part  these  men  with  me. 
Tyb.  What,  drawn,  and  talk  of  peace  T  1  hate 
the  word. 
As  I  bate  hell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee : 
Have  at  thee,  coward.  ; 

Enter  several  Partixatu  a/  bath  Houses,  who 
'  Join  the  Pray :  then  enter  CiTisajis  with 

Clubs. 

I  CU.  Clubs,  t  bills,  and  partifans!  sUlkel 
beat  them  down  I 

•  Pom  Job*  it  bak«,  4rM  an^  m\fi, 

f  Tli»  dUrvftard  ef  eonrord  !■  In  cfc«r»rt«r.^ 

t  l'l«b«  *.  wt9  eqnivalcnl  to  ibc  moUrtni  cH'  of  ^  ■Icll  1 


Win  tbey  not  heart 

beasts,— 

That  quench  the  Are  of  your  pemidotts  rage 
With  purple  fountains  Issuing  from  your  vdua. 
On  pain  of  torture,  ftom  those  bloody  hands 
Throw    yonr    mlstemper'd*    weapons    lo    tbe 

ground. 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  your  moved  prince- 
Three  cIvU  brawls,  heed  of  an  airy  word. 
By  thee,  old  Capulet  and  Montague, 
Have  thrice  disturbed  the  quiet  of  our  streets ; 
And  made  Verona's  ancient  citlxens 
Cut  by  their  grave  beseeming  ornaments, 
Tb  wield  old  partlans.  In  bands  as  old, 
Canker'd  with  peace  to  part  yoar  caaker'd  hale: 
If  ever  yon  disturb  our  streett  again. 
Your  lives  shaU  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 
For  this  Ume,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 
You,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me ; 
And,  Montague,  come  you  ibU  afternoon. 
To  know  our  further  pleasure  In  this  case. 
To  old  Free-town,  our  common  iudgment-place. 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 
iSxeunt  PaiMca  and  Attendants;  Capu- 
let, Lauv   Cafolbt,  Tybalt,  Ciri- 
BENS,  and  Servants. 
Man.    Who    set   thu    ancient  qnarrel    aew 
abroach  t  ,   ^ 

Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by  when  It  began  t 
Ben.  Here  were   the   servants  of  your  wd* 

And  youKTctose  flghting  ere  I  did  approadi : 
1  drew  to  part  them ;  in  the  Instant  came 
Tbe  flery  Tybalt,  with  bis  sword  prepar'd ; 
Which,  as  be  breath'd  defiance  to  my  cara. 
He  swung  about  bis  head,  and  cut  the  winds. 
Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hlss'd  blm  In  sconi : 
While  we  were  Interchanging  thmsU  and  blows 
Came  more  and  more  aud  fought  on  part  and 

Tin  the  prince  came,  who  parted  either  part. 
La.  MoH.  O  where  Is  Romeo  t-saw  yon  him 
today?  ..    ^ 

Right  glad  I  am,  he  was  not  at  his  ftay. 
Beni  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  wontalpp*d 
sun, 
Peer'd  through  the  golden  window  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abroad ; 
Where,— imdemeath  the  grove  of  sycamore. 
That  westward  rooteth  from  the  city's  side,— 
So  early  walking  did  1  see  yonr  son : 
Towards  him  I  made ;  but  he  was  'ware  of  me. 
And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood  t 
I,  measuring  bis  affections  by  my  own. 
That  most  are  busied  when  thev  are  moat  i 
Pursu'd  my  humour,  not  pursuing  his. 
And  gladly  shuun'd  who  gladly  fled  fkom  nue. 
Mon.  Many  a  morning   hath  he   there   be 


WHh  tears  augmenting  the  fVesh  moniaa's 
Adding  to  clouds   more   clouds   »llb  his 


dK^ 


•Ighs: 
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tat  all  M  MHM  M  tlw  dl-cbcorl^t  nn 
SkoiM  la  tiie  ftirthrvl  cast  begiii  to  draw 
Tta  tbadf  CMfftaliit  from  Aaron's  bed. 
Amy  from  lifbt  tmto  Imiae  my  heavy  •(«« 
Aad  private  In  hU  ehamber  pens  blnaelf} 
Bhoto  Bp  kis  windows,  locks  hit  day.li(lit  oat, 
Aad  makes  bUnself  an  aitiUdal  nigbt : 
Black  aad  portentous  most  tbis  bnmonr  prove. 
Unless  |ood  eoansei  may  the  caase  remove. 
gtm^  My  noble  ancle,  do  yon  know  Ibe  caase  t 
Jfea.  I  nettber  know  It,  nor  can  learn  of  blio. 
Ben,  Have  you  Importun'd  him  by  any  means  t 
Jfoar.  Both  by  myself,  and  many  other  friends: 
I  aflTectious' 


But  be,  his  own 

If  to  himself— I  will  not  say,  bow  ime,^ 

Bat  to  bloMcIf  so  secret  and  so  dose. 

So  far  from  sounding  and  dlscovcryi 

As  is  the  bod  bit  with  an  envious  m 

Ere  be  can  spread  bis  sweet  leaves  to  the  air. 

Or  dedicate  bis  beauty  to  the  sun. 

Could  we  but  Icara  fh»m  whence  his  sorrows 

grow. 
We  ooald  as  willingly  give  core,  as  kirow. 

JBUer  Roxao,  at  a  Histanet. 
Am.  Sec,   where  he  comes  :  So  please  you. 


step  aside 
FN  know  bis  grievance,  or  be  mnch  denied. 

Jfe«.  I  wonld  thou  wert  so  happy  by  tliy  ktay. 
To  hear  Irae  shrill,— Come,  madam,  let's  away. 
[BxeuHt  MoMTAQua  aud  Laoy. 

Ben.  Good  morrow,  coasin. 

JTmi.  Is  the  day  so  young  t 

Ben.  Bat  new  itmck  nine. 

Bmm.  Ah  me  I  sad  boars  seem  long. 
Was  that  my  father  that  went  hence  so  fkst  t 

JTen.  It   was :— What   sadness  lengthens  Ro- 


K§m.  Not  having  that,  which  having,  makes 
them  short. 

Ben.  la  love  t 

Bern.  Out— 

Ben.  Of  love  t 

Bom.  Out  of  her  Ikvour,  where  I  am  In  love. 

Ben.  Alas,  that  love,  so  gentle  in  bis  view. 
Should  be  so  tyrannous  and  rough  in  proof  I 

JImw.  Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muffled  still. 
Should,  without  eyes,  sec  pathways  to  bto  wlU  1 
Where   sbaU    we    dinel— O    me!— What   fray 

was  beret 
Tet  tdl  not,  for  I  have  beard  It  all.        [love :— 
Here's  much   to  do  with  hate,  bat  more   with 
Why,  then,  O  brawUog  love  1  O  loving  hale  1 
O  any  thing,  of  nothing  Snt  create  I 
O  heavy  UghtncM  I  scrtous  vanity  f 
Mis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  forms  I 
Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  lire,  sick 

health  I 
SUU-waki^  sleep,  that- is  not  what  It  Isl-^ 
This  love  fieel  I,  that  feeUao  love  in  this. 
Dost  thon  not  langb  f 

Ben.  No,  coa,  I  rather  weep. 

Bern.  Good  heart,  at  wbatt 

Ben.  At  thy  good  heart's  oppression. 

Bom.  Why,  snch  is  love's  transgressioa.— 
Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast ; 
Which  thoa  wUt  propagate,  to  have  it  press'd 
With  more  of  thine :  thto  love,  that  thon  hast 

shown. 
Doth  ndd  more  grief  to  too  mnch  of  mine  own. 
Love  Is  a  smoke  rais'd  with  the  ftime  of  sighs ; 
Bciag  purg'd,  a  Ore  sparkling  in  a  lover's  eyes ; 
Being  vex 'd,  a  sea  noansh'd  with  lovers'  tears : 
What  is  It  else  t  a  madness  OMst  discreet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet. 
Farewell,  my  coa.  [Going, 

Ben.  Soft.  I  wUl  go  along ; 
And  if  yon  leave  me  so,  yoa  do  me  wrong. 

Bern,  Tut,    1  have  lost  myself;   I  am  not 
here; 
Thto  h  not  Romeo,  he's  some  other  where. 

Ben.  Tea  me  la  sadueis,*  who  she  is  yon 


•  U  tsrlvuMw. 


aadaem  make  L& 


Bom.  What,  shall  I  groao,  md  tell  tbeef 
JETcn.  Groan  f  why.  ao ; 
Bat  sadly  teU  me,  who. 
Jlem.  Bid  a  sick  man  la 
wUI:— 

Ah  word  111  nif'd  to  one  that  to  so  ill  I— 
In  sadness,  cousin,  I  do  love  a  woman. 
Ben.  I  aim'd  so  near,  when  I  suppos'd  yoa 

lov'd. 
Banu  A   right  good   marksman  I— And  she'k 

fair  I  love. 
JETen.  A  right  Ihir  mark,  lUr  ooi,  to  soonest 

htt. 
Bam.  Well,  in  that  hit,  yon  mtos:  she'll  not 
be  hit 
With  Cupid's  arrow,  she  bath  Diaii't  wit ; 
And,  In  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  arm'd. 
From  love's  weak  childish   bow   she  lives  an- 

bann'd.  • 
She  will  not  slay  the  siege  of  loving  terms. 
Nor  bide  th*  encoanter  of  assailing  eyes. 
Nor  ope  her  tap  to  saint-sedncing  gold : 
O  she  is  rich  in  beauty :  only  poor. 
That,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty  dies  her  store. 
Ben.  Then  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  will  still 

live  chaste  t 
Bom.  She  bath,  and  In  that  sparing 


For  beauty,  starv'd  with  her  severity. 

Onto  beauty  off  from  all  posterity. 

She  is  too  lair,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  Ikir, 

To  merit  bliss  by  making  me  despair : 

She  bath  forsworn  to  love ;  and,  in  that  vow. 

Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  teU  It  now. 

Ben.  Be  rul'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 

Bom.  O  teach  me   how   1   should  forget  to 
think. 

Ben.  By  giving  liberty  nnto  thiac  eyes : 
Examine  other  beauties. 

Bom.  TIs  the  wav 
To  call  her's  exquisite,  in  question  more  : 
These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  Ihir  ladies'  brows. 
Being  Mack,   put  ns  in  mind   they  hide  tha 

fkir; 
He,  that  is  stmcken  blind,  cannot  foriet 
The  precious  treasure  of  bto  eyesight  lost : 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  to  passing  fair. 
What  doth  her  beauty  sert'e,  but  as  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,   who  pass'd   that  pawing 

Ihirt 
F^tfewell ;  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget. 

Ben,    rii  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  In 
debt.  [Sreunt. 

SCENE  11.— A  Street. 
EMer  CspoLar,  Pabis,  and  Smvant. 

Cop.  And  Montague  to  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike ;  and  'Us  not  hard,  1  think. 
For  men  so  old  as  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Of  honourable  reckoning  are  yoa  both  ; 
And  pity  'tto,  you  liv'd  at  odds  so  kmg. 
But  now,  my  lord,  what  say  yon  to  my  suit  t 

Oaf.  But  saying  o'er  what  I  have  said  be- 
fore: 
My  child  to  yet  a  stranger  in  the  world. 
She  hath  not  seen  the  change  of  foarteen  years  ; 
Let  two  more  snmmcrs  wither  In  their  pride. 
Ere  we  may  tbink  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Par.  Younger  than  she  ai 


Cof.  And  too  soon  marfd  are  those  so  early 


The  earth  hath  swallow'd  all  my  hopes  bnt  she ; 
She  to  the  hopefhl  tady  of  my  earth : 
Bnt  woo  ber,  gentle  Paris,  get  her  heart. 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  bnt  a  part ; 
An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
Lies  my  consent,  and  fklr  according  voice. 
This  night  I  hold  an  old  accustom'd  feast. 
Whereto  I  have  iaritcd  many  a  guest, 

•  A  «OFip1iM«u  U  QmM*  Clnabclk,  lu  «1i*m  iviga 
Iba  play  «m  ftm  rapwisalad. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


236 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Act  L 


Bdcb  at  1  love ;  and  yoa,  aflMmgthe  itore,  [more. 
Once  more,  most  welcome^  makes  my  number 
At  my  poor  bonse,  look  to  behold  this  aisbt 
fiartb-treadlnc  itara«  tbat  make  darfL  lieaveo 

Ufbt: 
Sncb  comfort,  as  do  Imty  vomg  men  feel 
Wben  well-appareU'd  April  on  tbe  beel 
Of  limping  winter  treads,  even  sncb  deilisht 
Among  ftesb  female  buds  shall  you  this  night 
Inherit*  at  my  bouse ;  here  all,  all  see. 
And  like  her  most,  whose  merit  mo«t  shall  be : 
Such,  amongst  view  of  many,  mine  being  one. 
Hay  stand  in  number,  though    In  reckoning  t 

none. 
Come,  go  with  me  ;~Go,  SIrrab,  trudge  about 
Through  lair  Verona;  find  those  perwHis  out. 
Whose  names  are  written  there,  [Gives  a  Pajier.] 

and  to  them  say. 
My  house  and  welcome  on  tbelr  pleasure  stay. 
[Exeunt  Capulkt  and  Paeis. 
Serv.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  writ- 
ten beret  It  is  wriUen— that  the  shoemaker 
should  meddle  with  his  yard,  and  tbe  ttitor  with 
bis  last,  tbe  Usher  with  bis  pencil,  and  tbe 
liainter  with  bis  nets ;  but  J  am  sei^t  to  And 
tliose  persons,  whose  names  are  here  writ,  and 
can  never  find  what  names  the  writing  penon 
bath  here  writ.  I  must  to  the  learned  :~in 
good  time. 

JEnter  Bsnvolio  and  Romo. 

Ben,  Tut,  man  1  one  Are  bums  out  another's 

burning. 
One  pain  Is  lessen'd  by  another's  anguish  ; 
Turn  giddy,  and  be  bolp  by  backward  turning : 
One  desperate  grtef  cures  with  another's  lui- 
gulsb : 
Take  thou  some  new  Infection  to  thy  eye, 
And  the  rank  poison  of  th'  old  will  die. 
iZpOT.  Your   plaintain   leaf  is   excellent  for 

that. 
Ben,  For  what,  I  pray  thee  f 
Bom,  For  your  broken  shin. 
Ben.  Why,  Romeo,  art  thou  mad  f 
Bom,  Not  mad,  but  bound  more  than  »  mad- 

Sbnt  up  in  prison,  kept  without  my  food, 
Whipp'd,  and  tormented,  and— Oood-e'en,  good 
fellow. 

Serv,  God  gi'  good  e'en.— I  piay.  Sir,  can  yon 
}<adt 

Bom,  Ay,  nine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 


of  tbe  bouse  of  Montagues,  I 


mernrJ 
[KHt. 
ancient  feast  of  Capulel's 


yon  have  leam'd  It  without 
oooa: 
But  I  pray,  can  yoa  read  any  thing  you  see  f 
Bom,  Ay.  if  1  know  the  letters,  and  tbe  ian- 

Serv,  Ye  si^  bonesAy ;  Rest  yon  mernr  I 
Bom,  8tay,  fellow ;  I  can  read.  [Bemdt, 

SkBHior  Martimo,  and  Me  uife  mnd  demgh- 
tere;  Cmmip  Aneeime,  emd  hie  beemteout 
*Utera  g  The  loif y  uddme  of  VUrwfio  i  SIgnior 
PlMtntio,  mnd  kis  Umefy  feieete  :  MertmHo, 
and   hie    brother    Valentine;    Mku    uncU 

mndkiseomeimTgMij  Lmtio,  emd  the  UvHi 
Helena,  ' 

A  lUr  assembly ;  [Gives  back  the  NoU.]  Whither 
should  they  coinel 

Serv.  Vn. 

Bom,  Whither  t 

Serv,  To  supper;  to  our  bouse. 

Bom,  Whose  bouse  t 

Serv.  My  master's. 

Bom,  Indeed^  i  should  liave  asked  yon  that 
before. 

Serv,  Now  I'll  tell  yon  without  aaUng :  My 
master  is  the  great  rich  Capulet;  and  if  you  be 

•T*  Merit,  IM  tk«  lM|«.(.  of  SkskspMn  Is  to 


and  crush  a  cup  of  wine. 

Bern,  At 
Sups  the  fidr  Rosaline,  whom  thou  so  tov'st : 
witfa  aU  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona : 
Go  thither;  and,  with  naattaintcd  cye» 
Compare  her  tuce  with  some  that  I  sbal 
And  1  will  make  thee  think  thy  swan  a  crow. 

Bam,  When  tbe  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 

Maintains  such  fidsehood,  then  tnm  tear*  to 
firesf 
And  these,— who  often  drown'd  could  never  die,— 

Transparent  heretics,  be  bum:  for  liars  I 
One  falrrr  tlian  my  love  1  th'  aH-seeing  son 
Ne'er  saw  her  natch,  since  ilrst  tbe  worid 
begun. 

JETeM,  Tutl  yoa  saw  her  Ikir,  none  else  be- 
tof  by. 
Herself  pois'd  t  with  herself  in  either  eye : 
But  in  those  crystal  scales  let  there  be  weigb'd 
Your  lady's  love  against  some  other  maid 
That  I  will  show  you,  shining  at  this  Asaat» 
And  she  shall  scanty  show  well,  that  now  shows 
best. 

Bom,  111  go  along,  no  such  sight  to  be  shown. 
But  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mine  own. 

[JCrewnf. 

SCENE  III.—A  Boom^  in  CAPULir'a  Haaee, 

Enter  Lady  Capulbt  and  Nona  a. 

La,  Cap,    Nurse,  Where's  my  daughter  t    eall 

her  forth  to  me. 
Nurse,  Now,  by  uiy  maidenhead,  at  twelve 
year  oldy—  [bird  I— 

I  bade  her  come.— What,  Iambi    what,   lady- 
God  forbid  1— Where's  this  giri  t— what,  Juliet  I 

Enter  Julixt. 
Jul,  How  now,  who  calls  t 
Nurse.  Your  mother. 
Jul,  Madam,  I  am  here. 
What  is  your  Will  t 
JUa,  Cap,  This  la  tbe  matter :— Nurse,   give 
leave  awhile. 
We  must  talk  in  secret.— Nurse,  come  back  i^tiu ; 
I  have  remember'd  me,  thou  shaft  bear  our 

counsel. 
Thou  know'st,  my  daughter's  of  a  pretty  age. 
Nurse,  'Faith,  I  can  tell   her  age  uiHo  an 

bour. 
Xtf .  Cap  She**  not  fonrteen. 
Nurse,  VU  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth. 
And  yet,  to  my  teen  $  be  it  spoken,  I  hare  bnt 


She  is  not  fourteen :  How  long  4s  it  now 
To  Lammas  tide  f 

La,  Cap,  A  fortnight,  and  odd  days. 

Nurse,  Even  or  od4^  of  all  days  In  tbe  year. 
Come  Lammaa-evc  at  night,  sbali  she  be  four- 
Susan  and  she,— Ood  rest  all  Christian  aonia  I— 
Were  of  an  age.— Well,  Susan  is  with  God ; 
She  was  too  good  for  me :  But,  at  I  said. 
On  Lammas-eve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen  : 
That  sbaU  she,  many ;  I  remember  ft  weU. 
Tis  since  tbe  earthquake  no#  eleven  /ears ; 
Shan    foi 


And  she  was  weaii'd,— I   never 
It.- 


forget 


Of  all  tbe  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day  : 
For  1  bad  then  laid  woiviwood  to  my  dng. 
Sitting  in  tbe  sun  under  tbe  dove-bouse  wall. 
My  lord  and  you  were  then  at  Mantua  :— 
Nay,  I  do  bear  a  brain  :|MNrt,  as  I  said, 
Wben  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  en  the  nipple 
Of  my  dug,  and  felt  ft  bitter,  pretty  fool  1 
To  see  tt  tetchy,  and  fall  out  with  tbe  dng. 
Shake,  qnoth  the  dove-bouse:  'twas  wo  need, 

f  trow, 
"-  "'"  -    tradge. 


Tob*di 


^  mm.  .\^  '*'*^  *  ^''«*  M  Mill  ■  caii(_p1ira« 
1  Wcitfc«d.  I  Scamlr.  \  To  «y 

I  /•  c.  I  liatre  ■  |ierfcct  Kcollcilivn. 
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AuA  tince  tint  ttme  It  It  dmrm  ycftit : 

Wm  tktn  tte  could  ftaad  atone ;  nay,  by  the 

rood  * 
the  coidd  tare  m  aad  waddled  all  abo«l« 
For  cfcn  the  day  before,  the  bn»kc  ber  brow  ; 
Aad  tbea  my  boabaad— Ood  be  wltb  bU  knU  I 


'A  «M  a  merry  man  ;— took  ap  tbe  cbild  : 

t//i 

Ubmetmard,^ 


YeOf  qvotb  be,  desi  thou  fall  upon  thyfmee? 
•^      mUtfaUbmetmard,ti'  - 


WUt  tkau  not,  /icfef  and  by  tty  holy  dam,  t 
Tbe  pretty  wretcb  left  crying,  and  nld^^y.* 
IT.  b>«ajcitibaU( 


1^  we  now.  b>«  a  jcit  ahaU  cook  abooti 
I  variant,  an  I  sboold  live  a  tbooaand  years, 
Inefciahonid  forget  It;  H^Ui tkou  noi,  Jule  f 

qaoth  be : 
And.  pretty  fool.  It  stinted,  t  and  said— Ajr- 
JLtf.  Cap.  Bnongh  of  tbU ;   I  pray  tbee,  bold 

tby  peace. 
Nmne*  Yea.raadam ;  Yet  1  cannot  cboose bat 


leafe  cryiai,aad  s^'-Ay.* 
t.  It. bad  upon  its  brow 


To  think  It 

Aad  yet,  I  warrant.  It. bad  upon 

A  bnmp  aa  bif  aa  a  yoang  cockrel's  ^one ; 

A  parlona  knock ;  and  It  cried  bitterly. 

1V«,  qootb  my  bu»bandy/oi/'«f  upom  thy/aoef 

Tkou  mUt  fuU  bmckwmrd,  when  tkou  com'H 

to  ag/e  ; 
WUt  thorn  not,  JuUf  It  stinted,  and  said— Ay. 

Jul,  And  Btlat  tbon  too,  I  pray  tliee«  nnrse, 
say  I. 

JViarM.   Peace,  I  baye  done.    Ood  mark  tbee 
to  bis  gracet$ 
Tbon  wast  tbe  prettiest  babo  tbat  e'er  I  nnrs'd : 
Aa  I  might  live  to  see  thee  married  once, 
I  hate  my  wish. 

La,  Cap.    Marry,   that  marry   Is   tbe  tery 


I  caaw  to  talk  oTi—TeU  me,  daagbter  Jull^ 
How  itands  your  dispositioo  to  be  married  1 

Jul.  It  is  an  hononr  thai  I  dream  not  of. 

Nur$e*  An  bonoar  I  were  not  I  thine  only  nurse, 
rd  s^,  tbon  hadst  sack'd  wisdom  from  thy  teat. 

Jjt.   Cap.   Well,   think   of  marriage   now; 
younger  than  yon. 
Here  In  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem, 
Are  made  already  mothers  :  by  my  conat,    . 
I  was  yonr  mother  mnch  npon  these  years 
That  yon   are  now  a  maid.     Thna  then^  in 

brief;— 
He  Taliant  Parts  seeks  yon  for  his  love. 

Nurtt.   A  man,  young  lady  I   lady,  snch  a 
man. 
As  all  the  world— why,  he's  a  man  of  wax.  | 

La.  Cap.  Verona's  summer  hath  not  snch  a 


Awrsr.  Nay,  he's  a  flower ;   in  faith,  a  Very 


Ijo.  Cap.  What  say  you  t  can  yon  love  tbe 


This  B^t  ron  shall  behold  him  at  our  feast : 
lead  o^tt  the  volume  of  young  Paris'  fiice, 
Aad  flad  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's  pen ; 
examine  every  anrrfed  lineament, 
Aad  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 
Aad  what  obscor'd  hi  this  teir  volume  lies, 
Rad  wrlitca  In  the  margin  of  his  eyes.  IT 
TUs  predovs  book  of  love,  this  unbound  lover. 
To  beaotlfy  him,  only  lacks  a  cover  : 
The  dsb   livea  In  the  sea ;  ••    and  tit  mnch 


for  ftdr  wIlhoM  the  Mr  within  to  hide; 
Tbat  book  la  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory. 
That  la  gold  clasps  y>cks  In  the  golden  story ; 
So  shall  yon  share  all  that  be  doth  possess^ 
By  having  him.  making  yourself  no  less, 
Nurtt.  No  leu  t  nay,  bigger ;  women  grow  hy 
men. 

*  Tk«  CTMH.        t  Ralj  awM.  i  •.  t\m  %Imm4  virglB' 

J  A/SSfCMl^uPh*  bad  teca  Moa«ll«4  la^Su. 
1  Tkm  iiy  ■■!■  Ml  ucteat  book*  war*  alwajra  prlalai 

^Lt.UwOtyOk  cmfbt,  wImm  drtawtftmasaJ  to 


TT. 


La.  Cap.  Speak  brldiy,caa  yM  bka  of  ParU' 
lovet 

JiU.  I'U  look  t»  like,  if  looking  Iking  move  t 
Bat  no  more  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye, 
Than  yonr  consent  gives  strength  to  make  It  fly. 

Enter  a  Sbbvamt. 
Sorv,  Madam,  the  gneats  nre  come,  ._ 
served  ap,  yon  culled,  my  young  tody  asked  ._ 
the  nurse  cursed  in  the  pantry,  and  every  thing 
In  extremity.    I  must  heace  to  wait ;  I  bcaeecb 
you,  follow  stralgbt. 
£m.  Cap.  We  faUow  thee^Jnitet,  the  contty 

stays. 
JVsirae.  Qo,  giri,  seek  happy  aightt  to  hippy 
d«ys.  [£;r«wiif. 

SCBNS  ir.—A  Street. 

Eater  Rovso,  Mucutio.  Bxiitolio,  vilA' 
^ve  or   sit  Maskert,  Toreh-bearers,  and 
other*, 
Rom.  What,  ihall  thto  speech  be  apoka  foronr 


Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  t 

Ben.  Tbe  date  Is  out  of  such  prolixity :  • 
We'll  bave  no  Cupid  bood-wink'd  with  a  scarf. 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  tatb. 
Scaring  tbe  ladles  Uke  a  crow-keeper ;  t 
Nor  no  wtthout^book  prvtogne,  folatly  spoke 
After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance : 
But,  tot  them  measure  us  by  what  they  will. 
We'll  measure  them  a  measure,  X  and  be  ganc* 
Bom.  Give  me  a  torch,  (—1  am  not  for  thto 
ambling; 
Being  but  heavy,  I  will  benr  the  light. 
Mer,  Nay,  gentte  Romeo,  we  must  have  yon 


Bom.  Not  I,  believe  me  t  yon  have 


With  nimble  soles :  I  have  a  soul  of  lead    , 
8d  stakes  me  to  the  ground,  I  cannot  move. 

Mer.  You  are  a  tover ;  borrow  Cnpid's  wings. 
And  soar  with  them  abouc  a  conmen  bound. 

Bom.  I  am  too  sore  enptorced  with  hto  shaft. 
To  soar  with  hto  light  feathers ;  and  so  bound, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe : 
Under  tovCs  heavy  harden  do  i  sink. 

Jfer.  And,  to  sink  In  it,  should  yon  bardc« 
tove; 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 

Bom.  to  love  a  tender  thing  t  It  Is  too  ronxh. 
Too  mde,  too   boist'rous ;  and   it  prtoks  ukn 
thorn. 

Mer.   If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough 
with  love ;  [down^-r 

Prick  love  for   pricking,  and   yon  beat   love 
Give  me  a  case  to  put  my  visage  In : 

[Puttiag  on  a  Maek^ 
A  visor  for  a  visor  I— what  care  I, 
What  curious  eye  doth  quote  |  deformities  t 
Here  are  the  beetto-brows,  shall  blush  for  me. 

Ben.  Come,  knock,  aad  enter ;  and  no  sooner 
But  every  man  betake  him  to  hto  legs.  (in. 

Bom.  A  torch  for  me :  let  wantons,  light  of 
heart, 
TIckto  tbe  senseless  rushes  V  wMh  their  beeto ; 
For  1  am  proverb'd  with  a  graadsire  pbraie,*^ 
I'U  be  a  candto-bolder,  and  look  on^^ 
The  game  was  ne'er  so  foir,  and  I  am  done.  ** 

Jfcr.  Tat  1  dun's  the  moose,  the  coasabto** 
own  word : 
If  thou  art  dun,  we'll  draw  thee  tnm  tbe  mira  . 
Of  thto  (save  reverence)   love,  wherein  thon 

stick'st 
Up  to  the  ears.— Come,  we  bum  dny-llght,  ho. 

*  f. «.  Lauff  lyaaohai  at*  aut  af  faahiao. 

t  A  •can-crow,  a  dgua  mmU  ap  la  ftifhlaa  oows. 

t  A  4tmt9. 

i  A  terah-kaaffar  was  a  cvnaUM  appafeaaga  la  ataty 
CraopV  vaaMis.  f  Obaawa. 

Y  »*•■  is  Ik*  raiffa  af  Ckarlaa,  tlM  dama  af  Ika  aaai 
ha«M0  waf«  attawad  wick  ratkaa. 

••  Thi*  It  aqslvalant  to  pkraaas  to  twrnm^m  «m  -f  «■ 
dSw  f«r,  It  ia  avar  wltk  wa. 
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Bom,  Nay,  tkaf  s  not  so. 

Mer,  I  mean.  Sir,  In  delay 
Ve  waste  our  lifhti  tn  vain,  like  lampi  by  day. 
rake  our  good  meaning;  for  our  judgment  tit* 
Five  time*  In  that,  ere  once  la  our  Ave  wits. 

Bam.  And  we  mean  well.  In  going  to  this  mask ; 
Bat  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

Mer,  Why,  may  one  ask  t 

Bam,  I  dreamt  a  dream  to~alght* 

Mer,  And  so  did  I. 

Bmm,  Well,  what  was  yours  t 

Mer,  That  dreamers  often  life. 

Bom,  In  bed,  asleep,  while  tbey  do  dream 
thlags  trae. 

Mer,  O  then,  I  see,  queen  Mab  bath  bees  with 

f  be  Is  the  fairies'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
la  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate-stone 
On  the  fore-flnger  of  an  alderman. 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies  • 
Athwart  men's  noses  as  ther  He  asleep  : 
Her  waggon-spokes  made  of  long  spinners'  legs ; 
The  cover,  of  the  wings  of  grasshoppers ; 
The  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web ; 
The  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  wat'ry  beams : 
Her  whip,  of  cricket's  bone ;  the  lash  of  film : 
Her  waggoner,  a  small  grey-eoated  gnat. 
Not  half  so  big  as  a  round  little  worm 
Prick'd  fh>m  the  laay  finger  of  a  maid  : 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  baxel.nnt, 
Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grab. 
Time  out  of  mind  the  fiilrles'  coach-makers. 
And  In  this  stale  she  gallops  night  by  night 
Tbrongh  lovers'  brains,   and  then  they  dream 

of  love : 
Ob  courtiers'  knees,  that  dream  on  court'sles 

siralffbt : 
O'er  laaryers'  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on 

0*er  ladles'  llpi,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream, 
Which  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 
Because  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted 

are. 
Boaetlme  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit :  t 
And  sometimes  comes  she   with  a  ttthe-pig's 

tail. 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  *a  lies  asleep, 
I%ctt  dreams  be  of  another  benefice : 
Sometime  she  driveth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck, 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats. 
Of  bleaches,  ambuacadoes,  Spanish  blades, 
Of  healths  five  Ihthom  deep ;  and  then  anon 
Drums   in   his  ear;    at  which  he  starts,  and 

wakes. 
And,  being  thus  flrlghtcd,  swears  a  prayer  or  two. 
And  sleeps  again.    This  Is  that  very  Hab« 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night. 
And  bakes  the  elf-locks  t  In  foni  sluggish  haira. 
Which,  once  nntanlged,  much  misfortune  bodes. 
This  is  the  hag,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs. 
That  presses  them,  and  learns  them  first  to 

bear. 
Making  them  women  of  good  canisge. 
nis,  thU  Is  sh^~ 

Bom,  Peace,  peace,  Hercutlo,  peace ; 
Thou  talk'st  of  nothinc . 

jifer.  Tnie,  I  talk  of  dreams ; 
Which  are  the  children  of  an  Idle  biain, 
BMot  of  nothing  but  vain  fkntasy  : 
Which  is  as  thin  of  snbstanee  as  the  air ; 
And  more  Inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  wooes 
Even  now  the  fkvaen  bosom  of  the  north. 
And,  beinc  angef  d,  puffs  away  from  thence. 
Turning  Us  Ace  to  the  dew-dropplng  south. 


■Bern. 


talk  of  blows  us  fron 


This  wind  yon 
ourselves ; 

Sapper  to  done,  and  we  shall  eomc  too  faitec 
Born*   I  fear,  too  early :  for  my  mlod  mis- 
gives 

Some  consequence,  yet  hanging  In  the  stars, 

tL  «.  2rf;^tMks»  UAa  af  kalr  JJSi  raSTiMffM 


Ete:— good 

:  t  and,  aa 


Shall  bitterly  begin  Us  fearful  dale 
With  thu  night's  revels :  and  expire  the  tcim 
Of  a  despised  life,  clos'd  in  my  breast. 
By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death : 
But  He,  that  hath  the  steerage  of  my  couiae. 
Direct  my  sail  1— On,  lusty  gentlemen. 
Ben.  Strike,  drum.  lExem*tm 

SCSNB  r.—A  HmU  im  CApvlct's  Hmuo* 
Mmolelmme  watting.    Enter  SsavAin-a. 
1  Serv.   Where's  Potpan,  that  he 
to  take  away  t  be  shift  a  trencher  I  he 
trencher  I 

S  Serv,  When  good  manners  shall  lie  all  to 
one  or  two  men's  hands,  and  tbey  unwashed  too, 
'tis  a  foul  thing. 

1  Serv,  Away  with  the  jotn^stoob,  remore 
the  court-cupboard,  •  look  to  the  T 
thou,  save  me  a  piece  of  nsarcbpanc  : 
thou   lovest   me,   let  the  porter  let  In 
Grindstone  and  Nell.— Antony  I  and  Potpan  I 

2  ^v.  Ay,  boy ;  ready. 

1  Serv,  You  are  looked  for,  and  called  for, 
asked  for,  and  sought  for.  In  the  great  chamber. 

2  Serv,  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too. — 
Cbeerly,  boys ;  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  longer 
liver  take  all.  [Tkeg  retire  beltUtd. 

Enter  Catvlkt,  ie,  trttk  the  Gueets  mmd  the 
Mnekert. 
Cap.  Gentlemen,  wetoome  I  Indies,  that  have 

their  toes  [yon :— 

Unplagu'd  with  corns,  win  have  a  bout  with 
Ah  ha  1  my  mistresses !  which  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  dancet  she  that  makes  dilaty, 

she, 
I'll  swear,  hath  corns ;  Am  I  come  near  you  nowT 
Yon  are  welcome,  gentlemen !  I  have  seen  the 

day. 
That  I  have  worn  a  visor,  and  could  tell 
A  whispering  tale  In  a  Air  lady's  ear. 
Such  as  would  please ;— 'tto  gone,  tis  gone,  'lb 

gone :  [play. 

You  are  welcome,  geaUemen  I— Come,  musicians, 
A  halll  a  halil  t  give  room,  and  foot  It,  girls. 

[Mutie  piofo,  and  thew  dance. 
More  light,  ye  knaves ;  and  turn  the  tables  ap. 
And  qnench  the  fire,  the  room  to  gioun  too 

hot.— 
Ah  I  Sirrah,  thto  nnlook'd-for  sport  comes  well. 
Nay,  sit,  nay,  sit,  good  cousin  Capulet ; 
For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days : 
How  long  to't  now,  since  last  yourself  ami  I 
Were  in  a  mask  t 
2  Cap.  By'r  lady,  thirty  years. 

1  Cap,  What,  maul  'tis  notsomnch;  ttonot 

so  much : 
Tls  since  the  nupttol  of  Laceatio, 
Come  pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will. 
Some  five  and  twenty   years;   and  tben  «• 

mask'd. 

2  Cap.  'TIS  more,  'tto  more :  bis  son  to  cUcr, 
Hto  son  to  thirty.  [Sir : 

1  Cap.  WiU  you  tell  me  that  t 
His  son  was  bat  a  ward  two  years  ago. 

Bom.  What  lady's  that,  which  doth  enrich  iha 
hand 
Of  yonder  knigbtt 

Serv,  I  know  not,  Sir. 

Bom.  O  sbe  doth  teach  the  torches  to  barn 
bright! 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 
Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  S  exr : 
Beaaty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear  I 
So  shows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows. 
As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 
The  measure!  ^one,  I'U  watch  her  pmea  of 


And,  toochittg  her's,  make  happy  my  rade  band. 


•  A  rapboftrd  Ml  l«  •  4 


•TMr  Ilka  ■  ktaalhC  «•  « 
t  A  clmr  kail,  vr  »•!(•  v 
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Scene  V. 


mi  mr  bctrt  kyfe  tilt  nowt  fonwnr  it,  tlfht ! 
9m  I  «e*rr  mw  trae  htMMf  UU  tkit  niflK. 

TV*.  ThU,   bf  hU  voice,  iboakl  Iw  i  Mm- 
tagne  :~>  [tlmve 

Fetch  me  my  rapier,  Iwy:— WIntt  dares  the 
Ceaw  Udm',  cover'd  with  an  aatic  (kce. 
To  fleer  and  aeon  at  mir  •olcainityt 
New,  bf  the  ttocfc  aad  iMBoar  of  my  kin, 
T»  rtrifcc  kiiii  dead  1  Iwld  It  aot  a  tin. 

1  Cmp.  Wby,  liow  now  UnaiDau  t  wbetefbrt 
•torm  yoo  cof 

7>*.  Uade,  tbl«  la  a  Moiid^ae,  oar  ftw ; 
A  vulaia,  tint  U  hltlier  come  in  spite, 
To  Moni  at  oar  loleauilty  lliis  Biebt. 

1  Cmp.  Yoanc  Romeo  ls»t  T 

3VS».  TIs  lie,  that  villain  Romeo. 

1  Gcp.  Cooleat  thee,  gentle  ooe,  let  hin  Bkme, 
He  bcnrs  him  iUie  a  portly  gentleman  ; 
And,  to  say  tmth,  Verona  brags  of  him. 
To  be  n  virtaiMs  and  weil-govem'd  youth : 
I  wonid  not,  for  the  wealth  of  all  thU  town. 
Here  in  my  honse  do  him  disparagement : 
Tbercftwe  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him. 
It  Is  ray  Witt ;  the  which  if  thon  respect. 
Show  n  fair  presence,  and  put  off  these  frowns, 
And  Ul-beteeming  semMaace  for  a  feast. 

TV*.  It  flu,  when  snch  a  villain  is  n  guest ; 
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JVursff.  Mhdam,  yonr  notlMr  citvts  a  worfl 


1  Cap.  He  ahall  be  endnr'd :  [to  ;— 

What,  goodman   boy  I— I   sny,  he  shall  ;->Oo 
Am  I  the  master  here,  or  you  T  go  to.      [soni^ 
You'll  not  endure  hlml— Ood  shall  mend  my 
You'll  make  a  mutiny  among  my  gnests ! 
Yen  will  set  oocfc-a-hoop  I  yon'll  be  the  man  I 
7>6.  Why,  uncle,  'Us  a  shame. 
t  CSsy.  Oo  to,  go  to. 
Yon  are  aaoty,  boy  ;~lBt  so,  indeed  t—  [what. 
This  trich  amy  chance  to  scath  *  you  ;— I  know 
Too  mast  eontiary  roe !  marry,  'tu  time- 
Well  snM,  my  hearts :— Yon  are  a  prlneox  ;  t 

go:— 
RtfBlet,  or— More  light,  more  light,  for  shame  1— 
111   make    yon   quiet ;    What  1— Cheerly,   my 
hearts. 
9>*.    Patience   perforce   with  wlUU   choler 
meeting,  [Ing. 

Mahfa  my  flesh  tremMe  In  their  difltecnt  grcet- 
1  wtti  withdraw :  but  this  intrusion  shall. 
Wow  seeming  sipcet,  convert  to  hitter  gall. 

[ErU. 
Xtm.  If  I  proftne  wHh  my  unworthy  hnnd 

[7b  JoLiar. 
This  holy  sbrtae,  the  gentle  fine  U  this,— 
My  lips,  two  Mashing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 
To  smooth  that  roogh  touch  with  a  tender 
kiss. 
Jta.  Oood  pllgrfm,  yon  do  wrong  yonr  hand 


Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  thU ; 
For  saiau  have  hands  that  pilgrlaM'  bands  do 


And  palm  to  palm  Is  holy  paUners^  kiss. 
Bm,  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmers 

tool 
i^f.  Ay,  pllgrtm,  lips  thai  they  must  use  in 

prayer. 
Am.  O  then,  dear  mint,  let  lips  do  what 
handsdo; 
They  pny,  grant  thou,  lest  Ihlth  tnrato  des. 

JfO,  faints  do  not  move,  though  grant  for 


Amo.  Then  move  not.  while  my  prayer's  ef- 
ftctimkc. 
Thus  from  my  lips,  by  yonn,  ny  sin  to  pnrg'd. 

Jmi,  Then  have  mjUpethe 

took. 

Ami.  sin  from  ray  Upst  O  trespass  sweetly 
Olws  BM  aiy  sin  acain.  [nifdl 

•/W.  Too  Um  by  the  book. 


[KUHmg  her,  t 
sin  that  they  have 


.  *  Ih  VM  Ml 
t  ISMI 


•  wiasv  fa  •  r^wrSmmMj 


Rem.  What  Is  her  mother  t 

Nnrte,  Marry,  bachelor. 
Her  mother  Is  the  lady  of  the  house. 
And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  virtuous  : 
I  nun'd  her  dnugfater,  that  yon  talk'd  withal  & 
I  tell  jon,— he,  that  can  lay  hold  of  her. 
Shall  have  the  chinks. 

item.  Is  she  a  Capulet  f 

0  dear  account  1  my  life  is  my  foe's  debt. 
i^cit.  Away,  begone ;  the  sport  is  at  the  best, 
item.  Ay,  so  1  tear ;  the  more  is  my  unrest. 

1  Cmp*  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  ha 
gone; 
We  have  a  trilling  foolish  banquet  *  towards.— 
Is  It  e'en  so  t  Why,  then  1  thank  yon  all ; 

1  thank  you,  honest  gentlemen ;  good  night  ;— 
More  torches  here  I— Come   on,  then   let's   to 

bed.  [late; 

Ah,  Sirrah,  [7h  S  Cap.]  by  my  Ihy,  t  it  waxea 
I'll  to  my  rest. 

[Exeunt  mil  kut  Julikt  mmd  Nobm. 
Jul.  Come  hither,  nurse  :   What  is  yon  gm* 


Nurse.  The  son  and  heir  of  ohi  Tiberlo. 
JmL  Whnt's  he,  that  now  is  going  out  of 

doort 
Nurse.  Marry,  that,  I  think,  be  yonng  Pe- 

tnichio. 
Jut.  What's  he,  that  follows  there,  that  would 

not  dance  t 
Nurse.  I  know  not. 

Jul.  Oo,  ask  his  name :— if  he  be  marricd« 
My  grave  U  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

Nurse.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montagne; 
The  only  son  of  your  great  enemv. 
Jul,    My  only  love  spmng  nom   my  only 
hate! 
Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late  1 
Prodigioas  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me. 
That  I  must  love  a  loathed  enemy. 
Ainr^e.  What's  tblsf  what's  thUt 
Jul,  A  rhyme  I  leani'd  even  now 
Of  one  I  danc'd  withal. 

[One  caUs  wiihlm,  JuUet  I 
Nurse.  Anon,  anon  :— 
Come,  let* s  nway ;  the  strangera  all  are  f»ne. 

{Exeunl. 

Enter  CBOBCf. 
Now  old  desire  doth  in  hto  death-bed  lie. 

And  young  affection  gapes  to  be  his  heir ; 
That  Hdr,  which  love  gronn'dfor,  and  would  die 

With  tender  Juliet  match'd,  is  now  not  fair. 
Now  Romeo  Is  belov'd.  and  loves  again. 

Alike  bewitched  by  the  charm  of  looks ; 
But  to  his  foe  snppos'd  he  must  complain. 

And  she  steals  love's  sweet  bait  nom  fcarfU 


Beittg  held  a  fo<,  he  may  not  have  access 

Tn  breathe  snch  vows  as  lovera  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  much  In  love,  her  means  much  less 

To  meet  her  new-beloved  any  where : 
BnC  passion  lends  them  power,  time  meant  to 
meet, 
Tcdkp'rint  extremities  with  extreme  sweet. 

iExU. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—An  open  Place,  a4fabUut 
CAruLCT**  Gurden, 

Enter  RoKio. 
iloM.  Can  I  go  forward,  when  my  heart  Is 
beret 
Turn  buck,  dull  earth,  1  and  find  thy  centre  ooL 
[He  climbs  the  WmU,  und  Uaps  deum 
wUhiu  U. 

•  A  colUtira  af  frvlt.  wlm,  lie.  t  Fkich. 

t  !•«.  HteMir. 
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940  ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 

JBHtr  Bbmyouo,  tmd  Mmcotio. 

Ben.  Romeo  I  my  cousin  Romeo  I 

Mer.  He  is  wise ;  ^  ^ 

And.  on  my  life,  bath  stolen  him  borne  to  bed. 

B€H,  He  nn  this  way,  and  ieap'd  this  otcbant 
wall: 
Call,  food  Mercutlo. 

Mer.  Nay,  IMI  conlnre  too.— 
Romeo  I  humonrsl  madmnnl  pasdonl  lover  1 
Appear  thou  In  the  likeness  of  a  sifh, 
Speak  bat  one  thyme,  and  f  am  satisfied ; 
Cry  but— Ah  me  I  couple  but— fove  and  d0Vi; 
Speak  to  my  tossip  Venus  one  fair  word. 
One  nick-name- far  her  purblind  son  and  heir, 


Aei  II. 

O  thnt  I  were  a  ginvc  npon  ttm  hand. 
That  I  might  touch  that  cheek  I 

Jml»  Ah  me  I 

Jbun*  She  speaks  s— * 
O  speak  again,  bright  angel  I  for  thon  ait 
As  glorious  to  this  night,  being  o'er  my  head. 
As  Is  a  winged  messenger  of  heaven 
Unto  the  white-nptnmed  wond'ring  eyes 
Of  moruOs,  that  Ihll  back  to  gain  on  him. 
When  he  bestrides  the  lasy-ncing  doods. 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  the.  air. 

JuU  O  RoQMO,  RoDMo  1  whcrcfoK  ait  ttom 


Young  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim. 
When  king  Cophetoa  lov'd  the  beggannald.  •— 
He  hearetb  not,  sHrreth  not,  he  moveth  not ; 
The  apet  Is  dead,  and  I  must  conjure  him.— 
I  coiOnre  thee  by  Rosaline's  bright  ey^. 
By  her  high  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  Up. 
*y  her  tfne  foot,  straight  leg,  and  qnlTerIng 

thigh, 
And  the  demesne*  that  there  adjacent  Ue> 
That  In  thy  likeness  thou  appear  to  us. 

Ben.  An  if  he  hear  thee,  thou  wUt  hnger 
blm. 

M€r,  This  cannot  anger  Mm :  twould  anger 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  hU  mistress'  drcle        [him 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  It  there  stand 
Till  she  had  Uld  It.  and  con|ur'd  it  down ; 
That  were  som«  spite :  my  lavoditlon 
Is  fair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistress'  name, 
I  coniure  only  but  to  nise  up  blm.       ^      ^ 

J7en.  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  amotag  those 

To  be  consorted  wttb  the  humorous  X  night : 
Blind  U  his  lote,  and  best  befits  the  dark. 

Mer,   If  tove  toe  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the 
mark. 
Now  wlU  he  stt  nnder  a  medlar  tree. 
And  wish  bis  mUtress  were  that  kind  of  fruit. 
As  maids  call  medlars,  when  they  laugh  alone.— 
Romeo,  good  night ;— I'U  to  my  truckle-bed ; 
This  lleld-bed  is  too  cold  for  me  to  sleep : 
Come,  shall  we  go  t  * 

Ben.  Go,  then  ;  for  tls  in  vain 
To  seek  him  here,  that  means  n«l  to  be  fiMtnd. 

{Exeunt, 

SOBNS  IL-^atvlmTb  Garden. 
JMer  RoMSo. 
ilMi.  He  Jeats  at  scars,  that  never  felt  ■ 


Deny  thy  father,  and  refose  thy  name : 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  not,  be  tout  sworn  my  love. 
And  rii  no  longer  be  a  Capalet. 

JlMN.  ShaU  1  hear  more,  or  ahalt  I  speU  m 
thist  lAeide* 

Jul,  lis  bnt  thy  name,  tha^  is  my  enemy ;— 
Thon  ait  thyself  though,  not  a  Montague. 
What's  Montague  T  U  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot. 
Nor  arm,  nor  fust,  nor  any  other  part 
Belonging  to  a  man.    O  he  some  otlier  namo  I 
What's  in  a  name  t  that  which  we  call  a  roae. 
By  any  other  name  would  smdi  as  sweet : 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Borneo  calPd  : 
Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes,  • 
Without  that  Utie  :— Romeo,  doff  t  thy  naaae  ; 
And  for  that  name,  whkh  Is  no  part  of  thee. 
Take  aU  myself. 

Bom,  I  take  thee  at  thy  word : 
Call  me  tout  love,  and  I'U  toe  new  toaptla'd : 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 

JmI.  What  man  art  thon,  that,  thns  tocaci«CB*d 
In  night. 
So  stnmtolest  on  my  oonnsd  1 

Bern,  By  a  name 
I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 
My  name,  dear  saint,  la  hatefnt  to  myself. 
Because  It  Is  an  enemy  to  thee ; 
Had  I  It  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 

Jul,  My  ears  have  not  yet  drunk  a  1 


[J^LiBT  appear*  above  at  a  Window, 
Bnt,  son  I  what  light  through  yonder  window 

breaks  I 
It  Is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun  !— 
Arise,  Adr  sun,  and  kill  the  envious  moon. 
Who  is  already  sick  and  nale  with  grief. 
That  thon  her  maid  art  (hr  more  lUr  than  she : 
Be  not  her  maid,«  since  she  is  envious  ; 
Her  vestal  livery  Is  bnt  sick  and  green. 
And  none  but  fools  do  wear  It ;  cast  It  off.^ 
It  Is  my  tody ;  O  it  Is  my  love : 

0  that  she  knew  she  were  I— 

She  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing ;  What  of  that  f 
Her  eye  discourses,  I  will  answer  It.— 

1  am  too  bold,  tis  not  to  me  she  speaks : 
Two  of  the  fhlrest  stars  In  all  the  heaven. 
Having  some  business,  do  entreat  her  eyes 
m  twinkle  In  their  spheres  till  they  return. 
What  If  her  eyes  were  there,  they  In  her  head 
The  brightness  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those 

As  daylight  dotii  a  lamp;  her  eye  In  heaven 
Woald  through  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright, 
That  birds  would  sing,  and  think  H  were  not 


night. 
See,  bow  she  leans  her  check  upon  hcf 

^  AllOlag  to  the  vM  Ulltti  aT  tli«  Kin 
"  -:nr.  t  TbU  ohnM  ia  8k«JupMir«1 

I M  M  mprMdoa  M  ita4«ra«M.  _,        t 
I  A  fMMnr  to  tlu  awo*,  to  DIaat. 


Of 


it  toncue's 
sound: 


utterance,  yet 


I  know  the 

t 


Art  thon  not  Romeo,  and  a  Moi 
Bom,  Neither,  fair  saint,  if 

like. 
Jul,  How  cam'st  thon  hither,  tell  naet  and 
wheref&ret 
The  orchard  wall*  are  high,  and  hard  to  eUnh ; 
And  the  jriaoe  death,  considering  who  thon  art. 
If  any  of^my  kinsmen  find  thee  heie. 
Bom.  With  love's  light  wings  did  1  o'eipeicli 
these  walls; 
For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  ont : 
And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attemit ; 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  no  let  t  to  me. 
Jul,  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  nmrder 

thee. 
Rom,  AfaKk  I  there  lies  more  peril  Ingilae 

Than  twen^  of  thdr  swords : .  look  thon  tout 
And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Jul,  I  would  not,  f^  tlieirartd,tky  mm  l^e 
here. 

Bom.  I  have  nighf*  cleifc  to  hide  me  Uppm 
their  sight ; 
And,  hut  thou  love  me,$  let  them  find  mehcrc : 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate;, 
~han  death  prorDgued,  wandng  of  thy  fov«* 

Jul,  By  whose  dIrecUon  foand'stthon  oat  this 


Bom, 


phMset 
By  love. 


who  first  did  prompt  aie  to  te- 


He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eye*. 
I  am  no  pUot :  yet,  wert  thon  a*  for- 
As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  Asrtheet  acn, 
I  would  adventare  for  sach  meichaodlae. 
JuL  Thou  knoWst  die  mask  of  night  I*  on  ay 
fhoe; 
Else  wonid  a  maiden  tolnah  bepalat  my  check, 

„•  Owat.  .  .,  .♦  ^  "f*- 

\  VbUm  thmi  Um  m». 
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Thw   tkote 


Scene  IL 

Fwthal  vbkb  tten  I 

Fain  would  I  dwell  oo  Ibna ;  ikin,  fUs  deay 
What  I  hare  apoke  ;  Bat  f«rewdl  c4»iuplinieot  I 
Dost  tboa  love  met    I  know  Ifaoo  wilt  My 

A»; 
And  I  win  take  thy  word :  yet,  if  thos  nrev'at, 
Thon  imy'it  prove  fUse ;  at  loveiV  perjuriea. 
They  say  Jove  laogtis.    O  imtle  AMueo, 
If  thoa  d06t  love.  prooouMc  it  ftithfally : 
Or  if  tbM  ttiiBfc'at  I  am  too  quieUy  won, 
111  frowB  aad  be  perrene,  and  ay  thee  nay. 
So  thos  will  woo :  bnt,  else,  not  for  the  world, 
la  tratb,  fidr  llanlapM;,  I  am  too  fond ; 
And  thetcfoie   thon  may'tk  think  my  hnvkMv 

lifht: 

,  gentleman,  I'll  prove  more  true 
that  have  more  conniuf    to  be 

[few, 

1  ihoold  have  been  more  ttrance,  I  mast  con- 
Bat  that  thoa  ofver-hcard'it,  ere  1  was  ware. 
My  trae  love's  passion :  therefore  pardon  me ; 
And  not  impote  this  yleldliif  to  Uiifat  love, 
WUch  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered. 

Bom.  Lady,  bv  yonder  blessed  moon  I  swear. 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fniit-tree  tops,— 

Jul.  O  swear  not  by  the  mooo,  the  Inconstant 

that  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb, 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  Ukewiie  variable. 

Born.  What  shall  I  swear  by  t 

Jul.  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 
Or,  if  thon  wUt,  awear  by  thy  gmctoos  self. 
Which  U  the  god  of  my  idolatry, 
Aad  ini  believe  thee. 

Bom.  If  my  heart's  dear  love— 

Jul,  Well,  do  not  swear :    although  I  Joy  in 
thee, 
I  haw  no  joy  of  thto  eontidct  to-nlgbt  t 
It  is  loo  rash,  too  nnadvis'd,  too  sudden ; 
Too  lifce  the  Ughtning,  which  dolh  cease  to  be. 
Ere  one  can  say— It  lightens.     8i»eet,  good 

Bight  I 
This  bad  of  tore,  by  summer's  ripening  breath. 
May  prove  a  beanteoos  Aower  .when  next  we 


ROMEO  AND  JUUET. 


Mi 


Good  hight,  good  night  I  as  sweet  repose  and 

rest 
Come  Id  thy  heart,  as  that  witbln  my  breast  I 
B*m,  O  wilt  thoa  leave  me  so  uusatiftfled  f 
Jul.   What  satisftctioB  canst  thou  have  to- 
night f 
Bam.  The  exchange  of  thy  love's  faithful  vow 

for  mine. 
Jul.   I  gave  thee  mine  before  thon  didst  re- 


quest it; 

t  I  WOtti 


And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again. 

Bom,  Wouldst  thou  withdraw  it  f  for  what  pur- 
pose, love  f 

Jul.  Bnt  to  be  fnnk,  t  and  give  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  1  wish  bnt  for  the  thing  I  have : 
My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea, 
My  love  as  deq> ;  the  more  I  give  to  thee, 
Ihe  more  I  have,  for  both  are  iuflnite. 

[NuRSK  calls  tvithln. 
I  hear  some  noise  within  ;  Dear  love,  adieu  I 
4noo,  good  nurse  I — Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
Stay  bnt  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  {Exit. 

Bom.  O  blessed  blessed  night  I  I  am  afeard, 
Beiag  in  night,  all  this  is  bat  a  dream, 
Too  flattering-sweet  to  be  substantial. 

Be-enter  Jclikt,  above. 
Jul.  Three  words,  dear   Romeo,  and  good 
sight  indeed. 
If  that  tby  beat  I  of  love  be  honourable, 
Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morrow. 
By  one  that  I'll  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where  and  what  time  thou  wilt  perform  the  rite ; 
Aad  all  ray  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I'll  lay. 
And    follow   thee,    my   lord,   throughout  the 


•  /.r.BC*i«srtf«llya 


Sur$e.  [frUAto.]  1 

Jul.  I  oome,  anon  :— Bui  if  thoa  ntean'st  not 
I  do  beseech  thee,—  [well. 

JVnrM.  [Witkim.'\  Madam. 

Jul.  By  and  by,  I  come  :— 
To  cease  thy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 
To-morrow  will  I  send. 

iZoM.  So  thrive  my  soul,— 

Jul.  A  thousand  times  good  night  I       [Exit. 

Bom,  A  thousand  times  the  worse  to  want  thy 
lights 
Love  g9ca  toward  love,  as  achoolboys  f^om  their 


Bnt  love  Irom  l9ve,  toirard  school  with  heavy 
looks.  [Retiriug  slowly. 

Re-enter  Julibt,  above. 
Jul.  Hist  I  Romeo,  hist  I— O  for  a  fUconer's 
voice. 
To  lure  this  tassel-fentle  *  back  again  I 
Bondage  Is  hoarse,  and' may  not  speak  aloud  ; 
£lse  would  I  tear  the  cave  where  Echo  lies. 
And  make  .her  airy  tongue  more  hoarse  thtn 

mine 
With  repetition  of  mv  Romeo's  name. 

Bom.  It  is  my  spul,  that  calls  upon  my  name  : 
How  silver-sweet  sound  lovers'  tongues  by  night. 
Like  softest  music  to  attending  cars  I 
Jul.  Romeo  I 
Bom.  My  sweet ! 
Jul.  At  what  o'clock  to-morrow 
Shall  I  send  to  thee  t 
Bom.  At  the  hour  of  nine. 
Jul.  1  wiU  not  fail ;   HU  twenty  years  till 
then. 
I  have  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 
JSom.  Let  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember 

it. 
Jul.   I  shall  forget,  to  have  thee  sUll  stand 
there, 
Rememb'ring  bow  I  love  thy  company. 
Jtom.   And  Til  «UU  stay,  to  have  thee  &tiJl 
forget 
Forgettiug  any  other  home  but  this. 
Jul.  Tis  almost  moruiug,  I  would  have  tbce 
gone: 
Aad  yet  no  further  than  a  wanton's  bird  ; 
Who  lets  it  bop  a  litUe  from  her  band. 
Like  a  poor  prisoner  in  bio  twUt«d  gyves,  f 
And  with  a  »llfc  thread  plucks  it  bluck  ag^in, 
So  loving-Jealous  of  bis  liberty. 
iZom.  I  would  I  were  thy  biid. 
Jul.  Sweet,  so  would  I : 
Yet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  cherishius. 
Good  night,  good  night  I  ParUug  is  such  bweet 

sorrow. 
That  I  shall  say— good  nigbt,  till  it  be  morrow. 

Bom,  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  ycare  iu 
thy  breabt  !— 
'Would  1  were  sleep  and  peace,  bo  sweet  to  rest  1 
Hence  will  I  to  my  ghostly  faiber's  cell : 
His  belp  to  crave,  aud  my  dear  hap  1  to  tell. 

{Exit. 

SCENE  III.— Friar  Laurskce's  Cell. 
Enter  Friar  Laorf.nck,  wUh  a  Basket. 
Fri.  The  grey-ey'd  morn  smiles  on  the  frown- 
ing uight,  [Ugbt: 
Checkering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of 
And  flecked  $  darkness  like  a  druukard  reels 
From  forth  day's  path-way,  made  by  Titan's  t 

wheels : 
Now  ere  the  sun  advance  bis  burning  eye, 
The  day  to  cheer,  and  night's  dank  dew  to  dry, 
I  most  fill  uu  this  ot>icr  cage  of  ours. 
With  baleful  weeds,  arid  precious-juiced  flowers. 
The  earth,  that's  nature's  mother,  is  ber  tomb; 
What  Is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  ber  womb : 
And  from  her  womb  children  of  divers  ki^ 
We  sucking  on  ber  natural  bubom  And ; 


*  The  n«lc  9r  tbejtothawk. 
t  Chauiw.  I  Spate J|  ttreakwl. 


4  Fetter*. 
I  'I'he  tun* 
2  1 
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Many  for  many  tirtnes  cacellent. 

None  but  for  aome,  and  yet  all  dincrent. 

O  mlckle  is  the  powerful  grace*  that  lies 

In  berbi,  planu.  ftooes,  and  tbeir  true  qualities; 

For  nought  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live. 

But  to  the  earth  some  special  good  doth  give ; 

Nor  aught  so  good,  but  straiu'd  from  that  fur 

use. 
Revolts  f^om  true  birth,  ttnmbling  on  abuse: 
Virtue  Itself  tnms  vice,  being  misapplied  ; 
And  vice  sometime's  by  action  dignided. 
Within  the  infimt  rind  of  this  small  flower 
Poison  hath  residence,  and  med'cinc  power : 
For  this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  cheers 

each  part ; 
9elng  tasted,  slays  all  senses  with  the  heart. 
Two  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  as  herbs— «race  and  rude  will ; 
And,  where  the  worser  Is  predominant. 
Full  soon  the  canker  death  eaU  up  that  plant. 

£Hter  RoMKO. 
Bom,  Good  morrow,  father ; 
FH.  Benedicite! 
What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  me  T— 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  distemper'd  head. 
So  soon  to  bid  godd  morrow  to  thy  bed  ; 
Care  keeps  hU  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  wiU  never  lie ; 
But  where  unbruised  youth  with  unstulPd  brain 
Doth  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth 

reign : 
Therefore  thy  earliness  doth  me  assure, 
Thou  art  np-rousM  by  some  dlstemp'ratnre ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  theu  here  I  fait  it  right— 
Our  Romeo  hath  not  beeu  in  bed  to  night. 
Rom,  That  last  is  true,  the  sweeter  rest  was 

mine. 
FrU  God   pardon  sin  I   wast  thou  with  Rosa- 
line 1 
Bom,  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father  t  no  ; 
I  have  forgot  that  uame,  and  that  name's  woe. 
Fri,  That's   my  food  son :   But  where  bast 

thou  been  then  T 
Bom,  I'll  tell  thee,  ere  thon  ask  It  me  again. 
I  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy  ; 
Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me, 
That's  by  me  wounded  ;  both  our  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holv  physic  lies : 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man ;  for,  lo. 
My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 
Fri,  Be  plain,  good  son,  and  bumely  In  thy 
drift; 
Riddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  shrift. 
Rom,  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  love 
Is  set 
On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capniet : 
As  mine  on  bet's,  so  her's  Is  set  on  mine  ; 
And  all  combin'd  save  what  thon  must  cdm< 

bine 
By  hdly  marriage  :  When,  and  where,  and  how. 
We  met,  we  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 
I'll  tnll  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  I  pray, 
That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  this  day. 
Fri,  Holy  Sahit  Francu  i  what  a  change  li 
here! 
Is  Rosaline,  whom  thou  didst  love  so  dear. 
So  soon  forsaken  f  young  men's  love  then  lies 
Not  truly  in  their  bearu,  but  in  their  eyes. 
Jetu  Maria  I  what  a  deal  of  brine 
Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  I 
How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste. 
To  season  love,  that  of  It  doth  not  taste ! 
The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  from  heaven  clean, 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears  ; 
lx»,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wash'd  off  yet : 
If  e'er  thon  wast  thyself,  and  these  woes  thine, 
Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline ; 
And  art  thon  chang'd  t  proaonace  this  sentence 
then—  inicn. 

Women  may  Ml,  when  there's  no  strength  iu 

•  ViM««. 


Bam,  Thon  cUd'sk  me  oft  for  loving  RoMdlM* 

Fri,  For  doting,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 

Bom,  And  bad'st  me  bury  love. 

FH,  Not  In  a  grave. 
To  lay  one  in,  another  oat  to  have. 

Bom,  I  pray  thee,  chide  not :  she,  whom  i 
love  now. 
Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  love  allow  ; 
The  other  did  not  ao. 

Fri,  O  she  knew  well. 
Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  spell. 
But  come,  yonng  waverer,  come  go  with  me. 
In  one  respect  111  thy  assistant  be; 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove. 
To  turn  your  households'  lanoour  to  pore  love. 

Bom,  O  let  us   hence ;    I   stand   on    sudden 


Fri,  Wisely  and  slow 
fhst. 


they  stumble  that  mn 
[Exeunt, 


SCENE  ir.—A  Street, 
Enter  Bsnvolio  and  NaacuTio. 

Mer,  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be  f 
—Came  he  not  home  to-night  T 

Ben,  Not  to  hU  father's ;  I  spoke  with  Us 
man. 

Mer,  Ah  I  that  same  pale  hard-hearted  wench, 
that  Rosaline, 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad. 

Ben,  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Capolet, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  house. 

jifer.  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Ben.  Romeo  will  answer  it. 

Mer,  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  % 
letter. 

Ben,  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  master, 
how  he  dares,  being  dared. 

Mer,  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  Is  already  dead ; 
stabbed  with  a  white  wench's  Mack  eye ;  shot 
thorough  the  ear  with  a  love>song ;  the  very 
pin  of  his  heart  cleft  with  the  blind  bow-boy'a 
butt-shaft  :t  And  is  he  a  man  to  encottntrr 
Tybalt  t 

Ben,  Why,  what  Is  Tybalt  T 

Mer,  More  than  prince  of  cats,  t  I  caa  tell 
you.  O  he  Is  the  courageous  captain  of  compll- 
menU.  He  flghU  as  yon  sing  priek-sonf,$ 
keeps  time,  distance,  and  proportion ;  rests  me 
his  minim  re^t,  one,  two,  and  the  third  in  your 
bosom :  the  very  butcher  of  a  silk  button,  a 
duellist,  a  duellist;  agentiman  of  the  very  first 
house,— -of  the  first  and  second  cause :  Ah,  the 
immortal  passado !  the  punto  reverso  I  the  hay  I| 

Ben,  The  whatf 

Mer,  The  pox  of  snch  antic,  lisping,  aflectl^ 
fktttasticoes ;  these  new  tuners  of  accents  \—B9 
Jesu,  a  very  good  blade  l^-a  very  tall  aunt  /— 
a  very  good  whore  .'—Why,  Is  not  this  a  lamen- 
table thing,  grandsire,  that  we  should  be  thua 
afBicted  wfth  these  strange  flies,  these  fashion, 
mongers,  these  pardonnex-meys,  Who  stand  so 
much  on  the  new  form,  that  they  caa  sit  at 

ise  on  the  old  bench  t  O  their  teM,  theh 
bonstn 

Enter  Rohio. 

Ben,  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Rom«t>. 

Mer,  Wlthonc  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herrlna : 
— O  flesh,  flesh,  how  art  thon  flshlfled !— Noar 
Is  he  for  the  numbers  that  Petrarch  flowed  in : 
Laura,  to  his  lady,  was  bat  a  kitchen-wench ; 
—marry,  she  had  a  belter  love  to  be-rfayme  her : 
Dido,  a  dowdy ;  Cleopatra,.a  gipsy ;  Heten  and 
Hero,  hiidings  and  harlots ;  Thisbe,  a  grey  eye 
or  so,  but  not  to  tiie  purpose.— Slgnlor  Romeo, 
ban  Jour!  there's  a  French  nlntatioa  to  yoar 
French  slop.  *•  You  gave  as  the  coonterfelt 
fairty  last  night. 

*  1. «.  h  U  of  th«  utaMiS  cvaMqamc*  fbr  aM  !•  W  husgr. 

1  Arrow.  |  Sm  th«  ttonr  oTBoyaMj  tlto  Fos. 

S  Bjr  aoioa  prickod  down.  |  Terau  of  tho  fcac- 

ing  Mhool.  ^  In  rldicuU  of  FroBchificd  cos- 

comlw.  **  1  rowtori  or  MatolooM,  o  Froaih 

>  fiMhioa  la  Shokcpoin'f  ximm* 
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Scene  IV. 

Rom.  Oood-momir  to  foa  botb.    Wb«t 
terfeit  did  I  t\ve  yoa  t 

Mer.  The  sUp,  Sir,  the  slip;*  Can  yon  not 
conceive  f 

JtMi.  Pardoo.ffood  Mereatlo,  mjbiuiiieM  wm 
freit ;  and  in  •nch  a  caie  at  miue,  a  man  may 
atnla  aoortesy. 

JIfrr.  Tbat's  as  noch  as  to  •ay~-sach  a  ease 
as  yo*"'*  constraias  a  man  to  bow  la  tbe  hams. 

itaiB.  M eaaiaf — to  coarf  sy. 

Mer.  Thoo  hart  most  kindly  hit  it. 

Jlsai.  A  most  coorteoas  exposition. 

Mer.  Nay,  1  am  the  very  plnli  of  coartesy. 

Jim.  Pink  for  ' 
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Mer.  Bifht. 

Why,  then  is  my  p( 

17ell  said :  Follow   me  thU  Jest   now. 


,  then  is  my  pomp  t  well-flowered. 


cilJ  thoB  hast  worn  out  thy  pump ;  lliat,  when 
the  siafle  sole  of  it  Is  worn,  the  Jest  may  re- 
main, after  the  wearing,  solely  sincnlar. 

ilsn.  O  sinale-soled  |  Jest,  solely  slngalar  for 
the  siuflcaess? 

Mer.  Come  between  ns,  good  BenvoUo ;  my 
vltsftil. 

Item.  Switch  and  spars,  switch  and  spurs ;  or 
ru  cry  a  match. 

Mer.  Nay,  if  thy  wits  run  the  wUd-goose 
chace,<  I  hare  done;  for  thon  bast  more  of 
the  wfld-ffoose  in  one  of  thy  wiu,  thsu,  I  am 
sure,  I  have  in  my  wliole  Ave :  Wss  I  with  you 
tikere  for  the  foose  t 

JSosi.  Thoo  wast  never  with  me  for  any  thing, 
wlien  tiMNi  wast  not  there  for  the  goose. 

Mer.  I  wiU  bite  thee  by  ibe  ear  for  that  Jest. 

Ham.  Nay,  good  goose,  bite  not. 

Mer.  Ttaj  wit  is  a  very  bitter  sweeting ;  |  it 
is  a  most  shsrp  lauce. 

JSsa.  And  Is  it  not  well  served  in  to  a  sweet 

Mer.  O  here's  a  wit  of  cbeverel,  IT  that 
stretches  frum  an  Inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad  / 

Rem.  I  stretch  it  out  for  that  word— broad ; 
which  added  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  far  and 
VHle  a  iMoad  goose. 

Mer.  Why,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groan- 
lag  for  lovel  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  art 
thou  Homeo ;  now  art  thon  what  thou  art,  by 
art  as  well  as  by  nature  :  for  this  drivelling  love 
Is  like  a  great  natural,  that  runs  lolling  up  aud 
down  to  hide  bis  bauble  In  a  hole. 

Rem.  Stop  there,  stop  there. 

Mer.  Thou  desirest  me  to  stop  In  my  tale 
against  the  hair. 

JETeji.Tboa  wouldst  else  liave  made  thy  tale  large. 

Mer.  O  tlioo  art  deceived,  I  would  have  made 
it  short :  for  I  was  come  to  the  whole  depth  of 
my  tale ;  and  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the 
argument  no  longer. 

R4m.  Here's  goodly  geer  I 

£nier  Noasa  and  PExaa. 

Jfer.  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail ! 

Men.  Two,  two ;  a  shirt  aud  a  smock. 

Nmree.  Peter  1 

Peter.  Anont 

Nmr$e.  My  fan,  Peter.  •• 

Jfer.  Pr'ythee,  do,  good  Peter,  to  hide  her 
tee ;  for  her  fon's  the  fUrer  of  the  two. 

Nmrte.  God  ye  good-morrow,  gentlemen. 

Mer.  God  ye  good  den,U  fair  gentlewoman. 

Suru.  Is  It  good  den  f 

ifrr.  'TIS  no  less,  I  tell  you ;  for  the  bawdy 
hand  of  the  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick  ft  of  noon. 

Nurse.  Out  upon  yon  t  what  a  man  are  you  1 

Rem.  One,  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made 
himself  to  mar. 

Nuree.  By  my  troth.  It  is  well  said ;— For 
hiflHelf  to  mar,  qnoth'a  1— Geatleroeii,  can  any  of 
yoa  tdl  me  where  I  may  tad  the  young  Romeo  T 

Tshom.  X  Slijrht.  this. 

lA  b«rw  rme«  ta  aav  dircctioo  tW  leader  cboaMt  to  Uka. 

I  Aa  aaaU;  Y  Soh  fmcrhiag  Icatktr. 

••  Tbt*  was  fanaarly  the  practica.  thovfli  ridicvloat 

ta  awdan  idcaa.  1 1  Gved  a«aa.  tl  P*iM. 


Esas.  I  can  tell  yoa ;  but  young  Romeo  will 
be  older  when  yon  have  found  him,  than  be  was 
when  you  sought  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of 
'liat  name,  for  'foalt  of  a  worse. 

Nurse.  You  mv  well. 

Mer.  Yea,  to  the  worst  well  t  very  well  took* 
i'foith  ;  wisely,  wisely. 

Nurse.  If  you  be  be.  Sir,  I  desire  some  con- 

leaoa  with  you. 

JETen.  She  wUI  indite  him  to  some  supper. 

Mer.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd  i  So  ho  1 

Rom,  What  hast  thou  found  t 

Mer.  No  hare.  Sir ;  unless  a  hare.  Sir,  in  a 
lentea  pie,  that  U  something  stale  and  hoar  ere 
It  be  spent. 

An  otd  hare  hoar,  * 

And  am  old  hare  hoar. 
Is  very  good  meat  in  lent : 

But  a  hare  thai  is  hoar. 

Is  too  much  for  a  score. 
When  it  hoars  ere  ii  be  spent. ^ 

Romeo,  will  you  eome  to  your  fitther's  t  we'll 
to  dinner  thither. 

Rom.  I  will  follow  yon. 

Mer.  Farewell,  ancient  lady;  fturewell,  lady, 
iady,tbMly. 

[Exeunt  MancuTio  atid  Bbmvolio. 

Nurse.  Marry  farewell  I— I  pray  you.  Sir, 
what  saucy  meichant  %  was  thto,  that  was  so  full 
of  hU  ropery  t  i 

Rom.  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hear 
himself  talk :  and  will  speak  more  In  a  mhtute, 
than  he  will  stand  to  In  a  month. 

Nurse,  An  'a  speak  any  thing  against  me,  I'll 
take  him  down  an  'a  were  lustier  than  he  is,  and 
twenty  such  Jacks ;  and  if  I  cannot.  Til  tad 
those  that  shall.  Scurvy  knave  I  1  am  none 
of  hto  llirt-gllls  ;  I  am  none  of  his  skalnsmates  :  | 
—And  thon  must  stand  by  too,  and  suffer  every 
knave  to  use  me  at  his  pleasure  t 

Pet.  I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  bis  pleasure  ; 
if  I  had,  my  weapon  should  quickly  have  been 
out,  I  warrant  you :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as 
another  man,  if  I  see  occasion  in  a  good  quarrel, 
and  the  taw  on  my  side. 

Nurse.  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vexed,  that 
every  part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  kuuve  I— 
Pray  you,  Sir,  a  word  ;  and,  as  I  told  yon,  my 
young  lady  bade  me  Inquire  you  out ;  what  she 
bade  me  my,  I  will  keep  to  myself :  but  first 
let  me  tell  ye,  if  ye  should  lead  ber  into  a  fool's 
paradise,  as  they  say,  it  were  a  very  gross  kind  of 
behaviour,  as  they  say :  for  the  gentlewoman,  Is 
young ;  and,  therefore.  If  you  should  deal  double 
with  her,  truly,  it  were  an  ill  thing  to  be  offered 
to  any  gentlewoman,  and  very  weak  dealing. 

Rom.  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and 
mtotress.    I  protest  unto  thee,— 

Nurse.  Good  heart  I  and  I'faith,  I  will  tell 
her  as  mach :  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  Joyful 
woman. 

Rom.  What  wilt  thon  tell  her,  nurse  t  thon 
dost  not  mark  me. 

Nurse.  I  will  tell  her.  Sir,— that  yon  do  pro- 
test :  which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  gentlemanlike  offer. 

Rom.  Bid  ber  devise  some  means  to  come 
This  afternoon  ;  [to  shrift  f 

And  there  she  shall,  at  friar  Laurence*  cell. 
Be  shriv'd  and  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pains. 

Nurse.  No,  truly.  Sir ;  not  a  penny. 

Rom,  Go  to ;  I  say  you  shall. 

Nurse.  Thto  afternoon,  Slrt  well,  she  shall 
be  there. 

Rom.  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the  ab- 
bey-wall: 
Within  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee  ; 
And  brtaig  thee  cords  made  like  a  tockled  stair ; 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallaui  **  of  mv  Joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 

•  Hoarjr,  moaldy.  t  Tbe  burden  of  en  aid  eoar 

t  A  term  in  canlradlatiBrtion  ta  KantUroan. 
I  Ranery.  I  Nm  ona  af  tboM  that  «wrc  a  tktta 

ar»kaniword  ^  ConfrMioii.  ••Iba 

higbrN  aakraoitlj  afa  ship's  atast. 
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Fhrcwdlf— Be  tnuty,  and  I'll  qtrit*  th)r  paiiM. 
FareweU  I— Commend  me  to  tby  nribtress. 

Nurse.  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  tbee  1— Hark 
you.  Sir. 

Rom^  Wtiat  say'st  thon,  my  dear  nurse  t 

Nurse,  Is  your  man   secret  t    Did  yon  ne'er 
bear  say- 
Two  may  keep  coonsei,  putting  one  away  t 

Bom.  I  warrant  thee ;  ^y  man's  as  tnse  as 
steel. 

Nurse.  Well,  Sir ;  my  mistress  is  the  sweet- 
eft  lad V— Lord,  lord  1— when  twas  a  little  ptat- 
iiif  thing,— 0,~  there's  a  nobleman  in  town, 
one  Paris,  that  woald  fiitn  lay  knife  aboard ; 
but  she,  good  soul,  had  as  lieve  see  a  toad,  a 
very  toad,  as  see  him.  I  anger  her  sometimes, 
and  tell  lier  that  Paris  Is  the  properer  man ;  but 
I'll  warrant  you,  when  I  say  so.  she  looks  as 
pale  as  any  clout  In  the  vanal  world.  Doth 
not  rosemary  and  Romeo  begin  both  with 
letter  t 

Rom.  Ay,  nurse;  What   of  that?  both    with 
an  R. 

Nurse.  Ah,  mocker!  that's  the  dog's  name 
R  is  for  the  dog.  No ;  I  know  it  begins  with 
•ome  other  letter:  and  slie  hath  the  prettiest 
sententious  of  it,  of  you  and  rosemary,  that  it 
wonld  do  you  good  to  hear  it. 

Rom.  CommeiMl  me  to  tliy  lady.  [Exit. 

Nurse.  Ay,  a  thousand  times.— Peter  1 

Pei.  Anon. 

Nurse.  Pcfter,  take  my  fan,  and  go  before. 

[Bxeumt, 

SCENE  F.— CaPtTLST's  Garden, 

Enter  Juliet. 

Jul.  The  clock  strock  nine,  when  I  did  aend 

the  nurse ; 

In  half  an  hoar  she  promts'd  to  relnm. 

Perdiance,  she  cannot   meet   him :   thaC*8  not 

so. — 
O  she  is  lame  I  love's  heralds  should  be  thonghts. 
Which   ten   times  fester  glide   than   the    sun's 


Driving  back  shadows  over  low'ring  bills  : 
Therefore  do  nimt^e-pinion'd  doves  draw  love. 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind  swift  Cupid  wings. 
Now  Is  the  sun  upon  tiie  higbmost  hiil 
or  this   day's  journey;    and   fh>m    nine    till 

twelve 
la  three  long  hours,— yet  she  is  not  come. 
Had  she  affections,  and  warm  youthful  blood. 
She'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 
My  words  would  ba.idy  f  her  to  my  sweet  love. 
And  his  to  me : 

But  old  folks,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead  ; 
Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy,  and  pale  as  lead. 

Enter  Nurse  and    Peter. 
O   God,  she  comes  I  — O   honey   nurse,  what 

news? 
Hast  thon  met  with  him  t  Send  thy  man  away. 
Nurse.  P^r,  stay  at  the  gate. 

[Exit  Peter. 
Jnl.  Now,   good*  sweet  nurse,— O  lord  I  why 
look'st  thon  sad  I 
Tboi^h  news  l>e  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily  ; 
If  good,  thou  riiam'st  the  music  of  sweet  news. 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  (ace. 

Nurse.  I  am  weary,  give  me  leave  a  while  ;— 
Fie,  how  my  bones  ache  I    What  a  jaunt  have 
I  bad! 
Jul.  I  would  thou  hadst   my   bones,  and   I 
thy  news: 
Nay,  come,    I   pray  thee,  speak;— good,  good 
nurse,   speak. 
Nurst,  Jasn  I    What  haste  t  can  yon  not  slay 
awhUe  t 
Do  yon  not  see,  that  I  am  out  of  breath  t 
•/in/.  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou 
hast  breath 

•  Rconite. 
4  tMn  her,  M  •  ball  firurk  «rith  •  baniljr  or  baiilcdorv. 


To  sa>  to  me  that  tlMW  art  ont  of  breath  t 
The  excuse  that  thou  dost  ouke  in  this  delay. 
Is  longer  Chan  tke  tale  tfiou  do&t  excuse. 
Is  thy  news  good  or  bad  ?  answer  to  that  ; 
Say  eiUier,  and  I'll  slay  the  ctrcumstance 
Let  me  be  satisfied,  I'st  good  or  bnd  T 

Nurse.  Well,  you  have  made  a  simple  cboicr ; 
you  know  not  how  to  chooM  a  man  r  R«>snco  I 
no,  noC  he  ;  though  his  fece  be  better  thau  any 
man's,  yet  his  leg  excels  all  men's ;  and  far  a 
hand,  and  a  foot,  and  a  body,— though  they  be  imh 
to  be  talked  on,  yet  they  are  past  compare  :  He 
is  not  the  flower  of  courtesy,— but,  I'U  mmr- 
rant  him,  as  gentle  as  a  lansb.— Go  itay  «a^, 
wench ;  serve  God.— What,  have  you  dined  at 
hornet 

Jut.  No,  no :  But  all  this  did  I  know  before ; 
What  says  be  to  our  marriage  f  what  of  tbm  t 
Nurse.  Lord,  how  my  liead  aches!  wbat  a 

head  have  I t 
It  beala  as  it  would  Ml  In  twcoty  pieces. 
My  back  o't'otber  side,— O  my  back,  ray  back  I— 
Beshrew  •  yonr  bemt,  for  aendfaig  me  nboot. 
To  catch  mv  death  with  Jaunting  up  and  down  ! 
Jui.  rfaith,  I  am  aorry  that   thou   art   not 

well : 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me,  what  mys 

my  love  t 
Nurse.  Your  love  says  like  an   honest  gen- 
tleman. 
And  a  courteous  and  a  kind,  and  a  hnDdmme, 
And,   I   warrant,  a  virtuous: — Where   ik  vmt 

mother  ? . 
Jul.  Where   is   my  mother  t— why,   she  b 

within  ; 
Where  should  she   bet    How   oddly    thou   re- 

piy'st  I 
Your  love  saifs  like  an  honest  gentlauan,— 
IFfiere  is  your  tnother  T 

Nurse.  O  God's  lady  dear  1 
Arc  you  so  hot  t    Marry,  come  np,  I  trow  ; 
Is  this  tlie  poultice  for  my  aching  boues  t 
Henceforward  do  your  meMages  yourself. 
Jul.  Here's  such  a  coil,  t — come,  what  says 

Romeot 
Nurse.  Have  you  fftt  leave  to  go  to   shiifl 

to-day  t 
Jul,  I  have. 
Nurse.  Then  hie   yon  hence   to   Alar   Laa 

rencc*  ocH. 
There  stays  a  husband  to  make  yon  a  wife : 
Now    comes    the   wanton     blood   up   in    yonr 

cheeks. 

They'll  be  in  scariet  straight  at  any  news. 
Hie  you  to  church  :  1  must  another  wny. 
To  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Mast  climb  a  bird's  nest  soon  when  it  is  dark : 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  del^^ht ; 
Bat  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night. 
Go,  I'll  to  dmner :  hie  you  to  the  cell. 
Jul.  Hie  to  high  fortune  t  honest  nnnt,  tare. 

well.  [ExcKmt. 

SCENE  r I,— Friar  Laurxnce's  Cell. 
Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Ronxo. 
Fri.  So  smile  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act. 
That  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not ! 
Bom.  Amen,  amen!   but  come  what  sonnw 
can. 
It  cannot  countervail  the  exchange  of  Joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  In  her  eight : 
Do  thon  but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words. 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  he  dare. 
It  is  enough  I  may  but  call  her  mtne. 

Fri.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends 
And  in  their  triumph  4\e ;  Ulic  fire  and  pow4er. 
Which,   as  they   kiss,    consume:    the   sweetect 


nev 

le  in 


Is  loathsome  in  his  own  delidousness. 
And  in  the  tisfe  confmnids  the  appetite  ; 
Therefore,  love  moderately  ;  long  love  doth  so ; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 

•  III  betid*.  1  A  ret.  Of  dUtmrUaM. 
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Here  cones  Ck*  Ia4r  :'~0  m  lickt  i  fbot 
Will  ne'er  vfenr  out  the  everlaainii  flint :  • 
A  lawn  wKf  iK^rM*  the  fosausen  t 
Tint  idle  in  tbe  wanton  summer  sir. 
And  yef  not  Ikll ;  so  light  ii  vaatty. 

J«/.  Guod  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor. 

Fri,  Roneo  shall  thank  iktt,  daaghler,  for  as 
hoth. 

Jml.  A»  mncb  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too 


Ram,  Ah !  Jnliet,  if  the  Measnrc  of  tliy  joy 
Be  beap'd   like   mine,   and  that  thy  skiU    be 

Bore 
To  blazon  *  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbonr  air,  aod  IH  rich  mask's  tongue 
Unlbid  tbe  imagined  baiH»iness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

^nf .  Conceit,  $  more  rich  in  matter  than  in 


can  count   their 


Brags  of  bio  sttbetaaoe,  not  of  oniament : 
They   are    hot   beggars  that 

worth; 

Bat  my  trae  love  is  grown  to  snch  excess, 
1  cannot  som  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth. 
FH.  Come,  come  with  me,  and  we  wUi  make 

short  work ; 
For,  hy  your  leaves,  yon  shall  not  stay  alone, 
Ttll  holy  ebnrch  incorporate  two  in  one. 

[£r«iMif. 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  I,— A  PmbUe  Plao$, 

SkUt  MBRCQTiOy  BsKVOLio,  P^ge,  and  Ser- 
vants, 

Bern.  I  pray  yon,  good  Mercotlo,  let's  retire  ; 
The  day  to  hot,  the  Capnleto  abroad. 
And,  if  we  meet,  we  shall  not  'scape  a  brawl ; 
For   now,  these  hot  days,   is  the 
adrrt^;. 

MUr,  Tbon  art  like  one  of  thosn  fellows, 
ihni,  when  he  enters  the  confines  of  a  tavern, 
daps  me  his  sword  upon  the  table,  and  says, 
GM  send  ms  no  need  if  thee!  and,  by  the  oper- 
atioo  of  the  second  cnp,  draws  it  on  the  draw- 
er, when.  Indeed,  there  is  no  need. 

Bern.  Am  I  like  snch  a  fellow  f 

Jfer.  Cone,  eeme,  thon  art  as  hot  a  Jack  In 
thy  mood  as  any  In  Italy  ;  and   as  sow 
to  be  moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved< 

JBew.  And  what  to  f 

Jtfer.  Nay,  and  there  were  too  snch,  we 
shonld  have  none  shortly,  for  one  would  kill 
the  other.  Thou  I  why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with 
a  nnn  that  hath  a  bair  more  or  a  hair  less  in 
his  beard  than  tbon  hasL  Tbon  wilt  quarrel  with 
a  man  for  eracUng  nuts,  ha?lni  no  other 
reason  bnc  because  thon  bast  baael  eyes 
What  eye,  but  aoch  an  eye,  would  spy  oot  saeh 
a  qoarrel  t  Thy  head  Is  as  ftiU  of 
an  egg  U  fall  of  meat ;  and  yet  tby 
been  beaten  as  addled  as  an  egg,  tar  qnarrelling. 
Then  hnst  quarrelled  with  «  man  ^m-  coughing 
In  the  street,  becanse  he  hath  wakened  tby 
doff  that  both  lain  asleep  in  the  snn.  Didst 
thon  net  lUI  out  with  a  taller  for  wearing  his 
new  doublet  before  Easter  t  with  nnother,  fbr 
tying  his  new  shoes  with  old  ribband  T  and  yet 
thon  wilt  tntnr  me  Aora  qnnrreilinci 

Ben,  An  I  were  so  apt  te  cpwrd  as  thon 
art,  any  man  shooM  bay  tbe  ite-elmple  of  my 
llfir  for  an  boar  and  a  qnarter. 

M€r,  Tbe  fee-simple  f  O  simple  I 

BUer  Ttsalt,  and  ethers. 
Sen.  By  my  head  here  come  the  Capnlets 
Mer.  9f  my  heel,  1  core  not. 

•  Hmt  ntrimgtkig  fli«t  cmM  be  war*  Ml,  m  doabtfal. 

t  Th«  i«st  whtta  AUacBt  wkick  Aim  in  tk»  ak. 

"  "*      ■  * —  k  Iniyiaatioo. 


for  I  Will  speak 
Iwith  oi 


;  a  irord  i 


7>6.  Follow  me 
them.— GeoUemcfi,  good  den : 
of  you. 

Mer.  And  bat  one  word  with  one  of  nst 
Couple  it  with  something;  make  it  a  word 
aiid  a  blow. 

Tyb,  You  «iU  And  me  apt  enough  to  that. 
Sir,  if  you  will  give  me  occanioo. 

Ater.  Could  jou  not  take  seme  oocaoioB 
without  giungf 

Tjfb,    MercuUo,  tbon  conaortest    with    Ro- 


JUer.    Consort  t   what,   dost   thou „ 

minstrels  t  an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  l«K>k 
to  hear  nothing  but  discords :  here's  my  fiddle- 
sticks  here's  that  shall  make  you  dance. 
'Zounds,  consort  I 

Ben,   We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of 
men: 
Either  withdraw  Into  some  private  place. 
Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances. 
Or  else  depart ;  here  all  eyes  gaM  on  us. 

Aftr.  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let 
them  gaae ; 
I  will  not  bodge  for  no  man's  pleasnre,  I. 

Enter  RoMBQ. 
1)fb,  Well,  peace  be  with    you.    Sir  I    here 

comes  my  man. 
Mer,  But  I'll  be  banged.  Sir,   if   b*   wear 
your  livery : 
Harry,  go  before  to  field,  he'll  be  your  foUuver  ; 
Your  worship.  In  that  sense,  may  call  him— 


7>6. 


bear  thee  can  af 


Romeo,  the  hate 
ford 
No  better  tenn  than  this— Tbon  art  a  villain. 

Rom.  Tytnlt,  tbe  reason  that  I  have  to  love 
Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  rage  [tbee 
To  such  a  greeting :— Villain  am  I  noue ;  [uot. 
Therefore  farewell ;  I    sec,   thou   kuow'st   me 

Ti/b.  Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  tbe  liOuries 
That  tbon  hast  done  me ;  therefore  turn,  and 
draw* 

Rom,  I  do  protest  I  never  liOui'd  thee ; 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  cau&t  devise, 
Till  thou  Shalt  know  the  reason  of  uiy  love  : 
And  so,  good  Capulet,— which  name  1  tender 
As  dearly  as  mine  own,— be  satisfied. 

Mer,   O  piim,   disbonourabk,   vile   suboiis- 

SiOQ  I 

A  la  stpcoatu  *  carries  it  away.  [Dratvs, 

Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  you  walk  t 

7V6.  What  wouldst  thou  have  with  me  1 

Mer.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing  but  one  of 
your  nine  lives;  that  I  mean  to  make  bold 
withal,  and,  as  yon  shall  use  uie  hereafter, 
dry-beat  tbe  rest  of  the  eight.  Will  you  pluck 
your  sword  out  of  bis  piichert  by  the  earsi 
make  bastfe,  lest  nine  be  about  your  ears  ere 
it  be  out. 

Tifb,  I  «m  for  yon.  [Drawing. 

Rom,  Gentle  Merculio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 

T^b,  Come,  Sir,  your  passado.     ll%eyjlgkt, 

Rom,  Draw,  Beavolie  ;  [shame 

Bent  down    their    weapons  >-GenUemen,    for 
Forbear  this  outiage ;— Tybalt— Mercutio— 
Tbe  prince  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
in  Verona  streets :—hf id,  Tybalt;— good  Mer- 
entio. 
[Exennt  Ttba.lt  and  his  Partitans, 

Mer,  I  am  hurt  :— 
A  plague  o'both  the  bouses  I— I  am  sped  :— 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing  t 

Ben,  Wlut,  art  thm  hnrti 

Mer.  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  utra^;  marry, 

'iki  cnoi«h.<—  bgeon. 

Where  Is  my  page  T— go,  villpln»  ttXc^  ^  sur- 

iBxit  Page. 

Rnm    Conrage,  n)W  t    Ihe  hurt  cauuot  be 
much* 

Mer.  No,  'tis  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  nor  so 

•  The  Italian'term  for  a  thrvat  or  atab  wltb  •  raytef . 
t  Cam  or  icalibard. 
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Wide  M  a  diurch  do<r ;  bat  'Ui  enough,  twill 
•enre:  Mk  for  me  to-morrow,  and  yon  thtll 
find  me  a  crave  man.  I  am  peppered,  I  war- 
rant, for  this  world:— A  plagnc  o'both  your 
bouses  I— Zounds,  a  dog,  a  rat,  a  mouse,  cat, 
to  scratch  a  man  to  death  I  a  braggart,  a 
rogue,  a  villain,  that  flgfata  by  the  book  of  aritfa- 
metic!— Why  the  devil  came  yon  between 
■si  I  was  hurt  under  your  arm. 

Bom.  I  thought  all  for  the  best. 

Mtr,  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 
Or  I  shall  nint. — A  plague  o'both  your  liouses  f 
They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me  : 
I  have  it,  and  soundly  too  :— Your  homes ! 

'  \Exfnt  Mbrcutio  and  Binvolio. 

JSmb.  TUb  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  ally, 
Hy  very  fHend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf ;  my  reputation  staln'd 
With  Tybalt's  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman :  O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  bath  made  me  effeminate. 
And  in  my  temper  soften'd  valour's  steel. 

Re-enter  Bin v  olio. 
Ben.  O   Romeo,    Romeo,    brave   Mercutlo's 
dead'; 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir'd  the  clouds, 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  scorn  the  earth. 
JUm,  This  day's  black  liste  on  more  days  doth 
depend  ; 
This  but  begins  the  woe,  others  must  end. 

Be-enter  Ttbalt* 

Ben.  Here   comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back 
again. 

Rom.  Alive  t  in  triumph  I  and  Mercutio  slain  1 
Away  to  heaven,  respective  *  lenity. 
And  flre-ey'd  fary  be  my  conduct  f  now  I— 
Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  vtllain  back  again, 
That  late  thou  gav'st  me ;  for  Mercutlo's  soul 
.  s  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads. 
Staving  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 
Eitlier  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  go  with  him. 

7>6.    Thou,   wretched    boy,   that  didst  con- 
sort X  him  here, 
Shalt  with  him  hence. 

Rom.  This  shall  determine  that. 

[Theyjtghi;  Tr Mkvr  falU, 

Ben,  Rome6,  away,  be  gone  1 
The  citiiens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  slain  :      [death, 
Stand  not  amaz'd  :— the  prince  will  doom  thee 
If  thou  art  taken  :— hence ! — be  gone  f— away  I 

Rom,  O  I  I  am  fortune's  fool  I 

Ben,  Why  dost  thou  slay  t        {Exit  Rom  bo, 

Euter  CiTixBMs,  ^c, 
1  at.  Which  way   ran  he,  that  klll'd    Mer- 
cutio T 
T>balt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he  t 
Ben.  There  lies  that  Tybalt. 
I  CU.  Up,  Sir,  go  with  me ; 
I  charge  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 

Bnier  VnivcM,  attended  ;  Montaoub,  Capo- 
LBT,  their  Wives  and  others, 
Prin,  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this 

frayt 

Ben,  O  noble  prince.  I  can  discover  all 

The  unlucky  manage  of  this  (ktal  brawl : 

There  lies  the  man  slain  by  young  Romeo, 

That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutio. 

La,  Cap,  Tybalt,  my  cousin  I— O  my  brother's 

child  I 

Unhappy  sight  1  ah  me.  the  blood  U  spill'd 

Of  my   dear   kinsman  I— Prinoe,  as  thou   art 

true,  4 
For  blood  of  ours  shed  blood  of  Montague.— 
O  consin,  cousin  f 
Prin,  Benvolio,  who  began  this  bloody  f^y  f 
Ben,  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Romeo's  hand 
did  slay; 

*  Co*l,  roiuy«rmto  ftntlcncM. 

t  Contact  for  con^ucMr.  S  Accompau/. 

I  J  MM  aad  uprifkl. 


Romeo  that  wpekM  him  AUr,  bade  h 
How  nice  •  the  quarrel  was,  and  nrg'd  witlial 
Your  high  displeasure :— All  thl»— «tcred 
With  gentle  breath,  calm  look,  i 

bow'd,— 
Could  not  take  trace  with  the  nnnriy  i^... 
Of  Tybalt  deaf  to  peace,  bat  that  he  tilu 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutlo's  breast  ; 
Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point. 
And,  with  a  martial  scon,  with  <nie  IoumI   beaca 
Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  other  scads 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexteri^ 
Retoru  it :  Romeo  he  cries  alond. 
Hold,  friends!  fHends,  part!  and,    swifter 

than  his  tongue. 
His  agile  arm  beats  down  their  fetal  points. 
And   'twivt  them   rushes ;    underneath    wbos* 

arm 
An  envious  thrust  frsm  Tyhak  Ut  fbe  Itfe 
Of  stout  Mercutio,  and  then  Tybalt  fled  : 
But  by  and  by  comes  back  to  Romeo, 
Who  bad  but  newly  entertain'd  revenge. 
And  to't  they  go  like  lif hining ;  for,  ere  I 
Could  draw  to  part  them,    was   stoat   T>b«lK 

slain; 
And,  as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  fly : 
This  is  the  truth,  or  let  Benvolio  die. 

La,  Cap,  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montasnr, 
Affection  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not  true : 
Some  twenty  of  them  fou^t  in  this  black  strtfr. 
And  all  those  twenty  could  but  UU  one  Ufc  : 
I   beg-  for  Justice,  which  thou,   prince,   nnut 


five; 
»  slea 


Romeo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

Prin.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercutio ; 
Who   now   the   price   of  his  dear  blood  doth 

owe! 
Mon,  Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  was  Mercutlo's 

fHend ;  [end. 

His  fault  concludes  but  what  the  law  shenid 
The  life  of  Tybalt. 

Prin,  And,  for  that  offence. 
Immediately  we  do  exile  him  hence : 
I  have  an  interest  in  your  hates'  pncecdinf , 
My    blood    for   your   rude   brawls   doth    Ue  a 

bleeding ; 
But  I'll  amerce  you  with  so  strong  a  flne. 
That  yon  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine  : 
i  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  excuses : 
Nor   tears,   nor   prayers,    shall    purchase    oat 

abuses; 
Therefore  use  none :  let  Romeo  heace  la  haste, 
Else,  when  he's  found,  that  hour  Is  Us  last. 
Bear  hence  this  body  and  attend  our  will : 
Mercy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  that  kiU. 

iBaemmt. 

SCENE  Mi,— A  Boom  in  Capulbt's  House. 

Enter  Jo  list. 
Jul,  Gallop  apace,  you  flery-footed  steeds. 
Towards  Phcebus'  mansion  I  such  a  waggoner 
As  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  the  west. 
And  bring  in  cloudy  night  Immediately.— 
Spread     thy     close    curtain,     love-performiag 

night! 
That  mn-away's  eyes  may  wink ;  and  Romeo 
Leap  to  these  arms,  untalk'd  of,  and  anseea  1— 
Lovers  can  see  to  do  their  armoroos  rites 
By  their  own  beauties :  or,  if  love  be  blind. 
It  best  agrees  with  night.— Come,  dvil  t  night. 
Thou  sober-suited  matron,  all  in  black. 
And  learn  me  bow  to  lose  a  winning  mat^, 
Pfaiy'd  for  a  pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods  : 
Hood  my  unmann'd  blood  bating  in  my  cheeL«,| 
With  thy  black  mantle ;  till  strange  love,  gnmu 

bold. 
Think  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty. 
Come,  night  f — Come,  Romeo  I  come,  tboa  dsy 

in  night  I 
For  thou  vrilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night 
Whiter  than  new  snow  on  a  raven's  back.— 

*  Slight,  iininporMal.  t  Gv«v«,  mIcw^ 
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«lve  aw  mf  Mameo :  aflri,  wken  he  iball  4le, 
TWte  Mm  and  cut  him  oat  in  little  itan. 
And  bevUI  make  the  «w«  of  hesTen  ao  floe. 
That  nil  the  worid  wlU  be  in  love  with  niftbt, 
And  pay  no  wonhip  to  the  |ari§h  •  son.— 
O  I  have  honght  the  auuulon  of  t  love, 
Bnt  not  pomei'd  it;  and,  thoogb  1  am  told. 
Mot  jret  cnjoy'd  :  So  tedlons  U  this  day. 
At  ie  tha  night  before  come  CnUval 
To  an  Impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes. 
And  may  not  wear  them.    O  here  ooines  my 


EMer  Nunaa,  wUh  Cbrds, 
•he  brings  newt ;  and  every  tongne,  that 
[qoence.— 
le,    ipeakt    heavniy   elo- 
Now,  nnrte,  what  newt  t    What  batt  tbon  there, 

theeordt 
That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetch  f 
Nmrse.  Ay,  ay,  the  oordt. 

\Thro*i*  them  dou  «. 
JmL.  Ah  me  1  what  newt  t  why  doet  tlioa  wring 

thy  hands f 
Nfnr$e.  Ah  weU-a-day  (  he's  dead,  he's  dead, 
he's  dead! 
We  are  vndooe,  lady,  we  are  undone  I — 
Alacfc  the   day!— he's   gone,  he'«   kill'd,   be't 
dead! 
Jui*  Can  heaven  be  to  eaviont  t 
NuTK.  Romeo  can, 
Tboogh  heaven  cannot :— O  Romeo  I  Romeo  I — 
Who  ever  wonid  have  thonght  It  1— Romeo  I 
Jul,  What  derU  ait  thou,  that  dott  torment 
metbutt 
Thto  lofflnre  thonld  be  roar'd  in  dismal  bell. 
Rath  Romeo  tiaia  himself  1  tav  thou  bu^  /,t 
And  that  hare  vowel  /  shall  poison  more 
Than  the  dcath-darting  eye  of  cockatrice : 
1  am  not  1,  if  tber«  be  tach  an  /  ; 
Or  those  eyes  shnt,  that  make  thee  answer,  /. 
If  he  be  slain,  say— /^  or  if  not,  no : 
Brief  sonnds  determine  of  my  weal  or  woe, 
AwTM.  I  saw  the  wound,  I  saw  it  with  mine 
eyet«— 
God  save  the  mark  I— ^re  on  his  manly  breast 
A  piteons  cone,  a  bloody  piteoas  corse  ; 
Pale,  pale  at  ashes,  ail  bedawb'd  in  blood, 
AU  in  gore  blood ;  I  swoondcd  at  the  sight. 
«/«!.    O   break,  my   heart!— poor   bankrupt, 
break  at  once! 
To  prison,  eyes  I  ne'er  look  on  liberty  ! 
VUe  earth,  to  earth  resign  :  end  motion  berc  : 
And  then  and  Romeo  press  one  heavy  bier ! 
Nmr9€,  O  Tybalt,  Tybalt,  th«  best  friend  I 
bad! 
O  conrteoas  Tybalt  I  honest  gentleman ! 
That  ever  1  shoold  live  to  see  tbce  dead  ! 
JmL  What  storm  I*  this,  that  blows  so  coa- 
traryf 
Is  Romeo  slanghter'd ;  and  is  Tyhalt  dead  T 
My  dear.lov'd  consin,  and  my  dearer  lord  f— 
Then,  dreadfnl   trumpet,    sound    the    general 

doom! 
For  who  Is  living,  if  those  two  are  gonet 

NwTM€.  l^balt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banished  ; 
Romeo,  that  kiU'd  him,  be  is  banished. 
J«/.  O  God!— did  Romeo's  hand  shedT>balt's 

blood  T 
Nwrtt,  It  did.  It  did ;  alas  the  day !  It  dirl. 
JfU.  O  serpent   heart,  hid  with  a  flow 'ring 
Ibce! 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave  f 
Beantlflil  tyrant  I  flend  angelical ! 
Dove4ieather'd  raven !  wolvlsh-ravening  Umb  1 
Despised  substance  of  divlncst  show  ! 
Jnit  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 
A  damned  mint,  an  hononralile  villain  t— 
O  attuvl  what  badst  thou  to  do  in  bell, 

•  Ctnif,  ^nmj.    ,  ,  f  !■  81iBk»peav«'t  Um« 

p»  iflnMri**  parclrl*  •«««•  vcwsllywrfutB  I,  and 
MM  n  it  atcoMUT  to  racaln  th*  eld  •peUmg. 


When  thou  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  Send 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sweet  fle^b  t 
Was  ever  book,  containing  such  vile  matter. 
So  Ihlrly  bound  t    Oh  !  that  deceit  should  dweU 
In  such  a  corgeous  palace  T 
Nurse,  There's  no  trust. 
No  (Utb,  no  honesty  In  men ;  all  periur'd. 
All  forsworn,  ail  naught,  all  ditsembfert.— 
Abl  Where's  my  mant  give   me  some   rnqva' 

viim.'^  Cold< 

These  griefs,  tliese  woes,  these  sorrows  make  mo 
Shame  come  to  Romeo  ! 

Jul,  BUtter'd  be  thy  tongue, 
For  such  a  wish !  he  was  not  bom  to  shame : 
Upon  hit  brow  thame  it  asham'd  to  sit ; 
For  tls  a  throne  where  honour  mav  be  crown'd 
Sole  monarch  of  the  universal  earth. 
O  what  a  beast  was  I  to  cbide  at  blm  I 
Nurse,  Will  you  speak  weU  of  taim  that  kUi'd 

your  cousin  T 
Jui,  Shall  I  speak  iU  of  htm  that  is  my  hus- 
band t 
Ah  I  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  * 

thy  name. 
When  I,  thy  three-honrt   wife,  have  mangled 

itr—  [sinf 

But,  wherefore,  villain,  didst  tbon  kill  my  cou- 
That  villain  consin  would  have   kill'd  my  hus- 
band: 
Back,  foolish  tears,  bark  to  your  native  spring  ; 
Your  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe. 
Which  you,  mlstakluft,  oflfer  up  to  ioy 
My  husband  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  slaia  ; 
And  Tybalt's  dead,  that  would  have  sUin  uiy 

husband : 
All  this  is  comfort :  Wherefore  weep  t  then  t 
Some  word  there  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's 

death. 
That  murder'd  me :  I  would  forget  it  (bin : 
Bnt  ob  !  it  presses  to  my  memory. 
Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  sinners'  minds 
Tybalt  is  dead,  and  Romeo— banished  ; 
That— 6af»|jAe<l,  that  one  word— banished , 
Hath   slain  ten  thousand   T)  baits,  t     Tybalt's 

death 
Was  woe  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 
Or,— if  sour  woe  delights  Jn  fellowship. 
And  needly  will  be  rank'd  with  other  griefsr-* 
Why  follow'd  not,  when  she  said  Tybalt's  dead. 
Thy  Either,  or  thv  mother,  nay,  or  both. 
Which  modem  t  lamenution  might  have  moVd  t 
Bnt,  with  a  rear-ward  following  .Tybalt's  deatk 
Borneo  is  banishedt—to  speak  that  word. 
Is  Ather,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 
All  slain,  all  dead  :— Romeo  U  banished,— 
There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  measure,  bound. 
In  that  word's  death ;  no  words  can   that  woe 

sound.— 
Where  \%  my  fitber,  and  my  mother,  nurse  f 
Nurse,  Weeping  and   walling   over  Tybalt's 

corse; 
Will  yon  go  to  them  :  I  will  bring  you  thither. 
Jul,  Wash  they  bis  wounds  with  tears  t  mine 

shall  be  spent. 
When  thelr's  are  dry,  for  Romeo's  banishment 
TUke  up  those  cords  ;— Poor  ropes,  you  are  be- 

gnU'd;    . 
Both  you  and  I,  for  Romeo  Is  exli'd  : 
He  made  you  for  a  highway  to  my  bed ; 
But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden- widowed. 
Come,  cords ;  come,  nurse ;  I'll  to  my  wedding 

bed: 
And  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead  I 

Nurse,  Hie  to  your  chamber :  I'll  flna  Romeo 
To  oomfort  you  :— I  wot$  well  where  he  U, 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  nlgl  i ; 
I'll  to  him  ;  be  is  bid  at  Laurence'  cell, 
Jul,  O  find  bim  I   give  this  ring  to  my  true 

knigbt. 
And  bid  him  come  to  take  hit  last  ihrewell. 

lExeunt^ 

•  T«  tmmtkf  \u  aaelsBC  IsngvaM,  U  (o  •trtkt,  to  ttanu. 
\  1. 1.  It^wone  than  the  leti  St  ten  thoutand  Trbalta. 
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SCENE  III,— Friar  LiUBBMcfc  CiU. 
Enter  Friar  Lavksmci  and  Romko. 
fW.  Romeo,  come  forth ;  com*  forth,  tho« 
fearful  man ; 
Affliction  is  enamour'd  of  thy  parts, 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 
Horn.  Father,  what  news  t  what  U  the  princes 
doom  T 
What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  ray  band. 
That  I  yet  know  not  T 
Fri,  Too  familiar 
Is  my  dear  son  with  snch  sour  company  : 
I  bring  thcc  tidings  of  the  prince's  doom. 
Ecm,  What  less  than  doomsday  Is  the  prince's 

doom? 
Ffl»  A  gentler  Judgment  vaulsh'd   fVom   bis 
lips, 
!9ot  body's  death,  but  body's  banishment. 
Bom,  Hal   banishment t    be  merciful,  say— 
death : 
For  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look. 
Much  more  than    death:  do   not  say— banish* 
meut. 
Fri.  Hence  from  Verona  art  thou  banished  : 
Be  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 
Jtom.    There    is   no    world   without  Verona 
walls. 
But  purgatoiY,  torlnre,  hell  itself. 
Hence'banisbed  is  banish'd  from  the  world. 
And  world's  exile  is  death  :^then  banishment 
Is  death  misterm'd  :  calling  death  banishment. 
Thou  cut'st  my  head  olf  with  a  golden  axe. 
And  smil'st  npon  the  stroke  that  murders  roe. 
Fri.  O  deadly  sin  I  O  rude  unthaukfulness  1 
Thy  fault  our  law  calls    death  ;  but  the  kind 

prince. 
Taking  thy  part,  hath  rusb'd  aside  the  law, 
And  turned    that  black  word   death   to  banish- 
ment : 
This  Is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not. 
Horn.  'Tis  torture,  and  not  mercy :  heaven  Is 
here, 
Where  Juliet  lives ;  and  every  cat,  and  dog, 
And  little  mouse,  every  unworthy  thing, 
Live  here  In  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her. 
But  Romeo  mav  not.— More  validity,* 
More  honourable  stated  more  courtship  lives 
In  carrion  dies,  than  Romeo :  they  may  seiae 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  baud. 
And  steal  immortal  btcssiiig  from  her  lips  ; 
Who,  even  In  pure  and  vestal  modest)', 
Still  bhish,  as  tbinkiiig  their  own  kisses  din  ; 
But  Romeo  may  not ;  he  Is  banished  : 
Flies  may  do  this,  when  I  fVom  this  must  fly  ; 
They  are  free  men,  but  I  am  banished. 
And  say'st  thou  )Tt,  tliat  exile  is  not  death  f 
Hadst  thou  no  poisjn  mix'd,  no  sharp-ground 

knife. 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean. 
But— banished— to  kill  me :  banished  T 
O  fHar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
Howlings  attend  it :  How  hast  thou  it^  heart, 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor, 
A  sln-absolver,  and  mv  fViend  profess'd. 
To  mangle  me,  with  that  word— banishment  t 
Fri.  Thou  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  but  speak 

a  word. 
Eom  O  tbou  Witt  speak   again    of  banish- 
ment. 
/H.  I'll  give  thee  araionr  to  keep  of  that 
wordft 
Adverslhr's  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 
To  comfort  thee,  though  thou  art  banished. 

Ami.  Yet  banished  t— Hang  up  philosophy  I 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  a  Juliet, 
Displant  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom ; 
It  helps  not.  It  prevails  not— talk  no  more. 
Fri   O  then   I  see  that  madmen   have  no 

ean. 
Jtom.  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  men 

have  no  eyes  T 
Fri»  Let  me  dtspnte  with  fhee  cf  thy  estate. 

•  Worth   falut. 


Ram.  Thou  cmt  not  speak  «r  what  tboa  4mai 
not  feel: 
Weit  thou  as  yooof  as  I,  JuHet  thy  lov*. 
An  hour  but  married,  Tybsk  rourdeied, 
Duting  like  me,  and  like  me  banbhed. 
Then  might'st  thoa  speai,  then  raighfat  thoa  tear 

thy  hair. 
And  fall  apon  the  ground,  as  I  do  now. 
Taking  the  measure  of  an  uumade  grave 
Fri.  Arise :  one  kaockt ;  good  Roawo,  UUU 
thyself.  [Xnaeklng  aritJkiM. 

Rom.  Not  I,  unless  tie  brcalk  of  heart-6sck 
groans. 
Mist-like,  infold  me  from  the  search  at  tje%. 

[Knocking^ 
Fri.  Hart,  how  they  knock  I— Who's  there  t— 
Romeo,  arise ; 
Thou  wilt  be  taken  :— Slay  a  while :  stand  op ; 

[KwackBtg. 
Run  to  my  stndy  :— By  and  by  :— God's  will  f 
What  wilfulness  is  this  t— 1  come,  I  come. 

iKmac*im^. 
Who  knocks  so  bard  f  whence  come  you  f  what's 
your  will  ? 
Xurse.  [  fVithin.]  Let  me  come  in,  and  you 
shall  know  my  errand ; 
I  come  from  lady  Juliet. 
Fri.  Welcome  then. 

Enter  Nurse. 

Nurse.  O  holy  friar,  O  tell  me,  holy  friar. 
Where  is  my  lady's  lord,  where's  Romeo  t 

Fri*  There  on  the  ground,  with  hb  osm  tears 
made  drunk. 

Nurse.  O  he  is  even  in  my  mistress'  case. 
Just  In  her  case  I 

Fri.  O  woeful  sympathy  I 
Piteous  predicament  I 

Nurse.  Even  so  lies  she. 
Blubbering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  Mubber 

Ing:— 
Stand  up,  stand  up  :  stand,  an  you  be  a  nan : 
For  Juliet's  sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  stand; 
Wbv  should  you  Ml  into  so  deep  an  0 1 

ifojN.  Nurse  I 

Nurse.  Ah  Sir  I   ah  Sir!— WeH,  death's  the 
end  of  all. 

Ram.  Spak'st  thou  of  Juliet  t  bow  Is  K  wkb 
hert 
Doth  she  not  think  nte  an  old  nnrderer. 
Now  I  have  slain'd  the  childhood  of  oor  joy 
With  blood  removed  but  little  ffh»m  her  own  f 
Where  Is  she  t    and  how  doth  she  T  and  wliat  says 
My  conceal'd  tady  to  onr  canceR'd  love  T 

Nurse.  O  she  says  nothing.  Sir,  but  weeps  and 
weeps; 
And  now  fUls  on  her  bed  ;  ind  then  sttrts  ap, 
And  Tybalt  calls  ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries. 
And  then  down  fills  again. 

Ram.  As  If  that  name. 
Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gnn. 
Did  murder  her  ;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
Murder'd  her  kinsman.— O  teU  me,  friar,  teU  an, 
In  what  vile  part  of  this  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodget  teU  roe,  that  I  ntkay  sack 
The  hatefril  mansion.         [Drawimg  his  sword' 

Fri.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand  : 
Art  thou  a  man  t  thy  form  cries  out  tbou  ari ; 
Thy  tears  are  womanish :  thy  wHd  acU  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast : 
Uuseemly  woman,  in  a  seeming  man  1 
Or  Ill-beseeming  beast,  in  seeming  both ! 
Thou  hast  amafd  me  :  by  my  holy  order, 
I  thought  thy  disposition  better  temper'd. 
Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt  t  wUt  thou  slay  thyadff 
And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  lives  in  thee. 
By  doing  damned  hate  npon  thyself  T 
Why  rail'st  thon  on  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and 

earthr 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do 

meet 
In  thee  at  once  ;  which  thon  at  once  wouldst  lose. 
Pie,  lie !  thon  sham'st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy 

Which,  like  an  usurer,  abonnd'st  In  all. 
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Scene  TV, 


Which  shoiM   bedeck  Uqr  tiape,  thy  love,  thy 

wit. 
Thy  noble  ilnpe  it  bat  a  fem  «#  m, 
Digraniag  frooi  the  val««r  of  «  mmn : 
Thy  dear  love,  ■worn,  bat  boUow  porjiity, 
KiUmg  that   low  whieh  tboa   bait  voiKd  to 

cberlib: 
Thy  wtt,  that  oraaneBt  to  abape  aad  lov«, 
Mit-cbapea  in  the  coodnct  of  tben  both, 
Libe  powder  In  a  afcin-lcM  tokUer'a  muk, 
b  act  OB  fire  by  ttalne  owii  Ifaoranee, 
Aad  tboa  dismember'd  with  thine  own  defence.  * 
What,  rooae  tbee»  man  I  thy  Jallet  is  tltve. 
For  wbooe  dear  take  tboa  wwt  bnt  lately  dead ; 
There  art  tboa  happy  :  Tybalt  woald  kill  thee. 
Bat  tboa  alew'tt  Trbolt ;  ibere  an  tboa  happy 

too: 
Hhe  law,  that  tbicaten'd  death,  beoovet  thy  friend, 
Aod  tarna  it  to  exile ;  there  art  ttoa  happy  < 
A  pack  of  bleaslnf  s  Ugbto  apon  thy  back  ; 
H^plneaa  eoarU  tbee  In  her  best  array  ; 
Bat,  like  a  mis-bcbav'd  and  Bttllea  wencta, 
Tboa  pont'st  apon  thy  fortune  and  thy  love : 
TUe  beed,  take  heed,  for  soch  die  inljeraMe. 
Go,  get  tlice  to  thy  love,  aa  waa  decreed, 
Anend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her  i 
Bat  look  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set. 
For  tben  tboa  canat  not  pas*  to  Mantaa ; 
Where  tbo«  staalt  Nve,  UU  we  can  Hnd  a  time 
To  Maae  yoor  marriavp,  reconcile  yonr  friendt. 
Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  bdndred  ttaoasaad  Uines  more  joy 
Tban  tbon  weat'at  forth  in  lamentation.— 
Go  before,  nnrM :  oommend  me  to  thy  lady  : 
And  bid  her  batten  all  the  honae  to  bed. 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  onto : 
Borneo  Is  oomiag. 
Tilurse.  O  Lord,  I  could  have  staid  here  all 

the  night. 
To  hear  good  counsel :  Oh  1  what  learning  is  I— 
My  lord,  I'll  teU  my  lady  yon  wiU  oome. 
Ram.  Do  so,  and  bid   my  sweet  prepan   to 

chide. 
Nurse.  Here,  8ir»  a  ring  she  bid  tne  give  yon. 

Sir: 
Bk  yoa,  make  baste,  for  it  grows  very  late. 

[&it  Ncasn. 
Stm.  How  well  my  comfort  is  revlv'd    by 

this  I 
#W.  Go  hence :  Good  night ;  and  here  stands 

all  year  sUte ;  t 
Either  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  sH, 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  dlsguis'd  from  hence : 
BqioarB  in  Mantaa  {  Til  Ond  ont  your  man, 
Aad  he  shall  signify,  from  tteie  to  time, 
Kvery  good  bap  to  yen  that  chances  here : 
<Uve  me  thy  baud;  'tiaiale:  farewell {  good 

nifbt. 
Stm.  Bat  ibit  a  Jof  put  Joy  coHs  oat  oh  me» 
It  were  a  grief,  so  breif  to  part  Witfa  tbee : 
fkrcweU.  [KKtutH. 

SOESS  ir.^A  Rmm  in  CaraLar's  iloMje. 

JDiffr  CsPDLCT,  Ladp  Capulst,  mnd  Piais. 

Cap.  Things  have  fallen  out,  Sir,  ao  nnlockilv, 

That  we  have  bad  no  time  to  nmfve  ear  dangb- 

ter: 
Look  yoa,  she  lov'd  her  Uinaian  TybaR  deariy. 
And  so  did  1 ;— Well,  we  were  bora  to  die— 
TIs  very  hde,  she'll  not  eome  down  bMiigkt: 
I  promise  yoo,  but  for  yonr  company. 


ROMBO  AND  JUUET. 

0»p»    Mr  Paris, 


349 


Of  my  cbUd's  love:  I  think,  she  wUI  he  raPd 
In  all  respects  by  me ;  nay  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  yon  to  her  ere  yoa  go  to  bed  ; 
Ac«|uaint  her  here  of  my  son  Paris'  love  ; 
And  bid  her,  mark  yoa  me,  oa   Wedi 

nest— 
Bot,  aoft;  What  day  b  tbisf 
Par,  Monday,  my  lord. 
Cap,  Monday  1  ha  i   ha  I  WeU,  Wedaesday  i« 

too  soon, 
OThnrsday  let  it  be ;— oThorsday,  tell  her. 
She  shall  be  nurrlcd  to  this  noble  eart  :— 
Will  yon  be  ready  t  do  yoa  like  thte  baste  t 
We'll  keep  no  great  ado  ;>»a  friend,  or  tow  :<- 
For  bark  you,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  late. 
It  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelessly. 


hoar  ago. 
afford  1 


no  tbne  to 
me  to  yoar 


Pmr,  These  times  of 
woo: 
Madam,  good    nicbt : 
daogbter. 

Lm,  Cap.  I  win,  and  know  her  mind  early 
morrow ; 
To-Blght  she^s  mew'd  $  np  to  her  beavinom. 

*  Tmtb  t«  piMM  wiik  tklM  mm  w««poii«. 

t  The  wkaic  of  jroar  fsitnae  d«p«Bd*  ••  ibit. 

I  Skmi  up. 


Tberefore  we'll  have  some  half  a  doaen  friends. 
And  there  an  end.    But  what  say  you  to  Tbnra- 
day  t 
Par,  My  lord,  I  would  that  Thnrsday  were  to- 
morrow. 
Cap,  WeU,  get  yoa  gone  :— O'Tbnraday  be  It 
then:— 
Go  yon  to  Juliet  ere  yon  go  to  bed, 
Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding  day.— 
Farcweil,  my  lord.— Light  to  my  chamber,  hoi 
Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  late,  that  we 
May  call  It  early  by  and  by  :— Good  night. 

Ihxeunt 

SCENE  r.— Juliet's  Climber, 
Enter  Ronao  and  Juliet.    . 

Jul,  Wilt  thou  be  gone  t  It  is  not  yet  near 
day: 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark. 
That  pierc'd  the  fearfnl  hollow  of  thine  ear : 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate-tree : 
Believe  me,  love,  It  was  the  nlghtiagale. 

Rom,  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  morn. 
No  nightingale :  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  lace  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east : 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  oat,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  monntain-tops : 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  suy  and  die. 

Jul,  Yon  light  is  not  daylight,  I  know  it,  I : 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sua  exhales. 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer. 
And  light  tbee  on  thy  way  to  Mantaa 


Therefore  sUy  yet,  thou  need'st  not  to  be  gone 

R»m,  Let  ose  be  ta*en,  let  me  be  pt 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wMt  have  it  so. 


gone 
death; 


I'll  say,  von  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye, 
TIs  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow  ;  t 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vanity  heaven  so  high  above  oar  beads : 
I  have  aaore  care  X  to  stay,,  than  will  to  go ;— 
I     Juliet  wllla 


How  ist,  my  soal  f  Icfs  talk.  It  Is  not  day. 

Jul,  It  is,  it  is,  hie  bcnce,  be  goae,  away ; 
It  is  the  lark  that  sfngs  so  oat  of  tone. 
Straining  hatib  diaoarda,  and  anpleasiag  sbaips. 
Some  say,  the  fairk  makes  sweet  dlvWoa ; « 
This  doth  not  so^  for  she  dhridetb  as  : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change 

eyes: 
O  BOW  I  wonid  they  bad  cbaag'd  voices  toot 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  dotb  as  affray, 
Hunting  tbee  hence  wBh  hants-ap||  to  the  day. 
O  now  be  gone ;  more  light  aad  light  it  grows . 
Ram,  More  light  and  light  I— inoM  dark  and 

dark  out  woes. 


Enter  Nua«B. 


Nurae, 
Jut, 


^  •  B«M.  ,  1    ■^•MMO  of  «h«MftM. 

t  InclUMtion .  i  DivirioM  was  «h«  tcdiaiMi 

pHnM  for  iBuieal  eomporttioa. 

I   A  IttBO  played  to  woko  hntitcri,  oUo  •  morniai 
MBg  to  •  woBwi  tk«  day  aAor  touriagc. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Aci  IIL 


Mmrm,  Yoor  ladj  moUier'a  coBiBg  to  jroor 


JM. 


The  day  is  broke ;  be  wuy,  look  about. 

{BxU  Ndbmb. 
Jui.  Tbeii>  window,  let  day  ia,  and  let  life 

oat. 
Bom.  Parewell,  fiueweUI  one  klM,  and  I'll 
descend.  [Rohbo  ilcfcefuf «. 

Art  tboa  (one  so  t  ny  love  I  my  lord  I 
ay  friend! 
I  mast  bear  from  thee  every  day  I'tbe  hoar. 
For  in  a  minote  there  are  many  days : 
Oh4  by  this  count  I  shaU  be  mach  in  years» 
Ere  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Rom,  Farewell  I  1  will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 
Jul.  'O  think'st  thoa   we   shall   ever  meei 

agaiat 
Bom.  I  doabt  it  not ;  and  all  these  woes  shall 
serve 
For  sweet  diseoarses  in  our  time  to  come. 

Jui.  O  God  I  I  have  an  Ul-diviuiue  sonl : 
Methinks  I  see  thee,  now  thou  art  below, 
A%  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb  : 
Either  my  eye-sight  fails,  or  thou  look'st  pale. 
Bom.   And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do 
yoa: 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.    Adieu  I  adiea  f 
[ExU  RoMao. 
Jul.  O  fortune,  fortune  1  all  men  call  thee 
flckle : 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown'd  for  faith  t  Be  flckle,  fortune ; 
For  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long. 
But  send  him  back. 
La.  CoTp.  [WUMn.\  Ho,  daughter!  are  yon 

apt 
Jul.  Who  Is't  that  calls  t  is  it  my  lady  mo- 
ther? 
Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  early  f 
What  unaccnstom'd  cause   procures*    her 
thert 

Enter  Ladt  Capulut. 

Im.  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  Juliet  T 

Jul.  Madam,  I  am  not  well. 

La.  Cap.  Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousin's 

death  f  [tears  T 

What,  wilt  thou  wash  him  from  his  grave  with 

An  if  thoa  oonldst,  thou  couldsl  not  make  him 

live; 
Therefore,  have  done :  Some  grief  shows  much 

of  love ; 
Bat  mach  of  grief  shows  still  some  want  of  wit. 
Jul.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  IrMs. 
La.  Cap.  So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not 
the  friend 
Which  you  weep  for. 

Jul.  Feeling  so  the  loss, 
I  cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  friend. 
La.  Cap.  Well,  girl,  thou  wcep'st  not  so  mud 
for  his  death. 
As  that  the  villafai  lives  whkh  slanghter'd  him. 
Jul.  What  villain,  madam  f 
La.  Cap.  That  same  villain,  Romeo. 
Jul.  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder. 
God  pardon  him  i  I  do,  with  aU  my  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man  like  he  doth  grieve  my  heart ; 
La.  Cap.  That  is,  because  the  traitor  mur- 
derer lives. 
gul.  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 
hands.  fdeath  I 

'Would,  none  but  I  might  veage  my  oonsln's 
La.  Cap.  We  will  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear 
thoa  not :  [tna,— 

Then  weep  no  more,    ru  send  to  one  in  Man- 
Where  that  same  banlsh'd  runagate  doth  llve,~> 
That  shall  bestow  oa  him  so  sure  a  dran^t. 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  company : 
And  then,  I  hope,  thoa  wilt  be  satisted. 
Jul.  Indeed  I  never  shall  be  satlslled 
With  Rmdco,  till  I  behold  hlm-dcad— 
to  ay  poor  heart  so  for  a  kiasoan  vei'd  :— 

•BrlBffc 


Madam,  If  yon  oonM  And  oat  bat  a  maa 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  woald  temper  it. 
That  Romeo  should,  upon  reoapt  thereof. 
Soon  sleep  la  qolet.— O,  how  my  heart  abtaon 
To    hear   hiir *"         -  - 


To  wreak  the  love  I  boR  my  cousin  Tybalt 
Upon  his  body  that  hath  slanghter'd  him  I 
La.  Cap.  Find  thon  the  means,  and  I'll  1 

■at  now  I'U  teU  thee  Joyful  tidings,  giri. 
Jul.  And  Joy  comes  weU  la  such  a 
time:    . 

What  are  they,  I  beseech  your  ladyship  f 
La.  Cap.  Well,  weU,  thon  hast  a  careful  Ik- 
ther,  child ; 
One,  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness. 
Hath  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  Joy, 
That  tiiou  expect'st  not,  nor  1  look'd  not  for. 
Jul.    Madam,  in    happy  time  what  day    ia 

thatf 
La.  Cap.  Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thorr 
day  mom. 
The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman, 
The  county  Paris,  at  Saint  Peter's  charch. 
Shall  happily  make  thee  there  a  Joyful  bride, 
Jul.  Now,  by  Saint  Peter's  church,  and  Peter 
too. 
He  shall  not  make  me  there  a  Joyfril  bride. 
1  wonder  at  this  haste  $  that  I  must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  conses  to  woo. 
I  prav  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
I  will  not  nurry  yet ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  swear 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  yon  know  I  hate, 
Ratiier  than  Parb  :~These  are  news  indeed  I 
La.  Cap.   Here  comes  yonr  tether ;  teU  him 
so  yourself. 
And  see  how  he  wiU  take  it  at  yoor  hands. 

JBater  Cspulst  and  Nuasa. 
Cap.  When  Uie  sun  seU,  the  air  doth  drixale 
But  for  the  sunset  of  my  bretiier's  son,     [dew ; 
It  tains  downright.— 

How  now  t  a  conduit,  giri  t  what,  still  In  tears  t 
Evermore  showering  t  In  one  little  body 
Thou  connterfeit'st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind : 
For  still  thy  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  sea. 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears :  the  bark  tiiy  body  is 
Sailing  in  tiiU  salt  flood ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs  ; 
Who,->ragtng  wiUi  thy  tears,   and  they  with 

Without  a  suiiden  calm,  wUl  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body.~How  now,  wife  t 
Have  yon  delivered  to  her  our  decree  f 
La.  Cap.  Ay,  Sir;  but  she  wiU  none,  she 
gives  you  thanks. 
I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave  I 
Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with 
you,  wife. 
Howl    will  she  nonet   doth  she  not  gtve  as 


Is  she  not  proud  t   doth  she  nc 

bless'd. 
Unworthy  u  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  wortfav  a  gentieman  to  be  her  bridegroom  1 
Jul.  Not  proud,  you  have ;  but  thankful,  that 

you  have : 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate ; 
But  titankftal  even  for  bate,  tiut  is  meant  love.  ' 
Cap.  How  now  I  how  now,  chop-logic  1  What 

is  this  T 
Prond,--and,  I  thank  yon,— and,  I  thank  yoa 

not;— 
And  yet  not  proud ;— Mistress  minion,  yon. 
Thank   me  no  thankings,  nor  proud   me   no 

prouds. 
But  scttie  your  flne  Joints  'aalnst  Thursday  aeit. 
To  go  witii  Paris  to  Saint  Peter's  choreh. 
Or  I  wUl  drag  thee  on  a  hwdle  Uiither. 
Out,  yon  green-slckness  carrion  I  oat,  yoa  haggage, 
YoaiaUow.foeel  -^o-o  . 

La.  Cap.  Fie.  fle  1  what,  aro  yoa  mad  f 
Jul.    Good  fothar,   I   baaaech  yoa  on  my 

knees, 
HtfiT  DC  with  pitienct  bat  l»  speik  a  word. 
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ROMEO  AKD  JULIET. 


Scene  V. 

Caf,  Haaf  Cbee.  yonng  tnigate  I 

wrrtch  I  [day, 

I  Id!  ttee  wtiat,— get  thee  to  charck  ^Tbnn- 
Or  weftr  after  look  me  In  the  Ikce  : 
flpcak  Dot,  reply  not,  do  not  aiuwer  me  : 
My  nafcn  itch.— Wife,  we  icarce  thooght  as 

MeM'd, 
Itet  God  had  lest  as  but  thU  ooly  child  ; 
Bat  DOW  I  see  this  one  ii  one  too  mocb, 
AnA  that  we  have  a  corse  in  baviBg  her : 
Oat  OB  her,  hiMinc !  * 

Nurse,  God  in  beaven  bleas  her  I~ 
Yoa  are  to  Mame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap,   And  why,  my  lady  wisdom  t  bold  yoar 


2B1 


Good  pTBdeoce ;  smatter  with  yoar  gossips,  go. 

Nurse.  I  speak  no  treason. 

Cap,  O  t  God  ye  good  den  I 

Nurse,  May  not  one  speak  f 

CSap.  Peace,  yon  mambllnf  fool  I 
Vtter  yonr  gravl^  o^er  a  gossip's  bowl, 
for  here  we  need  It  not. 


me  mad :  Day, 


La.  Cap,  Yon  are  too  hot. 

Ckp,  God's  bread  1  It  mi' 
night,  late,  early, 
At  home,  ad)road,  alone,  in  wu^mj. 
Waking,  or  sleeping,  stlU  my  care  bath  been 
To  have  her*  match'd :  and  having  now  pro- 
vided 
A  gentleman  of  prfaicely  parentage. 
Of  fiOr  demesnes,  yontbftil,  and  nobly  traln'd, 
8tBfl*d  (as  they  say,)  with  bonoaraMe  parts, 
Pmpoition'd  as  one's  heart  could  wish  a  manr- 
Aad  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool, 
A  whining  maramet.  In  her  fortune's  tender. 


TO  answer— i><l  not  tperf,— /  cauuai  love, 

~  m,  pardon  me  /— 

.  1  pardon  yon  : 
I  shall  not  bouse  with 


I  am  toe  poung,-^!  pray  fou,  j 
Bat,  an  yoo  wlU  not  wed,  I'll  pa 
Graae  where  yon  will,  yoa  shall 

me; 
Look  tot,  think  on't,  I  do  not  use  to  jest. 
Thnrsday  is  near ;  lay  band  on  heart,  advise ; 
An  yon  be  mine,  I'll  give  yon  to  my  fkiend ; 
An  yon  be  not,  bang,  beg,  starve,  die   Ithe 

streets. 
For,  by  my  soal,  I'll  ne'er  acknowledge  thee. 
Nor  what  is  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good : 
Ttnst  to*t,  bethink  yon,  I'U  not  be  forsworn. 

iExU, 
Jul,  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  In  tbe  clouds. 
That  sees  into  tbe  bottom  of  my  grief  f 

0  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away  t 
Dctaty  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week  ; 
Or,  If  yoa  do  not,  make  tbe  bridal  bed 
In  that  dim  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 

La.  Cap,  Talk  not  to  me,  for  I'll  not  speak  a 

Do  as  iboa  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  thee. 

[Exit, 
Jul,  O  God  I— O  nnrse  I  how  shaU  this  be 
prevented  T 
My  hnsband  Is  on  earth,  my  Aitb  in  heaven ; 
How  shall  that  fkith  return  again  to  earth, 
Valeas  that  husband  send  it  me  from  heaven 
By  leaving  earth  f — Comfort  me,  counsel  me.— 
Alack,  alack,  that  heaven  should  practise  stra- 
tagems 
Upon  so  soft  a  subject  as  myself  I— 
What  say'st  thou  t  bast  thou  not  a  word  of  Joy  t 
Some  comfort,  nnrse. 

Nurse,  'Faith,  here  tis :  Romeo 
Is  banished ;  and  all  tbe  world  to  uotbing. 
That  be  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  challenge 

yoa; 
Or,  1/  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth. 
TlwB,  since  the  case  so  stands  u  now  it  doth, 

1  think  it  best  you  married  with  the  county. 
Oh  i  he's  a  hwelv  gentleman  1 
Borneo's  a  disbcloat  to  him  ;  an  fi«la. 
Hath  not  so  green,  so  quick,  so  lUr  an  eye. 
As  Paris  hath.    Beshrew  my  very  heart, 
I  think  yo«  happy  in  this  second  match, 
FOr  It  csccia  yov  Bret ;  or  if  It  did  not. 


Yoar  Ant  Is  dead ;  or  twere  m  good  he  were. 
As  living  here  and  yon  no  use  of  him. 

Jul.  ipcakrst  thoa  from  thy  heart  t 

Nurse,  From  my  soul  too ; 
Or  efse  beshrew  them  both. 

Jul,  Amen  I 

JViM-jt.  TO  whatT 

Jul,  Well,  thon  hast  comforted  me  marvel- 


Go  In ;  and  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone. 
Having  displeas'd  my  fkther,  to  Laurence'  cell. 
To  make  confession,  and  to  be  absolv'd. 
JVttTM.  Marry,  1  will ;  and  this  U  wisely  done. 

{Exit, 
Jul.   Ancient   damnation  I    O  moat  wicked 
llendl 
Is  it  more  sin  to  wisb  me  thus  forsworn. 
Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue 
Which  she  hath  pnds'd  him  with  above  com- 
pare. 
So  many  fhoasand  times  f— Go,  couasellor  ; 
Thoa    and    my    bosom    heoceforth    shall    be 

twain.— 
I'll  to  tbe  friar,  to  know  his  remedy  ; 
If  all  else  fail,  myself  have  power  to  die. 

{Exil. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I^Frktr  Lad»kncb's  Cell, 
Enter  Friar  LAUiiBMca,  and  Pabis. 
Fri,  On  Thursday*  SirT    the   time   is  very 

short. 
Par,  My  ftther  Capnlet  will  have  it  so ; 
And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  his  haste. 
Fri,   You  say   you  do  not  know  the  lad>'s 


Uneven  is  the  ooarse,  I  like  it  not. 
Par,  Immodeimteiy  she  weeps  for  Tybalt's 


And  therefore  have  I  lltUe  talk'd  of  love ; 
For  Venus  smiles  not  In  a  honse  of  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  her  Cither  counts  it  dangerous. 
That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway ; 
And,  in  his  wisdom  hastes  our  marriage. 
To  stop  tbe  inundation  of  her  tears  ; 
Which,  too  mnch  minded  by  herself  alone. 
May  be  put  ttom  her  by  society : 


yon  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 
I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  shonli 
sloWd.  {Aside. 


Look,  Sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  cell. 
Enter  Julikt. 
Par,  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife  I 
Jul.  That  may  be,  8h,  when  1  may  be  a 

wife. 
Par.  That  may  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thyrs- 

day  next. 
Jul.  What  must  be  shall  be. 
Fri,  That's  a  cerUin  text. 
Par,  Come  yon  to  make  confession  to  this 

ftithert 
Jul,  To  answer  that,  were  to  confess  to  yon. 
Par.  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 
Jul,  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  I  love  him. 
Par,  So  wlU  yon,  I  am  sure,  that  yoa  love 

me. 
Jul,  If  I  do  so.  It  will  be  of  man  price, 
Being  spoke  behind  yonr  back,  than  to  yoar 

flice. 
Par.  Poor  soni,  thy  ftce  Is  much  abas'd  with 


Jul,   The  tears  have  got  small  victory  by 
that; 
Fdr  it  was  bad  enoogb,  before  their  spite. 
Par.  Thoa  wronr*t  It,  more  than  tears,  with 

that  report. 
Jul,  That  is  no  slander.  Sir,  that  It  n  troth; 
And  what  I  spake,  I  spoke  It  to  my  foce. 
Far,  Thy  fooe  is  mine,  and  thoa  hast 
der'd  it. 
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JuL  IC  Bty  be  M>,  for  it  U  not 
Are  TOO  at  Icmoi 
Or  shall  I  cooM  to  70a  at  evoitng  dmm  T 


FH, 


ire,  holy  fatbn,  mom ; 

to  70a  at  evaitngma 

Mf  leisure  senret  me,  penalve  dangbter, 


My  lord,  we  most  entreat  the  time  alooe. 

Par,    God    shield,   I   sboold  distort*  devo- 
tion 1— 
Jnliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  ronse  you : 
TiU  then,  adien  I  and  heep  this  holy  Uss. 

[ExU  Paris 

Jul.  O  shot  the  door  I  and  when  tbon  hast 
done  so. 

Come  weep  with   me ;  Past  hope,   past   core, 
past  help  I 

Fri,  Ah  I  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  (rief ; 
It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits : 
I  bear  thou  must,  and  nothing  most  prorogue  it. 
On  Thnrsday  next  be  married  to  this  county. 

Jut,  Tell  me  not,  friar,  that  thon  bear'st  of 
this, 
Unlefs  thou  tell  me  how  I  may  prerent  it : 
If,  in  tby  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help, 
Do  thou  but  call  my  re»olaUon  wise. 
And  with  thU  Imife  I'll  help  it  presenUy. 
God  join'd  my  heart  and  Romeo's,  thon   onr 

hands : 
And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  seal'd. 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed. 
Or  my  tme  heart  with  treacherous  rerolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  sbiy  them  both : 
Therefore,  ont  of  thy  long-experienc'd  time. 
Give  me  some  present  counsel ;  or,  behold, 
Twixt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  pbiy  the  umpire ;  *  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission  f  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  tme  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak ;  I  long  to  die, 
If  what  thon  speak'st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fri,   Hold,    daughter;    I    do  spy   a  kind  of 
Which  craves  as  desperate  an  execution     [hope. 
As  that  is  desperate  which  we  would  preveuu 
If,  nither  than  to  marry  county  Paris, 
Thon  hadst  the  strength  of  will  to  slay  thyself; 
Then  U  it  likely,  thon  wUt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame. 
That  cop'st  with  death  himself  to  scape  from  it ; 
And,  If  thou  dar'st,  I'll  give  thee  remedy. 

Jui*  O  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paris, 
Prom  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower ; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways :  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where   serpents   are;   chain   me  with  roaring 
Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a  charnel-ltouse,    [bears  ; 
O'er.cover'd   quite  with    dead   hmu's    rattling 

bones. 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapless  sculls ; 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grave. 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  bis  Ihrood  ; 
Things  that,  to  hear  them  told,  have  made  me 

tremble : 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt. 
To  live  an  unstain'd  wife  to  my  sweet  love. 

Fri,  Hold,  then ;  go  home,  be  merry,  give 
consent 
To  marry  Parts ;  Wednesday  la  to-morrow ; 
To-morrow  night  look  that  thou  lie  akwe. 
Let  not  thy  nnrae  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber  : 
Take  thon  thU  phial,  being  then  in  bed. 
And  thU  distilled  lienor  drink  thon  off: 
When,  preaently,  through  all  thv  veins  shall  run 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humour,  which  shall  seiae 
Each  vital  spirit ;  for  no  pulse  shall  keep 
His  natural  progress,  bat  anroeaae  to  beat : 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  testily  thou  llv'st ; 
The  roaea  In  thy  lips  and  checks  shall  fade 
To  paly  ashes ;  thy  eyes'  windows  iaU, 
Ukt  death  when  he  shats  np  the  day  of  life ; 
Each  part,  depriv'd  of  supple  govemmtnt. 


death: 

And  in  this  borrow'd  likeness  of  shrunk  death 
Thon  shall  remain  IbU  tvo  and  lorty  twun, 

*  Dt«id«  lh«  •tragtle  betwetn  aie  and  aqr  dtttrMS«>« 
t  Aiuherf  7  or  power. 


Cap. 


And  then  awake  as  frnm  a  pleaatm  sleep. 
Now  when   the    brMegrooB   In   the  montlec 
cones  lA€9Az 

To  ronse  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  tko« 
Then  (u  the  manner  of  onr  country  is  J 
In  thy  best  robes  nncoverd  on  the  bier. 
Thou  Shalt  be  borne  to  that  same  ancient  Tasdt, 
Where  aU  the  kindred  of  the  Capnlets  lie. 
In  the  meantime,  against  thon  shalt  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  onr  drill  ; 
And  hither  shall  he  come :  aiid  be  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  very  night 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Manfna. 
And  this  shall  free  thee  from  this  present  1 
If  no  unconstant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear. 
Abate  thy  valour  In  the  acting  it. 

Jul.  Give  me,  O  give  me  1  teU  me  notof  few. 

Fri,    Hold ;    get  you   gone,   be   strong  and 
prosperous 
In  this  resolve :  I'll  send  a  friar  with  apeed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 

Jul.   Love,  give  me  strength!  and  strength 
shall  help  afford. 
Farewell,  dear  father.  {Extmui. 

SCENE  II.^A  Room  in  Capclkt's  House. 

Enter  Capulkt,  Ladt  CAPCLrr,  Nunaa,  mnd 
Servants. 
So   many    guests   invite   as   here   are 
writ.—  [ExU  SaavAAT. 

Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cannma  cook*. 

S  Serv.  You  shall  have  none  iU,  Sa ;   for  1*0 
try  if  they  can  lick  their  fingers. 
Caf.  How  canst  thon  try  them  so  t 
%  Scrv.  Btarry,  Sir,  'Us  an  ill  cook  that  can 
not  lick    his   own   fingers:    therefore    be   thai 
cannot  lick  his  fingers  goes  not  with  me. 

Cap,  60,  begone.—  [Exit  SaarAicT. 

We  shall  be  much  unfomlsh'd  for  this  time. — 
What  Is  my  daughter  gone  to  (Har  Laarenoer 
Nurse,  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap.  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good 
on  her : 
A  peevish  self-wiU'd  harlotry  U  is. 

Enter  Jolixt. 

Nurse.  See,  where  she  comes  from  shrift* 

with  merry  look. 
Cap.  How  now,  my  headstrong  t  where  have 

you  been  gadding  T 
Jul.  Where  I  have  leam'd  me  to  repent  the 
Of  disobedient  opposition  [sin 

To  vou  and  your  behests  ;  i  and  am  ei\)oin*d 
By  holy  Laurence  to  fall  prostrate  here. 
And    beg    your   pardon :— Pardon,     I     beseech 
Henceforward  I  am  ever  rul'd  by  you.        [yoa  i 
Cap.    Send  for  the  county ;   go  tell  him  of 
this :  [ing. 

ril  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow   moro- 
Jul.   I  met  the  youthful   lord  at   Laurence' 
cell; 
And  gave  him  what  becomed  t  lov«  I  might. 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  modesty. 
Cap.  Why,  I  am  glad  on't ;  this  is  well,- 
stand  up: 
This  is  as't  should  be.— Let  me  see  the  county ; 
Ay,  marry,  go,  1  say,  and  fetch  him  hither.- 
Now,  afore  God.  this  reverend  holy  fhar. 
All  our  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  him. 
Jul.  Nurse,  will  yon  go  with  me   inio  my 
closet. 
To  help  me  sort  anch  needfhl  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  furnish  me  to-morrow  T 
La.  Cap.   No,  not  till    Thnrsdky ;   there    U 

time  enough. 
Cap.  Go,  nurse,  go  with  her :— We'll  to  chnrck 
to-morrow. 

[Exeunt  J u list  and  Numu. 
La.  Cap.  We  shall  be  short  in  our  provision ; 
Tis  now  near  night. 

Cap.  Tush  1  I  will  stir  about,  [wife: 

And  all  thh^  shall  be  weU,  I  wamot  tiMC 


*  CeafctMon. 


i  CemmuidB. 


t  BcrMMlac. 
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Qo  tboB  to  Jallet.  bdp  to  d«ck  «p  her ; 
I'U  not  to  bed  to-»if  bt  f— let  me  ikme  ;    [b*  l->- 
ru  pby  tbc    booscwife  for  tbia  once.— Wbat, 
Tbcy  mt  aU  Ibrtli :  well,  i  will  walk  mytdU 
To  eonty  Paris,  to  prepare  biin  np  n*fh<* 

Acaiait  l».iiMriww:    my    beart    Is    wondiwu 
Siace  tbis  oime  wayward  gM  la  to  redalmM. 

[^ewiK. 

SCENE  ///.— JoLiBT's  Chamber. 

Enter  Jolikt  and  Nuasa. 
/ai.  Ay,  thoee  attires  are   b^at :— But,  gen. 
tie  nurse, 
I  pray  tbee,  leave  me  to  myaelf  to-oigbt ; 
For  I  bate  need  of  many  orisons  * 
To  mofv  tbe  beavens  to  amile  npoa  my  state, 
Wbieb,  well  tbon  kaow'at,  is  cross  and  full  of 
sin. 

EmUr  LsDT  CxTvvax. 
Im,  Cap.  Wbat,  are  yoa  basy  t  do  yoo  need 

my  belpT 
JuL  No,  maoam  ;  we  ba?e  aHfd  ancb  neces. 
sarlea 
Aa  are  bebovefal  for  oar  state  to-morrow  : 
lo  pleaae  yoa,  let  me  now  be  left  alone, 
Aad  let  tbe  nurse  tbia  nlgbt  sit  up  with  you ; 
For,  1  am  sure,  yoa  bave  your  bands  full  all 
In  tbis  so  sodden  bnalneaa. 

Ijn.  Cap.  Good  night ! 
Oct  tbee  to  bed,  and  rest ;  for  thou  baat  need. 
[Exewnt  Ladf  Capulkt  and  NuasB. 
Jul.  Farewell !— God  knows,  wbrn  we   aball 
meet  again. 
I  bare  a   faint    coM   fear  thrilla  through   my 


That  almost  Ireeses  ap  tbe  beat  of  life : 
ini  call  tbcm  back  again  to  comfort  me  :— 
Norse  I— Wbat  sbould  she  do  here  T 
My  dismal  scene  I  needs  most  act  alone.— 


Wbat  if  this  mlstnre  do  not  work  at  all  T 
If nst  1  of  Csfce  be  married  to  the  county  T— 
No,  no :— tbis  shall  forbid  it :— lie  thou  there.— 
[Laying  do»n  a  Dagger, 
Wbat  if  it  be  apoisoa,  wfaicb  tbe  friar 
Subtly  batb  miulster'd  to  have  me  dead. 
Lest  in  tbU  nsantege  be  should  be  disbononi'd. 
Because  be  married  one  before  to  Romeof 
I  fear,  it  is :  and  yet  methiuks  it  sbould  not. 
For  be  batb  still  been  tried  a  boly  maa  : 
I  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  tboogbt.— 
Bow  if,  wben  I  am  laid  into  tbe  tomb, 
1  wake  before  tbc  time  that  Romeo 
Come  to  ledeem  me  1  there's  a  foarful  point  I 
BfaaU  Inot  tben  be  stilled  ia  the  Tauit, 
To    whose    toni    mouth    no    beoltbsome    air 

brcatbes  In, 
Aad  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comes  ? 
Or,  if  I  live,  ie  it  not  very  like 
Tbe  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night, 
TofKtber  with  the  terror  of  tbe  place,— 
As  ia  a  vanit,  ami  ancient  receptacle, 
Wbeie,    for   these  many    hundred    years,    tbe 


Of  an  DY  bsvied  ancestors  are  pack*d  { 
Where  Moody  Tybalt,  yet  but  green  in  earth, 
Lacs   fcsf  ring   in   his   shroud ;  where,   as  they 

say. 
At  aane  hours  in  the  nlgbt  spirits  resort  ;— 
Afawk,  ateek  f  is  it  not  like  that  I, 
So  early  waUng,— wbat  with  loaUisomc  smells ; 
And    shrieks  like  mandrakes'  torn  out  of   the 

earth, 
Tbtt  living  mortals,  bcariu  them,  run  mad :  t— 
Oh  I  If  I  wake,  shall  I  notTe  distraught,  i 
Environed  with  aU  these  hideous  fears  f 
And  madly  play  with  my  forefathers'  JoinU  f 

aIJ^  fcb«l«JM  accoanu  af  tiM  »1sot  cslUd  •  moi*. 
•«*r  rive  it  •  dcfrcf  of  Mimal  life,  and  whas  it  ittera 
frw»  Ik*  itrvasa  It  crMiiB,  which  it  fatal  to  him  that 
p«lb  it  wp.  S  Dlitnctad 


And  plack  tbe  mangled  Tybalt  fhw  his  shrood  T 
And,  in  tbis  rage,  with  some  great  kiasman's  bone. 
As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  braiu4  I 
O  lookl  metblnks,  I  ace  my  cousin's  ghost 
Seeking  oat  Romeo,  that  did  spit  Ms  body 
Upon  a  rapier's  pobu :— Stay,  Tybalt,  stay  I— 
Romeo,  1  come  i  tbis  do  1  drink  to  tbee. 

[She  throws  herself  on  the  Bed 

SCENE  /r.'-CAPOLST'a  Haii. 

Enter  Ladfi  Capolbt  amd  Nuaaa. 
La.  Cap,   Hold,  take   theae  keya,  and   fetch 

mote  spices,  nurse. 
Num.  They  call  for  dates  aad  quinces  In  the 
pastry.  • 

Enter  Capdlkt. 
Cap.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir  I  tbe  second   cock 
bath  crow'd, 
Tbe  cnrfeu  bell  bath  rung,  'tis  three  o'clock  :— 
Look  to  tbe  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

Nurse.  Go,  go,  yon  cotrquean,  go. 
Get  yon  to  bed  ;  'ftith,  you'll  be  sick  to-morrow 
For  tbis  night's  watching. 
Cap.  No,  not  a  whit ;  Wbat  I  I  have  watch'd 
erenow 
All  nlgbt  for  leaaer  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 
La.  Cap.  Ay,  yon  have  been  a  moaae  bunt  f 
ia  your  time : 
But  I  will  watch  you  lh>m  ancb  wateblng— now, 
[Exeunt  Lady  Capclbt  and  Nobsk. 
Cap.  A  iealona-hood,   a  Jealoos-bood  I— Now, 

What's  there  t' 

Enter   Sbuvants  with  Spits,  Lags,  and 

Baskets. 
1  Serv.  Things  for  the  cook.  Sir ;   but  I  know 

not  wbat. 
Cap.  Make  baste,  make  baste.  [Exit  1  Sbbv.I 
Sirrah,  fetch  drier  logs  ; 
Call  Peter,  be  will  shew  thee  where  they  are. 
s  Serv.  I  have  a  bead.  Sir,  that  will  And  out 
logs. 
And  never  trooble  Peter  for  tbe  matter. 

[Exit. 
Cap.  'Mass,  and  well  aald ;  a  merry  whore- 
aon  I  ha. 
Thou  ahalt  be  logger-head.— Good  fUth  'tto  day  : 
The  county  will  be  bear  with  mnaic  straight, 

[^f^lsie  witMn. 
For  ao  he  aaid  he  would.    I  hear  him  near  :— 
Nurse  I— Wife  I  what,  bo  I— what,  Nuise,   I  say  I 

Enter  Nuasa. 
Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  op ; 
I'll  go  and  cbat  witii  Paris :— Hie,  make  baste. 
Make  baste  I    the   bridegroom   he  is  come  al- 


[Exevnt. 


Make  haste,  I  say  < 


SCENE  r.— Juliet's    Chamber;  Jdlibt  om 
the  Bed. 

Enter  Ncasa. 

Nurse.  Mistress  I  —  wbat,  miatresa  I— Juliet  I 

—fast,  I  warrant  her,  she  :— 
Why,  Iamb  I— why,  lady !— fte,  you  slng-a-bed  1— 
Why,   love,    I   say!  — madam  1    aweetbcart !— 

why,  bride ! 
What,  not  a  word  t— you  take  your  peanywortha 

now  t  [nuitt 

Sleep  for  a  week :— for  tbe  next  nlgbt,  1  war- 
The  county  Paria  bath  set  np  his  rest, 
That  you  shall  rest  but  litUe.— God  forgive  me, 
(Marry  and  amen  I)  how  sound  is  she  asleep  I 
I   needs  must  wake  her:  — Madam 

madam! 
Ay,  let  tbe  county,  take  yoa  in  yonr  bed ; 


*  Th«  reoai  whvn  pfea  tvet*  ■•d«. 

I  •  t«nn  of  •BdnroicDt  to  •  woaan* 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET: 


Act  IV. 


HfMI  frlcht  yon  np,  I'failb.— Will  it  not  be  T 
What,  drett'd  1  aitd  ia  your  clothes  1  and  down 

again!  «. 

I  muft  needs  wake  you  :  Lady  1  lady  1  lady  I 
Alas  I  alas  I— Help  I  help  1  my  lady's  dead  I— 
O  well-a-day.  that  ever  I  was  bom  1— 
Some  aqua-vitae,  hol—my  lord  I— my  lady  1 

Enter  Ladp  Capdlkt. 
X^.  Cafh  What  noise  is  here  t 
Nurte.  O  lamentable  day ! 
IM,  Cap.  What  U  the  mattert 
Nurse,  Look,  look  I  O  heavy  day  I 
La,  Cap,  O  me,  O  me  i  my  child,  my  only 
fife. 
Revive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee  !— 
Help,  help !— caU  help. 

Enter  Capulbt. 
Cap,  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth  ;  her  lord 

is  come. 
Nurse,  She's   dead,   deceas'd,    she's   dead  ; 

alack  the  day  t 
La.  Cap,  Alack   the  day !   she's  dead,    she's 

dead,  she's  dead. 
Cap,  Ha !  let  me  see  her  :~-Ottt,  alas !  she's 
cold; 
Her  blood  Is  settled ;  and  her  ionts  are  stiflT; 
Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated  : 
Death  lies  on  her  like  an  untimely  ft-ost 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 
Accursed  time !  unfortunate  old  man ! 
Nurse,  O  lamentable  day  I 
La.  Cap,  O  woeful  time  I 
€kMp,  Death,  that   hath   ta'en   her   hence  to 
make  me  wail. 
Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 

Enter  Friar  LAuaBMci  and  Paris,  with  Mu 

SICIANS. 

Fri,  Come,  is   the    bride    ready   to   go   to 

church  t 
Cap,  Ready  to  go,  but  never  to  return  : 
O  son,  the  night  before  thy  wedding-day 
Hath  death  lain  with  thy  bride  :-• See,  there  abe 

lies, 
Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  Is  my  son-in-law,  death  is  my  heir ; 
My  daughter  he  bath  wedded  !  I  will  die, 
And  leave  him  all ;  life  leaving,  all  is  death's. 
Par.  Have  1  thought  long  to  see  this  morn- 
ing's fece. 
And  doth  it  give  me  such  a  sight  as  this  t 
La.  Cap.  Accun'd,  unhappy,  wretched,  hate- 
ful day  I 
Most  miserable  hour,  that  e'er  time  saw 
In  lasting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage  I 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child, 
But  one  thing  to  r^ice  and  solace  in. 
And  cruel  death  hath  catch'd  it  from  my  tight. 
Nurse.  O  woe  I    O   woefnl,  woeful,    woefUl 
day! 
Most  lamentable  day  t  most  woeftil  day. 
That  ever  ever  I  did  yet  behold  1 
O  day  I  O  day  I  O  day  f  O  hateftil  day  I 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  u  this  : 
O  woefnl  day,  O  woeftal  day  1 
Par.    BegttU'd,   divorced,    wronged,    spited, 
slain ! 
Most  d^tesUble  death,  by  thee  begnil'd, 
By  cruel  cruel  thee  quite  overthrown  I— 
O  love!  O  life  I— not  life,  but  love  in  death! 
Cap,   Despis'd,  distressed,  haled,   martyr'd, 
kill'dl- 
VncomforUble  time  I  why  cam'n  thou  now 
To  murder  murder  our  solemnity  1— 
O  child!  O  child!  — my    soul,   and   not   my 

child  l~ 
Dead  art  thou,  dead  1— alack !  my  child  is  dead  ; 
And,  with  my  child,  my  ioys  are  buried ! 
Fri,  Peace,  ho,  for  shame  1  confusion's  care 
lives  not 
In  these  confusions.    Heaven  and  yourself 
Had  part  In  this  Mr  maid  ;  now  heaven  hath  all. 


And  all  the  better  U  It  for  the  maid : 

Your  part  in  her  you  coold  not  keep  from  dentb  ; 

But  heaven  keeps  bis  part  in  eternal  life. 

The  most  you  sought  was— her  promotion ; 

For  'twas  your  heaven,  she  sboaM  be  advaBc*d  : 

And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  ia  advaac'd. 

Above  the  doods,  as  high  as  heavea  itself  t 

Oh  I  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 

That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well : 

Site's  not  well  married,  that  lives  married  katg  ; 

"  '    she's    best   mmried,  that    dies    marrktf 

young. 

Dry  np  your  teais,  and  stick  yoar  roaemary 
On  this  feir  corse ;  and  as  the  castom  is. 
In  all  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church  : 
For  though  fond  nature  bids  as  all  lament. 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  reason's  merriment. 

Cap,  All  things,  that  we  ordained  feati^iU. 
Turn  from  their  ofllce  to  Mack  Aucral : 
Our  instramenu,  to  mdancboly  bells ; 
Oar  wedding  cheer,  to  a  sad  barial  feast ; 
Our  solemn  hymns  to  sullen  dirges  change ; 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a  buried  oorse. 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 

Fri»  Sir,  yon  go  in,— and,  madam,  go  with 
him;— 
And  go.  Sir  Paris  ;— every  one  prepare 
To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  her  grave : 
The  heavens  do  low'r  upou  yon,  for  some  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  their  high  wilL 
[Exeunt  Capulbt,  LaOw  Capv- 
LET,  Paris,  afutfFaiAa. 

1  Mus,  'Faith,  we  may  pat  ap  oar  pipes,  aad 
be  gone.  ^ 

Nurse.    Honest  good   fellows,   ah  I  put  up; 
put  up ; 
For,  well  you  know,  this  is  a  pitiftil  case. 

[KtU  NuasK. 

1  Mus,  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  may  be 
amended. 

Enter  Petkr. 
Pet.  Musicians,  O   musicans.  Heart's   ease, 
heart's  ease  s  O  an  you  will  have  me  live,  ptey 
—heart's  ease, 

1  Mus,  Why  heart's  ease  f 

Pet,  O  musicians,  because  my  heart  itself 
pbiys— Jf jr  heart  is  full  of  woe :  iS  play  me 
some  merry  dimip  *  to  comfort  me. 

2  Mus.  Not  a  dump  we ;  'tb  no  time  la 
play  now. 

Pet,  Yon  wiU  not  then  T 

%Mus,  No. 

Pet,  I  wUl  then  give  it  yon  soundly. 

I  Mus,  What  WiU  you  give  usf 

Pet.  No  money,  on  my  feith  ,  but  the  gleek  :t 
I  will  give  you  the  minstrel. 

1  Mus,  Then  will  I  give  yoa  the  serviag- 
creature. 

Pet.  Then  will  I  lay  the  serving-creaiuie's 
dagger  on  your  pate.  I  will  carry  no  crocchei*  : 
I'll  re  you,  I'll/a  yon  :  Do  yon  note  me  t 

1  Mus.  An  you  re  us,  and  fa  us,  yon  note  us. 

2  Mus,  Pray  you,  put  up  your  daoer,  aad  put 
out  your  wit. 

Pet,  Then  have  at  yon  with  my  wit :  I  wiU 
dry-beat  yon  with  an  iron  wit,  and  pat  ap  my 
iron  dagger :— Answer  me  like  men : 

fFhen  grivlne  grief  the  heart  doth  uwutd. 

And  doleful  dumps  the  mhtd  oppress. 
Then  music,  with  her  silver  sound; 

Why,  silver  sound  t  why  music  with  her  sil- 
ver sound  r 
What  say  you,  Simon  Cattling  T 

1  Mus,  Marry,  Sir,  because  silver  hath  a 
sweet  sound. 

Pet.  Pretty  I  What  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck  !  : 

2  Mus,  I  say— «j/t-er  sound,  because  mn>l* 
ciuu  sound  for  silver. 

*  Ihmft  vrara  kvavy  «ioamf«l  hiii««. 

t  T«ff<r«k  it  to  MTOir,  and  •  i^Hkmantln'if^A  n  niadc*  . 

t  **  An4  Ui«  jocaad  t^ttkt  Maiid."— .irill«». 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


&:£»€  I. 

Pet.    F 
SMmH 


ROBAEO  AMD  JULI£T. 

io»l  — What   U9  jM, 


255 


S  JtfM.  'Mth»  I  kB«i/  Ml  what  to  My. 

i*«f •  O  I  cnr  joa  mercy  I  yoa  are  the  sinter : 
I  iHIl  ny  for  yoa.  It  Is  wmsle  with  her  silver 
«NMHf,  bccaaae  rach  feUowt  u  yo«  have  teldeai 
laU  for  aoMUdtag  :— 

Tken  9mHe,  vUk  ker  silver  Mumi, 
HUM  sfeedf  heip  dvik  tend  redress. 

IBxU  SiSlgiMg. 

1  Mus.  What  a  pestUeat  knave  b  this  samet 
«  Jfaw.  Ham  him.  Jack  I  Cone,  we'll  In  here ; 
tarry  for  the  moamers,  and  stay  dinner. 

lEteumi. 


ACT  V.  • 

SCEXS  I.—MmsUua.—A  Street. 
SttUr  RoMio. 
If  I  may  tnut  the  flattering  eye  of 


My  dreams  preset e  some  joyful  news  at  hand 
My  bosom's  lord  t  slU  ligtaUy  In  his  throne  ; 
And,  all  this  day,  an  nnaccustom'd  spirit 

the   gronnd   with    cheerful 


A  heonriy  aooonnt  of  empty  hoiee, 
GKcn  earthen  pots.  Madders,  and  muiy  seeds. 
Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  loses 
Were  thinly  scatter'd,  to  make  up  a  show. 
Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  I  said— 


And  If  a  man  did  need  a  poison 

Whose  sale  is  present  death  In  M 

Here  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  sell  it  him. 
O  this  sam<i  thought    did    but    forerun    my 

And  tUs'aamc  needy  man  must  sell  it  me. 
As  1  remember,  this  should  be  the  house : 
Being  holiday,  the  bmar's  shop  Is  ahnt.— 
What,  hoi  apothecaryl 

EiUer  ApoTHBCAnT. 
Ap.  Who  calls  so  kmd  f 


iCom. 


see  that   thou 


thoogbU. 
itmylai 


I  dreamt  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead ; 
(Strange  dream  1  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave  to 

think.) 
And  breath'd  such  life  with  kisses  in  my/ lips. 
That  I  reviv'd,  uid  was  au  emperor. 
Ah  me  t  how  sweet  is  love  itself  possess'd, 
When  hot  hive's  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy  f 

Emier  BsLTHAXAn. 
News  from  Veronal— How  now,  Balthazai  T 
Oott  thoa  not  bring  me  letters  from  the  friar  T 
How  doth  my  ladyT  Is  my  father  well  T 
How  fares  my  Juliet  f    That  I  askattin  } 
For  nothing  can  be  ill,  if  she  be  wenT 

MaL  Then  she  is  well,  and  nothing  can 
Ifl; 
Her  body  sleeps  In  Capel's  monument. 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives ; 
I  saw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred's  vault. 
And  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  you : 
O  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news, 
Siaee  yon  did  leave  it  for  my  ofllce.  Sir. 

Rem.  U  it  even  so  f  then  1  deiy  you,  sUrs  I— 
Thou    kiMiw'st  my  k>dgiuf :  get   me  ink  and 


be 


And  hire  post-horses ;  1  will  hence  to-night. 
Bmi.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  1  will  not  leave  yon 
thus: 
Yow  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  Import 


Rem.  Tnsh,  thou  art  deoelv'd ; 
Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  I  bid  tbee  do : 
Hast  tbon  no  letters  to  me  from  the  friart 

Bdi,  No,  my  good  lord. 

Bom,  No  matter :  get  thee  gone. 
And  hire  those  horses ;  I'll  be  with  thee  straight 

[Exit  BSLTHAXAU. 

Wen,  Juliet,  I  will  He  with  thee  to-nigbt. 
Lcfs  see  for   means:    O  mischief,   thou  art 


T»  enter  in  the  thonghU  of  desperate  men  I 
I  do  remeAber  an  apothecary,— 
And  hcrcnbohts  he  dwells,— whom  late  I  noted 
la  tatter'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows, 
CnllInf  of  simples ;  {  meager  were  bis  looks. 
Sharp  misery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones  : 
And  in  his  needy  sliop  n  tortoise  hung. 
An  alligator  atnlhd,  and  other  skins 
orilUhap'dltohetiai 


*  Thk  Ml  M  now  iatroJscc^  br  « i 
•  fvaarml  arrvk*  ^  I.  «. 

S  Hcfffcs. 


Come  hither,  man.— I 
art  poor; 

Hold,  there  U  forty  ducats :  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poison ;  such  soon-speeding  geer  * 
As  win  disperM  itself  through  all  the  veins, 
That  the  life-weary  taker  may  lUl  dead. 
And   that    the    Uuuk   may   be   discharg'd    of 

breath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  flr'd 
Dotb  hurry  from  the  ratal  cannon's  womb. 
Ap.   Such  morul  drugs  I  have;    but   Man- 
tua's law 
Is  death,  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 
Horn.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wrelch- 


And  fear'st  to  die  t  Aunlne  Is  In  thy  cheeks. 
Need  and  oppression  starveth  In  tby  eyes. 
Upon  tby  back  bangs  ragged  misery. 
The  world  is  not  thy  triend,  nor  the  world's 

law: 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich  ; 
Then   be   not  poor   but  break  It,    and    take 
this. 
Ap.   My  poverty,   but   not    my    will,    con- 
sents, 
item.  I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  wllL 
Ap.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  you  will. 
And  drink  it  off;  aud,  if  you  bad  tbe  strength 
Of     twenty     men,     it    would    despatch    you 
straight. 
Bom.  There  is  thy  gold :   worse  poison   to 
men's  souls. 
Doing  more  murdera  in  this  loathsome  world, 
Than   these  poor  compounds  that  thou  ma>'st 

not  sell : 
r  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 
Farewell ;  buy  food  and  get  tliyself  in  flesh.— 
Come,  cordiaJ,  and  not  poison  ;  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  miut  I  use  thee. 

{Extunt* 

SCENE  11.— Friar  LAcnxNcs's  Cell. 

Enter  Friar  Johh. 

Jolm.  Holy  Franciscan  friar  I  brother,  ho  1 

JBIi^er  Friar  LAuaancn. 

Lou.  This  same  should  be  the  voice  of  fiiar 
John.— 
Welcome  from  Mantua:  What  says  Romeo t 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  bis  letter. 

John.  Ooiug  to  flnd  n  barefoot  brother  out, 
One  of  our  order  to  associate  me. 
Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick. 
And  flnding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town. 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  house 
Where  tbe  Infections  pesttlenoe  did  reign, 
SeaI'd    np  the  doon,  and  wouM    not  let  us 

So    that    my'  speed    to    Mantua    there  was 
stay'd. 
Lau.  Who  bore  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  f 
Jakn.    I   conld    not    send    it,— here    il    is 
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Nor  get  a  meMeiiger  to  brln«  It  tliee, 
So  fmrfttl  were  they  of  infeclion.        ^.     .  ^. 
LMti  Unhappy  fortuae  1  by  my  brotherhood. 
The  letter  wa«  not  nice.  •  but  full  of  charge. 
Of  dear  import ;  and  the  neglecung  It 
May  do  much  danger:  Friar  John,  go  hence ; 
Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  atraight 
Unto  IDT  cell* 
JbAn.  Brother,  Ml  go  and  brtng't  thee.  [Erit, 
hau.  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone  ; 
Within  this  three  hoars  will  fltir  Juliet  wake ; 
She  will  betlirew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidcnU : 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come ; 
Poor  living  corse,  elos'd  In  a  dead  man's  tomb  I 

SCENE  IIL—A  Church-Yard  ;  in  it,  a  Mo- 
ntiment  belonging  to  the  Cif  ulkts. 


Enter  Paris,  and  Ms  Paok  bearing  Flowers 
and  a  Torch. 
Par,  Give  jae  thy  torch,  boy :    Heooe  and 
stand  aloof ;~ 
Yet  put  it  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen. 
Under  yon  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along, 
Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  holiow  ground  ; 
So  shall  no  foot  upon  the  cburcli-yard  tread, 
(Being  loose,  unflrm,  with  digging  up  of  graves,) 
Bat  thou  Shalt  hear  it :  whiaUe  then  to  me. 
As  signal  that  thou  hcar'st  something  approach. 
Give  me  those  ilowers.    Do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 

Page,  I  am  almost  aflraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  in  the  churchyard  j  yet  I  wiU  adyeutore. 

[Retires, 
Par.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  I  strew  thy 
bridal  bed : 
Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  contain 
The  perfect  model  of  eternity  ; 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remain. 
Accept  this  latest  favour  at  my  hands  ; 
That  living  honour'd  thee,  and,  being  dead. 
With  funeral  praises  do  adorn  thy  tomb  I 

[The  boy  whistles. 
The   boy  gives  warning,    something   doth   ap- 
proach. 
What  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  to«nlght. 
To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true-love's  rites  ? 
What,  with  a  torch  I— muflle  me,  night,  a  while. 

[Retires, 

Enter  Rome  and  Balthazar  with  a  Torch, 
Mattock,  4jc. 
Bom,  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrench- 
ing Iron. 
Hold,  take  this  letter  ;  early  In  the  morning 
See  thou  deliver  It  to  my  lord  and  father. 
Give  me  the  light :    Upon  thy  life  I  charge  thee, 
Whate*er  thou  hcar'st  or  seest,  stand  all  aloof. 
And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death,  * 
Is  partly,  to  behold  my  lady's  fkce  : 
But,  chiefly,  to  take  hence  from  her  dead  finger 
A  precious  ring ;  a  ring  that  I  must  use 
In   dear    employment :  t    therefore   hence,   bc< 
But  if  thou,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry  [gone  :~ 
In  what  1  Airther  sliall  intend  to  do. 
By  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  ioint  by  Joint, 
And  strew  ibis   hmigry   church-yaid  with    thy 

limbs: 
The  time  and  my  intents  are  savage-wild ; 
More  fleree,  and  more  Inexorable  far. 
Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 
Bat,   I  WiU  he  gone,  Sir,  and  not  trouble 

you. 
Eom,   So  Shalt  thou  show  me  friendship.— 
Take  thoa  that : 
Live   and   be   prosperous,   and   Aurewell,   good 
fellow. 
Bal,  For  all  this  same,  ru  hide  me  here- 
about; 

•  /.  #.  Ob  •  tritial  or  Idle  tabjact. 
\  Lt.  Action  «r  impoitanc*. 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET.  Act  V. 

His  tooka  I  fear,  and  bis  inteola  I  doubt. 

iRetires* 

Rom,  Tboa  dMeatable  mav,  tbov  womb  of 
death 
Gofg*d  with  the  deareat  morsel  of  the  earthy 
Thns  I  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open. 

[Breaking  open  the  Door  of  the  Monnment, 
And,  In  despite,  I'll  cram  thee  with  more  food  r 
Par,  This  b  that  banish'd  haughty  Monta- 
gue, 
That  murder'd  my  love's  oonsln ;— with  which 

grief. 
It  is  supposed  the  ftir  creature  died/- 
And  here  is  come  to  do  some  villanons  ataame 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  bim.— 

[Advances, 
Stop  thy  nnhaUoWd  toll,  vile  Montague ; 
Can  vengeance  be  pursn'd  farther  than  death  t 
Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee  : 
Obey,  and  go  with  me ;  for  thon  must  die. 
Rom,  I  must,  indeed  ;   and  therefore  came  I 
hither.— 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  despeiate  man. 
Fly  hence  and  leave   me;— think   npon   these 


tone ; 
Let  them  afl^ight  thee.— I  beseech  thee,  yootb. 
Heap  not  another  sin  upon  my  head, 
By  urging  me  to  fury :— O  be  gone ! 
By  heaven,  I  love  thee  better  than  myself: 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  against  mvself : 
Stay  not,  begone  ;— live,  and  hereafter  aay— 
A  madman  *  mercy  hade  thee  run  away. 

Par,  I  do  defy  thy  coiUunitions,  • 
And  do  attach  thee  as  a  felon  here. 
Rom,  Wilt  thou  provoke  me  t  then  have  at 
thee,  boy.  [Thef/ight. 

Page,  O  lord  !  they  flght :  I  will  go  call  the 
watch.  [Exit  Paoi. 

Par,  O  I  am   slahi !   [FaK*.]— If    thon  be 
merciful,  ,  ,  ^. 

Open  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet.  [Dtes. 

Rom,  In  faith,  I  will  .—Let  me  peruse  this 
face  ;— 
Mercntlo's  kinsman,  noMe  county  Paris  :— 
What  said  my  man,  when  my  belossed  sou 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rodet  I  think. 
He  told  me  Paris  should  have  married  JiiiieC : 
Said  he  not  so  f  or  did  I  dream  it  so  f 
Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  It  was  sol— O  give  me  tby  hand. 
One  writ  with  me  In  sour  misfortune's  book  I 
I'll  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave,— 
A  grave  t  O  no ;  a  lantern,  +  slaugfatei'd  yonCh, 
For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  bwmty  makea 
This  vault  a  feasting  presence  X  fall  of  light. 
Death,  He  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  IntenrM. 

[Laying  Paris  in  the  Monument, 
How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death 
Have  they  been   merry  t   which  their  keepers 

call 
A  Ugfatning  before  death  :  Oh  I  how  may  I 
Call  this  a  lightning  T— O  my  love  I  my  wife  I 
Death,  that  bath  suck'd  the  honey  of  ttiy  brvalh. 
Hath  had  no  power  yet  upon  tby  beauty  : 
Thou  art  not  conqucr'd  ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  In  tby  cheeks. 
And  death's  pale  flag  Is  not  advanced  there.— 
Tybalt,  Ilest  thon  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet  ? 
Oh  I  what  more  ftivour  can  I  do  to  thee. 
Than    with   that  hand  that  cnt   thy    yovtb   In 

twain. 
To  snnder  his  that  was  thine  encmyf 
Forgive  me,  cousin !— Ah  I  dear  Jnliet, 
Why  art  thon  yet  so  ftirf  Shall  I  believe 
That  unsubstantial  Death  is  amorous ; 
And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
Thee  here  In  dark  to  be  his  paramour  f 
For  fear  of  that,  I  will  sUU  stay  with  thee ; 
And  never  from  this  palace  of  dim  night 
Depart  again  ;  here,  here  will  I  remaiii 
With  worms  that  ere  «by  chambennaida ;  O  here 

•  I  rafase  to  do  m  tIio«  co^i«f«i«  h«  to  4«*,  t. «.  fap««t. 
t  The  ■llusion  it  to  ■  louvrt  or  In  met  fnll  ol  window 
hy  M«an«  of  whicb  oucicBk  hoU»,  Uc.  «ro  lUvmlaaicd. 
t  PreaoBcc  chuoboc. 
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Scene  Iff. 


will  I  set  Hp  Bjr  evertattini  mt ; 

Aod  •take  Ike  yoke  of  uiaiapidMit  tttm 

Fram  thli  world -iictrled  letta.— Byes,  look  jMt 

larti 
Anns,  tike  yoor  lail  caibraee  I  ud  Up«»  O  yva 
ne  do«n  or  bretth,  end  wltk  ■  rigkleoas  kiMi 
A  dMrlcM  birpdii  to  enfroMlog  dcackl— 
Come,  Utter  condMl*  *  cone,  aiMBvoiiry 
Tboa  dewerate  pilot,  now  at  oBce  nm  on 
The  dMhkig  rocks  thy  eea-etek  wcwy  barkl 
Hete't  to  my  lo¥tl-^Dri»ks.]  O  true  ipotbe- 

rhy  drvge  are  qilek.— Ttaue  with  ■  Use  I  die. 

iJMeu 

Bmier  at  the  other  end  ^  the  Church-Yard, 
Friar  Lsmjksmvs,  ofUh  a  Lamtem^  Crew^ 
and  Spade. 

PrL  SaiBt  Francis  be  ny  speed  I  how  oft  to- 
Dickt 
Have  my  old  feet  stnmMed  at  grareif—Wlio's 

tbeief 
Wko  Is  it  ttet  cowsorts,  eo  Itis,  the  deadt 
Bai.  Here's  one,  a  friend,  and  oae  tliat  knows 

yon  welU 
FrU  Bllas  to  upam  yon  I  Tdl  me,  food  my 
friend. 
What  torch  b  yowl',  that  Talaly  lends  his  Hght 
To  grahs  and  eyeleas   - "-     -    "  


ROMEO  AND  JULIBT. 

To  make  me  die  with  a  reetorallfc. 


It 


sciiUt  f  as  1  dIsGem, 
in  the  Capels'  monument. 
It  doth  io,  holy  Air;  and 


tfon  I 
/Vi.  WhoUUf 
Bai. 


JVk  How  lona  hath  he  heen  theiet 
half  an  hour. 


Bai.  Fall  hall 

/W.  OowHh 


i  to  the  vauU. 
,Sir: 


My  master  knows  not,  bnt  I  am  gone  henee  ; 
And  fearlWIy  did  menice  me  with  deaf' 
If  i  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 
FrL  Suy  then,  ru  go  alone  c—Fcar  comes 
opoB  me: 

0  mach  i  fear  some  ill  nnlttcfcr  thing. 

Bai,  As  I  did  sleep  under  this  vew-tice  here, 

1  dreamt  my  master  and  another  wng ht. 


And  that  my _ 

#W.  Romeo  T  [Adponees* 

Alack,  alack,  wiMt  hlood  is  this  which  staina 
The  fltouy  entrance  of  this  sepolchre  t— 
What  Bwan  UMse  masterless  and  gory  sworda 
To  Be  discolonr«d  hy  this  ptace  of  pcnmt 

IAt«er«  the  Mammatemi. 
Baamol  oh  I   ptlel— Wha  etoef  what.   Parte 

loof 
And  atocp'd  in  Moodf— Ahl  what  m  unkind 

hour 
fl«  SDilty  of  this  lamcntahle  chancel— 
The  la^F  stira.  (Julibt  wakes  and  stirs. 

Jai.  O  comfortable  friar  I  where*  Is  my  lordT 
I  do  leiember  well  where  I  should  be, 
And  Ihcfu  1  lan :— Where  la  my  Romeof 

\  Noise  vdthin, 
-Laiy. 


Fri.   I 


come  fttMD 


Of 

A  greater  power  than  we  can  contradict' 

Hath  thwarted  our  intents ;  come,  oome  away: 

Thy  bnsbami  in  thy  boM>m  there  lies  dead  ; 

Aad  Paris  too  :-<oroe,  I'll  dispose  of  thee 

Among  a  sisterhood  of  holy  nuns : 

Slay  not  to  question,  for  the  watch  is  coming ; 

Ceme,  go,  good  Juttet,— [iVolM  again.]  I  date 

atay  ao  longer.  \Bxit. 

Jai.   Oo,  get  thee  hcaee,  for  f  will  not 

«way,— 
Whars  beief  a  cup,  dofd  In  my  true  tov**! 


O  churi  I  drtak  all ;  and  leave  «o  friendly  drop. 
To  hrip  ne  after  t—i  wItt  Urn  thy  Upe ; 
'^-'^     me  poison  yet  dolh  bdng  on  them. 


237 
liHsset  Mm* 


Thy  lips  are  warm  I 
1    HTatch.    (iriMlu.]   Lokd,  boy  :-.Which 

wvt 
JaU  Yea,  noise  f-then  I'll  be  brief.— O  happy 


iSnatching  Rouao's  Dagger. 

nite  b  thy  ahetth  ;  [Simhs  kersei/.]  there  rac, 
and  let  me  die. 

IFaiis  en  Rohbo's  Badf,  and  dies. 

Attar  Watcb,  with  the  Pioa  qf  Pauis. 

Page.  Thb  Is  the  pbce ;  there,  where  the 

torch  doth  barn. 
I  Watch.  The  ground  b  bloody ;  Search  aboat 
the  chnrrh-md : 
Go,  some  of  you,  whoe'er  you  find,  attach. 

[kreunt  seme. 
PItlfhl  sight;  here  Ues  the  county  slain  ;— 
And  inUet  bleeding ;  waim,  and  newly  dead. 
Who  here  bath  lain  these  two  days  buried.— 
Oo,  tdl  the  prince,— ma  to  the  Capulets,— 


Raiae  up  the  Montaanes,— some  otb'era  search  ;— 
[Aretmf  other  Watch  men. 
We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  woes  do  lie  ; 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteous  woes. 
We  cauot  without  drcumslance  descry. 

Enter  same  of  the  Watob,  with  BiLTHaxsn. 

2  Watch.  Here*  Romeo's  man,  we  fomul  him 

in  the  chnrch-yard. 
1  Watch.  Hold  him  in  saliety,  lUl  the  prince 

come  hither. 

Pilfer  another  Watcbkan,  with  Friar 

LAuaKNca. 
a  Watch.    Here  b  a  friar,  that  trembles, 
sighs,  and  weeps :  - 
We  took  thb  mattock  and  thb  spade  from  him. 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  charch-yard  side. 
I  Watch.  A  great  saspidon ;  Slay  the  I'l  iar 
too. 

Mnter  the  PmiNcs  and  Attendants. 

Prince.  What  misadTcnture  b  so  early  up, 

That  calte  oar  person  from  our  morning's  rest  T 

Enter  Capulbt,  Ladf  Cavolst,  and  others. 
Cap.  What  should  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek 

abroad  T 
La.  Cap.   The  pep^e   lu  the  street   cry— 
Romeo, 
Some-Juliet,  and  some— Parte ;  and  all  run, 
With  open  outcry  toward  our  monument. 
Prince.  What  fear  b  this,  which  startles  in 

our  carsf 
1  Watch.    Sovereign,  here   Uca  the  county 
Paris  slain; 
And  Romeo  dead  :  and  JuUet,  dead  before. 
Warm  and  new  kill'd. 
Prince.  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  thte  foul 

murder  comes. 
1  Watch.  Here  te  a  friar,  and  slaughter'd 
Romeo's  man ; 
With  instrumenb  upon  them,  fit  to  open 
These  dead  men's  tombs. 
Cap.  O  heavens  1  O  wife  I  look  how  our  daogh. 
ter  bleeds  I 
This  dagger  hath  mteta'en,— for  lo  I  hte  house  « 
Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague,— 
And  is  mb-sheathed  in  my  danghter's  bosom. 
La.  Cap.  O  me  I   this  sight  of  death  is  as  a 
hell 
That  warns  iny  old  age  to  n  sepulchre. 

E^ter  MoMTAona  and  others. 
Prince.  Come,  Montague ;  for  thou  art  early 


To  see  thy  son  and  hdr  more  cai 
Men.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  b 
nigbt. 


•  I.  «.  Tk«  tmbbsrd. 

Oi 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


Act  V, 


Grief  of  my  ion'i  exile  tath  itopp'd  berbratb : 
What  fnitber  woe  conspires  against  mine  age  t 

Prince.  Look,  and  tbou  shalt  see. 

Mtm.  O  then  nntangbtl  what  mannera  U  to 
this, 
To  pwss  before  tby  fcther  to  a  gimve  t 

Prii^ce.  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  outrage  for  a 
while, 
TfU  we   an  clear  these  ambignltiea, 
Aud  knoii  their  spring,  their  head,  their  true 


for- 


All  this  I  know ;  and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  ia  privy :  And,  If  auf  bt  Im  thb 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
B«  sacrlflc'd  some  hour  before  bis  time. 
Unto  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 

Prince.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holy 
num.— 
Where'a  Romeo's  mant  what  can  be  aay   in 
thist 

Bal*  I  brought  my  master  news  of  JbIki's 


And  then  will  I  be  general  of  your  woes. 

And   lead  you  even  to  death:   Meantime 
bear. 

And  let  mischance  be  sbve  to  patience.-- 

Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 
Fri.  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least. 

Yet  moat  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 

Doth   make   against   me,  of  this  direful  mur- 
der; 

And  here  1  stand,  both  to  Impeach  and  purge 

Myself  condemned  and  njyself  accus'd. 
Prince,   Tben  say  at  once  what  thon 

know  in  this. 
FrL  I  will   be  brief,  for  my  short  date  of 
breitb 

Is  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 

Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Ju- 
liet: 

And  she,  there  dead,  that  Romeo's  faithftil 
wife : 

I  married    them;   and   their    stolen-marriage- 
day 

Was  Tybalt's  doomsday,  whose  unUmely  death 

Banish'd   the  new-made  bridegroom  ttom  this 
city; 

For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 

You— to  remove  that  siege  •  of  grief  from  her,— 

Betrwth'd,  and  would  have    married  her    per- 
force, 

To  "XMnty  Paris :— Tben  comet  she  to  me ; 

And,   with   wild   looks,   bid   me   devise   some 


To  rid  her  from  this  second  marriage, 

Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 

Then  gave  I  her,  so  tutor'd  by  my  art, 

A  sleeping  potion ;  which  so  took  effect 

As  1  intended,  for  It  wrought  on  her 

The  form  of  death  :  meantime  I  writ  to  Romeo, 

That  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dire  night. 

To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrow'd  grave. 

Being  the  time    the    potion's    force    should 

But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
Wu  staM  by  accident ;  and  yestemicht 
Retnru'd  my  letter  back :  Then  all  done. 
At  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  waking,    i 
Came  t  to  take  her  (h>m  her  kindred's  vault ; 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  ceil. 
Tin  1  conveniently  could  send  to  Romeo  : 
But  when  I  came,  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awakening,)  nere  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true  Romeo,  dead. 
She  wakes ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth, 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience : 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 
And  ahe  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me, 
Bfit  (as  it  seems,)  did  violence  on  benelf. 


And  tiieu  In  post  he  came  fkom  Mantua, 
To  this  lame  place,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  letter  he  early  bid  me  give  bis  father ; 
And   threaten'd  me  with  death,  going   in   the 

vanlt. 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  tiierr. 
Prince,  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  look  on 
it.— 
Where   is   the   county's   page,  that  rais'd  the 

watch  t— 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  master  la  Uib  place  T 
Page.   He  came  with  flowers  to  strew  bis 
lady's  grave ; 
And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did  : 
Anon,  comes  one  with  tight  to  ope  tiie  tomb ; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him ; 
And  tiieo  I  ran  away  to  call  the  wateh. 
Prince.   Tbia   letter   doth    mUe    good  the 
friar's  words, 
Their  course  of  love,  the  tidiogs  of  her  death : 
And  here  be  wiltea-ibat  be  did  buy  a  poison 
Of  a  poor  'pothecary,  and  therewithal 
Came   to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  witii  Ju- 

net.— 
Where   be  these   enemies  t    Capnletl     Moota. 

gnei— 
See  what  a  scourge  U  laid  upon  your  hate. 
That   heaven   finds   means   to   kUI    your  joys 

wiUi  tove  I 
And  I,  for  winking  at  your  discords  too. 
Have  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmen  :•  all  are  pan- 
Uh'd. 
Cap.    O   brother   Montague,    give    me    thy 
baud: 
This  is  my  daughter's  Jointure,  for  no  moco 
Can  I  demand. 

Man.  But  1  can  give  thee  more : 
For  1  will  raise  her  statoe  in  pure  gold ; 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known. 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  aud  faithful  Juliet. 

Cap.  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  bis  lady  lie ; 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  I 
Prince.  A  glooming  peace  this  momteg  with 
it  brings; 
The  sun  for  sorrow  will  Mt  show  hie  head : 
Go   hence,   to   have   more   talk  oT  these  sad 
things; 
Some  s&ll    be  pardon'd,  and  some  pua- 
Isbed  :  t 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe. 
Than  tiiU  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo. 

{Exeunt. 

•  M*rc«tle  and  Aria.  .    . 

t  In  tk«  •ririnal  stovy  (tswhirk  ikto  Um  rvfcn) 


Ik*  prUc*  tmt«m  andl  hMgs  iba  kpotbacMy  i  knuhet 
th«  eU  nwrM  \  parrfoas  Raawe's  teTraat  t  aa4  all««» 
Friar  Laataac*  la  ralirt  lu  a  banaUsn  ia  tka  vwimitr 


Friar  Laaraaoa  If  ralirt 
afVcraaa. 


AS  a  place  for  dtaaaHc  exkibilloa,  this  Itagady  has  b«an  Mtavtlalljr  Inprovcd  by  tha  calakrataA  Mr.  Garriek  t 
aat  anlr  ia  tha  itjia  aad  laBt«af«t  ^  which  tha  jiagla  and  qalbbic  cf  aaay  oT  iu  pMMgM  aia  axpaafad,  bM  alM 
bj  tha  liaaapMUIaa  af  MTcral  Maaas,  aad  by  tha  follawlaf  aMeadal  dcviatiea  hvm  the  oriiriaal  plaC  i  A«  aawaM 
by  hlH,  aa4  raptaMvlad  at  prcMSt.  ao  aiaatlea  U  aiada  of  RaMlina,  aa4  the  laMaa  aad  aaaataral  ehaafc  f 
Bavaa's  affacriaa  frma  bar  ta  Jalict  ia  chctaby  aroidad  i  Jallcl  alaa  rBvivaa  fVaia  bar  daaih-lika  slaabar  b^w*  tk« 
poclaa  bai  fklly  apcraiad  upea  iba  fVasa  af  Raanco,  and  ha  dies  ia  her  arais,  aflar  attampciBf  ta  carry  b»r  frm 
tha  taab.  By  this  maaS  jadidaasalUratioa,  iha  patbaa  oT  tba  acaa*  la  baigbUDcd  to  ita  bighaM  pitch  :  far 
aatbiac  cna  U  aara  Hahlag  than  tha  iaddaata  aad  axpraaaiaas  which  aa  bi|hly-«r*«Bkt  a  caiaatfopha  a»ids. 
la  the  luliaaatary  apaa  which  tha  play  ia  faaadad,  aach  waaaetaally  tha  deralapaiant  of  the  plat  i  b«t8bakap«ai« 
bad  ccttalaly  racaaraa  ta  tha  Batlbh  ar  Fiaacb  traaalatiav  i  in  which  this  addition  »>  the  ule  waa  apaa  towe 
aecaaat  aaittted. 
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C|»mt)eUtu. 


laeh.  'Tis  mine ;  and  thJa  will  witneu  outwardly. 
As  •troogly  as  the  confldenoe  doci  within. 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord. 


Into,  Away  I  I  do 
k>  long  attended  tliee. 


mine  ears,  that  have 

Act  I.  Scene  VI 


ISungJ]  Hark  !  hark !  the  laik  at  heaven's  gate  sings. 
And  Phoebus  'gins  arise. 
His  steeds  to  water  at  those  springs 
On  chatic'd  flowers  that  lies. 

Act  II.  Scene  III. 


Jmo,  Best  draw  my  sword,  and  if  mine  enemy 
But  fear  the  sword  like  me,  he'll  scarcely  look  on't. 

Act  III.  Scene  ^ 


Into.  But  if  there  be 

Yet  left  in  heaven  as  snull  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eye,  fear'd  gods,  a  part  of  it ! 

Act  IV, 


Poet,  What  fairies  haunt  this  ground  !  a  book  > 
O,  rare  one! 
Be  not,  as  is  our  fangled  world,  a  gannent 
Nobler  than  it  oovers :  let  thy  eflbcts 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  our  courtiers. 
As  good  as  promise. 

Act\.  Scmr 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

MM  «Mttie«  jm»ml/or  Ml*.  CymbeliM.  who  givM  nua.  t*  Iha  pUy,  bat  it  •  cipher  of  ronk.^  hJIm 
to  r-ig.  •*•' Brit...  1.  tbo  Ifch  yr  T  A.».«..  C«.r.    He  filM  th.  rhroi.  d.ri»,  th Wflr.  ZL  uttS! 

too diff«.  .  it  ..hlbltt  .om.  .OBttron.  bre..he«  of  dramuie  uoit,,  oad  MV.r.1  y.ry  l.nr«jd  .»d  attl.";^ 
KOM.    Hot  th«  port  of  I.of .  >.  moot  dellctely  ..d  delightfully  drow.  ,  her  ideo  .4^-'rh.W;  U«H 

Clotoa  io  u  iBcoBfroeoi  ooloiml,  with  some  etrong  poiDti  .boat  him  ,  end  ■  fio.  control  to  pJtL™     l 

pr^vtBc  irt«.hi.f.  b.a  poMeeein,  aeuher  ooernr  Bor  obllit,  to  occompll.h  her  eeheme.  ,  ..d  tho-eh 
I^rhteo**  C...1.K  I,  portroyed  wtth  ..eom.0.  .kill  i.  hi.  first  ette.pt  «po»  I«o,e«'e  Wrtue.  yet  hi.  ..KT. 
Vi^p«..«e^»d  coodoor  (howerer  co„d.dT.  to  ,*,  «or^  .re  »o.  coo.Uteo.  wUb  the  ..ii  hirt"h;^ 
eothomogh-pocod.  «U..«.  Notw,th.t..dl»g  it.  fioo  pw-ge.  .»d  efffecting  inddeoU,  tbi.  pl!y  w„7o«  to  th. 
r**  •■«»  Gjrtiek  OBdett-k  to  «Ti..  it.  by  the  .bridg«.»t  of  .o»e  .cene.,  .„d  the  tr.B.So.itro.  of  «b.« 
ilM*  rcdocod  witkin  the  compm  of  •  night',  perforneuce  j  eod  he.  .iuco  cootioaed  e  t^rilSiJll  f  "' 

•-Tb^««rk  chefolly  of  th.  fiction,  th.  .bturdity  of  the  conduct,  (he  conf«.ion  of  the  n'me.  end  ««".«  of 
«fe«»t  ri-eo.  endthoinipo-ibility  of  t^ 

^^^  "f!?^*'^  tooerideot  for  detection,  nod  too  gro..  for  .ggrevetlon."  No  one  «.  deny  tj.  HIw"  cl 
or  point  of  tko  OocCoH.  cfillcnl  Motence..  not  their  ..tderon.  efflciency  wken  m^nt  to  diemJck  en  IKr^. 
-ry  t  •  eingl.  bIo«  ,  bnt  the  grotm  fnult  of  onr  po«  co....t.  in  hi.  herin,  chriuH^d  iiTrterLLre^f  I^ 
«««•....,  with  .««..  which  belonged  to  th.  fifteenth  »  nod  in  hi.  hnring  ....o«^^"  r  iS2^Tom« 
WmMjt  wuh  m  eottttering  of  modem  It^iu  viUuy.  "laqu.  Homan 


Ctsiklimm,  Kimg  of  Britain. 

Cu>TBii,  Am  f  the  Queem  bp  a/omur  ku$ 
bmulm 

Lbomatds  Poitrvmus.  0  GtHtieman,  Hus- 
band U  Jmegon* 

BiLABics,  m  hanitked  Lord^  dUguistd  under 
the  nnme  of  Morgmn, 

r  Sons  to  CmbeUne,  disguised 

Gdtvniics,    1      under  the  names  of  Poiu. 

AmviBAocs,  \      dore  and  CadwaL  supposed 
1      Sons  to  Bel4nriut. 

fmtVAmio,  Friend  U  Postkumus,  \  „„„„„, 

UcHiwo.  Friend  to  Philarlo,         |  ''«'«*"• 

A  fnnucn  Gbiiti.skaii,  FrUnd  to  PMlario, 

Caios  Lvct9^Genemio/ the  Roman  Forcts. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


A  Roman  CAPTAiir.    Tiro  British  CAPTAiwf. 
PisAMo,  Servant  to  Posthumus. 
CoRNKLius,  a  Physician, 
Two  Gbntlbhbn. 
Two  Jailbbs. 

QcsKN.  m/e  to  CymheliMe. 

luoQEM,  Daughter  to  Cymbeline  hy  a  former 

Oveen. 
Hblbn,  Woman  to  Imogen, 
Lords,  Ladies,  Roman  Senators,   Tribunes, 

ApparUions,  a  Soothsayer,  a  Dutch  Gentle. 

man,  a  Spanish  Gentleman,  Musicians,  Of- 

J^f^*»/^9f^i'"»  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and 

other  Attendants, 


ScwKM,  gomeanet  in  BrtUln ;  'MmeUmei  in  Italy. 


ACT  4. 
SCENE  l.-^nrUain.—The  Garden  behind 

CTHBBLINB't  Paloce, 

Eater  two  GBNTLBMsif. 
I  Gent,  Yon  do  not  meet  a  men,  but  ftowu : 


No  nore  obey  the  bearens,  than  o«r  ooaitlen ; 
Still  Mem,  as  does  tbe  Uog's.  t  * 

t  Gent,  But  wbat's  the  matter  t 

^  __  .  •  laclloetloa.. 

4  Mnny  pn^re  of  eottrofcttr  here  bera  wuCod  npon 
<hie  poMOgo»  which  la  rery  elwenre.  nod  mnM  ever  r«- 


daachter,  and  tbe  beir  of  bis 

— . It  whom 

2?_?'!'^y  ••  *»*•  '»*fe'»  «*>1«  •<>«.  (a  widow. 


1  Gent,  HI*  .. 
kingdom, 

^^   •.^.(jOa'dtO   bU    w.ii;  •  •«,■«;  avu,    (K  WIQOW, 

Tbat  farte  be  married,)  bath  reTerr'd  heneir 
Unto  a  poor  bnt  worthy  geotleman  :  Sbe's  weddrd ; 
Her  bnsband  banlsh*d ;  sbe  linprlson'd  :  all 
Is  OQtward  sorrow ;  tboagb,  I  tbink,  tbe  king 
Be  toach'd  at  very  heart.  * 

2  Gent,  None  but  tbe  king  t 

I  Gent.  He;  tbat  bath  lost  her,  too :  so  is  the 
l^wn.  [tier. 

That  most  desirM  tbe  match  :   But  not  a  eour- 
Althongb  they  wear  their  Aces  to  tbe  bent 
Of  the  king's  looks,  bath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  scowl  at. 
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CYMBELINE. 


Act  I. 


%  Gent.  And  why  mT 

1  Geni.  He  Uwl  batli  mlu'd  the  prlnceu,  b  a 

thlBK 

Too  bod  for  Md  report :  and  he  that  hath  her, 
(I  mean,  that  married  her,  alack,  %<ioA  man  J 
And  therefore  hanUb'd)  !•  a  creature  snch  ' 
At,  to  leek  through  the  rdglons  of  the  earth 
For  one  bis   llke«    there   wouM  be  Mmetbi^ 

fiaiing 
In  hfan  that  tboald  comfMure.    t  do  not  thtak 
So  fltir  an  ontward,  and  auch  stuff  within. 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 

»  Gent,  Yon  speak  him  ftr.  • 

1  Gent,  1  do  extend  him.  Sir,  within  himself  s 
Crash  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 
ilis  measnre  duly. 

»  Gem.  What^f  Us  nanse.  and  birth  f 

1  Gemi,  I  cnnnoi  delve  him  to  the  root :  His 


So  gain'd  the  sor-addltion,  1 
And  had,  besides  this  gentl« 
Two  other  sons,  who.  In  thi 


Was  cali'd  ^icilins,  who  did  Join  bU  honoar 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibelan ; 
Bot  had  his  titles  by  Tenantios,  f  whom 
He  serv'd  with  glory  and  admlr'd  success ; 

n,  Leonattts: 

ntleman  in  question, 
1  the  wars  o'tbe  time. 
Died  with  their  swords  in  hand  ;  for  which  their 

flither 

fThen  old  and  fond  of  Issue.)  took  such  sorrow. 
That  he  quit  being ;  and  kU  gentle  ladv. 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme»  deceased 
As  he  was  bom.    The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 
To  his  protection ;  calls  him  Posthnmns ; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  bis  bed-chamber  : 
Pots  blm  to  ail  the  learnings  that  his  time 
Could    make   him  the  receiver  of;  which   he 

took. 
As  we  do  air,  f^  as  twas  mlnister'd  ;  and 
Id  his  spring  became  a  harvest :  Uv'd  In  court, 
(Which  rare   It   Is  to  do,)  most  prais'd,   most 
loVd:t  [tnre, 

A  sample  to  the  youngest;  to  the  more  ma- 
A  glass  that  feated  (  them  ;  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards :  to  his  mistress. 
For  whom  he  now  Is  banlsh*d,— her  own  price 
Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  his  virtue  ; 
By  her  election  may  be  truly  read. 
What  kind  of  man  ne  is. 

2  Gent,  I  honour  him 
Even  out  of  your  report.    But,  'pray  yon.  tell  me. 
Is  she  sole  child  to  the  king  f 

1  Gent,  HU  only  child. 
He  had  two  sons,  (If  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  It,)  the  eldest  of  then  at  three  years  old, 
Ithe  swathing  dotbet  the   other,  from  their 
nursery  [knowledce 

Were  stolen :  and,  to  thU  hour,  no  gans   n 
Which  way  they  went. 

S  Gent,  How  long  Is  this  agot 

I  Gent,  Some  twenty  years. 

S  Gent,  That  a  king's  children  should  be  to 
convey'df 
So  slackly  guarded  1  And  the  search  so  slow. 
That  could  not  trace  them  I 

1  Gent,  Howsoe'er  tis  strange. 
Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  Inugh'd  at. 
Yet  to  it  true.  Sir. 

S  Gent,  I  do  well  believe  yon. 

I  Gent,    We  must  forbear :  Hei« 
qneen  and  princess. 

SCENE  II.'-The 


So  soon  as  I  can  win  the  offeaded  king, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate :  marry*  yet 
is  in  him  ;  and  'twete  good 


sentence,  with  what  pn- 


The  Are  of  rage  J 
You  lean'd  unto 

fience 

Your  wisdom  may  inform  yon. 
Poet,  Please  your  highness, 
I  win  lk«m  hcaee  to^ay. 

Queen,  Yon  know  the  peril  ^- 
ril  fetch  a  tnra  about  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  affections;   though    the 

king 
Hath  charg'd  yon  should  not  speak  together. 

[BxU  QDunn. 
Una.  O 
Diaaemhimff  eanrlesy  1  How  One  thto  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  she    wounds  1— My    denrest 

husband,  (thing 

I  something  fear  mv  fiuher's  wrath;  but  no- 
(Always  reserv'd  my  holy  duty,)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me  :  Yon  must  be  gone  i 
And  I  ahaU  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes  ;  nor  comforted  to  live. 
But  that  there  to  thto  Jewel  in  thto  world. 
That  I  mav  see  again. 

Pott.  Uy  qneen  !  my  mtotress  I 
O  lady,  weep  no  more ;  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspMted  of  more  tenderness 
"^       *  -^  ■  -  rillK 


the 
Exeunt, 


Enter  the  Qvun,  Postdohus,  and  Ihmbb. 

Queen.  No,  be  assur'd,  you  shall  not  Bnd  me. 

daughter. 

After  the  slander  of  most  step-motheri. 


Bvil-ey'd  unto  yon :  von  are  my  prisoner,  hnt 
Your  toiler  shall  delhrer  von  the  keys 
That  lock  up  your  ivBtraiat. 


in  the  lieys      '  [mus. 
For  you,  Posthd. 


•  Ym  jm  lavltk  la /Mr  mMMlafls. 
^  ^  ,      t  Th«  faihor  tf  CyaMiDc. 
t  T»  W  al  Met  Im«4  aod  ^ralMrf,  U  tnly  y 
I  F*m«d thMrnaancra. 


Than  doth  become  a  man  I  1  wil . 

The  loval'st  huabuad  that  did  e'er  plight  troth. 
My  residence  In  Rome  at  one  Philario's ; 
Who  to  my  fkther  was  a  (Hend,  to  me 
Known  bot  by  letter :  thither  write,  my  queca. 
And  with  mine  eyes  ru  drink  the  words  )ott 

send. 
Though  Ink  be  made  of  gall. 

Be-enter  QoaBM. 

Queen,  Be  brief,  I  pray  you  : 
If  the  king  come,  I  shall  Incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  hto  displeasure  :~-Yet  111 

him  {Atide. 

To  walk  thto  way :  I  never  do  him  wrong. 
But  he  does  buy  my  ii^uries,  to  be  friends  ; 
Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  iExit, 

Poet,  Should  we  be  taking  leave 
As  long  a  term  u  yet  we  have  to  live. 
The  loatbness  to  depart  would  grow :  Adieu  I 

Imo,  Nay,  stay  a  little : 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yonrtelf. 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.    Look  hei«,  lov«  ; 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's :  take  it,  heart ; 
But  keep  U  tiU  you  woo  aaolhtr  wife. 
When  Imogen  to  dead. 

Pott,  Howl  howl  another T— 
You  gcntte  gods  give  me  but  thto  I  have. 
And  sear  up  •  my  cmbracemenu  from  n  nest 
With  bonds  of  death  l^Remain  thou  here 

,  [Putting  on  the  Ring. 

WhUe  snaet  can  keep  tt  on  I  And  sweetest, 

fhlrast. 
As  1  my  poor  self  did  exehange  for  you. 
To  your  so  Infinite  lots ;  so,  in  our  triflea 
I  stIU  win  of  you  :  For  my  sake,  wear  thto  : 
It  to  n  maaade  of  love :  ni  ptace  tt 
Upon  thto  fhlrest  prisoner. 

[Putting  a  Bracelet  en  her  Arm. 


Mmo.  O  the  gods  1 
WhsnshaU  we  see  again  f 


Enter  CvaaaLina  aiui  Lonoa. 


Poet,  Alack,  the  king  I 
Cgm.  Thou  basest  thing, 
my  sight  I 


i  hence,  fiatai 


If,  after  thto  command,  thoa  fhmghtt  the  conn 
With  thy  unworthiness,  thou  diest :  Away  I 


Than  art  poison  to  my 
Pott.  The  gods  proc 


protect  you  I 
■n  Mesa  laa  gaad  rcmaladera  of  the  caarti 
am  gone.  {Exit 

Imo.  There  cannot  be  n  pinch  la  death 
More  sharp  thaa  thto  to. 
C'inw.  O  dtoloyal  thing. 


•  ClSMvp. 


1  S«U«BtlMI. 


tFI. 
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Scene  IL 

A  jtM^M  age  Ml  ne  I 

Am.  I  bescecb  yoa,  C 
Bm  Ml  nwraeir  with 
Am  taucMM  of  yoMT 

If** 
6iMm»bII  pnca*  tM  fcus. 
Cfm.  Past  fracef  obedlei 
iW.  Put  oo|ie,  aad   la  dcapilr :  that  way, 

pMtcraoe. 

Ttai  mlfht'st  tevt  kad  Che  lote 
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•,  Mr, 
rllh  TOt 
yoar 


my  queen 
/«•.  O  MeM'd, 


tl   I 


And  did  Kwo\A  a  pnttock.  t 

C!fi».  TIloa  took'it  a  * 
made  my  throne 
A  aeat  iN-  bateaem. 

/taw.  No ;  I  niber  added 
A  lurtre  to  ic 

Cfm,  O  tbon  vile  ene  I 

/«#.  81r. 
It  is  year  Mt  that  I  have  lov'd  Feathanaa  : 
Yen  bred  htan  as  my  playfeilow ;  aad  he  la 
A  man,  worth  any  tMrnma  ;  <      ' 
AlDMMt  the  sam  he  pays. 

Ckrak  What  I— art  tboa  mad  f 

^       Sir:    


A  Bcat.hcid»s  t  dapghter  I  aad  my  Leoaahm 
Oar  aeichboar  shepherd's  son  t 

Me-enier  Quaaa. 

Cfm.  tlion  fooHsh  tbiag  I— 
Thqr  were  agaia  tofrther :  yoa  have  done 

[7b  th*  QviM. 
Not  after  onr  conunaad.    Away  with  ber« 
And  pea  her  np. 

Qmeeu,  'Beseech  your  patience :— Peaee, 
Dear  faudy  danghter,  peace  ;— Sweet  sovereiga,     , 
Leave  as  to  ourselves ;  and  make  yourself  some 

eomfort 
Oat  of  yonr  best  advice. 

€>■•.  Nay»  let  ber  languish 
A  drop  of  blood  a  day ;  and,  being  aged» 
Die  of  this  folly  I 

[Bxii. 

E»t$r  PiSANio. 

<^Meeii.  Fie ! — yon  must  give  way : 
Here    Is  yoor  servant.— How  now»  SIrt  What 
newsT 

PU,  My  lord,  yoor  son  drew  oa  my  master. 

Qmeem.  Hal 
No  harm,  I  trast.  Is  donet 

PU.  Tbere  might  have  been. 
Bat  that  my  master  rather  play'd  than  fongfat. 
And  had  ao  betp  of  anger :  they  were  parted 
By  gcnUemea  at  hand. 

ween.  I  am  very  glad  on't. 

Ane.  Year  son's  my  father's  friend ;  he  tAes 
Us  pail.—" 
To  draw  upon  an  exile  !— O  brave  Sirf— 
I  woald  they  were  ia  Afric  both  together; 
Myaelf  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  orick 
The   goer  back.— Wby  came  yoa  ftom   yoar 
master  t 

PU*  On  his  oonuaand :  He  woald  not  anffer 
me 
Ts  hriag  him  to  the  haven :  left  theae  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  should  be  subject  to, 
WhsD  it  pleas'd  yoa  to  employ  me. 

^^aeeit.  This  hath  beea 
Year  Attbfal  servant :  I  dare  Iqr  mine  honoar, 
He  will  remain  so. 

PU.  I  bambiy  thank  yonr  hl^acaa. 


Oueen,  Pray,  walk  awhile. 
/no.  AT     ' " 


Ahoat  some  half  hoar  hence, 
1  pray  yoa  speak  with  me :  yoa  shall,  at  least, 
£o  ace  my  lord  aboard:  for  thia  time  leave 

[iSlreaaf. 

•  A  HMTc  Cft<i"i»Me  fcclins.  1  A  kit*. 

t  Cattle- ksriwr. 


SCXNE  IiM.^A  PtMkf  Piaee. 
Mmter  CwnwM,  imd  tw  Loaoa. 

1  Lord,  Sir,  I  waald  advise  yoa  to  shift  a 
shirt ;  the  vloleace  of  action  bath  made  vou  reek 
as  a  sacrifice :  Where  air  comes  oat,  air  comea 
la :  there's  none  abroad  ao  wholesome  u  that 
yoa  vent 

Clo.  If  my  shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  shUMt 
—Have  I  halt  him  f 

%  iMTd,  No,  Ihlth ;  not  ao  much  as  Us  pa- 
tieace.  \A»lde. 

1  Lord.  Hurt  him  t  his  body's  a  passable  car- 
cam,  if  he  be  not  hart :  it  Is  a  thoroughfare  for 
steel  If  H  be  not  hart. 

1  Lord.  Rb  steel  was  la  debt ;  It  went  onha 
backaide  the  town.  \Atidt. 

CU.  The  villata  woald  not  aland  me. 

1  Lord.  No ;  hot  he  fled  forward  atlH,  toward 
yoar  ftee.  [Aside. 

1  Lord.  Stand  yoa  I  Toa  had  laad  enough  of 
yoar  own :  bat  he  added  to  yoar  having ;  gave 
yoa  aoow  groaad. 

ft  L^rd.  Aa  many  tacfaea  aa  yoa  have  ooeaas  : 
Pnapies  I  [Aside. 

Cvo.  1  woald,  they  had  not  come  between  as. 

ft  Lord.  So  would  I,  till  >-ob  had  measured 
how  tong  a  fool  yoa  were  upon  the  ground. 

[Aside. 

Ch.  And  that  she  ahoald  love  this  feUow,  aad 
reAiaeme  I 

ft  Lord.  If  it  be  a  ain  to  make  a  true  election, 
she  Is  damned.  [Aside. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  as  I  told  yoa  always,  ber  beau- 
ty aad  her  biala  go  not  together:*  She's  a 
good  sign,  but  I  have  seen  small  reflection  of 
her  wit.  t 

ft  Lord.  She  ahiaea  not  upon  foola,  lest  the 
reflection  ahouM  hart  her.  [Aside. 

Clo.  Come,  I'll  lo  my  chamber :  'Woald  there 
had  beea  aome  hart  done  I 

S  Xiord.  I  wiah  aot  so ;  aaless  it  bad  beea 
the  fUl  of  aa  asa,  which  Is  ao  great  hart. 

[Aside. 

Clo.  Yoa'll  gowtthaaf 

1  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  lordship. 

Clo.  Nay,  come,  lef s  go  together. 

ft  Lord.  Well,  my  lord.  [Sreaiif. 

SCENE  IV.-'A   Room  in  CTMBBLiaa'a 
Polace. 

Enter  laooBN  ond  Pisano. 

/mo.  I  would  thon  grew'st  unto  the   shores 
othe  haven. 
Aad  qnestion'dst  every  sail :  If  he  sboald  write. 
And  I  not  have  it,  'iwere  a  paper  lost 
As  offered  mercy  Is.    What  was  the  last 
That  he  spake  to  tbee  f 

Pis.  Twas,  HU  queen,  hU  queen  I 

Jmo.  Then  wav'dliU  handkerchief  T 

PU.  And  klss'd  It,  madam. 

Jmo.  Senseless  linen  1  happier  therein  than 
And  that  was  all  f  [I  I— 

PU.  No,  madam ;  for  so  long 
As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye  or  ear 
Distinguish  him  ftom  others,  be  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  gtove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief, 
StiU  waving,  as  the  flu  and  stirs  of  his  mind 
Could  best  express  how  slow  his  soul  sall'd  on. 
How  swift  bis  ship. 

Imo.  Thou  should'&t  have  made  him 
As  lltUe  u  a  crow»  or  leas,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  blm. 

PU.  Madam,  so  I  did. 

/mo.  I  would  have  broke  niide  eye-slrings; 
crack'd  them,  but 
To  look  upon  blm ;  till  the  diminution 
Of  space  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  needle : 
Nay,  foUow'd  him,  Uli  be  had  melted  from 
The  smallness  of  a  gnat  to  air ;  and  then 


•  N»r  WMly  m»A  her  ■*■•« 
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Act  /. 


Have  toni'd  miae  eye,  tad  wept*— Bm,  good 

Fisanlo, 
When  •bell  we  bear  from  bkm  t 

Pis.  Be  •Mur'd.  madam. 
With  bis  next  Tantage.  • 

/mm.  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  blm,  bot  bad 
Most  pretty  tbings  o  say :  ere  I  conid  teU  bim, 
Huw  I  would  tbink  on  blm,  at  certain  bourt, 
&acb  tbougbts,  and  sucb ;  or  I  coold  make  bim 

swear 
The  sbes  of  Italy  iboold  not  betray 
Mine  interest,  and  bU  bonour;  or  btve  chari'd 

bim,  '  [nigbt. 

At  tbe  sixtb  bonr  of  mora,  at  noon,  at  mid- 
To  encounter  me  wltb  orisons,!  for  tben 
I  am  in  beaven  for  bim  :  or  ere  I  conld 
Give  bim  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  bad  set 
Betwixt  two  charming   words,    oomet   in  my 

fetber. 
And,  like  tbe  tyrannous  breathing  of  tbe  noftb^ 
Shakes  all  our  bnds  tmok  growing. 

EMtr  a  Ladt. 
Ladp.  Tbe  oueen,  midam, 
Dnires  your  highness'  company. 
Jmo,  Those  things  I  bid  yon  do,  get   tbem 
desuatch'd.— 
I  will  attend  the  queen. 
Pis,  Madam,  I  shaU. 

[Exeuni, 

SCENE   r^Rtme.—An  Apm'tmtnt  in  Pfli- 
LA  Bio's  House. 

Enter  Philario,  Iachimo,  a  Fbbnchuan,  « 
Dutchman,  amd  a  Spaniakd.  % 

lack.  Believe  it.  Sir,  I  have  seen  him  in  Bri- 
talu  :  be  was  tben  of  a  crescent  note,  S  expected 
to  prove  so  worthy,  as  since  be  bath  been  al- 
lowed  the  name  of:  but  I  coold  tben  have 
looked  on  bim  without  the  help  of  admiration  ; 
though  tbe  catalogue  of  bis  endowmenu  bad 
been  ubled  by  bis  side,  and  I  to  peruse  bim 
by  items. 

Phi.  You  speak  of  bim  when  be  iras  Icsa  Air 
Dished,  n  than  now  be  is.  with  that  which  makes 
bim  both  without  and  within. 

French,  I  have  seen  him  in  France :  we  bad 
very  many  there,  could  behold  the  suu  with  as 
firm  eyes  as  be. 

Jach,  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's 
daughter,  (wherein  be  must  be  welched,  rather 
by  her  value  than  bis  own,)  words  him,  I  doubt 
not,  a  great  deal  from  the  matter. 

French,  And  then  bis  banishment : 

laeh.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  those  that 
weep  this  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  co- 
lours, are  wonderfully  to  extend  S  bim :  be  it 
but  to  fortify  her  judgment,  which  else  an  easy 
battery  might  lay  flat,  for  taking  a  beggar 
without  more  quality.  Bot  how  comes  it,  be 
is  to  sojourn  with  yon  f  How  creeps  acquaint- 
ance t 

Phi,  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  together ; 
to  whom  I  have  been  often  bound  for  nb  less 
than  my  life : 

Enter  Posthumus. 
Here  comet  the  Briton :  Let  bim  be  so  eater, 
talned  amongst  you,  u  suits,  with  gentlemen  of 
your  knowing,  to  a  stranger  of  qnall^.— i  be- 
seech yon  all,  be  better  known  to  this  gentle- 
man ;  whom  I  commend  to  yon  as  a  noble  friend 
of  mine  :  How  worthy  be  is,  I  wiH  leave  to  ap- 
pear hereafter,  latber  than  story  bim  in  bis  own 
bearing. 

French,  Sir,  we  have  known  together  In  Or- 
leans. 

Post,  SInre  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  yon 

•  OpfMTtvolCr.  _  .  ♦  M«e»  m*  with  rtdprM^ 
praren.  t  Sb  Aapctra  bu  pe*pl«4  Ron^  witk 

mUgf  limtimu!^  My«he«i>  asd  iba  Dm  are  natc  ch*- 

plubtd.  ^  Pnii««  hiiA^ 


.  Sir,  yon  o'cr-rate  aiy  poor  kiatects : 
'  1  did  at     ^ 


Biaaners,  ask  wkM  ra 


for  conrteslet^  which  I  will   be  4 
yet  pay  still. 

French,  I 

f  was  glad  1  did  atoae  •  my 

you  i  it  bad  been  pity  vo«  ibonld  have  baca  pnt 
together  with  so  mortal  a  purpose  as  then  each 
bore,  upon  importance  of  to  slight  aad  trIvW  a 
nature. 

Post.  By  yoar  pardon.  Sir,  I  waa  tbea  a 
young  traveller:  rather  shaaaed  to  go  evca 
with  what  I  beard,  tbaa  la  my  every  actioa  to 
be  guided  by  others'  experleaces:  but,  apon 
my  meaded  Jndgment,  (if  I  oOead  aot  to  en  it 
Is  meaded,)  my  quarrel  was  aot  aJtogetbcr 
slight. 

>VesteA.  'Faltb»  yea,  to  be  pat  la  tbe  arbMre- 
ment  of  swords ;  and  by  sncb  two,  that  woaM, 
by  all  likelihood,  have  confooadedf  «ne  tbe 
other,  or  have  fallea  both. 

lach.  Can  we,  wltb 
tbe  differeate  t 

French.  Safely,  I  think :  twas  a  eoateadoa 
In  paMic,  which  may,  witbant  eoatiadkHoa, 
suffer  tbe  report.  It  was  aucb  like  aa  argn- 
meat  that  fell  oat  last  algbt,  where  each  of  « 
fell  In  praise  of  oar  coantry  mistreaaea :  This 
gentleman  at  that  time  voncbHf,  imA  naoa 
warrant  of  bloody  affirmation,)  bto  to  be  more 
lUr,  virtuous,  wise,  chaste,  coastaat-qaalifled, 
and  lesa  attemptlble,  tbaa  aay  tbe  lareM  ef  o« 
ladies  in  France. 

iach.  That  lady  is  not  bow  living :  or  this 
gentleman's  opinion  by  tbb  worn  ont. 

Post,  She  holds  her  virtae  still,  aad  I  Pf 
mind. 

Jach,  Ton  muAt  not  so  Air  preffer  her  "fcre 
oar's  of  Italy. 

Post,  Being  so  fu*  provoked  as  I  was  la 
France,  I  would  abate  her  nothing :  though  1  pro- 
fess myself  her  adorer,  not  ber  friend. 

Iach,  As  fair  and  as  good  (a  kind  of  band-la- 
hand  comparison,)  had  been  something  too  Mr 
and  too  good  for  any  lady  In  Britauy.  If  she 
went  before  othera  1  have  seen,  aj  that  diamood 
of  yoor's  ontlustres  many  I  have  beheld,  I  could 
not  but  believe  she  excelled  oiany :  but  I  have 
not  s<!en  the  most  precious  diamond  that  is,  aor 
you  the  lady. 

Post,  I  praised  her,  as  I  rated  ber :  so  da  I 
my  stone. 

Jach,  What  do  yon  esteem  It  att 

Post.  More  than  tbe  world  rnjwys. 

Jach,  Either  your  unparagoned  mistress  Is  drai, 
or  she's  outprix'd  by  a  trifle. 

Post,  You  are  mistaken :  tbe  one  may  be 
sold,  or  given;  if  there  were  wealth  eaMgb 
for  tbe  purchase,  or  merit  for  tbe  gift :  tbe 
other  is  not  a  thing  for  sale,  aad  oaly  tbe  gift 
of  tbe  gods. 

Jach.  Which  the  gods  have  givea  you  f 

Post,  Which  by  their  graces,  I  wUl  keep. 

Jach,  You  may  wear  ber  in  title  yonr's:  bat, 
you  know,  strange  fowl  light  upon  adgbbouc- 
ing  ponds.  Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too :  so, 
of  your  brace  of  unprinble  estioutiotts,  tbe 
one  is  bot  ftail,  and  the  other  casual ;  a  cm> 
ning  thief,  or  a  that-way  accomplished  cooitkr, 
would  heard  the  winning  both  of  Orst  aad 
hut. 

Post,  Your  Italy  contalna  aaae  so  accnm* 
pushed  a  courtier,  to  convince  t  tbe  boaoar  af 
my  mistress ;  if,  in  the  holding  or  loas  of  thai. 

Ion  term  her  frail.     I  do  aotblag  doubt  voe 
ave  store  of  thieves;  notwithstandiag  1  mr 
not  my  ring. 
Phi.  Let  as  leave  here,  gcatlemea. 
Post.  Sir,  with  aU   bean.    Thia  woitby  y^ 
nior,  I  thank  him,  makea  no  atrangcr  of  me;  at 
are  familiar  at  flnL 

Jach,  With  Ave  timet  ao  much  oonvtrsatioa,  I 
should  get  ground  of  yoar  tsir  mlatrcaa ;  laafte 


*  Rrroartle. 
1  DaMroycii.  i  Otci 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


SeeM  Vl\ 


CYMBEUNE 


263 


my 
■fa 
nihcr 


Fui. 

I»dM« 
whatf 
Imek, 
Ptt, 

Pki. 


tack,  cvM  to  tkc  ykldiaf ;  had  1  ad. 
la  and  oppoitimlly  tQ  Mead. 
No»  BO. 

1  dare,  thereoa,  mwb  tlie  moktf  of 

» to  TOOT  rim ;  whttb,  ia  my  opinion, 

»  it  aooMtliiaR  $  Bat  I  nnUke  my  wager 

apdnst  your  oonOdence,  than  tier  repa- 

:  and,   to  har  yoar  ofltenoe  beidn  too,  I 

ittemiit  It  againit  any  lady  in  the  nforld. 

Yon  are  a  great  deal  ahaaed  *  In  loo 
peranaalon ;  and  I  donbt  not  yon  nalaia 
I'm  worthy  of,  by  yonr  attcmnt. 
Wfaat'athati 

A  lepolae:  Thongh   yonr  attempt,  u 
it,  deoerfc  OMtrc— a  pnalsment  too. 
Gentlemen,  enoogh  of  thl» :  It  came  la 
'ealy ;  lee  It  dit  aa  It  waa  bon,  and,  I 
piay  yon,  be  betier  aoqnalnlad. 

Uck.  'Wonld  I  had  pot  my  eatate  and  my 
■elghbonr'a  on  the  approbadonf  of  what  I  hare 
■pake. 
PmL  What  lady  woold  yon  chooae  to  aimil  t 
/ac*.  Yonr** ;  whom  la  eonstaacy,  yon  think, 
stmdi  10  lafe.  I  will  lay  yon  ten  thoasand  dn- 
cau  to  yonr  ring,  that,  eommend  me  to  the  oonrt 
where  yonr  Udy  it,  with  no  more  advantage 
thaa  theoppofftanlly  of  a  leeond  eonfetcnce. 
1  wttl  bring  Itom  thence  that  b 
which  yon  imngine  m  reaenred. 

iVfl.  1  wiU  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to  it : 
my  fiag  I  hold  dear  aa  my  linger ;  'tU  part  of  It. 
/adk.  Yon  are  a  fHead,t  and  therein  the 
wiMT.  If  yoiB  boy  ladies'  flesh  at  a  million  a 
dram,  yoa  cannot  preaerre  it  from  tainting: 
hat,  i  see,  yon  hare  some  rellgton  in  yon,  tliat 
yoa  fear. 

Ptt.  This  to  hat  a  castom  in  yonr  tongue ; 
FM  bear  a  gmver  parpose,  I  hope. 

/«di.  I  am  the  master  of  my  speeches ;  and 
woBid  nadergo  what's  spoken,  I  swear. 

P9tl.  WiU  yoof— I  shall  bat  lend  ray  dia- 
moad  dll  yonr  rcuirn  :— Let  there  be  cownanu 
drawn  between  as:  My  mistress  exceeds  In 
Roodaess  the  hugeness  of  yoar  unworlby  thliik- 
lac :  I  dare  you  to  this  match  :  here's  my  ring. 
Pkl,  I  will  have  it  no  hiy. 
imck.  By  tbc  gods  it  is  one  :~lf  I  bring  yon 
no  ndkient  testimonv  that  I  have  eiOnyed  the 
barest  bodily  port  of  your  mistrem,  my  ten 
tbooaand  dncats  are  year's ;  so  Is  your  diamond 
too.  If  1  oooie  off,  aad  leave  her  In  such  bon- 
oar  as  you  have  trust  In,  she  yonr  Jewel,  this 
yoar  Jewel,  mid  my  gold  are  your's :— iirovlded  I 
'   '  n,  ^  for  my  more  fl-ee 


mce,  ana 
of  Ws, 


Pmtt.  I  embrace  these  condittons ;  let  us  have 
articles  betwikt  uas— only,  thus  ^  yon  shall 
answer,  if  yon  make  your  voyage  upon  her, 
and  five  me  directly  to  understand  you  have 
preraiilcd,  I  am  no  further  your  enemy,  she  Is 
not  worth  oor  debate:  If  she  remain  nnse- 
daced,  (yon  not  making  it  appear  otherwise,)  for 
ynor  ill  opinton,  and  Uie  assault  yon  have  made 
to  her  chastity,  yon  shall  answer  me  with  your 


Iseh.  Yonr  hand ;  a  covenant :  We  will  have 
these  things  set  dowa  by  htwfnl  counsel,  and 
itralgbt  away  for  Britain,  lest  the  bargain  should 
otch  cold,  and  starve :  I  will  fetch  my  gold, 
aad  have  two  wagers  recorded. 

Pott.  Agreed. 

[Exeunt  PosTROMus  and  lieu  mo. 

Frtuek.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  1 

Phi.  Signlor  lachimo  will  not  from  It.  Pray, 
M  aa  follow  »em.  [Exeuut, 

8CENR  ri.'-BnMn.'-A  Boom  in   Ctmbi- 

Lina's  Palace, 

SaUr  QuaaN,  Ladiis,  and  CoaMBLiva. 

5^«em.  Whiles  yet  the  dew*s  on  ground,  p. 
tber  tboic  flowers ; 


f    P^Mf. 

I  RtcMBiMiidMion. 


tiake  haste:  Who  has  the  note  of  them  t 
1  Lady.  I,  madam. 

Qneew.  Despatch. 

[JSrrtrirf  Ladiks. 
Now,  master  doctor;  have  you  brought  those 
drugs  t 
Car,  Pleasethyonr  talgbncaa,  ay :  here  they 

[Presenting  a  naall  Bex. 
Bnt  I  beaeech  yonr  grace,  (without  oflcuee  ; 
My  conscience  Mda   me   ask ;)  wherefore   yon 

have 
Cemmanded  oi  ma  these  ■oof  polaonoua  com- 


Which  are  the  movers  of  a  langolshlng  death : 
Bnt,  thoi«h  alow,  deadly  t 

Queen*  I  do  wonder,  doctor, 
Thon  ash'st  ma  anch  a  question :  Have  I  not 

Tliy  pnpll  tongt  Hast  thon  not  lenm'd  me  how 
To  make  perfnaNSI  distil  t  preserve t  tea,  so. 
That  our  great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confecttonsf     Having  thaa  fjr  pro- 


^. 


(Unless  thou  tUnk'at  me  devilish,)  tot  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplify  my  Judgment  In 
Other  conclusions  f  •    1  will  try  the  fbicea 
Of  these  thy  compounds  on  anch  creatures  as 
Wo  count  not  worth  the  hanging,  (but  none 

human,) 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply 
AUavmenU  to  their  act ;  and  by  them  gather 
Their  several  virtues  and  effects. 

Oor,  Your  highness 
Shall  fkom  thto  practice  bnt  make  hard  yonr 

heart: 
Besides,  the  seeing  these  eflfecta  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  Infecttons. 

Queen,  O  content  thec.~  , 

Enter  Pisamio. 
Here  comes  a  flattering  rascal ;  upon  blm 
Will  I  rtrst  work :  he's  for  hto  master, 

[Aside, 
And  enemy  to  my  son.— How  now,  Pisaulo  T— 
Doctor,  your  service  for  thto  time  Is  ended  ; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Ovr.  I  do  suspect  yon,  madam ; 
Bnt  you  shall  do  no  liarm.  [Aside, 

\een.  Hark  thee,  a  word.>-     \Tb  Pisanio. 
[AHde,]  I  do  not  like  her.    She  doth 
think  she  has 
Strange  lingering  poison*  :  I  do  know  her  spirit. 
And  win  not  trust  one  of  her  uialice  with 
A  drug  of  such  damn'd  natnre  :  Those,  she  has. 
Will  stuplfy  and  dnil  the  sens*-  ewhlle  : 
Which   flrst,   perchance,   she'll    prove  on  cato 

and  dogs  ; 
Then  afterward  up  higher ;  but  there  Is 
No  danger  In  what  show  of  death  It  makes. 
More  than  the  locking  up  the  si>lrits  a  time. 
To  l)e  more  fresh,  reviving.    She  Is  fool'd 
With  a  most  Iklse  eflect ;  and  I  the  tnier. 
So  to  be  false  with  her. 

Queen,  No  further  service,  doctor. 
Until  r  send  for  thee. 

Cor,  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  [Exit, 

Queen.  Weeps   she  «till,  say'st  thonf   Doat 
thon  think,  In  time 
She  win  not  quench ;  t  and  let  Instmctions  enter 
Where  folly  now  possesses  f  Do  thon  work ; 
When  thon  shalt  bring  me  word  she  loves  oiy 

son, 
ril  tell  thee,  on  the  Instant,  thon  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thv  master  t  greater  ;  for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  name 
Is  at  last  gasp  :  Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Coutlnue  where  he  is :  to  shift  his  being,  t 
Is  to  exchange  one  misery  with  another ; 
And  e%ery  day  that  comes,  conies  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  him  :  What  »halt  thou  expect. 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans  f 
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Wbo  cannot  be  new  buUt ;  bm*  faM  no  Mends, 
{The  QoiiN  drop»  a  k^x :  Pisamio  take* 

it  no. 
80  nncb  w  buC  to  prop  blm  f — Tboo  tak'fet  np 
Tboa  koow'st  not  wfant ;   but  take  It  for  Ihf 

labour : 
It  la  a  tblng  1  made,  wblcb  hath  tfaa  Um 
Five  timet   redeem'd  from  death :    I  do  not 


What  U  more  cordial :— Najr,  I  pt'jFthee,  lake  It  ^ 

It  is  an  earnest  of  a  Airthcr  food 

That  I  mean  to  tbee.    Tell  thy  mittrcu  bow 


The  cme  stands  with  her  ;  doX  as  from  thynelf. 
Think  what  a  chance  thou  chaafcst  on;    ' 


bnt 


Thon  hast  thy  mistress  stlU  ;  to  boot»  my 
Who  shall  take  notke  of  thee :   I'M  move  the 
To  aay  shape  of  thy  preferment,  each         [king 
As  thoult  desire ;  and  then  myself,  I  chiefly. 
That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 
To  load  thy  merit  richly.    Call  nsy  women  : 
Think  on  my  words.  [Exit  Pisa.}— A  sly  and 

constant  knave ; 
Not  to  be  shak'd :  the  agent  for  hia  mi 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hoU 
The  band  test  to  her  lord.— I  bam  ghren  him 

that, 
Whteh,  if  he  take,  shnU  ^alle  nnpeople  her 
Of  llegers*  fsr  her  sweet}  and  which  el 

after, 
Eicept  she  beMi  her  bamonr,  shaU  be  assured 

Be-tnier  Pit anio,  and  LAoisa. 
To  taste  of  too.— So,  so ;— well  done,  well  done : 
The  violets,  eowsllps,  and  the  primroses^ 
Bear  to  my  closet  j-^Fare  thee  well,  PIsanIo ; 
Think  on  my  words. 

[Sreymt  Qvbsn  and  LAD&aa. 
PU.  And  shall  do: 
Bat  when  to  my  good  lord  I  prove  nntme, 
I'U  choke  myself :  there^  aU  I'U  do  for  yon. 

iOrit. 

SCSNE  VJL— Another  Boom  in  tht  tame. 

Bnter  iKOam. 
imo,  A  fhther  cmeL  and  a 
A  foolUh  suitor  to  a  Wedded  lady. 


GYMBBLINE.  Act  L 

is  warm'd  by  the  rest,  and  lakca  it  thnftlUly^- 
You  are  as  wckone,  woathy  Sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  yon ;  and  shall  Had  it.  so 
U  ^  that  I  can  dOb 

lack.  Thai*!,  fhlrest  ladyw— 
Wtatl  are  men  madf  Hath  oKnre  gtawa  tkcm 

To  see  tUs  vaalted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  Ma  and  ImkI,  which  am  diatingnish  twiat 
The  Sery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  stonea 
Upon  the  nnmber'4  beach  t  and  can  we  not 
Partition  nmhe  with  spectacles  ao  preciens 
Twiit  (air  and  foul  t 
Jmo,  WWU  makes  yionr  adnkalio*  t 
Jack.  It  cannot  he  like  eye*,  forapea  aad 
monkeva, 
*TwUt  two  snoh  shis,  weald  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  with   mom*  the  other:   Ner    l*ihc 

For  Idiots,  In  thta'caae  of  Ihvonr,  wonld 
Be  wisely  definite :  Nor  Fthe  appeUte ; 
Slnttery,  to  each  neat  escellenee  oppee\l. 
Should  make  desire  vomit  emptinaisy 
Not  so  aUWd  to  feed. 

Imo.  Whnt  Is  the  matter,  trowf 

lack.  The  cleyed  will, 
(That  satiate  yet  nnsatisfled  desire. 
That  tab  both  OH'd  and  niaalng,)  ravealag  lint 
The  lamb,  longs  after  for  the  garbage. 

/mo.  What,  dewr  Sir, 
Thus  laps  yout  Are  yon  wellt 

look.  Thanks,  madam ;  well :— 'Bcaeecfe  yoe. 

Sir,  desire  {To  Pisanio. 

My  man's  abode  where  I  did  leave  him  :  he 


[hand  I 
That  bath  her  husband  baalsh»d— O  that  hns. 
My  supreme  crowa  oT  grief  1   and  those  re- 


Vexations  of  it!  Had  I  been  tblel^stolen. 
As  my  two  brothers,  happy  I  bnt  most 

able 

Is  the  desire  that's  glorious :  Blessed  be  those, 
How  mean  soe'er,  that  have  their  honest  wills. 
Which  seasons   comfoit.— Who  mi^  thb  bet 

Fie  I 

Enter  Pisahio  and  Iacbimo. 

Pi*.  Madam,  a  noMe  gentleoum  of  Rome 
Comes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

laeh.  Change  yon,  madam  T 
The  worthy  Leonatus  is  la  safety. 
And  greets  your  highness  dearly. 

{Preoents  a  Letter, 

tmo.  Thanks,  good  Sir : 
Yon  are  kindly  welcome. 

lack.  All  of  her,  that  U  ont  of  door,  most 
rich  I  [A«lde. 

If  she  be  fumish'd  with  a  mind  so  rare. 
She  Is  alone  the  Arabian  bird ;  and  I 
Have  lost  the  wager.    Boldness  be  my  IHcad  I 
Arm  me,  andacito,  fhNOi  head  to  foot  I 
Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  shall  flying  flght: 
Rather,  directly  fly. 

/mm.  [Rcads.1— J7e  is  one  qf  the  nobUtt  note, 
to  whose  kindness  I  am  most  ii\flniiely  tied. 
Rejlect  upon  him  accordingly,  as  you  value 
your  truest  Lbomatus. 

80  fsr  I  read  aloud  : 
But  evea  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 


\ExU  PlSAMlO. 

ly  M.'    His 


Is  strange  and  peevish,  f 

Pis.  1  was  going.  Sir, 
To  give  hkn  welcome. 

Imo.  Contlnoes  well 
'beseech  yoal 

Jack.  Well,  madam. 

Imo.  to  he  diapos'd  to  mirtht  I  hope  he  Is. 

lack.  Exceeding  pleasant;  none  a 
there 
So  meny  aad  so  gamesome ;  he  la  califd 
The  Britoa  reveller. 

/mo.  When  he  was  here. 
He  did  indhie  to  sadness  ;  ^hd  oftpHaaca 
Not  knowing  why. 

la^.  1  never  saw  him  sad. 
There  is  a  Frenchman  his  oompanfaNi,  oae 


loves 

A  Gallian  girl  at  honse :  he  fniaaoea 
The  thick  sighs  from  hIa;    whiles   tim  JoUy 

Briton 
(Your  lord,  1  meaa,}  langha  from'k  fhee  loags, 

cries,  0/ 
Can  my  sides  koldp  to  tkkUk,  tkat  t 


By  kistory,  report,  or  kis  oOm  fro^, 

what  unman  is,  yea,  vkat  ske  cannot  akoose 

But  must  be,-^oiU  kis  free  kours  iangmisk 

for 
Assured  bondage  f 
Imo.  WIU  my  lord  say  so  f 
lack.  Ay,  madamf  with  hiaeycs  la  flood  wkh 
laughter. 
It  is  a  recreathm  to  be  by. 
And  bear  him  mock  the  FT 

vens  know. 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 
Imo.  Not  he,  I  hope. 
lack.  Not  he  :  But  yet  hcavea'a  bonnty  lawaids 


1   count  his— beyond   aD   la 


us'd   more  ^  thankfully,     la 
much: 
la  yoa,*-nhich 

ienu. 

Whilst  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bonai; 
To  pity  too. 
Imo.  What  do  yon  pit/,  SIrf 
Jack,  Two  creatures,  heartily* 
Imo.  Am  I  one.  Sir  t 


>  Making  niMtlit. 


i   «kfM*  fMlilk. 
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Tm  look  <w  Me :  WM  wreck  Auoen  yoa  ia 

me, 
Dctervet  yoor  pity  f 

iMk.  Laneitfablel  Wbati 
Tb  Ude  me  from  Oie  radfamt  wo*  «M  Ml»ce 
like  dungeon  by  n  annlTf 

/■tf.  I  pny  yon.  Sir, 
DeUver  with  more  openneu  yonr  answers 
To  my  demands.    Why  do  you  pity  met 

.te^  Tkat  ot^epa  do^ 

I  was  about  to  say.  e^jor  yonr But 

It  Is  an  oilloe  of  the  gods  to  venge  It, 
MM  mine  to  speak  on't. 

Imo,  You  do  seem  to  know 
Somethins  of  dm.  or  what  oooctrw  ma :  'Pray 

you, 
(Since  doabdnf  thbigs  go  iU,  <»ftM  knils  mofe 
Than  to  be  snre  they  do :  for  certainties 
Sillier  ai«  post  remedies ;  or,  timely  Uowing, 
The  remedy  then  born,)  discover  lo  me 
What  both  yon  spar  and  stop.  * 

lack.  Had  1  IhU  cheek 
To  halbe  my  lips  upon  ;  this  hand,  whose  touch. 
Whose  cwnr  |oach«  would  ferae  Ike  feeler's 

To  the  oath  of  loyaJ^ ;  this  ok^,  which 
Takes  prisoner  the  wudmoUon  of  mine  eye. 
Fixing  it  only  here :  sboiMd  I  (diimii'd  theo>) 
Mavcr  with  lips  as  common  as  the  stairs 
That  mount  the  Capitol :  join  gripes  with  bands 
Made  bard  with  hourly  falsehood  (falsehood,  as 
With  labour ;)  then  lie  peeping  In  an  eye. 
Base  and  unlustrous  as  the  smoky  light 
That's  fed  with  stinking  tallow ;  it  were  01, 
That  aU  the  plagues  of  hell  should  at  viae  time 
JELDoonnter  such  revolt. 

Imo.  My  lord,  I  fear. 
Has  forgot  Britain. 

/«rk.  And  himself.    Not  E, 
ladin'd  to  this  int^Ili«ence«  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  his  change ;  but  'tis  yonr  graces 
That,  from  my  mutest  conaci^fice,  to  my  toafMt* 
Charms  this  report  oat. 

Jmo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

Ittdk.  O  dearest  soul !  yonr  cause  doth  strike 
my  keart 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  sick.    A  lady 
So  fair,  and  Cuten'd  to  an  empeiy,  t 
Woold  make  the  grcat'st  king  doublet   to  be 

partner'd 
With  tomboys,  t  bir'd  with  that  self-exhINtion  $ 
Which    yonr  own  coffers  yield  I   with  diseas'd 


That  play  with  aU  Inflnnities  for  gold 

Which  rottenness  can  lend  nature  i  such  boU'd 

stuff. 
As  well  might  poison  poison  1  Be  reveng'd ; 
Or  she  that  bore  you  was  ao  queen,  and  yon 


RcooU  from  yonr  great  stock. 

Imo-  Reveng'd  f 
How  should  I  be  reveng'd  f  If  this  be  tme, 


(As  I  have  such  a  heart,  that  both  mine  cars 
Mast  not  in  haste  abuse,)  if  It  be  true. 
How  should  I  be  reveng'd  t 

leek.  Should  he  make  me 
Uve  like  Diana's  priest,  betwixt  cold  sheets ; 
WhUst  he  Is  vaulting  variable  ramps. 
In  your  despite,  apon  your  purse  f  Revenge  it 
I  dedicate  myself  to  your  sweet  pleasure  ; 
More  noUe  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed ; 
And  will  ootttlnne  fiut  to  yonr  affection. 
Still  close,  as  sure, 
.  Imo.  What  ho,  Pisanio  I 

lack.  Let  me  my  service  tender  on  yonr  Upe. 

Imo.  Away !— I  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that 
have 
ho  loot  attended  thee.— If  thoa  wert  honor- 
able. 
Then  wonld'st  have  told  this  tale  for  virtne,  not 
For  such    an  end   thon   scek'st ;    u   base  as 


t*  Wkat  yM  MMM  aaxtoM  lo  ««ttr,  ana  yM  withhold, 
fcf cndva  tommtand.  t  WantoBS. 

Allvwaacc,  pciMiom. 


Then  wTOOff^  s  gentkman,  who  is  as  far 

Fkom  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour ;  and 

SoUdt'st  here  a  lady,  that  disdains 

Thee  and  the  devil  alike.— What  ho,  Plsanlof^ 

The  king  my  fkther  shall  be  made  acquainted 

Of  thy  assault :  if  he  shall  think  it  fit, 

A  saucy  stranger,  in  his  court,  to  mart 

As  In  a  Romish  stew,  and  to  exponnd 

HU  bcaatly  nsind  to  us  ;  he  hath  a  court 

He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 

He  not  respecU  at  all.— What  ho,  Pisanio  1« 

lack,  O  nappy  LeonatnsI  I  may  say : 
The  credit,  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee, 
Deaerrea  thy  trust ;  and  thy  most  perfect  go^«^ 

Her  amnr'd  credit  I— Blessed  Uve  yon  loi«  I 
A  faMly  to  the  worthiest  Sir,  that  ever 
Country  call'd  his  I  and  you  his  mistcess,  only 
For  the  most  worthiest  fit  I  Give  me  your  par* 


I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  if  yonr  afltonoe 
Were  deeply  rooted  ;  and  shall  make  yonr  lord. 
That  which  he  is,  new  o'er :  And  he  Is  one 
The  truest  manncr'd;  such  a  holy  witch. 
That  he  enchants  societies  unto  Urn  t 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  bis. 

Imo,  You  make  anseuda. 

lack.  He  sits  'mongst  men,  like  r  descended 
«od: 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honoar  sets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming.    Be  not  angry. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  1  have  adventur'd 
To  tiy  yow  taking  of  a  false  report  (  wkich  hath 
Henonr'd  with  oonffarmation  yonr  great  Jadg« 

ment 
In  the  election  of  a  Sfar  so  rare, 
Wbieh  you  know,  cannot  err :  The  love  I  bear 

htm 
Made  iM  to  fiui  *  you  thps ;  but  Ok  fads  made 

you. 
Unlike  all  others,  chafHess.    Piay,  your  pardon. 

Imo,  All's  well.  Sir :  Take  my  power  i'the 
court  for  yonr's* 

lack.  My  humble  thanks.    I  had  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  your  grace  but  la  a  small  request. 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  It  concerns 
Your  lord :  myself,  and  other  noble  friends^ 
Are  partners  In  the  business. 

/mo.  Pray,  what  is'tt 

loch.  Some  doien  Romans  of  us,  and  your 
ford, 
(The  best  feather  of  oar  wing)  have  mingled 

sums. 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor ; 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest  have  done 
Jo   France:    'TIS  ptate   of  rare  device;   and 

jewels. 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  form  ;  their  value's  great; 
And  I  am  something  curious,  being  strange,  t 
To  have  them  in  safe  stowage :  Maj  it  please  jfon 
To  take  them  In  protection  f 

Imo,  Willingly ; 
And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safety :  since 
My  lord  hath  tntorest  in  them,  I  wiU  keep  them 
In  my  bed-ehamber. 

lack.  They  are  In  a  trunk, 
Attended  by  my  men :  I  will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 
I  must  aboard  to-morrow. 

Imo,  O  no,  no. 

loeh.  Yes,  I  beseech ;  or  I  shall  short  my 
word. 
By  leagth'ning  my  return.    From  Gallia 
I  cross'd  the  seas  on  puipose,  and  on  promise 
To  see  yonr  grace. 

Imo.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains ; 
But  not  away  to-morrow  t 

loch.  O  I  mast,  madam  : 
Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  yon,  if  you  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writlns,  du't  to-nlcht : 
I  have  outstood  my  time  ;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

Imo.  I  WiU  write. 


•  To  faa,  is  to  wiiiBOi*. 


t  AitrBBitor. 
3  M 
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•r-nd  )'onr  Irank  to  me ;  It  (ball  nle  be  kept, 
Aud  irnlr  yielded  yoo :  Yoo  are  very  welcome, 

[£jre«m/. 


ACT  II. 

SCBNB  I.—Gmri  be/bre  CTMBBUHB'a 
Palace. 

li>i<er  Clotbm  and  tw0  Lords. 

etc.  Was  there  ever  maa  had  s«ch  lock  I 
iHieo  I  kissed  the  jack  apoa  an  ap-cast,*  to 
be  bit  away  I  I  bad  a  hundred  powMl  on't: 
And  tben  a  whoreson  jackanapes  must  take  me 
np  for  swearing :  as  if  I  borrowed  mine  oaths 
of  him,  and  might  not  spend  them  at  mj  plea- 
sure* 

1  Lord,  What  got  he  by  that  t  Yon  have  broke 
his  pate  with  your  bowl. 

1  Lord.  If  hU  wit  had  been  like  bim  that 
broke  It,  it  woald  have  ran  all  out.  [Aside. 

Cto,  When  a  Kentleman  la  disposed  to  swear, 
it  is  not  for  any  standers-by  to  cartaH  his  oaths  : 
Hat 

1  Lord,  No,  my  lord ;  nor  [Aside,}  crop  the 
«ars  of  them. 

Cto.  Whoreson  dog  f  I  give  him  satisfaction  f 
'Would  he  had  been  one  w  my  rank  I 

'I  Lord,  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool.       [Aside, 

Cto,  I  am  not  more  vexed  at  any  thing  in  the 
earth,— A  pot  on'tl  I  had  rather  not  be  so 
noble  as  I  am ;  they  dare  -not  light  with  me, 
because  of  the  queen  my  mother :  every  jack- 
slave  hath  bis  belly  full  of  lighting,  and  I  must 
go  up  and  down  like  a  cock  that  nobody  can 
match. 

1  /jord.  Yon  are  a  cock  and  capon  too ;  i 
>uu  crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.         [Aside. 

Cto.  Sayest  thou  t 

1  Lord.  It  is  not  fit  your  lordship  should  nn. 
deruke  every  companion  f  that  yoo  give  offence 
to. 

Cto.  No,  I  know  that :  bnt  U  U  fit  I  should 
commit  offence  to  my  inferiors. 

%  Lord.  Ay,  It  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 

Cto,  Why,  so  I  say. 

1  Lord,  Did  yon  bear  of  a  stranger  that* s 
tome  to  court  to-night  f 

Cto.  A  stranger !  and  I  know  not  <Mit  f 

S  Lord,  He's  a  strange  fellow  himself,  and 
knows  It  not.  [Aside, 

1  Lord,  There's  an  Italian  come ;  and,  'tis 
thought,  one  of  Leonatns'  friends. 

Cto,  Leonatusl  a  banished  lascal :  and  he's 
another,  whatsoever  he  be.  Who  told  you  of  this 
stnincer  f 

1  Lord,  One  of  your  lordship's  pages. 

Cto,  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him  t  Is 
there  no  derogation  Int  t 

1  Lord,  You  cannot  derogate,  1  my  lord. 
Cto,  Not  easily,  I  think. 

2  Lord,  Yoo  are  a  fool  granted ;  therefore 
your  issues  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate. 

[Aside. 

Cto,  Come,  111  go  see  this  Italian :  What  I 
have  lost  to-day  at  bowls,  I'll  win  to  night  of 
bim.    Come,  go. 

2  Lord,  Vl\  attend  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt  Clotkm  andftrst  Lokd. 
That  such  a  cratty  devil  as  is  bis  mother 
Sbould  vield  the  world  this  ass  I  a  woman,  that 
Btars  all  down  with  her  brain:  and  this  her 

son 
Cannot  take  two  ftom  twenty  for  his  heart, 
And  leave  eighteen.    Alas,  poor  princess, 
Thon  dhine  Imogen,  what  thou  endnr'st  I 
Betwixt  a  fatbt* r  by  thy  step-dame  govem'd  ; 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots  ;  a  wooer 
More  hatfeful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 

*  He  is'deacriliine  hit  fate  at  bot*U,  tk«  Jack  It  the 
•■i»ll  boMi  Kl  "ihirh  (he  vtbcM  arr  aimed.        t  FcIIom. 
I  lA-yradc  j-onraclf. 


Of  thy  dev  husband,  Oian  that  henld  ad 

Of  the  divorce  he'd  makel  The  bcavtBa    boU 

firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  bononr ;  keep  niishak*d 
That  temple,  thy  ftir  miad ;  that  thon  maydt 


To  e^)oy  thy  baaish'd  lord,  and  this  great  lamd  I 

[SkU, 

SCENE  U,-A  Bedchamber  s  imamepmretf 
Urn  TVwmA. 

iMOoiH  reading  in  Iter  Bed  j  m  Laot  mttemi 
*»g, 
fmo.  Who's  there?  my  wonwi  Hdea f 
Ladg,  Please  yon,  madam. 
Itao.  What  boar  Is  it  f 
Ladp,  Almost  mMaitbt,  madam, 
/mo.   I  have   read  three  hoars  then:    miaa 

eyes  are  weak  :— 
Fold  dowa  the  leaf  where  I  have  left :  To  b«d  ; 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  baraias ; 
And  If  thon  can'st  awake  by  fonr  o'the  dock. 
I  pr'ythee  caU  me.    Sleep  hath  seia'd  me  wfcotty. 

[BrU  LaoT* 
To  your  protection  I  commend  me,  gods  I 
From  fkiries,  and  the  tempters  of  the  algbt. 
Guard  me.  beseech  ye  I 

[Sieefs.    UcHiiio,yrMi  the  Trunk. 
Mack,  The  crickets  sing,  and  man's  o*er-la- 

bonr'd  sense 
Repairs  itself  by  rest :  Our  Tarquin  thus 
Did  softly  press  the  rushes,  *  ere  he  wakea'd 
The  chastity  he  woanded.— Cytherea, 
How  bravely  thon  becom'st  thy  bed  I  f^esh  lOy ! 
And   wbl^  than   the   sheets  I   That   I   mlgfal 

touch! 
Bnt  kiss ;  one  kiss  I— Rubles  naparagoa'd. 
How  dearly  they  do't  1— 'TIS  her  breathlaig  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thas :  The  flame  othe 

taper 
Bows  toward  her :   and  would  nnder-peep  her 

lids. 
To  see  the  enclosed  lights,  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows :  White  and  azurv,  laCd 
With    blue   of  heaven's    own  tinct.t— Bat  my 

design? 
To  note  the  chamber ;— I  will  write  all  down  :— 
Such    and    such    pictures :— There    the    aria- 

dow : — Such 
The   adornment    of    her    bed  ;-'Tbe     arras,  % 

figures,  [»tory,— 

Why,  such  and  such  C'-And  the  contents  o'iIm 
Ah,  but  some  natnral  notes  about  her  body. 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables 
Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventoiy : 
O  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dall  upon  her  I 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monnment. 
Thus  in  a  chapel  lying  I— Come  off,  come  4^;-^ 
[Taking  off  her  Brmeetet. 
As  slippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard  I 
'Tis  mine ;  and  this  will  witness  outwardly. 
As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within. 
To  the   madding  of  her  lord.     On    her   fefl 

breast 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimson  drops 
rihe  bottom  of  a  cowslip  :  Here's  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  thu  se- 
cret [ta'cB 
Will  force  him  think  I  have  plck'd  the  lock,  and 
The   treasure   of  her   honour.    No  more. — To 

what  end  t 
Why  sbould  I  write  this  down,  that's  rivetted, 
Screa'd  to  ray  memory  t  Siie  hath  been  read. 

ing  late  t<fo^B* 

The    tale   of  Terens;   here   the    Ieaf*s   tnra'd 
Where  Philomel  gave  up  ;— I  have  euongh  : 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  spring  of  it. 
Swin,   swift,   yuu  dragons  of  the   night  I— thai 

dawning 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye :  1  lodge  In  fear ; 

*  It  «M  anricBtly  Ik*  custom  to  atrewcliMnbvr*  «^b 

rukhca.         1  i.  t.  The  white  tkin  Im«4  wkk  bl««  ?•••«. 

t  Tap^itrjr. 
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Scene  III. 
TkMfk  Ikl*  ■  kental;  utd. 


CYMBELINE. 


^ 


Mil  ii  here. 
[dock  strikes. 
Ok,  two,  three,— lime,  tine  ( • 

{Goes  into  lAe  Dnmk.    The  Scent  closes. 

SCENE  ill,— An  Antechamber  asUeining 
InoQWu**  Ajpartwuntm 

Enter  Clotbm  and  Lords. 
1  Lmrd,  Yonr  lordship  Is  the  most  pRtient 
■aa  hi  lost,  the  meet  coldest  that  ever  taraed 
■pace. 
de.  It  woold  make  any  man  cold  to  lose. 
1  Ijerd,  But  not  event  man  patient,  after  the 
of  Tour  iordshr 
hot  and  fu'rions  when  yoa  win, 


■oUe  temper 
*K»t  an "  " 
Cie. 


lip;  yon  are  most 


Wlnninf  would  p«t  any 

age;  If  I  conib  get  ibis  fooUsh  1 
have  gold  enough  :  It's    * 


man  into  oonr- 
1  Imogen*  I  should 
moroing,  Is't  not  T 
Day,  my  lord. 
Cle,  I  wookl  this  music  would  come :  I  am 
advised  to  give  her  music  o*  mornings;  they 
ny,  it  wiU  penetrate. 

Enter  Musicians. 
Come  on ;  tune :  If  yon  can  gknetrate  her  with 
nor  tagertng,  so ;  we'll  try  with  tongue  too : 
if  none  will  do,  let  her  remain ;  but  I'll  never 
give  o'er.  First  a  very  excellent  good-con- 
crited  thing  ;  after  a  wonderful  sweet  air,  with 
admirable  rich  words  to  it^— and  then  let  her 


Sono. 

Smrk!  hark  f  the  Urk  at  MeaveM-'s  gate 

And  Phah9S  *gins  arise,    .>?•  [sings, 
His  steeds  to  water  at  those  springs 

On  ehaUe'd  jSotvers  that  lies  ; 
Andtrinking  Mart-buds  begin 

TV  ope  their  golden  eges  ; 
With  everv  thing  that  prettg  Mnj 

Mg  ladw  sweet,  arise  ; 
Arise,  arise. 

So,  get  yon  gone:  If  this  penetrate,  I  will 
consider  yonr  music  the  better :  t  If  It  do  not, 
it  to  a  vice  in  her  ears,  which  horse-batrs,  and 
nws-futs,  nor  the  voice  of  nnpaved  eunuch  to 
boot,  can  never  amend.     [Exeunt  Musiciaxs. 

Enter  CYMBnLins  and  Quiiv. 

S  I^ord.  Here  comes  the  king. 

do.  1  am  gbui  I  was  up  so  late ;  for  that's 
the  reason  I  was  up  so  early:  He  cannot 
choose  but  take  this  service  I  have  done, 
fatherly.— Good  morrow  to  your  majesty,  and 
to  my  gracious  mother. 

(ism.  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  our  stern 
Win  she  not  forth  f  [daughter  t 

do.  I  have  assailed  her  with  music,  but  she 
vonchsafes  no  notice. 

Cpn.  The  exile  of  her  minion  Is  too  new  ; 
She  hslfc  not  yet  forgot  bim  (  some  more  time 
MHst  wear  the  print  of  hto  remembrance  out, 
And  then  she's  your's. 

<iueen.  Yon  are  most  bound  to  the  king ; 
Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  yon  to  his  daughter :  Frame  yourself 
To  orderly  solicits  ;  and  be  friended 
Wkh  aptneu  of  the  seaton  :  t  make  denials 
Increase  yonr  services :  so  seem,  as  if 
You  were  inspired  to  do  those  dnUes  which 
Yon  tender  to  her  t  that  yon  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  eommand  to  your  dismission  tends, 
And  (herein  yon  are  senseless. 

Clo.  Sensclesa  t  Mot  so. 

Enter  a  MissBHOBa. 
Mess.  So  like  yon.    Sir,  ambassador*  thm 

Tke  one  is  Cains  Lucius. 

■!■«««'■  asM  km»  j««  coM  ker  wIUkm  Ibal  it  !■ 
iM*l«t  wMack,  M  that  lArw  kmn  art  «bMtch«4  *•  • 
•viaUiag  I  "^ 

t  Mill  pay  yea  mare  for  it. 

t  WMk  MiicMaitaM  tun  mIjt  prafer  bat  waU-tl«e4« 


Cgm.  A  worthy  fellow, 
Albeit  be  comes  on  angry  purpose  now 
But  that's  no  Ault  of  his :    We  mu 

htoi 

Aooording  to  the  honour  of  hto  sender  i 
'    1    towards   himself  hto   goodness   forespent 

on  ns 

We  must  extend  our  notice.— Our  dear  son. 
When  yon  have  given  good  morning  to  yonr 

mistress. 
Attend  the  queen  and  ns ;  we  shall  have  need 
To  employ  you  towards   thto   Roman.— Come 

our  queen. 
[JEretifif  Ctm.  Qobbm,  Loans,  a$td  Mnsa. 
Clo.  If  she  be  up,  I'll  speak  with  her  ;  if  not. 
Let  her  lie   still,  and  dream.— By   your  leave 

ho  i—  [Knocks. 

know  her  women  are  about  her ;  What 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands  1  Tis  gold 
Which  buys  admittance ;  olt  it  doth ;  yea*  and 


Diana's  rangers  false  themselves,  yield  up 
Their  deer  to  the  stand  of  the  stealer ;  and  'tis 

gold 
Which  makes  the  true  man  klll'd,  and   saves 

the  thief; 
Nay,  sometime,  bangs  both  thief  and  true  man : 

What 
Can  It  not  do,  and  undo  1  I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer,  to  me  ;  for 
I  yet  not  understand  the  case  myself. 
By  your  leave.  [Knocks. 

Enter  a  Ladt. 
l0adg.  Who's  there,  that  knocks  t 
Clo.  A  gentleman* 
Lady.  No  more  f 

Clo.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 
Ladg.  That's  more 
Than  some,  whose  are  tailors  as  dear  as  your's. 
Can  Justly    boast  of:  What's  your  lordship's 
pleasure  f 
Clo.  Your  lady's  person  :  Is  she  ready  f 
Lady.  Ay, 
To  keep  her  chamber. 
Clo.  There's  gold  for  you :  sell  me  yonr  good 

report. 
Lady.  How  I  my  good  name  1  or  to  report  of 
you 
What  I  shall  think  is  good  t— The  princess 

Enter  Imooxn. 
Clo.  Oood-morrow,  fairest  sister :  Your  sweet 

band. 
Into,   Good-morrow,   Sir:    Yon  lay  ont  too 
much  pains 
For  purchasing  but  trouble :  the  thanks  I  give« 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  tiianks 
And  scarce  can  spare  tbem. 
Clo.  Still,  I  swear  I  love  you. 
Imo.  If  you  but  said  so,  'twere  as  deep  with 
me : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompense  to  stlU 
That  I  regard  it  not. 
Clo.  Thto  is  no  answer. 
Jmo.  But  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yield  being 
silent, 
I  would    not   speak.    I  pray  you,  spare  met 

i'faltb, 
I  shall  unfold  equal  discourtesy 
To  yonr  best  kindness ;  one  of  yonr  great  know- 
ing 
Should  learn,  being  tangbt,  forbearance. 
Clo.  To  leave  you  in  your  madness,  'twere 
my  sin : 
I  will  not. 
Imo.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 
Clo.  Do  you  call  me  fool  t 
Imo.  As  I  am  mad,  1  do : 
If  you'll  be  patient,  I'll  no  more  be  mad ; 
That  cures  ns  Iwth.    I  am  much  sotry.  Sir 
You  pot  me  to  forget  a  1arf>'»  niaiiucrs. 
By  being  so  verbal :  *  and  Irani  now.  for  all, 

*    So  T«rlMIM. 
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CYMBEUNE. 


Aei  11. 


That   I,  which  Ibow  my  heart,  do  btra  pro- 

Bf  t^Tety  tralL  of  It,  I  care  not  for  yoa ; 

And  am  to  near  the  lack  of  charity, 

(To  accow  myMlO  1  halo  yoo :  which  I  had 

mthor 
Yoo  felt,  thao  maken  my  boast. 
CU.  Ton  (ill  atahnt 

^'"        For 


The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  boae  w 
(One,  tared  of  atam,  and   fmter'd   with 


With  scrape  o'the  court,)  it  is  no  contract,  none : 
And  Ihonifa  k  be  aHoWd  in  meaner  parties, 
(Yet  who,  than  he,  more  meant)  to  knk  their 

goals 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brau  and  benary)  in  Belf-afar'd  knot ;  * 
Yet  you  are  enrb'd  ftom  that  enlaiiement  by 


The  conseqnence  o^the  < 
The  precioos  note  of  It  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hlldlag  t  for  a  IWery,  n  sqair^s  doth,  J 
A  paatler,  not  so  eminent. 

/mo.  Profkne  fellow  1 
Weit  then  the  son  of  JnpMer,  and  no  more 
But  what  thon  art,  besides,  thoa  weit  too  base 
To  be  his  froom :  *o«  wert  d' 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  if ' 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  io  be  styl'd 
Tbe  nnder-hancman  of  his  kmcdom ;  and  1 
For  befnc  preferr'd  so  well. 

do.  The  south-fog  rot  him  I 

Am.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance, 


To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.    Hie  meanest  larment, 
Thst  ever  hath  but  clipp'd  bis  body.  Is  dearer. 
In  my  respect,  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee, 
Were   they   all   i     ' 
Pisaniot 


'  PUAMIOi 

Clo,  His  garment  1  Now,  the  devU— 

Imo,  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  pre- 

senUy  :— 
Clo.  His  garment? 
/mo.  I  am  sprlghted  %  with  a  fool ; 
Frighted,  and  anger'd  worse :  ~Oo,  bid  by  my 


Search  for  a  jewel,  that  too  casually 
Hath  left   mine   arm;   it   was  tti^ 

'shrew  me. 
If  I  would  lose  It  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.    I  do  think, 
I  saw't  this  morning :  confident  I  am. 
Last  night  'twas  on  my  arm  ;  I  kim'd  it : 
I  hope  It  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 
That  I  hiss  anght  bnt  he. 

Pis.  TwlU  not  be  lost. 

/mo.  I  hope  so :  go  and  search. 

{ExU  Pis. 

Clo.  Yoo  have  abns'd  me  x-^ 
His  meanest  garment  t 

/mo.  Ay ;  I  said  so,  8lr. 
If  yon  will  mak't  an  action,  can  witness  tot. 
to.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Imo.  Your  mother  too : 
She's  my  good  lady ;  and  will  conceive,  1  hope. 
But  the  worst  of  me.    So  I  leave  yon.  Sir, 
To  the  worst  of  discontent.  {Exit, 

Clo.  VU  be  reveng'd  :— 
His  mennest  garment  f—WciU.  [Self. 

SCENE.  ir.-^Romo-An  Apartment  *m 
Philauio's  House. 

Enter  Posthumus  and  Philauio. 
Post.  Fear  it  not.  Sir;  I  wonM  I  were  so 
sore 
To  win  tbe  king,  u  I  am  bold  her  honour 
Will  remain  her's. 
Phi.  What  means  do  yoo  make  to  him  t 

•  la  linota  of  their  ewa  tyiar. 
t  A  U«  fallow  oa^ly  At  to  waar  •  Uvtry. 


Post.  Ht^  any; 
timet 
Quake  in  the  present  wlnt 
That  warmer  days  wonid  oome :  In  these  feai'd 

I  hardy  natUlf  ywv  love ;  they  lUUng, 
I  must  die  much  yonr  debtor. 

Phi.  Your  very  goodness,  and  yonr  com] 
O'eipays  aH  I  can  do.    By  this,  yonr  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Augustus :  Cains  Lnda 


hb  _         _ 

think. 

He'll  giant  the  tdbote,  send  the  amanEes. 
Or  look  apon  our  Romans,  whose  rcaoemb 
Is  yet  Acah  In  their  grief. 
Post.  I  do  believe. 


(MaHit*  though  I  am  none,  nor  Hke  to  be,) 
That  thb  will  prove  a  war ;  and  you  shall  hear 
The  legtons  now  In  OalUa,  sooner  landed 
In  our  not-fearing  Britain,  than  have  tidlnga 
Of  any  penny  tribnie  paid.    Oar  countrymen 
Are  men  more  ordered,  than  when  Jnlius  Ceaar 
Bmil'd  at  their  lack  of  skiU,  bnt  ftMid  their 


Worthy  his  ft-owning  at :  Their  dlsdpline 
(Now  mhigled  with  their  eourages)  will  maho 

kfltown 
To  thdr  approfersf  they  are  people,  swh 
That  mead  upon  the  world. 

Enter  Iaohim^. 

PM.  Seel  lachimot 

Post.  The  swiftest  harts  have  posted  ^wn  by 
land: 
And  winds  of  all  the  comers  klssM  yonr  anll^ 
To  make  yonr  vessel  nimble. 

Phi.  Wdoome,  Sir. 

Post.  I  hope  the  brfcltaess  of  yonr  answer  made 
The  speedinem  of  yonr  rcCnm. 

lach.  Your  Indy 
Is  one  the  lUrsst  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Post.  And,  therewithd,  the  best;  or  let  her 
beauty 
UMk  through  a  casement  to  aUore  lUae  henrts. 
And  be  Also  with  them. 

laeh.  Here  are  letters  for  yon. 

Post.  Their  tenour  good,  1  tmat 

fach.  Tls  very  like. 

Phi.  Wu  Caias  Ludns  in  the  Britain  court. 
When  yon  were  there ; 

laeh.  He  was  eapccted  then. 
But  not  appronch'd. 

Post.  All  U  wdl  yet.— 
SparUes  this  stone  as  It  wu  wontt  or  1^  not 
Too  dull  for  yonr  good  wearing  t 

lach.  If  I  have  lost  it, 
I  khoold  have  lost  the  worth  of  It  in  fold. 
rU  make  a  Journey  twice  as  fkr  to  eajjoy 
A  second  nlgbt  of  snch  sweet  shortness,  which 
Wu  mine  In  Britain  ;  for  tbe  ring  is  woo. 

Post.  The  stone's  loo  hard  to  come  by. 

laeh.  Not  a  whit, 
Your  lady  bdng  so  eanr. 

Post.  Make  not.  Sir, 
Yonr  loM  yonr  sport :  I  hope  yon  know  that  we 
Must  not  continue  ftlends. 

laeh.  Good  Sir,  we  must. 
If  yon  keep  oofcnant :  Had  I  not  bransht 
The  knowledge  of  your  mistress  home,  I  gi 
We  were  to  question  further:  bnt  I  now 
Profeu  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour. 


Together  with  yonr  ring ;  and  not  the  wronger 
Of  her,  or  yon,  havir 
By  both  yonr  wills. 

Post.  If  yon  can  mahet  apparent 
That  yon  have  tasted  her  in  bed,  my  hand. 
And  ring,  is  yonr's :  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
Yon  had  of  her  pnre  honour,  gains,  or  loaw, 
Yonr  sword  or  mine ;  or  muterlem  knves  both 
TO  who  shdl  And  them. 

laeh.  Sir,  my  drcnmstances. 
Being  so  near  the  truth,  u  I  will  make  them. 
Must  first  Induce  yon  to  believe :  whose  strength 
t  T»  tb«w  who  Uy  Iheu. 
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Scene  V* 


GYBfBELINE 


I  wM  iwBfliiii  wMk  oflUi  f  wUAp  I  dosbt  Mt« 
Yoo'U  give  me  Ictte  to  spue,  wkCB  fM  uall 

Ym  BMd  R  Dot* 
Po9i.  Proceed. 
/«dl.  Pint,  her  bed-chmber, 

2 here,  I  ooBfcM,  I  ilept  mC  ;  tat.  pnitm^ 
d  that  was  wdl  worth  wMchlagJ  It  wu 
hanTd 
WHh  tapeaCiy  af  iKk  aad  sOverT  the  etoiy 
Prooa  Cleopatra,  whea  the  met  her  RMoan, 
Aad  Cydnos  eavird  above  the  harts,  or  for 
The  press  of  beats,  or  pride :  A  picre  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rich,  that  it  dM  striva 
la  wmtaiaasliip  and  valae ;  which,  I  woader'd, 
Coald  ha  so  rareljr  and  exactly  wreaght, 
Uaoe  the  trae  Ufa  oan  was 

P9$i.  TkiB  is  trae ; 
Aad  this  yoa  mtgbt  have  heard  of  here,  by  ne. 
Or  by  some  other. 

Imek.  More  paiticalari 
Ma*  JoBttiy  my  kaowtedge. 

Post.  80  they  mast. 
Or  do  yonr  hoaoar  li^ary. 

/odk.  Tht  chimacy 
Is  soath  the  chamber ;  aad  the  chhoaey-pieee. 
Chaste  Diaa "* 


laabathlna:  a< 
to  report  meni 


Was  as  another  natare,  damb ;  ootwent  her, 
Motioa  ami  breath  left  oat. 
I>tef.  TblslsathlBt, 


of. 


M 


Beiat,  as  tt  U, 

/odk.  The  roof  Cthc  chamber 
With  golden  cherabims  U  ftatted:  Her  aadl 

roas* 
(1  had  forgot  them,)  wire  two  wtnkiag  Caplds 
Of  sUver,  each  on  oae  foot  1  —  "* 


J  nicely 
Depeadiag  on  their  btands.  t 

Pogi,  This  is  her  hoaoar  I— 
Let  it  he  fffaated,  yoa  have  seea  «ll  this,  (and 

praise 
Be  given  to  yoar  remembrance,)  the  description 
Of  what  Is  In  bar  chamber,  nothing  saves 
The  wager  yoa  have  laid. 
JtaA.  Then  if  yon  can, 

[PulUnt  oaf  Ms  BraeeUt, 
Be  ptfa;  I  beg  bat  leave  to  air  thU  Jewel: 

Aad  now  tis  ap  again  :  It  mast  be  married 
To  ttat  yoar  dlimond ;  I'D  keep  them. 

Pft,  Jove  I— 
Onee  more  let  me  behoM  It :  Is  H  that 
Which  I  left  wHh  herf 

/ac*.  Sir.  (I  thank  her,)  that: 
Ihe  stripped  It  from  her  arm ;  I  see  her  yet : 
Her  pretty  actiaa  did  oatsell  her  gift, 
Aad  yet  earkhM  k  too:  8be  gave  it  me,  and 

ttepriTdltoaee. 
Fsst.  May  be«  she  plaek'd  it  off, 

T»  Bead  It  me. 
/adk  She  wvltes  so  to  yoni  doth  sbet 
Put,  O  BO,  no,  no:  'til  trae.    Here,  take 
this  too ;  lG4at»  tht  MUmt, 

nis  a  hasUiik  aata  mlae  eye, 

Kills  me  to  look  ont  :~Let  there  ba  no  honoar, 

Whera    there   H   ^    ^ ^     '    ' 


Whera    there's  another  man  :    IHe    tows  of 

Of  no  HMre  bondage  be.  to  where  they  are  made. 
Than  tbcy  an    to  thcfr  virtaeet  which  is  no- 

Oahavenmaielhlsel 

Phi.  Have  patieace.  Sir, 
Aad  tthe  year  riag  agila :  'tts  not  yet  wan ; 
It  any  be  prabaMe,  she  lost  tt;  or. 
Who  knows  if  oae  of  her  women,  being  cor* 


Bath  stolen  U  Shwi  hei^ 
P90t,  Very  trae ; 


cbiBMr*. 


efC«|»Ms. 
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byn:— Back  my 


>,   I   hope,   he 
rtng^- 

to  me  some  corporal  sign  I 
More  evident  than  this ;  for  thb  a 
/ac*.  By  Japiter,  I  had  it  fkam  her  arm. 
Put.  Hark  yoa^  he  awears ;  by  Japttcr  he 


lU  tiae  ;*-nqr,  keep  the  ilnf— tis  tiae:  I  am 


[tarns; 


And  I7  a  stranger  f—M 

The  cognisance  •  of  her  I 

Is  this,— she  bath  booght  the 

thas  dearly. — 
Tbere,  tskc  thy  hire :  and  aU  the  I 
Divide  themselves  between  yoa  I 

PM.  Sir,  be  patient: 
This  is  not  strong  enoagh  to  be  belieVd 
Of  one  persaaded  well  of— 

PoMt.  Never  talk  on't ; 
She  hath  been  colted  by  him. 

/ae*.  If  yoa  seek 
For  Ibrther  satisfying,  nnder  her  breHT 
(Worthy  the  pressing,)  lies  a  mole,  right  piaad 
Of  that  most  delicate  lodging :  By  ray  life, 
1  Uss'd  it;  and  H gave  ma  present  hanger 
To  feed  a^tia,  thongh  fbU.    Yoa  do  remember 
This  slaia  apon  liei  t 

Post.  Ay.  and  it  doth  coaflrm 
Aaother  state,  m  big  m  hell  caa  h<M, 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. 

lack.  Will  yoa  lK«r  more  f 

Post,  Spare  yoar  artthmetlc : 
Once,  aad  a  million  I 

Imch,  I'M  be  swom#-^ 

pMt,  No  swearing. 
If  yoa  will  swear  yoa  have  not  doaeH,  yoa  lie ; 
And  I  will  kiU  thee,  if  thon  dost  deay 
Thoo  hast  made  me  cnckoM. 

/acA.  I  will  deny  nothing. 

Pui.  O  thati  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  limb- 
meal  I 
I  wlU  go  there,  and  dot ;  ithe  coart;  before 
Her  ftther  :-i'il  da  something [Sxit, 

Phi.  Quite  besides 
The  government  of  patieace  i*~Yoo  have  won : 
Let* s  follow  lUm,  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
He  hath  against  hlaueif. 

/acA.  WHh  aU  my  heart.  [Areanf . 

SCENE  r.— 7)k<  jame.— Aflo/Aer  AwM  In  ikt 


Ekter  PosTfluavs. 
Pail.  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  bat 

Mnstbehatf-woiftcrst    We  are  hmtards  all  | 
And  that  most  venerable  nnn,  whieh  I 
Old  caU  my  fklher,  was  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  stamp'd 
tools 


:  Yet  my  mather  saemM 
The  Dian  of  that  tloM :  so  doth  my  wife 
The  nonpareil  of  this.— O  ▼engaaaee,  venga> 

aacei 
Me  of  my  iawfal  pleasnre  she  restiain'd^ 
And  praj^d  me,  oil,  Ibrbearaaoe :  did  tt  wtth 
A  pndency  t  so  rosy,  the  sweet  view  on't 
Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Bataim;   that   I 

thought  her  [devils  I— 

Aa  chaste  as  unsumed  snow  :~o  all  the 
This  yellow  lachinto,  in  an  hoar^-wasH  nott— 
Or  lett,r-at  lint:    Perchance  he  spoke  not; 

but. 
Like  a  fulfc-aoan'd  boar,  a  Oanaan  one. 
Cried  ok  I  and  moaatcd :  foaad  no  opposition 
But  what  be  iook*d  fbr  shoald  oppose,  and  sbe 
Should  fh>m  encounter  guard.     Could   I  flud 

out  [tlon 

The  woman's  part  in  me  1  For  them's  no  m^ 
That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but  1 1 


•  Th«  t*k«B. 
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It  is  the  woman  s  ptrt :  B4S  it  1ylii«,  note  it. 
The  woman's ;  flattering,  hcr'f ;  decelting.  hert ; 
Ambitions,  coTetingi,  clmnge  of  pridei,  disdain, 
Nice  longinn,  slanders,  mutabilUy,  V"^h 
All  fsuits  tbat  may  be  nam'd,  nay,  tbat  bell 
Wby  ber's  in  part,  or  all ;  but  rather  aU  : 
For  even  to  vice 

They  are  not  constant,  bnt  are  changing  still 
One  vice,  bnt  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
Not  half  so  old  as  that.    I'll  write  against  them. 
Detest  them,  curse  them :— Yet  'tis  mater  skill 
In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 
The  tery  detils  cannot  plague  them  better. 


Act  UT. 

m  much,  that  It  did  almoct 


ACT  III. 

SCENE    I,'-Sritain.—A   Boom  of  State  in 
Ctmbblink's  Palace, 

Enter    Cymbblinb,    Qubbn,    Clotbn,    and 

Lords,    at    one   Door ;    and   at  another, 

Caius  Lucius,  and  Attendants. 

CfM,  Now  say,  what  would  Augustus  Cesar 
with  usf 

Luc,  When  Julius  Cesar  (whose  remembrance 
yet 
Lives  in    men's   eyes,   and   will  to  ears   and 

tongues. 
Be  theme  and  hearing  ever,)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  conquer'd  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(Famous  in  Cesar's  praises,  no  whit  less 
Than  in  his  feats  deserving  it,)  for  him. 
And  his  succession,  granted  Rome  a  tribute^ 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds  ;  which  by  thee 
Js  left  unteuder'd.  [lately 

Queen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 
Shall  be  so  ever. 

Cio,  There  be  many  Cesars, 
Ere  such  another  Julius.    Britain  Is 
A  world  by  itself ;  and  we  will  nothing  pay. 
For  wearing  our  own  noses. 

Queen.  That  opportunity  [some 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  ns,  tote- 
We  have  again. ^Rememt^r,  Sir,  my  liege. 
The  kings  your  ancestors :  together  with 
The  natural  bravery  of  your  isle  ;  which  stands 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  In 
With  rocks  nnscaleable,  and  roaring  waters ; 
With  sands,  that  will  not  bear  yonr  enemies' 
boats,  rconqnest 

But  suck  them  np  to  the  top-mait.    A  kind  of 
Cesar  made  here ;  but  ma^e  not  here  his  brag 
Of  came,  and  tawt  and  overcame :  with  shame 
fTbe  first  that  ever  touch'd  him,)  he  was  carried 

[plnSi 
From  olTonr  coast,  twice  beaten ;  and  his  ship- 
(Poor  Ignorant  baubles  I)  on  our  terrible  seas. 
Like  egg-shells  mov'd  upon  their  surges,  crack'd 
As  easUy  'gainst  our  rocks :  for  Joy  whereof. 
The  fun'd  Cassibelan,  who  was  once  at  point 

Ci  figiot*  fortune  I)  to  master  Cesar's  sword, 
ade  Lnd's  town  with  r^olclng  flres  bright. 
And  Britons  stmt  with  courage. 

Cto.  Come,  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid  : 
Our  kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  was  at  thai 
time ;  and,  as  I  said,  there  is  no  more  such 
Cesars :  other  of  them  may  have  crooked  loses ; 
but.  to  owe  such  straight  arms,  none. 

fV**.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

Clo.  We  have  yet  many  among  ns  can  gripe 
as  hard  as  Cassibelan :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  one ; 
but  I  have  a  hand.— Why  tribute  t  why  should 
we  pay  tribute  t  If  Cesar  can  hide  the  sun 
from  ns  with  a  blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his 
pocket,  we  will  pay  hlin  trlbnte  for  light ;  else. 
Sir,  no  more  tribute,  pray  yon  now. 

Cpm.  You  must  know. 
Till  the  Injurious  Romans  did  extort 
This  tribute  fNmi  us,  we  were  (rte:    Cesar's 
ambition, 

•  UtrMoipcc. 


(Which  awdl'd 
stretch 

The  sides  onhe  world,)  against  all  coloar,  liere 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  ns ;  whldp,  to  shake  oO^ 
Becomes  a  wariike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Oarselves  to  be.    We  do  say  then  to  Cestf, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mulmatlns,  which 
Oidain'd  our  laws ;  (whose  use  the  sword  oT 

Cesar  # 

Bath  too  mndi  mangled;   whose  repair  a»d 

franchise. 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  bold,  be  oor  good  dccd» 
Though  Rome  he  therefore  augiy ;)  Mutmntina, 
Who  was  the  flrst  of  Britain,  which  did  pat 
His  blows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  calfd 
Himself  a  king. 

Luc.  I  am  sorry,  Cymbelinek 
That  I  am  to  pronounce  Augustus  Cesar 
(Cesar,  that  hath  more  kings  his  servaata,  tham 
Thyself  domestic  officers,)  thine  enemy : 
Receive  it  from  me,  then  :— War  and  confwaioa. 
lu  Cebar's  name  pronounce  I  'gainst  thee :   look. 
For  fury  not  to  be  resisted  :— Thus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  myself. 

Ci/m.  Thou  art  welcome,  Caius. 
Thy  Cesar  knighted  me ;  my  yooth  I  spent 
Much  under  him  ;*  of  him  I  gather'd  boooor; 
Which  he,  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce. 
Behoves  me  keep  at  utterance ;  t  I  am  perfect^t 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  precedent 
Which,  not  to  read,  would    show  the  Britons 

cold : 
So  Cesar  shall  not  find  them. 

Imc.  Let  proof  speak. 

Clo.  His  rai^sty  bids  you  welcome.  Make 
pastime  with  us  a  day  or  two  longer :  If  yon 
seek  us  afterwards  in  other  terms,  yon  shall 
find  ns  in  our  salt-water  girdle  :  if  yon  beat  na 
out  of  it,  it  is  your's ;  if  yon  ftdl  in  the  adven- 
ture, our  crows  shall  (are  the  better  for  yon ; 
and  there's  an  £nd. 

ZjUC.  So,  Sir. 

Cgm.  1  know  your  Imaster's  pleasare,  and  be 
mine : 
All  the  remain  b,  welcome.  [Exewmt. 


SCENE  II.—Another  Boom  im  the  t 

Enter  Pisamio. 
PU.  How  I    of    adultery  t    Wherefore 

you  not 
What  monster's  her  accuser  t— Leonatas  I 
O  master  I  what  a  strange  infection 
Is  (kllen  Into  thy  ear  t    What  fialse  Italian  $ 
(As    poisonous    tongu'd     as     handed^     I 

prevail'd 
On  thy  tod  ready  hearing  t—Dlsloyalt  No : 
She's  punish'd  for  her  truth;  and  nndergoea. 
More  goddess-like  thau  wife-like,  soch  i 
As  would  take  in  V  some  virtue.— O  my  i 
Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low,  as  were 
Thy   fortunes.— Howl    thai  I   aheald 

hert 
Upon  the  love  and  truth  and  rows,  which  I 
Have  made  to  thy  command  1— I,    *'"' 

blood  f 

If  It  be  so  to  do  good  service,  never 
Let  me  counted  serviceable.    How  look  I, 
That  1  should  seem  to  lack  humanity. 
So  much  as  this  ha  comes  tot    Do't.-  Tke 

letter  [Rending. 

That  I  have  sent  fter,  6jr  her  own  commtmd 
Shall  give  thee  opportunity .— O  damn'd  paper  1 
Black  u  the   ink  that's  on  theel    Senaeksa 

bauble. 
Art  thou  a  feodary**  fortbU  act,  and  look's! 
So^vlrgin-like  wilJioutt    Lo,  here  she  4 


iM  (■■ji  He11ia«b«d)  wu  btovflit  n  i 
en  mwit  knijat  bjr  Aar««ttM  Ccaar.*' 
rtaity  of  dcfiMc*'      t  W«ll.iaf«— 


Rome,  and  tker* 

t  At  tk«  cxtrtaiitjr  ^    

t  About  Sbakotpearo'*  tine,  polMaiag 

nrmctict  in  Italy. 

^  To  Imkt  in  a  town,  it  to  coaqaar  is. 
••  Coafedetatc. 
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Bmitr  litc»Giir» 


I  am  k(Bonuii  in  wb«t  I  am  oommanded. 
/n«.  How  BOW,  Piianio  1 
Pi$.  Madam,  here  Is  a  letter  from  my  lord. 
'—.  Wkol    thy  tordt    that  U    my  lordt 
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0  kara'd  indeed  were  that  aitroBomer, 
That  kaew  the  elwt,  aa  I  hU  charactert ; 
He'd  lay  the  Aitare  open^— Yoa  good  godt. 
Let  what  to  here  coataia'd  relish  of  love, 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  coateut,— yet  not. 
That  we  two  are  asaader.  let  that  grieve  him,— 
(SoBw  griefs  are  BMd'daahle ;)  that  U  one  of 

tlieni. 
For  it  doth  physic  love ;— of  bis  content. 
Ail    hat    in   that  I— Good    wax,   thy   leave:— 

Bless'd  be  [Lovers, 

Yoa  bees,    that  nrahe  these  locks  of  counsel  1 
Ai*d  men  to  dangerous  bonds  pray  not  alike  i 
Thongb  forfeiurs  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 
Yoa  chttp  young  Cupid's  Ubles.    Good  newi, 

gods  1  [Rtadt. 

Justice,  and  pour  father's  wrath,  should  he 
take  wtelnhie  daminhn,  could  not  be  so  cruel 
tome,  ms  fou,  O  the  dearest  of  creatures^ 
wsaM  not  eiten  renew  me  with  pour  eves. 
Take  notice,  that  J  am  in  Cambria,  at  Mil- 
ford-Bamen,  IVhat  vour  own  love  will  out 
•fthU  advise  pou,  follow.  So,  he  wishes  pou 
aU  happiness,  that  remains  topal  to  his  vow, 
and  pour,  ineresuiag  to  tope, 

LlOnATUS  POSTBUMUS* 

0  for  a    horse   with    wings  I— Hear'it    thon. 

PIsaniot 
He  is  at  MllfordHaven  :  Read,  and  tell  me 
How  far  tu  thither.    If  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  It  In  a  weA,  why  may  not  I 
«iiile  thither  in  a  day  f~Then,  true  Ptoanlo, 
(Who  leng'st,  Uke  me,  to  sec  thy  lord ;  who 

loag'it,— 
JJej  me 'bate.-bot  not  like  me  :-yet  longs't,- 
Bat  la  a  lUnler  kind  :— O  not  Uke  me : 
Far  mine's  beyond,   beyond,)   say   and  speak 

thick,*  ia- 

(Lowe's  eonnsellor  should  All  the  bores  of  hear' 
To  the  smothering  of  the  sense,)  how  far  It  is 
To  this  nme  Messed  MUford :  And,  by  the  way, 
TeU  me  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  u 
To  inherit  socfa  a  haven  :    But,  flrst  of  all. 
How  we  may  steal  from  hence ;  and,  far  the 

Thrt  we^ball  make  In  time,  f^om  onr  hence' 
had  onr  rrtarn,  to  excnse:— but  flrst,  how  get 


SS.'ilS!**;*™*  be  bom  or  e'er  begot  f 
Well  talk  of  that  hereafter.    Pr'ythee*  speak. 
Howmaay  icore  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 
Twiit  hoar  and  hour  T 

«*.  One  Kore,  twlat  saa  and  smi, 
Madam'sMoogh  for  yon ;  and  too  much  too. 
Jmo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  exccatlon. 

man,  ' 

Coald  aever  go  so  slow :  I  have  heard  of  riding 

wagers. 
Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sands 
That  nni  i'the  clock's  behalf: Bat  this   is 

foolery:— 
St..  .^  ^nMW  fe^  a  sickness ;  say, 
MCU  home  to  her  Ather ;  and   provide  mc, 

than  would  m 

>«#.  MadamTif^'re^best  consider. 

here   *^*'*  "*'  ""*'  '**'  ''*'*•  "*' 
Kor  what  casi 


h  ftaaUln'sf  honsewift. 


Ttat  I  cuiaot  look  through.   Away.  I  pr'vthee : 
Accessible  U  none  bat  MUford  way.     iExeunt. 


'WaUs — A  mouHtrnkioutComs^ 
trp,  with  a  Cave, 

Enter  BiLAaios,  GuiDiaius,  and  Aav  laAoirs. 
Bet,  A  goodly  day  not  to  keep  honse,  with 

such 
Whose  rooPs  as  low  u  ours  I   Stoop,  boys: 

This  gait 
InstmcU  you  how  to  adore  the  bcmveas :  and 

bows  von 
To  morning's  holv  ofllce :  The  gates  of  moaarcha 
Are  arcb'd  so  high,  that  ghinu  may  Jet  •  tiiroagk 
And  keep  their  Impious  tnrbaads  oa,  without^ 
Good  morrow  to  the  snn.— Uail.  thon  lUr  hca- 

veni 

y*  ""^  K^  "5*'  jet  asa  thft  not  lo  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 
Gui.  Hail,  heaven  I 
Arv,  Hall,  heaven  I 
Bel,  Now,  for  our  monatain  iport :    Up  to 

yon  hUl, 
Yonr  legs  are  yoang;   I'U  tread  thesa  flau. 

Consider, 
J2!!"./?"  ^^"^  perceive  me  Uke  a  crow. 
That  it  is  place  which  lesseiii,  and  seU  oft 
And  yon  may   then  revolve  what  tales  I  have 

told  you, 
or  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war  : 
This  service  is  not  ier^lce,  lo  being  done. 
But  being  so  allow'd  :  To  apprehend  thus! 
Draws  us  a  proAt  from  all  ibings  we  lee : 
And  often,  to  our  comfort,  sbalT  we  find 
The  sharded  t  beetle  In  a  safer  hold 
Than  is  the  full-wing'd  eagle.    O  this  life 
If  nobler,  than  attending  fur  a  check ; 
Richer,  than  doing  nothing  for  a  babe  : 
Prouder,  than  rusUlng  in  nupaid.for  silk : 
Soch  gain   the  cap  of  him,  tiiat  makes  Ibem 

fine. 
Yet  keeps  his  book  uncross'd :  no  life  to  ours,  t 
GuL  Out  of  your  proof  yoa  speak  :  we,  poor 

nnfledt'd. 
Have  aever  wiiig'd  from  ^ lew  othe  nest:  nor 

know  not 
jy^'.Jl*  nr  '~™  »»o"«.    Haply,  this  Ufe  b  best. 
If  quiet  life  be  best ;  sweeter  to  you. 
That  have  a  sharper  known  ;  well  corresponding 
WUh  your  stiff  age  ;  but,  unto  us.  It  Is 
A  cell  of  ignorauce ;  travcHIng  abed ; 
A  prison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  dares 
To  stride  a  limit,  i 

Arv,  What  should  we  speak  of, 
JJ  hen  we  are  old  as  you  t  when  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how. 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  fircczing  hours  away  t    We  have  seen  noth 

lug: 
We  are  beastly ;  subtle  as  the  fox,  for  prey  j 
Like  warlike  u  the  wolf,  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  is,  to  chase  what  flies  ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prison  bird. 
And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 

Bel,  How  von  speak  ( 
Did  you  but  know  the  city's  nsnrles, 
^^J'W^V^  knowingly;  the  art  o^he  court, 
As  bard  to  leave  u  keep  :  whose  top  to  climb 
i?.  wrtain  f»J"ng,  or  so  slippery,  U»t 
1  he  fear's  as  bad  as  faUlng ;  the  toil  of  the  war 
A  pain  that  onhr  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
1  the  name  of  fame  and  honour,  which  dies  i'the 

search, 
And  hath  u  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph, 
i*  .K?."L  ®'  '**'  *^}  "»y»  «>«ny  times. 
Doth  III  deserve  by  doing  well ;  wbat's  worse. 
Must  court'sey  at  the  censure:— O  boys,  this 

story  ' 

The  world  may  read  In  me:  My  body's  mark'd 
with  Roman  swords :  and  my  report  was  once 
nrst  with  the  best  of  note :  Cymbellnc  lov'd 

me ; 
And  when  a  soldier  was  tbe  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  off:  Then  was  I  as  a  tree, 

!  y^lk  prosily.  f  Scly-wmtH. 

\t  I  t.  ConpsKd  WUh  ours.      «  T«  sverpsM  kit  hnuU 
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Act  HI. 


bottths 


dM  bend  Wltli  ftidi:  iMt  in  one 


A  •torm.  or  robbery,  call  U  what  jroa  wlU, 
Soook  clown  my  mellow  baugings.  My,  my 

leairei. 
And  left  me  bare  to  weatber. 

GmU  VacerUio  ftivoar  I 
'    B€l>  My  (knit  being  nothing  (as  I  hate  told 

yon  oft,) 
But  that  two  Tillaina,  whow  fldie  ottbs  pre- 

vaU*d 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  f«oi«  to  Cymbeline, 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Rointnt :  ao, 
FoUoWd   my  btBlahment;    and,  thia  twesly 

yean, 
Thtfl  rock,  and  tboe  demenet,  hate  been  my 

world: 
When  I  have  Uv'd  at  bonett  freedom ;  paid 
More  piom  debU  to  hearen,  than  in  all 
IHc  fore-end  of  my  time.— Bnt,  np  to  the  moim- 

tains ; 
Thb  Is  not  banters'  language :— He,  that  strllica 
The  venison  flrst,  shall  be  the  lord  o'the  feast « 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister ; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  state.    Tit  meet  yon  in  the 

valleys.  lExtunt  Ooi.  and  Aav. 

How  hard  it  is,  to  hide  the  sparlis  of  nature  I 
These  bovs  know  little,  they  are  sons  to  the 

king; 
Nor  Cymbellne  dreams  that  tbev  are  alive. 
They  think  they  are  mine  :  and,  though  tratn'd 

np  thus  meanly  [hit 

I'the  cave  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do 
The  roofs  of  palaces ;  and  nature  prompu  them. 
In  simple  and  low  things  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Polydore,— 
The  heir  of  Cvmbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  ratlier  call'd  Ouiderins,— Jove  I 
When  oil  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I  have  done,  his  spirits  fly 

out 
Into  my  story :  say,— Tftwt  mine  enemffett; 
And  tktu  I  set  my  Joot  on  his  neck  j  even 

then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  be  sweato. 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in 

posdire  [wal. 

That  acts  my  words.    The  yonnier  brother,  Cad- 
(Once,  Arvliigns,)  in  u  like  a  figure, 
Strikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  much 


His  own  conceiving.  Hark  I  the  game  Is  rous'd  t— 
O  Cymbellne!    heaven,   and   my  oonKlence, 

knows. 
Thou  didst  unjustly  banish  me :  whereon. 
At  three  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  these  babca ; 
Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  succeuion,  u 
Thou  reft* St  me  of  my  lands.    Eurtpblle. 
Tbon  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  thee  for  their 

mother. 
And  every  day  do  honour  to  her  grave : 
Myself,  Belartns,  that  am  Morgan  call'd, 
Tb^  take  for  natural  &ther.    The  game  Is  up. 

iExli. 

SCSNB  ir^Seear  MHftnrd-Bmven. 
Ekifer^isAKio  mtd  Ixooiiv. 
Imo,  Thou  told'st  me,  when  we  came  f^om 
horse,  the  place 
Wu  near  at  band :  Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  flrst,  u  I  have  now :— Pisanio  I 

Man! 
Where  b  Posthflmnst  What  U  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus  f  Wherefore  breaks 

that  sigh 
From  the  inward  of  thee  T  One,  but  painted  thus. 
Would  be  Interpreted  a  thing  perplea'd 
Beyond  self-explicaUon  :  Put  thyself 
Into  a  'haviour*  of  less  fear,  ere  wildncsi 
Vanquish  my  stalder  senses.    What's  the  mat- 
ter? 


•  F*r  bchBviear. 


Why  tender's!  Ihon  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  nntenderf  If  it  be  summer  news. 
Smile  tot  before :  If  whiterty,  thoa  necd'st 
But  keep  that  countenance  stUl.— My  hvsbnad's 

hand! 
That  dnig*damn'd  Italy  hath  ont<raftied  him. 
And  he's  at  some  hard  point.— Spcift,  man  ;  thy 

tongue 
May  take  off  some  extremity,  wtich  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me* 

Pis,  Please  yon,  read ; 
And  you  shall  And  me,  wretched  nan,  a  thing 
The  most  disdaln'd  of  fortune. 

Imo,  [Reads.]  t%9  misttess,  Plsanlo,  kmtk 
plaped  the  strutmtet  in  mjf  bed ;  tke  testi- 
ntonies  whereof  iU  bieeding  in  me.  I  svemJt 
not  out  Iff  weak  surmises  :/ram  proof  as  stirong 
as  my  grief,  and  ascertam  as  I  expect  my  re- 
venge. That  part,  than  Flsanio,  must  act  for 
me,  if  thy  faith  be  not  tainted  with  the  bremch 
of  hers.    Let  thine  ^own  hands  take  away  her 

V  .•  IshaUgive  thee  opportunities  at  Mttford- 

iven :  she  hath  my  letter  for  the  purpose  : 
Where,  if  thou  fear  to  strike,  and  to  make 
me  certatn  it  is  done,  thou  art  the  pander  to 
her  dishonour,  and  equally  to  me  distoyal. 

Pis,  What  shall  I  need  to  dnw  my  sword  t 

Hath  cut  ber^roat  already.— No,  tis  slander ; 

Whose  edge  is  sharper  than  the  sword  {  whoso 
tongue  [breath 

ms  aU  the    worms  of    Nile;    whose 

Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 

All  comers  of  the  world :  kings,  queens,  and 


¥ 

Hv 


Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This    viperous   slander    enters*— What    cheer. 


Imo.  False  to  his  bed  1  What  Is  It,  to  be  false  t 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  t 
To  weep  'twlxt  clock  and  clock  f  if  sleep  charge 


To  break  it  with  a  fcarflil  dream  of  him. 
And  cry  myself  awake  f  that's  lUse  to  his  bed  f 
Uitt 
Pis.  Alas,  good  lady ! 
Imo,    I   false t    Thy  conscience   witness:—* 

lachimo. 
Thou  didst  accuse  him  of  InconUnency  ; 
Thou  then  look'dst  like  a  villain;    now,  me- 

thinks. 
Thy  fovour's  good  enough.— Some  jay  *  of  lUly, 
Whoso  mother  iras  her  painting,  t  bath  betray'd 

blm: 
Poor  I  am  stale,  a  garment  out  of  fashion  : 
And,  for  I  am  richer  than  to  hang  by  the  walls, 
I  must  be  ripp'd  :— to  pieces  with  me  I— Oh  1 
Men's  vows  are  women's  traitors!    AU   food 

seeming. 
By  thy  revolt,  O  husband,  shall  be  thought 
Put  on  for  viUany ;  not  born,  wheret  grows ; 
But  worn,  a  bait  for  ladles. 
Pis.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 
Imo.  True  honest  men  being  heard,  like  fUse 

iWnoas,  [weeping 

Were,  In  his  time,  thought  folse :  and  Slnon's 
Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear ;  took  pity 
From  most  true  wretchedness :  so  thou.  Poet* 


Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men  ; 
Goodly,  and  gallant,  shall  be  kite  and  pcijur'4. 
From  thy  great  foil.— Come,  fellow,  be   thou 
honest :  (him. 

Do  thou  thy  master's  bidding :  when  thou  scc'st 
A  little  witness  my  obedience :  Look  I 
I  drew  the  sword  mywif :  take  it ;  and  bit 
The  Innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart : 
Fear  not ;  'tts  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief: 
Thy  master  Is  not  there ;  who  was.  Indeed, 
The  riches  of  it :  Do  his  bidding ;  strike. 
Thou  mayst  be  valiant  in  a  better  canso ; 
But  now  thou  seem'at  a  coward. 

•  PMI«,  la  luUra,  mttiiflc*  bMk  •  jar  and  a  «h«  • 
t  Lik«r    - 
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Pig.  Hmte,  vite  laitrHMatt 
Thoa  thalt  Dot  damn  my  hand. 

imo»  Why,  I  nuBat  die  : 
And  if  I  do  aoi  by  thy  I 
No  icmat  of  thy 


There  U  «  prohibttloa  ••  divine, 
my  we4k  * 


That  cravens* 


ObcdlMt  aa  the  icnbfanid.—Wfaat  Is  here  1 
Tbe  scri|iinrest  of  the  loyal  Leonatas, 
All  lufli'd  to  herecy  f  Away,  away, 
Cumqiieri  of  my  fiuth  I  yon  ibaU  no  more 
Be  aiflmariiers  to  ay  heart  I  Thas  may 


hand.     Come,  hece*t 


SoBcthiac'*  i^oiCt :— Soft,  soft;  ■re'll  no  de- 


poof 


TlwnCh  tfaoie  thai  are 
belmy'd 
Do  feel  the  treaMB  iharply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  worse  case  of  woe. 
And  tbott,  PostbAmas,  Ibon  that  didst  set  np 
My  dlsohcdicnce  'gainst  tbe  hlnc  my  fathar, 
Aad  make  me  pat  into  contempt  the  salts 
Of  piiBColy  fellows,  sbait  heseafter  And 
It  is  no  act  of  common  passage,  b«a 
A  HiaiB  of  rareness :  aad  I  grieve  m|  self, 
To  think,  vhca  thon  stalt  he  dssedg'd  by  b«r 
That  now  tboa  tir'st  %  on,  how  thy  memory 
WHI  then   he  pang'd  by  mc-iVyUaee,  de- 
spatch : 
The  Innb  eaticaU  tbe  bntcbcr:    Wbece's  thy 

knife  T 
Thon  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  mwter's  bidding, 
When  I  desire  It  too. 

Pit.  O  gndoas  bnly. 
Since  I  veceivd  command  to  do  this  bnsineas, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

/am.  Do^t,  and  to  bed  Ihca. 

Pis,  I'll  wake  mine  eye-balls  bHnd  first. 

/mo.  Wherefore  tlien 
Didst  nndertake  itt  Why  hast  thouabos'd 
So  many  miles  with  a  pretence  T  this  place  f 
Mine  action,  aad  thine  ownt  our  horses*  la- 

iMMVt 

The  time  inviting  thee  t  the  pertnrb'd  conrt, 
for  my  being  absent :  whereunto  I  never 
Paipose  rctnm  t  Why  bast  tbou  gone  so  far. 
To  be  nnbent  when  ibon  hast  ta'en  thy  etand, 
ne  elected  deer  befoae  ttaeef 

PU.  Bnt  to  win  Ume 
To  lose  ao  bad  employment  in  the  which 
I  have  consider'd  of  a  coarse :  Oood  lady. 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Ana.  Talk  thy  tongae  wcaiy ;  speak : 
I  have  heard  1  am  n  stiampet ;  and  •mine  ear. 
Therein    false    stmck,    can  4ake   no    greater 


Kor  tent  lo  bottom  that.    Bnt  speak. 

Pit.  Then,  madam, 
I  tbonght  yon  wonM  not  baek  again. 

Am>.  Most  like; 

[  me  here  to  kill  me. 


Bringing  me  be 
Pit.  Not  so. 


be. 


Bnt  if  I  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  jmipeae  wonM  prove  well.    It 
Bnt  that  my  master  Is  abnfd  : 
Soose  vilbdn,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  ait, 
Hatb  done  you  both  this  cursed  ii^nry. 

/mo.  Some  Roman  courtezan. 

Pit.  Ito,  on  my  life, 
ill   give  bnt  notice  you  are  dead,  and  sand 


jn  of  it ;  Am-  'da 
1  shoaU  do'  so ;  You  shaU  be  missed  at  conrt. 
And  that  will  weU  conlirm  it. 

Awe.  Why,  good  fellow. 
What  siiall  I  do  the  while  1  Where  bidef  How 

Uvet 
Or  hi  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  husband  t 
PU.  If  yoH'll  buck  lo  the  oonrt,— 

•  C«i«srd«.  f  Tb«  IcUcn. 

(  ¥9timti  or  prtgri  •». 


Im».  No  conrt,  no  fether ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  harsh,  noble,  simple,  nothing : 
That  Cloten,  whose  lovo-snit  bath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  siege. 

Pit.  If  not  at  court. 
Then  not  in  Britain  must  yon  bide. 

Into,  Where  then  t 
Hath   Britain  all  iba  snn  that  shines  1    Day 

night. 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain  f  I'the  world's  vo 

lume 
Our  Britain  seems  as  of  It,  bnt  not  in  It ; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  swan's  aest ;  Pr'ythee,  think 
There's  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pit.  I  am  most  glad 
You  think  of  other  place.    The  ambassador, 
Lncius  tbe  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Uaveu 
To-morrow  :  Now,  If  von  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  Is ;  aad  bat  disgalse> 
That,  which,  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  self-dangei ;  you  should  tread  a  coarse 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view :  yea,  haply,  near 
The  residence  of  Poethumos ;  so  uigh,  at  least. 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear. 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

/mo.  O  for  such  means  f 
Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  oii't, 
I  would  advenlnre. 

Pis,  Well  then,  here's  the  point : 
Yon  must  forget  to  be  a  woman  ;  change 
Command  into  obedience  ;  ta:^  and  niceuess, 
(Tbe  handmaids  of  aU  women,  or,  more  trid^y. 
Woman  it's  pretty  self,)  to  a  waggish  oourage ; 
Ready  in  gibes,  qnkk-answer'd,  saucy,  and 
As  qiiarrelous  as  tbe  weasel :  nay,  you  must 
Forget  that  rarest  treawre  of  yonr  dhoek. 
Exposing  It  (bnt,  ob  I  the  harder  Jmart  I 
Alack  no  remedy  I)  to  tbe  greedy  touch 
Of  common-kissing  Titan  ;  •  and  forget 
Yonr  labonrsome  aad  dainty  trims,  wberebi 
Yon  made  great  Juno  angry. 

Imo,  Nay,  be  brief : 
I  see  Into  thy  end,  aad  am  almast 
A  man  already. 

Pit.  First,  make  yourself  bnt  like  one. 
Fore-thinking  this,  I  have  already  fit, 
(Tis  in  my  cloak-bsg,}  doublet,  hat,  hose,  aU 
That  answer  to  them :    Would  yon.  In   their 

serving, 
And  with  what  imitation  yon  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  such  a  season,  'fore  noble  Iai* 

cins 
Present  yonraelO  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  vou  are  happy,  t  (which  you'll  make 

him  know. 
If  that  bis  head  have  ear  In  mnsic,)  dontaUess, 
With  Joy  be  will  embrace  you :  for  he's  hon- 
ourable. 
And,  doubling  that,  most  boly.     Yonr  means 


I  wUl 


faU 


Yon  have  me  t  rich  ;  and 
Beginning,  nor  sapplymeat. 

Jmo.  Thon  art  all  the  comfort 
Tbe  gods  will  diet  me  wkh.    Pr'ythee,  nway : 
There's  more  to  be  consider'd ;  bnt  we'll  enen 
All  that  good  time  will  give  us :  This  attempt 
I'm  soldier  to,  i  and  will  abide  It  wRb 
A  prince's  conrage.    Away,  1  pr'y.tbee. 

Pit.  Well,  madam,  we  must  take  a  short  dure- 
well: 
Lest,  being  aoUss'd,  I  be  suspected  of 
Yonr  carriage  from  tbe  court.    My  noble  mis- 
tress. 
Here  is  a  boa ;  I  bad  It  from  the  qneen ; 
What's  in't  is  |>recions ;  if  vou  are  sick  at  sea. 
Or  stomacb-qualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 
Will  drive  away  distemper.— To  some  shade. 
And  fit  yon  to  your  manliood :— May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  best  I 

Imo.  Amen :  1  thank  thee.  [Exeunf. 

•  The  •an. 
i  f.  e.  Wkercin  you  «re  aerempluKtd. 
I  Tm  roar  aulitittcnc*  abroail,  >«u  may  r«ly  ••  m», 
I  K^ual  l»* 
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Act  TIL 


Lucius, 


EKter  CTMBltlH",  QOMW,  CLOTBM 

and  Lords. 

Cpn.  That  flir ;  and  io  <arew«U. 

Luc.  Tliankf ,  royal  Sir.  . 

Mv  emiJeror  hath  wrote,  I  miwt  from  hence , 
And  STrSht  sorry,  that  I  miut  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

Cgm,  Our  ftubJecU,  Sir,  ^„.^ir 

WUf  not  endure  hU  yoke  ;  ««»  tor  owjdf 
To    ihoir   less   soverelcnty   than   they,    must 

needs 
Appear  nnUntUke. 

jKic.  So,  Sir,  I  desire  of  yoo 
A  conduct  wer'land,  to  Milford-Haten.- 
Madam,  ail  Joy  befall  your  grace,  ,and  you ! 

Cgm!  My  folds,  you  are  appointed  for  that 
office ;  .  .    «.u  . 

The  due  of  honour  In  no  point  omit .— 
80.  farewell,  noble  Lucius. 

forth 

I  wear  It  as  your  enemy. 

Luc,  Sir,  the  event  ., 

II  yet  to  name  the  winner ;  Fare  yon  well. 
^^.  Lwe  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  ray 

Tin  he  haJe  woss'd  the  Severu.-Hawjnets  1 

[Exeunt  Locios  and  Lords. 
Queen.   He  goes  hence  frowning  :    but  It 
honours  us. 
That  we  have  given  him  canse. 

Clo.  Tls  all  the  better ;  , 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wUhes  In  It. 
Cifm.   Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  em 

How  It  gS^here.    W  *«»  «  *^f  "^21%!j*^i 
Our  charloU  and  our  horsemen  be  in  readl- 

The  powSJttat  he  already  b»tk  l"  0«;»J„^  . 
Will  soon  be  drawn  to  head,  flrom  whence  he 

moves 
His  war  for  Britain.         ^    ,^..  * 

Queen.  Tls  not  sleepy  business ; 
But  must  he  look'd  to  speedily  and  strongly. 

CmToVr  expecudon  that  It  would  be  thus, 
Hai    Mde   dsforward.      But,  my    gentle 


Not  seen  of  late  t  Grant,  heavens,  that  which 

few  rr   ts 

Prove  Iklsef  ^„      ^  ^.  t*^'*' 

Queen.  Son,  I  say,  follow  the  Ung. 
Clo.  That  man  of  her's,   Pisanio,  her  old 
servant, 

I  have  not  seen  these  two  days. 

Pisanto,  thou  that  sUnd'st  so  for  Postbumns  1— 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine  .  1  pray  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that;  for  he  believes 
It  Is  a  thing  most  precious.    "J"*  "«[V![?     ...^ 
Where    Is   she   gooet     Haply,    despair   liath 

•elz'd  her ; 
Or,  wlng'd  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she's  flown 
To  her  deslr'd  Posthdnms :  Gone  she  U 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour ;  and  my  eiid 
Can  make  good  use  of  either :  She  being  down. 
I  have  the  plavcing  of  the  BriUsh  crown. 
Be-enter  Clotbw. 


How  now,  my  sont 

Clo.  'TIS  certain  she  Is  (led  : 
Oo  In,  and  cheer  the  king ;  he  rages  ;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 


Queen.  All  the  better  :  May 
rhTs  night 


Where  labour  daughter  T  She  tatt  not  appcWd 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tender* d 
The  duty  of  the  day :  She  looks  us  like 
A  Uilng  more  made  of  malice  than  of  duty : 
WehaJe  noted  lt.-Call  her  before  us;  for 
we  have  been  too  slight  ta^f^»«:,.«„VKT 

.l?crt2;Si?orFo.th«m..,raosire^^^^ 
Hath  her  life    been;    the   cure  whereof,   my 

nris  ttme^most  do.  'Beseech  your  majesty. 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her :  she's  a  lady 
80  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  strokes. 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

Reenter  an  ArrawDAiiT. 

Cgm.  Where  Is  she.  Sir  T  How 
Can  her  contempt  be  aiiswer'dl 

Atten.  Please  you.  Sir, 
Her  chambers  are  aU  lock'd  j  and  there's  so 

That  will  be  given  to  the  loud'st  of  noise  we 


uueen.  tku  luc  uci»ti  .  ••-/ 
ThlTnlght  forestall  him  of  the  ^'f^.f^^^^^ 

Clo.  I  love,  and  hate  her ;  for  she's  Ctlr  and 
royal : 
And  that  she  bath  aU  courtly  parts  more  ex- 
quisite 
Than  lady,  ladles,  woman  :  •  fkwm  every  one 
Tbrbest^'sbe  hVtii,  and  she,  1*"  ~»P««"***» 
Outsells  them  all ;  I  love  her  therefore ;  But, 
Disdaining  me,  and  throwing  favoura  on 
The  low  Posthumous,  •»«"»«"•?.*»«' ij^K^tSh 
That  what's  else  rare,  is  chok'd ;  and  in  that 

I  wlU  concluife  to  hate  her,  nay.  Indeed, 
To  be  Rveng'd  upon  her.    For,  when  fools 

Snter  Pisanio, 
Bhall-Wbo  Is  heret  What  I  are  you  pacUng, 

ComehlUiS*:  Ahl  yon  predons  pander  I    VU- 

Where  is  thy  lady  T    In  a  word;  or  else 
Thou  art  straightway  with  the  llends. 

Pis.  O  good  my  lord  1  ^    .    .. 

Clo.  Where  Is  thy  lady  t  or,  by  Japlter, 
I  will  not  ask  again.    Close  vUlalii, 
I'll  have  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  np 
Thyheittotlndlt.    «•  •>»«  ^^th  PortWmus  t 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  basenesa  caii 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn.  rmi£Jl 

Pit,  Alas,  my  lord,  [ral»ai 

How  cs5  sle  le  with  him  f    When  wm   she 

"  clS.*  Wb?JSto  she.  Sir  t  Come  nearer ; 


No  fhrther  halUng :  satisfy  1 
What  is  become  of  her  t 


Queen.  My' lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit 

She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  dose ; 
Whereto  constrain'd  by  her  inflrmlty. 
She  should  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  yon. 
Which  dally  she  was  bound  to  proffer :  this 
She  wlsh'd  me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great 

court 
Made  me  to  blame  In  memory. 
JUgm.  Her  doors  lock'd  1 


Pie.  O  my  all-wor^y  lord  1 

Clo.  All-worthy  villain  I 
DlKOvea.#rliere  tby  roUtresa  »«.  "Jokj, 
At  the  next  word,— No  more  of  worthy  lord,— 
Speak,  or  tiiy  silence  on  the  tostont  b 
!&  condemnatfon  and  thy  death. 

ThU  ,;«?h;  ^e  history  of  my  knowledge 
Toudiing  her  Bight.         ^^,,^  ^  ^,,^^ 

Clo.  Let's  seel  :-I  will  pursue  her 
Even  to  Augustus'  throne. 

PU,  Or  this,  or  perish,     [by  this,  |     .  , . 
Sh?.ft?eno«g'h;.MdwJrthe  l«n..^  Aside. 
Hay  pidve  his  travel,  not  her. danger.  J 

%\  "l-rSflto  to  my  lord  she's  de«l.    O 

Safe  ma^rt'tiSi  w«ider,  safe  return  ■«*[»  ^^^ 

•  Th«B  Miy  W»t  tk«a  •»»  ***^  •**■  •*' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Scene  VI. 


CYMBELINE. 


275 


Gfo.  ainab,  btbit  letter  trac t 

Pfi.  &lr,  u  I  tklnk. 

da.  It  le  PorthaMM'  band;  I  know't.— 
Mrrak,  if  th<w  wooM'it  moX  be  ■  rillilB,  b«t  do 
ne  true  eerrloe ;  UHlei|o  ttaose  enploymeiiu, 
wberdn  I  aboold  hsve  cinw  to  nie  thee,  witb  « 
•erioM  Indattryt-^bat  ie,  what  Tiltasy  •o'er  1 
Ud  tbce  do,  to  perform  it,  directly  and  tnily, 


cet  Bcitber  want  mjr  means  for  tby  reUef,  mir 
■7  voice  for  tbjr  preferment. 

Pit,  WeU,  my  good  lord. 

Cl9.  Wilt  tboa  aerve  mef  For  tinoe  patiently 
and  conetantly  tboa  bast  itacfc  to  tbe  liare  for- 


tane  of  tbat  benar  Pottbnmnt,  tb< 

to  tbe  oonne  of  iiatitade  bat  be  a  dilicent  fol- 

lower  of  mine.    Wilt  tbon  icrve  me  t 
Pit,  Sir,  I  will.  ^ 

Cfe.   Give  me  tby  band,  bere'i  my  porse. 

Hast  tbott  any  of  tby  Utte  master's  larments  In 

tby  possession  f 
Pit.  I  bavc,my  lord,  at  my  lodgiBf,  the  kame 

salt  be  ama  when  be  took  ieare  of  my  bdy  and 


wiU  I  kill 


CVa.  Tbe  llrst  serrloe  tboa  dost    me,  fetch 
tint  soit  hither :  let  it  be  tby  first  senrke ;  go. 
PU,  I  shall,  my  lord.  [htU, 

CU.  Meet  thee  at  Milford-Haten  :->!  forgot 
to  ash  him  one  tbinc;  I'll 
MTiltaln, 


Bfcn  there  tboa  \ 


SBld  npon  a  time,  (tbe  bitterness  of  It  I  now 
bdch  from  my  heart.)  tbat  she  behl  tbe  very 
garment  of  Postbamns  In  more  respect  than  my 
aaMe  and  natoial  person,  together  with  the 
adornment  of  my  qaalities.  With  that  salt  npon 
my  back,  wiU  I  lavish  her :  First  UU  him,  and 
la  her  eres;  there  shall  she  see  my  valoor, 
which  will  then  be  a  torment  to  her  contempt. 
He  on  the  groaad,  my  speech  of  insultment 
cadcd  on  bis  dead  body,n-and  when  my  lost 
hsth  dined,  (which,  as  I  say.  to  vex  her,  1  will 
eieente  la  the  clothes  tbat  she  so  praised.)  to 
the  coart  I'll  knock  ber  back,  foot  her  home 
sgain.  She  bath  despised  me  njoldngly,  and 
ru  be  meny  In  my  rerenge. 

Rt-tnter  Pisamio,  with  the  CMhes. 
Be  those  the  gannents  t 

PU.  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

Cl0.  How  k»g  Is't  since  she  went  to  Mllford- 
Haven  t 

Pis^  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet. 

Ci0.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber ;  tbat 
Is  tbe  second  tbtag  tbat  I  have  commanded 
thee  :  tbe  third  U,  that  thoo  shalt  be  a  voluatary 
mate  to  my  design.  Be  but  duteous,  and  tme 
preferment  shall  tender  Itself  to  thee.— My 
rrrcage  te  now  at  Milford ;  'Would  I  had  wings 
to  follow  it  1  -Come,  and  be  tme.  [ISxit. 

PU.  Tboo  bidd'st  me  to  my  loss :  for,  true  to 
thee. 
Were  to  prove  false  :  which  I  wlU  never  b^ 
To  him  tbat  Is  most  true.    To  Mllford  go, 
And  ibid  not  ber  whom  thoo  pnrsn'st.    Flow, 
ftow,  [speed 

Yoa  heavenly  blessings,  on  berl  This  fool's 
Be  cross'd  witb  stowness ;  hdMHur  be  bis  meed  I 

[&rU. 

8CENB  VI^Befvrt  the  Cave  of  BaLAaius. 
Enter  iMOOXif,  In  Bag's  CUthee, 

tme,  I  see  a  maa's  life  Is  a  tedious  one : 
I  have  tir'd  myself ;  sad  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.    I    ' 

sick. 
Bat  thai  my  resolution  helps  me.— Millbrd, 
When  fkom  the  moontaln-top  Pisanio  sbow'd 

Jiee, 
Tbon  wast  wlibln  >b^n  :  O  Jove  I  I  think 
Ponndatious  fly  tbe  wretched  :  such,  I  mean. 
Where   they  should  be  rcllev'd.    Two   ' 

told  me, 
I  oonid  not  miss  my  way :  Will  poor  folks  lie, 


I  It  valiant, 
cowards;   hardness 


Tbat  have  alBlctioss  oa  Ibem ;  kaowtot  'tis 
A  punishment  or  trUlt    Yes ;  no  woqder, 
When  rich  ones  scarce  tell  trae ;  To  lapse  in 

fatness 
Is  sorer,  tbaa  to  lie  for  need ;  and  fiUsehood 
Is  worse  in  kings  than  beggars.— My  dear  lord  1 
Thon  ait  one  o'tbe  fblse  ones  t  Now  I  think  oa 

thee. 
My  hunger's  gone ;  bat  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  to  sink  for  food.— Bat  what  is  tbtst 
Here  Is  a  path  to  it :  'TIS  some  savage  hold : 
.  ^    .       .      ...  ^j^^  not  call :  yet  fe- 

Bia  dean  It  o'ertbrow  natare,  i 
Plenty  and  peace  brtede  co 

ever 

Of  bardlaess  Is  mother.- Ho!  who's  beret 
If  any  thina  that's  dvU,  speak ;  If  savage, 
TUe,  or  lend.— Hoi— No   answer f   then    I'll 

enter. 
Best  dmw  my  swwd ;  and  If  mine  enemy 
But  fear  tbe  sword  like  me,  he'll  scaicely  look 
Such  a  foe,  good  beaveas  1  (on't. 

{She  goes  info  the  Cave, 

AM^BxLAaios,OuiDiaiu8,<iiuf  Anviaaous. 
Bei,  Yon,  Polydore,  have  prov'd  best  wood- 
man,* and 
Are  master  of  tbe  feast :  Cadwal  and  I 
Will  play  the  cook  and  servant ;  'tis  our 
Tbe  sweat  of  Industry  would  dry  and  die, 
Bnt  for  the  end  It  works  to.    Come ;  onr  stom« 

achs 
Will  make  what's  homely,  savoury :  Weariness 
Can  snore  npou  tbe  flint,  when  restive  sloth 
Finds  tbe  down  pillow'  hard.— Now,   peace    he 
Poor  boose,  that  keep'st  thyself  I  [here. 


Gttl.  I  am  throughly  weary, 
Arv.  I   am   weak 
appetite. 


witb   toil,  yet  strong  In 


Gui.  There's   cold   meat    i'tbe    cave;    we'll 
browse  on  that. 
Whilst  what  we  have  kill'd  be  cook'd. 

Bei.  Stay ;  come  not  In :  [JLeoMng  In. 

Bnt  tbat  it  eaU  onr  victuals,  I  should  tbbik 
Here  were  a  felry. 

Gui.  What's  the  matter.  Sir  t 

Bet.  By  Jupiter,  an  angel  I  or.  If  not. 
An  earthly  paragon  I— Behold  dlvlneness 
No  elder  than  a  boy  I 

JSSafer  I  moo  an. 

/mo.  Good  masters,  harm  me  not : 
Before  I  enter'd  here,  I  cali'd ;  and  thought 
To  have  beg^'d,  or  bought,  what  I  have  took : 

Good  troth, 
I  have  stolen  nought ;   nor  would  not,  though  I 
had  found  [meat ; 

Gold  strew'd  o'tbe  floor.    Here's  money  for  my 
I  woald  have  left  it  on  the  board,  so  soon 
As  I  bad  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

GuL  Money,  youth  t 

Arv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  torn  to  dirt  I 
As  'tis  no  better  reckon'd,  but  of  those 
Who  worship  dirty  gods. 

/mo.  I  see  you  are  angry : 
Know,  If  you  kill  me  fur  my  fkult,  I  should 
Have  died,  bad  I  not  made  it. 

Bel.  Whither  bound  t 

Imo.  To  MIlfonWHavan,  Sir. 

Bel.  What  Is  your  name  t 

Jmo.  Fidele,  Sir :  I  have  a  kinsman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy :  be  embark'd  at  Mllford ; 
To  whom  being  going,  almost  spent  with  hunger, 
I  am  fellen  In  f  this  offence. 

Bel.  Pr'ylliee,  fair  youth. 
Think   us  no  churls;   oor  measure  our  good 
minds  [ter'd  I 

By  this  rude  place  we  live  lo.  Well  eocouii- 
Tis  almost  nlRht :  yon  shall  have  better  cheer 
Ere  you  iepait;  and  thanks  to  suy  and  eat 
Boys,  bid  him  welcome.  [»•— 


•  BeM  bv«t«T.         t  Atrtcnrat. 


t  la.  ft»r  iato. 
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Gtd,  W«re  yon  ■  «<»iiw«,  fvi^,  (h6ii»^ 
I  should  wuo  hard,  bnt  be  your  fwoBi.— fc 
1  btd  for  yoiu  m  r<*  »wy*   ,  _ 

Arv.  ril  inake't  my  comfort. 
He  b  •  nrtii ;  I'U  l<we  *lm  a»  my  broUier  ;— 
And  tuch  a  welcome  m  rd  five  to  him, 
AAer  long  tbaeuce,  Mcb  m  yourt :— M«Bt  wel- 
come !  ^ .    ^ 
Be  sprigtatly,  (or  yon  fM  'mon|tt  frieads. 

/jRo. 'Mongtt  fttendcl  ^      ^ 

If  brotben  l-'WtwM  it  bad  bee*  eo^  that  they 
Had  been  ray  fhUier's  loiis  I  thai  had  my  prtoe 
Been  1ms  ;  and  so  more  equal  baUaatkit 
To  thfee,  f>oalMmua.  [J*«tf». 

Bel,  He  wrings  at  wme  dlitreti. 

GuL  'Would,  I  could  free'tl 

Artf,  Or  I ;  wbate'er  4t  be, 
What  pain  H  cost,  what  danger  I  ^« « 

imo.  Great  men. 
That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  tbto  caw. 
That  did  attend  themselves*  and  had  tte  vlrtne 
Which  their  own  conscience  seai'd  then.  Clay- 
tog  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  differing*  multitudes,) 
Coirtd  not  out-peer  these  twain.    Pardon  me, 

godsl 
rd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them. 
Since  Udnatus's  false. 
Be*.  K  sbaM  be  BO  : 
Boys,   we'll  go   dress   our   hunt.— Fahr  yongt 
oomefai:  [«»l^d. 

Discourse  is   heavy,   fisting ;   wheh    we   have 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  stoiy, 
So  ftir  as  thou  wilt  speak  it. 
Gui.  Piay,  draw  near.  ^  ^   ^ 

Arv,  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  mom  to  the 

lark,  l«ss  welcome. 
Jmo,  Thanks,  Sir. 
Arv.  I  pray,  draw  near.  lExeujU. 


CYMBELINB.  ^^  t^- 

not  vain  glory,  for  a  iinn  aM  hit  flw  *•  <»on; 

fer :  in  hU  own  chamber,  1  nean»)  the  Iters  of 

my  bodt  are  as  «ell  drawn  as  his;  no  less 

T»ore  atronc,  nc*  benewth  him   iii  for- 

,  beyond  hlmln  tin  advantnga  •€  tha  ttae, 

abov«  hte  tai  birth,  ntike  oontenant  In  gcMra! 
service^*  siKl  nww  rcsaartnWe  In  aingle  npgnai- 
tlons:*  yet  this  tanpersemant  thing  loves  him 
hi  my  despite.  What  mortality  is  I  Puthwmna, 
thy  head,  which  la  now  growtne  np^  i^ 
sK>ulders,  shall  wittin  tMs  baor  be  otf;  thy 
mistress  enforced ;  thy  garmenta  art  to  ptoces 
before  thy  Ckc  :  and  aH  IM*  done,  apnni  her 
home  to  her  Dtther;  who  may,  haply,  be  a  Bttle 
angry  for  my  so  nwgh  osage ;  but  my  n»Bihtf, 
having  power  of  his  lesttneas,  shall  tnm  aH  into 
my  commendations.  My  horse  U  lied  «p  sair : 
Out,  sword,  and  to  a  sortfponcnel  Fortane, 
Mit  them  into  my  hand!  This  Is  the  very 
description  of  their  meeting^ilnce ;  «nd  llje 
fellow  dares  not  deceive  me.  {SxU, 


SCENE  II^-^E^ete  the  OsM. 

Enier,/rom  the  Cave,  Rblabius,  GuiDanics, 
AavinAGVs,  und  Imookm* 

BeU  Yon  are  not  well :  \J^  IxoaBwO  i«naia 
here  In  the  caw ; 
We'll  come  to  you  after  fanadng. 

AJrv.  Brother,  stay  here:  [7>  Imoobh. 

AK  we  not  brothers  1 

#jiio.  So  man  and  m««  should  he; 
Bnt  cli^  and  day  diftirs  m  dignity, 
Whose  dust  Is  botii  alike.    I  am  very  sk*. 

Gui.  Go  yon  to  hunting,  Til  abide  with  hiak 

fnw.  Sosick  i  aui  not^-^yet  I  am  not  apcil: 
Bnt  not  so  cUlsen  a  wanton,  as 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  siofc :  Soptanwywnjrtvemes 


SCENE  VJL 
EtUer  two  Sbnatobs  and  TaiaoMBS. 

1  Sen,  This  Is  the  tenour  of  the  emperor*s 
writ; 
That  since  the  common  men  ate  now  In  acJtion 
'Gainst  the  Paanonians  and  Dalmatians ; 
And  that  the  legions  now  in  Qattia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  against 
The  falleu-oflT  Brttons  ;  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  business :  He  creates 
Lucius  pro-consiA :  and  to  you  the  tribhncs» 
For  this  immediate  levy,  be  commands 
HlB  absolute  commission.    Long  live  Cesar  t 

TrL  Is  Lucius  general  of  the  forces  1 

9  Sen.  Ay. 

7W.  Remaining  now  bi  GaHlat 

1  Sen,  With  those  legion 
Which  I  have  spoke  of,  whereimto  yonr  levy 
Must  be  snpplyant :  The  words  of  your  torn- 

mission 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  atid  the  llmo 
Oir  their  despatch. 

Tri,  We  will  discharge  onr  duly.      [Breunt 


Stlok  to  your  joamalt  course:  the 

cuAom 
Is  breach  of  sdl.    lam  Wi;  hnt  yonr  brtngHyw 

Society  Is  wo  comfeit 
to  dne  not  soclnUe :  I'm  not  very  sick,     ^re: 
Binoe  I  can  tenson  of  It.    Pmy  yon,  tnst  me 
t'H  rob  none  tut  myseir;  and  M  aie  Me, 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

GuL  I  love  thee  ;  I  have  spoke  It : 
How  much  the  quantity,  the  weight  as  mnch. 
As  I  do  love  my  fhtiier. 

BeL  What  1  how  t  Inwf 

Arv.  Ifltbeslntosa9raa,8ir,  I  yahc  ran 
in  my  good  broUier's  fault :  I  know  not  uAy 
I  love  this  yondi ;  nnd  I  have  heart  yon  sar. 
Love's  reason's  wHbout  renson;  the   Mer  « 

And  a  demand  wboisH  sfanU  die,  I'd  sny 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  1,,-^The  Forest,  near  the  Cave, 

Eaier  Clotbn. 

Cto,  1  am  near  to  the  piMe  Where  they 
should  meet.  If  Plsanio  have  mapped  ft  truly. 
How  fit  his  garments  serve  me  I  Why  should 
his  mistress.  Who  was  made  by  htm  that  made 
the  tailor,  not  be  fit  too  1  tbe  rather  (saving  re- 
verence of  the  word)  fbrt  tls  said,  a  woman's 
fitness  comes  by  fits.  Therein  I  must  play  the 
worlunan.   1  dare  speak  it  to  myself,  (for  It  Is 


Mw  father,  not  tUe  fdath. 
BeLO     " 


,  O  noble  strainl 


O  wonhtaMs  of  natnic  I  breed  of  imtena  I 
Cowards  Atber  onwards,  and  basa  ihttn|s  Ska 

bases 
Nature  hath  meal  and    bran: 


I  am  not  thairAtiier;  yet  Who  this  abaidd  h^ 
Dotii  minde  itself,  lov'd  befbiw  ae.^    {ulsi*. 
Tis  the  ninth  hour  of  the  aaom. 

Arv,  Brother,  IhieweH. 

Jaw,  I  wish  ye  sport. 

Arv,  You  health.— So  please  yon.  Sir. 

lato,    [Aside,]    These    are    kind    ere 
Qods,  whkl  Hm  I  have  hcnrd ! 
Our  courtiers  say»  all**  savage  but  at  oonrt : 


Experience,  oh  I  thou  disprov^t  report  I 
~'      inperionst  seas  breed  monsic     ,' 
Poor  tributary  rivers  as  sweet  Bsh. 


Tbe  I 


1  monsters ;  Ibr  the  dlst^ 


am  sick  still ;  ^leart-sicfc  :-<Plsanlo, 
I'll  now  taste  of  thy  drug. 

Gui,  looaldnotatlrlihn: 
He  said  be  WIS  gentle,  $  but  nnfortnitite ; 
Dishonestly  ailllcted,  bnt  yet  honest. 

Arv,  Thus  did  he  answer  inc :  yet  MM  h<f»> 
I  might  know  mone.  (afm 


*  in  liBft*  cosiint* 
If       -  ' 


{feiws:** 
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Bel,  To  the  fcM,  to  lite  itM :— 
WtH  lan«  yM  fer  tUf  Itmt;  |o  ia,  ui4  rat. 

jlr9.  We'tt  BoC  ta  lone  vnj. 

Bei.  Pny,  be  not  tick. 
For  joa  most  be  ow  hooaevUb* 

/MO.  Well,  or  ill, 

I  ^™  iMfOlM*  to  700. 

Ael.  And  M  iMt  be  tnr.  (firttlaookn. 
Tklo  joatb,  taowe'er  dlttrew'd,  ippeait  be  batb 
OMd  aacoiora.  [bad 

ilrr.  How  aBgel-like  be  tlBg*! 

Iha,  But  hit  nest  MoUty :  He  cat  o«r  eeeli 
la  chanctcn; 
Aad  9wme^  onr  bratbi,  u  Jaae  bed  beta  akfc. 


Arr.  Nobly  bo  yohct 
A  tmiilBg  wlcb  a  (Igb ;  ••  tf  the  tifb 
Wat  thai  It  wu,  ftr  not  betni  tacb  a  tnlle ; 
Tte  aniia  aMcUag  the  litb,  that  K  woald  dy 
FvoiB  ao  dirtoe  a  Icaple,  to  oaamU 
With  wlada  that  tailort  nil  at. 

Gaj.  I  ^  Bale.  ' 
That  grief  aad  patleoec.  rooted  la  blai  belli, 
M\m^  their  tpart*  tortber. 

Arv.  Grow,  patleace  I 
And  let  the  niaUat  elder,  frier,  aatwlae 
Hit  pcriehtag  root,  with  the  taKietoing  viae  I 

Bel,  U  U  wiati  Htonilat*    Cone;  eimar.«* 
Whe't  there  t 

Bmier  CLoraa. 
am.  i  canet  Had  thoto  raaacale^i  that  tII- 
lUA  mack'd  «ei— 1  wm  Uimu  [hUa 

Bel,  Thoee  niaaiatet  I 
Means  ke  pot  att  1  partty  fcaoir  him  s  't|» 
Cloica,  the  toa  o^ihe  faeea.    I  fear  aene  am- 
bath. 

ly  yeare,  and  yet 

are  held  at  oallfaKit'- 


fJEreaaf  BaLABiot  oml  AaviaAOOt. 
Ch-  float  What  are  yoa 
That  %f  ate  that  f  loiae  viUeia  aMmaUiaeert  f 
I  beee  heard  of  tBch.--Wbat  tiave  art  thoa  f 

Gal.  A  thiag 
More  aiavlth  did  I  aa*er,  thpn  aatwerlag 
A  elaee,  witboot  a  bMcfc. 
da.  Tboa  an  a  robber, 
A  lav.«reafcer,  a  villain :  YIeU  thee,  thief. 
Gal.  To  who  f  to  thee  f  What  art  tboe  f  Have 
not  I 
An  arm  u  Uff  at  tbhM  T  a  heart  at  bif  t 
Thy  wof4t,  I  gnuit,  are  Mgier ;  ibr  I  wear  not 
My  daner  in  oiy  month.    Say,  what  tboo  vt ; 
Why  I  thoold  vicid  to  thee  f 

C<e.  Thov  Tiiuan  bate, 
Kaow'tt  me  not  by  my  clolhet  T 

Gni,  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  raxral, 
Who  It  thy  Knuidfatbcr:  be  made  tbate  ciotbet. 
Which,  at  it  seemt  make  thee. 

Cle.  Tboa  precloat  varlel, 
My  tailor  amde  them  not. 

Gui,  Hence  then,  and  thank     _  {fool  ; 

The  Bian  that  gave  them  thee.    Tboa  art  tpiBe 
I  am  loath  to  beat  thee. 

CU.  Tboa  Injarioaa  thief. 

Hear  hat  ray  name,  aad  tremble. 

G^.  What*4  thy  name  1 

da.  Cloten,  thoa  vilbUa. 

Gaf.  Cloten,   thoa   double    villain,    be   thy 

name ;  t»plder, 

1  cannot  tremble  at  It ; 

Tvmdd  OMfve  me  aooaer. 

Clo.  To  thy  faitlmr  fee 

Nay,  to  thy  mare  eoa 

I'm  aoa  to  the  qaccn. 

Gai.  I'm  aorry  for*!;  aol  aeMnlec 
•o  aorthy  m  Ihy  birth, 
da.  Art  aot  afeard  f 

*  %an  MC  <kc  raot«  of  tM«t. 
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thaae  I  fear; 


Yoa  41d  mittahe 


Gui,  Thoae  thai 
tbe  viae: 
At  foola  I  laatb,  not  fear  them. 

Cle.  Die  the  death  : 
When  I  have  thda  thee  with  my  pcoper  head, 
ru  follow  ihote  that  evea  bow  ied  hcnca, 
Aad  on  the  ptet  of  Lad'a  town  act  yoar  headt : 
Yield,  mitic  BMMiatalBccr*     iEx^wU^Mhtimg, 

Emier  BaLaatoa  mmA  Aaf  laaava. 
Btl.  No  companv'a  abroad. 
Are.  Noae  In  the  world : 

him,  aure. 

BeL  t  cannot  tell :  Loo|  la  It  aince  I  taw 

biro,  rravour  * 

at  time  bath  nothlaa  Uan'd  thorn  Unet  of 

Which  tbea  be  wore ;  the  aaalchea  la  bi«  voirr , 

Aad  borat  of  apoaUjig,  were  aa  bit :  I  am  ab- 

■olafe, 
Twaavery  Clotea. 

Arv.  la  this  place  we  Xrfi  tbem  : 
I  wlah  my  brother  make  good  time  with  him, 
Yoa  my  be  ia  ao  feU. 

BeL  Belag  acarce  made  up, 
I  meaa,  to  man,  be  bad  not  •pprebentloa 
Of  roariag  terrora  :  for  tbe  etfcct  of  Jadgoirat 
la  oft  the  caaae  of  fear :  But  ace,  thy  bruilier. 

Rt-tnUr  Qvioaaivt,  arllA  CLoran'a  Hemd, 

t9al«  Thia  Clolea  waa  a  fool ;  a»  empty  pane. 
Than  WM  ao  rooaey  la't:  not  Herculea 

ive  kaock'd  oat  hla  braint,  for  he  bed 


Yet  I  aot  dolag  thlt,  the  fool  had  borne 
My  head,  aa  I  do  hit. 

BtL  What  beat  tboa  done  f 

Gal.  I  am  perfect,  t  what ;  cat  off  oac  Clolcn*a 

Sea  to  tbe  qacea,  after  bit  owti  report ; 
Who  calPd  BM  traitor,  mouiUMiueer ;  aad  awore, 
With  bit  owB  tiade  baud  be'il  lake  ua  In,  X 
Dliplaca  oar  heaat,  where  (tbajik  the  goda  I)  they 

grow, 
Aad  oet  tbem  on  Lad's  town. 

J9f4.  We  are  all  aadoae. 

GmU  Why,  wpruiy  fiither,  what  hire  we  to 
loae, 
Bat,  that  be  twon,  to  take  vur  llvetf  Tbe  Uw 
ProiecU  not  nt :  Then,  wby  should  ac  be  tea. 

der. 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flesh  threat  us  : 
Play  judge,  and  executioner,  all  bioiftcir ; 
Fur  f  we  de  fear  tbe  law  t    What  company 
Discover  you  abroad  f 

BeL  No  tingle  aoui 
Can  we  set  eye  oa,  bat.  In  all  safe  reason, 
He  muat   have   tome  alUiulauU.    TUoui^b  bit 

humour 
Was  nothing  but  mutaUon ;  R  ay,  and  Ibat 
From  oae  bad  tbing  to  worse  ;  not  f^eitrv,  not 
AbsQhite  aualneat  could  ao  far  have  nvM 
To  bring  bUn  bare  aloae :  Aithoa«h,  perhaps. 
It  may  be  heard  at  rooit,  that  tncb  as  we 
Cave  here,  hunt  here,  are  outlaws,  and  In  tiinr 
May  make  aome  stronger  head :  the  nhkb  1)< 

bearing, 
(Aa  It  la  like  hlm,).ml|bt  break  out.  and  swear 
He'd  fetch  aa  in ;  yet  wi  uot  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  be  so  undertaking. 
Or  Utey  so  tulTering :  then  on  the  ground  wc 
If  we  do  fear  tbU  body  batb  a  taU  [fear. 

More  perihMia  than  the  head. 

Aro.  Let  ordinance 
Come  at  the  godt  foremy  it:  howioe'er. 
My  brother  hath  done  well. 

BeL  1  had  no  mind 
To  hunt  tbU  day :  tbe  boy  Fldele'a  tlcknett 
Old  make  mn  way  loag  fcrtb.  f 

GuU  Wtth  hla  own  aword,  ^  [ti'en 

Which  he  did  wave  aenhist  my  thrvat.  1  have 
Hia  head  from  him ;  nl  throw't  Into  tbe  creek 

*  C«iBtaBa»M. 


1  !«n  wtll-iiif! 

CoMMr,  raMo*.        I  BerauM. 
Ck«iff«,  altoratlM.    1  Uiil  whIm  mj 
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CYMBELINE. 


Act  IV. 


B«bind  oDr  rock,  and  let  It  to  the  set. 

And  tell  the  flshet,  he's  the  queen's  Bon,  Cloten  : 

That'*  ill  I  reck.  «  [Exit. 

Bel.  1  fetr  'twill  be  reveng'd  : 
•Woald,    Polydore,    thou    had'tt   not   donet  f 

though  valour 
Become*  thee  well  enough. 

Aro.  'Would  I  had  done't. 
So  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me  l—Polydore. 
I  love  thee  brotherly ;  but  envv  much, 
Thon  hast  robb'd  me  of  this  deed:  i   would 


That  possible  strength  might  meet,  would  seek 

ns  through. 
And  pot  ns  to  our  answer. 

Bei.  Well,  'Ut  done  :-- 
We'll  bunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there's  no  profit.  I  pr'ythee  to  our  rock  ; 
Yon  and  FIdcle  pUy  the  cooks :  I'll  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  retnm,  and  bring  him 
To  dhiner  presently. 

Arv.  Poor  sick  Fldele  i 
I'll  willingly  to  him  :  To  gain  t  his  colour, 
I'd  let  a  parish  of  such  Cloten's  blood, 
And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [Exit. 

Bet.  O  thou  goddess. 
Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thon  blazon'«t 
In  these  two  princely  boys  I  They  are  as  gentle 
As  lephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  bis  sweet  head  :  and  yet  as  rough. 
Their  royal  blood  enchafd,  as  the  nid'st  wlnd^ 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine. 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  vale.    Tis   won- 

derfhl. 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  fnme  them 
To  royalty  nnleara'd  ;  honour  untaught ; 
Clvtli^  not  seen  fh»m  other ;  valour. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  If  it  bad  been  sow'd  I  Yet  still  it's  strange 
What  Cloten's  being  here  to  us  portends ; 
Or  what  his  death  wiU  bring  us. 

Re-enter  OuiDsaics. 

GuL  Where's  my  brother  t 
I  have  sent  Cloten's  ciofpoll  down  the  stream. 
In  embassy  to  his  mother ;  his  body's  hostage 
For  his  return.  [Solemn  Musk:. 

Bel,  My  Ingeoious  Instrument  I 
Hark,  Polydore,  it  sounds  I  But  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion  f  Hark  I 

Gul.  U  he  at  home  t 

Bet,  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Gui.  What  does  he  mean  f  since  death  of  my 
dear'st  mother 
It  did  not  speak  before.    All  solemn  things 
Should  answer  solemn  acddenU.    The  maUer  f 
Triumpha  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys.  1 
Is  Jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  for  boys. 
Is  Cadwal  madt 

Be-enter   AavtiAous,   bearing  iHoaiii,  me 
dead  in  Ms  ArmS. 

JBel.  Look,  here  he  comes. 
And  brings  the  dire  occasion  in  his  arms. 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for  1 

Arv,  The  bird  Is  dead. 
That  we  have  made  so  much  on.    I  had  itther 
Have  sklpp'd  ttom  sixteen  years  of  age  to  sixty. 
To  have  tnm'd  mv  leaping  time  into  a  crutch. 
Than  have  seen  this. 

Gni.  O  sweetest,  Mrest  lily  f 
My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  so  well. 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself.  ' 

Bel.  O  melancholy  1 
Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  f  Ibid 
The    ooK,   to   show   what  coast  thy   sluttish 

crare$  •• 

Might  easillest  harbour  In  f— Thon  blessed  thing  I 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  mlght'st  have  made  I 

but  I, 
Thou  diedst  a  most  tare  boy  of  melancholy  l~ 
How  fouHl  you  him  f 


I  Triiias. 


f  Regain,  Nitara. 


Arv,  Stark,  *  as  yon  tee : 
Thus  imiilUK,  as  some  fly  had  ticMed  slumber. 
Not  as  death's  dart,  being  laugb'd  at :  his  right 

cheek 
Reposing  on  a  cushion. 

Gui,  Where  1 

Arv,    O'the  floor; 
HU  arms  thus  feagn'd :  I  thought  be  slept ;  and 

put 
My  clouted  brogues  t  from  off  my  feet,  whuai 

rudeness 
Answer'd  my  steps  too  lood. 

Gui,  Why,  he  but  sleeps  : 
If  he  be  gone,  he'll  make  his  grave  a  bed ; 
With  female  folrles  will  his  tomb  be  haunted. 
And  worms  will  not  come  to  thee. 

Arv,  With  foirest  flowers. 
Whilst  summer  lasu,  and  I  live  here,  Tidele, 
I'll  sweeten  thy  sad  grave :  Thou  shaft  not  lack 
The  flower  that's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose ; 

nor 
The  azur'd  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins  ;  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  egtantiae,  whom  not  to  slander, 
Out-sweeten'd   not  thy   breath:   the  ruddock t 

would. 
With  charitable  bUl  (O  bUI,  sor«.shaming 
Those  rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
Without  a  monument  I)  bring  thee  all  this ; 
Yea,  and  furr'd  moss  besides,  wlien  flowers  are 

none 
To  winter-ground  (  thy  corse. 

Gui,  Pr'ythee,  have  done  ; 
And  do  not  play  in  wench4lke  words  with  that 
Which  is  so  serious.    Let  us  bury  him. 
And  not  protract  with  admiration  wluu 
Is  now  due  debt.— To  the  grave. 

Arv,  Say,  where  shall's  lay  him  f 

Gui,  By  good  Enriphile,  our  motbei*. 

Arv,  Be't  so : 
And  let  us,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish  crack,  sing  him  to  the 

ground. 
As  once  our  mother ;  use  like  note  and  words. 
Save  that  Euriphile  must  be  Fldele. 

Gui,  Cadwal, 
I  cannot  sing :  I'll  weep,  and  word  It  with  thee : 
For  notes  of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
Than  priests  and  fhnes  that  lie. 

Arv.  We'll  speak  it  then. 

Bet,  Great  griefs,  1  see,  medicine  the  leas :  for 
Cloten 
Is  quite  forgot.    He  was  a  queen's  son,  boys : 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember. 
He  was   paidjl  for  that:   Though  mean  and 

mighty  rotting 
Together  have  one  dust ;  vet  reverence, 
(That  angel  of  th«t  worid,;  doth  make  dMlnctloa 
Of  place  tween  high   and   low.    Our  foe  was 

princely ; 
And  though  you  took  bis  life,  as  being  our  foe. 
Yet  bury  him  at  a  prince. 

Gui,  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither. 
Thersltes'  body  is  as  good  as  Alax, 
When  neither  are  alive. 

Arv,  If  you'll  go  fetch  falm 
We'U  say  our  song  the  whilst.— Brother,  b^ln. 

^    ,     ».         ^    ,      .  i^*^   BtLAUIOS. 

Gut,  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  his  head  t* 
the  east; 
My  fother  bath  a  tttmn  foin. 
Arv,  'TIS  tme. 

Gul,  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him. 
Arv,  So,— begin. 

Soifo. 

Gui.    Fear  no  more  the  heat  o'the  sun. 

Nor  the  furious  winter's  rages  ; 
Thou  thp  worldfy  task  hast  done, 
^^omeort  gone,  and  ta'en  thp  wtges,' 
Golden  lads  and  girls  aU  must. 
As  chimnog-sweepers,  eome  to  dust. 

lug,  ftr,  m<W  rM*^  A,  fW^T^'        »T!fiSCt 
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GYMBEUNE. 
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An.    ¥utr  no  miort  tke/romm  «*!*«  freer, 

7%Mi  mrt  pa$i  the  tgranft  stroke; 
Core  no  miore  io  clotko,  amd  eat: 
'  TV  tJkee  the  reed  U  eutke  oak: 
The  eeeytre,  leamktg,  pkjftic,  must 
AU/oUow  this,  amd  coma  to  dust, 

Gni.   Fear  $to  esore  the  Ughtnlng^/lash, 
Aro,   Nor  the  ail-dreaded  thunder-stonej 

GmL    Fear  not  stander,  censure  *  rash  ; 
Arv,    Thou  hast  Jinish*d  Jew  and  moan  : 

Both*    AU  lovers  jfoung,  all  lover »  must 
Consign  t  to  thee  and  coate  to  dust. 

No  exerciser  harm  thee! 

Nor  witchcraft  charm  thee . 

Ghost  unlaid  forbear  thee! 

Nothing  Ul  come  near  thee  I 

,    Quiet  consummation  have  ; 

And  renowned  be  thp  grave  t 

Be-enttr  BBiJiaiDs,«riM  tho  Bodp  of  Clotbm. 
Cni,  We  have  done  oar  obtcqaiet ;  Cone,  lay 

him  dowa. 
Bei.  Here's   a  few  flowen,  bat  aboaC  mid* 


Aro. 
GuL 

Arv. 


The  heilM,  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'the 
Are   fltrewioga    lUt'st  for   (ravet.— Upoo   their 

fhces: — 
Yoa  were  as  dowers,  now  wlther'd  :  even  so 
Thrae   faerbleu   shall,    whkh    we    apon    jroa 

strew.— 
Come  on,  away  ?  a|»art  npoa  onr  kneca. 
The  gfooad  that  pve  them  first,  haa  them 

IMr  picasares  here  are  past,  so  is  their  pain. 
lExeunt  BaLAaius,  OuiDaaius,  and 

AaVIBAGUS. 

Imo.  [Awaking,]  Yes,  Sir,  to  HUford-Haven  ; 
Which  is  the  way  f — 
1  Unnk  yoa.— By  yon  bash  t— Pray,  how  far 


t^tthert' 


'Ods  pittjkins  I 


it  be  six  miles  yet  t 


have  Kone  all  night  :-^Falth,  rii   lie   down 
ud  sleep* 
Bat,  soft  1    no   bedfellow:— O   gods   and   god- 


[SeeiMg  the  Bod\ 


These   Bowers  are  like  the   pleasares  of 


S; 


Ihis  bloody  man,  the  care  on't.— I   hope. 


For,  so,  I  tbooght  I  was  a  cave-keeper, 
Aad  cook  to  honest  creatures  :  But  'tis  not  so ; 
Twas  bvt  a  bolt  $  of  nothinc,  shot  at  uoUiin<, 
Which  the  biaia  makes  of   fumes:    Oar  veiy 

eyes 
Are  soacUmes  like  oar  JndgmenU,  Mind.   Good 

fiiitb, 
t  tremble  sUlI  with  fear  :  But  If  there  be 
Yet  left  in  heaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eve,  fear'd  gods,  a  part  of  It  I 
The  dream's  here  still :  even  wlien  1  wake,  It  Is 
Without  me  as  within  me ;  not  imagln'd,  felt. 
A  headless  man!  — The  garmenu  of  Posthd. 

mas  I 
1  kaow  tlte  shape  of  his  leg  :  this  is  hU  hand  ; 
His  foot  Mercnrial ;  his  Martial  thigh  ; 
The  brawns  of  Hercules  :  but  bis  Jovial  ||  face— 
Haider  In  heaven  f— Howf— 'TU  gone.— Pi&aulo, 
All  carses  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 
Aad  mine  to  buot,  be  darted  on  thee  I  Thou, 
Conspir'd  with  that  trregulous  Y  devil,  Cloten, 
Hast  here  cut  off  my  lord.— To  write  and  read. 
Be  henceforth  treacherous  1— Damn'J  Pisanio 
Hath  with  his  forged  letters,  damu'd  Pisanio— 
From  this  most  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 
Stmck  the  main- lop  I— O  Posthomus  I  alas, 
Where  is   thy   headt    Where's   thatt  Ah   me! 

Where's  that  f 
Pisulo  might  have  kiU'd  thee  at  the  heart. 


»  A. 


laratioa  it  4Uri-r«4  fron    Gerf't 
Bamw.  |Arac«Uk« 


And  left  this  bead  on.— How  shoold  this  he  f 

Pisanio  f 
Tb  he  aad  Cloicn  :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have   hdd   this  woe    here.     O   'tis   pregnant. 


The  drag  he  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  was  pre- 


And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
Mnrd'rous  to  the  senses  1     That  confirms 


This  is  Plsaalo's  deed,  and  Cloten's :  O  I— 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood. 
That  we  the  horrider  may  seem  to  those 
Which  chance  to  find  as :  O  my  lord,  my  lord  \ 

£nter  Lucii;s,  a  Captain,  and  other  Orri* 
caas,  and  a  SooTHSATaa. 

Cap.  To  them  the  kgiona  garrison'd  in  Gallia* 
After  your  will,  have  cross'd  the  sea  attending 
Yon  here  at  MUford-Haven,  with  yoar  ships  : 
They  are  here  in  readiness. 

JLuc.  But  what  ftt>m  Rome  1 

Ctip.  The  senate  bath  stirr'd  up  the  ctefiners, 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy  ;  most  willing  spirits. 
That  promise  noble  service :  and  tbey  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lachimo. 
Sienna's  brother. 

Imc,  When  expect  you  them  f 

Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o'the  wind. 

Luc.  This  forwardness 

Hakes  onr  hopes  flur.    Command  onr  present 

nambers  {Sir, 

Be  mnster'd  ;  bid  the  captains  look  to't.— Now, 

What  have  yon  dream'd,  of  late,  of  this  wii'a 


Sooth.  Last  night  the  veiy  gods  show'd  me  a 
vbi(Mi: 
(I    flMt,   and    pray'd    for   their    InleUlgeaceJ 

Thas:— 
I  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wlng'd 
From  the  spongy  loath  to  this  part  of  the  west* 
There  vauish'd^  in  the  sunbeams  :  which  por- 


(Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  divination,) 
Success  tor     ~ 


the  ] 

JLuc.  Dream  often  so. 
And  never  false.— Soft,  hoi  what  trunk  is  here. 
Without  bU  top  T  The  rain  speaU,  that  some- 

time 
It  was  a  worthy  bnildlng.— How  1  a  pagel— 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him  1  Bat  dead,  rather : 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  im^ke  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead.— 
Let's  see  the  boy's  tee. 

Capm  He  Is  alive,  my  lord. 

Imc.  He'U  then  instruct  na  of  thb  body.— 
Young  one. 
Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes  ;  for,  it  seems, 
Tbey  crave  to  be  demanded :  Who  is  this. 
Thou  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow  f   Or  wbo  was  he 
That,  otherwise  than  noble  nature  did. 
Hath  alter'd  that  good  picture  f    What's  thy 

interest 
In  this  sad  wreck  t    How  cane  It  t    Who  is  Itt 
What  art  thou  f 

Imo.  I  am  nothing  :  or  If  not. 
Nothing  to  be  were  better.    This  was  my  mas 
A  veif  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good,  [ler, 

That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  slain :— Alas  I 
There  are  no  more  such  masters :  I  may  wander 
From  east  to  Occident,  t  cry  out  for  service. 
Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 
Find  such  aaother  master. 

Imc.  'Lack,  good  youth  1 
Thou   raov'st    no  less  with   thy  complaining, 

than 
Thy  master  in  bleeding:  Say  his  name,  good 
friend. 

Imo.  Richard  du  Champ.— If  I  do  lie,  aud  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  1  hope 

[Aside^ 
They'll  pardon  it.— Say  you,  Sir  f 

•  /.  #.  Tl*  m  mdff  appvtil*  raarlasiaiL. 
t  Tha  »■•(.  t  il«r  aagan. 
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CYMBEUNE. 


Act  IV. 


jUue.  Thy  Dame  t 
Imo.  Pidele. 
Luc.  llion    dost 


approte   tbyself  the   Tcry 


Tbj   name  weU  flu  tby  faith ;   thy  fUth,  thy 

Daniel. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me  1 1  will  net  ny, 
Thou  shaU  be  to  well  naalefd ;  but  be  sure. 
No  leM  bciov'd.    The  Roman  emperor's  l«ttcn» 
Sent  by  a  consol  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee  t  Oo  frith  itoe* 
/M9.  I'll  follow,  Sir.    B«t  irst,  an't  please 

the  tods, 
^  I'll  hide  my  master  firom  the  flies,  as  deep 
As  these  poor  pickaxes  •  can  dig :  and  when 
With  wUd  wood-leaves  and  ifreeds  1  have  strewM 

his  grav^. 
And  on  it  said  a  century  of  prayers, 
Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep  and  sigb ; 
And,  leaving  so  bis  service,  fbUow  yon, 
80  please  yon  entertain  me.' 

Luc,  Ay,  good  Jronth } 
And  rather  Ikther  ihce,  thda  master  tbee.-<- 
My  fHends, 

The  boy  hatta  tantht  as  manly  daties  >  Ut  ns 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can. 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  paitiaana 
A   grave :    Conle,  am   him.— Boy,  he  is  pre- 

ferfd 
By  thee  to  us ;  and  he  shall  be  interr'd, 
As  soldiers  cab.    Be  cheerful ;  wipe  thine  eyes : 
Some  fUis  are  means  the  happier  to  arise. 

[JBraM#» 

SCENE  II J.— A  Boom  lis  CTvanLiMB's 

EMor  Cthbblikii  Losbs,  and  Pisanio. 
Cum.  Again;  and  bring   me  word  bow  'Us 

with  ber. 
A  fever  with  the  absence  of  ber  son ; 
A  madness,  of  wbkb  her  life's  tai  danger :~ 

Heavens, 
How  deeply  yon  at  once  do  tooch  me  1  Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone ;  my  queen 
•Upon  a  desperate  bed ;  and  in  a  time 
When  fearlbl  wars  point  at  me,  her  son  gone, 
80  DcedAil   for  this  present :    It  strikes  me. 


The  hope  of  cotofort.— But  for  thee,  f^Uow, 
Who  needs  must  know  of  ber  departure,  and 
Dost  seem  so  ignorant,  we'U  enforce  it  from 

thee 
By  a  sharp  torture. 

Pis.  Sir,  my  life  Is  your's, 
I  humbly  set  It  at  your  wUI :  But,  for  my  mis- 
tress, 
I  nothing  know  where  she  remains,  why  gone, 
Nor  when  abe  purposes  return.    Beseech  your 

higbnels. 
Hold  me  your  loyal  servant. 

1  Lord.  GOod  my  liege. 
The  day  that  she  was  missing,  he  was  here : 
I  dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  shall  poifomi 
Ali  parte  of  his  subjection  loyally. 
For  Cloten,-~ 

There  Wants  no  diligence  in  seeking  him. 
And  wUI  no  doubt,  be  foand. 

Cum.  The  time's  troublesome : 
We'll  slip  you  for  a  season ;  but  our  Jealousy 
Does  yet  depend.  [7b  Pisa m  to. 

1  Lord,  80  please  your  mi^ty. 
The  Roman  legions,  all  f^m  Qalila  drawn. 
Are  landed  on  your  coast  with  a  supply 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  senu 

Cym.  Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son  and 
queen  1-^ 
I  am  amai'd  with  matter,  t 

I  Lord.  Good  my  liege, 
Yonr  pieparatlon  can  sin-ontt  no  lets 
Than  what  you  hear  of :  come  more,  for  more 
you're  ready : 


fcuaincM. 


f  r*nf<»«a4«d  hy  k  nxitty  of 
I  Enco«Bt«r. 


TiM  want  K,  but  to  pat  those  powers*  in  mo. 
That  long  to  move.  ttion, 

Cjym.  I  thank  you  s  LetTs  withdraw : 
And  meet  the  time  as  It  seeks  us.    We  lear  not 

What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us }  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  bere^-Away :      [Exeunt. 
Fit.  1  heard  no  letter  froin  my  master,  since 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  was  slain  :  Tis  strangif : 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  orien  tidings ;  Neither  knotr  I 
What  Is  beUd  to  Cloten ;  but  remain 
Perplea'd  in  all.    The  heavens  still  most  woit  : 
Wherein  1  am  Adse,  I  am  honest ;  not  tme,  to 

be  tme. 
These  present  wirs  shall  And  I  love  my  country. 
Even  to  the  not«t  o'the  king,  or  I'U  fiiU   in 

them. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd  1 
Fortune  brings   in  some  boata,  that  are  not 

steePd.  ,  lExU. 

SCENE  ir.—B^foru  tho  Cmm. 
Enter  Bblauvs,  OmonniDS,  und  AnvinAO  vs. 

Oui*  The  noise  is  round  about  ni. 

Bel.  Let  ns  ffh>m  It. 

Atv.  What  pieasare.  Sir,  And  fn  In  Mfe,  to 
lock  it 
Frofti  action  and  adventore  f 

Gul.  Nay,  what  hope 
Have  we  in  biding  us  f  this  way,  the  Romans 
Must  or  for  Britons  slay  us,  or  receive  ns 
For  bar)»aron8  and  unnatnrai  revolte  t 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after. 

Sei.  Sons, 
We'll  higher  to  the  mountains  ;  there  secure  ns. 
To  the  king's  party  there's  no  going ;  newness 
Of  Cloten's  death   (we  being  not  known,  not 

mtaster'd 
Among  the  bands)  may  drive  ns  (0  a  tender  ^ 
Where  we  have  liv'd ;  and  so  extort  ftotn  us 
That  which  we  have  done,  whose  answer  would 

be  death 
Drawn  on  with  tortnre. 

Qui.  this  is.  Sir,  a  donbt. 
In  such  a  time,  nothing  becoming  yon. 
Nor  satisfying  ns. 

Art.  It  is  not  likely. 
That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  hones  neigh. 
Behold  their  duarter'd  Arcs,  have  both  their  eyes 
And  care  so  cloy'd  imnortautly  as  now. 
That  they  will  waste  their  tihie  upon  our  note,} 
To  know  ttom  whence  we  a^e. 

Bet.  O  I  am  known 
Of  many  in  ther  army  :  many  years. 
Though  Cloten  then  but  young,  yon  see,  not 

wore  him 
From  my  remembrance.    And,  besides,  the  king 
Hath  not  deserv'd  my  service,  nor  your  loves ; 
Who  And  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding, 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life  :  aye  hopeless 
T^  have  the  courtesy  your  cradle  promis'd. 
Bat  to  be  still  hot  sunimer^s  tantings,  and 
The  shridkiug  slaves  of  winter. 

Gmi,  Than  be  so. 
Better  to  cause  to  be.    Pray,  Sir,  to  the  army  : 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known  ;  your^lf. 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'ergrown, 
Cannot  be  qoestion'd. 

Art.  By  this  sun  that  shines, 
Vl\  thither:  What  thing  Is  It,  that  I  never 
Did  see  man  die  t  scarce  ever  look'd  on  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  lijres,  hot  goa's,  and  veni- 
son t 
Never  bestrld  a  hone,  save  one  that  had 
A  rider  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
Nor  iron  on  his  heel  t    1  am  asham'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  suu,  to  have 
The  benefit  of  his  bless'd  beams  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Gui.  By  heavens,  I'll  go : 

•  r»KM.  ♦  Notke.     ^    ,  .t  Re*»U«»i, 

I  As  •ccraai.  I  Nolicifts  ••• 
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If  JOB  wHl  McM  mt,  9k,  aad  give  ne  lave, 
ru  take  the  better  care ;  but  If  you  wiU  not. 
The  baaourd  therefore  doe  hl\  oo  ine,  by 
The  hands  of  Ronianal 

ilrv.  So  say  I ;  Amen. 

Bel,  No  reason  I,  since  on  yo«r  Uvet  yon  set 
So  sllfbc  a  valuation,  sbonld  reserve 
My  cnck'd  one  to  more  care.    Have  with  yon, 

boys : 
If  la  yonr  country  trars  yon  chance  to  die. 
That  U  mv  bed  too,  lads,  aod  there  I'll  lie : 
Uad,  lead.^The  time  seems  lon( ;  their  Mood 
thinks  scorn,  [Aside. 

Till  it  fly  onl^  and  show  them  pilnces  born. 

IBxeunt, 


ACT  V. 

$CENEt^A  ruid  betweem  the  BrHUh  and 
Roman  Caatpt. 

Mniar  Posts  omvs,  wUh  a  bioodM  Hand^ 
ktrtMtf. 

PMt.  Yea.  bkM>dy  cloth,  I'tt  keep  thee ;  for 
I  wish'd  (ones. 

Thoa  ihonld'st  be  colonr'd  thus.    Yon  married 
If  each  of  you  wonid  take   this  course,   bow 
many  '  [selves. 

Mast  murder   wives  much    better  than  them* 
For  wiyinc  «  but  a  little  f — O  Pisanio  I 
Every  aood  servant  does  not  all  commands : 
No  bond,  but  to  do  Just  ones.— Gods  I  if  yon 
Should  have  ta*en  vengeance  on  my  iaalts,  1 

never 
Bad  liv'd  to  pot  on  f  this :  so  had  you  sav'd 
The  noble  Iniogen  to  repent ;  and  struck 
Me  wretch,  more  worth  yonr  vengeance.    But, 


,  pove. 

Ton  snatch  some  henoe  for  little  fiinlts ;  thaf  s 
To  have  them  fall  no  more  i  yon  some  permit 
To  second  ills  with  Ills,  each  elder  worse ; 
Aad  make  them  dread  it  to  the  doer's  thrift. 
Bat  Imogen  is  your  own :  Do  yonr  best  wills. 
And  make  me  bless'd  to  obey  I— I  am  brought 

httber 
Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 
Against  my  lady's  kingdom  :  TIs  enough 
That,  Britain,  I  have  kill'd  thy  mistress ;  peace  I 
11)  give  no  wound  to  thee.    Therefore*   good 

heavens. 
Rear  patiently  my  purpose :  rU  disrobe  me 
Df  these  Italian  weeds,  aad  suit  myself 
As  does  a  Briton  peasant :  so  I'll  fight 
Against  the  part  I  come  in :  so  I'll  die 
For  thee,  O  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 
l«,  every  breath,  a  death  :  and  thas,  unknown. 
Pitied  nor  hated,  to  the  face  of  peril 
Myself  I'll  dedicate.    Let  me  make  men  know 
More  valour  in  me,  than  my  habits  show. 
Oods,  put  the  strength  o'the  Leonatl  in  me  I 
To  shame  the  guise  o'the  world,  1  will  begin 
The  Cuhion,  leas  without,  and  more  within. 

SOSNS  n.-Tke  same. 

BUer  at  one  tUe,  Locius,  Iacriho,  ana  the 
Ronton  Armji ;  at  the  other  side,  the  British 
Armpj  LxoNATtis  Posthuhus /ollotriiv  it, 
Uke  a  poor  Soldier.  Thtp  march  over,  and 
no  out.  Aiarmms,  Then  enter  again  in 
skirmish,  Iacbiho,  end  Postbumds:  he 
eanquisketh  and  dUarmeth  Uchimo,  and 
then  leaves  him. 

laeh.  ThU   heavincM   and  guilt  within  my 


Takes  off  my  manbond:  I  have  belM  a  lady. 
The  princess  of  this  country  and  the  air  on't 
Bevcngiagly  enfeebles  ne :  Or  oould  this  carl,  $ 
A  very  drudge  of  nature's,  have  snbdn'd  me. 


»De«iatiiif  fiMtChc 


l^uV!: 


As  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  scom. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Brittin,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  be  exceeds  our  lords,  the  odds 
Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  aad  you  are  gods. 

[RiU* 

Tike   Battle    continues, 
Cyhbblini  is   taken:  then  enter 
rescue,   BAlabius,   Ooioaaius,   and    An 

VIUAODS. 

Bel.  Stand,  staad  1    We  have  the  advantageof 


In  my  profession  f    Knighthoods  aad  honours 


the    Britons  Jfvi 
to  Ms 


The  lane  is  guarded  ,  nothing  routs  ns,  but 
The  viUany  of  onr  mus. 
6M.  Arv.  Stand,  stand,  and  fight  I 

Enter  Posthoxus,  and  seconds  the  Britons : 
THey  rescue  CrvaaLiNx,  andexeusst.  Than, 
enter  Lucius,  Ucuimo,  smd  iHonair. 

Imc.  Away,  boy,  l^om  the  troops,  and  save 
thyself: 
For  friends  kiU  fHends,  aad  the  disorder's  such 
As  war  were  bood-wink'd. 

lach.  Tb  their  fresh  supplies. 

lAie,  It  is  a  day  tum'd  strangely :  or  betimts 
Let's  re-enforoe  or  fiy*  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  in.- Another  Part  of  the  FUld. 
Enter  Posthdmos  and  a  British  Loud. 
Lord.  Cam'st  thon  from  where  they  made 

the  standi 
Post.  I  did : 
Though  yon,  It  seems,  come  fh>m  the  fiiert. 
Lord.  I  did. 
Post.  No  blame  be  to  you.  Sir :  for  all  was 

lost 
But  that  the  heavens  fooght :  The  king  himself 
Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  broken. 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  seen,  all  flying 
Through  a  strait  lane ;  the  enemy  full-hearted. 
Lolling  the  tongue    with  slaughtering,  having 

work 
More  plentiAiI  than  tools  to  do*!,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,   some   slightly   touch'd,   some 

ftlling  [danim'd* 

Merely  through  fear :  that  the  strait  pass  was 

With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 

To  die  with  lengthen'd  shame: 

Z.onf .  Where  was  this  lane  f 

Post.  Close  by  the  batUe,  dltch'd,  and  waU'd 

with  turf; 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier,— 
An  honest  one,  I  warrant ;  who  deserved 
So  long  a  breeding,  as  his  white  beard  came  to, 
m  doing   this  for   his  country ;— athwart  the 

lane. 
He  with  two  striplings,  (lads  more  like  to  run 
The  country  base,  f  than  to  commit  such  slaugh- 
ter; ^ 
With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  Ikirer 
Than  thoee  for  preaervatlon  cas'd,  or  shame,) 
Made  good  tbe  passage ;  cry'd  to  thoee  that  fled, 
Our  Britainfs  harts  die  Hying,  notour  men : 
7b  darknees  Jfeet,  souls  that  jtp  backwards  ! 

Stand: 
Or  we  are  Romans,  and  will  give  fom  that 
Like  beasts,  whhh  poushun  beaatlyjandamp 

save. 
But  to  look  back  in  froum:  gtasul,  stand.-^ 

These  three. 
Three  thousand  confident,  in  act  as  many, 
(For  three  perfemiers  are  the  file,  when  all 
The  rest  do  nothing,)  with  fhis  word,  stand, 

stand. 
Accommodated  by  the  place,  mors  charming. 
With  their  own  nobleness,  (which  could  have^ 

tom'd 
A  distaff  M  a  huite,)  gfMed  pale  looks. 
Part,  shame,  part,  ipirit  renew'd ;  that  some. 


•  Bl«ekea  ap. 
f  A  c««ntrjr  ff«nic  called  prittm-har*,  Tu]g*t1y  frimm-haif, 

9  O 
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Bnt  by  enmple  (O  t  tin  In  wv, 

Danm'd  In  tbe  flrst  becinnere  !)  fin  to  look 

The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  grin  like  llon» 

Upon  the  pike»  o'the  hunter*.    Then  l)efan 

A  stop  ithe  chaaer,  a  retire  J  anon, 

A  rout,  confusiou  thick  :  Forthwith  they  fly 

Chickens,  the  way  which  they  stoop'd  ea|le» ; 

^aves,  ^  [cowardt 

The  strides  they  victors   made:  and  now  our 

Like  fragmento  In  bard  voyages.)  becwae.  ^ 

The  life  o'the  need  ;  having  found  the  back-door 

open  ..t*'®"?**' 

Of  the  unganrded  hearU,   Heavens,  bow  they 
Some,  slain  before ;  some,  dying ;  some,  their 

friends  ^    .^^ 

O'erhome  i'the  former  wave  :  ten,  chas  d  by  one. 
Are  now  each  one  tbe  slaughter-man  of  twenty  : 
Those,  that  would  die  or  ere  resist,  are  grown 
The  mortal  bugs  •  o'the  field. 

Lord,  This  wm  strange  chance : 
A  narrow  lane  I  an  old  man,  and  two  boys  I 
Post,  Nay,  do  not  wonder   at  it:  You  are 


CYMBELl^E.  Act  IV. 

M us  to  CTMBBLliiE,  vko  deiioors  Mm  •Per 
to  «  Jaileb  t  ^fter  srWdk,  aU  go  out. 


Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  bear. 
Than  to  work  any.    Will  you  rhyme  npon't. 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery  t  Here  is  one  : 
Two  bovs,  an  old  man,  twice  a  boy,  a  lane. 
Preserved  the  Britons,  was  the  Romans'  bane. 

Lord,  Nay,  be  not  angry.  Sir. 

Post,  'Lack,  to  what  end  t 
Who  dares  not  stand  his  foe,  Tli  be  bis  friend : 
For  If  he'll  do,  as  be  is  made  to  do, 
I  know,  he'U  quickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhyme. 

Lord,  Farewell,  you  are  angry.  l^^Jf; 

P^t,  Still  going  !— This  Is  a  lord  I    O  noble 
misery! 
To  be  the  i'the  field,  and  ask,  what  news,  of  me  I 
To-day,   how    many   would   have   given    their 

To  have  sav'd  their  carcasses  t  took  heel  to  do't. 
And  yet  died  too  I  I,  In  mine  own  woe  charm'd. 
Could  not  find  death,   where   I  did  bear  him 

groan  ; 
Nor  feel  blm  where  he  struck :  Being  an  oslT 

monster.  ^         [beds, 

•TU  strange,  he  hides  him  In  flresh  cups,  soft 
Sweet  words ;  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  I'the  war.— Well,  1  wUl 

find  him :  .^    «        ' 

For  being  now  a  ftivourer  to  the  Roman, 
No  more  a  Briton,  I  have  resum'd  again 
The  part  I  came  In  :  Fight  I  wlU  no  more. 
But  yield  me  to  tbe  veriest  hind,  that  shall 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.    Great  the  slaughter  Is 
Here  made  by  the  Roman ;  great  the  answer  be 
Britons  must  take ;  for  me  my  ransom's  death ; 
(>n  either  side  I  come  to  spend  my  breath* 
Which  nelthei  here  I'll  keep,  nor  bear  again. 
But  end  it  by  some  means  for  Imogen. 

Enter  two  British  Captains,  and  Soldiers, 

1  Cap,  Great  Jupiter  be  praU'dl  Lucius   to 

taken ;  [angeto. 

^Tto  thought,  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were 

S  Cap,  There  was  a  fourth   man,   in  a  silly 
That  gave  the  alf^ontt  with  them.  [habit, 

1  Cap,  So  'tis  reported  : 
But  none  of  them  can  be  fonnd«— Stand  1  who  to 
there  t 

Post,  A  Roman ; 
Who  luul  not  now  been  drooping  here,  If  se- 
Had  anawer'd  him.  [comto 

H  Cap,  Lay  handi  on  him ;  a  dog  I 
A  leg  of  Rome  shall  not  return  to  tell 
What  crowi  have  peck'd  them  here :  He  brags 

hto  service 
As  If  he  were  of  note :  bring  him  to  the  king. 

JEnferCTMBBLim,  aUended;  Bxlabius,  Ont- 

DBBIUS,  ARVIEAOUS,  PlSANlO,   and  ROKAM 

Caftivks.    7%«  C  PTAiMS  i?re«eia  Posthu- 


SCENE  ir.^A  Prison, 
Enter  Postb(]mus,  and  two  Jailbb«. 

1  Jail,  You  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  you  liav« 
looks  upon  you ; 
So  graze  as  you  find  pasture. 
S  Jail,  Ay,  or  a  stomach.    L£retM<  Jailsrs. 
Post,  Most  welcome,  bondage !  for  thoa  art  a 

1  think  tolfberty :  Yet  am  I  better  ^    ^  ^ 

Than  one  that's  sick  o'the  gout :  since  Iw  had 

rather 
Groan  so  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cur*d 
By  the  sure  physdan,  d^th ;  who  Is  tbe  key 
To   unbar  these  locks.    My   conscience!    tbon 

art  fetter'd 
More  than  my  shanks  and  wristo:  TaAi  food 

gods,  give  me 
The  penitent  instrument,  to  pick  that  bolt. 
Then,  free  for  ever  I  Is't  enough,  I  am  sorry  T 
So  children  temporal  tethers  do  appease ; 
Gods  are  more  lull  of  mercy.    Must  I  repent  T 
I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves,  • 
Desir'd,  more  than  constrain'd  :  to  satisfy. 
If  of  my  freedom  tis  the  main  part,  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me,  than  my  all. 
I  know  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men 
Who  of  their  broken  debtors  Uke  a  third, 
A  sUth,  a  tenth,  letUng^them  thrive  again 
On  their  abatement ;  that's  not  my  desire : 
For  Imogen's  dear  life,  take  mine ;  and  tho  , 
'TIS  not  so  dear,  yet  'tto  a  life ;  you  coln'd  it : 
'Tween  man  and  man,  they  weigh  not  every 


•  Tarrora. 


1  EocoanUr. 


Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  flgnre's  sake : 
You  rather  mine,  being  your*s :   And  so  great 

powers. 
If  yon  wm  take  thto  audit,  take  tbto  life. 
And  cancel  these  cold  bonds.    O  Imocen  I 
I'U  speak  to  thee  In  silence.  [/fe  sleeps. 

Solemn  music,  i  Enter,  as  an  Appariticn, 
SiciLios  LaoKATUS,  Father  to  Postbohos, 
an  old  Man,  attired  like  a  Warrior;  lead- 
ing in  his  hand  an  ancient  Matron,  Kf 
frife,  and  Mother  to  Posthumus,  with 
music  before  them.  Then,  after  other  mu> 
siCffoUow  the  two  poune  Lbomati,  Brothers 
to  PosTHOMUS,  with  Wounds,  as  they  died 
in  the  Wars,  Thep  circle  Postbombs 
round,  as  he  lies  sleeping. 

Sici,  No  more,  thou  thnnder  master  show 
Thy  spite  on  mortal  flies  : 
With  Mars  fUl  out,  with  Juno  chide. 
That  thy  adulteries 

Rates  and  revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  angbt  but  well. 

Whose  fisce  I  never  sawt 
1  died,  whilst  In  the  womb  be  stay'd 

Attending  Nature's  law. 
Whose  father  then  (as  men  report, 

Thoa  orphans'  fhther  art,) 
Thou  sbould^st  have  been,  and  shielded  hioi 
From  this  earth-vexing  smart. 
Moth.  Luclna  lent  not  me  her  alda 
Bnt  took  me  in  my  throes ; 
That  from  me  was  Posthumus  ript. 
Came  crying  'mongst  hU  foes, 
A  thing  of  pity  1 
Sici.  Great  nature,  like  his  ancestry. 
Moulded  the  stuiT  so  Aiir, 
That  he  deserv'd  the  praise  o*  the  world 
As  great  Sidlins*  heir. 
1  Bro,  When  once  he  was  mature  for  ma, 
In  Britain  where  was  he 

•  Fetter*.  ^^,    _  _^v 

t  Shektpeere,  who  het  coBa«cted  tki«  fihk  f*,^ 
•nch  matcbleM  »kill.  rould  aevcr  Imiv«  letempt^tM 
fable  by  tbie  coateBiptible  neaacMae  :  tbe  amawBaew 
iaterpolatiOB  vf  aeme  neaMtlcal  Ueckbca4. 
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Scene  IV. 


€YMBELINE. 
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Tkat  ooald  atand  op  fab  parillel ; 

Or  fraitfol  object  be 
lb  eye  of  Imoceo,  that  best 
Could  deem  bis  dinity  1 
Moth.     With    marmfe    wherefore    was    be 
To  be  extt'd  and  thrown  [mocb'd 

From  Leonati's  seat,  and  cast 
From  ber  bit- dearest  one. 
Sweet  Imof^n  f 
Slei.  Wby  did  jroo  snfler  lachimo. 
Slight  thine  of  Italy, 
To  taint  bis  nobler  heart  and  brala 

With  needless  Jealousy ; 
And  to  become  the  tech  *  and  scorn 
O*  the  other's  ^llanyf 
3  Bn.  For  this,  from  stiller  seats  we  came. 
Our  parents,  and  ns  twain. 
That,  strikinc  in  our  country's  canie, 
PeU  brareiy,  nod  were  slain  ; 
Oar  fealty,  and  Tenantins'  rif  ht. 
With  honour  to  maintain. 
1  Bn>,  Like  hardiment  Posthdmns  hath 
To  Cymbeline  performed : 
'^-^  Jupiter,  tfaon  king  of  gods. 


ne 


Why  hnst  thon  thus  ailUoum'd 
fiaocs  for  bis  merits  due ; 
Bciuf  all  to  dolours  tum'd  f 


SM,  Thy  crystal  window  ope  ;  look  ont ; 

No  longer  exercise, 
UpoB  a  valiant  race,  thy  harsh 

And  potent  injuries : 
MHk.  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  is  good. 

Take  off  hto  miseries. 
Slei,  Peep  through  thy  marble  mansion ;  (ijlp  I 

Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
To  the  ftbining  synod  of  the  rest, 

Against  thy  deity. 
S  Br0.  Help,  Jimiier ;  or  we  appeal. 

And  from  thy  Justice  fly. 

JoriTsa  descends  in  T^mndsrmndldgktningt 

sitting    upon    am     eagie ;    hs    throws    a 

numder-Mt.    llU  Ghosts  fall  on   their 

knees. 

Jwp,  No  more,  yon  petty  splrtta  of  regloo 
low,  [ghosts, 

Oflend  unr  hearing;  hushl^How  dare  yon 
Accuse  the  thnnderer,  whose  bolt  you  know. 

Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  consU  1 
Poor  shadowa  of  Elysium,  hence ;  and  rest 

Upon  your  never-withering  banks  of  flowers : 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  oppieat ; 

No  eve  of  yonr's  it  is,  you  know,  'tis  oar's. 
Whom  best  I  love,  I  crou ;  to  make  my  gi^f 

The  more  defaiy'd,  ddightCd.    Be  content ; 
Your  low-laid  son  our  godhead  wiU  opUft : 

His  comforts  thrive,  bis 
Oar  jovial  star  relgn'd  at  his  birth,  and  In 

Ov  temple  was  he  married.— Rise,  and  Ihdc  I— 
He  shaU  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  happier  much  t^  bis  affliction  made. 
Tbis  tablet  lay  upon  his  breast ;  wherein 

Our  pkaanie  bis  full  fortune  doth  confine ; 
And  so,  away  :  no  further  with  your  din 

Express  impatience,  lest  yon  stir  up  mine.— 

Mouat,  eagle,  to  my  palace  crystalline. 

\AMcefuls, 

SkU  He    came    In 


Wss  sniphnrons  to  smell :  the  holy  eagla 

Stoop'd  as  to  foot  ns :  his  ascension  to 

More  sweet  than  oar  bleso'd  fields:  hto  royal 

bird 
Prunes  the  Immortal  wing,  and  fAxnt  hto  beak. 
As  when  hto  god  to  pleas'd. 
AU,  Thanks,  Jupiter  t 

SM.  The   marble    pavement   closes,   he   to 
cnter'd 
Hi*  rsdiaat  roof :— Away  1  and,  to  be  bleat, 
Let  as  with  care  perform  hto  great  behest. 

\6hMts  vanish. 
Foti.   [Waking.]   Sleep,  thon  hast  been  a 
grandsire,  and  begot 

•Hm  fMl. 


A  fbtber  to  me :  and  thou  hast  created 

A  mother  and  two  brothers  :  But  (O  seom  I) 

Gone  i  they  went  hence  so  soon  as  they  wera 

bom.  [pend 

And  so  I   am  awake.— Poor  wretches  thai  de- 
On  greatness'  fkvour,  dream  as  1  haye  done ; 
Wake,  and  find  nothing.— but,  alas,  I  swerve : 
Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve. 
And  yet  are  stcep'd  in  nvours ;  so  am  I, 
That  have  thto  golden  chance,  aad  know  not 

why. 
What  Aries  haunt  thto  ground  t  ▲  bookf   0« 

rare  one  I 
Be  not,  as  is  our  Ibnglcd  world,  a  garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers  :  let  thy  cflecU 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  oar  courtiers. 
As  good  as  promise. 

[Reads.]  When  as  a  lion's  wheip  shall,  to 
himself  unknoum,  without  seeking  Jlnd, 
and  be  embraced  bp  a  piece  of  tender  air  ; 
and  when  from  a  stately  cedar  shall  bo 
lopped  branches,  which,  being  dead  manp 
pears,  shall  after  revive,  be  joitUed  to  <Jm 
old  stock,  andfreshlp  grow;  then  shall 
Posthnmus  end  his  miseries,  Britain  be  for- 
ttmate,  and  flourish  in  peace  and  pleMp. 


TIs  still  a  dream ;  or  else  such  stuff 

Tungue,  and  brain  not :  either  both,  or  nothteg : 

Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 

As  sense  cannot  untie.    Be  what  it  Is, 

The  action  of  my  life  to  like  it,  which 

I'll  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 

Re-enter  jAiLaas. 

Jail.  Come,  Sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  f 

Post.  Over-roasted  rather :  readv  loaf  ago. 

Jail.  Hanging  is  the  word  Sir;  if  yon  ba 
ready  for  that,  yon  are  well  cooked. 

Post.  So,  if  I  prove  a  good  repast  to  the 
spectators,  the  dish  pays  the  shot. 

Jail.  A  heavy  reckoning  for  too,  Sir:  But 
the  comfort  to,  you  shall  be  called  to  no  mora 
paymeato,  fear  no  more  tavern  bilto :  which  are 
oflen  the  sadness  of  parting,  as  the  procnring  af 
mirth:  yon  come  in  lUnt  for  want  of  meaty 
depart  reeling  with  too  much  drink ;  sorry  that 
yon  have  paid  too  much,  and  sorry  that  yoa 
are  paid  too  much  ;  purse  and  brain  both  empty  s 
the  brain  the  heavier  for  beina  too  light,  the 
purse  too  light,  being  drawn  of  heaviness :  Ob  I 
of  thto  eontiadlctlon  you  shaU  now  be  quit— Oh  I 
the  charity  of  a  penny  cord  1  it  sums  up  thon. 
sands  in  a  trice :  yon  have  no  true  debitor  and 
creditor  but  it ;  of  what's  past  to,  and  to  come, 
the  discharge :— Your  neck.  Sir,  1$  pen,  book, 
and  counters  ;  so  the  acquittance  follows. 

Post.  I  am  menier  to  die,  than  thon  art  to 
live. 

JaiL  Indeed,  Sir,  he  that  aiecpt  feeto  not  th€ 

otb-ache :  Bnt  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  your 
sleep,  and  a  hanaman  to  help  him  to  bed,  i 
think  be  would  change  plaeea  with  hto  ofllcer : 
for  look  yon.  Sir,  yoa  know  not  which  way  yoa 
shall  go. 

Post.  Yea  indeed  do  I,  Mlow. 

JaU.  Your  death  has  eyes  la's  head  then ;  t 
have  not  seen  him  so  pictured :  yon  must  either 
be  directed  by  some  that  take  upon  them  to 
know ;  or  take  upon  yourself  that,  whkb  I  am 
sure  you  do  not  know ;  or  lump  *  the  after-inquiry 
your  own  peril :  and  now  you  shall  speed  in 
IT  own  Joamey's  end,  1  think  yoa'll  never 
retnm  to  tell  one. 

Post.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  aone  want 
eyes  to  direct  them  the  way  I  am  going,  bat 
sBch  as  wink,  and  will  not  use  them. 

JaU.  What  an  infinite  mock  to  thto,  that  a 
man  should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes,  to  see  the 
way  of  blindness  I  I  am  sure,  hanging's  the  way 
of  winking. 
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CYMBEUNE. 


Act  V. 


EmUr  a  Mebsbnobe. 

Htss.  Kmock  oir  bU  aaaadM ;  briaf  yoar 
priMOtr  to  tke  kiof. 

i>Mr.  Tboo  briogest  good  newt^l  an  called 
to  be  mdefkvc. 

JmU.  I'll  be  hang'd  then. 

Pti,  Tbou  shilt  be  tbea  freer  than  a  jaUer ; 
BO  bolu  for  the  dead. 

[Exeunt  Pobthoiius  amd  MasssirsKB. 

Jiatt»  Unleae  a  man  mwld  marry  a  galknra, 
and  beget  yoaof  gibbeU,  I  neirer  ttw  one  so 
prone.  *  Yet,  on  my  oonadence,  tbere  are  verier 
Imavei  desire  to  live,  for  all  be  be  a  Roman  : 
and  tbere  be  aome  of  tbem  too,  tbat  die  against 
their  willa ;  ao  eboald  I,  If  I  were  one.  1  wonM 
we  weee  all  <rf  one  mind,  and  one  mind  good  ; 
Ob  i  there  were  desolation  of  Jallera,aBd  gallowiea  I 
I  tpeak  against  my  present  proflt ;  but  my  wish 
bath  a  preftnnent  in't.  [Sxtumt. 

SCENE  r.~CTHBBLINB'S  TBMT. 

Enier  CTVBBLiifE,  Bblabios,  Ooidbbivi, 
Abtibaous,  Pisanio,  Lardt,  QgHeer;  and 
AttendanU, 

Cpn,  Stand  by  my  aide*  yon  whom  the  gods 


Prcacrrera  of  my  tbrane.  Woe  is  my  heart, 
Tbat  the  poor  soldier*  tbat  so  richly  fought. 
Whose  lags  sbam'd  gilded  aims,  whose  naked 

breast 
Stepp'd  before  target  of  pi  oof,  cannot  be  foand : 
He  ktaall  be  happy  that  can  And  him.  If 
Oar  grace  can  make  him  so. 

Bel.  I  never  saw 
8ncb' noble  Aiiy  in  so  poor  a  thing ; 
8nch   precious    deeds   In   one   that   promised 

nought 
Bat  beggary  and  poor  looks. 

Cfm.  No  tidings  of  him  t 

Pit,  He  hath  been  search'd  among  the  dead 
and  living, 
Bnt  no  trace  of  him. 

Cwm,  To  my  grief,  I  am 
The  heir  of  bis  reward ;  which  I  will  add 
To  yon  the  liver,  heart  and  brain  of  Britain, 
(TV  Bblabius,  Gdidbbios,  and  Abvibaous. 
By  whom,  I  grant,  she  lives  ;  'TIS  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  whence  yon  are  :->report  iu 

Bel,  Sir, 
In  Cambria  are  we  bom,  and  gentlemen  t 
Farther  to  boast,  were  neither  tme  nor  modest. 
Unless  I  add,  we  are  honest. 

Ofm.  Bow  yonr  kncea : 
Arise  mv  knights  o^the  battle :  I  create  yon 
Companions  to  onr  person,  and  will  flt  yon 
With  dignities  becominf  yonr  estates. 

Emter  CoBMBLiDS  tmd  Ladies. 
nere^  bodnesn  in  these  fooes :— Why  so  sndly 
Greet  yon  onr  victory  t  Yon  look  like  "^ 
And  not  o'ths  conrt  of  Britain 

Cmr,  Hall,  great  king  I 
To  sonr  yonr  happiness*  I  w 
The  queen  is  dead. 

CjfM.  Whom  worse  than  a  physician 

Wonid  thU  report  become  f    Bnt  I  conL 

By  medldne  Ute  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  death 
WiU  seise  the  doctor  too.— How  ended  she  f 

Cer.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  her  life ; 
Which,  being  crael  to  the  world,  concluded 
Most  cmel  to  herself .    What  she  co^lees*d, 
I  wlU  rqtott,  so  please  yon  :  These  her  woomb 
Can  trip  me  if  I  err :  who,  with  wet  che^ 
Were  pnaent  when  she  Bnlsh'd. 

Cifm,  Pry'ihcc,  say. 

Cbr.  First  aba  confeto'd  ahc  never  loVd  ywi; 
only 
Aflbctod  gnnliieM  got  by  yon,  not  yon : 
Married  yonr  royalty,  was  wife  to  yonr  pinee ; 


Abborr'd  voor 
09m.  She  alone  new  this 

•  FmwwI. 


And,  bnt  the  spohe  it  dying,  I  would  not 
Believe  her  lips  in  opening  it.    Proceed. 

Oor,  Your  danghter,  whom  ihe  bore  In  hand 
to  love 
With  such  Intnrity,  she  did  confeis 
Wat  as  a  scorpion  to  her  sight ;  whose  lilit. 
But  that  her  flight  prevented  it,  the  had 
Ta'en  off  by  potstHi. 

Cgm.  O  most  dellcata  flend  I 
Who  is*t  can  read  a  woman  t—b  there  more  f 

Cbr.  More,  Sir,  and  wotk.    She  did  confess, 
she  had 
For  yon  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took» 
Should  by  theminnte  feed  on  life,  and,  ling'ring. 


By  inches  waste  yon : 
poa'd 


la  which  tioM  slie  pnr- 


By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kUsing,  to 
O'ercome  yon  with  her  show ;  ves,  and  In  I 
(When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,)  to 


I  time. 


Her  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
But  fiLllIng  of  her  end  by  his  strange  absence. 
Grew  shameless  desperate :  open'd,  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men.  her  purposes ;  repented 
The  evils  she  hatcrd  were  not  effected  i  sor 
Despairinf,  died. 
CifMs.  Heard  yon  all  thif ,  her  women  f 
Ladf,  We  did  so,  please  yonr  highness. 
Cftn.  Mine  eyes 
Were  not  In  Ault,  for  she  was  beautiflil ; 
Mine  ears,  that   heard  her  flattery;    nor  my 

heart. 
That  thought  her  like  her  seeming;  It  had  been 

vicious. 
To  have  mistrusted  her :  vet,  O  my  daughter  I 
That/it  was  folly  la  me,  thon  may'st  say. 
And  prove  It  In  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mend  all ! 

Enter   Lucius,  Iachiko,  tke  SooTRSATBn, 
and    other    Boman   Prisoners,  guarded  j 
PosTHUnoa  beMnd,  and  Imo«bji. 
Thon  com'st  not,  Cains,  now  for  trtbnte ;  that 
The  Britons  have  raa'd  ont,  though  with  the 

loss 
Of  many  a  bold  on« ;  whaae  klnsoacn  have  made 
suit. 

bn 


Of  yon    their   captives,  which    oarself    bava 

So,  think  of  your  estate.  [grantnd : 

Luc.  Consider,  Sir,  the  ehaaoe  of  war :  the 

day 
Was  yonr's  by  accident  1  had  It  gone  wHh  na. 
We  should  not,  when  the  blood  was  oeol,  have 

threaten'd  [t<Mla 

Onr  prlaoners  with  the  aword.    Bnt  since  the 
WIU  have  tt  thus,  thai  nothing  bnt  onr  Uves 
May  be  call'd  lanaom,  let  it  oomei  snMcech, 
A  Romnn  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  suffer  t 
Augustus  Uves  to  think  oat :  And  so  touch 
For  my  peculiar  earo.    This  cmt  thing  only 
I  will  entreat :  My  boy,  a  Briton  born, 
Let  him  be  ransom'd ;  never  master  bad 
A  page  so  kind,  so  dnteoua,  dUigent, 
So  tender  over  his  ocrtistoua,  tme. 
So  font,  •  so  nurse^Ute :  let  his  virtue  Join 
With  my  request,  whkh,  I'U  make  hoU,  yuwr 

Cannot  deny;  be  hath  dona  no  Briton  harai. 
Though  be  have  serv'd  a  Reman :  save  him,  Sir, 
And  spare  no  blood  beside. 

Cym.  I  bnvn  purely  seen  him  : 
Mis  fofuur  t  la  fomiUar  to  aie.«- 
Boy,  thon  hast  look'd  thyself  into  my  grace, 
Aad   ait  mine  avn^-l  know  not  why,  nor 


t  Tart«t,  tkitM. 


To  say,  Uve,  boy :  ne'er  thank  thy 
And  ask  of  CymheilM  what  haen  than  wilt. 
Fitting  my  bounty,  and  thy  stete,  ril  give  it ; 
Yea,  M«h  thon  do  demand  a  pilsMier» 
The  noUeat  ta'en. 

/me.  I  humbly  thank  yonr  highness. 

Z.11C.  1  do  not  Ud  thee  beg  vy  Ufo,  good  lad  ; 
And  yet,  I  know,  th^m  wUt. 
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Three's  oUmt  WNt  te  kaai :  I  we  a  tMac 
Bitter  to  nw  M  «etth  :  your  life,  good  nu 
Host  sbflSe  far  ttwlf. 

/.•c.  TM  boy  dlidalBt  ne. 
He  leafw  me,  nwvs  dk  :  Brttfly  «ie  lielr  Jojfs, 
That  place  than  m  the  tni*  of  giria  umI 

Why  stmdt  he  so  pcrples'd  f 

Cgm.  What  iWMM'flt  thoa,  bayf 
I  love  thee  more  .and  moie ;  flilBfc  Bore  moA 


What*i  beat  to  ask.    KnoWst  bta  Upa  look'tt 


(vas«l. 


Wilt  have  bta  Hvet  la  he  thy  klaf  tty  iricMit 

/mo.  He  Is  a  Roman  ;  no  more  kfai  to  me, 
Tbaa  1  lo  yow  Mghaeas  (     ' 
Am  sometfaiog  nearer. 

C^jN.  Wberc^Ne  ey^t  him  Ml 

/no.  ru  tcU  yon.  Sir,  In  prtirale,  IT  yon  please 
To  gnre  ne  bcafMirw 

Cfm.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 
And  laid  my  best  atlcMloB.    ~ 

/mo.  FIdele,  Sir. 

Vfm,  Tbofi  art  my  good  yoatb,  my  page  ^ 
I' U  Ik  thy  master :  Walk  with  me ;  apeak  freely. 
tCrKBn.iNa  mmd  l«o««si  oonurrse 


Wh«*atkri 


Bei.  Is  not  this  boy  ferlVd  inm  death  f 

Arv.  One  sand  aBOfber 
Hot  more  resemUct :  ^[%at  woet  rosy  iad, 
Who  died,  and  was  Hdeie  :— What  think  yon  t 

Gut,  The  same  dead  thing  alive. 

Bel,  Ptact,  peace!  ace  ftatiber;  lie«fM  ns 
not ;  forbear ; 
Crcatnres  may  be  alike :  wercft  he,  I  am  Mta 
He  wonid  have  spoke  to  «b» 

G«i.  Bat  we  saw  htm  dead. 

Bei,  Be  silent ;  let's  see  ftiftber. 

PU,  ft  is  my  mistress :  [AsUt, 

Since  sbe  b  IMng,  let  the  time  ran  «a. 
To  good,  or  bad.    * 

[CTHBCLini  and  Ihooxn  come/orwardm 

Cfm,  Come,  atond  tion  by  our  4de : 
Make  thy  demand  alond<— Sir,  [7b  Ucs.]  itep 

yon  fbrth; 
Give  answer  to  Ibto  boy,  od  do  It  fk-eelv ; 
Or,  by  onr  greatness,  and  the  giaee  of  R, 
Which  la  onr  bononr,  bitter  toitnre  shall 
Winnow  the>  troth  from  fidsabood.— On,  speak 
to  him 

/mo.  My  boon  Is,  tiuft  this  geptlcmaa  may 
render 
Of  wbom  he  bad  this  ring. 

P^st.  What's  tbat  to  Mm  f  [AtUU, 

Cfm,  That  diamond  apon  yaar  iagtr,  say, 
Howcameltyonrsf 

Zodk.  Tbovlt  toitniv  m«  to  leave  nnspoken 
that 
Whkh,  to  be  apofce,  woald  torture  4bee. 

Cfm,  How  I  me  t 

/ocft.  I  am  glad  to  be  «oastnilifM  tonMBrlhat 
which 
Tnments  me  to  conceal.    By  viNany 
I  tot  fhb  ring;  twas  Leooatas'  jewel : 
Whom  thon  didst  banish ;  and  (which  more  may 

Astt 


Tboasnaais 
Oar  viands 
Those  which 


n  where  I  Clmu  at  a  imst,(0  ' 
bad  boca  pobon'd  I  orat  least, 
diibeav'dtohcadO  the  good 
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good  Poftt- 


(What  should  1 
Wh( 


Vhere  ill  i 


sayf  he  was  too  good  to  he 


«;  and  nas  the  best  of  all 
.    the  lar'st  of  nood  ones  J  ai 
Hearing  os  praise  oar  loves  of  Italy 
For  benaty  that  lande  bairen  the  aw< 

ilm  that  beat  eoald  speak:  for  featnre,  1am. 


Of  him 

tag 
The  shrine  of 


j)  altttag  sadly, 
-aly 
awellM  boast 


t« 


Venas,  or  straictat-pight    Min- 
Pootores  beyond  brief  aatore ;  for  condiiioii, 
A  shop  of  all  the  qnaliUes  that  man 
Loves  woman  for ;  besides,  that  hook  af  wff - 


swtic 


grieve  thee, 
doOi  ane,)  a  nobler  Sir  ne^  HVd 


Wilt  thon  hear  more. 


Tariit  sky  and  ground, 
my  tordf 
Cfm.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 
Uch,  That  paragon,  thy  daagbtcff— 
For  whom  my  heart  drops  Mood,  and  my  fUse 

spirits 
Quail  *  to  remember,-— Give  me  leave ;  I  fidnt. 
Cfm,   My  daaglhter  !  what  of  berl  Renew 
thy  strength: 
I  bad  rather  thon  obonM'at  Uvo  while  natnre 

wilU 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more:  strive  man,  and 


Falmtsa  which  sivikes  the  eye : 

Cfm.  I  stand  on  fire : 
Come  to  the  asatler. 

Jack.  All  too  soon  I  shall. 
Unless  thou  would'st  grieve  qnkkly.— lUs  Post 

bdmus. 
Most  Uke  a  noble  lord  In  love,  and  one 
Tbat  bad  a  royal  lover,)  took  bia  Mot; 
And,  not  dispraUing  whom  be  pials'd,  {Ibcieto 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtoe)  he  hngan 
His  mistress'  plctare  ;   which  by  Ma  tongne  be- 
ing made. 
And  then  a  mind  pat  la't,  either  «Br  brags 
Were  cnusk'd  of  Utoben  trails,  or  Usdeocvipaefi 
Prov'd  ns  unspeaking  sots. 

Cfm,  Nay,  nay,  to  the  parpoae. 

lack.  Your  daughter's  chastHy-^iliere  it  be« 
gtais. 
He  spake  of  her  as  Dian  bad  hot  dveams» 
And  she  atone  were  cold :  Whereat,  I,  asretohl 
Made  scruple  of  his  praise ;  and  aager'd  with 

Pieces  of  gold,  'gainst  this  which  then  he  wora 
Upon  his  bononrd  finger,  to  attain 
In  «nlt  the  pince  of  bis  bed,  and  win  this  rii« 
By  ta't  and  mine  adultery :  be,  tree  knight. 
No  lesser  of  her  nononr  ooaddent 
Than  I  did  truly  Sad  her,  stakes  this  ring ; 
And  wonid  so,  had  it  been  a  carboack 
Of  PMebus'  wheel ;  aad  might  so  safely,  had  it 
Bean  all  the  woitb  of  bia  car.   Away  to  Bri- 
tain 
Pont  I  In  this  design :  Well  may  yoa»  Sir* 
Remember  me  at  ooart,  wbere  I  vras  taapit 
Of  yanr  chaste  daagbter  the  wide  diBerence 
'Twixt  JUBoroua    and    viUaaoua.     Beiqg   tbaa 

quench'd 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
'Gan  In  your  duller  Britain  ofierate 
Most  oOely^  far  my  vantaiia»  eaoelient; 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  pvevail'd. 
That  I  vetnra'd  with  i ' 


To  nnke  the  noble  Leonatus  mad. 

By  woundii^  bia  beUef  In  her  renown 

With  tokens  thus  and  thus :  averring  notea 

Of  chamber-banging,  pictarea»  this  ^ber  brace* 


(O  cunning,  bow  I  got  it  1)  nw,  aoi 
Of  aecret  on  her  person,  tbat  lie  could  not 
But  tMnk  her  bond  of  chasUty  quite  orack'd, 
I  having  ta'en  the  forfeit.    Whereaponr- 

Metbinks,  I  see  bim  now, 

/>oj(.  Ay,  ao  tbon  doat,     [Coming  forwards 
Italian  Send  !~Ab  i  me,  moat  creduloos  fool» 
Egregtous  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
Thai's  due  to  all  the  villalus  past,  in  being. 
To  come  I— O  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  polaoli, 


jnstloer.  1  Thou  king,  send  out 
ingei 


Itch,  Upon  a  ti^e,  fnnbappy  was  the  eloek 
Tbat  strack  the  boar  I)  it  was  tai  Rome,  (accnrs'd  J 

•  SWk  tBt«  diQ«cti«a.  I 


For  torturers  ingenious :  it  is  I 

That  all  the  abhorred  iMags  o'tbe  earth  amend 

S  being  worse  than  tbey.    I  am  Posthdmus, 
at  kia'd  thy  daagbter :— villain  like,  I  lie  i 
Tbat  caus'd  a  lesser  ▼illain  than  myself, 
A  sacrilegious,  tUef,  to  dot :— the  temple 
Of  virtue  was  she ;  yea,  and  sbe  herself,  t 
~  It, -and  throw  atones,  cast  mire  npon  me,  sal 

r  Not  Mly  the  Cnapl*  «F^m»  b«t  vlrtM  htiMlft 
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The  dogi  oHhe  ftreft  to  bay  me  :  every  vlltaln 
Be  call'd  PostMuios  Leonatiis  ;  Mid 
Be  villauy  iett  than  'twai  I  O  Imogeo, 
My  queen,  luy  life,  iny  wife  I  O  loiogen, 
Imogen,  Imofen  I 

/mo.  Peace,  my  lord  ;  hear,  bear-' 

Post.  Shan't  hafe  a  play  of  tbb  T  TImmi  aoom* 
ful  pace. 
There  He  thy  part.      [SirlMmg  hert  the  falls, 

PU,  O  gentlemen,  help,  help 
Mine,  and  your  ml8lre«s:— O   my   lord   Po»t- 

bAmus! 
Yoa    ne'er    kill'd    Imogen    tUl    now;— Help, 

help  I— 
Mine  bouonr'd  Udy  I 

Cym.  Does  the  world  go  round  f 

Pott,  How  come  these  staggers  on  me  f 

Pit,  Wake,  my  mistress  T 

Cgm,   If  tbb  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to 
strike  me 
To  death  with  mortal  J<^ 

Pit.  How  feres  my  mistress  t 

Imo,  O  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Thon  pv*st  me  poison :  dangerous  fellow,  hence  I 
Breathe  not  where  princes  are. 

0$m.  The  Ume  of  Imogen  1 

Pit.  Lady. 
The  gods  throw  stones  of  snlphnr  on  me,  if 
That  box  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  me 
A  precious  thing :  I  had  It  from  toe  queen. 

Cpm,  New  matter  stUl  f 

Imo,  It  poison'd  me. 

Cor,  O  gods  1— 
I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  queen  confess'd, 
Which  must  approve  thee  honest :  If  Pisanio 
Have,  said  she,  given  his  mistress  that  confec> 

tlon 
Which  I  gave  him  for  a  cordial,  she  Is  serv'd 
As  1  would  serve  a  rat. 

Vpm.  What's  this,  Cornelius  f 

Cor,  The  queen.  Sir,  very  oft  Imp6rtnn'd  me 
The  temper  *  poisons  for  her ;  still  pretending 
The  satisfaction  of  her  knowledge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cau  and  dogs 
Of  no  esteem  :  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her  * 
A   certain    stuff,    which,    being     u'en,   would 


The  present  power  of  life ;  but,  in  short  Uate, 

All  offices  of  nature  should  again 

Do  their  due  functions.— Have  yon  ta'en  of  it  T 

Imo,  Most  Uke  I  did,  for  1  was  dead. 

Bel,  My  boys. 
There  was  our  error. 

Gui,  This  Is  sure,  FIdele. 

Imo,  Why  did  you  throw  yonr  wedded  lady 
firom  yonf 
Think,  that  you  are  apoo  a  rock  and  now 
Throw  me  again.  [Eml»rociMg  htm. 

Pott,  Hang  there  like  fhilt,  my  soul. 
TUl  the  tree  die  i 

Cim,  How  now,  my  flesh,  my  child  t 
What,  mak'stthou  me  a  dullard  In  thU  acti 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  to  met 

Imo,  Your  blessing,  Sir.  [Knttling, 

Btl,  Though  yon  did  love  this  youth,  1  blame 
ye  not; 
Yon  had  a  motive  for't. 

\To  Guioaaitrs  and  Akvikaous. 

Cgm,  My  tears  that  Ml, 
Prove  holy  water  on  thee  I    Imogen. 
Thy  mother's  dead. 

Imo.  I  am  sorry  for^,  w  lord. 

Cgm,  Oh  I  she  wu  naught ;  and  'long  of  her 

??!Lr/  -.**L'J!l'*f?w'*^«*^'y  •  ^"*  »»«'  »on 

"  ^^'J'^y^  »®*  ^^>  "or  where. 
rtt.  My  lord. 

Now  fear  Is  from  me,  I'll  speak  truth.     Lord 

Clot  en, 
Upon  my  lady's  missing,  came  to  me 
wiin  bis  sword  drawn ;  foam'd  at  the  month. 

and  swore.  ' 

*  Mis,  tmmfmid. 


If  I  discovered  not  which  way  she  was  goiie. 
It  was  my  Instant  death  :  By  accident, 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  master's 
Then  In  my  pocket  i  which  directed  him 
To  seek  her  on  the  mouataliM  near  to  Milford  • 
Where,  In  a  frensy,  in  my  master's  garments. 
Which  be  Inforc'd  from  me,  away  be  posU 
With  unchaste  purpose,  and  with  oath  to  vfo. 

late 
My  lady's  honour :  what  became  of  Un, 
I  further  know  not. 

Gul.  Let  me  end  the  story  : 
I  slew  him  there. 

C^m,  Marry,  the  gods  forfend  I  • 
I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  should  from   mg 

lips 
Pluck  a  bard  sentence :  pr'ythec,  valiant  youth, 
Deny't  again. 

Gui,  I  have  spoke  it,  and  I  did  It. 

C^m,  He  was  a  prince. 

Gul.  A  most  uncivil  om  :  The  wrongs  be  did 
me 
Were  nothlaf  prince-like;   for  be  did  provohe 


With 


that 


the 


If  It  could  loar  so  to  me :  I  cut  olTs  head ; 
And  am  right  glad,  he  Is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cjfm,  1  am  sorry  for  thee : 
By  thine  own  tongue  thou  art  condrow'd,  aul 

must 
Endure  onr  law :  Thon  art  dead. 

Imo.  That  headless  man 
1  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

C^m,  Bind  the  offender. 
And  take  him  from  our  prcaenoe. 

Bel.  Stay,  Sir  king : 
This  man  Is  better  than  the  man  he  slew. 
As  well  descended  as  thvself ;  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  than  a  band  of  Cloteus 
Had  ever  scar  for.    Let  bis  arms  alone ; 

[7b  the  Guards, 
They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 

CjrM.  Why,  old  soldier. 
Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for 
By  tasting  of  onr  wrath  t    How  of  descent 
As  good  as  we  t 

Arv,  In  that  he  spake  too  far. 

Qfm,  And  thou  shalt  die  for't. 

Bel,  We  wUl  die  all  three. 
But  1  will  prove  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 
As  1  have  given  out  him.— My  sons,  1  uia»t. 
For  mine  own  part,  unfold  a  dangeroM  speech* 
Though,  haply,  well  for  you. 

Arv.  Your  danger  is 
Oar's. 

Gui.  And  our  good  his. 

Bel,  Have  at  it  then.—  [*lw 

By  leave  ;— Thou   bad'st,  great  king,  a  sabjcd. 
Was  call'd  Belarlus. 

C^ffi.  What  of  him  the  U 
A  banish'd  traitor. 

Bel,  He  It  Is,  that  hath 
Assum'd  this  age  ;  indeed,  a  banish'd  maa ; 
I  know  not  how.  a  traitor. 

Cjfm,  Take  bim  hence ; 
The  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 

Bet,  Not  too  hot : 
First  pay  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons ; 
And  let  it  be  conilscate  all,  so  soon 
As  1  have  receiv'd  it. 

CfM.  Nursing  of  my  sons  f 

Bel.  1  am  too  blunt   and  sancy :  Here's  so? 
knee; 
Ere  I  arise  1  will  prefer  my  tons ; 
Then,  spare  not  the  old  father.    Mighty  Sir, 
These  two  young  gentlemen,  that  caU  me  n- 

ther. 
And  think  thev  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mhKi 
Tltcy  are  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  llrfe. 
And  blood  of  your  begrUtug. 

C'jfm,  How  1  my  Issue  f 

•FmIiU. 
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BeL  80  tare  aa  y«a  your  fiitlier*s.    1,  oM 
Morfui, 
Am  dut  BeUrtBSVboiD  you  loineUroe  builsh'd  ; 
Yo«r  plotmre  waa  my  mere  offimce,  my  pan- 


fnelf,  and  all  my  treaaoo ;  that  I  aafTer*!!, 
Wai  all  tbe  barm  I  did.    The«e  gentle  princes 
(For   Mdi,   and   to   tbey   arej    these   twenty 


Have  I  train'd  np :  those  arts  they  have,  as  I 
Conld  pvt   into  them;  my   breeding  was.  Sir, 


Year 
Whom 


knows.    Tbdr  nurse,  Bnripblle, 
the  then  I  wedded,  stole  these  cbU- 


Upon  my  banishment ;  I  mov'd  her  to't ; 
laving  receiv'd  the  punishment  before, 
'or  that  which  I  did  then  :   Beaten  for  loyalty 
excited  me  to  treason :  llieir  dear  loss, 
ihe  more  of  yon  twas  felt,  the  more  it  shap'd 
Vnto  my  end  of  stealing  them.     But,  gracious 

Sir, 
Here  are  yonr  sons  again  ;  and  I  must  lose 
Two  of  the  sweet's!  companions  in  the  world  :— 
Tbe  benediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
Fau  on  their  beads   like  dew  I    for  they  are 

worthy 
To  failay  heaven  with  stars. 

Cfm,  Tbon  weep'st,  and  speak'st. 
Tbe  service,  that  yon  three  have  done.  Is  more 
Unlike  than  this  thoa  teU'st :  I  lost  my  cbU- 

If  these  be  th^,  I  know  not  bow  to  wish 
A  aair  of  worthier  sons. 

Bei.  Be  plcas'd  a  wbUe.- 
This  gentleman,  whom  I  <^1  Polydore, 
Moat    worthy   prince,   as  your's,  is   tmc,  Onl- 


This  geaHenan,  my  Cadwal,  Arviragns, 

Yonr  younger  princely  son  ;  he.  Sir,  was  lapp'd 

la  a  most  cariona  mantle     wrought  by  the 

hand 
Of  hh  qneen   mother,  which,   for  more  pro- 


I  can  with  ease  piodace. 

Cpm,  Oniderins  had 
Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  sanguine  star ; 
it  wns  n  mark  of  wonder. 

B€i,  This  b  he ; 
Who  hath  npon  him  stilt  that  natural  stamp  s 
It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  the  donation. 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Qnw.  O  what  am  I 
A  mother  to  the  Mrth  of  threef  Ne'er  mother   . 
Kejolc'd  deliverance  more:  Bless'd  may  yon 

be. 
That  after  this  atnnge  starting  fnuD  your  orbs. 
You  may  reign  In  them  now !— O  Imogen, 
Tbon  hast  lost  bv  this  a  Ungdom. 

/■w.  No,  my  loid ; 
I  have   got  two   worlds*  by*t.— O  my   gentle 


Have  we  thus  metf  O  never  say  hereafter, 
let  I  am  traest  speaker :  yon  call'd  me  brother. 
When  I  was  but  yonr  sister ;  I  you  brothers. 
When  yon  were  so  Indeed. 
Cffm.  Did  yon  e'er  meet  t 
Jirv,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Omi.  And  at  ffrst  meeting  lov'd  ; 
Conthracd  so,  nntil  we  thought  he  died. 
Cor.  By  the  oueen's  dram  she  swallowfd. 
CfMt  O  rare  instinct  1 
When  Shan  I  hear  all  thrangbf    This  fierce* 

abridgment 
Hath  to  it  drcumstaatlal  branches,  which 
^'  '    lion  should  be  rich  bi.^-Wberel  how 
liv'dyottl 
hen  came  yon  to  serve  our  Roman  eap- 
tivet 
How  parted  with  yonr  brothers  t  bow  first  met 
themf 

•  V«bcarat,  T»pM. 
1 1. 1   WHieh  Mfhl  to  W  raadcrtd  aiMlact  lo  an 


Why  Aed  yon  from   the   court  f  and  whither  f 

These, 
And  yonr  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 
I  know  not  how  much   more,  should  be  de. 

manded  ; 
And  all  the  other  by-dependancies. 
From  chance  to  chance ;  but  nor  the  time,  nor 

place. 
Will  serve  our  long  Intergatorles.    See, 
Posthihmus  anchors  npon  Imogen ; 
And  she  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  lier  eye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  matter  ;  bittiiig 
Each  object  with  a  Joy ;  the  countircbange 
Is  severally  hi  all.    Ufs  quit  this  ground. 
And  smoke  the  temple  with  our  sacriflces.— 
Thon  art  my  brother ;  So  we'll  hold  thee  ever. 
[To  Bblabius. 

Jma.  You  are  my  Ibtber  too :  and  did  re- 
relieve  me. 
To  see  this  gracious  season. 

CjfM.  Alt  overjoy'd. 
Save  these  in  boni«8  :  let  them  be  Joyful  too. 
For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort. 

Jmo,  My  good  master, 

[frneellitg, 

iMc.  Happy  be  you  I 

Cfm.  The  fortom  soldier,  that  so  nobly  fought. 
He  would  have  weU  becom'd  this  place,  aud 

grac'd 
The  thankings  of  a  king. 

Po*t,  I  am.  Sir, 
The  soldier  that  did  company  these  three 
In  poor  beseeming ;  twas  a  fitment  fur 
Tbe  purpose  I  then  foltow'd  ;— That  I  was  he. 
Speak,  lachimo  :  I  had  you  down,  and  might 
Have  made  yon  finish. 
I  will  yet  do  yon  service. 

loch.  I  am  down  agala : 
Bnt  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  my  knee, 
As  then  your  force  did.    Take  that  life,  'be- 

seech  yon. 
Which  I  so  often  owe  :  bnt,  your  ring  first : 
And  here  tbe  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess. 
That  ever  swore  her  faith. 

PMI.  Kneel  not  to  me : 
The  power  that  r  have  on  yon.  Is  to  spare  yoa. 
The  malice  towards  yon,  to  forgive  you :  Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

<?rm.  Nobly  doom'd : 
We'll  learn  our  freeness  of  a  son-ln-hiw  ; 
Pardon's  tbe  word  to  all. 

Arv.  You  holp  us.  Sir, 
As  yon  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brother ; 
Joy'd  are  we,  that  you  are. 

Po&t.  Your  servant,  princes.— Good  my  lord 
of  Rome, 
Call  forth   your  soothsayer:   As  I  slept,  me. 

thought, 
Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back, 
Appear'd  to  me,  with  other  spritety  shows  * 
Of  mine  own  kindred  :  when  I  wak'd,  1  found 
This  label  on  my  bosom  ;  whose  containing 
Is  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  that  I  can 
Make  no  collection  of  it ;  let  him  show 
His  skill  in  the  oonstmctlon. 

lAtc.  Pbilarmonus, 

SoUh,  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Jmc*  Read :  and  declare  the  meaning. 

aooth.   {Reads.]   When  at  a  /lon'x   vhelp 
shall,  to  Mim$e^  wnknawn,  without  seeking 
find,  and  bo  embraced  bp  a  piece  of  tender 
air;  and  when  from  a  stately  cedar  shall  be 
lopped  branches,  wMchJbeingdead  many  pears, 
shell  iffter  revive,  be  Jointed  to  the  old  stock, 
andj^eshtp  growj  then  shall  PoUhumns  etut 
hiomiserieSfhrltaXn  be  fortunate,  and  flourish 
In  peace  and  plentp. 
Thou,  Leonatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp*, 
Tbe  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name. 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  Import  so  much  : 
The  piece  of  tender  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter, 

[7b  CYMBELINa. 

Which  we  call  mollis  aer  ;  and  ntoltis  aer 

*  Gkottly  •pp«ana?«t. 
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GYMBELINE. 


Act  F. 


We  term  It  mulier  :  whjch  »«;'<^»JI  *^«» 

Is  this  most  constont  wife  :  who,  eten  now, 

ADBwering  the  lAter  of  the  oracje. 

UnkBowd  to  yon,  iratoiicht,  were  cUpy'd  Mouc 

With  this  most  tender  air. 
Cym.  This  hath  some  seenrinf .  ^^ 
doth.  TTie  lofty  cedar,  royal  CymMtw^^^ 

Personates    thee:    an*    thy    lopp**    liranches 

Thy  two  sons  forth  :  who,  by  Behrlas  •tolea. 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  revlv'd, 
TO  the  malestic  cedar  jota'd ;  whose  Issae 
Promises  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 

By^pSie^*e"(mi  begin  :-And,  Cains  IakIes, 
Although  the  victor,  we  snbmH  to  Cesar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire  J  P'»«»"">t . ,  . 
To  Day  our  wonted  trfbote,  from  the  which 
We  were  dissuaded  bv  our  «cj«i  VJjen  ; 
Whom  heavens.  In  Jttstlce,  (bodi  on  her  and 

her's)  ^ , 

Havt  laid  moat  heavy  band.  ^^ 

Sooth.  The  Angers  of  the  powers  anove  no 

tune 
The  harmony  of  thU  peace.    The  vision 
Which  I  made  known  to  Lodas,  ere  the  «stn*e 
Of  Ste  yS  scarce-cold  battle,  at  this  Instant 
Is  full  acoompllsh'd :  For  the  Roman  eajtle, 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  rtoft, 
LessenM  herself,  and  In  the  beams  o'the  snn 
sT^MishM ;    which   foreshoWil  «ir   princely 

The  ImpSd'cesar,  should  ««^n  «••*« 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Cymbeltaie. 
Which  shines  here  In  the  west. 

Cvm.  Uud  we  the  gods;         ..    .    '  .     .^. 
And  let  our  crooked  amokes  dtaab*  to  thehr 

From  our  Wess'd  altars!  Publish  we  this  pease 
To  aH  our  subjecU.    8et  we  forwaid :  L«t 
A  Roman  and  a  British  ensign  wttv« 

4  *  Rl»»- 


Friendly  togettert    so   thitMigh    Lud'a    town 


And  In  the  temple  of  great  JapKer 
Ov  pcaee  weil  ratify ;  seal  H  with  featfi.— 
Set  on  there :-  Never  was  a  war  did  ecase, 
Ere  bloody  hands  wei«  waab'd,  with  such  a 

IBxemat 


A  80N0, 

Sue  W  Oaidcrlu  mad  AiTlnm  o«tr  FMal^  «VrMB4 
to  if  iftmd, 

BY  WILLIAM  COLUN8. 

7b /air  Pidele*t  grassy  tomb, 

Soft  maids  aMdvUiUs  kinds  skmU  hrlH 
Each  opeukig  sweet,  qf  earliest  Mwai, 

And  fi/ie  ait  the  breathing  spring. 

No  waiting  ghost  shatt  dare  offtmr 
To  vex  with  shrieks  this  fuiei  grove  ; 

But  shepherd  lads  assemble  here. 
And  melting  virgins  own  ikelr  lore. 

No  wither'd  witch  shall  here  he  seen. 
No  goblins  lead  their  nightlmcrew: 

The  fimale  fays  shall  hammt  tie  areen. 
And  dress  th^  grave  with  pemiy  dut. 

The  rcd4Mreast  oft  at  evening  homrs 

Shall  kindly  iend  his  little  aid. 
With  hoary  moss,  and  gather'd  Jtowers, 

To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  laid. 
When  howling  winds  and  heating  twin. 

In  tempests  shake  the  sylvan  cell: 
Or  midst  the  chase  on  every  plakn. 

The  tender  thought  on  thee  shaii  dvetU 

Each  lonely  scene  shall  thee  restore; 

F»r  thee  the  tear  be  duly  shed  .* 
Beiov'd,  tiH  life  could  charm  no  moret 

And  moum*d,  tiU  pity's  seV  he  dead. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


'     THE   *- 
PUBLIC 


n?  r  - 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


iims  S^ear* 


Lear.  Ingratitude  I  thou  marble-hearted  fiend. 
More  hidei)u»,  when  thou  shewest  thee  in  a  child, 
Than  a  aea-mooiter. 


Clo,  What  paper  were  you  reading? 

Edm.  Nothing,  my  lord.  , 

Gto.  No  ?  What  need  then  it  that  terriWe  den«irt 

it  into  your  pocket  ?  the  quality  of  nothing  bath  not  s< 

need  to  hide  itaelf. 

Act  I.  Seme 


Lear,  What's  he,  that  hath  so  much  thy  place  mistook. 
To  set  thee  here  ? 

Act  II.  Scene  IV. 


hfftr.  I  lax  not  you t  yciu  elemcnft,  wiiH  tinL.raa^ 
I  nuvpr  pavp  i*(ni  kii)f;iU>m,  enU'*!  ynu  ehiMfro,       j 
Yoii  It  we  me-  no  !Sub5fii]^iiDDi  why  then  Irl  fall 
Your  li^rrjtsle  jilensure;  hettr  I  Mmd^  yoi^i' «l="t*i^^ 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despb'd  old  man. 

Act  III.  Scm« 


Edg.  Give  me  thy  arm ; 
Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee 


Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


LoQF^  Hciwlr  hawt,  howlt  bowl! — O,  you  ■(*  n* 
iitii'n'Viii ; 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  I'd  nse  them  so 
That  heaven's  vault  should  crack  ;~0,  she  is  gun^ 
ever. 

Act  V.  isrcnf 


:34. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
tllEf«l«Mtttrtbw  iBMnMlBff  knfcdj,  wUck  wm  proW>lr  written  In  !«(,  Ii  dsrivad  frea  m  •M  kbtOTiedi 
kdW,  {•mmimi  •■  •  ctwy  in  H*lta«h«d'b  ChmwiclM,  Md  •rtfiaklljr  toM  hy  0««iSiffy  cT  MMvmth.  ••Ult 
{mf  tk«  Wolah  kbtvrian)  wm  tk«  •Idctt  Ma  of  Bladad,  Mkly  faf«ne4  klc  cnaatvy  for  livtjr  )r««n»  tBd 
4M  mbovl  8W  r««n  ImTm*  CkHst."  Camden  t«lU  n  tlmiUr  itery  of  l«n,  king  of  tk«  Wnt  Suont,  and  'his 
vktaa  dangkcen.— Tka  apianda  aTGIaatar  and  Ma  aans  U  ukan  Treai  Sidney'*  Arcadia.  Tate.tka  lauraat,  freatly 
aUand*  and  ia  n  datrn  paliskad  tkia  play*  ingarting  naw  icanaa  or  paaaagas,  and  tranapMiag  or  anilttinf 
•tkata  t  in  pavcicnlnt,  ka  aTaidad  ita  arifinal  kaavt'faadiBg  cataatr^ka*  bj  wkick  Ika  vlttna  afCordalla  waa 
nalbrad  tnpetiak  in  n  Jaal  canMi*  eontraiy  In  tka  natnral  idaaa  oTjutica,  to  tka  kopa  aftka  reader,  and  ta 
Aa  fccu  nf  tlM  anaenl  nattativa.  Ha  alaa  intradncad  Edgar  to  tka  aadianca  as  tta  enilor  of  Cordelia,  can* 
I  In  wkick,  afta*  kaing  rejocted  as  dowerlcsa,  by  Bnrgandj,  kcr  atiifoftnaas 
■Biead  ker  to  Ika  lota  af  tka  king  ofFmnce.  Yet  tka  rssunratlon  of  tka  king,  nni 
I  of  Cardolia,  kara  kaaa  centawd  (in  tkc  Spectator  aspeeially)  as  at  rarlanca  witk  tmo 
•ngie  fadlinf  and  poatlaal  kaantyt  altkongk  it  nHqr  fairly  ka  pretaned,  ■Inca  mankind  natnrally  love  Jae* 
tico,  ikat  an  attoation  to  ita  dictatm  will  never  amke  a  play  worta,  and  tkat  an  aadianca  will  generally  riea 
mora  eatlaflad  wkai*  partecatad  vlrtno  Is  rewarded  and  triampkaat.  Lear's  etragglet  against  kis  accnma* 
lamd  injnrtea,  and  kis  own  strong  fealiage  oif  sorrow  and  tndigaation,  are  exqaisitely  drawn.  Tke  dangkters 
aeverany  worUng  Mm  np  to  mndnots,  and  kia  Anally  falliBg  a  martyr  to  tkat  malady,  is  a  mora  doap  an4 
sUlfnl  raeakinacion  af  dramatic  portraitnro  tkan  enn  ka  fonnd  in  any  otker  writer.  **  Tkere  is  no  pl^ 
(mysDr.  JokneonJ  wkick  keofs  eke  aiUBiion  so  constnntly  flnad  i  wkick  so  mack  agitates*  onr  passione 
and  intoraats  oar  cariosity."  Tko  calebratad  Dr.  Wanton,  wke  miantely  criticised  tkis  play  in  tkn 
Adronlnrer,  okjocted  to  tko  Inetnncaa  of  cm^lty,  as  ton  snTsga  and  too  skocking .  Bat  Joknson  obeerra% 
AattkoknikorityoTtkedaniiklere  la  an  kistarical  fact,  to  wkick  Skakspaata  kas  added  little,  altkongk  kn 
cannot  so  readily  opologiao  for  tka  astmsion  of  Oloeter's  eyes,  wkkk  is  too  korrld  an  act  for  dramatic  oxM- 
bkion,  and  sock  as  mast  always  compel  tka  mind  to  rottoea  ita  dimwiiii  kf  incrednlity.  Colman,  as  watt 
ns  Tato»  ta-modolUd  tkis  colokratod  Drama,  bat  U  la  nalai*  wMh  trlilng  rariatioas*  on  the  original  pla» 
•ftkalaiur. 


DRAMATIS  PER80NAB. 


Lkab,  Xhig  ^  JSHftfte. 

Kmo  ov  Fbahci. 

DVXB  OV  BVB«UlfDr. 
D0XB  or  COBMWALL. 

DVKI  OP  Albakt. 

Eabl  or  Kbjit. 

Eabl  or  OLoarxB. 

Ed«4b,  Stm  to  GUattr* 

Edmvmd,  B^sUnrd  Sim  to  Glotttr* 

Co  BAN,  a  Ofmrtier, 

Old  Man,  TWMSf  to  Olotter, 

Phtaiciam. 

roeu 


Oswald,  Stnpord  to  Gonerit, 
An  OrriCBB,  employed  bp  Edmmtid, 
GxHTLBjiAM»  Attendont  o»  Cordelia* 
A  Hbbalo. 
SxBTAMTs  to  ComwiL 


Oonbbil' 

RcoANi 
COBDBUA, 


MA,     I 


JhntghterB  toLe^r* 


KnigjUta  attendimg  on  tko  King,  Qfietrt,  JMm- 
stngers,  SoUUri,and  Mttndantu 


8OBMB,    BiHBla. 


ACTt. 
MCENE  I^A  Room«f8t€t€  to  JOng  Lbab's 

Kbrt,  Olostxb,  and  EoHnNO. 

Kent,  I  tboocbt  the  Unf  hBd  nwre  aiteted 
tke  doke  oT  Alhaay  ilmi  Coniwall. 

Gto.  It  did  ahvByt  Men  so  to  bi  :  but  aow.  In 
the  dlvMoa  of  the  Usfdon,  It  appears  not  which 
«r  the  dakee  be  valacs  most ;  for  eqaallties  are 
ao  wcifh'd,  tiiat  cBiiosltv*  In  acither  cin 
osake  cholee  of  ettbei's  moicCr.  t 

•  Wa  art  sal  scratlny*  f  Part  or  division 


^enf .  Is  not  this  yoar  son,  my  lord  f 

Glo.  His  breeding.  Sir,  bath  been  it  mf 
cbarf e :  I  have  so  often  blash'd  to  acknowkdfe 
him,  that  now  I  am  brazed  to  it. 

Keni»  I  cannot  conceive  yon. 

Glo,  Sir,  this  jronni  fclloii^s  mother  conld: 
wbereupon  she  grew  round-wombed  ;  and  had, 
indeed.  Sir,  a  son  for  her  cradle,  ere  she  bad  a 
husband  for  her  bed.    Do  yon  smell  a  fknlt  t 

Kent,  I  cuBot  wish  the  fiinlt  andone.  the 
issae  of  it  being  so  proper.  * 

Gto,  Bat  1  have.  Sir.  a  son,  by  order  of  biv, 
some  year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer 


SP 
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KING  LEAR. 


Act  1. 


1u  my  account :  tboo«h  this  knave  came  some- 
what  -lancily  Intu  the  world  before  be  was  aeut 
for,  yet  his  motbtr  was  fair ;  there  was  good 
■port  at  bis  mailing,  and  the  whoreson  mast  be 
aciuiowledged.->Do  you  know  this  noUe  gentle- 
man, Edmnndt 

EdiH»  No,  my  lord. 

Glo,  My  lord  of  Kent :  remember  him  here- 
after as  my  honourable  friend. 

JEdm,  My  services  to  yoar  lordship. 

Kent.  I  must  love  you,  and  sue  to  know  you 
better. 

Edm,  Sic,  I  shall  stndy  deserving. 

Glo,  He  hath  been  out  nine  yeant,  and  away 
he  shaU  again  :— The  king  Is  coming. 

[Trumpets  *oHnd  nithim^ 

Mnter  Lbsb,  Corhwall,  Albany,  Oombril, 
Rboam,  Cordbma,  and  Attendants. 
Lear.  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Bur- 
Olosler.  [guiidy, 

Glo.  I  shall,  my  liege. 

[Exeunt  Olostbb  and  Edrcnd. 

,n*imA  WA  aliall  AviirwAa  Aur  darker  * 


that  we  have 


Lear.  MeanUme  we  shaU  express  our  darker 

purpose. 
Give  me  the  map  there.— Know, 

divided,  ^     ^ 

In  three,  our  kingdom  :  and  'tis  our  tktt  intent  f 
To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  age  ; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  while  « 
Unburden'd  crawl  toward  deatb.-Our  son   ( 

Cornwall, 
And  yon,  our  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hour  a  constant  will  to  pnblUh 
Our    daughter's   several    dowers,   that    future 

May  be  prevented  now.    The  princes,   France 

and  Burgundy, 
Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  daughter's  love, 
Long  In  our  court  have   made  their  amorous 
sojourn,  rdanghters. 

And  here  are  to  be  answer'd.— Tell  me,   my 
(Since  now  we  will  divest  us.  both  of  rule. 
Interest  of  territory,  cares  of  state,) 
Which  of  you,  shall  we  say,  doth  love  us  mostt 
That  we  our  largest  bounty  may  extend 
Where  merit  doth  most  challenge  It.— Gonerll, 
Our  eldest-bom,  speak  first. 

Goiu  Sir,  I  [matter 

Do  love  you  more  than  words  can  wield  the 
Dearer  than  eye-sight,  space  and  liberty ; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare  ; 
No  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  bcanty, 

honour : 
As  much  as  child  e'er  lov'd,  or  father  found : 
A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,   and  speech 

unable ; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  I  love  you. 
On:  What  shall  Cordelia  dot  Love,  and  be 
silent.  A^**i'r 

Lear.  Of  all  these  bounds,  even  from  thU 
Hue  to  this, 
With    shadowy   forests    and   with    champains 

rich'd. 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wlde-sklrted  meads. 
We   make   thee  lady :  To  thine  and  Albany's 
issue  [daughter. 

Be     this     perpetual.— What    says   our   second 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  I  8i 
Jieg.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my 
sister, 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    In  my  true  heart, 
I  find  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love ; 
Only  she  comes  too  short,— that  1  profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  Joys,  [sesses ; 

Which  the  most  precious  square  |  of  sense  pos- 
And  And  I  am  alone  felicitate  $ 
In  your  dear  highness'  love.  ^  , 

Cor.  Then  poor  Cordelia  I  [Aside. 

And  yet  not  so ;  since,  I  am  sure,  my  love's 
More  richer  than  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee  and  thine  hereditary  ever 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  Iklngdom ; 


No  less  In  space,  validity,  *  and  pleasure. 

Than  that  oonflrm'd  on  Oonerll.— Now,  ^vr  >oy. 

Although  the  last,  not  least;  u>  whoM  youRg 

love 
The  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  be  Interess'd  :t  what  can  you  sai),  to 

draw 
A  third  more  opulent  than  your  sisters  t    Speak. 
Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 
Lear.  Nothing  t 
Cor.  Nothing. 
Lear.  Nothing  can  come  of  oothiuf:  speak 

again. 
Cor.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  cannot  beaw 
My  heart  Into  my  mouth  :  1  love  yuur  luajcftty 
According  to  my  bond ;  nor  more,  nor  Icm. 
Lear.   How,    bow,     Cordelia  f    mend    your 
speech  a  little. 
Lest  it  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor.  Good  my  lord. 
You  have  begot  me,  tred  me,  lov'd  jne :  I 
Return  those  duties  back  as  are  right  fit. 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honoar  yov. 
Why  have  my  sisters  husbands,  if  they  my. 


Tbey  love  you  all  t    Haply,  when  1 
That  lord,  whose  hand  mutt  lake  my 

shall  carry 

Half  my  love  with  him,  half  ray  care,  and  duly: 
Sure,  I  shaU  never  marry  like  my  aisters. 
To  love  my  father  all  t 

Lear.  But  goes  thU  with  thy  hcnrtf 

C4fr.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Lear.  So  young*  and  so  uatender  t 

Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 

Lear.  Let  It  be  so.-Thy  truth  then  be  Ihy 


For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun ; 

Tbe  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 

By  all  tlie  opeiations  of  the  orbs. 

From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  t»e ; 

Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care. 

Propinquity  J  and  property  of  blood. 

And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 

Hold  thee,  from  this,§  for  ever.    The  bnrtarou 

Scythian, 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  |  messes 
To  gorge  his  appeUte,  shall  to  my  boson 
Be  as  well  nelgbbour'd,  pitied,  and  rettev'd. 
As  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 

Kent.  Good  my  liege,— 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent  I  ^^ 

Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  bis  wnfh : 
I  lov'd  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  n< 
On  her  kind  nursery.— Hence,  and  avoid  my 

sight  I—  [TV  CORDKLIA. 

So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  gr 
Her  father's  heart  from  her!— Call 

Who  sUrs  t 
Call  Burgundy,— Cornwall  and  Albany, 
With    my   two    daughter's  dowers   digest  this 

third  : 
Let  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  marry  her. 
I  do  invest  you  Jointly  with  my  power. 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  effecU 
That  Uoop  with  ms^je«ty.— Ourself,  by  i 

course. 
With  reservaUon  of  a  hundred  knights. 
By  you  to  be  sustain'd,  shall  ovr  abode     . 
Make  with   you  liy   due  turns.    Only  w«  still 
The  name,  and  all  the  additions^  to  a  king ; 
The  sway. 

Revenue,  execution  of  the  rest. 
Beloved  sons,  be  your's :  which  to  conUnn, 

This  coronet  part  between  you.  

[GivlPg  the  Crmnt. 
Kent.  Royal  I^r, 
Whom  I  have  ever  hononi'd  aa  my  klnf, 
Lov'd  as  my  fkther,  as  my  master  loUow'd, 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  ny  pmyers,— 
Lear,  The  bow   Is   bent  and   dfnwn,   make 

from  the  shaft. 

•  V«l«*.  ^    ^     V 

4  latcrrM'a,  lias  the  mdi«  meaniof  ••i«l*r«i«»d   tW^a 
on«  It  drr'-««d  rrou  lh«  Frpuck*  tiM    ©ifcev  flw«  «• 


[retain 


•  Mora  tecrat.  i  D«»Bn«iii«t  rwoIiwi«o.  t  Kln^ 

t  CoapnhcutoB.  «  A*wl«  hsppy. 


i  From  tlii«  ttM*. 
n  Tilled. 


I  His 
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iTent.  Let  it  hXi  rallier,  tbouali  tbc  fork  In- 
vade 
The  RfioD  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  iramanaerly, 
WJien  Lear  u  mad.    Wbat  wooldat  thou  do,  old 
man  t  [»peak, 

ThiBk'it  thou   that  doty  shall    have  dread   to 
When  power  to   flattery    howsT    To   plainacM 
honour**  bound,  [doom ; 

When   m^esty    »tuo|Mi   to    fully.    Reverse    thy 
And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 
This   hideous    rashness:    anaurer  my  life,  my 

Judgment, 
Thy  yonngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least ; 
Nor  are  tbose  empty-hearted,  whose  low  sound 
Rererha  *  ao  bollowuess. 
Lem:  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no  more. 
Kemi.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wace  against  thine  enemiea;  nor   fear    to 

tone  it, 
Tty  safety  being  the  motive. 

fjear.  Out  of  my  sight  1 
.  i^-rti*.  See  better,  Lear  ;  and  let  me  aim  re- 
The  trae  blank  t  of  thine  eye.  [main. 

Lear,  Now,  by  Apollo,— 
Keui,  Now,  by  Apollo,  king. 
Thou  swcar'st  diy  gods  in  vain. 
Lear,  O  vaaaal  miscreant  I 

[Lapimg  hi*  Hand  upon  hU  Sword, 
lib.  CoTH.  Dear  Sir,  forbear. 

Kent.  Do: 
Km  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upon  tbe  foul  disease.    Revoke  thy  gift  ; 
Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  damonr  from  my  tliroat, 
I'll  teU  thee,  thon  dost  evU. 
Lear.  Hear  me,  recreant  I 
Ob  tlUoe  aUegiaacc  hear  me  I—* 
Siace  thon  hut  sought  to  make  na  break  onr 
^ftWg  [pride, 

(Which  we  dnrst  never  yet,)  and,  with  strain'd 
To  come  betwixt  onr  sentence  and  onr  power ; 
(Which  nor  onr  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear,) 
Ov  potency  make  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee,  for  provision 
Tu  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  world : 
Aad,  on  tbe  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Vpon  oar  kingdom :  If,  en  tbe  tenth  day  foUow- 

iag. 
Thy  banish  A  tmnk  be  found  in  onr  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death :  Away  I   By  Jupiter, 
ThU  shall  not  be  revok'd.        "''*'» 
Meat.  Fare  thee  well,  king :  since  thus  thon 

„ .     ''"t  appiar. 

Freedom  Hves  hence,  and  banishment  is  here.— 
The  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  Ufce  thee,  maid, 

___,  .       .       ^.  [^  CoaOKLIA. 

That  jnstly  think'st,  and  has  most  riebtly  bald  !— 
And  your  large  speeches  may  your  deeds  approve, 
..^^         ,     ^  [To  Rko AH  and  GoNMKiL. 

Tmd  good  effects  may  spring  fhim  words  of 

love. — 
Thas  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  yon  all  adlen ; 
flfll  shape  Ills  oU  course  t  in  a  country  new. 

iBxU. 

A^emtarOu>»Tmn;  sptfAFnANOt,  BonouMor, 
and  Attendants. 


If  aught  within  that  little  seeming  •  sabsta^oe. 
Or  aJl  uf  it,  with  our  displeasure  plec'd. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace. 
She's  there,  aiid  she  Is  yours. 

Mur.  i  know  no  answer. 

Lear,  Sir, 
Will  you,  with  those  Inflrmities  she  owes,t 
Unfriended,  new  adopted  to  our  bate, 
Duwer'd  with  oar  curse,  and  stranger'd  with  our 

oath. 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  t 

Bur.  Pardon  me,  royal  Sir  ; 
Election  makes  not  up  %  on  such  conditions. 

Lear.  Then  leave  her.  Sir ;  for,  by  the  power 
that  made  me, 
I  tell  yon  all  her  wealth.— For  yon,  great  kii«, 

. .  -  [lb  FUANGK. 

I  would  not  fh»m  your  love  make  such  a  stray. 
To  match  yon  where  I  bate  ;  tlierefore  be*eecli 

yon 
To  avert  $  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way. 
Than  on  a  wretch  wbem  natare  is  asham'd 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

i'i^nce.  This  Is  most  strange  ( 
That  she,  that  even  but  now  was  vonr  best  object. 
The  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  age. 
Most  best,  most  dearest,  should  in  tUs  tri^  of 

Commit  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  dlsmanUe 
So  many  folds  of  fiivour  1  Sure,  her  offenee 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degree. 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch'd  H  affection 
FUl  Into  taiut :  <  which  to  believe  of  her. 
Must  be  a  faith,  that  reason  without  mtrado 
Could  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor.  I  yet  beseech  your  majesU, 
(If  for  ••  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art,   [intend. 
To  speak  and  purpose  not :  since  what  I  well 
I'll  do*!  before  I  speak,  that  yon  make  known 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness. 
No  unchaste  action,  or  dishononr'd  step^ 
Tbat  hath  depriv'd  me  of  your  grace  >nd  fhvour : 
But   eveu  for  want  of  that,   for  which  I  am 

richer— 

A  still-sul..iiiug  eye,  and  snch  a-tongne 
That  I  aui  i^lad  I  have  not,  though  not  to  have  if. 
Hath  lost  uie  in  your  liking. 

Lear,  Better  thou 
Uadst  not  been  boin,  than  not  to  tevn  picas'd 
me  better. 

France.  Is  it  but  thlst  a  tardiness  in  i 

bich  often  leaves  the  history  uispoke. 
That  it  intends  to  do  t— My  lord  of  Buq 


Which  often  leaves  the  history  uispoki 
That  it  intends  to  do  t— My  lord  of  Burgnndi 
What  say  you  to  the  lady  t  Love  is  not  love,' 


GU.  Here's  France  and  Bargnndy,  my  noble 

Uar.  My  lord  of  Borgnady, 
we  flrst  address  towardb  yon,  who  with  \ 

king  •  rieast 

Math  rivaU'd  for  oar  daughter ;  What,  in  the 
will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her. 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  love  f  i 

Bar.  Most  royal  majesty, 
I  cnve  no  more  than  hath  yonr  blghncas  oftr'd, 
««r  will  yon  tender  less. 

Lenr.  Right  noble  Burgundy, 
When  she  was  dear  to  us.  we  did  hold  her  so ; 
Bttnow   her   price   Is  All'n:    Sir,   there  she 


t  fiiltm  has  oU  Md« 


t  The 

■  •riifo.  » 


Ahomw  npaditioBt 


When  it  is  mingled  with  respecU,  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the   euUre  point,  n    Will  yon  have 
She  Is  herself  a  dowry.  [her  i 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 
Give  but  that  portion  which  yonrsdf  propos'd. 
And  here  I  take  CordeiU  by  the  hand. 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 
Lear.  Nothii^ :  I  have  sworn  :  1  am  firm. 
Bur.  I  am  sorry,  then,  yon  have  so  lost  a 
That  yon  must  lose  a  husbsmd.  [father. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy  1 
Since  that  respects  of  fortane  are  bis  lote. 
1  shall  not  be  his  wife. 
France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  thon  art  most  rich, 
being  poor ; 
Most  choice,  forsaken ;  and  most  lov'd,  desnis'd : 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seise  upon : 
Be  U  UwfMl,  I  take  up  what's  cast  away. 
Qads,  gods  1  'tis  strange,  that  from  thdr  oold'st 

neglect 
My  love  should  kindle  to  Inflam'd  respecL— 
Thy  dowerless  daughter,  king,  thrown   to  my 

clMncc, 
Is  queen  of  us,  of  out's,  and  our  fkir  France : 
Not  ail  the  dukes  of  wat'rish  Burgundy 
Shall  bny  this  unprix'd  precious  maid  of  ne.— 

•  8p«cio«a. 

t  OwBt  1  Concladc*  B«<.  \  Twiu 

I  Former  d«cUnit<eii  of.       t  RorNMh. 

**  BrcauMi 

ft  **  iriUMdfcr/«raa(A«i4(M«lBllM»«lwrf' 
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Bid  tbem  farewell,  Cordellt,  though  iiiUiliid : 
Thou  iosest  here,  a  better  where*  to  fiiid. 

L^ar,  Thf>u  hast  her,  France :  let  her  be  thine ; 
for  we 
Have  no  such  daui;hter.  nor  shall  ever  see 
I'hat  face  of  her's  agaiii : — Therefore  be  gone. 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  beuisou.  t— * 
Come,  noble  Burgundy. 

[Flourish.  Exeunt  Leah, hvKOVKDY,  Coax- 
WALL,  Albany,  Glo:>tkr,  and  Attendants. 

France.  Bid  faretvell  to  your  sisters. 

C<n:  The  Jewels  of  uur  father   with   wash'd 
eyes 
Cordelia  leaves  you  :  I  linow  yon  what  you  are  ; 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  loath  to  call 
Your  faalts  as  they  are  uam'd.    Use   well    our 

father: 
To  year  professed  bosoms  I  conunit  hiiu : 
But  yet,  alas  I  stood  I  within  hb  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  belter  place. 
So  ftrtwell  to  voo  both. 

Com.  Prescribe  not  us  our  duties. 

Beg,  Let  your  study 
Be  to  content  your  lord  ;  who  hath  recelv'd  you 
At  fortune's  alms.    Yon  have  obedience  scanted. 
And  well   are  worth  the  want  that  you  have 
waattd. 

Cm*.  Time   shall  unfold  what  plaited  |   cnn- 
nlng  hides ;' 
Who  cover  faulu,  at  last  shame  them  derides. 
Well  may  you  prosper  1 

France,  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

[Exeunt  France  and  Cordblia. 

Gon,  Sister,  It  Is  not  a  little  I  have  to  say,  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  I 
think  our  ftther  will  hence  to-night. 

Reg.  That's  most  certain,  and  with  yon  ;  next 
month  with  us. 

GoH.  You  see  how  full  of  changes  hb  age  Is ; 
the  observation  we  have  made  of  It  hath  not 
been  Jittle  :  he  always  loved  our  sister  roost ; 
and  with  wMit  poor  Judgment  he  bath  now  cast 
iMr  oflT,  appears  too  grossly. 

Reg.  Tis  the  Infirmity  of  his  age ;  yet  he  hath 
ever  but  slenderly  known  himself. 

Gan,  The  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  hath 
been  but  rash ;  then  must  we  look  to  receive 
fh>m  his  age,  not  alone  the  imperfections  of 
Bong-engrafled  condition,  $  but,  therewithal,  the 
unruly  waywardness  that  Infirm  and  choleric 
jFcars  bring  with  them. 

Reg,  Such  nnconstant  starts  are  we  like  to 
hme  fhmi  him,  as  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Coif,  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave< 
taking  between  France  and  him.  Pray  yon,  let 
»•  hit  together:  If  onr  fither  carry  authority 
With  auch  dispositions  as  lie  bears,  this  last  sur- 
render of  hb  will  hut  offend  us. 

Reg.  We  shall  further  think  of  It. 

Gon,  We  must  do  something,  and  i'the  beat.  I 
[Kxeunt. 

SCENE  n,'^A  Hall  in  the  Earl  of  GLOiTaa's 
CaUle. 

Enter  Edmund,  with  a  Letter. 
Edm.  Thou,   nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy 
law 
My  services  are  bound :  Wherefbre  should  I 
Stand  In  the  plague  IT  of  cuitoro ;  and  pemiU 
The  curiosity  ••of  imtions  to  deprive  me. 
For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moon- 
shines 
Lag  of  a  brother!  Why  bastard  t  wherefore  base  t 
When  my  dlmensloiia  are  as  well  compact. 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  tme. 
As  honest  madman's  issnet    Why  brand  they  us 
With   basef    with    basencMt   bastardy?    base. 

base! 
Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality. 


Than  doth,  within  a  dnU»  stale,  tired  bed. 
Go  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops. 
Got  'twee^i  a&lecp  and  waket—Well  then. 
Legitimate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  laiid  : 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  l>astard  Edmand, 
As  to  the  legitimate :  Flue  word,— lesiainatc  I 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  thb  letter  speed. 
Aud  my  Invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  baie 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.    I  grow  ;  I  prosper  :— 
Now,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastards  1 

Enter  Qloster. 
Glo.  Kent   banish'd    thusl    And    Frauce    bi 
chuler  parted ! 
And  the    kiug  gone    to-night !  sabscrib'd  *  hU 
Condu'd  to  exhibition  1 1    All  thb  done    [powrr ; 

Upon  the  gad  I X Edmund  I  How  now.  what 

netvs  t 
Edm.  S^i  please  your  lordship,  none. 


{Putting  uy  the  Letter, 
^stly  seek  you  to  put  up  Hut 


Glo.  Why  so  eamestl 
leuer  f 

Edm.  I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Glo.  What  paper  were  you  reading  T 

Edm.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Not  What  needed  then  that  terrible 
despatch  of  It  into  your  pocket  T  the  qnalit>  of 
nothing  hath  not  such  need  to  hide  fcsef/. 
Let's  see :  Come,  if  it  be  uolbiiig,  i  shall  not 
need  spectacles. 

Edm.  I  beseech  you.  Sir,  pardon  me :  it  Is  a 
letter  from  my  brother,  that  I  have  uot  af/  o'^- 
read ;  for  so  much  as  I  have  perused,  I  fiud  it 
not  fit  for  your  over-looking. 

Glo.  Give  me  the  letter.  Sir. 

Edm.  I  shall  offend,  either  to  detain  oe  give 
it.  The  contenu,  as  in  part  !  undersUnd  them, 
are  to  blame. 

Glo.  Ltt's  see,  let's  see. 

Eiim.  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  JustificatioB, 
he  wrote  this  but  as  an  essay  %  or  taste  of  aif 
virtue. 

Glo.  [Reads.]  This  fol\c$  and  reverence 
of  age  makes  the  world  bitter  to  the  beit  U 
our  times,  keeps  cur  fortunes  Jrom  us  till 
our  oldness  cannot  relish  them.  I  begin  to 
Jind  n..  ;,.:4  iiud  jQiid'l  bondage  in  the  op- 
yrfx^ivn  t>f  a^rd  tfjyttHit^  ,  trAo  swps,  notes 
it  haik  youeTf  but  tin  H  it  suffered.  Come  to 
nu,  thai  of  thii  I  ma^  j/.eaA  Morr.  ff  our 
faihfT  uotild  shrp  tiU  1  waked  Urn,  r>» 
sh'-fftii  fi\}(}tf  hiitf  tiit  revenue  foe"  ever,  eod 
lit*     the  bihti'ii  fl/  yttuT    brother, 


fi\}(}tf  hiitf  hi  A 

r  bihti'ii  fl/  yttuT    brother,  Edpr^ 
Hii  1 1 1 1  h — C  ii  Ufkjuncy  I  -  Ship  till  I  uakei  bh 


V%: 


in«c«. ,     .      t  Blesiinif.  t  Folded, 

■htiei  of  mind.         |  HirJtt  wAife  the  tron'<  Aol. 
If  ;^}iMtic«.     ••  Tbi  airccy  oT civil  iiiMUitti^a. 


— ■:"H  i  htm  id  tjiji'ff  half  ft  it  revenue,— Uy  tot 
E<l:ir  r  ll^uJ  be  3  liWl  to  m  ite  thbt  a  heart  aii 
bniiii  ut  Uirxii  it  iiir— ^VJhn  came  thb  to  yoa t 
Wiio  brought  it  f 

Edm.  It  was  not  bronght  roe,  ray  lord,  there's 
the  cunnlna  of  it ;  I  found  it  thrown  in  al  tbe 
casement  of  my  closet. 

Glo.  You  know  the  character  to  be  ;>« 
brother's  t 

Edm.  if  tbe  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I 
durst  swear  it  were  his ;  but,  in  reipcct  at  IM 
I  would  fain  think  it  were  uoC 

Glo.  It  b  his. 

Edm.  It  Is  hb  hand,  my  lord  ;  but,  I  hope  Us 
heart  is  not  in  the  contents. 

Glo,  Hath  he  never  heretofore  sooadsd  y* 
in  this  business  f  . 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord:  But  I  have  mu|| 
heard  him  maiuUiii  S  it  to  be  fit,  that,  iom  at 
perfect  age,  and  fathers  declining,  the  w^ 
should  be  as  ward  to  tiw  sou,  and  the  '*' 
uianilge  hb.  revenue.  ,. 

Olo.  O  vmain,  villain  I— Hb  very  opinioi  to 
the  letter !— Abhorred  villain!  Unnatnral,  «f- 
tested,  brutbb  villain  I  worse  than  btutiaiii-*^ 
sirrah,  seek  Um  ;  Til  apprehend  him  :-Ahoatt' 
nable  villain  I— Where  is  he  f  .,5, 

Edm.  1  do  not  well  know,   my  lord.  1>  " 


*  S«rven^rt4, 
»TH«I. 


f  Allowanc*.       t  - 
I  W««k  mhI  fMUlk 
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■kail  pletM  you  to  snspettd  your  tndlgnation 
^laiiut  my  brolher,  till  yon  can  derive  fh>m  him 
better  testimony  of  bis  Intent,  yon  ahall  ran  a 
certain  coarse :  wliere,  *  if  yon  Tiolently  pro- 
ceed acatnst  him,  mtstaUnf  bis  purpose,  it 
wonld  make  a  great  gap  In  yonr  own  honour, 
and  ibaiie  in  pieces  the  beart  of  bis  obedience. 
I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  bim,  that  he 
hath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affection  to  your  bon 
onr  t  and  to  no  other  pretence  %  of  danger. 

Glo.  Think  yon  so  T 

Edm,  If  yonr  honour  Judge  it  meet,  I  will 
place  yon  where  you  shall  hear  ns  confer  of  this, 
and  by  an  auricnlar  assurance  have  your  satis- 
faction ;  and  that  without  any  further  deldy  than 
this  very  evening. 

Glo,  He  caimot  be  inch  a  monster. 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Glo,  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and  en- 
tirely loves  him.-rHeaven  and  earth  I— Ed- 
mund, seek  him  out :  wind  me  iuto  him,  I  pray 
yon:  frame  the  business  after  yonr  own  wis- 
dom :  I  wonld  nnstate  myself,  to  be  in  a  due 
rcaolntion.  $ 

Edm.  I  will  seek  him.  Sir,  presently ;  convey  i| 
the  bnsineas  as  I  shall  And  means,  and  acquaint 
yon  wittaal. 

Glo.  These  late  eclipses  in  the  snn  and  moon 
portend  no  good  to  us  :  Though  the  wisdom  of 
nature  can  rtmvm  it  thns  and  thus,  yet  nature 
flnds  itwlf  sconrsed  by  the  sequent  IT  effects : 
love  cools,  lyiendsblp  fidls  off,  brothers  divide : 
in  cities,  mutinies  ;  in  countries,  discord ;  in 
palaces,  treason  ;  and  the  bond  cracked  between 
SOB  and  fiatber.  This  villain  of  mine  comes 
under  tbe  prediction  ;  there's  son  against  father : 
the  king  falls  from  bias  of  nature;  there's 
ffsther  against  child.  We  have  seen  the  best  of 
onr  time  :  Bf  acbinatlous,  hollowness,  treachery, 
and  all  ruinous  disorders,  follow  us  disquietly  to 
oar  graves  I—Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund,  it 
shall  k»ae  thee  nothing ;  do  it  carefatly  :^And 
tbe  noble  and  true  hearted  Kent  banished  I  his 
offeaoe,   honesty  I--Strange  I  strange  I         [Exit. 

Edm.  This  Is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the 
world  r  that,  wben  we  are  sick  in  fortune, 
(often  tbe  snrfeit  of  our  own  behaviour,)  we 
make  gnilty  of  our  disasters,  tbe  sun,  tbe  moon, 
and  tbe  surs ;  as  if  we  were  villains  by  neces- 
sity :  fools,  by  heavenly  compulsion ;  knaves, 
thieves,  and  treacbers,«*  by  spherical  predomi- 
lUBce  :  drunkards,  liars,  and  adulterers,  by  an 
enforced  obedience  of  planetary  influence  :  and 
all  that  we  are  evil  In,  by  a  divine  thrusting 
on  :  An  addilrable  evasion  of  whoremasterman, 
to  lay  bis  goatish  disposition  to  the  charge  of  a 
atari  My  father  compounded  with  my  mother 
■nder  tbe  dragon's  Uil ;  and  my  nativity  was 
ander  ursa  major  ;\i  so  that  It  follows,  I  am 
rough  and  lecherous.— Tut,  I  should  have  becu 
that  I  am,  had  the  maidenliest  star  In 
tbe  flnnament  twinkled    on  my    basUrdizing. 

Enter  Edoar. 
and  pat  be  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the 
•Id   comedv  :   My  cue  Is   villanous  inelaiicholy, 
with  a  slgb  like  Tom  o'Bedlam.— O  these  eclip- 
ses  do   portend    these  divisions  I    Fa,  sol,  la, 

i^.  How  now,  brother  Edmund  r  What  le- 
rious  contemplation  are  yuu  in  T 

Edm.  I  am  thinkiMg,  brother,  of  a  prediction 
I  read  this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these 
eclipses. 

^g.  Do  yon  busy  yourself  with  that  t 

Edm.  I  promise  yon,  the  effects  he  writes  of 
succeed  unhappily  ;  as  of  unnatural lu-ss  b(  iweeu 
tbe  child  and  the  parent ;  death,  dearth,  dissolu- 

I  MMan.  1  Foll«wf  Rf .         ••  Traiiori. 

^    .^  It    Tbe  cvMtclletinn  sn  named. 

<4  lU*m  waoa*  ar«  «BBatiiTml  anJ  otfentivc  in  made. 


tlons  of  ancient  amities ;  divisions  In  state^ 
menaces  and  maledictions  against  king  and 
nobles ;  needless  dilBdeuces,  banlsbinent  of 
friends,  diftipatton  of  cohorts,^  nuptial  breaches, 
and  1  know  nut  what. 

Eitg.  How  long  bave  yon  been  a  sectary  as- 
tronomical t 

Edm,  Come,  come,  wben  saw  you  my  fkther 
last? 

Edg.  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 

Edm,  Spake  yon  with  htm  T 

Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Edm.  Parted  yon  In  good  terms  1  Pound  yon 
no  displeasure  In  him,  by  word  or  countenance  t 

Edg.  None  at  all.  ^ 

Edm.  Berhiuk  yourself,  wherein  von  may  bave ' 
offended  him  ;  and  tr,  my  entreaty,  forbear  bis 
presence,  till  some  little  time  bath  qualified  the 
heat  of  his  displeasure ;  which  at  this  instant  so 
rageth  iu  4iim,  that  with  tbe  miscbief  of  yonr 
person  it  would  scarcely  allay. 

Edg,  Some  viiiuiu  hath  done  me  wmng. 

Edm,  That's  my  fear.  I  pray  you,  bave  a 
conUnrntt  forbearance,  till  the  speed  of  bis 
rage  goes  slower  ;  and,  as  1  say,  retire  with  me 
to  my  lodging,  from  whence  I  will  fitly  bring 
yon  to  hear  my  lord  speak:  Pray  yon,  go; 
there's  my  key:— If  yon  do  stir  abroad,  go 
armed. 

Edg,  Armed,  brother  t 

Edm,  Brother,  I  advise  you  to  the  beat :  go 
armed  ;  1  am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any 
good  meaning  towards  you:  I  have  told  yon 
what  I  have  seen  and  beanl,  but  faintly ;  no- 
thing  Jike  tbe  image  and  horror  of  it :  Pray  you. 


•Sii 


fg.  Shall  I  liear  from  yon  anon  t 
Edm,  1  do  serve  yon  in  tliis  business.— 

[ExU  EOOA^ 
A  credulons  father,  and  a  brother  noble. 
Whose  nature  is  so  far  ftom  doing  barms. 
That  be  suspecu  none :  on  whose  foolish  hon- 
esty 
My  practices  ride  easy  I— I  see  tbe  business.— 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit : 
All  with  me's  meet,  that  I  can  fashion  at. 

[£rl/. 

SCENE  JIl.-A  Boom  in  th€  Duke  ^ 
Alsamy's  Fulace, 

Enter  Gckekil  and  STaWAnn. 
Con,  Did  my  father  strike  my  gentleman  for 

chiding  of  his  fool  t 
Stew,  Ay,  madam. 

GoH.  By  day    and    night  1    be  wronga  nc; 
every  hour 
He  flashes  Into  one  gross  crime  or  other, 
Tliat  sets  us  ail  at  odds  :  I'll  not  endnre  it : 
His  knights  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids 
us  [ing 

On   every  triflle  :— Wben  he  returns  from  bunfc- 
I  will  not  speak  with  him ;  say,  I  am  sick  :— 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  services, 
Ycu  shall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  I'll  answer. 
Stew.  He's  coming,  madam  ;  I  hear  him. 

Iflorns  within. 
Can,   Put   on    what   weary    negligence  you 
please,  (question : 

Yon  and  your  fellows;    I'd    have  it  come  to 
If  lie  dislike  it,  let  him  to  my  sister. 
Whose  miud  and  mine,  I  linow,  in  that  are  one. 
Not  to  be  over-rul'd.    Idle  old  man, 
Thnt  still  would  manage  those  authorities. 
That  be  hath  given  away  1— Now,  hy  my  life, 
Old  fools  are  babes  again  ;  and  must  be  us'd 
With  checks,  as  flatteries,— when  they  are  seen 
Ueniember  what  I  bave  said.  [abns'd. 

Steu;\  Very  well,  madam. 
Con.  And  let  his  knights  bave  colder  looks 
among  you : 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter;  advise  your  fel. 
lows  so : 

*  For  eok^rtt  tonit  rditon  raad  tvurtt.    t  l'emi>erate. 
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I  iroflid  brMd  from  bence  occasloBt,  and  I  ib&ll. 
That  1  may  speak:— I'll  write  Btraiftht  to  my 

sister. 
To  hold  my  very  course :— Prepare  for  dlaner. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV. ^A  HaU  in  the  t 
Enter  Kxnt,  disguised. 
Kent.  If  bat  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow. 
That  can  my  speech  dKTuae,  *  my  good  luteut 
May  carry  through  lUelf  to  that  full  issue 
For  which  1  raTdf  my  likeness.— Now,  banlvo'd 

Keut, 
If  thou    canst  serve   where   thon   dost   stand 

condemn'd, 
(So  may  it  come  I)  thy  master,  whom  thoa  lov'st. 
Shall  find  thee  fall  of  Ubours. 

Soms  UfUkin,    Enter  Leak,  Knights,  and 


fjear.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner :  go, 
get  It  ready.  [Exit  an  Attendant.]  How  now, 
what  art  tbon  f 

MCent.  A  man.  Sir. 

Lear.  What  dost  thon  profess  t  What  woaldst 
thou  with  us  t 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem  ; 
to  serve  him  truly,  that  will  put  me  in  trust ; 
to  love  him  that  is  bonest ;  to  converse  t  ^i^ 
him  that  Is  wise,  and  qays  little  ;  to  fear  Judg- 
ment ;  to  fight,  when  I  cannot  choose ;  and  to 
cat  no  flsh. 

JLear.  What  art  thon  T 

Kent.  A  very  honest-hearted  fellow,  and  as 
poor  as  the  king. 

Lear.  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a  subject,  as  he 
b  for  a  king,  thon  art  poor  enongh.  What 
wonld'st  thou  t 

Kent.  Service. 

Jjear.  Who  woaldst  thon  serve  T 

Kent.  Yon. 

Lear.  Dost  thon  know  roe,  fellow  t 

Kent.  No,  Sir;  but  yoa  have  that  In  yonr 
countenance,  which  I  would  (Un  call  master. 

Lear.  What's  that  T 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  services  canst  thon  dof 

Kent.  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  lide,  nm, 
mar  a  curious  tale  In  telling  it,  and  deliver  a 
plain  message  bluntly :  that  which  ordinary  men 
are  fit  for,  I  am  qualify'd  In ;  and  the  best  of 
me  is  diligence. 

Lear.  How  old  art  thon  t 

Kent.  Not  so  yoniic,  Sir,  to  love  a  woman  for 
singing;  nor  so  old,  to  dote  on  her  for  any 
thing :  I  have  years  «n  my  back  forty-eight. 

Lear.  Follow  me  :  thou  sbalt  serve  me ;  if  I 
like  thee  no  wors?  alter  dinner,  I  will  not  part 
from  thee  yet.— Dinner,  ho,  dinner  I— Where's 
my  knave  t  my  fool  t  Go  you,  and  call  my  fool 
hither : 

Enter  Srawann. 

Yon,  yon,  Sirrah,  where's  my  daughter  t 

Stew.  So  please  you,—  [Exit. 

Ijear.  What  says  the  fellow  there  T  Call  the 
clotpoU  bark.—- Where's  my  fool,  bo  I— I  think 
the  world's  asleep.— How  nowt  where's  that 
mongrel  f 

Knitkt,  He  says,  my  lord,  yonr  danghter  Is 
not  ^ell. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me, 
when  1  call'd  him  T 

Knight.  Sir,  he  answ^r'd  me  in  the  roundest 
manner,  he  would  not. 

Lear.  He  would  not  I 

Knight.  My  iord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter 
Is  ;  but,  to  my  judgment,  yonr  highness  is  not' 
entertaln'd  with  that  ceremonious  aflH:tion  as 
you  were  wont;  there's  a  great  abatement  of 


i  K.«p  ronpan 


t  Kff-v^d. 


kindness  appears,  as  well  In  the  general  depen* 
danis,  MS  in  the  duke  himself  also,  and  youi 
daughter. 

Lear.  Ha  I  say'st  thon  so  t 

Knight.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord, 
if  I  be  mistaken  ;  for  my  duty  cannot  be  silen^ 
when  I  think  your  highness  is  wrong'd. 

Leat .  Thou  but  rememl)er'st  me  of  mine  own 
conception ;  I  have  perceived  a  most  faint  ne. 
gleet  of  late ;  which  I  have  rather  blamed  as 
mine  own  jealous  curiosity,*   than  as  a  very 

Ketencel  aud  purpose  of  unkinduess:   I  will 
ok   farther  into't.— But  where's  my  foolt    I 
have  not  seen  him  these  two  days. 

Knight.  Since  my  young  lady's  going  into 
France,  Sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pined  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that ;  I  have  noted  it  well. 
—Go  yon,  and  tell  my  daughter  I  would  speak 
with  her.— Go  you,  cail  hither  my  fool.— 

Re-enter  SmwAto. 
O  yon  Sir,  you  Sir.  come  you  hither :  Who  am 
I,  Sirt 

Stew.  My  lady's  father. 

Lear.  My  tody's  father  t  my  lord's  knave :  yon 
whoresom  ^og  I  you  slave  I  yon  cur  I 

Stew.  I  am  none  of  this,  my  lord ;  I  beseech 
yon,  pardon  me. 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  you  ras- 
cal f  [Striking  Aim.* 

Stew.  I'll  not  be  stmck,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tripped  neither:  you  base  foot- 
ball player.  [Tr Irving  up  hit  Heele. 

Lear.  I  thank  thee,  feiluw ;  thou  servesi  me, 
and  I'll  love  thee. 

Kent.  Come,  Sir,  arise,  away ;  I'll  teach  yon 
diflerences ;  away,  away :  If  you  will  measure 
your  lubber's  length  again,  tarry  :  but  away :  go 
to  ;  Have  yon  wisdom  T  so. 

[Pushes  the  SraWAnD  out. 

Lear.  Now,  mv  friendly  knave,  I  thank  thee : 
there's  earnest  or  thy  service. 

[Giving  KxHT  Menef. 

Enter  Fool. 
Fool.  Ut  me  hire  him  too ;— Here's  my  eoa. 
comb.  [Giving  Kimt  hU  Cap. 

Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave  f  how  dort 
thuuf 

Fool.  Sirrah,  you   were  best  take  my  cox 
comb. 
Kent.  Why,  fool  t 

Fool.  Why  f  For  taking  one's  part  that  U  out 
of  favour ;  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  the 
wind  slu,  thon'lt  catch  cold  shortly:  There, 
take  my  coxcomb :  Why,  this  fellow  has  ban- 
Ub'd  two  of  his  daughters,  and  did  the  third  a 
blessing  against  his  will ;  if  thou  follow  him, 
thou  must  needs  wear  my  coxcomb.— How  now, 
nnncle  7  'Would  I  had  two  coxcombs,  and  two 
daughters  I 
Lear.  Why,  my  boy  t 

Fool.  If  1  gave  them  all  my  living,  t  I'd  keep 
mv  coxcombs  myself :  There's  mine ;  beg  an- 
other of  thy  daughters. 
Lear.  Take  heed,  Sirrah ;  the  whip. 
Fool.  Truth's  a  dog  that  must  to  kennel  I  he 
must  be  wblpp'd  out,  when  Lady,  the  bracb.  % 
mav  stand  by  the  fire  and  sUnk. 
Lear.  A  pestilent  gall  to  me  I 
Fool.  Sirrah,  I'U  leach  thee  a  speech. 
Lear.  Do. 
Fool.  Mark  It,  nnncle  :— 

Have  more  than  thon  showest. 
Speak  less  than  thon  kmiwest, 
Lend  less  than  thou  owest,  | 
Ride  more  than  thou  goest. 
Learn  more  than  thon  trofi-est,V 
Set  less  than  thou  throwest ; 
Leave  thy  diiuk  and  thy  whore. 
And  keep  in.a.door. 


t  Eciau  or  itrapeitT. 
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And  thoM  tluilt  have  mora 
Thnn  two  teu«  to  a  actat, 
Ijemr.  This  U  iioUilns,  fool. 
Foot.  Then  nU  like  the  breath  of  an  nnfee'd 
hwyer;  you  gave   me  nothing  for't:  Can  you 
make  no  nae  of  nothing,  nuncle  t 

Ijear.  Why,  no,  boy ;  nothing  can  be  made 
oat  of  nothing. 

Fool.  Pr'ythce,  teU  him,  so  much  the  rent  of 
hii  land  comes  to ;  be  will  not  believe  a  fool. 

[7I»  Ktnr. 
Lear.  A  Utter  fool  [ 

/Vol.  Dvet  thoa  know  the  difference,  my  boy, 
between  a  bitter  fool  and  a  «weet  fool  1 
Lemr.  No,  lad  ;  teach  me. 
FtoL  That  lord,  that  coun»el'd  thee 
To  give  away  thy  land. 
Come  place  him  here  by  me. 
Or  do  thou  for  him  stand  : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fool 
Will  presently  appear ; 
The  one  in  motley  here, 
The  other  fonnd  ovt  there. 
Lear.  Doet  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  t 
#W/.    All  thy  other  tiUes  thon  bast   given 
cwav ;  that  then  wast  bom  with. 
Kent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
Fbol.  No,  '(kith,  lords  and   great  men  will 
sot  let  me;  If  I   had  a   monopoly  out,  tbey 
Monld  have  part  on't :  and  ladles  too,  tbey  will 
not  let  me  have  all  fool  to  myself;  they'll  be 
anacchiag* — Give  me  an  egg,   nunole,  and  Til 
give  thee  two  crowns. 
Lemr.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be  t 
Fool.  Why,  aftrr  I  hare  cut   the   egg  Pthe 
middle,  and  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of 
the  Cfg.    When    thou  devest    thy  crown  i'the 
middle,  and  gavest  away  both  parts,  thou  bor- 
at  thine  ass  on  thy  back  over  the  dirt :    Thou 
badst  little  wit  In  thy   bald  crown,  when  thou 
caveat   thy  golden  one  away.    If   I  speak  like 
myself  in  this,  let  him  be  whipped  that  first 
Aiidsltso. 

[Singing. 
Fools  kmd  tu'er  lets  grace  *  in  a  fear  ; 

For  wise  wten  are  grawmfopyisk  ; 
And  kmam  not  Mow  their  wU*  to  wear, 

Tkeir  wtastmers  are  so  apUk. 

Lear.  When  were  yon  wont  to  be  so  full  of 
songs.  Sirrah  t 

Fhol.  I  liavc  used  It,  nnncle,  ever  since  thon 
madest  thy  daughters  thy  mother :  for  when  thou 
gavest  tliem  the  rod,  and  put'st  down  thine  own 


Tken  they  for  suiden  Jeijf  did  weep,  [Singing. 

Amd  IJor  sorrow  stimg. 
That  suck  a  king  should  play  bo-peep. 

And  go  the  fools  4 


Pi'jibee,  nnnde,  keep  a  schoolmaster  that  can 
tcwch  thy  fool  to  lie ;  I  would  fhin  learn  to  lie. 

Lear.  If  yon  lie.  Sirrah,  we'll  have  you 
wUpp'd. 

Fool.  I  marvel,  what  kla  thon  and  thy 
dmghters  are:  they'll  have  me  whipp'd  for 
■peaking  tme,  thoo'lt  have  me  whlbp'd  for 
lying ;  and,  sometimes,  1  am  whipp'd  for  hold- 
tag  my  peace.  1  bad  rather  be  any  kind  of 
thing,  than  a  fool :  and  yet  I  wouM  not  be  thee, 
■MKle :  thon  hast  pared  thy  wit  o'both  sides, 
and  left  nothing  in  the  middle:  Here  comes 
««e«nbe  parings. 

BMer  OonaniL. 

Lear,  How  now,  daughter  I  what  makes  that 
frontlet  t  on  t  Methlnks,  yon  are  too  much  of 
late  iihe  frown. 

Fitol.  Thon  wast  a  pretty  fellow,  when  thou 
badst  no  need  to  care  for  her  fh>wning;  now 
thon  art  an  O  t  withovt  a  flgnra :  I  am  better 
tfenn  Hmm  art  now ;  I  am  a  fool,  thou  art  noth- 

*  FsToar. 
isali  kmmA-inu,  t*  wbtrli  Law  eom- 
'     m.  SAcrphcr. 


iug.— Yes,  fors'Mkth.  I  will  hold  my  tongue ;  so 
your  Ihce  [T\t  Gon.]  bids  me,  though  you  say 
nothing.    Mum,  mum, 

He  that  keeps  nor  crust  nor  crum. 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some.— 
Tbafs  a  sheai'd  peascod.* 

[Pointing  to  Lisa. 
Gon.    Not  oaly*   Sir,  this  your   all-Uceas'd 
fool. 
But  other  ofjoat  insolent  retinue 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  breaking  forth 
in  rank  and  uot-to-be-endured  riots.    Sir, 
I  had  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  nn- 

to  you. 
To  have  found  a  safe  redress ;  but  now  grow 

fearful, 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done. 
That  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  it  ou 
By  your  allowance  ;  t  which  if  you  should,  the 

fhult 
Would   not  'scape  censure,  nor  the  redresses 

sleep; 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal,  t 
Mi|i;ht  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 
Which  else  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 
Fool.  For  you  trow,  nuncle, 
The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cnckoo  so  long. 
That  it  bad  its  head  bit  off  by  its  young. 
80,  out   went   the   candle,  and   we   were  left 
darkling. 
Lear.  Are  you  our  daughter  f 
Gon.   Cume,  Sir,    I  would  you  would  make 
use  of  that  good  wisdom  whereof  I  know  yuu 
are  fraught ;  $  and  put  away  these  dispositions, 
which   of  late   tiaubform  you  from  what   yuu 
rightly  are. 

I     Fool.  Hay  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart 
draws  the  horse  ?— Whoop,  Jug  I    I  love  thee. 
j     Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me  t— Why  this  i« 
not  Lear:  does  Lear  walk  thusf  speak  thusf 
Where  are   his  eyes  t    Either  his  notion  weak- 
ens, or  his  discemings  are  ietbargied.->81eeplng 
[or  waking t— Hal  sure,  'tis  not  so.— Who  Is  it 
that  can  tell  me  who  1  am  f^Lear's  shadow  t  I 
would   learn  that;  for  by  the  marks  of  sove 
reignty,    knowledge,   and    reason,  I  should  he 
false  iiersuaded  I  had  daughters.— 
Fool.  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  fa- 
ther. 
Lear.  Your  name,  Adr  gentlew«man  t 
Gon.  Come,  Sir ; 
This  admiration  Is  much  othe  (hvonrV 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.    I  do  beseech  yon 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright : 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  yon  should  ha 

wise  • 
Here   do   you   keep    a   hundred   knights   and 

squires ; 
Men  so  disordered,  so  debanch'd,  and  bold. 
That  this  our  court,  infected  with  their  manners, 
Shows  like  a  riotous  inn ;  epicurism  and  lust 
Make  It  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel. 
Than  a  grac'd  palace.    The  shame  itself  doth 
For  instant  remedy :  Be  then  desit'd  [speak 

By  her,  that  else  will  take  the  thing  she  bcfs, 
A  little  to  disqnantlty  your  train ; 
And  the  remainder,  that  shall  still  depend,  •* 
To  be  such  men  as  may  b«K>rt  yonr  age. 
And  know  themselves  and  von. 

Lear.  Darkness  and  devils  1 — 
Saddle  my  horses ;  call  my  train  together. — 
Degenerate  bastard  t  I'll  not  trouble  thee  ; 
Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
Gon,  Yon  strike  my  people ;  and  your  dis. 
orderM  rabble 
Make  servanto  of  their  betters. 

Ai^er  Albany. 
Lear.  W«e,  that  too  tete  repents,— O  Sir,  are 
you  r^— • 


•  A  ■Mrs  hMk  which  cmitalM  aMhlnff. 

t  ApprvbMios.  t  Krll-fovarMd  XaM. 

^  Morod.  ^  CaimpUximi. 

**  C«iitiiiM  .«  wn-tc«. 
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Act  I 


If  \t  yoa*  wHI  t  fTb  Alb.]  Sprak,  Sir.— Prepare 

my  horses. 
Ingratitude  I  thou  marble-hearted  fiend. 
More   hideous,   when   thou  show^t  thee  In  a 

child. 
Than  the  lea-monfter  I 
Aib,  Pray,  Sir,  be  paUent. 
Jjear,  Detested   kite  I  thoa  liest: 

[7b  OOKIBIL. 

My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts. 

That  all  particulars  of  duty  know  : 

And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support 

The  worships   of  their  nauie. — O  most   small 

fault, 
How  nglr  didst  thon  In  Cordelia  show  I 
Which,  like  an  engine,  •  wrench'd  my  frame  of 
nature  tio^^* 

From  the  flx*d  place ;  drew  from  my  heart  all 
And  added  to  the  gall.    O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear  I 
Beat  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  folly  In, 

IstriJtitut  kU  Head, 
And   thy  dear  Judgment  out  t  — Go,  go,    my 
people. 

Aib,  My  lord,  I  am  guiltless,  as  I  am  Ifno- 
Of  what  hath  roov'd  you :  [rant 

Leor,  It  may  be  so,  my  lord.— Hear,  naiure, 
hear; 
Dear  goddess,  hear  I    Suspend  thy  purpose.  If 
Thou  didst  Intend  to  make  this  creature  frnttful  I 
Into  her  womb  convey  sterility  I 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase ; 
And  from  her  derogate  t  body  never  sprtof 
A  babe  to  honour  her  I    If  she  must  teem. 
Create  her  child  of  spleen ;  that  it  may  live. 
And  be  a  thwart  disnatur'd  torment  to  her  I 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  *n  her  brow  of  youth  5 
With  cadent  t  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks ; 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains  and  benefits 
To  laughter  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  feel 
How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  Is 
To  have  a  thankless  child  I— Away,  away  I 

[Exit. 

Alb.  Now,  gods  that  we  adore,  whereof  comes 
thltt 

Gon,  Never  aflHict  yourself  to  know  the  cause  i 
But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 
Ttiat  dotag^  gives  it. 

B€-tnter  Lbar. 
Lear.,  What,  ftfry  of  my  followers,  at  a  clap  I 
Within  a  fortnight  t 
Aib,  What's  the  matter,  Slrt 
lA0r,  I'll  tell  thee  ;— Life  and  death  t   I  am 
asham'd 
That  thon  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhood 
thus:  \T0  GoNKRiL. 

That  these  hot  tears,    which   break  from  me 

perforce, 
Should  make  thee  worth  them.— Blasts  and  fogs 

upon  thee  I 
The  untented  $  woundlngs  of  a  ftither^  cnrse 
Pierce  every  sense  about  thee  (—Old  fond  eyes, 
Beweep  this  cause  again,  I'll  pluck  you  out ; 
And  cast  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lose. 
To  temper  clay. —Hal  is  It  come  to  this  1 
Let  it  be  so  :— Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comforUble ; 
When  she  shall  bear  this  of  thee,  with  Uer  nails 
She'll  fiay  thy  wolflsh  visage.    Thou  shalt  find, 
That   I'll  resume    the  shape  which  thou  dost 

think 
1  have  cast  off  for  ever ;  thon  shalt,  I  warrant 
thee. 
[Exeunt  LaAR,  KaNT,  «mf  Attendants, 
dm.  Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord  t 
Alb,  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goneril, 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you,— 

Gon.  Pray  yon,  conlent.— What,  Oswald,  ho  f 

You,  Sir,    mere  knave  than  fooL  after  yoor 

master.  [7b  the  Fool. 

Foot,   Nuncle  Lear,  'nnnde  Lear,  tarry,  and 

take  the  Cwl  with  thoe. 


•Tk«  rMfc. 


t  DrrrMlcd. 


\rMHt.   I 


A  fox,  when  one  baa  caofht  her. 
And  such  «  daughter. 
Should  sure  to  the  slaughter. 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  baiter ; 
So  the  fool  follows  after.  [ExU 

Gen,  This. man  hath  had  good  eoonsd:— A 
hundred  knights  ( 
'Tia  politic  and  safe  to  let  him  keep 
At  point,  •  a  hundred   knights  1    Yes,   that  m 

every  dream. 
Each  bna,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike, 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  wlui  their  powm. 
And  hold  our  lives  in  mercy. — Oswald,  I  sajrl— 
Atb,  Well,  you  may  fear  too  (ar. 
Gon,  Safer  than  trust : 
Let  me  still  take  away  the  harms  I  fear. 
Not  fear  siill  to  be  taken.    I  know  his  heart  : 
What  he  hath  utter'd,  I  have  writ  my  sister ; 
If  she  sustain'd  him  and  his  hundred  knights. 

When  I  have  show'd  the  unlltness H*w  now. 

Oswald  f 

Enter  Sriwsno. 
What,  have  yon  writ  that  letter  to  my  slsterf 
Stew,  Ay,  madam. 

Gon,  Take  yon  some  company,  and  avqr  l» 
horse: 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fear ; 
And  thereto  add  such  reasons  of  your  own. 
As  may  compact  it  more.    Get  yon  gone; 
And  hasten  your  return.   [Erit  Sraw.]  Ko,  na, 

my  lord. 
This  milky  gentleness,  and  course  of  yoar'i. 
Though  I  condemn  It  not,  yet.  under  pardon. 
Yon  are  much  more  attask'd  f  for  w^t  sf  ■!•- 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildness.  [di«, 

Atb,  How  for  your  eyes  may  pierce,  1  on- 
unt  tell ; 
Striving  to  beUer,  oft  we  mar  what* s  vcH. 
Gon,  Nay,  then— 
Aib,  Well,  welt ;  the  event.  [Bxtwnt 

SCENE  F,— Court  b^ore  Hu  sume. 
Enter  Lbau,  Kanr,  und  Fool. 

Lear,  Go  yon  before  to  Qloster  with  these  kt* 
ters :  acquaint  my  daughter  no  fhrtber  with  iny 
thing  you  know,  than  oomes  from  her  demsad 
out  of  the  letter  :  If  yoor  diligence  be  not  ipecdy, 
I  shall  be  there  before  yon. 

Kent,  I  wUl  not  sleq»,  my  lord,  tlU  I  kave 
delivered  vour  letter.  [ExU, 

Fool,  If  a  man's  braliu  were  in  his  beds, 
wert  not  In  danger  of  kibes  t 

Lear,  Ay,  boy. 

Foot,  Then  I  pr'ytbee,  be  meny ;  thy  wit 
shall  not  go  slip-shod. 

Lear,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Fool,  Shalt  see,  thy  other  dai^Mcr  «U  aie 
thee  kindly :  for  though  she's  as  like  this  as  s 
crab  is  like  an  apple,  yet  1  cm  tell  what  I  caa 
tell. 

I^ar,  Why,  what  ranst  thon  tdl,  my  boy  f 

Fool,  She  wUI  taste  as  like  this,  as  a  cnk 
does  to  a  crab.  Thou  canst  tell»  why  onc^  nsis 
sUods  i'the  middle  of  his  fkce  t 

Lear,  No. 

Fool.  Why,  to  keep  his  eyes  on  either  side  his 
nose;  that  what  a  man  cannot  smeU  oat, be 
may  spy  into. 

Lear.  I  did  her  wrong  !-^ 

Fool,  Canst  tell  how  an  oysler  nakca  Us 
shell  t 

Lear,  No. 

FooL  Nor  I  leltber  f  but  I  can  Ml  wiv  • 
snail  has  a  house. 

Lear.  Whyt 

Fool,  Why,  to  put  hU  bead  In :  not  to  give  it 
away  tahis  daughters,  and  leave  kU  hons  aift' 
out  a  case. 

Lear.  1  will  forget  my  nature.— Sa  kind  a  ft^ 
ther  1— Be  my  horses  ready  t 

Fool*  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  *««.    tit 


•  Araed. 


1  U*Ui  !•  rtprviMM 
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reaaoii  why  the  aeveii  aten  art  no  more  tban 

leveBf  is  a  pretty  reason. 
Lear.  Becaose  tfaey  are  not  eight  T 
FooL  Yes,  indeed:   Then  wouldst  make  a 

good  fo<rf. 
Lear.  To  take  It  again  perforce  I— Monster 


Foot.   If  thon  wert  mr  fbo\,  nunde,  I'd  have 
flhce  Iwaten  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 

Lear.  How's  that  T 

Fhci.  Thou  shouldst  not  have  been  old, before 
thoD  hadst  been  wise. 

Lear.  O  let  me  not  be  mad.  not  mad,  sweet 
heaven! 
Keep  me  in' temper ;  I  would  not  be  mad  l^ 

Enter  Gbhtlxman. 
How  now !  Are  the  horses  ready  t 
Geni.  Ready,  my  lord. 
Lear.  Come,  boy. 

Fool.  She  that  is  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my 
departure, 
Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  nnless  things  be  cut 
shorter.  [Exeuni. 


ACT  II. 

SCEyE  I.—A  Cowrt  teUUn  the  CoitU  of  the 
Earl  of  G  LOST  BR. 

Eater  Edm&md  aad  Cdeaii,  meeting* 

Eim,  Save  thee,  Curan. 

Car.  And  you.  Sir.  I  have  been  w)th  yonr 
ftther ;  and  -given  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of 
Cornwall,  and  Regan  his  ducheis,  will  be  here 
with  liim  to-night. 

Edm.  How  comes  that  f 

Car.  Nay,  I  know  not :  Ton  have  heard  of 
the  news  abroad  :  I  mean,  the  whispered  ones, 
far  they  are  yet  bat  ear-kissing  arguments  f 

JStf«.  Not  I :  'Pray  yon,  what  are  they  t 

Cur.  Have  yon  heanl  of  no  llfceiv  w'ars  to- 
ward, twist  the  dukes  of   Cornwall  and   Al- 

.  Not  a  word. 

Cur.  You  may  then,  in  time.  Fire  yon  well. 
Sir.  [Exit. 

Edm.  The  duke  be  here  to-night  t    Tbe  bet* 
terl  Be»t! 
This  weaves  Itself  perforce  Into  my  bosincBs  I 
My  fether  hath  set  guani  to  Uke  my  brother ; 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  queasy  •  question. 
Which    I    must  act :— BrieAiCfls,  atid    fortune, 

workl— 
Brother,  a  word ;  descend :— Brother,  1  say ; 

Ea^**  EoaAR. 
My  ftther  watches  t   O  Sir,  fly  this  place ; 
IntelUfence  is  giv«n  where  you  are  hid ; 
Yon    have    now   the   good    advantage  of  the 

night  :— 
Have  yon  not  spi^ken  'gainst  tbe  duke  of  Cotn- 

wallf 
He's  coming  hither  ;   now,   ithe  night,   I'the 


And  Regan  with  hln  ;  Have  yon  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party  'gainst  the  dnke  of  Albany  t 
Advise  t  yourself. 

"'     1  am  sura  on*t,  not  a  word. 

I  hear    my  Cither  coming,— Paidon 

me. — 
f  n  cmnfaig,  I  Bnst  draw  my  swortf  upon  yon  :— 
Draw:   Seem    to   defend    yourself:    Now   quit 

yon  wdl. 
Yield:— come    before   my  fither ;— Light,   ho, 

herein 
riy,   brother  ;— Tovebes  I    torches  l-^8o,    iut- 

wcU.—  [EaU  Edgar. 

Some  blood  diawa  on  me  would  beget  oolnion 
[fVotmdi  hQ  Arm. 

JMift: 
f  CaoffUer,  recollect  jroanalf. 


or  iRfy  more  Seree*  endeavour:    I  have  see* 

drunkards 
Do  more  tban  this  In  sport.— Father  I  Ihther  I 
Stop,  stop  I  No  help  t 

Eater  Glostbu,  and  Servants  loUh  7\frckes, 
Glo.  Now,  Edmund,  Where's  the  villain  t 
Edm.   Here   stood  he  in  tbe  daik,  his  sharp 


Mumbling   of  wicked   charms,   coi^uripg    the 


To  stand  his  ausplcions  mistress  :— 
Olo.  But  where  is  he  f 
Edm.  Look,  Sir,  I  bleed. 
Glo.  Wbeie  is  the  villain,  Edmund  t 
Edm.  Fled  this  way.  Sir.    When  by  no  means 

he  could— 
Glo.  Pursue  him,  ho  I— Go  afler.<— [£«ll  Ser- 
vant.] By  no  means.-^what  1 
Edm.   Persuade  me  to  tiie  muMer  of  yonr 
lordship ; 
But  that  I  told  falm,  the  revenging  gods 
'Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend  t 
Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
The  child  was  bound  to   the   father;— Sir,  in 

fine. 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 
To  his  unnatural  purpose.  In  fell  motion. 
With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 
My  unpruvided  body,  lanc'd  mine  arm  : 
But  when  he  saw  my  best  alarumM  spirits. 
Bold  in  the  quarreFs  right,  rous'd   to  the  en- 

coiinter. 
Or  whether  gasted  *  by  the  noise  I  made. 
Full  suddenly  be  fled. 

Glo.  Let  him  fly  far : 
Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncanght ; 
And    found— DespatGh.^The    noMe  duke  mj 

master. 
My  worthy  arch  t  and  patron,  comes  to-night: 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaltn  it. 
That   he,  which  fluds   him,  shall  deierve  our 

thanks. 
Bringing  tbe  mard'rous  coward  to  the  stake ; 
He,  that  conceals  him,  death. 

Edm.  When  I  dissuaded  him  fVom  his  Intent, 
And  found  him  plghtj  to  do  k,  with  curst  ^ 

speech 
I  threaten'd  to  discover  him :  He  replied, 
T^ou  unpossessing  bastard  !  dost  thou  tMMt^ 
If  I  would  stand  against  thee,  would  the  re* 

jfosal 
Of  any  trust,  virtue,  or  worth,  4n  thee 
Make  thy  words  faith'd  r  No :  what  I  Should 

deny, 
(As  this  I  would  :  ay,  though  thou  dtdtt  pro- 
duce 
My  very  character  D  Pd  turn  U  all 
To  thy  suggestion,  plot,  and  damned  prac- 
tice: 
And  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  worlds 
they  not  thought  the  projtts  of  my  death 
"ere  very  pregnant  and  potential  spurs 
To  make  thee  seek  it. 

Glo.  Strong  and  fksten'd  villain  \ 
Would  he  deny  Ms  letter  t— I  never  got  him. 

[Trumpets  within- 
Hurt,  the  duke's  trumpets  1   I  know  not  why  ho 

comes  :— 
All  ports  I'll  bar ;  the  villain  shall  not  'scape ; 
The  duke  must  grant  me  that :  besides,  his  pic- 
ture 
I  will  send  hx  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him ;  and  of  my  land. 
Loyal  and  natural  boy,  I'll  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable.  ^ 

Enter  Conn  wall,  Rboan,  and  Attendants. 
Ofrn.  How  now,  my  noble  fHend  t  since  I 
cam^  hither. 


Wei 


t  Chief, 
t  rucSatf,  Bse  1.  I  6«T«fc,  bank. 

I  Itaadwrlling. 
1  f.«.  CsMbU  if  MCCcNlBg  tsar  land. 
S  Q 


•  Frifhted. 
t  Pitcbad,  flsel. 
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S98 


KING  LEAR. 


Act  JL 


(Whicli  I  am  call  bot  now,}  1  btfelManl  iCnuige 
news, 
Jl«f.  ir  it  be  true,  all  venceiuice  comes  too 
Abort, 
Wblcb  caa  pursue  tbe  offender.    How  dost,  my 
lordt  I 

Glo.   O  madam,  mj  old  heart  is  crack'd»  Is 
crack'd  I  I 

IZer.  What,  did  my  father's  godson  seek  your 
llfet 
He  whom  my  fkther  nam'd  f  your  Edgar  T 
Gio,  O  lady,  lady,  sbame  would  have  It  hid  I 
Reg,  Was  be  not  companion  with  tbe  riotous 
knights 
That  teud  upon  my  fiithert 
6l9.  I  know  not,  madam : 
It  is  too  bad,  too  bad.— 
Kdm.  Yes,  madam,  he  was. 
Ret,  No  manrel  then,  though   he  were  111 
affected;  , 
Tte  they  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death. 
To  have  the  waste  and  spoil  of  his  revenues. 
I  have  this  present  evening  from  my  sister 
Been  well  inform'd  of  them ;  and  with  such  cau- 
tions. 
That,  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  house, 
ril  not  be  tbere. 

Com.  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan.— 
Edmund,  I  bear  that  you  have  shown  yonr  fa- 
ther 
A  chlld-llke  office. 
Bim,  'Twas  my  duty.  Sir. 
Gio.  He  did  bewray  *  bis  practice  ;  t  and  re- 
ceiv'd 
This  hnrt  yon  see,  striving  to  apprehend  him. 
Com.  Is  he  pursued  t 
Gio.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he  Is. 
Com.  If  be  be  Uken,  be  shall  never  more 
Be  fear'd  of  doing  barm  :  make  your  own  pur- 
pose. 
How  in  my  strength  yon  please.— For  you,  Ed- 
^  mund. 

Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  insUnt 
8d  much  commeud  itself,  yon  shali  be  oar's ; 
Natures  of  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much  need ; 
You  we  first  seise  on. 

Xdm.  I  shall  serve  you.  Sir, 
Truly,  however  else. 
Gio.  For  him  1  thank  yonr  gimce. 
Com,  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  visit 

yon,— 
Reg.  Thus  out  of  season  *,  threading  dark-ey'd 
Bight. 
Occuions  noble  Olocter,  of  some  poiie ,  t 
WherelB  we  mnst  have  use  of  your  advice  :— 
Our  fhther  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister, 
Of  differences,  which  I  best  thought  it  fit 
To  answer  fkom  our  home;  the  several  mea- 


Kent.  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

Stew.  What  dost  tbon  know  me  for  T 

Kent.  A  knave,  a  rascal,  an  eater  of  nroken 
me^s;  a  base,  proud,  shallow,  be«garty,  threr- 
sulted,  hundred-pound,  dltby  wonted-stocMng 
knave ;  a  llly-liver'd,  action-taking  knave ;  a 
whoreson,  glass-^iazing,  snperservlceable,  floical 
rogue ;  oue-tnink-inbcriting  slave  ;  one  that 
wouidst  be  a  bawd,  in  way  of  good-service,  and 
art  nothing  but  tbe  composition  of  a  knave,  hrii- 
gar,  coward,  paudar,  and  tbe  son  and  heir  of  a 
mongrel  bitch  :  nne  whom  1  will  beat  into  cla- 
morous whining,  if  thou  deny'st  the  least  syllabic 
of  thy  addiUon.  • 

Stew,  Why,  what  a  monstrous  fellow  art  thou. 
tbus  to  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  thee 
nor  knows  thee  i 

Kent.  What  a  braaen-te'd  variet  art  thou,  to 
deny  thou  know'st  me  I  Is  it  two  days  ago,aince 
I  tripp'd  up  thy  heels,  and  beat  thee,  before  the 
king  t  Draw,  you  rogue ;  for,  though  it  be  ntgbt, 
tbe  moon  shines ;  111  make  a  sop  i'the  moor- 
shine  of  yon :  Draw,  yon  whorson  cmllionly 
barber-monger,  draw. 

iprmwinghU  Sttord. 

Stew.  Away ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 


From  hence  attend  despatch.     Our.  good  old 

fHend, 
Laj  comforts  to  your  bosom ;  and  bestow 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  bualness. 
Which  craves  the  Instant  use. 
Gio,  1  serve  you,  madam  : 
Your  gncea  are  right  welcome.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL^Before  OLOmn'a  Owfle. 
Enter  Kmtt  and  Stiwabo,  eeverailp. 
Stew.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  fHend :  Art  of 

the  house  t 
Kent,  Ay. 

Stew,  Where  may  we  set  our  horses  T 
Kent,  rthe  m\n. 

Stew.  Pr'ythee,  If  thou  love  me,  tell  me. 
Kent.  I  liwe  tbee  not. 
Stew.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 
Kent.  If  I  had  thee  in  Llpsbury  pinfold,  1 
would  make  tbee  care  fbr  me. 
Steiv.  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus  t  I  know 


t  WUkcd  pari* 


Betni'. 


t  Wcifht. 


Kent.  Draw,  yon  rascal : 
letters  against  the  king :  and  take  vanity  t  tbe 
puppet's  part,  against  tbe  royalty  of  her  la- 
ther; Draw,  you  rogue,  or  I'll  so  cartMoad* 
your  shanks  :— draw,  you  rascal ;  come  your 
ways. 

Stew.  Help,  ho  1  nrarder  I  hrip  I 

Kent.  Strike,  you  slave ;  stiad,  rogwe,  stand ; 
you  neat  slave,  strike. 

[BentiMg  Ms*. 

Stew.  Help,  ho  1  murder  I  murder  I 

Enter  Edmcnd,  Cornwall,  Rbo  ar,  Glostbk, 
and  Servants. 

Edm.  How  now  1  What's  the  matter  t  Part. 

Kent.  With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  yon  please ; 
come,  I'll  flesh  you ;  come  on,  young  master. 

Gio.  Weapons!  arms  I  What's  the  matter 
heret 

Com.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives  ; 
He  dies,  that  strikes  again :  What  la  the  mat* 
tert 

Reg.  Tbe  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the 
kinfT 

Com.  What  is  yonr  difference  t  speak. 

Stew.  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  ray  lord. 

Kent.  No  manrel,  vou  have  so  bestirr*d  yonr 
valour.  Yon  cowardly  rascal,  nature  dischUun 
in  tbee ;  a  tailor  made  thee. 

Com.  Thoa  art  a  strange  feUow:  a  taller 
make  a  man  T 

Kent.  Ay,  a  tailor.  Sir ;  a  itone-cntter  or  a 
painter  could  not  have  made  him  ao  III,  though 
they  had  been  but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 

Com,  Speak  yet,  bow  grew  your  quand  t 

Stew,  This  ancient  ruffian.  Sir,  whoee  life  I 
have  spar'd. 
At  salt  of  bU  grey  bread,— 

KetU.  Tbon  whoreson  aed  I  thon  nnneoessary 
letter  I— My  lord.  If  yon  will  give  me  leave,  I 
will  tread  this  unbolted  t  villain  Into  mortar,  and 
danb  tbe  walhof  a  jakea§  with  him.— Spore  ny 
grcv  beard,  you  wagtaitl 

Com,  Peace,  Sirrah  I 
Yon  beastly  knave,  know  yon  no  reverence  t 

Kent.  Yea,  Sb- ;  but  anger  has  a  pitvlkge. 

Com»  Why  art  thou  angry  T 

JTenf.  That  such  a  sbive  as  thta  aho«M  wm  a 
•word. 
Who  wears  no  honesty.    Such  nnlllag  rogues  as 

Uke  rau,  olt'blte  the  holy  cords  atwaia 
Which  are  too  Intrtnse  |  fonlooae : 


That  in  the  natnrea  of  their  lorda  rebela : 
Bring  oil  to  Are,  snow  to  their  colder  moods : 


•  Tirt««. 


t  A  ebiini*c«r  \m  tb«  •M  moralttiM 
\  frivjr.  I  rwr^lvrnt^. 
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Scene  11. 


KINO  IJBAR. 


With  every  gale  aiid  vary  of  tbeir  master*, 
M  knowing  uonght,  like  dogs,  bat  foUowliif . 
A  piagM  upon  your  epileptic  visage  I 
SinUe  yoB  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  t 
Gooae,  if  1  had  yoa  apoii  Sanim  plain, 
I'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camelot.} 

C0m.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  feUow  f 

GU.  How  fell  you  out  t 
flay  that. 

Kent.  No  contraries  bold  more  antipathy, 
Ttan  I  a***  such  a  lunave. 

Cbm.  Why  dost  thou  caU  him  koare  t   What's 


JTew/.  HU  oonntenaace  likes  me  not.  % 

CarM.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his, 
or  her's. 

Kent.  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  pli 
I  have  sec*  better  faces  in  my  time. 
Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I  see 
Before  mc  at  thb  Instant. 

Orrm,  This  Is  some  fellow,  [affect 

Who,  having  been  prais'd  for  blanCness,  doth 
A  SBocv  roughness ;  and  constrains  the  garb, 
Quile  from  his  nature :  He  -  -    - 


flatter,  he  I 
mind   and   plain,— he   must   speak 
truth: 
And  they  will  take  It,  so ;  If  not,  he's  plain. 
These  Und  of   knaves  I   know,  which  hi  this 

plainness 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends. 
Than  twenty  silly  g  ducking  observants. 
That  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 

A'eitl.  Sir,  In  good  sooth,  iu  sincere  verity. 
Under  the  rilowance  of  your  graud  aspect. 
Whose  influence,  like  the  m-eath  of  raidiant  fire 
On  flickering  Phcebos'  front,— 

Cnm.  What  mean'st  by  this  f 

Kent,  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  yon  dis- 
eommead  so  much.  I  know.  Sir,  1  am  no  flat- 
terer :  he  that  beguiled  you  in  a  plain  accent, 
WIS  a  plain  knave  ;  wblcb,  for  my  part,  1  will 
sot  he,  tbongh  I  should  win  yoor  displeasure  to 
entreat  me  to  it 

CWm.  What  was  the  offence  you  gave  him  t 

SUv,  Never  any : 
It  pleas'd  the  king  his  master,  very  late. 
To  strike  at  me,  npon  his  misconstruction ; 
When  he,  conjunct,  and  flattering  his  displea- 


Trtop'd  me  behind  ;  being  down,  insulted,  lail'd. 
And  pot  npoQ  him  such  a  deal  of  man. 
That  worth¥»d  him,  got  piaises  of  the  king 
For  him  attempting  who  was  self-subdn'd  ; 
And,  In  the  fleshraeot  of  thU  dread  exploit. 
Drew  OB  me  here. 

Ktui,  None  of  these  rogaet,  and  cowards. 
Bat  ikjax  Is  their  fool.  Y 

Cam,  Fetch  forth  the  stocks,  ho  I  [gart. 

Ton  stnbhoni  ancient  knave,  yon  reverend  biaff- 
Well  teach  yon— 

KetU.  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  learn : 
Call  not  yoor  stocks  for  me :  I  serve  the  king  ; 
On  whose  employment  I  was  sent  to  you  : 
Yon  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  bold  malice 
Agalnat  the  grace  and  person  of  my  master. 
Slocking  his  messenger. 

CSsns.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  : 
As  I've  life  and  honour,  there  shaH  he  sit  till 


Reg-  Till  noon  I  tUl  night,  my  lord ;  and  aU 

night  too. 
Kemi*  Why,  madam.  If  I  weie  yonr  fiither'fe 
Yon  should  not  use  me  ao.  [dog. 

Keg.  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I  will. 


Com.  Thia  it  a  fellow  of  the  self-same  colour 


{Stock*  hraugMt  out. 


_f  TlMUvdc^M  th«  kts«-fi«kOT,»lii«h,  wkrarffM, 
■aJ  kaac  .p  W  a  thr««l,  I.  rappMd  to  tan  hte  Mil 

'-  ■•■ l»t  froBi  «b«»c«  tb«  wiad  bl«wi. 

■evMtskira,  wh«r«  an  brad  fraat  qaantitish 
.  _,      ,    M*  «.    Plaataa  mm  MC. 
I  Simple  or  raittc. 
Y  '•  ••  Ajn  t*  •  fMl  to  tbcn. 
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bring  aiw  the 


Oar  sister  speaks 
stocks. 

Glo.  Let  me  beseech  yonr  grace  not  to  do  so  t 
His  flinit  is  much,  and  the  sood  king  his  master 
Will  check  him  forH :  your  pnrpos'd  low  correc- 
tion 
Is  such,  as  basest  and  contemncd'st  wretches. 
For  pllferings  and  most  common  trespasses. 
Are  pnnish'd  with  ;  the  king  mnst  take  it  ill. 
That  he's  so  slightly  valued  In  his  i 
Should  have  him  thus  restiain*d. 

Com.  ru  answrr  that. 

Beg.  My  sister  may  receive   It 


To  have  her  genttensan  abus'd,  assaulted. 
For  foUowiag  her  affairs.— Put  la  his  legs.— 

[KxKT  ieputintko  Stocks. 
Come,  my  good  lord ;  aw«y 

[ExeuHt  RaosM  Mid  CoanwAiaM 
Glo,  1  am   soriy   for  thee,  fk-iend ;  'ito  the 
duke's  pleasure. 
Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  well  knows, 
WUi  not  be  nibb'd  nor  stopp'd  •-  I'll  entreat  for 
thee. 
Kent.  Pray,  do  not.  Sir :  I  have  watch'd,  and 
traveli'd  hard ; 
Some  Ume  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I'll  whistle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heeto : 
Give  you  good  morrow  I 
Glo.  The  duke's  to  blame  in  this ;  twUI  be  iU 
taken.  [ExU, 

Kent.  Good  king,  that  mnst  approve  the  com- 
mon saw  1  • 
Thon  out  of  heaven's  benediction  com'st 
To  the  warm  sun  1 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe. 
That  by  thy  comfortabir  beams  I  may 
Peruse  this  letter  I— Nothing  almost  seems  mira- 
cles. 
But  misery ;— I  know  tis  from  Cordelia  ; 
Who  halh  most  fortunately  been  inform'd 
Of  my  obscured  course ;  and  shall  And  time 
From  this  tuomious  state,— seeking  to  give 
Losses  their  remedies :— All   weary   and   o'er- 

watcb'd. 
Take  vanUge,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  shameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night :  smile  once  more ;  turn  thy 
wheel  1 1  [Ho  sleeps, 

8CKNE IIL—A  part  ^  the  lieath. 
Enter  Bimax. 

Eig,  t  heard  myself  proclaim'd ; 
And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
Escap'd  the  bout.    No  port  Is  f^ee ;  no  place. 
That  guard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance. 
Does    not   attend    my   ttkUig.    WhUe   I    may 

scape, 
I  will  preserve  myself;  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape. 
That  every  penury.  In  contempt  of  man. 
Brought  near  to  beast :  my  face  I'll  grime  with 

flith ; 
Blanket  my  loins ;  elf  t  all  my  hair  In  knots ; 
And  with  presented  nakedness  outflux 
The  winds  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices. 
Strike  In  their  nnmb'd  and  mortified  bare  arms. 
Pins,   wooden    pricks,   nails,   sprigs  of  rose- 

marv: 
And  with  thb  horrible  object,  from  low  Airms, 
poor  pelting  villages,  sheep  cotes  and  mills, 
SomeUme  with  lunaUc  bans$   sometime   with 

prayers. 
Enforce  their  charity,— Poor  Tnriygoodl   poor 

Tom  I 
That's  something  yet :— Edgar  I  nothing  am. 

[ExU 


•  Sayinf  or  prorarb. 

t  Ha  baa ina  readinc  ber  lattvri  and/alii  a«fan .' 

t  Hair  tbos  hnoua),  waa  aappoMd  t«  ba  tba  wa 

alvaa  and  l«iria«  la  iba  might.  S  Car 


»ark  sf 
'arwa 
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300  KING  LEAJ^. 

80KNB IV,  Effort  GLOrriv't  OattU, 


Act  If 


Enter  Lkak,  Fool,  mtd  OiirrLiaAii. 

Lear.  Tte  ftnnfe,  that  th«y  ahottUI  so  depart 
fVom  home, 
AQd  aot  trad  back  my  meiMiiier. 

Gent.  As  I  leara'd. 
The  night  before  there  was  no  paipoae  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

Kent.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  master  I 

l^ar.  Howl 
Mal^'st  tbon  this  shame  thj  pastime  t    « 

Kent.  No,  my  lord. 

Foot,  Ha,  ha ;  look  I  he  wean  creel  •  puters  I 
Hones  are  tied  by  the  heads ;  dof  s  and  bears 
by  the  neck ;  mookies  by  the  loins,  and  men  by 
the  legs  :  when  a  uiau  is  over-lusty  at  legs,  then 
lie  wears  wooden  aether^stocks.  t 

Ijeenr,  what's  be,   that   hath   so   nliidl  thy 
place  mistook 
To  set  thee  here  f 

Kent.  It  Is  both  be  and  she, 
Yoar  son  and  daajhter. 

Lemr.  No. 

Kent,  Yes. 

Lear.  No,  f  say. 

JlCent.  I  say,  yea. 

Lear.  No,  no ;  they  would  not. 

Xent.  Tes,  they  hare. 

Lear.  By  Japiter,  I  swear,  no. 

Meat.  By  Jam,  i  twcar,  ay. 

Lear,  They  durst  not  dot : 
They  oonltt  not,  would  not  doH ;  tis  worse  than 

murder. 
To  do  upon  respect  sack  violent  outrage : 
HesolTe   me,  with  all  modest  baste,  which  way 
Thou  mlchfat  deserve,  or   they   Impose,  thb 
Coming  from  us.  [noc^* 

Kent.  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 
I  did  commend  your  highness'  letters  to  them. 
Ere  1  was  risen  from  the  place  that  sbow'd 
My  duty  kneeliof ,  came  there  a  reeklag  post, 
Jlew'd  in   bit  oastc,  half  breathless,  panting 

forth 
From  Goneril  kis  mistress,  salutations ; 
Delivcr'd  letters,  spite  of  intrrmissioo, 
WUch  presenUy  they  read :  on  whose  coalents, 
They  snmipon'd  up  their  meiny,  t  ilraight  took 

horse; 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attmd     [looks  : 
The  leisure   of    their  answer;  gave   me  cold 
And  meeOng  bete  the  other  messenger, 
Whose  welcome,  I  perctiv'd,  had  poison'd  mine. 


Oent,  Made  yon  bo  more  ollknee  (ban  whai 
you  speak  oft 

Kent.  Noncb 
How  chance  the  king  comes  with  so  snnU   a 
train  r 

F^l.  An  thou  hadst  been  set  i'tbe  stocks  loi 
that  question,  thou  badst  well  deservM  It. 

Kent.  Why,  fool  t 

Foot.  We'll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to 
teach  thee  there's  no  labouring  In  the  winter. 
Ali  that  ft>now  tkeir  noses  are  led  by  tfadr  eyes, 
but  blind  men ;  and  there's  not  a  nose  anodg 
twent>,  but  can  smdl  him  that's  stinking.  Let 
go  thy  hold  when  a  great  wbcd  rans  down  a 
hill,  lest  it  break  thy  neck  with  foltowtog  it ; 
but  the  great  one  that  goes  up  the  klU,  let  kim 
draw  thee  after.  When  a  wise  man  fives  thee 
better  counsel,  give  me  mine  again :  I  would 
have  none  but  knaves  folkiw  It,  since  n  fool 
gives  It. 

That,  Sir,  which  serves  and  seeks  forgaln. 
And  follows  but  for  form. 

Will  pack,  when  It  begins  to  rala. 
And  leave  thee  In  the  storm. 

But  I  will  torry,  the  fool  will  stay. 
And  let  the  wise  nnn  fly : 

The  knave  turns  fool,  that  rans  away ; 
The  fbol  no  knave,  pcrdy. 

Kent.  Where  learned  yon  thU,  fool  t 

Fool.  Not  i'the  stocks,  fool. 

Re-enter  Lbau,  with  GLOsran. 
Lear.    Deny  to  speak  with  met  They  ava 
sick  f  they  are  weary  t 
They    have    traveli'd    bard    to-night  f 


The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off  I 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Gto.  My  dear  lord. 
You  know  tbe  flery  qnality  of  the  dnke  i 
How  unremoveable  and  flx'd  he  is, 
In  his  own  course. 

Lear.   Vengeance  1    ptagnel    death  t 
slon  I— 
Fiery  f  what  duality  f  Why  Oloster,  Qloster, 

'  with  the  duke  of  CornwnU,  and  hto 


have  inform'd 


i Being  the  very  fellow  that  of  lato 
>lsplay'd  so  Muoily  against  your  hlgoacss,; 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew  ; 
He    rais'd   the  house   with  loud   and  coward 

cries: 
Your  son  and   daughter    found   this   trespass 

worth 
The  shame  which  here  It  suffers. 
Fool.  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geese 
fly  that  way. 
Fathers,  that  wear  rags. 

Do  make  their  children  blind  ; 
But  fathers,  tliat  bear  bags. 

Shall  see  theli;  children  kind. 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor.— 
But,  for  all  this,  thon  shalt  have  as  many  do- 
tours  S  for  thy  daagbters,  as  thou  canst  tell  in 
a  year. 
Lear.  O  bow  this  mother  fl  swells  up  toward 
my  heart  I 
Hftterica  passio  !  down,  thou  climbing  sorrow. 
Thy  element's  below  I— Where  Is  this  daughter  t 
Kent.  With  the  earl.  Sir,  here  within. 
l^ar.  Follow  me  not ; 
SUy  here.  Exit. 

•  A  qaibbl*  OB  tHvAl,  wtntfd, 

1  I1i«  old  went  for  •lock lag*. 

t  reoplo,  mia  or  rrttniM. 

I  A  quU»U«  Wtw««n  M«mn  ana  MJot*. 

I  Tlio  diiccM  calM  tiM  mtihtr. 


rd  speak  \ 

wife. 
Glo,  Well,  my  good  lord,    I 

them  so. 
Lear.  Inform'd  them  I   DoU  thoa  anderstand 

me,  man  f 
Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Lear*  The  king  would  speak  with  Comwall; 

the  dear  fother 
Would  with  bU  daughter  speak,  commands  her 

service: 
Ai«  they  inform'd  of  thUf My  brnlh  and 

blood  I— 
Fiery  t  the  flery  duke  t— Tell  the  hot  duke,  thtt— 
No,  but  not  yet :— may  be,  he  is  not  weU : 
Inilrujity  doth  still  neglect  all  ofllce, 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound ;  we  are  not  our- 
selves, Cn><B< 
When  nature,  being  oppress'd,  commands  the 
TO  suffer  with  the  body :  I'll  forbear ; 
And  am  fkllen  out  with  mv  more  beadier  will 
To  Uke  the  Indispos'd  and  sickly  ftt 
For    tbe   sound    man.^Death    en    my    stale  I 

wherefore  [Lootrimg  an  Kanr. 

Should  he  sit  here  t    This  act  persuade!  me« 
That  this  remotlon  •  of  the  diike  and  her 
Is  practice  t  only.    Give  me  my  servant  forth  :     • 
Go,  teU  the  duke  and  his  wife,  I'd  speak  with 

them. 
Now,    presently:   bid  them    come   forth  and 


Or  at  their  chamber  door  111  beat  t 
Till  it  cn—Sieep  to  death. 

Glo.  I'd  have  all  well  betwixt  you.        [Exit. 

Lear,  O  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart  t— 


Fool.  Cry  to  It,  nuncle,  as  tbe  cockney  did 
to  the  eels,  wlien  she   put  Ihero    i*the  pnaM( 

•  Rcmevini  rron  thrir  own  |io«m. 
t  Artlftcc.  I  Cri»»t  of*  pi«» 
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ftUve ;  the  rapped  '«in  «nfee  coxeonbt  wkh  a 
stick,  mnd  cried,  lA>wf>,  iMmf«M#,  4owm: 
Twas  b«r  brother,  that  in  pure  klndneM  to  his 
horse,  bettered  bto  hay. 

Bmter  CoBHWALL,    Rao  ah,    Glostsb,  mnd 
ServanU. 
Lear,  Good  m«MT0ir  to  yoo  both. 
Ctrm,  Bail  to  your  grace  I 

[Kent  <5  set  at  Liberty. 
Beg,  I  am  glad  to  ice  your  highness. 
Lemr,  Regan,   1  think  jron  are ;  1  khow  what 


I  have  to  tUnh  so :  If  tbon  shooMst  not  be -glad, 
1  would  dWorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 
8ep4lchriog  ao  adullress.—Ofa  I  are  you  free  t 

[7b  Kknt. 
Some  other  time  Air  that.— Beloved  Regan, 
Thy  sister's  naught :  O  Regan,  she  hath  tied 
Sharp.tooth'd  anUndness,' like  a  vulture  here ; 

[Polutt  to  hie  Heart. 
1  can  scarce  speak  to  thee ;  tbou'lt  not  believe. 
Of  bov  dcprav'd  a  quality O  Regan  I 

Reg.  I   pray  yoo,  Sir,  take  patience ;  I  have 
hope, 
Tm  lets  know  how  to  value  her  desert. 
Than  she  to  scant  *  her  duty. 

Lear.  Say,  bow  Is  thatf 

Reg.  I  cannot  think  my  sister,  in  the  least, 
Would  ftii  her  obligation  :   If,  Sir,  percbadce, 
She  have  restraiu'd  the  riots  of  your  followers, 
His  oo  such  ground,  and   lo  such  wholesome 

end, 
As  dears  her  from  all  blame. 

Lear.  My  curses  on  her  I 

Reg.  O  Sir,  yon  are  old ; 
Nature  In  yon  stands  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  condae  :  yon  should  be  ml'd,  and  led 
By  some  discretion,  that  discerns  your  state 
Belter  than  yon    yourself:  Therefore,   I   pny 

yon. 
That  to  osv  slater  yon  do  anke  retom ; 
flay,  yon  have  wrong'd  ber.  Sir. 

Lear,  Ask  her  forgiveness  f 
Do  you  hot  mark  how  this  becomes  the  hoose  t 
Demr  daughter,  I  confete  that  I  am  old  ; 
Age  is  unneeesMoy :  oh  mv  kneee  I  beg, 

[Kneellpg. 
T%st  ffou'll  voueJuafi  me  raimtntp  bed,  and 

Reg.  Good  Sir,  no  more ;  tbete  are  nnslghtly 
tricks: 
BcCnni  yoo  to  my  sister. 

Lear.  Never,  Regan : 
She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train ; 
Look'd  black   upon   me;  struck  me  with  her 

tongue. 
Most  serpent-like,  upon  the  very  heart :« 
All  the  stor'd  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 
On  her  Ingnteful  top  I   Strike  her  young  bones, 
Yoo  taking  aira,  with  lameness  i 

Cam.  Fie,  He,  He  I 

Lemr.  You  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  bliad- 
ln^  flames 
Into  her  scornful  eyes  I  Infect  her  bcanty, 
Yoo  fen-sock'd  fo^,  drawn  by  the  power^l  snn. 
To  fhll  and  blast  her  pride  I 

Reg.  O  the  bless 'd  gods  I 
So  will  yon  wish  on  me,  when  the  rash  mood's 
on. 

Lear,  No,  Regaa,  thon  shalt  never  hare  my 


Thy  tender- hefted  nature  shall  not  give 

Thee  o'er  to   harshness:  her  eyes  are  fleroe, 

but  thine 
Do  comfort,  and  not  bum :  Tls  not  In  thee 
To  cradge  my  ideasures,  to  cat  off  mv  train. 
To  bandy  hasty  words,  to  scant  my  sues,^ 
And,  In  condnslon,  to  oppose  the  bolt 
Against  my  coming  in  :  tnon  better  know'st 
The  oOces  of  nature,  bond  Qf  childhood, 
EITectt  of  coorteay,  dues  of  gratitude ; 


Thy  half  o'ttae  kiMdon  test  thon  not  foigM. 
Wheriln  I  thee  ^dow'd. 

Reg,  Good  Sir,  to  the  purpose. 

^Trumpets  iHlAto. 

Lear,  Who  put  my  man  i'tbe  stocks  t 

Com,  What  trumpet's  that  t 

Enter  SrawAuD. 
Reg,  I  know't,  my  sbter's :  this  approves  her 
letter,  [come  f 

That  she  would   soon   be  here.— Is  your  lady 
Lear.  This   is  a   slave  whose  easy-borrow'd 
pride 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows  i— 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  si»ht  I 
Com,  What  means  your  grace! 
Lear,    Who  stock'd    my.  servant  t  Regan,  I 
have  good  hope 
Tboa  didst  not  know  oTU— Who  comes  here  t 
01 


■  Bt  waMliii 


nii 


t  Th«  order  of  fioultcs. 


&iter  GoMiaiL. 
If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  sweet  sway 
Allow  •  obedient,  if  yourselves  are  old. 
Make  U  your  cause :  send  down,  and  take  my 

parti- 
Art  not  asham'd  to  look  upon  this  beard  t— 

{To  GoMaaiL. 

0  Refin,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  band  t 
Gon,  Why  not  by  the  hand.  Sir  1  How  have 

I  offended t 
All's  not  offence  that  iadlacretlon  finds. 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear,  O  sides,  you  are  to  tough  I 
Will  yon  yet  hold  t— How  came  my  man  i'tbe 
stocks  f 
Cam,  I  set  him  there.  Sir :  but  his  own  dla- 
ordera 
Deserv'd  much  less  advancement.    « 
Lear,  Yon  I  did  you  t 

Reg.  I  pray  you,  Ather,  being  weak,  seem  so. 
If,  till  the  expiration  of  your  month. 
Yon  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  sister. 
Dismissing  half  youi  v^'n,  come  then  to  me  s 

1  am  now  from  home,  and   out  of  that  pit^ 

vbloB 
Which  shall  be  needftil  for  your  entertainment. 
Lear,  Return  to  her,  and  flity  men  dismiss'd  f 
No,  rather  1  abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage  t  against  the  enmity  o'tbe  the  air  ; 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl,— 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch  1— Return  with  her  t 
Why   the    hot  blooded   France,   that  dowerleia 

took 
Our  youngest  bom,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  throne,  and,  squire-like,  pension 

beg 
To  keep  base  life  afoot :— Return  with  hert 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  snmpter  t 
To  this  detested  groom. 

[Looking  on  the  Stbwabo. 
Gon,  At  your  choice.  Sir. 
Lear.  I  pr'ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  mo 

mad  ; 
I  will,  not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  farewell : 
We'll  ao   more  meet,  no  more  see  one  an* 

other  :— 
But  yet  thou  art  my   flesh,   my    blood,    my 

daughter; 
or,  rather,  a  disease  that's  In  my  flesh. 
Which  1  must  needs  call  mine  :  thou  art  a  boO^ 
A  plague-sore,  an  embossed  $  carbuncle. 
In  my  corrupted    blood.     But  111  not  chMo 

thee; 
Let  shame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  It : 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-Judging  Jove : 
Mend,  when   thou    caost;  be  better,    at  thy 

leisure : 
I  can  be  patient ;   I  can  stay  with  Regan, 
I,  and  my  hundred  knights. 
Reg,  Not  altogether  so.  Sir ; 


t  W«r. 
cantos  Mc«anrl«s  •»  •  Jovrscr. 
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deposi- 


I  look'd  not  A>r  yon  yet,  nor  un  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome:  Olve  ev.  Sir,  to 

sister ; 
For  those  that  mingle  resson  witb  yoar  passioD 
Most  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so— 
But  she  knows  what  she  does. 
I^ar.  Is  this  well  spoken  now? 
Reg.  1  dare  avouch  it.  Sir:  What,  fl|ly  fol- 
lowers f 
Is  It  not  well  t  What  sboold  yon  need  of  more  1 
Yea,  or  so  many  f  sith  •  that  both  chane  aad 

danger 
Speak   'gainst   so  great  a  number  f    How,  In 

one  house. 
Should  many  people,  under  two 
Hold  amity  t  Tis  hard ;  almost  lmpos»ible. 
Gon,  Why  might  not  yon,  my  ' 

attendance 

For  those  that  she  calls  servanU,  or  fhrom  mlaet 
Beg,  Why  not,  my  loid  t  If  then  they  chaac'd 

to  slack  vott. 
We  ooold  control  them :  If  you  will 

me, 
(For  now  I  spy  a  danger,)  I  entreat  you 
To  bring  but  live  and  twenty ;  to  no  more 
Will  I  ^ve  place  or  notice. 
Jjear,  I  gave  yon  all— > 
Rtg,  And  in  good  lime  you  gave  it. 
Ij€4ir.  Made  you  my  guardians,  my 

taries: 
But  kept  a  reservation  to  be  folloWd 
With  such  a  numlyr :  What,   must  I 

yon 
With  five  and  twenty,  Reaanl  said  you  so  f 
Reg.  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord  ;  no 

with  me. 
Lear.  Those  wicked   creatures  yet  do   look 

well.favour'd,  [worst. 

When  othen  are  more  wicked ;  not  being  the 
Stands  in  some  nnk  of  praise:— ril  go  with 

thee;  [7b  Gomxbil, 

Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty. 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 
Gon.  Hear  me,  my  lord  : 
What  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  five. 
To  follow  In  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  you  t 
Beg.  What  need  onet 
Lear.  Oh  I  reason  not  the  need :  our  basest 

beggars 
Are  In  the  poorest  thing  •uperlluons : 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beast's :  thou  art  a  lady ; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous. 
Why,  nature   needs  not  what  thoa   gorgeous 

wear'st. 
Which  scarcely  keeps    Ihee  warm.— But,    for 

true  need,— 
Yon  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patience 

I  need! 
Ton  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man. 
As  full  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  both  I 
If  it  be  yon  that  stir  these  daughters'  hearts 
Against  their  fktber,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  It  tamely ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger  1 

0  let  not  women's  weapons,  water-drops. 
Stain   my   man's  cheeks  I— No,   you   nnuatural 

bags, 

1  will  have  such  revenges  on  yon  both, 

That  all  the  world  shall— I  will  do  such  things,— 
What  they   are,   yet   I   know  not;    but    they 

shall  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.    Yoo  think  TU  weep : 
No,  I'll  not  weep  :— 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping ;  but  this  heart 
Shall  break  Into  a  hundred  thousand  flaws. 
Or  ere  I'll  weep  :-0  fool,  I  shall  go  mad  I 

[Exeunt  Lisa,  Glostiu,  Kknt,  and  Pool. 

Com,  Ut  us  withdraw,  'twill  be  a  storm. 

[Storm  heard  at  a  distance. 

Beg.  This  house 
Is  little ;  the  old  man  and  hia  people  cannot 
•e  well  bestoWd. 

•  •*■«.  t  Finlfth. 


I     Gon.  'TIS  his  own  blarae ;  he  hath  pwt 
Himself  fh»m  rest,  and  must  needs  taste    Ma 
folly. 
Beg.  For    his    particular,    I'U    lecelve    bim 
But  not  one  follower.  CKi*dly« 

Gom.  So  am  I  porpos'd. 
Where  la  my  lord  of  OlosterT 


Be-enter  Glostuk. 
Com.  Follow'd  the  old   man    forth:— be  to 

retum'd. 
Gio.  The  king  is  In  high  rage. 
Com,  Whither  is  he  going  f 
Glo.  He  calls  to  hoiae ;  bnC  wiU  I  know  not 

whither. 
Com.  Tis  best  to  give  him  way;  be  lends 

himself. 
Gon.  My  lord,  entreat  bIm  hy  no  means  to 

stay. 
Gio-  Alack,  the   night  oomes   on,  nnd   tbn 
bleak  winds 
Do  sorely  rullle ;  for  many  mika  about 
There's  scarce  a  bush. 

Beg.  O  Sir,  to  wilful  men, 
The  U||urtes  that  they  tbemselvea  procaiv. 
Must    be  their  schoolmasters:  Shut  np  yoar 

doors; 
He  Is  attended  with  a  desperate  train ; 
And  what  they  may  incense  •  hbn  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 
C»ns.  Shut  up  your  doon,  my   lord ;  tto  a 
wild  night; 
My  Regan  counsels  well :  come  ont  o'tbe  storm. 

[BxeuMt. 


ACT  HI. 

SCENE  /.—A  Heotk.—A  Stom  U  toirtf. 
with  Thunder  and  lAghtmimg. 

Enter  Kanr,  and  a  QaMTLBMAic,  meeiiMg, 
Keni.  Who's  here,  beside  foul  weather T 
Gent.  One  minded  like  the   weather,  most 

nnquletly. 
Kent.  I  know  you ;  Where's  the  king  f 
Gent,  Contending  with  the  ftetfU  element : 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  ibe  sea. 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'bove  Uie  main, 
Tiiat  things  might  change,  or  cease :  leara  bla 

white  hair ; 
Which  the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyelen  lage. 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of : 
Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  outsconi 
The  to-and-fro-coofllcting  wind  and  rain. 
This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  heart  w«nld 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf         toonch. 
Keep  their  fur  dry,  unbouneted  be  mns. 
And  bids  what  wUl  take  all. 
Kent.  But  who  is  with  hlmt 
Gent.  None  but  the  fool;  who  taboora  la 
oaUest 
His  heart-strndi  liHurtes. 

Kent.  Sir,  I  do  know  yon ; 
And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  aft«t 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  yoa.    There  la  dhrl- 

sion. 
Although  as  yet  the  tost  of  it  be  oover'd 
With    mntual     canning,    'twixt    Albany    aad 
Cornwall :  [stars 

Who  have  (as  who  have  not,  that  their  great 
Throa'd  and  set  high  t)  servaato,  who  seem  no 

less; 
Which  are  to  Fraaoe  the  spies  and  spccalallons 
Intelligent  of  our  state  ;  what  hath  been  seen. 
Either  in  snuffs  and  packings  $jof  the  dukei ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  have  borne. 
Against    the    old    kind   king:   or 
deeper, 

^.^  •  I"rt5t««. 

t  Wkieh  iMchM  ■•  *•  to  find  tk/  alad't 

.   ^  l«  the  €•(•." 

I  Smgt  m  4MikM,  and  fdttnn  vnisite^ 

triraacts. 
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Scene  IL 

Whereof,  percbutce,  these    ate    bqt    ftiralsb. 
iogs,  • —  [power 

JBbC,   true  it  is,  Arom  Prance  there   coiuei  a 
«•  this  scatter'd  kliicdoui ;  who  already, 
WiK  Id  oar  necH|eDce,  bave  secret  feet 
Id  fome  of  our  be«t  ports,  and  are  at  point 
To  ibov  their  c^mh  banner.— Now  to  yon : 
If  on  my  credit  yon  dare  build  so  far 
T9  make  yoar  »peed  to  Dover,  you  ahall  find 
Some  that  wilt  thank  yon,  making  ju«t  report 
Of  bow  uDNatnral  and  bemadding  sorrow 
The  king  hath  canae  to  plain. 
1  am  a  gentieaian  of  blood  and  breeding  ; 
And,  frwn  tome  knowledge  and  auurance,  offer 
llib  oflloe  to  yon.] 

Grmi.  I  will  talk  ftuther  with  you. 

Keni.  No,  do  not. 
For  oouflnnatlon  that  I  am  mach  more 
Than  my  ont  wall,  open  this  purse,  and  take 
What  tt  contains  :  If  you  shall  see  Cordelia, 
(As  fear  not  but  you  shall,)  show  her  this  ring  ; 
And  sh?  will  tell  yon  who  your  fellow  t  Is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.    Fie  on  this  storm  I 
I  will  go  seek  the  king. 

Gemt.  Give  me  your  hand  ;  Have  yon  no  more 
to  say  f 

Kent.  Few  words,  bvt  to  effect,  more  than  all 

when  we 
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Thai, 


i  have  found  the  king,  (In  which 


your  pail 

That  way  ;  I'll  this  ;)  he  that  flrst  lights  on  him. 
Holla  the  other.  [Exeunt  tevtrallp, 

SCENE  II,-^Another  Part  of  the  Heath,— 
Storm  comtiHuesm 

Enter  Lbab  and  Fool. 

Lemr.  Blow,  wind,  and   crack  yonr  cheeks  1 

rage  I  blow  1 
Ton  cataracts,  and  burricanoes,  spont 
Tin  you  have  drencb'd  our  steeples,  drown'd  the 

cocks! 
Yon  snlphnrottf  and  thoncht-executinc  %  ^^^^$ 
Vaunt  Goariers  %  to  oak-cleaving  thundertioiu, 
Singe  mv  white  head  1    And  thou,  all-shaking 

thunder. 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o*the  world  I 
Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germena  spill  at  once. 
That  make  ingrateful  man  I 

Foot.  O  nuncle,  court  holy«water||  In  a  dry 
tense  is  better  than  this  rain-water  out  o'door. 
Good  nuncle.  In,  aud  ask  thy  daughters  bkss- 
Inc  :  here's  a  night  pities  neither  wise  men  nor 


Rumble  my  bcilyfulll   Spit,  fire,  spont, 
rain  1  [ters : 

Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder.  Are,  are  my  daugh- 
I  tax  not  yon,  /on  elements,  with  nn  kindness  ; 
I  never  gave  yon  kingd<Hn,  call'd  you  children  ; 
Yofl  owe  me  no  subscription;^  why  then,  let 
fall  [slave. 

Your    horrible   pleaanre ;    here   I   stand,   yonr 
A  poor,  Inllrin,  weak,  and  despis'd  old  man  :— 
But  yH  I  call  yon  servile  mlnisten. 
That  have  with  two  peinicions  daughters  Joto'd 
Yov  hi«h  encender'd  battles,  'gainst  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this.    O  1  0 1  tia  foui ! 

Foot.  He  that  has  a  house  to  pat  his  head  in, 
has  a  good  head-piece. 

The  cod-pieee  that  will  house. 

Before  the  head  has  any. 
The  head  and  he  shall  louse  ;^ 

So  beggars  marry  many. 
The  man  that  makes  his  toe 

What  he  Ms  heart  should  make. 
Shall  of  a  corn  cry  woe. 

And  turn  Ms  sleep  to  wake* 

—for  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,  hat  <be 
made  mouths  in  a  glass. 


S  OairV  u  (hwMxbl. 
I  A  pr«*«rbial  pbnu 


4  Companton. 
I  Mant  mmtrirrtf  Pranch. 
I  for/iwwMiifc        1  ObMllauM. 


Enter  Karr. 
Lear.  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience  { 
1  will  say  nothing. 
Jfcnl.  Who's  there  f 

FooL  Marry,  here's  grace,  aad  a  eod-pleoe ; 
thitt's  a  wise  man,  and  a  fool. 
Kent,  Alas,  Sir,  are  yon   heref  things  that 

love  nigbt,  [skiea 

Love  not  such  nlgbta   ae  these;   the  wnthfttl 
Gallow  *  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves :   Since  I  waa 

man,  fder« 

Such  fcheeu  of  Ore,  such  borsts  of  horrid  than. 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard  ;  man's  nature  cannot 

carry 
The  affliction,  nor  the  fear. 
Jjcar,  Let  the  great  gods. 
That  keep  this  dreadful  pother  t  o'er  onr  heads 
Find  ont  their  enemiea    now.    Tremble,   thou 

wretch. 
That  hast  within  thee  undivnlged  crimes, 
Unwhipp'd  of  justice :   Hide  thee,  thou  bloody 

hand  ; 
Thon  perjur'd,  and  thoa  simnhu-  {  man  of  vir- 
tue 
That  art  incestuous  :  Caitiff,  to  pieces  shiriw. 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  seeming  $ 
Hast  practis'd  on  man's   life!— Close   pent-np 

guilts, 
Ktve  your  concealing  oontinentt,  and  cry 
These  dreadful  aummoners   grace.  |— I    am    t 

man. 
More  slnu'd  against  than  slnninj. 

Kent.  Alack,  bare-headed  I 
Gracious  my  lord,  hard  by  here  Is  a  hovel ; 
Some  friendsbip  will  it  lend   yon   *gaiuit  the 

tempest ; 
Repose  yon  there :  while  I  to  this  hard  home, 
(More  bard  than  is  the  stone  whereof  'tis  nis'd; 
Which  even  but  now.  demanding  S  after  you. 
Denied  me  to  come  in,)  return,  aud  force 
Ttaeir  scauted  courtesy. 

Lear.  My  wits  bcf  in  to  turn. — 
Come  on,  my  boy:   How  dost,  my  boy T   Art 

coldf 
I  am  cold  myself.— Where  it  this  straw,  mj 

fellow  t 
The  art  of  our  necessities  is  strange. 
That  can  make  vile  things   precious.     Come, 

your  hovel.  [heart 

P<ior  fool  and  knave,  I  have  one  part  In  ray 
That's  sorry  yet  for  thee. 

Fool,    He  that  has  a  llttU  tiny  wit,— 

With  heigh,  ho,  the  wind  and  tha 
rain , — 
Must  make  content  with  his  fortunes 
Jit; 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day.  *• 

Lear.  True,  my  good  boy.— Come,  iN-ing  m 
to  this  hovel.  [Exeunt  Laan  and  Kanr. 

Fool.  This  is  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  coarte* 
an.— ril  speak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go ; 

When  prieits  are  more  in  word  than  matter  ; 

When  brewera  mar  tlielr  malt  with  water  i 

When  nobles  are  their  tailor's  tutore ; 

No  heretics  bum'd,  but  wenches'  suitors : 

When  everv  case  in  law  is  right ; 

No  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  poor  knight ; 

When  slanden  do  not  live  in  tongues ; 

Nor  cttlpnnes  come  not  to  throngs  * 

When  usurera  tell  theii  gold  i'the  field ; 

And  bawds  and  whores  do  churches  build  : — 

Then  shaU  the  realm  of  AiUon 

Come  to  great  confusion. 

Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  seet. 

That  goin«  shall  be  us'd  with  f«et. 
This  prophecy  Merlin  shall   make;  for  I  live 
before  his  time.  [Exit, 


*  Scar*  or  (rlfhtcn. 


t  BlHttcnnt  ablMb 


. '*"!." 

t  Cowntcrfcit.  (  AppeBrancc.  I  Pavoiir. 

?^  liii|M)riu||. 
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Act  JU 


SCENE  IIL—A  JUom  in  GLOtTift't  CattU, 
Emier  OLOtrtB  mmI  Bdmumi}. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack,  Edmiuid.  I  Uke  not  thli 
oniuUvnl  dealing :  When  I  desired  tbeir  leave 
that  I  might  pitv  him,  they  took  from  me  the 
B«e  of  mine  own  boxtBe ;  charged  me,  on  pdn  of 
their  perpetual  displeasure,  neither  to  speak 
•r  him»  entreat  for  him,  nor  any  way  anstain 
him. 

Edm.  Most  savage,  and  nnnatnial  I 

Glo.  Go  to  ;  say  you  nothing :  There  Is  divi- 
sion between  the  dakes;  and  a  worse  matter 
than  that :  I  have  received  a  letter  this  night ; 
—'tis  dangerous  to  be  spoken  ,—1  have  locked 
the  letter  in  my  closet :  these  injuries  the  king 
now  bears  will  be  revenged  at  home ;  there  is 
part  of  a  power  already  footed  :  *  we  must  in- 
cline to  the  king.  1  will  seek  biro,  and  privily 
relieve  him  :  go  you,  and  mainUin  talk  with  the 
duke,  that  my  charity  be  not  of  bim  perceived  : 
If  he  ask  for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  If 
I  die  for  it,  as  no  less  is  threatened  me.  the 
king  my  old  master  must  be  relieved.  There  is 
lome  strange  thing  toward,  Edmund ;  prmy  yon, 
be  careful.  Exit, 

Edm.  ThU  oonrtety,  Ibrbid  thee,  shaU    the 
duke 
Instantly  know ;  and  of  that  letter  too :— 
This  seems  a  fair  deserving,  and  must  draw  me 
That  which  my  fother  loses ;  no  less  than  all : 
The  yonnger  riaes,  when  the  old  Aolh  ftll. 

ExU. 

SCENE  IT. —A  Part  of  the  Btath,  wUh  a 
H0vet 

Enter  Lbab,  Kent,  and  Fooim 

JTenC  Here  b  the  place,  my  lord ;  good,  my 

lord,  enter : 

The  tyraany  of  the  open  nlght'a  too  roogh 

For  natnre  to  endare.  [Storm  ttiU, 

Lear,  Let  me  alone. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

I^ar.  Wilt  break  my  heart?  * 

Kent,  rd  rather  break  mine  own :  Good  my 
lord,  enter. 

Lear,  Thou  think'st  'tli  much,  that  this  con- 
tentioos  storm 
Sntadet  ns  to  the  skin :  so  'tis  to  thee  ; 
Bnt  where  the  greater  malady  is  flx'd, 
Vbe  lesser  is  searee  felL    Thon'dst  shun  a  bear 
Bnt  If  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  raging  tea, 
Thon'dst  meet  the  bear  i'the  month.    When  the 

mind's  free. 
The  body's  delicate  i  Ihe  tempest  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else. 
Save  what  beau  there.— Filial  Ingratitude  I 
la  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  band, 
For  llftins  food  tot  t— Bnt  I  will  punish  home  i— 
Mo,  I  wiH  weep  no  more^— In  such  a  night 
To  shut  me  out  1— Pour  on  ;  I  will  endure  :— 
In  andi  a  nteht  as  thla  I  O  Regan,  Qoaerll  1-* 
Yonr  old  kind  father,  whose  fhmk  heart  gave 

**■»""" 
Oh  1  that  iny  madness  Ues :  let  me  ahan  that; 
Mo  more  of  that,— 

Kent,  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear,  Pr'ythee,  go  in  thyself ;  seek  thine  own 
ease: 
This  tempest  wUl  not  |^ve  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more*— Bnt  I'U  bo  in  . 
IB.  boy;  go  flrst.— (Ta  the  Fool.]  You  honae- 

less  poverty,— 
May,  get  thee  In.    i'U  pray,  and  then  I'll  sleep.— 

Jjjf  »»k«»  wretehes,  wheresoe'ef^^'aK^'  *^ 

How  shall   yonr  honaeleaa  heads,  and  unfM 

Yonr  loop'd'and  wlndow'd  raggednets,  defend 
you 

.*AfWM>li«adrlM4c4. 


From  season^  sncb as  thesel    Oh  I  I  have  ta'ca 
Too  little  cure  of  Oils  I    Take  phyak«  pomp  I 
Expose  thyself  to  fed  what  wretches  reel  i 
That  thou  may'st  shake  the  superflux  to  thesi. 
And  show  the  heavens  more  just. 
Edg,  [fnthin,^  Fathom  and  half,  fotbom  and 
half  I  Poor  Tom  ! 

[The  Fool  runs  out  from  the  HoweL 
Fool,  Come  not  In  here,  nnnde,  here's  a 
spirit. 
Help  me,  help  me  I 
Kent,  Give  me  thy  hand.— Who's  there  t 
Fool,  A  spirit,  a  spirit;  be  saya  hb  i 

poor  Tom. 

Kent,  What  art  thou  that  doit  gramble  there 
I'the  straw  % 
Come  forth. 

Enter  Eooab,  dUgnited  ae  a  Madmam* 

Edg,  Away  1  the  fool  fiend  follows  me!— 
Thronsb  the  sharp   hawthorn   blows   the  caM 

wind.- 
Humph  I  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warn  thee. 

Lear,  Hast  thon  ^ven  all  to  thy  two  daa| 
ters  t    And  art  thou  come  to  thb  t 

Edg.  Who  elves  any  thing  to  poor  Tout 
whom  the  foul  fiend  hath  led  thronEb  fire  aai 
though  flame,  through  ford  and  whirlpool,  over 
bog  and  quagmire  ;  that  hath  laid  knives  aader 
hb  pillow,  and  baiters  in  hb  pew ;  set  ntsboe 
bv  his  porridge  ;  made  him  prood  of  heart,  to 
ride  on  a  bif  trotUng-horse  over  four-tadbed 
bridges,  to  eonrae  bb  own  shadow  for  a  traitor  r 
—Bless  thy  five  wibi  Tom's  a-cold.  O,  do  de, 
do  de,  do  de.— Bless  thee  from  whirlwiods,  star- 
blasting,  and  taking  I  *  Do  poor  Tom  some 
charity,  whom  the  foni  fiend  va&e«:  There  coaM 
I  have  him  how,— and  there,— and  there,- 
there  again,  and  there. 

Triform  < 

Lear.  M^hat,  have  bb  dangbten  biongbt  Ubi 
to  thb  pass? — 
Cottldst  thon  save  nothingt    Didst  tbon  give 
thAnallt 

Feel,  Nay,  he  reserved  a  blmket,  ctoe  we  hai 
been  all  ashamed. 

Lear.  Now,  aU  the  pbgnea  that  in  the  pendn> 
lous  air 
Hang  Aited  o'er  mea's  Ihnlts,  light  on  fhy  daagb- 
tersl 

Kent,  He  bath  no  dangbters.  Sir. 

Lear,  Death,  traitor  I  nothing  conid  have  in^ 
do'd  nature 
To  sncb  a  lowness,  but  bb  noklnd  dawghteia.— 
Is  it  the  fuhion,  that  discarded  fistbers 
Should  have  thus  tittle  merey  on  tbelr  fleebt 
Judldoos  punishment  I  twas  tab  flesh  begot 
Those  pelican  dangbters. 

Edg,  PUlicork  sat  on  pilllcodk'8'bUl  ;— 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo  I 

Fool.  This  cold  night  wlU  tarn  as  aU  Is  Ml 
and  madmen. 

Edg.  Take  beed  otbe  fMI  field :  Obey  Ihy 
parents;  keep  thy  word  justly;  swear  net; 
commit-not  with  man's  swore  sponse ;  set  net  iky 
sweet  heart  on  prood  array  :  Tom's  a-coM. 

Lear.  What  hast  tbon  been  T  _, 

Edg.  A  servlng^man,  prood  fal  bcait  aid 
mind ;  that  cvrled  my  hair ;  wore  gloves  hi  W. 
cap,f  served  the  lust  of  my  mbtresa^  heart,  mi 
did  the  act  of  darkness  with  her;  swoic  as 
many  oaths  as  I  spake  words,  and  broke  then  b 
the  sweet  nice  of  teaven  :  one,  that  slept  to  the 
contriving  of  Inst,  and  waked  to  do  it :  Wbe 
loved  I  deeply;  dice  dearly;  and  In  wouaa, 
out-paramoured  the  Turk :  Babe  of  heart,  U|M 
of  ear,  bloody  of  band  ;  Hog  in  slofli,  (ei  ■ 
stealth,  vrolf  in  greediness,  dog  In  madness,  Iba 
In  prey.  Let  not  the  creaking  of  shoes,  nor  the 
rustling  of  silks,  betray  thy  poor  heart  to  wooiea : 
Keep  thy  foot  out  of  brotbeb,  Iby  hand  otf  « 


•  To  (db   U  U  hlMt,  or  atriks  with 
iafiunce.  t  It  WM  lb* 

to  th«  htt  M  tka  fmvMr  of  a     ' 


■Mlir-Mi 
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I^'  Why,  thoa  were  hetfer  in  thy  mve. 
tlunto  awwer  with  t^y  nocovered  KiythS 
«J»w>^  or  the  9kies.-l.  maa  bo  more  thao 

•o  nlh,  the  heast  no  hide,  the  shetD  no  wool 

sophladcatedl-Thoo  an  the  UOniiuSl:  nn! 
mn»»dated  man  i.  no  mo«  fcSt  .nch  a  pi?, 
Jiare,  forked  animal  af  thou  art.-oilL  odrryon 
lcodlac>:-Comc;aibattoahere.*    "* '^' ^" 

.  SitfLrtft  ''*^'  .**  omtenled ;  thb  ic 
f.?^i?  5:ft^  ^  ••??"  *ii.-N9W  a  little  On 
in  a  wild  IMd  were  like  an  old  lecher*!  heait  • 
a  «au  ««rk,  an  the  iS  of  hlflKS  JSJS;!' 


*^  '"«*  f«?««  »  walking  Are. 
h*^«f*i  1^*  ^'*"L**"**  FMbbertifihbet: 
S*^  £J^^'  ^  V^  liU  the  drrt 
eoca ;  he  gives  the  web  and  the  pin.  t  Mriati 


the 


4«^,  flrete/  <Aef,|  wF^BdCTartfliil  tke^t 
MTmi.  How  flues  yonr  graec  t 

.Brfer  Glostbb,  «|fA  a  TbrvJi. 

i>«r.  What's  he  t 

S^«?V*  **"*  ^''^  U'tyon  aetkf 
«•.  What  are  yoa  there  t  YowMoTt 
^^.   Poor^Tooi;    that  eats  the 


'C^^- l^U  telk  a  void  with  this  same  leaned 
Tbeqan  :— 
What  is  your  stady  t 
Mig.  How  to  prevent  the  flead,  and  to  kill 
vermin. 

^^^\\S  **•■*''•■•■«  •«*   *»  Prt- 

•**»^'lJJap*rt>»«  Wn>  owe  n^m  to  go,  my 

Bis  wits  begin  to  «»^tAt. 

Gh,  Canst  thou  blame  himt 
Bis  daoghters  seek  his  death  :— Ah  I  that  good 

He   said  it  wonld   be   thns:— Poor    hanish'd 
man  I — 

■"»•  «yS«  ^  ^g  grows  mad ;  r J|  teU  thee, 
/riend,  • 

fam  almoBt  mad  myself:  |  bad  a  son, 

'^"u?^**  *'*™  "*^  *******  •  *"  •^■*^  ^7 

S?f!!S!' J^"'  htf  J  I  k>f  d  him,  Wend,- 
Mo  lather  his  son  dearer :  ti-ae  to  tell  thee, 

ihtal^  "^  ^"^  *  ■^*"'* 

I  dp  beieecb  yoar  grace.— 

NOble  philosopher,  your  company. 
^'  Tom's  a<old. 
G*ff.  In,  fellow,  there,  to  tbe  hovel,  keep  thee 


i- — *   -"T-  ""^  ■»•  me  dltcll'4M  

the  green  mantle  of  the  standiaipool:  'wh^~u 


Xear.  Come,  let's  In  all. 
Xent,  This  way,  my  lord. 
Lear,  With  him ; 
I  wUi  jMcp  stiU  with  my  philosopher. 

GU,  Take  him  you  on. 
Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on ;  go  along  with  as. 
U^.  Come,  good  Athenian.  ^*    ""  "•• 
Gi0.  No  word^  no  words  i 


Big.  Ck§U*  Bowiana  u  n*  Oetrk  fwer 


xftfM  MM  Tm^i  food  for  stveu  Icug  ye^r. 

■ewiw    ay    foUower :— Peaces    SmolUn  ;« 
P«ce,  thoa  flend  I  ' " 

Wh«,  hath  yonr  grue  no  better  com- 
paay  t 

«%nJ*^  "•*  Wood,  my  lord,  U  pown 
«  It  M  hate  whst  gets  It. 
«g.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. 

Jt^.tL**'.'?"  dangbter's  hard  commands  : 
Thoa^r  thjir  injnnction  be  to  bar  my  doSS, 
And  kt  this  tyraanons  night  take  bold   npon 

yon  5 
Ti*??  '  veBtBr»d  to  come  seek  yoa  ont. 
And  bring   yoa  where  both  fire  and   fiod 
ready. 
^«^«^-  Kwtjet  me  talk  with  thU  | 

Wtat  la  the  anse  of  thanderf 
of&mt&JZ  '""^'  «^  «»«•  oiTer; 


[Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.^A  JtooM  in  GLOsraa's  Cteffle. 

Ai^er  CoanwALL  and  Edmvnd. 

'*'*•{  **H  bave  my  revenge,  ere  I  depart 
his  hoBse. 

«.Sf  lu"**!!/  "y  '**^^» }  ™«y  *«  censured,  that 

Sfto  &??f*'^*"^^*^^  ««ething'ftsr. 

Cbrw.  I  now  perceiye  It  was  not  altoeether 

vour  brother's  evU  disposition  made  hS  sS 

Edm.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  i 

2?r-  .^''J?''***^^  approves  him  an  inteUicent 
party  to  the  advantages  of  France.  O  hea- 
Srt^tor^  ^  treiSTwcre  not,  or  not  I  ffe 

Cpnt.  Go  with  me  to  the  dnchem. 

Edm.  If  tbe  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain 
yon  have  mighty  business  io  haSS;  ««"»n, 

«r%"^  ''^"*»'  ®'  *»*^'  *'  ''^  n»de  thee  eari 
of  Gloster.  Seek  out  where  thy  father  is  Sat 
*»«  »»y  be  rg-y  for  o«r  apprehii^  **'  "^ 

ki5^"i;  ^i"^^  J^?  •wTWm  comforting  the 
«Bg.  J*  will  stall  his  suspicion  more  ftally.-i 
WHI  Peraeyere  in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though 
tbe  conflict  be  sore  between  that  and  my  blood. 

.S?7«^' *J"  ^J^  »POO  thee;  and  thoa 
lalt  find  a  dearer  father  in  my  love. 

lExeuHt. 
•  CMM  !•  «■  oM  torn  for  knight. 
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KING  LEAR 


Act  in. 


SCENE  VL—A  Chamber  in  a  Farm-House, 
adjoining  the  Cattte. 

Enter  Gloitsk*  L«a«,  Kbsit,  Fool,  and 
Edoak. 

Glo,  Here  la  belter  thin  the  open  air :  take 
It  thankfully :  I  wUI  piece  out  the  comfort  wltn 
what  addition  I  can :  I  wiU  ^lot  be    lone  fhMn 

^^ent.  All  the  power  of  his  wlti  hai  given 
way  to  his  Impatience :— The  gods  ^reward  your 
kindness!  i^^  OLOSTaa. 

Edg.  Frateretto  calls  me ;  and  tells  me,  Nero 
b  an  angler  In  the  lake  of  darkness.  Pray, 
innocent,  •  and  beware  the  foul  flend. 

Fool.  Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  teU  me,  whelber  a 
madman  be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeoman  i 

Ijear.  A  king,  a  king!         ^      .^  .. 

F^l.  No ;  he's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  genUe- 
man  to  his  son :  for  he's  a  mad  yeoman,  that 
sees  his  son  a  gentleman  before  him. 

l^ar.  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  horatng 
spits 
Come  hissing  In  upon  them  :— 

Edg.  The  foul  Oend  bites  mv  back. 

Fool.  He's  mad,  that  trusts  in  the  tameness  of 
a  wolf,  a  horse's  health,  a  boy's  love,  or  a  whore's 

Lear.  It  shall  be  done,  I  will  arraign  them 
straight  :— 
Come,  sit  thou  here,  most  learned  J"^**' • — ~ 

Thou,  sapient  Sir,  sit  here.  [7b  the  Fool.]— 
Now,  you  she  foxes  I—       ,     ,„    , , 
Edg.  Look,  where  he  stands  and  glares  1 1— 
Wantest  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam  t 

Come  o'er  the  bourn,  X  Bessy,  to  me  : 
Fool.  Ber  boat  hath  a  leak. 
And  she  must  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  not  come  over  to  thee. 
Edg.  The  foul  flend  haunts  poor  Tom  In  the 
voice  of  a  nighttngale.    ffopdance  cries  In  Tom's 
belly  for  two  white  herrings.    Cioak  not,  black 
angel ;  I  have  no  food  for  thee. 
/Cent.  How  do  you,  Sirt    Stand  you  not  so 
amaz'd : 
Win  you  He  down  and  rest  upon  the  cushions  f 
Lear,  I'll  see  their  trial  first :— Bring  In  the 
evidence.—  ^      , 

Thou  robbed  man  of  justice,  tak«  ^7J^  "•  ^^ 

And  thou.  Us  yoke-feUow  of  ^V^^Fi.    .    ^^^ 

ftebch  by  fall  side  :-Yoii  are  of  the  commission. 

Sit  yciii  loo,  [^  "^»«T. 

£y^.  Umi  de*l  Ju*Uy.         _  ,,     ^    ^     ., 

Sl^ijM^st,  tfr  tt>0keit  tfwittJoUy  shepherd r 

Tkit  sk€€p  bt  in  th2  com; 
And /or  tf/te  tlast  of  thy  minikin  mouth, 
Tky  ihrcp  thaU  iukc  no  harm. 
Par  I  th*  c^  li  Rfcj,  ..     ,  . 

Lear.  Arraifti  her  flnt ;  tis  Oonerll.    1  here 

tnke  tiif  Mill  befonr  ibii  b^nourable  Msembly, 

*hc  ilcKed  the  ptmr  kJm?  hvf  fkther. 

Foot.  Come  liLtber,  tuiairess ;  Is  yoor 

I^ar.  She  cannot  Amy  U. 

/Vl.  Ctt  you  mett}'.  t  taok  yon  forajolnt- 

Lear.  And  here's  another,  whose  warp*d  looks 
proclaim 
What  store  her  heart  Is  made  of.— Stop  her  there  I 
Arms,  arms,  sword.   Are  1— CorrupUon  in  the 


Lear.  The  llUle  dogs  and  all,  [me* 

Tray,  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  see,  they  barh  M 

Edg.  Tom  will  throw  bis  head  at  them  : — 
Avannt,  you  curs  I 

Be  thy  month  or  black  or  white. 
Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  Mte  ; 
Mastiir,  grey-honnd,  mongrel  grim. 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  brarJi,  or  lym  ;  • 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trnndle-tail ; 
Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wail  : 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head. 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  Hed. 
Do  de,  de  de.    Sessa.    Come,  march  to  wa^ 
and  Mn,  and  market  towns :— Poor  Tom,  thy 
horn  Is  dry.  ,     ^  _^ 

Lear.  Then  let  them  anatomise  Reeaa ;  see 
what  breeds  about  ber  heart :  Is  there  any  cwwe 
in  nature,  that  makes  these  hard  hearts  t— Yon, 
Sir,  I  entertain  you  for  one  of  my  hwidred ; 
only,  I  do  not  like  the  fkshion  of  yoor  garneBtt: 
you  will  say,  they  are  Persian  attire ;  hot  let 
them  be  changed.  ^  _   ^^      [To  EwiAa. 

Kent.  Now,  good  my  lord,  lie  here,  and  rest 
awhUe. 

Lear.  Make  no  noise,  make  no  noise ;  draw 
the  curtains :   So,  so,  so :   We'U  go  to   sapper 
I'the  morning :  So,  so,  so. 
Fool.  And  I'll  go  to  bed  at  noon. 


JU-enter  GLOsrsn. 
Glo.  Come  hither,  fHend :  Where  U  the  kiag 

mv  master  f  ^ 

Kent.  Here,  Sir:  but  tiouMe  him  not,  Ws 

wits  are  gone.  ^    ^,     .    ^. 

Glo.  Good  friend,  I  pr'ythee  take  him  la  tky 

I  have  o'er-heird  a  plot  of  death  upon  Urn : 
There  Is  a  litter  ready ;  lay  him  ia't. 
And  drive  towards  Dover,  friend,  where  moa 
•halt  meet  _^       ^^   l"* 

Both  welcome  and  protection.  ^T»kenpthy  mis- 
If  thou  shouldst  dally  half  an  hour,  his  We, 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him. 
Stand  In  assured  loss :  Take  up,  take  np ; 
And  follow  me,  that  wiU  to  some  provision 
Give  thee  quick  conduct. 

Aeiif .  Oppress'd  nature  sleeps  :- 
This  rest  Bright  yet  have   baim'd  thy  brawa 


False  justlcer,  why  hast  thon  let  ber  'scape  t 

Edg,  Bless  thy  Ave  wits  I 

Kent.  O  pity  I— Sir,  where  Is  the  patience  now. 
That  you  so  oft  have  boasted  to'  retain  f 

Edg.  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  so  much. 
TheyMI  mar  my  counterfeiting.  [Aside. 

•  AiAftatd  to  tht  Fool,  wke  «•!•  udeBUy  callta 
InooccBts. 

t  Ednr  |«  f poaklag  in  th«  c1i«nrt«r  of  «  mvdmu, 
who  think*  he  M«t  tht  floni.  S-  Brook  or  rivalot. 


Which,  If  convenience  will  not  allow. 
Stand  In  hard  cure.— Come,  help  to  beiruiy 
master;  ___  ^,    — ^•, 

Thou  must  not  stay  behind.  [Tb  the  Foot. 

Glo.  Come,  come,  away. 

lExeunt  K»nt,  Glostsb  and  the  root, 
bearing  nf  the  King. 
Edg.  When  iro  our  betters  see  bewiag  oer 

We  scarcely  think  our  miseries  onr  foes. 
Who  alone  suffers,  sufTere  most  I'the  oiiM  t^. 
Leaving  flree  things,  and  happy  »>»®"»,J2^  * 
But  thai  the  mind  much  sufferance  doth  «'e^ 

When  grief^lath  mates,  and  bearing  feOevsUp* 
How  light  and  portable  my  P*i»  •«»» JSi  n- 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  lae 

king  bow  I 
He  childed,  M  I  fMher'd l-Tom,  f^ny: 
Mark  the  high  noises;  t  and  thyself  *>«^'l^ 
When  fhlse  opinion^  whose  wrong  thought  d«w 

In  thy  Just*J'roof,  repeals,  "^^ «««f*!^2*4e 
What  wUI  hap  more  to-alght,  safe  scape  iw 

Lurk,  lurk.  l*^ 

SCETiE  riL^A  Rnom  in  GLorraa's  Cu^ 

Enter  Cobiiwall,  IUgah,  GonaniL,  Bd«o»»» 
and  Servants, 
Com.  Post  speedUy  to  my  lord  your  haste"*  * 


•  A  bleod-kovni. 

i  Tho  tnt  eroBtt  thol  ore  i 

t  Bocroy,  dlacovor. 
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■hov  bin  tfete  letter  :-4be  army  of  Prmoe  b 
ludea  I— Seek  o«C  the  viUAin  GhMtcr. 

[Exnmt  AMM  of  the  ServmiUs. 

Reg.  Hanff  him  intiaBtljr. 

CfoM.  Plock  oat  his  eyet. 

Gpnt.  Lnve  him  to  my  diapleiMre.~Edmaiid, 
keep  yea  ow  eiiler  compeoy ;  the  revenges  wc 
are  boaod  lo  take  upon  Tom-  traiioroas  father, 
aie  BoC  flt  for  yoor  beiioldliif.  Advise  the 
iikc  (where  yon  are  foiag)  to  a  most  festinte 
pupil  sllim ;  «•  are  Doand  to  the  like.  Oar 
peeta  shall  be  swift,  and  intelUgent  betwixt  us. 


ray  l<Mil   of 


Xmter  SrawAao. 
aowMwt    Where's  the  Uagf 
ACesv.  My  lord  of  Oloster  hath  coovey'd  him 


Seme  Ave  or  six  and  thirty  of  his  kBlfhts, 
Hot  qoestrists  t  alter  him,  met  him  at  the  gate ; 
Who,  with  some  other  of  the  lord's  dependants. 
Are  wane  with  him  towards  Dover :  where  they 


T»  have  welKanned  fHeads. 
Ctons.  Oft  horses  for  year  mistress. 
Gow.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  ai 

[Bxemnt  Oonibii.  tmd  Edvitiid. 
Cbr*.  Bdmmid,  fereweil.^Go,  seek  the  traitor 
Oloster, 
noioQ  hiaillke  a  tUef,  bring  him  before  ns : 

[Bxenni  other  Servante, 


dl  we  van  not  pass  npon  bis  life 
Wtthont  the  form  of  jostlce ;  yet  onr  power 
flhaU  do  a  oowteayt  to  onr  wrath,  which  men 
May  Uaae,  bnt  not  contrel.    Who's  theret   The 
traitor  t 

Se-^mier  Sbbtants,  with  Olostbb. 
tUg,  lapatefnl  fox  t  tis  be. 
Cbra.  Bind  test  bis  oorfcy^  arms. 
Gi»M  What  mean  vour  graocst— Good  my 

Tea  are  mv  nests :  do  me  bo  foal  play,fHcBds. 
Com.  BtBd  bim,  I  say. 

Beg.  Bard,  hard  :--0  fllthy  traitor  I 

GU,  OBnerelM  lady  as  yon  are,  I  am  none. 

Cbni.  To  this  chair  Mad  him  ^-Vilialn,  tboa 
■halt  flBd—- 

[Rboah  pkicke  his  Beard. 

Gl0.  By  the  kind  gods,  tie  most  Ignobly  done, 
Dspioekmehy  tbelMaid. 

Reg.  80  white,  and  soch  a  traitor  I 

GU.  MBBghty  lady. 
These  hairs,  which  tboa  doit  nvlsh  firom  my 

^iB, 

WDl4BkfccB,|aadaccatetbee:  lamyoorbost; 
With  rsbbcr#  hands,  my  henritable  ibvonrs  T 
Ton  ihoaM  not  mffle  thas.    What  wUI  yon  dof 
Cbni«  CoHW,  Bir,  what  letteia  had  yon  tate 

ftnoB  Praneet 
Meg,  Be  stanple-aBawer'd,  for  we  know  the 

tiatb. 
Onm.  ABd  what  coafedeiacy  have  yon  with 


Ule  liwted  to  the  kiagdomt 
Beg.  Tb  whoee  baadi  hove  joa  scat  the  In- 

atlcklacf 


Gio.  1  have  a  letter  gacsMagly  set  dowa, 
Which  came  fhmi  oae  that's  of  a  neatnd  heart. 
And  net  Ikooi  one  oppoa'd. 

Om.  CbbbIbc, 

Beg.  Aad  ftlse. 

Cbns.  Where  bast  tboa  seat  the  king  t 

GU.  To  Dover. 

Beg.  Wherefore 
To  Dover  f    Wast  tbon  not  dnrg'd  at  thy  peril— 

Oom.  Wherefore   to  Dovert    Let  hbn  first 


leTMlW  wlA  Ms  htUrH  tItU. 
t  B«a4  to  aar  wnlh. 
I  Live.  i  Fntarcfc 


I  DMicfal. 


Gh.  I  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  I  most  stan 

the  coarse. 
Beg,  Wherefore  to  Dover  t 
Glo.  Becaase  I  woald  not  see  thy  cmel  nails 
Pluck  oat  his  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thv  fierce  sister 
In  his  anointed  flesh  stick  boarista  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  his  bare  bead 
la  bell-black  night  endur'd,  would  have  bnoy'd 
npf  [heart. 

And  quench'd  the  stelled  *  fires :  yet,  poor  old 
He  holp  the  heavens  to  rain. 
If  wolves  bad  at  thy  gate  bowi'd  that  steia  time. 
Thou  sboaldst  have  said.  Good  porter,  turn  the 

key; 
All  cniels  else  snbscrib'd  :  t—Bnt  1  shall  see 
The  winged  vengeance  overtake  such  children. 
Com.  See  It  shalt  tboa  never :— Fellows,  bold 
the  chair : 
Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  I'll  set  my  foot. 

[QLOSTaa  iM  held  down  in  the  Chair 
while  CoBNWALL  f  tucks  out  one  of 
his  Eyes,  and  sets  his  Foot  on  it, 
Gto.  He,  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old 
Give  me  some  help :— O  cruel  I  O  ye  gods  I 
Beg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  the  other 

too. 
Com.  If  yon  see  vengeance,— 
Serv.  Hold  yonr  hand,  my  lord  : 
I  have  serv'd  you  ever  since  I  was  a  child ; 
Bat  better  service  have  I  never  done  yon. 
Than  now  to  bid  yoa  hold. 
Beg.  How  now.  you  dog  t 
Serv.  If  yon  did  wear  a  beard  upon  yonr 
chin, 
I'd  shake  it  on  this  qaarrel :  What  do  yon  mean  t 
Com.  MyviUabil 

lJ>raws,  and  runs   at  him. 
Serv.  Nay,  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance 
of  anger. 

[Drams,    Theg  JIght.    Cobrwall  is 
wounded. 
Beg.  Give  me  thy  sword.— {7b  another  Serv.] 
A  peasant  stand  np  thus  I 
[Snatches  a  Sword,  comes  behind,  and 
stabs  him, 
Serv.  Oh  I  I  am  slain  I— My  lord,  you  have 
one  eye  left 
To  see  tome  mischief  on  him :— O I  [Dies. 

Com,  Lea  it  see  more,  prevent  it :— Out,  vile 
Jelly  I 
Where  la  thy  lustre  now  I 
[Tbors  out  Olostib's  other  Bye,  and  throws 

it  on  the  ground. 
Glo,  All  dark  aad  comfortless.— Where's  my 
son  Edmund  f 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature. 
To  qnitt  this  horHd  act. 

Beg,  Out,  treacherous  villain  I 
Thou  call'st  on  bim  that  hates  thee :  it  was  he 
That  made  the  overture  f  of  thy  treasons  to  ns ; 
Who  Is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Glo.  O  my  follies  1 
Then  Edgar  was  abns'd.— 
Kind  gods,  forftve  me  that,  and  prosper  him  I 
Beg.  Go,  Ihrnst  bim  out  at  gates,  aad  let  bim 
smell 
His  way  to  Dover.— How  is't,  my  lord  t    How 
look  yoa  t 
Com,  I  have  reoelv'd  a  hart :— Follow  me, 
lady.— 
Turn  out  that  eyeless  villain  ;— throw  this  slave 
Upon  the  duaghill.— Regan,  I  bleed  apace : 
Untimely  comes  this  hurt :  Give  me  your  arm. 
[acit  COBMWALL,  fed  by  Rboan  ;— ^er- 
vants  unhind  Olostbb,  and  lead 
him  out. 
1  Jerv.  I'll  never  care  what  wickedness  I  do. 
If  this  man  comes  to  lood. 
S  Serv.  If  she  live  long. 
And,  la  the  ead,  meet  the  whole  coarse  of  deaths 
Women  will  all  torn  monsters. 


t  Ti«ld«4,  raballted  to  tkt  MCMslty  af  tlia  ... 
t  Ba^aita.  |  Laid  apaa. 
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UUTt  follow  tte  m  CMl,  wd  fct  the 
Bedlam  *  [madnen 

TO  lead   him   where   he  would;   hie  fofiiih 
AUowt  ItMirto  lay  thine. 
tServ,  Go  thoa;  I'll  '    *  '  " 

whites  of  em. 
To  apply  to   hie  hlee 
helphiffll 


KINOLBAB. 

Whan  I 


Aei  IV. 


[Mxetua  s€vtrmli§. 


ACT  IV. 
SCS^E  /.—TV  Beath. 

JSnter  Edoab. 
JSig.  Tet  better  thai,  and  kaawa  to  he  oon- 
teaui'd  «  [worBt, 

Than   etui  contcma'd  aad  iatter'd.f    To  be 
The  lowest  and  most  delected  thiag  of  Ibrtoae, 
Stands  still  in  esperanee,  t  lives  not  in  fear : 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best ; 
The  wont  returns  to  lancfater.     Welcome  then, 
Thoa  nninbstantiai  air»  that  I  embrace  I 
The  wretch,  that   thou  hast  blown  unto  the 
worst,  [here  t— 

Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts.    Bat  wl 


Ekter  GLOiTan,  Ictf  fty  on  Old  Mait. 
My  Ihther,  poorly  led  t— World,  world,  O  worid  I 

Bat  that  thy  strance  notatioaaj 

thee. 


Old  Man.  0  i 


Life  would  not  yield  to  me. 

^•'  "       -^  my  |ood  lord, 
7 
score  yean. 

Olo.  Away,  get  thee  aimy ;  good  friend,  be- 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all,  [gone 


your 
ronr- 


good  10 
fiUher's 

thee  vm 
0  me  no  .. 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 
Oid  Man,  Alack,  Siry  yen  cannet  see  yoor 

way. 
Gle.  I  have  no  way,  and  therafon  want  no 
eyes: 
I  stumbled  when  I  saw :  Fkll  oft  'tis  seen, 
Our  mean  secures  us ;  and  our  mere  defects 
Prove  our  commodities.— Ah  1  dear  son  Bdgar, 
The  food  of  thy  abused  Other's  wrath  I 
Might  1  but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  toncb, 
I'd  say,  I  had  eyes  agsln  I 
OU  Man,  How  now  t   Who's  there  t 
JBdg,  [Aside,]  O  gods  I  Who  tat  cm  tqr,  / 
am  at  th*  worst  f 
1  am  worse  than  e'er  I  was. 
Old  Man.  'Tis  poor  mad  Tom. 
JBdg*  [Aside J]  And  worse  I  may  be  yet :   The 
wont  is  not, 
lo  long  u  we  can  say,  TTds  is  the  vorst, 
Oid  Man,  Fellow,  where  goestt 
Gie,  Is  it  a  beggar-man  1 
Oid  Man,  Madman 


airtrattoleadi 


ru  Srtflc  him  the  bcrt  'pard  that 
isnt. 


Oid  Man,  Alaek,  8tr, 

Gia.  Tla  the  time's 
lead  the  blind. 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  lather  do  thy 
Above  the  rest  he  gone. 

Old 


Come  ott't  what  wUL 

Gia,mn 

Mdg,  Poor'Tomls  »«old— I  i 
farther. 

Gla,  ComehU    ^ 

JSdg.   [Aside.]  And  yet  1 
sweet  eyes,  they  bleed. 

Ola.  Know'st  Ooa  the  wayto  Dovert 

Kdg,  Both  stUe  ar4  gate,  borae-way  and  Ibol- 
path.  Poor  Ton  kttA  been  scared  out  of  Uavsod 
wits :  Bless  the  good  man  tnm  tha  fOnI  licwdt 
[Five  fiends  have  been  la  poor  Ton  at  once; 
of  last,  u  ObUaems  BehUdidance,  phmn  ^ 
dambnees ;  Makn,  of  stcaliag:  Mada  at  mw- 
der ;  and /'l»6crfiig<Mit,  of  I 
lug;  who  since  possesses 
waiting-women.    So,  blcn  I 

Glo.  Here,  tike  this  p«rBe»'thoB 
heaven's  irfagnca 
Have  hamUed  to  aU  stnkct  t  that  I  ai 
I   the  happier  i—Beaveaa, 


{Deacrt 


Glo. 


He 


has  some  reason,  else  he  coald  not 


Ithe  last  Bight's  storm  I 
Which  made  me  think  a  man  a  worm  t  My  MB 
Came  then  Into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Wu  then  scarce   friends  with  Mmt    I  have 

heaiil  more  since: 
As  SIcs  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  lo  the  gods ; 
They  kill  as  for  their  sport. 

ai0.  How  should  thU  bet 
Bad  is  the  trade  must  play  the  fool  to  sorrow, 
Ang'ring   Itself  and   othen.     [Aside.] -^  Mm* 
thee,  master  I 

Glo.  Is  that  the  naked  fellow  t 

Old  Man.  Aj,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Then,  pr'ytbee,  get  thai  tone :    If,  for 
my  sake, 
Tbon  wilt  o'ertake  us,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
rthe  way  to  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love ; 
And  bring  some  oovering  for  thb  naked  soul, 

•  Madmu. 

t  J.  t.  H  if  Iwtter  to  h»  that  voateniiad  uid  kmoir  It, 

tliM  to  b*  ikCtotod  by  thsM  who  mctmIj  eoatoma  mf . 

t  Ib  bops.  f  ChMfftf . 


I) 

ben  the 

wretched. 


Let  the  I 

That  sfanres  year  onUnaaoe,t  that  will  not  see 

Becaase  he   doth  not   Mp  fed  yaw  powi 

So  dlstriSalAoB^shoaU  aade « 
Amd  each  man  have 

Big,  Ay,  mnler. 

Glo.  There  is  a  cliff,  whose  Ugh 
iflc  head 
Looks  fearfliUy  in  the  oonteed  deeps 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
And  I'll  repair  tise  misery  thoa  dost  be 
With  something  rich  abova  ne:  fnaa  I 
I  shaU  pM  leatiag  weed. 

Bdg.  Give  me  thy  arm ; 
Poor  Ton  shall  Uad  thee.  {Bxemnt 

SCENE  U.—B^fsre  the  Duke  ^  ALBsma'a 
Palace. 

Enter   OonaaiJ,  and    Bdhumd;    BrawAnn 
Gan.  Welcome,  my  lonl :  1 1 


ittat  place 


smtm:    or  Oiestoi% 


And  of  the  loyal  service  of  his  ion. 
When  I  infenB*d  him,  then  he  cdPd 
And  told  me,  1  had  tanM    the 


side 


(« 


What  moa  he  should  dsite 
What  like,  offensive. 
Gets.  Then  shaU  yan  •»  no  tethtt 

[IB   BCBVHO. 

It  Is  the  oowish  tenor  of  his  spirit. 

That    dwes    not    naicnakc:    heil  wot    feel 


Oar 


Which  tie  him  to  an.  i 


Miy  prove  effects,  t  Back,  Edmiand,  ta  my 
Hastea  his  musten,  and  condact  Wa  pewra 
I  mast  change  arms  at 
distaff 


Itlws 


Thlstrastya 

long  yoB  are  like  to 


•  DIaniw  t  f. «.  To  mk*  It  mIsmI  to  «t 

inatcod  oTaetUr  ta  obodteace  to  It.  t  L  c  0« 

wUkM  e«  th«  rsad  augr  bo  cooi 
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'  Dcdloe  yow  bead :  thb  fclw,  If  U  du 
Wrald  ttrcteh  thy  tfMm  np  Inlo  tbe  air  ^ 
ConoeiTC,  and  ftre  tbce  well. 

.&te.  Yoaf*s  la  the  naka  of  death. 

Om.  M  j  Boat  dear  Oloilcr  I 

[JSIrtf  Bdmund. 
O,  the  diflier»ee  of  nan,  aid  ana  I    To  thee, 
A  woman's  aerricet  are  dae ;  my  fool 
Usovpa  ray  bed. 

Siew.  Madam,  hen  eonea  my  lord. 

[Ertt  8TEWABD. 

Eiiier  Albamt. 
Omi.  I  hava  beea  vwth  the  wbiitie.  • 
Aib.  O  Ooaerii  1 
Yo«  aie  not  worth  tfaa  dot  which  the  nide 


~I  fear  yoar  dJ 


lar  dlipoaU 
ita  oiialB. 
■Bot  be  border'd  certaia  in  Itself  i 
i  that  haraelf  will  sltvert  and  disb 


iltioB : 


From  her  material  sap,  pcrforee  most  wither. 
And  come  to  deadly  nse. 
<7ra.  No  more ;  the  text  It  IboUsh. 
^tt.  Wisdom  and  foodncas  to  tbe  vile  men 

vile: 
nibi  aavonr  hot  themaelvea.    What  haw  yoa 

[donef 
Ti|eia»   not  danghtarh  vbat  hafa    yon  per. 

fbrm'dt 
A  Ihther,  and  t  (radons  aged  man, 
Whoae  reverence  tbe  hcad-lBgg'd   bear  wonid 

liek. 
Mart   bartaroBS,    moat  deienentel  have,  yoa 


,  who,  tbeieat  eat 


Adl'd  hitt 


Bnt  not  witboat  that  haimlU  stroke,  which 

alnee 
Baib  ptacTd  Mm  ailtr. 

Aib»  Thia  ahowa  yon  are  above, 
Yon  Jaatloen,  that  thcae  oar  nether  Crimea 
So  speedUy  can  venge  I— But,  O  poor  Oloater  I 
Lost  he  Us  other  eye  t 

Mess,  Both,  both,  my  lord.-- 
Thla  letter,  madam,  ciivca  a  apeedy  answer  i 
TIs  flom  yoar  sister. 

Gen.  [Aside.]  Oae  way  I  like  this  wdl ; 
Bnt  beint  widow,  and  my  Oloster  with  her. 
May  all  the  baUdiaf  in  my  Ihncy  pinch 
Upon  my  balefal  life :  Another  way. 
Hie  newa  la  not  so  tart.— I'll  read  and  anawert 

[ISrU. 

Ait,  Where  waa  hit  aoa,  when  they  did  take 
hla  eyca  1 

Jfetr.  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

Alb.  He  la  not  here. 

Mess.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  met  him  bach 


Goald  my  good  brother  saffer  ymi  to  do  Ht 
A  man,  a  pilnce,  by  him  ao  benedledt 
If  that  the  beavena  do  not  their  vialMe  spirits, 
M  qnlcfcly  down  to  tame  these  vile  offences, 
TwiUcome, 

Hamanby  mart  perforce  prey  on  Itidf, 
Ukc  monalera  of  the  deep. 
Gm.  MUkUver'dmanl 
That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  biowt,  a  head  for 


Who  haat  not  hi  thy  browa  an  eye  dlaoeraing 
Thine   bonoar   fturn    thy   aofferingi    that  not 

fcaow'at, 
Footo  do  those  villalna  pltar,  who  are  pnaiab'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  miachief.    When 

thy  dramt 
Ffaaea  apreada   his   bannen  in  our  aoiseleas 

Witt  pinmed'helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats; 
Whilst  tbon,  a  moml  fool,  sif  st  still,  and  cryst, 
Almekf  uk^  dees  he  set 

Aih.  flee  thyself,  a  devU  I 
Proper  deformity  seems  not  in  the  lend 
8o  horrid,  u  in  woman. 

Gem.  O  vain  fool  I 

Atb.  Then  chaafed  and  adf^over'd  thl 

BMBonater  not  thy  featnre.    Were  it  my  fltneaa 
To  let  tbeae  bands  obey  my  blood,t 
They  are  apt  enongh  to  dtalocate  and  tear 
Thy  Beth  and  bones  :~Hdwe'ei  thoa  art  a  Bead, 


Gem.  Marry,  yoar  BMnhood  now  I 

EmUr  Q  MattaNOH. 
Alh.  What  ncwtf 

Mess.  O   my  good  hwd,  the  Dnke  of  Com- 
waa'sdead; 
Shin  by  hU  servant,  going  to  pat  out 
The  other  eye  of  Glostcr. 
Alb.  Okwter'seyesl 
JfeM.  A  servam  that  be  bred,  thriU'd  with 


f  Tmt  •«. 


Alb.  Knows  he  the  wkkednemt 
Mess.  Ay.  my  good  lord  {  'twm  he  inform'd 
against  bun ; 
And  quit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  their  pwt- 


Mlght  have  the  fteer  conrte. 

Alb,  Oloster,  I  live 
To  thank  thee  for  the  leva  tht 

Ung, 
And  to   revenge    thine    ^es.>-Con«i 

Mend ; 
Tell  me  what  more  tbon  knowest.         {ExewU. 

SCENE  III.— The  Fremch  Ctump  memr  Dwer^ 
Enter  Kanr  amd  a  Okmtlucam. 
Eent.  Why  the  kinc  of  Fiance  Is  so  suddenly 
gone  back  know  you  the  reason  t 

Gent.  Something  be  left  imperfect  in  tbe  state. 
Which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of ; 

which 
Importo  to   the  kingdom  so   much   fear  and 


I  Rtam  was  most  reqnirM, 


danger. 
That  his  personal 
And  accessary. 

Kemi.  Who 

Gent.    Tbe  Mareschal  of  France, 


Kent.  W^o  hath  be  left  behind  him  ceneral  t 
le  Fer.  ' 


Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  tbe  queen  loany 
demonstration  of  grief  f 
Gent.  Ay,  Sir;   she  took  them,  read  them  in 
my  presence ; 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  seera'd,  she  wm  a  qneen 
Over  her  passloa ;  who,  most  rebel-like 
Sought  to  be  king  o'er  ber. 
Kent.  Oh  I  then  it  mov*d  her. 
Gent.  Not  to  a  rage:  patienoe  and  sorrow 
strove  [seen 

Who  should  express  her  goodliest.    You  have 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once  :  her  smiles  and 

tears 

Were  like  a  better  day :   Those  happy  smiles. 
That  pUy'd  on  her  ripe  Up,  seem'd  not  to  know 
What  guesU  were  In  her  ^yco ;  which  parted 
thence, 
pearls  fk-om  diamonds  dropp'd.— In  brief. 


*  W«nk  calliiis  Tor. 

4  lnclmMi«« 


Would  be  a  rarity  most  belov'd,  if  all 
CoQid  so  become  iu 
€fent.  Made  she  no  verbal  question  t* 
Kent.  'Faith,  once,  or  twice,  she  heav'd  tha 
name  of  father 
Paatingly  forth,  as  if  it  press'd  her  heart ; 
Cri(<d,    Sisters!   sUters /—Shame  of  ladies f 

sUtersI 
Kent !  Jfather  !  sisters  t  What  t  Vthe  storm  t 
r the  night  r 

*  OiKvarM,  coBTtrMtioB. 
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Jjtt  vUf  »0t  he  beiUveH  I  •—Then  the  tbook 
The  boljr  water  (torn  her  heavenly  ^et, 
And  clamour  inoisten'd  :  then  away  the  started 
T?  deal  with  f  rief  alone. 

Kent.  It  b  the  start. 
The  stars  above  ns,  govern  oar  conditions ;  f 
Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  conid  not  heaet 
Such  dUTerent  issnes.    Yon  spoke  not  with  her 
since  t 

Gent.  N<». 

Kent.  Was  this  before  the  king  retnm*d  t 

Gent.  No,  since. 

Kent.  Weil,  Sir :  The  poor  dUtress'd  Lear  is 
i'the  town : 
Who  sometime.  In  his  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  }ield  to  see  bU  daughter. 

Gent,  Why,  good  Sir  T 

Kent,  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  blm :  his 
own  unklndness. 
That  strlpp'd  her  from  Us  benediction,  tnm'd 

her 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To   his    dog-hearted    danghters,— these  things 

sting 
His  mind  so  venomously,  that  bomlnt  shame 
Detains  him  fnm  Cordelia. 

Gent.  Alack,  poor  gentleman  t 

Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  Comwall's  powers  t 
yon  beard  nott 

Gent,  Tis  so  ;  they  are  afoot. 

Kent.  Well,  Sir,  1*11  bring  you  to  onr  master 
Lear, 
And  leave  yon  to  attend  him  :  some  dear  cause  $ 
Will  in  coiicealmrut  wrap  me  up  awhile ; 
When  f  am  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.    1  pray  yon,  go 
Along  with  me.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  IF.— The  same.— A  TVwr. 
Enter  Coaoii.is,  Phtsician,  and  Soldi  ma. 

Cor.  Alack,  'tis  he ;  why,  he  was  met  even 
now 
As  mad  as  the  vex'd  sea :  singing  aloud ; 
Crowu'd,  with  rank  fumiter,  H  and  fbrrow  weeds. 
With    harlocks,^    hemlock,     nettles,    cuckoo- 
flowers, 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining  corn.— A  century  send  forth  ; 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high  grown  field, 
And  bring  him  to  onr  eye. 

[Extt  an  Officsb. 
What  can  man's  wisdom  do. 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  t 
He,  that  helps  bim,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Phjf.  There  Is  means,  madam  : 
Onr  foster-nurse  of  nature  Is  repose, 
The  which  he  lacks  ;  that  to  provoke  in  him. 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 

Cor.  All  bless*d  secrets. 
All  you  nnpublish'd  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears  I  be  aidant,  and  remediate, 
•n  the  good  man's    distress !— Seek,   seek   for 

liim; 
Le«t  his  ungovem'd  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wauu  the  means  to  lead  it.  •• 

Enter  a  Messbmobk. 
Mess.  Madam,  news ; 
The  British  powers  are  marching  hltherward. 
Cor.    Tis    known   before;     uur   preparation 
stands 
in  expectation  of  them.— O  dear  father, 
it  is  thy  business  that  I  go  about; 
T  herefore  great  France 

My    m<wniing,  and    important  ft   tears,    hath 
pitied. 

*  /.  e.  Let  not  picjr  Im  rappoacil  to  cxUt. 

4  l)i«poaitioiit.  f  Force*. 

i  Important  bu«in«y.  |  f-'awitory. 

5  Chur\ockt. 

**  i   «   Tkr  re»*wn  which  Bhenld  Ruidlc  it. 

tt  lotportMOMo. 


No  Mown  «  mbMUob  dolh  ow  ams  Isicitc, 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  o«r  ag'd  fiBtbef*a  righc : 
Soon  may  1  hear  and  see  him.  IKxtmnt. 

SCENE  r.^A  /ZoMs  im  Glmtba'b  CattU, 
Enter  Rbgsm  and  Stbwabd. 
Peg.  But  are  my  brother's  powers  act  forth  r 
Stew,  Ay,  madam. 
Beg.  Himself 
In  person  there  t 

Stew.  Madam,  with  much  ado : 
Your  sister  is  the  better  soldier. 
Beg.  Lord  Edmund  spake  im>I  witb  jov  lori 

at  home  f 
Stew,  No,  madam. 
Beg,  What  might  Import  ny  alslet'a  iettct  to 

hlmt 
Stew.  1  know  not,  lady. 
Beg,  'Faith,  be  is  posted  lieacc  om.  scrtoas 
matter. 
It  was  great  igBonnce,  Gloatei's  cyea  beinf 

out. 
To  let  him  livet  where  lie  arrives,  be  laovcs 
All  bearu   agaUMt  ns:    Edmoud,  1  thiafc,  to 

gone. 
In  pitv  of  his  misery*  to  despatch 
His  nighted  life :  t  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o'the  enemy. 
Stew.  I  mast  needs  after  bim,  nadam,  witt 

my  letter. 
Beg,  Our  troops  set  forth  t<Miiorrow;  sliy 
with  us  ; 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

•yirtp*  I  may  not,  niadaa ; 
My  lady  charg'd  my  duty  in  this  boslBess. 
Beg.    Why  abould   she  write    to   Edaaadt 
Might  not  yon 
Transport  her  purposes  by  word  t  Belike, 
Something— 1  know  not  what  :~l'U  love  Ihct 

much. 
Let  me  unseal  the  letter. 
Stew.  Madam,  I  had  rather— 
Beg.  I  know  your  lady  does  not  love  ber  hus- 
band; 
1  am  sure  of  that :  and,  at  her  late  beteg  here. 
She  gave  strange  oeiliads4  and  most  speaking 

looks 
To  noble  Edmund :  1  know  yoa  are  of  her  bo* 
som. 
Stew.  I,  madam  t 

Beg,  1  speak  in  Baderstanding ;  yoa  are,  1 
know  it : 
Therefore,  I  do  advise  yon  take  this  notez^ 
My  lord  is  dead ;  Edmnnd  and  I  have  talk'd; 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand. 
Than  for  yonr  lady's :— Yon  mav  gather  man.  | 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  yon,  give  blm  thb ; 
And  when  your  mistreu  bears  thus  iwKh  (nm 

I  pray,  twslre  ber  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
So,  fare  you  weil. 

If  yon  do  chance  to  bear  of  that  Mind  traMor, 
Preferment  fklls  on  him  that  cots  him  off. 

Stew.  'Would  1  could  meet  him,  madaal  I 
would  show 
What  party  I  do  follow. 

Beg.  Fare  thee  well.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI.— The  Omntrf  near  Dover. 

Enter  Glostbb,  and  Edgab,  dressed  iUte  a 

Peasant, 

Glo,   When  shall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that 

same  hill  i 
Edg,  You  do  climb  up  It  now  :  look,  how «« 

labour. 
Glo.  Methinks,  the  ground  is  even. 
Edg.  Horiihle  sterp : 
Hark,  do  you  hear  the  seat 
Glo.  No,  truly. 

•  InAiittJ,  •ttelllNc. 

t  I.e.  Hi*  life  m«4«dark««ntglit. 

t  A  r««t,  or  ftif  HlAoat  gUac*  af  th*  •*•• 

I  OUcr«c  what  I  aai  Mylag.  |  Ittmmf. 
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fi^.  Wliv,  ttwii  yow  ocbcr  aeuet  grow  in- 

if  jo«r  eyes'  aofvish. 

GU.  So  my  It  be,  fankcd  : 
HciliiiikB    thy   voice  U    titers ;    tnd    thou 

apeak'tt 
la  better  phnae,  and  matter,  than  tboo  didat. 

EMi*  Yoa  aiv  mnch  decelv'd ;  In  nothing  am 

I  dMBf'd, 

Bat  in  my  garments. 
CU.  MeUunka,  you  are  better  ipokcQ. 
Julf.  Come  on,  Sir ;  here's  the  place  :~etand 

•tiU.— How  ftarfbi 
And  dliay  tla,  to  cast  one's  eyes  to  low  I 
Tht  crows,  and  choughs, «  tliat  wing  the  mid. 

way  air. 
Show  «caree  so  gross  as  beetles:   Half  way 

down 
Banp  one  that  gathers  samphire  ;t  dreadful 

tndel 
MKhlnks  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head  t 
The  llihermen  tint  walk  upon  the  beach. 
Appear  like   mice:   and   yon*   tall   anchoring 

bark, 
Dtaniniah*d  to  her  cock  1 1  her  cock,  a  buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sight:   The  murmuring 


Ttat  on  the  unnnmber'd  Idle  pebUes  chafes, 
Capnot  be  heard  so  high  :— I'll  look  no  more ; 
Lest  my  brain  tarn,  and  the  defldent  sight 
Topple  $  down  headlong. 

Glc.  Set  me  where  yoo  stand. 

Eig,  Ohre  me  your  hand :  Yoa  are  now  with- 
in afoot 
Of  the  extreme  verge :  for  all  beneath  the  moon 
Would  I  not  leap  upright. 

Glc,  Let  go  my  hand. 
Here,  friend.  Is  another  purse :  in  It  a  lewel 
Wdl  worth  a  poor  man's  taking ;  Fairies,  and 

Prsiper  ttwith  thee  I  Go  thou  Airther  off; 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

Edg,  Now  fare  you  well,  good  Sir. 

ISetms  to  f  0. 

Gio,  With  all  my  heart. 

Bdg,  Why  I  do  triSe  thus  with  his  despair, 
b  done  to  cure  it. 

GU.  O  yon  migMy  gods  I 
This  world  I  do  renounce ;  and.  In  yoar  sights. 
Shake  patiently  my  great  affliction  off: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  lUI 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  opposeless  wills. 
My  snuff,  and  loathed  part  of  nature,  should 
Bum  itself  out.    If  Edgar  live,  O  bleis  him  I— 
Now,  fellow,  fiue  thee  well. 

{He  leapt  amd  falls  along, 

Edg.  Gone,  Sir  f  farcweU.— 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  theft:   Had  he  been  where  he 

thought. 
By  this,  had    thought   been   past— Alive,   or 

deadT 
Ho,  you  Sir  1  fHend  l—Hcar  yoo.  Sir  t-speak  I 
Thus  might  be  pass  indeed :  I— Yet  he  revives : 
What  are  you,  Sir  t 

Gto.  A*way,  and  let  me  die. 

Edg.  Hadst  thou  been  aught  but  gossomer, 

feathers,  air. 

So  many  fotliom  down  precipitating. 

Then  had*t  shiver'd  like  an  egg  i  but  thou  dost 

breathe; 
Halt  heavy  substance :  Meed'st  not ;  speak'at ; 

art  sound. 
Ten  masts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude, 
Wbich  thou  hast  perpendicularly  fell ; 
Thy  life's  a  miracle :  Speak  yet  again. 

GU.  But  have  I  falleo,  or  no  f 

Edg.  From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky 
bourn  :f 


■««.  t  A  f«c«tablcfMh«radrorpickliBg. 

t  fl«r  cock-boat.  \  TambI*. 

.  I  Thus  mtKbt  he  4i«  In  rvality. 
T  1. «.  TbM  vkftlkt  bvBMUrjr  of  EngUad. 
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shrill-goii'd*  lark  so 


Cannot  be  seen  or  beard :  do  but 

Glo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eves.— 
Is  wretchedness  deprlv'd  that  ben 
To  end  Itself  by  death  t  IVas  yet  some  comfort. 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage. 
And  ft-Qstrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg,  Give  me  your  arm : 
Up:— So;— Howls'ttFeelyonyoarlcpt  Yoa 


Glo,  Too  wen,  too  well. 
Edg,  This  Is  above  all  strangeness. 
Upon  the  crown  o'the  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you  f 
Glo.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 
Edg,  As  I  stood  here  below,  methonght,  his 
eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thousand  noses. 
Horns  wbelk'df  and  wav'd  like  the  enridged 

sea; 
It  was  some  fiend :  Therefore,  thon  happy  fa- 
ther. 
Think  that  the  clearest  t  gods,  who  make  them 

honours 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  preserv'd  thee. 
Glo.  I  do  remember  now:   henceforth  I'll 
bear 
Affliction,  UU  It  do  cry  out  Itself, 
Enough,  enough,  and,  die.     That  thing  yoa 

speak  of, 
I  took  it  for  a  man  ;  often  'twould  say,. 
The /lend,  theHond:  he  led  me  to  that  place. 
Edg.   Bear  nee  and   patient  thoughu.— But 
who  comes  here  t 


BnUr  LiAi,  fantattieallf  dressed  up  vUk 

Flowers, 
The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  aocommodalc 
His  master  thus. 

Jjoar.  No,  they  cannot  loach  me  for  coining ; 
I  am  the  king  himKlf. 

Edg,  O  thou  side-piercing  sight  1 

Lear,  Nature's  above  art  in  that  respect.-^ 
There's  your  press-money.  That  fellow  han. 
dies  his  bow  like  a  crow-keeper :  draw  me  a 
clothier's  yard.  (—Look,  look,  a  mouse  1  Peace, 
peace ;— this  piece  of  toasted  cheese  will  do'U 
—There's  my  gauntlet ;  I'll  prove  it  on  a  giant« 
—Bring  up  the  brown  bills.  (i—O,  well  down, 
bird  I-ithe  clout,  ithe  clout  :f  hewghl— Give 
the  word.  •• 

Edg,  Sweet  maijoram. 

Lear,  Pass. 

Glo,  I  know  that  voice. 

Ijoar,  Ha  1  Gooeril !— with  a  white  beard  I— 
They  flatter'd  me  like  a  dog ;  and  told  me  I  had 
white  hairs  In  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
there.  To  say  ajfe  and  no  to  every  that  1  mid 
aye  and  no  to,  was  no  good  diviuity.  When  the 
rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  make 
me  chatter  ;  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace 
at  my  bidding ;  there  I  found  them,  there  I 
smelt  them  out.  Go  to,  they  are  not  men  o'their 
words :  they  told  me  I  was  every  thing ;  'tis  a 
lie :  I  am  not  ague-proof. 

Glo.  The  trick  n  of  that  voice  1  do  well  re- 
member: 
Istnotthe  klngf 

Lear,  Ay,  every  inch  a  king : 
When  I  do  stare,  see.  how  the  subject  quakes. 
1  pardon  that  man's  uie :  what  was  thy  cause  t--> 
Adultery,^ 

Thou  Shalt  not  die :  Die  for  adulterv  1  No : 
The  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  small  glided  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 
L«t  copulation  thrive,  for  Oloster's  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  lather,  than  my  daughters 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 


•  Sbrlll'thMSMd. 

t  Twlatca.  cenTolTcd.  t  The  nurcit. 

I   An  arrow  of  ■  cloth  yard  long.  |  battla-axa* 

*|  The  while  mark  for  archcn  to  aim  at. 
*•  The  watrhword.  tt  likcnctii  maasei 
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Tot,  Unauf,  mD-bcH,  Air  1  lack  Midkn.— 

Ikbold  yon'  simperint  dune^ 

WboM  tec*  between  her  forki  pitMgeth  mow ; 

That  minoet  vlrtBe»  and  does  tbake  the  bead 

To  bear  of  pleaaare's  aame ; 

Tbc  fltchew,  nor  tbe  tolled  bone,  (oca  IQ^ 

Wttb  a  more  rlotont  appetite. 

Down  rh>ni  tbe  walat  tbey  are  ecBtaDit, 

Tboocb  women  all  above : 

Bnt  •  to  tbe  clrdlfc  do  tbe  gods  iiibertt,  f 

Beneath  Is  all  the  fiends' ;  tbere»i  beU,  there's 


There  Is  tbe  snlpbnrons  plC,^  bnminf ,  scalding, 
'   i(— Ple,de,flel  pah;  pabi 


QWe  me  an  onnoe  of  rtret,  good  apotttecarjr, 
to  sweeten  my  Imagination :  tliere*s  money  for 

Glo.  O,  let  me  kiss  that  hand  1 

Letn-,  Let  me  wipe  it  flnt :  It  smells  of  mor- 
tality. 

Glo,  O  min'd  piece  of  nature  1   This 
world 
Shall  so  wear  oot  to  nought.— Dost  thon  fcnow 

Lear,  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enongh. 
Dost  thon  sqniny  t  at  met  Nd,  do  thy  worst. 
Mind  Capid;  1*11  not  love.— Read  thon  thU 
challenge ;  malt  bnt  the  penning  of  It. 

Glo,  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see 
one. 

Sdg,  I  would  not  take  thisfh>m  report  ;~lt  Is, 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 

JLear,  Read. 

Gh,  What,  with  tbe  case  of  eyes  f 

Lear,  o,  no,  are  yon  there  with  met  No 
eyes  in  your  head,  nor  no  money  In  yonr  purse  t 
Your  eyes  are  In  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  In  a 
llgbt :  Yet  yon  see  bow  this  world  goes. 

Glo,  I  see  It  feelingly. 

/^Ae.  wi*at,  art  maoY  A  man  may  see  bow 
this  world  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine 
ears :  see  bow  yon*  Justice  rails  upon  yon  simple 
tbief.  Hark,  In  thine  ear :  Change  peaces ;  and, 
liandy-dandy,  which  Is  the  Justice,  which  is  the 
thief  t— Thon  hast  seen  a  fhrmer's  dog  bark  at  a 

^.  Ay,  sir. 

Lear,  And  the  creatnre  ran  fh>m  tbe  curt 
11>ere  thon  might'st  behold  tbe  great  image  of 
aiithorny :  a  dog's  obeyed  In  oflee. 
Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand : 
Why  dost  thou  hub  that  whore  t    Strip  tblue  own 

back; 
Thon  body  lust'st  to  use  her  hi  that  kind 
For  which  thou  whlpp'st  her.    The  nsarer  hangs 

the  cozener. 
Throagh  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear , 
Robes,  and  furr'd  gowns,  hide  all.    Plate  sin 

with  gold, 
And  the  ftrong  lance  of  Justice  hurtless  breaks 
Arm  It  in  rags,  a  pigmyS  straw  doth  pierce  it. 
None  does  offend ;  none,  I  ny,  none ;  III  able 

'em  : 
Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  hive  the  power 
To  seal  the  accuser's  lips.    Get  thee  glass  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  scurvy  politician,  seem 
To  see  the  things  thon  dost  not.— Now,  now, 

now,  now : 
Poll  off  my  boots :— harder,  harder  ;  so. 

iSffg,  O,  matter  and  Impertlnency  mla'd  t 
Reason  In  madness  I 
Lear,  U  thon  wilt  weep  my  fortunes  take  tny 
eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  is  Gloster 
Ibou  must  be  patient;  we  came  rrylng  hither. 
1  boa  know-at,  the  first  Ume  that  we  smeU  the 
air,  [me. 

We  wawl,  and  cty :— I  will  preach  to  thee :  mark 
r;io.  Alack,  alack  tbe  day  1 
Lear,  When  we  are  bom,  we  cry,  that  we 
are  come 
To  thb  great  stage  of  foots ; ^Thls  a  good 


t  Look  OMiotnc. 
lumd  fmrt  of  ■  hsl. 


•Only.  f 

A  AvcJr  aBdoBClr  oisnifiod  ik« 


KINO  LBAH.  Act  TV. 

It  were  a  dellcide  stratagem  to  lAoa 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt :  111  pnt  It  lb  proof; 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  sons-in-law. 
nwa,  kUI,  kill»  kUl,  kill,  UU,  kUI. 

Eater  a  GufTLiM am,  tNM  Attenimmte. 

Gtnt,  O  here  be  Is,  lay  hand  npon  hlm^—SIr 

Tour  most  dear  dangbter 

Lear,  No  rescnef  What,  a  prisoner?   I  a«i 
even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune.— Oiie  me  well ; 
Yon  shall  hate  ransom.    Let  ifae  have  a  surgeon, 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

Gent,  You  shall  have  any  thlna. 

Lear,  No  seconds  t  all  myself  1 
Why,  thb  would  make  a  man,  i  man  of  silt»  • 
To  use  bb  eves  for  garden  water-pots. 
Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dust. 

GeM,  Good  8lr,- 

Lear,  I  wlU  die  bxavdy,  Uke  a  bfUcsroom : 
Whatt 
I  will  be  Jovial ;  come,  come ;  I  am  a  kint« 
My  masters,  know  you  that  t 

Gemt,  Yon  are  a  royaS  one,  and  we  obay  yo«. 

Lear,  Then  there's  life  In  it.  Nay,  an  yon 
get  It,  yon  shall  get  It  by  running.  Ss,  sa,  sa, 
sa.  {Exii^  running  ;  Attendamta  faUom, 

Gent,  A  sight  most  pitiful  In  the  meanest 
wretch ; 
Past  speaking  of  In  a  king  I— Thon  hast  one 

daughter. 
Who  redeems  nature  fh>m  the  general  cnrat 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to. 

£dg.  Hail,  geaUe  Sir. 

Gent.  Sir,  speed  yon :  What's  yonr  wiUf 

Edg,  Do  yon  hear  aught.  Sir,  of  a  battle  to 
wardt 

Gent,  Most  sure,  and  vulgar :  erery  one  1 
that. 
Which  can  distinguish  sound. 

Edg,  But,  by  your  favour. 
How  near's  tbe  other  armyt 

Gent,  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot ;  t 
descry 
Stands  on  the  boorly  thought,  t 

Edg,  I  thank  you.  Sir :  that's  all. 

Gent,  Though  that  tbe  qnecn  on  special  canse 
b  here. 
Her  army  Is  mov'd  on. 

Edg.  I  thank  you.  Sir.  [Exit  Qtmw, 

Glo,  You  ever-gentle  gods,  take  ny  bteaih 
from  me; 
Let  not  my  worser  spirit  t  tempt  me  again 
To  die  before  yon  please  1 

Edg,  Weil  pray  you,  ftther. 

Glo,  Now,  good  Sir,  what  ate  yon  t 

Edg,   A  most  poor  man,  made  tame  by  for- 
tune'B  blows ; 
Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeUng  aonowa. 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.    Give  me  yonr  hand, 
ril  lead  yon  to  some  biding. 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks : 
Tbe  bonnty  nnd  tbe  benlaon  i  of  heaven 
To  boot,  and  boot  1 1 

Enter  SrawAniK 

Stev,  A  proclalm'd  prize  I  Most  happy  1 
That  eyeless  head  of  thine   was  first  Ihun'd 

flesh 
To  raise  my  fortanes.— Thon  old  unhappy  trai- 
tor. 
Briefly  f  thyself  remember :— The  sword  b  ont 
That  must  destroy  thee. 

Glo.  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 
Put  strength  enough  to  It.        [Eooin  oppoget. 

Stew,  Wherefore,  bold  peawnt, 
Dar'st  thou  support  a  publlth'd  traitor t  Hence; 
Ust  that  the  infection  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.    Let  go  bb  arm. 

*  I.  *.  A  «!•■  of  lean. 

t  Tkc  Mola  Vedy  U  ospoctod  to  bo  rfcocttod  ovctr  l.««r. 

t  EHI  gcaloi.  I  BI««alBs. 

I  Ro««r4,  rwM»p«oc*. 

5  Qoicklr  rtcollcct  th«  ofl'cacot  of  thy  liia. 
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tet  poor 
|Bet*d  aa 


fl»  Toar  gilt,*  and 

And  cb'od  ]»'  teoi  nvig- 

oot  of  ioy  life,  tvoaM  sot  ka'  been  so 

Ntjr. 


Imv  at  'tis  bf  a  Tortnlgkt 

aear  the  oM  inaa ;  keep  eat»  che  rat* ft,  or  toe 

tiy  whcttter  year  costard  t  or   njr  batZ  be  the 


Cb'Ul  be  piaia  wWi  yoa« 
Stem.  Out,  daaf  blU  1 
MUg.  Ck'WL  pick  7oar  teeth,  Zir :  Come ;  no 


'  Yoor  folns.  ( 


Slave,  tboa  hast  slain  me : -Villain, 
tsfte  my  parse ; 
If  ever  tboa  wilt  thrive,  bonr  my  body : 
And  give  the  letters,  which  tboa  flU'st  abont 

To  EdmoBcf  eari  of  Oloster  {  seek  Urn  oat 
Upoo  the  British  party :— ^  antimely  death  I 


Edg.  I  kmnr  thee 


(Dies 
veU:  A  scrriceable 


vif. 


to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress. 


As 
As 

Cfle.  What,  is  he  dead  t 
Edg.  Sit  yon  down,  fistber ;  rest  yoo.— 
Let's  sec  his  pocfceu :  these  letters ;  that  he 
speaks  of,  [sorry 

May  be  my  Mends.— He's  dead :  I  am  only 
He  had  no  other  dcath's-man.—Let  as  see  :— 
gentle 


To  know  oar  enemies'  minds,  we'd  rip  their 


Their  papers,  is  more  Isswftil.  | 

[Reads.]  Let  our  reciprocal  vowt  be  remem- 
bered. You  kme  manjf  opportuntttee  to  cut 
Ate  of:  if  pour  wUl  want  net,  time  iutd  place 
oMl  ^/ruiifullw  ifered.  There  is  notkHu 
done,  if  he  return  the  conqueror  .•  Then  am  I 
the  prhoner,  and  his  bed  mp  JaU;  from  the 
loathed  warmth  whereof  deUver  me,  and  sup- 
pig  the  place  for  pour  labour. 

Your  wife,  (to  I  would  sap,)  and  pour 
s^octkotmto  servant, 

OONSBIL. 

O  mdlstiBgalsh'd  space  of  woman's  wUl  1— 

A  plot  apon  her  virtaons  hosbaad's  life  i 

And  the  exchange,  my  brother  !~Here,  in  the 

Thee  III  nhe'apyf  the  post  nnsanctiaed 
Of  marderoas  lechers :  and,  in  the  matare  time, 
Witlohis  angnrioos  paper  strike  the  sight 
Of  the  death-practis'd  duU  :  For  him  tis  well. 
That  of  thy  death  and  bosiaess  I  caa  tell. 

IBxii  EMAn,  drauing  out  the  Bodp. 

the  king  is  mad :  How  stiff  is  my  vfle 

Mev" 


Glo. 


That  I  itaad  op,  and  have  iagenloos  feeUng 
Of  my  hage  sorrows  1  Better  1  were  dlstntct : 
Bo  shoaM  my  thoughu  be  sever'd  ftom  my 

srlcfs; 
And  woes,  by  wrong  innginatloBs,  lose 
The  kaowledce  of  tbemselves. 

Be-enter  Bdoie. 
Edg.  Give  me  year  hand : 
Pu  oir,  methinks  I  hear  the  beaten  dmm. 
Come,  ftttaer,  I'U  bestow  yaa  with  a  friend. 

iSxeunt. 

SVEtfE  riL'-A  Tent  in  the  French  Canm.-^ 
LiAa  on  a  Bed,  asleep :  Phtsicuh,  Gan- 
TUHAjr,  and  other;  attending. 

Ekter  CoaDBLU  and  Ksht. 
Cm-.  O  thoB  good  Kent,  how  shaU  1  liva  and 


1  niM« 


rihMfth* 


fRM4.  tCUK 

IB  Otfit  paMn  U  mw  Uwlkl. 
Sndtuwati)  tatk«niid« 


To  mmch  thy  goodncasf  My  life  ariU  be  lad 

short. 
And  every  measare  Ml  me. 

"    '    To  be  •ckaowledg'd,  miriam,  is  o'er, 
paid. 

All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  imih ; 
Nor  more,  nor  dipp'd,  bat  so. 

Cor.  Be  better-suited :  • 
These  weeds  are  mcmorlcsf  of  those  worser 

hours; 
I  pr^ce,  pat  them  off. 

Kent,  pardon  me,  dear  madam  ; 
Yet  to  be  known,  shortena  my  made  latent :  t 
My  boon  I  make  it,  that  yoa  know  me  not. 
Till  time  and  I  tbiok  meet. 

Gbr.    Then  be  it  ao,  my  good   lord.— How 
does  the  king  f       [7b  the  Phtsiciah. 

Phps.  Madam,  sleeps  stiU. 

Cbr.  O  yoa  kind  gods. 
Care  this  great  breach  in  his  abused  aatarel 
The  nntan'd  and  Jarring  senses,  O  wind  ap 
Of  this  child-changed  father  1 

Phps.  Bo  please  yonr  miO^sly, 
That  we  may  wake  the  king  f  he  hath  slept  long. 

Cor.  Be  govem'd   by  yoar    " '^ 


rtbe  sway  of  your  own  will.    Is  he  array'df 
Gent.  Ay,  madam :  in  the  heaviness  of  his 

We  put  flmh 'garments  on  him. 
Phps.   Be  Inr,  good  madam,  when  we  do 
awake  nlm ; 
I  doubt  not  of  his  temperance. 
C^.  Very  weU. 
Phps.  Please  yon,  draw  near.—Londer  the 

music  there. 
Cor.  O  my  dear  fidher  I  RestoratloB,  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  this  kiss 
Repair  those  yiolent  harms,  that  my  two  sisters 
Have  ia  thy  reverence  made  i 
Kent.  Kind  and  dear  princess  I 
Cor.  Had  you  not  been  their  ihther,  these 
white  Bakes 
Had  chaUcng'd  plhr  of  them.    Was  this  a  tm» 
To  be  expoB'd  against  the  warring  winds  f 
To  stand  against  the  deep  dread-bolted  thandert 
In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  quick,   cross    lightning  t   to  walchy  (poor 

perdal)« 
With  tbU  thin  helm  fB    Mine  enemy's  dog. 
Though  he  bad  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that 

night 
Afdnst  mv  fire:    And  wast  thou  Ada,  poor 

To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogues  forloln. 
In  short  and  musty  straw  1  Afawk,  alack  I 
'TIS  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 
Had  not  condnded  all.— He  wakes ;   speak  to 
him. 
Phps.  Madam,  do  yoa :  'tis  Bttcst. 
Cor.  How  does  my  royal  lordt    How  tecs 

your  fflijcsty  f 
Lear,  Yoa  do  me  wrong,  to  take  me  out  o^ht 
grave  :— 
Thou  art  a  soul  in  bliss ;  but  I  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  Bre,  that  mine  own  tears 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 
Cor.  Sir,  do  you  know  met 
Lear.  You  are  a  spirit,  I  know ;  When  did 

yoa  die  f 
Cor.  Still,  sUll,  te  wide ! 
Php$.  He's  scarce  awake;   let    him    doae 

awhUe. 
Lear.  Where  have  I  been  T»Whera  am  1 1— 
FSir  day-Ughtt— 
I  am  mightily  abns'd.— I  shoaM  even  die  with 

To  see  another  thus.— I  know  not  what  to  ny.— 
I  will  not  swear,  these  are  my  hands :— let's 


J-.. t  Mcaorialt.  tlamiforiMd. 

The  allarion   it  lo  Cli«  ferloni-hoM  !■  aa  araiv, 
lad  in  Frtnck  ti^famt  ptwdm*. 

I  Tbin  cavcrios  of  hur. 

S  B 
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I  feel  thit  pin  piick.    »W<Nild  I  were  tSMr'd 
Of  my  condition. 

Cor,    O  look  upon  me,  Sir, 
AuA  bold  yoor  hand»  in  benediction  o'er  me :— 
No,  Sir,  yon  must  not  Imeel. 

Lear,  Pnr,  do  not  mocli  me : 
1  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man, 
Fooracore  and  upward ;  and,  to  deal  plainly, 
I  fear  I  am  not  In  my  perfect  mind. 
MettainiM  I   sbonld  linow  yon,  and  know  this 

man: 
Yet  I  am  doabtfnl :  for  I  am  mainly  Ignorant 
What  place  this  b  :  and  all  the  sklU  I  have 
Remembers  not  these  garments;  nor  I  know 

not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night:  Do  not  lugh  at 

me; 
For  as  I  am  a  man,  I  think  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor,  And  so  I  am,  I  am. 

Ijemr,  Be  yonr  tears  wet  f  Yes,  'faith.  I  pray, 
weep  not : 
If  yon  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  It. 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me  ;  for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong. 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not. 

Cor,  No  cause,  no  cause. 

Z>ear,  Am  I  in  France  t 

Aent,  In  your  own  kingdom.  Sir. 

l^ear.  Do  not  abuse  me, 

J^hjfs.  Be  comforted,  good  madam  :  the  great 
rage. 
Yon  see  is  cnr'd  in  him  :  and  yet  It  Is  danger 
To  make  him  even  *  o'er  the  time  he  has  lust. 
Desire  him  to  go  in ;  trou'ie  him  no  more, 
'J  ill  further  setUing. 

C\}r,  Wiil't  please  yonr  highness  walkt 

Lear,  Yon  must  bear  witb  me  : 
Pray  now,  forget  and  forgive :  1  am  old   and 
foolish. 
[Exeunt  Lbar,  Cokdblu,  Physician, 
and  Attendants, 

Gent.  Holds  it  true,  Sir, 
That  the  duke  of  Cornwall  was  so  slain  t 

Kent,  Most  cerUIn,  Sir. 

Gent.  Who  is  conductor  of  his  people  t 

Kent.  As  'Us  said. 
The  bastard  son  of  Oloster. 

Gent.  They  say,  Edgar, 
HU  bani^h'd  son,  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
lu  Germany. 

Kent.  Report  is  changeable. 
Tis  time  to   look  about}   the  powers t  o'the 

kingdom 
Approach  apace. 

Kent.  The  arbitrementt  is  like  to  be  a  bloody. 
Fare  you  well.  Sir.  [Exit. 

Kent.  My  point  and  period  will  be  thoroughly 
wrought. 
Or  well,  or  ill,  as  this  day's  battle's  fought. 

[EtU. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L^The  Camp  of  the  British  Forces, 

near  Dover, 
Ent^,  wUh  Drums,  and  Colours    Koitniin 
R«CAN,  Officers.  iioldiers7!^d'oA^e?J'^''' 
Edm.  Kr^ow  of  the  dnke.  If  his  last  purpose 

r«*rt?n?*f».**"**  ^  »»  *<>^*»'<«  by  aught 

Reg.  Now,  sweet  lord,       "'«™»*. 
You  ¥now  the  goodness  I  Intend  npon  you : 


Tell  me,-4wt  tralyr-hot  tlwB  iperii  the  trath. 
Do  yon  not  love  mv  sister  t 

Edm,  InhonooiMlove. 

Beg,  But  have  yo«  never  fowMl  my  brother's 
way 
To  the  forefended*  ptacet 

Edm.  That  thought  abases  t  yon. 

Beg,  1  am  donbtfU  that  yoa  have  been  eon- 
-  Junct 
And  bosom'd  with  her,  as  ftr  as  we  can  herk 

Edm,  No,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

Beg,  I  never  shall  endure  her :  Dear  my  lofd« 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm,  Fear  me  not  :— 
She,  and  the  duke  her  hnshand, 

Enter  Albany,  Gonbbil,  mnd  Soldiers, 
Gon,  I  had  rather  lose  the  onttle  than  that 
sister 
Should  loosen  him  and  me.  [AsUt. 

Alb,  Our  very  loving  sister,  well  be  met.- 
Sir,   thte   1   hear,~The  Ung  ts  CMie  to  his 

daughter. 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state 
Forc'd  to  cry  out.    Where  1  couM  not  be  bsMst, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant :  for  this  business. 
It  touches  us  as  France  Invades  our  laud, 
Not  holds t  the   king;   with   others,    whom,  I 

fear. 
Most  just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose.  | 
Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 
Beg.  Why  is  this  reasou'd  ? 
GoH.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  cneoqF : 
For  these  domestic  and  parncuiar  broils 
Art  not  to  question  here. 

Atb,  Let  us  then  determine 
With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 
Edm,  1  shall    attend   yoa   presenUy  al  your 

tent. 
Beg,  Sister,  you'll  go  with  us  f 
Goit.  No. 
Beg,  Tis  most   convenient;    pray  you,  go 

with  US. 
Gon.  O,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle :  iAiidt,^  1 
wUl  go. 
As  thepare  going  out,enter  Eooab  disfmised, 
Edg,  If  e'er  yonr  grace  bad  speech  with  ana 
so  poor. 
Hear  me  one  word. 
Alb,  I'll  overuke  you.— Speak. 
[Exeunt  Edmunu,  Rboan,  Gonbbil,  Qu- 
eers, Soldiers,  and  AttendatUs. 
Edg.    Bt^fore  you  ight   the   battle,  ope  tUs 
letter. 
IT  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it :   wretched  though  I 

seem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there :  If  you  miscarr}. 
Your  business  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end. 
And  machination  ceases.  |    Fortnne  love  yoa  I 
Alb.  Suy  till  1  have  read  the  letter. 
Etig.  I  was  fbrbid  it. 
When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  en, 
And  I'll  appear  again.  [£Hf. 

Alb,  Why,   fkre   thee  well ;  1   will  o'crlosk 
thy  paper. 

Be-enttr  Bdmomd. 
E^Un,  The  enemy's  in  view ;  draw  up  yetf 

powers  

Here  is  the  guess  of  their  true   streufti   w* 

forces 
By  diligent  discovery ;— but  j%mt  .^nste 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you.  .  .^ 

Alb,  We  will  greet  the  Ume.  %  BxU, 

Edm,  To  both  these  sisters  have  I  sworn  ov 
love ; 


•  ForbfddcB 
t  !•  «.  EmboMena  him. 


t  iMDMCtm 


rcwljr 


*|  Be  rcwly  to  ai*«t  ike  orcasiom. 
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BKb  JcaloBt  of  the  other,  at  the  itiiBf 

Are  oTtbe  adder.    Wbkb  of  them  stall  I  takef 

Both  t  oae  t  or  neither  t  Neither  can  be  e^Jof 'd. 

If  both  remain  allTC  :  To  take  the  widow, 

Eiaapeiates*  makes  mad  ber  sitter  Goneril ; 

AadWdlj  shaU  I  carry  oat  my  side,  * 

Her  bosbaad  beinc  alive.    Now  then,  we'll  use 

His  eonntcnancc  for  the  battle;  which    being 


Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devise 
His  speedy  taking  off.    As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear,  and  to  Cordelia,— 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  oar  power. 
Shall  never  see  bis  pardon :  for  my  state 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.     [Bxit, 

SCENE  MI.— A  FUid  between  the  Tw 
Camps* 

Alarum  t»tf  A<JS.~JBMer,  wiih  Drum  mmd  Co- 
lamrs,  LsAa,  Coedklia,  and  their  Fwrees  ; 
ondExenni, 

Enter  Bdoae  and  Oi«omn. 

Big,  Here,  Ihther,  take  the    shadow  of  thb 
tree 
For  yonr  cood  host ;   pray  that  the  right  may 

tbnve : 
H  ever  1  rctnm  to  yon  again, 
111  bring  yon  eomfort. 
Gio.  Grace  go  with  yon.  Sir  I    [Exit  Bdoab. 

Alarwmes  ^fterwarde  a   Retreai, ^Re-enter 
Edoab. 

Sig.   Away,   old  man,  give  me  thy  hand, 


Kiag  Lear  hath  lost,  be  and  his  daoghter  U'en : 
Give  me  tbv  band,  come  on. 

Gla.  No  farther.  Sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

Big.  What,  in  lU  thoogbu  again  1    Men  most 


Tbeir  solng  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither : 
Bipeness  is  all :  t  Come  on. 
GU.  And  that's  tme  too.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— The  BrUUk  Camp  near  Dover. 

]bUer,  te  Conquest,  with  Drum  and  Colours, 
EonuMD;    Leae   and  Coedelia,   as  Pri- 
aanerti  Qfieers,  Soldiers,  4e. 
JSta.  Some  oOoers  take  ibem  away :   good 
gnard; 
VBtU  their  greater  pleasures  flrt t  be  known 
That  are  to  censure  %  them. 
Cor.  We  are  not  the  first. 
Who,  with   best   meaning,  tave  Incnrr'd   the 

worst. 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
Myself    could  else  oat-frown     Alse   fortune's 

flfown.— 
Shall  we  not  sec  these  daughters,  and   these 
alatersl 
Lear.    No,  no,  no,  no  I    Come,  let's  away  to 
prison: 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i'the  cage : 
When  thou   dost  ask  my  blessing,   I'U   kneel 


And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness :  So  we'll  live. 
And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old   tales,  and 


ni^* 


At  gilded  butterdles,  and  bear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news :  and  we'll  talk  with  them 

too,— 
Who  loses  and  who  wins;   who's  in,   who's 

out;— 
Aad  tike  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things, 
A%  if  we  were  God's  spies :  And  we'll  wear  out, 
la  a  waird   prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great 

ones. 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

*  f. «.  Make  n^  party  good. 

t  f .  r.  To  b«  read)  pMparnI,  it  all. 

t  Paas  JMlgiucol  «o  ibrm. 


Edm,  Take  them  away* 
Ijear.  Upon  Mich  sacriflces,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.    Have  I 

caught  thee  t 
He  that  pahs  us  shall  bring  n  brand  Ikom 

heaven. 
And  Are  us  hence,  like  foxes.    Wipe  thine  eyes  t 
The  gonjeers*  shall  devour  them,   flesh,  and 

fdi,t 
Ere  they  shall  make  as  weep :  we'll  see  them 
starve  flrst. 
Come. 

[Exeunt  Leae,  and  Coedelia  guarded, 
Edm.  Come  hither,  captain  ;  bark. 
Take  thou  this  note ;  [Giving  a  Paper,']   go, 

follow  them  to  prison : 
One  step  I  have  advanc'd  thee ;  if  thou  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes :  Know  thou  this,— that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is :  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a  sword :— Thy  great  employ- 
ment 
WUl  not  bear  quetUonst   either  say,   thon'lt 

do't. 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 
Qlf.  I'll  do't,  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  »t ;  and  write  happy,  when  thon 
hast  done. 
Mark,— I  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so. 
As  I  tave  set  it  down. 

Off,  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats ; 
If  it  be  man's  work,  I  will  do  it. 

[Exit  Officee. 

Flourish,    Enter  Albant,  Oonxeil,  Reoah, 
Officxes,  and  Attendants, 

Alb,  Sir,  yon   tave  shown  to-day  your  val- 
iant strain. 
And  fortune  led  you  well :  You  tave  the  cap- 
tives 
Who  were  the  opposltes  of  this  day's  strife : 
We  do  require  them  of  you ;  so  to  use  them. 
As  we  shall  And  their  merits  and  our  safety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm,  Sir,  I  thought  it  flt 
To  send  the  old  aud  miserable  king 
To  some  retention,  and  appointed  guard ; 
Whose  age  tas  cbarms  iu  it,  whose  title  more. 
To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  sl^e. 
And  turn  our  impress'd  lances  in  our  eyes 
Which  do  command  them.    With  him  I  sent  the 

queen; 
My  reason  all  the  same ;  and  they  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  space  to  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.     At  this 

time. 
We  sweat,  and  bleed :  the  friend  hath  lost  his 

friend ; 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  beat,  are  curs'd 
Bv  those  that  feel  their  sharpness : — 
The  auestion  of  Cordelia,  and  her  fkther. 
Requires  a  fitter  place,  i 

Alb,  Sir,  by  your  patience, 
1  hold  yon  but  a  subject  of  this  war, 
Not  as  a  brother. 

Ret,  Ttat's  as  we  list  to  grace  him. 
Methinks  our  pleasure  might   tave  been  de. 

manded. 
Ere  yon  had  spoke  so  far.    He  led  our  powers ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  person ; 
The  which  Immediacy  |  may  well  stand  np. 
And  call  itself  your  brother. 

Can,  Not  so  hot : 
In  his  owu  grace  he  doth  exalt  himself. 
More  than  in  yonr  advancement. 

Reg,  In  my  rlchts, 
By  me  invested,  be  compeers  the  best. 

Gon,  Ttat  were  the  most,  if  he  should  hu* 
tand  you. 

Reg,  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 


*  Tbc  Freach  diMase. 

t  Admit  of  ilclMte. 


t  Skia.' 


I  To  W  discourtcJ  of  in  griatcr  tmvacy. 
I  Aatkency  to  «ct  uu  bit  own  judfwaal. 
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GOM.  Hollot.  bolloftl 
That  eye  thtt  told  you  io,  look»d  bat 

Reg.  Lady,  I  am  not  weU ;  else  1  ibould  waamr 
From  I  nail-flowing  itomtch.— Oenewl, 
Take  tbon  my  loldletv,  prfaonew,  patrimony ; 
DUpoM  of  them,  of  me;  the  walls  arc  thine : 
Wtmesa  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master.      ,     ^,    ^ 

Gon,  Mean  yon  to  ei^oy  himt 

Aib,  The  let4done  t  Ues  not 
wiU. 

Sdm.  Nor  In  thine,  lord. 

Alb.  Half.blooded  fellow,  yes. 

Reg.  Let  the  drum  strike,  and 
thine. 

Alb.  Stay   yet;  Jiear  reason 

nrrestthee  

On  capital  treason ;  and.  In  thy  avresL 

This  gUded  serpent:  [Pointing  f«  Ooil.l-Wr 

Smr  claim,  fliir  sister, 
the  Interest  of  my  wMte ; 
Tis  she  Is  sub-contracted  to  this  lord. 
And  I,  her  husband,  oootradlct  your  bans. 
If  you  will  marry,  make  your  love  to  me. 
My  lady  is  bespoke. 
GoM.  An  Interlude  I  ^.    ^         ,  ^ 

Alb.  Thou   art    arm'd,    Olos««r:-Let 
trumpet  sound: 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  person. 
Thy  heinous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons. 
There  U  my  pledge ;  [Throwing  dwn  a  Gfove.] 

ril  prove  It  on  thy  heart, 
Bie  I  taste  bre«l,  thou  art  in  nothing  less 
Than  I  have  here  proclaimed  thee. 
Reg,  Sick,  O,  sick  I 

Gon,  If  not,  I'll  ne'er  trust  poison.      [Aside, 
Edm,  There's  my  exchange :  [Tbrowing  down 
a  Glove.]  what  In  the  world  he  Is 
That  names  me  traitor,  vlllain-like  be  lies : 
Call  by  thy  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach. 
On  him.  on  vou,  (who  not  f)  I  wiU  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 
Alb.  A  herald,  ho  1 

Mdm.  A  herald,  ho,  a  herald  t       ^      ^        , 
Alb.  Trust  to  thy  single  virtue  U  for  thy  sol- 
diers. 
All  levied  in  mv  name,  have  in  my  name 
■Fbok  their  discharge. 
Reg.  This  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

Enter  a  HinALD. 

Alb.  She  b  not  well ;  convey  her  to  my  tent. 

[txit  RscAif,  led. 

Come  Mther,  beialdr-Let  the  trumpet  sound,— 

And  read  out  this. 

Of.  Sound,  trumpet.       [A  Trumpet  sounds. 

Hebald  reads. 
Ifunp  man  of  qualitv  or  degree,  within  the 
lists  of  the  arms,  will  mamalM  upon  Ed- 


Ati    V. 


WhBf*she,  Ik 
of  Olostert 
Bdm.  Himself  ;—Wbat  myat  lllsv  t»  kUnf 
Big.  Draw  thy  sword ; 
That,  If  my  speech  oOtotf  a  aoMe  heart, 
Thy  arm  may  do  thee  jnstloe :  bcfe  Is  mine. 
BehoM  It  Is  the  prtvttege  of  mlae  hoMars, 


My  oath  and  my  profession :  I  pf««astr— 
Maagre  •  thy  strength,  yoath,  pbve,  and 


B|. 


Despite  thy  victor  sword,  aad  flre-acw  fmtaw. 
Thy  valour,  and  thy  heartr-thoa  art  a  tntor  : 
False  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  aad  thy  Csther  ; 
Conspiraat  'gainst  ihU  high  Ulastrkns  priac« ; 
Aad,  (torn  the  extremest  apward  of  thy  hcad» 
To  the  descent  and  dust  beaeath  thv  feet, 
A  most  tsad  spotted  traitor.    Bav  thoa,  M, 
ThU  sword,  this  arm,  and  my  best  spirits,  are 

bent 
To  prove  apoa  thy  heart,  wheiet*  I  speak 
ThouUest. 

Edm.  In  wisdom  I  should  ask  Ihy  aasaatf 
But,  since  thy  oatslde  looks  so  fidr  aad  war- 

iike, 
Aad  that  thy  toogae  some  'sayt  of 
What  safe  and  nicely  I  might  well  deT— 
By  rule  of  knighthood,  1  diadala  and  1. 
Back  do  I  toss  these  treasoas  to  thy  bead ; 
With  the  hell-hated  lie  o'erwhdm  thy  hcait ; 
Which,  (for  they  yet  glaace  by,  aad  •carecir 
brnltej  [way, 

Thb  sword   of  mine  shall  give  them  faMtaat 
Whflte  they  shall  rest  for    ever.— TiaipHi, 
speaA. 
[Atonuiw.— 7%cy  Jlght.—EDMVUit/aUs, 
Alb.  O  save  him,  save  him  I 
Gon.  This  Is  mere  practice,  (  Qloater : 
By  the  law  of  arms,  thou  wast  ~^ 


D,  supposec  — ._,  , 

a  manifold  trmUor,  let  him  appear  at  the 
third  sound  0/ the  trumpet :  Heis  bold  %n  his 
dtfence. 


Edm.  Sound. 
Her.  Again* 
Her.  Again. 


ri  Trumpet. 

rs  Trumpet. 

[8  Trusapet. 

[Trumpet  answers  within. 


Enter  fiocAa,  armed,  preceded  bjf  a  Trumpet. 

Alb.  Ask  him  his  purposes,  why  he 
Upon  this  call  othe  trumpet. 

Her.  What  are  yon  t 
Yonr  name,  your  quality  t  and  why  yon  aaiwer 
This  present  summons  t 

Edg.  Know,  my  name  Is  lost ; 
By  treason's  tooth  bare-gnawn,  and  caakerblt : 
Yet  am  I  noble,  as  the  adversary 
I  come  to  cope  withal. 

Which  is  that  adversary  f 


Alb. 

•   Alladinc  to  th«  proverb  t 
■■kca  •  ftoMerr  *-' '  '  " 


t  Tito  kl 


iMcrmi 


'Love  belag  )«oIo«i 
t  I. «« Valour. 


An  unknown  opposite :  fliOB  ait  not  vanquish^ 
Bat  cocen'd  and  begalPd. 

Alb.  Shot  your  mouth,  dame. 
Or  with  thU  paper  shaU  I  stop  tt :— Hold,  Sir  :- 
Thou    worse  thaa  any  name,  read  thiae  own 

evil  :— 
No  tearing,  lady ;  I  perceive,  yoa  know  it. 

[Gives  the  LeUer  f  EiniDai». 

Gon.  Say,  If  1  do ;  the  laws  arc  mlac.  not 

Who  shall  arraign  me  for'tt  Cthiae: 

Alb.  Most  monstrous  I 
Rnow'st  thou  this  paper  t 
Gon.  Ask  me  not  what  I  kaow. 

[BkU  60KBBIL. 

Alb.  Oo  after  her :  sbe^  despeiate ;   gavcn 

her.     [7b  an  Orricsn,  who  goes  out. 

Edm.  What  yoa  have  charg'd  me  with.  Chat 

have  I  done;  ^•^j 

And  more,  much  more :  the  time  wffl  brlif  it 

'TIS  past,  and  so  am  I :  But  what  art  thoa, 

that  hast  this  fortaae  on  met  If  thoa  art  aobfc^ 

I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg.  Let* s  exchaate  charity. 
I  am  no  less  In  Mood  than  thoa  art,  Bdmaads 
If  more,  the  more  thoa  hast  wroag'd  bm. 
My  name  Is  Edgar,  and  thy  AUher's  soa. 
The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pteasaat  vicca 
Make  faistrumenu  to  scourge  us : 
The  dark  and  vicious  place  where  thee  he  got. 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thoa  hut  spokea  right,  lis  true ; 
The  wheel  Is  come  fuU  circle :  I  am  here. 

Alb.  Methottght,  thy  very  gaH  dM  propbety 
A  royal  nobleness :— I  mast  embrace  thee ; 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
bid  hate  thee,  or  thy  fluher  1 

Edg.  Worthy  prince, 
I  know  It  weU. 

Alb.  Where  have  yoa  hid  yoandff        [Ihcrl 
How  have  yon  known  the  nuserteS  of  yt»ar  Ik- 
Edg.    By  nursing  them,  my  lord.— U*t|  t 
brief  tale  ;— 

•  NotvHtlMtmiiaiBC. 
t  Becanto  ff  bit  odvomrir  WM  noc  oTo^wil  rmm«^  E4 
maiMl  might  kovo  ^cclinei  tbc  coiobtf. 

I  Saaplc.  i  StraUfoa.  |  tlrar. 
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Stene  III. 

4a4»  whoi  lis  iQliI,  O  tkat  ay  Uut  wooM 

iHintl— 
The  Moody  pnclimtioa  to  CKape, 
Tkat  fUloVd  ne  to  near,  (O  our  Uvea* 

Tbat  vitk  the  pain  of  death  we'd  hoarty  die. 
Rather  Ihaa  die  at  oneel)  tufht  me  to  ihift 
iBio  a  madoHHi'a  laps  to 


That  very  dop  diadain'd :  and  in  thla  habit 

Met  1  my  Cuher  with  hit  hleediof  rioga. 

Their  precioM  atooet  new  kiai;   became  hit 


hoao'  ikatt,  wbea  I  waa  arm'd, 
I  faopuig,  of  thif  good  8iicoeat» 


Led  him,  b«'d  for  him,  avr'd  him    from 

Never  (O  tholtl)  reveai'd  myaelf  aoto  him, 

UatU  aonw  haif  I 

Not  sore,  tltoiigh 

I  aak'd  hU  hiefaiofua^  ikoa»  lint  to  iast 

Toid   him   my    pllcrimage :     Bat    hit    flaw'd 

heart, 
(Alack,  too  weak  ttr  eoafUct  to  aapportl) 
Twist  two  cat! 
Bertt  ai^iagfy. 
.fite.  Thia  tpeecfe  ofyofr'a  hath  moVd 


Tea  laok  at  yoa  had  aooMthim  mone  to  my. 
Aib.  U  them  be  more,  more  a>oefa|,  M4  tt 

For  I  am  almott  ready  to  diaaolve, 
Horiaf  of  thit. 

sag.  Thit  wmild  hava  teem'd  a  period 
To  each  u  iove  aot  torrow:  bat  another. 
To  amplify  too  mach,  ipoald  mahe  mach 
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Speak,  Bdouad,  »here*a  the  kingf  and  vheiVt 

Cordelia  t— 
See'M  thoa  thit  oi^cct.  Kent  T 

iThe  Bodies  o/Gonnih  mmd  Rao  an 
arc  brmtgkt  ku 
Kent.  Alack,  why  that  t 
Edam,  Yet  Edmaad  waa  belov'd : 
The  one  the  other  polton'd  for  my  take. 
And  after  alew  henelf. 
Alb.  Even  to.— Cover  their  fhcet. 
Edm.  I  pant  Im  life;    Borne  good  I  meaa  to 
do, 
Deaplte  of  mine  own  nature.    Qoickly  aend,— 
Be  brief  in  it,— to  the  cattle ;  for  my  writ 
It  on  the  life  of  Lear,  aad  on  CordeUa ;— 
Nay,  tend  ia  time. 
Aib.  Ron,  ran,  O  rna— 
Sdg,  To  who,  my  lord  t— Who  faaa  the  olBce  t 
Bead 
lokea  of  reprieve. 

Iot.  Well  thoaght  on  ;  take  my  twoid. 

Give  it  the  captain. 

Aib.  Hatto  thee,  for  thy  life.     {Bxit  EiwAa. 

Edm.  He  haih  committtoa  Iram  thy  wife 

and  no 

To  hang  Cordelia  la  the  priton,  and 

To  Iv  the  htome  npon  Imx  own  € 

That  the  fordM  heneir> 

AM.  Tbeatda  defend  her!  Bear  him  heaca 

awMla.  [BnaiaNo  U  b&me  og. 


Joy  aad  grief. 


Whilst   I   waa  big  to  damoar,  came  there  a 
Who  haviag  aeen  me  to  my  worrt  estate, 
Shaaa'd  my  abhon'd  aode^  :  bat  then,  flndtog 
Who  twas  that  to  eadar'd,  with   hit  ttrong 


He  ftHea'd  on  my  aeck,  and  bellow'd  oat 

At  he'd  borst  heaven ;  threw  him  on  my  ih. 

ther; 
Teid  the  moat  piteont  tale  of  Lear  and  him. 
That  ever  ear  receiv'd :  wlileh  to  recoanting 
Bit  grief  grew  palttant,  aad  the  ttrlagt  of  Ufa 
Begaa   to   crack:   Twice    then    the    trampet 


Aad  there  I  left  him  tnac'd. 
AUt.  Bat  who  was  thit  T 
Edg.  Kent,  Sir,  the  banith'd  Kent :  who  to 

'  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  aervice 
r  for  a  ttave. 


Jbler  m  OanTLaMAM  kastiif,  wUk  'm  kUodg 
Kn^t. 

Gcwr.  HelplhclplOhelal 

Edg.  What  kiad  of  help  f 

Ai9  Speak  man. 

Edg.  What'means  that  bloody  knife  t 

Gtmt.  ms  hot,  U  smokes  ; 
It  came  even  from  the  heart  of— 

Aib.  Who,  man  t  speak. 

Gent.   Tear  tody.  Sir,  yoor  tody:  and  her 
Wf  her  to  nolson'd  ;  the  coofetses  it         [titter 

Edm.  r  waa  contracted   to  them  both;  aU 
Now  many  to  an  iastaat.  [three 

Alb.  Ptodace  their  bodice,  ha  they  alive  or 
dead  I— 
TUa  Jadgmcnt  of  the  heavana,  that  makes  na 

trembte, 
Toachea  na  not  with  pity.     [JErtt  OaaTUtiuii. 
Enter  Ksmt. 

Edg.  Here  eoatea  Kent,  Sir. 

Aib.  O  it  to  be. 
The  time  will  aot  allow  the  compUmcit, 
Which  very  anaaers  arges. 

Kent.  I  am  come 
ToUdmy  king  and  master  aye •  good  night; 
Uhe  notheret 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  aa  forgot  I— 


LaiB,   with    CoansLiA   dead   in  hie 
Arms;  EooAa,  OFFiosa,  mnd  etiure. 

Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl  I— O  yon  are 

mea  of  stones; 
Had  I  yonr  toagaes  and  eyes,  I'd  use  them  so 
That  heaven's  vault  shoaM  crack:— O  the  is 

goae  for  ever  I— 
I  kaow  when  one  to  dead,  and  when  one  livet ; 
She't  dead  at  earth ;— Lead  me  a  iooking-glatt ; 
If  that  her  breath  wlU  mitt  or  stato  the  i 


Why,  then  she  Uves. 
Aeiit.  U  this  tk 
Edg.  Or  image 
Aib.  Fall,  and  cease  1 1 


»romit*d  endtt 


c  prom 
of  that 


iMor.  Thto  feather  ttirs:  the  Uvet  I  if  it  be  to. 
It  it  a  chaace  that  does  redeem  all  torrows 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  O  my  good  master  I  [Knetling. 

Lear.  Pr'ythee,  away.. 

Edg.  Tis  noble  Kent,  yoor  friend. 

Lear.  A  pbgne  upon  yon,  murderers,  traitors 
aUI  [everl- 

mlght  have  sav'd  her;  bow  she's  gone   for 
Cordelto,  Cordelto,  stay  a  iittte.    Hal 
What  tot  thoa  say'itl— Her    voice  was  ever 
soft,  [man  :— 

Gentle,  and  low;  an  excellent  thtog  to  wo- 
I  klll'd  the  stove  that  waa  a  hanging  thee. 

Off.  TU  true,  my  tords,  he  did. 

Lear.  Did  I  not,  feltowt  [chton 

I  have  seen  the  day,  with  my  good  Mttog  fenl- 
I  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now, 

d   these  same  cnssea  spoil  me.— Who  are 
you  f  [straight. 

Mine  ejet  are  none   othe  beat :— 111  tell  you 

Kent.  If  fortune  brag  of  two.  the  lov'd  and 
One  of  them  we  behold.  [hated, 

Lear.   Thit  is   a  daU  tight:   Are  yoa  aot 
Keatt 

rem.  The  tame  t  [Calutf 

Yoar  tervaat  Kent:    Where   to  yonr   tervant 

Uor.  ne'e  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you 
that ;  [rotten. 

Hem  strike,  and  quickly  too :— He's  dead  and 

Keni.  No,  my  good  tord;  I  am  the  very 
man;- 

Lear.  I'll  tee  that  straight. 

Kent.  Tbat,  from  your  first  of  difference  and 
Have  foltow'd  yonr  sad  steps.  [decay, 

Lear.  Yoa  are  welcome  hither. 

•  DMlwyaJ  hcneir. 
t  Ths  mi  cT  Che  wsrld,  or  tk«  horriU*  drniMlaB 
CM  pnetilBf  IC  r 
t  l.«.I>l«|Alta«y*      ' 
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KING  leak; 


Act  r? 


I  elfc ,  alt*!  cheerless,  dark. 


Ktnt.  Nor  no  mi 
and  deadly. 

Yonr  eldest  daaghters  have  fore-doom'd  them- 
selves. 
And  desperately  are  dead. 
Lear.  Ay,  so  1  think. 

Alb,  He  knows  not  what  he  lays ;  and  vain 
That  we  present  us  to  him.  [it  is 

Edg,  Very  booUess.  • 

Enter  an  Ofviobs. 

Off.  Edmund  Is  dead,  my  lord. 

Alb.  That's  but  a  trifle  here.— 
Yon  lords,  and  noble  friends,  know  onr  intent. 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  t  may  come. 
Shall  be  applied :  For  us,  we  -will  resign. 
During  the  life  of  this  old  miO^sty, 
To  him  our  abeolnte  power  :~Yon,  to  yonr 
rights ;  [To  Edoab  and  Ksmt. 

With  boot,  t  and  sneh  addition  $  as  your  honours 
Have   more    than    merited.— All   friends  shaU 

The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 
The  cup  of  their  deservings.— O  see,  see  I 
Xjtar.  And  my  poor  fool  g  is  hang'd  I  No,  no^ 
no  life : 
Why  shoald  a  dog,  a  horse,  t  nt,  haw  Ufe» 

•  UmIm*.  t  l.«.  Ltar.        t  IWaaiC.        |  TUm. 

I  Fmt  >W,  U  thm  ti««  vf  SbakspMi*  wm  u 
•tea  at  I    ■ 


And  ihon  no  breath  at  all  t  O  thov  witt  ena 

no  more. 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never ! — 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button :  Thuik  yon,  81r.-* 
Do  yon   see  thist    Look  on   her, — ^loofc, — her 

Look  there,  look  there  I—  XHa  4§e9 

Edg.  He  faints  I— My  lord,  my  ford,— 

Kent,  Break,  heart:  I  pr'ythee,  break  I 

Edg,  Look  np,  my  lord. 

Eent,  Vex  not  bb  ghoit:  O  lei  Um  ftm.  • 
he  hates  him. 
That  wonld  upon  the  rack  of  this  toogh  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 

Edg,  O  he  is  gone,  indeed. 

Kent,  The  wonder  Is,  he  hath  endw'd  io  loog  : 
He  but  nsurp'd  his  life. 

Alb,   Bear  them   from  hence.— Onr  ptcacal 
bushiess 
Is  general  woe.    Friends  of  my  sooi,  yo«  twain 


TTb  KiNT  and  Edoab. 
I  the  gor'd  state  snttain. 


Rule  in  this  realm,  and  I 

Kent*  I  have  a  Journey,  Sir,  shortly  to  go ; 
My  master  calls,  and  I  most  not  say,  no. 

Aib,  The  weight  of  thU  sad  time  wc  mnrtohey ; 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  onght  to  say. 
The  oldest  hath  borne  moat :  we,  thatareyomg. 
Shin  never  see  so  mneh,  nor  live  so  long. 

[Exeunt,  spif*  m  dead  Monk, 
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Mntbttb* 


WUehea,  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  bum  I  and  cauldron,  bubble  I 


Witcheit.  The  weird  «Uter8,  hand  In  hand. 
Posters  of  the  tea  and  land. 
Thus  do  go  about,  about 


Lady  hi.  Hark  I— Peace ! 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriek'd:— 
He  is  about  it. 


Hec.  Hark,  I  am  call'd ;  my  littie  spirit,  aee. 
Sits  in  a  foggy  doud,  and  stays  for  roe. 

Refill.  Seen\ 


AetW.  Scene  II. 


Macb.  [Witeh9M  vanUh,']  Where  are  they  ?  Let  this 
pernicious  hour 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calendar!— 

Act  IV.  Scene  IF. 


Ladi/  M,  Come,  come,  come, 
hand ;  what* s  done  cannot  be  i 
tobed!— 


15. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
I  ikb  Htf  <A  «w  tnfif  8li«l»p«mr«  kM  eloMly  adhaff^  to  kiilorlc«l  Tact,  exccptlnf  tkat  Bamqao*  Ml  of  moi 
pliacat  Co  hia  dMcendaDt  Jamct  I.  Itascluded  f>«m  all  parttcifntion  In  the  miinlcr  of  Daucan.  la  Ik*  rci|a 
•r  Cteria*  II.  Ika  aoDfi  of  tlia  witchas  war*  act  to  masic  bjr  tha  celcbratcil  MaUliew  Lack,  and  tkc  play  r«- 
ginlaJ  ••  •  sani-^para.  Tka  |kosts  and  witckaa,  tkaocb  adaiinbljr  poanrajad,  bare  been  censured  at  an  insalc 
U  caaai*n  Moaa  i  aadcantiant  kava  baan  kaM  out  to  tka  yoaof  and  uninrormcd  against  imbibing  tba  alitnrd 
priaciplca  of  fatahtm  wkick  are  aaemlngly  connteaancad  in  aiaajr  parts  oT  this  piece.  Bnt  In  tke  tine  of 
8kaks|.eara,  lk«  doctrlaa  of  wftckcraft  was  at  once  establisked  bf  law  and  bjr  feskloa  •  and  it  bacaoM  net  oaljr 
aapoliWt  bat  cnaalnal,  to  doubt  Ic— Klag  Jaiaaa  kimeeir  in  kis  dialogues  of  Avmeneleffif,  re-printed  la  Lon- 
JMi  ••••  after  kia  saceesaioa,  kaa  spacolated  deeply  on  tke  lllnsionB  of  spirits,  tke  compact  of  witckes,  &c.  | 
mid  oar  dramatiaC  oaly  taraed  to  kia  advaatoge  a  systom  unircnslly  admitted,  in  representation,  seme  ua 
lamaating  oconea  are  emitted  i  auny  of  tke  wUekes'  dialogues  adapted  to  bcantirul  music,  and  a  sOng  or  two, 
yrabably  writtoa  by  Sir  W.  Davenant,  added  to  tba  parte,  lietterton,  amidst  many  bad  alterations,  kit  apon 
tke  plan  of  asakiag  tka  witckea  deliver  all  tke  propkecics,  by  whick  •  deal  of  the  trap-work  is  avoided  »  and 
Oarricfc  sabetitated  seme  eseellcnt  paaaagcs  to  be  attered  by  Macbeth,  whilst  expiring,  in  lien  of  the  disgust* 
tag  emp«««ra  of  bis  baad  by  Macduff.  The  neatest  criticism  upon  tke  play,  and  tke  most  concise  record  of  Ita 
kistoTical  facts,  are  contained  in  tke  following  extract  from  a  siaoderd  publication  i  **  Macbetk  llourisked  In 
Seedaad  abont  tka  middle  of  tke  tentk  century.  At  tkls  period  Duncan  was  king,  a  mild  and  kumane  prince, 
bnt  net  at  all  poesessed  of  tke  gcaius  requisite  for  governtag  a  country  so  turbulent,  and  so  infested  by  tka  in* 
trifuaa  and  animosities  of  tke  great  Macbetk,  a  powerful  nobleman,  and  nearly  allied  to  the  crown.  Not  con- 
tonled  wick  curbing  tke  king's  autkority,  carried  still  furtker  kis  mad  ambition  i  be  murdered  Duncan  at  !■- 
sataasa,  and  tken  seized  upon  tketkrono.  Fearing  lest  kis  ill-gotten  power  skould  be  stripped  fVom  kiau 
be  rkaead  Malcolm  Kenmore,  tka  son  aad  keir,  into  Euglaad,  and  put  to  deatk  Mac  Gill  jind  Banqno,  tke  two 
meet  powerful  men  in  kia  dominions.  Macdalf  next  becoming  tke  object  of  kis  saspiclou,  ke  escaped  into 
Baglnnd  i  bat  Cke  Inkuman  usurper  wreaked  kis  vengeance  on  kis  wife  and  ckildren,  akom  ke  caused  to  ba 
cruelly  butcbercd.  Siward,  wkoee  daagkter  was  aaarried  to  Duncan,  embraced,  by  Edward's  orders,  tke  pro- 
teciioM  of  kis  distressod  family.  He  marcked  an  army  into  Scotland,  and  kaviug  defeated  and  killed  Macbeth 
in  battle,  be  restored  Malcolm  to  the  throne  of  bia  ancestors.  Ilie  tragedy  founded  upon  the  bistoiy  of  Mae- 
bob,  thoagk  contrary  to  tke  rules  of  tke  drama,  contains  an  iufinify  of  beauties  with  respect  to  language, 
character,  poasloa,  and  Incident  i  and  is  thought  to  be  one  of  tke  very  best  pieces  of  tke  very  kest  masters  In 
tkb  kind  of  writing  tkat  ikf  worid  ever  produced.  Tke  danger  of  ambition  is  well  described,  and  tke  peosiona 
at*  directed  to  their  true  aadt «  m  tkat  it  is  aot  only  admirable  as  a  poem,  but  one  of  tka  moat  moral  piecaa 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 
DvircAR,  King  of  SeotUind, 
Valcolm,     1  kUSami, 

Liifox,       # 

Smtvtb,  ^^•W***"  •/  Scotland, 

Catbhus,/ 

Puuaics,  Son  to  Banquo, 

SiWABO,  £arl  of  fiortkvmberland.  General 

&f  the  ^iUk  FiBf 
TO0HO  SiWABOf  his  Son, 


SsTTON.  an  Officer  attending  on  Maeheth, 
Son  to  Macduff, 

An  English  Voctor.—A  Scotch  Doctor, 
A  Soldier, --A  Porter, --An  old  Man, 


Ladt  Macbbth. 

Lady  MACDOPr. 

Gentlewoman  attending  on  Ladg  Macbeth, 

Hecate,  and  three  ^Fitches. 

Lords,  Gentlemen,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Mur* 
derers,  Attendants,  and  Messengers, 

The  Ghost  iff  Banqvo,  and  several  other 
Apparitions, 


Sews,  la  Ibe  end  of  tlie  fovth  act.  Km  la  EngltDd ;  tbrongh  the  rat  of  tbe  pliy,  tai  Scolhmd ; 
and.  cbiefly,  at  Macbeth'a  Caitle« 


ACT  I. 

aCBNB  I,^An  open  Place, 

TkmnderandUghtning,  Enter threcYfircuu* 

1  WUch.  When  tliall  we  three  meet  again 

t 
Whea 


inder.  lif  htnlng,  or  in  rain  f 
WUch,  When  the  harlybnrly't  •  done, 
n  the  htftle't  lott  and  won : 


•  Twmilt, 


8  WUch.  That  will  be  ere  set  of  sun. 
1  fruch.  Where  the  place  1 
t  mtch.  Upon  the  heath : 
8  Witch.  There  to  meet  Macheth. 
1  Witch.  I  come,  Giaymalian  1 
AU.  Paddock  calk  :—Anon.— 
Fair  is  foni,  and  foal  is  Mr : 
HoTcr  throogh  the  fog  and  flitby  air. 


[WiTCBBi  vanish. 
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Act  I 


SCENB  Ml.-'A  damp  near  Fores* 

Aiamm  irtthln,  RUer  King  Domcan,  Mal- 
colm, DoMALBAiN,  Lenox,  wiih  Attimd- 
AMTS,  nutting  a  bleeding  Soldikr. 

JhM.  What  bloody  man  is  that  1  He  can  re- 
port. 
At  leemeth  by  hU  plight,  of  the  revolt 
The  newest  state. 

Mat.  This  is  the  sergeant. 
Who,  like  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  fought 
'Gainst  my  optivity :— Hail,  brave  friend  I 
Say  to  the  king  the  knowledige  of  the  broil. 
As  thou  didst  leave  it. 

Sold.  DouhtfuUy  U  stood  ; 
As  tiro  spent  swimmers,  that  do  cling  together. 
And  choke  their  art    The  merciless  Hacdon- 

vald 
(Worthy  to  he  a  rebel  ;  for  to  that 
The  muitiptying  villanles  of  nature 
Do  swarm  upon  himj  firom  the  western  isles* 
Of  kernes  and  g^iiowglasses  is  suppUfid ;  • 
And  iortttne,  on  his  damned  quarrel  f  smiling. 
Show'd  like  a  rebel's  whore :  But  all's  too  weak : 
For  bravf  Macbeth,   (well   he    deserves  that 

name,) 
piadaining  fortune,  with  his  brandtsh'd  steel, 
which  smoli'd  with  bloody  execution. 
Like  yaiottr*s  minion 

Carv'd  out  hb  passage,  tiU  he  hed  the  slave ; 
And  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  bade  ftrewell  to 

him. 
Till  he  nnseam'd  him  fh»m  the  nave  to  the  chaps. 
And  flx'd  his  head  npon  onr  battlemenu. 

J}un,  O  valiant  cousin !  worthy  gentleman  I 

Sold.  As  whence  the  sun  'gins  his  reflection 
Shipwrecking  storms  and  direful  thunders  break ; 
80  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  seem'd  to 


Plscomfortt  swdls.    Mark,  king  of  ScotUmd, 


No  sooner  Justice  had,  with  vmloar  arm'd, 
CompcU'd  these  sklpfdng  kernes  to  tmst  their 

heels; 
Bnt  the  Norweyan  lord,  surveying  vantage. 
With  fkuMsk'd  arms  and  new  supplies  of  men. 
Began  a  fresh  .pssanlt. 

Dun,  Dismay'd  not  this 
Our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Bananot 

^5;  Yes ; 
As  sparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion. 
If  I  say  sooth,  $  I  must  report  they  were 
As  canaeM  1 4Mrerchnii'd  with  denble  cncks ; 
So  they 

Doubly  redeOhled  itrakts  upon  the  foe : 
Except  thev  meant  to  btthe  in  reeking  woundi^ 
Or  memortie  another  Golgotha,  f 

I  cannot  tell : 

But  I  am  lUnt,  my  gashes  cry  for  heln. 

Z>aui.  80  well  my  words  become  thee,  as  thy 
wounds ; 
They  smack  of  honow  both  :— Go,  get  him  sur- 
geons. [Bieit  SoLDiu,  uttendgd. 
Atier  Rossi. 
Who  comes  here  t* 

Mai,  The  worthy  thane  of  Rosse. 

JLen.  What  a  haste  looks  through  his  eyes  1 
80  shonid  he  look. 
That  seems  to  speak  things  strange. 

Roue,  God  save  the  king  I 

Dun,  Whence  cam'st  thou,  worthy  thane  t 

Rosee,  From  Fife,  treat  king. 
Where  the  Norwevan  banners  flout  **  the  sky. 
And  fkn  our  people  cold. 
Norway  himself,  with  terrible  nuaabers. 
Assisted  by  that  most  disloyal  trallor 
The  thane  of  Cawdor,  'gan  a  dismal  conflict : 
Till  that  BeUona'B  bridegroom,tf  lapp'd  hi  moof^t 

^     •  Th«jr  WOTB  llcht  sad  hravy  mtm»A  trMpi. 

f  Cmm.  S  The  oppMit*  !•  MnTMt.  |  Ttatk. 

I  Caanoat  wan  not  i»va«u4  vatU  aasM  ctatariat 

after  ikU  pariad. 

^  Make  aaaihar  Goltafclia  as  SMaiarabla  —  tka  Ant. 

••  Maak.  >f  Shaktpaara  means  Mart. 

tl  Dtfaaiad  bjrarmoaref  proaf. 


Confh>nted  him  with  self-comparisons. 
Point  against  point  rebellious,  arm  'gainst  ann. 
Curbing  his  lavish  spirit :  And,  to  conclude. 
The  victory  fell  on  us  ;^— 

Dun,  Great  happiness  I 

Basse.  That  now 
Spcno,  the  Vorways'  king,  craves  compositftoa ; 
Nor  wonid  w»  deign  him  burial  of  his  men. 
Tilt  he  dUbursed,  at  Saint  Colmes*  inch,  • 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  our  general  use. 

Dunm  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  abnll 
deceive 
Onr  bosom  interest : — Go,  prononnce  his  death. 
And  with  his  former  tiUe  greet  Macbeth. 

Basse.  I'll  see  it  done. 

Zhcis.  What  he  hath  lost,  noUe  Macbeth  hath 
won.  iSxemnts 

SCENE  UL^A  Henih^JUmder. 

Enter  the  three  WtTosu. 

1  WUiA.  Where  hast  thon  been,  siHert 
S  mtek.  Killing  f^- 


her 


S  Witek.  Sister,  where  thont 

1  Wiick.  A  Sailor's  wife  had  chemnta  In 

And  ■MmncL'd,  and  aMnncVd«  and  moaacfa'd :— 

Qiaa  me,  qnoth  1 : 
AsotU  tk9e,\  witvhl   the  nunp-fcd  lonyont 

cries. 
Her  husband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o'the 
But  In  a  sime  I'll  thither  sail,  .  [TSfcr : 

And,  like  a  nt  withont  a  tall, 
I'll  do,  I'll  do,  I'll  do. 

%  WUch.  ru  give  thee  %  wind. 

1  Wttck.  Thon  art  kind. 

9  WUck.  And  I  another. 

1  ffUeh.  I  myself  have  all  the  others 
And  the  very  porta  they  Uow, 
All  the  quarters  that  they  know 
Ithe  shipnsan's  card,  i 
I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay : 
Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day. 
Hang  upon  his  pent-henac  lid ; 
He  shall  live  a  m^  forbid :  | 
Weary  sev'n-nights,  nine  times  nine, 
ShaU  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  lost. 
Yet  It  shaU  be  tempest-loss'd. 
Look  what  I  have. 

fl  Witch.  Show  me,  show  me. 

1  Witch.  Here  1  have  a  pilot's  thnmb, 
Wreck'd,  as  homeward  he  did  come. 

iPmmwUhln. 

8  Witch.  A  drum,  a  drum ; 
Macbeth  doth  r^Hf**- 

AU.  The  weird  sisters,  V  hand  lif  hud, 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land, 
Thus  do  go  about,  about ; 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mioc; 
And  thrice  afcaui,  to  make  up  nine : 
Peace  1— the  charm's  wound  up. 

Enter  Macbitb  emd  Bavqvo. 
Math,  So  foul  and  lUr  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 
Ban.  How  fkr  1st  call'd  to  Fores  f— What 
are  these, 
80  withcr'd  and  ao  wUd  In  their  attire: 
That  look  not  like  the  InhabitanU  othe  earth. 
And  yet  are  ont  t  Live  yon  t  or  are  yon  anglic 
That  man  may  question  f  Y/m  seem  to  under 

stand  mc;, 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  flnger  laying 
Upon  her  skinny  lips :— Yon  shonid  be  women. 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  yon  ure  so. 
Maeb.  Speak,  If  yon  can ;— What  are  yon  f 
1  WiUh.  All  haU,  Machethl  haU  to  thee, 
-"  -    of  Gbmis! 


•  A  mall  hlaal  la  ths  Frfth  af  Bdlabvrgli. 

%  Sailar'tcKaM.  |  Ac«araari. 

T  Prophetic  Meter*  i  the  fatei  af  the  ifeithara  aaltaav 
the  th/««  haarf-malda  af  CMia. 
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«  witch.  All  tall.   Maebeth  t   taU  to  liwe, 

thaae  of  Cawdor  I 
3  Witch.   All  btll,  MMtathI    that  itait  be 

king  beraifler. 
Bmm,  Oo«d  Sir,  whr  do  joa  start,  and  aeciB 

to  fear 
Ttatap  that  do  aoand  lo  fkir  f'-4Hta  omt  of 

trulh, 
Arp  fe  fliaiastieal  *  or  that  Indeed 
Which  ootwardljr  ye  show  t  My  noble  partner 
Yoa  greet  with  present  grace,  aid  great  pre- 

diction 
Of  BoMc  Innrittg, «  and  oT  royal  hope,  [not : 

That  be  sceais  iapt$  withal ;  to  ne  yon  ipeah 
If  yoa  can  looh  Into  the  seeds  of  time, 
Aad  say  wblcb  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will 

not; 
Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg  nor  fear 


1  Witch,  Hsill 
»  Witch,  Hall  J 
S  Witch.  Hail  I 

1  Hitch,  \jtum  than  Macbeth,  aad  greater. 
%  Witch,  Not  so  happy,  yrt  much  happier. 
S  Witch.  Then  shall  get  kings,  though  then 
be  none : 
So,  an  hall,  Macbeth  and  Banquo  I  ' 
1  ITifcA.  Ban^o  and  Macbeth,  all  haU  I 
MUeh,  Stay,  yoa  Imperfect  speakers,  tell  me 


fty  SIners  death  i  I  knew  I  am  thane  of  Glamis ; 
Bat  how  of  Cawdor  f  the  thane  of  Cawdor  lives, 
A  prosperoas  gentleman  ;  and,  to  he  king, 
Stands  not  witbta  the  prospect  of  belief. 
No  mofc  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say,  from  whence 
Yon  owe  this  strange  intelligence  f  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  heath  yon  stop  our  way 
With  sach  prophetic  greeting  f— Speak,  I  charge 
yon.  [WiTCHaa  vanish. 

Bmm.  The  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water 
has,  [alsh'd  t 

And  these  are  of  tbem  :— Whither  are  they  va- 
JTec*.  Into  the  air;  and  what  aeem'd  i 
poral  melted 
As  breath    into  the  wlndw^'WoaM  they   I 
smidi 

Bmn.  Were  socb  things  here,  as  we  do  speak 

aboot; 

Or  have  we  eaten  of  the  taiaane  root,  | 

That  takes  the  reason  prisoner  t 

ifnc^.  Your  childreff  shall  be  kings. 

Bmm.  Yov  ahaU  he  king. 

JTocb.  And  thaae  of  Cawdor  too;  went  It 

not  sol  [beret 

JBm.  To  the  sdf-emne  tane  and  words.  Who'a 

JBWer  Rossi  a»d  Amocs. 

Bmm,  The  king  bath  happily  recclv'd,  Mac- 
beth, 
The  news  of  thy  success ;  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  persona!  ventare  In  the  rebels'  flght. 
His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend, 
Whkh  shottU  be  thine,  or  his :  Sllenc'd  with 

that, 
la  viewing  o'er  the  rest  cfthe  self- same  day. 
He  ftnds  thee  la  the  stout  Norweyao  ranks. 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make. 
Strange  Images  of  death.    As  thick  as  ule,  % 
Came  post  with  post ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  pralies  In  his  kingdom's  great  defence. 
And  poor'd  them  down  before  him. 

Ang.  We  are  sent. 
To  eive  thee,  Aom  our  myal  master,  thanks ; 
To  herald  thee  tato  bis  sight,  not  p«y  thee. 

BMtt.  And,  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  bo- 
He  bade  me,  ft)OD  taia^  cnU  thee  thaoe  of 
Cawdor: 


In  which  addition,  •  hail,  most  worthy  thane  I 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban.  What,  can  the  devil  speak  tme  t 

Mack,  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives :    Why  do 
yon  dress  me 
In  borrowed  robes  f 

Ang,  Who  was  the  ttane,  lives  vet ; 
But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  he  deserves  to  lose.    Whether  be  was 
Combin'd  with  Norway ;  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  bidden  help  and   vantage ;   or  that  with 

both 
He  labour'd  in  bis  country's  wreck,  I  know  not; 
But  treasons  capital,  oonfesa'd  and  proWd, 
Have  overthrown  biuu 

M&cb.  Glamis  and  ttane  of  Cawdor  : 
The     greatest    is    behind.— Thanks    for    year 


Do  yon  not  hope  your  children  shall  be  kings, 
When  those  that  gave  the  thaae  of  Cawdor  to 
Promis'd  no  less  to  them  T  [me« 

Bmn,  That  trusted  home, 
Might  yet  enkindle  t  you  onto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.    But  His  strange  i 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  ns  to  our  harm. 
The  instruraento  of  darkness  tell  us  truths ; 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betnor  ns 
In  deepest  oonseftnence.— 
Conslns,  a  word,  I  pray  yon. 

Much.  Two  Unths  are  told, 
As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme— I  thank  yon,   gentle- 
This  snpernalural  soliciting  t  [men.— 

Cannot  be  ill :  cannot  be  good :— If  111, 
Wby  bath  It  given  me  earnest  of  success. 
Commencing  in  a  truth  t  1  am  tfaaue  of  C««> 

dor:< 
If  good,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  suggestion  | 
Whose  horrid  image  doth  unAx  uiy  hair. 
And  make  my  seated  f  heart  knock  at  uiy  ribs. 
Against  the  nse  of  nature  t  Present  fears 
Are  less  than  horrible  imaginings  :  [tlcai. 

My  thought,  whose  murder  yet  is   but  lautaa- 
Shakcs  so  my  single  slate  of  man,  that  function 
Is  smother'd  In  surmise ;  **  and  nothing  is. 
But  what  is  not. 


Bun.  Look,  bow  our  partner's  rapt. 
■'    *  '  will    bav 


why. 


Macb.  If  chance   will   have  me  king» 
chance  may  crown  me« 
Without  my  stir. 

Ban.  New  honours  come  npon  him 
Uke  oar  strange  gaimeau ;  cleave  not  to  thci 

But  with  the  aid  of  nee. 

Afacb.  Come  what  come  may ; 
Time  and  the  honrtf  mns  through  the  rongbeat 
day. 
Bmm   Worthy  Macbeth,  we  stay  npon  your 

leisure. 
Arach.  Give  me  yonr  fiwonr  i  tX—vtf  dnU  brain 
was  wrought  [pains 

With  things  forgotten.     Kind  gentlemen,  your 
Are  register'd  where  eveiy  day  I  tarn 
The    leaf  to  rend  them.— Let  as  toward   the 
king ;  I^tD** 

Think  npon  what  hath  chanc'd ;  and,  at  more 
The  interim  having  weigh'd  it,  let  us  ipeafc 
Our  (rtc  hearts  each  to  other. 
Ban,  Vety  gladly. 
Aiacb.  Till  Uiea,  eaengfa.— Come,  Mends. 

iJSxeunl, 

SCENE  ir.—FartB.^A  Boom  in  the  PaUce. 

FUntrUh.  Ekter  Dvkcax,  Msloolm,  DtmsL- 
BAiM,  LaHOX,  and  Attiudants. 
Is  aaecmhw   dona  oa  Gaadorl    Am 
not 
Those  la  coounlaslon  yet  i«tnni*d  f 


■Mtfrmhml.  •pfnlML 
t  BaptarMMl*  ufttU. 
I  SfaMl  wm»  NacbMk'i  faikcr. 
I  Ilk*  rM4  wkkh  aakM  iuaM. 
Y  As  fMC  M  thajr  tumU  W  com 


*  TltU.  t  SHaiulata.  S  EndtMMa«. 
i  GluBlf  It  tcill  Wii^iar  «iiA  la  <ba  macnific***  n*^ 
faaoe  of  BmH  Suosbasoio.  f  TMiBiaitoH. 
Y  Fimlv  dxed.  ••  Tlw  powers  of  actios  am 
tsMd  bf  coaJactttM.                fl  Ti»a  sbo  c — — 


tT 
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Mai,  My  licfe, 
Tbey  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  hmve  spoke 
Wltli  one  that  saw  him  die ;  who  did  report. 
That  very  frankly  he  confeai'd  his  treasons ; 
Implor'd  your  highness'  pardon ;  and  set  forth 
A  deep  repentance :  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him,  like  the  leaving  it ;  he  died 
As  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow'd,  * 
As  'twere  a  careless  trifle. 

Dtin.  There's  no  art. 
To  find  the  mind's  constmction  in  the  fKe :  t 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  1  built 
An  absolute  trust.— O  worthiest  cousin  I 

J&tfer  Macbkth,  Banquo,  RossB,iind  Amous, 

The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 

Was  heavy  on  roe  :  Thou  art  so  far  before, 

That  swiftest  wing  of  recompense  is  slow 

To  overUke  thee.    'Would  tbon  badst  less  de 

serv'd ; 
That  the  proportion  hotfa  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine  I  only  I  have  left  to  say. 
More  is  thy  dne  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 

Macb,  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  doing  it,  pays  Itself.    Your  highness'  part 
Is  to  receive  onr  duties ;  and  our  duties 
An  to  your  throne  and   sute,  children,  and 

servants. 
Which  do  but  what  tbey  should,  by  doing  tntrj 

thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honoar. 

Dun,  Welcome  hither: 
I  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing.  {— Noble  Banqno, 
That  bast  no  less  deserv'd,  nor  must  be  known 
No  less  to  have  done  so,  let  me  infold  thee. 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Ban,  There  if  I  grow. 
The  harvest  is  yonr  own. 

Dun,  My  plenteous  Joys, 
Wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow.— Sons,  kinsmen,  thanes. 
And  yon  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know. 
We  will  establish  our  estate  upon  [after. 

Our   eldest    Malcolm ;    whom    we  nune   here* 
The  prince  of  Cumberland  :  which  honoar  most 
Not,  unaccompanied,  invest  him  only. 
But  signs  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 
On   all  deservers.— From  hence  to  Inverness,  $ 
And  bind  us  further  to  yon. 
-  Macb,  The  rest  is  labour,  which  Is  Bot  ns'd 

for  you : 
I'll  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  JoyAil 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  yonr  approach ; 
So,  bambty  take  my  leave. 

Dun,  My  worthy  Cawdor  I 

Macb,  The  prince  of  Combeiland  I— That  is 
a  step. 
On  which  I  most  fall  down,  or  else  o'er^leap, 

[Aside, 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.    Stars,  bide  your  nres  I 
Let  not  light  see  my  Mack  and  deep  desires : 
The  eye'wtnk  at  the  hand  I  vet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  see. 

[Exit. 

Dun,  Tme,  worthy   Banqao ;   he  is  nil  so 
valiant ;  | 
And  in  his  commendations,  t  am  fed ; 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.    Let  us  after  him. 
Whose  care  Is  cone  before  to  bid  ns  welcome : 
It  is  a  peerless  kinsman.       IFlourUk,  £xeunt, 

SOBNE  r,^InvenusM,—A  Room  to 
Macbstu's  Castle, 

Enter  Ladp  Macbstb,  reading  a  letter, 
Ladjf  M,     Then  met  me  in  the  day  of  suc- 
cess ;  and  I  have  learned  bp  the  per/ectest 


f  W«  cannot  eomtrnc  the  dtopMltton  of  thr  mind  bv 
the  lincnmenu  of  the  fhc*.  t  ExnlMnint. 

i  Tha  wallf  of  Ma«.b«th's  CmII*  nt  Invcrnvai,  nrv  ««t 
•(•■ainf.  I  Pull  M  «aJiMit  ai  dcscffibnl. 


report,'*  tkejf  haoe  more  in  them  than  morta, 
hmnoledne.  When  I  burned  in  desire  « 
question  them  further,  they  made  themselett 
—air,  into  which  thep  vanUhed,  Whiles  t 
stood  rapt  in  the  wonder  of  it,  came  missives  t 
from  the  hing,  vho  all-hailed  me,  Thaae  of 
Cawdor;  be  which  tUle,  be/ore,  these  weird 
sisters  saluted  me,  and  re/erred  me  to  the 
coming  on  of  time,  with  Hall  king  that  shalt 
be  I  7%is  have  I  thought  good  to  deliver  thee, 
mp  demrest  partner  of  greatness ;  that  thou 
mightest  not  lose  the  dues  of  r^oicing,  bp 
being  ignorant  of  what  greatness  is  promised 
thee.  Lap  it  to  thp  heart,  and  farewell, 
Glamls  thon  art,  and  Cawdor ;  and  sbalt  be 
What  thon  art  promis'd :— Yet  do  I  fear  thy 

nature ; 
It  is  too  fall  o'the  milk  of  human  kindness, 
To  catch  the   nearest  way:  Thou  would 'st  he 

great; 
Art  not  without  ambition  ;  but  without 
The  illness  should  attend  lu    What  thou  wonld'st 

highly,  [Iklse, 

That  wonld'st   thou  hoUly ;  wonld'st   not  pby 
And  yet  would'st  wrongly  win :   thou'd'st  have 

great  Glamls,  [have  it  : 

That  which  cries.  Thus  thou  must  do,  if  tkats 
And  that  whUh  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do, 
Than  wishest  should  be  undone.    Hie   the* 

hither. 
That  I  may  poor  my  spirits  In  thine  ear ; 
And  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  frMn  the  golden  round,  t 
Which  fiite  and  metaphysical  i  aid  doU 


doth  seem 
What  is  your 


To  have  thee  crown'd  withal, 
tidings  f 

Enter  an  ATraMOANT. 
Attend,  The  King  comes  here  to«night. 
.  JLadp  M.  Thou'rt  mad  to  say  It : 
Is  not  thy  master  with  him  T  who,  wer't  so. 
Would  have  inform'd  for  preparation. 
Attend,  So  please  yon.  It  is  true ;  onr  tttaae 

is  coming : 
One  of  my  fellows  bad  the  speed  of  him ; 
Who,   almost   dead    for   breath,    liad   scarcely 

more 
That  would  make  np  bis  message. 

Lady  M.  Give  htm  tending. 
He  brings   great  news.    The  raven   himself   is 
hoarse,  [Exit  Attkmdaht. 

That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under   my    battlements.     Come,    come,    yon 

spirits 
That  tend  on  mortal  H  thought,  nnsex  me  here ; 
And  All  me,  from  the  crown  to  tlie  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty !  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  np  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse,  % 
Thai  no  compunctious  vUltings  of  uatuEe 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effect  and  it  I  Come  to  my  wuman's  breasts. 
And    take   my   milk   for  gall,  you    murd'ring 

ministers, 
Wherever  In  your  slghUeu  substances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mischiefl    Come,  thick 

night. 
And  pall  *•  thee  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  bell  f 
That  my    keen   knife  tt  see  not  the  wound  It 

makes; 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the 

dark,  Cawdor  I 

To  cry,  Hold,  Hold! Great  Glamls  I  worthy 

Enter  Macbbtr 
Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-haU  hereafter  I 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond 
This  ignorant  present,  tt  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  In  the  Instant. 

•  Th«  bMl  iBtoUisMcc. 
t  MaMSBffcr*.  t  Oiadcn. 

ISMMrnatnral.  I  Marderaa*.  ^  Pitj;, 

•  Wrap  af  in  a  mantle.  4t  Knife  abcienil 

leant  a  award  ardaiirer.  X%  I  e.  Bejrand  iIm 

praMat  tlm«,  whlrb  it  arcortUng   ta  the  procaya  «r  ••> 
tare  Igaeraut  oftba  fntara. 
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Scene  IV, 

Miutb.  Mf  dearest  love/ 
Dancu  comes  here  to-night. 
L.Qdv  M.  And  when  (oet  hence  t 
M^eb,  To-monow.^M  be  pnnMiet. 
i^rni^  M,  Oh  I  never 
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Your  face,  my  thane,  l»  as  a  book,  where  men 
May    read    itrange    matten:— To    beguile    the 


Look  like  the  time ;  bear  vrelcome  in  your  eye, 
Yo«r  hand,  your  tongue  :  look  like  the  inaoceut 

dower. 
But  be  the  aerpent  under  it.    He  tfaafi  coming 
Must  be  provided  for  :  and  you  shall  pnt 
This  night's  great  business  into  my  despatch ; 
Which  shall  to  ail  onr  nighu  and  days  to  come 
Give  solehr  sovereign  sway  and  masterdom. 

Mmeb,  We  will  speak  farther. 

Ladf  M.  Only  look  np  clear ; 
Ts  aher  favoor  *  ever  Is  to  fear : 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  me. 

IBxeuni, 

SCENE  /T.— 7»e  imk.— Jit/br*  the  Castle. 
Smahojfs.^S^rvants  ^Maobbtb  atten^irg, 

Auer  DuNCAM,  Maloolm,  Domalbain,  Ban- 
^vo,  Lbhox,  MAOourF,  Rossb,  AmavM,am4 
AtttmdmnU. 

Dun.  This  caatle  bath  a  pleasant  seat ;  the  air 
Ninihly  anO  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Vato  our  gentle  senses. 

Bam.  Tbis  gnest  of  summer. 
The  temple-haantlng  ouullet,  does  approve. 
By  his    lov'd    mansionry,   that   the   heaven's 
breath 


I  wootBfly  here :  no  Jutty,  frieie,  buttress. 
Nor  colgne  o#  »vantage,t  but  this   blid   hath 


bid   God  yield  t  us  for  your 


Hii  pendent  bed,  and  procreant  cradle :  Where 

they 
Host  breed  and  hannt,  I  have  observ'd,  the  air 
I«  delicate. 

SnUr  LoAjf  Maobbtb. 
Dkm.  See,  see  t  onr  honour'd  hostess  : 

The   love   tint  foUows   ns,  sometime  Is  onr 
tronble. 

Which  stUl  we  thank  as  love.    Herein  I  teach 
you, 

Umr  yon   sba 
pains, 

And  Oiank  ns  for  your  trouble. 
Lady  M.  All  onr  service 

la  evety  point  twice   done,   and  then   done 
double, 

Were  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 

MslBst  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  where- 
with 

Your  majesty  loads  onr  house :  For  those  of  old, 

Aud  the  late  dignities  heap'd  np  to  them, 

W«  rest  your  hermiu.$ 
IMm,  Where's  the  thane  of  Cawdor  f 

We  coors'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpose 

To  be  his  purveyor  :  but  he  rides  well ; 

And  his  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  holp 

To  Us  home  before  ns :  Fair  and  aoUe*  hostess. 

We  are  your  guest  to-night. 

„i^»  M.  Your  servants  ever 

Htve  thelr*s,  themselves,  aad  what  U  their's,  in 

compt,! 
Ts  make  their  audit  at  yoar  highness'  pICMUC, 
«ui  lo  return  your  own. 

Dmm.  QWe  me  your  hand  : 
Ceaduct  me  to  mine  host ;  we  love  him  highly, 
ABd  shall  continnc  our  graces  towards  him. 
•I  fe«rlcBve«  hostess. 

(Arewfif. 


.    t  Cmntanfvtt  coracr.  i 

I  Xc  WsMWmM»«h«ll«»irpff«y 

I  S«k|SCtlOMCMi|li. 


SCESB  rn.-Tk*  tame.'-A  Roam  in  tha 
Castle. 

Uautboffs  and  torches.  Enter,  and  pass  over 
ike  stage^  a  Sewer,  •  and  divers  Ser- 
vant *  spllA  dishes  and  service.  Then  enter 
Macbbth. 

Maeb.  If  It  were  done,  when  'tis  done,  then 
'twere  well 
it  were  done  ouickly :  If  the  assassination 
Could  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch. 
With  his  surcease,  success ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here. 
But  here,  upon,  this  bank  and  shoal  of  time. 
We'd  Jump  the   Ufe  to  come.— But,  In  these 

cases. 
We  still  have  Judgment  here;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor  :  This  even-handed  Jus- 

ttce  ^ 

Cotmnends    the    Ingredients   of   onr   poison'd 

chalice 
To  onr  own  lips.    He's  here  in  donble  trust : 
First,  as  I  am  Ms  kinsman  and  his  subject. 
Strong  both  against  the  deed  ;  then,  as  bis  host. 
Who  should  against  his  murderer  shut  the  door. 
Not  bear  the  knife  myself.     Besides,  this  Dun- 
can 
Hath  borne  his  Acuities  so  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 
WUl  plead  like  angels,  trumpet-tongoed,  against 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  taUug-olT : 
Aad  pity,  like  a  naked  new^wm  babe. 
Striding  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubim,  hors'd 
Upon  the  sightless  couriers  t  of  the  air. 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye. 
That  tears  shall  drown  the  wind.— I  have  no 

spur 
To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaaiang  ambition,  which  o'er-leaps  iiself. 
And  fhils  on  the  other.— How  now,  what  newsf 

Enter  Ladg  Macbbth. 
Ladjf  M.  He  has  almost  supp'd ;  Why  have 

yon  left  the  chamber  f 
Maeh.  Hath  be  ask'd  for  met 
iMda  M.  Know  you  not,  he  has  f 
Macb.  We  will  proceed  no   Airtber  in  this 
business : 
He  hath  honour'd  me  of  late  f  and  I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorU  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloss. 
Not  cast  aside  so  soon. 

Ladf  M.  Was  the  hope  drunk. 
Wherein  you  dress'd  yourself  f   hath   it  slept 

since? 
And  wakes  It  now,  to  look  so  green  and  pale 
At  what  It  did  so  freely  t  From  this  time. 
Such  I  account  thy  love.    Art  thon  afeard 
To  be  the  same  In  thine  own  act  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  desire  t     WouM'st  thon   have 

that 
Which  thou  esteem'st  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem ; 
Lettins  I  dare  not  wait  upon  /would. 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'the  adage  1 

Macb,  Pr'ytfaee,  peace : 
I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man ; 
Who  dares  do  more.  Is  none. 

Lads  M.  What  beast  was  it  then. 
That  made  yoa  break  this  enterprise  to  met 
When  yon  durst  do  it.  then  von  were  a  man  ; 
And,  to   be   more  than  what  yon   were,  yon 
would  Iplice, 

Be  so  much  more  the  man.     Nor  time,  noi 
Did  then  adhere,  t  and  yet  yon  wonid  make 

both: 
They  have  made  themselves,  and  tiiat  their  lit. 
ness  now  [know 

Does  unmake  yon.    1  have  gtven  suck;   and 


•  Ab  oAc«r  M  callsd  f 

ih«  taM«. 

t  Winds  I  •iffbtt«Mtol«viaibl« 

I  In  lh«  ••«•  Mm*  ••  cohere. 


Ma  placing  *\k,  iwhrs  «« 
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Act  IT. 


How  teuder  *tl»  to  love  the  Imbe  that  inUks  me  :  |  Would  spend  it  In  some  words  apoii  thai  tani 

I  would,  while  U  wa»  »iniliu«  »ii  iny  fkce,  new, 

H.V.   p.»clj;a   n,,   nipple   from   bl.    b.B..«.  « yjl,-'^^^^^^:^ 

And  dasb'd  the  bimins  out,  bad  I  to  iwoni,  as 


you 
Have  done  to  tbit. 
Macb.  If  we  •bouM  fail^— 
Lady  M,  We  fiiH  I  ^       .  ^. 

But  screw  your  coura«e  to  the  sticking- place. 
And  we'll  not  fall.    Wbeu  Duncan  is  asleep, 
(Whereto  the  ratlier  shall  his  day's  hard  Jour- 
ney 
Sonndly  invite  him,)  bis  two  chamberlains 
WiU  I  with  wine  and  wassel •  so  convince,! 
That  memory,  the  warder  J  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 
A  limbeck  only :  When  in  swinish  sleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie,  as  In  a  death. 
What  cannot  yon  and  I  perform  upon 
The  unguarded  Duncan  1  what  not  put  upoM 
His  spongy  officers ;  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
Of  our  great  quell  T  $ 

Ma/:b,  Bring  forth  men-children  only  L 
For  iby  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.    Will  it  not  be  reoeiv'd. 
When  we  have  mark'd  with  blood  those  sleepy 

two 
Of  hU  own  chamber,  and  us'4  their  very  dag* 

gers. 
That  they  have  don't  1  ,      ,      ^ 

Lady  M,  Who  dares  receive  It  other, 
As  we  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  hU  death  1  _     ^ 

Maob.  I  am  settled,  and  bend  up 
Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mock  tbe  time  with  fairest  show  s 
False  face  must  bide  what  the  false  heart  doth 
know.  Itixeuut, 


my  eottsent,-- 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  L—Tht  tame.—Court  wUhIn  the 
Castle. 

Enter  Banquo  and  Flkanci,  and  a  Servant, 

tpith  a  torch  before  them. 

Boh.  How  goes  the  night,  boy  t     ^  ^    _^  ^, 

Fie*  The  moon  Is  down  i  1  have  not  heard  tbe 

clock. 
San.  Aud  she  ^es  down  at  twelve. 
Fie.  I  take't,  'tis  later.  Sir. 
Ban,   Hold,  take   my  sword -.—There's  hus- 
bandry I  in  heaven, 
Their  caudles  are  all  out.— Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  summons  lies  lake  lead  upon  me. 
And  yet  I  would  not  sleep  :  Merciful  powers  l 
Restrain  in  me  the  cursed  thoughU,  that  natur« 
Gives  way  to  in  repose  I— Give  me  my  sword  ;— 

Enter  Macbitb,  and  a  ServaM  HfUh  a 
Torch. 

Who's  there  f 

Macb.  A  friend.  .     . 

Ban.  What,  Sir,  not  yet  at  rest  1  The  king's 
a-bed: 
He  hath  been  in  unusual  pleasure,  and 
Sent  forth  great  largess  IT  to  your  offices ; 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess ;  and  shut  up 
In  measureless  content. 

Macb.  Being  unpreoar'd, 
Our  will  became  tbe  servant  to  defect ; 
Which  else  should  free  ba\-e  wrought. 

Ban.  All's  well.  .  ,    .  . 

I  dreamt  last  night  of  tbe  three  !^eird  sisters 
To  yon  they  have  show'd  some  truth. 

Macb.  1  think  not  of  them : 
Yet,  when  we  can  entreat  ah  hour  to  serve. 


Macb.  If  you  shall  cleave  to 
when  'Us, 
It  shall  makis  honour  for  you. 

Ban.  So  I  lose  none. 
In  seeking  to  augment  it,  but  still  keep 
My  bosom  Arancbis'd  and  allegiance  dear, 
I  shall  be  counsel'd. 
Macb.  Good  repose,  tbe  while  I 
Ban.  Tbajiks,  Sir ;  Tbe  like  to  you  I 

{ExU  Ban  QUO. 
Maeb.  Go,  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  drink 
is  ready. 
She  strike  upon  the  bell.    Get  thee  to  bed. 

iExU  Servaal. 
U  this  a  dagger,  which  I  see  before  me, 
I'be  handle  toward  my  hand  T    Come,  let  ms 

clutch  thee  : 

I  have  tliee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  stUl. 

Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 

To  feeling  as  to  siaht  t  or  art  thou  but 

A  dagger  of  the  mind ;  a  false  creatioit. 

Proceeding  from  the  heat-oppressed  biaia  t 

I  see  thee  yet,  Itt  form  as  tridpabie 

As  this  whkrh  now  I  draw. 

Thou  marshal'rt  mc  tbe  way  that  I  was  going  ;    ' 

Aud  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  nee. 

Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  othe  other  mucs» 

Or  else  worth  all  tbe  rest :  I  see  tbee  still ; 

And  on  tby  blade  and  dudgeon,  •  goub  of  Mood, 

Which  was  not  so   before.—Tbetv's  no  sock 

thing ; 
It  is  the  bloody  bnsltaess,  which  infonns 
Thus  to  mine   eyesk-*Now  o'er  the  one  batf 

world 
Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dmms  abuse 
The  curtain 'd  sleep ;  how  witchcraft  criebnitet 
Pale  Hecate's  offerings ;  and  wither'd  murder, 
Aiarum'd  by  bis  sentinel,  the  wolf. 
Whose  howl's  bis  watch,  thus  with  hii  steallfay 

P*ce  .    ^. 

With  Tarquiu's   ravishing  strides,  towards  bis 

design 
Moves  like  a  ghost. ^Thon  sure  and  «nn-irt 

earth. 
Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for 

fear 
Tby  very  stones  prate  of  my  wfaeT«-abont, 
And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time. 
Which  now  suits  with  It.— WbUea  I  threat,  be 

lives  ;  .      . 

Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  loo  cold  brratb 

gives.  i^  btU  rings. 

I  go,  and  It  is  done  I  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  is  a  kneH 
That  summons  thee  to  hcawn  or  to  htB. 

SCENE  IL-^TU  MMT. 

Enter  Lady  Macbsth. 

Lady  M.  That  which  hath  hindt  them  dnftk, 

hath  made  me  bold  : 

What  hath  qnencb'd  them  bath  gtvel  Bf  Bie: 

—Hark!— Peace  I 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  fatal  bellmaa. 
Wbica  gives  tfeo  stem'st  cood-nitht.    He  is 

about  It : 
The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  tarfaitcd  |io«w 
Do  tiM»ck  thdr  c1iai«c  with   saei«s:   I  Hi** 

drugg'd  their  possets,  _ 

ThM  tenth  aM  Mtuf«  do  coniciid  about  tha, 

Whether  they  live,  or  die.  ^      ^  , 

Macb.  \mthin.^  Who's  tiew  t-^what,  bjl 

Ltdy.M.    Alackl    I  ^ '^ 


♦  Oterpo' 
^  Mnrdcr 


t  Bo«aly. 


t  Scntiml. 
I  Thrift. 


And 


lis  not  dMie  ;-the  •OMiipt,  Md  wK  tbe 
deed. 
Confounds  us  :— Hark  I— I    laid   thel 
ready, 
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He  caottM  noC  miM  them.— Had  be  not  rcwm- 

Med 
M7  ftther  as  he  slept,  1  had  doiie't.— Mj  hua- 
budt 

Bnter  Macbitu. 
Mmcb.  I  have  done  the  deed :— Dida  thon  aot 

bear  a  uoUe  t 
iMdjf  if,  1  heaxd  the  owl  Krcaai,  and  the 
crickeU  cry. 
Did  not  you  speak  t 
Maeb,  Wheot 
JxulM  M.  Now. 
JImch,  Asldcaeeiidcdf 
I^dp  Jf.  Ay, 
Mmcb.  Hark!~ 
Who  lies  i'the  Bcceiid  chamber  T 
Jxuif  Af.  Doualbaifl. 
Mmd^,  This  U  a  sorry  sight. 

[Looking  on  Ms  hando. 
Lmdf  M.  A   foolish  thoagbt,  10  my  a  aorry 

sifht. 
Jr«c*.  There's  om  did  hmsh  in  his  sleep,  and 
one  cried,  mnrdtr  I 
That  they   did  wake  each  other;  I  stood  and 

heard  them: 
Bat  they  did  my  their   prayers,  and  address'd 

them 
Afain  to  sleep. 
t^dji  Jf.  There  aie  two  lodf'd  tof ether. 
Jfoe*.  One  ericd,  God  biess  u»f  and  Amen, 
the  other ; 
Aa  •  ihey  had  accu  me,  with  these  banfman's 

bauds, 
Listenioc  their  fcar^l  coaM  not  my,  Amen, 
When  Ihey  did  say,  God  bless  us. 
J^dg  iff.  Consider  it  not  so  deeply. 
Mueb,  But  wberefoie  eonid  uoi  t  prooomiee 


I  bad  moM  Keed  of  Ucssluf,  and  Amen 
SCttck  in  my  throat. 

A«4/jr  /I/.  These  deeds  must  not  be  llionclit 
After  these  ways ;  so,  it  will  make  as  mad. 
Moeb.  Mcthottght,  I  heard  a  voice  ciy,  MUep 

no  more. 
Mmebeth   does  wtmrder    sleep,  the  innocent 

sieepj 
Sleep,  thai  knits  up  the  rmoeiVd  sleavef  0/ 

care. 
The  death  of  each  day's  life,  sore  labour's 

baih, 
Bmim  of  hurt  minds,  great  nature's  second 

course. 
Chief  nourisher  in  life's  feast  ^-^ 
l^dp  Jf.  What  do  yon  meant 
Macb.  sun  it  cried,  Sleep  no  more !  to  all 

the  home : 
Gl^mis  hath  murder'd  sleep  ;  and  therefore 

Cawdor 
Shall  sleep  no  more*    Macbeth  shall  sleep  no 


iMdp  Jf.  Who  was  It  Chat  tbna  cried  t    Why, 
worthy  tbane, 
Tea  do  oabend  yoor  noble  strength,  to  think 
Bo  braiiisickly  of  things  :<-Oo,  get  some  water. 
And  wash  this  dllhy  witness  from  youi'  hand.— 
Why  did   yon   bring  these  daggm  fk-om   the 

placet 
ThfOf  most  lie   there:    Go,  cany  them;  and 

smear 
The  sleepy  grooms  with  Uood. 

Macb,  m  go  no  more : 
I  ma  afiaid  to  think  what  I  have  done ; 
Look  oo't  again,  I  dare  not, 

JLmdf  Jf.  Infirm  of  porpoM  I 
Give  me  the  daggers:  The  sleeping  and  the 

dead 
Ate  bm  aa  pietnrea :  tto  the  eye  of  chHdbood, 
That  fears  a  painted  devU.    If  be  do  Meed, 
I'll  gild  the  Aees  of  the  grooms  withal. 
Far  it  mnst^seem  their  guilt. 

[£:ri/.    Knocking  within, 
Macb   Whence  U  that  knocking  t 


How  Is't  with  me,  when  every  noise  apitals  me  t 
What  hands  are   beret    Hal    Ihey    pluck   out 

mine  eyes  1 
Will  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  wash  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  baud  t  No ;  this  my  band  will 


•As  if. 


t  Slicve  I*  uii«  raiiglit  ailk. 


The  rouUiiudinotts  seas  incamardiney 
Hakhig  the  green—one  nd. 

Re-enter  Lady  Macbkth* 
Ladjf  Jf.  My  hands  are  of  your  oolovr ;  bm 

1  shame  [knock  iug 

To  wear  a  heart  so  white.    [A^MOci^.]    I  liear  a 
At  tbe  south  entry  :— retire  we  to  our  chamber : 
A  little  water  cieara  aa  of  this  deed  ; 
How  easy  is  it  tbeuf  Your  constancy 
Hath  left  you  uuaUended.— [ATiMMrArinf ]    Hark  i 

more  knocking : 
Get  on  your  nightgown,  lest  occasion  call  ua» 
And  show  us  to  be  watchers :— Be  not  lost 
Bo  poorly  In  your  thoughts. 
J/ac6.  To  know  my  deed,— 'twere  best  not 

know  myadf.  [JFaocA. 

Wake  Duncan  with  thy  knocking  I  Ay,  'would 

thou  couUl'st  I  [Artaaf. 

SCENE  liL—The  smne. 

Enter  u  Pobtie.— [JTnocAljy  vUhlnA 

Port.  Here's  a  knocking.  Indeed  I  If  a  man 
were  porter  of  bell-gate,  he  should  have  oM  • 
turning  the  key.  [Knockinf:,]  Knock,  kuock, 
knock :  Wbo's  there,  i'tbe  name  of  Beliebiili  t 
Here's  a  farmer,  that  hanged  iilmself  on  tbe  ex- 
peetatiou  of  plenty :  Come  In  time ;  hove  nap- 
itius  t  eitouvb  about  you  ;  here  you'll  sweat  for't. 
{KnockingT^  Knock,  kuock :  Who's  there,  Tlbe 
devil's  namet  'Faith,  here's  an  equivocator, 
that  could  swear  in  both  the  scales  acaiust 
either  scale ;  who  committed  treason  enough  for 
God's  sake,  yet  eonld  not  eqnivocate  to  heaven  : 
O  couiein,  equivocator.  {Knocking.]  Knock, 
knock,  knock :  Who's  there  f  'Faith  liere's  au 
English  tailor  come  hither  for  stealiug  out  of  a 
French  hose :  Come  in,  tailor  ;  here  you  may 
roast  your  goose.  [Knocklng.l  Kuock,  knock : 
Never  at  quiet  I  What  are  yon  t— But  this  place 
Is  too  cold  for  bell.  I'll  devil -potter  it  no  fur- 
ther :  I  had  thought  to  have  let  in  sonic  of  all  pro- 
fessions, tbat  go  the  primrose  way  to  the  ever 
lasting  boMflre.  [Knockinii.]  Anon,  anon  ;•  I 
pray  you,  remember  tbe  porter. 

{Opens  the  gate. 

Enter  Macduff  and  Lbnox. 

Macd.  Was  it  so  late,  flriend,  ere  yon  went 
That  yon  do  lie  so  late  t  (to  lied, 

Porf. 'Faith,  Sir,  we  were  carousing  tlllihe  »c- 
coud  cock  :  X  Bnd  drink.  Sir,  is  a  great  provoker 
of  three  things. 

Macd.  What  three  things  does  drink  e^pe- 
ciatly  pro>okef 

Port.  Marry,  Sir.  nose-painting,  sleep,  and 
urine.  Lechery,  Sir,  it  provokes  and  iinpro- 
vokes :  It  provokes  the  desire,  but  it  takes  away 
tbe  performance  :  Therefore,  nmch  driuk  mav 
be  said  to  be  an  equivocator  with  lechery:  ft 
makes  him,  and  it  mars  him ;  it  sets  him  on, 
and  It  takes  him  off;  it  persuades  him,  and  dis- 
heartens him  ;^  makes  him  stand  to,  and  uot 
stand  to:  In  conclusion,  equivocates  him  In  % 
ajeep,  and,  giving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Jftfcd.  I  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  last 
night. 

Port.  Tbat  it  did,  Sir,  I'the  very  throat  o'me : 
But  I  requited  him  for  his  lie ;  aud,  I  thiuk, 
being  too  strong  for  him,  though  he  took  np 
my  legs  sometime,  yet  I  made  a  shift  to  cast 
him. 

Macd.  Is  thy  master  stirring  t— 
Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him ;  herc^he  comes. 


•  Frennenl.  f  HandkerchlaT*. 

X  Cockcrow  ios. 
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EMer  Macisth. 
Lem<  Good  morroir,  noble  Sir  I 
Hacb.  Good-morroVf  boUi  I 
Maed,  Is  the  king  itinrtnc,  worthy  ttuow  t 
Maeb.  Noc  yet. 
Afoctf.  He  did  comnnBd  me  to  call  timely  on 
him; 
I  htte  alraoei  sHpp'd  the  hoar. 
Maeb.  VU  brlnf  yon  to  him. 
Maed.  I  know,  this  Is  a  JoyAil  tronble  to  yon 
I. 

lB»  physics 


Aci  IL 


tatyettis 
Miteb.    The 


we  delight 
pain. 
This  Is  thedoor. 

Maed,  111  make  so  bold  to  caU» 
For  tis  my  limited  senice.  • 

[Exit  Macdvff. 
Ceil.  Ooes  the  king 
From  henee  to-day  f 
Moeb,  He  does  :~He  did  appoint  It  so. 
Ijem.  The  night  has   been  nnmly :   Where 
we  lay, 
Onr  chimneys  were  btown  down :  and,  as  they 

My/ 
Lameniings  heard  I'the  air;  strange  screams 

of  death; 
And  prophesying,  with  accents  terrible. 
Of  dire  combosuon  and  confns'd  events, 
New  hatch'd  to  the  woeful  ttane.    The  obacnre 

bird 
Clamovr'd   the  livelong  night :  some  say,  the 

earth 
Was  feveroas,  and  did  shake. 
Maeb,  Twas  a  roogh  ni^ht. 
Lem.  My  yonng  remembrance  cannot  parallel 
IfieUowtoit. 

Re-enter  UkCDvrw, 
Maed.  O   horror!  horror!  horror!    Tongne, 
nor  heart. 
Cannot  conceive,  nor  name  thee  1 1 
Maeb.  LeH.  What's  the  matter  f 
Maed.  Confnsion  now  hath  made 
piece  I 
Moat  sacrUcgioas  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple*  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o*the  building. 
Maeb.  What  b't  you  say  f  the  life  f 
Xeis.  Mean  yon  bis  majesty ! 
Maed,  Approach   the  chamber,  and  destroy 
your  sight 
With  a  new  Gorgon :— Do  not  bid  me  speak ; 
See,    and    then    speak     yourselves.  —  Awake  I 
awake!— 

[Elreunt  MACBftra  and  Lbnox. 
Ring  the  alamm-bcil :— Murder  I  and  treason  1 
Bamioo,  and  Donalbain  I    Malcolm !  awake  I 
Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit. 
And  look  on  death  itself !— up,  up,  and  see 
The   great  doom's   image t Malcolm!    Ban 


l»ear  Duff,  I  pfythce,  oontndlct  thyjelf. 
And  say,  it  is  not  so. 

Be-enter  MAcaare  and  Liaox. 
Maeb.  Had  I  but  died 
chance, 
I  had  liVd  a  Messed  time 
stant. 


for,  ftom  this  In 


There^  nothing  serions  in  mortality : 
All  is  hot  toys :  renown,  and  grace.  Is  dead  ; 
The  wine  of  life  b  drawn,  and  the  meer  lees 
Is  left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Donalbain. 


Don.  What  is  amiss  f 

ifac6.  You  ate,  and  do  not  know  it : 
The  spring,  the    head,   the   fountain  of  yon- 
blood 
Is  stopp'd  ;  the  very  source  of  it  Is  stopp'd. 

Maed,  Your  royal  father's  murder'd. 

Mai.  Oh !  by  whom  T 

Len.  Those  of  Um  chamber,  as  it  seem'd,  had 

done't:  [bioud. 

Their  hands  and  faces   were  all  badg'd  wita 

So   were   their   daggers,  which,  onwi)»*d,    we 


Upon  their  pillows : 

They  star'd,  and  were  distracted ;  no  man's  life 

Was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

Maeb*  O  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fury. 
That  I  did  kUI  them. 

Maed.  Wherefore  did  you  so  t 

Maeb.  Who  can  be  wise,  amaa'd,  temperate 
and  furious. 
Loyal  and  neutral,  in  a  moment f  No  man: 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Out-ran  the  pauser  reason.— Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  silver  skin  lac'd  with  his  golden  Mood ; 
And  bis  gash'd   stabs  look'd  like  a  breach  in 

natare. 
For  ruin's  wutefta  entrance:  there,  the  mnr- 


Stecp'd  in  the  cotonn  of  their  trade,  their  dag- 
gers [refrain, 
Unmanneriy  breeeh*d  with  gore :  •  Who  couM 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  hcmrt 
Courage,  to  make  his  love  known  t 

Ladp  M,  Help  me  hence,  hoi 

Maed.  Look  to  the  lady. 


Mai.  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongues, 

inment  for  < 


quo  I 
As  from  your  graves  rise  up,  and  walk  like 

sprighto. 
To  conntenance  this  horror ! 

[SeU  rings. 

Enter  Ladf  Macbith. 

Ladf  M,  What's  the  business, 
That  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  house  T  speak,  speak, 

Maed,  O  gentle  lady, 
*Tls  not  for  you  to  bear  what  I  can  speak : 
The  repetition  in  a  woman's  hear. 
Would  murder  as  it  fell. O  Banqjo !  Banqno  1 

Enter  Banqdq. 
Onr  royal  master's  ninrder'd ! 

AMff  At.  Woe,  alas  1 
What,  in  our  house  t  ' 

Ban.  Too  cruel  any  where.—— 

*  Appointed  wrvice. 
f  Tll«  ••••riw»  Miaiivta.  ngl  to  bmm  ■■  •Araiii- 
tlvr,  but  t«  d«Bjr  »or«  Mrvftfljr,  »  cenmoH   ■  our  &«• 
tb«r. 


That  most  may  claim  this  argument 

Dan.  What  should  be  spoken  here. 
Where  onr  fiite,  bid  within  an  augre-hole. 
May  rush  and  seim  as  t  Lef  s  away ;  oar  tcan 
Are  not  vet  brew'd. 

Mai,  Nor  our  strong  sorrow  on 
The  foot  of  motion. 

Ban.  Look  to  the  lady  :— 

[Ladp  Macbbth  it  earried  out. 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  ftallties  hid. 
That  suffer  In  eaposure,  let  ns  meet. 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  It  further.    Fears  and  scruples  shuke 

us : 
In  the  great  hand  t  of  God  I  stand ;  and, 
Aaalnst  the  undivulg'd  pretence  X  I  Mt 
Of  treasonous  malice. 

Maeb.  And  so  do  I. 

AU.  So  all. 

Maeb.  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness. 
And  meet  i'the  halt  together. 

AU.  WeU  contented. 

[Exeunt  aiibmt  Mal.  and  Don. 

Mmi.  What  will  yon  dot   Let's  not  consort 
with  them : 
To  show  an  unfelt  sorrow,  is  an  ofllce 
Which  the  ftdse  man  does  easy :    I'll  to  Ent- 
land. 

Dan.  To  Ireland,  I ;  onr  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  ns  both  the  safer :  where  we  are, 

•  Covered  with  MMd  to  iboir  hill, 
t  Tower.  t  iHMaMVe. 
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TbcR**  differs  »  men's  smOcs:  tlw  Bear  in 


Tic  nearer  bloody. 

Mmi,  Thto  nnj^efons  shaft  that's  shot. 
Ham  not  yet  Ufhted ;  and  onr  safest  way 
iB,  to  avoid  the  aim.    Tliereic^re,  to  horse ; 
And  let  as  not  be  dainty  oT  ieave-taiiinfi. 
Bat  ihift  away  :  There's  warrant  In  that  theft 
Which  steals  itself,  when  there's  no  merer  left. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir.^VrUkout  the  Caitie. 
Enter  Rosss  and  on  Old  Mam. 
Oid  Man.  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  rcmem- 

her  well  * 
Within  the  solnniie  of  which  tlme»  I  have  seen 
Hoars  dreadfnl  and  things  straace :  bat  this  sore 

nitht 
I  trilled  ibi 


JlM«sr.  Ah  I  food  lather,  [act, 

Thon  see'st,  the  heavens,  as  tronbled  with  man's 
THreaten  his  bloody  stafe :  b^  the  ciodt,  'tis  day. 
And   yet   dark   aifbt  stranflcs    the  traTelling 


Is  it  ttlfbt's  predominaace,  or  the  day's  shame. 
That  darkness  does  the  lace  of  earth  entomb. 
When  liviitg  lif ht  should  Mss  it  f 

OU  Man.  Tis  nnnataml. 
Even  like  the  deed  that's  done.    On  Tuesday 

last, 
A  flricoB,  tow'ripc  in  her  pride  of  place. 
Was  by  a  moosing  owl  hawfc'd  at,  and  kill'd. 

And  Duncan's  horses,  (a  thing  raosi 
itrange  and  certain,) 

and    swift,  the   minions   of    their 

race,  [oat, 

Tsm'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  Aung 

Contending   'gainst  obedience,   as   they   would 

make 
War  with  mankind. 
Oid  Man.  Tls  said,  they  eat  each  other. 
Basse,  They  did  so ;    to  the  amacement  of 
mine  eyes. 
That  kiok'd  npon'i.    Here  comes  the  good  Mac 
dnif:— »  . 

iSjMler  Mscoo  rr* 
Row  goes  the  world  Sir,  now  f 
Maed.  Why,  see  yon  not  t 

»  Is't    known   who  did  this  more  than 
bloody  deedT 

.  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 
Basse.  Alas,  the  day  1 
What  good  coald  they  pretend  T  " 

Mdcd.  They  were  snboni'd  : 
Malcolm,  and  Donalbain,  the  Una's  two  sons. 
Are  sloi'n  away  and    fled ;    which   pnU   up 

them 
tamidon  of  the  deed. 

Basse.  'Gainst  nature  still : 
Thriftless  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  op 
Thine  own  life's  means  l->Thett  'Us  most  like, 
The  sovefteignty  will  fall  npoo  Macbeth. 
Maed.   He   is  already  nam'd ;   and  gone  to 
Scone, 
To  be  invested. 
ilMse.  Where  is  Duncan's  bodyt 
Maed.  Carried  to  Colmes-klll ;  t 
The  saeied  storehouse  of  his  prcdccesson, 
Aad  guardian  of  their  bones. 
Basse.  WUI  you  to  Scone  f 
Maed.  No,  cousin,  I'll  to  Rfe. 
Basse.  Weil,  I  will  thither. 
Maed.  Well,  may  yon  see  things  well  done 

there ;— adieu  I 

lest  onr  old  robes  sit  easier  than  oar  tiew  I 
Basse.  Fsther,  Ihrewell. 
Oid  Man.  God's  beulson  go  with  yon :  and 
with  those 
That  would  make  good  of  bad,  and  friends  of 
foes  I  [Exeuni 

^  «.  .     .....*  '"«•■«<  toih«»Ml»ei. 

t  C«la-kiU  u  tlM  rraiAu*  Iwm,  en*  of  tk«  wcM. 


upon 


ACT  111. 


SCENE  I.—nrea.^A  Boom  in  tka  Pmimae. 
Enter  Bahqco. 

Ban,  Thou  hast  it  now— King,  Cawdor,  Gin* 

mis,  all# 
As  the  weird  women  promls'd  ;  and,  I  fear. 
Thou  pla^dst  most  foully  for't :  yet  it  Was  said. 
It  should  not  stand  in  thy  posterity ; 
But  that  myself  should  be  Che  root  and  fiither 
Of   many   kiugs.     If  there   come  truth  from 

them, 
(As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speeches  shine,) 
Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good. 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  ss  well. 
And  set  me  up  la  hope!  But  hush  ;  no  more. 

Setui  sounded.  Enter  Macbbtm,  as  JCtng ; 
Lady  Macieth,  «u  Queen;  Lbnox.  Rossi, 
LardSf  Ladies,  and  Attendanta* 

Maeb,  Here's  onr  chief  guest. 
Lady  M.  If  he  had  been  forgotten. 
It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  onr  great  feast, 
Aud  ail  things  unbecomln  • 

3fac6.  To  night  w«  hold  a  solemn  supper.  Sir, 
And  I'll  request  yonr  presence. 

Ban.  Let  year  highness 
Command  upon  me ;  to  the  which,  my  duties 
Are  with  a  most  indissoluble  tie 
For  ever  knit. 
Maeb.  Ride  you  this  afternoon  f 
Ban.  Ay*  my  good  lord. 
Maeb.  We  should  have  else  desir'd  yonr  good 
advice  [roua, 

(Which  still  hath  been  both  grave  and  prospe- 
In  this  day's  council ;  but  we'll  take  to-morrow. 
Is't  far  yon  ride  f 

Ban.  As  fiv,  my  lord,  as  will  All  np  the  time 
'Twlxt  this  and  supper :  go  not  my  horse  the 

better, 
I  must  become  a  borrower  of  the  night. 
For  a  dark  boor  or  twain. 
Maeb,  Fail  not  our  Ceast. 
Ban.  My  lord,  I  will  not. 
Maeb.  We  hear  our  bloody  cousins  are    be* 
stow'd 
In  England  aud  In  Ireland  ;  not  confeuing 
Their  cruel  parricide,  Alliug  their  bearers 
With  strange  Invention  :  Bat  of  that  to-morrow ; 
When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of  state, 
Craving  us  Jointly.    Hie  you  to  hone :  Adieu, 
Till  yon   return   at  night.    Goes  Fleanoe  with 
youf 
Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord  :  onr  time  does  call 

upon  us. 
3faeb.   I    wish    your   horses  swift  and  sure 
of  foot ; 
And  so  I  do  commend  •  yon  to  their  backs. 
Farewell—  [Exit  Bamqdo. 

Let  every  man  be  master  of  his  time 
Till  seven  at  night ;  to  make  society 
The  sweeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  onrself 
TUl  supper-time  aloae :  while  then,  God  be  with 
yon. 

[Exeunt  Ladp  Macbith,  Lords, 
Ladies,  4«- 
Sirrah,  a  word :    Attend  those  men  onr  plea- 
sure T 
Atten.  They  are,  my  lord,  wlthoat  the  palace 

gate. 
Maeb.  Bring  them  before  us.— {£rif  Attbn.] 
To  be  thus,  is  nothing  ; 
But  to  be  safely  thus  :-^Oar  feare  la  Banqno 
Stick  deep ;  and  in  his  royalty  i  of  nature 
Reigns  that,  which  would  be  fcar'd :  Tis  much 

be  dares ; 
And,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  mind. 
He  hath  a  wisdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  act  in  bafety.    There  is  none  but  he 
Whose  being  I  do  fear ;  and  under  him. 
My  genius  is  rebuk'd ;  a«,  it  is  said. 


•  c* 


t  N«bl«» 
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X^  Antony'i  was  by  Cenr.     He  cfald  the 

sitters, 
Wkcn  Ant  they  pat  the  ntme  of  kiog  upon  me, 
And  bode  them  speak  to  him;  then  propbet- 

lilie, 
They  haii'd  him  fttber  to  a  Une  of  kiofs : 
Upon  my  bead  they  plac'd  a  fhii^ess  crown. 
And  pat  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  grX^e, 
Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  anlinod  hand. 
No  son  of  mine  succeeding.    If  It  be  so. 
For  Banqno's  Issne  have  I  AFd  *  my  mind  ; 
For  them  the  gracious   Duncan  have  I  mnr- 

der*d; 
Pnt  rancours  In  the  vessel  of  my  peace 
Only  for  them ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 
Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man. 
To  make  theip  kings,    the    seed  of  Banqno 

kings  I 
Rather  than  so,  come,  ftte.  Into  the  list. 
And  champion  me  to  the  utterance  1 1 Who's 

there  t— 

Be-enter  kTrmnoAnr,  with  two  Mcrdesbbs. 
Now  to  the  door,  and  stay  there  tUI  we  caU. 

[ExU  Attsndakt. 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together  t 
1  Mtar.  It  was  ao,  plcnse  yonr  higbncas. 
Macb,  Well  then,  now 
Have  yon  considered  of  my  speeches  f  Know, 
That  It  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held 

you 
So  nnder  fortune ;  which,  yon  thought,  had  been 
Onr  innocent  self:  this  I  made  good  to  yon 
In  our  last  conference;    pass'd  In  probation t 

with  yoa. 
How  yon  were  bom  in  band  ;  ^  how  cross'd  ;  the 

Instmmeats ; 
Who  wrought  with  them ;  and  nil  thbiga  else, 

that  might. 
To  half  a  soul,  and  a  notion  eraz'd, 
■ay.  Thus  did  Banqwo. 
1  Mur.  You  made  it  known  to  as. 
Macb.  I  did  so ;  and  went  Airther,  which  Is 

now 
Our  point  of  second  meeting.    Do  yon  find 
Your  patience  so  predoarinaut  in  your  nature. 
That  you  can  let   this   go?    Are  you  so  gos- 

pell'd.ll 
To  pray  for  that  good  man  and  for  his  tosne. 
Whose  heavy  baud  bath  boWd  yon  to  the  grave. 
And  beggar'd  yours  for  evert 

1  3fur.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Maeb,  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men ; 
As  hoands,  and  greyhounds,  mongrels,  spaniels, 

curs, 
Sbongha,^   water-rugs,  and    deml-walvca,  are 

deped  •• 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs :  the  valued  file 
Distiugulsbes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle. 
The  hoose-fceeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  natare 
Hath  In  him  dos'd  ;  whereby  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition,  ft  from  tiie  bill 
That  writes  tinm  ail  alike :  and  so  of  men. 
Now,  if  you  hava  a  station  in  the  flie. 
And  not  in  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  It ; 
And  I  wUI  pat  that  boahiess  In  your  bosoms. 
Whose  execution  takes  yoar  enemy  off; 
firappks  yoa  to  the  heart  and  love  of  as. 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  life. 
Which  in  Us  death  were  aerfect. 

2  Mur.  I  am  one,  my  liege. 

Whom  the  vile  blows  aad  bdfcts  of  the  world 
Have  so  Incens'd,  that  I  am  reckless  tt  what 
I  do,  to  spite  the  world. 

1  Mur,  And  I  another. 
Bo  weary  with  disasters,  tugg'd  ^  wiUi  foitaae. 
That  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance. 
To  mead  it  or  be  rid  on't. 

i  Cli«lkng«  me  to  ektMinitl**. 

t  Proved.  »  Dvlud«a. 

■  Are  ynn  ra  obedient  to  the  precept*  of  the  Gocpel. 
1  WolrMlofTi-  ••  Culled.  ++   rifle. 

St  dtrdree.  ^  WoerictL 


3r«r6.  Bathof  yan 
Know,  Banqno  was  your  enemy, 
t  Mur.  Tme,  my  lord. 

Macb.  fo  is  he  miae  t  mk  V^  meh  Moody 
distance,* 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  throsts 
Against  my  acar'tt  of  life :    And  though  I  could 
With  hare-iac'd  power  aveep  him   from  my 

•Iciit, 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  It ;  yet  I  must  not, 
Fort  certain   friends   that  are   both   his   and 

mine. 
Whose  loves  1  may  not  drop,  but  wail  bis  foil 
Whom  1  myself  straok  down :  and  thenoe  it  is. 


eye. 


That  I  to  yonr 

Masking  the  busioess  from  the 

For  anndo  weighty  laasona. 

S  Mmr.  We  shall*  my  lord. 
Perform  what  you  command  us. 

1  Mur.  Though  oar  livaa 

Ma^.  Your  splrlu  shine  throaghyan.   Within 
this  hoar,  at  moat, 
I  will  advise  you  where  to  plant  younelvea. 
AoqnaiBt  yoa  with  the  perfect  apy  o^tiie  time. 
The  moment  ont ;  for't  must  be  done  to-night. 
And  someUiing  from  the  palace ;  always  tboagM; 
That  I  require  a  dcamess :  And  with  him, 
(To  leave  no  niba,  nor  botches.  In  the  worhj 


Whose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  i 
Than  is  his  ftther's,  must  embrace  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  bonr.    Resolve  yoanelvea  apart  s 
I'll  come  to  yon  anon. 

S  Mur.  We  are  resolv'd  my  lord. 

Macb,    va  call  upon   yon 
witiiin. 

It  is  concluded  : Banqno,  thy  soul's  flight. 

If  it  find  heaven,  must  And  it  oat  to-night. 

SCENE  n.-Tkt  same.^Amtker  Bmm. 

JBnter  Lady  Macbitb,  aiuf  a  Sbuvakt. 

Zatfy  M.  Is  Banqno  gone  from  conit  f 

Serv.  Ay,  madam,  but  returns  again  ta-nlgfat. 

Lady  M.  Say  to  tiie  king,  1  wouM  attend  his 
leisure 
For  a  few  words. 

Serv.  Madam,  I  will.  IBxU. 

Lady  M.  Nought's  had,  aU's  spent. 
Where  oar  desire  b  got  without  content : 
Tis  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy. 
Than,  by  destruction,  dwell  in  doubtful  Jay. 

Enter  Mscbith. 
How  now,  my  lord  f  why  do  yon  keep  akme. 
Of  sorriest ;  Andes  your  oompaaioas  mahiag  t 
Using  those  thoughts,  which  should  Indeed  hnve 

died 
With   tiiem   Uiey  tiiink  ont    Tfalaga  wMhaat 

remedy. 
Should  be  without  regard ;  what's  doae,  is  d««e. 
Mmeb,  We  have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kiJI'd 

it ;  (aialice 

She'll  close,  and  be  herself ;   whilst  oar  poor 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  fonner  tooth. 
But  let 
The  frame  of  things  dli^lohite  ko^  (>>e  wotlds 

suffer. 
Ere  we  will  cat  oar  meal  ia  fear,  and  sleep 
In  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  drraaaa. 
That  shake   us  nightly  t   Belter  he  with    the 

dead. 
Whom  we,  to  gala  aur  place,   have  aeat  to 


Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 

In  restless  ecstacy.  S    Duncan  Is  in  his  orave; 

After  life's  fltful  fever  he  sleeps  weU ; 

Treason  has  done  his  worst :    nor    steel,  nor 


Malice  domestic,  foreiaa  levy.  Bathing, 
Caa  touch  him  further  I 


•  Mortal  camhy. 
t  Moet  MieUarkoljr 


t  Becvaec  af. 
I  Afony. 
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La^  if.  CooM  OS ; 
OcMie  wj  lorf,  sleek  o'er  yow  ranti  loeki ; 
Be  hflght   ud  Jovial    'moDC  rxu*  eiw«u  «>- 


Jfocd.  So  iiiall  I,  love ;  aad  to^  I  pny,  be 


Ut  yow  MMcnbranco  apfrfy  1  .     . 

Preaent   him   emineoce,  *    boife   with  eye  ud 
UoMle  the  while,  that  «e  (totif  oe : 

Man  lave    oar    hoaoan    la    IfaMt   ilatleriag 


DiifiiiftiBt  what  they  are. 

iMdf  JV.  Yoa  matt  lei 

MmD^.  O  ftiM  or  MorploM  if  my  mlad,  dear 
vrttiel 
Tboa  know'rt  thai  Baatjao  aad  hl«  Ficanoe,  lives. 

Xorfjr  Jf .   Bat  la  them  aatare**  ooyy**    not 


Maeb.  there**  comfort  yet ;  they  are  auail- 

aMe; 
Then  be  thoa  joeaad :  Bi«  the  hat  hath  ilowa 
Hii   doiater'd  fUtht ;  ere,  to   Maeh   Hecat  'a 

samaMai,  (hams. 

The   fhard-boTBe   beeUe,t    wHh    his    drowvy 

Hath  nmc  iiiflic*e  yamiiag  peal,  there  shall   be 

A  deed  of  drcadfal  aote.  [done 

Ladf  M.  Vhat's  to  be  doae  T 

Mmcb,  Be  Innooent  of  the  fcnowledf  e,  dearest 

ch«ck»t  [night 

nil   thoa   ai>piaud  the  deed.    Come,   seeliug^ 
Skarf  ap  the  lender  eye  of  pM(W  day  ; 
Aad,  with  thy  Moody  and  liiviaible  baad, 
Caacel  aad  tear  to  pieces  that  f  reat  bond 
Which  keepa  me  pale  I— Light  thickens  ;  and  the 

crow 
Makes  wiof  to  the  rooky  wood  : 
GMd  tbtafs  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse ; 
Whilea  oigbi's   black  agento  to  their  prey   do 

rxittse  [ftlll ; 

Thoa  marvtlest  at  my  words  ;  bnt  bold   thee 
ThlBfs,  bad  began,  make  strong  tbeiuselves  b> 

§0  pr«ythee'go  with  me.  \Bxtunt, 

9CENE  HI,— The  same^A  Pmrk  or  ixntn, 
with  a  Gate  leading  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  three  MoaDaaHi. 
I  Mw,  Bat  who  did  bid  thee  Join  with  as  f 
S  Mur.  Macbeth. 

9  Mur.  He  needs  not  oor  mtstrost ;  since  be 
delivers 


some  streaks   of 


To  the  dlnctiaa  Jaat. 

1  Mnr.  Then  stand  with  ns. 
The  west  yet  glimmers  with 

day: 

Wow  spars  the  lated  traveller  apace, 
Tf  fahi  the  Uroeiy  inn  ;  and  near  approaches 
The  tabject  of  our  watch. 

S  Mur.  Halt  I  i  hear  horses. 

^ft.  {tVithtm,]  Qive  ns  a  light  there,  hoi 
^Mur,  Then  It  is  he ;  the  rest 
That  are  within  the  note  of  exprclatlon,  I 
Already  are  Pibe  court. 

1  Mur.  His  horses  go  about. 

I  Jfwr.  Almoat  a  oHte :  but  be  does  nsnally, 
•0  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate 
Make  U  their  walk. 

^rter  Bahqijo  mnd  Fliaiicb,  a  Servant  wUh 
a  torch  preceding  them, 
tMur.  A  light,  a  light  I 
IJficr.  *TUhe. 
1  Mur.  Stand  to't. 
Ban.  It  wtfl  he  rain  to-nigbt. 
1  Mnr.  Let  It  come  down. 

[Aeeaults  Bah  quo. 

t  Th«bMtl«b*rnc  i«  the  air  by  Its  tliaida  w  Bcsly 
■rf-  _^    I  A  ««r«  or«nd«arm«fiC.  {  BlMiBg. 


Sam.  Olreaefeeryl  Hy,  good  Fleance,  fly,  fly, 
Thoa  may'st  revenge.    O  slave  I  {fly  : 

{Dtes.  FjuBAMca  •  and  Servattt  escape. 
9  Mur.  Who  did  strike  oat  the  light  t 
1  Mur,  Was't  aot  th«  way  f 
S  Mur.  TberCs  bnt  one  down :  the  eon  is  fled 
%  Mnr.  We  have  kMt  heat  tol/of  oar  alfair. 
1  Mur.  Well,  let's  away,  and  aay  how  much 
la  dona.  [Ejeeunt. 

SCENE IF^AEeem estate  tnthePniaee. 

A  Banquet  prepared.  Enter  MacaaTB,  Ladp 
MAcaarii,  RoaaB,,LaMOx,  Loaus,  and   At- 

TanOAMTS. 

Much.  Yon  know  yonr  own  degrees,  sit  down  i 
atflrat 
And  last,  the  hearty  welcome. 
Lords,  Thanks  to  yoor  majesty. 
Mach.  Onrseif  will  mingle  wUh  society. 


And  ptay  tbel 
Oar  hostam  heepa  her  state ;  t  bnt  ia  heat  time, 
We  will  re^vire  har  welcome. 
Iiadjf  M.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  ftr,  to  all  our 
friends ; 
For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  wdoome. 

Enter  first  Muaoaaaa,  to  the  door 
Maeb.  See,   they  encoonter  thee  with  their 

hearu'  thanks : 

Both  sides  are  even :  Here  I'll  sit  i'lhe  midst  : 
Be  large  in  mirth  ;  aaoa,  we'll  drink  a  mcasara 
The  table  round.— There's  blood  upon  thy  face. 
Mur.  Tis  Banquo's  tiwn. 
Maeb.  Tis  better  thee  withovt,  than  be  wilhtau 
Is  be  despaich'd  f 
Mur.  My  lord,  his  throat  U  cot;  that  I  did 

for  him.'^ 
Maeb.  Thoa  act  the  best  o'lhe  cat.tfaiooti : 
Yet  he's  good 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleance :  if  thou  didst  it, 
TboM  art  the  nonpareil. 
Mur.  Most  royal  Sir, 
Fleanoe  is  'scap'd. 
Maeb.  Tben  comes  my  At  again :  i  had  else 
been  perfect ; 
Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock ; 
As  bffoad  and  general  as  the  casing  air  :         [la 
Bat  now,  1  am  cabln'd,  cribb'd,  conAu'd,  bound 
To  saney  doubu  and  fears.    But  Banquo's  aafet 
Mar   Ay,  my  good  lord :  salie  in  a  ditch  be 
bides. 
With  twenty  trenched  gashes  on  his  head; 
The  least  a  death  to  uatare. 

Maeb.  Thanks  for  tbat : [fled. 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  worm,  that's 
Hath  natare  that  in  time  will  venom  breed. 
Mo  teeth  for  the  presentvOet  thee  gom: ;  lo. 

morrow 
We'll  hear,  oorselves  again.    {Exit  MonoBasK. 

Lady  M.  My  royal  lord. 
You  do  not  give  the  cheer :  ibe  feast  Is  sold. 
That  is  not  otten  vouch'd,  while  'Us  a  nuliiag, 
'Tis  given   with  welcome :  To   feed,  weie  best 

at  home; 
From  thence,  tbe  sauce  to  meat  Is  ceremony ; 
Meeting  were  base  withom  it. 

Maeb.  Sweet  remembrancer  l>- 
Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite, 
AnA  health  on  both  I 
Len.  May  it  please  yoor  highness  sitt 

[The  Ghost  of  Bahqdo  rises,  and  Hte 
in  Macbbtr's  plmce. 
Maeb.  Here  had  we  now  our  conatry's  ho- 
nonr  rooPd, 
Were  the  grac'd  persoa  of  oar  Banquo  present ; 
Who  may  I  rather  chailenfe  Air  uokisdnes^ 
Than  ptty  for  mischance  I 

iSosse.  His  absence.  Sir,  [hlghBess 

Uys  blame  upon  bb  promise.    Please  it  yoor 

^M"*^  SL ^•**  y«»'  ">y«*  company! 
Afac6.  The  Uble's  full. 

•  '•■*•  I-  *•«  "leiceaJja  la  •  diMct  Uim  Uum  Ul« 
ton  of  Booqno,  b|r  a  dbuichUT  of  cfco  piinc*  of  H  ■!«•. 
rCeotivaM  in  iitr  choir  of'ualo. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


33a 


MAGBEl'U. 


Act  in. 


Len.  Hera*8  •  place  ttttrr4.  Sir. 

Maeb.  Where  t 

JLejt.  Here  my  lord.    What  Is't  tbat  moves 
yonr  bigbnetat 

Macb,  Which  of  yo«  bare  done  tbUt 

iMTds,  What,  my  good  lord  1 

Macb,  Tboo  can'st  not  aay  I  did  it :  never 
Tby  gory  locks  M  me.  Tibakr 

Jiosse.  Gentlemen,  rite ;  his  blgbnem  la  nol 
well. 

Lmdp  M.  8it»  worthy  rrleMl»:-Hny  loid   ii 
often  thus,  [scat ; 

And  bath  been  fhiro  bis  yontb  :  'prav  yoa,  keep 
The  lit  is  momentary  ;  upon  a  thought  * 
He  will  afiain  be  well :  If  much  vou  note  falm, 
Yo«  shall  offend  bim  and  estend  bb  passion ;  t 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not.— Are  yon  a  man  t 

Macb.  Ay,  and  a  bold  one  that  dare  look  on 
Which  might  appal  the  derlU  [iJut 

Ladg  Jr.  O  proper  stuff  I 
This  is  the  very  painting  of  yonr  fear : 
This  Is  tbe  air-drawn  dagger,  which,  yoo  said. 
Led  yon   to    Duncan.     O    tbesc   flaws  t    ai 

starts 
(Impostors  to  true  fear,}  would  well  become 
A  woman's  story  at  a  winter's  flre» 
Autburii'd  by  her  grandam.    Shame  Itself  1 
Why  do  you  make  such  faces  f  When  all's  done. 
You  look  but  on  a  stool. 

Mmcb,  Pr'ytbee,  see  there  I  behold  1  look  1  lo ! 

bow  say  you  T [too. 

Wbv,  what  care  It  If  thou  canst  nod,  speak 
If  oiamel-hottses  and  our  graves  must  send 
Those  that  we  bury,  back,  onr  monuments 
Shall  be  tbe  maws  of  kites.  [Ghost  disaftpewt. 

lAtdg  M.  What  I  quite  unmaitn'd  iu  folly  t 

Mffcb.  if  I  stand  here,  I  saw  bim. 

Ijady  Af.  Fie,  for  shame  I 

Jlfoco.  Blood  batb  been  shed  ere  now    itbe 
olden  time. 
Ere  human  statute  parg'd  tbe  gentle  weal ; 
Ay,  and   since  too,  murders   have   been   per- 

form'd 
Too  terrible  for  the  ear :  tbe  times  have  been, 
That,  when  ibe  brains  were  oat,  the  man  would 

die. 
And  there  an  end  :  but  now,  they  rise  aoln* 
With  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns, 
And  push  ns  from  our  stools :  This  is   more 
Than  such  a  murder  Is.  [straoge 

Lad9  M,  My  worthy  lord. 
Your  noble  friends  do  lack  yon.     ' 

Jtfac6.  I  do  forget:— 
Do  not  muse  %  at  me,  my  most  worthy  IHends ; 
I  have  a  strange  inflrmity,  which  Is  notbinc 
To  those  that  know  me.    Come,  love  and  health 

to  all; 
Then  I'll  sit  down :— Cive   me   some  wine. 

Oil  fbll : 

I  drink  to  the  general  Joy  of  the  whole  table, 

Gkoit  rises. 
And  to  oor  dear  friend    Banqno,  whom  ■  we 

miss; 
Would  be  were  here  I  to  all  and  him,  we  thlnt. 
And  all  to  all.  I 

Ijords.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Macb,  Avaunt  I  and  quit  my  sight  I  Let  the 
earth  bide  thee  I 
Tby  bones  are  marrowless.  tby  blood  Is  cold  ; 
Tbon  hast  no  speculation  in  those  eyes 
Which  tbon  dost  glare  with  1 

Ladjf  M.  Think  of  this,  good  peen. 
But  as  a  thing  of  custom ;  'tis  no  other ; 
Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  tbe  time. 

maeb.  What  man  dare,  I  dare : 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  toe  Hyrcan  Tiger, 
Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble :  Or,  lie  alive  again. 
And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  tby  sword  \ 

f  Prolgni  hiianffcnnff. 
1  Wi»uder. 
All  |oM  wtflbei  t»  all. 


*  At  q«ick  u  thencht. 
Ii.  «. 


If  trembUof  I  Inhibit  •  thee,  promt  me 
Tbe  baby  of  a  girl.    Hence,  horrible  shadow  1 

[Ghost  dlsappeoTM 
Unreal    mockery,    henre  I— Why,    ao  j-Hwiag 

gone, 
I  am  a  man  again.  Prav  yon,  sit  stUl. 
Ladf  Jf.Yoa  have  dbplac'd  the  mirth,  bfoke 
tbe  good  nicetius. 
With  most  admir'd  disorder. 
Macb.  Can  anch  things  be. 
And  overcome  t  ns  like  a  summer'a  dond. 
Without  oor  special  wondcrl    Yon   make  mc 

strange 
Even  to  the  dlspoaitiott  that  I  owe,! 
When  now  I  think  you  can  beboM  such  sights. 
And  keep  the  natural  mby  of  your  checks. 
When  mine  are  blanched  with  fcnr. 
Jicsse.  What  sights,  my  lord  T 
Lady  M.  I  pray  you,  speak  not ;  he  grows 


Question  enrages  him  :  at  once,  good  night  :— 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  .of  yonr  t«lat» 
But  go  at  once. 

LcH.  Good  night,  and  better  health 
Attend  his  uaiinty  I 

Ladp  M.  A  kind  good  night  to  all ! 

[Sieumt  LoBoa  amd  Attbubsvts. 

Macb.  n  will  have  Mood ;  they  say,  blood 
wUihave  blood: 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  Is 


Augurs,  and  understood  relations,  have 

By   magot-ples,$    and    choughs,    and    rsok*. 

brought  forth 
The  accret'st  man  of  blood.— What  la  the  uickt  t 
JLadp  M.   Aluiost  at    odds    with  nMniiac, 

which  is  which. 
Maeb.  How  say'st  thou,  that  Macduff  denies 
this  |»erson. 
At  onr  great  bidding  t 
I^adp  M.  Did  yon  send  to  him,  Sirt 
Macb,  I  bear  U  by  the  way  ;  bat  I  wiU  send: 
There's  not  a  one  ||  of  them,  but  in  his  boose 
1  keep  a  servant  fee'd.    I  will  to-morrow, 
(BeUmes  I  will,)  unto  the  weird  sisters  : 
More  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  I  am  bent  la 
know,  [piod^ 

By  the  worst  means,  the  worst :  for  mine  o«b 
Ail  causes  shall  give  way ;  I  am  In  blood 
Stepped  in  lo  far,  tbat,  shuuld  1  wade  ao  dok, 
Reiumiug  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er : 
Strange   things   I   have    in   bend,  that  niU  to 

hand ; 
Which  must  be  acted,  ere  they  may  be  acaBB'd.f 
Ladf  M.  Yon  tack  tbe  season  of  aU  nstaits, 

sleep. 
Macb.  Come,  we'll  to  sleep :  my  stiaage  aad 
self-abuse 
Is  tbe  Initiate  fear  that  wante  hard  use  :— 
We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [£xemt» 

SCENE  r.-Thc  BemiA. 
Thmnder,    Enter  Hbcstb,  ateetlmg  the  tkne 

WlTCHBS. 

1  Witch.  Why,  how  now,  Hecate  t  yon  look 


ly. 

J7ec.  Have  I  not  reason,  bcldanu  as  yon  are. 
Saucy,  and  overbold  f  How  did  yon  dare 
To  trade  and  traffic  with  Macbeth, 
In  riddles  and  affairs  of  death ; 
And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charuM, 
Tbe  dose  contriver  of  all  barms. 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  show  the  glory  of  our  artf 
And,  which  Is  worse,  all  yon  have  dene 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son. 
Spiteful  and  wrathful  i  who,  aa  others  do. 
Loves  for  his  own  cuds,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now  :  Get  yon  gone. 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron, 


•  ForbM. 

I  An  iaditidad. 


\ 
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Med  ne  ithe  monriM :  tUtiMr  be 
WOl  cone  to  know  his  desttaj. 
Tour  wueis  a&d  your  spettt  provide. 
Year  charms  and  every  thing  beside : 
I  am  for  the  air  ;  this  night  I'll  spend 
Unto  a  dlaaaMhtal  end. 


Upon  1 

Ihefc  liangs  a  vaporoas  drop  profoond :  * 

ni  catch  U  ere  it  come  lo  ground : 

And  that,  diiturd  by  magic  sUghU 

Shall  raise  oMh  aitUldal  sprightk. 

As,  by  the  strength  of  their  iilosion 

Shan  draw  him  on  to  bis  confusion : 

He  shall  spom  Ihie,  seorn  death,  and  bear 

His  hopes  'hove  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear : 

And  yon  all  know,  secnri^ 

Is  mwtal'B  chiefest  enemy. 

Somg.  [H^Ain.]  CiNne  «a»a|r,e0meafMqr,4c. 
Hark,  I  am  call'd  ;  my  little  spirit,  see. 
Sits  la  B  iisggy  chiod,  and  stays  for  me. 

[£xit, 

I  mtek.  Come,  let's  make  haste ;  shenl  soon 
be  bach  again. 

SCENE  ri.—Faru,--A  Boom  to  lAe  Paiace. 
BUtr  Lbhoz  and  another  Lobo. 
La^  My  former  speeches  have  baft  bit  yonr 


Which  can  interpret  farther :  only,  I  say. 
Things  have  been  strangely  borne  :  The  gracious 


Was  pitied  of  Macbeth :— marry,.he  was  dead  :— 
Aod  the  right-valiant  Banqno  walk'd  too  late ; 
Whom,  yon  may  say,  if  it  please  yon,  Fleance 

kill'd. 
For  Fleance  fled.    Men  most  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  moastrous 
k  was  ft»r  Malcolm,  and  for  Donalbain, 
To  kilt  their  gracious  father  f  daroued  fkct  1 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth  I  did  he  not  straight, 
In  pions  rage,  the  two  delinquents  tear. 
That  were  the  slaves  of  drink,  and  thralls  of 

sleep  T 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  f  Ay,  and  wisely  too ; 
For  twonld  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive. 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.    So  that,  1  say. 
He  has  home  all  things  well :  and  I  do  tblnk. 
That,  had  he  Duncan's  sons  under  his  key, 
(As,  ant  please  heaven,  he  shall  not,)  they 


Whal  tweie  to  kill  a  flither ;  so  should  Fleance. 
Bat,  peace  f— for  fk^om  broad  words,  and  cause 

he  fUl'd 
Bis  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear, 
Macduff  lives  in  disftrace :  Sir,  can  yon  tell 
Where  he  bestows  himself  f 

Ltrd-.  The  son  of  Dnncan, 
From  whom  this  tyrant  hoMs  the  due  of  blith 
Uvea  in  the  English  coort;  and  is  reoeiv'd 
Of  the  most  pious  Edward  with  such  grace, 
Thst  the  malevoienee  of  fortune  nothing 
Tsfccs  fhmi  his  high  respect :  Thither  Naodnff 
Is  gone  to  piay  the  holy  king,  on  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland  and  warlike  Siward : 
That,  by  the  help  of  these,  (with  Hiiu  above 
TO  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 
Gi«Y  to  onr  tables  meat,  sleep  to  onr  nights ; 
-        -  '  and   • 


ftm   ftom    onr   feasts    and   banquets    hhiody 

Do  Ihlthful  homage,  and  receive  free  hononit,t 
All  which  we  pine  for  now :  And  this  report 
Hath  so  exasperate  X  the  king,  that  he 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 

Urn.  Sent  he  to  Macduff  t 

LKTd,  He  did :  and  with  an  absolute,  8k', 
mot  I, 
The  dondy  messenger  tarns  me  his  back, 

liC.  A  4rop  thai  ha*  deep  or  biMen  4«aliU«g. 

t  Il«ne«in  frvcly  boitQired. 

t  V«t  •Ka*|>c  rated. 
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And  hums,  as  who  should  say.  You'll  mo  tka 

time 
That  clogM  me  ttUh  this  answer. 

Len,  Aad  that  well  might 
Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  bold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.    Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  message  ere  he  come  ;  that  a  swift  blessing 
May  soon  retnm  to  this  our  suffering  coantiy 
Under  a  hand  accurs'd  I 

Lord,  My  prayers  with  him  I  [JSreimr. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^A  dark  Caee.^In  the  mMdU,  a 
Cauldron  boUing, 

Thunder.    Eater  the  three  Wire  his. 

1  fntch.  Thrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  meWd. 
%  WUch.  Thrice^   and   once  the   hedge-pig 

whln'd. 
a  WUeh,  Harper  cries  x^Tls  time,  'Us  time. 
1  WUch,  Round  about  the  cauldron  go ; 

In  the  poison'd  entrails  throw. 

Toad,  that  under  coldest  stone, 
'  Days  and  nights  hast  thirty-one 
Swelter'd  •  venom  sleeping  got. 
Boil  thou  flrst  i'the  charmed  pot  I 

AU.  Double,  double  toil  and  tronUe  % 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  cauldron,  bobble. 

S  WUch,  FiUet  of  a  fenny  snake. 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake  : 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  ft-og. 
Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  of  dog. 
Adder's  forkf  and  blind-worm's  sting, 
Liiard's  leg,  and  owlet's  wing, 
For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble, 
Uke  a  bell-broth  boil  and  bubble. 

All,  Double,  double  toll  and  trouble : 
Hre,  burn  ;  and.  cauldron,  bubble. 

3  Witch,  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf; 
Witches'  mummy  ;  maw  and  golf,  t 
Of  the  ravin'd  |  salt-sea  shark  ; 
Root  of  hemlock,  digg'd  i'the  dark ; 
Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew; 
Gall  of  goat  and  slips  of  yew, 
Silver'd  in  the  moon's  eclipse ; 
Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  lips  ; 
Finger  of  birth-strangled  babe, 
Ditch-deliver'd  by  a  drab. 
Make  the  gruel  thick  and  slab : 
Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chandron,  ( 
For  the  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

All.  Double,  double  toil  and  tronble  ; 
Fire,  bum  ;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

t  Witch,  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood. 
Then  the  charm  is  flim  and  good. 

Enter  Hbcatb,   and  the  ether  three 

WiTCRBS. 

J7cc.   Oh  I    well   done  I    I   commend   yonr 
pains  s 
And  every  one  shall  share  i'the  gains. 
And  now  about  the  cauldron  sing, 
Uke  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring. 
Enchanting  all  that  you  put  In. 

SoNa. 

Black  svMts  and  white. 

Red  spirits  and  grey  ; 

Mingle,  mingle,  mingle, 

«         You  that  mingle  mag. 

S  Witch.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs. 

Something  wicked  this  way  comes : 

Open,  locks,  whoever  knocks. 

•  This  ward  la  amplerad  to  aifnUy  that  tkc  annaal 
wu  bnc  and  aweatiag  Willi  TeBom,  altliough  aleeptaa 
•ndar  a  eold  ateae. 

1 11i«  throat.  t  RaTeoMi. 

I  Euiraili. 
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Aci  IV, 


Enter  Maobsth. 
Miicb,  How  now,  you  lecreC,  Miek,  and  mid- 
night hagB  t 
What  iB'tyoudot 
AU,  A  deed  without  a  name. 
Macb.  I  c6n3are  you,  by  that  which  yon  pro- 
fets, 
CHowe»er  you  come  to  know  It,)  answer  me  : 
Thonsh  you  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  flsht 
AgaloM  the  chnrchei ;  tijough  the  yesty  •  waves 
Confound  and  swaHow  navigation  up  ; 
Though  bladed  corn  be  lodg'd,  t  and  trees  blown 

down ; 
Though     casUes    topple  t    on    their    warders' 

heads ; 
Tliough  palaces  and  pyramids  do  slope 
Their  beads  to  their  foundations ;  thongti  tlie 

treasure 
Of  nature's  germins^  tumble  all  together, 
Even  tiU  destruction  sltken,  answer  ne 
To  what  I  ask  you. 
1  fntch.  Speak. 
S  WUch.  Demand. 
8  Witch,  We'll  answer. 
1  fntch.  Say,  If  thoud'st  rather  hear  it  fh>m 
our  mouths, 
Or  flrom  our  masters'  t 
Macb,  Call  them,  let  me  see  them. 

1  Witch,  Pour  in  sow's  blood,  that  hath 
eaten 
Her  nine  farrow ;  grease,  that's  sveaten 
Prom  the  murderer's  gibbet,  throw 
Into  tb*}  flame. 

ilfl.  Come,  high,  or  »ow ; 
Thyself,  and  office,  oeflly  H  show. 

Ukunder,    An  Afparitcon  of  an  Armed 

Head  rises. 
Macb,  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power,— 
1  Witch,  He  kuows  thy  tnougb' ; 
Hear  bis  speech,  but  say  tlion  nought. 
App.    Macbeth!  Macbeth!    Macbeth!  beware 
Macduff  i 
Beware  the  thane  of  Fife.— Dismiss  me:— Enough. 
[Descends, 
Macb,   \^1iate'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  cau- 
tion, thauks  ; 
Thou  bast  harp'd  IT  my  fear  aright :— Bui  one 
word  more : 
1  Witch.  He  will  not  be  commanded  :  Here's 
anotlier, 
More  potent  than  the  first. 

Thundcr,^An  Apparition  of  a  Bloody  Child 
rises, 
App.  Maobelh!  Macbeth!  Macbeth!— 
Macb.  Had  I  Lhrre  ears.  Id  hear  Ibce. 
App.  B«  bloody,  bold. 
And  resolute  :  laugh  to  soom  tbe  power  of  man. 
For  none  of  woman  bom  shall  harm  Macbeth. 
\Deiteends, 
Macb,  Then  live,  Macduff;  What  need  1  fear 
of  tbeef 
But  yet  I'll  make  assurance  double  tare 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate  :  thou  shalt  not  live; 
That  I  may  tell  pak-hearted  Atnr,  it  lies. 
And  sleep  in  spiw  of  thunder.— What  is  Ibis, 

^tfiufer—AwApPAKiTioK  o/a  Child  Crotened, 
with  a  Tree  is$  his  Band,  rises. 

That  rises  like  tbe  issue  of  a  king ; 
And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  tbe  round 
And  top  of  sovereignty  T  ** 

All,  Listen,  but  speak  not. 

App,  Be  lion-mettled,  proud ;  and  take  no 


•  Ft«thjr:  Jt  Laid  flat  b,  wind  or  «fn. 

t  Tiiuiblr. 
L  *«"•  whhjii  !«•'•  WgMn  to  iprout.  |  Adroitly, 

T  ToHcbod  ou   •  pnttiou    u   «  harper    louche*   • 

^.'*  The  round  U  tlitt  partof  a  rrowii  which  endrclct 
«li«  b«Ml  I  (he  top  u  th«  orMuout  which  rites  aborfl 


Who  chafes,  who  freU,  er  wbert  cowplrera  me : 
Macbeth  shall  never  vanquUh'd  be,  untU 
Great  Bknam  wood  to  high  DunaiiiaBe  bUl 
Shall  come  against  bin.  {Descerndt, 

Macb,  That  wiU  never  be ; 
Who  can  impress  the  forest  ;•  bid  tbe  tree 
UnlU  bis  eartfa.bomMt  root  f   aweet  boiir«wl  t 

goodi 
Rebellions  head,  riae  never,  tUl  tbe  wood 
Of  BIrnam  riae,  and  our  high  plac'd  Macbetta 
Shall  live  the  lease  of  nature,  pay  bla  bnatta 
To  time  and  mortal  cntfoin.— Yet  ny  banrt 
Throbs  to  know  one  thing  ;  Tell  we,  (If  your 

art 
Can  teU  so  much,)  shall  Bauqno's  Isiise  ever 
Reign  in  this  kingdom  ! 

All,  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

^fac6.  i  WiU  be  satisfied :  deny  me  this. 
And  an  eternal  curse   fiill  on  yon  I     Let  me 

know:— 
Why  sinks  that  cauldron  t  and  what  Miset  b 
this?  [Hantbof*. 

1  Witch,  Sboul  «  Witch,  Sbowl  S  WUck, 
Show! 

AU,  Show  bU  eyes,  and  grieve  bis  heart ; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  deport. 

Eight  Kings  appear,  and  vass  over  the  Stegt 

in  order ;  the  last  with  a  Glass  te  kis 

hand;  Bahqvo following, 

Macb,  Thou  art  too  Uke  the  spirit  of  Baoqa»; 

down  I  ^  ^^ 

Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eye-balls :— Aad  Ov 

hair. 
Thou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the  Ant  ^ 
A  third  is  like  I  he  former  :— riltby  bags  t 
Why  do  you  show  me  this  t— A  fourth  T— Start, 

eyes  I 
What  I  wUl  tbe  line  stretch  out  to  tbe  oack  sf 

doomt} 
Another  yett— A  seventh  t— m  see  no  moie.— 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glass, 
Which  shows  me  many  more ;  and  some  I  see, 
That  two-fold  balls  and  treble  scepters  car? : 
Horrible  sight !— Av,  uow,  I  bee  tis  tnie ; 
For    the    blood  bofter'd  J   Banquo    smilw  opM 

me. 
And  poinu  at  them  for  his.— What,  U  thh  »t 

1  Witch,  Ay,  Sir,  all  this  is  so :— Bat  uliy 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amazedly  t— 
Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  bis  sprlghts,! 
And  show  tbe  b«>st  of  our  dellghu  ; 
I'll  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound. 
While  you  perform  the  antique  round  : 
That  this  great  king  may  kindly  cay. 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay.  ,  . 

IMusic.    The  Wjtcmia  dance,  and  vfM- 
Macb,  Where  are  they  t  Gone  1— Let  this  per- 
nicious hour 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  tbe  calender  l~ 
Come  in,  without  there  I 

Enter  Lbnox. 

Len.  What's  yoat  grace's  will  t 
Jfac6.  Saw  you  the  weird  sisters  1 
Len,  No,  my  lord. 
Macb,  Came  they  not  by  you  t 
Len,  No,  indeed,  my  lord.  ^       .  . 

Macb.  Infected  be  tbe  air  whereon  they  ii*. 
Aoddamn'd  aU  those  that  trust  tkeml-ie^ 

The  galloping  of  horse :  Who  wast  ca«>e  b)  t 
Leit.  TU  two  or  throe,  my  lord,  that  Urtu 
you  word, 
Macduff  is  ned  to  England. 
Afac6.  Fled  to  England  t 
Len,  Ay,  my  good  lord.  ^^  -. 

Maeb.  Time,  thon  antidpal'itS  my  dittd  « 
ploits : 

•  Who  e«a  romBiaiui  the  foreal  »•  wne  hl«  »*»  • 

I  Becmearod  with  Wood.  I  '•••  ^P'^*"* 

^  Trcveuickl,  by  takiuf  awajrtht  ©pp«it»»«»' 
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Tke  dighty  purpOM  Mrer  Is  o'ertook, 

Vnlew  Uie  deed  go  witb  it :  Frvtn  thb 

The  veiy  flrttJiiigs  of  my  heart  ataall  l)c 

The  dnlJhiss  of  my  Imid.    And  even  now 

To  crown  my  iboughu  with  acts,  he  It  thoagfat 

■nd  done: 
The  castle  of  MacdiiflT  I  will  snrprlie ; 
flfce  npon  Fife ;  give  to  the  cihe  o*tbe  iwanl 
His  wife,  bU  babes,  and  all  nnfortmiale  soaU 
That  trace  •  hia  line.    No  boasting  lUte  a  fool ; 
This  deed  I'll  do,  before  this  piirfMse  cool : 
Bfli  no  more  sights  I— Where  are  these  gentle- 
men t 
Come,  bring  nw  where  they  are. 

[Extmit. 

SCEXX  JL-^Fi/e.^A  Roam  in  Mscuorv's 

Enttr  Ladg  HkCDxyvr,  ktr  Son,  mnd  Rotaa. 

JL,  Macd.  What  bad  he  done,  to  make  him 
fly  the  land  t 

Rotst.  Yon  must  have  patience,  madam. 

L,  Macd,  He  had  none : 
Hb  flight  was  madness :  When  onr  actions  do 

not. 
Oar  fears  do  make  as  traitors,  t 

lEesse.  You  know  not. 
Whether  it  was  his  wisdom,  or  his  fear. 

L.  Mncd.  Wisdom  I  to  leave  bis  wife,  to  leave 

bis  babes. 

His  mansion,  and  bis  titles,  In  a  place 

From  whence  himself  does  fly  t    He  loves  us 

not; 
Re  wanu  tbe  natoral  touch  :  %  for  the  poor  wren 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  (labt,  % 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  i^liist  the  owl. 
AH  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  Is  tne  love ; 
As  little  is  tbe  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
80  runs  against  all  reason. 

ilos^e.  My  dearest  coz, 

I  pray  you,  school  yourself :  But,  for  your  hus- 

band. 
He  is  noble,  wise.  Judicious,  and  best  knows 
Tbe  fits  o*the  season.    I  dare  not  speak  much 

further  : 
But  crael  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors, 
And  do  not  kuow   ourselyes;  when  we   hold 

mrnour 
From  what  we   fear,  yet  kuow  not  what  we 

ftar; 
Bat  float  upon  a  wild  ajid  violent  sea. 
Each  way,  and  move.— I  take  my  leave  of  yon  : 
Shall  Dot  be  long  but  I'll  be  here  again : 
Things  at  vJie  worst  will   cease^  or  else  climb 

upward 
To  what  they  were  before.— My  pretty  cousin, 
BIcsaiiig  upon  yon  I 
I^  Mmcd.  Father* d  be  Is,  and  yet  he's  lUher- 

less. 
Basse.  I  am  BO  much  a  fool,  should  I  stay 

longer, 

II  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort : 

I  take  my  leave  at  once.  {EjtU  Russa. 

L.  Mmed,  5irrali,  ||  your  flithcr's  dead  ; 
And  what  wlU  you  do  uowt   How  will  you 
IlTef 
/fan.  As  Mrds  do,  mother. 
Zm  Macd,  What,  With  worms  and  flies  T 
Ham.  With  what  I  get,  1  mean ;  and  so  do 

they. 
L.  Macd.  Poor  bird  I  (tH>ttd*8t  never  fear  tbe 
net,  nor  lime. 
Tlie  pIt-Ml  nor  the  gui. 
iSam.  Why  should  1,  motlier  1  Poor  birds  they 
are  not  set  for. 
My  foiher  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 
Xm  Macd.  Tea,  be  la  dead ;  bow  wilt  thou  do 
for  a  father  t 


1 1.  c.  0«r 


*  Fallow. 


fcr.  |_ 


fliffct  t*  coBildcfwl  as  «Y«lkncC  of  ««v 
X   Natural  afcction.  ^  fif bt 

WM  not,  in  our  autlior'a  ltM«,  a  term 


Sam,  Nay,  botv  wlU  yo«  do  for  a  hnaband  I 

L,  Mmed,  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty 'at  any 
market. 

San  Then  you'll  buy  'em  to  sell  again. 

L.  Macd.  Thou  speak'st   with  all   Ihy  wit{ 
and  yet  l'foith« 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

San.  Was  my  Either  a  traitor,  mother  t 

£.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Satt.  Whalis  a  traitor  f 

Ij.  Macd,  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 

Son.  And  be  all  traitors,  that  do  so  t 

X>.  Jfacd .  Every  one  that  docs  so,  is  a  traitor, 
and  must  be  hanged. 

San.  And  must  they  all  be  baHgtd,  that  swear 
and  He  f 

X*.  Macd.  Every  one. 

Son.  Who  must  hang  them  f 

X».  Macd.  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  swearers  are  fools : 
for  there  are  liara  and  awearere  euongh  to  beat 
the  I 


Z».  Macd.  Now,  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey  I 
But  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  t 

Son.  if  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him: 
if  you  would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  1 
should  quickly  have  a  new  father. 

L.  Mmcd.  Poor  piaUlcrl  how  thou  talk'st. 

Enter  a  MassEKOsn. 
Mess.  Bless  you,  fair  dame  I  1  am  not  to  yo« 
known, 
Tboogh  fas  yoar  state  of  honow  I  am  perfect,  t 
I  doubt  some  danger  does  approach  yon  nearly  : 
If  you  would  take  a  homely  man's  advice. 
Be    not  found   bete;  beuee,   with  your  little 


To  IHgbt  yuu  thus,  methlnks,  I  am  too  savage  » 

To  do  worse  to  you,  were  fell  cruelty. 

Which  Is  loo  nigh  yonr  person.    Heavw  pic* 

serve  you  I 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  [Exit  Msaaaiiou* 

L.  Macd.  Whither  should  I  fly  t 
1  have  done  no  hann.    Bnt  I  remember  now 

aiu  in  this  earthy  world ;  arbere,  to 


Is  oAen  landalrie ;  to  do  good,  sometimci 

'  lly »  ^' .    " 
Do  1  pat  np  that  womanly  defenoe. 


Acconnied  dangerous  folly  t  Why  then,  alas  I 


To  say  1  have  duae  no  harm  1 What  are  tktm 

faces  t 

Enter  MvRUsnaas. 

Afiir.  Where  Is  )'onr  hnsbaiid  t 

L.  Macd.  I  hope  In  ik>  place  so  unsanelifled. 
Where  such  as  thou  niay^i  find  him. 

Mur.  He's  a  traitor. 

Son.  Thou  ly'sl.  thou  shag-ear'd  villain. 

Mur.  What,  you  egg  t  [Stabbing  Mm, 

Young  fry  of  treachery  t 

.Von.  He  has  killed  me,  motber ; 
Run  away,  I  pray  you.  t'^'^-** 

lExit  latlp  M  A  CD  vrr,  erylatg  murder^ 
ana  ynrsued  bjf  the  MURDRaaas. 

SCENE  J JI^— England. --A  Uoam  in  iki 
king's  Palace, 

Enter  Malcolx  «iS4l  MacDiirr. 

Jfa/.  Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate   shade, 
and  there 
Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty. 

Macd.  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast   tbe   mortal  sword ;  and,  like  good 

men,  morn. 

Bestride  our  downraI1*n  blrtlidom :  t  Each  new 

New  widows   bowl :   new  orphans  cry ;   new 

sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  thai  it  resounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  aud  yell'd  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 
Mai,  What  1  believe,  TU  wail ; 

*  I  an  perfectly  aci|Mainic4  willi  yowr  raak. 
1  Birtbrisht. 
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MACBETH. 


Act  IV. 


What  lAow.  Mtteft  t  uA,  what  1  can  redrcM, 
As  I  tbaU  flnd  the  Ume  to  fHend,*  i  wUL 
What  you  have  spoke.  It  may  be  so ;  percbanee, 
This    tyrant,   whose    sole  name   bUsters  4Hir 

toDfues, 
Was  once  thoutht  honest :  yon  have  lov'd  him 

well; 
He  hath  not  toncb'd  yon  yeC    I  am  yonng 

bat  something 
Yon  may  deserve  of  him  ttnongh  ne;  and 

wisdom 
To  oflfer  np  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb. 
To  appease  an  angry  god. 
Maed,  I  am  not  treacheroas. 
Mai,  But  Macbeth  is. 
A  good  aud  virtoous  nature  may  recoU, 
In  an  imperial  charge,  t    Bat  'crave  yonr  par- 
don; 
That  which  yon  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  trans- 

AngeU  are  bright  still,  though  the  brightest  fell ; 
Tboogb  all  things  foal  woold  wear  the  brows  of 

grace, 
Tet  grace  must  still  look  so. 
Macd,  1  have  lost  my  hopes. 
Jful.  Perchance,  even  there,  where  I  did  flnd 

my  doubts. 
Why  In  that  rawness  left  yon  wife  and  child, 
(Tboee  precious  motives,  those  strong  knots  of 

love,) 
Without  leave  taking  1— I  pray  yon. 
Let  not  my  Jealonsies  be  your  dlshonoars, 
Bat  mine  own  safeties :— You  may  be 

Just 
Whatever  I  shall  think. 

Maed,  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  conntry  i 
Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  basis  sure. 
For  goodness  dares  not  check  t*iee  I  wear  tl 

thy  wrongs, 
Tkf  title  U  affeer'd  1 1— Fare  thee  well,  lord  : 
1  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  thiak'st 


For  the 


space  that* s   In   the  tyrant's 


whole 
fnsp, 
And  the  rich  east  to  boot. 

Mat,  Be  not  offended : 
I  speak  not  as  In  an  absolute  fear  of  yoa. 
I  think,  our  oounlry  sinks  beneath  the  yoke ; 
It  weeps,  it  bleeds ;  and  each  new  day  a  gash 
la  added  to  her  wounds :  1  think,  withal. 
There  would  be  hands  uplifted  In  my  right : 
And  here,  from  gracious  Enaland,  have  I  offer 
Of  goodly  thousands  :  But,  for  all  this. 
When  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  It  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  have  more  vices  tlun  It  had  before ; 
More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  than  ever. 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 

Macb,  What  should  be  bet 

Mai,  It  is  myself  I  mean  :  In  whom  1  know 
All  the  pariicniars  of  vice  so  grafted. 
That,  when  they  shall  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth 
Will  seem  as  pure  as  snow  ;  and  the  poor  state 
Estrem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compared 
With  my  conflneless  harms. 

Maed,  Not  in  the  legions 
Of  horrid  hell,  can  come  a  devU  more  damn'd 
In  evils  to  top  Macbeth. 

Mai,  I  grant  blui  bloody, 
Loaurious,  $  avaricious,  felse,  deceitful. 
Sudden,  |  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin    ■ 
That  has  a  name  :  But  there's  no  bottom,  none. 
In  my  voluptuousness :  yonr  wives,  your  daugh- 
ters, 
Yonr  matrons,  and  yonr  maids,  coald  not  flit  np 
The  cistern  of  ray  Inst ;  and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear. 
That  did  oppose  my  will :  Better  Macbeth, 
Than  such  a  one  to  reign. 

Maed,  Boundless  intemperance 

,  ,       .         .  •  BcrrieiKi. 

1  r.  #.  A  rood  ni»d  nay  rcr«d«  fVon  gtt«4««N  Is  .tb« 

caecNtloa  of  a  rovnl  rommiHion. 

t   Ufally  Mttlcd  by  (boM  who  had  tb«  ftntl  a4}«4l- 

I  LMcifivu*.  I  paadoBM*. 


in  nature  Is  a  tyranny ;  tt  hath  been 
The  ontimely  emptying  of  the  happy  throae. 
And  fUi  of  many  kings.    Bat  fear  not  yet 
To  take  apon  you  what  is  yoors :  yon  any 
Convey  yonr  pleasures  in  n  spocioas  plentj* 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  yoa  may  so  laoad> 

wink. 
We  have  willing  iames  enough  ;  there  caaaot  •• 
That  vulture  in  you  to  devoor  so  nnay. 
As  will  to  grcataeae  dedicate  themsdvca. 
Finding  It  so  Indln'd. 

MmL  With  this,  there  grows. 
In  my  Inost  Ul-compos'd  affection,  tnch 
A  stancfaless  avarice,  that,  were  I  king, 
I  should  cut  off  the  nobles  for  their  lands  : 
Desire  his  Jewels,  and  this  other's  hoose : 
And  my  more- having  would  be  as  a  saoce 
To  make  me  hunger  more ;  that  I  should  A 
Quarrels  nqjust  against  the  good,  and  loyal. 
Destroying  them  for  wealth. 

Maed,  This  avarice 
Sticks  deeper ;  grows  with  more  pemldoaa  root 
Than  summer-seeding  lust  i  and  it  hath  been 
The  sword  of  our  slain  kings :  Yet  do  not  teu  ; 
Scotland  hath  foysons  *  to  fill  up  your  will. 
Of  your  mere  own  :  All  these  are  portable,  t 
With  other  graces  weigh'd. 

Mai,  But  I  have  none :  The  ktng-becamlic 
graces, 
As  Justice,  verity,  temperance,  staMeacas, 
Bountv,  pers6venuace,  mercy,  lowUneas, 
Devotion,  patieuee.  courage,  fortitude, 
I  have  no  relish  or  them  ;  but  abound 
In  the  division  of  each  several  crime. 
Acting  it  many  ways.     Nay,  had  1  power,  1 

should 
Pour  the  sweet  milk  of  concord  Into  beU. 
Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth. 

Maed.  O  ScoUand  I  Scotland  I 

Mai,  If  such  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak  % 
I  am  as  1  have  spoken. 

Maed,  nt  to  govern  I 
No,  not  to  live.— O  nation  miserable. 
With  an  untitled  tyrant  bloodv-aceptet'd. 
When  Shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  di^rs  again  t 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  interdiction  stands  accnrs'd. 
And   does   blaspheme  his    breed  t— Thy  rsyil 

fkther. 
Was  a  most  sainted  king ;  the  queen,  that  bors 

thee 
Oftner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  fieet. 
Died  every  day  she  lived.    Fare  thee  well  I 
These  evils  thou  repeaf  st  upon  thyself. 
Have    banlsh'd   me   from     8cotland.^>0    aiy 

breast, 
Thv  hope  ends  here  I 

MaL  Macduff,  this  noMe  paaaion. 
Child  of  integrity,  hath  fh>m  my  soul 
Wip'd  the  black  scruples,  recondl'd  my  tlMOgMi 
To  thy  good  truth  and  hononr.    Devilish  Use- 

1>eUi 
By  many  of  these  trains  hathg  songht  to  wla  ini 
Into  his  power ;  and  modest  wisdom  plncks  me 
From  over-credulous  haste :  t  But  Ood  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me  I  for  even  now 
I  put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Unspeak  mine  own  detraction  :  here  abiare 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself. 
For  strangers  to  my  nature.    I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman ;  never  was  fSorswora ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own ; 
At  no  time  broke  my  faith  ;  woold  not  bctiay 
The  devil  to  his  fellow ;  and  delight 
No  less  In  truth  than  life :  my  first  fUse  spofc* 

Ing 
Was  this  upon  myself:  What  I  am  tialy. 
Is  thine  and  my  poor  country's,  to  commsni 
Whither,  Indeed,  before  thy  bere-approach. 
Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men, 
'"  ready  at  a  point,  was  setting  fbrth : 


»  PiMty.  «  MayW 

t  OTer^hatty  rrrdalily. 
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MACBETH. 


more   anon.— CooMt   tbe   king 


Nov  ««*ll  together:  And  the  ctaacc  of  food- 

Be  like  ovr  wamnted  quaml  I    Why  aic  jo« 

silent  T 
Maed,  Such  welcome  and  nawdoome  things 

at  once, 
lis  haid  to  reconcile. 

Smttr  s  Doctor. 
Jfa<.   Well. 

forchp  I  pray  yon  f 
Jhet.  Ay,  Sir :  tliere  are  a  crew  of  wretched 
aouli. 
That  slay  Us  cnre :  their  malady  convinces  • 
The  great  assay  of  art :  hot,  at  his  touch, 
loch  sanctity  hath  heaven  given  his  hand, 
Tbey  presently  amend. 
Mml.  I  thank  yo«,  doctor.        [Exit  DooTon. 
Maed.  What  Is  the  diwase  he  means  f 
Jf«l.  TIs  call'd  the  evil : 
A  most  miracnloos  work  in  this  good  king ; 
Which  often,  since  my  here-remain  in    Eng- 


1  have  seen  him  do. 
HlmseK    besi 


How  he  solicits  heaven, 
hot    strangely-visited 

All  swola  and  nicerons,  pitlfhl  to  the  eye, 
The  mere  despair  of  saif  ery,  he  cares  ; 
Hamfiag  a  golden  stamp  t  atMnit  their  necks. 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  and  His  spoken. 
To  tlie  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 
Tbe  healing  benediction.    With  this  strange  vhr- 

toe. 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy ; 
And  saadry  blessings  hang  aboat  his  throne, 
That  speak  Mm  ftiU  of  grace* 

&iter  Rosia. 
Macd.  See,  who  comes  here  t 
Jfcl.   My  countryman  ;   bat  yet  I  know  him 

not. 
JWWrd.  My  ever-gentle  ooosln,  welcome  hither. 
3t0L  I  know  him  now :  Good  God,  betimes 


The  means  that  make  ns  strangers  1 

Jtosse.  Sir,  Amen. 

JkfMd.  stands  Scotland  where  it  didt 

Ro!tt€.  Alas,  poor  conntry ; 
Almost  afraid  to  know  itself  I  li  cannot 
Be  call'd  our  mother,  but  our  grave :   where 

nothing. 
Bat  who  knows  nothing,  Is  once  seen  to  smile ; 
Where  sighs  and  groans,,  and  shrieks  that  rend 


Are 


.air, 
',  not  mark'd ;   where  violent  sorrow 


A  modem  ecitacy ;  t  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask'd,  for  who ;  and  good  men's 
Expire  before  the  flowers  lu  their  caps,  [lives. 
Dying,  or  ere  they  sicken. 

Macd.  O  relation, 
T«o  nice,  and  yet  too  true  I 

MmL  What  U  the  newest trieff 

JlM«r.  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  him  the 
speaker; 
EmA  minote  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd,  How  does  my  wife  t 

gimstt.  Why.  well. 

ilf«r4f.  And  all  my  children  t 

Bs»*e.  Well  too. 

M0€d.  The  tyrant  hat  not  batter'd  at  their 
peace f 

gf0sse.  No  ;  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  I 
did  leave  them. 

Macd.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  yoar  speech ;  How 

BotM.   When   I  came  hither  to  transport  the 
tidings. 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  tan  a  ramonr 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out ; 
Which  was  to  my  belief  wltnew'd  the  rather, 

*  OT«rp««en,  raMacn. 
f  A  Tnapl  MMMC  t*  tb«  SgiBna,  «b«  lMch«d  far  ika 

t  Cmmmos  diainat  ai  m\mA* 


For  that  I  nw  the  tmnt*t  power  a-foot : 
Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  yoar  eye  In  Soottand 
Would  create  soldiers,  make  our  women  ttght. 
To  doff*  their  dire  distresses* 

MtU,  Be  it  their  comfort. 
We  are  coming  thither;  gracious  England  hath 
Lent  us  good  Siward  and  ten  thousand  men  i 
An  older  and  a  better  soldier  none 
That  Christendom  gives  out. 

RMse,  'Would  I  could  answer 
This  comfort  with  the  like  I  But  I  have  wonb» 
That  would  be  howl'd  out  in  tbe  desert  air. 
Where  hearing  should  not  latch  t  them. 

Macd,  What  concern  tliey  T 
The  general  cause  t  or  is  it  a  fee-grief,  { 
Due  to  some  single  breast  t 

JImm.  No  mind,  that's  honest. 
But  in  it  shares  some  woe ;  though  the  mala  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Mucd,  If  it  be  mine. 
Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  It. 

JtoMst.  Let  not  your  eara  despise  my  tongue 
for  ever,  [sound. 

Which   shall   poeoess  them  with   the  heaviest 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Macd,  Humph  1  1  guess  at  It. 

Rosst,   Your  castle  is  snrprii'd :  yoar  wife, 
and  babes. 
Savagely  slaaghter'd  :  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  quarry  (  of  these  mnrder'd  deer. 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 

MaL  Merciful  heaven  1— 
What,  man  I  ne'er  pull  your  hat  upon  yonr  brows ; 
Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief,  that  does   not 

speak. 
Whispers  the   o'er-franght  heart,  and  bUa  It 


Macd,  My  children  too  t 

KoBse,  Wife,  children,  servants,  all 
That  could  be  found. 

Macd,  And  I  must  be  ftom  thence  I 
My  wife  kili'd  too  t 

Rosse,  I  have  said. 

Mai.  Be  comforted ; 
Let's  make  ns  med'cines  of  oar  great  revenge. 
To  cnre  this  deadly  grief, 

MacA,  He  has  no  children.— -AU  my  pretty 

Did  you  say,  all  f— O  hell-kite  I— All  t 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam. 
At  one  fell  swoop  f 
MaL  DlKpute  it  like  a  man. 
Macd.  I  shall  do  so ; 
But  I  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man  : 
I  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were. 
That  were  not   precious   to  me.— Did    heaven 

Io9k  on. 
And  would  not  take  their  parti  Sinful  Macduff, 
They  were  all  struck  for  thee  I  naught  that  1  am. 
Not  for  their  own  demeriu,  but  for  mine, 
Fell  slaughter  on  their  souls  :  Heaven  rest  them 

now  I 
MaL  Be  this  the  wheUtone  of  your  sword : 

let  grief  [it. 

Convert  to  auger  :  blunt  not  the  heart,  eniage 

Macd.  O  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine 

eyes. 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue  I But,  gentle 

heaven. 
Cut  short  all  Intermission  ;  $  front  to  (taut. 
Bring  thou  this  Send  of  Scotland  and  myself; 
Within  my  sword's  length  set  him  ;  if  he 'scape. 
Heaven  forgive  him  too  I 

Mai,  This  tune  goes  manly. 
Come,  go  we  to  the  king ;  onr  power  is  ready  ; 
Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave :  Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above 
Put  on  their  lnstnm»ents.    Receive  what  cheer 

you  may ; 
Tbe  night  Is  long,  that  never  Bnds  the  day. 

[Ereunr* 


t  Catch. 
I  Tkagui 


t  A  grief  that  has  a  ilnsla 
I aftar III* killed.  |  All 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


396 


MACBETH. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  L—Duntkwne.—A  Room  in  the  Cas- 
tle. 

Enter  a  Doctok  of  Physic,  emd  s  toaUlmg 
ObntliwoIian. 

Doet,  I  have  two  nlfbtt  watched  with  yon, 
bnt  can  perceive  no  tnith  in  yoar  report.  When 
wai  it  she  last  walked  f 

Gent,  Since  his  mi^esty  went  into  the  field, 
1  have  seen  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her 
night-gown  upon  her,  nnlodt  her  closet,  take 
forth  paper,  fold  It,  write  upon  It,  read  It,  after- 
wards seal  It,  and  again  retain  to  bed  ;  yet  all 
this  while  In  a  most  fast  sleep. 

Doct,  A  great  pertnrbatlon  in  nature  f  to  re- 
ceive at  once  the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the 
elTects  of  watchlng.^In  this  slumbry  agitation, 
besides  her  walking,  and  other  actual  per- 
formances, what,  at  any  time,  have  yon  heard 
her  fayt 

Gent.  That,  Sir,  wbfch  1  will  not  report  after 
her. 

/locf .  Ton  may,  ti  me ;  and  'tis  most  meet 
yon  should. 

Gent,  Neither  no  you,  nor  any  one ;  having 
BO  witness  to  conUm  my  speech. 

J^iier  Ladp  MacnnTB,  si^A  s  Trnper. 

Lo  yon,  here  she  comes  I  This  Is  her  very  guise ; 
and,  upon  my  life,  fast  asleep.  Observe  her ; 
stand  Close. 

JOoct.  How  came  she  by  that  light  t 

Gent.  Why,  It  stood  by  her :  she  has  light  by 
her  continually ;  'tis  her  command. 

Doct,  Yon  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent,  Ay,  but  their  sense  is  shut. 

D<Kit,  What  U  it  she  does  nowt  Look,  how 
site  rubs  her  bands. 

Gent*  It  Is  an  accustomed  action  with  her, 
to  seem  thus  washing  her  hands  ;  1  have  known 
her  continue  in  this  a  quarter  of  an  boor. 

Lady  M,  Yet  here's  a  spot. 

Doct,  Hvk,  she  speaks ;  I  will  set  down  what 
comes  from  her,  to  satisfy  my  remembrance  the 
more  strongly. 

Lady  M.   Out,  damned  spot  I  out,  I  say  I— 

One ;  Two  ;  Why,  then  *\X%  lime  to  do't : Hell 

is  murky  1  *— Fie,  my  lord,  fle  I  a  soldier,  and 
afear'dl  What  need  we  fear  who  knows  it, 
when  none  caj  call  our  power  to  acconnt  I— Yet 
who  would  have  thought  the  old  man  to  have  had 
«o  much  blood  In  him  f 

JJoet.  Do  you  mark  that  t 

Lady  M,  The   thane  of   Fife   had  a  wife . 

Where    U   she    nowt What,    will    these 

hands  ne'er  be  clean  T—Vo  more  o'that,  my 
lord,  BO  more  o'that:  yon  mar  all  with  this 
atartlng. 

Do^,  Go  to,  go  to;  yon  have  known  what  yon 
abonld  not. 

Gemt,  She  has  spoke  what  she  should  not, 
an  sure  of  that :   Heaven  knows  what  she  has 
known. 

Lady  M.  Here's  the^mell  of  the  blood  still 
an  the  perfumes  of  Arabia  wUI  not  sweeten  this 
little  hand.    Oh  1  oh  I  oh  1 

J>oct.  What  a  sight  b  there  1  The  heart  is 
sorely  charged. 

CUnt.  I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  Ib  my 
kiaom,  for  the  dicnlly  of  the  whole  body. 

Ihct,  Well,  well,  well,— 

Gent.  'Pray  God,  It  be.  Sir. 

Doct.  This  disease  Is  beyond  my  practice: 
Tet  I  have  known  those  which  have  walked  in 
their  sleep,  who  have  died  hoUly  In  their  beds. 

Lady  M.  Wash  your  hands,  put  on  you 
Bight  gown ',  look  not  so  pale :— 1  tell  you  yet 

2ain  Banquo's  buried ;  he  cannot  come  out  of 
I  grave. 

•Doct*  Even  sof 
Lady  Jf.  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there's  knockiag  at 

•  Oufc. 


your  hand :  What's  done,  cannot  be  undone  :  To 
bed,  to  bed,  to  bed.        [£rtt  Lady  1Uobbt«« 
Doct.  Will  she  go  now  to  bed  t 
Otnt,  Directly. 

Doct,  Foul  whisperinp  are  abroad:   Ubbb- 
tural  deeds 
Do  breed  unnatural  troubles :  Infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  wlU  dlacbarge   their  se- 

crqts* 
More   Beeds   she  the  divlBe,  thaa  tbe  physl- 

cIbb.— 
God,  God,  forgive  us  all  I  Look  after  bar ; 
Remove  ttom  her  the  means  of  aH  aBuoyaacc* 
And  still  keep  eyea  upon  her  i--^,  good  night : 
My  mind  she  ban  mated,  •  and  amna'd  mty 

sight : 
I  thiBk,  but  dare  not  speak. 
Gent.  Good  night,  good  doctor.       iBxatrnt, 

SCENE  JL—Tha  Country  wear  Dmmsinmna* 

Enter  toUh  Drum  and  Colours,  Mbntbtb, 

CsTHNSss,  Amoos,  Lbhox,  and  Soldiers. 

Mont*  The  English  powct  is  near,  led  mi  liy 
Malcolm, 
His  nndc  Siward,  and  the  good  Maoteff. 
Revenges  Irani  In  them :  for  their  dear  caasea 
Would,  to  the  bleeding,  and  the  grim  alaras. 
Excite  the  mortified  man.  t 

Ang.  Near  Birnam  wood 
8haU  we  well  meet  them  s  that  waf  ara  thry 
coming. 

Cath,  Who  kBowB,  If  DonalbalB  be  wllk  hia 
brother  T 

Lcn.   For  certain.  Sir,  he  is  ant  i  I  have  a 
fUe 
Of  all  the  gentry  ;  there  Is  Biward's  son. 
And  many  unrough  t  youths,  but  even  bow 
Protest  their  first  of  manhood. 

Ment.  What  does  the  tyrant  T 

Oath.  Great  Dnnsinane  he  strongly  fortlAet : 
SoBM  sav,  he's  mad ;  others,  that  lesser  hat* 

Do  call  it  valiant  fury :  bnt,  for  certain. 
He  cannot  buckle  his  distempei'd  caaae 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

Ang,  Now  does  be  feel 
His  secret  murders  sticking  on  bis  hands  x 
Now  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faith-breach  ; 
Those  he  commands,  move  only  in  cooMnand, 
Nothing  iB  love :  now  does  he  feel  the  title 
Hang  loose  ahont  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

Ment.  Who  then  shaU  MasM 
His  pester'd  senses  to  recoil  and  start. 
When  aU  that  U  within  hjn  does  coadcBM 
Itself,  for  being  there  t 

Cath.  Well,  march  we  on. 
To  give  obedience  where  'tis  imty  ow'd : 
Meet  we  the  medecln  $  of  the  sickly  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we.  In  our  country's  parga. 
Each  drop  of  us. 

Len.  Or  so  nuich  as  It  needs* 
To  dew  the  sovereign  flower,  and  drowB  thB 


Make  we  our  march  towards  Blmaro. 

{ExemU,  mareUng* 

SCENE  III.—DunHnane.'-A  Boom  iw.  the 
CastU, 

Enter  Ms«hth,  Doctob,  and  ATTBBDABra. 
Maeb.  Bring  me  no  BMre  repoHs ;  let  then 

fly  all  ( 
Till  Birnam  wood  remove  to  Dunainanc, 
1  caBBot  tatait  wllft  lhar«    Whatfs  the  hoy  Mai- 

eolml  [know 

Waahe  not  bora  of  womaB  f   The  apirlta  that 
AU  mortal  consequents,  pronounc'd  nse  thaa : 
Ftnr  mat,  Matbethg  no  man,  thafs  barm  nf 


)  111*  phv»i«ia«. 


»  CMfbvndca. 
If  * 
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SkaU  etr  have  ^omer  on  tket. Tbea  flv 

Aid  miHf ie  witli  Uie  Eoglith  epicttrct : 
The  ttiiid  I  vnj  bjr.  and  the  hcut  I  bear, 
M.II  -.-,  — •   with  doubt,  ar-    "^ ^ 


Shall  Mver  sag 
fear. 


The  derU 


Enter  a  SisfAitT* 

that  black,  tbou  cnaa-fac^d 
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Jl«c6.  ■riac  U  alUr  Me 

I  will  Bo(  be  aAaid  of  dcatb  aad  banc. 
TIU  Mmam  forert  come  to  Daulaaaa. 

^^^'  totf*  '  ^   DwMlMuw  away^d 
Praai  ataia  iliiMld  tardljr  draw  ma  bare.  {Brii. 

A 


with 


Wkere  fat'it  tboa  tbal  coom  look  t 

Serv.  There  ia  tea  tboMaud 

Meth.  Gecte,  ▼Ulalo  t 

Strv,  teUlers,  Sir. 

ifac*.  Co,  prick  ihy  fece,  aad  over-red  thy 

Tboa  %.||T4r'd  boy.    What  toMlert,  patch  f  t 
Dtatb  of  thy  lOBl  I  tboM  iiB«n  cbeeks^thiue 
4n  cMmUoia  to  fear.    What  Midlert,  wbey- 
hce? 
9(T9,  n€  Eaf  U«k  force,  to  pkate  yon. 
Jf«».  T9kt  tby  tea  heaoe.*.8eytoa  l-I  am 
lick  tt  biwt, 
Whea  I  behold-Seytoa.  I  my  l-Thta  pub 
*'"  <*«er  we  ever,  or  dimeat  me  aow. 


SOMNS  tr.-^wttrp  near  Dmmsinnne : 
99^004  In  pUw. 

Atfer,  mia  Drum  mnH  Colours,  Malcolm. 
JM  BiWAaD  mnd  hU  Son,  NAcour^  MiS-' 

IS  4^tJ""""'  i"**"*'  **«»»»•  «*»•". 
«Mtf  SMdlers,  marckiMg, 

MM.  Comiat,  I  bope,  the  dayi  ara  aear  at 


I  hare  llv'd  kNif  eoougb  :  my  way  of  life 
tt'a  lato  tbc  •ear,^  the  ydlow  leaf: 


h  lall'i 


And  that  vhicb  aboHld  accompany  old  ate. 


A*  hoBMr,  love,  obedience,  iroope  of  frienda, 
mnt  aot  look  to  have ;  but.  In  their  i 


breatbf 
Wkich  the  poor  heart  woald   fain  deny,   but 

dare  not. 
Sejim! 

Mnttr  SarTox. 

'S'*i.''Si  *•  5^'  (P»ciou»  plenaarvt 

Afec*.  What  ncwa  more  f 

*y.  All  is  conflrm'd,  my  lord,  wUch  was 


be  hnck'd. 
Citv  me  mr  armour. 

fry.  Tl«  not  needed  yet. 

Jf«c».  I-JJ  pot  U  on. 
Send  oat  more    honei,   lUrrl    th 


Hmr  those  that  talk  of  fear.-Give  me  mine 


How  dom  year  patient,  doctor  t 

D»ct,  Not  so  sick,  my  lord, 
^•he  is  troubled  with  thlck-eomiac  fwcka, 
Ttat  keep  her  from  ber  rest.  ' 

Afec*.  Cara  ber  of  that : 
P?I!S  ?^  ■?  minister  to  a  mind  diseas'd  | 
Jiick  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow ; 
?i?  !5u***  ^'**'*"  troubles  of  the  bnlu ; 
And,  with  somo  sw«et  oblivious  anUdote, 
Sl*2?*  »*«  «»iifl'<l  bosom  of  that  periloiia  stafll 
Which  weieht  upon  the  heartf  * 

Ood,  Therein  the  patieul 
■HI  nlaister  lo  himself. 

Veeb,  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs,  I'll  none  of 

*«Jtoii,  sendjmi.— Doctor,  the  thanes  Hy  from 

<^«ne,  Sir,  despatch  :-lf  thou  oould'it,  doctor, 

JJ;  iljler  ol  my  land,  ftad  her  disease, 

*2"W  "Pt**"!  thee  to  the  very  echo, 
w£.'j!?'tJ  ?^***'  again.-Pufl'i  oir/ 1  my.- 
wSL"'*'"t  ■*""*»  <>'  **a*  purgative  drua. 

''^hes  u  hear  something. 


t  lcll«w. 

«C»r. 


•  Sink. 
S  Aa  apiicllMloB  of  ronumpt. 


That  ckamben  will  be  safe. 
Mens.  We  doubt  It  nothing. 
Air.  What  wood  U  this  befoia  nst 
Ment,  The  wood  of  Biniam. 

kU'LJ^HS^  ?."*"  ^  him  down  a  bonab. 
And  heart  before  him }  thereby  shall  we  sha- 

aow 
The  numbers  of  oar  boat,  and  make  discovery 
Err  ia  report  of  us. 
Sold,  It  shall  be  done. 
8lw.  We  learn  no  other,  but  the  conOdenC 
tyrant 
Keeps  stlU  In  Donslnane,  and  will  endam 
Our  seuing  down  befor*!. 

Mai,  lis  bis  main  hope  : 
For  where  there  Is  advantage  to  be  given, 

"^olt"*  **"*  b«wfiven  him  there. 
I  none   Una  with    him,   but   constrained 

Whose  hearts  are  absent  too. 

Maed,  Let  our  JasC  censures 
Attond  the  true  event,  aad  put  we  on 
Indnstiioas  soldiersMp. 

Siw.  The  time  appnnchca. 
Ttat  wlU  with  due  £dsioa  make  us  kaow 
What  we  sbaU  my  we  have,  and  what  we  owe, 
nioughto  specalaUve  tbeir  nnsure  hopes  ivlale ; 
But  certain  issue  strobes  amst  arbitrate  :t 
Towards  which,  advance  the  war. 

[iCrewjil,aMircAii«g. 


SCENE  r.'-lhtnelnane. 
Caeiie, 


Wilkin  tha 

Auer,  «Uk  Drums  and  Coloure,  MAoaarv. 
Bar  TON,  and  Soldlgrs. 


Macb,  Hang  oat  our  banners  on  the  outward 

wails ; 
The   cry  is    sUU,    Thef  came:   Our   cutie's 

strength 
Will  laugf 
Till  famiL. 
Were  tbey  not  fotc'd  with  those  that  shonld  be 

oar's. 
We  mifbt  have  met  them  darefol,  beard 


strength 

igh  a  siege  to  scorn  :  here  let  them  He, 
line  and  the  ague  eat  them  up : 
bey  not  forc'd  with  those  that  shonld  b« 

oar's. 


Id  beat  them  backward  home.  What  is  that 
v^  n^;*^!  ^4  "■'  "•"*'*•  •/  Women. 
'?P'\**.*'u'**  *!7  ^  women,  my  good  lord, 
J/ac6.  I  tave  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  fears: 
The  Ume  h»  been,  my  senses  would  have 
cooi'd 

WnJi?'.?."*!?'*'^.*^ '  ■"''  ^  ^«'»  t  of  hair 

Would  at  a  dismal  Ueatise  rouse,  and  stir 

As  lift  were  in't :  I  have  supp»d  full  with  hor- 

rors; 
Direnem,  familiar  to  my  slaogbt'roas  ibouthis. 
Cannot  once   stort  me.—Wberefore  was   that 
cryT 

fC^- The  nueen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 

Macb.  She  sbould  have  died  hercaAer ; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word.— 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow. 
Creeps  in  thto  petty  pace  from  day  to  day, 

^  -^     *  fr.  Greater  aad  !•••. 

t  DtUraiM*.  I  siin. 
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To  ciM  lut  tylitble  of  recorded  time ; 
And  all  our  yesterdays  liaTe  llf  bted  fo< 
I'he  way  to  dusty  deatb.    Out,  out,  brief  caudle  I 


Act  V. 


And  all  our  yesterdays  liaTO  llf  bted  fools 
1'be  way  to  dusty  deatb.    Out,  out,  brief  c 
Life's  but  a  walking  sbadow ;  a  poor  player. 


That  strnU  and  freu  bis  bour  upon  the  stage. 
And  ttaen  Is  beard  no  more :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fury, 
SlKulfylag  notbiiif . 

Eitttr  «  MiasBNCiB. 

Thou  com'st  to  use  thy  tongue ;  tby  story  qniaiy. 

JlfeM.  Oraclons  iny  lord, 
I  shall  report  that  which  I  say  I  saw. 
Bat  know  not  bow  to  do  It. 

Macb.  Well,  ny.  Sir. 

Mess,  As  1  did  stand  my  watch  upon  the 
bill, 
I  look'd  tomd  BIniam,  and  anon,  methooght. 
The  wood  began  to  move. 

Macb.  Uar  and  slave  I  [Striking  him. 

Mess,  Let  me  endnre  yout  wrath,  IPt  be  not 
so: 
Within  this  three  mile  may  yon  see  it  coming  ; 
I  say,  a  moving  grove. 

Jifacb,  If  ibon  speak'st  fhlie. 
Upon  the  next  tree  shalt  thou  hang  alive, 
Till  famine  cling  •  thee :  if  thy  speech  be  sooth, 
1  care  not  if  thou  dost  for  me  as  much.— 
I  pull  in  resolution ;  and  begin 
To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend, 
Thai  lies  like  truth  :   Fear  not,  till  Birium 

uood 
Do  come  to  DunsiHone  ,*-«nd  now  a  wood 
Comet    toward    Dnnslnanc.^Arm,   arm,   and 

out]— 
If  this,  which  be  avouches,  does  appear, 
Th«re  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here, 
1  'gin  to  be  a-weary  of  the  sun. 
And  wish  the  estate  o'the  world  were  now  nn- 
done.—  [wrack  I 

Ring  the  alanmi  liell :— Blow,   wind  I    come, 
At  least  we'll  die  with  hamcast  on  our  back. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  ri."Tke  tame.—A  Plain  b^ort  the 
Castle, 

Enter,  with  Drums  end  Colours,  Malcolx, 
old  SiWAKD,  Macduff,  t^,  and  their  Armjf, 
vith  Boughs, 
Mai,  Now  near  enoogh ;  your  leavy  screens 
throw  down. 

And  show  like  those  yon  are:— Yon,  worthy 


Maeb,  My  l 

Yo.  Slw,  The  devU  himself  coold  mi  p.*. 
nounce  a  title 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 
Maeb.  No,  nor  more  fearftil. 
Yo,  Slw,  Thou  liest,  abhorred  tyiant;   wHh 
my  sword 
I'll  prove  the  He  then  speak'st. 

iTheg  fight,  and  foung  SiwanD  U  simits, 

Macb,  Ttou  wast  bom  or  woman. 

But  swords  I  smile  at,  weapons  Uuigb  to  scorn, 
Brandisb'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  born. 

{BxU. 

Alarums.   Enter  HACocrr. 
Macd,  That  way  the  aolse  is:— Tyrant,  show 
thy  face: 
If  thou  be'st  slain,  and  with  m»  stroke  of  mine. 
My  wife  and  children's  ghost  wiU  tannt  mc 

sUU. 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretched  kernes,  whose  arms 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  slaves ;  either  thou,  Mac- 
beth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  nnbalter'd  edge, 
I  sheathe  again  undeeded.    There  llion  khoaM'sC 

be; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Seems  bruited  :  •  Let  me  find  him,  fortune ! 
And  more  I  beg  not.  [BjcU,    Almrum, 

Enter  Malcolx  onH  Siwabd. 
Site,  This  way,  my  lord ;— The  castle's  geiitly 
rendered  : 
The  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  Aght ; 
The  noble  thanes  do  bravely  In  the  war ; 
The  day  almost  itself  professes  yoor's. 
And  little  is  to  do. 

Mai,  We  have  met  with  foes 
That  strike  beside  us. 
Slw,  Eater,  Sir,  the  castle. 

[Exeunt.    Alarum, 

Re-enter  Macbbth. 
Macb.  Why  should  I  play  theRoaan  fool,  and 
die  [gashes 

On  mine  own  sword  1  whiles  1  see  lives,  the 
Do  better  opon  them. 

Be-enter  Macouff. 


Shall,  with  ukj  cousin,  yonr  right-noble  son. 
Lead  our  first  battle  :  worthy  MacdulT,  and  we. 
Shall,  take  upon  us  what  else  remaliu  to  do. 
According  to  our  order. 

Siw.  Fare  you  well.— 
Do  we  but  And  the  tyrant's  power  to-nigfat. 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  caimot  Agbt. 

Macd,  Make  all  our  trumpets  speak;   give 
them  all  breath. 
Those  d  amorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 
[Exeunt.    Alarums  continued. 

SCENE  rjI,—The  same,''Anothtr  Part  of 
the  Plain, 


,  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn. 
Of  all  men  else  I  have  avoided  thee : 


Aiacb. 


Enter  MacaaTH. 
They  have  tied  me  to  a  stake : 


hey  ba 
tlly: 


I 


Bat,  bear-like,  I  must  Agbt  the  coarse.— What's 

he. 
That  was  not  bom  of  woman  t  Snch  ■  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  foung  Siward. 
Yo,  Slw.  What  is  thy  name  ? 
Mtrcb,  Thou'lt  be  afraid  to  hear  It. 
Yo,  Slw.  No ;  though  thou  call'st  Ibyself  a 
hotter  name 
Than  any  is  In  hell. 


•  ihrifcl 


1  An 


Macd, 

Macb, 
But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  is  too  madi  chaig'd 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd,  I  have  no  words. 
My  voice  is  In  my  sword ;  thou  bloodier  viLaln 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  oiA  I 

[Thcf^ght, 

Macb,  Thou  losest  labour : 
As  easy  may'st  tbou  the  intrenchaat  alrt 
With  thy  keen  sword   Impress,  as 

bleed: 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests ; 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  must  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  born. 

Macd.  Despair  thy  charm ; 
And  let  the  angel,  whom  tbou  sUlI  hast  servM, 
Tell  thee,  Macduflf  was  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macb,  Accursed  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me 
■o» 
For  it  bath  cow'd  my  lietter  part  of  man  f 
And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believ'd. 
That  palter  I  with  us  in  a  double  sense  ; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear. 
And  break  It  to  our  hope.— I'll  not  fight  with 
thee. 

Macd,  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
And  live  to  be  the  show  and  gate  o'tbe  time. 
We'll  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are, 
Paluted  upon  a  pole  ;  and  uuderwrit. 
Here  map  vou  see  tho  tfrant, 

Macb.  I'll  not  yield. 


*  RepertH  witli  riaaoar. 


f  TH«  «tle  wHt«**  -«n'i««i  Im  rut 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scens  11. 


MACBETH. 


339 


To  klM  the  froaad  before  roaog  llaleolm'f  feel, 
Aad  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  curae. 
Tfeooffa  iUnam  wood  be  come  to  Duuliiane, 
And  thoa  oppoi'd,  beinc  of  no  woman  born. 
Yet  I  wUI  t/y  the  last :  Before  my  body 
I  throw  ny  warlike  shield  :  lav  on,  Macdnff; 
Amd  damn'd  be  he  that  ttrst  cries,  Mold,  enmigk. 
[Kxeunti/ightiMg, 

Meireat.     FUttrisk,    Re-tnier,  with   Dnmi 
mnd  Colmur a, Uhueoum,  old  SiwABD,Roiaa, 

LkMOX,    AmOUS,  CaTUMUS,  MaNTBTH,  aiMl 

Soldiers 

MbI.  I  woald  tlie  fHends  we  miw  were  safe 

arriWd. 
Aip.  Some  mast  to  off:  and  yet,  by  these  I 

see« 
So  ireat  a  day  as  this  Is  cheaply  bought 
Mai.  MacdnlT  Is  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 
Botse.  Yoar  son.  my  lord,  has  paid  a  soldier's 

He  only  llv'd'bot  till  he  was  a  man ; 
The  wUch  no  sooner  bad  his  prowess  conArm'd 
In  the  nnshrinkiog  station  where  he  fought, 
Bnt  She  a  man  be  died. 

Site.  Then  he  Is  dead  r 

JEawt.  Ay,  and  brongbt  olT  the  field:  your 
canse  of  sorrow 
M«t  not  be  measnr'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  end. 

Si».  Had  he  his  bnits  before  t 

Bone.  Ay,  on  the  front. 

Siw.  Why  then,  God's  soldier  be  hei 
Had  I  an  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wish  them  to  a  fairer  death : 
And  so  his  knell  is  knoli'd. 

Mai.  He's  worth  more  sorrow. 
And  Uiat  I'll  spend  for  him. 


Slw.  He's  worth  no  more ; 
They  say,  be  parted  well,  and  paid  his  score : 
So,  God  be  with  him  l->Uere  comes  newer  com- 
fort. 

Re-enter  MACourr,  with  MAcaarB's  Head  on 
a  Pole. 

Macd.  Hall,  king  I  for  so  thou  art :  Behold, 
where  stands 
Tiie  usurper's  cursed  head :  the  time  is  Anee ; 
1  see  thee  compass'd  with  tby  kingdom's  pearl,  * 
That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  mluds ; 
Whose  foices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine,— 
Hail,  king  of  Scotland! 

All.  King  of  Scotland,  halll  [Flourish. 

Mai.  We  shall  not  spend  a  large  expense  of 
time. 
Before  we  reckon  with  yonr  several  lores. 
And  make   us  even  with  you.    My  thanes  and 

kinsmen, 
Henceforth  be  earls,  the  first  that  ever  Scotland 
In  such  an  honour  nam'd.    What's  more  to  do. 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time,— 
As  calling  home  our  exil'd  friends  abroad  ; 
That  fled  the  snares  of  watcbful  tyranny  ; 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  miniateri 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  bis  flend-like  queen ; 
Who,    as    'lis   thought,    by   self  and   violent 

bands 
Took  off  her  life ;— This,  and  what  needful  else 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Gr?.ce, 
We  will  perform  In  measure,  time,  and  place : 
So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one. 
Whom  we  mvite  to  see  ns  crowu'd  at  Scone. 

[Flourish.    Exeunt, 

t  Tb«  kisffioM't  wMhh  or  MMsoat. 
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KINO   TOBir. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
THIS  pUy  was  prolwbljr  writtea  In  the  year  1B86.  Tb«  actioa  comprclMBilt  toBc  of  tbe  |n1acipa1  •Tenia  which 
o«rniTed  fron  the  tkh  year  or  Kiag  Jehu'*  Ufa  to  the  lima  or  hit  JcmiM  ;  or,  during  hi*  ihorc  reiga  of  nwn- 
toaa  yaart.  Sbaktpaare  hut  in  Mino  reapcctt  cloMly  adhered  to  tba  aid  bittorian*  aad  cbronirlen  i  Snt  the 
Daka  of  AaMria  wai  not  aerctMry  to  tbc  deatb  of  Richard  Ccrar^a*ItoB  (  neither  was  Jahu  htniMir  poisoned 
by  a  wank.  Hewefer  the  Rroti  HccntioutucM  of  tbe  latter— bl*  atter  disregard  oT  even  the  appearances  of 
ra1igion~-and  hi* habitual  ridicalc  of  tba  church,  might  favour  encb  a  •apposition,  It  is  certain  tbat  ha  died 
partly  of  grief,  and  partly  of  chagrin,  at  Newark.  These  incongruities,  with  the  outline  of  I^nlconbridgv's 
cbaracler,  our  poet  Terj-  likely  derived  from  some  previous  dramatic  production.  With  respect  to  tbc  unfor- 
tnnace  Arthur,  when  he  first  fell  into  tbe  peufcr  of  his  uncle,  he  was  confined  in  the  cattle  of  Falaise,  and 
tba  perAdious  monarch  endeavovred  la  vain  to  procure  his  assassination.  He  was  afterwards  conducted  to  tbe 
custle  of  Rouen,  where  John  resided,  and  never  afterwards  heard  of.  Tbc  manner  of  his  deatb  is  nueertain  : 
but  It  is  generally  believed  tbat  the  barbarous  tjTuat  stabbed  him  with  bis  own  band.  Dr.  Johnson  says  of 
tbia  tragedy  i  **  Though  not  written  with  tbe  utmost  power  of  Sbakspeara,  It  is  varied  with  a  verr  pleasing  in- 
tercbange  of  incidents  and  characters  i  tbe  lady's  grief  is  very  affecting  ;  and  tbe  character  of  tbe  Bastard  coo- 
tains  tbat  mixture  of  greatness  and  levity,  which  this  anther  delighted  to  cabibit."  Tbe  latter  is,  indeed,  as 
odd  n  personage  as  any  author  ever  drew  (  and  bis  language  it  as  peculiar  as  bis  ideas  t  but  tbe  scene  in  which 
John  so  darkly  proposed  to  Hubert  tbe  murder  of  bis  Innocent  nephew.  Is  beyond  tbe  commendution  ef  cri- 
ticism. Art  could  add  little  to  its  perfection  i  no  change  in  dramatic  taste  can  injare  it ;  and  time  Itself  can 
labtracc  nothing  fVem  iu  benatiesr-—- Colly  Cibber  altered  thit  drama,  though  net  for  the  best. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


KiMO  Jobh. 

Prikci  Hbnrt,  Ms  Son;  aftertrardt  King 

Henry  Jil, 
Abthub,  Dnke  of  Bretaene,  Son  of  Geffrep, 

late   Duke   of  Bretagne,  the   elder 

Brother  of  King  John, 
William  Marhhall,  Earl  of  Pembroke, 
GsvpRBT  FiTx-PsTRR,  Bart  'of  Essex,  Chief 

Justiciarp  of  England, 
William  Lonoiword,  £orr/  of  Salisbury, 
RORBRT  BiaOT,  Earl  of  Norfolk, 
Hubert  db    Buboh«    Chamberlain    to    the 

King, 
RoBBBT  Faulcohbridob,  Son  of  Sir  Bobert 

Faulconbridge, 
Philip  Fauloonbridob,   his  Half-brother, 

bastard    Son   to  King  Biehard   the 

First. 
Jambb  Gurnby,  Servant  to  Lady  Faulcon- 
bridge. 


Petbr  of  Pomfret,  a  Prophet, 
Philip,  King  of  France, 
Lewis,  the  Dauphin, 
Arch-uurb  of  Austria. 
Cardinal  Pandulph,  the  Pope^s  Ugate, 
Meldn,  a  French  Lord, 
Chatillon,  Ambassador f^om  FYtmee  to  King 
John, 

Elinor,  the  mdow  of  King  Henry  //.  and 

Mother  of  King  John, 
COM^TANCB,  Mother  to  Arthur. 
Blanch,  Daughter  to  Alvhonso,  King  of  Cas- 

tiU,  and  Niece  to  King  John, 
Lady  Faulcon  bridgr.  Mother  to  the  Bastard, 

and  Bobert  Faulconbridge. 

Lords,  Ladies,  Citizens  of  Anglers,  Sheri^, 
Heralds,  QMcers,  Soldiers,  Messengers, 
and  other  Attendants. 


ScBNB,  lometime*  in  England,  and  sometimes  in  Fnmce. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L—Northamvton.^A  Boom  of  State 
in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  John,  Queen  Elinor,  Pbhbroeb, 
Essex,  Salisbury,  and  others,  with  Cha. 

TILLON. 

K.  John.  Now,  ny,  Chatlllon,  wliat  would 

France  with  u«  f 
Chat,  Thus,  after  greeting,  spealts  the  king  of 
France, 
In  my  behaviour,*  to  the  miJesty, 
The  borrow'd  mi|jesty  of  England  here. 
Eli,  A   strange    beginning ;— borrow'd    n 
Jcstyl 

*  In  the  mnnner  1  now  do. 


K.  John,  Silenee,  good  mother ;  hetr  tbe  em- 
bassy. 

Chat,  Philip  of  France,  fn  right  and  trac  be- 
Of  thy  deceased  brother  Oefl^v's  son,  [half 

Arthur  Plantagenet,  lays  most  lawful  claim 
To  this  Aur  ishiniL  and  the  territories ; 
To  Ireland,  Polctiers,  Anjou,  Toorainc,  Maine  i 
Desiring  thee  to  lay  aside  the  sword. 
Which  sways  usurpingly  these  several  titles  ; 
And  put  the  same  into  young  Arthur's  bandt 
Thy  nephew,  and  right  royal  sovereign. 

K,  John,  What  foUows,  if  we  diwllow  of  thb  t 

Chat.  Ilie  prond  control  of  Oetce  and  bloody 
war. 
To  enforce  theM  richts  so  forcibly  withheld. 

K.  John,  Here  bu'e  we  war  for  war,  and 
blood  for  blood, 
Controlment  for  controlment :  ao  anawcr  Prure* 
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llmfl  9o(it. 


but.  If  HOC  then  know. 


e  peril  of  our  eana  li^t  oo  tbce; 
^t^rj,  M  than  ihalt  not  ihake  them  off, 
(.  bi  dopur.  die  under  their  biMk  wdghL 


BaH.  But  whe'r  1  be  m  true  befot.  or  no» 
That  still  I  lay  upon  mjr  motber^s  heed ; 
But  that  I  am  as  well  bcfot.  my  ll^ge^ 
Compara  our  Iboee,  and  be  judge  youieell^ 


Act  I.  Smm  I. 


*«.  Wdl,  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  rail, 
'«y.  there  b  no  tin,  but  to  be  rich ; 
^teafikh.  my  viitue  then  ihaU  be, 
'««y.-iJie«  to  no  Tiee,  but  beggary. 

Act  II. 


Const.  My  griertto  great, 
That  no  supporter  but  the  huge  Arm  earth 
Can  hold  It  up ;  here  I  and  sorrow  sit  { 
Here  is  my  throne,  bid  kings  oomc  bow  to  It. 


i«rrlll.  SceM  1. 


►  mm  mm^  young  .iithuf.  [thomt  a  pttp^.l 

Ki0(cci4|ll  ia  1(  not  filr  »iit  ? 

^  Too  &iriy.  Hubert,  for  to  foul  elfect. 


Act  IV. 


K.  JoAa.  The  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crack'd  and  burn'd  { 
And  all  the  shrouds  wherewith  my  life  should  sail 
Are  turned  to  one  thread,  one  little  hair. 

Art  V.  Sren«  Vil. 


16. 
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KING 

tnm  ay 

Tte  fmth€U  timli  of  mf  cnfeMtf . 
jr.  JUbt.  Bear  miae  to  Mm  uid  m  depart  la 


Scene  I. 
Ckmt.  Tkca  tafea  ay  UaTt 


JOHN. 


»1 


Be  tbM  a»  Uffetalaf  ia  fhe  cyct  oT  Praac«  | 
For  ere  Ifeoa  omC  report  I  wUl  be  there. 
The  tkma4er  of  ay  caaaoa  ahaU  be  beard  : 
So.  beaee  t  Be  thoa  tbe  trampet  of  oar  wrath, 
lad  tollea  imaagt  of  yoar  owa  decay.— 
!■  boaoaraMe  coadaci  let  him  have  :— 
Peaibfobr,  look  ton :  Farewell,  Chttllloa. 

[E^euHi  Cbatillon  mtul  Paaeaoai. 
OL  What  mam,  my  aoat  bate  1  aot  ever 
saM, 
Btm  that  ambitioat  Coottaace  woald  aot  cease, 
na  tbe  bad  biadlcd  Fraoee.  aad  all  the  world, 
1>PM  the  rifbt  aad  party  oT  her  toa  t 
ni»  arifht  have   hei 


(Fair  (bU  the  boaet  that  took  the  palas  Ibr  dm  l) 
Compaffo  oar  Ibcet,  aad  be  jodfo  yooraell^ 
df  old  Sir  Robert  did  beaet  as  both, 
Aad  were  oor  Ibiher,  aad  hi*  wa  llht  him  ;— 

0  old  Sir  Robert,  Ibther,  oa  a^r  bnee 

1  give  beavea  thaoba,  I  wae  aot  like  to  thee. 

JT.  J0hm,  Why,  what  a  omd-cap  bath  beavea 
leat  at  here  I 

£li.  He  bath  a  trick  •  of  Caar-de-lloo'a  face, 
Tbe  aeeeat  of  hia  loagae  affrctetb  him  : 
Do  voa  not  read  tome  tokeat  of  my  toa 
la  the  large  oompotitioa  of  tbit  maa  f 

K.  j9kM,  Mlae  eye  hath  well  examined  bU 
parta,  (•peak. 

And    Oada    them    p«fect    Richard. Sirrab, 

What  doth  Dwte  yoa  to  dalm  yoar  brother'a 


WIft  very  tmj  aigmaiaii  of  love  ; 

Wbkb  aowtho  mattage^of  twoklafdoammaat 

Vilb  fmrikl  bloody  iaaae  arbitrate. 

r.  Mm.  Oar  iiroag  poeaeasioa,  aad  oar  right 
for  aa. 

EiL  To 


Or  dte  it  amat  go  wroag  with  yoa  aad  me : 
S»  aach  Biy  coaacieace  whiapera  ia  yoar  ear  ; 
Which  aeac  hat  heavca,  aad  yoa  aad  I,  aMl 
hear. 

finer  tk€  Skerif  iff  Nmrtkmpt«mihlrt,  who 
wkispert  Eaaax. 
My   Uege,  here  U  the  atraageat  cob- 


Ceae  firom  the  coaatry  to  be  iadg'd  by  yoa, 
Tbtt  ml  heard:  Shall  1  prodoce  the  mea  t 

K,  Jpkm,  Let  them  approach.— 
^  [KrU  Skerif, 

0«  abWea,  aad  oar  prlorlca,  ahalLpay 

Jtt-tutcr  Sheriff,    with   Roaaar   Faulcon- 
laiDoa,  €nd  Pbilip,  Air  kmstmrd  Brther, 

TIJt  cipedilloa't  charge.— What  men  are  yoa  T 
B€st.\mT  fiuthfal  tobject  I,  a  genllemaa, 

•om  ia  Warthamptoptblre ;  and  eldett  too, 
*" ' to  Robert  Faalcoabridge ; 


A  ttMier,  by  tbe  boaoar^ivlng  land 
Of  Caar-de4ioa  fcalchted  ia  theleld. 

JT.  JeA«.  What  art  thoa  t 

At6.  Tbe  tea  aad  heir  to  that  aaaie  Fkuleoa. 

^      hrtdge. 

JT.  /tA«.  u  that  the  elder,  aad  art  thoa  the 
Mr! 
■*"  one  aot  of  owe  naother  tbea.  It  aeeaia. 

^*rf-  Moat  certaia  of  ooe  Biotber,    mighty 
Mag. 

^^^  ^btSL  ^■•^»  "^'  ■•  *  **•*■'»  ®"* 

B«t.  for  the  certaia  knowledge  of  that  trath, 
*P"t  yoe  o'er  to  beavea  aad  to  my  mothvr : 
or  tfctt  I  doabt,  aa  all  mea'a  children  may. 
'M*  Oet  60  ihee,  rode  man  I  thoa  dott  ahame 
._^       thy  mother, 

^  voaad  her  hoaoor  with  thia  diflldeace. 
_««t.  I,  madam  t  ao,  I  have  ao  reaaon  for  it ; 
JJtt  to  my  brother'a  plea,  aad  aone  of  mine ; 
^  ■■"  if  he  can  prove,  'a  popa  me  oat 
At  ktst  from  ftir  Ive  bandred  pooad  a  year  : 

ly  ■Mther'a  hoooor   and   my 


II 


pooad  a 
aonoor 

'^^  *'*tllir***  ""^  '*"*^  s— ^*»y,  being 
ft-M.  u  ''.••I'-i  bom, 
o^  he  lay  daim  to  thiae  iaherilancef 

«W.  I  know  aot  why,   except  to   get   the 
Imdt  *»  •-  • 

I*  2«  ke  ttaader'd  me  with  baatardy 

™^  I  lay  apoa  my  mother'a  beat ; 
*«f  oat  I  am  M  wdl-begot,  my  liege, 

•  C«»J««1.  ■aMinkCTMieo. 
t  Wh«tlMr. 


Bmst,  Becaaae  he  hath  a  half-teee,  lite  my 
bther; 
With  that  half.lboe  woald  be  have  aU  my  laad  : 
A  balf-iaced  groat  tve  baadred  poaada  a  year  I 
ile6.  My  gradoaa  liege,  wbca  that  my  Auber 
liv'd, 
Yoar  brother  dkl  enaploy  my  Ibther  mach  ;— 
Bmst.  Well,  Sir,  by  thia  yoa  caanot  get  my 
land  t 
Yoar  tale  oMMt  be,  how  he  eaiploy'd  my  bm». 
ther, 
Kob.  And  oBoe  deapatch*d  him  la  aa  embaaey 
To  Germany,  there,  with  the  emperor. 
To  ueat  of  high  afnOra  toacbing  that  time  t 
The  advaatage  of  hia  abaeace  took  the  king. 
And  in  the  mean  tiam  aotoora'd  at  my  fhiher'a ; 
Where  how  be  did  prevail,  I  ahame  to  apeak  t 


Bat  truth  la  trath ;  large  leagtba  of 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  lay, 
(Aa  I  have  heard  my  Ihtber  apeak  bUnaelO 
Wbea  thia  aame  laaty  geatlemaa  waa  got. 
Uuon  bU  death-bed  be  by  will  beqneatb'd 
Hit  landt  to  me ;  and  took  It,  on  hit  death. 
That  tbli,  my  mother'a  aon,  wm  none  of  hia  i 
And  if  be  were,  he  caoM  into  tbe  world 
Full  fourteen  weeka  before  tbe  coarae  of  tlBM. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  let  me  have  what  ia  mine. 
My  fatber'a  famd,  aa  waa  my  fbther'a  will. 

AT.  John,  Sirrah,  your  brother  It  legitimato  ; 
Yoar  fatber'a  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  bim  i 
And,  if  tbe  did  play  falae,  tbe  (aalt  waa  ber't ; 
Which  finlt  llet  on  the  baardt  of  ail  butbanda 
That  marry  wivea.    Tell  nte,  bow  if  my  brother 
Who,  aa  yon  tay,  took  paint  to  get  tbit  aon. 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  tbit  ton  for  hit  f 
In  aooth,  good  fileud,  your  father  might  have 

kept 
Tbla  calf,  bred    from   hia  cow,    fhMn   all  the 

world  ^ 
In  aooth  he  might :  then.  If  he  were  my  bro. 

ther'a,  [Ibther, 

My  brother  might   not   claim    bims  nor  your 
Being    none   of   bit,   refuae   him :    Thia  con- 

cladea,— 
My  mother'a  ton  did  get  your  fhther'a  bdr  { 
Your    fatber'a    heir   maat   have   yoar   fbther'a 

land. 
Rob,  Shall  then  my   fhther'a  will  be  of  aa 

force. 
To  diapoaaeaa  that  child  wbkb  ia  aot  hiat 
Butt,  Of  ao  BM>re  force  to  dlapoaaem  Die, 

Sir, 
Tbaa  waa  hia  will  to  get  me,  u  I  think. 
EIL  Whether  hadat  thoa   rather  be  a  Fbal- 

conbridge. 
And  like  thy  brother,  to  e^)ov  thy  laad } 
Or  the  repoted  aon  of  Ccaar-de-lioa. 
Lord  of  thy  preaence,  t  aad  no  land  beaide  t 
Bast,  Madam,   an   if  my   brother   had    Biy 


And  1  had  hia.  Sir  Robert  hia,  like  him  ; 
And  If  my  legt  were  two  auch  riding- roda. 
My   arma  auch    eel-akina  atntTd;  my  mot  ao 
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KINO  JOHN. 


Act  I 


That  tu  my  ear  I  amrtt  aot  ttkk  a  rose. 

Lest  men  tbonld  say.  Look,  where  tliree4hr< 

thine*  foet  I 
And,  to  bl«  shape,  were  beir  to  all  this  land, 
'Would  I  might  never  stir  from  off  this  place, 
I'd  give  it  erery  foot  to  have  this  face  ; 
1  would  not  be  Sir  Nob  •  In  any  case. 

£4i.  I  like  tbee  well ;  WUt  thou  forsake  thy 
fortune. 
Bequeath  tbv  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  t 
I  am  a  soldier  and  now  bound  to  France. 

Bait,  Brother,   take  yon  my  land,   I'll  take 
mv  chance : 
Yonr  flice  bath  got  flte  hundred  ponndt  a  year ; 
Yet  sell  your  face  for  fhrepence,  and  'tis  dear.— 
Madam,  I'll  follow  von  unto  the  death. 

JStl,  Nay,  I  would  have   you  go  before  me 
thither.  [way. 

Bast.  Our  country  manners  give  o«r  betters 

X,  John,  What  Is  thy  name  f 

Basi.  PhlUp,  my  liege  ;  so  Is  my  name  begun ; 
Philip,  good  old  Sir  Robert's  wife's  eldest  son. 

K,  John,    from   henceforth   bear  hU   name 
whose  form  thou  bear'st : 
Kned  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  more  great : 
Arise  Sir  Richard  and  Plantagenet  !— 

Bast*  Brother,  by  the  mother's  side,  give  me 
your  hand ; 
My  fhther  gave  me  honour,  yonr's  gave  lami : 
Mow  blessed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day. 
When  I  was  got,  Sir  Robert  was  away. 

EiL  The  very  spirit  of  Plautageuet  l~ 
I  am  thy  grandame,  Rkbard  ;  call  me  so. 

Bast,  Madam,  by  chance,  but  not  by  tmth : 
What  thought 
Something  about,  a  lltUe  from  the  right. 

In  at  the  window,  or  else  o'er  the  hatch  ; 
Who  dares  not  stir  bv  day,  must  walk  by  nigot ; 

And  have  Is  have,  however  men  do  catch : 
Near  or  far  off,  well  won  is  still  well  shot ; 
And  I  am  I,  howc%r  I  was  bf>got. 

jr.  John,  Go.  Faulconbrldge ;  now  hast  thou 
thy  desire, 
A  landless  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  sqnire.— 
Come,  madam,  and  come,  Richard ;  we    must 


For  Fnnce,  for  France ;   for   It  Is  more  than 

need. 
Bast,  Brother,  adieu  ;  good  fortune  come  to 

thee! 
For  thou  wast  got  I'the  way  of  honesty. 

[Exeunt  alt  but  ths  Bastauu. 
▲  foot  of  honour  better  than  I  was  ; 
But  many  a  foot  of  land  the  worse. 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  lady :— — 
€hod   den  t  Sir  BUhardf-God-a-mercf,  fel 

Um; — 
And  If  his  name  be  George,  I'll  call  him  Peter : 
Tor  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names  ; 
Tls  too  respective,  and  too  sociable. 
For  your  conversion.  %  Now,  your  traveller,— 
He  and  his  tooth-pick  at  my  worship's  mess ; 
And  when  my  knightly  stomach  is  snflic'd. 
Why  then  I  suck  my  teeth,  and  catechise 
My  picked  man  of  countries :  % Mm  dear  Shr, 

iThus  leaning  on  mine  elbows,  I  begin,) 
'  shall  beseech  yew— That  is  question  now ; 
And  then  comes  answer  like  an  ABC-book  : 
O  Sir,  says  answer,  at  pour  bcs*  command  ; 
At  your  empiopment  j  at  pour  service,  Sir  .— 
No,  Sir,  says  question,  /,  sweet  Sir,  at  pour's: 
And  so,  ere  answer  knows  what  question  would, 
(Saving  in  dUlogue  of  compliment; 
And  talking  of  the  Alps  and  Appfiiines, 
The  Pyrenean,  and  the  river  Po,) 
It  draws  toward  supper  In  conclusion  so. 
But  this  is  worshipful  society. 
And  flts  the  mounting  spirit,  like  myself : 
For  he  Is  but  a  basUid  to  the  time, 
That  doth  not  amack  of  observation  ; 
(And  so  am  I,  whether  1  smack,  or  no ;) 
And  not  alone  in  habit  and  device, 

•  R<»bert.  t  Good  croninKt  t  Cha«f« 

crcaiMlUi««.  t  Mjr  tr«*cl1vd  fop 


Bvterior  forai,  oniwMd  Moovtrcwest ; 

But  Arom  the  Inward  motiom  to  dellw 

Sweet,  sweet,  tweet  poia—  for  the  ■ge's 

Which,  though  I  wUI  not  practise  to  f 

Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  lo  learn  ; 

For  it  shall  strew  the  footstep*  of  my  rlataf . 

But  who  comes  in  such  haste,  in  ridiac 

What  woman-post  is  thlst   hath  abe  m  fens 

band. 
That  will  take  pains  to  Mow  a  bora  before  her  f 

Enter  Ladp  Facixokiriimi  mmd  Jajus 

GURNBT. 

0  me  I  It  is  my  mother :— How  90m,  good  Mr  f 
What  brings  von  here  to  court  so  bastUy  t 

Ladu  F,  Where  Is  that  slave,   tl^  broCbcrf 
where  b  he  t 
That  holds  la  chase  mine  honoor  op  and  down  f 
Bast.    My  brother  Robert  t  oM   Sir  Bobot's 

sour 

Colbrand  the  gtet,  that  same  nsighty  naat 
U  it  Sir  Robert's  son,  that  yon  seek  act 
Ladp  F,  Sir  Robert's  son  1  Aye,  tboa  ■arc 
verend  boy,  Robert  t 

Sir  Robert's  son:    Why  seora'at  tboa   at  S« 
He  is  Sir  Robeif  s  son ;  and  so  ait  tboa. 
Bast,  James  Gnreey,  wilt  tboa  |^  aa  leave 

a  while  f 
Gur,  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 
Bast.  Philip  f-soarrowl—Jansea, 
There's  toy's  abroad ;  •  aaoa  I'll  tdl  tbee  more. 
[BxU  GoRiisT. 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  Sir  Robert's  aoa  ; 
Sir  Robert  might  have  eat  his  part  ta  asc 
Upon  Good-filday,  and  ne'er  broke  bla  foal : 
Sir  Robert  could  do  well :  Marry,  (ta  confess  I) 
Could  he  get  oie  f  Sir  Robert  could  wot  do  It ; 
We  know   his   handy-work;— Tberefora,  g^d 

mother. 
To  whom  am  1  beholden  for  these  limbat 
Sir  Robert  never  holp  10  make  tbH  leg. 
JLadp  F,  Hast  thou  conspired  with  thy  I 
too,  fb. 

That  for  thine  own  gain  sboufal*st  defend  miae 
What  means  this    scorn,  tboa  1  ' 

knave t 
Bast.    Kniabt,   knight,   good 
llscollke :  t 

What  I  1  am  dubb'd  ;  I  have  It  on  my  sboaMer. 
But,  mother,  f  am  not  Sir  Rohcrfa  aoa ; 

1  have  disclaim'd  Sir  Robert  and  my  laad ; 
Legitimation,  name,  and  all  is  gone : 

Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  fothv: 
Some  proper  man,  I  hope :    Who  waa  It,  aw- 
therf 

Ladp  F,  Hast  thon  denied  tbyaelf  to  Paal- 
conhrldge  T 

Bast.  As  faithfully  as  I  deny  the  devU. 

Ladp  F.  ILiug  Richard  Caear-de4ioa  was  tky 
father ; 
By  long  and  vehement  suit  I  waa  sedac'd 
To.  make  room  for  him  in  my  hnshaad*s  bed  :— 
Heavoi  lay  not  my  transgressioa  to  asy  cfaaige  I 
Thou  art  the  issue  of  my  dear  odReace, 
Which  was  so  strongly  urg'd,  past  my  { 

Bast.  Now,  by  thU  licfat,  were  I  to  get  again. 
Madam.  I  would  not  wish  a  better  father. 
Some  sins  do  bear  their  privUege  oa  earth. 
And  so  doth  yonr's ;   yonr  fbalt  was  aoc  }o« 

folly: 
Need  must  you  toy  your  heart  at  bta  dlspaie  ,— 
Subjected  tribute  to  eommandinf  love,— 
Against  whose  fury  and  unmatdied  force 
The  aweless  lion,  could  not  wage  the  tgbt. 
Nor  keep   hU  princely  heart  ftnm   RMarTk 

He  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearts. 
May  easily  win  a  wooma's.    Ay,  my  mother. 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  tbee  for  my  foiberJ 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  say  tboa  dhtit  ast 

well. 
When  I  was  got,  I'U  scad  his  aoal  to  bdU 


*  Ml«  tmtU,  t  A  «aur«  «••■  1 
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^^cene  J. 

Cone,  hdj,  1 

Aadtbcy  Ik 
If  tkM  haAU 

Wlu»  nyt  to  «••,  be  Ues  i  I  nj,  tiraijiot. 


ACT  II. 

BCKSB  U-^rranct.^Befvn  tU  fTaUt  ^ 
AngUrt* 

Atter,  &m  on*  tide,  the  Ascrdueb  of  Auttria, 
mmd  Fvrcta;  om  the  other,  Pbilip,  King  qf 
Franco,  and  Farces;  Liwit,  Cohitamcs, 
Abthob,  and  Attendants, 

Leeo.  Before  Angien  well  met,  bnve  Aw- 
tria.— 
Arthar»  tint  gmt  fore-mwcr  of  tliy  Mood, 
Ekhard,  that  rohb'd  the  lion  of  bli  betrt, 
Aad  fMgfat  the  holy  me  In  Palestine, 
Hy  this  him  dnfce  eame  eariy  to  hie  f  r 
And,  for  amende  to  hU  posterity. 
At  oar  fanyortance  hither  ie  he  eomc. 
To  ipread  bis  coloars,  boy,  in  thy  behalf; 
And  to  rebnbe  the  asorpatlon 
Of  thy  nanatnral  nacie,  Baglisb  John 


hither. 
ArtM.  God  shall  forgive  yon  Cflettr-de-lioa's 


The  rather,  that  yoa  give  his  olbprlng  life, 
~ ----   -^j   wings 


f  five  yon  weleonM  with  n  powerless  hand, 
9M  With  a  heart  fail  of  unstained  love : 
Welcome  before  the  gates  of  Anglers,  dnke. 

Uw.   A  noble  boyi   Wh«  wonid  not  do  t 
right  t 

Auot.  Upon  thy  cheek  toy  I  this 
As  seal  to  this  ladcntnre  of  my  love ; 
That  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  retam. 
Till  ABflcft,  and  the  right  thou  hast  in  France, 
Together     with    that    pale,    that   whlte-fhc'd 


Whose   foot  spams   back  the  ocean's  roaring 

tides. 
And  coops  from  other  tends  her  Islanders, 
Even  tlU  that    England,  hedg'd   in   with   the 
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Cbatillom. 

JT.  Phi,  A  wonder,  ladvl— lo,  upon  thy  wlsl^ 
Our  messenger  ChatUlon  is  arrtv'd.— 
What  England  nys,  say  briefly,  gentle  lord. 
We  coldly  pause  for  thee :  ChatiUon,  speak. 

Chat.  Then  tnm  yonr  forces  .from  this  pottrf 

■d  stir  them  np  against  a  mightier  tmk. 
England,  impatient  of  yonr  just  demands. 
Hath  pnt  himself  In  arms  ;  the  adverse  winds. 
Whose  Msnre  I  have  staid,  have  given  him 

time 
To  land  hij  legions  all  m  soon  m  I : 
His  marches  are  expedient  *  to  this  town. 
His  forces  strong,  his  soldiers  confldent. 
With  bim  along  is  oome  the  motber-onecn. 
An  Atd,  stirring  him  to  Mood  and  strife  $ 
With  her  her  niece,  the  Indy  Manch  of  Spain-; 
With  them  a  bastard  of  the  king  deceas'd ; 
And  all  the  nnsetaed  humours  of  the  land,— 
Rash,  inconsiderate,  fleiy  voluntaries. 
With  ladles'  foccs,  and  fierce  dragons'  spleens,— 
Have  sold  their  fortunes  at  thehr  native  homes. 
Bearing  their  birthrigbu  proudly  on  their  backs 
To  made  a  baard  of  new  fortunes  here. 
In  brief,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits. 
Than  now  the  English  bottoms  have  waft  o'er. 
Did  never  float  upon  the  swelling  tkle. 
To  do  offence  and  scath  In  Christendom. 
The  Interruption  of  their  churiish  drums 

[Drums  beat. 
Cuts  off  more  drcnmslance  :  they  are  at  hand. 
To  parly  or  to  flght ;  therefore,  prepare. 

jrTjnM.  How  much  unlook'd  for  is  this  ex- 
pediUon  1 

Anst,  By  how  much  unexpected,  by  so  mnch 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  defence  ; 
For  couraae  mounteth  with  occasion : 
Let  thembe  welcome  then,  we  are  prepar'd. 

Enter  King  Joun,  Elinob,  Blancb,  the 

Bastabd,  Pbh  BBonn,  and  Forces. 
K,  John,  Peace  be  to  France  :  If  France  in 
peace  permit 
Our  just  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own  i 
If  not,  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  hea- 
ven t 
Whiles  we,  God's  wrathfol  agent,  do  correct 
Their  proud  contempt  that  beat  his  peace  to 
heaven. 
JT.  Phi,  Peace  bo  to  England ;  if  that  wv 


still 

And  conlldcnC  fkom  foreign  purposes, 
Even  Ull  that  ntmost  comer  of  the  west 
Salnle  thee  for  her  king  t  tlU  then,  fUr  boy. 
Will  1  not  think  of  home,  bat  follow  arms. 
Const,  O  take  bis  mother's  thanks,  n  widow's 


TlU  your  strong  hand  shall  help  to  give  him 

strength. 
To  nsnhe  n  more  requital  to  your  love. 
AuMi,  The  peace  of  heaven  Is  tbeli's,  that  lift 


la  sneh  a  Just  and  charitable  war. 
JT.  PM,    Well  then,  to  work;    ov 
shall  be  bent 
Against  the  brows  of  this  resisting  town.— 
Call  for  oar  chiefest  men  of  discipline. 
To  call  the  ploU  of  best  advantages. 
Weni  lay  before  this  town  our  royal  bones. 
Wade    to    the    market-place   la    Frenchmen's 


Bm  we  will  make  it  subjcrt  to  this  boy. 

e^mst.  Slay  for  an  answer  to  yonr  embassy, 
Ust  ■nadvis'd    yoo  stain   yonr  swords    with 


My  lord  Chatillon  may  from  England  bring 
That  light  In  peace,  which  here,  we  urge  In 

war; 
And  then  we  sfaaH  repent  each  drop  of  blood, 
Ttat  h«l  nsh  hasto  so  IndirecUy  shed. 

•  The  Ohik*  af  Aaitria  dM  mm  Mm  Www  RichtH 


From  France  to  England,  there  to  live  In  peace  1 
England  we  love ;  and,  for  that  England's  sake. 
With  harden  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat : 
This  toll  of  our's  should  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
But  thou  from  loving  England  art  so  fkr. 
That  thou  has  under-wrought  f  his  lawful  king 
Cut  off  the  sequence  of  posterity, 
OntAccd  infant  state,  and  done  a  rape 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffrey's  ftoe ;— 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of 

This  lUtie  abstract  doth  contain  that  large. 
Which  died  in  Geffk-ey  ;  and  the  hand  of  Umc 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  huge  a  volume. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  bora. 
And  this  his  son  ;  England  was  Geffrey's  right. 
And  this  Is  GeflVcy's :  In  the  name  of  God, 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thou  art  call'd  a  king. 
When  llvhig  blood  doth  in  these  temples  beat. 
Which  owe  the  crown  that  thou  o'ermasterest  t 

JC,  John.  From  whom  hast  thou  this  great 
commission,  France, 
To  draw  my  answer  fh>m  thy  articles  t 

jr.  Phi.  From  that  supernal  judge,  that  stirs 
good  thonghtt 
In  any  breast  of  strong  authority. 
To  look  into  the  biota  and  stains  of  right. 
That  judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy  i 
Under  whose  warrant,  I  impeach  thy  wrong ; 
And,  by  whose  help,  1  mean  to  chistise  it. 

t  UadamlMd. 
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KING  JOHN 


Aei  IT. 


K.  John.  Alack,  Ikoa  dort  mirp  aotliority. 
K,  Phi.   Bxcum;    it   Is    to   beat    OMfping 

down. 
Eli.  Who  U  It.tboa  dost  call  nssrper,  France? 
Const.' Vtli  mc  make  answer ;— thy  usarping 

son. 
mi.    Out,  insolent!   tby  bastard  shall   be 
king; 
That  tbon  may'st  be  a  qneen,  and  check  the 
world  1 
Const,  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  son  as  tme. 
As  thine  was  to  thy  husband :  and  this  boy 
Liber  in  feature  to  his  father  Geffrey, 
Than  thou  and  John  in  manners  :  being  as  like. 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  bis  dam. 
My  boy  a  bastard  I  By  my  soul,  I  think 
His  fhther  never  was  so  true  begot ; 
It  cannot  be,  an  if  tbon  wert  his  mother. 
EU,  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  bloU 

thy  Ihther. 
C»ntt»  There's  a  good  giandam,  boy,  that 

would  blot  thee. 
Aust,  Peace  I 
Bost.  Hear  the  crier. 
Aust.  What  the  devil  art  tbon  t 
Bast.  One  that  wUi  play  the  devil.  Sir,  with 
yon. 
An  'a  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone. 
You  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  goes, 
Whose  valour  plucks  dead  lions  by  the  beard ; 
I'll   smoke  your   skin-coat,*  an  I   catch    you 

right ; 
BIrrah,  look  to*t ;  I'faith,  I  will,  i'f^ith. 
Blanch.   O  well  did  he   become  that  lion's 
robe. 
That  did  disrobe  the  Ikm  of  that  robe ! 

Bast.  It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him. 
As  great  Alcldrs'  shoes  upon  an  ass  :— 
But,  ass,  I'll  take  that  burden  from  your  back  . 
Or   lay   on   thai,   shall  make   your    shoulders 
crack. 
Aust.  What  cncfccr  is  this  same,  that  deafs 
our  ears 
With  this  abundance  of  superfluous  breath  t 
K.  Phi.  Lewis,  determine  what  we  shall  do 

straight. 
i^etr.  Women  and  foois»  break  off  yonr  con- 
ference.— 
Ring  John,  this  Is  the  veir  sum  of  all,— 
England,  and  Ireland,  AiUon,  Tonraiiie,  Maine, 
In  right  of  Arthur  do  1  claim  of  thee  : 
Wilt   tbon    resign   them,    and   lay  down    thy 
armsT 
K.  John.   My  life  as  soon :— 1  do  defy  thee, 
France. 
Arthur  of  Brelagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand ; 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  I'll  |ive  thee  more 
Than  e'er  the  coward  hand  of  France  can  win 
Submit  thee,  boy. 
Eli.  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child ; 
Const.  Do,  child,  go  to  It'  araudam,  child  ; 
Give  graiidaiii  liin|[dom,  and  it'  graudam  will 
Give  it  a  plum,  a  cherry,  and  a  flg : 
There's  a  good  grandam. 

Arth.  Good  uiy  mother,  peace ! 
I  would  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coll  that's  made  for  me. 
Eli.  His  mother  shames  him  so,  poor  boy,  he 

weeps. 
Const.  Now  shame  upon  you,  wfae'r  t  she  does, 
or  not 
His  grandam's  wrongs,  and  not  his  mother's 

shames. 
Draw  those  heaven -moving  pearls  f^om  his  poor 

e>es. 
Which  heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee : 
Ay,  wUh  the«e  crystal  beads  heaven   shall  be 

brib'd 
To  do  him  Jnitice,  and  revenge  on  you. 
Eli.  Thou  monstrouA  slanderer  of  heaven  and 

earth  I 

Const.  Thou  monstrous  Injurer  of  heaven  and 
earth  I 


*  A«»iria  ncsr*  n  liou'i  tkiu. 


i  Whclhtr. 


Call   not  hi*  ■I1WW1C1  j    tow,  ■■■   HHIIV 

The  domhMtkMS,  n^tiea,  and  rights. 

Of  thia  oppressed  boy  :  This  is  thy  eldest  soo'n 


iBfofftnnate  In  nothing  hot  In  thee ; 
Thy  sins  are  visited  in  this  poor  child  ; 
The  canon  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him. 
Being  but  the  second  generation 
Removed  fWmi  thy  sin-conceiving  womb. 

K,  John,  Bedlam,  have  done. 

Const.  1  have  but  this  to  say,— 
That  he's  not  only  plagued  for  her  sin. 
But  God  hath  made  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 
On  this  removed  issae.  pfau;n'd  for  her. 
And  with  her  plague,  her  sin ;  his  ii^lury 
Her  iiHniir,— the  beadle  to  her  sin ; 
All  pnnlsh'd  in  the  person  of  this  child. 
And  all  for  her ;  A  plague  upon  her  I 

Eli.  Thou  unadvised  scold,  I  can  prodnce 
A  will,  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  son. 

Const.  Ay,  who  donbU  thatf  a  will  1  a  wicked 


Ay,  1 
111; 


A  woman's  will ;  a  cauker'd  giaadam's  will  i 
X.  PM.  Peace,  lady ;  pause,  or  be  more  tem- 
perate : 
It  Hi  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim  * 
To  these  iil^aned  rtpetitioiis.— 
Some  trumpet  summon  hither  to  the  walls 
These  men  of     Anglers;   let  us   hear   then 

Whose  UlJe^  admit,  Arthur's  or  John's. 

TYumpets  sound.    Enter  CiTiaans  upon  the 
trails. 

1  CU.  Who  is  It,  that  hath  warned  ns  to  the 
walls! 

K.  Phi.  nis  France,  for  England. 

K.  John,  fngland,  forUself : 
You  men  of  Anglers,  and  my  loving  subjects,— 

JC.  Phi.  You  toving  men  of  Anglers,  Aithnr^ 
subjects. 
Our  trampet  call'd  you  to  this  gentle  parle.  ♦ 

AT.  John.    For  our    advaniage  {- Therelbre* 

hear  us  Arst. 

These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  prospect  of  yonr  town. 
Have  hither  march'd  to  your  endaraiaement  i 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  of  wrath  ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they,  to  spit  forth 
Their  iron  indiguatiott  'gainst  your  walls  ; 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  siege. 
And  merciless  proceeding  by  these  French, 
Confront  your  city's  eyes,  your  winking  gates  ; 
And,   but   for   onr    approach,   those  slecpins 


That  as  a  waisi'do  gtodle  yon  about. 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordnance. 
By  this  time  from  their  flaed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  dlshabited,  and  wide  havoc  made 
For  bloody  power  to  rush  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawfid  king,— - 
Who  painfully,  with  much  expedient  march. 
Have  brought  a  countercheck  before  yo«r  gat^. 
To    save   unscratch'd   your    city's    threateu'd 

cheeks, — 
Behold,  the  French,  amax*d,  vouchsafe  a  parte  : 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrapp'd  in  Are, 
To  make  a  shaking  fever  In  yonr  walls. 
They   shoot   but    caUn   words,  folded   ap    In 


To  make  a  faithless  error  In  yonr  cars : 
Which  trust  accordingly,  kind  cltiaens. 
And  let  us  in,  yonr  kiiic  ;  whose  labour*d  aplrtta, 
Furwearied  t  in  this  acUoa  of  swift  speed. 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city  walls. 
K.  Phi.  When  I  have  said,  make  auswei  lo 
ns  both. 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  most  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  sunds  young  Ptontagenet 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  king  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  eiuoys : 


*  To  ciicmirsgc 


I  \v« 


t  CmCimbco. 
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Seme  L 


For  thb  dowB-tnddea  cqoltjr,  ve  tread 

In  warlike  march    ttete   greem   before   yoor 

towa; 
Befnc  no  fkurtbek-  eBcmy  to  ]roo» 
TteB  tie  coMiralDt  of  boepltalite  nal, 
la  ttie  relief  of  Ihit  oppreued  diUd, 
Rc*lglomly  provokca.    Be  pleaacd  then 
To  pny  that  datj,  which  jroa  traly  owe. 
To   him   that   owes*  it;    namelj  thi 

prince: 

And  then  onr  arms,  like  to  a  mnsezled  bear, 
iBavc  w  aapAct,  have  all  offience  seai'd  ap  ; 
Onr  cannons'  malice  vainly  ahali  be  tpent 
Agalnrt  the  famdnemble  clooda  of  heaven ; 
And,  with  a  blessed  and  nnrex'd  retir«. 
With  nnhaefc'd    swwds,  and  helmeU  all  nn- 

brvls'd. 
We  will  bear  home  that  lostjr  blood  afaln, 
Which  here  we  came  to  spoet  against  jronr  town, 
And  leave  jronr  children,  wives,  and   yon,   in 

peace. 
Bnt  If  3roo  foadlf  pam  our  proffer'd  offer, 
Its  not  the  rouodaref  of  yoar  old  Ac'd  walls 
Can  hide  yon  from  onr  messengers  of  war ; 
Thongb  aU  these  En<IUh,  and  their  discipline. 
Were  harbovr'd  in  their  mde  drcnmfvenoe. 
Then,  tell  ns,  shall  yonr  city  call  us  lord, 
la  that  hebalf  which  we  have  cballeng'd  itf 
Or  shall  we  give  the  signal  to  onr  rage. 
And  stalk  In  Mood  to  onr  possession  t 
1  at.  In  brief,  we  are  the  king  of  England's 

snbjects; 
VM-  him,  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  tbis  town. 
K.  Jokm,  Acknowledge  then  the  king,  and  let 

me  in. 
1  Cif.  That  can  we  not :  bnt  he  that  proves 

thekiag. 
To  him  wiU  we  prove  loyal ;  tin  that  time. 
Have  we   ramm'd    np  onr  gates   against  the 
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K,  John.  I>oth  not  the   crown  of   Enghmd 
prove  the  Mngf 
And,  if  not  that,  I  bring  yon  witnesses. 
Twice    fifteen    thonsand   hearu   of   England's 


K.  Jokm.   To   verify    our   title   with   their 

lives. 
K.  Phi.  As  manj,  and  as  well  bora  bloods  as 


Bati.  Some  bastards  too. 

K.  Phi.  Stand  in  his  faxx,  to  contradict  bis 


t  CU«    Till   yon  compound    whose  right  is 
wortnicst. 
We,   for   the  worthiest,   bold   the   right  ftom 
both. 
K.  John.  Then  God   forgive   the   shi  of  all 
those  soals. 
That  to  their  everlasting  residence. 
Before  the  dew  of  evening  fall,  shall  fleet, 
m  dreadfni  trial  of  oar  kingdom's  king  I 
jr.  Phi.  Amen,   Amen  t— Meant,  chevaliers  I 

to  arms! 
Ernst.  St.  George,— that  swing'd  the  dragon, 
and  e'er  since, 
Siu  on  \tn  horseback  at  mine  hostess'  door. 
Teach  ns  some  fence  I—Sirrah,  were  I  at  home. 
At  yonr  den,  slmh,  [7l»  AusTniA.]  with  your 


I'd  set  an  ox-head  to  yonr  lion's  hide. 
And  make  a  monster  of  you. 

AuMt,  Peace ;  no  more. 

Htfjf .  O  tremble ;  for  you  hear  the  lion  roar. 

K.  John.  Up  higher  to  the  plain  ;  where  we'll 
set  forth. 
In  beat  appointment,  all  onr  regiments. 

Ernst.  Speed  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the 

AT.  PM.  It  shall  be  so  :->(7V  Law  is.]  and  at 
the  other  bill 
Command  the  rest  to  stand.— God  and  onr  right  I 

{Exeunt. 

•  f»«»M  t  Circk. 


Alarums  and  Excursions;  then  «  Retreat. 

Enter  a  French  Hualo,  ft  if  A  trumpets, 

to  the  gates. 

F.  Her.  Yon  men  of  Anglera,  open  wide  yonr 
gates. 
And  let  young  Arthur,  duke  of  Bretagne,  in : 
Who,  by  the  hand  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 
Much  work  for  tears  in  many  an  English  mo- 
ther. 
Whose  sons  lie  scatter'd  on  the  bleeding  ground : 
Many  a  widow's  bnsband  grovelling  lies. 
Coldly  embracing  the  discolour'd  enrth ; 
And  victory,  with  Uttie  loss,  doth  play 
Upon  the  dancing  banners  of  the  French ; 
Wh>>  are  at  band,  triumphantly  dispiay'd. 
To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  proclaim 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  England^s  king,  and  yoor's. 

Enter  an  English  HansLO,  with  trumpets. 
E»  Htr.  Rejoice,  yoi  men  of  Anglers,  ring 
your  bells ! 
King  John,  your  king  and  England's  doth  ap- 
proach. 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  day  I 
Their  annonrs»   that  maKh'd  hence  so  silver- 
bright. 
Hither  return  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood  . 
There  stuck  no  plume  lu  any  English  crest. 
That  is  removed  by  a  staff  of  France ; 
Our  ooloura  do  return  In  those  same  hands 
That  did  display  them  when  we  first  march'd 

forth; 
And,  like  aJoUv  troop  of  huntsmen,  come 
Oar  lusty  English,  ail  with  purpled  hands, 
Died  in  the  dying  slaughter  of  their  foes  : 
Open  yonr  gales,  and  give  the  victors  way. 
at.  Heralds,  from  off  our  towers  we  might 
behold. 
From  flnt  to  last,  the  onset  and  retire 
or  both  your  armies ;  whose  equality 
By  our  best  eyes  cannot  be  censured :  * 
Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  an- 

swer'd  blows ; 
Strength  matab'd  with  strength,  and  power  con- 

fkonted  power: 
Both  are  alike :  and  both  alike  we  like. 
One  must  prove  greatest ;  while  they  weigh   so 

even. 
We  hold  onr  town  fbr  neither ;  yet  for  both. 

Enter,  at  one  side.  King  Jon  n,  with  his  power  , 
Elimob,  Blanch,  and  rArBASTAuu;  at  the 
other.  King  Philip,  Lewis,  Austuia,  anil 
Forces. 

K.  John.  France  hast  thou  yet  more  blood  to 
cast  awa/f 
Say,  shall  the  current  of  onr  right  mn  on  1 
Whose  passage,  vev'd  with  thy  Impediment, 
Shall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o'er-swell 
With  course  distorb'd  even  thy  confining  shorm ; 
Unless  thou  let  his  silver  water  keep 
A  peaceful  progress  In  the  ocean. 
K.  Phi.  England,  thou  hast  not  iav*d  one 
drop  of  blood. 
In  this  hot  trial,  more  than  we  of  France ; 
Rather,  lost  more :  And  by  tbis  band  I  swear. 
That  sways  the  earth  this  climate  overtooks.— 
Before  we  will  lay  down  our  just-borne  amis 
We'll  put  thee  down,  'gainst  whom  these  arms 

we  bear. 
Or  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead  ; 
Gracing  the  scroll,  that  tells  of  this  war's  loss. 
With  slaughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  ktuRs. 
East.  Ha,    m^esty  I    how    high    tby   glory 
towera. 
When  the  rich  blood  of  Unas  is  set  on  fire  I 
O  now  doth  death  line  Ins  dead  chaps  with 

steel ; 
The  swords  of  soldiers  are  bis  tcetb,  his  fangs ; 
And  now  he  feasts,  mounting  the  desh  of  men. 
In  undetermin'd  diflTerences  of  kings.— 

•  Juigttl. 
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Why  st&nd  tbcM  royal  fronts  loiazed  thuiT 
Cry,  havoc,  kings !  back  to  the  stained  tteld. 
You  equal  potetits,  flery-kindled  spirits  I 
l*heu  let  confusion  of  one  |iart  confirui 
The  other's  peace :  till  then,  blows,  blood,  and 
death  I 
K,  John,   Whose  party  do  the  towusuiea  yet 

admit  I 
K.  Pht.   Speak,  citizens,  for  England  ;  who's 

your  kingf 
1  at.  The  king  of  England,  when  we  know 

the  king. 
K,  Phi,   Know  him  in  us,  that  here  hold  up 

his  right. 
AT.  JofiH.  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  deputy. 
And  bear  possession  of  our  person  here ; 
Lord  iif  our  presence.  Anglers,  and  of  yon. 
1  CU,  A  greater  power  than  we,  denies  all 
this; 
And,  till  it  be  undoubted,  we  do  lock 
Our  former  scruple  In  our  strung-barr*d  gates : 
King'd  of  out  fears  ;  until  our  fears,  resolv'd. 
Be  by  some  certain  king  purg'd  aud  depos'd. 
Jitut,   By  heaven,  these  scroyles  of  Anglers 
flout  you,  kings ; 
And  stand  securely  on  their  liatllements. 
As  in  a  theatre,  whence  they  gape  aud  point 
At  your  industrious  scenes  and  acts  of  death. 
Your  royal  presences  be  rui'd  by  me  ; 
Do  like  the  mutines  of  Jerusalem, 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  coi\iointly  bend 
Your  sharpest  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town  : 
By   east   aud    west   let   France  and    England 

mount 
Their  battering  cannon,  charged  to  the  months ; 
Till  their  soul-fearing  clamours    have   brawl'd 

down 
The  flintv  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  city : 
I'd  piav  Incessantly  upon  these  Jades, 
Even  till  unfenced  desolation 
Leave  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 
That  done,  dissever  your  united  strengths. 
And  part  yonr  mingled  colours  once  again  ; 
Turn  fee  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  iioint : 
Then,  in  a  moment,  fortune  shall  cull  forth 
Out  of  one  side  her  happy  minion  ; 
To  whom  in  favour  she  shall  give  the  day. 
And  kiss  him  with  a  glorious  viotory. 
How  like  you  this  wild  counsel,  miebty  states  t 
.Smacks  it  not  something  of  the  policy  T 

K.  John.  Now,  by  the  sky  that  hangs  above 
our  heads, 
1   like   It  well ;— France,   shall    we   knit   our 

powers. 
And  lay  this  Anglers  even  with  the  ground  ; 
Then,  after,  (Ight  who  shall  be  king  ofitf 

Bast,  An  If  thou  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king,— 
Being   wrong'd,    as    we    are,    by   this   peevish 

town,— 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery. 
As  we  will  our's,  against  these  saucy  walls : 
And  when  that  we  have  dash'd  them  to  the 

ground. 
Why,  then  defy  each  other ;  and,  pell-mell. 
Make  work  upon  ourselves,  for  heaven,  or  hell. 
K,  Pht,   Let  it  be  so :— Say,  where  will  »ou 

assault  t 
AT.  John,   We  from  the  west  will  send  de- 
struction 
Into  this  city's  bosom. 
Aust.  I  from  the  north. 
AT.  Phi,  Our  thunder  from  the  south. 
Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bulleu  on  tliis  town. 
Bast,  O  prudent  discipline  I   From  north  to 
south  : 
Austria   and   France    tboot   in    each    other's 
mouth : 

[Aside, 
I'll  stir  them  to  it :— Come,  away,  away  I 
1   Clt,   Hear  us,  great  kings :   vouchsafe  a 
while  to  suy. 
And   I  shall  show   yon   peace,   aud    fidr-faced 

league  ; 
Win  you  tnls  city  without  stroke  or  wound  ; 
Rescue  those  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds. 


That  here  come  licriAon  for  tb«  field : 
Pers6ver  not,  b«t  hear  me,  mighty  Uagi. 
K,  John,  Speak  on,  with  Omwr;   w«    ar« 

bent  to  bear. 
1  at.  That  daughter  there  of  Spain,  tkt  lady 

Blanche 
Is  near  to  Engiand ;  Look  npon  the  yean 
of  Uwis  the  Dauphin,  and  that  lovely  maM  : 
If  lusty  love  should  go  in  quest  of  beauty. 
Where  should  he  And  It  fairer  than  In  Blanch  t 
If  zealons  love  should  go  in  search  of  virtwe. 
Where  should  he  flndtt  purer  than  in  Blaachf 
If  love  ambitious  sought  a  match  of  birth. 
Whose  veins   bowid    richer   Mood    than    lady 

Blanch  T 
Snob  as  she  Is,  in  beauty,  irlitne,  Mrth, 
Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete : 
If  not  complete,  O  say,  he  is  not  she ; 
And  she  again  wants  nothing,  to  name  want* 
If  want  it  be  not,  that  she  is  not  be : 
He  is  the  half  part  of  a  blessed  man. 
Left  to  be  flnlsbed  by  such  a  she  ; 
And  she  a  fair  divided  exedlence. 
Whose  fulness  of  perfection  lies  in  him. 
Oh  1  two  such  silver  airrents,  wtaea  tbey  join. 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  ia  : 
And  two  such  shores  to  two  such  streams  made 

one. 
Two    such    controlling   bonnda    shall   yon  be« 

kings. 
To  these  tno  princes.  If  yon  marry  them. 
This  union  shall  do  more  than  battery  can. 
To  our  fost-dosed  gates ;  for,  at  this  match. 
With  swifter  spleen  than  powder  ean  enforce. 
The  mouth  of  passage  shall  we  fling  wide  ope. 
And  give    yon    entrance;     but,    withotH  this 

match. 
The  sea  enraged  b  not  half  so  deaf. 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
More  free  from  motion  ;  no,  not  detth  himsdf 
In  mortal  fury  half  so  peremptory. 
As  we  to  keep  this  city. 

Bast,  Here's  a  stay. 
That  shakes  the  rotten  carcass  of  old  death 
Out  of  his  rags  I  Here's  a  large  month.  Indeed, 
That  spits  forth  death,  and  momiiaiBs,  rocks, 

and  seas: 
Talks  as  (kmlliarly  of  roaring  lions. 
As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs  I 
What  cannoneer  begot  this  luay  Mood  T 
He  speaks  plain  cannon.  Are,  and  smoke,  and 

bounce; 
He  gives  the  bastinado  with  his  toiifne ; 
Our  ears  are  cndgel'd ;  not  a  word  of  his. 
But  bufleu  better  than  a  flst  of  France : 
Zounds  I  I  was  never  so  bethump*d  with  woids. 
Since  I  first  cali'd  my  brother's  father,  dad. 
£U,   Son,  list  to  this  coi|jnnctk>n,  make  iMs 

match ; 
Give  with  our  niece  a  dowry  large  eaoogh: 
For  by  this  knot  thou  shalt  so  sorely  tie 
Thy  now  unsur'd  assurance  to  the  crown 
That  yon  green  boy  shall  have  no  snn  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  promlseth  a  mighty  frait. 
I  see  a  yielding  in  the  looks  of  France ; 
Mark,  how  the>-  whisper  :  urge  them,  while  their 

souls 
Are  capable  of  this  ambition ; 
Lest  zeal,  now  melted,  by  the  windy  breath 
Of  soft  petitions,  pity,  and  remorse. 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

I  at.  Why  answer  not  the  double  matJestics 
This  friendly  treaty  of  our  threatea'd  town  t 
K,  Phi,  Speak  England  first,  that  hath  been 

fomrard  first 
To  speak  unto  this  city :  What  say  yoat 
K,  John,   If  that   the    Dauphin   there,  thy 

princely  sou. 
Can  In  this  book  or  beauty  read,  1  love. 
Her  dowry  Shall  weigh  equal  with  a  queen : 
For  Anjou,   and  flair   Touraiue,  Maine,  Poie 

Uers, 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  side  the  sea 
(Eicept  this  city  now  by  us  besieg'd) 
Find  liable  to  our  crown  and  dignliy. 
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W 


thall  gild  her  bridal  tad;  nd  make  her  rich 
la  titles,  honour*,  aud  promolioni. 
At  ihe  la  beaoty,  cdacaUon,  blood. 
Holds  hand  with  aay  princess  of  the  world. 
MC,  Phi.  Whal  t9j*%t  then,  boyf  look  la  the 

lady's  Ihce. 
Lew.  1  do,  my  lord,  and  In  her  eye  I  flad 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondrous  miracle. 
The  shadow  of  myself  form'd  iu  her  eye ; 
Which,  being  bnt  the  shadow  of  your  sou. 
Becomes  a  s«a,  and  makes  your  sou  a  shadow : 
I  do  protest,  I  never  lov'd  myself. 
Till  now  InlUed  I  beheld  myself. 
Prawn  in  the  Oattering  Uble  of  her  eye. 

[tykltpers  wUh  Blanch. 
Bast.  Drawn  in  the  flattering  Uble  of  her 

eye  I- 
Hang'd     In   the   frowning    wrinkle    of    her 
biowl^ 
And  qnarter'd  in  her  heart  I— he  doth  espy 
Himself  love's  traitor :  This  is  pity  now. 
That  hang*d,  and  drawn,  and   qnarter'd,   there 

shoald  be 
In  soch  a  love,  so  vile  a  lout  as  be. 
BUmch.  My  Hade's  wiU,  in  this  respect,  is 
mine: 
If  he  see  auf  ht  in  yon,  that  makes  him  like. 
That  an;r  thing  he  sees,  which  moves  his  likiuj, 
I  can  with  case  translate  it  to  my  will ; 
Or,  if  you  will,  (to  speak  more  properly,) 
I  will  enforce  it  easily  to  my  love. 
Farther  I  will  not  flatter  you   my  lord. 
That  all  I  see  In  you  Is  worthy  love, 
Than  this, — that  nothing  do  I  see  in  you, 
(Though  cbnrlish  thoughts  themselves  should  be 

your  judge,) 
That  I  can  And  sliould  merit  any  bate. 
K.Jokm,   What  uy  these  young  ones  t  What 

say  yon,  my  niece  f 
BUnek.  That   she  is  boand  in  honour  &U11 
to  do 
What  yon  lu  wisdom  shall  vouchsafe  to  Kay. 
AT.  John.  Speak  then,  prince  Dauphin ;  can 

jron  love  this  laily  f 
hew.  Nay,  ask  me  if  I  can  refrain  from  love ; 
For  I  do  love  her  most  unfelguedly. 
K.  John.  Then  do  I  give  Volquesseu,  Ton- 
raine,  Maine, 
Poictiers.  and  Au>>a,  these  five  provinces. 
With  her  to  thee,  and  this  addition  more. 
Full  thir^  tlioosand  marks  of  English  coin.— 
Philip  of  France,  if  thou  be  pleas'd  withal. 
Command  thy  son  and  daughter  to  Join  hands. 
AT.  PAI.   It  likes  us   well ;— Young  princes, 

close  your  hands. 
Aust.  And  your  lips  loo ;  for,  I  am  well 
snr'd. 
That  I  did  so,  when  I  was  flrst  aasur'd.  * 
K.  Phi.   Now,  citizens  of  Augiers,  ope  your 
gates. 
Let  in  that  amity  which  yoa  have  made : 
For  at  saint  Mary's  chapel,  presently. 
The  liles  of  marriage  shall  be  soleinnlz'd. — 
Is  not  the  lady  CoosUnce  in  this  troop  1— 
I  know,  she  is  not ;  for  this  match,  made  up. 
Her  presence  would  have  interrupted  much  : — 
Where  is  she  and  her  ion  f  tell  me,  who  knows. 
JLett.  She  to  sad  and  passionate  at  your  high' 

■ess'  tent. 
jr.  Phi.  And,  by  my  faith,  thto  league,   that 


Will  give  her  sadness  very  little  cure. — 
Brother  of  England,  how  may  we  content 
'TUs  whiow  lady  t  In  her  right  we  came ; 
Which  we,   God    knows,   nave  lurn'd  another 

way. 
To  om*  own  vantage. 

AT.  John.  We  will  heal  up  all  ; 
For  well   create  young   Arthur  duke  of  Bre 


And  earl  of  Richmond ;  and  this  rich  fair  town 
We  make   him  lord  of.— Call   the   lady   Coc- 


Some  speedy  nettcttger  bid  her  repair 
To  oar  solemnity :— I  trust  we  shallj 
If  not  All  up  the  measure  of  her  will. 
Yet  in  smne  measure  satisfy  her  so, 
That  we  shall  stop  her  exclamation. 
Go  we,  as  well  as  haste  will  suffer  us. 
To  this  unlook'd  for  unprepared  pomp. 

[ExtuHt  all  bui  the  Bastaud.— 7^  Citi- 
asNS  retire  from  the  wails. 
Bast.    Mad  world  I   mad   kings  1  mad   coin« 
position  I 
John,  to  stop  Arthur's  title  in  the  whole. 
Hath  willingly  departed  with  a  part : 
And   France,  (whose  armour   conscience  buck- 
led on; 
Whom  zeal  and  charity  brought  to  the  fleld. 
As  God's  own  soldier,)  rounded  *  in  the  ear 
With  that  same  purpose-changer,  that  sly  devil ; 
That  broker,  that  still  breaks  the  pate  of  faith  ; 
That  iaily  break-vow ;  he  that  wins  of  all. 
Of  .kings,  of  beggars,  old    men,   young  men, 

maids  :~ 
Who  haviug  no  external  thing  to  lose 
But  the  word  maid,— cheau  the  poor  maid  of 

Uiat, 
That   smooth-faced    gentleman,  tickling   com- 
modity, t 
Commodity,  the  bia«  of  the  world  ; 
the  world,  who  of  itself  is  peised  t  well. 
Made  to  run  even,  upon  even  giouud  ; 
Till  this  advantage,  this  vile  drawing  bias. 
This  sway  of  motion,  this  commodity. 
Makes  it  take  bead  from  all  indiit'ereucy. 
From  all  direction,  purpose,  co«irse,  intent : 
And  thto  same  bias,  this  commodity. 
This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  ail-changing  word, 
Clapp'd  on  the  outward  eye  of  Mckle  Fiance, 
Hath  drawn  him  from  bis  own  deteriiiin  d  aid. 
From  a  resolv'd  and  honourable  war. 
To  a  most  base  and  vile-concluded  peace.— 
And  why  rail  I  on  this  commodity  f 
Bnt  for  because  he  bath  not  woo'd  me  yet : 
Not  that  I  bqve  the  power  to  clutch  my'hand. 
When  his  fair  angels  $  would  salute  my  palm : 
But  for  uiy  haad,  as  uuattempted  yet. 
Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 
Well,  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  i  will  rail. 
And  say,— there  is  no  sin  but  to  be  rich  ; 
And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  shall  be. 
To  say,— there  Is  no  vice,  but  beggary : 
Since  kings  break  foith  upon  commodity. 
Gain  be  my  lord  1  for  I  wUi  worship  thee ! 

lEUit. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.'-'Tlie  same.— The  French  King's 
Tent. 

Enter  CoNSTANca,  AuTHua,  and  SALisaoav. 
CbJ»f .  Gone  to  be  married  I  gone  to  swear  a 

peace ! 
False  blood  to  false  blood  Joiu'd  I   Gone  to  be 

friends  1 
Shall  Lewto   have  Blanch  t   and  Bbmch  those 

provinces  1 
It  Is  not  so ;  thou  hut  mispoke,  misheard ;; 
Be  well  advis'd,  tell  o'er  thy  tale  again : 
It  cannot  be ;  thou  dost  but  say,  'tis  so  : 
I  trust,  I  may  not  trust  thee ;  for  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a  common  man  : 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 
I  have  a  king's  oath  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  Shalt  be  puntoh'd  for  thus  frighting  me. 
For  I  am  sick,  and  capable  R  of  fears ; 
Oppress'd  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  fhll  of 

fears; 
A  widow,  husbandless,  subject  to  fears ; 


*  CoDtpirrd. 
t  P*Ucd,  baUnccd. 

I  S«ac«piilfl«. 


i  Cwm. 
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KING  JOHN. 


Act  III. 


A  iromaa  Mlmlly  bora  to  fttn ; 

ADd  tboufli  tboa  now  confess,  tbon  didst  bat 

jMti 

With  my  vex'd  spirits  1  cannot  take  a  trace, 
Bnt  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  tbis  day. 
Wbat  dost  tbon  mean  by  sbakiag  of  thy  bead  t] 
Why  dost  tboa  look  so  sadly  on  my  son  t 
Wbat  means  that  band  npon  that   breast  of 

thine  t 
Why  boMs  thine  eye  that  lamentable  riienm. 
Like  a  prood  river  peerinK  o'er  bis  bounds  1 
Be  these  sad  signs  conflrmers  of  thy  words  f 
Then  speak  again ;  not  all  thy  former  tale. 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 
Sal.  As  trae,  as  1   believe  yon  think  them 

AUse, 
That  give  you  caase  to  prove  my  saying  trae. 
Contt.  O  If  yon  teach  me   to    believe   this 

sorrow. 
Teach  tbon  this  sorrow  how  to  make  me  die ; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  so. 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  desperate  men. 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  Ihll,  and  die- 
Lewis  marry   Blanch  I  O  boy,   tlien  where  art 

tbonf 
France  Mend  with  England  1  what  becomes  of 

met— 
Fellow,  be  gone ;  I  cannot  brook  thy  sight : 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  most  ugly  man. 
Sal.   What  other  harm  have  I,  good  lady, 

done, 
Bnt  spoke  the  harm  that  is  by  others  done  t 

Ctowr.  Which  barm  within  itself  sobelnoos  to. 

As  It  makes  harmful  aU  that  speak  of  It. 

Arth.  1  do  beseech   yon,  madam,  be 

Cmat.  If  tbon,  that   bid'st  me   be  content, 

wert  grim, 
U|t1y,  and  sland'rons  to  thy  mother's  womb. 
Full  of  nnpleastng  bloU,  and  sightless  stains. 
Lame,  foolish,  crooked,  swart,  prodigious, 
Patch'd   with    foul  moles,    and   eye-offending 


I  would  not  care,  I  then  wooM  be  content : 
For  then  I  shonid  not  love  thee ;  no,  nor  thon 
Become  thy  great  birth,  xurr  deserve  a  crown. 
But  tbon  art  fair ;  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy. 
Nature  and  fortune  loin'd  to  make  thee  great : 
Of  nature's  gifts  thou  may'st  with  lilies  boast. 
And  with  the  half  bkmn  rose  :  but  fortune,  oh  I 
She  \%  corrapted,  chang'd,  and  won  from  thee : 
She  adulterates  hourly  with  thine  nncle  John : 
And  with    her  goMen  hand   bath  piuck'd  on 

France 
To  trend  down  flur  ivspect  of  sovereignty. 
And  made  his  m^esty  the  bawd  of  thelr's. 
France  Is  a  bawd  to  fortune  and  king  John : 
That  strampet  fortune,  that  usurping  John  :— 
Tell  me,  thou  feltow,  is  not  France  forswora  1 
Envenom  bim  with  words ;  or  get  thee  gone. 
And  leave  those  woes  alone,  which  I  alone. 
Am  bound  to  under-bear. 

Sal  Pardon  me,  madam, 
1  may  not  go  wiibont  yon  to  the  kings. 

Const.  Tbon  may'st,  thon  shalt,  I  will  not  go 
with  thee : 
I  will  Instract  my  sorrows  to  bt  proud  : 
For  grief  U  proud,  and  makes  Us  owner  stout. 
To  me,  and  to  the  state  of  my  great  grief, 
Ut  kings  assemble ;  for  my  grieTs  so  great. 
That  no  supporter  but  the  huge  Arm  earth 
Can  bold  it  up :  here  I  and  sorrow  sit : 
Here  b  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

{She  throws  kerse^f  om  the  ground. 
Bi^er  King  John,    King   Philip,    Liwis. 

IwiS;/!""*'*'  '*^"*»'»'  Ai;«TniA.  and 

^'  ^btessJd  diT'  ^  *^«'**«'5  ■»*  <«»^» 
Ever  in  France  shall  be  kept  festival ! 
I^v1!*W"  "**•  *»y.  "w  florious  sun 
Turaing,  with  splendour  of  hU  prectons  eye. 
THe  meagre  cloddy  earth  to  gllttolii"old 


The  yearly  conne,  that  brinis  thb  day  aboni. 

Shall  never  see  it  but  a  bolyday. 

Const.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  holydw  I— 
IRMng. 
Wbat  hath  this  day  deserVd,  what  hath  it  done, 
Tbat  it  in  golden  letters  should  be  set. 
Among  the  high  tides.  In  the  kalendart 
Nay,  rather,  tura  this  day  out  of  the  week ; 
This  day  of  shame,  oppression,  peijnry : 
Or,  if  it  must  stand  rtUI,  let  wives  with  chlM 
Pray  that  their  buidens  may  not  tell  this  daj. 
Lest  that  their  hopes  prodigiously  be  croei»d : 
But,  •  on  thto  day,  let  seamen  fear  no  wreck  ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  mndc  t 
This  day,  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end  ; 
Yea,  faith  Itself  to  hollow  falsehood  change  1 

K.  PM.  By  heaven,  lady,  you  shall  have  bo 


To  curse  the  fkir  proceedings  of  thto  day 
Have  I  not  pnwn'd  to  you  my  m^iesty  t 

Const.  You  have  beguil'd  me  with  a 

terfeit,  [trted. 

Resembling  nuj|esty ;  which,  being  tonch'd,  and 
Proves  valueless :  Yon  are  forswora,  fcnwon«; 
You  came  m  arms  to  spill  mine  enemies'  blood. 
Bat  now  in  arms  you  strengthen  it  with  four's  • 
The  urappling  vigour  and  rough  fh>wn  of  wnr 
Is  cold  in  amity  and  painted  peace. 
And  onr  oppression  hath  made  up  this  leag[ne ; 
Arm,  arm,  yon  heavens,  against  these  peijur'd 

kings  I 
A  widow  cries ;  be  husband  to  me,  heavens  t 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace ;  bat,  ere  sunset. 
Set  armed  discord  'twiat  these  peijur'd  kinc>  I 
Hear  me,  O  hear  me  t 

Aust.  Lady  Constance,  peace. 

Const.  War  1  war  1  no  peace  I  peace  to  to  aw 
a  war. 
O  Lymoges  I  O  Austria  I  thon  dost  shame 
Tbat  bloody  spoU:  Thou  slare,  thou  wretch. 


Thou  little  valiant,  great  In  villany  1 
Thou  ever  strong  npon  the  stronger  side ! 
Thon  fortune's  champion,  tbat  dtet  never  flffat 
But  when  her  humourous  ladyship  Is  by 
To  teach  thee  safety  1  tbon  art  peijur'd  too. 
And  sooth'st  up  greatness.    What  a   fool  art 

thon  I 
A  ramping  fool ;  to  brag,  and  stamp,  and  swear. 
Upon  my  party  1  Thou  cold-blooded  slave. 
Hast  thou  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  sidef 
Being  swora  my  soldier  t  bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  strength  f 
And  dost  thou  now  All  over  to  my  foes  t 
Thon  wear  a  lion's  bide  1  doff  it  for  shame. 
And  bang  a  calPs-skln  on  those  recreant  limba. 
Aust.  O  that  a  man  shonid  speak  those  words 

tomel 
Bast.  And  hang  a  calTs-skln    on  those  te« 

creant  limbs. 
Aust.  Thou  dar'st  not  say  so,  vUtatn,  for  tkj 

life. 
Bast.  And  hang  a  calTs-skin   on  those  wt» 

creant  limbs. 
K.  John.  We  like  not  this ;  thon  dos»  fqr|ct 
thyself. 

JSfifer  Pakdolph. 

jr.  PAL  Here  comes  the  holy  legale  oi  the 
pope. 

Pond.  Hall,  yon  anointed  deputies  of  heaven  I 
To  thee,  king  John,  my  holy  ernnd  to. 
I  Pandulpb,  of  fair  Mibn  cardinal. 
And  from  pope  Innocent  the  legate  here. 
Do,  in  bto  name,  religiously  demand. 
Why  thon  against  the  church,  our  holy  mother. 
So  wilfully  dost  spura :  snd,  foree  perforce. 
Keep  Strphen  Langton,  chosen  arcbbtohop 
or  Canterbury,  from  that  holy  see  t 
Tbto,  hi  onr  'foresaid  holy  father's  name. 
Pope  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

*  B«i  k«re  bmd*  aupi. 
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C»  tuk  the  htt  Inctth  of  a  Mwrad  kiDcf 

Tbmi  csMt  not,  cardinal,  devlie  a  oame 

So  iHf bt,  mnrorthy,  and  ridloikMu, 

To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope. 

Tell  him   tbb  tale;  and  from  the  month  of 

Bngland, 
Add  thna  nrach  more,— That  no  Italian  priest 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  onr  dominions ; 


So,  nnder  hUn,  that  great  svpranacj. 
Where  we  do  relfn,  we  will  alone  uphold, 
Wiihooc  the  assistance  of  a  mortal  hand  : 
So  tell  the  pope ;  all  reference  9et  apart. 
To  him  and  his  ntorp'd  aathority. 
M.  PkU  Brother  of  Enfland,  yon  Uaspbeme 

In  this, 
jr.  John,  Thonch  yon,  and  all  the  kings  of 

Christendom, 
Are  led  so  grossly  by  thto  meddling  priest. 
Dreading  tlie  cvrse  that  money  mny  bny  out ; 
And,  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  dross,  dust, 
PnntaM  cormpied  pardon  of  a  man, 
Who,  in  that  sale,  sells  pardon  from  himself : 
Thoogb  yon,  and  all  the  rest,  so  grossly  led. 
This  jnggliug  witdwrmll  with  rerenne  cherish ; 
Yet  I,  Alone,  akme  do  me  oppose 
Against  the   pope,  and  oonnt  his  friends  my 

foes. 
Pond.  Then,   by  the  lawful  power  that  I 

bav«, 
Tbon  Shalt  stand  cnrs'd  and  excommnnicate : 
And  blessed  ^all  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  an  heretic; 
And  meriioriona  shall  that  hand  be  call'd, 
Canonised,  and  wor»hlpp'd  as  a  saint, 
Ttat  takes  away  by  any  secret  oonrse 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Const.  O  Uwful  let  it  be. 
That  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curse  a  while  t 
Good  father  cardinal,  cry  thou  Amen 
To  my  keen  curses ;  for,  withont  my  wrong. 
There  is  no  tiwgue  hath  power  to  curse  him 

rifhC 
Pmmd.  There's  law  and  wanant,  lady,  for  my 

cnrfe. 
CbmC.  A«id  for  mine  too ;  when  law  can  do 

no  right, 
Let  it  be  lawnil  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here  ; 
Por   he,    that  holds  his  kugdom,  holds  the 

law: 
Thcicfore,  kinee  law  itsdf  is  perfect  wrong. 
How  can  tiie  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  curse  t 

Pmnd,  Philip  of  France,  on  peril  of  a  curse. 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch.heretlc ; 
And  raise  the  power  of  France  upon  his  bead 
Unless  he  do  submit  himself  to  Rome. 
JEM.  Look'st  thou  pnle,  France!  do  not  let  go 


thy  ban 
U  Look 


etmt,iMfi  to  that,  devUI  lest  that  Fiance 
repent, 
Aad,  by  disjolninf  bands,  heU  lose  a  soul. 
Aust,  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  cardinal. 
Srntt*  And  hang  a  calf 's-skla  on  bis  recreant 

Umbs. 
ilsuf.  Well,  mfllan,  I  must  pocket  up  these 
^^      wrongs, 

Bsst.  Yonr  breeches  best  may  cany  them. 
X.  j6kM.  Philip,  what  say'it  thou  to  the  car- 
dinal t 
Cftut.  What  should  he  say,  bnt  as  the  car- 
dinal! 
JCesr.  Bethink  yon,  (ktber ;  for  the  difference 
Is,  parchase  of  a  heavy  curse  from  Rome, 
Or  ibe  light  loss  of  England  for  a  friend : 
FSoscgo  the  ensier. 
Biamtk,  Tliat's  the  curse  of  Rome. 
OHssf .  O  Uw«s,  stand  fast ;  the  devil  tempts 
thee  here, 
la  tikcMas  of  a  new  nnlrimmed  *  bride. 


Simnet.  The  lady  Ceaslance  spcaka  not  from 
herftith. 
But  from  her  need. 

Onut.  O  if  thoa  grant  my  need. 
Which  only  lives  bnt  bv  the  death  of  Ihith, 

That  need  must  needs  Infer  this  principle, 

That  faith  would  Uve  again  by  death  of  need ; 
O  then  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  mounts 

up; 
Keep  my  need  up,  and  fUth  is  trodden  down. 
K.  John.  The  king  is  mov'd,  and  answers  not 

to  this. 
Omst.  O  be  remov'd  from  him,  and  answer 

well. 
Aust.  Do  so,  king  Philip ;  hang  no  more  in 

doubt. 
Bast.  Hang  nothing  but  a  calf's-skin,  most 


JC.  Phi,  I  am  perplex'd,  and  know  not  what 

to  say. 
Pattd.  What  cait'st  thou  say,  but  will  perplex 
thee  more, 
If  thou  stand  exoommunicate  and  curs'd  t 
JT.  PkL  Good  roerend  lather,  make  my  per- 
son your's. 
And  tell  me.  how  you  wonld  bestow  yourself. 
This  royal  band  and  mine  are  newly  knit ; 
And  the  conjunction  of  our  inward  souls 
Married  in  league,  coupled  and  ilnk'd  together 
With  all  religions  strength  of  sacred  vows  ; 
The  latest  breath  that  gave  the  sound  of  words. 
Was  deep-sworn  Ikith,  peace,  amity,  true  love. 
Between  our  kingdoms,  and  our  royal  selves ; 
And  even  before  this  truce,  but  new  before,— 
No  longer  than  we  well  oould  wash  our  hands. 

To  clap  this  royal  barpUn  up  of  peace, 

Heaven  knows,  they  were  besmear'd  and  orer- 

staiu'd 
With  slaughter's  pencil ;  where  revenge  did  paint 
The  fearful  difference  of  incensed  kings : 
And  shall  these  bands,  so  lately  purg'd  of  Uood, 
So  newly  Join'd  in  love,  so  strong  in  both, 
Unyoke  this  seiiure,  and  this  kind  regreett  • 
PJay  fast  and  loose  with  fUth  t    so  Jest  with 

heaven, 
Make  such  unoonstant  children  of  ourselves. 
As  now  again  to  snatch  our  palm  from  palm ; 
Unswear  faith  sworn ;  and  on  the  marriage  bed 
Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a  bloody  host. 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  sincerity  T    O  holy  Sir, 
My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  so : 
Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordain.  Impose 
Some  gentle  order;   and   then   we    shall    be 

bless'd 
To  do  yonr  pleasure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pond.  All  form  is  formless,  order  orderless. 
Save  what  is  opposite  to  England's  love. 
Therefore  to  arms  I  be  champion  of  our  church  I 
Or   let   the   church,   our   mother,  breathe  her 

curse, 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  son. 
France,  thou    may'st  hold   a  serpent  by  the 

tongue. 
A  cased  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fiutlng  tiger  safer  by  the  tooth, 
Than  keep  in  peace  that  hand  which  thou  dost 
hold. 
JT.  Phi.  I  may  dli^oin  my  hand,  but  not  my 

faith. 
Pand.  So  mak'st  thou   faith  an   enemy  to 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  set'st  oath  to  oath,  [failh  ; 
Thy  tongue  against  thy  tongue.    O  let  thy  vow 
Firatmade  to  heaven,  first  tie  to  heaven  per 

form'd ; 
That  Is,  to  be  the  champion  of  our  church  I 
What  since  thou  swor'st,  is  sworn  against  thy- 
self. 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thyself: 
For  that,  which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do  a 
is  not  amiss  when  it  is  truly  done ; 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  111, 
The  truth  Is  then  most  done  not  doing  It : 

•  Bmchuf*  «r  nlataUm. 
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The  better  uX  of  porpoief  mlst6ok 

l8,  to  mistake  agaiii ;  though  indirect. 

Yet  indtrecUon  thereby  grows  direct. 

And   falsehood   falsehood  cures;  as  fire  cools 

Are, 
Within  the  scorched  veins  of  one  new  bnm'd. 
It  is  religion,  that  doth  make  vows  kept ; 
But  thou  hast  sworn  against  religion ; 
By  what  thou  swear'st,  against  the  thing  thou 

Bwear'st ; 
And  mak'st  an  oath  the  surety  for  thy  truth 
Against  an  oath  :  The  truth  thou  art  unsure 
To  swear,  swear  only  not  to  be  forsworn  ; 
Else,  what  a  mockery  should  it  be  to  swear  T 
But  thou  dost  swear  only  to  be  forsworn  ; 
And    most   forsworn,   tu    keep  what  thou   dost 

swear. 
Therefore,  thy  latter  vows,  against  thy  first. 
Is  in  thyself  rebellion  to  thyself: 
And  better  conquest  never  cau'st  thou  make. 
Than  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  paru 
Against  those  giddy  loose  suggestions  : 
Upon  which  better  part  our  prayers  come  in. 
If  thou  vouchsafe  them  :  but,  it  not,  then  know. 
The  peril  of  our  curses  light  on  thee  ; 
So  heavy,  as  thou  shalt  not  shake  them  off. 
But,  in  despair,  die  under  their  black  weight. 
Au*t.  Rebellion,  fUt  rebellion  I 
Btut.  Wili't  not  be  t 
Will  not  a  calfs-skln  stop  that  month  of  thine  t 
Ijew.  Father,  to  arms  1 
Blanch,  Upon  thy  wedding  day  f 
Against  the  blood  that  thou  hast  married  T 
What,  shall  our  feast  be  kept  with  sUnghter^d 

menf] 
Shall    braying    trumpeu,   and    loud    churlish 

drums, — 
Clamours  of  hell, —be  measures  *  to  our  pomp  t 
O  husband,  bear  me  I— ah,  alack,  how  new 
Is  husband  In  my  mouth  I— even  for  that  name. 
Which  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  pro- 
nounce. 
Upon  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  amu 
Against  mine  uncle. 

Const,  O  upon  my  knee. 
Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee. 
Thou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  not  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 
Blanch,  Now  shall  I  see  thy  love ;  What  mo- 
tive may 
Be  stronger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife  T 
Const.  That  which  npholdeth  him  that  thee 
upholds. 
Hit  honour:    O  thine  honour,    Lewis,   thine 
honour ) 
Lew,  I   muse   yonr   miO«*^  <Io^   b^o>  ^ 
cold. 
When  such  profonud  respects  do  pull  yon  on. 
Pand,  I  will  denounce  a  curse  upon  his  head. 
K,  Phi,  Thou  shall  not  need :— England,  Fll 

fall  from  thee. 
Const.  O  fair  return  of  bantsb'd  m^esty  t 
£tl,  O  foul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy  f 
K,  John,   France,  thou  thalt  me  this  hour 

within  this  hour. 
Bast,  Old   Ume   the  clock-settn*,  that  bald 
sexton  time. 
It  It  as  he  will  t  well  then,  France  shall  me. 
Blanch,  The  tun's  o'ercast  with  blood  :  Fair 
day,  adieu  I 
Which  Is  the  side  that  I  must  go  withal  T 
I  am  with  both :  each  army  hath  a  hand ; 
And,  in  their  rage,  I  having  hold  of  both. 
They  whlri  asunder,  and  dismember  me. 
Husband,  1  cannot  pray  that  thou  may'st  win ; 
Uncle,    I   needs   mutt  pray  that  thou  ma>-'tt 

lose; 
Father,  I  may  not  wish  the  fortune  thine ; 
Grandam,  I  will  not  wbh  thy  wishes  thrive : 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  side  shall  I  lose ; 
Assured  lots,  before  the  match  be  play*d. 
Lew,  Lady,  with  me ;  with  me  thy  fortune 
liet. 

*  M Btic  ftot  daDcinf. 


Blanch.  There  where  my  foitne  livMi*  tkcn 

my  life  dies. 
JT.  John.  CiMiain,   fo   dniw   onr    pwitianfe 
together.--  ISHt  BAtTABO. 

France,  I  am  bura'd  np  with  InAaoiiBg  wrath; 
A  rage,  whose  heat  hath  thit  condition. 
Than  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  Uood, 
The  blood,  and  dearest-valu'd  blood,  of  Ffance. 
K.  Phi.  Thy  rage   ahaU  bum  thee  wp,  and 
thou  thalt  tura 
To  asbet,  ere  onr  blood  thall  qneach  that  Ore : 
Look  to  tbytelf,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 
K,  John,  No  more  than  lie  that  threata.— T» 
armt  leu  hie  1  [£mfsl* 

SCENE  n,—Th€  same—Plains  near 

Anglers. 

Alarums,  Excursions.— Enter  the  Bastabp, 

with  Austria's  head. 

Bast.  Now,  by  my  Ufe,  this  dvy  vnm  wta- 

drous  hot ; 

Some  airy  devil  hovers  in  the  sky. 

And  pours  down  mischief.    Anstria'a  bead  Ik 

there, 
WhUe  Philip  breathet. 

Enter  King  John,  Aethub,  ttnd  Hobbbt. 
K.  John,  Hubert,   keep   thU   boy  :-Philif, 
make  up : 
My  mother  is  assailed  In  our  tent. 
And  ta'en,  I  fear. 

Bast,  My  lord,  I  rescu'd  her ; 
Her  highness  It  In  tafety,  fear  yon  not : 
But  on,  my  liege :  for  very  little  paint 
Will  bring  ihU  labour  lo  a  happy  end. 

lExtmnS* 

SCENE  in,— The  same. 

Alarums  ;  Excursions  ;  Retreat,  BUer  X^ 
John,  Elinob,  Abtuor,  the  BitTABO,  Ho- 
BBBT,  and  Lords, 

K,  John.  So  thall  It  be ;  yonr  grace  thtU 
tuy  behind,  C^  Euisot. 

So  ttrongly  guarded.— Contia,  look  not  sad : 

^^  [To  ABTHOB. 

Thy  grandam  lovet  thee ;  and  thy  ancle  wUI 
As  dear  be  to  thee  as  thy  father  was. 

Arth,  O  thU  will  make  my  mother  die  wMh 
grief. 

K,  JiXn.  Cousin,  [TV  the  Babtabo]  away  hi 
Enghuid  ;  haste  before  : 
And,  ere  our  coming,  tee  thou  shake  the  kagt 
Of  hoarding  abboU ;  angels  *  impritoned 
Set  thou  at  liberty  :  the  fat  ribt  of  peace 
Must  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  npoa : 
Use  our  commission  In  hU  ntmott  force- 

Bast.  Bell,  book,  and  candle  ahall  not  dnve 
me  back. 
When  gold  and  silver  becks  me4o  come  on. 
I  leave  your  highness :— Orandam,  I  will  prar 
I'lf  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy,) 
For  your  fair  tafety ;  to  I  kits  yow  band. 

£U.  Farewell,  my  gentle  contln. 

K!john.  CoJ,  fireweli.     ^^  {BtU  BAtTAiD. 

Eli,  Couie    hither,   IllUe   kinsman;  haik,  « 
word.  [She  takes  Abtbcb  ailde. 

K,  John.  Come  hither,  Hubert.    O  my  geatie 

We  owe  thee  much ;  within  this  wall  of  flesh 
There  is  a  soul,  counU  thee  her  creditor. 
And  wUh  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love; 
And,  my  good  friend,  ihy  volMlBryortk 
Lives  in  this  bosom,  dce^y  cheriabed. 
Give  me  thy  hand.    I  had  a  tbiM  to  tay,;- 
But  I  will  flt  it  with  tome  better  time. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almott  a^Mun^ 
To  tay  what  good  respect  I  have  of  thee. 

Hub.  I  am  much  bounden  to  your  m^jcrty. 

K.  John.  Good  friend,  thou  haat  no  came  to 
t<i>  so  yet : 
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Bat  ChcHi  tlntt  lUTe ;  and  creep  time  ne'er  m 

■low. 
Yet  it  fludl  come,  for  me  to  do  tbee  good. 
1  had  a  thiag  to  u)-,— Bot  let  it  go  : 
The  sun  is  in  the  heaven,  and  the  prond  day. 
Attended  with  the  ptearares  of  the  world, 
la  all  too  mmton,  and  too  full  of  gawds,  * 
To  give  me  audience  :— If  the  midnight  bell 
Did,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  braaeu  mouth, 
Sonnd  one  nnto  the  drowsy  race  of  night ; 
If  this  same  were   a   chnrch-yard   where   i^e 


%i 


And  then  possessed  with  a  thonsand  wrongs ; 
Or  if  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy. 
Had  bak'd  thy  Mood,  and  made  it  heavy,  thick  ; 
(Which,  else,  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the 

▼eins. 
Making  that  Idiot,  langhter,  keep  men's  eyes, 
And  strain  their  cheeks  to  Idle  merriment, 
A  passioo  hateflil  to  my  purposes  ;) 
Or  If  that  thon  coold'st  see  me  without  eyes. 
Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 
Witbont  a  tongue,  using  conceit  t  alone, 
WItiMMit   eyes,   ears,   and   harmfnl    sound   of 

words ; 
Then,  In  despite  of  brooded  watchful  day, 
1  woald  Into  thy  bosom  pour  my  thoughts  t 
But  ah,  I  will  not :— Yet  I  love  thee  well ; 
A^  hy  my  troth,  I  think  tnou  lov'st  me  well. 

Bub.  So  well,  that  what  yon  bid  me  under- 
take. 
Though  that  my  death  were  adjunct  to  my  act. 
By  heaven,  I'd  do't. 

K.  John,  Do  not  I  know,  thou  would'st  f 
Good  Hubert,  Hubert,  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On  you  young  boy:  I'll  teU   thee  what,  my 

friend — 
He  is  a  very  serpent  in  my  way  ,* 
And,  whcrsoe'er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread. 
Be  Ilea  before  me :  Dost  thou  understand  me  f 
Thon  art  his  keeper. 

Hub.  And  I  will  keep  him  so. 
That  be  shall  not  offend  your  msjesty. 

A*.  John.  Death. 

Mmb.  My  lord  T 

jr.  JokM,  A  grave. 

Hub.  He  shall  not  Uve. 

K,  John*  Enough. 
1  conM  be  merry  now :  Hubert,  I  love  thee ; 
WcU,  I'll  not  say  what  I  intend  for  thee : 

Remember. Madam,  fare  you  well : 

I'll  send  those  powers  o'er  to  your  majesty. 

JBM.  My  blessing  go  with  thee  J 

MC.  J»lm,  For  England,  cousin  : 
Hubert  shall  be  your  man,  attend  on  you 
With  nU  tine  duty.— On  toward  Calab,  ho  I 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  ir.r~l%€  sami.-^The  French  Kin^t 
Tent. 

JBMer  Kbig  Philip,  Lewis,  Pamddlpb,  and 
Attendants. 

K.  PH.  So,  by  a  roaring  tempest  on  the 
flood, 
A  whole  armado  of  convicted  sail 
la  seatter'd  and  disjoin'd  from  fellowship. 
Pond.  Courage  and  comfort  I  all  shall  yet  go 

well. 
jr.  Pki.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  nn 
•o  111  f 
Are  we  not  beOen  f  Is  not  Anglers  lost  5 
Arttar    ta'en  prisoner  t    divers   dear 


K.  Phi.  Well  coald  I  bear  that  England  bad 
this  pmise. 
So  we  could  And  some  pattern  of  our  shame. 

Enter  Comstance. 
Look,  who  comes  here  f  a  grave  unto  a  soul ; 
Holdiiig  the  eternal  spirit  against  her  will. 
In  the  vile  prison  of  afflicted  breath  :— 
1  pr'ytbce,  lady,  go  away  with  me. 

Const,   Lo,  now  I   now  see  the  issue  of  your 
peace  1 

K.  Phi.  Patience,  good  lady  t  comfort,  gentle 
Constance  J 

Const.  No,  I  defy  all  counsel,  all  redress. 
But  that  which  ends  all  coimsel,  true  redress, 
Death,  death  :~0  amiable  lovely  death  I 
Thou  odoriferous  stench  I  sound  rottenness  I 
Arise  forth  from  the  couch  of  lasting  night, 
Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity. 
And  I  will  kiss  thy  d^tesuble  bones  ; 
And  put  my  eye-balls  fai  thy  vanity  brows ; 
And    ring   these    lingers   with   thy    household 


And  bloody  England  Into  England  gone, 
O'estMsrlna  Intermptlon,  spite  of  Crance  f 
Jjem.  What  he  hath  won,  that  hath  he  forU- 
fled: 
S«  hot  a  speed  with  snch  advice  dispos'd, 
8acb  temperate  order  In  so  fierce  a  cause, 
Dotb  want  example :  Who  baih  read,  or  heard, 
or  any  kindred  action  like  to  t^isT 

t  Coac«pti«B. 


And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fulsome  dust. 

And  be  a  carrion  monster  like  thyself: 

Come,  grin  on   me;    and   1   will   think   thou 

smil'st, 
And  buss  thee  as  thy  wife  I  Misery's  love, 
O  come  to  me  t 
K.  Phi.  O  fair  affliction,  peace. 
Const.   No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to 
cry:— 

0  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  month  I 
Then  with  a  passion  would  I  shake  the  world ; 
And  rouse  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy. 
Which  cannot  hear  a  lady's  feeble  voice. 
Which  scorns  a  modem  *  Invocation* 

Pand.   Lady,  yon  ntter  madness,  and  not 
sorrow. 

Const.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  belle  me  so  ; 

am  not  mad :  this  hair  I  tear,  is  mine ; 
My  name  is  Constance  ;  I  was  Geffrey's  wife  ; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  be  Is  lost : 

1  am  not  mad  ; — ^1  would  to  heaven  I  were  f 
For  then,  'tis  like  I  should  forget  myself : 

Oh  I  if  I  could,  what  grief  should  I  forget  I— 
Preach  some  philosophy  to  make  me  mad. 
And  thou  Shalt  be  canoniz'd,  cardinal ; 
For,  being  not  mad,  but  sensible  of  grief. 
My  reasonable  part  produces  reason 
How  I  may  be  dellver'd  of  these  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myself : 
If  I  were  mad,  I  should  forget  my  son  ; 
Or  madly  think,  a  babe  of  clonto  were  be  : 
I  am  not  mad  ;  too  well,  too  well  I  feel 
The  different  pbgue  of  each  calamity. 

K.  Phi.  Bind  up  those  tresses :   O  what  love 
I  note 
In  the  fhlr  multitude  of  those  her  hairs  I 
Where  but  by  chance  a  silver  drop  hath  fallen. 
Even  to  that  drop  ten  thousand  wiry  friends 
Do  glew  themselves  in  sociable  grief; 
Like  true,  inseparable,  faithful  loves. 
Sticking  together  In  calamity. 

Const.  To  England,  if  yon  will. 

K.  Phi,  Bind  up  your  hairs. 

Const.  Yes,  that  I  will ;  and  wherefore  will  1 
do  itT 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds  ;  and  cried  aloud, 
O  that  these  hands  could  so  redeem  my  son. 
As  they  have  given  these  hairs  their  Uoertp ! 
But  now  I  envy  at  their  liberty, 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bonds. 

Because  my  poor  child  is  a  prisoner. 

And,  Csther  cardinal,  I  have  beard  you  say. 
That  we  shall   see  and   know  onr  friends    n 

heaven : 
If  that  be  true,  I  shall  see  my  boy  asnln  ; 
For,  since  the  birth  of  Cain,  the  first  male  child. 
To  him  that  did  but  yesterday  suspire. 
There  was  not  snch  a  gracious  creature  bom. 
But  now  will  canker  sorrow  eat  my  bad. 
And  chase  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek, 

•  COBBOD. 
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And  be  will  look  as  hollow  u  a  ghott ; 
As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague's  flt ; 
And  so  lieMI  die ;  and,  rising  so  again. 
When  I  sliall  meet  him  in  the  court  or  heaven 
I  shali  not  know  him  :  therefore  never,  never 
Mntt  I  behold  xny  pretty  Artbar  more. 
Pond,  You  hold  too  heinous  a   respect  of 

grief. 
Const.  He  talks  to  me  that  never  had  a  son. 
JT.  Phi.  You  are  as  fond  of  grief,  as  of  your 

cbUd. 
Const*  Grief  flUs  the  room  of  my  absent 
child. 
Lies  in  bis  bed,  walks  np  and  down  with  me ; 
Pnts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words. 
Remembers  me  <w  all  his  gracious  parts, 
Stuffs  ont  his  vacant  garments  with  his  form : 
Then,  have  I  reason  to  be  fuud  of  grief. 
rare  yon  well ;  had  yon  such  a  loss  as  I, 
I  conld  give  better  comfort  than  yon  do.— 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head, 

[Tearing  off  her  Bead-dress. 
When  there  is  such  disorder  In  my  wit. 
O  lord,  my  boy,  my  Arthur,  my  (klr  son  I 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world  I 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  sorrows'  cure  I 

[ExU, 
K.  PM.  I  fear  some  ontrage,  and  I'll  follow 
her.  [ExU. 

Lew.  There's  nothUig  In  the  world  can  make 
me  joy: 
Life  is  as  teoious  as  a  twice-told  tale. 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man ; 
And  bitter  shame  hath  spoil'd  the  sweet  world's 

taste. 
That  It  yields  naught,  but  shame  and   bitter- 
ness. 
Pamd.  Before  the  curing  of  a  strong  disease. 
Even  in  the  Instant  of  reiniir  and  health. 
The  fit  Is  strongest ;  evils,  that  take  leave. 
On  their  departure  most  of  all  show  evil : 
What  have  yon  lost  by  losing  of  this  dayt 
Leu;  All  days  of  glory,  ioy,  and  happiness. 
Pattd.  If  you  have  won  it,  certainly,  yon  bad. 
No,  no:  when  fortune  means  to  me 

good. 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 
'TIS  strange,  to  think  how  mnch  King  John  hath 

lost 
In  this  which  he  accounts  so  clearly  won : 
Are  not  yon  griev'd,  that  Anthur  Is  his  prt< 
sonert 
Lew.  As  heartily,  as  he  Is  glad  he  hath  him. 
Pand.  Your  mind  b  all  as  youthful  as  yoor 
blood. 
Now  hear  me  speak,  with  a  prophetic  splrl' : 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  speak 
Shall  blow  each  dost,  each  straw,  each  little  mb, 
Ont  of  the  path  which  shaU  dlrectiy  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England's  throne ;   and,  therefore, 

mark. 
John  hath  selx'd  Arthur  ;  and  It  cannot  be. 
That,  whiles  warm  life  plays  in  that  Infiut's 

veins. 
The  misplac'd  John  should  entertain  an  hour. 
One  minute,  nay,  one  auiet  breath  of  rest : 
A  sceptre,  snatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand. 
Must  be  as  boisterously  mainUin'd  as  gain'd  : 
And  be,  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place. 
Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up : 
That  John  may  stand,  then  Arthur  needs  must 

faU; 
So  be  It,  for  It  cannot  be  but  so. 
Lew.  But  what  shall  I  gain  by  yonng  Arlhnr's 

fall! 
Paud.  Yon,  In  the  right  of  lady  Blanch  your 
wife, 
Mav  then  make  all  the  dalm  that  Arthur  did. 
Lev.  And  lose  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did 
Pand.  How  ereen  are  yon,  and  fresh  In  this 
old  world  I 
John  lays  you  plou ;  the  times  conspire  wHh 

yon: 
For  he,  that  steeps  his  safety  In  tme  blood, 
Sbal  find  but  bloody  safety,  and  uutrue. 


This  act.  so  evilly  bom.  sbaU  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freese  np  their  aeal ; 
That  none  so  small  advantage  shaU  step  forth. 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherish  it : 
No  natural  eahalatlon  in  the  sky. 
No  scape  of  nature,  no  distemper'd  day. 
No  common  wind,  no  customed  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  bis  nataral  cause. 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  signs. 
Abortives,  pr6saaes  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 

Lew.  May  be,  he  wiU  not  touch  young  Ar- 
thur's life. 
But  hold  himself  safe  In  his  prlsoament. 

Pand.  O  Sir,  when  he  shall  bear  of  yow  ap- 
proach. 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  bis  people  shall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kiss  the  lips  of  unacouainted  dun^  ; 
And  pick  strong  matter  or  revolt  and  wish. 
Out  of  the  bloody  fingers'  ends  of  John. 
Methlnks,  I  see  this  horty  aU  on  foot ; 
And  oh  I  what  better  matter  breeds  for  yon. 
Than   I   have   nam'd !— The   bastard    Fanikoa- 

bridge 
Is  now  in  Enjland,  ransacking  the  church. 
Offending  charity  :  If  but  a  doxen  Freuch 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call 
To  train  ten  thousand  English  to  their  side ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  umbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.    O  noble  Daopto, 
Oo  with  me  to  the  king :  'TIS  wondcrfiil. 
What  may  be  wronaht  ont  of  their  discontent : 
Now  that  their  soob  are  topfhll  of  oflenee. 
For  England  go ;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 
Lew.  Strong   reasons   make   strong   actisw: 
Let  US  to; 
If  yon  say,  ay,  the  king  wlU  not  aay,  no. 

iSxetmt 


ACT  IV. 

SCSyE  L—Nortkmmtptom.—A  Boom  in  the 
Castle. 

Enter  Hubht  and  two  Attkjiosnts. 
Bub.  Heat  me  these  irons  hot :  and  look  thoa 
stand 
Within  the  arras :  •  when  I  strike  my  foot 
Upon  the  bosom  of  the  ground,  msb  forth : 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  yon  shaU  find  with 

me. 
Fast   to  the  chair:   be  hecdfol:    bewe,  aad 
watch. 
1  Attend.  I  hope  your  warrant  will  bear  oat 

the  deed. 
Bub.  Uncleanly  scraples  t  Fear  not  yon :  leak 
to't.— 

[Exeunt  ArrajnuvTs. 
Yonng  lad,  come  forth;   I  have  to  say  wiih 
yon. 

Enter  Abthdu. 

Auth.  Good  morrow,  Hubert. 

Bub.  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

Arth.  As   little  prince    (having  an  great  a 
tiUe 
To  be  more  prince,)  as  may  be.~Yo«  are  sad. 

Bub.  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

Arth.  Mercy  on  me  1 
Methlnks  no  body  should  be  sad  bat  I : 
Ytt,  I  remember,  when  1  was  in  France, 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  night. 
Only  for  wantonness.    By  my  christeDdoni, 
So  I  were  out  of  prison,  and  kept  sheep, 
I  should  be  as  merry  as  the  day  Is  kac  • 
And  so  I  would  be  here,  but  that  I  donht 
My  unde  practises  more  harm  to  met 
He  Is  afraid  of  roe,  and  I  of  him : 
Is  It  my  fault  that  I  was  Geffrey's  aoa  t 

•  Ta^Mtry. 
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Hn,  indeed,  tot  not ;  And  I  nnmld  to  hesTen, 
I  were  yoar  won,  m  yon  would  love  me,  Hn- 
bett 
Hub,  if  r  talk  to  bin,  witb  his  innocent  ptmte 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  wfaick  lies  dead  : 
Tfeeiefoic  I  win  be  endden,  and  despatch. 

[Aside, 
Arth,  Are  yon  tick,  Hubert  t  you  look  pale 
co-day; 
1u  sootb,  I  would  yon  were  a  little  sick  ; 
That  I  misbt  sit  all  niglit,  and  watch  with  yon : 
I  warrant  1  lo^e  you  more  than  you  do  me. 
Hub,  Uia  words  do  take  possession  of  my  bo- 
som.— 
Read  here,  young  Arthur.    ['Showimg  a  paper.] 
How  now,  foolish  rheum  I  [Aside. 

TaminK  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door  I 
1  mast  be  brief ;  lest  resolution  drop 
Ont  at  mine  eyes,  in  tender  womanish  tears.-— 
Can  yoQ  not  read  It f  is  it  net  fair  writf 

Arth.  Too  fairiy,  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect : 

Mnat  yon  with  hot  irons  burn  out  both  mine 

eyeel 

Hub.  Young  boy,  I  must. 

Artk.  And  wUI  yon  T 

Hub.  And  I  wUL 

Arth.  Have  yon  the  heart  t    When  your  bead 

did  but  ake, 

I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  yonr  brows, 

(The  beftt  I  had,  a  princess  wrought  it  me,) 

And  I  did  never  ask  It  you  again : 

And  with  my  band  at  midnight  held  yonr  bead ; 

And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour, 

sun  and  anon  cbeer'd  up  the  heavy  time ; 

Sayinc,  What  lack  yon  t  and.  Where  lies  yonr 

grieff 
Of,  What  good  love  may  I  perform  for  yon  t 
Many  a  poor  man's  sou  would  have  lain  still, 
And  ne'er  have  spoke  a  loving  word  to  yon ; 
But  yon  at  your  sick  service  had  a  prince. 
Nay,  yon  may  think  my  love  was  crafty  love 
And  call  it  cunning :  Do,  an  if  you  will : 
If  heaven  be  pleas'd  that  you  must  use  me  ill. 
Why,  then  yoo   mnsu— Will  you  put  out  mine 

eyes  I 
These  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  shall. 
So  much  as  frown  on  yon  T 

Hub,  I  have  sworn  to  do  it ; 
And  with  hot  irons  must  I  bum  them  out. 
Arth.  Ah  I  none,  but  In  this  iron  age,  would 
do  itf 
The  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  red-hot, 
Approadiing  near  these  eyes,  would  drink  my 

teanL 
And  quench  Us  fiery  Indignation, 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  Innocence ; 
Nay,  after  that,  consume  away  in  rust. 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eve. 
Are  yoo   more   stubborn-hard  than   hammer'd 

ironf 
Aa  if  ao  angel  should  have  come  to  me, 
Aad  told  me  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  oc4  have  believ'd  no  tongne,  bnt  Hu- 
bert's. 
Hub.  Come  forth.  'Stamps. 

MU'€ut€r  Attbmdahts,  with  Cord,  Inms,  4ic- 

Do  M  I  bid  yon  do. 

Arth.  O  aavt  me,  Robert,  save  me  1  my  eyes 

are  out, 

Evca  with  the  fierce  looks  of  these  bloody  men. 

Hub.  Give  me  the  Iron,  I  say,  and  bind  him 

here. 
Arth.  Alas,  what  need  yon  be  so  bolst'roas- 


I  will  not  straggle,  I  will  stand  stone  still. 

For    iKaven's   sake,   Hubert,  let    me  not  be 

bound  I 
Nay,  hear  me,  Hubert!   drive  these  men  away, 
And  1  will  sit  as  quiet  as  a  lamb ; 
1  srill  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  vpetk  a  word. 
Km  look  npoB  the  iron  angrily : 
Tbmat  but  these  men   away,  and  111  forgive 

yew, 
WIntever  tonncnt  jrou  do  pnt  me  to. 


Hub.  Go,  stand  within;  let  me  alone  witb 

him. 
1  Attend.  I  .am  best  plea«*d  to  be  from  such 
a  deed.  [Exeunt  Attbnd4Nts. 

Artk.  Alas  I  I  then  have  cbid  away  my  friend  ; 
He  bath  a  stem  look,  but  a  gentle  brjrt  :— 
Let  biiu  come  back,  that  bis  coiiipaskioo  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 
Hub.  Come,  boy,  prepare  5*our8elf. 
Artk.  Is  there  no  remedy  Y 
Hub.  None,  bnt  to  lose  yonr  eyes. 
Artk.  O  heaven !— that  there  were  but  a  mote 
in  your's, 
A  g«ain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a  waud'ring  hair, 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  sense  ! 
Then,  feeling  what  small  things  are  boist'root 

there, 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 
Hub.  Is  this  your  promise  t  go  to,  hold  yonr 

tongue. 
Artk.   Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  brace  of 
tongues 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongne ;  let  me  not,  Hn- 

bert ! 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  out  my  tongue. 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes ;  O  spare  mine  eyes ; 
Though  to  no  use,  but  still  to  look  on  yon  I 
Lo,  by  my  trotli,  tbe  instrument  is  cold. 
And  would  not  barm  me 
Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  boy. 
Artk.    No,  in  good  sooth;   the  fire  Is  dead 
witb  grief 
(Being  create  for  comfort)  to  be  us'd 
in  undeserved  extremes  :  *  See  else  yourself ; 
There  Is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  bath  blown  bis  spirit  out. 
And  strew'd  repentant  ashes  on  his  head. 
Hub.  But  witb  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  boy. 
Artk.   And  if  you  do,  you  will  bnt  make  It 
blush. 
And  glow  with  shame  of  your  proceedings,  Hn- 

bert: 
Nay,  it,  percbance  will  sparkle  in  yonr  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  dog  that  Is  compcli'd  to  fight. 
Snatch  at  bis  master  (hat  doth  tarre  t  faim  on. 
All  things,  that  you  should  use  to  do  me  wrong. 
Deny  their  ofllce  :  only  yon  do  lack 
That  mercy,  which  fierce  fire,  and  iron,  extends. 
Creatures  of  note,  for  mercy-lacking  uses. 
Hub.  WeU,  see  to  live  ;  1  will  not  touch  thine 
eyes 
For  all  the  treasure  tbat  thine  uncle  owes  : 
Yet  am  I  swora,  and  I  did  purpose,  boy. 
With  this  mat  very  iron  to  burn  them  out. 
Artk.  O  now  yon  look  Uke  Hubert  I  all  this 
while 
Yon  were  disgnlsed. 

Hub.  Peace :  no  more.    Adieu ; 
Your  uncle  mnst  not  know  but  you  are  dead  : 
I'll  fill  these  dogged  spies  with  false  reports. 
And,  pretty  child,  sleep  doubtless  and  secure. 
That  Hubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  tbe  world. 
Will  not  offend  thee. 
Artk.  O  heaven  I^I  thank  yon,  Hubert. 
Hub.   Silence;  no  more:   Go  closely  in  with 
me; 
Much  danger  do  1  undergo  for  thee. 

[JSzeunt. 

SCENE  IL^Tke  same.- A  Room  qf  State  i» 
tke  Palace. 

Enter  King  Jokn,  eroumed  ;  PavaoKB,  SALif> 
BORT,  and  •tker  Lords.  Tke  King  takes 
hU  State. 

K,  John.  Here  once  again  we  sit,  once  again 
crowc*d. 
And  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  cheerftd  eyes. 
Pern.  Thto  once  agak,  but  that  your  highness 
pleas'd, 
Wu  once  snperflnovB :  yon  were  crownM  he- 
fore. 


*  la  mteltr  I  k*r«  not  deterred. 


t  gel  Wm  ou. 
2  Z 
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And  that  hif b  royalty  wu  ne'er  plvck'd  off : 
The  fkiUiB  of  men  ne'er  italned  witb  revolt ; 
Fresh  expectation  troubled  not  the  land. 
With  any  tong'd-for  chanse,  or  better  state. 
S0I.  Therefore,  to  be  posaett'd  with  doable 


Pern. 


Act  IV. 


To  cnard  *  a  title  that  was  rich  before. 
To  gild  reflned  gold,  to  paint  the  Uly, 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violet. 
To  Mnooth  the  Ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Unto  the  rainbow,  or  with  aper .light 
To  seek  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  gamUb, 
It  wasteful  and  ridiculous  excess. 
Pern.  But  that  your  royal  pleasure  OMSt  be 
done. 
This  act  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told ; 
And,  in  the  last  repeating,  troublesome. 
Being  urged  al  a  time  unseasonable. 

Sal.  la  this,  the  antique  and  well-noted  face 
Of  plain  old  form  is  much  dlsOgnred  : 
And,  like  a  shifted  wind  unto  a  sail. 
It    makes    the   course   of  thonghu    to    fetch 

about: 
Startles  and  frights  consideration  ; 
Makes    sound    opinion    sick,   and     truth  ••ns- 

pecied. 
For  putting  on  so  new  a  ftsbioo'd  robe. 
Pern,  When  workmen  strive  to  do  better  than 
well. 
They  do  confoond  their  skill  In  covetonsneas : 
And,  oflentimes,  excusing  of  a  fault. 
Doth  make  the  fault  the  wotse  by  the  excuse  ; 
As  patches,  set  upon  a  little  breach. 
Discredit  more  in  hiding  of  the  foult 
Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  so  patch'd. 
Aui.   To  this  effect,  before  you   were   new- 
crown'd. 
We  breath'd  our  counsel :  but  it  pleas'd  your 

higbness 
T6  overbear  it ;  and  we  are  all  well  pleas'd  ; 
Since  all  and  every  part  of  what  we  would. 
Doth  make  a  stand  at  what  your  highness  will. 
K.  John.  Some  reasons  of  this  double  coro- 
nation 
I  have  possess'd  yon  with,  and   think  them 

strong ; 
And  more,  more  strong,  (when  lesser  la  my 

fear,) 
I  shall  indue  yon  with  :  Mean  time,  bat  ask 
What  you  would  have  reform'd,   that   ia   not 

well. 
And  well  shall  you  perceive,  how  willingly  • 
I  will  both  bear  and  grant  yon  your  requests. 
Pern.  Then  I  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of 
these. 
To  sound  t  the  purposes  of  all  their  hearU,) 
Both  for  myself  and  them,  (but,  chief  of  aU, 
Your  safetv,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
Bend  their  best  studies  J  hearUly  requea 
The  enfkvicUsement   of    Arthur;    whoae 

strain! 
Doth  move  the  mnimurlng  lips  of  discontent 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  argument,— 
If,  what  in  rest  you  have,  in  right  you  hold. 
Why  then  your  fears,  (which,  as  they  say,  at. 

tend 
The  steps  of  wrong  J  should  move  yon  to  mew 


Thu 

deed; 

He  show'd  his  warrant  to  a  fHcnd  of  mint ; 
The  image  of  a  wicked  heinoos  faalt 
Uvea  In  his  eye ;  that  dote  aap^  of  his 
Does  show  the  mood  of  a  much-troaUed  breast  ; 
And  I  do  fiearfully  believe  'tis  doae. 
What  we  so  fear'd  he  had  a  dtarge  to  do. 
Sot.  The  colour  of  the  king  doUi  cooac  and 

Between  nls  purpose  and  his  oonscleace. 
Like  heralds  'twixt  two  dread  Ail  bnides  set : 
Uis  passion  is  so  ripe,  it  needs  mast  break. 
Pern,   And,  when  it  breaks,  I  fmr  will  issoe 


re- 


Yoor  tcwier  kinsman,  and  to  choke  his  days 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  yooth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  exercise! 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  tMa 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  onr  suit. 
That  von  have  bid  as  ask  his  libertv ; 
Which  for  oar  goods  wc  do  no  further  ask. 
Than  whereupon  oar  weal,  00  yoa  depending, 
Cooffts  U  yoor  weal,  he  have  his  liberty. 
jr.  Joktf*    Let  it  be  so ;  I  do  commit  his 
yonlh 

Enter  Hoiinr. 
To  70W  direction.— Hubert,  what  news  a 
yoot 


The  foul  corruptloa  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 
JT.  John.   We  cannot  bold  mortality's  strsag 
hand  :— 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living. 
The   suit   which    yoa   demind    is    gwac    and 

dead  : 
He  tells  us,  Arthar  Is  deceased  to  ni^bu 
Sai.  Indeed  we  fear'd  his  sickness  was  past 

cure. 
Pent.  Indeed  we  heard  how  near  bis  death  be 
was. 
Before  the  chUd  himself  feU  be  was  sick  : 
This  must  be  answer'd,  either  here  or  heace. 
K.JokH,    Why  do   yott  bend   sacT 
brows  00  mef 
Think  yoa  I  bear  tiie  sliears  of  destiny  t 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  puise  oif  life  t 
Sat.     It     i%   apparent     foui-piay;    a»d    tis 
shame. 
That  greatness  shonid  so  grossly  offer  it : 
So  thrive  it  la  your  game  I  and  so  tarrwell. 
Pern.  Stay  yet,  lord  Saiishary ;  I'U  fo  with 
thee. 
And  nod  the  inheritance  of  thU  iioor  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
That  blood,  which  ow'd  the  breath  of  aU  this 

isle. 
Three  foot  of  h  doth  bold ;    Bad   world   the 

whUel 
This  must  not  be  thus  borne :  this  wiO  break 

ont 
To  an  our  sorrows,  and  ere  long,  1  doubc 

{EreMMi  Lonos. 
K,  John,  Tbey  bum  la  iadignaiioa ;  1   ic^ 
pent; 
There  is  no  sore  fonadation  set  oa  blood ; 
No  certaia  life  achlev'd  by  others'  death.— 

Enter  a  MassKRoaa. 
A  fearfU  eye  thoa  hast ;  Where  is  that  blood, 
rhat  I  have  seen  inhabit  ia  those  cliecks  t 
So  foul  a  sky  clears  not  without  a  stmrm : 
Poor  down    thy    weather:— How   g«ies   all   la 

France  t 
Mess,  From  France  to  Eaglaad,— Never  sach 

a  power 
For  any  foreign  preparation. 
Was  levied  in  the  body  of  a  land  1 
The  copy  of  yoar  speed  is  leara'd  bv  tbem  ; 
For,  when  yon  should  be  told  they  do  prepaia. 
The  tidings  come,  that  tbry  are  all  arriv'd. 
AT.  Jekm,   Oh  I  where  bath  oar  InuHlMf* 

beee  drunk  f 
Where  bath  it  sleptt  Where  is  my  OMObei-s 

caret 
That  such  an  army  could  be  drawn  ia  Ftaaee. 
Aad  she  not  hear  of  it  t 

Mess.  My  liege,  her  ear 
Is  stopp'd  with  dust ;  the  flrst  of  AprQ,  dlad 
Your  noble  mother :  And,  as  I  bear,  my  lord. 
The  lady  Constance  iu  a  f^enav  died 
Three   days   before:    bat  this  f^om   rwmtms't 

tongue 
I  idly  heard  ;  if  trae  or  Mse,  I  know  aoi. 
JC,  John,  Withhold  thy  speed,  dreadlU  oc- 


Ohl 


with 


tUl    I 


make  a   leagoe 
pleas'd 

My  discontented  peers  t— What !  mother,  dead  t 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  csrale  ia  Fraaral^ 
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Ila4er  whmt  cooiact  cime  tlMiw   pbwcn  ot 

Fraoee, 
That  thos  for  trnth  giv'at  out,  are  laade4  kcre  t 
Mess.  Under  the  Daopbia. 

Enter  the  Bastahd,  and  Pbter  ^  Poatfrei. 

jr.  y«*N.  Tfaoa  haiit  made  me  xtddy     (world : 
Wftli  these  ill    tidings.- Now,  what  layi   the 
To  your  praceediuc*  f  do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  Hi  news,  for  it  Is  fuU. 

Bast.  But  if  yon  be  afeard  to  hear  the  worst. 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  (all  on  your  head. 

K,  John.  Bear  with  me,  cousin  ;  For  I   mu 
Under  the  tide :  bnt'now  I  breathe  again  [amas'd 
Aloft  the  flood  ;  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  tongne,  speak  it  of  what  It  will.     [men. 

Bast.  How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergy- 
The  mma  I  have  collected  shall  express. 
B«t  as  I  travelled  hither  throagh  the  hmd. 
1  And  tiie  people  strangely  fantasled  ; 
Pesaess'd  with  rumoars,  fnii  of  idle  dreams ; 
Not  knowiiiff  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fear : 
And  hMCs  a  prophet,  that  I  brought  with  me 
Fram  forth  the   streets  of  Pomfrec,  whom  I 

fonnd 
With  many  huodredi  treading  on  his  heels  : 
■*•  w*^  *e   »wif,  in    rnde  harsh-soandlng 

That,  ere  cScnrxt  Aseenslon^lay  at  noon, 
^^  WlhoeM  shonid  deliver  up  your  crown. 
AT.  John.  Thod  idle  dreamer,  wherefore  didst 

thon  sol 
Pater.  Foeefcnowing  that  the  truth  will  Adl 

out  so. 
K.  JMw.  Hahen,  away  with  him ;  imprison 

^"IL?P  ^V:  ^^  •*  »*~"»  whereon  he  says 
I  shall  yield  ap  mv  crown,  let  him  he  hang'd : 
Deliver  him  to  safety  and  return. 
For  1  mast  nse  thee.-o  my  gentle  eonsin, 
«    -.  *  .u      .u      ^^^  HoaaBT,  wUh  Prraa. 
Hcv'st  thoB  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arriv'd  T 

Bast.  The  French,  my  lord ;  men's  months 
are  full  of  it : 
Betidea,  I  met  lord  Bigot  and  lord  Balisbnry, 
(Wlih  eyes  as  red  as  aew-enUndled  Are.) 
And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  grave 
Of  Arthar,  who  they  say,  U  kiU'd  to  night 
Oa  your  soggestion.  ^ 

AT.  John.  GenUe  khismen,  go. 
And  thmst  thyself  into  their  compaalea : 
n  have  a  wqr  to  win  their  loves  again  ; 
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Whilst  he  that  hean,  makes  fearful  acCtov, 
With  wiinklcd  brows,  with  nods,  with  roll  lug 

eyes. 
I  saw  a  smith  stand  with  his  hammer,  thus. 
The  whilst  his  Iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool. 
With  open  month  swallowing  a  tailor's  news ; 
Who,  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  bis  hand. 
Standing  on  slippers,  (which  his  nimble  hasto 
Had  falsely  thrust  upon  contiiry  fe«t,) 
Told  of  a  many  thousand  wailike  French, 
That  were  embaiteled  and  rank'U  iu  Kent : 
Another  lean  unwash'd  artilkvr 
Cnts  off  his  tale,  and  talks  o(  Ardiur's  death. 
AT.    John.  Why  seek'st  thou   to  possess  m* 
with  these  fears  f 
Why  nrgest  thou  so  oft  young  Arthur's  death  f 
Thy  hand  hath  murder'd  him:  1  had  mighty 
cause  [iiipi. 

To  wish  him  dead,  but  thon  hadat  none  to  kUl 
Hub.  Had  none,  my  lard  I  why,  did  yon  not 

provoke  me  T 
AT.  John.  It  is  the  cnrse  of  kings,  to  be  at- 
tended [nut 
By  slaves,  that  take  their  humours  for  a  war- 
To  break  within  the  bloody  house  of  tife. 
And,  oa  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  understand  a  law ;  to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dangerous    m^esly    when,    perchance,    k 

frowns 
More  npon  humour  than  advls'd  respect.  • 
Hub.  Here  Ls  your  hand  and  seal  for  what  I 


last  account   'twixt 


Brlag  them  before  me. 
Bast.  I  will  seek  them  ont. 

^'  ^^'  hS'  ^'  "'**^  '"^ '  ^*  ^'^^^ 
O  let  nchave  do  t^^m  enemies. 
When  adverse  foreigners  aSHght  my  towns 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  stontlnvasii.  1- 
Be  Merenry,  set  feathen  to  thy  heels ; 
A^  fly,  like  thought,  from  them  to  i^  again. 

Bast.  The  spirit  of  the  time  shall  t«!oh  ^ 

^'  ^'i^h'^  "*•  •  tpriteflU  Bobli^eal 


Qa  aftei  him  ;  for  he,  perhaps.  •*»»»  nmta 

Ma-enter  HonsaT. 
Hnb,  Uj  lord,  they  say  Ave  aMMaa  were 
leen  to>D%ht :  — vw»  wcie 

5?iJ** ;  ««« .««•  «»  did  whirl  about 
^*«5«  ««»aj«  wond'rens  mottoa. 
X.  Jakn.  Five  mooas  l 

risrtaLsr^dii^rsSii^  ^r  "Ss; 

And  when  they  talk  of  hiia,  they  shake  tM 
^■J  ^"^  <»e  Mother  Ui  the  eir;        [heX 


did. 
AT.  John.  O  when   the 

heaven  and  earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  shall  this  hand  and  seal 
Witness  against  ns  to  damnation  1 
How  oft  the  sl&ht  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds. 
Makes  deeds  ill  done  1  Hadest  not  thon  been  by, 
A  fellow  ,1^  the  hand  of  nature  roark'd, 
Quoted,  t  and  sign'd,  to  do  a  deed  of  shame. 
This  murder  bad  not  come  Into  my  mind : 
But,  taking  noto  of  thy  abhorr'd  asii^t. 
Finding  thee  flt  for  bloody  viltauy. 
Apt,  liable,  to  be  emplo>'d  in  danger, 
I  fkiutly  broke  with  thee  of  Aithu.'s  death : 
And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king. 
Made  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  prince. 
Hub.  Uy  lord,- — 
K.  John.  Hadst  thon  but  shook  thy  bead,  ar 

made  a  pause. 
When  1  spake  darkly  what  I  purposed ; 
Or  tum'ffaa  eye  of  doubt  npon  my  nee. 
As  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  express  words ; 
Deep   shame  bad  struck  me  dumb,  made  me 

break  off,  [in  me : 

And  those  thy  fears  might  have  wronght  fears 
But  thou  didst  understand  me  by  my  signs. 
And  didst  in  signs  again  parley  with  sin ; 
Yea,  without  stop,  didst  let  thy  heart  consent. 
And,  conseqi  entlv,  thy  rude  hand  to  act 
The  deed  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile  to 

name,— 
Out  of  my  sight,  and  never  see  me  more  I 
My  nobles  leave  me ;  and  my  state  Is  brav'd. 
Even  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  roieign  powers: 
Nay,  in  th:?  body  of  this  fleshly  laud,  t 
This  kingdom,  this  conllne  of  blood  and  breath. 
Hostility  and  civil  tumult  reigns  [death. 

Between     my     conscience    and    my    cousiu't 
....*:  ^''°*  >**"  ««*Uut  your  other  eaeojies, 
rll  make  a  peace  between  yonr  soul  and  you. 
Young  Arthur  is  alive  :  This  hand  of  mine 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  Innocent  hand. 
Not  painted  with  the  crimson  spots  of  blood. 
Within  this  bosom  never  entered  yet 
The  dreadfhl  motion  of  a  murd'rous  thought. 
And  von  have  slandered  natore  in  my  form  i 
Whidi  howsoever  rude  exteriorly. 
Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  iaaocent  child,  f 

p»Uh«Ht«eMrid«ratio«.  f  OWrvM. 
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KING  JOHN 

haiCe  thee 


Act  IV. 


K,  John.  Doth  Arthur  llvel  O 
to  the  peers. 
Throw  tills  report  on  thetr  incensed  rage, 
And  make  them  tame  to  their  obedience  I 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  passion  made 
Upon  thy  feature  ;  for  my  rage  wts  blind. 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
Presented  thee  more  hideous  than  tbon  art. 

0  answer  not ;  but  to  my  closet  bring 
The  angry  lords,  with  all  expedient  baste ; 

1  c6njure  thee  bat  slowly ;  run  more  fast. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  II/.-^The  same.—B^ore  the  Castle 
Enter  Aktbcr,  om  the  Walls. 
Arth.  The  wall  is  high ;  and  yet  wUl  1  leap 
down  :— 
Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not  I— 
There's  few,  or  none,  do  know  me ;  If  they  did. 
This   sblp-t)oy'i   semblance    hath   disgui^'d  me 
I  am  afraid  ;  and  yet  I'll  venture  it.  [quite. 

If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
rti  And  a  Uiousand  shifts  to  get  away  : 
As  good  to  die  and  go,  as  die  and  stay. 

[Leaps  down, 
O  me  1  my  uncle's  spirit  Is  in  these  stones- 
Heaven  take  my  soul,  and   England    keep  my 
bones  i  t^'". 

Enier  Pivbrok.b,  Salisbuiy,  arul  Bigot. 
Sal,  Lords,  I  wtil  meet  him  at    Saint  Ed- 
mund's-Bury  ; 
It  Is  onr  safety  and  we  must  embrace 
This  gentle  offer  of  the  perilous  time.      [dlnnl  T 
Pern,  Who  brought  that  letter   from  the  car- 
Sal.   The    count     Melun,   a   noble   lord   of 
Fnmce ; 

Whose  private   with  me,  *  of  the  Dauphin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  these  lines  import, 
Big.   To-morrow  morning  let  as  meet  him 

then. 
Sal.  Or,  rather  then  set  forward  :  for  'twill  be 
Two  long  days*  journey,  lords,  or  e'er  we  meet. 

Enter  the  Bastibd. 
Bast.  Once   more  to-day  well  met,   distem- 
per'd  t  lords  1  [straight. 

'fhe    king,    by    me,    requests   your   preseure 
Sal.  The  king  hath  dispoisess'd  himself  of  us; 
We  will  not  line  bis  thin  besUhied  cloak 
With  onr  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the   print  of  blood  where-e'er  U 

walks  : 
Return  and  tell  him  so ;  we  know  the  worst. 
Bast.    Whate'er   yon   think,  good  words,   1 
think,  were  best.  [now. 

Sal.  Our  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  reason 
'Bast.  But  there  Is  little  reason  in  your  grief ; 
Therefore,    'twere    reason   you   had    manners 
now. 
Pern.  Sir,  Sir.  Impatience  hath  hU  privilege. 
Bast.  'TIS  true  ;  to  hurt  his  master,  no  man 

else. 
Sal.  This  U  the  prison :  What  is  he  Ues  here  1 
[Seeing  Abthvb. 
Pam.  O  death,  made  -proud  with  pure  and 
princely  beauty  I 
The  earth    had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed 

Sal.    Murder,   as   hating  what  himself  hath 
Doth  lay  it  opeu,  to  urge  on  revenge.        [done^ 
Big.  Or,  when  he  doom'd  this  beanty  to  a 
grave. 
Found  It  too  preciona-prtncely  for  a  grave. 
Sal.  Sir  Richard,  what  think  you  1  Have  y< 
beheld. 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard  t  or  could  yon  think  t 
Or  do  you  almost  think,  although  you  see. 
That  you  do  seel  could  thought  without  this 

object. 
Form  such  another  T  This  Is  the  very  top. 
The  height,  the  crest,  oi  creaC  noto  the  crest. 


or  mvrder's  anna :  tbia  Is  the  bloodied  abaoie. 
The  wildest  savaga'ry,  the  vilest  stroke. 
That  ever  wall-ey'd  wrath,  or  staring  rage. 
Presented  to  the  tears  of  soft  remorse.  • 

Peau  All  murders  past  do  stand  excus'd    In 
And  this,  so  sole,  and  so  unmatcbable,      ''thu  : 
Shall  give  a  holiness,  a  purity. 
To  the  yet-unbegotten  sin  of  time  ; 
Aud  prove  a  deadly  bloodshed  but  a  Jest, 
Exampled  by  this  heinous  spectacle. 

Bast.  It  Is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  work  ; 
The  graceless  action  of  a  heavy  hand. 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  band. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  band  T— 
We  bad  a  kind  of  light  what  would  ensue  : 
It  Is  the  shameful  work  of  Hubert's  band  ; 
The  practice  and  the  purpose  of  the  king  :— 
From  whose  obedience  I  forbid  my  aoaJ, 
Kneeling  before  this  ruin  of  sweet  lile. 
And  breathing  to  bis  breathless  exceUeuce 
The  incense  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow  ; 
Never  to  taste  the  pleasures  of  the  world. 
Never  to  be  infected  with  delight. 
Nor  conversant  with  ease  «nd  idicnesa, 
Till  I  have  set  a  glory  to  this  hand,t 
By  giving  it  the  worship  of  revenge. 

Pern.  Big.  Our  souls  religloiisly  conOrm  th^ 
words. 


•  Private  act^out. 


*  0«l  vf  haai««r. 


Enter  Hubbbt. 
Mub.  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  basU  In 
you : 
Artbar  doth  live ;  the  ktoig  hath  sent  for  ym. 
Sal,   Ohl  he    is   boM,   aud    Musbet   not  at 
death  :— 
A  vaunt  thou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  gone  I 
Bub*  I  am  no  villain. 
Sal.  Must  I  rob  the  law  t 

[Drawing  his  stporti. 
Bast.  Your  sword  Is  bright.  Sir :  p«t  it  ap 

again. 
Sal.  Not  till  I  sheath  it  in  a  murderer's  skin . 
Hub.  SUnd  back,  lord  Salisbury,    stand  back, 
I  say;  [youi'*: 

By  heaven,  I  ibink   my  sword's   as  sharp   as 
I  would  not  have  you,  lord,  fwiget  yonrscli. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  defence  ; 
Lest  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Your  worth,  your  greatuess,  and  Mobility. 
Big.    Out,    danghlllt    dar'st    thou    brave   a 

nobleman  f 
Hub.  Not  for  my  life :  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  against  an  emperor. 
Sal.  Thou  art  a  murderer. 
Hub.  Do  not  prove  me  so ;  {  [Mse^ 

Yet,  I  am  none :   Whose  tongne  soe*er  spealLs 
Not  truly  speaks ;  who  speaks  not  truly,  lies. 
Pern,  Cut  him  to  pieces. 
Bast.  Keep  the  peace,  1  say. 
Sal.  SUnd  by,  or  1  shall  gall  yon,   FBukon- 

bridge. 
Bast.  Tbon  wert  better  gall  the  devU,  SeKa- 
bury : 
If  thou  but  fhtwn  on  me,  or  stir  thy  foot. 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleeu  to  do  me  shame. 
I'll  strike  thee  dead.     Put  up  thy  awoi^  be- 

time; 
Or  I'll  so  maul  yon  and  your  toasting-iron. 
That  you  shaU  think  the  devil  is  coone  from  bHI. 
Big.  What   will  tbon  do,  renowucd  FaHkoM. 
bridge  t 
Second  a  villain,  and  a  murderer  t 
Hub.  Lord  Bigot,  I  am  none. 
Big.  Who  kill'd  this  priuce  f 
Hub.  Tla-not  an  hour  since  I  left  bUn  voelt : 
I  houour'd  him,  I  lov'd  him ;  aud  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out,  for  bis  sweet  life'B  loss. 
SaL  Tmat  mm  tboae  cvnnliig  waters  of  bia 
eyes. 
For  vilbmy  is  not  without  sneh  rbcmn  ; 
And  he  hMg  traded. In  It,  makes  it  aeem  • 


•  P«»F: 

cirri*  of  ny 
picnrvt. 


f  Hand  shM|4  be  kmd  9  •  Bl«ty  is  Um 

■fhich  kurroan^a  tha  hcadavf  aalals  to 

t  By  c^apalllNff  »«  t«  kill  y««. 
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Uke  riTcra  of 

Away  wltb  ne»  all  yoa  wiiote  9mIs  abhor 
The  aocleaiily  lavours  of  a  slaogbter-lioiMe, 
For  I  am  stilled  with  thb  idwU  of  sin. 
Big»   Away,    toward  Bury,  to  tbe   Danpfala 


Peak  Tbere.  tell  tbe  kiBf ,  be  may  Inqmre  os 
ovt.  [Bxeunt  Loaos. 

Bmat.  Mere's  a  good  world}— Knew  you  of 
tbls  fair  work  t 
Beyond  the  taitelto  and  boamHeis  reach 
Of  mercy,  if  thoa  didtt  tbU  deed  of  death. 
Art  thoa  dama'd,  Hubert. 

Hub,  Do  bat  bear  me,  Sir. 

Best.  Ha  I  I'll  teU  tbee  what ; 
Thoa  art  dama'd  as  Mack— aay,  notbiaf  to  so 


Thoa  art 


dfer; 


deep  dama'd  than  priace  Ln* 


As  thoa  Shalt  be,  if  tLm  didst  kUl  ttato  chUd. 

Hub.  Vfon  my  mmI^— 

Bast,  If  tboo  didst  ba( 
To  this  most  emel  act,  do  bat  despair, 
Aod,  if  thou  waaf  at  a  cord,  the  smallest  'iiread 
That  ever  spider  twisted  from  her  womb 
Will  serve  to  straocle  thee ;  a  raMi  will  be 
A  beam  to  bang  tbee  oo;  or  woald*st  thoa 

drowB  thysdr, 
Pat  bat  a  little  water  In  a  spoon. 
And  it  shall  be  as  all  the  ocean, 
Eoongh  to  stide  sncb  a  villain  np. 
I  do  snsppcf  thee  irery  grievously. 

Hub,  If  I  in  act,  consent,  or  stai  of  thought. 
Be  gailty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Whkb  was  embouadal  in  tbls  beaateoes  ciay, 
liet  hcU  want  pains  enoagh  to  tortare  me  1 
1  Mt  him  well. 

Basi.  Go,  bear  Urn  hi  Ihlne  arms.^ 
1  am  amaz'd,  metblnks  ;  and  lone  my  way 
Among  the  tbovns  and  dangeis  of  this  world.— 
How  e«sy  dost  thou  take  at!  England  up ! 
From  forth  this  morsel  of  dead  royalty, 
Tbe  life,  the  right,  and  uuth  of  all  this  realm 
Is  fled  to  heaven ;  and  England  now  is  left 
To  tuf  aod  scramble,  and  to  part  by  the  teeth 
The  onowed  *  intemt  of  proud-swelling  state. 
Mow,  for  the  bare-pick'd  bone  of  mnitdy, 
Docb  dogged  war  bristle  bis  angry  crest. 
And  aaarteth  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace 
discont 


Now  powers  from    home,   and 


nteuts    at 


Meet  in  one  line ;  and  vast  confusion  waits 
(As  doth  a  raven  ou  a  sick-fallen  beast  J 
The  iouninent  decay  of  wrested  pomp. 
Now  happy  he,  whose  cloak  and  cincture  t  can 
Hold  oat  this  tempest.    Bear  away  that  child. 
And  follow  we  with  speed ;  I'll  to  the  king : 
A  thousand  businesses  are  brief  in  hand. 
And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  upon  tbe  tamd. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 

8CESE  /.— 7Ae  same^A  Room  in  the  Pa- 
lace. 

Smi€r  King  iona,  Pamovlph  tcUh  the  Crown, 
and  Attendants, 
K,  John   Thus  have  I  yielded  up  Into  your 
hand 
Tbe  circle  of  my  glory. 
Pond,  Take  again 

[Giving  John  the  Crown, 
From  this  niy  hand,  as  holding  of  the  pope, 
Yonr  sovereign  greatness  and  authority. 
jr.  John,  Now  keep  your  holy  word :  go  meet 
the  French ; 
Aad  from  His  Holiness  use  all  your  power 
To  atop  their  marches,  'lore  we  are  InHam'd. 
Onr  discontented  counties  do  revolt ; 
Oar  people  qnarrel  with  obedience ; 


•  Vumwaad, 


tOirdb. 


Swaaring  allegiance  and  the  love  of  soiil. 

To  stranger  blood,  to  foieign  royalty. 

Thto  inoadatlon  of  mistemper'd  faumour 

Re&ts  by  you  only  to  be  qualified. 

Then  pause  not ;  for  the  present  time's  so  sick, 

Ttat  preseut  medicine  must  be  minister'd. 

Or  overthrow  incurable  ensues. 

Pmnd,  It  was  my  breath  that  bleir  thto  tem- 
pest up. 
Upon  vour  stubborn  usage  of  tbe  pope : 
But,  since  you  are  a  gentle  coiiveftite,  * 
My  tongue  shall  bosh  again  this  storm  of  war. 
And  make  fair  weather  in  your  blustering  faiud. 
On  this  Ascension-day,  remember  well, 
Upon  your  oath  of  service  to  the  pope, 
Go  I  to  make  tbe  French  toy  down  their  arms. 

[ISxit. 

K,  John,  Is  this  Ascension-day  f    Did  not  the 
prophet  t 
Say,  that,  before  Asceusion-day  at  noon, 
My  crown  1  should  give  offt  Even  so  1  have : 
I  did  suppose,  it  should  be  on  constraint ', 
But,  heaven  be  thank'd  it  Is  but  voluntary. 

Enter  the  BisTAao. 
Bast,  All   Kent  hath  yielded ;  nothing  there 

holds  out. 
But  Dover  castle :  London  hath  recelv'd, 
Like  a  kind  host,  tbe  Dauphin  and  bis  po^vers : 
Your  nobles  will  not  hear  you,  bat  are  gone 
To  offer  service  to  your  enemy  ; 
And  wild  amatement  bnrries  up  and  down 
Tbe  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends. 
K,  John,  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me 

again, 
After  they  b«ard  young  Arthur  waa  alive  t 
Bast,  Tbey  found  him  dead,  and  cast   into 

the  streets ; 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  Jewel  of  life 
By  some  damu'd  hand   was  robb'd  and  ta'ea 

away. 
K.  John.  That  villain  Hubert  told  me  he  did 

live. 
Batt,  So,  on  my  soul,  be  did,  for  aught  he 

knew. 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop  t  7by  look  you  sad  f 
Be  great  in  act,  as  you  have  been  in  thought ; 
Let  not  tbe  world  see  fear  and  sad  dtotrust 
Govern  the  motion  of  a  klugly  e>e  : 
Be  stirring  as  the  time  ;  be  fire  with  fire  ; 
Threaten  tbe  tbreat'uer,  and  outface  the  orow 
Of  bragging  horror :  so  shall  inferior  eyes. 
That  borrow  their  behaviours  from  the  great 
Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntless  spirit  of  resolution. 
Aviray ;  and  glister  like  tbe  god  of  war. 
When  he  iutendetb  to  become  tbe  field  : 
Show  boldness,  and  aspiring  confidence. 
What,  shall  they  seek  tbe  lion  in  his  den, 
And  fright  him  there!  and  make  him  tremble 

there t 
O  let  it  not  be  said  I— Forage,  and  mn 
To  meet  dtopleasure  further  from  tbe  doors ; 
And  grapple  with  him,  ere  be  come  so  nigh. 
K,  John,  Tbe  legate  of  the  pope  bath  been 

with  me. 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him  ; 
And  be  hath  promis'd  to  dismiss  the  powers 
Led  by  the  Dauphin. 

Bast,  O  inglorious  league  I 
Shall  we,  upon  tbe  footing  of  onr  tond, 
Send  fair-play  orders,  and  make  compromke 
Insinuation,  parley,  and  hose  truce. 
To  arms  iuvuive  t  shall  a  beardless  boy, 
A  cocker'd  %  silken  wanton  brave  our  fields 
And  flesh  hU  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil, 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  spread. 
And  find  110  check  t  Let  us,  my  liege,  to  arms : 
Perchance,    the    cardinal    caunot   make    your 

peace  I 
Or  If  be  do,  let  it  si  least  be  said 
They  saw  we  bad  a  pntpose  of  defence. 

*  CoBTtrt.  t  ThU  man  ««•  draKgrJ  M 

honea'  uilc  to  tlie  town  •rWarehaoi,  and  there  bNiiK«4 
oa  a  f  ibb«t  with  his  tou. — IhiwUt  t  Fondled. 
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jr.  JWIn*  Have  thoo  the  ohkrini 

Bast,  Away  tbeo,  witli  good 
know, 
Ow  partf  Buj  ndl  meet  t 


KING  JOHN 


Aci  V. 


foe. 


oTtbtopie- 

;  y«ti 

[JEriintf. 


9CENEIl.'^A  PMm  near  St.  Eimmu^t- 
Surjf, 

JSmter,  §»  arms,  Liwu,  8ALi>iuaT,  Milon, 
PxHiDOKi,  BiooT,  and  Soidiert. 

L€w,  Mt  lord  Mdra,  let  this  be  copied  oM, 
And  keep  it  nfe  for  oer  remembnuice  : 
ReCani  the  precedent  to  these  lords  acaia  ; 
That,  harlBf  oor  fUr  order  writteo  down. 
Both  tbejr  and  we,  penulnn  o'er  these  notes. 
May  know  wherefoie  we  took  the  sacrament, 
And  kc»  onr  Ciftbs  Arm  and  inviolable. 

Sai.  Upon  our  sides  It  nerer  shill  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Dauphin,  albeit  we  swear 
A  folnntary  seal,  and  nnart'd  latth. 
To  your  proceedings ;  yet,  believe  m  ,  . 
I  am  not  glad  that  soch  a  sore  of  time 
Bhonld  seek  a  piaster  by  contemn'd  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wonnd, 
Mf  making  many :  Oh  I  it  grieves  my  soul. 
That  I  most  draw  this  mrtal  from  my  sMe 
To  be  a  wldow-maker ;  Ob !  and  there. 
Where  hononnUe  rescue  and  defence. 
Cries  oat  npon  the  name  of  Salisbury : 
Bat  soch  is  the  infection  of  the  time, 
That,  for  the  health  and  physic  of  our  right. 
We  cannot  deal  hot  with  the  veiy  hand 
Of  stem  ii^uftUce  and  confused  wroog.— 
And  ist  not  pity,  O  my  grieved  friends! 
Tbit  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  isle. 
Were  bom  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this ; 


To  give  ns  \ 
And  on  oor 


oTl 

•r  right. 
With  holy  bccalh. 

Pmd.  Hail,  noMc  prince  of  mncc  I 
The  next  is  thisr-Ung  John  hath  rccoMifd 
Himself  to  Rome ;  his  spirit  is  come  In, 
That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church. 
The  great  metropolis  and  see  of  Rome : 
Therefore  thy  threatf ning  eoienrs  now  wind  w^^ 
And  tame  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 
That,  Uke  a  lion  foster'd  up  nt  hand. 
It  may  lie  geaUy  at  the  foot  of  pence. 
And  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  show. 

Lem,  Your  grace  shall  purdon  me,  1  will  not 
hack 

am  too  high-bom  to  be  prapeitlcd,* 
To  be  a  seeondafy  at  control. 
Or  nsefol  servlng4Ban,  and  inmnmsl, 
To  any  sovereign  state  throoghoat  the  worid. 
Your  breath  Brst  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wara» 
Between  this  cfaAstlsTd  kingdom  and  myself. 
And  brouf ht  in  matter  that  should  should  fiwJ 

this  fire ; 
And  now  nis  for  too  huge  to  be  bhvwn  ont 
With  that  same  weak  wind  which  enkindled  if. 
Yon  taught  me  how  to  know  the  foec  of  right. 
Acquainted  me  with  inlereat  to  this  tand. 
Yen,  thrust  this  enterprise  into  my  henrt ; 
And  eooM  yon  now  to  tell  me,  John  hath  inndc 
His  peace  with  Romet    What  is  that  peace  U 


Wherela  we  step  after  a  stranger 

l/pon  her  gentle  bosom,  and  all  up  [weep 

Her   enemies'  ranks,    (I  must   withdraw    and 

Upon  the  spot  of  ibis  eufiofrced  cause,) 

To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote, 

And  follow  unacquainted  eoluurs  beret 

What,   here  t— o  nation,  that  Uion   coulds't  re- 


That  NeptPoe'B  arms,  who  clippeth  thee  about, 
Would  bear  ihee  from  the  knowledge  of  thy 

And  grapple' thee  unto  a  pagan  shore ; 
Where  these  two  Christian  armies  might  com 
The  blood  of  malice  la  a  vein  of  league,      [bine 
And  not  to  spend  It  so  unnetgbbonrly  t 

Lew.  A  noble  temper  dost  thoo  show  In  this 
And  great  aflcctlons,  wrestling  in  thy  bosom. 
Do  make  an  earthqpake  of  nobility. 
Oh  I  what  a  noUe  combat  lia»t  thou  fought. 
Between  compulsion,  and  a  brave  respect  I  • 
Let  me  wipe  olT  this  hononrable  dew. 
That  silverly  doth  progress  on  thy  cheeks : 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears. 
Being  an  ordinary  Innndatlon  I 
Bat  UU  eUtesion  of  such  manly  drops, 
This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  sonl, 
BUrtles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amai'd 
Than  I  had  seen  tbe  vanity  top  of  heaven 
FIgur'd  ouite  o'er  with  bntnlng  meteors. 
Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbury, 
And  with  a  great  heart  heave  awav  this  storm. 
Commend  these  waters  to  those  baby  eyes. 
That  never  saw  tbe  giant  world  enrag'd ; 
Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feasts. 
Full  warm  of  Mood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 
Come,  come  I  for  thou  shalt  thrust  thy  hand  as 

deep 
Into  the  purse  of  rich  prosperity. 
As  Lewis  himself  :-so.  nobles,  shall  j^o  all, 
That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

Enter  Pandulpr,  attetuM. 
And  even  there,  metbinks,  an  angel  spake : 
took,  where  tbe  holy  legate  c 


f.  by  the  hcnonr  of  my  nMrrlage-bed, 
After  young  Arthur,  claim  this  land  tisr  mine  ; 
And,  now  it  to  haifHTpoquer'd,  must  I  back. 
Because  that  John  hath  made  hU  peace  with 


•  Lt»»»  wf  rowBtrj. 


Am  I  Rome's  slave  t  What  penny  hath  RoMt 

borne. 
What  men  provided,  what  munition  sent. 
To  underprop  thU  artion  t  U't  not  I, 
That  nadeiio  this  chargef  who  dae  but  I, 
And  such  as  to  my  daim  are  liable, 
Sweat  in  this  business,  and  malatain  this  war  f 
Have  I  not  heard  these  islaaders  sfaoat  out, 
Vive  Urvpfnl  have  bank'd  thrir  towns  T 
Hufe  I  not  here  the  best  cards  for  the  fame. 
To  win  this  easy  match  play'd  for  a  crown  f 
And  shall  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  set  1 
No,  on  my  soul,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

Ptmd.  Yon  look  but  on  the  outside  of  tUa 
work. 

Lew.  Outside  or  inside,  I  will  not  retnm 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  ha  gloriOed 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promised 
Before  I  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war, 
And  coU'd  these  fiery  splriu  fVom  the  wwM, 
To  outlook  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  In  the  Jaws  of  danger  and  of  death.— 

[7V«mi|»ef  4«auHf«. 
What  lusty  tmmpct  thus  doth  summon  usf 

Enter  the  Bsstaud  attended. 

Bast.    According   to   tbe   tkir   play  of    th« 
world. 
Let  me  have  audience ;  1  am  sent  to  speak : — 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king 
I  come,  to  learn  how  yon  have  dealt  for  him  ; 
And,  as  yon  answer,  I  do  know  the  scope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pand.  The  Daaphia  is  too  wilful-opposite. 
And  will  not  temporiae  with  my  entreaties  ; 
He  flatly  says,  he'll  not  lay  down  his  anns. 

Bast.  By  all  the  tiood  that  ever  fury  bre.ih'd. 
The  youth  mys  weli:^Now  hear  our  Eaflish 

king ; 
For  thus  his  royalty  doth  speak  in  me. 
He  to  prrpar'd ;  and  reason  too,  he  shcnid : 
Thto  apish  and  unmanncriy  appronch. 
This  harness'd  masque,  and  niiadfised  revel. 
This  unhair'd  sancfaMsa,  and  boyl«h  troops. 


This  unhair'd  sancinesa,  and  boyl«h  troops, 
Tho  king  doth  smile  at ;  and  is  well  prepared 
To  whip  this  dwarflsh  war,  these  pigmy  nnns. 
From  ont  tbe  circle  of  bis  terrilories. 


*  A|«f  rvf  riaud. 


f  lAmp  oT»r  iba  k«l«W 
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Scene  IIL 


KING  JOHN. 


35ft 


That  land,  which  hid  the  itmith,  eteitirt  your 

doorf 
To  ended  yo«H  and  make  yon  take  the  hateb ;  * 
1>»  dife,  like  backets.  In  concealed  welli ; 
To  crooch  in  litter  of  your  atable  planks  ; 
To  lie,  Uke  pawns,  lock'd  np  In  chesU   and 

trunks ; 
To  hng  with  swine ;  td  seek  sweet  safety  ont 
In  vaulu  and  prisons ;  and  1o  thrill,  and  shake. 
Even  at  the  crying  of  your  nation's  crow,  f 
Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  Englishman  ;— 
fihnll  that  victorions  hand  he  flSeebled  here. 
That  in  your  diambers  gave  you  chastisement  t 
No  :  Know,  the  gallant  monarch  Is  in  arms ; 
And  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aeric  towers. 
To  aonec  annoyance  that  comes  near  hu  nesL— 
And  yon  degenerate,  yon  iugrate  revolto. 
Yon  Moody  Neros,  ripping  up  the  womb 
or  yonr  dear  mother  £ngte»d,  blush  for  shame 
For  yoor  own  ladies,  and  pale  visag'd  maids. 
Like  AmMSBBS,  come  tripping  after  drums  ; 
Their  ihlmble«  Into  arosed  ganntlcto  change, 
Their  neelds|  to  lances,  and  their  gentle  hearts 
To  dcroe  and  bloody  inclination. 

X.CSP.  Ttacic  end  thy  brave,  $  and  tnn   thy 
Ihce  In  peace ;  [well ; 

We  gnat   thou  canst  ontsoold   ns :  fkre   thee 
We  hold  our  time  too  prcciotts  to  be  spent 
With  sncfa  a  bnbUer. 

Pmud,  Give  me  leave  to  speak. 

SoH.  No,  1  wUI  speak. 

Z^eir.  We  will  attend  to  neither  :— 
Strike  ap  the  drums ;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  interest,  and  oor  being  here. 

Ratt.  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  beaten,  will 
C17  out; 
And  so  shall  yon,  being  beaten  :  Do  but  start 
And  echo  wttfa  the  clamour  of  thy  drum. 
And  even  at  hand  a  dram  is  ready  brac'd. 
That  shall  reverberate  all  as  load  as  thine ; 
Sonnd  bat  another,  and  another  shall 
As  loud  as  thine,  ratde  the  welkin's  ear,     Thand 
And    mock  the  dcep-mouth'd  thunder:  for  at 
(Not  trusting  to  this  halting  legate  here, 
Wbaoi  he  hath  ns'd  rather  for  sport  than  Bccdj 
Is  wariike  John ;  and  In  his  forehead  siu 
A  hore.rihb'd  death,  whose  office  Is  this  day 
To  feast  upon  whole  thonmnds  of  the  French. 

JLtw,  Strike  np  odT  dmms,  to  find  thb  dan- 
ger  out. 

JETmI.  And  thon  ahalt  find  it,  Dauphin,  do  not 
doubt.  {Exeunt  n 

SCENE  IU^Tk£  MtMU.^A  FMd  of  Batiie, 

Aimmmi^^Eftter  King  Jobm  and  Huiiut. 

jr.  ^«Ajs.  How  goes  the  day  with  us  f  O  tell 

me,  Hubert. 
Bmb.  Badly,  I   fear :  How  fores   your  ma- 

jr.  jJlji.^rbis  fever,  that  hath  -troubled  me 
so  long, 
UCB  heavy  on  me ;  O  my  heart  is  sick  I 

Enter  a  MassBMoin. 
Mess.  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Fknl- 


Deslres  your  m^esty  to  leave  the  field ; 

And  send  him  word  by  me,  which  way  yon  go. 

jr.  JoAii.  Tell  him,  toward  Swiustead,  to  the 
abbey  there. 

Mess.  Be  of  good  comfort ;   for  the  great 


That  was  exposed  by  the  Dauphin  here. 
Are  wreck'd  three  nlghu  ago  on  Godwin  sands. 
T%lt  news  was  brunght  to  Richard  but  even  now; 
The  French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themselves. 

JT.  JoAn,  An  me  1  this  tynutt  fever  bums  me  up. 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news.~ 
Set  on  toward  Swlnstead  :  to  my  litter  straight ; 
Weakness  possesseth  me,  and  1  am  foJnt. 

[Exeunt, 

•  l««p  •**t  the  katch. 
i  Th«  irawiitg  vf  •  c«rk.  i  NMiilet.  (  B«ast. 


S(JENS  /r.>-71l<  smne.—Anotker  part  ^  tks 
same. 

Enter  Salisbuut,   PinanoKi,   Bioot,  and 
others. 
Sat.  1  did  not  think  the  king  so  stored  with 

friends. 
Pern.  Up  once  again  ;  put  spirit  in  the  French ; 
If  thrv  miscarry,  we  misouTy  too.  • 

Sal.  That  misbegotton  devil,  Fsnleonbrldge, 
In  spite  of  spite,  alone  upholds  the  day. 
Pern,  They  say,   king  John,  sore  sick,  hath 
left  the  field. 
Enter  Mblum  wounded,  and  led  by  Soldiers, 
Mel,  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  BngUnd  here. 
Sal.  When  we   were  happy,  we  had  other 


Pem.  It  U  the  count  Melnn. 

Sal.  Wounded  to  death. 

Mel.  Fly,  noMe  English,  yon  are  bought  and 
Untbrend  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion,  [sold ; 

And  welcome  home  again  discarded  foltb. 
Seek  out  king  John,  and  fidl  before  his  feet ; 
For,  If  the  French  be  lords  of  thU  hmd  day. 
He  t  means  to  recompense  the  pains  you  take. 
By  cutting  off  your  heads :  Thus  hath  he  sworn. 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  me. 
Upon  the  altar  at  Saint  Edmnnd's-Bary ; 
Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  swore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  everlasting  love. 

Sal.  May  this  be  poss'.Me  t  may  this  be  true  f 

Mel.  Have  I  not  hideons  death  within  my 
Retaining  bni  1  qnantily  of  Mf^e :  [view. 

Which  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Resolved  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire  T  | 
What  In  the  world  should  make  me  now  decdve. 
Since  I  most  lose  the  use  of  all  deceit  t 
Why  should  I  then  be  fklse ;  since  It  Is  true 
That  I  must  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth  f 
I  say  again.  If  Lewis  do  win  the  day. 
He  IS  forsworn,  If  e'er  those  eyes  or  your's 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  east :     [breath 
But   even  this  night,— whose  black  contagions 
Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day-wearied  sun,— 
Even  this  ill  night,  yQur  breathing  shall  expire ; 
Paying  the  fine  of  rated  treachery. 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives. 
If  Lewis  by  your  assistance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  Hubert,  with  your  king ; 
The  love  of  him,— ^nd  thb  respect  besides. 
For  that  my  grandsire  was  an  Englishman,— 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 
In  lieu  wbereof,  I  pray  yon,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field  ; 
Where  1  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 
III  peace  and  part  tbis  body  and  my  soul 
With  contemplHtion  and  devout  desires. 

Sal.  We  do   believe  thee,— And  beshrew  my 
But  I  do  love  tbe  fovour  and  the  form         [soul 
Of  this  most  foir  occasion,  by  the  whkh 
We  will  untread  the  steps  of  damned  flight ; 
And  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood. 
Leaving  our  rankuess  and  irregular  course. 
Stoop  low  withlj  those  bonnds  we  have  o'er- 
And  calmly  run  qu  In  obedience,  [look'd. 

Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  king  John. 

My  arm  shall  give  thee  help  to  bear  thee  hence ; 
For  I  do  see  the  cruel  pangs  of  death  [flight ; 
Right  (in  thine  eye.— Away,  my  fHends  t  New 
And  happy  newness,  |  that  intends  old  right. 

{Exeunt,  leading  oj  Meluiv. 

SCENE  r,—The  same.^The  French  Camp, 

Enter  Liwis  and  Ms  Train, 
Lew,  The  san  of  heaven,  methought,  was 
loath  to  set; 

•  PcmbroU  «M  not  •moBRtI  the  ft»olt«w  1  Ms 
malDUined  hii  loyalty  wnthakaa,  danaf  th«  loweM 
foftan*  ortli*klaf.>-II«iiir.  .   ^        .      t  L*w»#. 

I  An  Hi  lumen  lo  Ih*  iaicflm  ■»•'•  W  «t(«kM. 
I  Ia««di«U.  I  luuo«aii«HW 
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But  iray'd»  and  made  the  western  welkin  IHiwb, 
Wb(>n  the  Rntllsh  measurM  backward  tbelr  own 
In  Ailnt  retire  :  O  bravely  came  we  off,    [ground. 
When  witb  a  voUey  of  our  needless  shot. 
After  such  bloody  toil,  we  bid  good  night ; 
And  wound  our  tatter'd  colours  clearly  up. 
Last  In  the  field,  and  almost  lords  of  it  1 

Enttr  a  Mxssingib. 

Meu»  Where  Is  my  prince  the  Dauphin  t 

Ltu),  Here :— What  news  T 

Mess,    The  count  Melan  Is  slain ;  the  EngUsb 
lords. 
By  his  persuasion,  are  again  falleu  off :       Dong, 
And   your  supply,   which   yon    have  wistrd  so 
Are  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Godwin  sands. 

lAWn  Ah  I    foul  shrewd  news  I— Beshrew  thy 
very  heart  I 
I  did  not  think  to  be  so  sad  to-night. 
As  this  hath  made  me.— Who  was  he,  that  said 
King  John  did  Ay,  an  hour  or  two  before 
The  stumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  powers  t 

Mess.  Whoever  spoke  it,  it  is  true,  my  lord. 

Lew,  Well  -,  keep  good  quarter  and  good  «re 
The  day  shall  not  be  up  so  soon  as  I|  [to-nlght ; 
Tq  try  the  fair  adventure  of  to-morrow. 

SCEyE  FL—Am  9pen  Piae$  in  the  Neighs 
bowk9od  of  SwUutead'AbUy. 

Enter  the  Bastabd  and  Hubkbt,  meeting. 
Hub.  Who's  there  t  speak,  ho  I  speak  quickly, 

or  I  shoot* 
Bast.  A  friend  :— What  art  thou  % 
Hub,  Of  the  part  of  England. 
Bast,  Whither  dost  thou  go  t 
Hub,  What's  that  to  thee  t  Why  may  not  1 
demand 
Of  thine  afTuirs,  as  well  as  thou  of  mine  1 
Bast,  Hubeit,  I  think. 
Hub.  Thou  hast  a  perfect  thought : 
I  will  upon  all  hazards,  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  friend,  that  know*bt  my  tongue  so 
Who  art  thou!  [weU 

Bast.  Who  thou  wilt :  an  if  thou  please. 
Thou  niay'st  befriend  nie  so  much,  as  to  think 
1  come  one  way  of  the  Plsntagen«t8. 
Hub.  Uukiiid  remembrance  I   thou,  and  eye- 
less night,  [me, 
Have  done  me  sbame :— Brave  soldier,  pardon 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue. 
Should  'scape   the  true   acquaintance   of  mine 
ear. 
Bast.  Come,   come ;  sans  compliment,  what 

news  abroad  t 
Hub.  Why,  here  walk  I,  in  the   blaU  brow 
of  night. 
To  find  you  out. 
Bast.  Brief,  then  ;  and  wbat^  the  newsl 
Hub.  O   my   sweet   Sir,  news  fitting  to  the 
Bight, 
Black,  fearful,  comfortless,  and  horrible. 
Bast.  Show  me  the  very  wound  of   this  ill 
news; 
1  Mn  no  woman,  I'll  not  swoon  at  It. 

Hub.  The  king,  I  fear,  is  poison'd  by  a  monk : 
1  left  him  almost  speechless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil :  that  you  might 
The  better  arm  you  to  the  sudden  time, 
Than  If  yon  had  at  leisure  known  of  this. 
Basi.  How  did  he  take  ill  who  did  taste  to 

bimt 
Hub.  A  monk,  I  tell  yon ;  a  resolved  villain. 
Whose  bowels  suddenly  burst  out :  the  king 
Yet  speaks,  and  peradventure,  may  recover. 
Bast.  Who   didst  thou    leave  to    tend  bis 

miOesty  t 
Hub,  Why,  know  yaa  not  t  the  lords  ar«  all 
come  back. 
And  brought  prince  Henry  in  their  company  ; 
At  whose  request  the  king  hath  pardon'd  tbem« 
And  they  are  all  about  bis  mi^csty. 

*  IniMvatiMU 


Bast.   Withhold   thiM 
heaven. 

And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  alM»ve  owr  power  1—-* 
I'll  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  power  this  Bi(ht» 
Passing  these  flats,  are  taken  k^  the  tide. 
These  Lincoln  washes  have  devoured  thrm  ;  * 
Myself,  well-mounted,  hardly  have  escaped. 
Away,  before  I  conduct  me  to  the  king  ; 
I  doubt,  he  will  he  dead,  or  ere  I  come. 

[JEreiM/. 

SCENE  riJ.^The   Orchard  ^  SiHmstemd- 
Abbes- 

Enter  Prince  Hkkux,  Salisbcbt,  on^lBiaoT. 
P.  Hen.    It  U  too  late ;  the  Hfe  of  all   bis 


Is  touch*d  corruptibly ;  and  his  pure  brant 
(Which  some  suppose  the  soul's  frail  dweUiag- 

bouse,) 
Doth,  by  the  idle  coramenU  that  it  oMket, 
Foretell  the  ending  of  mortali^. 

Enter  Pbvbbokb. 
PetR.  Hit  highness  yet  doth  speak ;  and  balds 
belief. 
That,  being  brought  into  the  open  air. 
It  would  allay  the  bomiog  qnality 
Of  that  fell  poison  which  assailetb  blm. 
P.  Hen.  Let  him  be  brought  Into  the  orchard 
here.— 
Doth  be  still  rage  t  [ExU  Bioor. 

Pern.  He  is  more  patient. 
Than  when  yon  left  blm ;  even  now  he  sang. 
P.  Hen.  O  vanlQr   of  skknnssl   tena  es* 
tremes. 
In  their  continuance,  will  not  feel  tbcnselves. 
Death,  having  prey'd  upon  the  ontward  parts. 
Leaves  them  Insensible  ;  and  his  siege  is  now 
Against  the   mind,   the   which  be  pricks  and 

wounds 
With  many  letions  of  strange  fantasies; 
Which,  In   their  throng  and  press  to  that  ImI 

hold, 
Confoand  themselves.    *Tls  strange,  thai  death 

shoaid  sittg.— 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  Uilt  pale  faint  swan, 
Who  chanu  a  doleftd  hymn  to  his  owo  death ; 
And,  from  the  organ^pipe  of  frailty,  sings 
His  soul  and  body  to  their  lasting  rest. 
Sat.  Be  of  gao4  comfort,  prince ;  for  yon  are 
bom 
To  set  a  form  npon  that  Indigest 
Which  be  hath  left  so  shapeless  and  m  vde. 

Be-enter  Bigot  and  Attendants,  sri«  bring 
in  King  John  in  a  Chmir, 

K,  John.  Kjt,  marry,  now  my  sonl  hath  el- 
bow-room ; 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doon, 
There  Is  so  hot  a  summer  in  my  bosom, 
lliat  'all  my  bowels  crumble  op  to  dust ; 
I  am  a  scribbled  fbrm,  drawn  with  a  pen 
Upon  a  parchment ;  and  against  this  dre 
Do  I  shrink  up. 
P.  Hen.  How  fhres  your  mijesty  t 
jr.  John.  Poison'd,— Ul-lhre ;— dead,  lonook, 
cast  off: 
And  none  of  you  will  Md  the  winter  come, 
To  thrust  his  icy  Angers  in  my  maw ; 
Nor  let  my  kingdom's  riven  take  their  courK 
Through  my  bum'd  bosom ;    nor  entreat  the 

north 
To  make  bis  bleak  winds  kiss  my  parched  lipSi 
And  comfort  me  with  cold  :— 1  do  not  ask  r« 

mudi ; 
I  beg  cold  comft)rt ;  and  yon  are  so  strait, 
And  so  ingratefnl,  yon  deny  me  that, 
P.  Hen.   O  that  there  were  tome  virtue  to 
my  tears. 
That  might  relieve  yon  I 

•  Tkit  occarreJ  to  King  J*b*  kiaiMlC 
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jr.  John,  The  Mlt  In  then  b  liot.— 
WIthiB  ivc  b  t  hell :  and  there  the  polfoo 
It,  M  t  fiend,  eonfln'd  to  lynnnlie 
Ob  nuepricraUe  condemned  blood. 

Emter  the  Bastard. 
Sm(.  Oh  t  I   am  icalded  with  my   vIoleBt 
motion. 
And  aplecn  of  ipccd  to  see  yonr  m^etty. 
K.  Jokm,   O  oontin,  thoa  art  come  to  set 
mine  eye  .* 
The  tackle  of  my  heart  Is  cnuk'd  and  hnrn'd ; 
And  all  the  shrouds,  wherewith  my  life  should 

sail. 
Are  tamed  to  one  thread,  one  little  hair : 
My  heart  hath  one  poor  string  to  stay  tt  by. 
Which  holds  bat  till  thy  news  be  ottered  : 
And  then  all  this  thou  see*st,  to  but  a  clod. 
And  module  of  confounded  roj^lty. 

B0Mt.  The  Daophin  is  prefNU-ing  bitherward  ; 
Where,  heaven  he  knows,  how  we  shall  answer 

him : 
For,  in  a  night,  the  best  part  of  my  power. 
As  1  upon  advantage  did  remove. 
Were,  in  the  washes,  all  nnwarlly, 
Dcvonred  by  the  anexpected  flood. 

[Tk*  King  aut. 
Sml.  Yon  breathe  these  dead  news  In  as  dead 
an  ear.— 
My  Uegel    my  lord  I— Bat  now  a  king, --now 
thus. 
p.  Ben.  Even  so  must  I  rnn  on,  and  even  so 
stop. 
What  surety  of  the   world,   what  hope,  what 

suy. 
When  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  day  I 
B^Mt.  Art  thou   goue  sof  I  do  but  sUy  be- 
hind. 
To  do  the  oflice  for  thee  of  revenge  ;      [heaven, 
And     then    my    sool    shall   wait   on    thee   to 

As  it  on  eartb  bath  been  thy  servant  still. 

Now,  now,  yon  stars,  that  move  in  your  right 
spheres,  [faiths ; 

Wbrre  be  your  powers  T  Show  now  your  mended 
And  ioslantly  retarn  with  me  again. 
To  posh  destruction  and  perpetual  shame 
(hit  of  the  wcafc.door  of  our  fainting  land  : 
Straight   let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  shall  be 

sought; 
The  Daapbin  rages  at  onr  very  heels. 


Sai.  It  seems  yon  know  not  then  so  much 
as  we: 
The  cardinal  Pandulph  Is  within  at  rest. 
Who  half  an  hour  since  came  from  the  Dan* 

phin: 
And  brings  f^om  him  such  oilers  of  our  peace 
As  we  with  honour  and  respect  may  take. 
With  purpose  presently  to  leave  this  war. 

Batt.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  to  our  defence. 

Sal.  Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already ; 
For  many  carriages  he  hath  despatched 
To  the  sea-side,  and  put  his  cause  and  quarrel 
To  the  disposing  of  the  cardinal : 
With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lords. 
If  you  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  post 
To  c6nsummate  this  business  happily. 

Bast.  Let  it  be   so ;— And   you,   my  noble 
prince. 
With  other  princes  that  may  best  be  spared, 
Shall  wait  upon  your  father's  funeral. 

P.  Hen.  At  Wof«este.  •  must  his  body  be  in 
terr*d ; 
For  so  be  wlU'd  It. 

Bast.  Thither  shaU  It  then. 
And  bapplly  may  your  sweet  self  put  on 
Tfae  lineal  state  and  glory  of  the  land  ! 
TO  whom,  with  all  submission,  on  my  knee, 
I  do  bequeath  mv  fkithful  services 
And  true  subjection  everlastingly. 

Sal.  And  the   like   tender    of  onr   love    we 


T^  reat  without  a  spot  for  evermore. 
P.  Hen.  I  have  a  kind  sool,  that  would  give 

you  thanks. 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  hut  with  tears. 
Bast.  O  let   us   pay   the  time  but   needful 

woe,  ^ 

Since  It  hath  been  beforehand  with  onr  gricfii.— 
This  England  never  did,  (nor  never  shall,) 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror, 
But  when  it  flrst  did  help  to  wound  itself. 
Now  these  her  princes  are  come  home  again. 
Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  arms, 
And  we  shall  shock  them :  Nought  shall  make 

US  rue. 
If  England  to  itself  do  rest  but  true.     {Exeunt. 

WH  dlMovered  in NVorc»iter  cathwlnl,  Jal/  17,  17V7. 
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UTBRART  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
IB  MtiM  of  thif  inmu  c«Bpri*M  1UU«  mom  than  tk«  tw*  luc  jrcan  of  King  Richarl'i  reiga.  h  t 
witk  B«liakrok«'«  aee«Mtl*s  «r  trmtos  againM  Mowkrajr,  Dak*  of  Narfalk,  la  IWt,  •mi  t«nalai 
■lariar  af  Rickari  at  Penrnt  Cattle,  akoat  tk«  jnar  I4M.  8baka|Mar«  wi«M  Iba  plajr  ia  lM7t  4«ri*laf  hit  mw 
tcriali  ckiefly  fren  Holliaabad'i  CkraB\cU,maaypaaaagMaf  wkick,  ke  kaa  almaat  litcTallf  aaikodtcd  witk  hia 
awa.  Tk«  •paceh  of  tk«  Bitbop  af  CarlitU,  in  dcfaaca  af  Kiag  Rkbatd'i  aaalteaabla  rif  bC»  aad  lawaaltj  ffWwa 
haaaa  Jaritdictioa,  U  panieatarlj  copied  from  tbat  eld  «nrit«r>  Tka  ktatorical  palau  af  tk«  tfagcdy  an 
caBMqaaatljr  accarata  ^  tor  aotwiikstaadiag  tka  1  aacaafriaa  pvajadieaa  of  tbaaa  ivIm  kava  rwaadad  hia 
raiga,  Rlckard  aaa  a  waak  priace,  aad  aaftt  Tnr  favemaiaBt.  Ha  kad  capader  aaaagk,  bat  aa  aalld  jadgaMat, 
■ar  gaad  adacatioa  i  ka  was  vialaat  ia  taapcr,  profaaa  ia  axpaaca*  faad  af  idla  akaw,  da*alcd  ta  favaariKea, 
aad  addicted  ta  law  aaeiatj.  Yrt  kit  paaiakaaat  aatbalaacad  kit  aflaaca.  Dc  Jakataa  kaa  raatatkad  af  tkia 
plajr*  tkat  it  caaaat  ba  Mtd  **  nack  ta  affect  tka  pattlaaa,  ac  aalarga  tka  aadarataadiag  (**  bat  it  ie  tapaaaikla 
ta  coBUnplata  tka  akjart  dcgradatiaa  af  tkc  aaroitaaatc  naaarckf  af  drawa  br  tka  poet,  witkoat  qacMtaai^ 
tka  tratk  aad  jadgaMat  af  thii  erttical  reecHpt,  la  digalty  af  tkoagkt  aad  fanilily  af  enprtetlaa,  it  ia  car* 
taialy  eapariar  to  ataay  af  Sbakapcaia'i  pradaetioaa,  kawavar  it  bmj  yield  ta  tkaai  ia  attractiva  iaciJcnt  ac 
kigkly-wraagbt  c«ta«trapka.  Yet  wkata  can  w*  Aad  a  coaiblaatiea  afcircaaietaacae  «are  traly  patkatic,  tka» 
tboaa  wttb  wbick  ftkakepaara  kae  earraaadcd  tka  fkatt  career  af  Rickard,  fraat  kic  iaadiag  ia  Walca,  to  kia 
laurdcr  at  Paafret.  If  tka  bittcmete  af  bis  earraw  wkan  deearted  by  bit  IVicadt,  aad  bcardad  by  kit  baraaa-— 
if  tkc  lowltnaee  aad  patieaca  af  kit  carriaga,  wkiitt  axpaecd  to  tka  iatatit  af  ik*  rabble,  aad  greeted  with  tka 
■tackcry  ef  keaaga  by  kit  atpirlng  rival*~if  tka  mejetty  of  kit  ecatimeati,  tearing  abare  caateieaa  kelple*«« 
Bate  er  caaeliiational  imbecility — and  if  bit  bereic  retittaaca  wbcn  detpatckrd  by  kit  tavage  ac*aitaala-«> 
are  aat  calcalatcfl  ta  **  affect  tke  paaaiaBt,  ar  aalarge  tke  aaderttaading,"  tker*  it  no  draaatic  partraitare  t kat 
It  lapakle  af  dalag  ta. 


DRAMATIS 
Kino  Ricr4Rd  the  Sicord. 
Edmund  op  Lamolst,  Duke  of  \ 

York,  iVnclts    f 

Jomi  OP  Gaunt,  Duke  of  Lan-  L   tke  King. 

cutter,  y 

HiMRT,  emmamed  Bollngbroke,  Duke  of  He- 

r^erd,  Son  to  Jokn  of  Gaunt ;  ejter- 

mtrds  King  Henry  IV. 
DoKi  OP  AuNSRLi,  Sun  to  the  Duke  ^  York, 
Mow  PRAT,  Duke  of  Norfolk, 

DUKR  OP  SURRKT. 

Earl  op  Salisrurt. 
Earl  Bprklrt. 

BUMHT,    1 

Bagot,    >  Creuturet  to  King  Richard. 
Grrrn,  J 

Eajil  op  Nortrumiibland. 
Ubhrt  Pbrot,  hie  Son, 


PBRSONiE. 

Lord  Ross. 

Lord  Willouohrt. 

Lord  Fitzwatrb. 

BlIBOP  OP  Carlialr. 

Abbot  op  WKsTiiiNbTRR. 

Lord  Marshal  ;  and  another  Lord. 

Sir  PiRRCR  of  Exton. 

Sir  Stephen  Scroop. 

Captain  of  a  Band  of  Webhmcn, 

Queen  to  King  Kickard. 

DUOHKBI  OP   GLOkTER. 

Duchess  op  Yorr. 

i.AOT  attending  on  the  Queen, 

Lords,  Heralds,  qfieers.  Soldiers,  two  Gar- 
deners, Keever,  Messenger,  Groom,  at^ 
other  Attendants. 


Scene,  dbpersedly  la  Eagluid,  ERd  Wales. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L—London.-A  Boom   in  the 
Palace, 

Enter  King  Richabd,  attended;  Jon nqf 

Gaunt,  and  other  Nobles,  with  him. 
K.  Rich.  Old  Jnha  of  Gauat,  lime  boaoar'd 
Lancailer, 


Htst  tboa,  iiccotd*ax  to  th^  ottb  aad  liaad,  • 
BroHtht  hither  Heary  llereford  thy  hoM  soa  g 
Here   to  make  |ood  the  bolsterMS   iaic    agt. 

Which  then  oar  lelsare  woaM  aot  let  at  hear. 
Anlast  the  Dalie  of  Norfolk.  Thonns  Mm. 
biayT 

•  Dead. 
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K.  RiA.  I  gare  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head, 

li  this  unwiddy  teeptre  from  my  hand ; 

Ipomp  and  m^eatj  1  do  fortwear ; 

r  Barai,  rent!,  and  revenues,  I  forego. 


(Saunt.  Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee  pros- 
perous ! 
Rouie  up  thy  youthful  Mood ;  be  valiant,  and  live. 

Act  I.  Seme  III. 


£«^ir.  Uadam,  your  migesty  is  much  too  sad : 
«  promis'd,  when  yon  parted  with  the  king, 
^b?  aside  life-harming  heaviness, 
^  otertain  a  eiwerfkil  disposition. 


Qtteen.  What  sport  shall  we  devise  here  in  these  gar- 
dens. 
To  drive  away  the  heavy  thought  of  care  ? 

Act  III.  Scene  IV. 


Act  II,  Scetiell. 


^^'t-  A  woeful  pajpeant  have  we  here  beheld. 
^'  The  woe^s  toeooie ;  the  diildren  yet  unbnm 
">  M  this  day  a»  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

Art  IV.  Sttn^r  I. 


Duch.  What's  the  mailer  ? 
York.  Peace,  foolish  woman. 


ActV.  Scene  II. 


17, 
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KING  RICHARD  II. 


363 


Oi  INK  appwvst  daater  teea  is  hln, 
Afn'd  at  jroar  hifliMM,  no  lavetcnit.*  auJIee. 
Jr.  AcA.  TImi   caU  then  to  o*  pmcnce ; 
tee  to  £ice, 
Aad  ftMratef  brow  to  brow,  ooiadTCt  will  betr 
Tte  MOHcr,  aad  the  aecncd,  freely  tpcok  :— 

[Hxtuni  fmt  AUtmdanit, 
Hi|fc  mmMh'd  MO  l&cy  both,  and  tall  of  Ire, 
la  ms  deaf  at  the  aca,  hasty  a*  Are. 

Ee-emter  AUendmmts,  wUh  BoLiiiaaBOKB 

mmd  NoaroLK. 
BMmg.  Hay  anay  ycaia  of  happy  day*  be- 
Ml 
My  mdooa  eoverelfD,  ny  awel  lovioc  1I«K«  I 

Nwr,  Ejcb  day  itiU  better  other's  happiness ; 
I'atil  dM  hcavcM,  cavyln  ewth's  good  hap, 
Adtf  aa  loMMTtal  title  to  yoar  ciowa ! 
jr.  Rich.  We  thask  yoa  both :  yet  one   bal 


Aa  otO  appcareth  by  the  caase  yoa  cone  ; 
NaaKly,  to  appeal*  each  other  of  hl|h  lrsa> 

Cooria  of  Hereford,  what  dost  thoa  object 
ipiaat  the  Date  of  Norfolfc»  Thomas    Mow. 

biayt 
BtUmg.  First,  (hcavea  be  the  lacoid  of  mf 

ipeechi) 
la  the  devocioa  of  a  sal^cct's  love, 
Tnidcrtag  the  prccloos  safety  of  aiy  prioco, 
iksd  frre  froca  other  rabbefottea  hate, 
€«Br  1  sfpcllaDt  to  this  prlaeely  preseace.— > 
Nov,  Thooias  Mowbray,  do  1  toni  to  thee, 
Aad  antft  my  greetlag  well ;  for  what  I  speak, 
Mj  body  shali  make  good  apoa  this  earth. 
Or  Bi;  diviac  soul  answer  it  la  hcafea. 
Thoa  art  a  traitor,  and  a  mlMreant ; 
Too  (Dod  to  be  so,  and  too  bad  to  litre  *, 
Since,  the  more  fair  aad  crystal  Is  the  sky, 
Ibe  ntllrr  scrm  the  clonds  that  In  It  iy. 
Once  more,  the  more  to  afgiavate  the  note, 
«iUi  a  r<inl  tiailor's  name  staff  I  thy  throat; 
Asd  wish,  (so  please  my  sovereiga,)  ere  I  more. 
What  Diy  loBfoe  speaks,  my  right-drawn  sword 


If  gailly  draid  halh  Ml  then  so  mach  strength. 
As  to  tnke  np  aslae  hononr's  pawn,  then  stoop : 
■y  that,  aad  all  the  rights  of  kIghtUid  else/ 
WUI  I  make  good  agalast  thee,  arm  to  arm. 
What  1  have  spoke,  or  then  cn'st 


Nor.  I  take  It  ap;  and,  by  that  sword  I  twear. 
Which    genUy   laid    my    knighthood    on    my 
staoalder,  ' 

I'll  answer  tbce  la  any  NIr  degree, 
Or  cblvalroaa  detlga  if  knIghUy  trial : 
Aad,  wbra  I  monnt,  alive  may  I  not  light, 
in  be  traitor,  or  ai^nsUy  dgbt  I 

K.  Rktk.  What  doth  onr  ooosin  lay  to  Mow- 


It  mast  be  great,  that  can  labcrlt*  as 
So  mach  m  of  a  thooght  of  III  ia  him. 
BoOmg.   Look,  what   I  speak  my 
it  irae;— 

ath    racflv'd    eight 


of  leadlnn  for  yoor  highness*  soldiers 
The  which  be  hath  detain'd  for  lewd  t  employ, 
meats, 

a  folse  traitor  and  lajarloos  vHtaln. 

Ics  I  say,  sod  will  la  battle  prove,.- 
Or  here,  or  eiscwhere,  to  the  fonhest  verge 
That  ever  was  sarvey'd  by  Eaglish  eye,— 
That  all  the  treasons^  for  these  rlghteea  years 
Cooiplotted  and  coatrlved  la  this laad, 
Fetch  from  folic  Mowbray  their  Snt  head  and 

sprlag. 
Farther  I  my.—aad  forther  will  malatala 
Upon  his  bad  life,  to  make  all  this  good,— 
Thai  he  did  plot  the  Dake  of  Obster's  death ; 
Suggest  t  bis  sooB-believiag  advemartrs  ; 

And,conseq      

ainlc'd  oat  1 


ntly,  like  a  traitor  coward, 
t  laaocent  soal  throogh  su 


Kwr,  Ut  not  my  cold  words  beta  nccnse  my 
seal; 
Tm  aot  tbe  trial  of  a  woman's  war 
(Tbe  bitter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongncs) 
Cu  arbitrate  this  cause  betwixt  as  twain : 
Tbr  Idcod  U  hot,  that  must  be  cooi'd  for  this, 
Yft  caa  I  not  of  sach  tame  patience  boast, 
A»  to  be  hash'd,  and  naaght  at  all  to  say : 
Flrii,  the  fsir  rerermce  of  yoar  highness  carbs 

From  ghiaf  reins  and  spurs  to  my  fr«c 
Wbicb  else  would  post  antU  it  bad  retam*d 
Tbfw  terms  of  treason  doaMed  dowa  his  throat. 
8«iHa|  aside  his  high  Mood's  royalty, 
Asd  let  biro  be  ao  liiasman  to  my  liege. 
I  do  defy  him,  nnd  I  spit  at  him ; 
Call  UoH-a  slaaderoBs  coward,  and  a  villain ; 
Hbirfa  to  maititaia,  I  would  allow  him  odds ; 
Aad  meet  him,  were  I  tied  to  mn  a.foot 
Eves  to  the  fnwrn  ridges  of  the  Aipa* 
Or  say  other  ground  inbabiUMe 
Wbrrc  errr  Englishman  dnnt  set  bis  foot. 
Nraa  time,  let  this  defend  my  loyalty^— 
By  all  my  hopes,  most  folsely  doth  be  lie. 
BwUmg.  Pale  trembling  coward,  there  I  throw 


here'l 


J  tbe  kindred  of  a  king ; 

And  lay  sside  my  high  blood's  royalty, 
Vbkh  fear,  not  reverence,  makes  then 

cept: 

•  Ck»r|C. 


Streams  Of 


Which  blood,  like  sncrMdng  Abel's,  cries 
Even  from  tbe  tongneless  caverns  of  tbe  earth. 
To  me,  for  Justire  aad  roagh  chastlsemeat ; 
And,  by  the  glortons  worth  of  my  descent, 
This  arm  shall  do  It,  or  this  llfo  be  spent. 

jr.  JMcA.  How  high   a  pitch   bis  resolatlon 
soars  I 
Thomas  of  Norfolb,  what  my'st  thoo  to  this  f 

Nor,  Oh  I  let  my  sovereign   tarn   away  his 
face, 
And  bid  his  ears  a  lltUe  while  be  deaf. 
Till  I  have  told  thi»  shiadt-r  of  his  blood. 
How  Ood  and  good  men  bato  so  foal  a  liar. 

K,  Bieh,  MowbrVf  Impnrtlal  are  onr  eyes  aad 
ears: 
Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  hdr, 
(As  he  Is  hot  my  fatliev's  brother's  soa,) 
Now  by  my  sceptre's  awe  i  make  a  vow, 
Sach  neigfabonr  neamem  to  oar  sacred  Mood 
Should  nothing  privilege  bhn,  nor  pnrtlallae 
The  anstooping  firmness  of  my  upright  soni  | 
He  la  oar  sabjject,  Mowbray,  so  ari  thoo  ; 
Free  speech,  and  fearless,  I  to  thee  altow. 

AW.  Tbea,  Bollngbroke,  as   low  as  to  thy 
heari. 
Through  tbe  foisc  passage  of  thy  throat,  thoa 

llesti 
The  parte  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 
Disbars'd  I  duly  to  bis  bighness'  sitldiers : 
Tbe  other  part  reserv'd  I  by  coasent ; 
For  that  mv  soverelga  liege  was  In  my  debt. 
Upon  remblnder  of  a  dear  account, 
Since  Isst  I  went  to  Fraace  to  fetch  his  queen  : 

Now  swallow  down   that   Ue. Fur  Glosterl 

death, 

I  slew  him  not ;  bnt  to  my  own  disgrace. 
Neglected  my  sworn  duty  In  that  case,— 
For  yoa,  my  noMe  lord  of  Lancastor, 
The  honooraMe  fother  to  my  foe. 
Once  did  I  lay  la  ambnsh  for  yoar  Itfr 
A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  soal : 
Bat,  ere  i  hot  recelv*d  the  sacfameat, 
1  did  confess  tt ;  and  exacUy  begg'd 
Yoar  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  I  bad  it. 


i  n'kkcd. 


S  rnmpu 
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^hit  it  my  (ksU  t     At  for  tbc  rect  tppnl*d,* 

It  lituf t  from  the  rtuconr  of  a  Tiltafn, 

A  recrfant  and  most  defenerate  traitor : 

Which  ill  myself  1  boldly  will  defend  ; 

And  iutercbaiineably  hurl  down  my  face 

Upon  this  overweeninst  traitor's  foot, 

To  prove  myself  a  loyal  gentleman 

Even  in  the  best   blood  chamber'd  In  hit  b«- 

som : 
In  baste  whereof,  mott  heartily  I  pray 
Your  bit(hness  to  as«igii  mr  trial  dayl 
A,  Rich.  Wratb-kiudled  genUemen,  be  r«Pd 
by  me  ; 
Let's  purge  this  eboler  without  letting  blood : 
Tbb  we  prr SCI  ibi*  though  no  pby«lchin  ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  iiicition  : 
Forget,  forgive  ;  c«>nclude,  and  be  agreed  ; 
Our  doctors  say,  thb  Is  no  time  to  bleed. — 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  whtre  it  begun  ; 
We'll  calm  tbe  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  son. 
Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  shall  become  my 
age; 
Throw  down,    my  son,  tbe  duke  of  Norfolk's 
Rage. 
jr.  Rich,  And,  Norfolk,  throw  down  bis. 
Gaunt.  When,  Harry,  when 
Obedience  bkis,  I  should  not  bid  again. 
K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  throw  down ;  we  bid  ;  there 

is  no  boot. 
Nor.  Myself  1  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at  thy 
foot; 
My    life    thou    shall   command,    bat    not    my 

sbime ; 
Tbe  one  my  duty  owes  :  but  my  Aiir  name, 
(Despite  of  death,  tliat  live^  upon  my  grave,) 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  slialt  not  have. 
I  am  disgrac'd,  Impeach'd,  and  buttled  here ; 
Pierc'd    to    the   sonl    with   slander's   venom'd 

spear ; 
Tbe  which   no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart- 

blo<Kl 
Which  breath'd  this  poison. 

K.  Rich.  Rnge  must  be  withstood  : 
Give  me  his  gage :  Lions  make  leopards  tame. 
N9r.  Yea,  bat  not  cbange  their  spots :  take 
but  my  6hame, 
And  I  resign  my  gage.    My  dear  dear  lord, 
Tbe  purest  treasure  mortal  times  aflbrd. 
Is— (spotless  reputation  ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  Jewel  in  a  ten  times-liarr'd-up  chest 
Is— a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  hrea»t. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life ;  both  gniw  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me  and  my  life  Is  done : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  me  try 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 
K,  Rich,  Cousin,  throw  down  your  gage  ;  do 

you  begin. 
Bolhig.   O  God,  defend  my  toul  from  tocb 
foul  sin ! 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  father't  sight  t 
Or  with  pale  beggar-fear  impeach  my  height 
Before  this  out  dar'd  dastard  I  Ere  ray  toufue 
Shall    wound   mine    honour   with    snch   feeble 

wrong. 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parte,  my  teeth  shall  tear 
The  slavish  motive  of  recautiug  fear ; 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  disgrace. 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's 
ftice.  [Exit  Gaumt. 

Ml.  Rich.  We  were  not  bom  to  sue,  bot  to 
command : 
Which    since   we   cannot    do    to    make  you 

friends, 
Be  ready,  at  your  lives  shall  answer  It, 
At  Coventry,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  day ; 
There  shall  your*  swords  and  lances  arbiliate 
The  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  bate ; 
Since  we  cannot  alone  >on,  we  t>hali  see 
Justice  design  the  victor's  chivalry.— 
Marshal,  commaud  our  oflkers  at  arms 
Be  ready  to  direct  these  home-alarms. 

[Ktcunt. 

*  Cbart«il  «ffain»tnic. 


AetL 

SCENE  If  ."The  same.— A  RmmIii  the  Dudbe 

of  LAROAtTKB't  PmUct, 

Enter  Gaunt,  mud  Duekeu  of  Gumtbb. 
Gaunt.    Alas !  tbe  part  •  I  bad  In  Gloster' 

blood 
Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  yonr  exdaims. 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  bis  life. 
But  since  correction  lieib  hi  those  haads, 
Hhich  maJc  the  f^ult  that  we  cannot  correct, 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Who  when  be  sees  the  hours  ripe  on  earth, 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  olfendert*  heads. 
Duck,  Finds  brotherhood  In  tbee  no    "  ~ 

spurt 
Hath  love  In  tby  old  blood  no  living  flret 
Edward's  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  art  oae, 
\t  ere  as  seven  phials  of  his  sacred  Mood, 
Or  seven  fair  hrauchcs  springing  from  one  root : 
Some   of   those   seven   are    dried   by   MtaiVt 

course. 
Some  of  those  branchet  by  the  destinies  cat: 
But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  Itfe,  ny  OIm- 

ter,— 
One  phhil  Aill  of  Edward's  lacrtd  Wowl, 
One  floiii  islilttg  branch  of  bis  most  royal  root,— 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  tbe  precioos  liquor  spilt ; 
Is  hack'd    down,  aud   hb   Monmer   leaves  aU 

fkded. 
By  envy's  band,  and  murder's  l»loody  axe. 
Ah !  Gaunt,  his  blood  was  thine  ;   that  bed,  that 

wcmib. 
That    mettle,   that   telf  romild,   that  ^sMM'd 

thee. 
Made  him  a  man ;  and  tboagb  tboa  Uv'it,  aid 

breath'»t. 
Yet  art  thou  shiln  in  him  :  Thou  dost  conseat 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  fitbei's  death. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die. 
Who  was  the  modH  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  It  not  patience.  Gaunt,  It  is  despair : 
lu  suflerhig  thuc  thy  brother  to  be  slangbtcf'd. 
Thou  show'st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life. 
Teaching  stern  murder  bow  to  butcher  tbee : 
That  which  in  mean  men  we  eiitille— patience. 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  In  noble  breaMf. 
What  shall  I  say  t  to  safeguard  thine  owu  life. 
The     best     way   is— to    'vmge    my   Glester' 

death. 
Gaunt.  Heaven's  is  the  qaarrel ;  for  bcavca'i 

tabstitute. 
His  deputy  anointed  In  bit  sight. 
Hath  caus'd    bis   death  ;  tbe  whkh.  If  wrong- 

Let  heaven  revenge  ;  for  I  may  never  110 
An  angry  arm  agaiiibl  his  minister. 
Duck.   Where  then,  alas  I  may   I  conpltin 

myself  t 
Gaunt.   To  beaven,  the   widow's   cbanptM 

and  defence. 
Duck,    Why   then,    I    wilk      FarcweU.   oU 
Gaunt. 
Thon  go'st  t««  Coventry,  there  to  behoM 
Our  cousin  Hereford,  and  fell  Mowbray  Ogbt: 

0  tit    my    bustaud't    urongt    on    Herrferdl 
»l>ear. 

That  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast! 
Or,  if  mbfortune  miss  the  first  career. 
Be  Mowbray's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom. 
That    they   may   break   bit    foaming  courier's 

back, 
Aud  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  tbe  lists, 
4  caitilt  recreant  to  my  cousin  Hereford ! 
Farewell,  old  Gannt ;  thy  tometime  brotber'i 

wife. 
With  her  companion  grief  mntt  end  her  life. 

Gaunt.  Sister,  farewell ;  I  most  to  Covealry : 
At  much  good  stay  with  tbee,  at  go  «ith  net 

Duck.  Yet  one  word  moie  ; — Grief  boaadctk 
where  It  falls. 
Not  with  the  empty  hollownett,  but  weight : 

1  take  my  leave  before  !  have  befun  ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  It  seemeth  done. 

*  Rebti*ii»biD. 
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CooHnriid  me  to  my  brullMr,  Edmuiid  York. 
Lo,  tliis  is  ftU :— Nay*  yet  deiNut  not  so ; 
Tboafh  this  be  all,  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 
I  ctell  remember  more.    Bid  bim— Oh  1  whtt  t— 
With  aU  tooA  speed  at  Plasby  •  visit  me. 
Alacfc,  ami  what  shaU  good  old  York  there  see* 
Bh^  empty  lodgings  and  anfmnish'd  vails, . 
t'Apeopled  c^ces,  untrodden  stones  1 
And  wlmt  dieer  there   for   welcome,   bat  my 

groans f 
Therefore  commend  me;   let  him  not  cone 

there. 
To  seek  ou  sorrow  thnt  dwells  every  jrhere : 
Desolate,  desolate,  will  I  henee,  and  die ; 
The  last  leave  of  thee  takes  ray  weeping  eye. 

\Ex€unti 

SCENE  m.—Gosfwd  Green,  near  Coventry, 

lAttt  set  out,  mnd  a  Throne,    HxnALDS,  4e. 
attending. 

Enter  the  Lord  MAnsuii.,  and  Aumbkls. 

Mar.  My  lord  Anraerle,  Is  Harry  Hereford 

srm'd  1 
ilnas.   Yen,  st  all  points ;  and  longs  to  enter 

In. 
Mar.   The  dnke  of  Norfolk,  sprightfnily  and 
bold. 
Slays  hot  the  summons  of  the  appellant's  trum- 
pet. 
iliMi.  Why  then,  the  champions  are  prepar'd, 
and  stay. 
For  nothing  but  his  msjesty's  approach. 

Ftourlshof  Tnampett,— Enter  King  Richard, 
vho  takes  his  seat  on  his  throne  ;  Gaunt, 
and  ooperal  Nobiemen,  who  take  their 
places,  A  Trumpet  is  sounded,  and  an- 
smtred  bp  another  Trumpet  tsithin.  Then 
enter  Nokvolk  in  armour  preceded  bp  a 
Utratd. 

K.  Rich.  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  cham- 
pion 
The  cause  of  his  anival  here  in  arms : 
Ask  him  his  name ;  and  orderly  proceed 
To  swear  bim  in  the  Justice  of  bis  canse. 
Mar.  In  God's  name,  and  the  king's,  say  who 
tboo  art. 
And  why  thou  com'st^  thus  knightly  cUul  in 

arms  : 
Against  what  man  thon  com'st,  and  what  thy 

qoarrel ; 
Speah  truly,  on  thy  knighthood,  and  thy  oath ; 
And  so  defend  thee,  heaven  and  thy  valour  I 
Nor.   My  name  is  Thomas   Mowbray,  duke  of 
Norfolk : 
Who  hither  come  engaged  by  my  oalh, 
(Wblch,  heaven  defend,  a  knight  should  violate  1} 
Both  to  defend  my  loyalty  and  truth,    . 
To  God,  my  king,  snd  my  succeeding  issae, 
Acainst  the  duke  of  Hereford  that  appeals  me ; 
And,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  this  mine  arm. 
To  prove  falm,  in  defending  of  himself, 
A  traitor  to  my  God,  my  king,  and  oie : 
And,  as  I  truly  flgbt,  defend  me,  heaven  I 

[He  takes  his  seat. 

7)rumtpet  sounds.-  Enter    BoLiNQBnOKS,   in 

armour  ;  preceded  bp  a  Heraid, 

K.    Rich.    Marshal,   ask   yonder    knight   In 

arms. 

Both  who  he  b,  and  why  be  cometh  hither, 

TbBs  plated  In  habiliments  of  war  ; 

And  formally,  according  to  our  law. 

Depose  him  in  the  justice  of  bis  canse. 

Afar.    What   Is   thy   name?   and    wherefore 

com'st  thon  hither. 

Before  King  Klrbard  In  his  royal  IIsis  f 

Ag^Dst  whom  comest  thou ;    and  what's   thy 

quarrel f 
Bpcak  like  a  irae  knight,  so  defend  thee  heaven  I 
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Lancaster,  ami 


MoUttf.  Harry  of  Hereford^ 

Derby, 

Am  I ;  who  ready  here  do  stand  in  anns. 
To  prove,  by  heaven's  grace,  and  my  bodj's 

valour. 
In  lists,  on  lliomas  Mowbray  duke  of  Norfolk, 
That  he's  a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous, 
To  God  of  heaven,  king  Ricj)ard,  and  to  me ; 
And  as  I  truly  fight,  defend  me,  heaven  I 

Mar.  On  pain  of  death,  no  person  be  so  hoM» 
Or  daring- hardy,  as  to  touch  the  lists; 
Except  the  marshal,  and  such  ofllcers 
Appointed  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 
Moling.   Lord  Marshal,  let  me  kiss  my  sove- 
reign's hand. 
And  bow  my  knee  before  his  m^esty  : 
For  Mowbn^  and  myself  are  like  two  men 
That  vow  a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage ; 
Then  let  ns  take  a  ceremonious  leave. 
And  loving  faiewell  of  our  several  friends. 
Mar.  The  appeUaat  in  all  duty  greeU  yoar 

highness. 
And  craves  to  kiss  yonr  band,  and  take   bl« 

leave. 
K.  Rich.  We  will  descend,  and  fold  him  In 

our  arms. 
Consin  of  Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right. 
So  be  tby  fortune  iu  this  royal  figlit  I 
Farewell,  my  blood  ;  whkh  if  to-day  thou  shed. 
Lament  we  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  dead. 
Boling.  O  let  no  noble  eye  profane  a  tear 
For  me,  if  I  be  cored  with  Mowltfay's  spear ; 
As  confldent,  as  is  the  falcon's  flight 
Against  a  bird,  do  1  with  Mowbray  light.-— 
My  loving  lord,  {To  Lord  Mausual.]  I  Uke 

my  lekve  of  yon  ;— 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin,  lord  Aumerle  :~ 
Not,  sick,  although  I  have  to  do  with  death ; 
Bttt  Inrty,  young,  and  cheerly  drawing  breath.—- 
Lo,  as  at  English  feasts,  so  I  regreet 
The  dainties  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet : 
O  thon,  the  eartliiy  author  of  my  bloody-* 

[To  Gad  NT. 
Whose  youthful  spirit,  in  me  regenerate. 
Doth  with  a  two.fold  vigour  lift  me  up 
To  reach  at  victory  above  my  bead,r~ 
Add  proof  unio  mine  armour  with  thy  prayern 
And  with  thy  blessings  steel  my  lance's  point; 
That  it  mair  enter  Mowbray's  wajceu  coat,. 
And  furbish  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt,, 
Even  In  the  lusty  'havioor  of  his  son. 
Gaunt.   Heaven  in  thy  good  canse  mtkt  the* 

prosperous  I 
Be  swift  like  lightning  In  the  execution  -, 
And  let  thy  blows,  doubly  redoubled. 
Fall  like  amuing. thunder  on  the  casque 
Of  thy  adverse  pernicious  enemy  : 
Roujie  up  thy  yonthfU  blood,  be  valiant  and 

live. 
Boling.  Mine  Innocency,  and  Baint  George  to 

thrive  I  [He  takes  his  seat. 

Nor*  [Rising.]  However  heaven,  or  fortune, 

cast  my  lot. 
There  lives  or  dies,  true  to  king   Richard's 

throne, 
A  loyal,  Jnst,  ami  upright  gentteman : 
Never  did  capiLue  wUh  a  freer  heart 
Cast  off  bis  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  nncontroll'd  enfranchisement. 
More  than  my  dancing  soni  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adversary.— 
Most  mighty  liege,  and  my  companion  peers. 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy*  years : 
As  gentle  snd  as  Jocund,  as  to  Jest, 
Go  I  to  light;  Truth  bath  a  quiet  breast. 
K.  Rich.  Farewell,  my  lord  :  securely  I  espy 

Virtue  with  Tainnr  CMcbed  in  thine  eye,- 

Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 

[The  KiMO  and  the  lords  tetum  to  their 
seated 
Mar,    Harry  of   Hereford,    Lanewttr,  and 

Derby, 
Receive  thy  lance  ;  and  GoO  defend  the  right  t 
Boling.  [Rising.]  Strong  u  a  tower  In  hope. 

I  cry— Amen. 
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ActL 


Mar,  _0o  bear  thit  laoce  [7b  an  Q^rrr.l  to 
'  "  B  of  Norfc " 


rfolk, 
I  Her.   Harry  of  Hereford, 

Derby, 
Standi  bere  for  Ood,  bb  wnrerelgn,  and 
Ob  pain  to  be  foand  fklae  aod  recreant, 
To  prove  tbe  doke  of  Norfolk,  Tbomas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  Ood.Jils  kinr,  and  blm. 
And  dares  hint  to  sec  forward  to  tbe  flfbl. 
»  iter.  Here  standetb  Tbomas  Mowbray,  doke 

of  Norfolk, 
On  pain  to  be  fonnd  fUse  and  recreant. 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 
Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
To  Qod,  bis  sovereign,  and  to  blm  dIaloyiJ ; 
Conraaeoasly,  and  with  a  itte  desire. 
Attending  but  tbe  signal  to  begin. 
Mmr.   Sonnd,  tnmpets;    and   set   forward, 

combatants.  [A  Charge  sounded. 

SUy,  tbe  king  bath  thrown  bis  warder  down. 
Jr.  Bich.  Let  them  lay  by  tbeir  helmets  aad 

their  spears. 
And  both  retnra  back  to  thdr  cbalrs  again :-- 
Withdraw   with    oa:— and    let    tbe   Uampets 

sonnd. 
While  we  retnm  these  dnkea  what  we  decree.— 
[A  kmgjteurieh, 
Drsw  near,  [7b  the  Combatanis, 

And  Hst,  what  with  our  conncU  we  have  done. 
For  that  j>nr  kingdom's  eartb  shonld  not  be 

aoli'd 

With  that  dear  blood  which  It  bath  fostered 
And  for  oar  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  aspect 
Of  civil  wounds  ptongb'd  ap  with  neighbonr'a 


What  b  thy  aeotence  then,  bnC  spcecblcaa  dmik. 
Which  roba  my  tongue  ITom  breatbinf  natlva 


AT.  JUe*.  It  boota  thee  not  to  be 


After  oar  sentence  plaining  cones  too  late. 

Ner.  Tben  thus  I  turn  me  from  my  oonntry*s 
liKbt, 
To  dwell  In  solemn  shades  of  endless  night. 

iRethrimg, 

JT.  JUcA.  Return  again,  and  take  an  ontb  with 
tbee. 
Lay  00  our  royal  swoni  yonr  banlib'd  hnnda ; 
Swear  by  tbe  duty  that  you  owe  to  heaven, 
(Oar  pait  therein  we  banish  with  yoorsrlvcaj 
To  keep  the  oath  that  we  adroinUter  : 
You  never  shall  (so  help  you  truth  and  benven  1) 
Embrace  each  other's  love  in  banishment ; 
Nor  never  look  upon  each  other's  face ; 
Nor  never  write,  rrgreet,  nor  reconcile  * 
Thb  lowering  temp^  of  yonr  home-bred  hnle» 
Nor  never  by  advised  purpoic  meet. 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  eomplot  any  ill, 
'Gainst  ns,  our  sUte,  our  sniyects,  or  onr  land. 

Seiing,  I  swear. 

Aor.  And  I,  to  heap  all  this. 

Bolimg.  Norfolk,  so  Ar  as  to  mine  encasy  ;— 
ty  thb  time,  had  tbe  king  permiUed  ns. 
One  of  our  souls  had  wauder'd  In  tbe  air, 
Banish'd  thb  frail  sepAlctare  of  our  flesh. 
As  now  our  flesh  b  banish'd  lh»m  tbb  land : 
Confess  thy  treasons,  ere  thou  fly  tbe  realm  s 
Since  tbou  hast  far  to  go,  brar  not  i' 


[And  for  we  think  the  eagle-winged  nrfde 
Of  sky-asplrlng  and  ambitions  thon^bta. 
With  rival-bating  envy,  set  voo  on 
To  wake  onr  peace,  which    in    onr  country's 

cradle 
Drmwa  tbe  sweet  Infant  breath  of  gentle  aleep ;] 
Which  so  rous'd    up  with  holsterona  nntnn'd 


With  hanh  reaonading  trumpets'  dreadfbl  bny« 
And  grating  shock  of  wrathful  Iron  arms. 
Might  ftom  our  onict  oonflnes  fright  hir  peace. 
And    make    ns   wade  even  in  onr   klndred'a 


Therefore,  we  banish  you  our  territories  :— 
You,  ooualo  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death. 
Till  twice  Ave  summers  have  enrlch'd  our  fields. 
Shall  not  regreet  onr  Csbr  domintons. 
Bat  tread  tbe  stranger  paths  of  banishment. 
BoUng,  Your  wUI  be  done:  Thb  mast  my 
comfort  be,' 
That  san,  that 


IS,  to  you  here  lent. 
Shall  point  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment. 
jr.  Rtek.  Norfolk,  for  thee  remains  a  bcnvlar 


Wblch  I  with  aome  nnwHUngneas  prooooDco  t 
The  fly-stow  hours  shall  not  determinato 
The  dateless  Umll  of  thy  dear  eiile ;— 
Tbe  hopeless  word  of— never  to  retni« 
Brcatba  I  against  tbee,  upon  puln  of  Ufe. 
JVbr.  A  heavy  sentence, 
liege. 
And  all  anlook'd  for  ftom  your  bighnesa' 
A  dearer  merit,  not  so  deep  a  malm 
As  to  be  cast  forth  In  tbe  common  air. 
Have  I  deserved  at  yonr  highness'  hand. 


Tbe  language  I  have  leam'd  tbeae  forty  years. 
My  native  Bnglbb,  now  1  must  forego : 
And  now  my  tongue's  use  Is  tp  me  no  mora. 
Than  an  mutrtnged  viol  or  a  harp ; 
Or  like  a  running  instrument  cu'd  ap. 
Or,  being  open,  put  faito  bb  bands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tune  the  baroMuy. 
Within  my  month  yon  have  enlail'd  my  tongne. 
Doubly  noitcuilb'd,  with  my  teeth  and  lips » 
And  dull,  unfeeling,  barren  ignoranea 
Is  made  mv  Jailer  to  attend  on  me. 
I  am  too  old  to  Ibwn  upon  a  nurse. 
Too  for  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 


Tbe  dogging  burden  of  a  guilty  soul. 

Nor.  No,  Bollngbroke  ;  If  ever  I  were  tnltor» 
My  name  be  blotted  from  tbe  book  of  Hfe, 
And  I  f^oro  heaven  banish'd,  as  lh>m  hence  t 
what  tbou  ait,  heaven,  tbou,  and   1  do 
know  { 

And  all  too  soon,  I  fear,  the  king  shaU  me.— 
Farewell,  my  liege :— Now  no  way  can  I  stray ; 
S4ve  back  to  England,  all  the  worU's  my  wny. 

[AH/. 
X.  Bieh.  Unde,  even  In  the  glasses  of  tbwe 
eyes 
I  see  thy  grieved  heart :  tby  sad  aspto 
Hath  fkonf  tbe  number  of  his  banish'd  years 
Pluck'd  four  away  ;— Six  froieo  winters  spent. 
Return  [7b  Bolino.]  with  welcome  borne  from 
banishment. 
Boling.  How  long  a  time  lies  In  one  little 
word! 
Four  bgging  winters,  and  four  wanton  springs. 
End  in  a  word :  Such  b  the  breath  of  kings. 
Gdunt.   I  thank  my  li«ge,  that,  m  regard  of 
me. 
He  shortens  four  years  of  my  son's  exile : 
But  little  vantage  shall  I  reap  thereby ; 
For,  ere  the  six  years  that  be  buth  to  spend. 
Can  change  tbeir  moons,  and  bring  their  tlmea 

aboat. 
My  oil-dried  lamp,  and  time-bewasted  light. 
Shall  be  extinct  with  age,  and  endless  night; 
My  Inch  of  taper  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  let  me  sec  my  son. 
JT.  Bieh.  Why,  unde,  thou  baa  many  yeara 

to  live. 
Gduni.  But  not  a  mlnate,  kiag,  tint  Ibon 
canst  give : 
Shorten  my  days  thou  canst  with  soUen  sorrow. 
And  pluck  nights  fTom  me,  bat  not  lend  n 


Tbou  canst  help  time  to  fbrrow  me  with  age. 
Bat  stop  no  wnnkle  in  bb  pilgrimage ; 
Tby  word  b  current  with  blm  for  my  death  t 
But,  dead,  thy  kingdom  cannot  buy  my  bieatftb 

A.  Bieh.   Tby  son   b  banish'd  npoa  aaod 
adrice,  ^^  "^ 

Whereto  thy  tongne  a  paity  t  verdict  gave ; 
Why  at  oar  Jastice  seem'st  thou  then  to  lowei  f 

Oamnt.  Toings  sweet  to  taste,  prove  in  rtlgaa 
tUm  sour. 

•  T«»  MOV*  c««np«t«ief). 
i  NW  •  pan  or  tmtm. 
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Scene  IV. 


YiM  arf'd  me  u  a  »dfe<  but  I  bad  rather, 
Yoa  wmikl  have  bid  ine  arfue  UU  a  ftubcr:— 
o  bad. it  beea  a  strau|rr,  not  oiy  child, 
To  smootta  hb  fautt  I  aboald  liave  been  more 

mild: 
A  partial  slander  *  loocbt  I  to  avoid. 
And  in  the  sentence  my  own  life  deitroy'd. 
Alan,  I  look'd,  when  some  of  you  should  my, 
•  was  too  strict,  to  make  niioe  own  away ; 
But  Ton  save  leave  to  my  unwilling  tonf  ne, 
Aeainst  my  will,  to  do  myself  this  wrong. 
K.  Rich.   Cousin,  Ikrewell :— and,  nucle,  bid 
bim  so; 
Sii  ycaik  we  bmilsh  blm,  and  be  ahall  go. 

[Flottrish.    JSx€UHt  K.  Ricuiao  and 
Train, 
dwa.  CoHsia,  farewell :  what  presence  must 


KING  RICHARD  II.  3^7 

Gives  bnt  the  greiCer  feeling  to  the  worse : 
Fell  sorrow's  tootb  doth  never- rankle  more. 
Than  when  It  Utee,  bnt  lanceth  not  the  sore. 
Gaunt*  Come,  come,  my  son,  I'll  bring  thee 
on  thy  way : 
Had  I  thy  youth,  and  cause,  I  would  not  stay. 
UoHng.    Then,  England's  ground,  fkrewell ; 
sweet  soil,  adlea ; 
My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  that  bears  me  yet  I 

WbereVer  I  wander,  buast  of  this  I  can, 

Though  banish'd  yet  a  truehorn  Englishman. 

[Keeunt. 


From  where  you  do  remain,  let  paper  show. 
Mar.    My   lord«  no  leave  take  I ;   fori  will 
ride. 
As  ftr  as  land  wUI  let  me,  by  yoar  side. 
GmuMt.  O  to  what  purpose  dost  ttaon  board 
thy  words, 
Tbtt  thou  ietttm*st  no  greeting  to  thy  friends  T 
BMng.  I  have  loo  few  to  take  my  leave  of 
yon. 
When  the  tongue's  office  should  be  prodigal 
To  breathe  the  abnndant  dolour  of  the  heart. 
GauMt.  Tby  grief  is  but  thy  absence  for  a 

Ume. 
BMng.  Joy  abteat,  grief  is  preseat  Ibr  that 

time. 
Gmunt.  What  Is  six  winters  f  they  are  quickly 

gone. 
BoiiMg.  To  men  in  joy  ;  but  grief  makes  one 

Bour  ten. 
Gmumt.   Call  It  a  travel  that  tbon  tak'st  fur 


JMbtg.  My  heart  will  sigh,  when  I  mlMaU  it 
•o, 
Whkb  and*  It  an  enforced  pilcrimage. 

Gawnt,  The  snilen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  predons  Jewel  of  thy  borne  reliira. 

Soling.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedtous   ttride   I 


Will  but  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
i  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  love. 
Mast  I  not  serve  a  long  apprenticehood 
To  foreign  passages  ;  and  in  the  end. 
Having  my  freedom,  boast  of  nothing  else, 
Bnt  that  I  waa  a  journeyman  to  grief  t 
Gammt.  All   placet  that   the  eye  of  heaven 
visits. 
Are  to  a  wise  man  ports  and  happy  bavena : 
Tcaeb  tby  necessity  to  reason  thus ; 
There  la  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Think  not,  the  king  did  banish  thee ; 
Bat  tbon  the  king :  Woe  doth  the  heavier  tit. 
Where  It  perceives  It  is  bnt  faintly  home. 
Go,  say— I  sent  thee  forth  to  purchase  honour, 
Aud  not— Tbe  king  exil'd  thee  :  or  suppose. 
Devouring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  air, 
And  tbou  art  Hying  to  a  fresher  clime. 
Look,  what  tby  soul  holda  dear.  Imagine  it 
To  lie  tbat  way  thou  go'it^  not  whence  thou 


SopiMMe  tbe  singing  birds,  mnslclans ; 

The  grma  wbereou  tbou  tread'st,  the  pretcaee  • 

strew'd; 
The  Bowers,  teir  Indiea :  and  tby  steps,  no  more 
Tbua  a  delightful  meature,  or  a  dance ; 
For  gaarling  sorrow  hath  lest  power  to  bito 
The  Biaa  tbat  mockt  at  it,  and  tela  It  light. 

RaUag.  Oh  I  who  can  hold  a  Ore  la  bit  band. 
By  thinking  on  tbe  frosty  Caneatotf 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  edge  of  appetite. 
By  bare  imagiaaiion  of  a  feast  t 


;  the  apprcheatloa  of  tbe  good 


■  RrprMrh  of  Mrtialitjr. 
t  Pi«M»c«  chaw  tor  M 


SCENE  IVt^TIu  sam€,^A  Room  in  the 
King's  Castie, 

Enter  King  Richauo,  Baoot,  mnd  Obibh  ; 

A  u  a  suLB  foUouing. 
K,  Rick,  We  did  obterve.^Cousin  Aumerle, 
How   tu  breaght  you   higb   Hereford   ou  hit 
wayT 
Aum.  1  brought  high  Hereford,  If  you   caU 
him  so. 
But  to  tbe  next  highway,  and  there  I  left  blm. 
JIT.  Rich,  And  say  what  store  of  parting  tcara 

were  shed  f 
Aum,  'Faith,  none  by  me :  except  tbe  north- 
east wind. 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  against  oar  flices, 
Awak'd  the  sleeping  rheum  ;  aud  so,  by  chance. 
Did  grace  oar  hollow  parting  with  a  tear, 
jr.  Rich.   What  said  our  oousin,  when   yon 

parted  with  him. 
ilvM.  FareweU : 
And,  for  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profane  the  word,  that  tangfat  me 

craft 
To  countorfeit  oppression  of  snch  grief, 
That  words  seem'd  buried  In  my  sorrow's  grave. 
Marry,  would  the  word  Avewell  have  lengtbeu'd 

hours, 
And  added  yeart  to  hit  tbort  banishment. 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  flirewells  ; 
But,  since  It  would  not,  be  bad  none  of  me. 
K,  Rich.  He  it  our  cousin,  cousin  ;  bnt  'tit 
dohbt. 
When  time  stall  call  him  home  ftom  banish- 


Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  see  bit  Mends. 
Ourself,  and  Bushy,  Bagot  here,  and  Oreen, 
Obtcrv'd  hit  couruhlp  to  the  common  people  :— 
How  be  did  seem  to  dive  Into  their  hearU, 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy  ; 
What  reverence  he  did  throw  away  on  slaves ; 
Wooing    poor    craftsmen,    with   the   craft    of 

smiles. 
And  patient  uuderbearing  of  his  fortune. 
As  'twere,  to  baHisb  their  elTecU  with  him. 
Oir  goes  bit  bonnet  to  an  oyster-wencb ; 
A  brace  of  draymen  bid— God  speed  him  well. 
And  bad  the  tribute  of  his  supple  knee, 
Y/itb-'ThanAs    mjr   couHtrjfmcHf   mjf   loving 

friewit : 
At  were  onr  England  in  reversion  bis. 
And  he  our  snbjecU  neat  degree  in  hope. 
Green.  Well,  he  it  gone ;  and  with  blm  go 

these  thouehts. 
Now  for  the  rebels,  which  stand  ont  In   Ire- 

teitd;— 
Expedient  ■  manage  mutt  be  made,  my  liege ; 
'Ere  Airther  leisure  yield  them  further  meant. 
For  their  advantage,  and  your  bigfauest'  lost. 
K,  Rich.  We  wUI  ourself  In  penoa  to  tblt 

war. 
And,  for  t  onr  coffert  with  too  great  a  court. 
And  liberal  largest,  ard  grown  somewhat  light. 
We  are  euforc'd  to  farm  onr.  royal  realm } 
Tbe  revenue  whereof  shall  fiimlsb  nt 
For  our  affiiirt  in  hand :  If  that  come  tfaort. 
Our  tubstitutet  at  home  thall  have  blank  char- 
ters: 
Whereto,  when  they  ihall  know  wtat  meti  an 

rich. 


•  P.ii|irdUimi 


t  B««attM. 
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Act  II. 


Tbey  •ball  tobicribe  tbem  fbr  larie  snn»  of 

fold. 
And  send  tbem  after  to  supply  o«r  wants ; 
For  we  wUi  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

Enter  Busht. 

Boshy»  what  news  f 

Mushy,  Old  John  of  Gannt  U  grievous  sick, 
my  lord ; 
Suddenly  taken  ;  and  bath  sent  post  baste. 
To  entreat  your  nuO^sty  V%  visit  blm. 

K,  Rich.  Where  lies  be  f 

Bushy,  At  Ely-house. 

A*.  Rich,   Now  put  it,  heatrea,  la  bis  physi- 
cian's mind. 
To  help  him  to  bis  grave  immediately  I 
The  lining  of  bis  cofllrrs  shall  make  coats 
To  deck  our  soldiers  (or  these  lrl«h  wars.— 
Come,  gentlemen,  let's  all  go  vbit  him  : 
Pray  Qod,  we  may  make  baste,  and  come  too 
late  I  {Exnmi. 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.'-Loudtm^—A  R»om  in  Sty-h0u*€. 


This  other  Eden,  demi-paradlse ; 

This  fortress,  built  by  nature  for  herself. 

Against  Infection,  and  the  band  of  war  ;. 

Tms  happy  breed  of  men,  this  little  wortd ; 

This  precious  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea, 

Wblcn  serves  It  in  the  otBce  of  a  wall. 

Or  as  a  moat  defensive  to  a  boose* 

Agaioai  the  envy  of  less  happier  lands ; 

This  blessed  plot,  tbb  earth,  this  realm,  tbia 

England, 
This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kiDM> 
Fear'd   by  their   breed,   and   famous   by  tkdr 

birth, 
Renowned  for  tbelr  deeds  as  fxr  fh>m  home, 
(For  Christian  service,  and  true  chivalry,) 
As  b  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry, 
Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  son : 
This  land  of  such   dear  souls,  tbis  dear  iar 

land, 
Dear  for  her  repotation  tbrongb  the  world, 
is  now  leas'd  out  (I  die  pronouncing  it,) 
Like  to  a  tenement,  or  pirlting  *  farm  : 
Englaad,  bonad  In  with  the  trinmpbant  sea. 
Whose  rocky  shore  beato  back  the  enTtoos  siege 
Of  watery  Neptnue,  is  now  bound  in  with  skaaie. 
With  inky  Mots,  and  rotten  parchment  bonds; 
That  England,  that  was  wont  to  coaqaer  others* 


Oaunt  on  a  Couch;  tht  Duke  of  YoaK,  and 
others  standing  by  him. 
Gaunt,  Will   the   king   comet   that  I  may 
breathe  my  last 
In  wholesome  counsel  to  bit  nnstaid  ymitb. 
York,  Vea  not  yourself,  nor  strive  noC  whh 
your  breath  ; 
For  all  in  vain  comes  counsel  to  his  ear. 
Gaunt,  Ob  I  but  they  say  the  tongues  of  dying 
men 
Enforce  attention,  like  deep  harmony : 
Where  words  are  scarce,  tbey  are  seldom  spent 

in  vain : 
For  they  breathe  tmtb,  that  breathe  tbelr  words 

in  pain. 
He,  that  no  more  may  say,  is  Ibten'd  more 
Then  tbey  whom  youth  and  ease  have  taught 
to  glose ;  * 
More  are  men's  ends  mark'd,  than  their  lives 
before; 
The  setting  sun  and  mnsic  at  the  close. 
As  the  last  taste  of  sweets,  b  sweetest  last ; 
Writ  in  remembrance,  more  than  things  long 
past :  [hear, 

Though   Richard   my  life's  counsel  would   not 
My  death's  sad  tale  may  yet  nndeaf  hb  ear. 
York,  No ;   it  is  stopp'd  with  other  flattering 
sounds. 
As,  praises  of  hb  state  :  then,  there  are  foand 
Lascivious  metres  ;  to  whose  venom  sound 
Ttie  open  ear  of  youth  doth  always  Ibten : 
Report  of  fashions  in  proud  Italy ; 
Whose  manners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
Limps  after,  in  base  imitation. 
Where  doth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  vanity, 
(So  it  be  new,  there's  no  respect  how  vile,) 
That  if  not  quickly  huzz'd  into  his  ears  f 
Then  all  too  late  comes  counsel  lo  be  heard. 
Where  will  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  retard. 
Direct  not  him,  whose  way  himself  will  clioose ; 
ms  breath  thou  lack'st,  and  that  breath  wilt 
thou  lose. 
Gaunt,   Uetbinks  I  am  a  prophet  aew  in- 
splr'd; 
And  thus,  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him  ; 
His  rash  fierce  blaze  of  riot  cannot  last ; 
For  violent  llres  soon  bum  out  themselves : 
Small  showers  last  long,  but  sudden  storms  are 

short; 
He  tires  betimes,  that  spurs  too  fast  betimes  : 
WHh  eager  feeding,  fooo  doth  choke  the  feeder : 
Light  vanity  (insatiate  cormorant, 
Consuming  means)  soon  preys  upon  itself. 
Tbb  royal  throne  of  kings,  tbb  scepter'd  Isle, 
Thb  earth  cf  mijesty,  tbb  seat  of  Man, 

•  PUtttr. 


Hath  made  a  shameful  conquest  of  Itself: 
Oh  t  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  my  lifir, 
How  happy  then  were  my  ensuiac  death  I 

Enter  King  RicBAnv,  and  QoKM  ;  Aowaata, 
BusHT,   OaaaN,   Baoot,  Ross,  and  WtL- 

LOUGHBT. 

York,  The  king  Is  come  :  deal  mUdty  with  hb 

youth  ; 

For  young  but  colts,  being  rag'd,  do  rsge  the 

more. 

Queen,  How  fares  our  noble  uncle,  Lancaster  f 

K,  Rich.  What  comfort,  man  t  How  bt  with 

.   aged  Gaunt  f 
Gaunt.   Oh  !   how  that  name  befits  my  com- 
position i 
Old  Gaunt,  Indeed ;  and  gannt  t  In  belas  old  : 
Within  me  grief  bath  kept  a  tedious  iksi; 
And  wlM»  abstains  fh»m  meat,  that  is  not  faontt 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  1  watcb'd  ; 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  leanness  is  all  gauot : 
The  pleasure,  that  some  nitbers  feed  upon, 
Is  my  strict  fist,  I  mean— my  clrt1dren*»  looks ; 
And,  therein  fiasting,  hast  thou  made  me  guat : 
Gaunt  am  I  fbr  the  grave,  gunnt  as  a  grave, 
Whose  hollow  womb  inherits  nought  bat  bones. 
JT.  Rich,  Can  sick  men  play  so  nicely  with 

their  names  f 
Gaunt,  No,  misery  makes  sport  to  mock  it> 
self: 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  aane  In  me, 
I  mock  my  name,  great  king,  lo  Hatter  tbee. 
JC,  Rich,  Should  dying  men  flatter  with  those 

that  livef 
Gannt,  No,  no ;  men  llvlnf  flatter  those  thii 

die. 
K,  Rich,  Tbon,  now  a  dytnf,   say*ft-tfaoa 

flatter'st  me. 
Gaunt,  Oh  I  no ;  tbon  diest,  though  t  the 

sicker  be. 
jr.  Rich.  I  am  In  health,  1  breathe,  and  sec 

thee  III. 
Gannt*  Now  He  that  made  ne  knows  1  src 
tbee  III ; 
ill  In  myself  to  see,  and  In  tbee  aeHng  Iff. 
Thy  deitth-bed  b  no  lesser  than  the  land. 
Wherein  thou  liest  In  reputatioii  sick : 
And  tbon,  too  careless  patient  as  thou  art, 
Commit'at  thy  anointed  body  to  the  cure 
Of  those  pbyslciaBS  that  flret  wounded  thee: 
A  thousand  flatterera  sit  within  thy  crown. 
Whose  compass  b  no  bigger  than  thy  bead ; 
And  yet,  Incaged  ib  so  aottll  a  verge. 
The  waste  is  no  whit  leeaar  than  thy  land. 
Ob  I  had  Ihy  gnndsliev  with  a  prophet's  wft 
Seen  how  hb  i     ' 


)  son's  son  should  destroy  hb  ssa^ 
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Scene  L 

Wntk  inrth  tfey  nMkch 


KINO  RICHARD  U. 


Ii6  WMH  taifc  liM  tby 

J  thM  bcftira  tb<w  wcfft  poMCw'df 
WIrich  vt  ponest'd  *  now  to  dcpow  tbyaelf. 
Why,  couin,  wert  tboa  regent  of  the  world. 
It  were  a  sfenme  to  let  this  famd  tf  lease : 
Bat,  Ibr  thy  world,  enjoyhig  bnt  this  land, 
Ii  it  not  UMire  than  shame,  to  shame  it  so  f 
Landlonl  of  Bnlbad  art  thon  now,  not  king : 
1%y  stale  of  bv  la  boodatave  to  the  law; 

JT.  lUe*. a  hmatte  kiBWltted  fool, 

Preenminc  on  an  afnc's  privilege, 
Dar'st  with  thy  ffeaeB  admonition 


9  jMle  aw  cheeks  chasing  the  royal  Mood, 
With  rnry,  from  his  native  residence. 
Now  iHT  my  naTs  rtght  royal  maictty, 
Wert  thon  Boc  hiolher  to  great  Edward*s  son, 
i  that  rnns  so  roundly  In  thy  head, 
'   tfiy  head  from    thy  nnreverend 

■ot,  my  btoCher    Etf- 


fOr  that  I  was  hto  Mher  Edward's  ioi; 
nai  btood  alf«idy,  llbe^the  iiellcan. 
Hast  thon  tup*d  oat,  and  dmnkenly  cairons'd : 
r  olostei^,  ntadn  well-meaning  sonl, 
htlhU  in  hf 


(Whom 


heaven  'mongst  happX 


Maf  be  a  prMcdent  and  witnem 
-"         respoct'st  not 


spUllng    Edward's 


h  the  BteMflt  sickness  that  I  have ; 
oaUMteM  be  like  crooked  age. 
To  crop  aft  once  a  too-long  withered  dower. 


Andfhy 
To  crop 
live  In 


8l— 


With 


these  woris  hereafter  thy  tormenters  bel— 
Convey  ase  to  my  bed,  men  to  my  grave : 
Love  they  to  live,  that  love  and  hononr  have. 

[ExU,  bomt  0t$t  by  hit  Attendants. 

Jr.  BUk,  And  let  them  die  that  age  and  snl- 

icBB  have: 

For  boCli  haat  thon,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

Y9rk.    'Beseech   yonr  rni^festy,    Impute  his 

To  wayward  sicUlaew  and  age  In  him  :   [words 

He  loves  yon,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  deai 

As  Harry  dnkc  of  Hereford,  were  be  here. 

Jr.  JUdk.  Right ;  yon  say  true ;  u  Hereford's 

•ove,  so  his : 

;  and  sdl  be  as  it  is. 


Jfis#er  NoBTBommiLAnD. 
My  Uege,  old  Onmit  oommends  U 
to  yonr  miOooty. 
JT.  JUcA.  What  says  he  now  f 
iWird*.  Nay,  nothing ;  aU  is  said : 
His  toaano  to  now  a  stringleso  instrvmeot ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  bath  spent. 
York.  Be  York  the  neat  that  must  be   ban 
rapt  sol 
Thongh  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 
JT.  Adk.  The  ripest  frntt  first  falto,  and  so 
doth  be; 
Bis  time  is  spent,  our  pilgrimage  must  be : 

Bo  mneb  for  that. ^Now  for  our  Irish  wars : 

We    mnot    snpplant  those   rough   rag-beaded 
kerns;  t 


Bat  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  live.  X 
Aad  for  these  great  aiUrs  do  ask  some  cbkive, 
Towtfdo  nnr  asslstanoe,  we  do  seise  to  as 
The  plits,  ooto,  revennes,  and  moveables, 
Whereof  ov  aaeic  Quant  did  stand  possess'd. 
York.   How  hmg  shaU  1  be  padentf   Ah! 
howknig 
BhoH  tcfedor  duty  make  mo  anihr  wnmg  f 
Mot  Gloslei's  death,  nor  Hereford's  bMishmeot, 


Nov  fho  imvciiiloo  of  poor  Bollngbmko 
Ahoaft  hto  aniflafa,  nor  my  own  dlsgracei 


I.  t  Irifk  MMim. 

•  rsfrtksw  mM  Mt  to  nhnin  InXmU, 


Have  ever  made  me  sour  my  patient  cheek. 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  foce.— 
I  am  the  last  of  noble  Edward's  sons. 
Of  whom  thy  fother,   prince  of  Wales,  was 

lint ; 
In  war,  was  never  Hon  ng*d  more  flerce. 
In  peace,  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentleman  : 
His  foee  thou  hast,  for  even  so  look'd  he, 
Aoeompllsh'd  with  the  namber  dT  tby  hours ; 
Bnt,   when   he   frown'd,  It  wu  against    the 

French, 
And  not  against  bis  friends :  bis  noMe  band 
Did  win  what  be  did  spend,  and  spent  not  tkit 
Which  his  trinmphant  Ikther's  band  hsd  won  : 
His  hands  were  gniKy  of  no  kindred's  blood. 
But  bloody  with  the  enemies  of  his  kin. 
O  Richard  I  York  b  too  fir  gone  with  grief, 
Ot-  else  he  never  would  compare  between. 
JTk  meh.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter  t 
York,  O  my  liege, 
Pardon  me.  If  yon  please ;  If  not,  I.  pleas'd 
Nbt  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  wltnal. 
Seek  yon  to  seize,  and  gripe  Into  your  hands, 
The  royalties  and  rigbu  of  baoish'd  Hereford  f 
la  not  Oaant  deikdt  and  doUi  not  Hereford 

llvef 
Wis  not  Oauat  Justf  ami  b  not  Harry  traef 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  heir  f 
la  not  thb  heir  a  well  deserving  son  t 
rake  Hereford's  rtcbts  away,  and  toke  ftomtlme 
Hb  charters,  and  Els  customary  righb ; 
Let  not  to-morrow  then  ensue  to-day  ; 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  art  thou  a  king. 
But  by  Ihir  sequence  and  succession  t 
Now,  afore  God  j:Ood  forbid,  I  say  true  t) 
If  yon  do  wrongfully  sebe  Hereford's  righU, 
Call  In  the  letters  patent  that  he  bath 
By  his  attomies-general  to  sue 
His  livery,  and  deny  bis  olfer'd  homage. 
Yon  pluck  a  thoasand  dangers  on  your  bead. 
Yon  lose  a  thousand  well-disposed  hearts, 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  tboughb 
Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 
JT.  Rich,  Think  what  yon  will ;  we  seize  Into 

our  hands 
His  pbte,  his  goods,  hb  money,  and  bis  lands. 
York.  I'U  not  be  by  tlie  whUe.     My  liege. 


What  will  ensue  hereof,  there's  none  can  tell ; 
But  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood. 
That  their  evente  can  never  fall  out  good. 

[Exit. 
K.  Eiek.  Go,  Busby,  to  the  eari  of  WUtsblre 
straiebt ; 
Bid  him  repair  to  ua  to  Elrhoose, 
To  see  thb  business  :  To-morrow  next 
We  will  for  Ireland  ;  and  'lb  time,  I  trow  ; 
And  we  create.  In  absence  of  ourself, 
Our  uncle  York  lord  governor  of  England, 
For  be  b  Jast,  and  always  lov'd  us  well.— 
Come  on,  our  queen :  to-morrow  must  we  part  i 
Bo  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  b  short. 

[Fiimritk, 
[Exeunt  Kino,  Qukm,  Bosht,  AUMattLB, 
GnaoN,  and  Baoot. 
North.  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancaster  Is 

dead. 
Bost.  And  living  too ;  for  bow  his  son  fs 

duke. 
JFiUo.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 
North.  Richly  In  both,  if  justice   had  her 

right. 
Mo«§.  My  heart  Is  great;  but  it  must  break 
wiUi  silence, 
Ere't  be  dbburden'd  with  a  Uberal  toacne. 
North.  Nay,  speak  tby  mind ;  and  let 
BCer  speak  more. 
That  speaks  tby  words  again,  to  do  thee  ham ! 
IVUio.  Tends  tiiat  thoa'dst  speak,  to  the  duke 
of  Hereford  f 
If  It  bo  so,  out  wiUi  it  boldly,  man  ; 
Quick   b  mine  ear  to  hear  of  good  towards 


No  good  at  all,  that  I  can  do  for  him : 
a  B 


let  him 


Bott. 
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Aci  IL 


Unleu  jroo  ciH  It  good  to  pity  bim, 
bereft  and  gelded  of  bis  patrimony. 
^orih.  Now,  nfor«  heaven,  'tis  tbame,  rack 
wrongs  are  bonie. 
In  bim  a  royal  prince,  and  many  more 
Of  noble  blood  In  this  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  himself,  but  basely  led 
By  flatterers ;  and  what  tbey  will  inform. 
Merely  In  bate,  'gainst  any  of  ns  all. 
That  wlU  the  king  severely  prosecnte 
'Gainst  ns.   onr  lives,  our  children,  and  onr 

Bmm,  The'  commou  hatb  be  plU'd  •  with 
grievous  taxes. 
And  lost  their  hearts :  the  noUcs  bath  be  fln'd 
For  ancient  quarrels,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts. 

WiUo,  And  dally  new  exactions  are  devis'd ; 
As  blanks,  benevolences,  and  1  wot  not  what : 
Bat  what,  o'God's  name,  doth  become  of  thUt 

North,  Wars  have  not  wasted  It,  for  wan'd 
be  hath  not, 
But  basely  yielded  upon  compromise 
That  which  his  ancestors  achieved  with  blowa : 
More  bath   be  spent  In   peace,  than  tbey  In 


Bms,  The  cw!  of  WUtshire  halh  the  realm  in 

farm. 
WIUq*  Tbe  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a 

broken  man. 
North,    Reproach,  and  dlsaolutiott,  baageth 

over  blm. 
Rots,  He  hath  not  money  for  these  Iris^  wars. 
His  burdenous  taxations  notwithstanding. 
But  by  the  robbing  of  tbe  banish'd  duke. 
North*  His  noble  kinsman 
king! 
But,  lords,  we  bear  this  fearful  tempest  sing. 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm  : 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails. 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  peruh.  t 
Roa$.  We  see  the  very  wreck  that  we  must 
snflTer : . 
And  unavolded  Is  the  danger  now, 
For  Buttering  so  the  causes  of  our  wredt. 
North.  Not  so ;  even  through  tbe  hollow  qrct 
of  death, 
I  spy  life  peering  ;  but  I  dare  not  say 
.  How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  la. 

iruio.  Nay,  let  ut  share  thy  thonghu,  u  thou 

dost  ours. 
Boot,  Be  conOdeBt  to  apeak,  Northumber- 
land : 
We  three  are  but  thyself ;  and.  speaking,  so. 
Thy  words  are  bat  at  tlwogbtt ;  tberefbre,  be 
bold. 
North.  Then  thus :— 1  have  from  Part  le  Mane, 
abny 
In  Brittany,  recclv'd  Intelllfence. 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Reignold  lord  Cobham, 
[The  son  of  Richard  Earl  of  Arundel,] 
That  late  broke  from  the  duke  of  Exeter* 
His  brother,  archbishop  late  of  Canterbury, 
Sir  Thomas  Erplngham,  sir  John  Ramston, 
Sir  John  Norbery,   sir   Robert  Waterton,  and 
Francis  ^    '  ' 


JInM.  To  horse,  to  horse  1  nife  doubts  la  them 

that  f<ar. 
H^Uto.  Hold  ont  my  borae,  and  1  wUlim  be 

there.  [BxemtU 


SCENE  //.—TV  oamo^ 
Palmce. 


A  Room  in  the 


Enter  Quuh,  Busbt,  mmd  Baoot. 

ladam,  yo«ir  an^Mr  ia  too   aaacn 

You  promi^d.  when  you  pmted  with  tke  Uag, 
To  Uy  aside  life-harming  heavtacaa. 
And  entertain  a  cheerful  dispoottioa. 

Queen.  To  please  the  king,  1  did ;  to  pIcMr 
.  myself, 
I  cannot  do  it ;  yet  I  know  no  caaae 
Why  I  should  welcome  such  a  guest  aa  grkf. 
Save  bidding  fbreweil  to  so  sweet  a  gwest 
As  my  sweet  Richard :  Yet,  again,  owiUaha* 
Some  unborn  sorrow,  ripe  in  Ibrtaac'a  wosBb» 
Is  comtny  towards  me  r  and  my  Inward  ao^ 
With  nothing  trembles :  at  somethlag  tt  grieves, 

ore  tbaa  with  parting  fkom  my  lord  the  king. 

Buth]f.  Each  substaaoe  of  a  grief  hitb  twealy 


Which  show  like  grief  Itself,  bat  are  aot  ao : 
For  sorrow's  eve,  glased  with  hiiadlag  teaia. 
Divides  one  thing  entire  to  many  objetfs ; 
Like  perspectives,*  woich,  rightly  gax'd  i 
w  nothint  but  confusion ;  ey'd  awry. 
Distinguish  form  :  so  your  sweet  BHUaty, 
Looking  awry  upon  your  lord's  depannte, 
Fladt  shapes  of  grief,  more  ths 

wall; 
Which,  look'd  on  as  it  Is.  Is  aooghi  vmx 

Of  what  to  not.    Then,  thrioe-gracioaa  i 

More  than  your  lord's  dcpartare  weep  not ;  aiaie's 

Or  If  It  be,  'tis  with  false  sorrow's  eye. 
Which,  for  things  true,  weeps  things  inaglBary. 
Quetn.  It  may  be  so;   but  yet  my  uwaid 
sonl 
Persuades  aie.  It  is  otherwise :  Howe'er  It  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  sad ;  so  heavy  sad. 
As,-— thongh,   In   thinking,   oa  no  thought   I 

Makes  me  widi  heavy  aothing  Mat  aad  ahriak. 

Buohf.  'TIS  Bothiag  but  coacdt.f  my  gra- 
cious lady. 

Qmeon.  'TIS  aoithlag  leas :  ooacctt  w  ttUI  do* 
riv'd 
From  tome  fore-fbther  grief;  miae  Is  aot  to ; 
For  aothiag  hath  begot  my  sonsethlag  grief; 
Or  toaMthiBg  hath  the  nothlag  that  I  grieve : 
'TIS  In  reversloa  that  1  do  pooaesa ; 
But,  what  It  U,  that  to  not  yet  kaowa ;  what 
I  cannot  name ;  'tto  nameless  wee»  1  ««t.| 

Enter  Gbbxii. 
Orum,  God  save  your  BHOcetyl~«nd  a«U 


All  these  wcU  fnmlsh'd  by  the  duke  of  Bretagae, 
With  eight  tall  ships,  three  thousand  men  of 

Are  making  tilther  with  all  due  expedieace. 
And  sbortlv  mean  to  touch  our  northen  shore  t 
Perhaps,  tbey  bad  ere  this :  but  that  tbey  stay 
Tbe  flrst  deporting  of  the  king  for  Iketond. 
If  then  we  shall  shake  off  our  slavish  yoke, 
Impt  out  our  drooping  country's  broken  wing. 
Redeem   fhwi   broking    pawn    the    Uemisb'd 

crown. 
Wipe  off  the  dnst  that  hides  onr  sceptre's  gilt. 
And  make  high  mijesty  look  like  itself. 
Away  with  me  la  post  to  Ravenspurg : 
But  if  you  faint,  as  fearing  to  do  so, 
Stay,  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 

•  Piiisff*^. 

*  Piritli  bjr  ««Bfi<l«nc«  in  ear  Mcarttf 
t  Sap|tl|r  vilh  Mw  fMChcrt. 


I  hope  the  king  Is  not  yet  shipped  for  Irdaad. 
q^en.  Why  hop'at  thoa  sot  'tto  better  hope, 
he  to; 
For  his  designs  crave  baste,  btobaate  food  hope : 
Thea   wherefore   dost   thoa    hone, 'he   to  not 
shipp'd  t 
Green.  That  he,  oar  hope,  might  have  retire 
his  power,  S 
And  driven  into  desjialr  an  enemy's  hope. 
Who  strongly  bath  set  fooiiag  ia  thto  laad : 
Tbe  baaish'd  BollagbroU  repeato  hlmaeif, 
Aad  with  apllfted  arms  to  aale  arriVd 
At  Raveaspurg. 
Qhmw.  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid  I 
Green.  O  nuulam,  'tto  too  true :  aad  that  to 
worse,— 
The  lord  Northumberlaad,  hto  ywaag  aoa  Heary 

Percy, 
The  lords  of  Ro«,  Beaumoad,  aad  WUIoaghfey. 
With  all  their  powerfld  frieadt,  are  fted  to  htoa. 


•  PIcfntM. 
t  Knew. 


t  Fancffal  r»M>Mll«». 
I  Draws  it  Mck. 
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Stukg,  Wkj  tave  yo«  atl  pfodaiai*d  NortlHim. 
kerUud, 
Aii  an  Ike  rctt  of  the  rev«tttaf  <hc(io« 
TnilonT 

6rfr«.  W«  lav* :  wbereoa  tbe  etrl  of  Wor> 


Httb  broke  bU  ttMtT,  resifB'd  hit  ttewutMiip, 
Aad  all  the  bmuchold  aerranu  Hcd  wiUi  bim 
T«  tottagbrofte. 
^{mm.  So,  OfceBftkoaartttMBklwIfeioiny 

Aai  BoUngtorobe  my  Borrow'a  dboMl  bdr  t 
Nm  huh  my  m«I  broofbt  forth  her  prodigy  t 
Aod  I,  a  gmplne  •ew-deliver'd  mother. 
Hate  »oc  to  woe,  aorrow  to  iorrow  Jolii'd. 


Q9te».  Who  thall  hinder  me  t 
I  vW  deipair,  and  be  at  enmity 
Whb  coenUag  hope ;  be  ia  a  Oatlcftr, 
A  pantite,  a  lieeper-fanck  of  death. 
Who  frnUy  wonkl  diaiolTc  tbe  baada  of  life, 
WUch  fidae  hope  Ungera  in  eatremlty. 

EMier  York. 
Green,  Here  cornea  the  dnke  of  York. 
QMtu.  With   algna  of  wv  abont  bb  aged 
neck; 

0  faU  of  ctfcfal  bnaincm  are  bit  looka ! 

Varle. 

fw  beaYeB*c  aake,  apeak  comferUMe  wonU. 
York,  ftboold    1   do  ao,  I  tbouid   belie   my 

tbougbta: 
CamlMt^  in  heaven  ;  and  we  are  on  tbe  eartb, 
Where  notmug  livea  Imt    croaaea,  care,  and 

grief. 
Tmt  hatband  be  it  gone  to  save  Aur  off, 
WbtM  otbera  come  to  make  him  lote  at  home : 
H<rt  am  I  Irfl  to  underprop  liit  land  ; 
Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  mvtelf  :— 
thm  ootnes  tbe  tick  hour  that  bit  tarfelt  made : 
Viv  than  he  try  hit  friendt  that  llatur'd  him. 

JSSmler  a  Sibtakt, 
Merr.  My  lord,  yonr  ton  waa  gone  before  I 

York.  He  watt—Why,  ao  I~eo  all  wblch  way 

it  will  I 

The  BoMet  tliey  are  lied,  tlie  commont  cold, 

Aad  nitt,  I  fenr,  revolt  on  Hereford't  tide. 

Slnah, 

Oct  thee  to  Plaaby,  to  my  titter  Glotter : 
Bid  her  tend  me  pretently  a  thontand  ponnd : 
Bold,  take  my  ring. 
Sero,  My  lord,  I  bad  forgot  to  tell  yonr  lotd- 
thip: 
T»day,  at  I  cnme  by,  I  called  there ; 
Bat  I  thall  grieve  yum  to  report  tbe  reat 
York,  What  b  H,  knave  f 
Mero,  An  honr  before  I  came,   the  dncbeia 

died. 
York.  God   for  Ua  mercy  I  wbtt  •  tide  of 
woet 
Camct  mtbinc  on  thb  woefiil  Und  at  once  I 

1  kmm  not  what  to  do :— I  would  to  God, 

(!•  my  nntmtb  *  had  not  provok'd  blui  to  it,) 
The  kiag  bad  cat  off  my  bead  with  my  bro- 

ther*a.— ' 
What,  are  tbeae  pottt  detpatch*d  for  Ireland  T— 
Ho*  ihall  we  do  for  money  for  tbete  wars  T — 
Come,  titter, — contin,  I  wonid  tay  :  pray  par- 
don me. — 
6«,  fellow,  [7b  the  SeavAiiT.]  get  Uiee  home, 

provide  tome  rartt. 
And  bring  away  tbe  armour  that  It  there.— 

[Exit  Skrvaht. 
matter  men  T  If  I  know 
order  tbetc  affairt, 

ly  Into  my  handt, 

Meier  believe  mc>    Both  are  my  kintmen  :— 
The  one't  my  toverelgn,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  daiy  bida  defend  ;  the  other  again, 
b  my  khmnan,  whom  ibe  king  bath  wroug'd  ; ' 
Wh«B  coRsticaca  and  my  kindred  bid  to  right. 

*  Dhlo/sU/. 


ficntlemen,  wi!l  yon  go  i 
iow,  or  which  way,  to  < 
That  thratt  diaofderly  In 


Well, 


ni 


Ditpoae  of  yoar>-€o,  motter  an  yoar  men 
And  meet  me  preaeatly  at  B^rkiey-cattlc. 

I  thoald  to  Pbtohy  too ; 

Bat  time  wai  not  permit  :~Ail  It  uneven. 
And  every  thing  b  leA  at  tlx  and  teven. 

JSjttmmi  YuRR  amd  Qt'itan. 
tita  Ihir  for  newt  to  gu  to 
Ireland, 
But  BOM  retnma.    Fdr  ut  to  levy  power. 
Proportionable  to  the  enemy, 
b  bB  Impattible. 
OretH.  BetMca  oar  Maracaa  to  the  kiag  la 
love, 
b  near  the  bale  of  thoae  love  aot  the  king. 
S^goi,  And  that'a  tha  waveriag  commont  i 
for  their  love 
Lba  In  their  paraea ;  and  whoao  emptiet  them. 
By  to  much  Olb  their  hraitt  with  deadly  liair. 
Buakf,  Wherein  the  king  atanda  generally  con- 

dema*d. 
Brngot,  If  Judgment  lie  in  them,  then  to  do 
we, 
BecBute  we  ever  have  been  near  tbe  king. 
Groem,  Well,  I'U  for  refuge  ttraigbt  to  Brbtol 


Tbe  earl  of  WilUbire  b  already  there. 
^luAf .  Tbilber   aill  1  with  you :   for  llttb 
oflke 
Tbe  hateful  commont  will  perform  for  nt : 
Except  like  curt  to  tear  ut  ail  to  piccet.— 
Will  you  go  aloiiff  with  utf 

Bagoi.  No :  nl  to  Inland  to  hit  maietty. 
Farewell :  if  heart't  pretagrt  be  not  vain. 
We    three   here  'part,   that  ne'er   thall   meet 
Bgaia. 
Buskg,  Tbat't  Bt  York  tbrivet  to  beat  back 

Boliugbroke. 
Green,  Alat,  poor  duke !   the  tatk  he  aadcr- 
taket 
It— numb'riug  tandt,  and  drinking  oceant  dry  ; 
Where  one  pii  bit  tide  ttgbu,  thouwuidt  will  ftar. 
Bnthjf,    Farewell  at  ouce ;  for  once,  for  all. 

Bad  ever. 
Green,  Well,  we  may  meet  agaia, 
Bago:,  1  fear  me,  never.  [firrim/. 

SCENE  II/.—The  Wlidt  in  Glostertkire, 

Enter  Bolinobbokb  and  NoBTHuaBBRLANu, 
vitk  Forces, 

Beiing,  How  for  b  It,  my  lord,  to  Berkley 

BOWf 

Nortk,  Believe  oie,  noUe  lord, 
I  am  a  stranger  here  toi  Glottersbire. 
These  high  wild  billt,  and  rou^  uneven  wayt. 
Draw  out  our  milet.  and  make  them  wearltoiur  i 
And  yet  your  fair  ditcoarte  hath  been  a*  avgar, 
Making  the  bard  way  tweet  and  ddlrctable. 
But,  I  bethink  mc,  what  a  weary  way 
From  Ravenrpnrg  to  Cottwold,  will  be  found 
In    Rota  and  Wllloaghby,  waatUig  yonr  com- 
pany; 
Which,  I  protett  hath  very  much  beguli'd 
Tbe  tedlouuieto  and  proceta  of  my  travel  t 
But  theii't  it  tweeteu'd  with  the  hope  to  bara 
Tbe  nreaent  benefit  which  I  potaett : 
And  hope  to  Joy,  it  little  lett  In  Joy,- 
Than  hope  e^Joy'd  :  by  tbit  tlie  weary  lordt 
Shall   make    their   way   teem   thort;  at   mint 

bath  done 
By  tight  of  what  I  have,  yonr  noble  company. 
BoUng,  Of  much  lett  value  it  my  comnauy. 
Than  your  good  wordt.    But  who  co*uet  here  f 

£!M/er  Habbt  Pkbct. 
Norik    It  b  my  ton,  young  Harry  Percy, 
Sent  from  my  brother    Worcester^  whenceao- 

ever.— 
Harry,  bow  faret  yonr  uncle  t 
Percy,  1  had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  leam'd 

bb  health  of  yoa. 
North.  Why,  b  he  not  with  the  queen  t 
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Percy.  No,  my  |Md  lord;  ke  kit 

the  conrt. 
Broken  hla  stsff  of  office,  ud  dUpcn'd 
Tbe  household  of  Uw  kin(. 

Nwtk,  What  WM  hit  reatoBt 
He  wai  not  M  reiolT*d,  when  laft  ^ 
together. 
Ptre^*  BecMM  your  1 
traitor. 

Bnt  he,  my  lord,  is  jjone  to  Rsvctttpoif. 
To  offer  service  to  the  duke  of  Hereford  ; 
And  sent  me  o'er  hy  Berkley  to  diioover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there ; 
Then  with  dlrectton  to  repair  to  Raveasparf . 
North,  Have  yon  forgot  the  duke  of  Here- 
ford, boy  f 
Frrcf .  No,  my  good  lord ;   for  that  Is  not 
forgot, 
Which  Dc'cr   I  did   rememhar :  to  my  know- 
ledge, 
.1  never  In  my  llfo  did  look  on  him. 

Ntrih,  Then  learn  to  know  him  now;  this  Is 

the  dnke. 
Percjf.  My  gracious  lord,  1  tender  yon  my 
service, 
iucfa  u  it  Is,  being  tender,  raw,  and  young ) 
Which  elder  days  shall  ripen,  and  oonOrm 
To  more  approved  service  and  desert. 
SoUng,  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy ;  and  be 
sure, 
I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy, 
A4  In  a  soul  rememb'riug  my  good  fk-iends ; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love. 
It  shall  be  still  thy  true  love's  recompense : 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus 
seals  It. 
North,  How  flir  U  it  to  Berkley  t    And  what 
sUr 

Ke«pt  good  old  York  there,  with  hia  men  of 
wart 
Percy.  Thera  stands  the  cutle,  by  yon  tuft 


Act  17. 


d   with 


trees, 
ith  three 


And  In  It  arc  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and 


and 


None  else  of  name,  and  noble  estimate. 
Mnier  Ross  mmd  Willouobbt. 
North,    Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross 
Wllloughby, 
Bloody  with  spurring,  flery-red  with  haste. 
BoUtig,   Welcome,  my  lords :    I  wot*  your 
Mvt  punnes 
A  bnnlsh'd  traitor ;  all  my  treasury 
Is  yet  but  nnfelt  thanks,  which,  more  enrlch'd, 
Shali  be  your  love  and  labour's  recompense. 
Boss.  Your  presence  makes   us   rich,  most 

noble  lord. 
inila.  And  fhr  sunnonnts  our  labour  to  at- 
tain It. 
SoiHig.  Evermore  thanks  tbe  eicheqner  of 
the  poor; 
Which,  ttll  my  Inflint  fortune  come  to  yean. 
Stands  for  my  bounty.    But  who  comes  heret 

Enter  BtaKLir. 
North*  It  to  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I 
JSerk,  My  lord  of  Herefora,  my 
to  you. 
V  My   lord,   m 


And  I  am  come  to  seek  that  name  In  England : 
And  I  mnst  And  that  Utie  in  your  tongue. 


iforo  I  make  reply  to  aught  you  say. 
Berk.  Mistake  me  not,  my  lord ;  tto  not  mj 
meaning. 

To  rase  one  title  of  your  honour  out  :— 
To  yon,  my  lord,  I  come,  (what  lord  yon  will,) 
imthe  ""• " 


i  most  glorious  regent  of  thto  land. 

The  dnke  of  York ;  to  know,  what  pricks  you  on 

To  take  advantage  of  the  absent  time,  f 

And  Mgfat  oar  native  peace   with   self-bam 


t  TIm  of  Iht  kt«rH  •toMca 


Emtor  TotK  dlfemled. 

BoUmg.1  shall'not  need  transport  my  words 

hy  you ; 
Here  comes  hto  grace  in  person.~My  noble 

uncle  I  [Kneels. 

York,  Show  me  thy  humble  heart,  and  Ml 

thy  knee. 
Whose  du!^  it  dcceivable  and  folse. 
Boiimg,  My  gracious  uncle  1 
York.  Tut,  tut  I 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle : 
I  am  no  traitor's  undo ;  and  that  word— grace. 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  hot  profone. 
Why  have  those  banUh'd  and  forbidden  legs 
Dar'd    once    to    touch,   a  dust   of   England's 

ground  t 
But  then  mora  why ; ^Why  have  they  dar'd 

to  march 
So  many  miles  upon  her  peacefol  bosom ; 
Frighting  her  pale-fkc'd  viUaget  wkh  war. 
And  ostentation  of  despised  arms  f 
Com'st  thou  becaute  the  anointed  king  Is  hence  t 
Why,  foolish  boy,  the  king  is  left  behind. 
And  in  my  loyal  bosom  lies  hto  power. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth. 
As  when  brave  Gaunt,  thy  fotber,  and  myself. 
Rescued  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Man  •€ 

men. 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  thousand  French 

0  then,  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine. 
Now  prtoonerto  tbe  palty,  chisUse  thee. 

And  minister  correction  to  thy  foult  I 
Moling,  My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  my 
foult; 
On  what  oondltlen  stands  It,  and  wherein  f 

York,  Even  In  condiUon  of  the  worst  de- 
la  gross  rabeilion  and  detested  treason  : 
Thou  art  a  banish'd  man,  and  here  art  come. 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time. 
In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 
Bollng.  As  I  was  bantob'd,  I  was   tanish'd 
Hereford: 
But  as  I  come,  I  come  for  Lancaster. 
And,  noble  uncle,  I  beseech  vonr  grsce. 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  IndUrereat  *  eye : 
You  are  my  father,  for,  methinks  in  )'ou 

1  sec  old  Gaunt  alive ;  O  then,  my  father  I 
Will  you  permit  that  I  shall  stand  coudemn'd 

A  wand'ilng  vagabond;  my  rights  and  royal- 

ties 
Pluck'd   from  my   arms   perforce,  and  given 

away 
To  upstart   unthrlfts  t  Wherefore  was  I   bom  t 
If  that  my  cousin  king  be  king  of  Englsnd, 
It  must  be  granted,  I  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a  son,  Aumerle,  mv  noble  kinsman  ; 
Had  yon  flrst  died,  and   he   been  thus  trod 

down. 
He  should  have  found  hto  uncle  Gaaut  a  fother. 
To  rouse  bis  wrongs,  f  and  chase  them  to  the 

bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery  t  bera. 
And  yet  my  letters-patent  give  me  leave : 
My  father's  goods  are  all  dlttrain'd  and  sold ; 
And  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 
What  would  you  have  me  do  T  I  am  a  subject. 
And  challenge  law :  attoruiet  are  denied  me; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  ctoim 
To  my  Inheritance  of  free  deicenU 
North,  Tbe  noble  duke  hath  been  toe  mnck 

abut'd. 
Bote,  It  stands  your  gnce  upon,  i  to  do  hkn 

right. 
WiUo,  Base   men  by   bto  endownsents  are 

made  great. 
York,  My  lords  of  England,  let  me  tell  yva 
thtog— 
I  have  hadfcellttg  of  my  cousin's  wrongs. 
And  labour'd  aU  1  could  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind  to  come,  in  braving  arms. 
Be  hto  own  carver,  and  cut  out  hto  way. 


•  lM|«rtiaI.  t ' 

t  PMMMiMi  of  My  lurf. 


Thapwsrw  fV  WTMf  htai. 
Sic.     .     I  It  Is  Tfmmr  r*—— 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  IV. 


KING  RICHARD  II. 


373 


tferbboirn 


I  lee  the  iane  «r  thcw 


oini :  aad  for  tb«  rifbt  of  ttet, 
We  all  have  rtroncly  swoni  to  gffe  Mn  »ld ; 
Aad  let  hla  ■e'er  tee  Joy»  tet  bniks  ttat 
oath. 
ybril.  WcU,  well, 

I  cauMC  neiid  H,  I IL 

Became  my  power  U  weak,  aod  all  111  left : 
Bot  if  1  coiOd,  hy  Urn  that  gave  ne  ttfe 
I  woeld  attach  yon  all,  aad  make  yon  Moo^ 
Vote  the  Mivereiffii  mercy  of  the  king  ; 
Bat.  liMe  I  caonot,  be  it  known  to  yoa» 
I  do  remain  at  oenter.    80  fue  yon  well  ;— 
Unlete  yon  please  to  enter  in  the  rastle, 
And  there  repoM  yon  for  thia  night. 

JMhig.  An  offer,  nnde,  that  we  wlU  accept. 
Bni  we  mnst  win  year  grace,  to  go  with  as 
To  Briuol  caitle  ;  which,  they  say,  ' 


isl 
iplicet. 


Br  BnMiy,  Bagot,  and  their 
The  catoplUart 

ch  I  have  * 

r  be  I  wiU  go  with  yon 


t  catoplUart  of  the  commonwealth. 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed,  and  pinck  away. 


yet 


Y»rk.  It 

ril. 

For  I  am  loath  to  break  oor  ooantiy's  laws. 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are : 
Thiap  past  redress,  are  now  with  om  past  care. 

[ExeuMi, 

SCENB  ir.^A  Camp  tm  Wal€9» 
Enter  SALisaoaT,  and  a  Captaik. 
Cigpt.  My  lord  of  Salisbury,  we  have  staid  ten 
days. 


eonntrymcn  together. 

And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king  ; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  ourselves :  farewell. 
Sat.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thon  trusty  Welsh- 

The  king  rcposeth  all  hto  confldence 
la  tlwe. 
Caft,  TU  thought,  the  king  to  dead ;  we  wlU 
not  stay. 
The  bny-trees  in  our  country  are  all  wlther'd. 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stars  of  heaven : 
The  pale-foc'd  moon  looks  Moody  oa  the  earth, 
And  Ican-look'd  prophctt  whisper  fearful  change 


FortweicMeharltyt  yd.  to 

From  of  my  hands,  here.  In  the  view  of 


my 


leap: 

The  one,  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  ei|Joy» 
The  other,  to  esjoy  by  rage  and  war: 
Tfcaaa   ai^    forerun    the   death    or    foil   of 

kinga.— 
Fhrcwtil ;  onr  countrymen  are  gone  and  Bed« 
An  weU  aasnr'd,  Richard  their  king  to  dead. 

[Exit. 
Sal.  Ah  I   Richard  I  with  the  eyes  of  heavy 

mind, 
1  oec  thy  glory,  like  a  ahootlag  alar, 
Fnil  to  the  baae  earth  from  the  flrmameni  1 
Thy  sun  seto  weeping  in  the  lowly  west, 
WItDeasinc  storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unrest ; 
Tkf  friends  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  foes  i 
And  creasing  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes. 

^^  IMkU. 


I  will  unfold  seme  eaaaca  of  your  death. 

Yon  have  mlakd  a  prince,  a  royal  ' 

A  happy  fniiieman  In  Mood  and  lii 

By  you  nnhnppled  and  diaflgnr'd  d' 

Yon  have,  In  aaanner,  with  your  aloiiu  mumn 

Made  a  divorce  betwixt  his  qaecn  and  him  , 

Broke  the  poaaeialon  of  a  royal  bed. 

And  alaln'd  the  beauty  of  a  foir  qncen'a  cheeks 

With  teara  drawn  finom  her  eyes  by  your  foul 

wrongs. 
Myaelf— a  prince,  by  fortune  of  my  birth, 
Near  to  the  king  la  blood,  and  near  to  tove. 
Till  you  did  maike  him  miatoterpret  me|-*- 
Have  atoop'd  my  neck  under  your  intamea. 
And.  aigh'd    my    Bngltoh    hrenth    in   foreign 

clouds, 
Eatiag  the  bitter  bread  of  bantohment ; 
Whilu  yon  have  fed  upon  my  signoriea, 
Diapark'dt  my   paika,    and  foU'd  m 

woods; 
From  my  own   windowi  tnm   my 

coat,  J 
Rai'd  out  my  Impress,  $  leaving  me  no  sig 
Save  men's  optotons,  and  my  living  blood. 
To  show  the  world  1  am  a  gratleman. 
TbU,  and  much  moie,  much  more  than 

aUthis, 
Condemns  you  to  the  death :— See  them  deliver'd 

To  execution  and  the  hand  of  death. 
Mushp.  More  welcome  is  the  stroke  of  denlh 
to  me. 
Than  Boliugbrokfl  to  Bngland.^Lords,  foreweil. 
Green.  My  comfort  to,— that  heaven  will  take 
oor  souto, 
And  plague  li^ustlce  with  the  patos  of  hell. 
Boiing.  My  lord  Northnmberhmd,  see  them 
despatch'd. 
[£xeuni  NoaTBOMainLAHD«»d  effter#» 
with  J*rUonere. 
Uncle,  yon  say,  the  aueen  to  at  your  house ; 
For  heaven'a  aake,  fairly  let  her  be  entreated :    • 
Tell  her,  I  aend  to  her  my  kind  eommenda ;  | 
Take  apedal  care  my  grcetlnga  be  deliver'd. 

York.  A  geaUeman  of  mine  I  have  despatch'd 
With  letters  of  yonr  love  to  her  at  torge. 
BoUng.  Thanks,  gentie  uncle.— Come,  torda, 
away; 
To  flght  with  Glendower  and  bis  complices  % 
AwhUe  to  work,  and,  after,  holiday.      [Sxnmi. 

SCENE  II.—IU  Coast  iff  Wales.— A  castla 
to  viets. 

FUarisks  Dnuns    and   Tnmtfett.     Enter 
Etng  RicBAUD,  Bishop  ^f  CABLiSLn,  Ac- 
MiuLi,  and  Soldiers. 
K.  BUh.  Barktonghly  caitto  call  yon  thto  nt 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.—%OLtmQmmoiL9'$  Camp  at  Bristol. 

Aafor  BoLiM«BnoxB,  Yonn,  NonrBOHnan- 
IpAMd.  PnncT,  lf%iLLOuoBBT,  Rosa:  QM' 
cars  behind  with  Busbt  and  GnuM,  Pri- 


SoUng.  Bring  forth  these  men.— 
Bwshy,  and  Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  aonto 
fSlfwe   presenUy  yonr  sonto   mnst  part  your 

bodies,; 
Wtth  toe  much  nrgtng  yonr  peraicinna  llvea. 


Anns.  Yen,  my  tord :  Im 
the  air. 

After  late  toaaing  on  the  breaking  acaat 
AT.  Bieh.   Needa  must  1  like  tt  weU :  1  weep 
for  Joy. 

To  atand  upon  my  kingdom  once  agato. 

Dear  earth,  i  do  aalnte  thee  with  my  hand. 


boofa: 


Aa  n  tong  pnrted  mother  with  her  child 

Pbys  fodUy  with   her  teara,   and   amUea  to 


So,  weeping,  amfiing,  oeet  I  thee,  my  earth. 
And  do  thee  fovonr  wtth  my  roynl  hands. 
Feed  not  thy  aoveielgn'a  foe,  my  gentto  eaitb. 
Nor  with  thy  sweets  comfort  hto  rnVnona  aenae 
But  la  thy  aplders,  that  auCk  up  thy  vem 
And  hcnvy-galted  toada,  Ue  In  their  way ; 
Doing  annoyance  to  the  treacheroua  feet. 
Which  with  I 


•  Coaplctdr. 

t  Throwm  itmu  tiM  lMdg««-  t  Of  *"■•. 

I  M««t*.  I  Co«««»dMl*afc 
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Yield  fttaqilnf  aettln  to  mine  eMmlet ; 
And  wben  tiwy  from  tby  bosom  plack  a  Howtr. 
quxrd  It,  1  pray  thee,  wMi  a  larfcinf  adder ; 
Whose  dooble  toncue  may  with  a  mortal  toncb 
Throw  death  npon  thy  sovereign's  enemies.— 
Mock  not  my  senseless  colouration,  lords  ; 
Tb|s  earth  sbaU  have  a  feeling,  and  these  stones 
Prove  armed  soldiers,  ere  her  native  king 
Shall  falter  under  foul  rebellloas  arms. 
Cur.  Fear  not,  my  lord;  that  Power,  that 

made  you  king. 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king  in  spite  of  all. 
The  means   that  heairen  yields  must   be  em- 

brac'd, « 
And  not  neglected  ;  else.  If  heaven  would, 
And  we  Will  not,  heaven's  offer  we  refuse  ; 
The  proflEer'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 
Aum.  He  means,  my  lord,  that  we  are   too 

remiss ; 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  security. 
Grows   strong  and  greats  in  substance  and  In 

friends. 
JT.    J?icA.    Diseomfoftable    cousin!    know'st 

thon  not. 
That  when  the  searching  eye  of  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  globe,  and  ligbto  tbe  lower  world, 
Then  thieves  and  robbers  range  abroad  unseen. 
In  murders  and  In  outrage  bloody  here ; 
But  when,  fVom  under  this  terrestrial  hall. 
He  fires  the  piond  tops  of  the  eastern  pines. 
And  darU  his  light  through  every  gntl^  hole. 
Then  murders,  treasons,  and  detested  sins, 
llie  clonk  of  night  being  plnck'd  from  off  their 


Stand    bare    and   naked,  trembling  at   them- 

selves  T 
So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor  Bolingbroke, 
(Who  all  thU  whUe  hath  revei'd  in  the  niibt. 
Whilst  we  were  wand'rlng  with  the  antipodes,) 
Shall  see  us  rising  in  our  throne  the  east, 
HU  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  fhce. 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day. 
But,  self-aflHgbted.  tremble  at  his  sin. 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sen 
Can  wash  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king : 
The  breath  of  worldly  men  cannot  depose 
The  deputy  elected  by  the  Lord  ; 
For  everv  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  press'd, 
To  lift  shrewd  steel  against  oar  golden  crown, 
Ood  for  his  Richard  hath  in  heavenly  pay 
A  glorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  flight, 
WCitk  men  must  fall ;  for  heaven   still  guards 

the  right. 

Enter  SALisBuar. 
Welcome,  my   lord ;    How   fkr  off  lies  your 
power  T 
Sai.  ^for  near,  nor  farther  off,  my  graclons 
lord. 
Than  this   weak  arm:  Discomfort  guides  my 

tongue. 
And  bids  me  speak  of  nothing  but  despair. 
One  day  too  late,  I  fear,  my  noble  lord. 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth  : 
O  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return. 
And  thou  shalt  have    twelve  thousand   flgbllug 

men  I 
To-day,  to-day,  unhappy  day,  too  late, 
O'erthrows  thy  Joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy 

state ; 
For  aU  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thon  wert  dead. 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke.  dispers'd,  and  fled. 
Aum,   Comfort,  my  liege  :   why  looks  yonr 

grace  so  pale  t 
jr.  JZIcA.  But  now,  the  blood  of  twenty  thon- 

'sand  men 
DM  triumph  In  my  Ihce,  and  they  are  fled ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again. 
Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  dead  t 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  (twa  my  side  ; 
For  ttme  hath  set  a  blot  npon  my  pride. 
Aum  Comfort,  my  liege ;  remember  who  you 

are. 
K.  RUh.  I  had    forgot  myself:  Am  I  not 
king  t 


Awake,  thou  stuggard  iMdeity  t  thon  sleep'st. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  forty  thonsaad  names  r 
Arm,  arm,  my  name  I  a  puny  suldect  strikes 
At  thy  grot  glory.— Look  not  to  the  gronnd. 
Ye  fkvourites  of  a  king :  Are  we  not  Ughf 
High    be    our    thoughts:  •!   know  my  nndn 

York 
Hath  power  enough  to  scrre  onr  Inn.    Bat  wise 
Comes  hcie  t 

Enter  ScaooF. 
Scroop,  More  health  and  bapphiets  betide  my 

liege. 
Than  can  my  care-tun'd  tongue  deliver  Mnor^ 
A*.  Bich.  Mine  ear  is  open,  and   my    heart 

prepar  d ; 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss,  thon  canst  nnfbld. 
Say,  is  my  kingdom  lostT  why,  'twas  my  care; 
And  what  loss  is  it,  to  be  rid  of  care  V 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  wef 
Greater  be  shall  not  be ;  if  he  serve  Ood, 
We'll  serve  him  too,  and  be  his  fellow  ao  ; 
Revolt  our  subjects  t  that  we  cannot  mend  ; 
They  break  their  faith  to  God,  at  well  as  ns  : 
Cry  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay  ; 
The  worst  Is— death,  and  death  wlU  have  hia 

day. 
Scroop,  Glad  am  I  that  yonr  highneas  is  so 

arm'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  unseasonable  stormy  dayr 
Which   makes    the  silver  rivers  drown    tkek 

shores. 
As  If  the  world  were  all  dissolv'd  to  tears  ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearfh!  land 
With  hnrd  bright  steel,  and  hearts  harder  ttan 

steel. 
White-beards  have  arm'd  their  thin  and  halrlesa 


Against    thy    majesty;    boys,    wllb 


Strive  to  speak  big,  and  clap  their 


Joinu 


In  stiff  unwieldy  arms  against  tiy  crown 
Thy  very  bi>adsmen  learn  to  bend  their  bow» 
Of  dooble-fktal  yew  against  thy  state  ; 
Yea.  distaff-women  manage  rusty  bills 
Against  th/  seat :  both  young  and  old  rebeT, 
And  all  goes  worse  than  I  have  power  to  tell. 
K.  Rich.  Too   well,  too  weU,  thon  teil'st  a 
tale  so  ill. 
Where  Is  tbe  earl  of  WUtsblret  drhere  U  la* 


gott 
I  becou 


What  is  become  of  Bushyi  where  is  Green  t 
That  they  have  let  the  dangerous  enemy 
Measure  our  confines  with  such  peaceful  steps  t 
ir  we  prevail,  their  beads  shall  pay  for  It. 
1  warrant   they  have   made  peace  with  Boling- 
broke. 
Scroop.  Peace  have  they  made  with  him,   in- 
deed, my  lord. 
jr.  Rich.  O  lillains,  vipers,  damn'd  withont 
redemption  1 
Dogs,  easily  won  to  fawn  on  any  man  I 
Snakes,  In  my  heart-blood  warm'd,  that   sting 

my  heart  I 
Three  Jodasses,  each  one   thrice  worse  than 

Judas  1 
Would   they  make  peace  1  terrible  bell  nnk« 

war 
Upon  their  spotted  sonis  for  this  offence  I 
Scroop,  Sweet  love,  I  see,  changing  his  prn- 
P«rty, 
Turns  to  the  sourest  and  most  deadly  hate : 
Again  nncnrse  their  souls ;  their  peace  is 
With  I 


Have  felt  the  worst  of  death's  destroying 
And  lie  full  low,  grav'd  In  the  hollow  crooad. 

Anns.  Is  Bushy,  Green,  and  the  cart  of  Wllt^ 
shire,  dead  t 

Scroop.  Yea,  all  of  them  at  Bristol  loat  tbdr 

Aum.  Where  Is  the  dnke  my  Cktbcr  with  Wn 
power! 
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JT  JUcA.  No  Bitter  wkerc;  of  comUNt  lo 


Let's  talk  of  gnTea,  of  vonnt,  md  cpllaplu; 
Make  dut  mir  paper,  and  with  rainy  e/et 
Write  tonrwr  on  the  botom  of  the  earth. 
Left  chooce  ezecaton,  and  talk  of  wUla : 
Aod  yet  not  so,— for  what  can  we  beqaeatb. 
Save  oar  deposed  bodies  to  the  gronnd  f 
Ov  fauids,  oar  Uws,  and  all  are  BoUncbroke's 
And  Bothins  can  we  call  oar  own,  but  death  ; 
And  that  small  model  of  the  barren  earth, 
Which  serves  as  paste  and  cover  to  onr  bones. 
For  heaven's  sake,  let  as  tit  upon  the  ground. 
And  idl  tad  ttoriet  of  the  death  of  kings  :~ 

I'd,   some  stain   In 


Some  hannted  bjr  the  ghosts  they  have  depos'd ; 
Some  poiton*d  by  tbelr  wives,  some  sleeping 

MlI'd ; 
All  mwder'd:— For  within  the  hollow  crown. 
That  rooads  the  mortal  temples  of  a  king, 
Kccpe  death   his  court;   and   there  the  antic 

site, 
SeoOinf  bis  state,  and  grinning  at  bis  pomp ; 
Allowing  hfan  a  brtitb,  a  little  scene 
To  monarchiie,  be  fear'd,  and  kill  with  looks ; 
lafasing  him  with  self  and  vain  conceit. 
At  if  thU  fleth,  which  walla  about  our  life, 
Were  brast  Impregnable ;  and,  humour'd  thus. 
Cornea  at  the  latt,  and  with  a  liule  pin 
Borca   through   his  castle  wall,    and~flifcwcll 

king  I 
Cover  your   headt,   and  mock  not  desk  and 


With  solemn  reverence ;  throw  away  respect. 
Tradition,  form,  and  ceremonious  duty. 
For  yon  have  but  mistook  me  all  this  while : 
I  live  with  bvead   like   you,    feel    want,    taste 

grief. 
Weed  (Heads  :~8ttbj6cted  thus, 
How  can  you  lay  to  me— I  am  a  king  t 

Crnr,  My  lord,   wise  men  ne'er  wall   their 

present  woes, 
»at  prcaeutiv  prevent  the  ways  to  wail. 
To  tear  the  foe,  since  fear  oppresscth  strength, 
Olves,  in   yoor  weakness,  strength   unto   your 

foe, 
Awd  so  yonr  foNlet  light  againtt  yourself. 
Fear,  and   be  tlain ;   no  worse  can  come,  to 

flght; 
Aad  flght  and.dte,  U  death  destroying  death  ; 
Wkerc  fearing  dying,  payt  death  servlte  breath. 
Aami.  My  tether  hath  a  power,  enqaire  of 

him: 
AmA  kirn  to  make  a  body  of  a  limb. 
X.  Rick.  Tboo  cbld'tt  me  well  -.—Proud  Boi- 

lafbroke   I  come 
To  change  b>o«v  *^^  thee  for  onr  day  of  doom. 
Tbis  ague-flt  of  fear  Is  over-blown 

Aw  easy  task  it  Is,  to  win  onr  own. 

S^y,  Baoop,  where   lies  onr   uncle  with   hit 


sweetly. 


thy  looks  be 

ilea  jndge  by  the  compleiloB  of 
'the  Ay 

The  state  and  Inclination  of  the  day : 
So  may  yon  by  my  daU  and  heavy  eye. 

My  tongue  bath  but  a  heavier  Isle  to  say. 
I  phiy  toe  tortnrer  by  small  and  small. 
To  IcngthcB  out  the  worst  that  most  be  spoken : 
Yonr  nncte  York  hath  joln'd  with  BoUngbroU ; 
ABd  all  yonr  northen  castics  yielded  np, 
AmA  all  yoor  sootheni  gentlemen  In  arms 
Upon  his  party.  * 

K,  JUdTrhon  bast  said  enough. 

Bcshrew  t  thee,  conaln,  which  did'st  lead  me  forth 
[7b  Ac  Manila. 
Of  that  sweet  way  I  was  In  to  despair  I 

say  yon  nowt  What  comfort  have  we 
now  I 

I'U  hate  him  evertasUngly, 


1  ill  httUm. 


That  bids  me  be  of  comfort  any  more. 
Go  to  Flint  castle ;  there  I'll  pine  away ; 
A  king,  woe's  slave,  shall  kingly  woe  ol>ey. 
That  power  *  I  have,  dlKbarge ;  and  let  them 

BO 
To  ear  t  the  land  that  hath  some  hope  to  grow. 
For  t  ha%^  none.—Let  no  man  speak  again 
To  alter  this,  for  counsel  Is  bat  vain. 
Aum,  My  liege,  one  word. 
AT.  Bieh,  He  docs  me  doubte  wrong, 
That   wounds   me   with   the   flatteries   of  his 

tongue. 
Discharge   my   followers,   let    them    hence;— 

Away, 
From  Richard's  night,  to  BolingbrokCs  Mr  day. 

[Sxemnt, 

SCENE  II/.—WkUs^Biftrt  FiiMg  CMsiU. 

EMer,  with  Jhrnm  rnnA  CoUturs,  Bolino- 
anoaa,  •nd  FerfM:  Yoas,  NonTHuiiaaa- 
Lixu,  amd  others, 

BoUng,  So  that  bv  this  Intelligence  we  learn. 
The  Welshmen  are  dltpers'd ;  aud  Salisbury 
Is  gone  to  meet  the  king,  who  lately  landed. 
With  some  few  private  frlendt,  upon  this  coast. 
North,  The  news  Is  very  telr  and  good,  my 
lord ; 
Richard,    not  ter  from  hence,  bath  hid   bis 
bead. 
York*   It  would  beseem  the  tord  Nortbum- 
berland, 
TO  say— kbig  Richard  :— Alack  the  heavy  day. 
When  such  a  sacred  Ung  should  hide  hU  bead ! 
North,  Your  giaoe  mistakes  me ;  only  to  be 
brief,  t 
Left  I  bU  tlUe  out. 

York,  The  Ume  hath  lieen. 
Would  you  have  been  so  brief  with  him,  ho 

would 
Hare  been  m  brief  with  yon,  to  shorten  you. 
For  teking  so  the   bead,}  your  whole   bead's 

BoUMg,  HiMaka  not,  uncte,  fbrther  than  yon 

should. 
York,  Take  nor,  good  cousin,  further  than 


Lest  yon  mistake :  The  heavens  are  o^er  yoor 

head. 
SoUng,  I  know  It,  mete  ;  and  oppoie  not 
Myself  against    their   wUI.— But    who    comas 

beret 

Alter  PancT. 

Well,  Harry;  what,  will  not  thto  castte  yield 
Percf.  The  castle  royally  Is  mann'd,  my  lord. 

Against  thy  entrance. 
EoWig,  Royally  I 


Why,  It  contains  no  king  t 

Percy.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 
It  doth  contain  a  king ;  king  Richard  lies 


Wiibiu  the  limite  of  yon  lime  and  stone  : 

And  with  bim  are  the  lord  Aumerte,  lord  Sails- 

bary. 
Sir  Stephen  Scroop,  besides  a  clergyman 
Of  holy  reverence ;  who,  I  cannot  learn. 
North,  Belike,  it  U  the  bishop  of  CarlUle. 
BoUmg,  Nobte  lord,  [7b  NoaTB. 

Go  to  the  rade  ribs  of  that  ancient  castle ; 
Through  braaen  trumpet   send  the   breath  of 

parte  I 
Into  his  mln'd  ears,  and  Ihas  deliver. 
Harry  Bolingbroke 
On  both  his  knees  doth   kiss  king  Richard's 

hand; 
And  sends  aUegteace,  and  true  faith  of  heart. 
To  Us  im»st  royal  person ;  hither  come 
Even  at  hto  feet  to  lay  my  arms  and  power ; 
Provided  that,  my  banishment  rcpeal'd. 
And  tends  restor'd  again,  be  ft-eely  granted : 
If  not,  I'll  use  the  advan 


•Fore*. 

I  «ack  libcftv 


[vantage  of  my  power. 
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AdUL 


I  lay  Ihc 
I'd  from  the 


4Bit  Willi  shoiPen  of 
of  riuffatei'il  BBgiish- 


of&ir  Uac  Richvd's  Imi4, 
aiderly  •baU  show. 


The  which,  how  fkr  off  from  the  mind  of  BoU 

ingbioke 
It  is,  wch  crimsfl 
The  fresh  gnen  lap 
My  stooping  dnty  tenderly  i 
Go,  signify  as  mnch ;  while 
l/poB  the  grassy  carpet  of  this  plain.— 

[NORTBUKBERLAicD  mfponeM  to  the 
CattUt  wUh  «  TVwnpel. 
Let* •  march  without  the   noise  of  Ihreat'nlng 

That  from  the'casUe's  totter'd  battlemenU 
Onr  fidr  appointments  may  be  well  penis'd. 
MethlDks,   Ung   Elchard   and   mraelf    ihoirid 

meet 
With  no  less  terror  than  the  elements 
Of  Are  and  water,  when  their  thnnd'rtng  thoA 
At  meeting  tears  the  cloudy  cheeks  of  beaten. 
Be  he  tbe  Are,  I'll  he  the  yleldii«  water  s 
The  rage  be  bis,  while  on  the  earth  I  rain 
My  waters ;  on  the  earth,  and  not  on  hhm. 
March  on,  and   nait  Use  Richard  how  he 


JL  PftrU  Mtmnded,  'tfnd  tmtwered  bg  another 
TYumpet  within.  Flourish.  Enter  on  the 
walls  King  RicHiau,  t/te  Bishop  if  Cavl- 
LisLB,  AuKiaLE,  Scsoop,  and  8Ai.isBVBr, 
rerA.  See,  aee,  king  Richard  doth  Umsdf 

As  doth  tte  Mashing  discontented  son 
From  out  the  fiery  portal  of  the  east ; 
When  he  perceives  the  envious  clouds  arc  bent 
To  dim  his  glory,  and  to  stain  the  track 
Of  his  bright  passage  to  the  Occident. 
Yet  looks  he  like  a  Ung ;  behold,  his  eye. 
As  bright  as  is  the  eagle's,  lightens  forth 
^Controlling  majesty ;  Ahufc,  alack,  for  woe, 
.  That  any  harm  shonld  stain  so  Csir  a  show  I 
.    JC.  JUeh.  We  are  anuo'd ;  and  thus  long  have 

we  stood 
To  watch  the  CearAil  bending  of  thy  knee, 

[7b  NoaTBOKBBBLAMD. 

Becanse  wt  thought  ovrself  thy  Uwfol  king  : 
And  if  we  be,  bow  dare  thy  Joints  forget 
To  w  iheir  awftil  duty  to  our  presence  t 
Jf  we  be  not,  show  os  the  band  of  God 
That  hath  dismissed  ns  from  our  stewardship ; 
For  well  we  know,  no  hand  of  blood  and  bone 
Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  our  sceptre. 
Unless  he  do  profrine,  steal,  or  usurp. 
And  though  yon  thinki   that  all,  as  yon  have 

done. 
Have  torn  their  sonb,  by  tqmlog  then  from 

ns. 
And  we  are  barren,  and  bereft  of  friends  ;— 
Yet  know,— my  master,  God  omuipotent. 
Is  musterfng  in  bis  clouds,  in  our  behalf. 
Armies  of  pestilence ;  and  they  shall  striM 
Your  children  yet  unborn  and  unbegot* 
That  lift  your  vassal  hands  against  my  head. 
And  threat  the  glory  of  my  precious  crown. 
Tell  Boliugbroke,  (for  yond'  methiaks  he  is.) 
That  every  stride  he  makes  upon  my  land. 
Is  dangerous  treason  :  He  to  come  to  ope 
Tbe  purple  tcstamept  of  bleeding  was  ; 
But  e'er  the  crown  he  looks  for  five  in  peace. 
Ten  thousand  bloody  crowns  of  mothers'  sons 
Shall  111  become  the  flower  of  England's  flice ;  * 
Change  the  complealon  of  her  mald-palf  peace 
To  scarlet  indignation,  and  bedew 
Her  pastures'  grass  with  faithful  Eacltoh  Mood. 
North.  The  king  of  heaven  forbid,  onr  lord 

(he  king. 
Shonld  so  with  dvil  and  oacivil  arms 
Be  rush'd  upon  I  Thy  thrice-noble  cousin. 
Harry  Bolinebroke,  doth  humbly  kiss  thy  hand  s 
And  by  tbe  bonourabte  tomb  he  swears. 
That  stands  upon  thy  royal  grandsire's  bones ; 


And  by  tbe  rayatttai  of  bmii  ynor  Uoada, 
CnrrenU  that  spring  flmn  eat  nort  g 

head  I 

And  by  ihebnrkdhaador«arUke€anl8 
And  by  the  worth  and  honow  of  hiBUNlf, 
Comprising  all  that  may  bo  sworn  or  s^dj 


Than  I 


Hto  nominal 
n  for  his 

I  on  thy  royal 
Hto  glittering  arms 

His  barbed  steeds  to  stables,  and  hla  hmi 
To  Ihithfal  service  of  yov  nu^eaty. 
This  swearf  he,  a«  he  it  a  prince,  to  Jnat; 
'-^  as  I  am  a  gentleman*  I  credit  him. 

Rich.    Northumberland,    any,— thas 


lineal  royalties,  aad  to  bag 
icBi  hnmedlate  oa  hto  kneaai 
party  graced  oBce^ 
he  will  conuDetid  •  i 


lorasl. 


Qto  noble  cousin  to  right  wel0L_ 

And  all  the  number  of  hto  fhir  l 

Shall  be  aooomplish'd  without  oonlndldien : 
With  aU  the  gndoos  utienusce  thon  hast 


Speak  to  hto  genUe  hearing  kind  commutni 
We  do  debase  ourself,  cousin,  do  we  not, 

-,    .     .  t^  Al7»MUJfc 

To  look  so  poorly,  and  to  speak  so  Ihir  t 
Shall  we  call  back  Northumberland,  and  aend 
Dcflance  to  the  traitor,  and  so  die  f 
Aum.  No,  good  my  lord ;  let's  flght  with  ge»> 

tie  words, 
Tfll  time  lend  friends,  and  friends  their  hdpfal 

swords. 
AT.  Rich,  o  God  I    O   God  1   that  e'er  Uito 

tongne  of  mine. 
That  laid  Uie  sentence  of  dread  bantohment 
On  von  proud  man,  shoukl  take  iS'Off  i«aia 
With  words  of  sooth  if  O,  that  I  were  as  great 
As  to  my  grief,  or  lesser  than  my  name  1 
Or  that  I  could  forget  what  I  have  been  1 
Or  not  remember  what  I  must  be  nowl 
Sweli'st  tiion,  proud  heart  t  I'U  give  thee  soape 

to  beat. 
Since  foes  have   scope  to  beat  botii  tiMe  and 

me. 
Atim.  Northumberland  comes  back  from  Bol> 

Ingbroke. 
X.  RUh.  What  must  the  king  do  row!  Hml 

he  submit  t 
The  king  shall  do  iu    Most  he  be  deposM  t 
pe  Ung  shall  be  contented :  Must  he  kee 
Tbe  name  of  king  t  o'Ood's  name,  lot  It  go : 
ra  give  my  Jewels,  for  a  set  of  beads ; 
My  gorgeous  palace,  for  a  hermitage ; 
My  gay  apparel,  for  an  alms-man's  gown : 
My  flgnr'd  goUeto,  for  a  dtoh  of  wood ; 
My  sceptre,  for  a  palmer's  walUag  staff; 
My  suijleots,  for  a  pair  of  carved  salnto; 
And  my  large  Ungdom,  for  a  little  grave, 
A  liule  littie  grave,  an  obscure  grave  :— 
Or  I'll  be  buried  in  the  king's  highway. 
Some  way  of  common  trade,  where  snl^clf' 

feet  " 

Hay  hourly  trample  on  ttidr  sooerelni's  heal: 
For  on   my  heart  they  tread,  mw  wWM  I 

live; 
And,  bulled  once,  why  not  npoo  my  head  t — 
Aumerle,    tiioa    weep'st;   My    leader-hearted 

consin— 
Weni  make  foul  wcatiier  wfth  desptacd  tears; 
Onr  sighs  and  tiiey  shaU  lodge  the  mmma 

oom. 
And  make  a  dearth  ha  Ods  rrvottli«  land. 
Or  shall  we  play  tiie  wantons  with  onr  woes. 
And  make  some  pretfy  match  with  ihrtJIiig 

tcarsf 
As  thus :— To  drop  them  stni  anoa  oaa  ptace^ 
Till  they  have  fretted  ns  a  pair  of  craves 
wlthia  Uie  earth;  and,  ihodn  lnid,-n0» 

ttei 
Two  kinemom,  diag'd  thMr  grmooM  wUk  wtV 

Would  nof  ICto  1)1  do  went— Well,  well,  I 

1  talk  but  idly,  and  yon  mock  at  Die.— 
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Scene  IV 

mmmS!%SVSinS^9kBt  will  bU  mafcfty 
Olve  RScbii^baive  to  Uf«  UII  Ridanl  dlt  t 
Yoo  make  a  Icf,  •  and  BoUngbrokc  aaya-^ay. 
N0rtk,  My  lord,  in  (be  baaat  court  be  dolb 
attead  [dmnit 

To  fpeak  wUb  yoa  ;  may't  pleaie  |o«  to  come 
K.  Bifih,  DowB,  dtm,  1  €m»i  like  flUter- 
tag  Pbaetoa, 
Waallnc  >tae  anaafc  af  aandy  Jadct. 

[NosTH.  THirft  to  BoLifio. 
baae  coutl  Base  ooart,  wbcff  Uagi 
arow  baie, 

TO  come  at  traitor*'  ealb,  and  do  ftben  gniee. 
la  iba  baae  oourtt  Coom  doarat  Down,  court ! 

down,  Unc  1 
For  Bisbt-owl«>  tbrick,  wbare    noantlng  larks 
sboald  sbig.         iBxtmnt^from  lAovt, 
BMm.  Wbat  aays  bU  nuucsty  t 
Nm-th,  Sorrow  and  grief  of  beart 
Makes  bim  speak  fondly,  XUktM.  friaHc  man : 
Ya  be  Is  cone. 

Emier  Kimg  RicB^aD,  0m4  hit  Mendamts 

below. 
Boiktg.  Stand  all  apart, 
Aad  sbow  fiur  duty  to  bis  nu^esty.-"*-*- 
Mygracloos  lord,—  [Xtutlhig. 
JT.  Sick.  Fair  ooosia,  yoa  dclWia  your  prince- 
ly knee. 
To  make  tbe  base  cartb  proad  witb  kissiag  It  i 
"  ■  your  love. 
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Up,  cousin,  up ;  yoar  bcart  i 

Tbas  bifb  at  l^t,     [ToueMng  kit 


It  do 


Me  ratber  bad,  my  beart  migbt  feel  your 
Tban  my  unplcas'd  eye  see  yoar  conrtcsy. 
'      I  is  up,  I  know, 

■  •  J  iM*  tfipis  koad. 

altbongb  yoar  knee 

Boiing,  My  gracioas   lord,  1  come  bat  far 

mine  own> 
K.  MUch.  Yoar  own  is  yoar's,  and  I  am  yonr's, 

and  all. 
BoUa£.  So  Isr  be  mUie,  my  mast  redoubted 
lord. 
As  my  true  service  staaU  deserve  yoar  love. 
K.  JUch.  Well  yoa  deserve  >^Tbey  well 

serve  to  bave,  [fat.— 

That  know  tbe   strong'st    and   sarest  way  to 
Uncle,  give  me  yoar  band :  nay,  dry  yoar  eyes ; 
Tears  sbow  tbeir  love,  bat  want  their  reme- 
dies.— 
Coasin,  I  am  loo  yoang  to  be  yonr  fatbcr, 
Tbottgb  yoa  are  oU  enough  to  be  my  heir. 
What  yon  win  bave,  IMI  give,  and  willing  too  ; 
For  do  we  most,  wbat  forte  will  bave  us  do«— 
Set  OB  towarda  London :— Coasin,  it  it  sot 
Boling.  Yea,  my  good  lord, 
jr.  Sick,  Then  I  must  not  say,  no. 

iFlomrish.  Exeunt. 

SCENE  jr.^lanile9.^J%e  JhAo  ^  Yona'a 
Goir4e». 

Ektor  the  Qvaaii,  awil  ttro  LASias. 
Oneew*  Wbat  sport  abaU  we  devise  bera  fa 
this  garden. 
To  drive  away  tbe  heavy  thought  of  caraT 
#a.  Ma 


Or  If  of  grief,  bciac  aWiifrfbar  bad. 
It  adds  BMire  sonow  to  nf  want  or  Joy : 
For  wbat  I  bave,  I  need  not  to  repeat  ( 
Aad  what  I  want.  It  boots*  not  to  nsMnliln 

1  LoOf.  Madam,  ru  slag. 

Queen  Tli  well  that  tboa  hast  aanse ; 
But  tboa  should'st  plaasa  ma  belief,  woald'al 
tboa  weep. 

1  Xady.  I  could  i 
yon  goad. 

Qaeeii.  And  I  canld  wfcp,  i 
OMgood, 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  af  tbae. 
But  stay,  here  ooma  tbe  gardeners  : 
Let's  step  into  tbe  shadow  of  these  ticM.— 

.fiifer  a  OsaDaMia,  mid  two  8aavABTa« 

Mv  wretchedness  aato  a  row  of  plus. 
Tnev'ti  talk  of  state ;  for  every  one  dodi  so 
Agaiast  a  change :  Wee  is  fsrerun  witb  woe. 

[Quaan  omd  LAOiaa  reffrr. 

Card.  Go,  bind  tboa  np  yon'  dangling  aprt- 
cocks. 
Which,  like  nnraly  children,  mafca  thdr  sira 
Stoop  with  oppression  of  their  prodigal  weight ; 
Give  some  sapportanoe  to  the  bending  twigs.— 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  executioner. 
Cut  otr  the  bends  of  too4kst-gfowing  sprays. 
That  look  too  tofty  la  onr  commonwealth  : 
All  BMSt  be  even  In  oar  gDvemment.— 
Yon  tbns  employ'd,  I  will  go  root  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  proflt  suck 
Tbe  soil's  fertility  ttom  wholesome  towers. 

1  Serv.  Why  shoald  we  in  the  compau  af  a 
pale.t 
Keep  law,  and  form,  aad  due  proportion. 
Showing,  M  in  a  nwdel,  aur  lirm  estate  t 
When  our  sea-walled  garden,  tbe  whole  laad. 
Is  full  of  weeds ;  ber  fairest  flowers  cbok'd  np. 
Her  ftnit-trces  all  anprun'd,  her  hedges  min'd. 
Her    knots!     disordeHd,   and   her      '   ' 

Swarming  with  caterpillars  t 
Gefrd.  Held  thy  | 


He  that  bath  suffer'd  thU  dlsorder'd  spring. 
Hath  now  himself  met  witb  the  All  of  leaf : 
Tbe  weeds  tbat  bis  broad-spreading  leaves  did 

shelter, 
Tbat  seem'd  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  up. 
Are  pluek'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Bolingbroka 
I  mean,  the  earl  of  Wiltshire,  Busby,  Green. 
1  Serv.  Wbat,  are  they  dead  T 
Card.  They  are  ;  and  Bolingbroka 
ath    seia'd    the    wastefal  king.--Ohl   What 
pity  to  it,  [land, 

Tbat  be  had   not  so  trirom'd  aad  drcwM  bis 
As  we  thU  tardea  i  We  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  tbe  bark,  tbe  skin  of  onr  fhiit-trecs ; 
Lest  being  over-prond  with  sap  and  blood. 
With  too  much  riches  it  confoand  itself  t 


I,  we'll  play  at  bowls. 
t  thial 


1  l^d9< 

Queen.  Twill  make  ose  thiak, 
The  world  to  fuU  of  rabs,  and  that  my  foiCqna 
Eaas  'feilnst  tbe  bias,  i 
1  Ladg.  Madam,  we  will  dance. 
Quoen.  My  legs  caa  keep  mo  BMasara  in  da- 
lifht, 
mj  poor  heart  ino  maasww  l^eapa  In 

_      re,  «o  daadng,  giri  i  some  aChar  «ai 

1  Ladg.  Madam,  we*ll  tell  talcf. 

Queen^  Of  sorrow  or  of  Joy  t 

I  Lodf.  Of  either,  madam. 

Queen,  Of  neither,  girl  t 
For  if  of  joy,  being  altogether  wanting, 
tt  doth  remember  me  tbe  more  of  sorraw ; 

•  A  iwv.         t  Li— w         I  F««iukly. 
f  A  vdghc  AMi  oa  •■•  aide  of  tkt  Uwl  vhidh  Ci 
t  rraa  «b«  •might  Hm. 


Had  he  done  so  to  great  aad  growlag  n 
They  might  have  liVd  to  hear,  aad  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.    All  super«aoos  branches 


We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boaghs  may  live : 
Had  be  done  so,  himself  had  borae  tbe  crown, 
Whicb  waste  of  idle  hoam  hath  qaite  thrown 

1  Serv.  What  think  you  then  the  king  shail 

be  depoe'dt 
Gard.  Deprass'd  be  to  already ;  aad  depoe'd, 
'Tto  doBbt,$  he  vrtU  be:  Letters  came  last 

To  a  diJ^riend  of  the  good  didbs  of  Yoifc«s, 
Tbat  toll  Mack  tidlags. 

Queen,  O  I  am  pvess'd  to  death, 
Tluough  wantaf  speaking  I— Thou/ddAdam^lika- 

ness,  [Coming  from  her  coueeeiment* 
Set  to  dress  this  garden,  bow  dares 
Thy  hanb-rade  tongae  sound  thto  napkasiof 

newsf 
What  Bve,  wbat  serpcat,  hath  suggested  thee 
To  make  a  second  ndl  of  carsed  man  f 

•  Frvflta.       1  laclMan.       t  Tigmtn  pltmUi  lu  Uu, 
I  N«doabt. 

3  0 
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Wbr  ikMt  Jmni  lay  kiBg  Richard  to  depos'd  t 
Dv'it  thou,  tboQ  little  better  tbtnt  than  earth. 
Divine  hto  downfklt  8ay«  where,  when,  and 

how,  [wretch. 

Cam'st  thou  by  thete  f  U  tidlngi  t  speak,  thoa 
GtMTd.  Pardon  me,  madam :  little  joy  have  I, 
To  breathe  thU  newt ;  yet,  what  I  my,  to  tme. 
King  Richard,  he  to  in  the  mighty  bold 
Of  BoUnbroke ;  their  foitanes  both  are  weighed  : 
In  your  lord's  scale  to  nothing  bat  himself; 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light ; 
Bat  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  Bnglish  peers. 
And   with  thai  odds  be  weighs  king   Richard 

down. 
Post  yon  to  London,  and  yon'll  find  it  lo ; 
I  speak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 
Queen.  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  light 

of  foot. 
Doth  not  thy  embassage  belong  to  me. 
And  am  I  last  that  knows  itt  O  thon  think'st 
To  ser\e  me  tost,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sorrow  in  my  breast. — Come,  ladies,  go. 
To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe^* 
What,  was  I  bom  to  thto  i  that  my  sad  look 
Should   grace    the  triumph  of    si**^   Bollng* 

broke  t— 
Gardener,  for  telling  me  thto  news  of  woe, 
I  would  the  plaato  thoa  yraft'st  may  never  grow. 
[Exeunt  Qusbn  and  Ladibs. 
G^rd.  Poor  queen  I  so  that  thy  state  might 

be  no  worse, 
1  would  my  skill  were  subject  to  thy  curse.— 
Here  did  she  drop  a  tear ;  here,  in  this  place, 
I'll  set  a  bank  of  me,  sour  herb  of  grace : 
Rue.  even  for  mth,  •  here  shortly  shall  be  seen. 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  queen. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.—Landon.'-Westmkuter  HaU. 

Tke  Lords  tpiritual  on  the  right  Hde  of  the 
Throne  ;  the  Lords  temporal  on  the  left; 
the  Commons  below .  Enter  BoLUfoaaoKa, 
AnmaLX,  Suurbt,  NoaTHOKaanLAMD, 
Paacr,  FirzwATan,  another  Lord,  Bishop 
of  Carlislb,  Abbot  of  Wrstmimstrr, 
and  Attendants,  Officers  behind,  wUh 
Baoot. 
BoUng,  Call  forth  Bagot : 

Now,  Bagot,  freely  speak  thy  mind ; 

What  thoa  doat  know  of  noble  Qloster's  death  ; 

Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  per- 
form'd 

The  bloody  oflloe  of  his  timeless  f  end. 
Bagot.  Then  set  before  my  Ace  the  lord  An- 


BoUng.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  npon 

that  man. 
Bagot,  My  lord  Anmerie,  I  know  your  dar- 
ing tongue 
Scoms  to  unsay  what  onoe  it  hath  deliver'd. 
In  that  dead  time  when   Qloster's  death   was 
plotted. 


heard  you  say,— /i  not  mf  arm  of  length. 
"   '         ' Otglish  CO 


That  reqchethfrom  the  restful  J 


As  far  as  Calais,  to  m*  uncle's  hatd  t 
Amongst  moch  other  talk,  that  very 
\^  heard  you  say,  that  yon  had  rather 
"      '       undred  tb< 


O0t»rf 


The  offer  of  a  bum  , 

Than  Bolingbroke's  return  to  Eni^d ; 
Adding  withal,  how  blest  thto  land  would  be, 
lu  thto  your  cousin's  death. 

Aum,  Princes,  and  noUe  lords. 
What  answer  shall  I  make  to  thto  hase  man  t 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  lUr  stars. 
On  equal  terms  to  %\xt  him  chasHsement  f 
Either  I  most  or  have  mine  honour  sotl'd 
With  the  attainder  of  hto  sland'rous  lips. 


Pity. 


t  UatlMlj. 


Act  rv. 

seal  of  death, 
I "-  •• 


There  Is  my  gage,  the  tDaBml 

That  marks  thee  out  for  hell ;  

And  will  maiatain,  what  thou  hast  said  to  lUae, 
In  thy  bean-blood,  though  being  aU  too  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 
BoUng.  Bagot,  forbear,  thoa  shalt  not  tikie 

AMOS.  BxceptlBg  one,  I  woald  be  were  ifac 
best 
In  all  thto  presence,  that  hath  nMnv'd  me  so. 

Fitx,  If  that  thy  valour  stand  on  sympathiea 
There  to  my  gage,  Anmerie,  in  gage  to  thine  : 
By  that  fair  sun  that  shows  me   where  thoa 

staad'st, 
I  heard  thee  say,  and  vanntlngly  thou  spak'at  It, 
That  thon  wert  cauae  of  aoUe  Qloster's  death. 
If  thou  dcny'st  it,  twenty  times  thoo  liest ; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  ftlsehood  to  thy  heart, 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point. 
Aum.  Thoo  dar'st  not,  coward,  live  to  aee 

that  day. 
Fit%.  Now,  by  my  soni,  I  would  It  were  thto 

hour. 
Aum.  Fitawater,  thon  art  damn'd  to  hell  for 

this. 
Percjf.  Anmerie,  thou  liest ;  hto  boaoor  la  at 
tme. 
In  thto  appeal,  as  thon  art  all  nnjnst ; 
And,  that  thon  art  so  there  I  throw  my  gage. 
To  prove  It  on  thee  to  the  extremest  point 
Of  mortal  breathing  :  seiae  It,  if  thou  dar'st. 

Aum,  Aad  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  olT, 
And  never  bnndlsh  nsore  revengeful  sled 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe  I 
Lord,  I  take  the  earth  lo  the  like,  fonwora 
Aumerle ; 
And  spur  thee  on  with  fhll  as  nnny  lies 
As  may  be  boUa'd  in  thy  treacherons  car 
From  sun  to  sun  :  there  is  my  honour's  pawn : 
Bngage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dafst. 
Aum.    Who  scto  me  elset    by  henven.  111 
throw  at  aU ; 
I  have  a  thousand  splrtts  In  one  hreaat. 
To  answer  twenty  thousand  sncb  as  you. 
Surrey,  My  lord  Fitswater,  I  do  rememba 
well 
The  very  time  Anmerie  and  yon  did  talk. 
Fits.  My  lord,  'tto  trae :  yon  were  In  prcacan 
then; 
And  yon  can  witness  with  me,  thto  to  trae. 
Surrey,  As  folse,  by  heaven,  as  heaven  Itaat 

to  trae, 
FUt,  Surrey,  thon  liest. 
Surrey.  Dishonourable  boy  I 
That  lie  shall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword. 
That  it  shall  render  vengeance  and  revenge, 
TUl  thou  the  lle-giver,  and  that  lie,  do  lie 
In  earth  as  quiet  as  thy  Ather's  scnil. 
lu  proof  whereof,  there  to  my  hononr's  pawn; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial  If  thou  dar'st. 
FU%,  How  fondly  dost  thon  spar  a  forward 
horse  t 
If  I  dare  eat,  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  tlw, 
I  dare  meet  Surrey  in  a  wildemess. 
And  spit  upon  him,  whilst  I  say  be  lies, 
And  Ues,  and  lies :  there  to  my  bond  of  fottb. 
To  tie  thee  to  my  strong  conectlon.— 
~  intend  to  thrive  In  thto  new  worid, 

erie  to  guilty  of  my  true  appeal : 

Besides,  I  heard  the  bantoh'd  Norfolk 


Aubierle  to  guilty  of  my  true  appeal 
Besides,  I  heard  the  bantoh'd  Notfol 
That  thoa,  Anmerie,  didst  send  two  of 
TO  execute  the  noMe  duke  at  Calais. 


r-gf. 


Aum.  Some  honest  Christian  traat  me  trilk 

That  No^'lies :  here  do  I  Orow  down  ttl% 
If  he  may  be  repeal'd  to  try  hto  honoor. 
BoUstg,  These  differences  diaU  aU  teat  asdci 

Till  NorSS^be  repeal'd :  repeal'd  ht  shall  be. 

And,  though  mine  enemy,  reatoi'd  again 

To  aU  his  land  aad  algnorica ;  when  he's  ra 

tnra'd. 
Against  Aumerle  we  wUl  enforce  hto  trial. 
Car,   That  hoaouiMc  day   shall  ae'cf  hi 
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Mnj  a  ttoM  hith  bniab'd  Norfolk  foaxtat 
For  Jem  Cbnat,  ia  gtoriooa  ChrlMiaii  fkid, 
Sttcamiac  the  owiga  of  ilie  Ghristlaa  cross, 
Acamst  black  Pacaas,  Tarlu,  aad  8aracei.t ; 
Aad,  toU'd  with  worU  of  war,  nUr'd  himself 
To  Italy ;  aad  there,  at  Veoioe,  gave 
His  bodjr  to  that  pleasant  country's  earth, 
Aad  his  pare  sool  uaio  his  captain  Christ, 
Uoder  whoee  colours  be  had  fouftbt  #o  loaf   ■ 

Bcling,  Why,  bi«hop,  to  Norfolk  deadt 

CSer.  As  sure  as  I  live,  my  lord. 

BUing.  Sweet  peace  conduct  his  sweet  soul 
to  the  bosom 
Of  good  old  Abraham  I— Lords  appellaiito. 
Your  diifereaces  shall  all  rest  uader  gage. 
Tin  we  assign  you  to  your  days  of  trial. 

Ekter  Yoas,  attended. 
Ytrk,  Great  dake  of  Laacaster,  I  come  to 
thee 
FroB*  plume-plock'd  Richard  ;  who  with  wUUag 


yields 


Adopts  thee  heir,  aad  bis  high  sceptre 
To  the  possessloa  of  thy  loyal  baud : 
Ascend  bis  throne,  descending  now  from  bim,— 
And  long  live  Henry,  of  that  name  the  fourth  I 

BoUng,  In  God's  name,  I'll  ascend  the  regal 
throne. 

Car.  Marry,  God  forbid  1— 
Worst  ia  this  royal  presence  may 
Yet  best  beseeming  me  to  speak  the  truth' 
W«Nild  God,  that  any  in  this  noble  presence 
Were  enoagh  noble  to  be  upright  judge 
Of  uoble  Richard  ;  then  true  aoMess  •  would 
Ijotm  him  forbearance  fVom  so  foul  a  wrong. 
What  subject  can  give  sentence  on  bis  king  t 
And  who  site  here,  ibat  U  not  Richard's  sub- 
ject f 
Thieves  are  not  jndg'd,  but  they  are  by  to  bear, 
AJthoreh  apparent  guilt  be  seen  In  them : 
Aad  shall  the  figure  of  God's  majesty, 
His  capiaia,  steward,  deputy  elect, 
Aooiuted,  crowned,  planted  many  years. 
Be  Jiidg'd  by  subject  and  Inferior  breath, 
Aiid  be  himself  aot  present  t    O  forbid  It,  God, 
Thai,  in  a  Christian  climste,  souis  refiu'd 
Should  show  so  heinoas,  black,  obscene  a  deed  I 
I  fffeak  u>  sabjecta,  and  a  subject  speaks, 
Stirr'd  ap  by  heaven  thus  boldly  for  bis  king. 
My  lord  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  call  king. 
Is  a  foal  Uaitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king  : 
And  if  yon  crown  bim,  let  me  prophesy,— 
The  blood  of  English  shall  manure  the  ground, 
And  future  ages  groan  for  tbis  foul  act ; 
Peace  shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  aiid  Infldels, 
And.  ia  this  seat  of  peace,  lainuituous  wars 
SbaU  Un  with  kin,  and  Uad  with  kind  con- 
found t 
Dtaordcr,  horror,  fear,  aad  mafiny, 
Shall  here  iahablt,  and  this  land  be  oall'd 
The  Held  of  Golgotha,  and  dead  men's  sculU. 
Oh !  if  yon  rear  tbis  house  against  tbis  house, 
Ix  will  the  woefuUest  division  prove. 
Thai  ever  fell  upon  tbis  cursed  earth : 
Prevent,  resist  ft,  let  it  not  be  so. 
Leal  chiM,  child's  chUdren,  crj'  against 


JVorf*.  Weni  have  yon  argu'd.  Sir ;  and  for 
your  pains. 
Of  capital  treason  we  arrest  von  here  :— 
My  lord  of  Westminster,  be  it  your  charge 
To  h«rp  him  safely  till  his  day  of  trial.— 
Maj^  pleaae  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons' 
salt. 
B^iimg.  Fetch  hil|ier  Richard,  that  in  common 
view 
He  naay  surrender ;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Wkhoot  saspiclott. 

York,  I  wUI  be  hto  condacC  [Exit, 

BaUmg.  Lofda,  yoo  that  are  here  ander  our 
arrciC, 


Procure  yonr  rarcties  for  your  days  of  answer  :^ 
Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  love,  [7b  Cia* 

LlSLa.] 

And  ilttie  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

Re-€nter  Yoaa,  with  Xing  RicBAan,  and 

Qjfieera  bearing  the  Crowm,  4rc. 
jr.  i7ieA.  AbuA,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a  klag^ 
Btffure  I  have  shook  ott'  the  regal  thoughts 
Wherewith  I  reign'd  t  I  hardly  yet  have  Icarn'd 
To  insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee  ;^ 
Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  tbis  submission.    Yet  I  well  remember 
The  favours  •  of  these  men :    Were   they  not 

minet 
Did  they  not  sometime  cry,  all  hall  I  to  me  t 
8u  Judas  did  to  Christ :  hut  be,  in  twelve. 
Found  truth  ia  all,  but  one :   I,  in  twelve  thou- 
sand, none. 
God  save  the  king  I— Will  no  man  say,  amen  1 
Am  I  botb  priest  and  clerk  f  well  then,  amen. 
God  save  the  king  I  although  I  be  not  he : 
And  yet  amen,  if  heaven  do  tbiuk  bim  me.— 
To  do  what  service  am  1  sent  for  hither  t 
York.  TO  do  that  office,  of  thine  bwn  good 
will. 

Which  tired  mti^titf  did  make  thre  offer, 

The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolitigbroke. 
K.  Rich.  Give  me  the  crown  :— Here,  cousin, 
selae  the  crown ; 
Here,  on  thto  side,  my  baud ;    on   that   side, 

thine. 
Now  is  thto  golden  crown  like  a  deep  well. 
That  owes  t  two  buckeU  fllling  one  another  ; 
The  emptier  ever  dancing  ia  the  air, 
The  other  dowa,  unseen,  and  full  of  water : 
That  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  I, 
Drinking   my  grief,   whilst  you  mount  up  on 
high. 
BoUng.  I  thought  you  had  been  willing  to  re- 
sign. 
X.  Mich.  My  crown,  I  am ;  but  sUU  my  grleA 
are  mine; 
Yon  may  my  glories  and  my  state  depose. 
But  not  my  griefs :  still  am  1  king  of  tliosie. 
BoUng.  Part  of  your  cares  yon  give  me  with 

your  crown. 
K.  Rich,  Your  cares  set  up,  do  not  pluck  my 
cares  down. 
My  care  to— loss  of  care,  by  old  care  done ; 
Your  care  is— gain  of  care,  by  newcare  won : 
The  cares  I  give,  I  have,  though  given  away ; 
They  tend  I  the  crown,  yet  still  with  me  they 
stay. 
BoUng.   Are    yon   contented   to   resign   the 

crown  T 
K.  Rich.  Ay,  no;— no,  ay;  for  I  must  no- 
thing be  1 
Therefore  no  no,  for  I  resign  to  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myself:— 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  off  my  head^ 
And  tbis  unwieldy  sceptre  from  my  band. 
The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart ; 
With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  away  my  balm,  \ 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  state. 
With   mine    own    breaib    release  all  duteous 


f  Thif  B««h«p  af  Cvli»l«  wu  th*  oaly  ntnmn  wh 
%mA  tiM  — WW  ar  thm  virtM  t«  tpeak  in  Uhalf  «f  ■ 


All  pomp  and  mijesty  I  do  forswear ; 
My  manors,  renu,  revenues,  I  forego ; 
My  acts,  decrees,  and  statutes,  I  deny : 
God  pardon  all  oaths  that  are  broke  to  me  I 
God  keep  all  vows  unhroke,  are  made  to  thee  I 
Make   me,   that   nothing  have,   with    nothing 

griev'd ; 
And  thou  with  aU  oleas'd,  that  hast  aU  achiev'dl 
Long  may'st  thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit. 
And  soon  He  Richard  in  an  earthly  pit  I 
God  save  king  Henry,  unklng'd  Richard  says. 
And  send  him  many  yeais  of  sunshine  days  I— 
What  more  remaius  t 

*  Coaatenancei. 

t  Ow0*.  i  AtUnA. 

i  Oil  of  cotttccratton. 
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3R0  KING  RICHARD  U. 

JV«r<i.  No  OMTt,  tat  IkH  )FM  VMi 

[Qferimg  «  Pmfm 
Theie  aoevntlooi,  and  iheae  enevow  crimes. 
Committed  by  yo«r  oenon  umI  vour  IbUoncn* 
Aninst  tbe  itate  and  proflt  of  tkU  land ;  . 
TiMt,  by  confeMing  them,  tiM  wols  of  mca 
May  deem  that  yon  are  wortUly  depot'd. 

ir.  JUek,  Mart  I  do  eot  and  UMt  I  iw 


Aa  F. 


My  wcav'd-nprolile«t  Ocntle  NortluaiberlaBd, 

If  thy  oAencea  were  npon  iccoid. 

Would  it  not  thane  thee  In  to  Mr  a  tioop. 

To  read  a  lecture  of  them  t  U  thon  nmdd'it. 

There  thould'tt  thon  And  one  hcinona  artkle,— 

Gontalning  the  deposing  of  a  liinct 

And  cracking  the  strong  wanant  of  an  onlfaf— 

Marfc'd  with  a  Mot,  damn'd   In  the   book  of 

hearen  :— 
Nay,  all  of  yon,  that  itand  and  look  npon  me. 
Whilst  that  my  wretchedness  doth   bait  my- 

self.— 
Tbongh  some  of  yon,  with  Pilate,  wash  yonr 


Showlng  an  oatward  pity :  yet  yon  Pilates 
Hare  here  dellrer'd  me  to  my  sonr  cAms, 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 
North,  My  loid,  despatch ;  rend  o'er  these 

jr.  JUch.  Mine  eyes  are  fall  of  tears,  I  cnnnoC 
see: 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  mnch, 
Bnt  they  can  see  a  sort  •  of  tialtore  here. 
Nay,  If  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  mysdf, 
I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest : 
For  I  have  given  here  my  soul's  consent. 
To  nndecfc  the  pompous  body  of  a  king  ; 
Make  glory  base ;  and  lorereignty  a  slave; 
Proud  m^lesty  a  subject ;  slate  a  peasant. 

JVerM.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  No  lord  of  thine,  thon  taHht,t  In- 
sulting man. 
Nor  no  man's  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title. 
No,  not  that  nime  was  given  me  at  the  font,— 
But  'tis  usurp'd  :~Alack  tbe  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out. 
And  know  not  now  what  name  to  call  myself  I 
O  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow. 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Boltngbroke, 
To  melt  myieif  away  In  water-drops  1 
Good  king,— freat  king,— (and  yet  not  greatly 


Md,) 


An  If  my  word  be  steriing  yet  in  England, 
Let  It  command  a  mirror  hither  stralgbt ; 
That  it  may  show  me  what  a  face  I  hare. 
Since  it  Is  baakrapt  of  his  mtit$ty. 
BoiiMg.  Go  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a 

|lass.  [BxU  «■  Attendmi, 

Nmrtk.  Read  o^er  thte  paper,  while  the  glau 

doth  come. 
jr.  Rich,  Fiend  I  thon  torment's!  me  ere  1 

come  to  hell. 
BoiUtg.  Urge  It  no  more,  my  lord  Northnm< 

norland. 
JVerM.  The  commons  wlU  not  then 


jr.  KUh,  They  shall  be  sadsied :    PH  read 


Wben  I  do  see  the  very  book  Indeed 
Where  all  my  slus  are  writ,  and  tl 
self. 

ite-en/cr  AittndmU,  tvlth  m  Okua. 
QIre  me  that  glass,  and  therein  wUl  I  rend.— 
.No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  f    Hath  sorrow  stracfc 
So  many  blows  open  this  fhce  of  mine. 
And  made  no  deeper    wounds  t—O  flattering 


Like  to  my  followen  In  prosperity. 

Thou  dost  begnlle  mel  Was  thU  ftce  the  Ihce, 

That  erery  day  under  his  hooiehold  roof 

DM  keep  ten  thonsnad  ment    Was  this  the 

That,  like  the  sun  did  nato  beholders  wink  t 

•  rKk.  «  Ha«gbly. 


Was  this  the  1     , 
And  was  at  last  ont^hc'd  by  1 
A  brittle  ghwy  shiaeth  In  this  1 
As  brittle  ns  the  glory  Is  the  te 

[Daskgs  the  gimu  mgmUui  tkt  j 
e  it  is,  cnck'd  in  nhnndred  shli 
Mark,  sUett  klHt  the  aaonl  of  this  sport,— 
my  sorrow  hath  datiuy'd  aiy  tee. 
The   shadow  of  yom  aemw  naii 
desire/d 
ne  shadow  or  yonr  Ane. 

jr.  JUcA.  lay  that  again. 
The  shadow  of  my  sorrewt  Hn I  Icl^s  see:— 
TU  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  wltbin; 
And  these  external  aunnere  of  lam  it 
Are  merely  shadows  to  the  naaeai  frief. 
That  swelU  with  sUence  In  the  twtnr'd  seal ; 
There  lies  the  substance :  and  I  thank  thee,  Uag, 
For  thy  great  bonaty,  that  not  only  giv'st 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teacheat  me  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.    Ill  beg  ow  bosn. 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  yon  no  mare. 
Shall  I  obtain  itf 
BoUng,  Name  It,  lUr  ooosin. 
jr.  Rich.  Fairconslnf  Why,  I  ansgralertfcan 
a  king: 
For,  when  1  was  a  king,  my  Satleieta 
Were  then  but  subjecto :  being  now  a  sulked, 
1  have  a  king  here  to  ray  flatterer. 
Beiag  so  grdd,  I  hare  no  need  to  bcf  . 
BoUmg.  Yet  ask. 
jr.  RUh.  And  shall  I  hare  f 
BoliMg.  Yon  shall. 
jr.  JUcA.  Then  gire  mt  leave  lo  gOi. 
BoUng.  Whither  t 
jr.  JUc*.  Whither  yon  wlU,  so  I  were  tnm 

your  sights. 
Baling.  Go,  some  of  yon,  eonrey  him  to  te 

Tower, 
jr.  MUth,  O  good  I  Convey  f— Coavcyen  *  aiv 
yon  all. 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  tree  klng^  Ml. 

[JErtanf  K.  RicBAnD,  same  Lards,  &ad 
«  Gumrd, 
BoUmg.  On  Wednesday  next,  we  solcnaly  set 


Oar  ooronatlon :  lor^,  in^iMuv  /wf  ■»«««. 

iBxtunt  aU  but  the  Aaaor,  BUhof  qf 
Caulislb,  and  AuaaaLt. 
Abbot.  A  woeful  pageant  have  we   here  be- 
held. 
Car.  The  woe's  tooome ;  the  children  yet  un- 
born 
Shall  feel  thU  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thon. 
Amm.  You  holy  denDiBen,  is  there  no  plet 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernlcloas  blot  t 

Abbot.  Before  I  ftcely  speak  my  mlad  heida. 
You  shall  not  only  take  the  sncramcat 
To  tary  t  mine  intents,  but  to  tBecX 
Whaterer  I  shall  happen  to  devise  :— 
1  see  your  brows  are  fail  of- discontent 
Year  hearts  of  sorrow,  and  yonr  eyes  of  Man: 
Come  home  wUh  me  to  supper ;  I  wiU  lay 
A  plot,  shaU  show  as  all  a  mcny  dky. 

[RxtaMt. 


ACT  V. 

SCJSNR  I.^lMtdom.'^A  Strtti  too^H  f» 
ihs  Tbfpcr. 

JSSafrr  Qoanv,  tttd  l^din, 
Qtuen.  This  way  the  Uug  wlU  eaaM;  thli  h 
the  way 
To  Jttlins  Cesar's  Ul-erected  tower,  t 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  coadeaaBod  laid 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner,  hf  piaad  BoUagbiafca 
Here  let  us  rest  if  this  rebcllloas  knith 
Hare  any  resting  for  her  tr 


t  Til*  fwtt  of  Immiom  Is,  tnditi— ■lly,  ^isahsM 
-^  hf  Jaliw  Catar. 
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Scene  11. 

nutr  Kimg  Ambabd,  mid  Chtmrdt, 
Sat  Mil,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  we. 
My  fMr  TOM  wither :  Yet  look  up ;  behold ; 
T%M  yo«  lo  pity  mnr  ditiolTe  to  dew. 
And    wash    him    fresh  again  with    tme4ove 


Mk  f  lko«,  the  flMdel  where  old  Troy  did  itand  ; 
'"'  '  oThooow;    tbo«   Ung   Richaid's 


Aad  Mt  Uof  Rkhard ;  tbo«  nott  bcanteont  Idb, 
Wby  ihottld  hard-lhfonr'd  grier  be    lodg'd  In 

thee, 
Wken  triumph  l«  become  an  ale-honae  guest  t 
jr.  iUcA.  Join  not  with  grief,  fUr  woman,  do 

not  to. 
To  make  my  end  too  ndden :  learn,  good  ionl. 
To  think  oni  (brmer  stale  a  happy  dream ; 
From  wbkh  awak'd,  the  troth  of  what  we  are 


Sbowa  ns  hot  thto;  I  am  sworn  brother,  sweet, 

To  iHm  necessity ;  and  he  and  I 

WUT  keep  a  league  tlU  death.     Hie  thee  to 

fianoe, 
Aad  dolsttr  thee  hi  some  idlgloas  house : 
Onr  holy  lives  most  win  a  new  world's  crown, 
WIdch  onr  pfofime  hours  here  have  stricken 
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North.  My  gnflt  be  onioy  head,  and  there  an 

end. 
Tdte  leave,  and  pnrt ;  for  yon  most  part  forth. 

with. 
jr.  JSfe*.   DonUy  dlvo^Cd  T— Bad  man,  ye 

violale 
A  twofold  marriage ;  'twixt  my  crown  and  me ; 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife.— 
Let  me  unkiss  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me ; 
And  yet  not  so,  for  with  a  kiss  'twas  made.— 
Part  us,  Northumberland  ;  I  towants  the  north, 
Where  shivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the 

clime ; 
Vy  wife  to  France ;  from  whence  act  forth  in 

pomp. 
She  came  adorned  hither  like  sweet  Hay, 
Seat  back  like  Hallowmas,  •  or  sbort'st  of  day. 
Qmetn.  And  must  we  be  divided  t  must  we 

partt 
JT.  Biek.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and 


t.  Whnt,  is  mj  Rkhard  both  In  shape 

and  mind 

Taasform'd  and  weakened  f  HMh  Bollngbroke 
Dcpos'd  thine  inteliectf  hath  he  been  In  thy 


The  Hon,  dying,  thiwsleth  forth  Ms  paw, 

Amd  wounds  the  earth.  If  nothing  else,  with 

rage 
Ite  be  •'erpetwer'd ;  end  wilt  thou,  pupiMlke, 
T^ke  thy  correction  mildly  T  kiss  the  rod ; 
And  fown  on  rage  with  base  humility. 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  bcastaf 
JT.  Biek.  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed ;  if  aught 


I  been  stIU  a  happy  king  of  men. 
'    wimedme  queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for 
France: 
I  am  dead ;   and  thai  even  here  thon 
tak'st. 
An  Ami  my  dcath-bed,  ny  Inst  living  leave. 
In  wtoler'B  tedious  nights,  sit  by  the  Are 
With  good  ohi  folks ;  and  let  them  teli  theeliies 
or  wwM  ages,  long  ago  betid  :  t 
And,  ere  thon  Ud  good  night,  to  qnlt|  their 

TcU  fhon  the'lsmantahte  foil  of  me, 

And  aend  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  beds. 

Por  why,  the  scnsdeas  brands  will  i 


Qnerfi.   Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  khig 

with  me. 
Nmrtk.  That  were  some  love,  but  litUe  policy. 
Queen.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me 

got 
jr.  iUcA.  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one 
woe. 
Weep  thou  for  me  In  France,  I  for  thee  here ; 
Better  for  oflT,  than— near,  be  ne'er  the  near*,  t 
Go,  count  tliy  way  wltff  sighs ;  1,  mine  with 


Queem.  So  longest  way  shall  have  the  longest 


The  heavy  neesnt  of  thy  movii 
Aad.  ineomnnssion,  weep  the 


I  sympathlie 


Wm  the  deposing  of  a  rightful  king. 

Xkter  VouTaoHsnuLAnD  attended. 
Jifmrtk.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolingbrahe  Is 
chang'd; 
Tnai  mnat  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  Tower.-^— 
Aad.  mndnm.  there  is  order  ta'en  for  yon ; 
Wicb  nil  sww  speed  you  must  away  to  France. 
K.  Ae*.  Northumberland,  thon  hdder  where 

Bolingbrshe  ascends  my  throne, 
not  be  many  hours  of  age 

More  than  it  b,  ere  foul  sin,  gatberingbnd, 

^'   " " thou  Shalt  think, 

jsn  ne  oivioe  mo  renim. 

It  la 


wtthal 


igh  he  divide  the  realm,  and  give  thee  half, 

too  Htde,  helping  Um  to  all ; 

he  ahaU  think  that  thon,  which  k^ow'st  the 


To 
To 


pluck 
tof 


kings,  wilt  know  again, 
lenrfd,  r    ^^        ^^ 


Item 


the 


Tm 


It  fimr,  to  hnte;  Hid  hate  turns  one,  or  iwth, 
wthgr  dnnger,  nnd  deactved  death. 


'PIctoMafi 


K.  JUek.  Twice  for  one  step  III  groan,  the 
way  being  short. 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Come,  come.  In  wootag  sorrow  let's  be  brief, 
Since,  wedding  it,  there  Is  such  length  In  grief. 
One  kiss  shafl  stop  onr  mouths,  and  dumbly 

part; 
Thus  give  I  mine,  and  thus  I  take  thy  heart. 

[TTk€y  kiss. 
Queem.  Give  me  mine  own  again ;  'twere  no 
good  part, 
To  take  on  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart. 

[Kiss.aimtH. 
So,  now  I  have  my  own  again,  begone. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  wltb  a  groan. 
jr.  JUek.  We  make  woe  wanton  with  this  fond 
delay  i 
Once  more,  adieu  |  the  rest  let  sorrow  say. 

[Kxeimt, 

SCENE  II.-^Tke  smne.—A  Room  iti  ike  Jhike 
Iff  YOKK's  Palace. 

Bitter  Yonx,  and  kis  Duchiss. 
Dueh.  My  lord,  you  told  me  yon  would  tell 
,  the  rest. 
When  weeping  made  yon  break  the  story  oflT 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 
York.  Where  did  I  leave  t 
Z>KcA.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord. 
Where  rude  mlsgovern'd  hands,  from  window^ 

tops. 
Threw   dust  and  nbbish  on  King  Richaidl 
head. 
York.  Then,  as  I  said,  the  dnkc*  great  BoU 
ingbroke.-- 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  flery  tteed. 
Which  his  aspiring  rider  seem'd  to  know.— 
With  slow  but  stately  pace,  kept  on  his  course. 
While  all  tongues  cried— God  save  thee,  Bol- 
lngbroke I 
Ton  would   hsve 


So  many  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
Thrauf h  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  bis  vinge ;  and  that  ail  the  walls. 
With  pBintedTmarfy.  t  bad  said  at  oncer- 


•  All'kallews,  I.  ».  All-Mlata,  Not.  I. 

t  N«T«r  (ha  nifhw. 

t  Tapwify  k«at  froB  clMwiodawi. 
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ActV. 


Jetn  presenre  thee  I  welcome,  Bolinxbroke  I 
Whilst  be,  from  one  side  to  tbe  other  turuing, 
Btre-beaded,  lower  than  bis  proud  steed's  neck, 
Becpake  them  thus,—!  thank  you,  countr>men  : 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  he  pass'd  along. 
Duch,  Alas,  poor  Richard  I   where  rides  be 

tbe  while  T 
York,  As  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men. 
After  a  well-grac'd  actor  leaves  tbe  stage. 
Are  idly  bent  *  on  him  tliat  enters  next. 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious  : 
Even  so,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's 

e>es 
Did  scowl  on  Richard ;  no  man  cried.  Ood  nve 

him  ; 
No  Joyful  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home ; 
But  dust  was  thrown  upon  his  sacred  head ; 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  be  shook  oflT,— 
His  face  still  combating  with  tears  and  smiles. 
The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience,— 
That  had  not  God,  for  some  strong   pnrpoie, 

steei'd 
The  hearts  of  men,  they  must  perforce,  have 

melted. 
And  barbari&m  itself  have  pitied  him. 
But  heaven  bath  a  band  in  these  events  ; 
To  whose  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
To  Boliugbroke  are  we  sworn  subjects  now. 
Whose  state  and  honour  I  for  aye  t  allow. 

Enter  Aoniklk. 
Dach,  Here  comes  my  son  Anmerle. 
York,  Anmerle  that  was  ; 
But  that  Is  lost,  for  being  Richard's  friend, 
And,  madam,  you  must  call  him  Rutland  now : 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth. 
And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new-made  king. 
JDuch,   Welcome,  my  son :  Who  are  the  vio- 
lets now. 
That  strew   the   green  lap  of  the  new-come 
sprf  ng  f 
Aum,  Madam,  I  know  oot,  Bor  I  greatly  care 
not: 
Ood  knows,  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  at  one. 
York,  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  spring 
of  time, 
Lest  you  be  cropp'd  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford  T  bold  those  jusU  I  and 
triumphs  t 
Aum.  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 
York,  You  will  be  there,  I  know. 
A  Mill.  If  God  pre\-ent  it  not ;  I  purpose  soc 
York,   What  seal  is  that,  that  hangs  without 
thy  bosom  t 
Yea,  loQk'st  thou  pale  t  let  me  see  the  wrlUng. 
Aum,  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 
York,  No  matter  then  who  sees  it : 
I  will  be  satislled,  let  me  see  tbe  writing. 

Atfin.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
It  Is  a  mailer  of  small  consequence. 
Which  for  some  reasons  I  would  not  have  seen. 
York,  Which  for  some  reasons.  Sir,  I  mean 
to  see. 

I  fear,  I  fear, 

Duch,  What  should  yon  fear  t 
tts  nothing  but  some  bond  that  be  Is  enter'd 

Into 
For  gay  apparel,  'gainst  the  triumph  day. 
York,  Bound  to  himself  T   what  doth  he  with 
a  bend 
That  be  Is  bound  tot    Wife,  thou  art  a  fool.— 
Boy,  let  me  see  the  writing. 
Aum*  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me ;  I  may 

not  show  it. 

York,  I  will  be  satislled ;  let  me  see  It,  I  say. 

[Snatches  U,  and  reads. 

Treason  I  foul  treason  f— villain  I  traitor  I  stove  I 

Duck,  What  Is  tbe  matter,  my  lord  t 

York,  Ho !  who  is  within  there  t    [Enttr  a 

Servant.)  Saddle  my  horse. 

Ood  for  his  mercy  !  what  treachery  Is  here  I 

Jhtch.  Why,  what  Is  it,  my  lord  t 

*  C«r*lM*ly  tarDed.  f  Ever. 

t  Tuu  «04l  touroaoicstt. 


the 


York,  Give  me  mr  boots,  I  say  ^  i 
horse: — 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  troth, 
1  will  appeach  the  vUlain.  IMxU  C 

Duck,  Wba's  the  matter  t 
York,  Peace,  foolish  womaa. 
Duch,  I  wUi  not  peace :— What  is  the  oHllcr, 

sonT 
Aum,    Good   mother,  be  ooateat;   it  is  ■# 
more 
Than  my  poor  life  must  answer. 
Duch,  Thy  life  answer  I 

Re-enter  Servant,  tcUh  Boott. 

York,  Bring  me  my  boots,  I   wlU 
king 

Duch,  Strike  him,  Anmerle.— Poor  hoy,  thea 
art  amaz'd : 
Hence,  viiUin  1  never  more  come  ia  m\ 
[7b  the 

York,  Give  me  my  boots,  I  sar. 

Duch.  Why.  Yorii,  what  will  Ummi  dot 
Will  thou  not  bide  tbe  trespass  of  thine  own  t 
Have  we  more  sons  ?  or  are  we  like  to  have  1 
Is  not  my  teeniuig  •  date  drank  hb  with  tiaKf 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fsir  son  fFora  mine  agr. 
And  rob  me  of  a  happy  mother's  aame  t 
Is  he  not  like  thee  t  is  he  aot  thiae  owa  t 

York,  Tbou  fond  mad  woman. 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  conspliracy  1 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  u'ea  the 
And  interchangeably  set  down  their 
To  kill  the  kin«  at  Oxford. 

Duch,  He  shall  be  none :  [Uait 

We'll  keep  him  here  :  Then  whaf  Is  that  is 

York,  Away, 
Fond  woman  1  were  be  twentjr  times  my  son, 
I  Would  appeach  him. 

Duch,  Hadst  thou  groan'd  for  bira. 
As  I  have  done,  thou'd'st  be  more  pitiful, 
but  now  I  know  thy  mind  ;  thon  dost  saspect, 
That  I  bave  been  disloyal  to  tby  hed. 
And  that  he  is  a  basUrd,  not  tby  son : 
Sweet  York,  s%ireet  husband,  be  not  of  thitf  miad: 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be. 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  ny  Ua, 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

York,  Make  way,  nuraly  wooaa.  [KsU, 

Duch,  After,  Anmerle  ;   mooat  thee  apoa  Us 
horse; 
Spur,  post ;  and  get  before  him  to  the  king. 
And  beg  thy  pardon  ere  be  do  accase  thse. 
I'll  not  be  long  behind :  though  I  be  oM, 
I  doabt  not  but  to  ride  as  fast  as  York : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  Um  groaad. 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardon'd  thae :  Awsy ; 
Begone.  {ExevM. 

SCENE  III.^inndsor.—A  Boom  in  the 
CastU. 

Ai^rr  BoLiSGBROiLB  as  Xhtg;  Vulcj,  mi 

other  1.0RDS. 

Boline,  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  aathrlftyioal 

Tis   full  three  months  since  1   4id  see  hna 

last:— 
If  any  plague  hang  over  us,  'tis  he. 
I  would  to  God,  my  lords,  he  might  be  Isasd : 
Inquire  at  London,  'mongst  the  uveras  tbecc. 
For  there,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  frcqaoit. 
With  unrestrained  loose  compaaioas ; 
Even  such,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  lanes. 
And  beat  our  watch,  and  rob  oar  passeagcn; 
While  he,  young,  wanton,  and  eflemlnate  toy, 
Takes  on  the  point  of  honour,  to  sapport 
So  dissolute  a  crew. 
Pere$.  My  lord,  some  two  days  sisce  I  n* 
the  prince ; 
And  told  him  of  these  triumphs  heUatOi* 
ford. 
Baling,  And  what  said  the  gallaatt 
Percy.  His  answer  was,— he  woaM  aals  ikt 
stews; 
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And   from    tbc 

glov« 

Aad  wear  It  u  R  ftvonr ;  and  wUh  thai 
He  woald  oMlrane  the  Iiutkat  cballenfer. 
B0UMg,     Ai     diMolnte     at    detperate; 


yet 


!  tparUet  of  a  better  hope* 
Enter  AuMiaLi,  koMtUp, 


Whlcb  elder  days  may  tappUy  briog  forth, 
'lere  t 


ilMi.  When  is  the  Uot  t 
BMmg,  What  oieaot 
0«r  coosia,  that  be  slaret  and  looks  to  wUdlyt 
Amm.  (»od   save   your  grace.     1  do   beseech 
your  voMjitiXf, 
To  have  loaie  oonfereace  with  yoar  grace  alooe. 
Bot/hi£.  Withdraw   yoarseWes,  and   leave  as 
here  alone.— 

lEjceunt  Pirct  and  Lords. 
What  Is  the  matter  with  oar  coosla  now  t 
Amm»  For  ever  may  my  knees  grow  to  the 
earth,  [KnttU. 

My  lottgae  cleave  to  my  roof  within  my  BMMith, 
Unless  a  pnidon,  ere  I  rise  or  speak. 
B0UmM.    Intended   or   committed,   was  this 
ihnttt 
If  hat  the  flcst,  how  helnovs  ere  it  he. 
To  win  thy  after-lore,  I  pardon  thee. 
Aum.  Then  give  me  leave  that  I   may  tarn 
the  key. 
That  no  mnn  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 
Bcilmg.  Have  thy  desire. 

iAoMBRLR  ioeks  the  door. 
ly  liege,  beware;  look  to 
tfiyself; 
Tho«  bast  a  traitor  In  thy  presence  there. 
JBoUng,  VlUain,  IMI  make  thee  safe. 

IDrawing. 
Awtn.  Stay  thy  revengefhl  haad ; 
Thoa  hast  ao  caase  to  ftar. 

Vork.  [WUkim.]  Open  the  door,  sccore,  fool- 
hardy king: 
Shall  I.  for  love,  speak  treason  to  thy  ikce  t 
Open  the  door*  or  I  will  break  it  open. 

[BoLinaBROKR  opens  tke  door. 

Enter  York. 

gniiag.  What  to  the  matter,  nnclet  speak  i 
Reeovcr  breath ;  tell  as  how  near  to  danger, 
Thnt  we  may  arm  ns  to  eneonnter  It. 

York.  Perase  thto  wrlOng  here,  and  thon 
Shalt  know 
The  treason  that  my  haale  forbids  me  show. 

Amn.   Remember,  as  thon  land'st,  thy  pro- 
mise past : 
I  do  repeat  me ;  read  aot  my  aame  theie. 
My  heart  to  aot  confederate  with  my  hand. 

Ymrk.  Tww^  vlUain,  ere  thy  hand  did  set  It 


1  ton  It  from  the  tmltor's  bosom,  king 
Pear,  and  not  hive,  begets  his  penitence 
Fonev  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  acrpeat  that  wiU  stiag  thee  to  the  ha 


O 
racyl 


■  I 


O  royal  flhthcr  of  a  treacherons  son 
Thoa  sheer,  *  Immacalate,  and  silver  fonntaln, 
Fraan  wheace  thto  stream  throagh  muddy  pas- 
Hath  heldhto  cancat,  and  defll'd  hlnsself  I 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converto  to  bad  ; 
Aad  thy  ahaadant  goodaess  shall  excase 
This  deadly  bhit  in  thy  digresrtng  t  son. 

Y^rk.    So    shaU   my   virtne   be   hto   vice's 


An  fhrllUcM  sods  their  seraplng  fhthers'  gold. 
MtaM  honoar  lives  whea  hto  dtohoaoar  dies, 
Ot  wf  sham'd  life  hi  hto  dishoaoar  lies : 


*  Tffsaspttrtiu. 


t  TraatfrtMiDf. 


Thon  klll'st  me  In  hto  life ;  giving  him  breath. 
The  traitor  lives,  the  true  man's  pat  to  death. 
JhKh.    [fnthin.]    What  ho,   my  liege  1  foi 

God's  sake  let  me  in. 
Bolir^.   What   sbrill-voic'd   snppttont  makes 

thto  eager  cry  1 
Jhieh.  A  woman,  and  thine  annt,  great  king, 
'Us  I. 
Speak  with  me,  pity  me,  open  the  door  • 
A  beggar  begs,  that  never  befg'd  before. 
JtoliNf .  Our  scene  to  altei'd,— ftom  a  serious 
thing. 
And   now   cfaang'd   to    T%e  Beggar  and  the 

'  ATiif .  • 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  your  mother  in ; 
I  know  she's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  sin. 
yorA.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pray. 
More  sins,  for  ihto  forgiveness,  prosper  may. 
Thto  fester'd  Joint  cut  off,  the  rest  rcsu  sound  ; 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  the  rest  confound. 

EiUer  DucBRss. 
Dueh.  O  king,  believe  not  thto  hard-hearted 
man ; 
Love,  loving  not  Itself,  none  other  can. 
York.  Tbon  frantic  woman,  what  dost  thon 
make  t  here  t 
Shall  thy  old  dngs  once  more  a  traitor  reart 
Xhic*.   Sweet  York,    be  patient :   Hear  roe, 
gcntto  liege.  [Kneeh. 

BoUng.  Rise  up,  good  annt, 
Jhich.  Not  yet,  I  thee  beseech  : 
For  ever  will  I  kneel  upon  my  knees. 
And  never  see  day  that  the  happy  sees. 
Till  thon  give  toy  ;  until  thou  bid  me  joy. 
By  pardoning  Rutland,  my  transgressing  boy. 
Aum.  Unto  my  mother's  prayers,  I  bend  my 
knee.  [Kneels. 

York,   Against  them  both,  my  Une  Joinu 
bended  be.  [fCneeU. 

ni  may'st  thou  thrive,  if  thou  grant  any  grace  I 
i>Mc*.  Pleads  be  in  earnest  1  look  upon  his 
fkoe; 
Hto  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  hto  prayers  are  hi 

test ; 
Hto  words  come  tnm  his  months  oars  fh>m  our 

breast  : 
He  prays  but  fkintly,  and  would  be  denied ; 
We  pray  with    heart,   and    sonl,  and  ail   be- 
side: 
His  weary  iointo  would  gladly  rise,  I  know ; 
Onr  knees  shaU   kneel  tUI  to  the  ground  they 

grow; 
Hto  prayers  are  fhll  of  lUse  hypocrisy ; 
Onr's  of  tme  seal  and  deep  integrity. 
Onr  prayers  do  ont-pray  hto;  then  let  them 

have 
That  mercy,  which  tme  prayers  ought  to  have. 
BoUng.  Good  annt,  stand  np. 
Jhich.  Nay,  do  not  say— stand  up ; 
Bat,  pardon,  flrst ;  and  afterwards  stand  np. 
And  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  touch. 
Pardon  should  be  the  flnt  word  of  thy  speech. 
I  never  long'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now  ; 
Say  pardon,  Ung ;  let  pity  teach  thee  how : 
The  word  to  short,  but  not  so  short  as  sweet ; 
No  word   like  pardon,   for  kings'   mouths  so 
meet. 
York.  Speak  it  in  French,  king ;  say,  jMir- 

donnes  mo]f,  % 
Dueh.  Dost  thou  teach  pardon  pardon  to  de^ 
stroy ; 
Ah !  my  soar  husband,  my  hard-hearted  lord, 
That  set'st  the  word  Itself  against  the  word  f-^ 
Speak,  pardon,  as  nis  current  in  oor  land  ; 
The  chopping  French  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eye    N^tais  to   speak,    set    thy   tongne 

there: 
Or,  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thon  thine  ear ; 
That,  hearing,  how  onr  plalnto  and  prayers  de 

ptorce. 
Pity  may  move  thee,  pardon  to  rehearse. 

to*. 


•  An  oia  telM. 

\  Esc«Mi 
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Act  V. 


,  Good  aoit,  ttand  o^ 
Dmh7 1  do  ttot  me  to  stiiiid; 
Pardon  it  all  tbe  rait  I  bave  in  band. 
Baling.  I  pardon  him,  at  Ood  tli 

me. 
Duck,  O  happy  vantage  of  a  ImeellBg  kneej 
Yet  am  I  ilcli  ror  fear :  tpeali  It  again ; 
Twice  Mjing  pardon,  dotii  not  pardon  twain, . 
But  miltee  one  pardon  strong. 
Baling.  With  all  my  heart 
I  pardon  him. 
J>uch.  A  god  on  earth  thon  art. 
Baling.  Bnt  for  onr  traity  brother-in-law,-^ 
and  the  abbot. 
With  all  tbe  rest  of  that  consorted  crew,— 
DestmcUon    straight   tbaU    dog    them  at  the 

heels.— 
Good  nncle,  help  to  order  several  powers  * 
TO  Oxford,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are : 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear. 
But  I  wtU  bave  them,  if  I  onoe  know  where. 
Uncle,  forewell,— and  cousin  too,  adien 
Toar  mother  well 
true. 

Duck,  Come,  my  old  son :— I  piiy  God  make 
thee  new.  [Aemnt, 


m,  if  I  onoe  know 

lad  cousin  too,  adie 

hath  pray'd,  and 


Nor  shall  not  be  the  last ;  Kke  sHIv  begsars. 
Who,  sitting  in  the  stocks  refuge  their  shame,- 
That  many  have,  and  others  most  sit  there : 
And  In  this  thoi«bt  they  find 
Bearing  their  own  misfortune  on  tbe  b«ck 
Of  such 


thoi«bt  they  find  a  kind  of  casc^ 


as  have  before  endur'd  tbe  like. 
Thus  play  I,  In  one  person,  many  people. 
And  none  contented  :  Sometimes  am  I  king  ; 
Then  treason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  r 


And  so  1  am :  Then  cmsbing  penwy 
Persuades  me  I  was  better  when  a  king  ; 
Then  am  I  king'd  again :  and,  by-aad-Sy, 


SCENE  IT. 
Emier  Exton,  and  «  Sibvaiit. 
Extan.  Did'st  thou  not  mark  the  king,  what 
words  he  spake  t 
Hmve  I  na  Mend  wUl  ridme^f  *Ms  Uving 

ftarf 
Was  it  not  sot 
Sery.  Those  were  his  very  words. 
Exian.  Have  I  na  friend f  quoth   be:    he 
spake  it  twice. 
And  nrg'd  it  twice  together ;  did  he  not  t 
Serv,  He  did. 

Extan.  And.  speaking  It,  he  wistftiUy  look'd 
on  me; 
Aa  who  should  say,— I   woold  thon    wert  the 

man 
That  woold  divorce  this  terror  flrom  my  heart ; 
Meaning,  tbe  king  at  Pomfl-et.     Come,   let's 

fo  t 
I  am  tbe  king's  IHead,  and  will  rid  his  foe. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.-^Pawtfret.-^The  Dungeon  ff  the 
Castle. 

Enter  King  RicHAmo. 
E*  Bkh.  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may 

compare 
Thb  prison  where  I  live,  anto  the  world : 
And,  for  because  the  world  Is  populous. 
And  here  is  not  a  creature  but  myself, 
I  cannot  do  It ;— Yet  Til  hammer  it  out. 
My  brain  I'll  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 
My  soul,  the  father :  and  these  two  beget 
A  generation  of  stUl^eedlag  tbouabu. 
And    these  same  thongfau  people    tUa   Uttle 

worM  ;t 
tti  hMMwrs  Uke  the  people  of  thb  world. 
For   no   thought    to   contented.      The    better 

•ort,— 
As  thoughts  of  things  divine,— are  Intermlx'd 
With  scmples,  and  do  set  the  word  itself 
Against  the  word  :  % 

As  thus,— Osme  UMe  ones  ;  and  then  aaain,— 
It  i*  as  hard  ta  came,  as  far  a  camel 
TV  thread  the  pastern  i  ufa  needless  eye* 
Thought  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
Unlikely  wondeia :  bow  these  vain  weak  naUa 
May  tear  a  passage  through  the  flinty  ribs 
Of  tMs  hard  world,  my  ragged  prison  walls ; 
And,  for  they  cannot,  die  to  theli 
Thonghtstcnding    to    content, 

selves^— 
That  they  are  not  the  first  of  fortune's  slaves, 

t  HU  own  koijr. 
I  LittUfats. 


Think  that  I  am  nnking'd  by  BoUfbroke, 

And  straight  am  nothing :— But,  whaic'^  1  am. 

Nor  I,  nor  any  man,  that  bat  man  to. 

With  nothing  shall  be  pleas'd,  tlU  be  be  cas'd 

With  bdag  nothing.- Music  do  1  heart 

iMwaU. 
Ha,   hat    keep  time:- How   aow  awcet  Ba- 
sic to. 
When  time  to  broke,  and  no  praportlaa  kept! 
So  to  it  In  the  mnsic  of  men^s  lives. 
And  here  have  I  the  dainUness  of  car. 
To  check  time  broke  In  a  disordered  strtag ; 
But  for  the  concord  of  my  state  and  time. 
Had  not  an  ear  to  hear  my  tiwe  time  brafee. 
I  wasted  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  aae. 
For  now  bath  tin 

dock: 
My  Oottghts  are 

dievjar*  ^      [a 

Tlieir  watches  on  to  mine  ms. 
Whereto  my  finger,  like  a  diiKs  r 
Is  pointing  sua,  in  eleanslnc  tl 


tte  ontnarl 


kovitto. 
that  strike  npon   my 


Sir»  the  sound,  I 
Are   clamorous  groans, 

heart. 
Which  to  the  beB:   Bo 

groans,  [time 

Show   minutes,  times,   and    boars  ^~  bat  my 
Runs  posting  on  in  Bollttgbroke*s  pnwd  )m. 
While  I  stand  fooling  here,  to  Jack  oHbe  dMk.i 
Thto  music  mads  me,  let  it  soand  no  more ; 
For,  thongh   it   have  bolpe  martmea  to  Iheir 

wits. 
In  me,  it  seems  It  will  make  wise  men  mad. 
Yet  blessing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me! 
For  'tto  a  sign  of  love ;  and  love  to  RIchaid 
Is  a  sinmge  brooch)  to  thto  aU-battag  werid. 

Enter  GaooH. 
Oraem^  Hail,  royal  prince  I 
K.  Rich.  Thanks,  nobto  peer  ; 
The  cheapest  of  ns  is  ten  groato  too  dMr. 
What  art  thont  and  how  comest  thou  hither. 
Where  no  man  never  comes,  bat  that  sad  dog 
That  brings  me  food,  to  make  misfoitnac  UveC 
Groom.  I  WM  a  poor  groom  of  thy  ttshkt, 
kiag. 
When  thou  wert  king ;  who,  traveUiag  towards 

York, 
With  much  ado,  at  kngA  have  gottai  have 
To  look  upon  my  sometimes  i  master's  Iboe. 
Oh !  how  it  yeamM  my  heart,  when  I  behsUU 
In  London  streets,  that  coronatian  day. 
When  Bollngbroke  rode  on  roan  Barbaiy  I 
Tbe  borse,  that  tboa  so  often  baat  bcstrid; 
That  horse,  that  I  so  carefuUy  have  dress'd  I 
K.  Bich.    Rode  he  on  Bartaaryt    Tstt  me, 
gentle  (liend. 
How  went  he  under  htan  t  ^ 

Groom.  So  piondly,  as  if  he  dtoiato^  the 

ground. 
jr.  Rich.  So  proad  that  Bolii«brahe  «w  ea 
hto  backl 
That  lade  hath  eat  bread  f^om  my  iwyal  hand; 
Thto  baml  hath  made  him  prowl  wiib   ^ — 

bim. 
Wo«U  be  not  ainmhiet   WonM  be 


I  Holy 


(Since  pride  mast  have  a  ftlU  a^  bieafc  •• 

•  Tklt.  i  Strik*  fw  ktai,  lfli«  tU  Hu* 

of*  MB  »B  •ball.  I  Am  •nwMMaiUai*. 

mmA  •!••  •  j«w«l  l«  gaveral.  f  F*nMr. 
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or  that    fnmd    mn    Ikal    did    wnip    hUlllie  next  newt  Is  I  have  to  London  tent 


iMCkt 

Foif  ivenets,  horae  I  wby  do  I  nil  on  thee* 
Since  tbon,  crented  to  be  aw'd  Inr  man, 
Wat  born  to  bear  t  I  was  not  made  a  bone ; 
And  jet  I  bear  a  bvrden  like  an  ass, 
Spnr-fall'd,   and  tlr'd,    by    Jaanciog*  B«iUii(. 


^be  beads 


EmUr  Kaapia,  with  a  DUh. 
Ketf,  Fellow,  |It«  place ;  bere  Is  m 
stay, 

[To  the  Grooik. 
jr.  Kick.  If  tbon  love  me,  tU  tlffle  tbon  wert 

away. 
Croons.  Wbat  my  tongue  dares  not,  tbat  my 
"ill  say.  [SxU, 

y  lord,  wilt't  please  yon  to  fell  tot 
.  Tute  of  it  flrst,  as  tboa  art  wont  to 


Keep,  My  lord.  1 
Eaton,  who 
Lately 


dare  not;  Sir  Pierce  oC 
the  hint. 


f^om 
contrary, 
jr.  Bieh.  ThedevU  lake  Henry  of 
nndtheel 
nUniet  la  tlale,  and  I  an  weary  oT  It. 

{Beau  tk€  KncriB. 
Keer.  Help,  help,  help  I 

Enter  ExToa,  «jid  Serwmnts,  ormetf. 
K.Bich.   Bow  aowf  what 


thy  own  band  yields  thy  death's  hi- 
stmnent. 

[Smmiekbig  m  weapon  and  kiiUng  one, 
Qo  tbon,  and  All  another  room  tai  hell. 

[He  kiiis  another,  then   Eztom  ttrUtee 


Thai    hand    shall    bnm    in    ncver-qnenchlnf 

Arc, 
That  atagfers  thns    my   penon«— Bilon«   thy 

fleroe  hand 
Hath  with  the  ktaig's  blood  stainM  «he  Vhtft 

own  land.  [high ; 

Ifonnt,  monnt,  my  aooll  thy  seat  is  np  on 
WhllsC  my  gross  flesh  sinks  downward,  here  to- 

Ac.  [DUe, 

Extan,  As  fliU  of  valonr,  as  of  royal  blood : 
■nth  h«m  1  spUt;  O  wonld  tbe  deed  were 

good  I 
For  now  the  deva,  that  told  me  I  did  wdl. 
Says  that  thb  deed  Is  chronicled  la  beU. 
Tbu  dead  king  to  the  living  king  Til  bear  ;— 
Tbkc  hence  the  test,  and  gnre  them  burial  bere. 

[BxemU, 

BCBNE'  ri.'-¥nnd$or,^A  Boom  In  iko 
CaaU. 

FiamrUh,  Eater  BoLinoanoKi,  and  Tons, 
srilA  Lords  and  ArrnnDAMTs. 

Boiing.   Kind    nnde  York,  the  latest  news 

we  hear 

la    that  the  rebels  have  «0Dsnm'd  with  die 

Oar  town  of  Cicester  la  OlostenAiIre ;         [not. 

BA  whether  they  be  ta'ea,  or  slain,  we  bMr 

Enter  NomTHovBanLAno. 
Welcome,  my  lord  :  What  Is  tbe  news  r 
Uortk.  First,  to  thy  sncred  state  wish  I  all 


*  JMBtiaC 


of  Salibsnry,   Spencer,  BInnt,  and 
Kent : 

Tbe  manner  of  their  taking  may  appear 
At  large  discoursed  in  this  pper  here. 

[Presenting  a  paper, 
BoUng,    We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  for 
thy  pains ; 
And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Eater  FiTswATsa. 
FUx,  My  lord,  I  have  tmu  Oxford  seat  to 
Loudon 
The  heads  of  BroCas,  and  Sir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  dangrrous  consorted  traitors. 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  dire  overthrow. 
Bating.  Thy  pains,   Fltxwater,  shall  not  be 
forgot  s 
Right  noble  U  thy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

Enter  Pancr,  teith  the  BUhop  of  CAnLisLB. 
Percy.  Tbe  grand  conspirator,  abbot  of  Wesl- 


Witb  clog  of  conscience,  and  soar  melancindy, . 

Hath  yielded  np  bis  body  to  the  grave ; 

But  here  Is  Cariisie  living  to  nbUe 

Thy  kingly  doom  and  sentence  of  bis  pride. 

BoUng,  Carlisle,  this  Is  vonc  doom  :— 
Chooee  oat  some  secret  place,  some  reverend 


More  thaa  thou  bast,  and  with  U  Joy  thy  life; 
So,  as  thou  liv'st  In   peace,    die  Aree   from 

strife: 
For  though  mine  enemy  tbon  bast  ever  been. 
High  sparks  of  honour  la  thee  have  1  seen. 

Enter  ExToa,  feith  AfTiHOAars  bearing  m 

Cufin. 
.  Exton,  Oreat  Ung,  within  this  ooffln  I  pre- 


Thy  buried  ftar :  herein  all  I 
The  q^gbM^fi  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Richard' of  Bourdeaux,  by  me  bitberbiought 
JBoliag.  Exton,  I  thank  ttee  aot ;  for  thoh 
hasti 


A  deed  of  sfamder  wtth  thy  fldal  hand. 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  Ibmous  land. 

Exton,  From  foat  own  month,  my  lord,  did 
I  this  deed. 

Boiing.  They  love  not  poison  that  do  poisaa 


With  Cain  go  wander 


Nor  do  I  thee ;  tbonih  I  dl 

I  hate  tbe  murderer,  love  tal»  »«»<•. 

Th«  gnUt  of  ooaadeace  taks  thou  for  thy  la- 

nord,  nor  pdnce^   t 

tb-ongh  the  shnde  < 

And  aevelTsbow  thy  head  by  day  aor  light.— 
Lords,  1  protest  my  soul  Is  fhll  of  woe. 
That  blood  shouM  sprinkle  me,  to  make  n 

grow: 
Come,  OHmm  with  me  for  what  1  do  isoen^ 
And  put  on  sullen  black  incontinent ;  • 
ril  make  a  voyage  to  tbe  Holy  Land, 
To   wash    this    blood    off   fkom    my 

hand:— 
March    sadly    after ;    grace    my     mournings 


here. 
In  weeping  alter  this  nnthnely  bier. 


[Sxennt, 


ft  w*«  !«■«  ib«  pTov«i1iBf  •»tw<m  Mat  Sir  Pten  P<xt«^  SBd  Mb«n  of  ni«  ri«<^>t  fcH  «pM  Rirb«ff4  m  «k« 
«Mtl«  af  PcMfMt*  «li«M  U  wM  cMdMd,  •mi  6nftth*6  Um  with  iWir  k^lWm.  Bat  It  U  omi*  |»t«habU  ilM 
b«  WM  «u««tf  t*4rMk  la  pttoaa  i  aad  It  it  taM  tbat  be  proleagcd  bia  ttakappf  Ufa  tor  a  r•nlM|b^  aaet  «ll 
— laaaaw  was  daaiedl  him,  befeta  ba  laachad  tba  cad  arhia  aiiMric«.—lf««i«. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
SHAKSPEABE  wrou  ihU  draaatic  hi»toi7«kout  tb«  jtmt  1M7,  rimodiag  tt  apon  •Ix  oM  |»1ar«  pf«vlM«|r  P^ 
llikad.  Hm  aetioa  c«mm««cM  witk  H«Cq»mr't  d«f««t  of  the  ScoU  at  Halidown  Hill,  Step.  14,  IM  i  and  cloaM 
with  th«  dafett  and  daath  af  thai  laadar  at  Shrawahatr*  J«ly  U,  1408.  Noaat  of  Shahapaarala  pUya  ara  parhapa 
aa  fraqaaatly  raad,  as  thia  aad  tha  ona  whieh  aaccaada  it  (  b«t  tha  want  of  ladlat,  and  mattar  to  Intainat  ft- 
naalaa.  llaa  aa  haavily  npon  U«  that  aran  with  an  axcallant  FaUtaff,  it  can  only  at^oy  oceaaioanl  Ufa  npon  Iho 
ataga.  Tha  apaachat  af  King  Uaary,  thongh  clothad  in  a  flnoi  atntcly*  and  nerrona  dirtioa,  ara  aiach  tao 
langi  and  a  daal  of  tha  hnaionrt  apnrUing  aa  it  it,  cannot  ba  haard  withont  a  blnah.  Tho  acano  af  tha  eaf» 
riara  ia  groaaly  indacant,  and  ao  vary  low,  that  it  night  ba  rajactad  withont  tha  aligbtaat  iajary  la  tha  piaca. 
Tha  cholaria  HoUpar,  and  tho  auid-cap  Prinea  of  Walaa,  ara,  howavar,  chamlag  portraits  t  graat,  origiaal, 
and  Jnat  i  ashihiting  tha  nicaal  diacanuMnt  in  tha  chnractor  of  mankind,  nad  preaantittg  a  Boral  of  vaty  gc- 
■aral  application.  Bat  tha  tnbtia  rognaiy  of  Falataf— bit  laaghabla  aoliloqaiaa— bit  wbisaical  invoaiigatioM, 
—aad  hit  f  arincibla  aaaaaiption—(tha  ridkar  and  mom  ladicroaa  whan  oppoaod  to  bit  aaaahingeowardica)  ai« 
atrokaa  af  dminatie  gtnina  which  rondar  thia  '  tat  old  aaan'  tha  Uadiag  attraation  of  tha  play  i  and  thongh  hi* 
«bacacter  ia  vidona  in  arafy  vaapact.  ha  ia  faraiahod  with  ■«  mch  wit,  aa  to  ba  almoat  too  great  n  faTonriic. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


iCfllO  HRKKT  TBI  FOUftTB, 

HxMKY,  Prince  of  Walea, 


PmincE  Joun  of 'Ijaneuster,    I 
EAmL  OP  WitTMoaxLAMD,  \  Friends 


Sous  to   th€ 


King, 
\  Friends  to  the 
Mim  Waltsr  Blunt,      J        King. 


Thoika*  PiRCYy  Etwt  of  Worcester, 
Hbnrt  Pikot,  Earl  ^  Nortkvmberlamd, 
Hehbt  Pirct,  suf  named  Hotspur,  his  Son, 
Edward  Morthkbr^  Earl  of  March, 
Scroop,  Archbishop  of  York, 
Archibald,  Earl  of  Xhnglat, 
OWRN  Glrndowbr. 
Sir  RiOBARD  Vbrmoh. 
Sir  Jobm  Falitapp. 
PoiNt. 


Gadshill. 

Prto. 

Bardolpb. 

Ladt  Pbrct,  Wife  to  Hotspur,  and  SUUr 

to  Mortimer, 
Ladt  Hortimbr,   Daaghter  to   GUmdomtr, 

and  Wife  to  Mortimer. 
Mri.  Quicklt,  Hostess  pf  a  Ta»tm  in  fitif- 

cktap. 

Lords,  Officers,  Sheriff,  Vtntner,  Ckaaiber 
lain.  Drawers,  tteo  Carriers,  Travellers, 
astd  Attendants, 


Sciai*  EBfland. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.—London.—A  Boom 
Palace. 


In  the 


Enter  King  Hbnrt,  Wbstmorblaitd,  Sir 

Waltbr  Blumt,  and  others. 
K.  Ben.  So  shakea  at  we  are,  m  wan  with 
care. 
Find  we  a  time  for  friibted  peace  to  pant. 
And  breatlw  itaort-wlnded  accents  of  new  broils 
To  be  commeoc'd  in  itronds  •  aftr  mnotc. 
No  more  the  tbinty  Erinnysf  of  this  soil 
Shall  daob  her  lips  with  her  own  chtldren's 


*  No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  ber  fletds. 
Nor  braise  her  flowrets  with  the  armed  hools 
Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposed  eyes, 

t  The  fary  ofditcord. 


Which,— tike  the  meteors  of  a  tronbicd  besreo. 
AH  of  one  natnre,  of  one  substance  bred,— 
Did  lately  meet  In  the  intestine  shock 
And  farioas  close  of  dvU  butcbeir. 
Shall  now.  In  roatnal,  wdl-beseemtng  ranks, 
March  all  one  way ;  and  be  no  more  oppoa'd 
Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  allies : 
The  edge  of  war,  like  aa  lU-sheathed  knife. 
No  more  shall  cut  bis  master.  Therefore,  fttanda. 
As  Ar  as  to  the  sepalchre  of  Christ, 
(Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  Mesaed  crosa 
We  are  impressed  and  enm*d  to  ll^bt,) 
Forthwith  a  powor  of  Engliafa  shall  we  levy 
Whose  arms  were  moulded  In  their 


To  chase  these  pagans.  In  those  holy  flcya. 
Over  whose  acres  walk'd  those  blessed  feet. 
Which,  fourteen  hundred  yean  ago,  were  nail'4 
For  our  adyaniage,  on  the  bluer  crosa. 
But  this  our  purpose  Is  a  twdve-nonth  oM, 
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f»l-  A  flMgot  of  all  oowwdt,  I  uy,  and  a  vrageance 
•»'  marry,  and  ameo !  give  me  a  cup  oC  Mck,  boy— 
ApbgueofaUcowaida! 


Foi.  Now,  Hal.  what  time  of  day  is  it,  lad  ? 

P.  Hmr^»  Thou  art  to  fiat-witted,  with  drinking  of 
old  iack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  supper,  and  sleep- 
Ing  upon  bendies  after  noon,  that  thou  hast  forgotten  to 
demand  tliat  truly,  which  thon  wouldst  truly  know. 

Act  L  Scene  II. 


H<  HTiy,  that's  certain;  lis  dangerous  to  take  a 
*P'  to  deep,  to  drink :  but  I  tell  you,  my  l<jrd  fool,  out 
«th»  nmle.  danger,  we  pluck  this  flower,  safety. 

Act  II.     Scene  HI. 


J"'-  So  tjt  hadi  seen  such  scare-crows.      I'll  not 
^  through  Coventry  with  them,  that's  flat. 

Act  IV.  Scene  II. 


Hot.  Methinks,  my  moiety,  north  from  Burton  here. 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yours. 

Art  III.  Scene  I. 


Fa/.  Erabowell'd  !  if  thou  embowel  me  to-day,  I'll  give 
you  leave  to  powder  me,  and  eat  me  too,  to-morrow. 

Act  V.  Scene  IV. 


18. 
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And  hwden  'Us  to  tell  yon— we  will  fo ; 
Tiwrefore  we  meet  aot  now  :~Tbeii  l«t  me  bear 
or  yoa,  my  genile  couio  Westmoreland, 
What  yesterniKfat  oor  omiacU  did  decree. 
In  forwarding  this  dear  expedience.  * 
ITtst.  My  liege,  this  baste  was  bat  In  qves- 

tiou. 
And  many  limits  t  of  the  charge  set  down 
Bat  yesternight ;  when,  all  athwart,  there  came 
A  post  from  Wales,  loaden  with  heavy  news  ; 
Whose  worst  was,~tbat  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Htfrefordshire  to  flight 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Glendower, 
Was  by  the  nid<;  hands  of  that  Welshnian  taken, 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchered ; 
Upon  whose  dead  corps  there  was  such  i 
Such  beastly,  sbametess  tiansformation. 
By  those  Welshwomen  done,  as  may  not  be, 
WitboMt  ranch  shame,  re-told  or  spoken  of. 
JT.  Hen,   It  seems  then,  that  the  tiding!  of 

thto  broil 
Brake  off  onr  business  for  the  Holy  Land. 
trest.  This,  matched  with  other,  did,  my  pa- 

dons  lord ; 
For 


Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 
On  Holy.rood  day,t  the  gallant  Houpar  there, 
Yonag  Harry  Percy,  and  brave  Archibald, 
That  ever-valiant  and  approved  Scot, 
At  Holmedon  met. 

Where  they  did  spend  a  sad  and  bloody  hour : 
Aa  by  discharge  of  their  artillery, 
And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told  ; 
Por  be  that  broiitbt  them.  In  the  very  beat 
And  pride  of  tbelr  cooteniioii  did  take  horse. 
Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way. 
AT.  Hem.  Here  Is  a  dear  and  tme-tndastrions 

friend, 
Sir  Waltcs-  BInat,  new  lighted  Ittm  his  horse, 
Slala'd  §  with  the  variation  of  each  soil 
Bctwlat  that  Holmedon  and  this  seat  of  our*s ; 
And  he  bath  broaght  as  smooth  and  welcome 

news. 
The  carl  of  Douglas  Is  discomfited  ; 
Ten  tbonsand  bold  Scots,  two-and-twenty  knights, 
Baik'd  i  in  their  omi  Mood,  did  Sir  Walter  see 
On  Holmedon's  plains :   Of  prisoners,  Hotspur 

took 
Hordake  the  eari  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son 
Ts  beaten  Douglas ;  and  the  earls  of  Athol, 
Of  Mnrray,  Angus,  and  Mentelth. 
And  Is  not  this  an  honourable  spoil  t 
A  gallant  prise  f  ha,  cousin,  is  ft  notf 

Jrest.  In  Ikith. 
It  is  a  conquest  for  a  prince  to  boast  of. 
JT.  HeM,  Yea,  there  tboa  mak'st  me  sad,  and 

mak'st  me  sla, 
la  envy  that  mv  lord  Northnmberlaad 
Sbottid  be  the  father  of  so  blest  a  son : 
A  son,  who  b  the  theme  of  boooar's  tongue  ; 
Amongst  a  grove,  the  very  stralghtest  plant ; 
Who  u  sweet  fortone's  minion,  and  her  pride 
Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him. 
Bee  riot  and  dishonour  stain  the  brow 
or  my  young  Harry.     Oh  I  that  it  eoald  be 
»v*d, 

bt-trlpping  Ibiiy  had  eichang'd 
dren  where  they  lay, 
i  PercT,  bis,  Plantagenetl 
Then  would  I  have  bis  Harry,  and  be  mine. 
Bat  let  bin  from  ny  tboagbu :— What  think 

or  this  yonag  Percy's  pridaf  the  prisaners. 
Which  he  In  this  adventure  bath  sarprls'd. 
To  hb  own  ase  he  keeps ;  and  sends  rae  word, 
I  shall  have  none  bat  Mordafce  carl  of  Fife. 
ffesi.  This  is  his  ancle's  teaehiaf,  thb  Is 


Malevolent  to  von  ia  all  aspacto ; 
i  him  praneir  himself. 


Which  makes  him  pranelT  himself,  and  bristle  ap 
Tfee  crest  of  yoath  against  year  digaity. 

•  Bgprtlriou.  t  EMiaalM. 

S  afftawOmrU,  I  Cowtni  wHh  dirt  •TdiArtuS 

•ol«un.  I  PIIH  »  in  •  keap. 

T  Trte,  as  birds  dma  tkc^  fMibcr*. 
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JC.  Hen,  But  I  have  sent  for  bin  to  aasii« 
this; 
And,  for  this  cause,  awhile  we  mast  neglect 
Oar  holy  purpose  to  Jerusalem. 
Cousia,  on  Wednesday  neit  our  council  w« 
Will  bold  at  Windsor,  so  iaform  the  lords : 
Bat  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  agaia  ; 
For  more  ia  to  be  said,  and  to  be  done. 
Than  out  of  anger  can  b^  uttered. 

fVest.  I  will,  my  liegt*.  [Eremnt. 

SCENE  ML^The  uime.—Anotker  Reom  in 
the  Paiact. 

Enter   HaxaT    Prince  9/   Wclett   and 
FALSTArr. 

Fdl,  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  Is  it,  faal  f 
P,  Hen.  Thou  art  so  At-witted.  with  drinking 
of  ohi  sack, and  unbuttoning  thee  after  sapper,  and 
sleeping  apon  benches  after  noon,  that  tboa  bast 
forgotten  to  demand  that  truly  which  thon 
wonld'st  truly  know.  What  the  devil  hast  tboa 
to  do  with  ttae  time  of  the  day  t  unless  hoars 
were  cups  of  sack,  and  minutes  capons,  and 
clocks  the  tongues  of  bawds,  and  dials  the  signs 
of  leaplng-booses,  and  the  blessed  san  himself  a 
Ikir  hot  wench  in  flame-colonr'd  taflhta ;  I  see 
no  reason  why  thou  sbould'st  be  so  snperiuons 
to  deroaad  the  time  of  the  day. 

Fal,  ladaed,  yon  coom  aear  me  now,  Hal ; 
for  we,  that  take  parses,  go  by  the  moon  and 
seven  stars;  and  not  by  Pbcebns,— be,  that 
wandering  knight  so  fair.  And,  I  piay  thee, 
sweet  wag,  when  thou  art  klag,— as  Ood  save  thy 

Gice,  (majesty  I  should  say,  for  grace  tboa  wilt 
ve  none  J 

P,  Hen,  What,  none  t 

Fal.  No,  by  my  troth  ;  not  so  much  as  wfll 
serve  to  be  prologue  to  an  egg  and  butter. 
p.  Hen,  Well,  how  then  t 


roandly. 

Fal,  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thou  art 
king,  let  not  us,  that  are  squires  of  the  night's 
ly,  be  called  thieves  of  the  day's  beauty ;  let 
us  be— DIaaa's  foresten,  gentlemen  of  the 
shade,  minions  *  of  the  moon  :  And  let  mea  say 
we  be  men  of  good  government ;  being  governed 
as  the  sea  is,  by  oar  noble  and  chaste  mistress 
the  moon,  under  whose  conntenanee  we— ateal. 

P,  Hen,  Thou  say'st  well ;  aad  it  holds  well 
too :  for  the  fortane  of  us,  that  are  the  moon's 
men,  doth  ebb  and  flow  like  the  sea;  being 
governed  as  the  sea  is,  by  the  moon.  As  for 
proof  now:  A  purse  of  gold  most  resolutely 
snatched  on  Monday  night,  and  most  dissolutely 
spent  on  Tuesday  morning  ;  got  with  swearing 
—lay  bf ;  t  and  speat  with  omng— bring  In  :  | 
now,  ia  as  low  an  ebb  as  the  root  of  the  hulder, 
and  by  and  by,  in  as  high  a  flow  as  the  ridge  of 
the  gallows. 

Fat.  By  the  Lord,  tboa  say'st  tme,  lad.  And 
is  not  my  hostess  of  the  tavern  a  roost  sweet 

NKht 

P,  Hen,  As  the  hooey  of  Hybia,  my  old  tad 
or  the  castle.  And  Is  not  a  buff  JrrUa  a  ommI 
sweet  robe  of  durance  t  ( 

Fat,  How  now,  bow  now,  mad  wag  f  what, 
la  thy  quips,  and  thy  qalddities  t  what  a  plagae 
have  I  to  do  with  a  buff  J 


P,  Hen. 


r jerkin  f 


Why,  what  a  pox  have  I  to  do  with 
ny  hostess  of  the  tavern  t 


Fat,  WaU,  thon  hast  called  her  to  a  reckon- 
ing many  a  time  aad  oft. 

>.  Hen.  Did  I  ever  call  for  thee  to  pay  thy 
partt 

Fat.  No ;  I'll  give  thee  thy  dae,  tboa  hast  paid 

I  there. 

P.  Hen.  Yea,  and  elsewhere,  so  Ikr  as  my 
coin  woahi  stretch ;  aad  when  it  woald  not,  1 
*  ave  used  my  credit. 

Fal.  Y«a,aBd so  used  lt,thatwere  it  not  bcra 

•  Favoaritn.  t  Staad  tUll.  t  Mors  wine. 

I  Tk«  drtu  of  •h«rlg*t  eMcsn. 
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apparent  that  tbou  art  heir  apparent,— But  I 
pr'ytbee,  twett  wa|,  shall  there  be  jjdlowt 
»undint  in  England  when  tbou  art  king  t  and 
reiolutioa  that  fobbed  aa  It  It,  with  the  niity 
erub  of  old  father  antic  the  law  t  Do  not  tbou, 
when  tbon  art  kinc,  hang  a  thief. 

F.  Hen.  No ;  thou  sbalt.  '       .„,  ^ 

Fah  Shall  If  O  rare  i  By  the  Lord,  111  be  a 
brare'  Judge. 

P.  Hen,  Thou  Jodgcit  fiOse  already ;  I  mean, 
thou  »hait  have  the  hanging  of  the  thieves,  and 
lo  beeooie  a  rare  hangman. 

Fal,  Well,  Hal,  well  ;  and  In  some  aort  U 
jumps  with  n^  humour,  as  well  as  waiting  In. 
th«court,I  can  tell  you. 

P.  Hen.  For  obtaining  of  suttsf 

FuL  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits:  whereof 
the  hatigniMi  hath  no  lean  wardrobe.  'Sltraod, 
I  am  as  melancholy  as  a  gib  •  cat,  or  a  lugged 
bear. 

P.  Hen,  Or  an  old  Uon ;  or  a  lover's  lute. 

Fal.  Yea,   or  the   drone  of  a  Lincolusbire 

j^.  Hen.  What  sayest  thou  to  a  hare,  or  the 
melancloly  of  Moor  ditch  f  ,    „ 

Fal,  Tbou  bast  the  most  unsavoury  similes ; 
and  art,  indeed,  the  most  comparative,  rascal- 
Uest,  sweet  young  prince,— But,  Hal,  I  pri- 
thee, trouble  me  no  more  with  vanity.  I  would 
to  God,  thou  and  I  knew  where  m.  commodity 
•f  good  names  were  to  be  bought :  An  old  lord 
of  the  GonncU  rated  me  the  other  day  iu  the 
street  about  you.  Sir ;  but  1  marked  him  not  : 
and  yet  he  talked  very  wisely ;  hot  I  regarded 
him  not  I  and  yet  he  talked  wisely^  and  in  the 
street  too. 

P,  Hen.  Thoa  did'st  well ;  for  wisdom  cries 
•nt  In  the  streets,  and  no  man  regards  it. 

Fal.  O  thou  hast  damnable  iteration ;  t  and 
art  Indeed  able  to  corrupt  a  saint.  Tbon  hast 
'done  much  harm  upon  me,  Hal,- -God  forgive 
ibcc  for  it  i  Before  I  knew  thee,  Hal,  I  knew 
nothing ;  and  now  am  I,  if  a  man  should  speak 
truly,  little  better  than  one  of  the  wicked.  I 
must  give  over  this  life,  and  I  will  give  it  over ; 
by  the  Lord,  an  I  do  not,  I  am  a  villain  ;  V\\ 
be  daomed  for  never  a  king's  son  in  Christen< 
dam. 

P.  Hem.  Where  shall  we  take  a  pnrse  to- 
morrow. Jack  t 

Fal.  Where  thoa  wilt,  lad,  I'll  make  one ;  an 
I  do  not,  call  me  vUlaln,  and  baOe  t  me. 

P.,  Hen.  I  see  a  good  amendment  of  life  in 
thee ;  from  praying  to  pnrse4aking. 

Enter  Point,  «f  a  4Utttne€, 

Fal.  Why,  Hal,  'tU  my  vocation,  Hal  ;  tis 
no  sin  for  a  man  to  labour  in  bis  vocativn. 
PoinsI— Now  shall  we  know  if  GadsbUI  bath  set 
a  match.  4  O  if  men  were  to  be  saved  by  me- 
rit, what  hole  in  hell  were  hot  enongh  for  blm  t 
this  U  the  most  omnlpoteilt  vUlaln,  that  ever 
rried.  Stand,  to  a  true  ||  man. 

P.  Hen,.  Good  Dsorrow,  Ned. 

Point.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal.— What  sara 
monsieur  Remorse  f  What  says  Sir  John  San- 
aud-Sucar  T  Jack,  how  agrees  the  devii  and  thee 
about  thy  soul,  that  thou  soidest  blm  on  Good- 
Prlday  last,  for  a  cup  of  Madeira  and  a  cold  ca- 
pon's leg  t 

P.  Hen.  Sir  John  stands  to   his   word,  Ike 
devil  shall  have  his  bargain ;  for  he  was  o . 
vet  a  breaker  of  proverbs,  he  will  give  the  devil 


I  due. 

Point.  Then  art  thou  damned  for  keeping  thy 
word  with  the  devii. 

P.  Hen.  Else  be  had  been  damned  for  ooaeB< 
log  the  devU. 

Point.  But,  my  lads,  my  lads,  tomofrof 
morning,  by  four  o'clock,  early  at  GadshUl 
There  are   pilgrims  going  to  Canterbuijr  with 


Act  L 

rich  dflln'ings,  and  traders  rising  to  London 
with  At  purses  :  I  have  visors  *  fur  yon  all,  you 
have  horses  for  yourselves;  Gadsbill  lies  to- 
night ki  Rochester ;  I  have  bespoke  supper  to- 
morrow night  In  Eastpheap ;  we  may  do  it  as  se- 
cure as  sleep :  If  yo«  wiH  go,  I  will  stnir  your 
purses  ftdl  of  crowns ;  if  yon  will  not,  tarty  at 
home,  and  be  hanged. 

Fal.  Hear  me,  Yedward :  if  I  tany  at  home, 
and  go  not,  I'll  hang  yon  for  going. 
Point.  You  will,  chops  f 
/Vil.  Hal,  wilt  thou  make  onef 
P.  Hen.  Who,  I  rob  t  I   a  thief »  not  I,  by 
my  fhith. 

Fal.  There's  neither  hopesty,  manhood,  uor 
good  fellowship  In  thee,  nor  thou  camest  not  of 
the  blood  toyaX,  if  thou  darest  not  stand  for  ten 
sbHlings.  t 

pTHen.  Well,  then,  once   In  my  days  ni  be 
a  mad-cap. 
Fal.  Why,  that's  well  said. 
/>.  Hen.  Well,  come  what  will,  I'll  lariy  at 
home. 

Fal.  By  the  Lord,  I'U  be  a  traitor  then*  when 
thou  art  king. 
P.  Hen.  I  care  not. 

Point.  Sir  John,  I  pry'thre  leave  the  prince 
and  me  alone ;  I  will  lay  him  down  such  reasons 
for  this  adventure,  that  he  shall  go. 

Fal.  Well,  may'st  tbon  have  the  spirit  of  per- 
suasion, and  he  the  ears  of  profiUng,  that  what 
thou  speakest  may  move,  and  what  be  hears 
may  be  believed,  that  the  true  prince  may  (for 
recreatlon  sake,)  prove  a  (Use  thief;  for  the 
poor  abuses  of  the  time  want  oountenaaoe.  Fare- 
well :  You  shall  ttnd  me  in  Eastcheap. 

P.  Hen.  Farewell,  thou  latter  spring  I  Fare- 
well, All-hallowB  summer  1  X  _ 

iBxU  FALBTsrr. 
Point.  Now,  my  good  sweet  honey  lord,  ndc 
with  us  to-morrow ;  I  have  a  Jest  to  eicerui^, 
that  1  cannot  manage  alone.  FUstaff,  Bardvlph, 
Peto,  and  Gadsbill,  shall  rob  those  men  that  we 
have  already  way-laid ;  voursdf  and  f  will  not 
be  there ;  and  when  they  have  the  booty.  If  yon 
and  I  do  not  rob  them,  cut  this  head  ftom  my 
shoulders. 

P.  Hen.  But  how  shall  wt  part  llrom  lliena  Ia 
setting  forth  t 

Point.  Why,  we  will  set  forth  before  or  aAn 
them,  and  appoint  them  a  place  of  meeang. 
wherein  it  is  at  our  pleasure  to  fkU ;  and  then 
will  they  adventure  upon  the  exploit  themwives, 
which  they  shall  have  no  sooner  achieved,  bet 
we'll  set  upon  them. 
P.  Hen.  Ay,  but  'tU  Uke  that  (hey  wlU  tamw 
J,  by  our  horses,  by  our  habiu,  and  by  crcffy 
other  appointment,  to  be  ourselves. 

Point.  Tut  1  our  horses  they  shall  not  see, 
I'll  tie  them  in  the  wood ;  our  visors  we  will 
change,  after  nrh  leave  them ;  and,  sirrah,  I  have 
cases  of  buckram  for  the  nonoe,  to  immasfc  mu 
noted  outward  garments. 

P.  Hen.  But  1  doubt  they  will  he  too  hasd 
for  us. 

Poku.  Well,  for  two  of  them,  I  knew  them 
to  be  as  tnie-bred  cowards  as  e\-er  turned  back ; 
and  for  the  tbird»  If  be  fight  longer  than  he  sees 
reason.  I'll  forswear  arras.  The  virtue  of  this 
jest  w&l  be,  the  Incomprehensible  lies  thnt  this 
same  fat  rogue  will  tell  us,  when  we  meet  at 
supper :  bow  thir^.  at  least,  be  fought  with ; 
what  wards,  what  blows,  what  extremiltes  hs 
endured ;  and,  in  the  reproof  of  thia.  Uca  t^a 
Jest. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  TU  go  wilh  thee ;  provide  na 
all  things  necessary,  and  meet  me  to-morrow 
night  in  Eastchean,  there  I'll  sup.    Farewell. 
Poltu.  FU-eweli,  my  lord.  [Exit  Poina. 

P.  Hen.  1  kuow  you  aU,  and  wiU  a  

uphold 


•  A  Sc^eh  iann  for  •  rastratcii  cat. 

f  ra«tlm  of  holy  tcxu.  t  Trval  ne  «it1i  ifii». 

KiHv.  I  Made  •■  appointmcNt.  |  llonatt/ 


f  The  ralwa  of  a  c*iii  called  rrai  or  rayst. 
t  Fin*  wiiatiicr  at  Atl-hallowA-tMe.  (i  r.AllS«'i«^ 
No«.  1*0  ti  eallad  a  AIMiallowa  aaBOMt. 
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Scene  IIL       FIRST  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  IV. 


TW  oayokM  huoiMir  9t  ymir  idlmCN : 

YcC  herein  will  I  imitaie  the  son. 

Who  dolb  permit  the  bue  cootaciou 

1^  MDodier  HP  hi»  Ixaaty  from  tbe  world. 

Tbat,  when  he  please  •caio  to  be  himself; 

Beinc  warned,  he  may  be  more  wondcr'd  at. 

By  breaUoc  tbroagh  the  fool  and  ncly  mists 

Of  vapoart,  that  diU  s^em  to  strani^e  him. 

If  aU  the  year  were  piaylii|(  holidays, 

TO  spoit  would  be  as  tediovs  as  to  work ; 

Bat,  when  they  seldom  oome,  they  wlsh'd-lto 

Aad  nothlDf  pleasefh  bnt  rare  accidents. 
So,  whea  this  loose  belunrioar  I  throw  off. 
And  pay  the  debt  I  aerer  promised. 
By  bow  much  better  than  my  word  I  am. 
By  so  much  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes ; 
Aad,  like  bright  metal  on  a  suUen  froaad, 
My  reformation,  tlittering  o'er  my  fanit, 
Shall  show  more  coodly,  and  attract  more  eyes, 
Than  that  which  hath  no  foil  to  set  it  off. 
ru  so  offend,  to  n^ke  offence  a  skill ; 
Bcdeearint  ttane,  when  men  think  least  I  will. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  ill.—Tke  S€am€,— Another  Bwm  in 
Uf  Paiaet, 

EUer     Khug     Hinbt,     NoaTHOMBBaLAMO, 
WoRcmsTxa,HoTsroa,  ShrWkUTK*,  BLumt, 

K.  Htm.  My  blood  hath  been  too  oold  and 


Unapt  to  stir  at  these 


» lAdicaMcn, 
me ;  for  aocc 


aocordindy, 
Too  tread  npoa  my  patience :  hot  be  sare 
I  win  from  henceforth  rather  be  myself, 
Mifhty  wd  to  be  fcar'd,  than  my  condition,  • 
Which  hath  been  smooth  as  oil,  soft  as  yoang 


Aad  Ihefefore  lost  that  tf tie  of  respect. 

Which  the  prood  soni  ne'er  pays,  hot  to  (he 


Took  it   in  snnff:~aod  still   he  sniU*d,  and 

talk'd: 
And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by. 
He  call'd  them  vntaof  fat  knaves,  nnmanneriy. 
To  bring  a  slovenly  nnbandsome  coise 
Bet  wilt  the  wind  and  his  nobUlty. 
With  manr  holiday  and  lady  tema 
He  qestlon^d  me ;  among  the  rest  demanded 


My  prisoners.  In  your  majesty's  behalf. 
I  then,  all  smarttag*  with    my 
cold. 


being 


To  be  so  pester'd  with  a  popinjay,  • 
Oat  of  my  grief  t  and  mv  lupaUence, 
Answer'd.  neglecUngly,  I  know  not  what : 
He  should,  or  be  should  not;— Idr  he  made  me 

mad. 
To  see  him  shine  so  brisk,  and  smell  so  sweet. 
And  Ulk  so  like  a  waltiag.gentlewomaa. 
Of  gans,  and  drums,  and  wounds,  (Ood  save 

the  mark  1) 
And  telling  roe,  the  sovereign'st  thing  on  earth 
Was  parmacrti  for  an  Inward  bruise  ; 
And  UMt  it  was  great  pity,  90  It  was. 
That  villanous  saltpetre  should  be  digg'd 
Out  of  the  bowels  of  the  harmless  earth. 
Which  many  a  good  tall  t  fellow  had  destioy'd 
So  cowardly  •,  and  but  for  these  vile  guns 
He  wonld  himself  have  been  a  soMler. 
This  bald  niOointed  chat  of  his,  my  lord. 
I  answered  Indlrectiy,  as  I  said ; 
And,  I  beseech  you,  let  not  this  report 
Come  current  for  an  accusation. 
Betwixt  my  love  and  .your  high  m^esty. 

Biuui.  The  circuuistaucc  oonsidet'd,  good  my 
lord. 
Whatever  Harry  Percy  then  bath  said. 
To  sBch  a  person,  ^nd  in  such  a  place. 
At  such  a  time,  with  all  the  rest  retold. 
May  reasonably  die,  and  never  rise 
To  do  him  wrong,  or  auy  way  Impeach 
What  then  he  said,  to  he  nnsay  it  now. 

K.  Hen,    Why,   yet  he   doth  deny  his  prL 


ITor.  Onr  home,  siy  sotareigi  Uege,  UiUe 


The  seoarge  of  freatnos  to  be  nsed  on  It ; 
And  that  saase  greatBess  too  which  oar   own 

hand« 
Have  help  to  make  so  pooriy. 

North,  My  lord, 

jr.  HtH.  Worcester,  get  thee  gone,  for  I  see 

And  disobedlcaoe  in  thine  eye :  O  Sir, 
Yoor  ptvsence  is  too  hold  and  peremptory. 
And  m^leaty  might  never  yet  endure 
The  moody  frontier  t  of  a  servant  brow. 
Yon   hava  good  leave  to  leave   as ;  when  we 

need 
Yonr  nse  aad  ooansel,  wc  shall  send  for  you.— 
[Exit  WoacasTsa. 
Too  were  aboat  to  spehk.  [7b  NoaTB. 

North.  Yea,  my  good  lord. 
Theec  prisoners  in  yowr  highness'   name  dc- 


WMch  Harry  Percy  hrre  at  Holmedon  took. 
Where,  as  he  says,  not  with  such  strength  de- 
As  Is  delivcr'd  to  year  m^|e»ty  :  [nkd 


Bllher  envv,  therefore,  or  misprison* 
"s  gpilty  01  this  Ikult,  and  not  my  son. 
Mot.  My  liege,  I  did  deny  no  prisoners. 


Bat,  I  remember,  when  the  flebt  was  done. 
When  I  was  dry  with  rage  and  extieme  toil. 
Breathless  and  tUat,  leaning  upon  my  sword. 
Came  there  a  certain  lord,  n«!at,  trimly  dress'd. 
Fresh  as   a   bridegroom,  and    his   chin,   new 

reap'd, 
Sbow'd  like  a  stubble-faind  at  harvest  home  ; 
He  was  perfaoied  like  a  mllUner 


And  HuiKt  hla  linger,  and  his  thumb  he  held 
;  which  < 


A  pooocet>box  wbkh  ever  and  anon 
H*i  gave  bis  now,  and  took't  away  agaia  ;— 
Wbo,    therewith    angry,    when    it   next   came 
there. 


*  [hipMitioa* 


t  Forehead, 


But  with  proviso,  and  cxoention,— 
That  we,    at  oar   own  eharge,   sbi^ 

straight 

His  brother-mlaw,  the  foolish  MortUner; 
Who,  OB  my  sonl,  hath  wilfully  lictray'd 
The  lives  of  those  that  be  did  lead  to  Aght 
Against    the    great   magician,    damu'd    Oien- 


Wbose   daughter,   as    we    bear,    the    Eart    ot 

March 
Hath  hitely  married.    Shall  our  eoffers  then 
Be  emptied,  to  redeem  a  traitor  home  t 
Shall  we  buy  treason  1  and  ln<ieut  i  with  fears, 
When  they  nave  lost  and  forfeited  themselves  1 
No,  on  the  barren  mountains  let  him  sUrve  ; 
Fur  I  shall  never  hold  tluit  man  my  friend. 
Whose  tongue  sball  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  ransom  home  revolted  Mortioier. 

Hoi.  Revolted  Mortimer! 
He  never  did  fall  olIL  ray  sovereign  Uege, 
But  by  the  chance  or  war  :  To  prot-e  that  tnie. 
Needs  no  uiore  bnt  one  tongue  for  all  those 


Those   mouthed   wounds,    which   valiantly   he 

When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank. 
In  single  opposition,  hand  to  hand. 
He  did  ciinfonttd  fl  the  best  part  of  an  boar 
In    changlag    hardiment  T   wltik   great   Glen- 

dower: 
Three  times  they  breath'd,  and  three  times  did 

tiiey  drink. 
Upon  agrfcment,  of  swift  Severn's  HoimI  ; 
Who  Uien,  aflUgbtcd  witii  their  bloody  looks, 
lUn  fcarfuHy  among  the  trembling  reeds. 
And  hid  his  crisp  hmi  in  the  hollow  bank. 
Blood-stained  with  these  valiant  combaUuU. 
Never  did  bare  and  rotten  policy 


t  Brav. 
KxpcW. 


♦  PsJn. 
I  Sicn  an  iniUuinre. 
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FIRST  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  IV; 


Act  IF. 


Goloar  hxt  woitlni  with  tncb  deadly  wonndi ; 
Nor  never  could  the  noble  Murtimer 
Receive  so  many,  and  all  wlillnicly : 
Tlwn  let  bim  not  be  •lander'd  vlth  revolt. 
K,  Hen,  Tbou  dost  belle  Um,  Percy,  thon 
dost  belie  him  ; 
He  never  did  encounter  wHh  Olendower : 
1  teU  thee. 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone. 
At  Owen  Olendower  for  an  enemy. 
Art  not  ashamed  t  Bnt,  Sirrah,  henceforth 
Let  me  not  bear  yon  speak  of  Mortimer : 
Send    me   your   prisooen   wMh   the   speediest 


Or  yon  shall  hear  In  ancb  a  kind  from  me 

As  will  displease  yon.—My  lord  Nortbnmbcr- 

We  license  yonr  departure  with  your  son  : — 
Send  us  your  prisoners,  or  yonll  hear  of  II. 
\ExeuH$  Aing  Hcnbt,  Blunt,  and  TVoM. 
Hoi.  And  If  the  devil  come  and   roar  for 
them, 
I  wiU  not  send  them :— I  will  after  straight. 
And  tell  him  so ;  for  I  will  ease  my  heart. 
Although  It  be  with  hanrd  of  my  bead. 
North,  What,  drunk  with  cholert  stay,  and 
pause  awhile ; 
Hera  oonea  yonr  uncle. 

tU'tuter  WoncisTin. 
Hoi.  Speak  of  Mortimer  t 
lounds,  I  will  speak  of  him ;  and  let  my  son! 
Want  mercy,  If  I  do  not  Join  with  bIm  : 
Yea,  on  bis  part.  111  empty  all  these  veins. 
And  shed  my  dear  blood  drop  by  diop  Ithe  dust« 
But  I  will  lift  the  down.trod  Mortimer 
As  high  I  the  air  as  this  unthankful  king. 
As  this  Ingrate  and  cankerM  Bolingbroke. 
North.  Brother,  the  king  hath  made  yonr  ne- 
pheir  mad.  [7b  WoacisTin. 

H'or,  Who  struck  this  heat  up,  after  I  was 

gonef 
Hoi,  He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  priaonen ; 
And  when  I  nrg'd  the  lansom  once  again 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  cheek  look'd 

pale  ; 
And  on  my  Ikce  he  tnm'd  an  eye  of  death. 
Trembling  even  at  the  name  of  Mortimer. 
fFor,  I  cannot  blame  him :   Was  he  not  pro- 
dalm'd. 
By  Richard  that  dead  Is,  the  next  of  Mood  t 

North,  He  was ;  I  brard  the  proclamation  ; 
And  then  It  was.  when  the  nnbappy  king 

i Whose  wrongs  in  us  Ood  pardon  1)  did  set  forth 
Ipon  his  Irish  expedition ; 
From  whence  he,  intercepted,  did  return 
To  be  depoe'd,  and  shortly,  murdered. 

fFor,  And  for  whose  death,  we  in  the  world's 
wide  mouth 
Live  scandalU'd,  and  foully  spoken  of. 

Hot,  But,  soft,  I  pray  you :  Did  king  Rkhaid 
then 
Proclaim  my  brother  Bdmnnd  Mortimer 
Heir  to  the  crown  t 

North,  He  did  ;  myself  dM  hear  it. 

Bot.  Nay,  then  I  cannot  blame  his  cwuin 
bluv. 
That  wisb'd   him    on    the   barren  nonntains 

starv'd. 
Bat  shall  It  be,  that  yon,  that  set  the  erawii 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forgetftil  man ; 
And,  for  his  sake,  wear  the  detested  blot 
Of  murd'rous  subordination,— shall  it  be. 
That  yon  a  world  of  corses  undergo ; 
Being  the  agents,  or  base  second  means. 
The  cords,  the  ladder,  or  the  hangman  rather  t— 
O  pardon  me,  that  I  descend  so  low. 
To  show  the  line  and  the  predicament 
Wherein  von  range  under  this  subtle  king. 
Shall  it,  for  shame,  be  spoken  In  these  days. 
Or  All  up  chronicles  In  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  yonr  nobility  and  power. 
Did  gage  them  both  in  an  un|nst  behalf,— 
As  both  of  you,  God  pardon  it!  have  done,— 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  sweet  lovely  rose 


And  plant  this  thorn,  this  canker,  Bullnghrokef 
And  shall  it,  in  more  shame,  be  ftirther  spokMa 
That  your  are  fool'd,  discarded,  and  shook  off* 
By  him,  for  whom  these  shames  ye  underwent  f 
No ;  yet  time  serves,  wherein  yon  may  rederna. 
Your  banlsb'd  honours,  and  restore  yoarsrivea 
Into  the  good  ihoughU  of  the  world  again  : 
Revenge  the  Jeering  and  dlsdaln'd  contempt 
Of  this  prond   king;    who  studies,  day   and 

night. 
To  answer  all  the  debt  be  owes  to  yon. 
Even  with  the  bloody  payment  of  yonr  deaths. 

Therefore,  I  say, 

Wor.  Peace,  cousin,  say  no  more ; 
And  now  I  will  nnclaup  a  secret  book. 


And  to  your  quick-concelving  discontents 

ru  read  yon  ma 

As  full  of  peril  and  advent'rons  spirit. 


I  matter  deep  and  dangerons  ; 


As  to  o'er-walk  a  current,  roaring  loud. 
On  the  unsteadfast  footing  of  a  spear. 
Hoi.  If  he  (all  la,  good  night :— or  sink   or 


Send  danger  from  the  east  nnto  the  weal. 
So  honour  cross  It  from  the  north  to  south. 
And  let  them  grapple:— Oh!  the  blood  more 

stirs. 
To  rouse  a  lion  than  to  start  a  hare 

North,  Imagination  of  some  great  cxpl9it« 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.   By  heaven  methinks  It  were  an  enap 
leap. 
To    pluck    bright   honour  horn  the  pale>fbe'4 


Or  dive  unto  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Where  Athom-llne  could  never  touch  the  greuisds 
And  pinck  up  drowned  honour  by  the  lucks  ; 
So   he,  that    duth   redeem  her   thence,  micbt 

wear, 
Withont  eo-rlval,— all  her  dignlries : 
Bnt  out  upon  this  half-lhc'd  fellowship  I 

Wor,   lie  apprehends  a  worM  of  Sgnrea* 
here, 
Bnt  not  the  form  of  what  he  should  attend.— 
Good  consin,  give  me  audience  for  a  while. 

Hoi.  I  cry  yon  mercy. 

Wor.  Those  same  noMe  Soots, 
That  are  your  prisonera, 

Hoi.  Vll  keep  them  all  ; 
By  heaven  he  shall  not  have  a  Scot  of  them : 
No,  If  a  Scot  would  save  bis  soul,  he  shall  nok  s 
ril  keep  them,  by  this  hand. 

9For.  Yon  start  away. 
And  lend  no  ear  uuto  mv  purposes.- 
Those  prisoners  yon  shall  keep. 

Hot.  Nay,  I  will ;  that's  fUt  :— 
He  said  he  would  not  ransom  Mortimer ; 
Forbade  my  tongue  to  speak  of  Mortimer ; 
But  1  will  and  him  when  he  lies  asleep. 
And  In  hU  ear  111  boUa-Mortlmer  I 

I'll  tiave  a  starling  shaU  be  Unght  to  speak 
Nothing  but  Mortimer,  and  give  It  him. 
To  keep  hb  anger  still  In  motion. 

¥For.  Hear  you. 
Cousin  I  a  word. 

Hoi.  All  studies  here  I  solemnly  defy,t 
Save  how  to  gall  and  pinch  this  Boltugbroke : 
And  that  same  swonl-and-bucklert   Prince    oT 

wales.— 
But  that  1  think  his  fbther  loves  him  not. 
And  would  be  glad  be  met  with    some  mto. 


I'd  have  him  polson'd  wHh  a  pot  of  ale. 

Wor.  Farewell,  kinsman  I  1  will  talk  to  yoa. 
When  you  are  better  temper'd  to  attend. 
North.  Why,  what  a  wasp-stung  and  Impn- 
ttent  fool 
Art  thou,  to  break  Into  this  woasan*s  mood  ; 
Tying  thine  ear  to  no  tongue  but  thine  own  t 
Hoi.   Why,  look  yon,   I  am  wblpp'd  m4 
scoug'd  with  rods, 

*  ShapM  cnat«d  by  kit  iacfimMioa. 
t  Tkt  ttrai  for  •  liUti«riB|  qMarrclMUM  fcU<*«». 
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Seem  Jit     FIRST  PART  OF 

Mettled,  aad  itmg  trlib  piudlrety  wbeo  I  bear 

Of  IMS  vile  politlctaui,  BoUngbroke. 

la    Richard's   time,— What  do    yoo  caU  the 

place  f— 
A  plagoe  opoB'tl— it  Is  to  GlMtershlre ;— 
'rwaa    where   the   mad-cap   duke    his    ancle 

kept; 
Mb  ancle  York ;— where  I  first  bnw'd  mjr  koee 
Unto  this  king  of  smiles,  this  BoUnsbroke, 
When   yon   and   he   came   back  from   Raven- 


Nartk.  At  Berkley  caaUe. 

H9i.  Yoa  say  true  ?— 
Why,  what  a  candy  •  deal  of  eonrtety 
This  Cftwalof  sreyhoond  then  did  proffer  me  I 
Look,— tpAen   his    infant  fortune   came    to 

And,  gentle  Hmrf  Percf,  and,  kind  eovsin,-- 
Oh  1  the  deril  ttko  soch  cooeners  I God  for- 
give me  I 

Good  oade,  tell  yoar  tale,  for  1  have  done. 

fTor.  Nay,  If  yoa  have  not,  tot  again ; 
Well  stay  yoar  lelsnre 

Hot,  I  have  done,  ifkltb. 

fFor.  Then  once  more  to  yoar  Scottish  pri- 


IMIver  them  op  without  their  ransom  straight. 
And  make  the  Douglas'  sou  yoar  only  mean 
For   powers   In   Scotland;    which,    for   divers 


Which  I  sbaU  send  yon  written,  be  assttr*d 
Will  easily  be  granted.— Yon,  my  lord, 

[7b  NonTHunBanLAND. 
Yoar  son  In  Scotland  being  thus  employ'd, 
Shall  secretly  Into  the  bosom  creep 
Of  that  same  noble  prelate,  well  belov'd. 
The  archbishop. 
H»t.  Of  York,  Is't  not  f 
Wor.  Tme :  who  bears  hard 
His  brother's  death  at  Bristol  the  lord  Scroop. 
I  speak  not  this  in  estimation,  t 
As  what  I  think  might  be,  bnt  what  I  know 
li  ruminated,  plotted,  and  set  down  ; 
And  only  stays  but  to  behold  the  fiice 
Of  that  occasion  that  shall  bring  it  on. 
Jiot.   I  smell  it;   upon  my  life,  it  will  do 

well. 
AbrfA.   Before  the'  pme's  a-foot,  thon  still 

let'st  slip. 
Mat.  Why,  it  cannot  choose  but  be  a  noble 
pbH:- 
Aad  then  the  power  of  Scotland,  and  of  York,— 
Toiotn  with  Mortimer,  haf 
M'or.  And  so  tbey  shall. 
Hot.  In  foith,  it  is  exceedingly  well  alm'd. 
Wor.  And  'tis  no  llitle  reason  bids  ns  speed, 
To  save  oar  beads  by  raising  of  a  head :  | 
For,  bear  ourselves  as  even  as  we  can. 
The  king  will  always  think  him  in  our  debt. 
And  think  we  think  ourselves  unsatisfied, 
Tin  he  hath  found  a  time  to  pay  us  home. 
And  see,  already,  bow  he  doth  begin 
To  make  us  strangers  to  his  looks  of  love. 
Sot.  He  does,  he  does ;  we'll  be  reveng'd  on 

him. 
Wor.    Cousin,  farewell :— No   further  go  In 
this. 
Than  I  by  letters  shall  direct  vour  course. 
When  time  Is  ripe,  (which  will  be  suddenly,) 
ril  steal  to  Olendower  and  lord  Mortimer ; 
Where  yon  and   Douglas,  and  our  powers  at 

once, 
(As  I  wilt  fhsbion  it,)  shall  happily  meet. 
To  hear  onr  fortunes  In  our  own  strong  arms. 
Which  now  we  bold  at  much  uncertainty. 
North.    Farewell,  good    brother :    we   shall 

thrive,  I  trust. 
Hot.  Uncle,  adieu:— Oh  I  let  the  hours  be 
short, 
^1  flelds,  and  blows,  and  groans  applaud  our 
sport  I 

[Exeunt. 


t  A  IHM7  of  rerc«». 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.^Roehetter.^An  Inn  Yard. 

Eater  a  CAaaiaa,  teitk  a  Lantern  in  hie 
hand. 

1  Car.  Heigh  bo  J  Ant  be  not  four  by  the 
day,  ril  be  hanged :  Charles'  wain  •  Is  over  the 
new  chimney,  and  yet  our  horse  not  packed. 
What,  ostler! 

Ost.  [Within,]  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pry'thee  Tom,  beat  Cut's  t  saddle, 
put  a  few  Bocks  In  the  point ;  the  poor  jade  is 
wrung  lu  the  withers  out  of  all  cess,  t 

Enter  another  CAaaixa. 

B  Car.  Pease  and  beans  are  as  dank  $  here  as 
a  dog,  and  that  Is  the  next  way  to  give  pour 
Jades  the  bots:l  this  house  is  turned  upside 
down,  since  Robin  ostler  died. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow ;  never  Joyed  since  the 
price  of  oats  rose ;  It  was  the  death  of  him. 

s  Car.  I  think  this  he  the  meet  vitlalno*i8 
house  in  all  London  road  for  fleas  s  1  am  stung 
like  a  tench.Y 

1  Oar.  Like  a  tench  t  by  the  hmss,  there  Is 
ne'er  a  king  in  Christendom  could  be  better  bit 
than  I  have  been  since  the  first  cock. 

9  Car.  Why,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  Jorden, 
and  then  we  leak  In  your  chimney ;  and  your 
charober-lle  breeds  fleas  like  a  Imich.  ** 

1  Car.  What,  ostler !  come  away  and  be 
hanged,  come  away. 

9  Car,  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two- 
raaes  of  ginger,  to  be  delivered  as  flur  as  Charing- 
cross. 

1  Car,  'Odsbody  I  the  tnrklea  in  my  pannier 
are  quite  starved.— What,  ostler  I— A  plague  on 
thee  1  bast  thou  never  an  eye  In  thy  head  t 
canst  not  hear  f  An  'twere  not  as  good  a  deed 
as  drink,  to  break  the  pate  of  thee,  1  am  a  very 
villain.— Come,  and  be  banged :— Hast  no  lU!h 
in  thee  t 

Ekter  Gadsbill. 
-  Gads,    Good    morrow,    carriers.      What's 
o'clock! 

1  Car.  I  think  it  be  two  o'clock. 

Gads,  I  pr*ythee  lend  me  thy  lantern,  to  see 
my  gelding  In  the  stable. 

1  Car.  Nay,  soft,  I  pray  ye  ;  1  know  a  trick 
worth  two  of  that,  I'fkith. 

Gads.  I  pr'ythee  lend  me  thine. 

S  Car.  Ay,  wnen  f  canst  tell  t— Lend  me  thy 
lantern,  quoth  a  f— marry,  1*11  see  thee  hanged 
first. 

Gads,  Sirrah  carrier,  what  time  do  yoa  mean 
to  come  to  London  T 

9  Car,  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  can- 
dle, 1  warrant  thee.— Come,  neighbour  Mugs, 
we'll  call  up  the  gentlemen ;  they  will  along 
with  company,  for  they  have  great  charge. 

[Exeunt  CAaaisas. 

Gads,  What  ho  I  chamberlain  I 

Ckam,  [Within,]  At  hand,  quoth  pick-purse,  ft 

Gads,  That's  even  as  fkir  as— at  hand,  quoth 
the  chamberlain :  for  thou  variest  no  more  tnm 
picking  of  purses,  than  giving  direction  doth 
from  labonrlug ;  thou  lay'st  the  plot  how. 

Enter  CHAMaanLAiN. 
Cham,  Good  morrow,  master  Gadshlll.  It 
holds  current  that  I  told  you  yesternight :  There's 
a  fpanklin  Xt  1b  the  wild  of  Kent,  hath  broueht 
three  hundred  marks  with  him  in  gold :  I  heard 
him  tell  It  to  one  of  his  company,  last  night  at 
supper ;  a  kind  of  auditor ;  one  that  bath  abun- 
dance of  charte  too,  God  knows  what.  They 
are  up  already,  and  call  for  e^s  and  butter : 
They  wUI  away  presently. 


*  Th«  eoMtclUlloti  IVm  auMr. 

t  Nan*  of  hie  hone.  t  Mcmar*.  I  Wet. 

I  Worms.  ^  Spotted  liki!  ■  tenrb. 

••  A  tmall  Hth  tappotcdlobrred  flrtt. 

*f  A  proverb,  froM    the   ptrk-purtc  bcmx    aImiij-i 

read/.  ti  Fresh  older. 
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Act  IT. 


Gads.  Mmh,  If  Ibey  meet  not  with  niot 
MIcholts'  clerU,  •  TU  five  tbee  tbis  nccfc. 

Ckam.  No,  HI  none  of  it:  1  or'ytlwe,  keep 
Ibat  for  the  baagnuui^  for  I  know  thon  wonhip*!! 
Mint  NicbolM  w  truly  a»  a  min  of  fabeLood 
may. 

Gadt.  What  talkeat  thoa  tift  bm  of  the  haog- 
man  t  If  I  haof ,  I'll  make  a  Au  pair  of  gallowa : 
for  if  I  haiiff»  old  Sir  Joba  baoft  wttta  me ;  and 
thoa  knowest  he's  no  Marveling.  Tnt  1  there  are 
other  Trojans  that  thoa  drteameit  not  of;  the 
which,  for  aport  nke,  are  content  to  do  tlie  pto- 
fcssloa  some  grace,  that  woidd.if  malleniboold 
be  looked  into,  for  their  own  credit  mke,  make 
all  whole.  I  am  Joined  with  no  foot  land-raken,t 
■o  lonf-staff,  ttipenny  striken ;  none  of  these 
mad,  mnstachio  porple-hned  malt-worms:  bnt 
with  nobility  and  traaqnilUty ;  baffomaaters  nnd 
great  ooeyers ;  t  ench  as  can  hold  in ;  anch  as 
will  strike  sooner  than  speak,  and  speak  sooner 
than  drink,  and  drink  sooner  than  piajr  t  And 
yet  I  lie ;  for  they  pnqr  eonthinaUy  to  their  saint, 
the  commonwealth :  or.  rather,  not  pray  to  her, 
for  they  ride  np  and  dowa  on 


**y 


ler,  and  make  her  their  boots.  < 
Chmm.  What,  the  oomnHOweal 


theirbootsf 
rinfonlwayt 

Gmds,  She  will,  she  wlU;  Jnstioe  hath  U- 
^nored  her.  |  We  steal  ns  in  a  cattle,  cocfcanre ; 
wt  have  the  re  eipt  of  fem-saed,  we  walk  Invlal* 
Ue. 

Chmm,  Nay.  bf  my  ftUhl  I  think  yon  are 
more  beboMea  to  the  night  than  to  fem-aecd, 
for  yonr  waking  invisible. 

Omff.  Give  me  thy  hand :  thon  shalt  have  a 
share  In  onr  pnrchase,  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Ckmw.  Nay.  rather  let  me  have  it  as  yon  are  a 
false  thief. 

Gads.  Go  to :  Homo  is  a  common  name  toall 
men.  BM  the  osUer  brfaig  my  veldlng  ont  of 
the  stable.    Farewell,  yon  mnddy  knave. 

ISxttmi, 

SCENE  IL-TkM  Rotd  bg  GadsMtt. 

MtUeir  M^nce  Hbmrt  and  Poins  ;  BAnDOLra 
and  Paro,  at  some  dlstattco. 

Pohu.  Come,  shelter,  shelter;   I  have  re< 
ved    FalstalTs  horse,  ahd  he  f^ets   like  a 
gammed  velvet. 
P.  Hen.  SUnd  dose. 

i&ffer  FiLSTArr. 

Fat.  Polns  I  Polns,  and  be  banged  I  Polns  I 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  ye  fat-kidneycd  rascal ;  What 
a  brawling  dost  thou  keep  T 

Fai.  Where's  Polns,  Hal  t 

P.  Hen.  He  U  walked  np  to  the  top  of  the 
hill ;  I'U  go  seek  him. 

[Pretends  to  seek  Poins. 

Fat.  1  am  accnrscd  to  rob  in  that  thleTs 
cnmpany :  the  rascal  bath  remofed  my  horse,  and 
tied  blm  I  know  not  where.  If  I  travel  but  four 
fbot  by  the  squire  Y  further  afoot,  I  shall  break 
my  wind.  Well,  I  donbt  not  but  to  die  a  foir 
death  for  aU  this,  if  I  'scape  hanging  for  kUUng 
that  rogue.  I  have  forsworn  bis  company  hourly 
any  time  this  two-and-twenty  years,  and  yet  I 
am  bewitched  with  the  rogue's  company.  If  the 
rascal  have  not  given  me  medicines  to  make  me 
love  blm,  I'll  be  banged  ;  it  conM  not  be  elw ; 
I  have  drunk  roedlcines.~Poins  I— Hal— a  plague 
upon  you  bothl— Bardolphl— Petoi^ril  starve, 
ere  I'll  rob  a  foot  further.  An  'twere  not  as 
good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  turn  true  man,  and 
leave  these  rogues,  1  am  the  veriest  variet  that 
ever  chewed  with  a  tooth.  Eight  yards  of 
uneven  ground.  Is   threescore    and  ten  miles 

*  C«nt  terai  for  birliwuTmrii. 

f  r««CpMl».  t  rublic  •crwttBlMiti. 

i  Dvoty .  I  Oiled,  sqioothcd  ker  vvcr. 

^  9«4iiiir«. 


afoot  with  me ;  and  the  atony-heaited  vIUuIm 
know  it  well  enough :  A  plavw  npoat,  whcm 
thieves  cannot  be  true  to  one  anoOer  I  (7*Atfw 
wkUtte.)  Whew  I— A  plague  upon  yon  all  t  Give 
me  my  borse,yon  rogues ;  give  me  my  horse,  aiMt 
be  hanged- 

P,  Hen.  Peace,  ye  fat-gutol  lie  down: 
thine  ear  dose  to  the  groaad,  and  list  if  I 
can&t  hear  the  tread  of  travellen. 

Fat.  Have  you  any  levers  to  lilt  me  np  again. 
being  down  f  'Sblood,  I'll  not  bear  mine  own 
Sesb  so  for  afoot  a9iln»  for  all  the  coin  in  thy 
Ihthei's  exchequer.  What  a  plague  mean  ye  to 
colt  •  me  thus  t 

P.  Hen.  Thou  llest,  thon  art  not  colted,  thoa 
art  uncolted. 

Fat.  I  pr'ythee,  good  prince  Hal,  hdp  me  to 
my  horse ;  good  king's  son. 

P.  Hen.  Ont,  yon  rogue  I  shall  I  he 
ostler  i 

Fai.  Go,  hang  thysdf  In  thy  < 
rent  garteni  If  1  be  ta'en,  I'll  peach  for  tbta. 
An  I  have  not  ballads  made  on  you  all,  aad 
to  flithy  tunes,  let  a  cup  of  sack  be  bj 
poison :  When  a  Jest  is  so  forward,  and  afoot  too. 
-I  hate  It. 

Enter  Gaosbill. 

Gads.  Stand* 

Fat.  So  I  do»  against  my  will, 

Poins.  O  *tb  onr  setter :  I  know  hb  voice 

Enter  lAnooLrB. 

Sard.  What  hews  t 

Gads.  Case  ye,  case  ye ;  on  with  your  vlson  ; 
there's  money  or  the  king's  coming  down  tlic 
hill ;  'tis  going  to  the  king's  eachequer. 

Fat.  Yon  Ue,  yon  rogue  i  tto  going  to  tko 
Una's  tavern. 

Gads.  There's  enough  to  make  aa  aD. 

Fat.  TO  be  hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Sirs,  you  four  shall  front  them  te 
the  narrow  lane ;  Ned  Poins  and  I  will  walk 
lower:  if  they  'scape  Arom  your  encoater^ 
then  they  light  on  ns. 

Peto.  How  many  be  there  of  themi 

Gads.  Some  eighL  or  ten. 

Fat.  'Zounds  I  wlfl  they  not  rob  us  1 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  coward.  Sir  John  Paunch  ^ 

Fat.  Indeed,  1  am  not  John  of  Gaunt,  yoau 
grandfother ;  but  yet  no  coward,  Hal. 

P.  Hen.  Wdl,  we  leave  that  to  the  proof 
- statt4  bel 


Polns.  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse 
the  hedge :  when  thou  needest  him,  there  ih«« 
Shalt  find  him.    Fkrewell.  and  stand  fost. 

Fat.  Now  cannot  I  strike  bim.  If  I  should  ho 
hanged. 

P.  Hen.  Ned,  where  are  onr  disguises  t 

PoUu.  Here,  bard  bf ;  stand  dose. 

[Exeunt  P.  Han  ay  and  Poiwa. 

Fat.  Now,  my  masters,  happy  man  he  kin 
dole,  say  I  ;  every  man  to  his  business. 

Enter  TnsvaLLans. 
1  7Vai>.  Come,  neighbonr ;  the  boy  shall  lc«4 
onr  horses  down  the  hill  :  we'll  walk  afoot  a 


TMeves.  Stand. 

TYav.  Jesn  bless  ns  I 

Fat.  Strike ;  down  with  them ;  cut  the  vil. 
lalns'  throau  :  Ah  t  whoresou  caterpillars !  ba- 
con-fed  knaves  I  they  hate  ns  youth :  down  wUli 
thenij  fleece  them. 

1  Trap.  O  we  are  undone,  both  we  and  onr*a» 
for  ever. 

Fat.  Hang  ye,  gorbellled  knavea;  Are  ye 
undone  T  No,  ye  fot  chuffs  ;  I  would  your  store 
were  here  1  On,  bacons,  on  f  What,  ye  knavcu  t 
grand  J 


young  men  must  live  ;  You  are  | 
yet  We'll  Jure  ye,  Ifalth. 

[Exeunt  FALSVArr,  ^.  Ihrtvtng  tka 
TRAvaLLans  out. 

*  Mfike  a  yo«ng*tcff  •(  ■•. 
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Scene  III.     FIRST  PART  OF 

iU-emitr  Primee  Hiiirt  mnd  PoiHS. 
P.  Men.  The  tbleret  lnt«  bo«Bd  tbe  trvc 
■MB :  Now  eMM  tboa  and  1  rob  the  tfalerea, 
aad  go  merrily  to  Lamdoa,  it  wovM  be  argnraent 
for  a  week,  laagfater  for  a  moatfa,  and  a  tiooA 
'est  for  efer. 
P^tu»  Stand  ckne,  I  hear  then  coinin(. 

Ri-etUer  Thievet. 
Fal.  Come,  my  maaten,  let  at  ihare,  aad 
thca  to  horae  before  day.  An  the  iirlnee  and 
PoiM  be  not  tvro  arrut  cowarde.  there's  no 
e^ty  ettrriag ;  there's  no  more  valoar  In  that 
PoiM.  than  in  a  wild  dnck. 
P.  Hen,  Yoar  money. 

[Btukimg  out  upon  tkem, 
Polms.  VfOalas. 

[Am    tkejf    erg  akming,  the  Painca  rnn^ 

Pome  set  wpom  tkem.     ¥kvnkww,  after 

m.  btow  er  iwpo,  mnd  the  rest,  run  mray. 

Um^ing  their  beett  behind  them.} 

P.  Ben.  Got  Witt  amch  erne.     Now  nerrUy 
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So  itrongly,  thai  they  date  not  meetea 
Bach  lakea  bit  fellow  for  an  oflcer. 
Away.  «ood  Ned.    Falftaff  eweau  to  death. 
And  htfito  •  the  leu  earth  at  he  walks  akng: 
Weft  not  for  lanehlnf,  1  ahonU  pity  him. 
Peine.  How  the  rogne  rodr'd  I  [Exeunt, 

MCENEIII^irmrkwerth^A  Reemht  the 
CnstU. 

Enter  RorsFua,  reading  a  Letter. 

But,fer  mine  ewn  part,  nif  ierd,  I 

eeuld  be  well  contented  te  be  there,  in  ree- 
fed ef  the  teme  I  bemr  fenr  Aewre.— He  coahl 
he  cwleBCed,~Why  b  be  not  thenf  la  reipect 
afthe  lovehebearaoarhonae:— heihowkiatbia 
be  toeea  hia  own  bam  better  thm  he  tovca  oar 
boaae.  Let  me  tee  aome  nM>re.  The  nurpeee 
yew  undertmMe  ie  dmngereue  ;— Why,  that's  cer- 
tala ;  tie  daagerona  to  take  a  ooM.  to  slcep»  to 
drink :  bat  I  teU  yoa,  my  loid  fool,  oatoTthb 
■ettlc,  danger,  we  niack  thia  lower,  aafety.  The 
purrete  yon  undertahe,  ie  dangtrouei  the 
,  friends  yew  hmve  nmmed,  uneertedn  ;  the  time 
itseff  uneerUd  ;  mnd  geur  mheie  piot  toe  Sight, 
Jer  the  ceunterpeiee  e/  sogremimneppeeUien. 
—Say  yon  BO,  aay  yoa  ao  1 1  say  anto  yon  again, 
yon  as*  a  shallow  cowardly  hind,  and  yoa  Ue. 
What  a  lack-brain  b  thbt  By  the  Lord,  oar 
plel  to  a  good  ploi  as  ever  waa  laid ;  oar  Mends 
tone  and  constant :  a  good  plot,  good  fkiends,  and 
Ml  of  expectation  :  an  exoellcnt  plot,  very  good 
friends.  What  a  frosty-splrited  rogoe  b  2b  t 
»  my  h>ffd  of  York  commends  uic  plot,  nnd 


£fcy.     .        
t  general  coarse  of  the  actloa. 
1  were  now  by  thb  nucai,  I  < 
lady's  fan.     la  there 


vithhb 


'Zounds,  an 


t there  not  my 
.    ^      ,  rd  Edward  Mu.«.«, 

iny  lord  of  York,  and  Owen  Olendowerf  is 
there  not,  beaidea,  the  Oonglaaf  Have  I  not 
•n  their  Icttera,  to  meet  me  In  arma  by  the  ninth 
of  the  neat  month  f  and  are  they  not,  aome  of 
them,  act  forward  already  1  WInt  a  pagan 
raaeal  to  thb  I  an  inlldel  1  Ha  I  yon  ahallsM 
^'J^  "^  ^ncerity  of  fear  and  cold  heart, 
wiU  he  to  the  king,  aad  by  open  aU  oar  pro. 
cecdJngs.  O  I  coold  divide  myself,  and  go  to 
boftu,  for  moving  anch  a  dbh  of  akimmed 
milk  with  so  honoorable  an  action  I  Hang  him  1 
let  him  fteU  the  king:  We  are  piepttedTl  will 
act  forward  to-nighu 

.Stfer  Lad$  PiacT. 
How  now,  Katef  1    mast  leave   yon   within 
these  two  honra. 
Ladp.  p  mv  good  ford,  why   are  yon  thaa 
alone  I 
For  what  oifence  have  I,  thb  fortnight,  been 

*  FottCM. 


kftnm  my  Harry's  bed! 
'    what  b't  that  takes  tnm 
thee 

Thy  ^emach,  pleaanre,  and  thy  golden  sleep  t 
Why  daat  thon  bend  thine  eyea  opon  the  earth  *, 
Aad  start  ao  often  when  thon  sit'st  abnet 
Why  haat  thon  loat  the  Ikcah  blood  in   th^ 


And  given  my  trcasorea,  and  my  righb  of  thee. 
To  tUak.cy'd  musing,  and  cnra'd  melancholy  t 
In  thv  Ihint  alnmbera.  I  by  thee  have  watch'd. 
And  heard  thee  mormur  take  of  Iron  wars : 
Speak  fems  of  manage  to  thy  boandlng  steed ; 
cry*  Oeuragef—to  theJMd!  And  thon  hasA 

Of  sallica  and  reUrsa ;  of  trencbea,  tents. 

Of  palbadoea,  froatiera,  parapeb ; 

Of  ImslHiks,  of  caanon,  cnlverlp ; 

Of  priaoners*  ransom,  and  of  soldiers  ylain, 

And  all  the  cnrrents  •  of  a  heady  Oght. 

Thy  spirit  within  thee  hnth  been  so  at  war, 

Aad  thns  hath  so  bestir'd  thee  in  the  sleep. 

That   beads   of  sweat   have    stood  apon   thy 


Uke  babbles  in  a  late^distorbed  stream  : 
And   in  thy  fooe    strange    motions  have  ap 
pear'da  [breath 

Sach  as  we   see  when    men    icttrafai    their 
On   aome  great  sadden   haste.    O  what  por 


Some  heavy  basinesa  hath  my  lord  in  hand, 
*  nd  I  mnat  know  It,  else  he  lovrs  me  not. 
Set.  What,  ho  1  Is  Oilliama  with  t 
goaet 

JSkter  SaavANT* 
Sere.  Ha  b,  my  lord,  an  hoar  ago. 
Met.  Hath  Butler  brooght  these  horses  Iha 
the  sheriff 
Sere.  One  horse,  my  lord,  he  brought  even 

Sot.  What  horse  f  a  raan,  acrop-car,  b  It  not  f 

Sere.  It  Is,  my  lonl. 

Not,  That  roan  shall  be  my  throne. 
Well,  I  will  back  him  straight :  O  esperanee !  t-^ 
Bid  Butler  lead  him  forthlnto  the  park. 

{ExU  SaavAMT. 

Jjedp,  Bat  hear  yon,  my  lord. 

Hot.  What  say'st,  my  bdy  t 

Ijodp,  What  is  it  carries  yoa  away  t 

Hot.  My  horse. 
My  love,  my  horae. 

Ladp.  Out,  yon  mad-headed  ape  I 
A  weaael  hath  not  anch  a  deal  of  spleen. 
As  yon  an  toss'd  wUb.    la  faith, 
I'U  know  yoar  business,  Harry,  that  I  will. 
I  fear  my  brother  Mortimer  doth  stir 
About  his  tiUe  :  and  bath  seat  for  you. 
To  line  %  hb  enterpriae ;  But  if  you  go 

Hot.  So  far  afoot,  1  shall  be  weary,  love. 

Lddp,  Come,  come,   yon  paraqulto,  answer 
me 
Directly  to  thb  qnestkm  that  I  akk. 
In  faith,  ru  break  thy  little  flnger,  Hany, 
An  if  thou  wUt  not  tcU  me  all  things  true. 

Hot.  Away, 
Away,  you  triller  I~Lovef— I  love  thee  not, 
1  care  not  for  thee,  Kate :  thb  b  no  worid. 
To  ptay  with  mammets,  aad  to  tilt  with  lips : 
We    mast     have   bloody   noses,    and   ciack'd 


And   pass   them  carrent  too.— Gods  me,  my 

horse  1— 
What  aav'st  thou.  Kale  f  what  wonM'st  thou  have 
with  me  t 
JUtdp,  Do  yon  not  love  met  do  yon  not  in- 
(bedt 
Well,  do  not  th«  n ;  for,  since  yon  love  me  not, 
I  will  not  love  nurself.    Do  you  not  love  me  t 
Nay,  tell  me,  if  you  speak  in  Jest  or  no. 

Hot.  Come,  wilt  thon  see  me  ride  t 
And  when  1  aoi  o'horte-back,  I  wUI  awcar 

*  Ocanretmi.  «  Motto  •ftli*  Pkrcf  ftsdy. 

t  Str«o«ih«a. 
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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


Act  IL 


I  love  thee  IiflnHely.    Bat  lurk  ymi.  Kale ; 
I  nnst  not  hare  yoa  henoeferdi  qnefllkm  me 
WUthcr  I  go,  nor  reuon  whereatioiit : 
Wblther  I  mokt,  I  nrast ;  and,  to  ooadode. 
This  evening  nrast  1  leave  yua,  fentle  Kate. 
I  know  yoo  wise  ;  but  yet  no  farther  wke. 
Than  Harry  Percy's  wife :  eonstaat  yo«  are ; 
Bnt  yet  a  woman :  and  for  secreqr. 
No  lady  closer ;  for  I  well  believe, 
ThoH  wilt  not  otter  what  thon  dost  not  know ; 
And  so  fhr  will  I  trast  thee,  lenUe  Katel 

XrfHf jr.  How  I  so  fhr  f 

H9i,  Not  an  Inch  farther.    Bnt  haifc  yon» 
Katet 
Whither  I  ao,  thither  shall  yon  fo  too ; 
To-day  will  I  set  forth,  to-morrow  yoa«« 
Will  this  content  yon,  Katet 

Jjodf,  It  mast,  of  force.  [fireimr. 

SCENE  ir.-EaatekMp-A  Boom  in  ikg 
B0mr*t  Hemd  TViMns. 

EtUer  Prince  Hanar  mnd  Poini. 

P.  Btn.  Ned,  pr'ythee  come  ont  of  that  fat 
room,  and  lend  me  thy  han*  to  laufb  a  little. 

P9ins,  Where  hast  been,  Hal  f 

/>.  Hen,  With  three  or  foar  lofserheads, 
amottfst  three  or  four  score  hofsheads.  1  have 
sonnded  the  very  base  string  of  humility.  Sir- 
rah, I  am  sworn  brother  toa  leash  •  of  drawers ; 
and  can  tell  them  all  by  their  Christian  names, 
aa~Tom,  Dick,  and  Francis.  They  take  It  al- 
ready upon  their  salvation,  that  thoa^  I  be  but 
prince  of  Wales,  yet  I  am  the  king  of  ooortesy ; 

'  tell  me  flatly,  I  am  no  prond  Jack,  like 


Faistaff;  hot  a  Corinthian,  a  lad  of  mettle,  a 
good  hoy,— bv  the  Lord,  so  they  call  me  ;  and 
when  I  am  king  of  England,  I  shall  command 
all  the  good  lads  in  Eastcheap.  They  catt  drink- 
Ing  deep,  dying  scarlet ;  and  when  yon  breathe 
In  yonr  watering,  they  cry— hem  I  and  hid  yon 
play  it  oC  To  oondnde,  I  am  so  good  a  prod- 
dent  in  one  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  I  can  drink 
with  any  tinker  in  his  own  language  daring  my 
Nfe.  I  idl  thee,  Ned,  thon  hast  lost  much  bo- 
nonr,  that  thon  wen  not  with  me  In  this 
action.  But,  sweet  Ned,— to  sweeten  which 
name  of  Ned,  I  give  thee  this  pennywoith  of 
sugar,  clapped  e\ett  now  In  my  hand  by  an 
nnder-skinker :  t  one  that  never  spake  other  En- 
gUsh  In  bis  life,  than—Eight  skUiingt  mnd  six- 
pence,— nA— You  are  welcome;  with  this 
shrill  addition ;—^iioii,  anom,  Sir!  Score  a 
pint  of  btutard  in  the  Ha^f-moon,  or  so. 
But,  Ned,  to  drive  away  the  time  till  Faistaff 
come,  I  pr'ythee  do  thon  stand  in  some  by- 
room,  while  I  qiiestion  my  puny  drawer,  to 
what  end  he  gave  me  the  sugar ;  and  do  thon 
never  leave  calling— Francis,  that  his  tale  to 
me  may  be  nothing  hut— anon.  Step  ashle,  and 
I'll  show  thee  a  precedent. 

Poinn,  Francis! 

P,  Hen.  Thou  art  perilect. 

Peine.  Pvandsl  {ExU  Poims. 

Enter  FaANois. 

Prmn,  Anon,  anon.  Sir,— Look  down  into  the 
Pomegranate,  Ralph. 

P.  Hem,  Come  hU 

Fran.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen,  How  long  bast  thon  to  aerve,  Fran- 
ctot 

Prrnn,  Forsooth,  Ave  year,  and  as  mncb  asto— 

Pot%s,  tmiAln.]  Frauds  I 

Prnn,  Anon,  anon.  Sir. 

p.  Hen,  Five  vears  I  by^riady,  a  long  lease 
for  the  dlnking  or  pewter.  But,  Frauds,  daiest 
thou  be  so  valiant,  as  to  play  the  coward  with 
thy  indenture,  and  to  show  It  a  fair  pair  of 
heels,  and  run  IVoro  Itf 

Fran,  O  lord,  Sir  I  I'll  be  sworn  npon  all  the 
hooks  In  Bttgland,  I  could  find  in  my  heart— 

Point,  [mthln,]  Francis  I 

•  IlirM.  t  Xapttcr 


(hUher,  Frands. 


From*  kaam,  anon.  Sir. 

P.  Hen.  How  old  art  thou,  Fraada  t 

Frmn»  Let  me  see,— About  Michaelmas  neat  I 
shaU  be— 

PoiiM.  riFI/Ain.l  FraocUI 

Praji.  Anon,  Sir.  — Pray  yon,  stay  a  llula 
my  lord. 

P.  Hen,  Nay,  bnt  hark  yoo,  Francis :  For  the 
sugar  thon  gaveat  me,-^nwas  a  pennyworth, 
was't  notf 

Fran,  O  lord,  SIrl  I  would  it  bid  been  two. 

P.  Hen,  I  will  give  thee  for  it  a  thonsand 

C and ;  ask  me  when  thon  wilt,  and  thon  ahaH 
ve  It. 

Pok%9.  [FFUAlM.]  Frands  1 

Frem.  Anon,  anon. 

P.  Hen,  Anou,  Frands  t  No,  Fkanda:  hat 
to-morrow,  Frands;  or,  Frands,  on  Thnca- 
day  ;  or,  indeed,  Francis,  when  thon  wilt.  But, 
Frands,— 

Fran,  My  lord  f 

P.  Hen.  Wilt  thou  rob  this  leatbera-jeytln, 
crystal-button,  uolt-pated,  agatc-rtog,  poko-aloek- 
iuf,  -         - 


Fretn,  O  lord.  Sir,  vrbo  do  ] 
P.  Hen,  Why  then. 


your  only  drink ;  for, 
white 


loyoumeaaT 
voor  brovra  baatard*  la 
took  you,  Franda,  your 
wUI  sully :  in  Barbaiy, 
Sir,  It  caanot  come  to  so  much. 
Fran,  What,  Sirt 
Point.  [WUhin,^  Francis! 
P.  Hen,  kiny,  you   rogue ;    Doat  thon  aot 
bear  them  call  t 

{Here  thcff  both  call  him  ;  the  Dreu  er  etande 
amaud,  not  knoving  vhich  srajr  Co  go. 

Enter  ViMTnaa. 

nnt.  What  I  stand's!  thon  still,  and  hcar^ 
sach  a  calUngt  Look  to  the  guests  within. 
[BxU  FaAM.]  My  lord,  old  Sir  John,  with 
half  a  doaen  more,  are  at  the  door ;  Shall  I  tec 
them  In! 

P.  Hen,  Let  them  atone  awhile,  and  the* 
open  the  door.    [£rtt  ViwTMaa.]    Polnal 

Be  enter  Poims. 
Peine. 
P.  Hen.  Sirrah, 


I,  Sir. 
FalstalTand  the  rest  of  the 


thieves  are  at  the  door;  Shall  we  be  merryt 
Poine,  As  merry  as  cricfcets,   my   lad.    1 


hark  ye ;  What  canniog  match  have  you 

with  this  Jest  of  the  drawer  t  come,  what's  the 


P.  Hen,  I  am  now  of  all  I 
show'd  themselves  hamonrs,  since  the  old  daya 
of  goodman  Adam,  to  the  pupil  i|ge  of  this  pre- 
sent  twelve  o'clock  at  mhiniKtat.  [ile-«««rr 
FaAMCis  with  Wine.)   What's  Cclocfc,  Franda  t 

Pr«ii.  Anon,  anon.  Sir  t 

P.  Hen.  That  ever  this  fdtow  shoaid  have 
fewer  words  than  a  pafrat,  and  yet  the  ton  of  n 
woman  I— His  tadustry  is— up-stalra,  and  dow*. 
stairs  ;  his  eloquence,  the  pared  of  a  recfconlng. 
I  am  not  yet  of  Percy's  mind,  the  Hotspur  nt 
the  north  ;  he  that  kills  me  some  six  or  sevca 
dosen  of  Scoto  at  a  breakfhst,  washes  his  handa, 
and  says  to  bis  wife,— Pfe  upon  thit  fuiet  Ufa  f 
I  want  work.  O  mp  eweet  Harrf,  says  khe, 
how  manp  host  thou  kiUed  to  dapf  Give  way 
roan  koree  a  drench,  says  he ;  and  answera, 
S^me  fourteen  ;  an  hour  after,  a  trUle,  n 
tri^e.  I  pr'ythee,  call  to  Faistaff;  I'll  play 
Percy,  and  that  damned  brawn  shall  play  dame 
Mortimer,  his  wife.  iUao,  says  the  drankard. 
CaU  in  ribs,  caU  In  taUow. 

Enter  fkvnAWW,  Oadshill,  B^aDULrH,  mmd 
PaTo. 
Polfw.  WelooBe,    Jadt.     Where  hast  tho« 


Fai, 


[.  A  plague  of  all  oowards,  I  say,  and  a 
aaee  too  1  marry,  and  amen  I   Give  ae  • 


•  A  •««•«  wIm. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 
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cop  of  Mck,  bojr.— Ere  I  lead  thit  life  long,  inil 
tew  Mlbentocks,  •  ud  mend  ihem,  and  footl 
them  too.    A  plafne  of  all  cowards  I— Give  me  | 
a  cap  of  sack,  rogve.— !•  tben  no  virtue  ex* 
tantt  [He  drinks. 

P.  Hem.  Didst  tboa  never  see  Tttan  Uss  a 
dbh  of  butter  t  pitiflil  hearted  Titan,  that  melt, 
cd  at  the  sweet  tale  of  the  sonl  if  thoa  didst, 
then  behold  that  compound. 
'  Fml.  Ton  rogne^  here's  lime  in  this  sacli  too  : 
Thrre  It  aothinf  bat  rofneiy  to  be  found  In  vll. 
lainoQs  man :  Yet  a  coward  it  worse  than  a  cup 
of  tack  with  lime  in  It ;  a  villainons  coward.— 
Go  tb7  ways,  old  Jack ;  die  when  thou  wilt,  if 
manhood,  good  manbood,  be  not  forgot  npon 
the  ttee  of  the  earth,  then  am  I  a  shotten  her- 
ring. There  live  not  three  good  men  unhanged 
in  England ;  and  one  of  them  Is  fat,  and  grows 
old  :   God  help  the  whUe  I  a  bad  world,  I  say 
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I  wonid  I  were  a  weaver ;  1  conid  sing  psalms 
or  any  thbig ;  A  pfa^ne  of  all  cowards. 


aun. 


I  say 


P.  Hen.  How  now,  wooi-aackf  what  mutter 
yont 

Pni.  A  king's  son  fift  do  not  beat  thee  out  of 
thy  klnfdom  with  a  dagi^  of  lath,  and  drive  all 
thy  svljects  afore  thee  like  a  flock  of  wild  geese, 
ril  never  wear  hair  on  my  Ihce  more.  Yon 
prince  of  Wales ! 

p.  Hen.  Why,  yon  whoreson  round  man  I 
what's  the  matter  I 

Pal.  Are  yon  not  a  coward  f  answer  me  to 
that ;  and  Polns  there  t 

PoUu.  'Zonnds,  ye  hi  pannch,  an  ye  call  me 
cwward,  1*11  slab  thte. 

P9i.  I  call  thee  coward  I  I'll  tee  thee  damned 
ere  I  call  thee  coward :  but  I  wouM  give  a  thou- 
sand pound,  I  could  run  as  fast  as  thou  canst. 
Yon  are  straight  enough  in  the  shoulders,  you 
care  not  who  sees  your  back :  Call  you  that 
backing  of  your  friends  f  A  plague  upon  such 
baekinf  I  give  me  them  that  will  face  me. — Give 
me  a  cap  of  sack  t—I  am  a  rogue.  If  I  drunk 
to-day. 

P.  Hen.  O  villaitt  I  thy  lipt  are  scarce  wiped 
since  tbon  dmnk'st  hut. 

Psi.  AUt  one  for  that.  A  plague  of  all  cow. 
ardt,  stlU  say  1.  [He  drinks. 

P.  Hen.  Whtt'k  the  matter  t 

Pni.  What's  the  matter  t  there  be  four  of  us 
bene  have  ta'en  a  thousand  pound  this  morn- 
ing. 

P.  Hen.  Where  is  It,  Jack  t  where  Is  itt 

Pad.  Where  Is  ttt  taken  from  ns  It  Is :  a  hun- 
4fed  upon  poor  four  of  ns. 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  handred,  man  t 

Pat.  I  am  a  rogue.  If  I  were  not  at  balf- 
•wnrd  with  a  down  of  them  two  hours  together. 
I  have  'scap'd  by  miracle.  I  am  eight  tiroes 
ihmstthroogb  the  doublet;  four,  thivngh  the 
bose ;  my  buckler  cut  through  and  through  ; 
ny  sword  hacked  like  a  hand-saw,  ecce  signum. 
I  never  dealt  better  since  I  was  a  man ;  all 
wowU  not  do.  A  plague  of  all  cowards  I— Let 
them  speak:  If  thev  speak  more  or  less  Ibau 
trath,  tney  are  villains,  and  the  sons  of  dark- 
neat. 

P.  Hen.  Speak,  Sirs ;  how  was  Itt 

Gads.  We  four  set  upon  some  doien, 

Pal.  Sixteen,  at  least,  my  lord. 

Gads.  And  bound  them. 

Peto.  No,  no,  they  were  not  bound. 

Put.  Too  rogue,  they  were  bound,  every 
man  of  them ;  or  I  am  a  Jew  else,  an  Ebrew 
Jew. 

Cads.  As  we  were  sharing,  some  six  or  seven 
fresh  men  set  upon  us, 

Pal.  And  nubouttd  the  rest,  and  tben  come 
In  the  other. 

P.  Hen.  What,  fought  ye  with  them  all  t 

Pai.  AUT  I  know  not  what  ye  call,  all ;  but 
if  I  foaght  not  with  fifty  of  tliem,  I  am  a  launch 
at  ndista :  If  fliere  were  not  two  or  three  and 

•  Stockingv. 


long,  ill  I  fifty  apon  poor  old  Jack,  then  I  am  no  two-  ^ed 
and  foot! creature. 

Poine.  Pray  God,  yon  have  not  murdered 
some  of  tliem. 

Pat,  Sf,  that's  past  praying  for :  for  I  have 
peppered  two  of  them :  two,  1  am  sure,  I  have 
paid  ;  two  rognca  in  buckram  snits.  I  tell  then 
what,  Hal,— if  I  teU  thee  a  lie,  spit  in  my  face» 
call  me  horse.  Tboa  knowest  my  old  ward  ;~ 
here  1  lay,  and  thus  I  bore  my  point.  Four 
rognes  In  bockiam  let  drive  at  me. • 

P.  Hen.  What,  fonrt  Ihon  said'st  bnt  two, 
even  now. 

Pal.  Pour,  Hal ;  I  told  thee  fonr. 

Poins.  Ay,  ay,  be  said  foar. 

Pal.  These  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly 
thrust  at  me.  I  made  me  no  more  ado,  but 
took  all  their  seven  points  in  my  target,  thus. 

P.  Hen,   Seven  t  why,  there  were  but  fonr 

'en  now. 

Pal.  In  bncfcnm. 

Peine.  Ay,  four,  in  bnckiam  suits. 

fml.  Seven  by  these  hiitt,  or  I  am  a  villain 
else. 

P.  Hen.  Pr'ythee,  let  him  alone;  wt  ioaS. 
have  more  anon« 

Pal.  Dott  thou  hear  me,  Hal  f 

P.  Hen.  Ay,  and  mark  thee  too.  Jack. 

Pal.  Do  to,  for  it  Is  worth  the  listening  to. 
These  nine  in  buckram,  that  1  told  thee  of,— 

p.  Hen.  So,  two  more  already. 

Pal.  Their  points  being  broken,^— • 

Peine.  Down  fell  tbeir  hose. 

Pat.  Began  to  give  me  ground :  But  t  fol- 
lowed  me  dose,  came  in  foot  and  hand ;  and, 
with  a  thought,  seven  of  the  eleven  I  paid. 

P.  Hen.  O  monstrous  I  eleven  buckram  Ben 
grown  out  of  two  f 

Pal.  Bnt,  as  the  devil  would  have  tt,  three 
misbegotten  knaves,  in  Kendal  green,  came 
at  my  back,  and  let  drive  at  me  ;— for  it  was 
so  dark,  Hal,  that  tbon  could'st  not  see  thy 
'and. 

P.  Hen,  These  lies  are  like  the  father  that 


begets  them ;  gross  as  a  mountain,  open, 

ble.    Whv,  thou  clay-brained  guts  ;  thou  knony- 

pated  fool ;  thou  whoreson,  obscene,  greasy  tu- 


low-keecb ,- 

Pal.  What,  art  tbon  mad  t  art  tbon  nsadt  la 
not  the  truth  the  truth  t 

P.  Hen.  Why,  how  could'st  thou  know  these 
men  In  Kendal  arcen,  when  it  was  so  dark  thou 
could'st  not  see  thy  hand  t  come,  tell  us  yonr 
reason  Y    What  sayest  tbon  to  this  t 

P»ime.  Come,  your  reason.  Jack,  yoor  rea^ 
son. 

Pal.  What,  npon  compulsion  t  No ;  were  I  at 
the  strappado,  or  all  tbe  racks  In  the  world,  I 
would  not  tell  you  on '  compulsion.  Give  yon  a 
reason  on  compulsion  I  If  reasons  were  as  plenty 
at  blackberries,  1  would  give  no  man  a  reason 
upon  compulsion,  I. 

P.  Hen.  I'll  be  no  longer  gnlHy  of  this  sin  : 
this  sanguine  coward,  this  bed-presser,  tiiia 
horse-back-breaker,  this  huge  hill  of  flesh  ;— 

Pal.  Away,  you  starveling,  yon  elf-skin,  yon 
dried  neat's-tongue,  bull's  plxzle.  you  stock- 
fish,—O  for  breath  to  ntter  what  is  like  thee  I 
—yon  tailor's  yard  yon  sbeatb,  yon  bow-case, 
yon  vile  standing  tuck ; 

P.  Hen.  Well,  breathe  awhile,  and  tben  to  It 
again  ;  and  when  thou  hast  tired  thyself  In  base 
comparisons,  hear  me  speak  but  this. 

Peine.  Mark,  Jack. 

P.  Hen.  We  two  saw  yon  four  set  on  four ; 
you  bound  them,  and  were  masters  of  their 
wealth  ;  (mark  now.  how  plain  a  tale  shall  put 
you  doKu,)  then  did  we  two  set  on  you  four, 
and,  with  a  word,  out-fkced  yon  from  your  prize, 
and  have  it ;  yea,  and  can  show  it  yon  here  in 
the  house :— and,  Falstaff,  yon  carried  your  gnts 
away  as  nimbly,  with  as  quick  dexterity,  and 
roared  for  mercy,  and  still  ran  and  roared,  as 
ever  I  heard  a  bull-calf.  What  a  slave  art  thou, 
to  hack  thy  sword  as  thou  hast  done,  iud  then 
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yean,  Hiil,  I  wu  not  in  cAfk**  taloA  la  tka 
waUt ;  I  coold  have  crepl  iato  an  nldcroi^r^ 
Uiumb-riuf  :  A  plague  of  tigkins  and  grief :  ii 
blows  a  man  up  like  a  bladder.  Tbcre**  vtt- 
lainou  new«  abroad  :  bere  was  Sir  John  Btacy 
tnm  your  fktber ;  yon  mna  to  tb#  cowt  i«  the 
momlng.  That  fame  mad  fellow  of  the  manh^ 
Ptttf ;  and  be  of  Walet,  that  gave  Imiininn  • 
the  bastinado,  and  made  Ladfer  cwA«ld,  nad 
swore  the  devil  his  tme  Ucfeman  upon  the  cnm 
of  a  Welsh  hook.-What,  m  plagne,  cnU  jim 
bun  f  ■    ■■ 

PoiHS.  Oh  I  Glendower. 

Fal.  Owen,  Owen ;  the  sane  ;— ud  hia  aw. 
In-law,  Mortimer  ;  and  old  Northambertand  ;  ^ 
that  sprig bUy  Scot  of  Scots,  Douflaa,  that  rmsa 
o*hor»eback  np  a  bill  perpendlcnlar. 

P,  Hen.  He  that  rides  at  high  speed,  and  with 
his  pistol  kills  a  sparrow  flying. 

Frti.  You  have  bit  it. 

P.  Hen,  So  did  be  never  the  spnirow. 

FaL  Well,  that  rascal  hath  good  aadtle  in  hte  t 
he  will  nut  ruo. 

P.  Hen.  Why.  what  a  rascal  art  thon  then,  to 
praise  him  so  for  running  T 

Fal.  O'borsebacfc,  ye  cacfcoo  1  bitf,  afoat,  he 
will  not  budge  a  foot. 

P.  Ben,  Yes,  Jack,  npoo  Instinct. 

Fai,  I  grant  ye,  upon  instinct.  Well,  he  ii 
there  too,  and  one  Mordake,  andathonsaad  btoe- 
caps  f  more :  Worcester  la  stolen  away  l»«i^ ; 
thy  rkther's  beard  is  tnhicd  white  with  the  newt ; 
yuu  may  buy  laud  now  as  cheap  as  stinking 
uackarel. 

P.  Ben,  Wby  then,  tls  like,  if  then  cotoe  a 

* ' "-'       '     '   we  shtB 


3% 

aay  it  wm  In  fight  1  What  trick,  nhat  device, 
what  starting-hole,  canst  thon  now  find  out 
to   hide  thee  from   this   open  and    apparent 

PoiHs,  Come,  let* •  hear,  Jack :  What  trick 
hast  thou  now  t 

Fai.  By  the  Lord,  I  knew  ye,  as  well  u  he 
that  made  ye.  Why,  hear  ye,  my  masters :  Was 
it  for  me  to  kill  the  heir  apparent  f  Should  I 
turn  upon  the  true  prince  t  Wby,  thou  knowest 
I  am  as  valiant  as  Hercules :  but  t>eware  ip- 
stiuct ;  the  lion  will  not  touch  the  tme  prince. 
Instinct  is  a  great  matter ;  I  wm  a  coirajrd  on 
instinct.  I  shall  think  the  better  of  myself  knd 
thee,  during  my  life :  I,  for  a  valiant  lion,  and 
tlioa,  for  a  tme  prince.    But,  by  the  Lord,  lads, 

I  am   glad   yon  have  the    money. Hostess, 

clap  to  the  doors ;  watch  to-night,  pray  to-mor- 
row.—Oallanu,  lads,  boys,  hearU  of  gold,  all  the 
tiUes  of  good  fellowship  come  to  you  !  What, 
shall  we  be  merry  t  shall  we  have  a  play  extem- 
pore t 

P.  Ben.  Content ;— and  the  argumeut  shall  be, 
thy  mnnlug  away. 

Fai,  Ah  I  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thon  lovest 
me. 

Snter  Hotrnss* 

Bast.  My  lord  the  prince, 

P.  Ben.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hosteM,  what 
say'st  thou  to  me  f 

Bost.  Marry,  my  lord,  there  Is  a  nobleman  of 
the  court  at  door,  would  speak  with  yon  ;  he  says 
be  comes  fhmi  your  fuher. 

P.  Ben.  Give  him  as  much  as  win  make  him 
a  roval  man,  and  send  him  back  again  to  my 
mother. 

Fai,  Wnat  manner  of  man  Is  he  t 

Bosi,  An  old  man. 

Fai.  What  doth  gravity  out  of  bis  bed  at  mid- 
night f-Sball  1  give  him  his  answer  t 

P.  Ben.  Pr'ythee,  do.  Jack. 

Fai.  'Faith,  and  I'll  send  him  packing. 

{Exit. 

P.  Ben,  Now,  Sirs ;  by'r  lady,  yon  fought 
lUr;— so  did  yon,  Peto;— so  did  yon,  Bar- 
dolpb  :  yon  are  lions  too,  yon  ran  away  upon  in- 
stinct, you  will  not  touch  the  true  prince :  no, 
-flel 

Bard.  'FUth.  I  ran  when  I  mw  othera  mn. 

P.  Ben.  Tell  me  now  In  eaineit.  How  came 
falstalTs  sword  so  hacked  t 

Peio.  Wbv,  he  hacked  it  with  his  dagger,  and 
said,  be  would  swear  tmth  out  of  England,  but 
he  would  make  yon  believe  it  wu  done  in  IlKht ; 
and  penuaded  us  to  do  the  like. 

Bard.  Yea,  and  to  tickle  our  noses  with  spcnr* 
grass,  to  make  them  bleed  ;  and  then  to  beslnbber 
our  garments  with  It,  and  swear  it  was  the  Mood 
of  true  men.  I  did  that  I  did  not  this  seven 
year  before,  I  blushed  to  hear  bis  monstrons  de- 
vices. 

P.  Ben.  O  villain,  thon  stoleit  a  cup  of  sack 
eighteen  yeara  ago,  and  wert  taken  with  the  man- 
ner, *  and  ever  since  thou  hast  blush'd  extempore: 
Thou  badst  Are  and  sword  on  thy  side,  and  yet 
thou  ran'st  away;  What  instinct  hadst  thon 
for  It  T 

Bard.  My  lord,  do  yon  tee  these  meteora  t  Do 
yon  behold  these  exhalations  f 

P.  Ben.  I  do. 

Bard.  What  think  you  they  portend  t 

P.  Ben.  Hot  livers  and  cold  purses,  t 

Bard.  Cboler,  my  lord,  if  rightly  taken. 

P.  Ben,  No,  if  righUy  taken,  halter. 

Re-enter  Falst*  rr. 
Here  comes  lean  Jack,  here  comes  barebone. 
How  now,  my  sweet  creatore  of  bombast  t|  How 
long  is't  ago.  Jack,  since  thon  kawest  thine  own 
hiieef 
Fai.  My  own  knee  T  when  I  wu  about  thy 

*  io  tk*  fact.  t  Driiak«nMw  anJ  p«vartjr. 

4  BoinbMt  it  th«  aluiftas  wl  clvtUc*. 


,  thon  aaaresttrac;  It  is 

trading  that  way.— But, 

ot  borrfhiy  aCeard  f  than 


n  diner, 
a  pbBal 


hot  June,  and  this  dvU  bulTeting  hoM,  v . 
buy  maidenheads  as  they  bay  hobnails,  by  the 
hundreds. 

Fai.  Bv  the  mass,  hd,  thon  aayest  trac ;  it  is 
like  we  shall  have  good  tradln 
tell  me,  Hal,  art  thou  not  borrfhiy  „ 
being  heir  apparent,  conld  the  world  pick 
out  three  such  enemies  again,  as  Oat  ■»■ 
Douglas,  that  spirit  Percy,  and  that  devil  okn- 
dower  t  Art  thou  not  horribly  afkaU  t  doth  not 
thy  blood  thrUI  at  It  f 

P.  Ben.  Not  a  whit,  l*£Uth ;  I  lack  mac  of 
thy  lustlttct. 

Fai.  Well,  thon  wot  be  horribly  chid  t»-nwr 
row,  when  thon  comest  to  thy  father  :  if  thon  Ivve 
~e,  practise  an  answer. 

P.  Ben.  Do  thon  stand  fbr  mt  flMher,  Md 
examine  me  upon  the  partknlara  of  my  Hfir. 

Fai.  Shall  It  content :— This  chair  shaO  be 
my  state,  t  this  dagger  my  sceptre,  Md  Ihif 
cushion  my  crown. 

P.  Ben.  Thy  state  U  taken  fbr  a  jolot-slasl, 
thy    golden   sceptre   for  a  lead 
thy    precious  rich  crown,  for 
crown  1 

Fai.  Well,  an  the  Are  of  grae%  be  not  fritt 
out  of  thee,  now  shalt  thou  be  moved.--Give  oc 
a  cup  of  sack,  to  make  mine  eyes  look  red,  tbst 
It  may  be  thought  1  have  wept ;  for  1  msit  speak 
in  passion,  and  I  will  do  it  in  king  Cambjscs'  i 
vein. 

P.  Ben.  Well,  bere  b  my  leg.  | 

Fai.  And  here  is  my  spieech  :~8tand  asMe, 
nobiUty. 

Best.  This  Is  excellent  sport,  rCslth. 

Fai.  Weep  not,  sweet  qneen,  for  trlckHag  tmt 

are  vain, 
Boei.  O  the  Aitber,  bow  he  holds  his 

nee  I 

Fai.  For  God's  take,  lords,  convey  my  tristfUf 
queen. 
For  tears  do  stop  the  flood-gates  of  her  eyes. 

Bost.  O  rare  I  he  doth  It  a»  Uke  one  of  ibm 
harlotry  players,  as  I  ever  see. 

•  A  4««Mi  I  dMcriUd  M  MM  sf  dkc  fMir  Uag^  mh» 
(•T«ni  sll  thtr  dcmoM. 

t  StMtmtu  ia>kl««  konwMa. 

i  CiMir  of  9U»9. 

I  A  rhtrctrr  io  ■  I'raffic^  by  1\  Pmtaa,  U9t. 
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good 


Al.  Peace,  good  potnt-pot;  peace, 
tfckle-bnin.  •—Harry,  I  do  not  only 
wbere  tboa  mendett  tliy  flnie,  bat  also  h( 
vt  accompanied :  for  tboogli  the  camcmile,  the 
■Mffc  it  b  trodden  on,  the  ftster  it  grows,  yet 
yonlli,  the  more  It  is  wwted,  tlie  sooner  it 
wears.  That  tlioo  art  my  son,  I  hare  partly  tliy 
aoclMr'i  word,  partly  my  own  opinion ;  bat 
chiefly,  a  vilttanoDS  trick  of  thine  eye,  and  a 
fbolisb  hanging  of  thy  nether  lip,  that  doth  war- 
rant me.  If  then  thon  be  son  to  me,  here  lies 
the  point  ^- Why,  being  son  to  me,  art  thon  so 
pointed  att  Shall  the  blessed  snn  of  hearen 
prove  a  micher,t  and  eat  bladi-berrles  f  a  ques- 
tion not  to  be  aslted.  Shall  the  son  of  England 
prove  a  thief,  and  nke  parses  T  a  qnestlon  to  be 
asked.  There  is  a  thing.  Hairy,  which  thon  hau 
often  heard  of,  and  it  is  known  to  many  in  our 
bnd  by  the  name  of  pitch :  this  pitch,  as  an- 
cient writers  do  report,  doth  deflle  :  so  doth  the 
-company  thon  keepest :  for,  Harry,  now  I  do  not 
•peak  to  thee  in  drink,  but  in  tears ;  not  in  plea- 
•nre,  but  in  pauion ;  not  In  words  only,  but  In 
woes  also :— And  yet  tliere  is  a  vfrtaoos  man, 
whom  I  have  often  noted  in  thy  company,  bat  I 
inow  not  his  name. 

P.  HtH,  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  yoar 

jFoI.  a  good  portlv  man,  i'fldtfa,  and  a  corpu- 
lent :  of  a  cheerful  look,  a  pleasing  eye,  and  a 
most  noble  carriage ;  and,  as  I  think,  his  age 
aome  llfty,  or,  by'r  lady.  Inclining  to  tbree-tcore ; 
nad  now  I  remember  me,  his  name  is  FalstaiT: 
If  that  man  shoold  be  lewdly  giTcu,  he  decelveth 
■se ;  for.  Harry,  |  see  Tirtue  in  his  looU.  If 
then  the  tree  may  be  known  by  the  fruit,  as  the 
ftnit  by  the  tree,  then,  peremptorily  1  spnk 
ft,  tkere  Is  Tirtoe  In  that  FalstaiT:  him  keep 
with,  the  rest  banish.  And  tell  me  now,  thou 
■naghty  vartet,  tell  me,  where  hast  thou  been  this 
latMBth  f 

P.  Ben.  Dost  thon 
thon  stand  for  me,  and 

/*«!.  X>epofle  me  r  if  tfioa'  dost  it  half  so 
gravfly,  so  maJestJcally,  both  in  word  and  mat- 
ter, bang  me  np  by  the  heels  for  a  rabbet-sueker,! 
«  a  poster's  hare. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  hero  I  am  set. 

/W.  And  here  I  stand :— indge,  my  masters. 

P.  Bin.  Now,  Harry  t  whence  come  you  T 

Pml.  My  noUe  Io.-d,  ftom  Eastcheao. 

P.  Hen.  The  complaints  I  hear  of  thee  arc 


sneak  like  a  kingt  Do 
and  111  play  my  fluher. 
bT  if  tboa 


'PaS.  'Sbiood,  my  lord,  they  are  (hise  :-Hiay, 
ni  tickle  ye  fi»r  a  yonng  prince,  ifklth. 

P.  Ben.  Swearcst  thoa,  nngracions  boyt 
bcnceibrth  ne'er  look  on  me.  Thou  art  violently 
carried  away  ftom  grace :  there  Is  a  devil  baanu 
tkee.  In  the  likeness  of  a  1^  old  man  :  a  tun  of 
naon  is  thy  companion.  Why  dost  tbon  converse 
liflh  that  trunk  of  hnmonrs,  that  bolUng-bntch  $ 
«f  beastliness,  that  swoln  parcel  of  dropsies,  that 
koge  bombard  g  of  sack,tnat  stulTed  cloak-bag  of 
gats,  that  roasted  Mannlngtree  IT  ox  with  (he 
padding  fed  his  belly,  that  reverend  vice,  that 
trey  talqolty.  that  Ihther  mfllan,  that  vanity  in 
years  t  Wherein  is  he  good,  but  to  taste  sack  and 
4rlak  It  t  wherein  neat  aacl  cleanly,  but  to  carve 
n  capon  and  eat  it  f  wherein  cunning  but  in 
craft  r  wherein  crafty,  but  In  villany  t  wherein 
TiUaiBoos,  bat  in  aU  things  T  wherein  worthy,  but 
fa  nolUttgt 

F0i.  I  would  yonr  grace  wonld  take  me  with 
joa ;  *<*  Whom  means  yonr  grace  t 

P.  Hen.  That  vUlalhous  abominable  mis- 
leader  of  youth,  Mstair,  that  old  whfte-bcarded 

Pai.  My  lord,  the  man  I  know. 
P.  Hem.  I  know  thou  dost. 

*  NaoM  af  •  Mresf  liqaor. 
t  A  »mmM  Wjr.        , ,  ^  t  A  jravaf  niblwt. 

I  Tli«  vachiM  wkirh  Mpani*!  fl«urft>aM  brvi. 


f  !• 


J  A  IcMbcT  Mack  jack  to  hold  bear. 
Eaaes,  wbcr*  a  laryr  ax  waa  raartad  whole. 
~  Speak  ao  faatar  i%aa  I  caa  follow. 


Pal.  Bat  to  say  I  know  more  harm  in  him 
than  in  myself,  were  to  say  more  than  I  know. 
That  he  b  old,  (the  more  the  pity,)  his  white 
hairs  do  witness  it ;  bat  that  be  is  (saving  your 
reverence,)  a  whoremaster,  that  I  atterly  deny. 
If  sack  and  sugar  be  a  fliult,  God  help  the 
wicked  I  K  to  be  old  and  merry  be  a  sin,  then 
many  an  old  host  that  I  know,  is  damned :  if 
to  be  Alt  be  to  be  hated,  then  Pharaoh's  leaii 
kine  are  to  be  loved.  No,  my  good  lord ;  banish 
Peto,  banish  Baidolpb,  banish  Polns  s  but  Ibr 
sweet  Jack  FalstaiT,  kiad  Jack  FalstaiT,  true  Jack 
FUstair,  valiant  Jack  FalstaiT,  aad  therefore  more 
valiant,  being,  as  he  is,  old  Jack  FBIstalT,  banish 
not  him  thy  Harry's  company ;  banish  plump 
Jack,  and  banish  an  the  world. 

P.  Hen.  1  do,  I  will.  \A  kneeking  heard. 
[Bxewit  HosTusa,  PaAMcis,  and  BAa- 

DOLPH. 

Ea.anter  BannoLPB,  mnnimg. 
Bard.  O  my  lord,  my  lord ;  the  sberlflT,  with 
a  moat  monstroos  watch.  Is  at  the  door. 

PaL  Out,  you  rogue  f  play  out  the  play  i  I 
have  much  to  say  in  the  belialf  of  tlut  Fal- 
staiT. 

Re-enter  Hostbss,  kattilf. 

Ha»i.  O  Jesu,  my  lord,  my  lord  I 

Pal.  Heigh,  heigh  I  tlie  devil  rides  apon  a 
fiddlestick  :  What's  the  matter  T 

Hott.  The  sberiiT  and  all  the  watch  are  at  fto 
door :  they  are  come  to  search  the  hoase ;  Shall 
I  let  them  in  t 

Pal,  Dost  thon  hear.  Hal  f  never  call  a  trae 
piece  of  gold  a  counterielt :  thoa  art  esseatialiy 
mad,  without  seeipiiia  so. 

P.  Hen.  And  thou  a  natoral  coward,  withoat 


Pal.  I  deny  yoar  malar  t  If  yoa  will  deny  the 
sherilT,  so ;  if  not,  let  him  enter  i  if  I  become 
nut  a  cart  as  well  as  another  man,  a  plagi^e  ou 
my  brlaglng  apl  I  hope  I  shaU  as  soon  bt 
strangled  with  a  halter,  as  another. 

P.  Hen.  Go,  hide  thee  behind  the  anas  }— 
the  rest  walk  up  above*  Now,  my  masters,  for 
a  true  Aice,  and  good  conscience. 

Pal.  Both  which  I  have  had :  but  tbrir  dale 


ioat.a  

lExeuni  ail  but  the  Pam ca  and  Poina. 
P.  Hen.  Call  in  the  aberilT. 

Bnier  Snaairr  and  CAUaiaa. 

f;  whatfs  your  win  with  me  f 
First,  pardon  me,  my  loid.  A  hue  aad 
eiy 

Hath  folloWd  certain  men  unto  this  boose. 
P.  Hen.  What  men  t 

Sher.  One  of  them  is  well  known,  my  giaci- 
ous  lord, 
A  troes  hx  man. 
Car.  As  Iht  as  butter. 

P.  Hen,  The  man,  I  do  aiiore  yoa,  b  not 
here; 
For  I  myself  at  this  thne  have  employ'd  hfan. 
Aad,  SherilT,  I  will  engage  my  word  to  thee. 
That  I  will,  by  to-morrow  dinner-time. 
Send  him  to  answer  thee  or  any  man. 
For  any  thing  he  shall  be  cfaarg'd  withal : 
And  so  let  me  entreat  yon  teave  the  boase. 

Sher.  I  will,  my  lord :  There  are  two  gentle- 
Have  in  this  robbery  lost  three  hundred  marks. 
P.  Hen.  It  may  be  so :  If  be  have  robb'd 


He  shall  be  answeiable :  and  »u,  ■•««: 
Sher.  Good  night,  my  noUe  Uird.  ,    , 

P.  Hen.  I  tUnk  It  Is  good  morrow ;  Is  it 

notf 
J!her.   Indeed,  my  lord,  I  think  It  be  two 
o'clock.  iExeunt  Snaairv  ani 

CAaaiaa. 
P.  Hen.  This  oily  rascal  to  known  as  well  as 
Paal's.    Go,  call  him  forih. 
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Pains,  Mitaff  1-liut  adecp  bebind  the  arm, 
•nd  snorting  like  a  borie. 

P,  Hem,  Hark,  bow  bard  be  fetchet  breath  : 
Search  bU  pockeu.  [Poins  iearelua,\  What 
haat  thon  fuond  t 

Point,  Nothing  but  papers,  nijr  kMd. 

P,  Hen.  Let's  see  what  thejr  be  :  read  tbem. 

Pohu,  Item,  A  capon,  Ss.  td. 
Item,  Sauce  4d. 
Item,  Sack,  two  gaHons,  Ss.  6d. 
Item,  Anchovies,  and  sack  alter  upper,  Ss.  ad. 
Item,  Bread,  a  halfpenny. 

P.  Ben.  O  monstrous  1  but  one  balfpennr 
worth  of  bread  to  this  intolerable  deal  of  sack  I 
—What  there  is  else,  keep  close  ;  we'll  read  it 
at  more  advantage :  there  let  him  sleep  till  day. 
I'll  to  the  court  In  the  morning :  we  most  all  to 
the  wars,  and  thy  place  shall  be  honourable.    I'll 

frocure  this  fat  rogue  a  charge  of  foot ;  and,  I 
now,  bis  death  will  be  a  march  of  twelveioore. 
The  money  shall  be  paid  hack  again  with  advan- 
ne  betimea  la  tbemomlBg;  and 


Be  with  me 
so  good  morrow,  Poins. 
Paitu,  Good  morrow,  good  my  lord. 


[Ibcennt 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  LSangor.^A  Beam  In  the  Arch- 
deacon's House, 

EMer  HoT8riin,WoBciSTXB,lloBTiirBB,  and 
Glbndowbb. 
Iferf.  These  promises  are  (air,  the  parties 
anre. 
And  oar  induction  *  full  of  prosperous  hope. 
Hsi.  Lord  Mortimer,  and  cousin  Glendower, 

Will  yon  sit  down  t 

And,  ancle  Worcester :— A  plagne  npon  It  I 
I  have  forgot  the  map. 

Clend.  No,  here  It  b. 
Sit,  consin  Percy ;  sit,  good  cousin  Hotspur : 
ofkas  L 


For  by  that  name  as  ol     ^ 

Doth  speak  of  yon,  his  cheek  looks  pale,  and, 

with 
A  rising  sigh,  be  wlsbeth  yon  In  heaven. 

Hoi.  And  yon  In  bell,  as  often  as  he  bears 
Owen  Glendower  spoke  of. 

Glend.  I  cannot  blame  him :  at  my  nativity. 
The  (kont  of  heaven  was  fUl  of  fiery  shapes. 
Of  burning  cressets ;  t  and,  at  my  birth, 
The  fhune  and  huge  foundation  of  the  earth 
Shak'd  like  a  con^rd. 

Hot,  Why,  so  U  would  have  done 
At  the  same  season,  if  your  mother's  cat  had 
But  kitten'd,  though  yourself  bad  ne'er  been 
born. 

Glen,  I  say  the  earth  did  shake  when  I  was 


Hot. 


say  the  earth  was  not  of  my 


And  I 
mind, 

If  yon  suppose,  as  fearing  yon  It  shook. 
Glend,  The  heavens  were  all  on  On,  the 

earth  did  tremble. 
Hot,  Oh  1  then  the  earth  shook  to  see  the  bea. 
vens  on  Are, 
And  not  in  fear  of  your  nativity. 
Diseased  nature  oftentimes  breaks  forth 
In  strange  eruptions :  oft  the  teeming  earth 
Is  with  a  kind  of  colic  pinch'd  and  vea'd 
By  the  Imprisoning  of  unruly  wind 
Within    her  womb;    whlcn,  for  enlargement 
•trivlag,  [down 

Shakes  the  old   beldame  earth,  and  topples  t 
Steeples  and  moss-grown  towers.    At  your  birth. 
Our  grandam  earth,  having  this  dlstempenttnieL 
In  passion  shook. 

Glend,  Cousin,  of  many  men 
I  A)  not  bear  these  crossings.    Give  me  leave 
To  tell  yon  onoe  again,  that,  at  my  birth, 

•  Bcflaalar.  4  Lighto  Mt  ctms  wajw  «bm 

biacoM  aad  mIm  ■pen  polet,  whick  ««n  m—A  iu  pff«- 
cettloa,  he.  t  TsmbUi. 


The  front  of  heaven  was  full  of  Scry  ihipes  ; 
The  goats  ran  from   the 


Were 


clanorona    to    the    frightei 


These  signs  have  mark'd  me  cxtinonllaniy  ; 
And  all  the  courses  of  my  life  do  show. 
1  am  not  in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
Where  Is  be  llvinc,— cllpp'd  in  with  the  aen 
That  chides  the  banks  of  England,  Scsdaad, 

Walea, 

Which  calls  me  pupil,  or  hatb  read  to  sk  f 
And  bring  him  out,  that  Is  bat  woman's  aoUa 
Can  trace  me  in  the  tedious  ways  of  art. 
And  bold  me  pace  In  deep  experlmento. 

Hot.   I  thluk  there  Is  no  man  speaks  betlet 

Welsh : 

I  will  to  dinner. 

Mort.  Peace,  consln  Perpy ;  you  viO  make 
him  mad. 

Glend.  I  can  call  spirits  ftom  the  vasty  deep. 

Hoi.  Why,  so  can  I ;  or  so  can  any  man  : 
But  will  they  come  when  you  do  call  for  them  T 

Glend.  Why,  1  can  teach  yon,  cousin,  to  com- 
The  devil.  [mwd 

Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  eoa,  to  shame  ik« 


By  teUlttg  truth ;  Tell  truth,  and  shaaae  the  de- 

vll. — 
If  thon  have  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him 

hither. 
And  I'll  be  sworn  1  have  power  to  ahanse  hua 


Oh  1  while  yon  live,  teU  trnth  and 

devil. 
Mort,  Come,  come. 
No  more  of  (his  unprofitable  chat. 
Glend.   Three  tiroes  hath  Henry  1 

made  bead 
Against  my  power :  thrke  ftom  the  hsnks  • 

Wye, 
And  sandy-bottom'd  Severn,  have  I  sent  Um. 
Bootless  *  home,  and  weather-beaten  back. 
Hoi.  Home  wltbont  booU,  and  in  foul  vca. 

tber  tool 
How  'scapes  he  agues.  In  the  devO's  name  t 
Glend.  Come,  here's  the  map :  ShaB  ne  di- 
vide our  right. 
According  to  our  three-fold  order  ta'en  f 
Mort.  The  arcbdeaoon  bath  divided  II 
Into  three  limits,  very  eoually  : 
England,  ftom  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto, 
Bv  south  and  east.  Is  to  my  part  assign'd : 
All  westward,  Wales  beyond  the  Seven  shore. 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bouad. 
To  Owen  Glendower :— and,  dear  coi,  to  >oa 
The  remnant  northward,  lying  off  from  Trmt. 
And  our  Indentures  tripartite  t  are  drwn ; 
Which,  being  sealed  Interchangcnbly, 
(A  bttstnesB  that  this  nigbt  may  execnlej 
To-morrow,  consln  Percy,  you  nnd  I, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcester,  wItt  set  forth. 
To  meet  your  fottaer  and  the  Scottish  power. 
As  Is  appointed  us,  at  Sbrewsbniy. 
My  fhther  Glendower  Is  not  ready  yet. 
Nor  shaU   we  need  bis  hdp   theae  foarteea 

days  :— 
Within  that  space,  [TV  Olbhd.]  y»  UKfhm 

drawn  together 
Your  tenants,  ftlends,  and  nelgbbonrlng  geatle- 

men. 
GUMd,  A  shorter  time  shaU  acnd  me  i»  }«■> 

lords. 
And  In  my  oondnct  shall  yonr  ladica  come : 
From  whom  yon  now  must  steal,  and  laks  ao 

leave; 
For  there  wUi  be  a  worid  of  water  «hed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  yonr  wives  and  yea. 
Hot,  Methinks  my  moiety,  t  Mrth  ftea  Sar> 

ton  here. 
In  quantity  equals  not  one  of  yonr's : 
See,  how  tnis  river  comes  me  creaking  to* 
And  cuts  me  from  the  best  of  all  my  land, 

t  TbfM  C*plM* 
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A  tafe  Intf  BMKHi,  a 

ru  have  the  camnt  la  thto  plaoe  damm'd  op ; 

And  here  the  tnof  aad  silver  Treat  ihaU  ma, 

la  a  acw  chaaael,  ftir  and  evealy : 

It  shall  Bot  wind  wltfa  tach  a  deep  ladent, 

To  rob  me  of  to  rich  a  bottom  here. 

Gie$td.  Not  wind  t  It  ahaU,  U  mart :  70a  tee 
ttdolh. 

jr«rf .  Yea, 
Bat  amrk  how  ha  beats  hla  ooarw» 


With  like  advantafe  on  Umi  «wci  •»«  & 
OeMlBf  the  opposed  ooatlncnt  as  much. 
As  oa  the  other  sMe  It  takes  from  jron. 

H'^r,  Yea,  hat  a  little  charfe  will  trench  him 
here, 
Aad  00  this  north  side  wia  this  cape  of  land ; 
And  then  be  mas  stralcbt  and  even. 

Hot.  I'll  have  It  so;  a  little  charfe  mU\  do  U. 

GUmd,  I  will  oot  have  It  altefd. 

Hot.  WUI  Botyoat 

Giend,  No,  nor  yon  shall  not. 

Hot.  Who  shall  say  me  uy  f 

Gttnd.  Why,  that  will  I. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  understand  It  then. 
Speak  It  in  Welsh. 

Gl€$ut.  I  can  speak  Eaglish,  lord,  as  well  as 
yoar 
For  I  was  traln'd  np  in  the  Engibb  conrt : 
Where,  bring  but  yonng,  f  framed  to  the  harp 
Many  an  Eaglish  ditty,  lovely  welt, 
Aad  gave  the  tongae  a  helpful  omamest ; 
A  virtae  that  was  acver  seen  in  yon. 

Hot.  Marry,  and  Vm  glad  of  It  with  aU  my 
heart; 
I  had  rather  be  a  klttea,  and  cnr  mew. 
Than  ooe  of  these  same  metre  ball 
I  had  rather  hear  a  braaea  canstick  f  tarn' 
Or  a  dry  wheel  giate  oa  an  azle«tree ; 
^Bd  that  woald  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edge, 
MoChIng  so  mach  as  mincing  poetry } 
TIs  like  the  A>rc'd  gait  of  a  shuffliag  nag. 

Ctemd.  Come,  yon  shall  have  Trent  tara'd. 

Hot,  I  do  not  care  s  I'll  give  thrloe  so  mach 
land 
T»  any  well-detervlng  friend  ; 
Bat,  in  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
111  cavil  on  the  ninth  part  of  a  hair. 
Are  the  iadcntares  drawn  1  shall  we  be  gone  t 

GUmd.  The  moon  shiacs  fUr,  yoo  mav  away 
by  nlghi: 
ru  haste  the  writer,:  aad,  withal. 
Break  with  your  wives  of  yoar  departare  heace  : 
I  am  afraid  my  daughter  will  raa  aoad. 
So  mach  abe  doleth  on  her  Mortimer. 

i&tU. 

Mort,  Fie,  coaain  Percy  I  how  yoa  cross  my 
father! 

Hot.  I  cannot  choose :   sometimes  he  angers 

With  leUiog  me  of  the  nsoldwarp  aad  the  ant. 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlia  and  his  prophecies ; 
And  of  n  dragon  aad  a  flnlem  flsb, 
A  dip-wlng'd  griffln,  and  a  monlten  raven, 
A  coachiaf  lioa,  and  a  tamping  cat, 
Aad  each  a  deal  of  skimble-skamble  staff 
As  pats  me  from  my  teith.    I  tell  yoa  what,— 
He  held   me,   bat    laal  night,  at  least  nine 

hoars, 
Eb  reckoning  ap  the  several  devils^  names. 
That  were  his  lackeys:  I  cried,  hamph,— and 

well,r-fo  to,— 
Bat  mark'd  him  not  a  word.    Oh  I  he's  as  te- 


Aa  b  a  tired  horse,  a  nlling  wife ; 
Worae    thaa  a  smoky  hoase:— I  hi 

live 

With  cheese  asd  garlic,  Ib  a  windmill,  Ihr, 
Tia«n  feed  on  cates,  aad  have  blm  talk  to  me, 
Ui  any  saouner-house  In  Christendom. 

Mort.  In  AJth,  he  is  a  worthy  geaUemaa } 
ExceediBgiy  well  read,  aad  proStcd 

•  CMa«r  ^      t  CaaJUtUck. 

t  1^«  wriMraf  t>l  tniel«t. 


la  straage  coBcealmeaU;  valiant  as  a  lion. 
And  WQiid'runs  alfabie  ;  and  as  bounlifnl 
As  mines  of  India.    Shall  I  tell  you,  coasia  f 
He  holds  your  temper  in  a  high  respect. 
And  curbs  himself  even  of  his  aataral  scope. 
When  yoa  do  crosa  his  hamoar;  Ihith,  ht 

does: 
I  warrant  yoa,  that  man  Is  not  allva. 
Might  so  have  tempted  him  as  yoo  have  done 
Withoot  the  taste  of  danger  and  reproof; 
Bat  do  not  use  It  oft,  let  me  entreat  yoa. 
fVor.  In  fhith,  my  lord,  yoa  are  too  wiiftil- 

blame; 
Aad  since  your  coming  hither  have  dope  eaoogh 
To  pat  him  quite  beside  his  patience. 
Yon  must  needs  leara,  lord,   to 

Ikalt; 
Thoagh  sometimes  it  show  greatneu,  coarage, 

blood, 
(Aad  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  yoa,) 
Yet  oftentimes  it  dotb  present  harsh  rage. 
Defect  of  maaaers,  waat  of  goverameat, 
Prfde,  haughtiness,  opinion,  and  disdain : 
The  least  of  which,  baauting  a  nobleman, 
Loseth    men's    hearts;    and    leaves    behind    a 

slalB 
Upon  the  beauty  of  ail  iNirU  besides, 
Be|uiling  them  of  commendation. 
Hot.  Well,  I  am  scbool'd  ;  good  maaaers  be 

your  speed  I 
Here  comes   our   wives,  and   let   us   take  our 

leave. 

Re-enter  GLaapowia,  with  the  Ladiis. 
Mort.  This  Is  the  deadly  spile  that  angers 
me,— 
My  wife  can  speak  no  English,  1  no  Welsh. 
Giend.  My  daaghter  weeps ;  she  will  aot  part 
with  yon, 
She'll  be  a  soldier  too,  shCU  to  the  wars. 
Mort.  Good  frUher  tell  her,  that  she  and  my 
auot  Percy, 
Shall  follow  In  yoar  conduct  •  speedily 

[GLaMDOWaa  epeake  to  hi*  Hoitghter  in 
WeUh,  amd  the  muwer*  him  im  the 


Glend.  She's  desperate  here ;  a  peevish  self- 

wlli'd  harlotry. 
Oae  no  persaaslon  can  do  good  upon. 

{Lmdf  M.  epeaks  to  MoaTiMaa  in  WtUh. 
Mort.  I   understand  thy  looks  :   that  pretty 

Welsh 
Which  thoB  poorest  down  fh>m  thew  swelliug 

heavens, 
I  am  too  perfect  la ;  and,  bat  for  shame. 
In  each  a  parley  would  I  answer  thee. 

[X^y  M.  efe*k». 
I  understaad  thy  kisses,  and  thoa  mine. 
And  that's  a  feeling  dlftpuiation : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant,  love. 
Till    I    have   leam'd    thy   language;    for   thy 


Makes  W( 


tongae 
ITelsbas 


sweet  as  ditties  highly  penn'd. 


Sung  by  a  Mr  aaeea  in  a  sammer's  bower. 
With  ravishing  division,  to  her  late. 

Gtend.  Nay,  if  you  melt,  then  wlU  she  raa 
mad.  [i^*^9  M.  epenkt  ogoin. 

Mort.  Ob  I  I  am  Ignorance  itself  In  this. 

Giend.  She  bids  yon 
Upon  the  wanton  rashes  lay  yon  dowa. 
And  rest  your  geatie  head  npoa  her  lap. 
And  she  will  sing  the  song  that  pleaseth  you. 
And  OB  yoar  cydids  crown  the  god  of  sleep. 
Charming  your  blood  with  pleasing  heaviness ; 
Makiag  such  dUference  twlxt  wake  aad  sleep, 
Aa  Is  the  dlffereacc  betwixt  day  and  night. 
The  hoar  before  the  heavenly-hamess'd  team 
BeglBs  his  gohlen  progrem  in  the  east. 

Iforf.  With  aU  my  heart  I'll  ait,  and  heir 


r  slac: 

e  Willi 


By  that  time  will  oar  book,i  I  think,  be  drawn 

GlenH.  Do  so: 
And  tlKMC  masicuns  that  shall  play  to  yon. 


•  Escort. 


i  Oar  paper  af  c«a4Hlcaa.. 
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•Ir  a   thoanad    leacan   fh»i  li  dHW  art  maleh'd  vHbal,  aad  palled  tt%, 
MVHw  *  Acconpaay  tte  giaataatt  of  fbjr  Moada 

Yet  stnlfht  fkcr  shall  be  here :  itt,  aad  a^  Aad  hold  thdr  tevol  witta  Ihj  priaoely  heart  t 

teod.  K,  Hen,  So  pIcaM  yoor  m^ocj,  I  noold  I 

Hat,  Coow,  Kate,  thoa  art  perfect  la  lying 
down  :  Coiae,  <pilek,  qalck ;  that  I  maj  lajr  my 
bead  In  thy  lap. 
Ladf  P,  Go,  ye  gMdy  gooee* 

GLaMDOwaa  ipeaks  tome  Weltk  words,  mnd 
them  the  Music  ptags, 
Het.  Now  1  perceive  the  devil  aaderataula 
Welsh : 
And  'tis  no  marvel  he's  so  hamorons. 
By'r  lady,  he's  a  good  musician. 

Ladg  P.  Then  should  yon  be  nothing  bat 
musical ;  for  you  are  altogether  governed  by  hu- 
Ue  sttU,  ye  thief,  aad  hear  the  lady 


slag  in  Welsh. 

Hot,  I  bad  rather  bear  Ladf,  my  bmeh,  • 
howl  in  Irish. 

Ladp  P,  Wonld'st  then  have  thy  head 
broken  t 

Hat,  No. 

Idtdp  P,  Then  be  still. 

Hot,  Neither  ;  tU  a  woman's  fhalt. 

Ladp  P,  Now  Ood  help  thee  I 

Hat.  To  the  Welsh  lady's  bed. 

Lm*9  P-  What's  that  t 

Hat,  Pcaee  I  she  slags. 

A  Welsh  Song  sung  hp  Lgdp  M, 

Hot,  Come.  Kate,  I'll  have  your  song  too. 

Ladf  P,  Not  mine,  in  good  sooth. 

Hat,  Not  year's,  in  good  sooth  t  'Heart,  yon 

swear  like  a  comflt-maker's  wife  I    Not  yon,  in 

good  sooth }  and.  As  true  as  I  live ;  and.  As 


And  giv'st  sach  sareeuet  surety  for  thy 
As  if  thon  never  walk'dst  ftirtber    ' 


(  and,  As  snre  as  day 
-  r  thy 

than  Finr 
bary.t 

ne,  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thon  art, 
A  good  mooth-fdliag  oath ;  aad  leave  in  sooth. 
And  such  protest  or  pepper-fingerbread. 
To  veivet-gaarda  %  *b<1  Bandiqr-ettlaens. 
Come,  sing. 
Zaip  J».  I  wiU  not  sii«. 
Hot,  lis  the  nest  way  to  tarn  tailor,  or  be 
redbreast  laacber.    An  the  indentaret  be  drawn, 
I'll  away  wtthfa  these  two  hoars  {  and  so  come 
to  when  ye  will*  {gnt, 

Oiend.  Come.  eome.  lord  Mortimer ;  yoa  are 
as  alow, 
At  hot  lord  Percy  is  oa  Are  to  go. 
By  this  ««r  booTs  drawn ;  weOl  bat  seal,  and 
then 

iy»i 


Jferf .  With  all  my  heart.  iSxamnt, 

SOBNEIL—Landan^A  Roam  in  the  Palmee. 

Enter  King  Hanar,  Prinee  of  Walbs,  sMd 
herds. 


Km  Hen,  Lottds,  give  as 
-  *  I  and  t. 


.  _    J  the  prince  of 

Wales  and  t, 

some  conference:   Bat  be  near 


For  we  shall  presently  have  need  of  yon.—' 

_   ^  [Exeknt  Lords, 

I  know  not  whether  Ood  wtU  have  It  so. 
For  soBM  displeasing  service  I  have  doae. 
That  in  his  secret  doom,  oat  of  my  blood 
He'll   breed  revengement  and  a  icoarBe  for 

me: 
But  thoa  dost,  la  thy  passives  of  life, 
Make  me  believe,  that  thoa  art  only  marfc'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  aad  the  rod  of  heaven. 
To  Dunisb  my  mls4readinp.   Tell  me  else, 
Goald  sach  inonUnato  and  low  deslies. 
Such  poor,  snch  bare,  sach  lewd,  each   mean 

attempts. 
Bach  barren  pknsuies,  rnde  society, 


•  Hmb4.  t  U  MoMfltUt 

I  Ths  ftMijr  9i  cockttici. 


Qait  all  offeacm  with  as  dear  escnse. 

At  well  as,  I  am  donbtlem,  I  can  paige 

Myself  of  asaay  I  am  cbarg'd  wilbal : 

Yet  sach  extenuation  let  me  beg. 

As.  in  reproof  of  many  t^lea  devts'd. 

Which  oft  the  ear  of  greataess  needs  mnst  kear. 

By  smiling  pick-tbank»  •  and   baaa  ncwsmsoa. 

gen, 
I  may,  for  some  things  troe,  wbeiein  mv  yo«th 
Hath  fenlty  wander'd  and  irretnlar. 
Find  pardon  on  my  true  sobmission. 
it.  Hen,  Ood  pardon  thee !— yet  let  nm  woa 

der.  Hairy, 
At  thy  afeodoBs  which  do  hdid  a  wii« 
<|Bite  from  the  flight  of  all  tby  aaccAMrs. 
Thy  place  In  council  thon  hast  nidely  lost. 
Which  by  thy  yoaager  brother  Is  sapplled ; 
And  art  almost  an  alien  to  the  bearts 
Of  all  the  court  and  princes  of  my  Mood : 
The  hope  and  expectation  of  thy  time 
Is  ruln'd  ;  and  the  seal  of  every  man 
Pnmlietically  does  fore-thiah  thy  feU. 
Had  I  so  lavish  of  mv  presence  been, 
80  common-haekneyd  In  the  eyes  of  mem, 
80  sMe  and  cheap  to  vulgar  company ; 
Opinion,  that  did  help  me  to  the  crown* 
Had  sttU  kept  loyal  to  possession;  t 
Aad  left  me  in  repntdess  banishment, 
A  fellow  of  no  mait,  nor  Hkellbood. 
By  being  seldom  seen,  1  could  not  stir 
Bat,  like  a  oemet,  I  was  wondcr'd  at: 
That  men  wodld  tell  their  children,  Thmt  U  Mr  , 
Others  would  Wf^Wharet  mhteh  U   BaiUtg^ 

broke  T 
And  then  1  stole  all  ooorteqr  ftom  heaven. 
And  dress'd  myself  to  sach  bamility. 
That  I  did  phicb  allegiaace  fhan  men's  bearta, 
toad  shoato  and  salntatioas  from  their  moatbo. 
even  in  the  presence  of  the  crowned  king. 
Thus  did  I  kSwp  my  person  fresh  and  new ; 
My  presence,  like  a  robe  pontlflcal. 
Ne'er  seea,  bat  woadci*d  at :  and  so  my  state. 
Seldom  but  samptaoos,  showed  lihe  a  feast ; 


.    .  jch  solenmlty. 

Hw  sUpplag  king,  be  ambled  np  and  d 
With  shsllow  Jesters,  and  rash  bavin  t  wits, 

"'  "    ~~'        n   bam'd:        *  - 


Mingled  bis  royalty  wttb  capering  fools ; 

Had  his  great  nmne  pnlhned  with  tbeir  acona  $ 

And  gave  his  coantenance,  agaiast  his  name. 

To  bmgh  at  gibiag  bsvs,  aad  stand  the  pnsh 

Of  every  beardlew  vain  compaiatlvc :  $ 

Grew  a  companloa  to  the  eommaa  atrects, 

EnfeoTd  |  himself  to  popularity  : 

That  beiag  daily  swaDoWd  by  men's  eycsb 

Thev  sarfeltad  with  honey ;  and  began 

To  loathe  the  tuto  of 


More  than  a  Utile  b  by  mi 
80,  when  he  had  occaMon  to  be  seen. 
He  was  bat  as  the  cacboo  Is  la  Jane, 
Heard,    aot  regarded  {   seen,    bat  v 

eyes, 
As,  sick  and  Montdd  wHb  4 


Afford  no  extmordlaary  gaae, 
Soch  as  is  beat  oa  sua-ttke  asalasty 
When  It  shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyes  : 
Bat  rather  drowa'd,  and  hang  tbeir  eycl 


Sfept  in  bis  fece,  and  render^  sncb  aspdct 

As  doudy  men  use  to  their  adversaitas; 

Bdng  «lth  bis  presence  glnttad*  torg*d,   aad 

Aad  in  that  very  line,  Harry,  staad'st  tbon: 
For  thoa  bnst  lort  thy  prlncdy  privtlegr. 


t  Ttm  to  Ma  tktt  ka4  ik««  pwmmim  af  lU 
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With  Tile  partlclpatkNi ;  not  u  eye 

Bat  to  a-weary  of  tUy  common  Blgkt, 

Save  nine,  wlOch   hath   init*d  to   tee   tbee 

more ; 
Which  now  dotb  tint  I  tvoold  not  htTe  It  do, 
MaU  blind  itself  wltb  foolitta  tenderneaB. 
P.  Hen.  I  khall  hereafter,  my  thricc-f  raciont 

lord. 
Be  more  myself. - 

K.  Hen.  For  all  the  world, 
Aa  thoa  art  to  this  hoar,  waa  Richard  then, 
When  I  from  France  set  foot  at  Raveaspnrg ; 
And  even  as  I  was  then,  to  Percy  now. 
Now  by  my  scepire.  and  my  soni  to  boot, 
Be  bath  more  worthy  Interest  to  the  state. 
Than  Umni,  the  shadow  of  soceessioa : 
For,  of  no  riebt,  nor  colour  like  to  rixht. 
He  doth  All  fleUto  with  harness  •  in  the  realm ; 
Tnma  bead  against  the  lion's  armed  Jaws  ; 
And,   beinf  no  more  in  debt   to   years  tlian 

thoa. 
Leads  ancient  lords  and  reverend  btohopt  on 
To  Moody  battles  and  to  bmisinf  arms. 
What  never-dying  honour  hath  be  got 
Afalnst  renowned  Douglas  ;  whose  high  deeda. 
Whose  hot  incursions,  and  great  name  in  arms. 
Holds  from  ail  soldiers  chief  majority. 
And  military  title  capiUl, 
Throofb    all   the  kingdoms  that    acknowledge 

Chrtott 
Thrice  hath   this   Hotspur   Mars   in   swathing 

clothes, 
Thto  Infknt  warrior,  in  hto  enterprtoes, 
Discomflted  great  Douglas  :  U'en  him  once. 
Enlarged  him,  and  made  a  friend  of  him. 
To  flll  the  mouth  of  deep  deOauce  up. 
And  shake  the  peace  and  safety  of  our  throne. 
And    wliat  say  you  to  thisi  Percy,   Northum> 

berland. 
The    a*Thblsbop'8    grace    of    York,    Douglas, 

Mortimer, 
Capitulate  f  against  us  and  are  np. 
But  wherefore  do  I  tell  these  news  to  theet 
Why,  Harry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes. 
Which  art  my  near'st  and  dearest!  enemy  t 
Thoa  that    art   like    euoogfa    (through   vaaial 

fear, 
Baae  Inclination,  and  the  start  of  spleen  J 
To  flghc  against  me  under  Percy's  pay. 
To  dog  hto  beeto,  and  court'sy  at  hto  frowns, 
To  sImw  how  much  degenerate  thou  art. 
P.  Hen.  Do  not  think  io,  yon  shall  not  And 

it  so; 
And   God  forgive  them,   that  have   so   much 

Bway'd 
Tow  m^)eaty's  good  thonghto  away  from  me  I 
I  will  redeem  all  thto  on  Percy's  bead. 
And,  in  the  closing  of  some  giorious  day. 
Be  bold  to  tell  yon  that  I  am  vonr  son  ; 
When  I  will  wear  a  garment  all  of  blood. 
And  stain  my  fiivonrs  with  a  bloody  mask. 
Which,    waah'd  away,  shall  scoor   my  shame 

with  it. 
And  that  shaU  be  the  dav,  whene'er  it  lighto. 
That  thto  same  cbUd  of  honour  and  renown, 
Thto  gallant  Hotspur,  thto  all-praised  knight. 
And  your  nnthougbt-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet : 
For  every  honour  sitting  on  hto  helm; 
'Would    they  were    multitndes;    and  on    my 

bead 
My  aliames  redoubled  I  for  the  time  will  come. 
That  I  shall  make  thto  northern  youth  exchante 
Hto  glorioos  deeds  for  my  indignities. 
Percy  to  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord. 
To  engross  up  gtorions  deeds  on  my  behalf ; 
And  I  will  call  bim  to  so  strict  account. 
That  lie  shall  render  every  glory  up. 
Tea,  even  the  slightest  worship  of  bis  time. 
Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart 
Thto,  in  the  name  of  God,  I  promise  here : 
The  which.  If  be  be  pleas'd  1  shall  perform, 
I  do  beseech  your  rai||esty«  may  ttlve 


♦  Co> 


%  Mum  bttl. 


The  loag*cfmm  wminds  of  my  intemperance : 
If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands ; 
And  1  will  dto  a  hundred  thousand  deaths. 
Ere  break  the  smallest  parcel  of  this  vow. 
AT.  Hen.  A  hundred  thousand  rebeto  die  In 
thto:--   . 
Thoa  Shalt  have  charge,  and  sovcreiga  tnist, 


Enter  Bloht. 
How  now,  good  Blunt  t  thy  looks  are  Aill 


JBhmt.  So  hath  the  business  that  I  come  to 

speak  of. 
Urd  Hortteer  of  Soolland  hath  sent  word. 
That  Douglas  and  the  Euflisb  rebeto  met. 
The  eleventh  of  this  month,  at  Shrewsbnry : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  head  they  are. 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand. 
As  ever  oflTer'd  foni  play  In  a  state. 
K.  Hen.  The  earlof  Westmorehmd  set  forth 

to-day; 
With  bim  my  son,  lord  John  of  Lancaster ; 
For  this  advertisement  is  Ave  days  old  :— 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  yon  shall  set 
Forward;    on    Thursday,    we    onrsehres     will 

march: 
Our  meeting  to  Bridgnorth :  and,  Harry,  yoa 
Shall  march   through   Oloatershire ;  by  which 


Onr  business  valacd,  some  twelve  dam  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  shall  meet. 
Onr  hands  are  full  of  business :  let's  away ; 
Advantage  feeds  him  (ht,  while  men  delay. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE  lil.-'Eaatcheetp.^A    Boem  in   the 
Bomr's  Head  Tavern, 

Enter  Falstapf  and  BAaoOLPB. 

Fat.  Bordolph,  am  I  not  ihlten  away  vilely 
since  thto  last  actionf  do  I  not  bale  t  do  I  not 
dwindle  t  Wby,  my  skin  hangs  about  me  like 
ah  old  lady's  loose  gown ;  I  am  wither'd  like 
an  old  apple-John.  Well,  I'll  repeat,  and  that 
suddenly,  whUe  I  am  in  some  liking  ;•  I  shall 
be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and  then  I  shall  have 
no  strength  to  repent.  An  I  have  not  forgotten 
what  the  inside  of  a  church  is  made  of,  I  am 
a  pepper^com,  a  brewer's  horse ;  the  Inside  of 
a  church  I  Company,  vlliainons  company,  hath 
been  the  spoil  of  me. 

Bard.  Sir  Jobn,  yon  are  so  ftetfrd,  yon  can- 
not live  long. 

Fat.  Wby,  thera  to  it:— come,  sing  me  a 
bawdv  song  ;  make  me  merry.  I  was  as  vlr- 
tnously  given,  as  a  gentleman  lieed  to  be ;  vir- 
tnous  enough :  swore  little ;  diced,  not  above 
seven  times  a  week;  want  to  a  kawdy-honse, 
not  above  once  in  a  qnarter— of  an  hour ;  paid 
money  that  I  bonowed,  three  or  four  times ; 
lived  welL  and  In  good  co«pn«:  and  now  I 
live  out  of  all  order,  out  of  all  eoAipam. 

Bard.  Why,  you  are  ao  Iht,  Sir  John,  that 
yon  must  needs  be  ont  of  all  compass  ;  out  of 
aH  reasonable  compass,  Sir  John. 

Fat.  Do  thou  nmend  thy  fhce.  and  I'll  amend 
my  life:  Thou  art  onr  admiral,!  thou  bearest 
the  tontem  in  the  poopr-bnt  'tis  hi  the  nose  of 
thee;   thou  art  the    knight    of   the    bnminf 


^ard.  Why,  Sir  John,  my  face  doca  yon  no 


T^ 


Pat.  No,  ru  be  swoni ;  I  make  na  good  use 
of  it  as  many  a  man  dotb  of  a  death's  head,  or 
a  wiemento  awri :  I  never  see  thy  face,  but  I 
think  upon  helWflre,  and  Dives  that  lived  in 
purple  ;  for  there  be  to  in  his  robes,  bnming, 
burning.    If  thou  wert  any  way  given  to  virtue, 


En  MI    Tiriuv, 

snwnr  by  thy  face; 'my  oath    should 

to  fire :  but  thou  art  altogether  given 

over ;  and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  light  in  thy 


be.  By  thto 


•  Have  tone  fl«»h, 
1  Admi  nr*  tbip. 
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Awe,  the  ton  of  otter  dtrfcneM.  When  tboa 
nui'tt  op  Oadihill  ia  die  nlgbt  to  catch  mjr 
hone,  ir  I  did  not  think  thou  hadit  been  an 
igtUs  fatuut,  or  a  bail  of  wildflre,  there*!  no 
pnrchaM  In  money.  O  thon  art  a  perpctnal 
trlninph,  an  ererlattinf  bonfire-light  I  Tbon 
hast  MT'd  me  a  thonsand  marks  in  links  and 
torches,  walking  with  thee  in  the  night  betwixt 
tavern  and  tavern :  bnt  the  uck  that  thon  hast 
Amnk  me,  would  have  bought  me  lights  as 
good  dieap,  at  the  dearest  chandler's  in  Europe. 
1  have  malntain*d  that  salamander  of  yonr's 
with  Are,  any  time  this  two  and  thirty  years ; 
Heaven  reward  me  for  it  1 

Bard.  'Sblood,  I  wonld  my  Uet  were  In 
your  belly  I 

Fut.  Ood  a-mercy !  so  should  I  be  sure  to  be 
bcart-bnmed. 

Bmter  Hostim. 

Partlet  the  hen  f  *  have  yon 


How  now, 


inquired  yet  who  picked  my  pocket  f 

Hott,  Why,  Sir  John!  what  do  yon  think. 
Sir  John  f  Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my 
hooaef  I  have  searched,  I  Mve  inquired,  so 
baa  my  husband,  man  by  man,  boy  by  boy, 
servant  by  servant:  the  tithe  of  a  hair  was 
•ever  lost  In  my  house  before. 

Fml.  Yon  lie,  hostess ;  Bardolph  was  shaved, 
and  lost  many  a  hair :  and  I'll  be  sworn,  my 
pocket  was  picked :  Go  to,  yon  are  a 
go. 

Hott.  Who,  I  f  I  defy  thee :  I  was  never  called 
so  in  mine  own  house  before. 

Fal,  Oo  to,  I  know  you  well  enough. 

Host.  No,  Sir  John,  you  do  not  know  me.  Sir 
John :  I  know  yon,  Sir  John :  yon  owe  me 
money.  Sir  John,  and  now  you  pick  a  quarrel 
to  beguile  me  of  it :  1  bought  yon  a  doien  of 
shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowlas,  filthy  dowlas;  I  have  given 
them  away  to  bakers'  wives,  and  they  have 
made  bolters  of  them. 

Ho$t.  Now.  as  I  am  a  true  woman,  holland 
of  eight  shiUings  an  ell.  You  owe  money  here 
beiUdes,  Sir  John,  /or  your  diet,  and  by-drink- 
ings,  and  OMuey  lent  you,  four  and  twenty 
pound. 

Fal.  He  had  his  part  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

Host,  Het  alas,  he  is  poor;  he  liath  no- 
thing. 

Fal.  How  I  poort  look  npon  his  fkee ;  What 
call  yon  rich  I  let  them  coin  bis  nose,  let  them 
coin  his  cheeks ;  I'll  not  pay  a  denier.  What, 
will  you  make  a  youuker  of  roe  f  shall  I  not 
tike  mine  ose  in  mine  inn,  but  I  shall  have 
my  pocket  picked  t  I  have  lost  a  seal-nng  of 
my  grandlhther's  worth  forty  mark. 

Ho9t.  O  Jesn  I  I  have  heard  the  prince  tell 
him,  I  know  not  bow  oft,  that  that  ring  was 

Fal,  How  I  the  prince  Is  a  Jack,  f  a  sneak- 
cup  ;  and  if  he  were  here,  I  would  cudgel  him 
like  a  dof ,  if  he  would  say  eo. 

Enter  Frmce  HannT  atid  Poims,  marching, 
FALSTAvr  ateett  the  Pmikqe,  plapimg  oh  Ms 
truncheon  like  ajt/e. 
Fal.  How  now,  lad  f  is  the  wind  in  that  door 

I'faith  f  must  we  all  march  f 
Bard,  Yea,  two  and  two,  Newfate-fkshion  t 
Host.  My  lord,  I  pray  you,  hear  me. 
P.  Hen,  What  sayest  thou,  mistress  Quickly  f 

How  does  thy  husband  f  I  love  him  well,  be  is 


P,  Hen,  What  didit  thou  lose,  Jackf 

Fml»  Wilt  thou  believe  me,  Hal:  ihttt  m 
four  bonds  of  forty  pound  a-piece,  and  a  seal- 
diur  of  my  grandAther's. 

P,  Hen,  A  trifle,  some  elght-pomy  matter. 

Host,  So  I  told  him,  my  lord ;  and  I  said  I 

!ard   your   grace  say  so:  And,  my  lord,  be 

speaks  most  vilely  of  you,  like  a  foul-mouthed 

man  as  he  is :  and  said  he  woold  cnd^  y««. 

P,  Hen.  What  I  he  did  not  f 

Host,  There's  neither  £dth,  truth,  nor  woman- 
hood  In  me  else. 

Fal,  There's  no  more  &ith  In  thee  than  la  a 

ewed  prune ;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee,  than 
In  a  drawn  foa;  and  for  womanhood,  maid 
Marian  •  may  be  the  deputy's  wife  of  the  «aid 
to  thee.    Oo,  you  thing,  go. 

Host,  Say,  what  thing  t  what  tUng  t 

Fal,  What  thingf  why  a  thing  to  thaak 
God  on. 

Host,  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  Ood  on,  I 
would  thou  should'st  know  It ;  I  am  aa  hoacit 
man's  wife ;  and,  setting  thy  knighthood  aside, 
thou  art  a  knave  to  call  me  ao. 

Fdl.  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  then  ait 
a  beast  to  uy  otherwise. 

Host,  Say  what  beast,  thon  knave,  tbon  f 

Fal,  What  beast  f  why  aa  otter. 

P,  Hen.  An  otter,  Sir  Johnt  why  aa  ottrri 

Fal,  Why  f  she's  neither  Osb  nor  flesh,  a 
man  knows  not  where  to  have  her. 

Host*  Thon  art  aa  unjust  man  in  saying  so ; 
thon  or  any  man  knows  where  to  have  me, 
thon  knave  thou  I 

P,  Hen,  Thou  sayest  true,  boctcas ;  and  be 
slanders  thee  most  grossly. 

Host,  So  be  doth  you,  mv  lord :  and  said  this 
other  day  yon  owed  him  a  thonaai 

P,  Hen,  Sirrah,  do   I   owe  yon  a  i 
pound t 

Fal.  A   thonsand   pound.   Halt    a 
thy  love  Is  worth  a  million ;  tboa  owcat  me  thy 
■  ve. 

Host.  Nav,  my  lord,  be  called  yon  Jack,  and 
said  be  would  cndiel  you. 

Fat.  Did  I,  Bardolph  t 

Bard.  Indeed,  Sir  John,  yon  aald  ao. 


Host.  Good  my  lord,  bear  me. 

Fat.  Pr'ythee  let  her  alone,  and  list  to  me. 

P,  Hen,  What  sayest  thou,  Jack  f 

Fat.  The  other  night  I  fell  asleep  here  be- 
hind the  arras,  a^id  had  my  pocket  picked: 
tills  house  is  turned  bawdy-bonse,  they  pick 
pocketa. 

1  In  lb*  Mory-book  of  Rtmard  lh«  fox. 
*  A  Utm  af  coateaiK  frvqamtly  atod  bjr  Sbaktpcara. 


Fal.  Yea ;  If  he  said  my  ring  was  <  . . 

P.  Hen.,  I  say  *tls  copper :  direst  thon  he  as 
good  as  thy  word  now  t 

Fal.  Why,  Hal,  tbon  knowef>t,  as  tboa  art 
but  man,  f  dare :  but,  as  tbon  ait  prlace.  I 
fear  thee  as  1  fear  the  roaring  of  the  liaa'« 
whelp. 

P.  Hen.  And  why  not,  as  the  lion  f 

Fat,  The  king  himself  Is  to  be  feared  as  the 
lion :  Dost  thon  think  I'll  fear  thee  as  I  fear  iky 
Iktherf  nay,  an  I  do,  I  pray  God  my  girdle 
break! 

P,  Hen.  Oh  I  If  it  should,  bow  would  tbyiati 
fall  about  thy  knees!  But,  sirreb,  there*!  a* 
room  for  fittb,  truth,  nor  bone»ty,  in  this  kama 
of  thine ;  It  is  filled  up  with  gus  and  mU- 
riff.  Charge  an  honest  woman  with  ptcking 
thy  pocket  I  Why.  thon  whoreson,  ImiNident  em- 
bossedt  rascal.  If  there  wtre  any  thing  la  thf 
pocket  bnt  Uvem-rcckouings,  memorandaou  m 
bawdy-houses,  and  one  poor  penny-worth  « 
sugar-candy  to  make  thee  lonf  winded ;  if  wj 
pocket  were  enriched  with  any  other  iujaries  bai 
these,  I  am  a  vtUaln.  And  yet  yon  wiU  stand  k> 
it ;  yon  wUI  not  pocket  up  wrong:  Art  tboa  ast 
ashamed  t  . 

Fat.  Doat  thon  bear,  Hal  f  tbon  kaowrst,  fa 
the  state  of  Innocency,  Adam  IcU;  and  «kst 
should  poor  Jack  Falstaff  do,  in  tbe  days  of  vd- 
Ulny  f  Tbon  seest  I  have  more  fleah  thaa  anoifter 

man ;  and  therefore  more  fhUlty. Yoa  couf«JS 

then,  you  picked  my  pocket  t 
P.  Hen,  It  appears  so  by  tbe  story. 
Pat.   Hostess,    I    forgive  thee:    Go,  nsU 

i  drtMtd  Uka  a  waaaa    wha  mnii  ■•wb 
t  twain. 


•  A  aa 

dancan. 
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Kidy  bfcakftst ;  love  thy  htotand,  look  to  thy 
lenniitt,  cheriih  thy  guests:  Cboa  sbilt  find 
ne  tnctable  to  aay  boncat  reason :  tfaon  teest  I 
am  pkUM— Still  f— Nay,  pr'ythee,  be  pMt, 
IBmU  Ho»TBStf.]  Now,  Hal,  to  the  news  at 
eenrt:  for  the  robbery,  tad,— How  Is  that  an- 


/*.  Htm^  O  my  sweet  beef,   1  most  still   be 
good  aafcl  t»  tbee  -.—The  money  Is  paid  back 

M,  O  I  do  Mt  like  that  paying  bwrk,  'tis  a 


/>.  Hen,  I  am  food  Menda  with  my  fhther, 
and  may  do  any  thing. 

Ai.  Rob  me  the  excheqner  the  flrst  thing 
Ihon  doest,  and  do  It  with  unwashed  hands  too. 

Bard.  Do,  my  lord. 

P,  Ben.  I  have  procnred  thee.  Jack,  a  dnric 
of  foot. 

J**!.  I  would  it  had  been  of  horse.  Where 
shall  I  find  one  that  can  steal  well  f  O  for  a 
ine  thief,  of  the  age  of  two  and  twenty,  or  there- 
aboats!  f  am  heinously  auprovided.  Well, 
6od  be  thanked  for  these  rebels,  they  offend 
none  bat  the  tirtootts ;  I  laud  them,  I  praise 
them. 

P.  Hen.  Bardolph 

Bn-d.  My  lord. 

P.  Hen.  Go  bear  tbU  letter  to  lord  John  of 
Lancaster, 
My  brother  John  ;  this  to  my  lord  of  Westmore- 
land.— 
Go,  Poins,  to  horse,  to  horse ;  for  thou  and  1 
Have  thirty  miles  to  ride  yet  ere  dinnertime. 


»  to-morrow  i'the  temple  hall 
At  two  o'cfock  i'the  afternoon : 
There  shalt  thou  know  thy  charge :  and  there  re- 
ceive 
Money,  and  order  for  their  famltnre. 
The  land  Is  bomiag ;  Percy  stands  on  high ; 
And  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  He. 

{Breuni  Puikck,  Poins,  und  BiaooLPB. 

Fai.  Rare  words  I  brave  world! Hostess, 

my  breakfast ;  come : — 
O  I  coold  wish  this  ta^-em  were  my  drum. 

{Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.— 7%«  RebeS  Cdmp  near  Skrevs^ 
burjf. 

Enter  Horspun,  WoacasTia,  and  Douglas. 
Hot.  Weil  said,  my  noble  Scot :  If  speaking 
truth. 
In  thin  line  a^te,  were  not  thought  flattery, 
Soch  attiibntion  should  the  Doni^as  *  have. 
As  not  a  Midler  of  this  season's  stamp 
Should  go  so  general  current  through  the  world. 


By  heaven,  I  cannot  flatter ;  I  defy 

The  toBgttCs  of  soothers  ;  but  a  braver  piace 

la  my  heart's  love,  hath   no  man  than  your* 

self; 
May,  task  me  to  the  word ;  approve  me,  lord. 

Hong.  Thou  art  the  king  of  honour : 
Mo  oMin  so  potent  breathes  apon  the  ground, 
Botl  win  beard  f  htm. 

Moi.  Do  so,  and  nis  well  :— 

Bttter  a  Missajroaas,  with  letter $, 
Wbat  letters  hast  thou  there  f— I  can  bo*  thank 
you. 
Mest.  These  letters  come  At>m  your  fatuer,- 
£[9i.  Letters  ttom  hlml  why  comes  he  not 

himself! 
Megs.  He  cannot  come,  my  lord ;  he's  grlevon« 
sicfc« 

S*  ftlM  bMrf  af  the  DoBflu  famity. 

t  MMt  kim  faca  ta  faca. 


Het.  'lomds  I  how  has  be  the  leisure  to  bo 
sick. 
In  such  a  Jostling  timet  Who  leads  his  power t 
Under  whose  government  come  they  along  I 

Mes$.  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  1,  my 
lord. 

War.  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  his 
bedf 

Mett.  He  did,  my  lord,  four  days  ere  I  set 
forth; 
And  at  the  time  of  my  departnre  thence. 
He  was  much  fear'd  by  Us  physicians. 

ffor.  1  would  the  state  of  time  had  first  been 
whole, 
Ere  be  by  sickness  had  been  visited ; 
His  health  was  never  better  worth  than  now. 

Hot.  Sick  now  I  droop  now  I  this  sickness  doth 
infect 
The  very  life-blood  of  onr  enterprise  ; 
Tis  catching  hither,  even  to  our  camp.— 
He  writes  me  here,— that  inward  sickness— 
And  that  his  friends  by  deputation  could  not 
So  soon  be  diawn ;  nor  did  he  think  it  meelf 
To  by  so  dangerous  and  dear  a  trust 
On. any  soul  remov'd  but  on  his  own. 
Yet  doth  he  give  as  bold  advertisement,— 
That  with  our  small  conjunction,  we  should  on. 
To  see  how  fortune  is  dlspos'd  to  us : 
For,  as  he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  now ; 
Because  the  king  is  certainly  possess'd 
Of  all  our  purposes.    What  say  you  to  itt 

War.  Your  father's  sickness  is  a  malm  to  as. 

Hot.  A   perilous  gash,   a  very  limb   lopp'd 
oflT:— 
And  yet,  in  faith,  'tis  not ;  his  present  want 
Seems  more  than  we  shall   And  it:— Were  It 

good. 
To  set  the  exact  wealth  of  all  onr  states 
All  at  one  cast  f  to  set  so  rich  a  main 
On  the  nice  haiard  of  one  doubtful  hour  t 
It  were  not  good  :  for  therein  should  we  read 
The  very  bottom  and  the  soul  of  hope  ; 
The  very  list,  •  the  very  utmost  bound 
Of  all  our  fortunes. 

Dovg.  'Paith,  and  so  we  should  I 
Where  t  now  remains  a  sweet  reversion ; 
We  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  what 
Is  to  come  in  : 
A  comfort  of  retirement  lives  in  this. 

Hot.  A  rendesvons,  a  home  to  fly  unto. 
If  that  the  devil  and  mischance  look  big 
Upon  the  maidenhead  of  our  aflkirs. 

Wor.  Bat  yet  I  would  your  father  had  been 
here. 
The  quality  and  hair  of  onr  attempt 
Brooks  no  division :  It  will  be  thought 
By  some,  that  know  not  why  he  is  away. 
That  wisdom,  loyalty,  and  mere  dislike 
Of  our  proceedings,  kept  the  earl  from  hence ; 
And  think,  how  such  an  apprehension 
May  turn  the  tide  of  fearful  faction. 
And  breed  a  kind  of  question  in  onr  cause : 
For  well  yon  know,  we  of  the  ofiering  side 
Must  keep  aloof  from  strict  arbitrement ; 
And    stop    all    sight  holes,   every    loop,  from 

whence 
The  eye  of  reason  may  pry  in  npon  us  : 
This  absence  of  your  father's  draws  a  cnrta/n. 
That  shews  the  Ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 
Before  not  dreantt  of. 

Hot.  Yon  strain  too  far. 
I,  rather,  of  his  absence  make  this  use  ;— 
It  lends  a  lustre,  and  more  great  opinion, 
A  larger  dare  to  our  great  enterprise,  * 

Than  if  the  earl  were  here:    for  men  must 

think. 
If  we,  without,  his  help,  can  make  a  head 
To  pu»h  agajynsf  the  kingdom :  with  his  help, 
We  shall  o'erturn  it  topiy-totvy  down. — 
Yet  all  goes  well,  yet  all  our  Joints  are  whole. 

Doug.  As  heart  can  think :  there  Is  not  soch  a 
word 
Spoke  of  in  Scotland,  u  this  term  of  fear. 
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Atttr  Sir  Riobaed  Vibmoii. 
Hot,  My  cooiId  Vernon  I  welcome,  lif  nj 

•out. 
Ver,  Pray  God,  bqp  bcwi  be  worth  n  wd- 

coDie,  lord. 
Tlie  eiri  of  WettmoreUnd,  leren  tbonaand  itroBi, 
It  narctalnff    hitherwinu;    with  him,  prince 

John. 
Hat.  No  hirm  :  Whit  more! 
Fer.  And  further,  I  hare  leam'd,— 
The  king  hwitelf  in  person  Is  set  forth. 
Or  hithenrards  Intended  speedily, 
With  itronf  and  mighty  preparation. 
Hot.  He  shall  be  welcome  too.    Where  Is  his 

•on. 
The  nimble-footed  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  dalTd  the  world  aside. 
And  bid  it  pass? 

Fer.  Alt  Aimish'd,  all  In  arms. 
All  ptnm'd  like  estrldges  •  that  wing  the  wind  ; 
B^ted  like  eagles  having  lately  bath'd  ;  t 
Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  Images ; 
As  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  snn  at  midsummer ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goats,  wild  as  )'ottng  bulls. 
I  saw  young  Harry,  with  his  beaver  on, 
His  cnisses  }  on  bis  thichs,  gallantly  arm*d. 
Rise  from  the  ground  lUe  feather'd  Mercury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  ease  Into  his  seat. 
As  If  an  ansel  dropp'd  down  ft-om  the  clouds. 
To  turn  and  wind  a  flery  Pegasus, 
And  witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 
Hot.  No  more,  no  more  ;  worse  than  the  sun 

in  March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.    Let  them  come ; 
They  come  like  sacrifices  in  their  trim. 
And  to  the  fire-ey'd  maid  of  smoky  war. 
All  hot,  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  shall  on  his  altar  sit. 
Up  to  the  ears  in  blood.    I  am  on  flre. 
To  hear  this  rich  reprisal  Is  so  nigh. 
And    yet  not  our's:— Come,  let  roe  take  my 

horse. 
Who  Is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunderbolt. 
Against  the  bosom  of  the  prince  of  Wales : 
Harry  to  Harry  shall,  hot  horse  to  horse. 
Meet,  and  ne'er  part,  till   one   drop   down  a 

corse.— 

0  that  Glendower  were  come  I 
Fer,  There  is  more  news : 

1  leara'd  in  Worcester,  as  I  rode  along. 

He  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  days. 
Doug,  That's  the  worat  tidings  that  I  hear  of 

yet. 
Wor.  Ay,  by  my  ftlth,  that  bean  a  ftxMty 

sound. 
Hot.  What  may  the  king's  whole  battle  rtach 

untof 
Fer.  To  thirty 
Hot.  Forty  let  It  be ; 
My  father  and  Glendower  being  both  away. 
The  powers  of  us  may  serre  so  great  a  day. 
Come,  let  us  make  a  muster  speedily : 
Doomsday  is  near ;  die  all,  die  merrily. 

l^MV.  Talk  not  of  dying ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hand,  for  this  one  half  year. 

iSxeunt. 

SCSNE  /I.^A  Public  Rood  noar  Coventry. 

Enter  Falstavf  and  BAanoLPB. 

Fal.  Bardolph,  get  thee  befora  to  Coventry : 
fill* me  a  bottle  of  sack:    oar  soldlera  slnii 
mareh   through;    wt'U  to  Sntton-ColfleM  to- 
night. 
Bard.  Witt  yoB  give  me  moiwy,  captain  t 
Fai.  Uy  ovt,  lay  oot  '»     i^" 

Bard.  This  bottle  makes  an  angel. 
Fai.  An  if  It  do,  take  It  for  thy  labour ;  and 
it  mak«  twenty,  takn  them  aU,  I'll  answer 

•  DwMtd  with  Oftrtdi  featben. 

t  Prvik  M  birds  jntt  wubeA. 

t  Armour 


the  eolnge.  Bid  my  lieutenant  Peto  nMet  mt 
at  the  town's  end. 

Bard.  I  will,  captain :  fkrewell.  [Artf. 

Fal.  If  1  be  not  ashamed  of  my  soidiera,  I 
am  a  sooced  gurnet.  *  I  have  misaacd  the  klBB*a 
press  danunbly.  I  have  sot.  In  exchange  or  a 
hundred  and  fifty  soldlera,  three  hundred  and  odd 
I  prcM  roe  none  bntgood  honseholders. 


yeomen's  sons :  inquire  me  out  contracted  baohe- 
Ion,  such  as  had  been  asked  twice  on  the  bans  ; 
SBch  a  coBUDodity  of  warm  staves,  as  had  as 
Ilef  hear  the  devil  as  a  dram  ;  snch  as  fear  the 
report  of  a  caliver,f  wone  than  a  struck  fowl, 
or  a  hurt  wild  duck.  I  pressed  bw  none  Irat 
such  toasts  and  bntter,  with  hearts  In  their 
beUles  no  bigger  than  pins'  heads,  and  th^ 
have  bought  out  their  services ;  and  now  my 
whole  charge  oonsisto  of  ancients,  eorponds, 
lieutenants,  gentlemen  of  companies,  slaves  aa 
ragged  as  Lasarus  in  the  painted  doth,  where 
the  glutton's  dogs  licked  his  sores:  and  soeh 
as,  indeed,  were  never  soldien ;  hot  discarded 
uiOnst  serving-men,  younger  sobs  to  younger 
hrothen,  revolted  tapsten,  and  oetlen  trade- 
fallen  ;  the  canken  of  a  calm  world,  and  a  long 
peace;  ten  times  more  dishonourably  r^ged 
than  an  old  faced  ancient :  1  and  such  have  I,  to 
fill  up  the  rooms  of  them  that  have  bbvgfat  out 
their  services,  that  yon  would  think  that  I  had  a 
hundred  and  fifty  tattered  prodigals,  tately 

from  swine-keeping,  from  eating  draff  and  I 

A  mad  fellow  met  me  on  the  way,  and  told  me 
I  had  unloaded  all  the  gibbets,  and  praased  the 
dead  bodies.  No  eye  hath  seen  such  scare-crows. 
I'll  not  march  through  Coventry  with  them 
that's  flat :— Nay,  and  the  villains  march  wide 
betwixt  the  legs,  as  If  they  had  gyves  $  on  ;  for, 
indeed,  I  had  the  most  of  them  out  of  prison. 
There's'  but  a  shirt  and  a  half  In  all  my  com- 
pany ;  and  the  half-shirt  Is  two  napkins,  tacked 
together,  and  thrown  over  the  ahoolden  like  a 
herald's  coat  without  sleeves ;  and  the  ahirt,  to 
say  the  truth,  stolen  ftom  my  host  at  Saint 
Alban's,  or  the  red-nose  inn-keeper  of  XIalntiy.  | 
But  that's  aU  one  ;  they'll  find  Unen  CBongh  on 
every  hedge. 

Enter  FHnce  Hnnar  and  Wbstbobb* 

LAND. 

P.  Hen.  How  now,  blown  Jack  t  how  bow, 
quilt  f 

Fal.  What,  Hal  f  How  now,  mad  wacf  what 
a  devft  dost  thou  in  Warwickshire  t— My  good 
lord  of  Westmoreland,  I  cry  you  mercy ;  I 
thought  yoor  hqnour  had  already  been  at  Shrrwa- 
bury. 

West.  'Faith,  Sir  John,  tls  nsore  thaa  tiBie 
that  I  were  there,  and  yon  too ;  but  my  powere 
are  there  already :  The  king,  I  can  tell  yon, 
looks  for  us  all ;  we  must  away  all  night. 

Fal.  Tut,  never  fear  me ;  1  am  as  vigUaat  as 
a  cat  to  steal  cream. 

P.  Hen.  I  think  to  steal  cream  indeed ;  for 
thv  theft  hath  already  made  thee  butter.  But 
tell  me.  Jack;  Whose  fellows  arc  these  that 
come  after  f 

Fal.  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Hen.  I  did  never  see  such  pitlftd  rascals. 

Fal.  Tut,  tut ;  good  enough  to  toss ;  food  fur 
powder,  food  for  powder ;  they'll  fill  a  pit,  aa 
well  as  better  :  tush,  man,  mortal  men,  mortal 
men. 

West.  Ay,  bnt.  Sir  John,  nethbiks  they  nre 
exceeding  poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarly. 

Fal.  'Faith,  for  their  poverty,  I  know  ndt 
where  they  had  that :  and  for  their  bareneaa.  I 
am  sure  they  never  learned  that  of  me. 

JP.  Hen.  No,  I'll  be  swora ;  unless  yon  c^ 
three  flngera  on  the  ribs,  bare.  Bnt,  aimh 
make  haste ;  Percy  Is  already  In  the  field. 

Fal.  What  Is  the  king  encamped  t 


•A  fab. 

S  Scandftrd. 


I  DtTtntry. 


/A  («■. 
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F«l.  Wcll« 
1^  Ike  inter  end  of  a  tnf,  mA  the  bcflmiBC 

•/  •  ffmi, 
ni  t  Ml  IfMer,  a^  a  Utm  cMrt. 


I  we  kMV, 


9CENK  JIJ.^Tk€  Rthei  Cmmf  mmr  Sknm- 

burj/, 

BUtr  HoTfPua,  Woacarria,  Doo«L4a,  mi 

VaSNOH. 

IM.  Wcni  flfbt  with  bim  to-altbt. 

ITm*.  It  najr  not  be. 

DMf .  Yoa  tive  hia  thca  advaalaft. 

Vtr.  Not  a  whit. 

/Tef .  Why  nj  yoa  to  t  looks  kc  aol  for  wp- 
ply! 

Frr.  So  do  we. 

#rw.  Hit  la  ceftaln,  oar's  Is  doabtfol. 

W»r.  Good  ooaslB,  be  advU'd  {  sUr  aol  to- 
Bi«bt. 

Tcr.  Do  oot.  ny  lord. 

Dom^.  Yoa  do  not  cooasd  well ; 
Tm  ipcak  it  oot  of  fear,  aad  coM  keart. 

rrr.  Do  »t  ao  slander,  Dooglas :    by  my 
life, 

(Aad  t  due  weU  oMlataia  H  wttk  aqr  lilii») 
If  atll  respected  koaoor  bid  me  oa, 
1  bcM  as  liule  coaasel  witk  weak  fear, 
Aa  ywi  ay  lord,  or  aay  Scot  that  Uves  :— 
Let  It  be  leea  to-iaorrow  ia  tbe  battle, 
Wklcb  ef  as  fears. 

Dtmg,  Tea,  ar  to-aifbt. 

Vtr.  CoateaC 

Hot.  To^lfkt,  say*  1. 

Ver.  Cone,  come,  It  may  aoi  be. 
I  aeadcr  macb,  bciH  »«»  ^  *>^^  V^^  l«h^ 

!■#>* 
TIM  yw  fsreset  aot  what  impedlmeats 
Dnc  back  oor  expeditioa  :  Certala  horse 
or  ay  coosin  Vcrnoa's  are  aot  yet  come  up : 
Tflor  oode   Worcester's  borse  came   bat    to- 

dsy; 
Asd  aMT  tbeir  pride  and  mettle  U  asleep. 
Their  cooiaae  with  bard  labour  tame  and  dall. 
That  Mt  s  borse  U  half  tbe  half  himself. 

Hvt.  fto  are  tbe  horses  of  tbe  enemy 
Is  geaeral,  joamer-bated,  and  broaf  bt  low ; 
Tfce  better  part  of  oar's  is  ftall  of  resU 
rsr.   The  aumbcr   of  tbe  klat  excecdetb 

r«r  Gsd's  salbe.  cotuhi,  stay  UU  all  come  In. 

[Tfce  Tr^mptt  sounds  a  pmrtep. 

Smttr  Sir  WsLTaa  Blomt. 

Blma.  I  come  with  Rradods  olTers  ftom  tbe 
Unf, 
If  y«a  vouchsafe  mt  beariag  and  respect. 

Mot.  Welcome,  Sir  Walter  Blant  •,  And  'woold 
to  God, 
Toe  wne  of  oar  detenuiaatioa  I 
Stae  of  OS  love  yon  well ;  and  even  those  some 
Envy  yoor  great  deserving,  and  good  name ; 
ietme  yoa  are  not  of  oor  qoallty,  f 
tat  itiad  sgaiast  as  like  an  enemy. 

Biwnt.  Aad  God  defend,  hot  stUl 
ftasd  so. 
Is  totg  as  out  of  limn  and  true  nde, 
Yoa  aaad  sgaiast  anointed  msjesty  I 
tat.  to  my  charge.— Tbe  king  bath  sent  to  know 
The  Bstsre  of  your  grlef^ ;  I  and  whereupon 
Too  ooaivre  from  tbe  breast  of  cMI  peace 
Sock  koM  bostilKy.  teaching  this  dnteous  land 
Aadadoos  cniclty :  If  that  the  king 
Hare  soy  way  yoar  good  deserts  forgot, 
Wkirk  ke  confesseth  to  be  manifold, 
He  kfate  yoa  name  yoar  griefs,  and,  with  all 

speed, 
Tou  ikall  kave  yoar  desires  wltb  interest ; 


Aad  pardoa  akwdote  yomself ,  Md 
HcffolB  mMed  by  ymw  soggestlea. 
Hot.  The  king  U  kind ;  and,  « 
tbe  king 

Knows  at  what  time  to  promlsa,  wbea  to  fmy. 
My  fktber,  aad  my  aade,  and  myself. 
Did  give  him  that  saosa  royalty  be  wean  t 
And,— when  be  was  not  six  and  tweaty  itrong. 
Sick  la  the  world's  regard,  wretched  aad  low, 
A  poor  aamlndcd  oaHow  soeakina  home,— 
My  fblber  gava  bim  weleome  to  tbe  shore  t 
Ami,— wbea  be  beard  bim  swcv,  Md  aaw  la 

God, 
He  came  hot  to  ba  dakc  af  Laacastw, 
TO  sue  bU  llvtry,  •  aad  beg  bis  peace; 
With  tears  of  taaacewcy,  aad  terms  of  aeal,— 
My  fitber,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  mov'd. 
Swore  him  assistance,  and  perfDrm*d  It  too. 
Now,  wbea  the  lords  aad- baroas  of  the  realm 
PerodVd  KorthamberUmd  did  lea*  to  bin, 
Tbe  mora  and  lass  fcama  hi  with  cap  aad  kaee  ; 
Met  him  la  bofwmbs,  dtias,  vUlages ; 
Attended  him  oa  aridgaa,  stood  la  tames, 
laid  glAs  before  him,  proftr'd  him  their  oaths. 
Gave  bim  their  heirs  ;  as  pages  fbllow'd  him, 
Bvaa  at  the  heals,  la  goldaa  BMhltades. 
He  preseaUy,— as  greatness  knows  Itself,— 
Steps  me  a  lltUa  higker  thaa  kU  vow 


Made  to  my  father,  while  I  .      . 

Upon  the  aaked  share  at  Raveasparg ; 
And  now,  forsooth,  takes  on  bim  to  reform 
t  certain  edioto,  and  some  strait  decrves. 


That  lie  too  beavv  on  the 
Cries  oat  apon  abaaes,  seems  to  waep 
Over  his  coontry's  wrongs  $  aad,  by  this  fbcc, 
ThU  seemiag  brow  of  iastlce,  did  he  wla 
Tbe  hearto  of  aU  that  he  did  aaale  for. 
•eded  farther ;  eat  me  off  the  beads 


•Skill. 


t  GrMTMKOS. 


t  FcUowBhip. 


Of  all  the  fkvoarltes,  and  tbe  absent  king 
In  depatation  left  behind  bim  here. 
When  he  was  personal  In  the  Irish  war. 

Blmnt.  Tat,  I  came  not  to  bear  thU. 

Hot,  Then,  to  tbe  point. 

la  abort  time  after,  he  deposed  tbe  king ; 
SooB  after  tliat,  deprlv'd  him  of  bis  life ; 
Aad,  la  tke  neck  of  that,  task'd  tbe  whole  state  : 
To    make    that   worse,   aafler'd   bis   klasmaa 

March 

(Who  is.  If  every  owner  were  well  plac'd. 
Indeed  hU  kiagj  to  be  lacag'd  In  Wales, 
There  wHhont  raniom  to  lie  forfeited  ; 
DisfraCd  me  In  my  happy  victories  ; 
Soogbt  to  entrap  me  by  Intellisf  nee ; 
Rated  my  ancle  from  tbe  council-board  : 
In  rage  diimist'd  my  fktber  from  tbe  court ; 
Broke  oath  on  oatb,  committed  wrong  on  wrong  : 
And,  In  conclusion,  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  bead  of  safety :  and,  withal,  to  pry 
Into  bis  title,  tbe  wbkb  we  And 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blumt.   Shall  I  retura  this  answer   to  tbe 
klngf 

Hot.    Not  so.  Sir  Walter;  we'll   withdraw 
awhile. 
Go  to  tbe  king  ;  aad  let  there  be  Impawn'd 
Some  surety  tor  a  safe  retam  again, 
And  in  tbe  moralng  early  shall  mine  ande 
Bring  bim  our  purposes :  and  so  farewell. 

Blunt.   1  would  yon  would  accept  of  grace 
and  love. 

Hot.  And,  may  be,  so  we  shall. 

Blunt.  'Pray  beavea,  you  do  I  [ExeuHt. 

SCENE  jr.^York.—A  Room  in  tke  Arch- 
bishops houie. 

Enter  the  AacHBisHor  of  Yoacaad  a  Gaa- 

TLSHAN. 

ilrcA.  Hie,  good  Sir  Michael,  bear  this  scaled 
brief, 
Wltb  winged  baste,  to  the  terd  marescbal; 
This  to  my  ooasia  Scroop ;  and  all  tbe  rest 

•  Th«  dtlirvry  of  hia  Uads. 
•  lli«  f  rcMcr  ssa  iha  !«••. 
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To  whom  they  are  directed  :  If  yoo  knew 
How  much  they  do  Unpoit,  yon  woald  nuke 
baftte. 

Gent,  Mjr  good  lord, 
I  gueis  tbelr  tenor. 

Arch.  Like  eoooffb,  yon  do. 
To-morrow,  good  Sir  Michael,  U  a  day. 
Wherein  the  fortooe  of  tea  thoiuand  men  • 
llott  'bide  the  touch  :  For,  Sir,  at  Shrewabory^ 
As  I  am  tmly  firen  to  anderatand. 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  qnick-raiacd  power, 
llccu  with  lord  Hany:  and  I  fear.  Sir  Mi- 
chael,— 
What  with  the  aickacM  of  Northomberland, 

i Whose  power  was  In  the  first  proportloo,) 
Lnd   what  with    Owen  Qlendower's    absence, 

thence, 
(Who  with  tbem  was  a  rated  sinew  too,  • 
And  comes  not  In,  o'er-ral'd  by  prophecies,)— 
I  fear  the  power  of  Percy  Is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  Instant  trial  with  the  king. 
Gent,  Wby,  good  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear ; 
there's  Dooglas, 
And  Mortimer. 
Arch,  No,  Mortimer's  not  there. 
Gent.  But  there    is  Mordake,  Vernon,  lord 
Harry  Percy, 
And  there's  my  lord  of  Worcester ;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 
Arch,  And  so  there  is :  but  yet  the  king  hath 
drawn, 
The  special  head  of  all  the  land  together  ;— 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  W«stmoreiand,  and  warlike  Biant ; 
And  many  more  corrlvals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 
*Gent,  Dottbt  not,  my  lord,  they  shall  be  well 

oppos'd. 
Arch,  I  hope  no  less,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear ; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst.  Sir  Michael,  speed 
For,  If  lord  Percy  thrive  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  bis  power,  he  means  to  visit  ns,— 

For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy, 

And  'tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against 

him; 
Therefore,  make  baste :  1  most  go  write  again 
To  other  friends  ;  and  so  iutwtW,  Sir  Michael, 
{Exettnt  ieverally. 


ACTT. 

SCENB  I,^The  King's  Cmnp  near  Shrewe- 
bury. 

Enter  King  HaiiaT,  Prince  HanaT,  Prince 
John  of  Lancaster,  Sir  WLLTan  Bluht, 
and  Sir  JOHii  Falstapp. 

K.  Hen,  How  bloodi^ly  the  san  begins  to  peer 
Above  yon  busky  f  hill  1  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  distemperatnre, 

P,  Hen.  Tbe  southern  wind 
Doth  play  tbe  trumpet  to  his  purposes  ; 
And,  by  bis  hollow  whistlinr  in  the  leaves. 
Foretells  a  tempest,  and  a  blustering  day. 

K,  Hen.  Then  with  the  losers   let  K  sym- 
Dathin; 
For  nothing  can  seem  foul  fo  those  that  win.— 

Trumpet ^-Rnter  WoncESTKB  and  VaanoN. 
How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester  f  'tis  not  well. 
That  you  and  I  should  meet  upon  such  terms 
As  now  we  meet :  Yon  have  deceiv'd  our  trust ; 
And  made  us  doff  our  easy  robes  of  peace. 
To  crush  our  old  limbs  in  ungentle  steel : 
This  Is  not  well,  my  lord,  this  Is  not  well. 
What  say  yon  to'tt  will  you  again  nnkiiit 
This  churlish  knot  of  all-abborred  warf 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again, 
Where  yon  would  give  a  fair  and  natural  light ; 

*  A  itranrtb  ««n  which  ihtjr  reck*  tdl. 
4  U«»a) 


And  be  no  more  an  exhal'd  Meteor, 

A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 

Of  broached  mischief  to  the  nnbora.  times  t 

IVar.  Hear  me,  my  liege : 
For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  contcat 
To  entertain  tbe  lag^end  of  my  lUb 
With  qniel  hours ;  for,  1  do  protest, 
I  have  not  sought  the  day  of^this  dislike. 

jr.  Men.  You  have  not  sooght  for  It  I  how 
comes  it  then  f 

FaL  Rebellion  lay  la  hU  way,  tad  to  fonnd 

K,  Hen,  PeKt,  chewet,  *  peace. 

War.  It  pleas'd  yonr  m^esty  to  tan  yonr 


Of  fhvonr,  from  mysdf  and  all  oar  honse ; 
And  yet  I  nMist  remember  you,  my  lord. 
We  were  the  first  and  dearest  of  yonr  fHeadb. 
Vwr  yon,  my  staff  of  ofllce  did  I  break 
In  Richard's  time ;  and  posted  day  and  aight 
TO  meet  yon  on  the  way,  and  kiss  your  hand. 
When  yet  yon  were  in  place  and  In  acooant 
Nothing  ao  strong  and  fortunate  as  I. 
It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son. 
That  bronght  yon  home,  and  boldly  did  out- 
dare. 
The  dangers  of  the  time :  Yon  swore  to  na^— 
And  yon  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doncaster, — 
Tha*  yon  did  nothing  purpose  'gainst  tto  state; 
Nor  claim   no   fhrther   than   your   aew-lhU** 

right, 
The  seat  of  Oaant,  dukedom  of  Lancaster : 
To  this  we  swore  our  aid.    But,  in  short  apace. 
It  imin'd    down    fortune   showering    oa   yoar 

head  I 
And  snch  a  fiood  of  greatness  fell  on  yon,— 
What   with    our  help;  what  with   the  abseat 

klnt  ,* 
What  with  the  iqjurles  of  a  wanton  time  ; 
Tbe  seeming  sufferances  that  you  had  l>ome ; 
And  the  contrarlons  winds,  that  held  the  Uog 
So  long  In  bis  unlucky  Irish  wars. 
That  all  in  England  did  repute  bim  dead.— 
And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantages. 
You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo'd 
To  gripe  tbe  general  sway  into  yonr  hand  : 
Forgot  your  oath  to  ns  at  Doncaster ; 
And,  being  fed  by  an,  yon  ns'd  us  so 
As  that  ungentle  guU,  the  cuckool  bird, 
Useth  the  sparrow :  did  oppress  our  nest  s 
Grew  by  onr  feeding  to  so  great  a  bnlk. 
That  even  onr  love  darst  not  come  near  laar 

sight  ^^ 

For  fear  of  swallowing ;  bat  with  aimble  wlaa 
We  were  eaforc'd,  for  safety  sake,  to  fly 
Ont  of  yonr  sight,  and  raise  this  present  toad  : 
Wtoreby  we  stand  opposed  by  snch  meaaa 
As  you  yourself  tove  forg'd  against  yonrself  f 
By  unkind  usage,  dangerous  couatenaacc. 
And  "Violation  of  all  foith  and  tioth 
Swore  to  ns  in  yonr  younger  enterpriae. 
jr.  Hen,  These  things,  ladced,  you  tov«  aril. 

cnlated, 
Proclalm'd  at  market-crosses,  read  in  chaivhca  ; 
To  fkce  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  fine  colour,  that  may  pleaac  ibc 

eye 
Of  fickle  changelings,  and  poor  discontenu. 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  tto  acwa 
Of  hurlyburly  innovation : 
And  never  yet  did  lusurrectloa  want 
Snch  water-colours,  to  impaiut  his  caase ; 
Nor  moody  toggars,  starving  for  a  time 
Of  pell-mell  havoc  and  connisioa. 
P,  Hen.  In  both  onr  armies,  there 

a  soul 
Skdl  pay  Aill  deariy  for  this  eaoonater. 
If  oace  ttoy  Join  In  trial.    Tell  your  i 
The   prince  of  Wales  doth  Join  with  all  'iha 

worid 
In  praise  of  Henry  Percy :  By  my  bopes» 
This  present  enterpriae  set  off  his  head. 


•  A  ckaturinf  kirf,  •  pis 
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I  4»  Mt  Mafc  ft  bnfcr  gtMlkau, 

Mmc  actbt-nlint,  or  aiore  vtMaiiHwni* 

WUn  dvii«,  or  BMre  bold,  it  mom  allft, 

T»  gnee  lUs  tatter  i«s  with  aoUt  4Mit. 

9v  ^  p«t»  1  avy  tpoBk  ic  to  aqr  ■hiat,    * 

I  teK  ft  Inaat  feces  to  cfeWftlry ; 

MM  m,  I  bear,  be  doth  ftccout  bm  too  t 

Yet  tUi  before  my  fetbcr's  m^ttH:§, 

1  an  coatett,  tbftt  be  •bftU  take  tbe  odds 

OThbgrait 
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Of  bb  gran  mne  and  estlnntioa  : 
Aad  will,  to  save  the  Mood  oa  tHber  aldtb 
Twj  feitnc  vttb  bin  itt  ft  tUu^  ifbt. 
K,  Ben.  Aad,  priaoe  of  Walet,  m  dara  «c 


Tcatara  tbce 


Do  HPkc  acalaet  it :— No,  go%«  vv«>««Mvr.  ■«, 
We  lofc  oar  people  well ;  crea  tbote  we  tore, 
Tbn  are  aUAied  apoa  year  coaala't  part : 
AM,  wm  tbey  take  tfee  vtu  of  o«r  grace, 
loth  be,  and  tbey,  and  yoa,  yea,  every  nan 
fitaaU  be  ny  frlead  agaio,  aad  I'll  be  bis : 
So  tell  year  eooaia,  and  bring  om  word 
Wbat  be  wiU  do  :~B«t  if  be  wUI  aot  yield, 
Eebake  aad  dread  correction  wait  on  at, 
Aad  tbcy  abaU  do  tbdr  offlce.   So,  begone; 
We  vUl  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply : 
We  ofier  iMir,  take  it  advlicdly. 

[kxeimi  WoacaaTBa  mitd  VsaNOM. 

P.  Hem,  It  will  not  be  accepted,  on  my  life  : 
The  Douglas  and  the  Hotspur,  both  together 
Are  coafldcat  against  the  world  In  arms. 

X.  iffli.  Hence,  tberdore,  every  leader  to 


For,  00  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  them : 
And  God  befriend  as,  as  our  canse  is  just  I 
[ExeuMt  KiMo,  Blomt,  mttd  Prince  John. 
Fal.  Ual,  if  tbon  see  me  down  in  the  battle, 
aad  bestride  me   so ;    tls    a  point  of  Mend- 
ship. 
P.  Hem,  Nothing  bat  a  Colossns  can  do  Ibee 
that  friendship.     Say  thy   prayers,  and   fue- 

Fal.  I  woidd  U  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all 
well. 

P.  ITefi.  Why,  tbon  owest  Ood  ft  death. 

[i£r<f. 

/v.  Tis  not  doe  yet ;  I  would  be  loath  to 
yay  Urn  before  his  day.  What  need  I  be  so 
forvard  with  him  that  calls  aot  on  mef  Well, 
'Us  BO  matter  ;  Uonoar  pricks  me  on.  Yea,  Irat 
how  if  honour  pricfc  me  off  when  I  come  on : 
bow  then  t  Can  honour  settoalegf  No.  Orftn 
arm  t  No.  Or  take  away  the  grief  of  a  wound  f 
No.  Honour  hath  no  skill  in  surgery  then  f  No. 
What  is  hononr  %  a  word.  Wbat  is  in  that  word, 
boaourf  Wbat  is  that  hoaourf  Air.  A  trim 
reckoning  l—Wbo  bath  It  f  He  thftt  died  o* 
Wednesday.  Doth  be  feel  it  t  No.  Doth  he 
bear  Itt  No.  U  it  insensible  then  f  Yen,  to  the 
dead.  But  wUl  it  not  live  with  the  Uvingf 
No.  Whyt  Detnctioa  will  not  sulfer  it :— there- 
fwe  111  none  of  it :  Honour  is  ft  mere  scutcheon, 
and  so  ends  my  catechism.  {Exit, 

97RNB  //.—TV  Rebei  Camp,— Enter  Wo«- 
cBSTis  and  Vaniioir. 

War,  O  no,  my  nephew  most   not   know. 
Sir  Rkhard, 
The  libenl  kind  oflfer  of  the  king. 

Ver,  Twere  best  he  did. 

War.  Then  are  we  all  undone. 
It  is  not  possible.  It  cannot  be. 
The  king  should  keep  his  word  la  loving  m : 
He  wOl  suspect  us  stiU.  and  Ond  ft  time 
To  punish  thU  offence  in  other  fknlts : 
|[Mplch»  shaU  be  all  stack  fnU  of  eyes : 
For  treason  is  bat  trusted  like  the  fox  ; 
who,  ne'er  so  tame,  so  cberish'd,  and   lock*d 

;vill  have  a'  wUd  trkk  of  bU  ancestors, 
wok  how  we  can,  or  sad,  or  meriily, 

*  It  U  f  ■■§—  fov  tha  klsff  to  bv  b«re  Mated  e«  • 
fr«B.  aiii  to  riM  at  tbu  line;  when  FalMalf,  wbo 
*•  Mraagair  flar«i  bchiml  him.  iBmblas  de»a.  to 
tvca-^  a  wry  iilHioMd  fiartbolaaMn-rajr  laagk. 


And  we  ahaU  feed  like  oxen  at  a  staU, 

The  better  cberish'd,  sUU  the  nearer  death. 

My  nephew's  trespass  may  be  weU  fsrgot. 

It  hath  the  excuse  of  youth,  and  beat  of  Mood  i 

And  an  adopted  name  of  privilege,— 

A  bair-braia'd  Hotspur,  govein'd  by  a  spleen  : 

All  his  offences  live  upon  my  head, 

Aad  oa  his  father's ;— we  did  train  him  on  ; 

And,  bis  corruption  being  ta'en  from  us. 

We,  as  the  spring  of  aU,  shaU  pay  f;»r  aU. 

Tberefbre,  good  cousin,  let  not  Uany  know. 


say,  'tis  so. 


U  any  case,  the  odRer  of  the  klac . 
Ver,  Deliver  what  yon  wiU/ril 
Here  comes  your  cousin. 

Ailer  HoTSPonmtf  Dooolas;  am4  €Mcer* 
and  Saidiers,  behind. 


Hot,  Mv  uncle  is  retnm'd  :— DeUver  gp 
y  lord  of  Westmoreland.— Uncle,  wbat  ue< 

fFor.  The  Ung  WiU  bid  you  bottle  presenUy. 

" —   ---'-   him   by  the  lord  of  Westmore- 


My  lord  of  Westmoreland.— Uncle,  wbat  news  f 

tfar,  Tber        

Vaui,  Defy 

land. 

Hoi.  Lord  DougfaM,  go  you  and  tell  blm  so. 
Doug.  Marry,  and  shaU,  and  very  wUUagly. 

iitxii. 
War.  There  is  ao  sccmiaf   mercy   In   the 

king. 
Hoi,  Did  you  beg  any  f    God  forbid  I 
Wor,  I  told  him  gently  of  our  grievances, 


which     he    mended 


scourge 


Of    his    oath-breaking; 

thus,— 
By  now  forswearing  that  be  Is  forsworn  : 
He  calls  us  rebels,  traitors  ;  and  will  scoi 
With  haughty  arms  this  hateful 

Ra^^nier  Douglas. 

J)a¥£.  Arm,  tentlcmen  ;  to  arms  1  Un  I  bnvt 
thrown 
A  brave  deflftuce  in  king  Henry's  teeth. 
And    Westmorelftttd, 


Which  cannot  choose  hot  bring  him  aulckly  on. 

War.  The  prince  of  Wales  stepp'd  forth  before 
the  king. 
And  nephew,  challen'd  yon  to  single  Ight. 

Hai,  O    'would   the   quarrel   lay   upon   onr 


«th  to- 


And  that  no  man  might  draw  short  bread 
But  I  and  Harrv  Monmouth  I    TeU  me,  tell  \^  , 
How  show'd  his    tasking  f   seem'd  it  in  con* 

temptt 
Ver,  No,  by  my  soul ;  I  never  in  my  Mfe 
Did  bear  a  challenge  iirg'd  more  modestly. 
Unless  ft  brother  should  a  brother  dare 
To  gentle  exercise  and  proof  of  arms. 
He  gave  you  all  the  duties  of  a  man  ; 
Trimm'd    up   your    praises    with    a    princely 

tongue; 
Spoke  your  deservlugs  like  a  chronicle  ; 
Making  yon  ever  better  than  his  praise. 
By  still  dispraising  praise,  valued  with  yon  : 
And,  which  became  blm  like  a  prince  indeed. 
He  made  a  blushing  cital  of  blinself ; 
And  chid  his  truant  youth  with  snch  a  grace. 
As  if  be  master'd  there  a  doable  spirit 
Of  teachiug  and  of  learning,  instantly. 
There  did    he    pause  :    iNit   let    me   tell  the 


If  he  outlive  the  envy  of  this  day, 
Englftnd  did  never  owe  *  so  sweet  a  hope. 
So  much  misconstrued  in  bis  wantonness. 

Hoi.  Cousin,  I  think  thou  art  eiMmoored 
Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  bear 
Of  any  prince,  so  wild,  at  liberty  :— 
But,  be  he  as  he  will,  vet  once  ere  oigbt 
I  will  embrace  blm  with  a  soldier's  arm. 
That  be  shall  shrink  under  my  courtesy.—— 

Arm,  arm,  with  speed : And,  fellows,  soldlert* 

friends. 
Better  considei  what  you  have  to  do, 
Tban  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tongue, 
Cau  iirt  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 
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FIRST  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  IV. 


Act  V. 


Enter  a  MsraiiroBK. 
My  lord,  here  are  kttera  for  yoo. 


MesM 

Hoi,  I 

O  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  Is  itaort : 
To  ipend  thtl  ihortncM  taBely,  were  too  long. 
If  lire  did  ride  upon  i  dial's  polnc. 
Still  ending  at  the  arrital  of  an  hoar. 
An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  iiings  ; 
If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  nil 
Now  for  our  conseiencer-the  arras  are  Ikir, 
When  the  Intent  of  bearing  them  is  jast. 

Enier  another  Msssmonii* 
MtMt.  Uj  lord,  prepare  ;  the  king  eomes  on 


-Hoi,  I  thank  him  that  he  cuts  me  from  mv 

tale. 
For  1  profess  not  talking  :    Only  this— 
Let  eaeh  man  do  bis  best :  and  here  draw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temper  I  intend  to  sUin 
With  the  best  Mood  that  I  can  meet  withal 
In  the  adventure  of  this  perilous  day. 
Now,— Esperance  I— Percy  I— And  set  on. 
Sound  all  the  lofty  instrnments  of  war, 
And  by  that  music  let  us  all  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 

[Tke  Trumpeis  sound,    THep  embrace,  and 
exeunt* 

SCENE  IIL^PkOn  near  Shrewslmry, 

ExeuraUnUt  and  Partiee  Jlghting,  Alarum 
to  the  BattU.  Then  enter  Douglas  and 
Blunt,  meeting. 

Stunt.  What  is  Ihjr  name,  that  in  the  battle 
thus 
Thou  crossest  met  what  bononr  dost  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head  f 

I}oug.  Know  then,  my  name  Is  Douglu ; 
And  1  do  haunt  thee  in  the  batUe  thus. 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Elunt,  They  tell  thee  true. 

JMnig,  The  loid  of  8talR»nl  dear  to-day  hath 


Thy  likeness ;  for,  instead  of  thee,  king  Hany, 
This  sword  bath  ended  him  :  so  shall  it  thee, 
l/nless  thou  yield  thee  as  my  prisoner.       [Scot, 
Elunt,  I  was  not  bom  a  yielder,  thou  proud 
And  thog  shaft  And  a  king  that  wUi  revenge 
Lonl  Stailisrd's  death. 

[ThepjUght,  and  Blcnt  U  slain. 

Enter  Hotspuu. 
Hot,  O  Dougfau,  hadst   thou  fought  at  Hoi- 
medon  thus, 
I  never  had  triumph'd  upon  a  Scot. 
Doug,  All's  done,  all's  won  ;  here  breathless 

lies  the  king. 
Hoi,  Where  T 
Doug,  Here. 

Hot,  This,  Douglas  f  no,  t   know  this  face 
full  well  ; 
A  gallant  knight  be  was,  his  name  was  Blant; 
SemblaMy  •  ftirnlsb'd  like  the  king  himself. 

Doug,  A   fool  go  with  thy  soul,  whither  It 
A  borrow'd  title  hast  thou  bought  too  dear,  [soes : 
Why  didst  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king  t 
Hot,  The  king  hath  many  marching  in  his 

coats. 
Doug,  Now,  by  my  sword,  I  will  kill  aU  his 
coats ; 
ni  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece. 
I'ntil  I  meet  the  king.  '  f      » 

Hot,  Up,  and  away  ; 
Our  soldiers  stand  foil  fiUrly  for  the  day. 

[Exeunt, 

Other  Alarums, Snter  Falstapf. 

Fal.  Though  I  could  'scape  shot-flree  at  Lon- 

don,  I  fear  the  shot  here ;   here's  no  scorina , 

^utupoo  tlie  pate.~8oni  who  art  thouf    Sir 

*  In  ntirabUBct. 


Waiter  Blunt ;  -4bere»s  boMnr  for  w« :  Hera^a 
no  vanity  l->I  am  as  hoi  as  moMen  lead,  and  aa 
bcavjrtoo:  God  keep  lead  oM  of  m«  I  I  need  no 
■  mine  ornm  bo««ls.—l  hav«  M 

tare's  "bttTthne  of  my  hnadred  andfliSrtefi 
aUve;  and  they  are  for  the  town-b  end.  to  beg 
during  life.    Bat  who  eomes  here  f 


&Uer  Prince  Hzmbt. 
P,  Hen,  What,  standi  tkoo  idle  here  f  lend 
me  thy  sword : 
Manr  a  noMaasan  lies  stark  and  atlff 
Under  the  hoofii  of  vaunting  eaeaiica. 
Whose  deaths  are  nareveng'd:    Pfftbee,  lend 
thy  sword: 
Fal.  O  Hal,  I    pr*ythee,  give   me    leave   to 
breathe  a  while.— Turk  Gregory  never  did  sneh 
deeds  in  aims,  as  I  have  done  this  day.    I  have 
paid  Percy,  I  have  made  htm  sure. 

P,  Hen,  He  Is,  Indeed }  and   livhig  to  kill 
thee.    Lend  me  thy  sword,  I  pr'ythee. 

Fal,  Nay,  before  Ood,  Hal,  if  Percy  be  alive, 

thou  get'st  not  my  sword ;  but  t^c  my  pistol, 

if  thou  wilt. 

P,  Hen,  Give  It  me :  What,  U  it  in  the  caset 

Fal.  Ay,  Hal ;  tls  hot,  lis  hot;  there's  that 

wlU  sack  a  city. 

[The  Prince  draws  out  a  bottle  of  sack, 

P.  Hen.  What,  ist  a  time  to  lest  and  dally 

nowf        [Throws  it  at  him  and  exit. 

Pal,  Well,  if  Percy  be  alive.  111  pierce  him. 

If  he  do  come  in  mv  way,  so :  if  he  do  not,  if  I 

come  in  his  wUlingly,  let  him  make  a  carbo. 

-ido  •  of  me.    I  like  not  such  grinning  honour 

Sir  Walter  hath :  Give  me  lifo:  which  if  I 

can  save,  so ;  if  not,  honour  comes  nnlookcd  for, 

and  there's  an  end.  [Exit, 

SCENE  ir,— Another  fortofthe  Field, 

Alarums.^ Excursions.-^ Enter  the    Kino, 
Prince   HaiinY,  Prince  JoBir,  mmd  WaiT- 

■OUBLANO. 

K.  Hen.  I  pr^ee,  [muc^:— 

Harry,    withdraw   thyself;     thou   bleed'st   too 
Lord  John  of  Lancaster,  go  you  with  him. 
P,  John,  Not  I,  my  lord,  unless  I  dM  bleed 

too. 
P.  Hen.  I  do  beseech  your  m^esty,  make  np. 
Lest  yonr  retirement  do  amaze  your  friends 

AT.  Hen.  I  will  do  so  :— 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  lead  bim  to  bis  tent. 
IVest.  Come,  my  lord,  1  will  lead   you   to 

yonr  tent 
P,  Hen.  Lead  roe,  my  lord  f  I  do  not  seed 
yonr  help : 
And  heaven   forbid  a  shallow  scratch    ahonld 

drive 
The  prince  of  Wales  Arom  such  a  field  aa  this: 
Where  sUlu'd  nobility  lies  trodden  on. 
And  rebel's  arms  triiimph  in  massacres  I 
P,  John.  We  breathe  too  long  :^Come,  con- 
sin  Westmoreland, 
Our  duty  this  way  lies ;  for  God's  eake,  come. 

i Exeunt  Prince  John  and  Westmorbland. 
».  Hen.  By  heaven,  thou  hast  deceiv'd  mr. 
Lancaster, 
I  did  not  think  thee  lord  of  sncb  a  spirit : 
Before  I  lov'd  thee  as  a  brother,  John  ; 
But  now,  I  do  respect  thee  as  my  soul. 
E,  Hen.  I  saw  bim  bold  lord  Perpy  at  the 
point. 
With  Iqstler  maintenance  than  I  did  look  for 
Of  sttch  an  nngrown  warrior. 

P.  Hen.  Ota  I  this  boy 
Lends  mettle  to  us  all!  [Exit* 

Alarums,— Enter  Douolas. 
Doug.  Another  king !  they  grow  like  Hydra's 
heads  : 
I  am  the  Douglas,  fatal  to  all  tboae 

*  \  pi«c«  of  ■«•!  cm  croMirayt  for  ik«  fviiliNv, 
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ool6«rt  OB  dMB.— What  art 

IHtf  eooieflUt'st  Uie  pcraM  of  a  Uof  f    [tboo, 
if.  Hen.  The  Ubc  hloiMlf ;  who,  DovglM* 


So  mmy  of  hit  ■hadows  tboo  Inat  net, 
Aatf  Mt  the  Tcnr  Un*    I  Iwvo  two  boy^l 
Seek  Percy  and  thyself  about  the  field  t 
Bat,  aedof  thoa  IklPtt  on  me  ao  lacfclly, 
1  wUl  aatty  thee ;  lo  defcad  thyaelf. 

Domg,  I  fear  thou  art  aaother  coonterfeit ; 
ABd  yet.  In  fUth,  thoa  bcar'at  thee  Uk«  a  klof : 
Bat  mine,  I  am  rare,  thoa  art,  who'er  thoa  be, 
Aad  thoa  I  wia  thee. 

(7Vr>ffA/  ;  tkg  Kiire  being  in  dangtr,  enter 
PrUuM  HaMaT. 
P^  Hen,  Hold  ap  thy  bead,  vile  Soot,  or  thoa 
ait  like 
Nefcr  to  hold  it  op  afain  I  the  tpirita 
Of  Shirley,  Stafford,  Bloat,  are  io  my  amt  t 
It  U  the  prince  of  Wales  that  threalena  thee  ; 
Who  nieitet  promtseth,  but  be  means  to  pay.— 

[TheyMhi;  Dov9LA%/Uee, 
Chcerly,  my  lord  ;  How  tares  yoi*  «raceV- 
Sir  Nicholas  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent. 
And  ao  hath  Clifton ;  I'U  to  Clifton  straight. 

jr.  ^eis.  Stay,  and  breathe  a  whUe  :— 
Tboo  hast  redeemed  iby  lost  opinion  ;  •        [life. 
And  show'd  tbon  roak'st  some  tender  of  my 
In  this  fair  rescue  tbou  bast  bronght  to  me. 
/>•  Jien,  O  heaven  I  they  did  me  too  mach 
Injury, 
Thai  crer  said  I  bearfeea'd  for  your  death. 
If  It  were  so,  I  micht  have  let  alone 
The  huohiof  hand  of  Douglas  orrr  yon ; 
Which  would  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end. 
As  all  the  polsottons  potions  In  the  world. 
And  aav'd  tbe  treacheroas  labour  of  your  son. 
A.  Sen.  Make  up  to  CUfton,  I'll  to  Sir  Nich- 
olas Gawsey.  [ExU  King  Hanar. 

Enter  Horspoa. 

IM.  If  I  mistake  not,  toon'  art  Harry  Mon- 
mouth. 

P,  Ben,  Thou  speak'st  as  if  I  would  deny 
my  name. 

Hoi.  My  name  is  Hany  Percy. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  then  1  see 
A  very  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  am  the  prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  share  with  me  in  glory  any  more  : 
Two  slan  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere  ; 
Nor  can  one  England  brook  a  double  reign. 
Of  Harry  Percy  and  the  prince  of  Wales. 

Hot.  Nor  shall  it,  Harry,  for  Oie  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  US ;  And  'would  to  God, 
Thy  «ame  fai  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine  I 

>.  Hen,  Fll  make  it  greater,  ere  I  part  from 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest  [thee ; 
I'll  crop  to  make  a  garland  for  my  head. 

nei,  1  can  no  longer  brook  thy  nmlt*«i-^  ^ 
ITkefM^' 

^Aiter  Eamtapp. 
Pmi.  WeU  said,  Hal !  to  it,  Hai  l~Nay,  you 
akall  find  no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  yon. 

Smter  Douolas;  he  ftghte  with  Falstapp. 

who  Mis  down  at  i/  he  were  dead,  and 

exit  boo  o  las.    HoTSPua  is  uvunded,  and 

/nih, 

Hct,  O  Harry,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my 
I  better  brook  tbe  loss  of  brittle  life,  [yontb, 
Than  those  prood  titles  thou  t  bast  won  of  me ; 
They  wound  my  thoughts,  worse  than  thy  sword 

my  fle*h ; [fool  ; 

B«t  thought's  tbe  slave  of  life,  and  life  time's 
And  time,  that  takes  survey  of  all  tbe  world. 


M«t  have  a  stop.    O  I  could  pn  . 
But  that  the  earthy  and  cold  band  of 


Aiklfood 


lib 


my  tongne  :— No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust, 
1  for iDUs. 


•lata  l»yth«Pri«<«or  WalMi  b«  pr»l»My  ftfl  by  u 
t  KeptttallM. 


P,  Hem,  Far  wonrn,  brave  Percy  x  Para  ihco 

well,  great  heart  1— 
IB  weav'd  ambition,  how  mach  art  thou  shrank  1 
When  that  this  body  did  oontaia  a  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  It  was  too  small  a  bonnd  : 
Bat  now,  two  pnoca  of  tbe  vilest  earth 
Is  room  enough  ;~Thls  earth,  that  bean  thee 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman.        [dead. 
If  thou  weit  sensible  of  courtesy, 
I  should  not  make  so  dear  a  show  of  seal  i^ 
But  let  my  ravours  •  bide  thy  mangled  ftue  $ 
And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  I'U  thank  myself 
For  doing  these  fair  rites  of  tenderness. 
Adieu,  and  uko  thy  praise  with  t*iee  t>  heaven  I 
Thy  ignomy  sleep  with  thee  In  the  grave. 
But  not  remembered  in  tby  epitaph ! — 

[He  sees  Falstapp  on  the  ground. 
What  I  old  acqaainunce !  could  not  all  ttais  floh 
Keep  in  a  little  life  t  Poor  Jack,  farewell ! 
I  could  have  better  spar'd   a  better  man. 
O  I  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee. 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  vanity. 
Death  hath  not  struck  so  lat  a  deer  to-day. 
Though  many  dearer,  in  this  bloody  fhiy  :— 
EmhowclPd  will  I  see  thee  by  and  by ; 
Till  then,  in  blood  by  noble  Percy  lie.      [Rrit. 
Pal.  [Rising  slowiy.]  Bmbowelled  I  if  tbou 
embowel  me  to^lay,  I'll  give  yon  leave  to-  pow. 
der  t  me,  and  eat  me  too,  to-morrow.     'Sblood, 
'twas  time  to  oaonterfeit,  or  that  hot  termagant 
Scot  bad  paid  me  scot  and  lot  too.    Counter* 
feit  f  I  Ue,  am  no  counterfeit :  To  die,  U  to  be  a 
counterfeit ;  for  he  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a 
man,  who  bath  not  the  life  of  a  roan :  but  to 
counterfeit  dying,  when  a  man  thereby  liveth,' 
Is  to  be  no  counterfeit,  bnt  the  true  and  perfect 
Image  of  life  indeed.    Tbe  better  part  of  valour 
is— discretion ;  in  the  whicb  better  part,   I  have 
saved  my   life.     'Zound»,  I  am  afraid  of  this 
gunpowder  Percy,  though  he  be    dead :  How, 
If   he   should   counterfeit  too,  and  rise  f  I    am 
afraid    be  would    prove  the  better  counterfeit. 
Therefore   I'll   make  him  sure:  yea,  and  I'll 
swear  I  killed  him.    Why  may  not  he  rise,  as 
well  as  I  f    nothing  confutes  me  but  eyes,  and 
nobody  sees  me.    Therefore,  Sirrah,  [Stabbing 
him,]  with  a  new  wound  in  your  thigh,  come  you 
along  with  me.   [Tkhes  HOTSPua  on  Ms  (»^ir. 

Re-enter  Prince  Hehbt  and  Prince  Johh. 

P.  Hen.   Come,   brother  John,  fall  bravely 
hast  thou  flesh'd 
Thy  maiden  sword. 

P.  John,  But,  soft  I  whom  have  we  here  t 
Did  yon  not  tell  me,  this  fat  man  was  dead  f 

P.  Hen.  I  did  s  I  saw  him  dead,  breathless. 

Upon  the  ground. [and  bleeding 

Art  thou  alive  f  or  is  it  fantasy  [speak ; 

That  plays  upon  our  eyesight  f  I  prytbee 
We  will  not  trast  our  eyes,  without  our  ears  :— 
Tbon  art  not  what  thou  seem'st. 

Pal.  No,  that's  ccruin ;  I  am  not  a  double 

an  :  but  if  I  be  not  Jack  Falstaff,  then  am  I 
a  Jack.  There  Is  Percy :  [Throwing  the  bodjf 
down.]  if  your  father  will  do  me  any  honour 
so ;  If  not,  let  him  kill  the  next  Percy  himself, 
i  look  to  be  either  earl  or  duke,  I  can  assure 
yon. 

P,  Hen,  Why,  Percy  I  killed  myself,  aad 
saw  thee  dead. 

Pal,  Didst  thouf  Lord,  Lord,  how  this 
world  Is  given  to  lying!— I  grant  you.  I  was 
down,  and  out  of  breath ;  and  so  was  he  :  but 
we  arose  both  at  an  Instant,  and  fought  a  long  hour 
by  Shtewsbury  clock.  If  I  may  be  believed,  so  ; 
if  not,  let  them  that  should  reward  valour  bear 
the  sin  upon  their  own  heads.  I'll  take  it  upon 
my  death,  I  gave  him  this  wound  In  the  thigh : 
if  tbe  man  were  alive,  and  would  deny  it,  I 
would  make  him  eat  a  piece  of  my  sword. 

P.  John.  This  Is  the  strangest  tale  that  e'er  1 


•  Scarf,  with  which  h«  coven  Percy  •  f«c«.         t  SmH. 

s  o 
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P,  Hen.  This  it  tbe  •tiugetk  lcllow»  tmliier 

Joba. 

Gome,  briaf  your  \numt  nobly  on  your  back ; 
For  my  inrt.  If  a  lie  may  do  tiiee  grace, 
ril  %M  it  witb  tbe  bappiert  terais  1  bave. 

{A  Retreat  is  sounded 
Tbe  trarapet  loands  retreat,  tbe  day  ii  our'a. 
Come,  brother,  l«t*8  to  the  bigbeat  of  tbe  Held, 
To  see  what  frlenda  are  living,  who  are  dead. 
[Exeunt  Prince  HanaY  and  Prince  JohHc 

Fal.  I'il  follow,  u  they  My  for  reward.  He 
that  rewards  me,  God  reward  bin  I  If  I  do 
grow  great,  I'll  grow  leM ;  for  I'll  purge,  and 
leave  wck,  and  live  cleanly,  at  a  nobleman 
•bould  do.  [ExU,  bearing  off  the  body, 

SCENE  r,— Another  part  of  the  Field. 

The  Trumpets  sound,— Enter  King  Han  by. 
Prince  HaNar,  Prince  Johk,  Wmtmork- 
LAMO  and  others,  wUh  WoBoaiTsm  and 
VanwoM,  prisoners. 

P.   Hen.  Tbna   ever  did  rebellion  find  re- 
boke.— 
Ill-aplrited  Worcester  I  did  we  not  send  grace, 
Fardon,  and  terms  of  love  lo  all  of  yoa  f 
And  wonld'st  tbou  tarn  oar  offers  contrary  t 
Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsman's  trnstt 
Three  knights  upon  our  party  slain  to-day, 
A  noble  earl,  and  many  a  creature  else. 
Had  been  alive  this  hour. 
If,  like  a  Christian,  tbou  hadst  truly  bone 
Betwixt  our  armies  true  intelligence. 
IVor.  What  I  have  done,  my  safety  urged  mc 
to; 
And  1  embrace  this  foitane  patienUy, 
fUnce  not  to  be  avoided  it  falU  on  me. 


jr.  Bern.  Bear  Woicesleff  to  tbe  death,  av 
Vernon  too: 
Other  offenders  we  will  panse  npoa.— 

[Exeunt  WoacasTnn  smd  Vsummi,  guardt^ 
How  goes  tbe  fleM  f 

P.  Sen.  Tbe  noble  Scot,  lord  Douglas,  wboi 
be  saw 
Tbe  fortune  of  tbe  day  quite  tnrn'd  ftom  bim, 
Tbe  noble  Percy  slain  and  all  bis  men 
Upon  tbe  foot  of  fear,— fled  witb  tbe  rest ; 
And,  IklUng  from  a  bill,  be  was  so  bniis'dj 
That  tbe  pursuers  took  bim.    At  my  teat 
The  Douglas  Is ;  And  I  beseech  yonr  grace, 
I  may  dispose  of  bim. 

K.  Hen,  With  all  my  heart. 

P,  Hen.  Then,  brother  John  of  fanrasler  to 
This  honourable  bounty  shall  belong :  [ynm 

Go  to  the  Douglas  and  deliver  him 
l/p  to  his  pleasure,  ransomless,  and  free  : 
His  valour,  shown  upon  our  crests  to-day. 
Hath  taught  us  bow  to  cherish  such  Ugh 
Even  In  the  bosom  of  our  adversaries. 

K.  Hen.  Then  this  remains,  thai  we 


You,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  Westasordand, 
Towards  York  shall  bend  you,  witb  your  dearest 


To 


and    the    prelate 


NortbumbolaBd 
Scroop, 

Who,  as  we  bear,  an  busily  In  arms  : 
Myself  and  yon,  son  Harry,  will  towards  Wales, 
To  fight  witb  Qiendower  and  tbe  earl  of  March. 
R^fbellion  in  this  land  shaU  lose  bb  sway. 
Meeting  tbe  check  of  such  another  day : 
And  since  this  business  so  fkir  Is  done. 
Let  us  Bol  leave  tiU  all  our  own  be  won. 

i^reuni. 
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ilinfl  ^mxn  IV.  ^art  ii. 


Rjumour.  Open  your  ears ;  for  which  of  you  will  stop 
The  vent  of  hearing,  when  loud  Rumour  ipetks  i 


FaU  I  do  here  walk  before  thee,  liiie  a  low  that  h* 
overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but  one. 

Art  I.  SeoK 


P.  Henry,  My  heart  bleeds  inwardly,  that  my  father 
ifl  M  sick;  and  keeping  such  vile  company  as  thou  art, 
hath  in  reason  taken  fh>m  me  all  ostentation  of  sorrow. 

Act  II.  Scsne  II. 


P.  Henrjf.  [puU  the  crown  on  hi*  head,^  Lo,  here  it 
sits,— 
Which  heaven  shall  guard :  and  put  the  world's  whole 

strength 
Into  one  giant  arm,  it  shall  not  force 
This  lineal  honour  (Vom  me.  ■ 

Act  IV.  Scene  IV. 


Jects 

Ate  at  this  hour  asleep !— Sleep  !  gentle  sleep  I 
Naturc^s  soft  nurse !  how  have  I  fHghted  Cbee. 
That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  eye-lida  down. 
And  steep  my  senses  in  forgetfulaesa  ? 

Act  IIL  SrrN 


Dol.  V\\  tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripe-%tfi 
rascal ;  an  the  diild  I  now  go  with  do  miscarry,  t 
hadst  better  thou  hadst  struck  thy  siocher,  thou  ps 
fluwd  villain. 

Art  V.  S«^' 


19. 
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SECOND   PART 


XZNO    BSirKY    IV. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
lUAKSFEARB  m  Mppetcd  to  have  written  thU  plaj  In  U0B.  Ita  aetfon  eooiprthanrft  a  pcriea  nf  nine  yean*  ceni 
■eaciag  with  Hotapnr'e  death,  IMS,  and  terminatiitf  with  the  coronation  of  Henry  V.  1412-13.  Maaj  of  th 
tngicecaaoa  in  thie  eccond  portion  of  the  history  are  forcihie  and  pathetic  i  hnt  the  coaedy  ieofamuch 
leoaar  and  more  iadocent  character,  than  any  in  the  preceding  part.  Skallam  !•  an  odd  thonf  h  plaaeinf  per 
trait  of  a  hralnlcet  niaglttmts  ;  and  a  character,  it  ie  to  he  fbarod,  net  pecnlier  to  Glotterehire  only.  In  thn 
cnhihitiaf  hie  worship  to  the  ridicnle  of  an  audience,  Shekepcare  amply  rerenged  himeelf  on  hie  old  Wai^ 
wickthtre  proeecntor.  On  the  character  of  FaltlaiT,  as  exhibited  in  the  two  plays,  Dr.  Johnson  mahes  tho 
foHowlnf  admirable  remarks  :  **  FalsUff !  uaimiuted,  nnimitable  FalstaflT,  hew  shall  I  describe  thee  i  then 
romponad  of  sense  end  rice  i  of  sense  which  may  be  admired,  hnt  net  esteemed  i  of  rice  which  may  be 
despised,  hat  hardly  detesUd.  Falstaff  is  a  character  loaded  with  fanlts,  and  with  those  fanlu  which  natnralV 
predace  contempt.  He  ie  a  thief  and  a  glutton,  a  coward  and  a  boaaier  ;  always  ready  to  cheat  the  weah,  an« 
prey  npoo  the  poor  }  to  terrify  the  tiuoroes,  and  inanlt  the  defenceless.  At  once  obseQai««s  and  ouilignan^ 
heeatirixcs  in  their  ahscnce  those  whom  he  lires  by  flattering.  He  is  familiar  with  the  prince,  only  as  an 
agnnt  of  rice  ;  bat  of  this  familiarity  he  is  so  proud,  as  not  only  to  he  supercilious  and  haughty  with  common 
men,  hat  to  think  his  interest  of  importance  to  the  Dake  of  Laacaeter.  Yet  the  man  thus  corrupt,  thus 
dcepicoblc,  makes  hlasself  ncceseary  to  the  prineo  that  deepiscs  him,  hy  the  most  pieksing  of  all  quaUties, 
perpetual  gmity  }  by  an  unfailing  power  of  exciting  leughter,  which  is  the  more  freely  indulged,  as  his  wit  is 
not  of  the  spleodi'd  or  ambitions  kind,  bat  consiaU  in  easy  scapes  and  sallies  of  levity,  which  make  sport,  bm 
raisa  BO  envy.  It  must  be  ebserred,  that  he  is  stained  with  no  enormons  or  sanguinar>  crimes,  so  that  his 
liccnUooancee  is  not  so  oflhnsire  bat  that  it  may  he  home  for  bis  mirth." 


DRAMATIS  PERSON]^' 


KlXO  HftSmT  TRK  FonsTH. 
HsMBT,  Prince  of  Walea,  afttr-^ 

ward»  King  Henry  V. 
TnoMAi,  Duke  of  Clarence, 
Pai MCK  Jo H N  e^  Lancaster,  after-  >  Ms  Sone, 

amrdt  Duke  of  Bedford  ;       I 
Pbihcb  Humphbbt  of  Gioster,^ 

aflarwards  Dukf  of  Gloster,  * 
Eakl  or  Warwick,   \ 

Oowxk,~Harcoubt,  y 

LoBD  Chibp  JutTicB  of  the  King's  Bench. 

A  Gbhtlbman  attending  on  the  Chief  Justice, 

Eaki.  o9  North vmbirland,        \ 

Scroop,  Archbishop  of  York,       f    Riemies 

Lord  Mowbrat  ;  Lord  HA9TiNas,>       to  the 

LoroBardolpb;SirJob2iColr-\       King, 

TILB,  J 


TBATBRiiaffii  Morton,  Domestics  of  Northum- 
berland, 

Falstapp,  Baruolpb,  Pistol,  and  Paob. 

PoiM*  and  Pmto,  Attendants  on  Prince 
Henry. 

Shallow  and  Silbhcb,  Country  Justices, 

Davy,  Servant  to  Shallow, 

MouLDT,  Shadow,  Wabt,  Fiablb,  and 
B&LLCALP,  Recruits, 

Fako  and  Smabb,  Shertjf's  Queers, 

RuxoDR.— A  Porter. 

A  Dahorr,  Speaker  qf  the  Epilogue 

Ladt  Nortbdhbbrland.— Ladt  Pbrct, 
Hostess  Quickly.— Doll  Tbar-surbt. 

Lords  and  other  Attendants,  Officers,  Sot- 
diers,  Messenger,  Drawers,  Beadles, 
Grooms,  $sfi» 


ScRNB,  England. 


INDUCTION. 

Warkteorth.-^Before  Northumberland's 
Castle. 

Enter    Ruxovr,  painted  full  of  Thngues. 
Rum.  Open  yoar  eari ;  For  which  of  you  will 
■toll 
Tbe  fvatoff  h«ariRi,  when  loud  Ramoar  speaks  f 


I,  from  tbe  orient  to  tbe  drooping  west, 
Mailing  tbe  wind  my  post-borse,  still  unfold 
Tbe  acts  commenced  on  this  ball  of  earth : 
Upon  my  tongues  continnal  slanders  ride ; 
Tbe  which  in  every  language  I  pronounce, 
StulBng  the  ears  of  men  with  false  reports. 
I  speak  of  peace,  while  covert  euinlty. 
Under  tbe  smiie  of  safety  wounds  tbe  world  I 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  only  I* 
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Make  ftarful  moften  and  prepar'd  defence ; 
WhUst  the  bif  year,  siroirD  with  loiiie  other 

Rrief. 
Is  ttaonght  with  child  by  the  stem  tyrant  war. 
And  no  such  matter  t  Rnmoor  is  a  pipe 
Bloirn  by  surmises,  Jealoosiei,  coqjectures ; 
And  of  so  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop. 
That  the  blunt  monster  with  uncoonted  tacids. 
The  still-discordant  warering  multitade. 
Can  play  upon  it.    But  what  need  I  thos 
My  well  known  body  to  anatomise 
Among  my  household  t  Whr  Is  Rnmoor  lieret 
I  mn  before  king  Harry's  Tictory ; 
Who,  in  a  bloody  Held  by  Shrewsboiy, 
Hath  beaten  down  yonng   Hotspur,  and   his 

troops, 
Qnenching  the  flame  of  bold  rebellion 
Even  with  the  rebel's  blood.    But  what  mean  I 
To  speak  so  tme  at  first  f  my  oflSce  Is 
To  noise  abroad,— that  Harry  Monmouth  fell 
Under  the  wrath  of  noble  Hotspur's  sword ; 
And  that  the  king  before  the  Douglas'  rage 
Stoop'd  his  anointed  bead  as  low  as  death. 
This   have    I   mmonr'd  through   the 

towns 

Between  that  royal  field  of  Shrewsbury 
And  this  worm-eaten  hold  of  ragged  stone,  * 
Where  Hotsoor's  father,  old  Northumberland, 
Lies  crafty-Sick :  the  posts  come  tiring  on. 
And  not  a  man  of  them  brings  other  news 
Than  they  have  ieam'd  of  m« ;  From  Rumour's 

tongues 
They  bring  smooth  comforts  flUse,  worse  than 

true  wrongs.  [Exit, 


ACT  I. 

SCBNB  I.— The  same  —The  PoRTsn  brfore 
the  Gate  ;  Enter  Lard  BAaooLPH. 

S€rd.    Who    keeps    the    gate    here,   hot~ 

Where  is  the  eari  f 
Port,  What  shall  I  say  yon  are  f 
Bord,  Tell  thou  the  earl, 
Tliat  the  lord  Bardolph  doth  attend  him  here. 
Port,   His  lordship  is  walk'd  forth  Into  the 
orchard  j 
Please  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  the  gate. 
And  he  himself  will  answer. 

Enter  Nobthumbbrlamd. 

Bard,  Here  comes  the  earl. 

North,   What  news,  lord   Bardolph  f   every 
minute  now 
Should  be  the  Ikther  of  some  stratagem :  t 
The  times  are  wild ;  contention. -like  a  horse 
Full  of  high  feeding,  madly  hath  broke  loose. 
And  bears  down  all  before  him. 

Bard,  Noble  earl, 
I  brln«  you  ceruin  news  from  Shrewtbnry. 

North.  Oood,  an  heaven  will  1 

Bard,  As  good  as  heart  can  wish  :— 
The  king  is  almost  wounded  to  the  death ; 
And,  in  the  fortune  of  my  lord  your  son. 
Prince   Harry  slain  outright  ;    and  both  the 

Blunts 
KiU'd  by  the  hand  of  Douglas :  young  prince 

John, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  Stafford,  fled  the  field  ; 
And  Harry  Monmouth's  brawn,  the  hulk  Sir  John, 
Is  prisoner  to  vour  son  :  O  such  a  day, 
So  fought,  so  foiloWd,  and  so  fairly  won. 
Came  not,  till  now,  to  dignify  the  times. 
Since  Caesar's  fortunes ! 

North.  How  is  thU  deriVdt 
Saw  jrou  the  field  f  came  you  from  Shrewsbury  t 

Bard,  I  spake  with  one,  my  lord,  that  came 
fh>m  thence ; 
A  gentleman  well  bred,  and  of  good  name. 
That  freely  render'd  me  these  news  for  true. 

*  VorihumlicrUiul  caul*. 
i  Itnportkdt  •rdr«a4fal  flr«nt. 


North.   Hen  comet  my  eternal,  Tnvaw 
whom  1  sent 
On  Tuesday  last  to  listen  after  news. 

Bard.  Mjr  lord,  I  over-rode  him  on  the  w^ri 
And  he  is  fumish'd  with  no  certainties. 
More  than  he  Imply  may  retain  froa  me. 

As<(r  Tbatbbb. 

North.  Now,  Tntvera,  what  good  tidtngs  teme 
with  youf 

TVa.  My  lord.  Sir  John  Umfk«Yile  tnn'd  me 
back 
With  joyful  ttdiacs ;  and,  being  better  hors'd. 
Oat-rode  me.    After  him,  came  sporring  hard, 
A  geotleman  almost  forspent  irlth  speed. 
That  stopp'd  by  me  to  breathe   his  bloedied 

horse: 
He  ask'd  the  way  to  Chester;  aad  of  hfan 
I  did  demand,  wlat  news  from  Shrewsbnry. 
He  told  me,  that  rebellion  had  bad  Inch, 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  coU ; 
With  that,  he  aave  his  able  horse  the  head. 
And,  bending  forward,  struck  hU  armed  beds 
Against  the  panting  sides  of  hla  poor  jade 
Up  to  the  rowel-head ;  and,  starting  so. 
He  seem'd  in  running  to  devoar  the  way. 
Staying  no  longer  qnntion. 

North.  Ha  I Again. 

Said  he,  young  Harry  Percy's  apor  was  coU  t 
Of  Hotspur,  coldspnr  t  that  relieliioa 
Had  met  ill-luck ! 

Bard.  My  lord,  I'll  teU  you  what ;— 
If  my  young  lord  your  son  have  not  the  d9> 
Upon  mine  honour,  for  a  silken  point  * 
I'll  give  my  barony :  never  talk  of  It. 

North.  Why  should  the  gcnUemaa,  thtf  n* 
by  Travers, 
Olve  then  such  instancet  of  loaa  f 

Bard.  Who,  he  f 
He  was  some  hildinc  lieUow,  that  had  stoTa 
The  horse  he  rode  on  ;  and,  upon  my  Me, 
Spoke  at  a  venture.    Look,  here  oodcs  mm 
news. 

&tter  MOBTOB. 

North.   Yea,  this  man's  brow,  like  to  a  title 
leaf, 
Fortells  the  nature  of  a  tragic  volume : 
So  looks  the  strond,  wheron  the  imperieas  tmi 

Hath  left  a  witness'd  usurpatioa .  i 

Say,  Morton,  didst  thou   come  from  8krt«>* 
bury! 

Mor.  I  ran  fhtm  Shrewsbury,  my  nobk  Un; 
Where  hateftU  death  put  on  his  ngliest  BMk, 
To  fHght  oar  party. 

North,  How  doth  my  son  and  brother  t 
Thou  tremblest ;  and  the  whiteness  ia  thy  cheet 
Is  apter  than  thy  tongue  to  tell  thy  cmad. 
Rven  such  a  man,  so  f^lnt,  so  spiritless, 
So  dull,  so  dead  in  look,  so  vroe-bcgone. 
Drew  Priam's  curtain  In  the  dead  of  niihl. 
And  would  have  told  him,  half  his  Ti«y  •» 

bum'd : 
But  Priam  found  the  fire,  ere  he  his  toatoe. 
And  I  my  Percy's  death,  ere  thou  repwfst  It 
This  thou  would'st  say,— Your  aon  did  thai  sai 

thus. 
Your  brother,  thus ;  so  fought  the  BoUe  Dow- 
las; 
Stopping  my  greedy  car  with  their  bold  deedi : 
But  in  the  end,  to  stop  mine  ear  iadced, 
Thon  hast  a  sigh  to  blow  away  this  pnhe. 
Ending  witli--brother,  son,  and  all  arc  dcii* 

JIfor.  Douglas  lsli>lng,and  your  brolfecr,jct: 
But,  for  my  ford  your  son, 

North.  Why,  he  Is  dead. 
See,  what  a  rody  tongue  euspidoa  hitkf 
He   that  but  fears   the   thing  he  voali  as* 

Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledge  Arom  otker*!  tj». 
That  what  he  fbr'd  is  chanced.    Yet  9(*i 

Morton ; 
Tell  thou  thy  earl,  his  divination  lies; 

*  Lac«  tufgcd.  t 
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And  I  wiU  taU  It  ts  s  sweet  dltgnce, 
And  inake  tlMe  rich  for  tfoing  ne  Mch  wronf . 
Mar,  Yoa  arc  too  great  to  be .  by  ne  gain- 
laid: 
Yowr  i|iirlt  is  too  trae,  vow  fean  too  octlain. 
Nn-tk.  Yet,  for  ail  thit,  tay  not  Chat  Percy's 
dead. 
I  see  a  strange  confession  in  thine  eye : 
Tbon  sUi*st  thy  head,  and  hokl'st  it  fear  or  sin, 
To  speak  a  tmth.    If  he  be  sialn,  say  so : 
The  ioagne  offends  not,  that  reports  bis  death : 
And  he  doth  sin,  that  doth  beiie  the  dead ; 
Not  he,  which  says  the  dead  is  not  mive. 
Yet  the  first  brlnger  of  vnweleooit  news 
Hath  hat  a  losing  ofHee ;  and  bis  tongne 
Sonnds  ever  after  as  a  sullen  bell, 
Bememher'd  hnolllng  a  departing  friend. 
Bmrd,  I  cannot  think,  my  lord,  your  son 

dead. 

JKsr.  I  am  sorry  I'  should  force  yon  to  be- 
lieve 
That,  which  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  not  seeiw: 
Bat  these  mine  eyes  saw  him  in  bloody  state, 
Bcnd'rinf  fisint  qoittance,  *  wearied  and  oat- 

breath'd 
To  Harry  Monmouth :  whose  swift  wrath  beat 


The  never-dannted  Percy  to  the  earth. 
From  whence  with  life  he 


In  few,  t  his  death  (whose  spirit  lent  a  Are 
Even  to  the  dullest  peasant  In  his  camp,) 
Being  braitedt  once,  took  Are  and  beat  away 
From  the  best  lemper'd  oouiage  in  his  troops : 
For  from  his  metal  was  his  party  steei'd ; 
Which  ottoe  In  him  abated,  all  the  rest 
Tara'd  on  themselves,  like  ttaU  and  heavy  lead. 
And  as  the  thing  ttaafs  heavy  la  itself. 
Upon  enforcement,  flies  with  greatest  speed  ; 
So  did  onr  nsca,  heavy  la  Hotspur's  loss. 
Lend  to  this  weight  such  lightness  with  their 

fear, 
That  arrows  fled  not  swifter  toward  their  alm» 
Than  did  onr  soldiers,  aiming  at  their  safety. 
Ply  from  the  field :  Then  was  that  noble  Wor- 


Too  soon  ta'en  prisoner :  and  that  furlons  Scot, 
The    Moody    Douglas,    whose     weU4aboaring 

sword 
Had  three  times  sfarin  the  appearance  of  the 

king, 
'Can   vail  S  kis  stomach,  and  did  grace  the 


Of  those  that  tnra'd  their  backs;  and,  in  bis 


The  sum  of  all 
and  hath  sent  ont 


fUghc, 
Stumbling  la  fenr,  was  took. 
Is,— that  the  king  hath  won  i 
A  speedy  power  to  encounter  yon,  my 
Under  the  conduct  of  young  Lancaster, 
And  Westmorefawd ;  this  to  the  news  nt  full. 
Ntrtk,   For  this  I  shaU  have  time  enough  to 


In  poison  there  is  physic ;  and  these  news. 


Being  sick,  have  in  some  measnro  made  me  well : 
And  as  the  wretch  whose  feverMveahen'd  Joints, 
Like  atrcBgthlew  hinges,  buckle  under  life. 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  Are 
Out  of  bis  keeper's  arms ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
Weaken'd  with  grief,  being  now  enng'd  with 

Ara  tBrkc  tiemsdves:  hence  therefore,  thon 

nice  I  crutch  \ 
A  scaly  gaantlet  now,  with  Joints  of  steel. 
Must  glove  this  hand :  and  hence,  thon  sickly 

Thon  art  a  gmud  too  wanton  for  the  head. 
Which  princes,  Bcsh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to 

hit. 
Now  Mnd  my  brows  with  iron ;  and  approach 


•  B«t«ra  af  M«wfc 
t  B«p«rtcd. 
I  Tridiaf . 


t  la  f«w  w«rit. 
I  Let  fall. 


The  ragged'st  hour  that  time  and  spHc  daro 

bring. 
To  fnwvL  upon  the  enrag'd  Northumberland  I 
Let  heaven  kiss  earth  I  Now  let  not  nature's 

hand 
Keep  the  wild  flood  coofln'd  I  let  order  die  I 
And  let  thto  world  no  longer  be  a  stage. 
To  feed  coBtenUon  In  a  lingering  act : 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  flrst-bom  Cain 
Reign  in  all  bosoms,  that  each  heart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end. 
And  darkness  be  the  bnrler  of  the  dead  I 
Trtu  This  strained  pnsslon  doth  yon  wrongs 

my  lord. 
Bard.  Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wisdom  from 

Mar.  ' 
Lean 


your  I 

The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices 
»n  yonr  health;    the  which,  if  yoa  give 

o'er 

To  stormy  passion,  most  perforce  decay. 
You  cast  the  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord, 
And  summ'd  the  account  of  chance,  before  yon 

said,— 
Let  us  make  bead.    It  was  yonr  presnnnise. 
That  In  the  dole*  of   blows  your  son  might 

drop: 
Yoa  knew  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge. 
More  likely  to  fail  In,  than  to  get  o'er  : 
You  were  advis'd,  his  flesh  was  capable 
Of  wounds,  and  scars;  and  that  hU  forward 

spirits 
Would  lift  him  where  most  trade  of  danger 

rang'd; 
Yet  did  you  say,— Go  forth  ;  and  none  of  this, 
Thongh  strongly  apprehended,  could  restrain 
The  stiff-borne   action:    What   hath    then   be- 

Mien, 
Or  what  hath  this  bold  enterprise  brought  forth. 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be  f 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss, 
Knew  that    we    ventur'd  on  such  dangerous 

seas. 
That,  If  we  wrought  oat  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventur'd,  for  the  gain  oropos'd 
Chok'd  the  respect  of  likely  peril  l^d  ; 
And,  since  we  are  o'erset,  venture  again. 
Come,  we  will  ail  put  forth  ;  body  and  goods. 
Mor.  'TIS  more  than  time :  And,  my  most 

noble  lord, 

I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  speak  the  tmth, 

The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  to  up. 
With  well-appointed  powers ;  he  to  a  man. 
Who  with  a  double  surety  binds  hto  followers. 
My  lord  yonr  son  had  only  but  the  corps. 
But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  fight : 
For  that  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  souis  ; 
And  they  did  flght  with  oneasiness,  constrain'd. 
As  men  drink  potions ;  tnat  their  weapons  only 
Seem'd  on  onr  side,  but  for  their  spirits  and 

souls, 
Thto  word,  rebellion,  it  had  fh>fe  them  up. 
As  ftoh  are  in  a  pond :  But  now  the  btohop 
Turns  insarrectlon  to  religion : 
Soppos'd  sincere  and  holy  in  hto  thoughto, 
He's  fotiow'd  both  with  body  and  with  mind  ; 
And  doth  enlarge  hto  rtolng  with  the  blood 
Of  fair  king  Richard,  scrap'd  fnm   Pomfk-et 


Derives  from  heaven  hto  quarrel  and  his  cause ; 
Tells  them  he  doth  bestride  a  bleeding  land. 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bollngbroke  ; 
And  more,  t  and  less,  do  flock  to  rollow  him. 
North.  I  knew  of  this  before  ;  but  to  veak 

truth, 
Thto  present  grief  hath  wip'd  It  firom  my  mind. 
Go  in  with  me ;  and  counsel  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety  and  revenge : 
Get  posU,  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with 

speed 
Never  io  few. 


and  never  yet  more  need 


lExtnai* 
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SECOND  PART  OF  RING  HENRY  IV.        Act  I. 


SCEXE  ll.-'LQnion.'-A  Street. 

Enter  Sir  John  TAWtkrw,  teith  Ms  Pa«k 
bearing  Mis  Sword  and  Buckler, 

Fat,  Slrrab,  jroo  (iaiit,  what  uys  the  doctor 
to  my  wtter  f 

Page,  He  said.  Sir,  the  water  Itself  was  a 
good  healthy  water :  but,  for  the  party  that 
owed  *  It,  he  might  have  more  diseaies  than  he 
knew  for. 

Fat.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  pride  to  gird 
at  me :  The  brain  of  this  foolUh-compounded 
clay,  man,  Is  not  able  to  vent  any  thing  that 
tends  to  laughter,  more  than  I  invent,  or  Is  in- 
vented on  me :  I  am  not  only  witty  in  myself, 
but  the  canse  that  wit  Is  in  other  men.  I  do 
here  walk  before  thee,  like  a  sow,  that  hath 
overwhelmed  all  her  litter  but  on«*.  If  the 
prince  put  thee  into  my  service  for  any  other 
reason  than  to  set  me  on,  why  then  I  have  no 
Judgment.  Thoa  whoreson  mandrake,  f  thon 
art  fitter  to  be  worn  in  my  cap,  than  to  wait  at 
my  heels.  I  was  never  manned  with  an  agate  % 
till  now :  but  1  will  set  you  neither  In  gold  nor 
sliver,  bnt  in  vile  apparel,  and  send  you  back 
again  to  yonr  master,  for  a  Jewel ;  the  Juvenal, 
the  prince  your  master,  whose  chin  is  not  yet 
fledged.  I  will  sooner  have  a  beard  grow  in  the 
palm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one  on  his 
cheek :  and  yet  he  will  not  stick  to  say,  his  face 
is  a  face-royal :  Ood  may  finish  it  when  he  will, 
it  if  not  a  hair  amiss  yet :  he  may  keep  it  still 
as  a  face-roval,  for  a  barber  shall  never  earn  sia- 
pence  out  of  it ;  and  yet  he  will  be  crowing,  as 
if  he  had  writ  man  ever  since  his  father  was  a 
bachelor.    He  may  keep  bis  own  grace,  bnt  he 

IS  almost  out  of  mine.    I  can  assure  him. 

What  said  master  Dumbleton  about  the  satin  for 
my  short  cloak  and  slops  f 

Page,  He  said.  Sir,  yon  should  procure  him 
better  assurance  than  Bardolph  :  he  would  not 
take  bis  bond  and  your's ;  he  liked  not  the  se- 
curity. 

Fat.  Let  him  be  damned  tike  a  glutton  \  may 
bis  tougne  be  hotter  !— A  whoreson  tu  n^phel  I 
a  rascally  vea-forsooth  knave  I  to  bear  a  gen- 
tleman in  hand,  and  then  stand  upon  security  I 
—The  whoretoa  smooth-pates  do  now  wear 
nothing  bnt  high  shoes,  and  bunches  of  keys 
at  their  girdles ;  and  if  a  man  is  thorough  $  with 
them  In  honest  taking  up,  then  they  must  stand 
—upon  security.  I  had  a»  lief  they  would  put 
ratsbane  In  my  month,  as  oflTrr  to  stop  it  with 
security.  I  looked  he  should  have  sent  me 
two  and  twenty  yards  of  satin,  as  I  am  a  true 
knight,  and  be  sends  me  security.  Well,  he 
may  sleep  in  security  ;  for  he  hath  the  horn  of 
abundance,  and  the  lightness  of  his  wife  shines 
through  it :  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  be 

have  his  own  lantern  to  light  him. Where's 

Bardolph  T 

Page.  He's  gone  into  Smltbfleld,  to  buy  yonr 
worship  a  horse. 

Fat.  I  bought  him  In  Paul's,  and  he'll  bny 
me  a  horse  in  Smlthfleld :  an  I  could  get  me 
but  a  wife  in  the  stews,  1  were  manned,  horsed, 
and  wived.  | 

Enter  the  Lokd  Chiiv  Justios  ^  and  an 
Attendant. 

Page.  Sir.  here  comes  the  nobleman  that 
committed  the  prince  for  striking  him  about 
Bardolph. 

Fat.  Walt  close,  I  will  not  see  him. 

TA.  Just.  What's  he  that  goes  there  T 

Atten.  Falstair,  an't  please  your  lordship. 

CA.  Just.  He  that  was  in  question  (mx  the 
robbery  t 

•  Owned.  f  A  root  tappoMd  to  hare  the  thape 

at  *  ^'^'  ^  .  <  A  little  flgwro  eat  la  ao  antV. 

♦  I.  their  debC  i  AllAing  te  a.  old  ^ro- 

S  iJ  !?■•  J*^  ••  We««lB»ter  for  a  wife,  to  8t. 
L*"^  •  tL  •  ^^*  ■■<*.  ••  8«Uk*«W  for  a  borae,  nar 
H^  with  a  whore,  a  knave,  aad  a  Jade.  5  Sir 

William  Ooecelfae,  Chief  Jattice  oT the  Eiat't  Bench. 


Atten.  He,  nay  lord :  bat  be  hath  itace  4saa 
good  service  at  Sbrrwsbnry ;  and  as  I  kc«r,  is 
now  going  with  some  charge  to  the  lord  Joha  «f 
Lancaster. 

Ch.  Just.  What,  to   York!   CaU  Una    hack 
again. 

Attend.  Sir  John  FalstalTl 

Fat.  Boy,  tell  him,  I  am  deaf. 

Page,  Yon  must  speak  loader,  my  miitfi  b 
deaf. 

Vh.  Just.  I  am  sare  he  Is,  to  the  bcartag  of 
any  thing  good.— Go,  plack  him  by  the  dhow ;  I 
most  speak  with  him. 

Attend.  Sir  John, 

Fal.  Whatl  a  yonng  kaave,  aad  beg  I  b 
there  not  wars  f  is  tlicre  not  employment  f  Dott 
not  the  Ung  lack  sablects  t  do  bm  the  rebels 
need  soldiers  1  Thom^  it  be  a  shame  to  he  oa 
any  side  but  one,  it  is  worse  shaase  lo  beg 
than  to  be  on  the  worst  side,  were  it  wwae 
than  the  name  of  rebelUoa  caa  ten  basr  la 
make  it. 

Atten.  Yon  mlatake  me.  Sir. 

Fal.  Why,  Sir,  did  I  say  yoa  wm  aa  boaesC 
manf  setting  my  knighthood  aad  my  soJdkr- 
ship  aside,  I  had  lied  in  my  throat  If  I  had 
said  so. 

Atten,  I  pray  yoa.  Sir,  then  set  yoiar  kalgftt. 
hood  and  yonr  soldiership  aside ;  aad  gtvc  me 
leave  to  tell  yon,  yoa  He  in  yonr  throve.  If  yoa 
ny  I  am  any  other  than  aa  honest  maa. 

Fal.  I  give  tbce  leave  to  teO  me  ao  f  I  hy 
aside  that  which  grows  to  me  I  If  thoa  gif  st 
any  leave  of  me,  hang  me :  If  thoa  takcst  leave, 
thon  wert  better  be  hanged  :  Yoa  baat<«aaicr,* 
hence  I  avaunti 

Atten.  Sir,  my  lord  would  apeak  with  yoa. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John  FalstalT,  a  word  with  yea. 

Fal,  Ny  food  lord  I— Ood  give  rmt  lordship 
good  time  of  day.  I  am  glad  to  tee  yoar  lenf- 
ship  abroad :  I  heard  say,  yoar  lordship 
sick ;  I  hope  yonr  lordship  goes  abroad  by  aii.. 
Ypur  lordship,  though  nut  clean  past  yoar  yeath, 
bath  yet  some  smack  of  age  la  yoa,  soiae  relish 
of  the  saltaess  of  time ;  and  I  most  homhiy  be- 
seech yoar  lordship,  to  have  a  revercad  care  of 
yonr  health. 

Ch,  Just.  Sir  Joha,  I  seat  for  yoa  betfoce  yom 
expedition  to  Shrewsbury. 

Fal.  Aat  please  yoar  lordship,  I  bear  Ms 
m^esty  is  returned  with  some  discomCwt  Irea 
Wales. 

Ch.  Just.  I  talk  not  of  bU  m^Mr  :— Tea 
woold  not  come  whea  I  sent  for  yoa. 

Fal,  And  I  liear  moreover,  his  bighaest  is 
flUlen  into  this  same  whoresoa  apoplexy. 

Ch,  Just,  Well,  beavea  mead  him !  I  pfay, 
let  me  speak  with  you. 

Fal,  This  apoplexy  is,  as  I  take  it,  a  kind  of 
lethargy,  an't  please  your  lordship;  a  kind  of 
sleepliw  in  the  blood,  a  whoresoa  aaigUng. 

C'A.  Just,  What  teU  yoa  meofitfbeltai 
it  is. 

Fal,  IX  bath  its  original  fh>m  mach  grief: 
fh>m  study,  and  perturbation  of  the  braia :  I 
have  read  the  cause  of  his  effects  la  Gaka ;  H 
is  a  kind  of  deafness. 

Ch,  Just,  I  think,  yoa  are  IhOea  late  the 
disease  ;  for  you  hear  not  what  I  my  to  yoa. 

Fal,  Very  well,  my  lord,  very  well :  rather, 
an't  please  yoa,  it  is  the  disease  of  not  lisieolac 
the  malady  of  not  marking,  that  la 


Ch.  Just,  To  punish  yoa  by  the  heels,  weaU 
amend  the  attention  of  yonr  cars ;  aad  I  cait 
not,  if  I  do  become  yoar  physkiaa. 

Fal.  I  am  as  poor  as  Job,  my  lord,  hut  ast 
so  patient:  your  lordship  may  minister  the 
potioB  of  imprisonment  to  me.  In  rctpecl  of 
poverty ;  bnt  how  I  should  be  yoar  paticat  is 
follow  yoar  prescriptioas,  the  wise  may  Mkc 
some  dram  of  a  scrapie,  or,  iadccd,  a  scnplt 
Itself. 

bailiff. 
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CA.  Just.  I  Mnt  for  jou,  wbra  there  were 
matter*  asainst  yoa  for  your  life,  to  come  apeak 
with  me. 

FuL  At  I  WW  tbea  adviaed  by  my  learned 
coMiad  in  tlie  laws  of  tlila  land-aenrice^  I  did 


Ck,  Just,  Well,  the  truth  la.  Sir  John,  yoa 
live  ia  ircat  lo&ny. 

FaU  He  that  buckka  him  ia  my  belt,  caa- 
Bot  live  Id  Icaa. 

Ch.  Just,  Yoor  means  are  very  aleader,  aod 
yonr  waste  ia  great. 

Fmi.  I  woold  it  were  otherwiae ;  1  would  my 
means  were  greater,  and  my  waist  slenderer. 

Ch,Just.  You  have  misled  the  youthfU 
prlflce. 

Fol.  The  young  prince  hath  misled  me :  1 
am  the  fcUow  with  the  great  belly,  and  he  my 

Ok,  Just,  Well,  I  am  loath  to  gall  a  new. 
healed  wound;  your  day'a  service  at  Shrewa- 
bary  hath  a  little  gilded  over  your  night's  ex- 
pknt  on  Gads-hill :  you  may  thank  the  unquiet 
time  for  yoor  quiet  o'er-postiog  that  action. 

/W.  My  lord  f 

Ch.  Just.  But  since  all  ia  well,  keep  it  ao : 
nke  not  a  aieeping  wolf. 

Fat,  To  wake  a  wolf,  ia  as  bad  aa  to  amell  a 
fax. 

a.  Just,  What  1  yon  are  as  a  candle,  the  bet. 
ter  part  bamt  out. 

FbL  a  wasMl  candle,  my  lord;  all  tallow: 
if  1  did  say  of  wax,  my  growth  would  approve 
tke  truth. 

Gk,  Jmst,  There  ia  not  a  white  hair  on  yonr 
'ace,  but  should  have  his  efTect  of  gravity. 

Fat,  His  effect  of  gravy,  gravy,  gravy. 

Ck,Just.  You  /otlow  the  young  prince  up 
«ad  down,  Uke  hU  ill  angel. 

Fat,  Not  so,  my  lord;  your  ill  angel  Is 
litht ;  but,  i  hope,  lie  that  looks  apon  me,  will 
take  me  without  weighing :  and  yet.  In  some 
rnpccis,  t  grant,  I  cannot  go,  1  cannot  tell : 
Virtae  is  of  so  little  regard  in  these  costermon- 
ccr  times,  that  true  valour  is  turned  bear-hcfd : 
Prepaocy  ia  made  a  tapster,  and  hath  his 
qsick  wit  waated  in  giving  reckoniuga :  all  the 
*(ker  lifts  appertlnent  to  man,  as  the  malice  of 
(liiB  age  shapea  them,  are  not  worth  a  goose- 
^^nj'  You,  that  are  old,  consider  not  the  ca- 
puties  of  us  that  are  young  :  you  measure  the 
Best  of  our  livers  with  the  bitterness  of  your 
pUs:  aad  we  that  are  In  the  vaward  of  our 
y««ib, !  oMst  confeoa,  are  waga  too. 

Ck,  Just,  Do  yoa  set  down  your  name  in 
tke  icrob  of  youth,  that  are  written  down  old 
uith  alMbe  characten  of  age  t  Have  you  not  a 
BMist  eye  t  a  dry  handt  a  yellow  cheek  T  a 
*Uie  bean:  t  a  decreasing  leg  t  an  Increasing 
"ciiyt  Is  aot  yoor  voice  broken  f  your  wind 
>k«tt  jMrchin  doublet  your  wit  singlet  and 
every  part  about  you  bhuted  with  antiquity  t  and 
*!tt  you  yet  call  yourself  young  t  Fie,  fie,  tie. 
Sir  John! 

.J^uf.  My  loid,  I  was  bora  abwit  three  of  the 
deck  ia  the  afteraoon,  with  a  white  head,  and 
Mmethiai  a  roaad  belly.  For  my  voice,— i  have 
w«t  it  with  hollaiag,  and  staging  of  anthems. 
>e  ippiove  my  youth  further,  1  will  not :  the 
<ntb  is,  1  am  only  old  in  Judgment  and  nnder- 
*>Mh« ;  and  be  that  will  caper  with  me  for  a 
i^MWidBarka,  let  him  lend  me  the  money, 
lad  bavc  at  him.  For  the  box  o*the  ear  that 
wf  prince  gave  you,— he  gave  It  like  a  rude 
{riace,  and  you  took  it  like  a  sensible  lord.  I 
mve  checked  him  for  it ;  aad  the  young  lion  re- 
pmt> :  marry,  not  in  ashts  and  sackcloth  ;  but 
naewsOk  and  oM  sack. 

Ok.  Just,  Well,   heaven    tend  the  prince  a 


^•t.  Heaven  send  the  companion  a  better 
KUKe !  I  cannot  rid  my  hands  of  bim. 

Oh.  Jutt,  WeU,  the  king  hath  aevered  you  and  . 
PrtMc  Harry :  I  hear  yoa  are  going  with  lord , 
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John  of  Lancaater,  against  the  archbishop  and 
the  eari  of  Northumbertand. 

FuL  Yea ;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for 
it.  But  look  you  pray,  all  you  that  kiss  my  lady 
peace  at  home,  that  our  armiea  join  not  in  a  hot 
day  I  for,  by  the  Lord  1  take  but  two  shlru  out 
with  me,  and  I  mean  not  to  sweat  extraordina* 
rtly  :  if  it  be  a  hot  day,  an  I  brandish  any  thing  but 
my  bottle,  I  would  I  migbt  never  spit  white  again. 
There  is  not  a  dangerous  actioa  caa  peep  out  his 
bead,  but  J  am  thrust  upon  it :  Well,  I  caiiaot 
last  ever :  But  it  was  always  yet  the  trick  of 
our  English  nation,  if  they  have  a  good  thing, 
to  make  it  too  common.    Jf  von  will  needs  say, 

am  an  old  man,  yon  should  give  me  rest,  i 
would  to  God,  my  name  were  aot  so  terrible  to 
the  enemy  as  it  is.  I  were  better  to  be  eaten 
to  death  with  rust,  than  to  be  scoured  to  nothing 
with  perpetual  motion. 

Ch,  Just,  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest;  And 
God  bleu  your  expedition  I 

Fat.  Will  your  lordship  lend  me  a  thousand 
pound,  to  fuinish  me  fortii  t 

Ch«  Just.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny ;  you  are 
too  iinpallent  to  bear  crosses.  Fare  you  well  s 
Commend  me  to  my  cousin  Westmoreland. 

Exeunt  Chief  Justicx  and  Attendant. 

Fat,  If  I  do,  Olllp  me  with  a  three-man 
beetle.  •— A  man  can  no  more  separate  age  and 
covetousness,  than  be  can  part  young  limbs  and 
lechery  :  but  the  gout  galls  the  one,  and  the  pox 
pinchea  the  other ;  and  so  both  the  degrees  pre- 
vent t  my  curses.— 'Boy  I— 

Page,  Sirt 

Fat,  What  money  is  in  my  purse  t 

PaM.  Seven  groata  and  twopence. 

Fat.  1  can  get  no  remedy  against  this  con- 
sumption  of  the  purse :  borrowing  only  lincers 
and  lingers  It  out,  but  the  disease  la  incurable. 
—Go,  bear  this  letter  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster  ; 
this  to  the  prince ;  this  to  the  earl  of  Westmore- 
land ;  and  this  to  old  mistress  Ursula,  whom  I 
have  wee'  *  *  swoni  to  marry  since  1  perceived  the 
drst  whit**  hair  on  my  chin  :  About  It ;  yon  know 
where  to  find  me.  {ExH  Paou.]  A  pox  of 
this  gout  I  or,  a  gout  of  thia  pox  1  for  the  one 
or  the  other  plays  the  rogue  with  my  great  toe. 
It  is  no  matter,  if  I  do  halt ;  I  have  the  wars 
for  my  colour,  and  my  pension  shall  seem  the 
more  reasonable  :  A  good  wit  will  make  use  <^ 
any  thing ;  I  will  turn  diseases  to  commodity. 

iExU. 

SCENE  ni^York.—A  Room  in  the  Arch, 
bishop's  Palace, 

Eater  the  AacnaisHOP  or  York,  the  Lords 
Hastings,  MowaaAY,  and  Baedolph. 
Arch,  Thus  have  yon   beard  our  cause,  and 
known  our  meana  ; 
And,  my  most  noble  friends,  1  pray  you  all. 
Speak  plainly  yoor  opinions  of  our  hopes : 
And  first,  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  itt 

Mowb.  1  well  allow  the  occasion  of  onr  arms  ; 
But  gladly  would  be  better  satisfied. 
How,   in  onr  means,  we  should  advance   our 

selves 
To  look  with  forehead  bold  and  big  enough 
Upon  the  power  and  puissance  of  the  kins. 
Hast,  Our  present  mustere   grow  ufton   the 
file 
To  five  and  twenty  thousand  men  of  choke  ; 
And  our  aupplles  live  largely  in  the  hope 
Of  creat  Northumberland,  whose  bosom    bores 
With  Ml  incensed  fire  of  Iqlories. 
Bard.   The    question   then,    lord    Hastings, 
standeth  thus  :— 
Whether   onr   present  live   and   twenty  thou* 

sand 
May  bold  up  head  without  Northamberland. 
Hast,  With  bim,  we  may. 

•  A  Urm  wooden  hamaicr  to  1i««Tr  ••  to  wqaif 
irM  BOB  to  wi€li  U.  1  AaiicfpoM. 
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Bard»  Ay,  many,  tlwre't  tbe  point : 
Bnt  ir  without  bim  we  be  tbovgtat  too  feeble. 
My  judf  meat  It,  we  thoiild  not  step  too  for 
Till  we  bad  his  astistaace  by  tbe  hand  : 
For,  ia  a  tbeme  so  bloody-fac'd  as  this. 
Conjecture,  expfctati<Mi,  and  sanaise 
O.  aids  nncerUltt,  should  not  be  admitted. 
Areh*  'Tis  very  troe,   lord   Bardolph ;   for, 
indeed. 
It  waa  yonng  Hotspur's  case  at  Sbrewabnry. 
Bard»  It  was,  my  lord ;  who  lin'd  himaelf  with 
hope. 
Eating  the  air  on  promise  of  sopply, 
FlalterInK  himself  with  project  of  a  power 
Much  smaller  than  the  smallest  of  bis  thotghta 
And  so,  with  great  Imacination, 
Proper  to  madmen,  led  bis  powers  to  death. 
And,  winliinf ,  leap'd  Into  destmctioo. 
Hast.  But,  by  your  leave,  it  never  yet  did 

hurt. 
To  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  foimi  of  hope. 
,    Bard,    Yes,    in    this    present    qnality    of 

war  ;~ 
Indeed  the  instant  action,  (a  canse  on  foot^ 
Uves  so  In  hope,  as  in  an  early  spring 
We  see  the  appearing  buds;   which,  to  prove 

fruit, 
Hope  fives  not  so  much  warrant,  as  despair. 
That  ih»sts  will  bite  them.    When  we  mean  to 

build. 
We  first  survey  the  plot,  then  draw  tbe  model ; 
And  when  we  see  the  figure  of  tbe  honse^. 
Then  must  we  rate  tU^  cost  of  the  erection  : 
Which  If  we  find  outweighs  ability. 
What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anew  the  model 
In  fewer  offices ;  or,  at  least,  desist 
To  balld  at  all  f    Much   more.  In  this   great 

work, 
(Which  Is,  alnsost,  to  slack  a  kingdom  down, 
And  set  another  up,)  shoold  we  survey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 
Consent  upon  a  sure  foandation ; 
Question  surveyors ;  know  oar  own  estate. 
How  able  such  a  work  to  nudergo. 
To  weigh  against  his  opposite ;  or  else. 
We  fortify  in  paper,  and  in  figures. 
Using  the  namea  of  men.  Instead  of  men  : 
Like  one,  that  dmws  the  model  of  a  boose 
Beyond   his  power  to  baild    it;    who,     half 

through. 
Gives  o'er,  and  leaves  bis  part  created  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weeping  cloodst 
And  waste  for  churlish  winter's  tyranny. 
Hast.   Grant  that  our  hopes  (yet  likdy  for 

fUr  birth,) 
Should   be   still-bom,   and  that  we  now 

sess'd 
Tbe  utmost  man  of  expectation ; 
I  think  we  are  a  body  strong  enough, 
Even  as  we  are,  to  equal  with  the  king. 
Bard,  What  I  li  the  king  bnt  five  and  twenty 

thoasand  t 
Hast,  To  as,  no  more ;  nay,  not  so  mnch, 

lord  Bardolph. 
For  his  divisions,  at  the  timee  do  brawl. 
Are  In    three  heads:  one   power  against  the 

French, 
And  one  against  Glendower ;  perforce,  a  third 
Mast  take  op  as :  So  b  the  unfirm  king 
In  three  divided  ;  and  his  coffers  soand 
With  hoUow  poverty  and  emptiness. 
Arch.  That  he    ahoald    draw    hla    sevenl 

strengths  together. 
And  come  against  us  In  ftill  puissance. 
Need  not  be  dreaded. 

Hast,  If  be  should  do  so. 
He  leaves  his  back  nnarm'd,  the  Frtach  and 

Welah 
Baying  him  at  the  heels :  never  fear  that, 
ilanl.  Who  U  U  Uke  shoald  lead  his  forees 

hither  t 
Hast,  The  duke  of   Lancaster,    and  West- 
moreland : 
Against  the   Welsh,  himself  and  Harry    Mon- 
mouth : 


But  who  U  sabsUtnted  'galaat  tbe  Trwmdk,* 
I  have  no  certain  notice. 

Arch.  Let  ns  on  ; 
And  publish  the  occasioa  of  oar  araia. 
The  commonwealth  it  sick  of  their  mmm  cBoice, 
Their  over-greedy  love  hath  sorfelted  >~ 
A  habitation  giddy  and  anaare 
Hath  he,  that  buUdeth  on  the  valgar  heart. 
O  thoa  foad  many  1  with  wha*  load  nyplnaw 
Didst  thou  beat  heaven  with  hlrtali^  Bali■^ 

broke. 
Before  be  -was  what  thoa  woaldtt  have  him  bri 
And  being  now  trtmm'd  in  iMne  owa  4ieakn%, 
Thou,  beastly  feeder,  art  to  foU  «f  Mna, 
That  thou  piovok'tt  thyself  to  caA  bin  np. 
So,  so,  thoo  common  dog,  didst  thoa  ditgafie 
Thy  glutton  bosom  of  the  royal  Richard  ; 
And  BOW  thoa  wonldst  eat  thy  deai  vwout  i^. 
And  howl'st  to  find  it.     What  trait  U  in  theM 


They  that,  when  Richard  liVd,  wod4  ksv«  ^m 

die. 
Are  now  become  enamoar'd  oa  hit  grave  ; 
Thoo,  that  threWst  dott  apoa  hb  goodly  bead. 
When  through  proud  London  he  came  ttgUag 

on 
After  the  admired  heeb  of  Boliagbroke, 
Crytt  now,  O  sarth,  fUid  ms  thai  king  agaim. 
And  take  tAoM  fAi«/ Othoi«btsofmeaaee«ttl 
Patt,  and  to  come,  teem  bett;  thiagi  pteteac. 

worst. 
Mowb.  Shall  we  go  draw  oar  naatbtn,  and 

set  oaf 
Hast.  We  are  time's  tat^ectt,  and  tla^  Mi 

be  gone.  [£ ' 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.^lAmd9H.^A  Straet. 

Eater  Hotrist;  Faho,  and  his  Bsf,  miih 
her;  and  Shake  fMatpiag. 

Host,  Matter  Fang,  have  yoa  enteted  At 
actionf 

Famg.  It  b  entered. 

Hest.  Where  is  yoar  yeonan  t  b  it  a  laity 
yeoman  f  will  a'  stand  ton  t 

Fang.  Sirrah,  wbere't  Snare  t 

Bost,  O  lord,  ay :  good  maHer  Snare. 

Snare,  Here,  hci^   - 

Fang,  Snare,  we  matt  arrett  Sir  John  M- 
ttair. 

Hest,  Yea,  good  matter  Snare ;  I  tma  ca- 
tered him  aad  aU. 

Snare,  It  may  chance  oott  toate  #f  as  sv 
Uvea,  for  he  wUl  ttab. 

Hest,  Alat  tbe  day  I  take  hee«  o'  Ua;  bt 
ttabbed  me  hi  mine  own  hoate,  ann  that  mat 
beattfar :  in  good  fhitb,  'a  cares  not  what  sift- 
chief  he  doth.  If  hb  weapon  be  em:  he  «« 
folnt  Uke  any  devU;  be  wiU  ipaat  ncitfeer 
man,  woman,  nor  child. 

Fang,  If  1  canctote  arith  him,  1  care  net  la 
hbthratt. 

Host,  No,  nor  I  neither:  i'U  be  at  yotf 
elbow. 

Fang,  An  1  bnt  fitt  him  once ;  an  'a  esse 
bat  within  my  vice  :-> 

Has,  1  am  andone  by  hb  fting ;  Iwtinat 
you,  he's  an  inllnife  thing  a^on  aiy  teMe^- 
Good  matter  Fang,  bold  him  swat  fstd  msf 
ter  Snare,  let  me  not  tcape.  He  ooates  coa- 
tinnantly   to    Pie-comer,    (aaving    yoar  oat- 


J  to  bar  a  taddle ;  and   he't 
dianer  to  the  lubbar't  head  In  Lombcrt-tutct, 


matter    Smooth't  the  tUkman: 
my  exion   b 


I  pn/r* 


openly  known  to  the  world,  ^  hba  be  breifht 
In  to  hb  aotwer.     A  hmdred  mmt  It  a  kai 


•  If,  tM  Tfmt^mf  kaiW  at  MUftr4  Hi 

tbie  rebellion  to  vid  GI»u4o««r.  t 
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Host.  Throw  me  In  the  channel  t  I'll 
thee  In  thee  channel.  Wilt  thou  t  wilt  tbon  t 
tbon  baoardly  rofne  I^Murder,  murder  I  O 
tfaoo  honey-snckle  •  villain !  wUt  thoa  kUl  God's 
oAeere,  and  the  Unf'tf  O  thou  honey-ieedt 
Nffnel  thon  art  a  h«ney-Med;  a  man-qneUer, 
aad  a  woman-qneller. 

Fai,  Keep  them  off,  BanMph. 

/Way.  A  rocne  I  a  reacne  I 

Hast.  Good  people,  bring  a  reicne  or  two.— 
Thoa  wo%  wo*!  thon  f  thon  wot,  wo't  thou  t  do, 
do,  ihoB  rof  ue  I  do,  thon  hemp-ieed  I 

Fmi.  Awajr,  yon  acnltlonl  jon  raomaUltfil 
Ton  Antilarinn !  I'll  tickle  your  catasUopbe. 

Enttr  the  Lsrd  Chikf  Jditici,  attended. 
'   Ck.  Jmsi.  What'*  the  matter  f  keep  the  peace 
beie,  ho  I 

Host.  Good  mj  lord,  be  Rood  to  me  1  I  beseech 
TOO,  stand  to  me  t 

Gft.  Just,  How  now.  Sir  Johnt  what,  are  jon 
brawling  here  t 
Doth  this  become  your  place,  your  time,  and 

business  f 
Yoa  should    have  been  well  on  your  way  to 

York.— 
Stand  from    him,  fellow ;    Wherefore    hang'st 
tbott  on  bimf 

Host,  O  my  roost  worshipful  lord,  au't  please 
your  grace,  1  am  a  poor  widow  of  Easlcheap, 
and  he  is  arrested  at  my  suit. 

Ck,  Just,  For  Hhat  sum  f 

Host.  It  Is  more  than  for  some,  my  lord  :  it  is 
<Dr  all,  all  I  have:  he  baih  cat4>n  me  out  of 
hoaac  and  home ;  lie  hath  put  all  my  substance 
into  that  fat  belly  of  his :— hut  1  will  have  some 
ot  H  oat  again,  or  I'U  ride  thee  o'uighU,  like  the 
nnre. 

Fal,  1  think,  I  am  as  like  to  ride  the  mare,  if 
I  have  any  vantage  of  ground  to  get  up. 

Ch.  Just,  How  comes  this,  fiir  John  f    Fie  I 
what  man  of  good  temper  would    endure  this 
ends 


trnpest  of  exclamation  t  Are  you  not  ashamed, 
to  enforce  a  poor  widow  to  so  rongh  a  course  to 
come  by  her  own  t 
Fal.  What  is  the  gross  sum  that  I  owe  thee  t 
Host,  Marnr,  if  thou  wert  an  hnoest  man, 
tbjiielf  and  the  money  too.  Thou  didst  swear 
to  me  upon  a  parccl-giU  t  goMet,  sitting  In  my 
Dolphlncbamber,  at  till  round  Uble,  by  a  sca- 
coai  Are,  upon  Wednesday  in  WhUsun-week, 
vhcn  the  prince  broke  thy  bead  for  liking  his 
ftlher  to  a  stnging-man  of  Windsor :  thou  didst 
•wear  to  me  then,  as  I  was  washing  thy  wound, 
to  marry  me,  and  make  me  my  lady  thy  wife. 
CMist  thon  deny  itt  Did  not  goodwife  Keech, 
the  butcher's  wife,  come  in  then,*and  call  me 
goMip  Quickly  f  coming  In  to  borrow  a  mess 
of  vlactar ;  telling  ns,  she  had  a  good  dish  of 
pawns :  whereby  thou  didst  desire  to  eat  some  ; 
whereby  I  toM  thee,  they  were  ill  for  a  green 
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loan  for  a  poor  lone  woman  to 

borne,  and  borne,  and 

fttbbed   off,   and    fobbed  off,   and   Ibbbed  off, 

from  this  day  to  that  day,  that  It  Is  a  shame  to 

be  thought  on.     Theie  Is  no  honesty  In   such 

dealing ;  unless  a  woman  should  be  made  an 

ass,  and  a  beast,  to  bear  every  knave's  wrong.— 

EMt9r  Sir  Joum  Falstafv,  Paou,  and  Bin- 

1K>LPB. 

Yonder  he  comes ;  and  that  arrant  malnssey- 
noie  knave,  Bardolph,  with  him.  Do  your 
odkes,  do  your  offices,  master  FUg,  and  mas* 
ter  Saare ;  do  me,  do  me,  do  me  your  offices. 

Fal.  How  nowT  whose  mare's  deadt  what's 
tbematterf 

Famg,  Sir  John,  I  anest  yon  at  the  suit  of 
mislRso  QnicUy. 

Fat,  Away,  varlets  I— Draw,  Bardolph  ;  cut 
me  off  die  ▼lUaln's  head;  throw  the  quean  in 
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t  And  didot  thon  not,  when  she  was  gone 
down  stairs,  desire  me  to  be  no  more  so  mmi- 
liarity  with  such  poor  people ;  saying,  that  ere 
long  they  should  call  me  madam  t  And  didst 
»,  and  bid  me  fetch  thee  thirty 
shillings  f  I  put  thee  now  to  thy  book-oath ;  deny 
it,  if  thou  canst. 

Fai,  My  lord,  this  is  a  poor  mad  soul ;  and  she 
says,  up  and  down  the  town,  that  her  eldest  sou 
Is  like  you  :  she  hath  been  in  good  case,  and  the 
truth  Is,  poverty  bath  distracted  her.  But  for 
these  foolish  oflloera,  I  beaeech  yon,  I  may  have 
redress  against  them. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  I  am  well  ac- 
quainted with  your  manner  of  wrenching  the  true 
cause  the  Alse  way.  It  is  not  a  confident  brow, 
nor  the  throng  of  words  that  come  with  such  morn 
than  impudent  sanciness  from  you,  can  thrust  me 
from  a  level  conslderaiion :  yon  have,  as  it  ap- 
pears to  me,  practised  upon  the  easy-yielding 
spirit  of  this  woman,  and  made  her  serve  your 
uses  both  in  purse  aud  person. 

Host,  Yea,  In  troth,  my  lord. 

Ch,  Just,  Pr'ythee,  peace :— Pay  her  the 
debt  you  owe  her,  and  uniny  the  villainy  yon 
fanve  done  with  her :  the  one  you  may  do  with 
sterling  money,  and  the  other  with  current  re- 
pentance. 

Fai,  My  lord,  I  will  not'  undergo  this  sneap  • 
without  reply.  Yon  call  honourable  boldness,  im- 
pudent sauciness  :  if  a  man  will  make  court'sy. 
and  say  nothing,  he  is  virtuous :  No,  my  lord, 
my  humble  duty  remembered,  I  will  not  be  your 
suitor ;  I  say  to  you,  I  do  desire  deliverance  from 
these  officers,  being  upon  hasty  employment  In 
the  kine's  aflUrs. 

Ch,  Just,  You  speak  as  having  power  to  do 
wrong :  but  answer  In  the  effect  of  your  reputa- 
tion, f  and  satisfy  the  poor  woman. 

Fai,  Come  hither,  hosteu. 

[Taliing  her  aside.* 

Enter  Gowan. 

C%.  Just,  Now,  master  Gower  ;    What  news  f 

Gmo.  The  king,  my  lord,  and  Harry  prince  of 
Wales, 
Are  near  at  hand :  the  rest  the  paper  tells. 

Fai,  As  I  am  a  gentleman  ; 

Jfost.  Nay,  you  said  so  before. 

Fai,  As  I  am  a  geutkman ; Come,  no  mora 

words  of  it. 

Host.  By  this  heavenly  ground  I  tread  on,  I 
must  be  rain  to  pawn  bolh  my  plate,  and  the 
tapestry  of  my  dining-chauibers. 

Fai.  Glasses,  glasses,  is  the  only  drinking  t 
and  for  thy  walls,>-a  prettv  slight  drollery,  or  llie 
story  of  the  prodigal,  or  the  German  hunting  in 
waler-work,  is  worth  a  thousand  of  the^e  bed-hang- 
ings, and  these  lly-biuen  tapestries.  Let  it  be 
ten  pound,  if  thou  canst.  Cotne,  an  it  were  not 
for  thy  humours,  there  is  not  a  better  wench  in 
England.  Go,  wash  thy  face,  and  'draw  thy  ac- 
tion :  Come,  thon  must  not  he  in  this  humour 
with  me ;  dost  not  know  me  f  Come,  come,  I 
know  thon  wnst  set  on  to  this. 

Host.  Pray  thee.  Sir  John,  let  It  be  but  twenty 
nobles ;  i'faith  I  am  loath  to  pawn  my  plate,  In 
good  earnest,  la. 

Fai.  Let  it  aloae ;  I'U  make  other  shift :  you'U 
be  a  fool  stUl. 

Host,  Well,  yon  shall  have  It,  though  I  pawn 
my  gown.  I  hope  you'U  come  to  supper :  You'U 
pay  me  all  together  f 

Fai,  WUl  I  liveT— Go,  wtth  her,  with  her; 
[7b  Baudolpb.]  hook  on,  hook  on. 

Host,  WiU  you  have  Doll  Tear-sheet  meet  y«n 
ai  supper  t 

Fal.  No  more  words  ;  let's  have  her. 

lExeunt  HosTnss,  Baroolpb,  Officers, 
and  Pace. 

Ch,Jmt»  I  have  heard  better  news. 

Fal,  What's  the  news,  my  good  lord  f 

Ch,  Just,  Where  lay  the  king  last  night  f 

\  S«italil«  to  yoar  charsctcv. 
3  H 
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SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV.       Act  U. 


Cow.  At  BasiHcstoke,  my  lord. 

fat.  1  hope,  my  lord,  alt's  well :  What's  Ihe 
newsy  iny  lord  f 

Ck,  Jwti,  Come  all  his  forces  back  t 

Gow,  No ;  tffteen  bnudred  foot,  llv«  hmidred 
horse. 
Are  march'd  op  to  my  lord  of  Lancaster. 
Afainst  Northumberland,  and  the  archbishop. 

Fal.  Comes  the  king  bach  from  Wales,  my 
uoble  lord  t 

Ch,  Jusi.  Yon  shall  hava  letters  of  me  pre 
seuUy  :  Come»  go  along  with  me«  good  master 
Gower. 

FaL  My  lord  I 

Ck,  Ju$t,  What's  the  matter  t 

P»L  Blaster  Gower,  shall  I  entreat  yon  with 
me  to  dinner  t 

G9W,  I  most  wait  upon  my  good  lord  here :  I 
thank  yon,  good  Sir  John. 

Ch,  Just,  Sir  John,  you  loiter  here  too  long, 
seeing  yon  are  to  lake  soldiers  up  in  counties  as 
yon  go. 

Fal,  Will  you  sup  with  me,  roaster  Oowert 

Ch,  Just,  What  foolish  master  taught  you 
these  manners.  Sir  John  t 

Fal,  Master  Gower,  if  they  become  me  not, 
he  was  a  fool  that  taught  them  me.—This  is  the 
right  fencing  grace,  my  lord  ;  tap  for  tap,  and  so 
part  fair. 

Ch,  Just,  Now  the  Lord  lighten  thee  I  thou 
art  a  great  foot  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL—Tht  smme,^Anoth€r  Street. 
Enter  Prince  Hknry  and  Poms. 

F,  Hen,  Trust  me,  1  am  exceeding  wesry. 

Point,  Is  It  come  to  tbatf  I  bad  thought 
weariness  durst  not  hate  atuched  one  of  so  high 
blood. 

P,  Hen,  'Faith,  it  does  me :  though  it  dls- 
colonn  the  complexion  of  my  greatness  to  ac- 
knowledge it.  Doth  it  not  show  rilely  in  me,  to 
desire  small  beer  t 

Pains,  Why,  a  prince  should  not  be  so 
loosely  studied*  as  to  remember  so  weak  a  com- 
position. 

P,  Hen,  Belike  then,  my  appetite  was  not 
princely  got ;  for,  by  my  troth,  I  do  now  re- 
member the  poor  creature,  small  beer.  But, 
indeed,  these  Immbie  considerations  make  me 
out  of  love  with  my  greatness.  What  a  dls- 
giace  Is  it  to  me,  to  remember  thy  name  t  or  to 
know  thy  fhce  to-morrow  t  or  to  take  note  how 
many  pair  of  silk  stockings  thou  bast :  pix, 
these,  and  those  that  were  the  peach-colonr'd 
ones  f  or  to  bear  the  inventory  of  thy  shirts ; 
as,  one  for  superfluity,  and  one  other  for  use  f 
—bttt  that,  the  tennis-court-keeper  knows  better 
than  I ;  tor  it  is  a  low  ebb  of  linen  with  thee, 
when  thod  keepest  not  racket  there;  as  thou 
hast  not  done  a  great  while,  because  the  rest 
of  thy  low-countries  hUTe  made  a  shMt  to  eat 
np  thy  Holland :  and  God  knows,  whether  those 
that  bawl  out  the  ruhis  of  thy  linen,*  shall 
Inherit  hU  kingdom :  but  the  mldwives  say,  ttie 
children  are  not  in  the  UmiU  ;  whereupon  the 
world  increases,  and  kindreds  are  mightily 
strengthened. 

Poims,  How  ill  It  follows,  after  you  have  la- 
boured so  hard,  you  should  talk  so  Idly  t  Tell 
me.  how  many  good  young  princes  would  do  so, 
their  fathers  being  so  sick  as  your's  at  this  time 
ist 

P,  Hen,  Shall  I  teU  thee  one  thing,  Polns  t 

Pains.  Yes  i  and  let  it  be  an  eacelleiit  goo 


tprtMe^yh^ 


thing, 


good 


P,  Hen,  It  will  senre  among  wits  of  no  hiiher 
breeding  than  thine. 

Pains,  Go  to :  I  stand  the  pnsh  of  yonr  one 
thing  that  you  will  teU. 

P,  Hen,  Why,  I  tell  thee,-lt  is  not  meet  that 
I  should  be  sad,  now  my  fkther  U  sick  :  albeit  I 
could  tell  to  thee,  (as  to  one  It  pleases  me,  tor 

•  Chil^a  wrapped  itp  iu  bit  old  sliiM*. 


fault  of  a  better,  to  caU  my  frieadj  1  tmM  kc 
sad,  and  sad  indeed  too. 

Pains.  Very  hardly,  upon  such  n  ssrtiject. 

P,  Hen,  By  this  hand.thon  think'st  mm  as  6r 
in  the  devil's  book,  as  tbon  and  Fnlstafl;  tor  ob- 
duracy and  persistency:  Lettbecnd  try theman. 
But  I  tell  thee,-HDy  heart  Meeds  iawwilly,  that 
my  father  is  so  sick  :  and  keeping  sacll  vile 
company  as  thou  art,  hath  in  rcnaao  taken  tnm 
me  all  ostentation  of  sorrow. 

Pains,  Tlie  reason  t 

P.  Hen,  What  wonld'a  ihon  think  of  me,  if 
I  should  weepf 

Pains,  1  would  think  thee  a  i 
poorite. 

P,  Hen,  It  would  be  every  man's 
and  thou  art  a  blessed  feOow,  to  think  as  mty 
man  thinks ;  never  a  man's  thooght  In  the  woiU 
keeps  the  road-way  better  than  lluae :  every  msn 
would  think  me  a  hypocrite  indeed.  And  what 
accites  your  most  worshipfisl  tbonght,  to  think 
sot 

Pains,  Why,  because  yon  have  been  so  lewd, 
and  so  much  engraflU  to  Falstaff. 

P,  Hen,  And  to  thee. 

Pains,  By  thU  Ught,  I  am  wcU  spoken  of,  I  em 
hear  it  with  my  own  ears ;  the  worst  ihit  ihcy 
can  say  of  me  is,  that  I  am  aseoond  breiher,and 
that  I  am  a  proper  feltow  of  My  hands;  md 
those  two  things,  I  confess,  I  cannot  hdp.  Bf 
the  mass,  here  comes  Bardolph. 

P,  Hen,  And  the  boy  that  I  save  Msltf :  he 
had  him  fnm  me  Christian  ;  and  look.  If  theM 
viUaia  hath  not  transformed  him  ape. 

Ekter  Bardolph  and  Paor. 

Bard,  'Save  your  grace  I 

P,  Hen,  And  your's,  moat  noble  BarMph! 

Bard,  Come,  you  virtnoos  ass,  [TblAePACS.) 
yon  bashful  fbol,  must  you  be  binshing  t  where- 
fore blush  yon  nowt  What  a  maidenly  nan  st 
as  are  von  becooM  f  Is  it  snrfa  a  asatter,  is 
get  a  poMle-pot's  maidenhead. 

Page,  He  called  me  even  now,  my  kei, 
through  a  red  lattice,  •  and  I  conM  discern  as 
partof  hisffKefhnn  the  window:  atla8t,lipM 
his  eyes;  and,  methooght,  be  had  made  tw» 
holes  in  the  ale-wtfet  new  pettioeat,  and  peeped 
through. 

P,  Hen,  Hath  not  the  boy  proAtcd  t 

Bard,  Away,  yon  whoreson   npright 
away! 

Page,  Away,  yon   tiscaBy  Althea'a 
awayl 

P,  Hen,  Instruct  ns,boy  :  What  dmm,  bsyt 

Page,  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dreamed  she  »s> 
delivered  of  a  flre-brand ;  and  therefore  I  call  kha 
her  dream. 

P.  Hen,  A  crown's  worth  of  good  inlnvielS' 
tion.— There  It  is,  boy.  [Gives  kirn  maaef. 

Pains,  O  that  this  good  blossom  cooM belepc 
from  cankers  I— Well,  there  is  sixpenee  toprcsotv 
thee. 

Bard,  An  von  do  not  make  him  fee  hmgi* 

Dong  yon,  tlie  galtows  shall  have  wrong. 

P,  Hen,  And  bow  doth  thy  master.  Bar- 
dolpht 

Bard,  Well,  my  lord.  He  heard  of  your  fner*! 
coming  to  town ;  there's  a  letter  for  ysa. 

Pains,  Delivered  with  good  respect.— lad  bs* 
doth  the  martlemas,  t  your  master  f 

Bard.  In  bodUy  health.  Sir. 

Pains,  Marry,  the  immortal  part  needs  a  phf- 
sician  :  but  that  moves  not  him ;  though  thai  te 
sick.  It  dies  not. 

P.  Hen,  I  do  allow  this  wen  t  to  beu^mOl^ 
with  me  asjny  dog :  and  he  holds  Us  place;  ta 
look  you  how  he  writes. 

Pains,  [Reads.]  John  FdatalT,  torifM, — 
Every  man  must  know  that,  as  oft  as  be  k* 
occasion  to  name  himself.    Even  like  those  ikii 


•  Aa  alo-hoaM  wi»d*«. 

t  MartinBM,  Si.  Mmrtlit't  day  it  Vm.VL 

t  tiwola  «B«rc«ctnc«. 
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Scene  III.    SECOND  PART  OF  KJNG  HENRY  lY. 

Oif«  CfCB  way  mtb  njr  roach 
"^  '     '  fM  OB  the  vtMce  of  tl 


4lfr 


are  klB  to  the  Mag ;  for  they  never  prick  thdr 
laser,  hat  thejr uf,  TkereUs&me  ^  the  Mac*' 
Mm4  spiU.'  Horn  comes  thatt  saya  he,  that 
takes  apoa  him  aot  to  ooacetve  :  thie  uwirer  i» 
as  ready  as  a  borrower't  cap ;  I  mm  the  kin^M 
umr  e&mHmt  Sir, 

P,  Btm.  Nay,  they  wUI  be  kin  to  as,  or  they 
alll  fetch  It  Ihmi  Japhct.    Bat  the  letter  :— 

/>«te#.  Skr  John  FaltfaT,  Anlfik/,  U  the  Mm 
^f  the  Mmg,  nemrtei  kisfaiker,  Hmrrp  Prhtee 
^  Waies,  gre€timg,^yi/bj,  this   is  a  certid- 
cate* 
/*.  Hem,  Peace. 

Poims,  iwUi  imitate  the  kfOttomrable  /teman 
revUf^—ht  sure  meant  brevity  la  breath  ; 
t-sriaded.— /  cemmemd  me  to  thee,  I  com- 
memd  tkee,  and  I  lettoe  thee.  Be  not  too  ftmd- 
IJar  with  Point ;  for  he  misuses  thp  favours  so 
muck,  thai  he  swears  thou  art  tomarrfhis  sis' 
ter  NcU.  Bepemtai  iOie  times  asthoumafst, 
and  so  ftremeil. 

Thine,  ftf  foa  and  no,  (which  is  as 
mmeh  as  to  saw,  as  thou  usest  him,  J 
Jack  Faiitafl;  with  m^famUiarsi 
Johnjwith  ssf  brothers  and  sisters  j 
and  Sir  John,  wUh  ail  Europe, 
Mylord.I  win  steep  this  letter  In  aack,  ind  make 
him  cat  It. 

J7cii.  That* s  to  make  him  cat  twenty  of  hie 
^   '    yon  aie  me  thns,  Nedt  mnst  I 


Peine.  May  the  wench  haye  no  worse  fortune  I 
nat  I  Bcvcr  said  to. 

P.  Hen*  Well,  thns  we  play  the  fools  with 
the  time ;  and  the  iplrlu  of  the  wIm  sit  in  the 
clonds  nod  mock  as.— It  your  master  here  lo 


I  hef  doth  the  oid  boar 


the 


And  he,  like  them,  to  Percy  troubletome. 
Lad§  N.  I  have  gtven  over,  I  will  apeak  no 
moft: 
Do  what  you  will ;  yonr  wisdom  be  yoar  galde* 
North.  Alas,  sweet  wiHi,  my  honour  Is  at 

pawn; 
nd,  bat  my  tolng,  nothinf  ,can  redeem  it. 
l^adpP.  O  yet,  for  God's  sake,  lonot  tothete 
watt  I 
The  time  was,  Ihther,  that  yon  broke  yoar  word. 
When  yon  were  more  endear'd  to  it  than  now ; 
When  your  own  Percy,  when  my  hcart't  dear 

Harry, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look  to  tee  bis  Ihther 
Brlnt  np  bis  powert;    but   he  did  kmc   In 

vain. 
Who  then  permaded  yon  to  atay  at  hooM  t 
There  were  two  honours  lo«t ;  your'a  and  yoar 
aon'a. 


I 

Bard.  Tea,  my  lord, 

P.  Hen.  Where  sups 
feed  in  the  old  frank  f  • 

Bard.  At  the  old  place,  my  lord  -,  in  East- 
cheap. 

P.  Hen.  What  company  t 

Page.  Epheslans,  my  lord ;  of  the  old  church. 

P.  Hen,  Sap  any  women  with  hlmt 

Pago.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  mlstreM  Quickly, 
and  rolstren  Doll  Fcar-ahcet. 

P.  Hen.  What  Pa<aa  nwy  that  be  t 

Page.  A  proper  lentlewoman.  Sir,  and  a  kins- 
woman of  my  master't. 

P.  Hen*  Even  soch  kin,  at  the  parlth  heifers 
sre  to  the  town  ball.— Shall  we  tteal  npon  them, 
Ned,  at  sapper  1 

Poiiu.  I  am  yoar  ahadow,  my  lord ;  111  follow 
yon. 

P.  Hen.  Sirrah,  yoa  boy,— und  Bardolph  ;— 
no  word  to  yoar  matter,  that  I  am  yet  come  to 
town :  There's  for  yoar  tllence. 

Bard.  I  have  no  tongue.  Sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine,  Slr^— 1  will  fovem  It. 

P.  Hen.  Fare  va  well ;  go.  [Kxeunt  Baudolpb 
and  pA«a.]— TUs  Doll  Tear-theet  thonld  be  tome 
road. 

Poltu.  I  warrant  yon,  at  common  u  the  way 
between  Snint  Alban't  and  London. 

P.  Hen.  How  might  we  tee  ralstair  beatow 
himself  to-night  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  oar- 
selves  be  seenf 

Poins.  Pot  on  two  leather  ierklns  and  aprons, 
and  wait  upon  hhn  at  his  table  as  dnwera. 

P.  Hen.  From  a  god  to  a  ball  t  a  heavy  de- 
secaalon  I  It  waa  Jove's  case.  From  a  prince  to 
a  prentice  t  a  low  trantformatlon  I  that  shall  be 
Bdae:  for.lni 


Kir's— may  heavenly  glory  brighten  It  I 
,— It  atnck  npon  him,  aa  the  ann 
In  the  grey  vaalt  of  beaven ;  and,  by  hla  light. 
Did  all  the  cbhraky  of  Enttand  move 
To  do  brave  acU :  he  was  indeed,  the  glasa 
Wherehi  the  noble  youth  did  dreas  theraaelvea. 
He  had  no  lege,  that  practiaed  not  Ua  gait : 
And   apeakiug  thick,  which  nature  made   hia 

Became  the  aeoento  of  the  valiant ; 

Fur  thooe  that  could  apeak  low,  and  tardily. 

Would  turn  their  own  perfecUon  to  abate. 

To  seem  like  him :  So  that.  In  speech,  in  gait. 

In  diet,  in  affections  of  delight, 

In  military  ruiet,  hnmoon  of  blood. 

He  wat  the  mark  and  glau,  copy  and  book. 

That  foshlon'd  others.    And  him,— O  wondrout 

If 
O  mlnde  of  men  I— him  did  yo 
[Second  to  none,  nnteconded  by  yon,) 


a.'on  leave, 
«ond  to  none,  nnteconded  by  yon,) 
look  upon  the  hideout  god  of  war 


la  ditadvantage  s  to  abide  a  fleid. 
Where  nothing  but    the  tound  of 


or.  In  every  thing,  the . 
with  the  folly.    Follow  me,  Ned.  [Exeunt, 

9CENE  I/I.—Warkworth.—Before  the 
CastU. 

Eater  NonTBUBBULANo,  iMdff  Nouthiih- 
BBULAno,  and  Ladw  PinoT. 
North*  I  pray  thre,  loving  wifo,  and  gentle 
daaghtcr. 


Hotspur's 


Did  teem  defentlUe  :-ao  yon  left  him  t 
Never,  O  never,  do  hla  ghost  the  wrong. 
To  hold  your  honour  more  preciae  and  nice 
With  otben  than  with  him ;  let  them  ahme; 
The  marthal  and  the  archUthop  are  ttrong : 
Had  my  tweet  Harry  had  but  half  their  num- 

bert. 
To-day  might  I,  haaglag  on  HoUpur't  neck. 
Have  talk's  of  Monmouth't  grare. 

North.  Beahrew  your  heurt. 
Fair  daughter  I   you  do  draw  my  splrtts  from 

me. 
With  new  hunenting  ancient  ovenlghts. 
Bttt  I  mnst  go,  and  meet  with  danger  there; 
Or  it  wiU  teek  me  in  another  place. 
And  And  me  worte  provided. 

Ladg  N.  O  dv  to  Scotland, 
TUI  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commont. 
Have  of  their  nnlasance  made  a  litdc  taste. 

Ladp  P,  If  they  get  ground  and  vantage  of 

Then  join  you  with  them  like  a  rib  of  iteel. 
To  make  ttrength  ttronger;  but,  for  all  our 

lovet. 
First  let  them  try  themtelves :  So  did  your  son ; 
He  was  ao  aoffer'd ;  ao  came  I  a  widow ; 
And  never  ahall  have  length  of  life  enough. 
To  rain  upon  remembrance  with  mine  eyes. 
That  it  may  grow  and  sprout  as  high  as  heaven 
For  recordation  to  my  noble  husband. 
North.  Come,  come,  go  in  with  me:  'tis  with 


Aa  with  the  tide  awell'd  up  unto  Its  height. 
That  OHdies  a  atUl-atand,  rum ' 
Fain  would  I  go  to  meet  the  i 


I  will  reaoire  for  Scotland ;  there  am  I, 
TUI  time  and  vantage  crave  my  companiu 


taf. 
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SCESE  IF.^fMMdom.—A  Room  In  the  B9ar*s 
Head  Tavern,  in  Easicheap, 

•  Enter  ttvo  Deawim. 

1  Draw,  What  the  devii  bast  thoa  bronf;ht 
there  t  apple-Johatf  tbon  kiiow'st,  Sir  Joh« 
cauDot  cndare  an  apple- Jobn.* 

S  Dratr.  Mass,  thou  sayest  triie  :  The  prince 
once  set  a  dish  of  apple-Johnt  before  him,  and 
Cold  biin,  there  were  Ave  more  Sir  4ohiii :  and. 

Jutting  off  his  bat,  said,  J  will  now  take  my 
fmve  ^  these  six  dry,  round,  aid,  wUher'd 
knights.  It  aafferetf  him  to  the  heart ;  bat  he 
hath  foriot  tbau 

1  Chraw.  Why  then,  cover,  and  set  them 
dovrn :  And  see  If  thon  canst  And  oat  Sneak's 
noise  ;f  mIstresB  Tear-sheet  would  fain  hear 
some  music.  Despatch  '.—-The  room  nbere 
they  supped  is  too  hot:  they'll  come  In 
itrnlsht. 

2  Draw.  Sirrah,  here  will  be  the  prince  and 
master  Poins  anon ;  and  they'  wUI  put  on  two 
of  our  jerkins  and  aprons  ;  and  Sir  John  must 
Dot  know  of  it :  Bardolph  hath  bron^ht  word. 

1  Draw,  By  the  mass,  here  will  he  old  utis  :{ 
It  will  be  an  excellent  stratagem. 
1  Vrauf,  I'll  see  if  I  can  find  o«t  Sneak. 

iE2ie, 

Enter  Hostsss  and  Doll  Tbab-sbmt. 

Host,  rfaith,  aweet  heart,  methinka  now  you 
are  in  an  excellent  good  temperality  ;  yonr  pul- 
sldge  beats  at  cxtrmordinarily  at  heart  would 
desire;  and  your  coloar,  I  warrant  yon,  is  as 
red  as  any  rose  :  But,  i'faith,  you  have  drunk  too 
much  canaries  ;  and  that's  a  marvellous  search- 
ing wine,  and  it  perfumes  the  blood  ere  one  can 
aay,— What's  thiat  How  do  yon  now? 

not.  Better  than  I  was.    Hem  1 

Host,  Why,  that's  well  said ;  a  good  heart's 
worth  gold.    Look,  here  comes  Sir  John. 

tinier  Falstaff,  singing. 

f^i.  When  Arthur  Jlrst  in  Ontrf— Empty 
the  Jordan.— Anrf  was  a  worthy  king :  [Exit 
Drawer.]  How  now,  mistress  DoUt 

Host,  Sick  of  a  calm :  yea,  good  sooth. 

Fai,  So  is  all  her  sect ;  an  they  be  once  in  a 
calm,  they  are  sick. 

Dot,  You  muddy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  com- 
§on  j-ou  give  me  1 

Fal.  You  make  fat  rascals,  mistreM  Doll. 

J}ol,  I  make  themi  gluUouy  and  diseases 
make  them  ;  1  make  them  not. 

Fal,  If  the  cook  help  to  make  the  gluttony, 
yon  help  to  mak«  the  diseases,  Doll :  we  catch 
of  yon,  Doll,  we  catch  of  you ;  grant  that,  my 
poor  virtne,  %nai  that. 

Doi.  Aye,  marry :  onr  chains,  and  our  jewels, 

Fal,  Your  brooches,  pearls,  and  owches. 
~for  to  serve  bravely.  Is  to  come  halting  off, 
yon  know :  To  come  off  the  breach  with  his  pike 
bent  bravely,  and  to  surgery  bravely ;  to  ven 
ture  upon  tlie  charged  chambers  \  bravely : 

Dot,  Hang  yonrself,  yon  muddy  conger,  hang 
yourself  I 

Host,  By  my  troth,  this  is  the  old  fashion-,  you 
two  never  meet,  but  yon  fall  to  some  discord  : 
you  are  Irath,  in  good  troth,  as  rheumatic  as  two 
dry  toasts  ;  yon  cannot  one  bear  with  another's 
conflrmitles.  What  the  good^year  i  one  must  bear, 
and  that  must  be  you  :  [7b  Doll.]  you  are  the 
weaker  vessel,  as  they  say,  the  emptier  vessel. 

Doi,  Can  a  weak  empty  vcsael  bear  such  a 
hu(e  full  hogshead  f  there's  a  whole  merebant's 
venture  of  Bourdeanx  stuff  In  him  ;  yun  have 
not  seen  f  hulk  lietter  stuffed  in  tbe  hoM.— Come, 
I'll  be  friends  with  thee.  Jack:  tbon  art  going  to 
the  wars ;  and  whether  I  shall  ever  see  thee  ai^n, 
or  no,  there  is  nobody  caret. 

^  ^      •  An  apple  that  will  keep  two  yean. 
t  Sneak  wa«  a  strret  mliittral  t  a  hoIm  of  ««iIHmi 
'"  '     "  r***"!****!  ■  coiwrn.  t  Merry  dniitft. 

t  iMuall  piarct  of  ordnance. 


Re-enter  DuAwnn. 

Draw.  Sir,  ancient*  Pi»tot's  below,  •■« 
would  speak  with  you.  , ,   ,     ^ 

Dot,  Hang  him,  swaggering  rascal  I  let  bim 
not  come  hither:  It  is  the  foul  montlTdst  rognc 
in  England. 

Host.  If  be  swagger,  let  hfan  not  come  here : 
no,  by  my  faith ;  1  must  live  amongst  my 
neighbours ;  I'll  no  swaggerers :  I  am  In  good 
name  and  fame  with  the  very  best :— Shut  the 
door ;— ihere  comer  no  sn^ggerers  here :  I  have 
not  lived  ail  this  while,  to  have  swaggering  now : 
—shut  tbe  door,  I  pray  yon. 

Fal,  Dost  thou  hear,  hostess  t— 

Host,  Pray  yoa,  pacify  yourself.  Sir  John ; 
there  comes  no  swaggerers  here. 

Fal,  Dost  thon  hear  f  it  Is  mine  ancient. 

Host.  TUly-faUy,  Sir  John,  ne\er  tell  me; 
your  ancient  swaggerer  comes  wot  In  my  doors. 
I  was  before  master  Tislck,  the  deputy ,  tbe  other 
day ;  and.  as  be  said  to  uie,— It  was  no  lon«pr 
ago  than  Wednesday  last,— JVffeAiK»««r  Qaickiy, 
says  he ;— master  Dumb,  onr  minister,  was  by 
them ;— Neighbour  Quicklg,  says  be  ;  recelfe 
those  that  are  civil;  /or,  saith  he,  pou  are 
in  an  ill  namej—nov  he  said  to,  I  can  tell 
wfaerenpon ;  for,  says  he,  fwi  are  an  honest 
tPoman,  and  well  thought  oh  ;  therefore  take 
heed  what  guests  you  receive :  Receive,  says 

he,  no  swaggering  companions. There  comes 

none  here  j— you  would  bless  you  to  hear  nhat 
he  said  ;— no,  I'll  no  swaggeren. 

Fal.  He's  no  swaggerer,  hostess ;  a  tame 
cheater,  t  he ;  yon  may  stroke  bIm  as  gently  as 
a  puppy  greyhound  :  be  will  not  swagger  wiih  a 
Barbary  hfn.  If  her  feathers  turn  back  in  any 
show  of  resistance.— Call  him  up,  drawer. 

Host.  Clicater,  call  you  him  f  I  will  bar  no 
honest  man  uiy  house,  nor  no  cheater :  But  I  do 
not  love  swaggering ;  by  my  troth,  I  am  the 
worse,  when  one  says— swagger ;  feel,  masteti, 
bow  I  shake  ;  look  you,  I  warrant  yon. 

Dol.  So  yon  do,  hostess. 

Host.  Do  It  yea.  In  very  truth,  do  I,  » 
'twere  an  aspen  leaf:  I  cannot  abide  swag- 
gerers. 

Enter  Pistol,  Bardolfh,  and  Paoa. 

Plst.  'Save  you,  Sir  John  I  _,     , 

Fal.  Welcome,  ancient  Pistol.  Here,  Pistol, 
I  charge  you  with  a  cup  of  sack :  do  you  dis- 
charge up<»n  mine  hostess. 

put,  I  wUl  discharge  upon  her.  Sir  John, 
with  two  bulleu. 

Fal.  She  lA  pistol  proof.  Sir ;  yon  shaU  hardly 
offend  her.  ^  , 

Host.  Come,  I'll  drink  no  proofs,  nor  no  bal- 
lets :  I'll  drink  no  more  than  will  do  me  good. 
for.no  man's  pleasure,  1. 

Pist.  Then  to  you,  mistress  Dorothy  ;  I  wiU 
charge  yon. 

Dol.  Charge  me  t  I  scorn  yon,  scnrry  com- 
panion. What  I  you  poor,  base,  rascally,  cheat- 
Ing,  lackllncn  mate  I  Away  you  mouldy  rognc, 
away  1  1  am  meat  for  your  master. 

Pist.  I  know  you,  mistress  Doroihv. 

Dol.  Away,  you  cut-purse  rascal!  you  fllthy 
bung,  away  I  by  this  wlue,  I'll  thrast  my  knife 
In  your  mouldy  chaps,  an  you  play  tbe  sancy 
cMtUe  with  ine.  Away,  you  Iwule-ale  rascan 
you  basket-hilt  stale  juggler,  you  I— Since  «hrii, 
I  pray  yon.  Sir!- What,  with  two  poluu;  on 
your  shoulder  1  much !  $ 

Pist.  I  will  murder  yonr  rnff  for  this. 

Fal.  No  more,  Pittol ;  I  would  not  have  yon 
go  off  here :  discbarge  yonrself  of  onr  company, 
Wstol. 

Host*  No,  good  caplalu  Pittol ;  not  here, 
tweet  captain. 

Dol.  Capuinl  thon  aboninaMe  damned 
cheater*  art  thou  not  ashamed  to  b«  called— 

•  Rn»tir«. 
r.       t  Locca.  inarkiofhi* 
i  An  esprawion  •TdiMlain 
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d^rt^af  U  optaios  were  of  my  niad,  tbey 
would  tniDclwott  yon  oot,  for  taking  tln^ir 
ouiies  npon  you  before  yon  have  earned  Uieiii. 
YcNi  a  capuin,  yon  dave  1  for  what  t  for  tearing 
a  poor  whore's  ruff  in  a  bawdy-bouae  t— He  a 
capuiiil  Hang  him,  rognel  He  lives  ninm 
rnoohly  slewed  pnincs,  and  dried  cakes.  A 
captain  I  these  vlllaius  wiil  make  the  word  cap* 
laia  as  odtoas  as  the  word  occupy ;  wbicb  was  au 
cicellrnt  good  word  before  it  was  ill-sorted; 
Iherefore  captains  had  need  look  to  it. 

Bard,  Pray  thee,  %o  down,  good  ancient. 

F«l.  Hark  thee  hither,  mistress  Doll. 

Pist.  Not  I :  tell  thee  what,  corpuml  Bar- 
doJph  ;— I  could  tear  her  x—VW  l>e  revenged  on 
Jmt. 

Pane.  Pray  thee,  go  down. 

Plst,  I'll  see  her  damned  first;— to  Pluto's 
damned  lake,  to  the  iafernal  deep,  with  Ereb.id 
aad  lortares  viie  aiao.  Hold  book  and  line,  aa) 
I.  Down,  down,  dogsl  down  faitorsi  Have 
we  not  Hireu  here  !• 

Ho$t.  Good  captain  Peesd,  be  quiet ;  it  is 
very  late,  i'taith  :  1  beseek  you  now,  aggravate 
yoiif  ciioler* 

put.  These  be  good  hnmonrs,  indeed  !  Sball 
pack  horses. 
And  hoUow  painptfd  jades  of  Asia, 
W^hich  canitfit  go  but  thirty  iniies  a  day. 
Compare  with  Caesars  and  with  Cannibals,  f 
And  Tiojan    Greeks  1  nay,  raUier   damn    them 

with 
i^iog  Cerberus  ;  and  let  the  welkin  roar. 
ShaU  wefall  foul  for  toys  f 

Host,  By  my  trotb,  captain,  these  are  very 
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Bard.  Be  gone,  good  ancient :  this  will  grow 
to  a  brawl  anon. 

Pitt,  Die  men,  like  dogs;  give  crowns  like 
pios ;  Have  we  not  Hireu  here  t 

Hoit.  o'  my  word,  captain,  there's  none 
Mch  here.  What  the  goiwl-yearl  do  you 
tkiak  I  wouhl  deny  herf  for  God's  sake,  be 
quiet. 
Put,  Then  feed,  and  be  Iht,  my  fair  Call- 
polls  :  t 
C«ae,  give's  aoae  tack. 

Si  fortuna  me  tarmenta,  sperato  me 
eontemta,-—— 
F«ar  we  broadsides  T  no,  let  the  flend  give  Are  : 
(iive  me  some  sack  ;— and,  sweetheart,  lie  tboo  | 
there.  [IjanHiti  down  hi*  xteord. 

Come  we  to  full  points  here ;  and  are  et  cetera'* 
nothing  t 
Fal.  Pistol,  I  would    be  qiifet. 
put.  Sweet  knight,  1  kiss  tby  neif:$  What  I 
we  have  seen  the  seven  stars. 

JM'  Thrust  him  down  stairs ;  I  cannot  en- 
dare  Mich  a  fustian  rascal. 

Put.  Thrust  him  down  stairs  1  know  we  not 
OallewaynagsTJ 

Pal.   Quoit  %  him   down,    Bardolph,    like  a 
slMive-graat  shilling :  nay,  if  he  do  nothing  but 
•peak  Qotbing,  he  sliall  be  nothing  here. 
Bard,  Come,  get  you  down  stairs. 
Put,  What  1  shall  we  have  incision  t  shall  we 

Imbrue  1 [Snatchittg  up  Ms  sirord. 

Then  death  rock  me  asleep,  abridge  my  <)oieful 

days*» 
Why  then,  let  grlevoos,  ghastly  gaping  wounds 
l^ntwine  the  sisters  three  I   Come,  Atropos,   I 
say! 
Host.  Here's  goodly  stuff  toward  1 
Fal.  Give  me  my  rapier,  boy. 
Dot.  1  pray  thee,  Jack,  1  pray  thee,  do    not 
draw. 
Fal,  Get  yon  down  stairs. 

[Ih-awing  and  driving  Pistol  out. 
Host,  Hera's  ft  goodly  Umolt !  I'll  fbrswear 

•  A  aaatarlon  f>-oai  •  play  oTG.  V—W: 

tBIumlcrrorHaiiHilMlf.  ,    . 

t  hrad)  ar*  lin«  in  the  Battle  af  Alcasnr,  an  bM  play. 
Wm.  I  Camuien  hackaiet.  ^   Inrow. 

••  Part  of  aM  ancitnt  Mitg. 


keeping  house,  afore  111  he  In  these  llrrlts  and 
frights.  So ;  murder,  I  warrant  now.— >-Ahu, 
alas !  pnt  up  yonr  naked  weapons,  put  up  your 
naked  weapons. 

{Exeunt  Pistol  and  BsaDOLPH. 

IM.  1  pray  thee.  Jack,  be  quiet ;  the  rascal 
is  gone.  Ah  1  your  whoreson  little  valiant  vil* 
lain,  yuu. 

Host,  ktt  you  not  hurt  i'tbe  groin  t  me* 
thought,  he  made  a  shrewd  thrust  at  your  belly. 

Be-euier  Baudolph. 

Fal,  Have  you  turned  him  out  of  doors  T 

Bard.  Yes,  Sir.  The  rascal's  drunk :  you 
have  hurt  biui.  Sir,  in  the  slioulder. 

Fal.  A  rascal  I  to  brave  me  I 

Vol.  Ah  1  you  sweet  litUe  rogue,  you  !  Alas, 
poor  ape,  how  thou  sweat'st !  Cunie,  let  nte 
wipe  thy  face  ;— come  on,  you  whoreson  chops  : 
—Ah,  rogue  I  I'fattli,  I  love  tbee.  Tbou  art  as 
valorous  as  Hector  of  Troy,  worth  five  of 
Agamemnon,  and  ten  times  better  than  the  nine 
worthies.    Ah  villaiu  1 

Fal.  A  lascally  slave  I  I  will  toss  the  rogue  in 
a  bUuket. 

I>ol.  Do,  if  thou  darcst  for  thy  heart :  if  thou 
dost.  111  canvas  thee  between  a  pair  of  sheeu. 

Enter  Music. 

Page,  The  music  is  ciune.  Sir. 

Fal.  Let  them  play  ;-  Play,  Sirs.— Sit  on  my 
knee,  Doll.  A  rascal  bragging  slave  1  the  rogue 
fled  from  me  like  quicksilver. 

J?ol.  i 'faith,  and  thou  followedst  hhn  like  a 
church.  Thou  whoreson  little  tidy  Bartholomew 
boar- pig,  when  wilt  thou  leave  fighting  o'days, 
and  foiiiiiig  o'uights,  and  begin  to  patch  up 
thine  old  body  lor  heaven  t 

Enter  behind  Prince  HaNur  and  Poixs,  dis- 
guised like  Dratcers, 

Fal.  Peace,  good  Doll  I  do  not  speak  like  a 
death's  head :  do  nut  bid  me  remember  mine 
end. 

J)ol,  Sirrah,  what  humour  is  the  prince  oft 

Fal.  A  good  shallow  young  feliow :  be  would 
have  made  •  good  paailer,  be  would  have 
chipped  bread  well. 

Vol.  They  say  Poins  has  a  good  wit. 

Fai,  He  a  good  wit  t  hang  hiui,  baboon  I 
his  wit  is  as  thick  as  Tentsbury  mu&taid ; 
there  is  no  more  coBceit  in  him,  than  is  in  a 
mallet. 

Vol.  Why  does  the  prince  love  him  so  then  I 

Fal.  Because  their  legs  are  both  of  a  bigness  : 
and  he  plays  at  quoiu  well ;  and  eata  conger 
and  fennel ;  and  drinks  off  caudles'  ends  for 
rtap-dragons ;  and  rides  the  wild  mare  with  the 
boys  ;  aud  Jumps  upon  joint  stoob ;  and  swears 
with  a  good  grace;  aad  wears  bis  boot  very 
smooth,  like  unto  the  sign  of  the  leg;  aud 
breeds  no  bate  with  telling  of  discreet  stories, 
and  such  other  gambol  faculties  he  hath,  that 
show  a  weak  mind  and  an  able  body,  for  the 
which  the  prince  admita  him :  for  the  prince 
himself  is  such  another :  the  weight  of  a  hair 
will  turn  the  scales  between  their  avoirdupoi». 

P.  Hen.  Would  not  this  nave  of  a  wheel  have 
his  cars  cut  offf 

Point.  Ut's  beat  him  before  hU  whore. 

P.  Hen>  Look,  if  the  withered  elder  hath  not 
his  poll  clawed  like  a  parrot. 

Point.  Is  it  not  strange,  that  desUe  should  so 
many  years  outlive  performance  t 

Fal,  Kiss  me,  DoU. 

P.  Hen.  Saturn  and  Venus  thia  year  in  con 
JunoUani  what  says  the  almanack  to  that! 

Point,  And,  look,  whether  the  AeT  Triwn,  • 
his  man,  be  not  Usping  to  hb  master's  old  U 
blea  ;  his  note-book,  his  counsel-keeper. 

Fal.  Thou  dost  give  me  flattering  buase«. 

•  A«  aflroneaical  tarai. 
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Doi.  Nay,  tndy;   I  kiM  Ibcc  with  a  mwC 


#kil.  I  am  old,  I  am  old. 

DoU  I  lore  tkoe  better  tban  1  love  e'er  • 
wBurn  yoang  boy  of  tbem  all. 

Fat,  What  ttaff  wUt  have  a  Urtle  •  off  I  tball 
receive  moaey  oo  Thnradiv :  tboa  skalt  have  a 
cap  to-morrow.  A  merry  song,  come :  It  growa 
lair,  weni  to  bed.  Tboa*lt  forget  me«  when  I 
am  gone. 

Doi,  ¥y  my  troth,  thoaMt  aet  me  a  weeping, 
a»  thoo  Myeat  so :  prove  that  ever  I  dreu  mf- 

•elfhaadaome  tUl  thy  returo. Well,  hearten 

the  end. 

F»l.  Some  sack,  FrancU. 

P,  Hen.  Point.  Anon,  anoo.   Sir. 

[Advanehu. 

FaL  Ha  I  a  baatard  ton  of  the  king't  t— And 
art  not  thon  Point  his  brother  f 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thon  globe  of  alnful  oontinenU, 
what  a  life  dost  thon  lead  f 

Fal.  A  better  than  thon  t  I  am  a  gentleman, 
thon  art  a  drawer. 

P.  Hen.  Very  tree.  Sir ;  and  I  come  'to  draw 
yon  ont  by  the  ean . 

Hoit.  O  the  Lord  preserve  thy  good  grace  I 
by  my  troth,  welcome  to  London.— Now  the 
Lord  blest  that  tweet  (hce  of  thine  I  O  Jesa, 
ue  yon  come  Uwa  Walea  f 

Fml.  Thoo  whoreson  mad  compound  of  ma- 


KING  HENRY  IV.       Act  ill. 

her  money  \  and  whether  abe  be  ^^^iw^iP  fif 
thodL  I  know  not. 

Host.  No,  I  warrant  yon. 

Fai,  No,  I  think  thon  art  not;  I  think  then 
art  qnit  for  that:  Marry,  there  It  another  Indict- 
ment apoB  thee,  for  taffering  fleih  to  be  ealcn 
In  thy  honie,  contrary  to  the  law ;  for  the  which 
1  think,  thon  wtlt  howl. 

Hoet.  AU  victnallers  do  to :  What* t  a  joint 
of  mntton  or  two  In  a  whole  Lcntt 

P.  Hen.  Yon,  gentlewoman,— 

JM.  What  says  yonr  grace  f 

FuL  HU  grace  mys  that  which  hia  flesh  icbdt 


i«tty,->by  thtt  light  fleth  and  corrupt 
tbon  art  welcome. 

[Leanktg  his  hand  upon  Doll. 
Dot,  How  I  yon  flit  fool;  1  scorn  you. 
Point.  If  V  lord,  he  will  drive  you  ont  of  your 
and  turn 


all  to  a  merriment,  if  yon 
take  not  the  heat. 

P.  Hen.  Yon  whoreson  candle-mine,  yon ; 
how  vllelv  did  you  speak  of  me  even  now,  be- 
fore thit  bonea,  virtoons,  civil  gentlewoman  t 

Hott.  'Bleiting  o'yonr  good  heart  1  and  to  the 
it,  by  my  troth. 

Fkt.  Didtt  thon  hear  me  t 

P.  Hen.  Yet ;  and  you  knew  me,  u  you  did 
when  you  ran  away  by  Gad't-hill:  you  knew, 
I  wat  at  your  back,  and  tpoke  it  on  purpote,  to 
try  mv  patience. 

Fat.  No,  no,  no  {  not  to ;  I  did  not  think 
Ihou  wast  within  hearing. 

P.  Hen.  I  tball  drive  yon  then  to  confett  the 
wilfhl  abuse  s  and  then  I  know  how  to  handle 
yon. 

Fat.  No  abute,  Hal,  on   mine  hononr ;  no 


P.  Hen.  Not  I  to  ditpraite  me ;  and  call  me— 
pantler,  and  bread-chlpper ;  and  I  know  not 
what! 

Fat.  No  abote.  Hal. 

Point.  No  abute  I 

Fat.  No  abuse,   Ned,  In  the  world;    

Ned,  none.  I  dispraised  htm  before  the  wicked, 
that  the  wicked  mitht  not  fill  in  love  with  him  ; 
—in  which  doing,  I  have  done  the  part  of  a  care- 
ful friend  and  a  true  sul^)ect,  and  thy  flither  is 
to  give  me  thanks  for  it.  No  abuse,  Hal ;  none, 
Ned,  Done ;— no,  boys,  none. 

P.  Hen.  See  now,  whether  pure  fear,  and  en- 
tire cowardice,  dotb  not  make  thee  wrong  this 
v4rtooos  gentlewoman  to  close  with  usf  Is  she 
of  the  wicked  t  Is  thine  hostess  here  of  the 
wicked  f  Or  it  the  boy  of  the  wicked  t  Or 
honett  Bardolph,  whote  seal  burnt  in  hit  note, 
of  the  wicked  T 

Point.  Answer,  thou  dead  elm,  answer. 

Fat.  The  flend  hath  pricked  down  Bardolph 
Irrecoverable:  and  his  face  Is  Lucifer's  privy 
kilcben,  where  he  doth  nothing  but  roast  malt- 
worms.  For  the  boy,— there  Is  a  good  angel 
about  him  ;  but  the  (knrll  outbids  him  too. 

P.  Hen.  For  the  women, 

Fat.  For  one  of  them,- she  is  in  hell  already, 
XPd  bwiit,  poor  tool  I     For  the  other,— I  owe 

•  A  thnt  clonk 


Hati.  Who  knocks  to  load  at  doorf  look  to 
the  door  there,  Fkaudt. 

Enter  Paro. 
P.  Hem.  Pcto,  how  nowt  what  aewtf 
Peto.  The  king  yonr  father  la  at  Wcatmtai- 
ater; 
And  there  are  twenty  weak  and  wearied  posts. 
Come  ftom  the  north :  and,  at  1  came  aloog, 
I  met  and  ovcrtdok  a  doaen  captaint. 
Bare-headed,  sweating,   knocking    at    the    a- 

vems, 
And  asking  evenr  one  for  Sir  John  FalstalT. 
P.  Hen.  By  heaven,  Point,  I  fed  me  much 
to  Mame, 
So  Idly  to  proflme  the  predoua  time ; 
When  tempett  of  commotion,  like  the  touth 
Borne  with  black  vapour,  doth  begin  to  melt» 
And  drop  upon  our  bare  unarmed  heads. 
Give  Die  my  sword  and  cloak :— FabtaiT,  good 


[Exeunt  Prince  Himut,  Poims,  Pbto,  and 

BAUiXtLPB. 

Fat.  Now  comes  la  the  sweetest  aaorael  of 
the  Bight,  and  we  must  heace,  aad  leave  It  ua- 
picked.  furiiocJHiv  AaardO  Mora  kaocUag  al 
the  doorf 

Re-enter  BiaooLTB. 
How  aow  t  what's  the  matter  t 

Bmrd.  You  must  away  to  court.  Sir,  pretcat- 
ly ;  a  doaea  captains  stay  at  door  for  you. 

Fat.  Pay  the  musicians,  sirrah.  [To  tha 
Paoi.]  —  Farewell,  hosteu  ;— Aiicwcn,  Doll.— 
You  see,  my  nod  wenches,  how  men  of  merit 
are  sought  after:  the  nndeserver  may  akcp, 
when  the  man  of  action  is  called  on.  Farewell, 
good  wenches  :  If!  be  not  tent  away  pott,  I  will 
aee  you  again  ere  I  go. 

Dot.  I  cannot  tpeak;— If  my  heart  be  aot 
ready  to  burst :— Well,  sweet  Jack,  have  a  care 
of  thyself. 

Fat.  Farewell,  fhrewell. 

[Exeunt  Falstapp  and  BaaooLPa. 

Hott.  Well,  Are  thee  weU :  I  have  known 
thee  these  tweniy.n&ne  years,  come  peaacod-tlme, 
but  an  honester,  and  truer-liearted  aian,— Well, 
Aire  thee  well. 

Bard.  [iVUkin.^  Mistreat  Tear^eet, 

Hott.  What't  the  matter  t 

Bard.  [Within.^  Bid  Mistress  Tear-sheet 
come  to  my  master. 

Hott.  O  run,  Doll,  run  ;  run,  good  Doll. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  /.—I  JloMS  to  the  Patmte. 

Enter  King  HaaaT  in  hit  Nigkt-gotm^  miitk 
a  PAoa. 

K,  Hen.  Go,  call  the  earls  of  Suntf  aad  of 
Warwick; 
But,  ere  tbey  come,  bid  them  o'er-read  theae 

letters. 
Aad  well  consider  of  them  :  Make  good  speed  — 
[Exit  Paoft, 
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H««  Bttsy  thoMUid  of  wy  powmt  Mkilecl* 
Are  at  tkit  Ikhut  astoep !— Sleep,  gentle  tlccp, 
Naive's  toft  nwie,  kow  have  I  Mgbtcd  ikee, 
Ttat  tbM  M  mora  wilt  weigh  mj  eyelkU  down, 
And  steep  my  sentet  in  fori^fnlnett  t 
Wbjr  nuher,  itoep,  Uest  tbou  In  unokjr  cribt , 
»T  polleur      ^* 


Upon 

And   bnili'd    with 


\  ■trelchlug  tbee, 

nigbt-tttct 


to    tby 


Than  In  ibe  perfum'd  chambeas  of  tbe  gv^n^ 
Under  tbe  canopies  of  costly  state. 
And  InlI'd  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody  t 
o  thon  dnll  god,  why  ilest  Uiou  with  tbe  vile. 
In   lonthsooM   beds;    and   leav'st    tbe    Utigly 


A  walcb-case,  or  a  common  'lanim  bell  t 
WUt  tboH  noon  tbe  high  and  giddy  mast 
Seal    up    tiie   sbip>boy's  eyes,    and  rock   Us 


banging 


In  cradle  of  tbe  mde  Imperlons  snige. 
And  in  tbe  visitation  of  tbe  winds, 
Wbo  take  tbe  rnlBan  biitows  bf  the  top, 
Cnrilng  tbeir   monstrons  beads,   and 

them 

With  deaTiiing  clamours  In  tbe  slippery  clouds. 
That,  with  tbe  hnrlr,  •  death  Itself  awakes  t 
Can*st  iboo,  O  partial  sleep  1  give  thy  repose 
To  tbe  wet  sea-boy  in  an  hour  so  mde : 
And,  in  tbe  calmest  and  most  stillest  night. 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  boot. 
Deny  it  to  a  king  t  Then  happy  low  f  lie  down  I 
Uneasy  Ilea  the  bead  that  wears  a  crown. 

Enter  Wabwick  and  SoRRar. 

Witr.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  mi^festy  I 

JT.  Hen,  Is  it  good  morrow,  lords  t 

tfmr,  Tls  one  o'clock,  and  past. 

jr.  Hen.  Why  then,  good  morrow  to  yon  all, 
my  lords. 
Have  yon  read  o'er  tbe  letters  that  I  sent  you  t 

IFor.  We  have,  my  liege. 

jr.  Hen.  Then  you  perceive,  tbe  body  of  our 
kingdom 
How  fool  it  is ;  what  rank  diseases  grow. 
And  with  what  danger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

tFar,  It  Is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  dlstemper'd  ; 
Which  to  bis  former  strength  may  be  restor'd. 

With  good  advice,  and  little  medicine : 

My  lord  Nortbumberlniid  will  soon  be  cool'd. 

K.  Hen,  O  heaven  1  that  one  might  read  tbe 
book  of  fate ; 
And  see  tbe  revolntlou  of  the  times 
Make  mounUins  level,  and  the  continent 
(Weary  of  solid  flmwess,)  melt  Itself 
Into  the  sea  1  and,  other  times,  to  see 
Tbe  beacby  girdle  of  tbe  ocean 
Too  wide   for  Neptune's  hips:    how  chances 

mock. 
And  changes  All  the  cop  of  alteration 
With  divers  liquors  I  O  if  this  were  seen, 
Tbe    happiest    youth,— viewing    his    progress 


What  perils  past,  what  crosses  to  ensue.— 
Would  abut  the  book,  and  sit  him  down  and 
Tia  not  ten  years  gone,  [die. 

Since     Richard    and    Nofthnmberland,     great 

friends, 
I>id  feast  together,  and  In  two  vears  after, 
Were  they  at  wars :  It  is  but  eight  years,  since 
This  Percy  was  the  man  nearest  my  soul ; 
Wbo  like  a  brother  toil'd  in  my  albirs. 
And  laid  bis  love  and  life  under  my  fool ; 
Yen,  for  my  sake,  even  to  tbe  eyes  of  Richard, 
Gave  bim  deSancc.    But  which  of  yon  was  by, 
(Youp  consiD  Mevil,  as  I  may  remember,) 

[T9  Warwick. 
Wben  Rictanrd,  with  bis  eye  brimfnll  of  tears. 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by  Nortbnmberlaud, 
Did  speak  these  words,  now  prov'd  a  urophecy  t 
Nm-tkumberland,  tk&u  iadder,  6f  the  tthich 
jtff  e^mein  BoUng^oke  ascend t  mp  threne  ,*~ 
Tbongb   then,  heaven  knows,  I  bad  no. such 


t  ThoM  III  Um\f  tiiMiiMi. 


Rut  that  nceciatty  so  boWd  the  state. 
That  I  and  greatness  were  oompell'd  to  kiss  :— 
Tke  tUne  shall  eame,  thus  did  he  follow  it, 
Tke  tUne  uiil  come,  thai  foul  sin,  gatkerhig 

head. 
Shall  break  into  corruption  .—so  went  on. 
Foretelling  this  same  time's  oouditiou. 
And  tbe  division  of  our  amity. 

ffar.  There  Is  a  history  in  ail  men's  lives, 
Figuring  tbe  nature  of  the  times  deceas'd : 
The  which  observ'd,  a  man  may  prophecy, 
With  a  near  aim,  of  tbe  main  chance  of  things 
As  yet  not  come  to  life  ;  which  In  their  seeds. 
And  weak  beginnings,  lie  Intreasurcd. 
Such  things  become  tbe  batch  and  brood  of 

time; 
And  by  tbe  necessary  form  of  this. 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfect  guess. 
That  areat  Northumberland,  then  Cilse  to  blm, 
Wttutd,  of  that  seed,  grow  to  a  greater  flUse- 

ueu; 
Which  should  not  And  a  ground  to  root  upon. 
Unless  on  yon. 

K,  Hen.  Ara  these  things  then  necessities  t 
Then  let  us  meet  them  like  necessitlA  ; 
And  that  same  word  even  now  cries  out  on  us : 
They  say,  the  itisbop  and  Northumberland 
Are  flfty  thousand  strong. 

H^ar,  it  cannot  be,  my  lord ; 
Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo, 
Tbe  numbers   of   tbe  fear'd  :~  Please  It   your 

grace. 
To  go  to  bed ;  upon  mv  life,  my  lord, 
Tbe  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  forth, 
Shall  bring  this  prise  iii  very  easily. 
To  comfort  you  tbe  more,  1  have  receiv'd 
A  certain  instance,  that  Glendower  Is  dead.  * 
Your  mt^nij  bath  been  this  fortnight  ill ; 
And  these  unseason'd  hours,  perforce,  must  add 
Unto  yoinr  sickness. 

K,  Hen,  I  will  take  your  counsel : 
And,  were  these  inward  wars  once  out  of  hand. 
We  would,  dear  lords,  unto  the  Holy  Land. 

[Sjieunt. 

SCBNB II,— Cowl  before  Justice  Shallow  '» 
House  in  Glostershirt. 

Enter    8bali,ow    and    Silrncr,   uteeting , 

Mouldy,  Shadow,  Wart,  FxaaLB,  Bull- 
calf,  and  Servants,  behind. 

Shal.  Come  on,  come  on,  come  on ;  give  me 
your  hand,  Sir,  give  me  your  band.  Sir :  an 
early  stirrer,  bv  the  rood,  f  And  how  doth  my 
good  cousin  Silence  f 

Sil.  Good  morrow,  good  cousin  Shallow. 

ShaL  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  bedfel- 
low  t  and  your  fairest  daughter,  and  mine,  my 
god-daughter  Ellen  f 

SH,  Alas,  a  black  ousel,  cousin  Shallow. 

Shal,  By  yea  and  nay.  Sir,  1  dare  say  my 
cousin  William  is  become  a  good  scholar :  He 
is  at  Oxford  itili.  Is  he  not  f 

Sil.  Indeed,  Sir ;  to  my  cost. 

Shal,  He  must  then  to  the  Inns  of  court 
shortly :  I  was  once  of  Clement's- Inn  ;  where  I 
think,  tiiey  will  talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

Sil,  You  were  called— lusty  Shallow,  then, 
cousin. 

Shal,  Bv  tbe  mass,  I  was  called  any  thing ; 
and  I  would  have  done  any  thing,  Indeetl,  and 
roundly  too.  There  was  1,  and  little  John  Dolt 
of  Staffordshire,  and  black  George  Bare,  an^ 
Francis  Pickbone,  and  Will  Squele,  a  CotswuM 
man,— you  bad  not  four  such  swinge-buclilers  t 
In  all  tbe  inns  of  court  again  >  and,  I  may  say 
to  you,  we  knew  where  tbe  bona-robas  %  were ; 
and  bad  the  best  of  them  all  at  commandmein. 
Then  was  Jack  Falstaff,  now  Sir  John,  a  boy  : 
and  page  to  Thomas  Mowbray  duke  of  ^or- 
folk. 

•  OlsndAwcr  tmrvimt*  Henry  IV. 
t  Crou.  t  Rakef,  or  ~ 

I  Lailict  sf  pI«M«M. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


434 


SECOND  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  IV.       Act  /#/. 


.¥//.  This  8fr  John,  cowIh,  tlnC  come*  ktthcr 
■non  about  soldiert  t 

iih4l.  Tbc  sMme  Sir  John,  Ike  very  same.  I 
Mw  biin  break  Sliofaii'a  bead  at  tbe  court  gale^ 
wbeii  he  was  a  crack,  •  not  thus  bl(h  :  and  tbe 
very  sajne  day  did  I  flgbt  with  one  SaintMon 
SiockAsb,  a  frniterer,  behind  Orav's-lun.  O 
ilie  luad  days  tbat  1  have  spent !  and  to  see  how 
uiany  of  mine  old  ac(|uaintance  are  dead  I 

MU.  We  shall  all  follow,  consUl. 

A'Atf/.  Certuin,  'tis  certain ;  very  wire,  very 
sure :  death,  as  the  Pftulniist  saltb.  Is  cerUin  to 
all ;  all  shall  die.  How  a  good  yoke  of  bullocks 
at  Staiiifurd  Aiirt 

HH.  Truly,  coMsIn,  I  was  not  there. 

JShal.  Death  is  certain.— Is  old  Double  of 
your  town  living  yelt 

SIL  Dead,  Sir. 

ShaL  Dead!— See.  seel—he  drew  ■  good 
bow ;— And  dead  ;— he  shot  a  flue  shoot:— 
John  of  Gaunt  loved  blin  well,  and  betted 
iiinch  money  on  his  bead.  Dead!- he  wonld 
have  clapped  i'lhe  clout  at  twelve  score ;  t  and 
carried  you  a  forehand  shaft  a  fourteen  and 
fourteeen  ai^d  a  half,  that  it  would  Irave  done  a 

uian*s  heart  good  to  see. How  a  score  of  ewes 

nowt 

SU.  Thereafler  as  they  be  :  a  score  of  good 
ewes  may  be  vrorth  ten  pounds. 

ShaL  And  is  old  Double  dead  I 

Enter  Baruolph,  tnd  one  with  him, 

Ml,  Here  come  two  of  Sir  John  FalstafTk 
men.  as  1  think. 

Burtt,  Good  morrow,  honest  gentlemen:  I 
beseech  you,  which  is  Justice  Shallow  1 

.S'hal.  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  Sir ;  a  poor  es- 
miire  of  this  couuty,  and  one  of  the  kind's  jus- 
tices of  the  peace  :  What  is  your  good  pleasure 
with  met 

Bartt,  My  captain.  Sir,  commends  him  to 
you :   my  captain,   Sir   John    FalstalT:   a   tali 

I;entleman«    by    heaven,    and    a    most    gallant 
eader. 
S'tal,  He  greets  me  well.  Sir:  I  knew  him  a 

Kod  ljack»u'»rd  man  :  How  doth  the  good 
ightf  may  I  ask  liow  my  lady  his  wife  doth  f 

Bard.  Sir,  pardon  ;  a  soldier  b  betUr  accom- 
modated than  with  a  wife. 

Sftal,  It  is  well  said.  In  faith.  Sir ;  and  it  is 
well  said  indeed  too.  Better  accommodated ! 
— k  is  good ;  yea.  Indeed,  it  Is  :  good  phrases 
are  surely,  and  ever  were,  very  commendable. 
Accommodated  I— it  comes  from  aecommodo  : 
very  good :  a  good  phrase. 

hard.  Pardon  me.  Sir:  1  have  heard  the 
word.  Phrase,  call  }ou  it  T  By  this  good  day,  I 
know  not  the  phrase :  but  I  will  maintain  the 
word  with  vay  sword,  to  be  a  soldierlike  word, 
and  a  word  of  exceeding  good  command.  Ac- 
commodated \  That  is,  when  a  man  is,  as  they 
say,  accommodated  :  or,  when  a  man  is,— being, 
—whereby,— he  may  be  thought  to  be  accommo- 
dated ;  which  is  an  excellent  thing.' 

Enter  VAUThww, 

Shal,  It  is  very  Just :— Look,  here  comes 
good  Sir  John.— Give  me  your  band,  give  me 
vour  worship's  good  baud :  By  my  troth,  yon 
look  well,  and  bear  yoar  years  very  well :  wel- 
come, good  Sir  John. 

Fat,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon  well,  good  master 
Robert  Shallow  :— Master  Sure-card,  as  I  thinks 

S'hai,  No.  Sir  John  ;  it  Is  my  cousin  Silence, 
ta  commission  with  me. 

Fai.  Good  master  Silence,  U  well  beflu  yon 
•hould  be  of  tbe  peace. 

nil.  Your  good  worship  Is  welcome. 

Fat,  Fie  1  this  is  hot  weather.— Gentlemen, 
have  you  provided  me  here  half  t  down  sufll- 
cieut  men  t 


•  Bi»r. 

1  Hit  tli«  «kil«  wark  m  iwtl«e  trort  )«ril»« 


ShsL  Marry,  lum  wv.  Sir.    Will  yo«  aMf 

/*«/.  Let  me  see  ibea*  I  bett^cb  yon. 

Skat.  Where's  the  rallt  Where's  tbe  r^t 
Where's  tbc  roll  t— Lei  me  see,  let  me  tee.  So, 
so,  so,  ao :  Yea,  marry.  Sir  :— Ralph  MouUy  :— 
la  them  appear  as  I  call ;  let  them  do  so,  lei 
them  do  so. Let  me  set  ;  Where  to  MonMy  T 

Mfoui.  Here,  ant  please  yon. 

Skat.  What  think  yon,  Sir  Johnt  a  good 
limbed  ftliow:  young,  siroag,  and  oT  good 
friends. 

Fai.  Is  thy  name  Monldy  1 

AUmI.  Yaa,  an*t  please  yon. 

Fat.  lis  the  more  time  ihon  wert  aaed. 

Skat,  Ha,  ha,  bal  most  eacellcMt,  i'faith! 
things  that  are  monldy  Nek  ase :  Very  singular 
good  1— In  faith,  well  said.  Sir  John :  very  well 
said. 

Fat.  Prick  him.  [TV  Shallow. 

Momt.  I  was  pricked  wdl  enough  before,  aa 
yon  could  have  let  me  alone:  my  old  daaie 
will  be  uadone  now,  for  one  to  do  her  hashaa- 
drr,  and  her  drudgery  :  yoa  need  aot  to  have 
pricked  me ;  there  are  other  men  Alter  lo  go  evt 
than  I. 

Fat,  Go  to;  peace,  MoaMy,  yon  shaB  go. 
Mouldy,  it  is  time  you  were  spent. 

Mout.  Spent  1 

Shat,  P^ce,  fellow,  peace;  stand  asidp; 
Know  you  where  )-oo  are  f— F^  the  other,  Sir 
John  :— let  me  see  ;— Simon  Shadow  I 

Fat,  Ay  marry,  let  ii>e  lia%«  him  to  sit  aadcr : 
he's  like  to  be  a  cold  soldier. 

Skat.  Where's  Shadow  t 

Skad.  Here  Sir. 

Fat,  Shadow,  whose  son  art  thou  t 

Shad,  My  mother's  son.  Sir. 

Fat,  Thy  mother's  son  I  like  enough;  aa4 
thy  father's  shadow  :  so  tbe  sou  of  the  fcwolr  is 
the  shadow  of  the  male  :  It  is  often  so,  indred  i 
but  not  much  of  the  Auher's  sutntance* 

Skat.  Do  yon  like  him.  Sir  John  f 

Fat.  Shadow  will  serve  for  summer,— prici 
him  ;— for  we  have  a  number  of  shadows  to  01 
up  the  mnster-book. 

Shat,  Thomas  Wart  I 

Fat.  Where's  he  t 

Hart.  Here,  Sir. 

Fat,  Is  thy  name  Wart  t 

hart.  Yea,  Sir. 

Fat.  Tho'i  art  a  very  ragged  wart. 

S/iat.  Shali  I  prick  him.  Sir  John  f 

Fat.  It  were  superfluous  ;  for  his  apparel  h 
built  u|>on  his  back,  and  tbe  whole  fruM  sttais 
upon  pins :  prick  hini  no  more. 

Skat,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I— you  can  do  H,  Sh ;  fs* 
can  do  it:  I  commend  yoa  well.— Francis 
Feeble  I 

Fee,  Here,  Sir. 

Fat.  What  trade  art  thou,  FecMet 

Fee,  A  wotnan's  tailor.  Sir. 

.Uat.  Shall  1  prick  bim,  Sir  I 

Fat.  Yon  tnay :  but  if  he  had  been  a  wm% 
tailor,  he  would  have  pricked  y«>o.— Wih  fliva 
make  as  many  holes  in  an  enemy's  baiilr,u 
thou  hast  done  in  a  woman's  petilcaal  1 

Fee.  I  will  do  my  good  will.  Sir ;  7<m  cia 
have  no  more*  *        _^ 

Fat.  Well  said,  good  woman*s  tallnri  ««* 
said,  courageous  Feeble !  Thou  wilt  be  as  v:diaNl 
as  the  wrathful  dow,  or  most  masnaatmMi 
mouse.— Prick  the  woman's  tailor  wall,  nualer 
Shallow  ;  deep,  master  E hallow. 

Fee.  I  would.  Wart  mi^t  ha«T  gone,  Sir. 

Fat.  I  would,  thon  wert  a  man's  tailor ;  tbat 
tliou  mlght'st  mend  htm,  and  make  bim  ft  to 
gOk  I  cannot  put  bim  to  a  private  saMlcr,  lUl 
b  tbe  leader  of  so  nnay  tboaaands :  Let  IM 
suffice,  most  forcHde  FeeMe. 

Fee.  It  shall  suffice.  Sir. 

Fkt,  I  am  bound  to  thee,  iwerend  FeeMe.* 
Who  Is  next  f 

Skat    Peter  BulLcaif  vf  tbe  greea  I 

Fat.  Yea,  marry,  let  u*  see  Boii-catf^ 

But.    Here,  Sir. 
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F«l. 'fiQtc  Ood,  ■  likely  Mloirl-Coaw» 
prick  on  Ball-ciir  tUI  be  rav  ■gain. 

BmU.  O  lerd  I  goed  mj  loni  captain,-- 

F(g|.  What,  doit  tbott  roar  before  tbon  art 
pricfcedl 

BmU,  O  lord,  Slrl  I  am  a diacMed  man. 

#W.  What  dIseaM  beat  thovt 

Hum.  a  wboreton  eoM,  Sir;  a  congh,  Mr; 
which  I  caaght  with  rloglnc  in  the  ktag'eailUn, 
Bpoa  hi>  eoronatloB  day,  Mr. 

Pal,  Coow,  thov  Shalt  go  to  the  wars  In  a 
fowB ;  we  wtti  have  away  thy  eold ;  and  I  will 
lake  inch  order,  that  thy  friends  shall  ring  for 
thee.-b  here  all  t 

Skml.  Here  Is  two  mofe  called  than  yonr 
aanber ;  yon  innst  have  bnt  four  here.  Sir  ;— 
and  w,  I  pray  yon,  go  In  with  me  to  dinner. 

A/.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  yon,  bnt  I 
cannot  tarry  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  see  yoa,  in 
food  trath,  master  Shallow. 

SkAL  O  Sir  John,  do  yoa  temcmber  since 
at  lay  aU  olghl  In  the  wladmUl  in  St.  OeorgCa 
ntMs. 

Al.  No  more  of  that,  good  master  Shallow, 
no  more  of  that. 

»«f.  Ha,  it  WM  a  merry  night.  And  Is  Jane 
Nifbt-work  alive  t 

#W.  She  lives,  maalar  Shallow. 

Bhmi.  She  nerer  conM  away  with  me. 

r*l.  Never,  never :  she  would  always  my, 
kbe  eoald  not  abide  mwur  Shallow. 

Aftn/.  By  the  mass,  I  conid  eager  her  to  the 
heart.  She  wan  then  a  bona-roba.  Doth  she 
hold  her  own  w^ell  f 

FaL  Old,  old,  muter  Shallow. 

8hml,  Nay,  sbe  mnst  be  oM ;  she  cannot 
ckooae  hot  be  old  :  certain,  she's  old  ;  and  bad 
R«t>ia  Nlght-work  by  old  Nlght-worfc,  befoie  I 
ctme  to  clc«ieDrs-inn. 

Sil.  That's  flfty-flve  yrar  ago. 

ShaL  Ha,  cottsin  Silence,  that  tbon  hadst 
MCB  that  that  this  knlfibt  aad  I  have  seen  I— 
Ha,8ir  John,  said  I  well  t 

/W.  We  have  beard  the  chimes  at  midnight, 
nmtcr  Shallow. 

Shal,  That  wre  have,  that  we  have,  that  we 
bave;  in  laith.  Sir  John,  we  have;  oar  watch- 
void  »u.  Hem,  Iwfs  /—Come,  let's  to  dinner ; 
twBc,  let* s  to  dinner :— O  the  days  that  we  hnve 
Mcn  i— Come,  come. 
l^xvnnf  PALsTArr,  Shallow,  and  SiLanca. 

BuU,  Good  master  oorpoiale  Bardoiph,  sland 
my  friend ;  and  here  is  four  Harry  ten  shillings 
ia  French  crowns  for  yon.  In  very  truth.  Sir,  1 
had  as  lief  be  bnnged,  Sir,  as  go  :  aad  yet,  for 
■iae  own  part.  Sir,  I  do  not  care ;  bnt,  rather, 
hecaase  I  am  unwilling,  and,  for  mine  own  part, 
have  a  desire  to  stay  with  my  friends ;  else,  Sir, 
1  did  not  care,  for  mine  own  part,  ao  much. 

Anrd.  Go  to ;  stand  aside. 

JifswI.  And  good  master  corporal  capCafai,  for 
lar  old  dame'a  sake,  stand  my  fHrad :  she  has 
■•body  to  do  any  thing  about  her,  when  I  an 
foae :  aad  ahe  is  old,  and  cannot  help  henelf 
^>o  Bhdl  have  forty.  Sir. 

i^ord.  Go  to :  stand  aside. 

Fet,  By  my  troth  I  cure  not  ;~a  man  can  die 
tat  oac«;»wc  owe  Ood  a  death;— I'll  ne'er 
bear  a  base  mind  ;«^Hmt  be  my  destiny,  so ;  an't 
be  aot,  so :  No  man's  too  good  to  serve  bis 
prince ;  and,  let  It  go  which  way  it  wiU,  he  that 
dies  this  year,  U  quit  for  the  next. 

Bvrd.  Well  said ;  thon'rt  a  good  feUow. 

Fm,  *Paith,  I'U  bear  ao  baae  mind. 

Ri-€nier  fkvnkww,  €mdJmstie«$» 

Fel.  Come,  Sir,  which  men  shall  1  have  T 

«kcl.  Four,  of  which  you  please. 

Bard,  Sir,  a  vrord  with  yon  :— t  have  three 
pMBd  to  free  Mouldy  and  Btfl-calf. 

Fmt.  Go  to  ;  weU. 
^  AknI.  Come,  Sir  John,  which  four  will   yon 
kive. 

Al.  I>o  yon  choose  for  me. 


Ahnl.  Marry  then,-Monldy,  BaUcalf»  reebie, 
and  Shadow. 

FkS,  Mooldy,  aad  BuU<alf ;— For  yoa,  MonU 
dy,  stay  at  home  stUi ;  yon  are  past  service  i-^ 
and,  for  your  part,  Buil-€alf,-«row  till  yoa 
oome  unto  It ;  I  will  none  of  yon. 

SkuL  Sir  John,  Sir  John,  do  not  yourself 
wrong :  they  are  your  likeliest  men,  and  I  would 
have  yon  served  with  the  best. 

F'al,  WiU  you  teU  me,  master  Shallow,  how 
fo choose aman  f  Care  I  for  the  limb,  the  thewes, 
the  stature,  bnik,  and  big  assemblance  of  a  man  I 
Give  me  the  spirit,  master  Shallow.— Here's 
Wart ;— yon  see  what  a  ragged  appearance  it  is : 
he  shaU  charge  yon,  and  discharge  you,  with 
the  motion  of  a  pewterer's  hammer  ;  come  off, 
and  on,  swifter  than  he  that  gibbeto-on  the 
brewer's  bucket.  And  this  same  balf-fac'd 
fellow.  Shadow,— give  me  this  mau ;  be  presents 
no  mark  to  the  enemy  *,  the  foeman  mav  with  as 

Ifreat  aim  level  at  the  edge  of  a  penknife  i  And, 
or  a  retreat,— how  swllUy  will  this  Feeble,  the 
woman's  tailor,  ran  otf  t  Oh  I  give  me  the  spare 
men,  and  spare  me  the  great  ones.— Put  me  a 
caliver  into  Warf  s  hand,  Bardoiph. 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  traverse,  thus,  thus,  thus. 

Fai,  Come,  manage  me  your  caliver.  So  :— 
very  welI:-'go  to:— very  good :— exceeding 
good.— O  give  me  always  a  Utile,  lean,  old 
chapped,  bald  ahot.— Well  said,  vLith  Wart ; 
thour^  a  good  scab:  bold,  there's  a  tester  for 
thee. 

Shai.  He  is  not  bis  craft's-master,  be  doth 
not  do  it  right.  I  remember  at  Mile-end  green, 
(when  I  lay  at  Clement's  inn,— I  was  then  Sir 
Oagouet  In  Arthur's  show,)  there  was  a  little 
quiver  fellow,  and  'a  woufd  manage  you  his  piece 
thus :  and  'a  would  about,  and  about,  aud  come  you 
in,  and  come  you  iu :  rah,  tah,  tah,  would  'a 
say ;  bounce,  would  'a  say,  aud  away  again  would 
'a  go,  and  again  would  'a  come :— I  shall  never 
see  such  a  fellow. 

Flil,  These  fellows  will  do  well,  master 
Shallow.— God  keep  you,  master  Silence  ;  1  will 
not  use  many  words  with  you  :— Fare  yon  well, 
gentlemen  both :  I  thank  yon  :  I  must  a  dozen 
mile  to  night.— Bardoiph,  give  the  soldiers 
coats. 

Shat.  Sir  John,  heaven  bless  you,  and  pros- 
per your  affairs,  and  seud  ns  peace  1  As  you 
return,  visit  my  house  ;  let  our  old  acquaintance 
be  renewed  :  peradvcnture  I  will  with  you  to 
the  court. 

Fal.  I  would  you  would,  master  Shallow. 

Shal,  Go  to  :  1  have  spoke  at  a  word.  Fare 
yon  well.      [Exeunt  Shallow  and  Silxncb. 

Fal,  fwn  you  well,  gentle  gentlemen.  On, 
Bardoiph  :  lead  the  men  away.  [Exeunt  Bar- 
DOLPB,  Reemits,  4c.]  -  As  I  return,  I  will 
fetch  off  tbeac  Justices  :  I  do  see  the  bottom  of 
justice  Shallow.  Lord,  lord,  bow  subject  we  old 
men  nre  to  this  vice  of  lying  I— This  same 
starved  Justice  hath  done  nothing  bnt  prate  to 
me  of  the  wIMness  of  Us  vonth,aad  the  fonts  he 
bath  done  about  Tnrnboil-street ;  *  and  every 
third  word  a  lie,  duer  paid  to  tlie  hearer  than 
the  Turk's  tribute.  I  do  remember  him  at 
Clement's-inn,  like  a  man  made  after  supper  of 
a  cheese-paring :  when  he  was  aaked,  he  was, 
for  all  the  world  like  a  foihed  radUh,  with  a 
head  fanlaatlcally  carved  upon  it  with  a  knife : 
he  wns  ao  foHom,  that  his  dimensions  to  any 
thick  sight  were  invisible  i  he  was  the  very 
Genius  of  fomlne ;  yet  lecherous  as  a  monkey, 
and  the  whorca  called  bim  mandrake ;  he  came 
ever  in  the  rear-ward  of  the  foshlon :  and  sung 
those  tunes  to  the  over-scntebed  huswives  that 
he  lieard  the  caimea  whistle,  and  aware— they 
were  his  fonclea,  or  his  good-nights.  t  And  now 
is  this  Vlce^  dagger  t  become  a  squire ;  and 
talks  as  femUlarly  of  John  of  Gaunt,  as  if  he  had 


•  CUrUawcll. 

t  A    WM« 

HftrUqslB. 


t  TidcB  erHttkpMat. 
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hum  •»««  brother  to  blm  ;  Mid  111  be  tworn 
be  never  n«  bim  bat  once  In  the  lilt-fird ; 
and  then  be  bunt  his  bead,  for  crowding 
among  the  niar»hal'»  men.  I  mw  it ;  and  told 
John  of  Oannt,  be  beat  his  own  name  :  for  yon 
mif  bt  have  tmss'd  blm,  and  all  his  apparel, 
Into  an  eel-slLin :  the  case  of  a  treble  hant-boy 
was  a  mansion  for  him,  a  oonrt ;  and  now  hns 
he  land  and  beeves.  Well ;  1  will  be  ac«|Bainted 
with  him,  if  I  retnm  :  and  It  shall  |o  hard,  bat 
I  will  make  him  a  pblhMopher's  two  stones 
10  me :  If  the  yoang  daee  be  a  bait  for  the  old 
pike,  I  see  no  reason.  In  the  law  of  natnre,  but 
*  may  snap  at  him.  Let  time-  shape,  and  there 
an  end.  [Bxit. 


ACT  IV. 
SCBNE  L—A  Fvnst  In  Yorkshire. 

EitUr  the  AncBifsBOP  ov  Yonn,  Mowbbat, 
Hastikos,  and  othtrt* 

Arch.  What  Is  this  forest  cali'd  t 

Hast,  lis  Oanltrec  forest,  an't  shall  please 
yoBf  grace. 

Arch*  Here  stand,  toy  lords ;  and  send  dis 
coverers  forth. 
To  know  the  nnmbers  of  oar  enemies. 

Hast.  We  have  sent  forth  already. 

Arch.  T\»  well  done. 
My  Mends,  and  brethren  In  these  great  aflbirs, 
I  most  aoqoaint  you  that  I  have  receiv'd 
New-dated  letters  from  Northamberiand  ; 
Their  cold  intent,  tenor,  and  snbstanee  thus  :— 
Here  doth  he  wish  his  person,  with  such  powers 
As  might  hold  sortance  with  bis  qnaltty. 
The  which  be  conid  not  levy  ;  whereupon 
He  is  retir'd,  to  ripe  his  growing  fortnoes. 
To  Scotland :  and  conciodes  in  hearty  prayers. 
That  vonr  attempts  may  overlive  the  haard. 
And  fearful  meeting  of  their  opposite. 

Mou>b.  Tbns  do  the  hopes  we  have  In  him 
toncb  ground. 
And  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Emier  m  Mkssbnobb. 

Hast.  Now,  what  news  t 

Mtss.  West  of  this  forest,  scarcely  off  a  mile. 
In  goodly  form  comes  on  the  enemy : 
And,  by  the  gronnd  they  hide,  I  Jndge  their 


Upon,  or  near,  the  rate  of  thirty  thousand. 
Mowb.  The  just  proportion  that  we  gave  them 
out. 
Let  us  sway  on,  and  foce  them  In  the  ield. 

Enter  WasTwoaaLAnD. 
Arek.  What  well-appointed  lender  ftonls  ns 

Mvwh.  I  think,  it  Is  my  lord  of  Wettmore- 
land. 

Wtst.  Health  and  Mr  greettng  lh>m  onr  ge- 
neral, 
Tbe  prince,  lord  John  and  duke  of  Lancaster. 
^^\'^  ®"'  «"'  '•'*  ^  Westmoretand,  In 
What  doth  concern  yonr  coming  t  [pence : 

ire*f .  Then,  my  lord,  "^ ' 

Unto  yonr  grace  do  iln  chief  address 
The  sttbitance  of  my  speech,    if  that  i«bellloa 
Came  like  itself,  in  base  and  abject  louta, 
I^  on  by  bloody  vonth,  guarded  with  rage. 
And  eountenanc'd  by  boys  and  beggary; 
I  say.  If  damn'd  commotion  so  appear'd. 
In  his  true,  natlvn,  and  most  proper  shape. 
You,  reverend  fother,  and  these  noble  lords. 
Had  not  been  here,  to  drem  the  ugly  form 
Of  base  and  bloody  insurrection         [bUbop,- 
With    your    fair    honours.    You,    lord    arch. 
Whose  see  is  by  a  dvU  peace  malnlaln'd ; 
Whose   beard  the    sUver  hand  of  peace   hath 
loncb'd ;  [tor'd : 

Whose  h^mlnt  an4  good  letters  peace  bath  tu. 
Whose  nhjie  invvsiuiculs  figure  iuiioccncf. 


Tbedov«i 


I  very  Hcsaed  splrtt  of  pcaoe.- 


ine  now  iwa  very  ORseeo  spwn  oi  pcaoe.-^ 
Wherefore  do  yon  so  lU  tranalnte  yonrwlf. 
Out   of  the  speech  of  peace,  that  bean  each 

Into  the  harsh  and  bolst*roas  tongue  of  war  1 
Tuning  yoor   books   to   graves^  yonr   iuk  U 

Mood. 
Yonr  pens  to  lances ;  and  your  tongue  divine 
To  a  loud  trumpet,  and  a  point  of  wart 
Arc*.  Wherefore  do  I  thist«-so  the  qnestioa 


Briefly  to  this  end :— We  are  all  diseaa'd ; 

And.  with  our  surfeiting  and  wanton  honrs. 

Have  brought  ourselves  into  a  burulng  fever. 

And  we  must  bleed  for  it :  of  which  disease 

Onr  late  king,  Richard,  being.  Infected,  died. 

But.  my  most  noble  lord  of  Wmtmoffdand. 

I  take  not  on  me  here  as  a  physidan ; 

Nor  do  I.  as  an  enemy  to  pence. 

Troop  In  the  throngs  of  military  men  : 

But,  rather,  show  a  while  like  foarfU  war. 

To  diet  rank  minds,  sick  of  happiness ; 

And  purge  the  obstructions,  which  begin  to  Mot 

Onr  very  veins  of  life.    Hear  me  more  ptadn^. 

I  have  In  equal  balance  justly  wcigh'd 

What  wrongs  our  arms  may  do.  what  wroi^  wc 

suffer. 
And  And  our  grlefii  heavier  than  onr  oflbnees. 
We  see  which  way  the  stream  of  time  doth  ran. 
And  are  enforc'd  from  our  most  quiet  sphere 
By  tbe  rough  torrent  of  occasion : 
And  have  the  snmmary  of  all  our  griefs. 
When  Ume  shall  serve,  to  show  in  articles ; 
Which,  long  ere  this,  we  offered  to  the  king. 
And  might  by  no  suit  gain  onr  audience : 


When 

We  are  denied'aocess  unto  his  person 

Even   by  those  men  that  most  have  done  ns 

wrong. 
The  dangers  of  the  days  but  newly  gone. 
(Whose  memory  is  written  on  the  enrth 
With  yet-appearing  blood,)  and  the  examplea 
Of  every  minute's  Instance,  (present  now,} 
Have  put  us  in  these  ill-beseeming  arms : 
Not  to  break  peace,  or  any  branch  of  it : 
But  to  establish  here  a  peace  faideed, 
Coucarring  both  in  name  and  qnaltty. 

Wtst,  When  ever  yet  was  yonr  appeal  de- 
nied f 
Wherein  have  you  been  galled  by  the  king  f 
What  peer  hath  been  suboni'd  to  gr«e  on  yoa  f 
Tbat  yon  should  seal  this  lawless  btoody  booh 
Of  forg'd  rebellion  with  a  seal  divine. 
And  conaeente  commotion's  bitter  edget 

Arc*.  My    brother    general,    the 


To  brother  born  an  hoaiehold  cruelty. 
I  make  my  quarrel  In  particular. 

WsMt,  There  is  no  need  of  any  such  redress ; 
Or,  if  there  were,  it  not  belongs  to  you. 

Msmb,  Why  not  to  him.  in  part ;  and  to  ns 
That  feel  the  bruises  of  the  days  before ;      lall. 
And  suffer  the  conditton  of  these  timca 
To  lay  a  heavy  and  unequal  hand 
Upon  our  honours  t 

Wt^t.  O  my  good  lord  Mowbray. 
Construe  the  times  to  their  necessities. 
And  yon  shall  say  Indeed^lt  is  the  time. 
And  not  the  king,  that  doth  you  liOnrles. 
Yet  for  your  part.  It  not  appears  to  me. 
Either  from  the  king,  or  in  the  present  time. 
That  yon  should  have  an  inch  or  any  ground 
To  build  a  grief  on :  Were  you  not  reaior'd 
To  all  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  siguloriee. 
Your  noMe  and  rIght.weU-remember'd  Mfaet«s 

Jfow*.  What  thing,  In  honour,  had  my  ftther 
lost. 
That  need  to  be  revlv'd,  and  brcath'd  In  met 
The  king,  that  lov'd  him.  as  the  state  stood 

then. 
Was,  force  perforce.  compellM  to  banish  him : 
And  iben,  when  Harry  Bolingbroke  and  bey- 
Being   mouated,  and    both  roused    in     their 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  L       SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


4X7 


Tbclr  ■rifhtag  ooorsen  daring  oTtte  tfmr, 
Ibcif  mMd  mvet  la   chMge,  their  bcsvett 


tbdr  €jt»  3  Are  ^pwkliiig  tkroof  b  slgbu  of 


ThcB,  tlMn,  whcB  dwre  was  nothtag  eoiild  bate 

•taU 
My  Ibliier  from  Um  breast  of  BollBgbroke, 
O  wben  the  klag  did  throw  his  warder  down. 
His  owB  life  hang  apoB  the  staff  be  threw : 
Then  threw  he  down  hlnacif;   and  aU  their 

iitea. 
That,  by  IndlctnMat,  and  by  diat  of  sword. 
Have  slaca  miscarried  uader  Boliagbroke. 
Wttt.  Tow  speak,  lord  Howbny,  now  yoa 


The  carl  of  Hereford  was  repoted  then 
Iji  Bagtaad  the  most  vallaat  gcatlenian ; 
Who  kaowi*  ow  whom  fortane  wonid  tl 


Bat,  if  yoar  Cither  had  baen  victor  there. 
He  ne'er  had  borne  it  oat  of  Coventry  : 
F«ir  all  the  country,  in  a  geaeral  voice. 
Cried  hale  apoa  him ;  and  all  their  prayers,  aad 

love. 
Were  set  oa  Hereford,  whom  they  doted  on. 
And  bicae'd,  aad  graCd  iadeed,  more  than  the 

ktii|f. 

Bwt  this  Is  mere  digrcssioa  from  my  parpose.— 

Here  oome  I  from  oar  princely  general, 

To  know  yoar  griefii;  to  tell   yoa  from  his 

pace. 
That  he  will  give  yoa  aadlenoe ;  and  wherein 
It  shall  appear  that  yoaf  demaads-ate  Just, 
Yoa  shall  e^jjoy  them  ;  every  thlag  set  off, 
Tliat  might  so  mocb  as  think  yoa  enemies. 
JfMpfr.  Bat  he  hath  fore'd  as  to  compel  this 

offer; 
Awd  it  proceeds  from  policy,  not  love. 

Wtti,  Mowbny,  yon  -overwecn  to    take  It 

■01 

This  olfor  comes  from  mercy,  not  from  fear : 
For,  lo  I  within  a  ken,  oar  army  lies ; 
Upon  mbM  honour,  all  too  conlldent 
To  give  admittance  to  a  thooght  of  fear. 
CHw  botUe  Is  more  foil  of  names  than  yoor's, 
Owr  men  more  perfect  la  the  use  of  arms, 
Omt  armoor  all  m  strong,  our  cause  tbe  best ; 
TlMB  reason  wills,    oor  hearu  should   be  as 

good  J^ 
Sa7  foa  aot  tbea,  ^ni  offer  is  compeli'd. 

Mwmb.  WcU,  by  my  wUl,  we  shall  admit  no 
paricyfc 

Wut,  That  argoca  bat  the  shame  of  yoar 


h  foltCB  case  abidm  ao  handling. 
JSr«rr.  Hath  the  prince  John  a  fall  oommis- 

!■  very  ample  virtne  of  his  frtber. 
To  Iwar,  and  absolately  to  determine 
Of  what  coadllions  we  shall  stand  upon  t 
WtMt*  That    is  intended  in   the    general's 


I  Binae  yon  make  so  slight  a  question. 
Arth.  Then  take,  my  lord  of  Westmoiehmd, 

this  schedale : 
For  this  contains  our  geaeral  grievances  t— 
Each  several  article  herein  redress'd ; 
All  members  of  oor  cause,  both  here  and  hence. 
That  are  iusiaew'd  to  this  acUoa, 
Ac^altied  by  a  true  substantial  form ; 
And  present  execution  of  our  wills 
To  us»  and  to  oor  purposes,  oonslgn'd ; 
Wc  ooiDC  within  our  awful  banks  again, 
Amd  halt  our  powers  to  the  arm  of  peace. 
,    ¥resi,  Tbu  wiU  I  show  the  general.    Please 

yoUf  loidSf 
!■  algbt  of  both  our  battles  we  may  meet : 
AmA  cither   end   In  peace,  which   heaven   so 

frame! 
Or  to  the  place  of  difference  call  the  swords 
Which  mast  decide  it. 
Arch.  Ny  lord,  we  will  do  so. 

lExit  Wkst. 


Momb,  Thcrs  is  a  ihlmg  within  my  bosom, 
tells  nm. 
That  ao  condithms  of  our  peace  can  stand. 
Hagi.  Fear  yoa  not  that:  if  we  can  make  oar 


Upon  each  large  terms,  aad  so  absolate, 

As  oar  comlitloas  shaU  coaslst  apoa. 

Oar  peace  shall  stand  u  Arm  u  rocky  aioan- 


Ay,  bat  oar  valaathm  shaU  be  sach. 
That  every  slight  aad  folse^lerlved  caase. 
Tea,  every  idle,  nice,  and  wanton  reason. 
Shall,  to  the  king,  taste  of  this  action : 
That  were  onr  rqral  fUths  martyrs  In  love. 
We  shall  be  winaow*d  with  so  rough  a  wind. 
That,  even  onr  com  shall  seem  as  light  as  chaff. 
And  good  from  bad  dad  ao  partitloa. 
Arc*.  No,  ao,  my  lord :  Note  this,— the  king 


Of  dainty 
ror  -^     • 


is  weary 

y  and  such  picking  grievances 
hath  foaad,    to   end  oae 
death. 


Revives  two  greater  la  the  heirs  of  life. 

Aad  therefore  will  he  wipe  his  tables  deaa ; 

Aad  keep  no  tell  tale  to  his  memory. 

That  amy  repeat  and  history  his  loss 

To  new  remembrance :  For  fall  well  he  knows. 

He  cannot  so  precisely  weed  this  land. 

As  his  mlsdoobts  present  occasion : 

His  foes  are  so  enrooted  with  his  friends. 

That,  pincktug  to  nnflz  an  enemy. 

He  doth  naftsten  so,  and  shake  a  friend. 

So  that  this  bnd,  like  an  offensive  wife. 

That  hath  enrag'd  him  on  to  olfer  strokes ; 

As  he  Is  striking,  holds  his  infont  up. 

And  hangs  resoiv'd  correction  in  the  arm 

That  was  nprear'd  to  execotioa. 

Hast.  Besides  the  Uug  hath  wasted  all  hit 
rods 
Oa  late  offeaders,  that  he  aow  dotb  lack 
Tbe  very  instruments  of  cbastisraent : 
So  that  his  power,  like  a  fongless  lioa, 
Hav  offer,  but  aot  bold. 

Arch.  Tis  very  true  ;— 
And  therefore  be  assur'd,  my  good  lord  mar- 
shal. 
If  we  do  now  make  onr  atonement  well, 
Onr  peace  will,  like  a  broken  limb  united. 
Grow  stronger  for  the  breaking. 

Mowb,  Be  it  so. 
Here  is  retnm'd  my  lord  of  Westmoreland. 

Re-enter  Wistmohkland. 
West,  The  prince  is  here  at  hand :   Plcascth 
your  lordship. 
To  meet  bis  grace  Just  distance  tweeen  our  ar- 
miest 
Mowb,  Your  grace  of  York,  in  God's  name 

then  set  forward. 
Arch*  Before,  and  greet  his  grace  :'-mv  lord, 
we  come.  lExeunt, 

SCENE  //.^Another  part  of  the  Forest, 

Bnter,  from  one  side,  Mowbrat,  the  AacH- 
BISHOP,  Hastings,  and  others  ;  from  the 
other    side.    Prince  John   of  Lancaster, 
WBSTHoaaLAND,  QficoTs,  and  Attendants. 
P,  John,  Yon  are  well  eacoanter'd  here,  ny 
cousin  Mowbray  :— 
Good  day  to  you,  gentle  lord  Archbishop ;~ 
And  so  to  yoa,  lord  Hastings,— and  to  all.— 
My  lord  of  York,  It  better  sbow'd  with  you. 
When  that  yoar  flock,  assembled  by  the  bell. 
Encircled  yon,  to  bear  with  reverence 
Your  exposition  on  the  holy  text ; 
Than  now  to  see  vou  here  an  iron  man, 
Cheering  a  rout  of  itbels  with  your  drum. 
Turning  the  word  to  sword,  and  life  to  death. 
That  man,  that  sits  within  a  monarch's  heart. 
And  ripenr  In  the  snnsblne  of  hu  flivonr. 
Would  he  abuse  tbe  countenance  of  tbe  king. 
Alack,  what  mischiefs  might  he  set  abroach. 
In  shadow  of  such  greatness  I    With  yo'i,  loN 
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U  U  crea  to :— Who  luUh  not  beard  It  spoken. 
How  deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  God  t 
To  us,  tbe  cpnker  in  his  pnrllaBient ; 
To  as,  tbe  imasin'd  ▼oloe  of  Ood  binuelf ;' 
Tbe  very  opener,  and  Intelligencer, 
Between  tbe  grace,  tbe  sanctities  of  hftiwn. 
And  our    dnll  worlUngs:  Obi  who  shall   be- 
lieve. 
But  you  misuse  tbe  reverence  of  yonr  place  ; 
Employ  tbe  countenance  and  grace  of  heaven. 
As  a  false  fkvonrite  doth  hb  prince's  name. 
In  deeds  dishonourable  t    Yon  have  taken  up,  * 
Under  tbe  counterfeited  zeal  of  God, 
Tbe  subjects  of  hb  snbstitnte,  ay  Ibther ; 
And,  both  against   tbe    peace  of   beavca  and 

him. 
Have  here  np-«warm*d  then. 

Arch,  Good  my  lord  of  Lancaster, 
I  am  not  here  against  your  fkther's  peace : 
But,  as  1  told  my  lord  of  Weatmoreland, 
Tbe  time  mborder'd  doth.  In  common  sense, 
Croud    us,   and   crash    us,  to   this   monstrous 

form. 
To  bold  our  safety  up.    I  sent  your  trace 
Tbe  parcels  and  particulars  of  our  grief; 
Tbe  which  bath  been  with  scorn  shoVd  Irom  tbe 

court. 
Whereon  tbb  Hydra  son  of  war  b  bora  : 
Whose  dangerous  eyes   may  well  be  charm'd 

asleep, 
With  graut  of  our  most  Jnst  and  right  desires ; 
And  true  obedience  of  this  madness  cnr'd. 
Stoop  Umely  to  tbe  foot  of  mi^esty. 
JlMPfr.  If  not,  we  ready  are  to  try  onr  for- 


To  the  bat  naan. 

Hast*  And  though  we  here  ftdl  down. 
We  have  supplies  to  second  our  attempt ; 
If  they  miscarry,  tbeir's  shall  second  them : 
And  so.  success  t  of  mischief  shall  be  bora  ; 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  bold  this  qnarrel  up, 
Whiles  England  sball  have  generation. 
P,  John.  You  are  too  sbulow,  Hastings,  mocfa 
too  shallow. 
To  sound  tbe  bottom  of  tbe  after-times. 

West*  Pieasetb  your  grace,  to  answer  tbem 
directly. 
How  lar-fortb  yon  do  like  their  articles  T 
P.  John,  I  like  tbem  all,  and  do  allow  tbem 
well: 
And  fwear  here  by  the  honour  of  my  blood, 
My  father's  purposes  have  been  mistook  *, 
And  some  about  him  have  too  lavishly 
Wrested  hb  meaning  and  authority.-^ 
My  lord,  these  griefs  shall  be  with  speed  re- 

dress'd  ; 
Upon  my  soul,  they  sball.    If  thb  nay  please 

you. 
Discbarge  voar  powers  nnto  tbe  several  counties. 
As  we  will  enr's :  and  here,  between  tbe  ar- 
mies. 
Let's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace ; 
That  all  their  eyes  may  bear  those  tokens  borne. 
Of  onr  restored  love,  and  amity. 
Arch,  I  take  your  priucely  word  for  these  re- 
dresses. 
P.  John.  I  give  it  yon,  and  will  maintain  my 
word  ; 
And  thereupon  I  drink  unto  your  grace. 
Hast.  Go,  captain,  [7b  mn  Cifictr.'l  and  de- 
liver te  tbe  armv 
Tbb  news  of  peace ;  let  tbem  have  pay,  and 

part; 
1  know  It  will  weHpleaae  them  :  Hie  tbee,  cap- 
tain. {BiU  qfictr. 
Arch.  To  yon,  my  noUe  lord  of  Westmore- 
land. 
West*  I  pledge  yonr  grace  t  And,  If  you  knew 
wfaat  pains 
I  have  bestow'd,  to  breed  thb  present  peace. 
You  would  drink  freely :  but  my  love  to  you 
Shall  show  Itself  more  openly  hereafter. 
Arch.  I  do  not  donbt  yon. 

«  Rm»«J  arju.  f  fwcSMtio*. 


WeH,  I  am  glad  of  It.— 
Health  to  my  lord  aad  g^tle  ooaala  Mowbtajr. 
Mowb.   You  wish  me  health  in   very  hapfiy 


For  I  am,  on  ttie  sudden,  something  itt. 
Arch,    Againrt   lU  chances,    men  are   ever 
merry; 
But  heaviness  foreruns  the  good  event. 
West.  Therefore  be  merrv,  coi ;  siaee  sad- 
den sorrow 
Serves  to  say  thus,— Some  good  thing  coaies  lo> 


I 


light  in 


Arch.  Believe 

spirit. 

Mowb.  So  mnch  tbe  worse,  if  your  ewa  nde 

be  true.  iShomtt  mithim. 

P.  John.  The  word  of  peace  brcader'd  ;  Uaik, 

bow  they  sbontl 
Mowb.  Thb  bad  been  cbeerfiBl,  after  vidary. 
Arch.  A  peace  b   of  tbe  nature  of  a  csa- 
qnest ; 
For  then  both  pnrtlca  noUy  ara  sntirtned. 
And  neither  party  loser. 

P.  John.  Go,  my  lord. 
Aad  let  our  army  be  discnaifed  too.— 

{Exit  WtsTaoaaLAio. 
And«  good   my  lord,   so    please  you,   bi  oar 

traiiM 
March  by  us :  that  we  may  peruse  tbe  men 
We  sbonU  have  cop'd  witbal. 

Arch.  Go,  good  lord  Hastings, 
And,  ere  they  be  dismiss'd,  Ut  tbem  mntcb  by. 

lExU  HASTIM6S. 

P.  John.   I  trust,  my  lords,  wc  sbaM  lie  to- 
night  together.— 

Re-enter  WasTMoaBi.Aiio. 
Now,  coasln,  wherefore  stands  our  army  sUU  t 
frest.  Tbe  leaders  having  charge  from  )m  is 


WUl  not  go  oir  until  they  bear  you  speak. 
P.  John.  They  know  their  duties. 

Re-enter  Hastings. 
Hast.  My  lord,  onr  army  b  dupcrs*d  already: 
Like  yoatbful  sleera  nnyok'd,    tbey  take  their 
courses  [upi 

East,  west,  north,  south  ;  or,  like  a  wdbmi  broke 
Each  bunles  toward  hb   buaie  and  sportlBg- 
place. 
West.  Good  Udings,  my  lord  Hastings ;  for  tbe 
which 
I  do  arrest  tbee,  traitor,  of  high  treason  '.^ 
And  you,  lord  archbishop ;  and  yau,  lord  Mow- 
bray, 
Of  capital  treason  I  attach  yon  both. 
Mowb.   Is  tbb  proceeding  Just  and  bsnov- 

ablet 
West,  Is  yonr  assembly  sol 
Arch.  Will  yon  thus  break  yaar  Cil*  t  ^ 
P.  John.  I  pawu'd  tbee  none  :  * 
I  promls'd  yon  redress  of  these  saaw  grtevaaccs. 
Whereof  yoa  did  complain;  wbkb,  kf  aaae 


I  will  perform  with  a  most  Cbibtiaa  care. 
Bat  for  yon,  rebels,  look  to  tasle  the  dne 
Meet  for  rebellion,  and  sach  acts  as  yoor's. 
Most  Bballowly  did  yoa  Ibeae  arasa  coaaMaec, 
Fondly  f  brought  here,  aad  foolbUy  scat  beaee. 
Strike  ap  onr  drums,  pnnne  the  scatter'd  stray ; 
Heaven,  and  not  we,  have  safely  foaabt  ts-di?* 
Some  gnard  these  traiton  to  the  blodiof  dealk  i 
Treason's  trne  bed,  and  yielder  np  of  brsslk. 

SCRffS  ill.— Another  P^rt  ttf  the  Fertst. 

Alarum  :    Excursions.    Enter  FALSTArr  end 

COLaviLi,  utaeting. 

Pal.  What's  your  name,  Sirf  of  wbatceadl' 
tton  are  yon ;  and  of  what  place,  I  piay  t 

•  This  wu  ••  Mt  of  atrocivM  bsacMM  m  tW  f***'' 
tiM  LwtcaitoriM  cUcf. 

1  FoohUiI/. 
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Cole,  I  am  a  kaictat.  Sir ;  and  mv  aaine  to— 
Colevilc  or  the  dale. 

Fai.  Well  then,  ColcrOe  It  yoar  oame;  a 
knlf  ht  U.  yoar  de«rce ;  and  your  place,  ibe  dale : 
GolcvUe  iball  stiU  be  yoar  name  ;  a  tiaitor  yoar 
decree ;  and  the  diinc«oa  yoor  place,«Hi  plaee 
deep  «M>nf  h ;  to  ahall  yon  still  be  Colevite  of 
the  dale. 

CqU,  Are  not  you  Sir  John  Falstafff 

Fat.  As  food  a  man  as  he.  Sir.  whoe'er  I  am. 
Do  ye  yield.  Sir  T  or  shaU  I  sweat  for  you  t  If 
I  do  sweat,  they  are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and 
they  weep  for  thy  death :  therefore  roose  np 
fBv  and  trembliuct  aad  do  observance  to  my 
mercy. 

CoU»  I  think,  yon  are  Sir  John  Fabtaff;  and, 
hi  that  thought,  yield  me. 

FaL  I  have  a  whole  school  of  tonfnes  in  this 
belly  of  mine  ;  and  not  a  tongue  of  thim  all 
speaks  any  other  word  bat  my  name.  An  1  bad 
hot  a  belly  of  any  ladiffereticy,  I  were  simply 
the  most  active  fellow  hi  Europe :  My  vrorob, 
my  womb,  my  womb  undoes  me.— Here  comes 
oor  general. 

Enter  Prince  John  qf  Lancaster,  WasTMoaa- 
LAMu,  ana  others* 

P,  John,  The  heat  ts  past,  follow  no  further 

now  ;— 

CaU  In  the  powers,  good  cousin  Westmoreland.— 

[Exit  WasT. 

Now,  Falstair,  where  have  yon  been  all  this 

while  f 
When  every  thing  is  ended,  then  yon  come  : 
These  tardy  tricks  of  your's  wilt,  on  my  life. 
One  time  or  other  break  some  gallows'  back. 

Fet,  I  would  be  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should 
be  thus  ;  I  never  knew  yet,  but  rebuke  and  check 
was  the  reward  of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a 
swallow,  an  arrow,  or  a  bullet  t  have  I,  iu  my 
poor  and  old  motion,  the  expedition  of  thought  T 
I  have  speeded  hither  with  the  very  extremest 
luch  of  possibility  ;  I  have  foundered  nine-score 


taken 


and  odd  posU :  and  here,  travel -tainted  as  I 
have,  in  my  pare  and  Immaculate  valour,  t 


Sir  John  Colevile  of  the  dale,  a  most  furious 
knight  and  valorous  enemy :  But  what  of  that  t 
he  saw  m«,  and  yielded  ;  that  1  may  Justly  say 

with    the    hook-nosed    fellow  of  Rome,* 1 

came,  saw,  and  overcame. 

P.  John,   it  was  more  of  his  courtesy  than 
your  deserving. 

Fai.  I  know  not ;  here  he  Is,  and  here  I  yield 
him  :  and  I  beseech  yoor  grace,  let  It  be  booked 
with  the  rest  of  this  day's  deeds ;  or,  by  the 
Lord,  1  will  have  it  in  a  particular  ballad  else, 
aith  mine  own  picUire  on  the  top  of  it,  Cole- 
ile  kissing  mv  foot :  To  the  which  course  if  I 
oe  enforced,  if  you  do  not  all  show  like  gilt 
twopcnces  to  me ;  and  I,  in  the  clear  sky  of 
feme,  o'ersblne  you  as  much  as  the  full  moon 
doth  the  cinders  of  the  element,  which  show 
like  pins'  heads  to  her ;  believe  not  the  word  of 
the  noble :  Therefore  let  me  have  right,  and  let 
lesert  mount. 

P,  John.  Thine's  too  heavy  to  mount. 

Fal.  Let  U  shine  then. 

P.  John.  Thine's  too  thick  to  shine. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  something,  my  good  lord,  that 
may  do  me  good,  and  call  it  what  you  will. 

P.  John.  U  thy  name  Colevile  t 

Cole,  a  Is,  my  lord. 

P.John.    A  Ihmons   rebel   art  thon.  Cole 
vile. 

Pol.  And  a  fiuDons  true  subject  took  Mm. 

CoU.    I   am,   my  lord,   but   as  my   betters 
are. 
That  led  me  hither :  had  they  been  rul'd  by 


Yon  should  have  w< 

have. 

PtL  1  know  not 


A  ibean  dearer  than  you 
how  they  sold  themielvcs 


bat  thou,  like  a  kind  felhm,  gavest  thyself  away  t 
and  I  thank  thee  for  thee. 

lU'emt^  WasTHonaLANO. 
P.  John,  Now,  have  you  left  pursuit  f 
litest,  Aetieat  Is  made,  and  execution  stay'd. 
P,  John,    Send   Colevile,    with    bis   confe* 
derates. 
To  York,  to  present  execution  ;— 
Blunt,  lead  him  hence  ;  and  set  yon  guard  him 
sure. 

[Exeunt  some  with  CoLaviLU. 
And  now  despatch   we  toward  the  cvart,   my 

lords  ; 
I  hear  the  king  my  fkther  is  sore  sick  : 
Our  news  shall  go  before  us  to  his  miO«>ty, 
Which,  cousin,  yon  shall  bear,  to  comfort  him  ; 
And  we  with  sober  speed  will  follow  you. 

Pat.  My  lord,  I  beseech  you,  give  me  leave 
to  go  through  Oloatershire ;  and  when  yon  come 
to  court,  stand  my  good  lord,  •  'pray,  la  your 

Jood  ieport. 
M.  Fare  you  well,  PalstalTt   I,  in  my 
condition,  f 
Shall  better  speak  of  yon  than  you  deserve. 

[Exit, 
Fttl.  I  would,  you  had  but  the  wit ;  'twere 
better  than  your  dukedom.— Good  faith,  this 
same  young  sober-blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me  ; 
tior  a  man  cannot  make  him  laugh  ;— but  that's 
no  marvel,  he  drinks  tto  wine.  There's  never 
any  of  these  demure  boys  come  to  any  proof : 
for  thin  drink  doth  so  over-cool  their  blood,  and 
making  many  ttsh-meals,  that  they  fill  into  a 
kind  of  male  green-slekuess ;  and  then,  when 
they  marry,  they  get  wenches :  they  are  generally 
fools  and  cowards ;— which  some  of  us  should 
be  too,  but  for  indamniatlon.  A  good  sherris- 
sack  had  a  two4bld  operation  in  it.  It  ascends 
me  into  the  brain  ;  dries  me  there  all  the  fool- 
isfa,  and  dull,  and  crudy  vapours  which  environ 
it :  makes  It  apprehensive,  quick,  forgctive,  full 
of  nimble,  fiery,  and  delectable  shapes  ;  which 
delivered  o'er  to  the  voice,  (ttie  tongne.)  which 
is  the  birHi,  becomes  excellent  wit.  The  Kcond 
property  of  yoar  excellent  sherris  Is,— the  warm- 
ing of  the  blood ;  which,  before  cold  and  settled 
left  the  liver  while  and  pale,  which  is  the  badge 
of  pusillanimity  and  cowardice  :  but  the  sherris 
warms  it,  and  makes  It  eonr»e  flnom  the  Inwards 
to  the  parts  extreme.  It  illumineth  the  face ; 
which,  as  a  beacon,  gives  warning  to  alt  the  rest 
of  tills  little  kingdom,  man,  to  arm  :  and  then 
the  vital  commoners,  and  inland  petty  spirits, 
muster  me  all  to  their  captain,  the  heart ;  who, 
great  and  pulfed  up  with  this  retinue,  doth  any 
deed  of  courage ;  and  this  valour  comes  of 
sbents  ;  So  that  skill  in  the  weapon  Is  nothing, 
without  sack  ;  for  that  sets  tt  a-work ;  and  learn- 
ing a  mere  hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a  devil ;  till 
sack  commeaces  It,  and  sets  it  In  act  and  use. 
Hereof  comes  it,  that  prince  Harry  is  valiant  :- 
for  the  cold  blood  he  did  nataraUy  Inherit  of 
his  father,  he  hath,  tike  lean,  steril,  and  bare 
land,  manured,  husbanded,  and  tilled,  with  ex- 
cellent endeavour  of  drinking  good,  add  good 
store  of  fertile  sherris ;  that  he  is  become  very 
hot  and  valiant.  If  I  had  a  thousand  sons,  the 
flrst  bnman  principle  I  wonM  teach  them,  should 
be.— to  forswear  thin  potations,  and  addict  them- 
selves to  sack. 

Atfar  BaiDOLPB. 

How  now,  Bardolph  t 

Bard,  The  army  is  dischirged  all,  and  gone. 

Fal.  i^t  them  go.  I'll  through  GlostersUre ; 
and  there  will  I  visit  master  Robert  Shallow, 
esquire  ;  I  have  him  already  temperina  between 
my  finger  and  my  thumb,  and  ihorUy  will  I 
seal  with  him.  X   Come  away. 

lExeuni, 

•  Stkod  my  good  friend. 

t  In  my  prate nt  tainpcr. 

t  An  nllMion  to  4hc  old  use  of  Mnliug  with  anft  wsa* 
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Shall  toon  enloy. 

K,  Hen.  Hompkrer,  my  bon  of  OlMter, 
Wlwre  If  the  prince  yaar  broU»rt 

P.  Humph.  I  think  he'i  fOM  to  hont, 
lord,  at  Wladior. 

jr.  Hen,  And  how  aoooonpanledt 

P.  Hwmpk,  1  do  not  know,  njr  lord. 

jr.  Hen.  It  not  bit  brother,  Tboniae  of  Cta- 
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EnUrtOng  Hinbt,  Clabbmo*,  Prince  Hum- 
PHBBT,  Wabwiok,  tmd  eikers* 

K,  Hen.  Now,  lords.  If  hcBfcn  doth  c^^e 
iiiccciiftil  end 
To  this  debate  that  bleedcth  at  onr  door*.         ^ 
We  wtU  onr  jonth  lead  on  to  higher  lleldii. 
And  draw  no  eworda  bnt  what  are  eanctidcd. 
Oar  navy  U  address'd,  *  onr  power  collected, 
Onr  MbcUtatei  In  ahieBce  well  Invested, 
And  every  thing  lies  level  to  onr  wish  ; 
Onty,  we  want  a  little  personal  strength ; 
4nd  pause  ns,  till  these  rebels,  now  afoot. 
Come  nnderacath  the  yoke  of  goveramcat. 

fFar.  Both  which  we  donbt  not  bnt  yonr 


my 


P.  Hnmpk.  No,  n«y  good  lord ;  he  Is  In  pre- 
sence here. 
Ob.  What  wonld  my  lord  and  fhthert 
jr.  Hen.  Nothing  but  well  lo  thee,  Thomas  of 
Clarence. 
How  chance,  thon  art  not  wllh  the  prince  thy 

broiherf 
He  loves  thee,  and  thon   dost   Dcglect  him, 

Thomas; 
Thou  bast  a  better  place  in  bis  affection. 
Than  all  thy  brothers :  cherish  it,  my  boy ; 
And  noble  oflloes  thon  may'st  effect 
or  mediation,  after  1  am  dead. 
Between  his  grsatnesa  and  thy  other  brethren :~ 
Therefore,  omit  him  not ;  bhint  not  his  love  : 
Nor  lose  the  good  advantage  of  his  grace. 
By  seeming  cold,  or  careless  of  his  wllk 
For  he  is  gradoas.  If  he  be  observ'd  ;t 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
Open  u  day  for  melting  charity : 
Yet  notwithstanding,  being  incena'd,  he's  flint ; 
As  humorous  as  winter,  and  u  sudden 
As  flaws  congealed  in  the  spring  of  day. 
His  temper,  therefore,  must  be  well  observed  : 
Chide  him  for  flwltt,  and  do  it  reverently. 
When  yon  perceive  hl«  blood  inclin'd  to  mirth : 
But,  being  moody,  give  him  line  and  scope ; 
Tin  that  bis  passions,  like  a  whale  on  ground, 
Confonnd  themselves  with  working.    I^eara  this, 

Thomas, 
And  thou  shalt  prove  a  shelter  to  thy  friends ; 
A  hoop  of  gold,  to  bind  thy  brothers  In  ; 
That  the  united  vessel  of  their  blood. 
Mingled  with  venom  of  veu^ilCum, 
(As,  force  perforce,  the  age  will  pour  It  in,) 
Shall  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  strong 
As  aoonltum.  t  or  rash  gunpowder. 
dm,  I  shall  observe  him  with  all  care  and 

love. 
K.  Hen.  Vfhj  art  thon  not  at  Windsor  with 
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da.  He  Is  not  there  to-day;  he 


jr.  Hen.  And  how  accompanied  t  can'st  thon 

ten  that  f 
da.  With  Polas,  and  olhen  hto  contlnnal 

followers, 
jr.  Hen.  Moot  sattlect  Is  the  fhtteit  aoD  to 


And  be,  the  nobe  Image  of  my  youth. 
Is  overspread  with  them :  Thoefore  my  grief 
Stretches  Itself  beyond  the  hour  of  death ; 
The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  1  do 


li  forms  Imagtaary,  the  nwgnlded  days. 


f  W*iri  base,  •  p«lMn««i  b«rb. 


And  rotten  times,  that  von  shnll  look  upon 
When  I  am  sleeping  with  mjr  ancestors. 
For  when  his  headstrong  riot  hath  no  cnrb. 
When  lage  and  hot  blood  are  his  counsellors. 
When  menus  and  lavish  mnnaers  meet  togcchcri 
O  with  whnt  wings  shaU  hto  affections  fly 
Towards  fronting  peril  and  oppos'd  decay  f 
Wiar.  M/  gradotts  lord,  yon  look  beyond  Um 


a  strange  tongue:  wherein,  to  gain 


'TIS  needfhl  that  the  most 
Be  look'd  npon  and  learn'd 

taiuM, 
Yonr  highness  knows,  comes  to  no  Ihrther  use. 
But  to  be  known  and  hated.    So,  like  gross 

teims, 
The  prince  will.  In  the  perfcctaeu  of  time, 
Cast  off  his  followers :  and  their  memory 
Shall  as  a  pnttem  or  a  measuro  live. 
By  which  his  gnee  mast  nete  the  Uves  of 


Tnmlttc  past  evils  to  advantage*. 
JCTSen.  'TIS  seldom,  when  the   bee  doife 
leave  her  comb 
In  the  dead  carrion.— Who's  beret  Wetfrnore- 


Entmr  WaBrxottn.AHD. 
West.   Health   to  my  sovereign  t   nnd  new 
happiness 
Added  to  that  that  I  am  to  deliver  t 
Prince  John,  your  son,  doth  kiu  yonr  grace's 

Mowbray,  the'blsbop  Scroop,  HasUngs.  and  all. 
Are  brought  to  the  correction  of  your  law ; 
Thero  Is  not  now  a  rebel's  sword  noibeath'd. 
Bat  peace  puts  forth  her  olive  every  where. 


The  manner  bow  this  action  hath  i 
Here  at  more  leisure  may  your  highness  read; 
With  every  course;  In  his  narticular.  • 
JT.  Hen.  O  West9U>reiand,  thon  art  a  saai* 
mer  bird. 
Which  ever  In  the  faannch  of  winter  slngi 
The  lifting  up  of  day.    Look!  here's  more  ncm. 

J&nfcr  Hsttcoonr. 
Hot,   From  enemies  heaven  keep  yov  ma- 

And  when  they  stand  against  von,  mn  they  foil 

As  those  that  1  am  come  to  tell  you  of  I 

The  eari  of  Northumberlaad,  and  the  lord  Bar- 

dolph. 
With  a  great  power  of  Bagllah  and  of  ScotSt 
Are  by  the  sheriff  of  Yorkshire  overthrown : 
The  manner  and  true  order  of  the  flgbt. 
This  packet,  please  It  you,  contains  at  laife. 
JT.  Hen.  And  wherefore  should  these  good 

news  make  me  sickt 
WUl  fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  foil, 
Bnt  write  her  fldr  words  stiU  In  foulest  lettenf 
She  either  gives  a  stomach,  and  no  food.— 
Such  are  the  poor,  in  health ;  or  else  a  natW 
And  takes  away  the  stomach,— such  are  the  ikb. 
That  have  abnadance,  and  eiOoy  It  not. 
I  should  r^olce  now  nt  this  happy  news ; 
And  now  my  sight  foils,  and  my  brain  Is  gU- 

dy:— 
O  mel  come  near  me,  now  I  am  omch  ill. 


P.  Hnmph.  Comfort,  yonr  nujesty  I 

da,  O  my  royal  fother  I 

West.  Mv  sovereign  lord,  cheer  np ; 

look  npl 

War.  Be  pailcBt,  princes ;  yon  do  know,  these 
flts 
Are  with  hU  hlghacss  very  ordinary. 
Stand  ftom  htm,  give  bim  air;  he^n  straight  be 
well. 
Ob.  Mo,  Bo;  be  cannot  long  bold  out  these 

The  Incessant  cut  and  Mbonr  of  his  mind 

•  Tb«  dtolail  cobUimI  m  Priae*  Jeha'a  IctMr. 
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Uaftther'd  heirs,  nd  UmOtlj  birds  af  natare : 
The  seasons  chance  their  naBnen,  as  the  year 
Had  found  some  months  asleep,  and  leap\l 

Ci€.  The  river  Ind  thrice  flow'd,  no  ebb  be- 


Aad  the  old  folk,  Une's  doting  chronldeSp 
Say  it  did  so  a  little  time  before 
Thst  oar  great  grandsire,  Edward    sick'd  and 
died. 
fFar.  Speak  lower,  princes,  for  the  king  re- 

i>.  £riimr»A.'This  apopiea  will,  oaitain,  be  his 

end. 
K.  Bern,  I  pray  jon,  take  me  np,  and  bear  me 

lata  tome  other  chamber  :  soAly,  'pray. 

[ntjf  o0M««f  tht  King  ittUoH  htner  part 
o/eke  roam,  and  piace  kirn  oh  a  Btd, 
Let  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  friends ; 
l/iiloa  some  dall  t  and  fkvonrable  hand 
Will  whisper  musk  to  my  weary  spirit. 
Wmr.  Call  for  the  mosic  In  the  other  room. 
K,  Hen.  Set  me  the  crown  apon  my  pillow 

CU,  His  eye  is  hollow,    and    he    changes 
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Hath  wronghc  the  mnra  that  shonM  confine  II 

to  thin,  that  Hfe  looks  thioagh,  and  wUI  bicah 
ovt. 
P.  Hwmpk.  Thepeople  fearme;*  Ibrthcjdo 


Wmr.  Less  noise,  less  noise. 

Bnter  Prinet  Hinnr. 

P.  Hen.  Who  saw  the  dnke  of  Clarence  t 

CU.  I  am  here,  brother.  Ml  of  heaviness. 

P.  Hen.  How  now  I  rain  within  doors,  and 
Bone  abroad  f 
How  doth  the  king  f 

/>.  Humph.  Exceeding  Ul. 

P.  Hen.  Heard  he  the  good  news  yett 
Tdl  it  him. 

/>.  Humph,  He  alterM  much  npon  the  hear- 
ing it. 

P.  Hen.  If  be  be  sick 
wUh  joy,  he  will  recover  withont  physic. 

rKir.  Not  so  mnch  noise,  my  lords ;    sweet 
prince,  speak  low ; 
The  king  your  father  Is  ditpos'd  to  sleep. 

('U.  Let  US  withdraw  into  the  other  room. 

War.  Wilit  please  yonr  grace   to  go  along 

„       withnst  s       *-• 

P.  Hen.  No ;  I  will  sit  and  watch  here  by 
the  king. 

[Exeunt  all  but  P.  Hknrt. 
^by  doth  the  crown  lie  there  upon  hU  pillow, 
jMag  M  troublesome  a  bedfellow  t 
0  poUih'd  perturbation  I  golden  care  I 
J^  keeps  the  poru  of  slumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  nfxht  I— sleep  with  it  now ! 
yet  not  so  sound,  and  half  so  deeply  sweet, 
Ai  he  whose  brow,  with  homely  biggin  |  bound, 
Soom  out  the  watch  of  Bight.    OmiO««ty! 
wbea  thou  dost  pinch  thy  bearer,  thou  dost  sit 
ukc  a  rich  armour  worn  In  heat  of  day. 
That  scalds  with  safety.    By  his  gates  of  braath 
Tkere  lies  a  downy  feather,  which  stirs  not : 
Did  be  suspire,  that  light  and  weightless  down 
rwforce   mau  move.--My  gracious  lord  I    my 
father!—  ' 

Tkls  sleep  b  sound  indeed  ;  this  Is  a  sleep, 
That  from  this  golden  rigol  Y  hath  divorc'd 
«»  nany  English  kings.    Thy  due,  fh>m  me, 
»  ifais,  and  heavy  sorrows  of  the  blood ; 
Wbteh  nature,  love,  and  fllial  tenderness, 
■hall,  o  dear  father,  pay  thee  plenteonsly  : 
'y  toe,  f^MB  thee.  Is  this  impcrfaU  crown ; 

•«.JL5f  fc."^yr*W'  -  ♦  Thta  •ctaally 

k«^*«JP»ll«w  whan  b«  it  Mmrn.  ^ 

I  ^-p.  ■      ^  Cirri..  i 


«1 

JVhich,  as  hnnedlate  Atrni  thy  place  and  Uoad* 
Derives  itself  to  me.    Lo,  here  it  siU-> 

[Putting  U  an  his  head. 
Which  heaven  shall  gnird :    And  put  the  wortd'a 

whole  strength 
Into  one  giant  arm  it  ahall  not  farce 
This  lineal  honour  fhmi  me :  This  from  thee 
WlU  I  to  mine  leave,  as  tb  1^  to  me. 

_  [ExU. 

K.  Ben,  Warwick  I  Olosterl  Cfauenoel 

He-enter  Wabwics,  and  the  rest, 
Cla,  Doth  the  king  caUt 
War,   What  wouM  yonr  mUesty  f  How  Ikrct 

your  grace  t 
jr.  Hen.  Wbv  did  yon  leave  me  here  alone. 

my  lords  t 
Cla,  We  left   the  prince  my  brother  here, 
my  liege.  ' 

Who  undertook  to  sit  and  watch  by  you. 
MC,  Hen.  The  prince  of  Wales  f  Where  is  he  f 
let  me  sec  him : 
He  is  not  here. 
fVar,  This  door  is  open;  he  is  gone  thit 

way. 
P.  Humph.  He  came  not  through  the  cham* 

ber  where  we  stay'd. 
X.  Hen.  Where  is  the  crown  t  who  took  it 

from  my  pillow  t 
HTar,  When  we  withdrew,  my  Uege,  we  left  It 

here. 
JT.  Hen,  The  prince  hath  ta'en  it  hence :— go. 
seek  him  oat. 
Is  he  so  hasty,  that  he  doth  suppose 
My  sleep  my  death  f 

Find  him,  my  lord  of  Warwick ;    chide  him 
hither.  [SxU  W.abwick. 

This  part  of  his  coiOolna  with  my  disease. 
And  helps  to  end  me.— See,  sons,  what  thiaga 

you  are! 
How  quickly  nature  IkUs  into  i«volt» 
When  gold  becomes  her  obiect  I 
For  this  the  foolish  over-careful  fhthers 
Have   broke   their  sleep  with  thoaghU«  their 

brains  with  care. 
Their  bones  with  industry ; 
For  this  they  have  engrossed  and  pll'd  np 
The  cankei'd  heaps  of  strange-achieved  gold ; 
For  this  they  have  been  thoughtful  to  invest 
Their  sons  with  arts  and  marthd  exereises  : 
When,  like  the  bee,  tolMug  •  fhim  every  Hower 
Tbe  virtuous  sweets ;' 
Onr  thighs  pack'd  with  wax,  oar  mouths  with 

noney. 
We  bring  it  to  the  hive ;  and,  like  the  bees. 
Are  murder'd  for  our  pains.    This  bitter  taste 
Yields  his  engrossmenu  t  to  the  ending  fhther,— 

He-enter  Wabwick. 
Now,  where  is  he  that  will  not  stay  so  long 
TUI  his  friend  sickness  hath  determin'd  t  met 
IVar,  My  lord,  1  found  the  prince  in  the  next 

Washing  with 'kindly  tear^  his  gentle  cheeks ; 
With  such  a  deep  demeanour  in  great  sorrow. 
That  tyranny,  which  never  ouafTd  but  blood, 
Wonld»  by   beholding   him,  have  wash'd   hb 

knife 
With  gentle  eye.drops.    He  Is  coming  hither. 
K.  Hen.  But  wherefore  did  he  take  away  the 


Ht'-enter  Prinet  Hbm  bt. 
Lo,  where  he    comes.— Come  hither  to  me, 

Harry:— 
Depart  the  chamber,  leave  ns  here  alone. 

[Exeunt  Clabbncb,  Prince  Humprbbt, 
Lob  OS,  4e. 
P.  Hen.  I  never  thought  to  hear  yon  speak 

igaln. 
jr.  Hen,  Thy  wish  was  fhther,  Hanr,  to  thai 
thonght: 

•Tafcisgtall. 
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1  stay  too  long  for  tbee,  I  wetry  tiMe. 
Doit  thoa  so  hunfter  for  my  emply  ciMir, 
That  thou  wilt  needs  Invest  thee   with   mine 

honoBTS 
Before  thy  boor  be  ripe  f  O  foolish  vonth  I 
Thou  seek'st  the  greatness  that  wlU  ovemkeim 

thee. 
Stay  but  a  little :  for  my  dond  of  dignity 
Is  held  from  falling  with  so  weak  a  wind. 
That  it  will  quickly  drop  ;  mv  day  is  dim. 
Thou  hast  stoi'n  that,  which,  after  some  few 

hours. 
Were  thine  without  offence ;  and,  at  my  death. 
Thou  hast  seal'd  up  my  expectation :  • 
Thy  life  did  manifest  thou  iov'dst  me  not, 
And  thou  wilt  have  me  die  assured  of  it. 
Thou  hid'st  a  thousand  daggers  In  thy  thoughts ; 
Which  thon  hast  whetted  on  thy  stony  heart,  ' 
To  sUb  at  half  an  hour  of  my  life. 
Whatl    canst   thou    not   forbear  me  half  an 

hourf 
Then  get  thee  gone,  and  dig  my  grave  thyself; 
And  bid  the  merry  bells  ring  to  thine  ear. 
That  thon  art  crowned,  not  that  1  am  dead. 
Let  all  the  tears  that  should  bedew  my  hearse. 
Be  drops  of  balm,  to  sanctify  thy  head  : 
Only  compound  me  with  forgotten  dnst ; 
Give  that,w|iich  gave  thee  life,  unto  the  worms ; 
Pluck  down  my  ofllcers,  break  my  decrees  ; 
For  now  a  time  is  come  to  mock  at  fonn. 
Harry  the  fifth  is  crownM  :— Up,  vanity  1 
Down  royal  state  1  all   you  sage   counsellors, 

hence  I 
And  to  the  English  conit  assemble  now. 
From  every  re^on,  apes  of  idleness  I      * 
Kow,   neighbour  confines,  pnrge  yoa  of  your 

scum  :  [dance. 

Have  you  a  nifllan,    that  will  fwear,  drink. 
Revel  the  night,  rob,  murder,  and  commit 
The  oldest  sins  the  newest  kind  of  ways  1 
Be  hippy,  be  will  trouble  you  no  more : 
England  shall  double  gild  his  treble  guilt  ; 
England  shall  give  him  office,  honour,  might : 
For  the  fifth  Harry  fh>m  curb'd  licence  plucks 
The  mnzale  of  restraint,  and  the  wild  dog 
Shall  flesh  his  tooth  in  everr  innocent. 
O  my  poor  kingdom,  sick  with  civil  blows  1 
When  that   my  care  could   not   withhold  thy 

riots. 
What  wilt  thou  do,  when  riot  is  thy  care  f 

0  thon  wilt  be  a  wilderness  again, 
Peopled  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants  I 

P.  Hen,  O  pardon  me,   my  liege  I  bnt  for 
my  tears,  [Kneeling. 

The  moist  impediments  nnto  my  speech, 

1  had  forestall'd  this  dear  and  deep  rebuke. 
Ere  you  with  grief  had  spoke,  and  1  had  hi 
The  course  of  it  so  Ua,  There  is  your  crown ; 
And  He  that  wears  the  crown  immortally. 
Long  emrd  It  yours  I  If  I  affect  it  more, 
Thau  as  your  honour,  and  u  your  renown. 
Let  me  no  more  from  this  obedience  rise, 
(Which    my    most    true    and    inward-duteous 

spirit 
Teacbeth,)  this  prostrate  and  exterior  bending  I 
Heaven  vritness  with  me,  when  I  bere  came  in. 
And  fbnnd  no  coarse   of  breath   withhi   your 

mi^^fy* 
How  cold  it  struck  my  heart  I  If  I  do  feign, 
O  let  me  In  my  present  wlldness  die  ; 
And  never  live  to  show  the  incredulous  world 
The  noble  change  that  I  have  purposed  I 
Coming  to  look  on  you,  thinking  you  dead. 
(And    dead  almost,  my    Hege,  to    thini  yon 

were,) 


I  spake  nnto  the  crown  as  having  sense. 

And  thus  opbralded  It :  The  care  on  thee  de- 

pending, 
JTathfed  upon  tfte  bodp  tf  my  father  ; 
7%eryore,  tftou,  best  <if  gold,  art  worst  qf 

goid; 
Other,  less  fine  in  carat,  is  more  vrecious. 
Preserving  life  in  med*cine  potable  j 

*  rcaAnn*^  my  opinioa 


But  them,  most  fine,  wmot  konrnWa,  wmet  W' 

no9tn*d, 
Hmsi  eat  thf  bearer  u^    Thm,    aiy   Most 

royal  liege, 
Aecoting  It,  I  put  it  on  By  head ; 
To  try  with  It,— as  with  an  enemy. 
That  had  before  my  fttce  mianler'd  my  Csther^^ 
The  qnarrel  of  a  tme  inheritor. 
But  if  it  did  infect  my  blood  with  joy. 
Or  swell  my  thoughu  to  any  strain  at  pride ; 
If  any  rebel  or  vaui  spirit  of  mine 
Did  with  the  least  affection  of  a  welcome. 
Give  entertainment  to  the  might  of  it. 
Let  God  for  ever  keep  it  from  my  bend. 
And  make  me  as  the  poorest  vasuU  is. 
That  doth  with  awe  and  terror  kneel  to  il! 

JT.  iifeii.  O  my  son  I 
Heaven  put  it  in  thy  mind  to  take  it  hcsKe, 
That  thou  might'st  win  the  more  thy  ftther's 

love, 
Pkadinc  ao  wisely  in  excnae  of  it. 
Come  hither,  Harrr*  sit  thon  by  my  bed ; 
And  hear,  I  think,  the  very  latest  coonsei 
That  ever  I  shaU  breathe.    Uenven  knows,  my 

By  what  by4wths  and  indirect  erook'd  wnya, 
I  met  this  crown ;  and  I  myaelf  know  w«U, 
How  troublesome  it  sat  npon  my  head : 
To  thee  it  shall  descend  with  better  qilct. 
Better  opinion,  better  conAmataon ; 
For  all  the  soil  of  the  achievetnem  ■oca 
With  me  Into  the  earth.    II  scrm'd  in  me. 
But  as   an    honour   snatch'd   with    hoislrrwt 

hand; 
And  I  had  many  living  to  upbraid 
My  gain  of  it  by  their  assistances  ; 
Which  daily  grew  to  quarrel  and  t«i  bloodshed. 
Wounding     supposed    peace:   aU    these  b«U 

fears. 
Thou  seest  with  peril  1  have  answered : 
For  all  my  reign  hath  been  but  as  a  acme 
Acting  tbat  argument :   and  now  my  death 
Changes  the  mode:  lor  what  in  »e  was  por- 

chas'd, 
Falte  npod  thee  in  n  more  61rer  sort ; 
So  thon  the  gariand  wear'st  sacceesivefy. 
Yet,  though  thon  stand'st    more  sure    Ihaa  1 

conid  do, 
Thon  art  not  trm 

greeo; 
And  all  thy  fHends,  which  thon  owst  make  Ay 

friends. 
Hare    but  their  stingk  and  teeth   aevly  ti'ee 

out: 
By  whose  fell  worfcing  I  wu  trat  advaac^, 
And  by  whose  power    I   weU  aright  lodge  a 

fear 
To  be  again  displaced :  which  la  avoid, 
I  cut  them  off ;  aad  had  a  purpose  now 
To  lead  out  many  to  the  Holy  I^ad : 
Lest  resiLiuid   lyteg   stiU,   might  maite  thca 

Too  near  nnto  my  state.    Therefote,  my  Hany. 

Be  it  thy  eonne  to  bnsy  giddy  miads 

With  foreign  qnands ;  ttat  actioa  henoe  bscae 

ont. 
May  waste  the  Bstmofy  of  the  fonoer  days. 
Mora  would  1,  but  BEiy  lungs  arc  wasted  se, 
Tbat  strength  of  speech  is  ntieriy  denied  mt. 
How  I  came  by  the  crows,  O  God,  fergivel 
And  giant  it  may  with   thee  in  tree  p««e 

Uvel 
P.  Hen,  My  gracione  liege. 
You  won  it,  wore  It,  kept  it,  gave  H  me : 
Then  plain,  and  right,  most  my  poatessiea  be: 
Which  I,  with  more  than  with  a  coasmoa  vaiB, 
'Gainst  aU  the  woild  will  rightiaUy  asaiotaia. 


eam^,   slace  gneii  are 


Enter  Prtnee  Jorh  ef  Laaeaster,  Wiawici, 
Lords,  and  otkars. 


K.  Hen.  Look,  look,  here 

Laacaster. 
P,  John,   Health,  p^-ace, 
*    my  royal  fkther  I 


myJohasT 
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^'  ^*2J?^*^^  ™   «»PP*iH».  Md   foM.  I  teMcli  your  wofikip,  let  klin  be  cow- 


Btrt  bealtk,  alack,  with  ymithfol  wings  Is  Sown 
From  this  liare,  witlicr'd  truak :  upon  tky  sight. 

My  worldly  bwiiwss  onfces  a  period 

Where  Is  my  lofd  oC  Wanvicfct 
P,  Hen.  My  lord  of  Warwick  I 
jr.  Hen.  Doth  any  name  particufaff  heioat 


l/Bio  the  lodgiag  where  I  Orst  did  swoon  1 
mtr.  Tto  called  Jerusalem,  my  nohle  h>ni. 
MC,  Hen.   Laud  be  to  Qodi--«Teii  there  my 
Ufe  must  end. 
It  hith  been  prophesied  to  me  many  years. 
I  should  uot  die  but  In  Jerusalem ; 
Which  vainly  1  snppos'd  the  Holy  Land  :— 
But,  bear  me  to  that  chamber ;  there  I'll  lie : 
In  thai  Jerusalem  shaU  Uariy  die.        [Bgeunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—Glosierskire,-'A  HoU  in 
Shallow's  Houm. 


EMer  Shallow,  FiLSTArr,  Bahdolph, 
Paoi. 


and 


««/.  By  cock  and  pye,  Sir,   you  shall   uot 

■*«y  to  Bight. What,  Davy,  I  say ! 

Fel.  You  must  excuse  me,   master  Robert 


*M«I.  I  wUI  not  excuse  you  :  you  shall  not  be 
extused ;  excuses  shall  not  be  admitted ;  there 
u  BO  excuse  shall  serve ;  you  shaU  not  be  ex- 
eused.-Why,  Davy  I 


Davjf 


Enter  Davt. 
Here,  Sir. 


thai.  Davy,  Davy,  Davy,r-let  me  see,  Davy ; 
let  me  see :— yea,  marry,  William  cook,  bid  htm 
eome  hither.— Sir  John,  you  shall  uot  be  ex- 
cased. 

Xtevy.  Marry,  Sir,  thus ;— those  precepts  can- 

5?^  !?"'?••  !"^'  ■«**"•  Sir.-Sball  we  sow 
the  headland  with  wheat? 

Skai,  With  red  wheat,  Davy.  But  for  Wil 
TO  cook : Are  there  no  young  pigeons  t 

A117.  Yes,  Sir. Here  is  now  the  smith's 

Mie  for  shoeimt,  and  plough-irons. 

Afcul.  Let  it  be  cast,  and  paid :— Sir  John,  yoa 
•toll  not  be  excused. 

Oevy.  Now,  Sir.  a  new  link  to  the  bucket 
Bast  needs  be  had  :— And,  Sir,  do  you  mean  to 
■top  any  of  William's  wages,  about  the  sack  he 
to*  the  other  day  at  HlncUey  fair  f 

SluU,  He  shall  answer  it : Some  pigeons. 

Davy ;  a  couple  of  shortlegg'd  hens ;  a  Mut  of 

•cil  WiUhun  cook. 

^j^i».  Doth  the  man  of  war  stay  all  night, 

frifh?'; J*»'  *^«^-  '  '^^  ">«  >»*«  we>> ;  A 
wcad  i'the  court  is  better  than  a  penny  iu 
P>ne.  Use  bis  men  well,  Davy ;  for  they  are 
arriat  knaves,  and  will  backbite. 

ttP'  ?®  "^"*  •*»■"  ">«y  "«  back-bitten, 
«n  for  they  have  marvellous  foul  linen. 

»«£.  WeU  com^eited,  Davy.  About  thy  busi. 
■w^  Davy. 

w£f*^*.l  •»««€>»  yo«»»  sir,  to  countenance 
J™J  JJ«w  of  Wincot,  against  Clement  Perkes 

**•!•  There  are  many  complaints,  Davy, 
gjBst  that  Visor;  that  Visor  Is  an  arrant 
»"5*  •"  "y  knowledge. 
fc-2^1.'  P™>'  y^'  worship,  that  be  is 
"JVC,  Sir:  but  yet,  God  forbid,  Str,  but  a 
»•»«  shotold  have  some  countenance  at  bis 
rnrad's  request.  An  honest  man.  Sir,  is  able 
w jpesk  for  himself,  when  a  knave  is  not.  I 
■we  served  your  worslilp  truly.  Sir,  this  eight 
f^vLL  ■**  **" '  «n"<>t  once  or  twice  In  a  quar- 
2j^«rt  a  knave  against  an  honest  man,  1 
w  but  a  very  lluie  credit  with  your  worship. 
>ne  knave  Is  nine  honest  friend,  Sir;  there- 


— — •  Oq  to ;  I  say,  he  shall  have  no  wreng. 
Look  about,  Davy.  [Exit  Davy.]  Where  are 
yon.  Sir  Johnf  Come,  off  with  your  Soots;-- 
Give  me  your  hand,  master  Bardolph. 

Bard.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  wonblp. 

Shai.  I  thank  thee  with  all  my  heart,  kind 
SPfl  ■?*>'!*  -r"*  'wiconie,  my  tall  fellow. 
[7b  tk€  Paou.]    Come,  Sir  John. 

„  ,      „,,     ,  „  [Erit  SHALLdW. 

Shallow.  Bardolph,  look  to  our  horses.  [Etennt 
Baudolph  and  Page.]  If  i  were  sawed  into 
quantities,  I  should  make  four  doaen  of  such 
bearded  hermlt's-staves  as  master  Shallow.  It 
to  a  wonderful  thing,  to  see  the  sembfaibie  cohe- 
renoe  of  Ms  men's  spirito  and  his :  They,  by  ob- 
serving blm,  do  bear  themselves  like  f<ili8h 
JusUces;  he,  by  conversing  with  them,  to  turned 
Into  a  justice-Uke  serTin^man ;  their  spirits  are 
so  married  in  coniunction  with  the  participation 
of  society,  thatjbey  flock  toeether  In  consent, 
like  so   manv  wild-geese,    if  I  had  a  suit  to 

with  the  imnutation  of  being  near  their  mas' 
tor :  if  to  his  men,  I  would  curry  with  mastor 
Shallow,  that  no  man  could  better  command  his 
servauto.  It  is  certain,  that  either  wise  bearing 
or  Ignorant  carriage.  Is  caught,  as  men  toke  dls- 
eases,  one  of  another :  therefore,  let  men  take 
heed  of  their  company.  I  will  devise  matter 
enough  out  of  this  Shallow,  to  keep  prince  Harry 
in  continual  laughter,  the  wearing -out  of  sn 
ftshiotts,  (which  is  four  terns,  or  two  actions.) 
and  he  shall  laugh  without  intervatlums.  oh  1 
It  Is  much,  that  a  He  with  a  slight  oath,  and 
a  Jest,  with  a  sad  brow,  will  do  with  a  fellow 
that  never  had  the  ache  in  his  shoulders  t  Ob  t 
you  shall  see  him  laugh,  tUI  his  face  be  Uke  a 
wet  cloak  ill  laid  up.  * 

ShaL  [Within^  Sir  John! 

Fah  I  come,  mastor  Shallow ;  I  come,  mas- 
tor  Shallow.  [Sxit  FALj.i>Aifir. 

SCENE  IL—Westminster.^A  Room  in  the 

Palace* 
Enter  WAnwicK,4iiulfAe  Lord  Chixp  Jostick. 
War,  How  now,   my  lord  chief  Justice  T  whi- 
ther away  f 
Ck,  Just,  How  doth  the  king? 
War.   Exceeding  well ;  his  cares  are  now  all 

ended.  ' 
Ch,  Just,  I  hope,  not  dead. 
War,  He's  walk'd  the  way  of  nature ; 
And,  to  our  purposes,  he  lives  no  more.  > 

Ch,  Just.  I  would,  his  ma|esty  had  call'd  me 
with  blm : 
The  service  that  I  truly  did  his  life. 
Hath  left  me  open  to  alt  iniurles. 
War.  Indeed,  I  think  the  young  k!ng  loves 

yon  not. 
cab.  Just.  I  know,  be  doth  not ;  and  do  arm 
myself. 
To  welcome  the  condition  of  the  time : 
Which  cannot  look  more  hideously  on  me 
Than  I  have  drawn  it  In  my  fantasy. 
Enter   Prince  Johii,  Prince   Humphbit, 
Clabkncb,  WxsTuoaxLAMO,  and  others. 
War.  Here  comes  the  heavy  issue  of  dead 


O  that  the  living  Harry  bad  the  temper 
Of  him,  the  worst  of  these  three  gentlemen  ! 
How  many  nobles  then  should  hold  their  places. 
That  must  strike  sail  to  spirito  of  vile  sort  I 

Ck.  Just.  Atos  r  I  fear,  all  will  be  overtam'd. 

P.  John.  Good  morrow,  cousin  Warwick. 

P.  Humph.  Cla,  Good  morrow,  cousin. 

P.  John.  We  meet  like  men  that  had  forgo 
to  speak. 

War,  We  do  remember ;  but  our  argument 
Is  all  too  heavy  to  admit  much  talk. 

*  Ikat  It,  ftill  of  wrinkles  :  «  aioat  lauyb»bl«  •Intl*. 
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p.  JokH,  Well,  petoe  be  with  hint  that  hath 

made  us  heavy  I 
CA.  JuMt,  Peace  be  with  ns,  leat  we  be  hea- 
vier! 
P,  Humph,  O  good  mj  .ord,  yon  have  lott  a 
friend  lodeed : 
Awl  I  dare  swear,  you  borrow  sot  that  hot 
i  t  geemint  sorrow ;  it  is,  sore,  yoar  own. 
P.  John.  Though  no  man   be  assnr'd  what 
grace  to  find, 
I  on  stand  in  coldest  expectation  : 
I  am  the  sorrier ;  'would  'twere  otherwise. 
Cia.  Well,   you    must  now  speak  Sir  John 
Falsiaff  fair  i 
\\  hkh  swims  against   our  stream  of  quality. 
Ch.  Just.  Sweet  princes,  what  I  did,  I  did  in 


l/fd  by  the  impartial  conduct  of  my  soul ; 
AiMl  never  shall  you  see,  that  I  will  beg 
A  tagged  and  foresUll'd  remission.-' 
It*  truth  and  upright  innocency  fail  me, 
I'll  to  the  king  my  master  that  is  dead. 
Ami  tell  him  who  hath  sent  roe  after  him. 
IFur.  Here  comes  the  prince. 

EiUer  King  Hemet  V. 

i^i.Just,  Good  morrow;    and   heaven  save 
your  miO<^ty  1 

h  ing.  This  new  and   gorgeous  garment,  ma- 
jesty, 
•*a  not  BO  easy  on  me  as  yon  think.— 
B  ^Miers,   you   mix   your  sadness   with    some 

fear; 
Tf .i*  is  the  English,  not  the  Turkish  court ; 
Not  Arouratb  an  Amurath  *  succeeds. 
But  Harry  Harry :  Yet  be  sad,  good  brothers. 
For,  to  speak  truth.  It  very  well  becomes  you  ; 
Sonow  so  royalty  in  you  appears, 
Thill  I  will  deeply  put  the  fashion  on, 
An>l  wear  It  In  my  heart.    Why  then,  be  sad : 
But    ntertalu  no  more  of  it,  good  brothers, 
Thau  a  >)int  bnrdeu  laid  upon  ns  all. 
Foi  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  yon  be  assnr'd, 
I'll  b*:  your  father  and  your  brother  too ; 
Let  me  but  bear  your  love,  I'll  bear  your  cares. 
Yet  ueep,  that  Harry's  dead  ;  and  so  will  I : 
Bui  Harry  lives,  that  shall  convert  those  tears. 
By  uMmber,  Into  hours  of  happinesi. 

/*.  John,  4-c.  We  hope  no  other  ft-om  yonr 
majesty. 

Aif,g.  You  all  look  strangely  on   n.e:-4nd 

yon  most :  [7*0  the  Cu.  Justice. 

Tou  «'e,  I  think,  assnr'd  1  love  you  not. 

CVt  Just,  I  am  assnr'd,  if   I   be  measnr'd 
rightiv, 
Yoni  tualesty  hath  no  Just  caase  to  hate  me. 

King,  No  I 
Hon  might  a  prince  of  my  great  hopes  forget 
So  great  Indignities  yon  laid  upon  me  t 
What  1  rate,  rebuke,  and  roughly  send  to  prison 
The  humedlate  heirof  England  f  Was  this  easy! 
May  tiiis  be  wash'd  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten  t 

Ch,  Just.  I  then  did  use  the  person  of  your 
Ather ; 
The  Image  of  bis  power  lay  then  in  me : 
And.  in  the  administration  of  his  law, 
Whi]«'i  I  was  busy  for  the  commonwealth, 
Yoni  htgbness  pleased  to  forget  my  place. 
The  inigcsty  and  power  of  law  and  Justlee, 
The  lin:tge  of  the  king  whom  I  presented. 
And  alii4ck  me  In  my  very  seat  of  iudgmcot: 
Wber«^<ti,  u  an  offinider  to  yonr  nther, 
I  gavn  Itold  way  to  my  aathorl^. 
And  did  commit  yon.    If  the  deed  were  111, 
B«  yoii  i^ontented,  wearing  now  the  garland. 
To  hat-t  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  nought ; 
To  pluck  down  Justice  from  your  awful  bench ; 
To  trip  the  couise  of  law,  and  blunt  the  sword 
That  Ku.trds  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  per- 
son ; 
Nay,  mi  nc ;  to  spurn  at  yonr  most  royal  image. 


*  BM|»«n»r  af  tite  Tarki,  dinl  in  IW :  hU  ion  wh» 
Wft*c**«ltd  hiM  had  all  hu  brotbcrt  •ira«j|l«d. 


And  mock  yonr  worklnp  In  a  second  body  ;• 
Question   yonr  royal  thongbts,  asake  the  as* 
Be  now  the  £sther,  and  propose  a  son ;    [yoQr*a , 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  proCui'C 
See  your  moat  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  sligaied. 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a  son  disdained ; 
And  then  ImHine  m«  t^^uf  V^  V^t 
And,  in  your  power,  soft  sUeadng  yonr  son : 
After  this  cold  consklerance,  sentence  me ; 
And,  as  you  are  a  king,  speak  in  yonr  suie.t 
What  I  have  done  that  misbecame  my  pfaKc, 
My  person,  or  my  liege's  sovereignty. 
Aiiu.  Yon  are  right.  Justice,  and  yon  weigh 

this  well; 
Therefore  stUl  bew  the  balance  and  the  sword ; 
And  I  do  wish  yonr  honours  may  incicnsc^ 
Till  yon  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  mine 
Offend  you,  and  obey  yon,  as  I  dU. 
So  shall  I  live  to  speak  my  father's  words  ;— 
Happjf  am  If  that  have  a  man  $o  boU, 
That  darts  do  Justice  au  mp  jproper  soti  : 
And  not  less  happy,  having  such  a  son. 
That  woutd  deliver  up  his  greatness  so 
Into  the  hands  o/ Jta^lce.— You  did  conunll 

me: 
For  which,  I  do  commit  into  your  hand    [hear ; 
The   unstained  sword  that   you  have  us'd   to 
With    this   remembrance,— That    yon   use  the 


With  the  like  bold.  Just,  and  Impartial  spirit, 
As  yon  have  done  'gainst  me.    There  is  my 

hand ; 
Yon  shaU  be  as  a  father  to  my  youth  :       [ear : 
My  voice  shall  sound  as  vou  do  prompt  mine 
And  I  will  stoop  and  humble  my  inients 

To  yonr  weil-practis'd  wise  directions. 

And,  princes  ail,  believe  me,  I  beseech  you  ;^ 
My  father  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave. 
For  in  bis  tomb  lie  my  affections ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly  I  survive. 
To  mock  the  expecUtion  of  the  world  ; 
To  frustrate  prophecies  ;  and  to  raae  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  seeming.    The  tide  of  Mood  in  me 
Hath  proudly  Jlow'd  in  vanity,  till  now  : 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  the  sea ; 
Where  It  shall  mingle  with  the  state  of  Boodi, 
And  How  henceforth  in  formal  mi^esty. 
Now  call  we  our  high  court  of  puriiameut ; 
And  let  us  choose  such  limbs  of  noble  counad. 
That  the  great  body  of  our  sate  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  best-g ovem'd  nation 
That  war,  or  peace,  or  both  at  onee,  may  be 

As  thing  acquainted  and  familiar  to  us ; 

In   .which    yon,    tether,    shall    have    foremost 

hand.—     [TVr  the  ImtH  Cm.  Justicb. 
Our  coronation  done,  we  will  aocite. 
As  I  before  remember>d,  all  our  state : 
And  (God  consigning  to  my  good  inteuts,) 
No  prince,  nor  peer,  shall  have  just  cause  to 

say,— 
Heaven  ahoiten  Hany's  happy  life  one  day. 

[Kirwn/* 

SCENE  III.^Glostershire.'^The  Garden  ff 
Shallow's  house* 

Enter  FALSTArr,    Shallow,  Silince,  Bab- 

DOLPH,  the  Paob,  and  Davy. 

Shai,  Nay,   yon    ahall   see   mine    orchard: 

where,  in  an  arbour,  we  will  cat  a  last  yar** 

pippin  of  my  own  grafling,  with  a  dish  of  car- 


raways,  and  so  forth  ;- 
and  then  to  bed. 

Fal,  'Fore  Gr1»  yon  have  here  a  goodlf 
dwelling,  and  a  rich. 

Shal,  Barren,  barren,  barrea;  beggan  all, 
beggars  all.  Sir  John:— marry,  good  air.— 
Spread,  Davy  ;  spread,  Davy  ;  well  said,  Davy. 

Sal.  This  Davy  serves  yon  ft»r  g<MNl  uses  ;  he 
Is  your  serving-man,  aud  >tMir  husbandman. 

Shal,  A  good  varlei,  a  good  variei,  a  very 

•  Treat  with  contevpt  jour  acts  raecHled  Vy  • 
saoutUa. 

t  In  yoor  regal  character  aatf  oilca. 
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good  Tirlet,  Sir  John.— By    lh«  man,  I  have 

dnuik  too  much  Mck   at   sopper: ^a  good 

failec.    Now  tit  down*,  now  iit  down: —come, 
coatio. 
HU,  Ab,  aimta  I  qiiotta.a,>-we  »ball 
Do  nothing  but  eat,  and  makg  good  cheer, 

[Singing. 
And  fraUe  heaven  for  the  merrp  gear  ; 
WktHjiesh  is  cheap,  andfemaies  dear. 
And  Inetjf  lads  roam  here  and  there. 
So  merrily. 
And  ever  among  so  merrily. 
Fal,  There's  a  merry    heart  f— Good  master 
Kfence,  I'll  give  yon  a  health  for  that 


Give 
Davy. 


master    Bardoiph    some    wine. 


DavM,  Sweet  Sir,  sit;  [Seating   BAanoLPH 
end  the  Page  at  another  table.]  I'll  be  with 

yoB    aBon:-most    sweet    Sir,    sU. Master 

Page,  good  master '  Page,  sit :  proface  I*  What 
yoB  want  ia  meat,  we'U  have  in  drink.  Bat  yon 
mast  bear ;  The  heart's  all.  [Exit. 

Shal,  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph :— and  my 
Uttle  soldier  there,  be  meny. 

SU.  Be  merry,  be  nurry,  wy  wife's  as  all ;  ♦ 
[Singing. 

For  women  are  shrews,  both  short  and  tall  .- 

'Tts  merry  to  hall,  when  beards  wag  all. 
And  welcome  merry  shrove-tide. 

Be  merry,  be  merry,  4c. 

Sal,  1  did  not  think  master  Silence  had  been 
a  man  of  thb  mettle. 

SU.  Who  1 1  I  have  been  merry  twice  and 
«>iicir,  ere  now. 

Re-enter  Davt. 

Tlicre  ia  a 
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Fal.  TIs  so. 

SU.  is'i  so  t    Why,  then  say  an  old  man  can 

do  somewhat. 

Re-enter  Davy. 

Davy.  An  it  please  your  worship,  there's  one 
Pistol  come  from  Uie  conn  with  news. 
Fal.  From  the  conrt,  let  him  come  in.— 


dish  of  leather-coato  X  for 


Davy, 

yoa. 

^  .  [Setting  them  before  Babdolph. 

nal.  Davy,- 

ftiff.    Yonr     worship  t— I'll    be    with    yon 
■»»«lrt.    [To  Bard.]— A  cop  of  wine,  Slrt 

Sil.  A  cup  of  wine,  that's  brish  and  fine. 

And  drink  uuto  the  lemani  mine; 

[Singing. 

„    And  a  merry  heart  lives  long-a. 

Fei.  WeU  said,  master  Silence. 

SU.  And  we  shall  be  merry ;— now  comes  in 
the  »weet  of  the  nighu 
8U««  *******   Md  long   life   to  yon,  master 

SU.  Fill  the  eup,  and  lei  Ueomes 

''l^P'*^gf  rm  a  mile  to  the  bottom. 
jVW.  Honest  Bardolph,  welcome:  if  tbon 
vutest  any  thing,  and  wilt  not  call,  beshiew 
5'  ^•— Welcome,  my  little  tiny  thief ;  [7b 
2f,**Aor.]  and  welcome,  indeed,  too.-1'll 
onak  to  master  Bardolph,  and  to  all  the  cavale- 


^vy.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  I  die. 

^•f .  An  I  might  see  yon  there  Davy,— 
J5»««.  Bv  the  mass,  yon'll  crack  a  quart  to- 
Wh«r.    Ha  I  will  yon  not,  master  Bardolph  t 

Sard.  Yea,  Sir,  in  a  pottle  pot. 

Skel.  1  thank  thee :— The  knave  will  stick  by 
ijce,  I  can  assnre  thee  that:  he  wiU  nc^  — 
he  1»  tme  bred. 

«errf.  And  I'll  stick  by  him.  Sir. 
♦i.f**'*  ?^y»  "»««  •P®'^  »   Wnf •    Lack  no- 
»S?'^*?  *"'!7-    i^^^f^g  *eflr«f.]    Look 
*Bo's  at  door  there :  Ho  I  who  knocks  f 

r  ,  «...  t^«  Davt. 

ret.  Why,  now  yon  have  done  me  right. 

[To  6iLmncB,  who  drinks  a  bumper, 
f^'^t^  right,  [Singing. 

^^  dub  me  knight:^  * 


1*1 1 


Samingo  Y 


rfllijrtjtt,?  »"«lBg«  1  U  i.  •  psrt  Jr.  Bong  in  OB.  j 


th.  hMltk 


Enter  Pistol. 

Fal.  How  now.  Pistol  t 
Fist.  God  save  yon.  Sir  John  I 
Fal.  What  wind  blew  you  hither.  Pistol  t 
FUt.  Not  the  Ul  wind  which  blows  no  man 
to    good.— Sweet  knight,  tbou  art  now  one  of 
the  greatest  mt-n  in  the  realm. 

SU.  By'r  lady,  I  think  'a  be ;  bat  guodman 
PaflT  of  Barson. 

Fist.  PuffT 
Poir  in  thy  teeth,  most  recreant  coward  base  1— 
Sir  John,  I  am  thy  Pistol,  and  thy  friend. 
And  helter-skelter  have  I  rode  to  thee ; 
And  tidings  do  I  bring,  and  lucky  Joys, 
And  golden  times,  and  happy  news  of  price. 

FaL  I  pr'ythce  now,  deliver  them  like  a  roan 
of  this  world. 
Fist.  A  foutra  for  the  world,  and  worldlings 
basel 
I  speak  of  Africa,  and  golden  Joys. 
Fal.  O    base   Assyrian   knight,  what  Is  thy 
news? 
Ut  king  Cophetua  know  the  tmth  thereof. 
SU.  And  Robin  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  John. 

[Sings. 
FUt.  Shall  dnnghill  curs  confront  the  Hell- 
const 
And  shall  good  news  be  baAled  t 
Then,  Pistol,  lay  thy  head  in  Furies'  falp^ 
Shal.  Huiiest  gentleman,   I   know   not  yonr 

breeding. 
Put.  Why  then,  lament  therefore. 
Shal.   Give  me   pardon.    Sir:— If,   Sir,   yon 
come  with  news  fh»m  the  court,  I  tak«  It,  there 
is  bnt  two  w«ys ;  either  to  utter  them,  or  to 
Conceal  them.    I  am.  Sir,  under  the  king,  iu 
some  authority. 
FUt.  Under  wfilch  king,  Bcaonianf  speak, 

or  die. 
Shal.  Under  king  Harry. 
FUt^  Harry  the  fourth  f  or  fifth  t 
Shal.  Harry  the  fourth. 
FUt.  A  foutra  for  thine  offlce  !— 
Sir  John,  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  king ; 
Harry  the  fliUi's  the  man.    I  speak  the  Uuth : 
When  Pistol  lies,  do  this ;  and  fig  me,  like 
The  bragging  Spaniard. 
.Pa/.  What  I  is  the  old  king  dead  t 
FUt.  As  nail  in  door :  The  things  I  speak, 

are  Just. 
Fal.  Away,   Bardolph;  saddle  my  horse.- 
Master  Robert  Shallow,  choose  what  office  thou 
wilt    in   the   land,    'tis   thine.— Pistol,   I   will 
dooblercharge  thee  with  dignities. 

Bard.  O  Joyftai   day  I— I   would  not  take  a 
knighthood  for  my  fortune. 
put.  What  t  1  do  bring  good  news  f 

Fal.  Carry   master  Silence  to    bed.-  

Shallow,  my  lord  Shallow,  be  what  thou  wilt,  I 
am  fortune's  steward.    Get  on  thy  boota;  we'll 
ride  all   night:— O  sweet  Pistol ;— Away,  Bar- 
^dolpb.     [Exit.  Baeo.}- Come,     Pistol,     atler 
more  to  me ;  and,  withal,  devise  something,  to 
do  thyself  good.— Boot,  boot,  master  Shallow ;  I 
know,  the  young  king  is  sick  for  me.    Let  us 
take  any  nmn's  horses ;  the  laws  of  England  are 
at  my  commandment.    Happy  are  they  which 
have   been  my  fk-iends;  and  woe  to  my  lord 
chief  Instice  1 
FUt.  Let  vnltures  vile  aelM  on  bis   lnng« 
also  I 
Where  U  the  life  that  late  I  led,  ny  they: 
Why,  here  it  is ;  Welcome  these  pieasant  days. 

[£reHiif. 
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SECOND  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  IV. 


Aci  V. 


SCBNB  ir,—London,^A  Strmi, 

Mkmr  Bsadlu,  dragging  in  Hosteis  Quicklt, 
and  Doll  Tkae-iubet. 

Hott,  No,Uum  amuit  knave;  I  would  I  might 
die,  that  I  might  have  tliee  banged :  thoa  haat 
dnwn  my  ihoiilder  oot  of  joint. 

1  Bead.  The  constables  have  delivered  her 
over  to  me ;  and  she  shall  have  whippinf.«facer 
enough,  I  warrant  her :  Tbere  hath  been  a  Bum 
or  two  lately  killed  abovt  ho*. 

DoL  Nnt-hook,  nut-book,  •  yon  lie.  Come ; 
on;  I'll  tell  thee  what,  thou  damned  tripe- 
visaged  rascal ;  an  the  cblld  I  now  go  with,  do 
mismry,  thou  hadst  better  thou  hadst  itruck  thy 
mother,  thon  paper-fliced  villain. 

Hati.  O  the  Lord  that  Sir  John  were  come ; 
he  would  make  this  a  bloody  day  to  somebody. 
Bnt  I  pray  God  the  fhiit  of  her  womb  miscarry  1 

1  Bead,  If  it  do,  yon  shall  have  a  dozen  of 
cushions t  again;  you  have  bnt  eleven  now. 
Come,  I  charge  you  both  go  with  me  ;  for  the 
man  is  dead,  that  you  and  Pistol  beat  among 
yttt. 

DoL  ru  tell  thee  what,  thon  thin  man  in  a 
center  1  I  will  have  yon  u  aouidiv  swinged  for 
tlds,  yon  blue-bottle  rogue  I X  yon  fUthy  thmisbed 
correctloner  I  if  yon  be  not  swinged,  I'll  forswear 
hAlfUrtles. 

1  Bead,  Come,  come,  yon  ahe  knight-errant. 


Host,  O  thai  right  should  thus  overcome 
might  I  Well ;  of  suirerauce  comes  ease. 

Pot.  Come,  yon  rogue,  come ;  bring  me  to  a 
Justice. 

Host.  Ay  ;  come,  you  starred  blood-hound. 

Dot.  Goodman  death  I  goodman  bones  f 

Host.  Thou  atomv.  thou  I 

Ihfl.  Come,  yon  thin  thing ;  come,  yon  rascal  I 

1  Bead*  Very  wdl.  \ExeuMt. 

9CENB   r.-^A    puhUe  Place  near   West- 
wUneter  Abbep. 

Enter  two  Geoohs,  ttrewing  r«iMc«. 
1  Groom,  More  rushes,  more  rushes. 
1  Oroom,  The  trumpets  have  sounded  ^Rrioe< 
1  Groom,  It  will  be  two  o'clock  ere  they  oome 
ftum  the  coPOMtkMk:  Despatch,  despatch. 

[Bxeunt  GmooMs. 

Bnter  FALtTArv,  Sballow,  Pistoi«,  Bam- 
DOLPH,  and  th4  Paob. 

Fai.  Stand  here  by  me,  master  Robert  Shal- 
low ;  I  will  make  the  king  do  yon  grace :  1  will 
leer  upon  him,  as 'a  comes  by ;  and  do  but  mart 
the  conntenanoe  thu  he  will  give  me. 

put,  God  bless  thy  Innn,  good  knight. 

Fai.  Come  here,  Pistol ;  stand  behind  me.— 
O  If  I  had  had  time  to  have  made  new  liveriet»  I 
would  have  bestowed  the  thousand  pound  I  bor- 
rowed of  yon.  [7b  Shallow.]  But  'tis  no  mat- 
ter ;  this  poor  show  doth  better :  this  doth  inier 
the  zeal  I  had  to  see  him. 

Skat.  It  dotii  so. 

Fai.  It  shows  my  eameitnesi  of  affectkni. 

8hai,  It  dotii  so. 

Fai.  My  devotion. 

Skai.  It  doth,  it  dotii,  K  dotii. 

Fai,  As  it  were,  to  rtde  day  and  night ;  and 
not  to  deliberate,  not  to  rensember,  not  to  have 
patience  to  shift  me. 

Skai.  It  Is  most  certain. 

Fai.  But  to  stand  stained  %ritii  travel,  and 
flweating  with  desire  to  see  him :  thlnkinc  of 


Skai.  lis  so,  indeed. 

put.  My  knight,  I  wlU  Inflame  thy  aol^livcr* 
And  make  thee  rue. 

Thv  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noUe  tboaght^ 
Is  m  base  durance  and  noatagions  pffiao«  : 
Haul'd  tiUtiier 

By  most  mechanical  and  dirty  haad  : 
House   up   revenge   from  cImmi  dca   with   Ml 

Alecto's  ifiake. 
For  DoU  is  in ;  Pistol  speaks  nooght  bnt  tnith. 

Fai.  I  wUl  deliver  her. 

iSkout*  fpithin,  and  the  Trmntf^ts  j 
tt.   There   roar'd  the  sea,  and 
clangor  sounds. 

EnUr  tk*  Kino  and  kU  TYaim,  the .  Cvisf 
JvsTicB  among  tken^ 

Fai.  God  save  thy  grace,  king  Hal  I  my  rsyal 
Hall 

Put.  The  heavens  th^  guard  and  keep,  most 
royal  imp  *  of  fune  I 

Fai.  God  save  thee,  my  sweet  boqr  t 

King.  My  lord  chief  Justice,  apeak  to  OK 
vain  man. 

Ch.  Just.   Have  you  yonr  vita  f   kMw  yoa 
what  'tis  yon  speak  t 

Fai.  My  king  I  my  Jove  1  I  apeak  to  thee,  ay 
hearti 

King.  I  know  thee,  not,  old  man :  Fall  to  thy 
prayers  ; 
How  111  white  haire  become  a  fool  and  Jeslert 
I  have  long  dream'd  of  such  a  kind  of  aaaa^ 
So  snrfeit-swell'd,  so  old,  and  so  piotftee ; 
But,  betng  awake,  I  do  despise  ray  dream. 
Make  less  thy  body  hence,  and  more  thy  graee ; 
Leave  gormaudlxing ;  know,  the  grave  doth  gap* 
For  thee  thrice  wider  than  for  other  men  :— 
Reply  not  to  me  with  a  fool-bem  Jest ; 
Presume  not  that  I  am  the  thins  1  was : 
For  heaven  doth  know,  so  ahari  the  world  per- 
ceive. 
That  I  have  tum'd  away  my  fbnncr  self; 
So  will  I  tiioee  that  kept  me  companv. 
When  thon  dost  hear  I  am  as  I  have  been. 
Approach  me ;  and  thon  shalt  be  as  thoa  was^ 
Tm  tntor  and  the  feeder  of  my  riots  : 
TiU  tiien,  I  banish  tiieet  on  pain  of  deadly 
As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  ray  mislead m. 
Not  to  cooM  near  onr  person  by  ten  mile. 
For  competence  of  life,  I  will  i " 
That  lack  of  mea 


Ifluali- 
[lofd. 


.  putting  all  aflUrs  else  in  oblivion . 
as  If  there  were  nothing  else  to  be  done,  bnt  to 
tee  him. 
put,   *TU  eemptr   idem,  tor  absque  hoe 
nihiiest: 
Tlf  all  in  every  part. 


•  A  term 
t  B*MlUt 


trm  of  rcproack  Ibt  •  e«trhi»o1l. 
t  To  co«MerMt  prvnascr. 
••aUt  ■•■•11/  wort  ■  bliM  liTcrvi 


means  enflM«e  yoa  not  to  evil; 
And,  as  we  hear  von  do  reform  yoursetvei. 
We  wiU,— according  to  jonr  strcngtil,  and  ^ 

Ghm  yon  advMoeoMnt.— Be  tt  i 

To  see  perform'd  the  tenor  of  oar  word. 

Set  on.  {Btennt  Kmo,  and  Ms  Train. 

Fai,   Master  Shallow,  I  owe  yoa  a  t' 
pound. 

Shai.  Ay,  marry.  Sir  John ;  which  1 1 
yon  to  let  me  have  home  with  me. 

Fai.  That  can  hardly  be,  mast 
Do  not  yon  grieve  at  this  :  I  shall  be  sat  ht  ia 
private  to  him  :  look  yoa,  he  must  seem  the  te 
the  World.  Fear  not  yoar  advancement;  I  «U1 
be  the  man  yet,  that  shall  make  yoa  grcau 

Shai,  I  cannot  perceive  how;  unless  you  fi«* 
me  your  doublet,  and  stuff  mt  oat  with  nn9, 
1  beseech  voa,  good  Sir  John,  kt  me  have  lh« 
hundred  of  my  thousand. 

Fai.  Sir,  1  will  be  as  good  as  my  ward;  tMf 
that  you  heard,  was  but  n  colour. 

Skai.  A  colour,  I  fear,  tiut  yoa  wiU  die  ia. 
Sir  John. 

Foi.  Fear  no  coloara ;  go  with  me  to  diaa^r. 

Come,  lieutenant  Pistol  ;— ooi      ~    -  •  -     • 

shall  be  sent  for  soon  at  night. 

Re-enter  Prince  John,  lAe  CBiir  Jutrica, 

queers,  4(r. 

Ch.  Just.  Go,  carry  Sir  John  Falalaff  to  tbt 
Fleet; 
Take  all  hU  company  along  with  hiaL 

^  •  ChiM. 

t  ThU  fact  U  rocorded  t  UBfth  hj 
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Fai,  My  lord,  my  lord, 

C*.  JuaU  I  cawiotiiow  tpetk :  I  will hetr  ywi 
Ttftc  them  away.  [looa. 

put.  Si  fvrtmma  mc  tonaemtm,  sftrc  me 
c0Hi€nta, 
ISxtunt  Fal.  Bhai..  Put.  Babd.  Pioa, 
rnndOfieerf. 
P.  J0km,  I  lUw  ttite  iUr  proceedlof  of  the 
Uag** : 
He  hath  latent.  hU  wonteA  foUowert 
ShaU  all  be  Tery  well  prorided  for ; 
Bat  all  are  iMBlsh'd,  till  their  convenatloiu 
Ippear  aiore  wiie  aad  modcet  to  the  worid. 
Ck,  Juat.  And  m  they  are. 
P.  John.  The  Ung  bath  caU'd  hU  parliament^ 

my  lord. 
Ci.  JuMt,  He  bath. 
P.  Jehn,   I  wUI  Uy  odde.  that,  ere  tbb  year 


We  hear  onr  3^  ewoidt,  and  nattve  Are, 
At  te*  at  France :  I  heard  a  bird  m  stac , 
Wheee  mule,  to  my  thinking,  pleu'd  the  king. 
■       Bt  iExtunt, 


EPILOODB 

SroKan  bt  a  Danobb 

Fint,  my  fear ;  then,  my  coart'sy ;  lait,  my 
ipcech.  My  fear  to,  yoar  dUpleatore;  my 
coait'iy,  my  doty  :  and  my  tpcccb,  to  beg  yoar 
pardons.  If  you  took  for  a  good  speech  now, 
y««  ando  me  :  fov  what  I  have  to  my  is  of  mine 
and  what,  Indeed,  I  thoald  my. 


wUI,  I  donbt,  prove  mine  own  marring.  But  to 
the  parpoae,  and  so  to  the  Tenture.— Be  It  known 
to  yon,  (as  It  to  very  well,)  1  was  lately  here  la 
the  end  of  a  dlH^leasing  play,  to  pray  yonr  patl> 
ence  for  It,  and  to  promise  yon  a  better.  I  did 
mean.  Indeed,  to  pay  yoa  with  tbto :  which,  if, 
like  an  ill  venture,  it  come  nnlncklly  home,  I 
break,  and  you,  my  gentle  creditors,  lose.  Here, 
I  prpmised  yon,  I  would  be.  and  here  1  commit 
my  body  to  yonr  merdca :  bate  me  some,  and  I 
will  pay  you  some,  and,  as  most  debtors  do, 
promise  yon  indnitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  yon  to  acquit  me, 
will  yon  command  me  to  use  my  legs  t  aad  yet 
that  were  but  light  payment,— to  oaace  out  of 
your  debt.  But  a  good  conscience  will  make  any 
possible  satisfaction,  and  so  will  I.  All  the  gen* 
tlewomen  here  have  forgiven  me ;  If  the  gentle- 
men will  not,  then  the  gentlemen  do  not  agren 
with  the  gentlewomen,  which  was  never  seen 
before  In  such  an  assembly. 

One  word  more.  I  beseech  yon.  If  yon  be  not 
too  much  cloyed  with  fat  meat,  oar  humble 
author  will  continne  the  story,  with  Sir  John  In 
it,  and  make  you  merry  with  fair  Katharine  of 
France  :  where,  for  any  thing  I  know,  Falstalf 
sfaair  die  of  a  sweat,  nnkss  alread)  he  be  killed 
with  your  hard  opinions ;  for  Oldcastle  died  a 
martyr,  and  tbto  to  not  the  roan.  Mv  tongne  to 
weary ;  when  my  legs  are  too,  I  will  bid  yon 
good  night :  and  so  kneel  down  before  yon  ;— 
but,  indeed,  to  pray  for  the  queen.  • 

•  Most  of  tb«  •BClant  istcrlaaM  comcI>4«  witk  a 
»nver  for  tko  Kisf  or  Qoecn.    H«mc,  p«rhji|M,  th« 
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LITBRARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICB. 
THE  cfaBMcdMt  etM|iiiMi  i»  Mi  MitOTicd  ptaj  coaaMnc*  aboat  tk«  lattw  •»d  of  Um  flnt«  a^ 
Um  tlflick,  jmr  af  Ki«ff  HMrjr't  ratga  t  or  with  tlM  aMiriaf*  Wtwera  kha  •mi  KtAmrimm,  pvli 
whIA  wca»cil«<  tlM  4l1hnt—  cT  cIm  tw«  er«w»9.    It  «m  writtoa  i«  tk«  year  IMi,  at  tW  timm 
Wckt  f«rcM  ia  Iralaaa  wcra  caaiaMa^ad  Vr  tk«  Earl  of  Emcs.    8kalupaaf«,  wIm  hmi  abawa  d 
faiblai  aad  dKMipatiMi  af  Haarr,  wUlat  a  priaca,  was  ••d*r  tka  aacMaity  of  paavtnyiBc  ika 
lattra  of  kit  ^aractar   ■  a  aioaarck.    la  tbit,  witb  oaa  aseaptioa  (tba  acaaa  af  kU  caaitakip)  I 
•Bccaadad.    Tba  oM  wo«aa't  accoaat  of  FaltuCt  4aa«b  it  admirablr  wrktaa  t  U  ia  aiaply  pmthm 
taralljr  drcamMaatial  t  trtty  rcadar  maM  regrat  biddiag  adica  to  tba  facatiaa*  oU  kaigbt,  wkoaa 
aariaUy  |i>redac«4  a  •miU.    Of  Pistol,  Dr  Jobasoa  sajrs,  **  bis  ebaractar  kas  parkafs  baaa  tka 
bmllMC  tkat  bava  jrat  apraatad  aa  tka  Baglisk  stage.** 


•caaaaf  r^«M% 


DRAMATIS 
EiNO  Hkmrt  thk  Firm. 

DoKi  OP  RxiTBR,  t/ncU  to  the  King, 

DoKS  or  York,  CousiH  to  the  King, 

Barls  or  Salisbdrt,  Wrstxorelind,  and 

Warwick. 
Archbishop  op  Camtrrbort. 
BuHOP  of  Ely. 

Sir  Thomas  Orbt,      >     '**  ^•^* 

Sir  Thomas  Brpiroham^Gowbr^Flurllrn, 

Macmorris,  Jaxt,   Qfiictrs  in  Kinf 

JBeniy's  Armf, 
Batii,  Gocrt,  Williams,  Soldiers  in   the 


Uvu,  Bardolph,  Pistol, /ormerly  Servant* 

to  FatMtaff,  now  Soldiers  in  the  same. 

hor.  Servant  to  Ihem.^ A  Hbrald.—Cuorus. 

Tke  Scrkb,  Rt  the  beginning  of  tbe  plRy,  lies  in  England ;  bat  aftcrwRrtfs  wboUy  in  Finnc«> 


PERSONS 

Charlrs  ths  Sixth,  King  of  France* 

Lbwis,  the  Dauphin, 

DuKRS  nw  BuROVNDY,  Orlrans,  and  Bel* 

ROM. 

The  CoNSTARLX  of  fiance, 

Rambdrrs,  and  Orandprbb,  French  fjords, 

OotrrnoropHarplrur.  Uovr*oi,afVt»eh 

Herald, 
Ambassadors  to  the  King  of  Bngtand. 

IsABRi.,  Queen  of  France, 

Katharinb,     Daughter    ^f    Ckarles    and 

Isabel, 
Alicr,  a  Ladg  attending  on    the  Frineest 

Katharine, 
QuiCKLT,  PistoCs  tcife,  a  Hostess, 

Lords,  Ladies,  Qficers,  French  and  English 
Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  Attea- 
dants. 


Enter  Cborob. 
Ob  I  for  R  mnse  of  Are.  •  that  wonld  ascend 
Tbe  brightest  heaven  of  f nvention  t 
A  kingdom  for  a  stage,  princes  to  act, 
And  monarrhs  to  behold  the  swelling  scene ! 
Then  should  the  warlilie  Harry,  like  himself. 
Assume  the  port  of  Mars ;  aud.  at  his  heel», 
Lcasb*d  in  like  bounds,  «bould  Ikmine,  sword, 

and  Are, 
Croocb  for  employment.    But  pardon,  gentles 

Tbe  flat  uiiiaised  spirit  that  hath  dar'd 
On  thii  unworthy  scaffold  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  object :  Can  this  cockpit  hold 
The  rastr  Selds  of  France ;  or  may  we  cram 
Within  this  wooden  O,  t  the  very  casques. 
That  did  aJTHght  the  air  at  Aginconrtf 
O  pardon  I  since  a  crooked  figure  may 

•  AII«4J»f  »»tba  P»ripatatic  sjrstaai  i  wbirb  iiaarn*s 
Mvani  baavcas  one  aWvc  aaoibvr  t  tba  last  and  bigbeat 
•f  arbtcb  was  oae  of  flre. 

1  Aa  «llasloB  lo  tbt  circolar  rena  af  tba  tbeatra. 


Attest,  In  little  place,  a  minion ; 
And  let  ns,  ciphers  to  this  great  accnap^ 
on  your  imaglnanr  forces  *  work : 
Suppose,  within  the  girdle  of  these  walb 
Are  now  conAu'd  two  migbtr  monarchies. 
Whose  high  up-reared  and  aDutting  froals 
The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  asondcr. 
Piece  out  our  imperfections  with  your  tbougMs; 
luto  a  thoniaud  parts  divide  one  nan. 
And  malie  Imaginart  puissance  : 
Think,  when  we  talk  of  liorses,  tint  yon  seetbca 
Printing  their  pfoud  hoofs  Ithe  receiving  csrtk: 
For  'tU  vour  thoughts  that  now  must  deck  mt 

Carry  them  here  and  there :  Jumping  o'er  tfanet  | 
Turning  tbe  acomnpllsbment  of  many  years 
Into  an  hour  glass ;  For  tbe  wkkh  supply. 
Admit  me  cboras  to  thto  history ; 
Who,  prologne4ike,  vour  bumble  patieMoe  pn^ 
Gently  to  bear,  liindly  to  Judge,  our  play. 

*  Towcn  of  fsiKf. 
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Chertu,  O,  fbf  a  muse  of  fire,  that  would  atcend 
rhe  brightest  heaveii  of  invention ! 
I  kjnfdom  for  a  stafe,  princes  to  act, 

I  to  behold  the  swelling  scene ! 


K.Htnry. 


Their  faults  are  open ; 


Amst  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law: — 
Aad  God  acquit  them  of  their  practices ! 


Cant,  " That,  when  he  speaks. 

The  air,  a  diarter'd  libertine,  is  still. 

And  the  mute  wonder  lurketh  in  men's  ears, 

To  steal  his  sweet  and  honey'd  sentences. 


Act  1.  Scene  I* 


Alice.  Excellent,  Madame/ 

Kath.  Ceet  aeeez  pour  une /Me  i  aOon*  nou*  d  diener. 

Act  III.  Scene  IV. 


Act  11.  Scene  II. 


K.Hemy.  O  God  of  battles !  steel  my  soldiers'  hearU ! 
PoMu  them  not  with  fear;  take  from  them  now 
Tb«  tesie  of  reckoning,  if  the  opposed  numbers 
Ruck  their  hearts  from  them. 

1  Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


Flu.  If  1  owe  you  any  thing,  1  will  pay  you  in  cudgels: 
you  shall  be  awoodmonger,  and  buy  nothing  of  me  but 
cudgels. 

Act  V.  Scene  I. 


20. 
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Scene  I. 


ACT  I. 


8CENK  J.—LMdmi,'^An  Anttehmmbtr  In 
the  King's  Paiact. 


EhUt  tke  Archbishop  qf  Cantibburt.  end 
Bishop  of  Elt. 
Cam,  If  J  lord,  ru  tdl  yoa,  that  wir  biU  It 

Which,  in  the  deveatb  year  o'the  last  Un 

rei(n 
Was  llkr,  and  bad  indeed  against  ns  pass'd. 
But  that  the  scambUng  and  unquiet  time 
Did  posh  It  oat  of  fivther  question. 
£tjf.  But  how,  my  lord,  shall  we  resist 

nowf 
CMf.    It  most   be   thoofbt  on.    If  It  p 


KING  HENRY  V.  4Z9 

And  wholesome  herrles  thrive  and  tl|icn  best, 
Neifhbonr'd  by  frnlt  of  baser  quality : 
And  so  the  prince  obscnr'd  bis  contemplation 
Under  the  veil  of  wliducss  ;  which,  no  doubt, 
Grew  like  summer  grass,  Attest  by  night. 
Unseen,  yet  crescivc  •  In  his  Acuity. 

Cani,  It  must  be  so :  for  miracles  are  ceasM 
And  therefore  we  mnst  needs  admit  the  means 
Hitw  tMngs  are  perfected. 

iSfy.  But,  my  good  lord, 
How  now  for  mitl^tien  of  this  Mil 
Urg*d  by  the  commons  t    Doth  his  nalesly 
Incline  to  tt  or  not 

Ctmi.  He  seems  indifferent ; 
Or,  rather,  swaylug  more  upon  our  part. 


against  as, 
e  the  better  half  of  our  possession ; 


We  lose , , 

For  ail  the  temporal  lands  which  men  devort 
By  trstammt  have  given  to  the  church, 
woald  they  strip  tnm  ns ;  being  valued  thus,— 
As  nach  as  would    maintain,  to  the  king's 


Full  Meea  earls,  and  flflecn  hundred  fcnighta ; 

All  thousand  and  two  hundred  good  esquires : 

And  to  relief  of  laws,  and  weak  age. 

Of  Jidigent  foint  sonis,  past  corporal  toil, 

A  knnJred  alms-houses  right-well  supplied  : 

And  to  the  coffers  of  the  Ung  beside, 

A  thousand  pounds  by  the  year :  Thus  runs  the 


ftii 


iVf .  ThU  would  drink  deep. 

f^f.  nrwoold  drink  the  cup  and  all. 

A/f .  But  what  prevention  t 

Cant.  The  king   la  fliU   of  grace  and 
regard. 

£«y.  And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 

CsfU.  The  conraea  of  his  youth  promised   It 
not. 
The  breath  no  sooner  left  his  lather's  body. 
But  that  his  wUdness,  mortified  in  him« 
8c«a*d  to  die  too :  yea,  at  that  very  moment. 
Coosideiation  like  an  angel  came. 
And  whipped  the  offending  Adam  out  of  blm  i 
Leaving  bis  body  as  a  paradise. 
To  eaveiop  and  contain  celestial  spirits. 
Never  was  such  a  sudden  scholar  made  ; 
Jiever  came  reformation  in  a  flood,  * 
with  such  a  beady  current  scouring  fuilta : 
Nor  never  Hydra-headed  wilfulness 
^  Mon  did  lose  his  scat,  and  aU  at  once. 
As  in  thU  king. 

Blf.  We  are  blessed  in  the  change. 

Cmt.  Hear  him  but  reason  in  divinity. 
And,  aU-adffllring,  vrlth  au  inward  wish 
100  would  desire  the  king  were  made  a  pre- 
„         late; 

Hear  him  debite  of  commonwealth  affairs, 
Yon  would   say,   it   hath    been   alllnall    his 

study: 
List  bis  discourse  of  war,  and  you  shall  bear 
A  fearful  battle  render'd  you  in  music : 
Tarn  btan  to  any  cause  of  policy. 
The  Qordlan  knot  of  it  be  wiU  unloose, 
i^Uiar  as  his  gnrter ;  that,  when  be  speaks, 
Pc  «ir,  a  cbarter'd  libertine,  is  still. 
And  the  rnnte  wonder  Inrketh  In  men's  ears. 
To  steal  bis  sweet  and  honeyed  sentences ; 
So  that  the  art  and  practic  part  of  life 
■int  be  tiie  mistress  to  thU  dieoric :  t 
wbich  Is  a  wonder,   how    his  grace   should 

glean  It, 
MDoe  his  addiction  was  to  courses  vain ; 
Hb  companies  t  nnleCter'd.  rude,  and  shallow ; 
His    hours    flU'd    up    with    riots,    banqueu. 


Than  cherishing  the  exbibiters  agalii»t  lis : 
For  I  have  made  an  offer  to  his  ma^tUy, 
(Upon  our  spiritual  convocation  ; 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  have  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large, 
As  touching  France,  to  give  a  greater  sum 
Than  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 
Did  to  bis  predecessors  part>vitbal. 

XI9.  How  did  tills  offer  seem  receiv'd,  nw 
lord! 

Ctmi,  With  good  acceptance  of  his  miOesty  ; 
Save,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  hear 
(As    I    pereeiVd,    his   grace  would  fain    have 

done,) 
The  severali  and  unbidden  passages 
Of  his  trne  tities  to  some  certain  dakedoms( 
And,   generally,    to  the    crown   and    seat    d 

France, 
Deriv'd  ftom  Edward,  his  great  grandfiitber. 

A'/y.  What  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this 
offf 

Cani.  The   French    ambassador,    upon   that 


And  never  noted  in  him  any  stndy, 
A»y  retirement,  any  sequestration 
'torn  open  haunu  and  popularity, 
^y.  The  strawberry  grows   nndemeath  the 
neule ; 

fv!  ^''■'■■f  t0  tb«  method  l.«  Khicb  Herrutet  cleanMd 
'^«  AaR»apM«|,|c ,  vt«.  iMramga  mrribrouKh  it. 


t  TiMorjr. 


t  Coa|MBi*as. 


Crav*d  audience ;  and  the  hour  I  think  is  come. 
To  give  him  heaiiug  :  Is  it  four  o'clock! 

Eift,  It  is. 

(ani.  Then  go  we  in  to  know  bis  embassy; 
Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  guess,  declare. 
Before  the  Frenchman  speak  a  word  of  tt. 

£ilf»  ru  wait  upon  yon ;  and  I  long  to  bear 
it.  [iSieuMi, 

SCESE  JL-'Tbe  same,^A  Room  qf  Siato  in 
the  same. 

Enter  King  H^nmi,  GLOSTca,  BiDPOnn,  Eza- 
TBE,  Warwick,  Wbstmobblamd,  and  At- 
tsndanis. 

Km.  Hen.   Where  Is  my  gnclous  lord  of  Can- 
terbury t 

Exe.  Not  here  in  presence. 

K,  Hen.  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 

H'esi.  Shall   we  call  In  the  ambassador,  my 
liege  t 

K.  Hen.  Not  yet,  my  cousin ;  we  would  be  re- 
sol  v'd. 
Before  we  hear  him,  of  some  things  of  weight. 
That    task  our  thoughts,   concerning   ns   and 
France. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  of  CANTXBncnr,  and 
Jiishop  qjf  Elt. 

Cant.  God  and  his  angels  guard  your  sacred 
throne. 
And  make  you  long  become  it  I 

K.  Hen.  Sure,  we  thank  yon. 
My  learned  lord,  we  pray  yon  to  proceed  ; 
And  Justiy  and  religiously  unfold. 
Why  the  law  Salique,  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  should,  or  should  not,  bar  ns  in  our  claim. 
And  God  forbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord. 
That  you  should  Ikshion,  wrest,  or  bow  your 

re&ding. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  understanding  soul 
With  opening  tities  miscreate,  t  whose  right 
Sniu  Dot  in  native  colours  with  the  truth ; 
For  (3od  doth  know  how  many  now  in  health 


>  locrtuiaf* 


f  gparietit* 
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AtA  I. 


ball  4rop  their  Mood  in    ., 
Of  what  your  reverence  »bnll  Incite  as  to : 
Therefore   take   heed    how   you    impnwii   oor 

prrscn; 
How  you  nwafce  tlie  slecpiuc  tword  of  war  \— 
We  charfe  you  iu  the  name  of  God,  take  heed : 
For  never  two  such  kingdooM  did  cmitend, 
Without  much  foil  of  Mood;    whote   giiiltleM 

drops 
Are  everv  one  a  woe,  a  tore  complaint, 
'Gainst  him,  whose  wroiip  five  edge  nnlo  the 

swords 
That  m^ke  inch  waste  in  brief  mortality. 
Under  this  coiOuratioo,  speak,  my  lord  ; 
And  we  will  h«Rr,  note,  and  believe  in  hcnit. 
That   what  yon   speak  is   in   your  ODOsdence 

wash'd 
As  pure  as  sin  with  baptism. 
Can/.  Then  hear  me,  gracious  •overelcn,'- 


That  owe  your  lives,  yonr  faith,  and  services. 
To  thb  imperial  throne ;— There  is  no  har  * 
To  make  against  yonr  highness'  claim  to  France, 
But    this,    which   they   produce    from    l*hara- 

mottd,— 
7n  terram  Saiicam  mMlieres  ne  tneceHant, 
Ko  troatan  shall  succeed  In  StiUq«e  land : 
Which  Sallqne  laud  the  French  niOtMtly  gloxe,  t 
I'o  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  Pharamond 
The  founder  of  this  law  and  female  bv. 
Yet  their  own  authors  faithfnily  affirm, 
That  the  laud  Salique  lies  iu  Germany, 
Between  the  Hoods  of  Sala  and  of  Elbe : 
Where   Charles  the  gieat,  having  subdued  the 

Saxons, 
Tliere  left  lN:hind  and  settled  certain  French  ; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  German  women. 
Tor  some  dishonest  manners  of  their  life, 
Kstablish'd  there  this  law,— to  wit,  no  female 
Should  be  Inheritrix  iu  Salique  laud  ; 
Which    Salique,     as    I    said,  'twixt    Elbe    i 

Sala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  call'd  Meisen. 
Thus  doth  U  well  appear,  the  Salique  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  France : 
Nur  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  land 
liatll  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  vears 
After  defuncliou  of  king  Pharamond, 
Jdly  siippos'd  the  founder  of  this  law ; 
Who  dictl  wiihin  the  year  of  our  redemption 
Four    hundred    twenty-six ;     and   Charles  the 

great 
Subdued  ibe  Saxons,  and  did  seat  the  French 
Heyond  llie  river  Sala,  in  the  year 
Kisht  hundred  Ave.    Besides,  their  writers  say. 
King  Pcpiii,  which  deposed  Chitderick, 
Did^  as  heir  general,  being  descended 
Of  BHthild,    which   was   tbe   daii«hter  to  Cio- 

thair. 
Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  France. 
\inf}t  Capet  also,  tliat  ustirp'd  the  crown 
ur  Charles  the  duke  of  Utrain,  fi«le  heir  male 
Uf  the    irtie   line   and   slock  of   Charles   the 

great. 
To  flue  X  his  title  with  some  show  of  troth, 
(Though   in    pure    tinih,  it    was   corrupt   and 

nauxlit.) 
Convey 'd  $  lilmself  as  heir  to  the  lady  Llngare, 
Itaugliter  to  Charleuiaiu,  who  was  the  son 
I'll  l^wis  the  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  son 
or  Charles    the   great.    Also    king    Lewis  the 

tenth, 
W  ho  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 
Could  uot  keep  quiet  in  his  conscience, 
U'eariug  the  crown  of  Fiance,  till  satisAed 
1'hat  fair  queen  Isabel,  his  grandmother. 
Was  lineal  of  the  lady  Ennengare, 
Daughter    to    Charles   the    foresaid    dnke   of 

Lorain: 
By  the  wnich'marraise,  the  line  of  Charles  the 

great 

•  Ths  whole  of  IbU  long  upeaeh  is  froca  IlolliU' 
shsd.        i  Exploin.        t  Make  showy  or  specious. 
%  Derived  his  title. 


npoo   my   head,   dread  s«- 


Was  re-vnited  to  tae  tntm  of  Ftraaee. 
So  that,  as  clear  as  Is  the  sammer's  smi. 
King  Pepin's  Utie,  and  Hagh  Capet*s  dal*. 
King  LewU  his  saUsfactkm,  all  appear 
To  hold  In  right  and  UUe  of  the  female: 
So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  this  day  ; 
Howbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Saiiqne  law. 
To  bar  your  highness  claiming  Awn  tie  linnale : 
And  rather  choose  to  hide  them  in  a  wet. 
Than  amply  to  Imbare  •  their  crooked  titles 
Usurp'd  from  you  and  your  progenitors. 
K.  aeu.  May  f ,   with  right  and  omaclenre. 

make  this  claim  f 
Cant»  The    sin 

vereign  1 1 
For  In  the  book  of  Numbers  is  it  writ. 
When  the  son  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
Descend  unto  the  daughter.    Gracious  lord. 
Stand  for  your  own  ;  unwind  yonr  bloody  ihg  ; 
Look  back  unto  your  mighty  anoeslors  : 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  yxwr  great  grand«im 

tomb. 
From  whom   yon   claim;  Invoke   his   warliU 

spirit. 
And    yonr   great   uncle's    Bdward    the    Uact 

prince; 
Who  on  the  French  groond  play'd  a  tragedy. 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  power  of  Fmce ; 
Whiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  hill 
Stood  smiling,  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  In  blood  of  French  noMlify.  • 
O  uoMe  English  that  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  fall  pride  of  France; 
Aud  let  another  half  stand  laughing  by. 
Ail  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  action  I 
/Ujf,  Awake  remembrance   of  these   valisai 

dead. 
And  with  yonr  puissant  arm  renew  their  feab : 
You  are  their  heir,  yon  sit  upon  their  throne ; 
The  blood  and  courage,  that  renowned  ibcm. 
Runs    in  yonr  veins;   and   my  thrice-pnissaal 

liege 
It  in  the  very  May-mom  of  his  youth. 
Ripe  for  exptoits  and  mighty  enterprim. 
Exe.  Yunr  brother   kinp   and   mooarchs  9t 

the  earth 
Do  all  expect  that  yon  should  rouse  yo«nei( 
As  did  the  former  lions  of  yonr  Mood. 
West.  They  know  your  grace  hath  caase,  aad 

means,  and  might ; 
So  hath  vour  highness  ;  never  king  of  Bngfaurf 
Had  nobles  richer  and  more  loyal  subjects ; 
Whose   hearts  have   left  their  bodici  here  ia 

England, 
And  lie  paviliott'd  In  the  fields  of  France. 
Vant,  O   let   their   bodies   follow,  my  dear 

liege. 
With  Mood,  and  sword,  nnd  fire,  to  wm  y<w 

right : 
In  aid  vrhereof,  we  of  the  splritnalty 
Will  raise  your  highness  such  a  ml^y  sum. 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  time 
Bring  In  to  any  of  yonr  ancestors. 
K.  Hen.  We  must  not  only  arm  to  Invade  ths 

French ; 
But  lay  down  our  proportions  to  defiend 
Ajninst  the  Scot,  who  will  make  road  upon  ai 
WiUi  all  advantages. 
Vant,  They  of  those  mnrehcs,^  giadem  se- 

verelgn. 
Shall  be  a  wall  sufficient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  pdfering  hordeters. 
K»  Hen.  We  do  not  mean  the  conning  not- 

cliers  only. 
Rut  fear  the  main  intendment!  of  the  Srs«i 
Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us; 
For  you  shall  read,  that  my  great  grandfaikcr 
Never  went  with  his  forces  Into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot,  on  his  nnfhmish'd  klutdam. 

t  ThU  CtiithI)-,   •rtblfT«llSp*^C*M(rrlMitT.  n««^ 

Muihrr  Cburih  !-'/f«iw.  S   Ai  ilic  ^^i^ 

Crr^M.  S  1V«  koritrnof  KaglaMt  UirfV« 

l«ii«l.  I  GcacrA  di«|*otitiva. 
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Seme  IL 

Came  powtef  Hte  the  iMe  oirto  a  bmck, 
Willi  a»ple  and  brin4kitacn  pt  Us  force ; 
GalilHg  the  gtoHMd  Ind  witti  hat  emyt ; 
Qiidioff  with  filevoiu  ttefe  cMtte*  and  to 
That  BngfauMl,  belug  empty  of  defenee, 
Uatb  ahook  aad  trembkd  at  tbe  Ul  ndcbbonr- 
feood* 
Catit,  Mm  bath  been  thea  more  fear'd  •  than 
harn'd,  m)r  liege: 
For  hear  her  bot  exampled  by  heraelf,r- 
WhcB  all  ber  chivalry  bath  been  ia  France, 
Aad  the  a  moainliic  widow  of  her  aoMes. 
She  bath  herself  not  only  well  defended. 
Bat  taken  and  imponnded  ae  a  stray. 
The   Uag  of  Scots ;  whom  she    did  send    to 

Fiance, 
To  fiU   king    Edwaid'a    fhoie    witb    priM>aer 

kings; 
And  make  your  chronicle  at  rich  with  prai«e. 
As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sonken  wreck  and  swnlets  treasvrles. 
f9^ut.  But  there's  a  aayijBg,   vary  old  a 
trae,— 
If  that  f»H  miU  F\ramtB  pim. 
Them  with  Scotland Jtr at  begin,' 
For  oBce  the  eagie  EngUmtf  being  in, prey, 
To  her  aagaarded  nest  tbe  weasd  &cot 
Cones  sneaking  ;  and  ao  sucks  her 

Flariag  the  monse.  In  absence  of  tiie  ctf. 
To  spoil  and  havoc  more  than  slie  can  cat. 
£xe.  it  foUows   then,  the 
hone: 

Yet  that  is  bat  a  cars'd  necessity  ; 
Since  *e  have  locks  to  safegaard  necessaries, 
Aad  pretty  traps  t.o  catch  the  petty  thieves, 
while  that  tbe  armed  baud  doth  flght  abroad. 
The  advised  head  defends  itself  at  home  : 
For  government,  though   high,   and   low,   and 
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Cannot  defend  onr  own  door  Aon  tbe  deg. 
Let  aa  be  worried;  and  oar  nation  loae^ 


The  name  of  hardiness  and  policy. 
K,  Hen.  Oill   In  the  messengers  eem  from 
the  Danphia. 
IBtMmmAttemdma,    The  KtHQ  ascends 
his  Thrvne, 
Now    are    we    well    resolVd;    and,    by  God's 

And  yoar«s  tbe  «oMe  sinews  of  our  power. 
France  being  our's,  we'll  bend  H  to  oar  awe. 
Or  break  it  aU  to  pieces :  Or  there  we'll  alt, 
AnUttg,  4n  large  aad  ample  empery, « 
O'er  France,  and  ail  her  almost  kingly  duke- 


cat  moat  stay  at 


Or  Wf  «hese  bones  In  an  anwortby  nm, 
Tombless,  witb  no  remembrance  over  them  : 
Eitber  our  history  shall,  with  fail  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts  ;  or  else  onr  grave. 
Like  Tuskish    mate,  ehall    have    a    tougueIe«s 

mouth. 
Not  worships  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

E»tmr  AiuasaAooBs  of  #V-anee. 
Now  are  we  weH  prepar'd  to  know  tbe  plea- 
sure 
Of  onr  fklr  cousin  Dauphin ;  for,  we  hear. 
Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  king. 
Amb,  May  it  please  your  m^esty,  to  give  us 
leave 
Freely  to  render  what  we  have  in  charge ; 
Or  shall  we  sparingly  show  you  far  olT 
Tbe  Dauphin's  meaning,  and  our  embassy  f 
K,  Hen,  We  are  no   tyrant,  but  a  Cbiistian 
king  ; 
Unto  whose  grace  onr  passion  b  as  sutiject. 
As  are  our  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prioons : 
Therefore,  with  Ihink  and  with  uncurbed  plain- 


Fat  into  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  concent ;  f 
Coagrulngt  in  a  <uU  and  natural  dose. 
Like  Biutic. 

,J^t*  Troc :  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
Tke  date  of  man  in  divers  functions, 
Jfttiag  cndeavoar  In  continual  motioii : 
To  wbieh  is  fixed,  as  aa  aim  or  butt, 
Ohedieace :  for  ao  work  the  honey  bees  ; 
Creatares,  that,  by  a  mle  in  nature,  teach 
nc  act  of  order  to  a  peopled  kJngdom. 
2{f7  b*ve  a  king,  and  officers  of  sorts  :  $ 
Where  lome,  like  magistrates,  correct  at  home ; 
^en,  like  merchants,  venture  trade  abroad  : 
^tbers,  like  soldiers,  armed  in  their  sliugs, 
><^e  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds ; 
J^hich  piiiigc    they   with  merry   march  bring 
To  tile  tent-royal  of  tbeir  emperor :  [home 

**oo,  basied  in  tals  maiesty,  surveys 
Tk'  ^^^"S  'nasotts  building  roofs  of  gold  ; 
j^t  civil  I  citizens  kneading  up  tbe  honey ; 
^c  poor  mechanic  porters  crowding  in 
^«ir  heavy  bnrdena  at  bis  narrow  gale  ; 
fjf,«^-«yd  justice,  with  bis  surly  bum, 
Jjuverlngo'er  to  executors  f  pale 
JJP 'aay  yawnljig  drone.    I  this  infer,— 
"OX  many  things,  having  full  reference 
J«  one  consent,  may  work  coutrariously  ; 
AS  anuy  arrows,  loosed  several  ways, 
ny  to  one  mark  ; 

A»  oniiy  several  ways  meet  in  one  town  ; 
y  many  fresh  streams  run  in  one  self  sea 
As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  centre ; 
J'f'y  *  thousand  actions,  once  afoot. 


,  and  be  all  well  borne 
Tlierefore    to    France, 


Bad  in. 
Without   defeat. 

liece 

wi!*^  yoor  happy  England  into  four ; 
wnereof  take  yon  one  quarter  into  France, 
ffA  700  withal  shall  make  all  GalUa  shake. 
"  »e.  with  thrice  that  power  left  at  home. 


my 


*  Friyhtened. 
t  Axrcetnc 
I  Sf^t,  sr«if . 


t  Harmnny. 

I  DiflrvrcMt  (l«srer». 

5  Ss«caia«aen. 


Tell  ns  the  Daophin's  mind. 
Atnb,  Thus  then,  in  few. 
Your  highness,  lately  seuding  Into  France, 
Did  claim  some  certain  dukedoms,  in  the  right 
Of  your   great   predecessor,    king  Edward  the 

third. 
In  answer  of  which    daim,   the   prince   our 

master 
Says,  that  yon  savoar  too  mach  of  yoar  youth ; 
And    bids    yon   be  advis'd,  there's   nought   in 

France, 
That  can  be  with  a  nimble  galllard  t  won  ; 
You  cannot  revel  into  dukedoms  there : 
He  therefore  sends  you,  meeter  for  your  spirit. 
This  tun  of  treasure  :  and  in  lieu  of  thie. 
Desires  you  let  tbe  dukedoms  that  yon  daim. 
Hear    no   more    of  you.     This   the   Danphia 

apeaks. 
JC,  Hen.  What  treasure,  andef 
£re.  Tennis-bails,  inv  ilege. 
A,  Hen,  We  are  glad  the  Dauphin  li  ao  plea- 
sant with  us ;  X 
His  present,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for ; 
When  we  have  match'd   onr  racketa   to  these 

balla, 
Wfe  will,  in  France,  by  God's  grace,  plwr  a  set. 
Shall  strike  hia  Attber's  crown  into  tbe  haard : 
Tell  him,  he  hath  made  a  match  with  such  a 

wrangler. 
That  all  tbe  courts  of  France  will  be  distnrb'd 
With  chaees.    And  we  understand  him  well. 
How  be  c  inies  o'er  ns  with  our  wilder  days. 
Not  roeasnring  what  use  we  made  of  them. 
We  never  valu'd  this  poor  seat  of  England ; 
And  therefore,  living  hence,  did  give  ourself 
To  barbarous  licence  ;  As  'tis  ever  common. 
That  men  are  merriest  when    they   are  from 


But,  tell  the  Danphin,  I  wHI  keep  my  state ; 
Be  like  a  king,  and  show  my  sail  of  greatness. 
When  1  do  rouse  me  in  my  throne  of  France ; 

*  Domini*!!.  tAn  •nrteni  ()«•<«. 

t  Hilt  ttory  it  by  bo  mwin*  credible  t  ih«  gn»%  offvrt 
"  ''  by  Franrv,  to  iiv«rt  the  uar,  shew  that  tbcv  vitter* 
1  a  jvM  Mm  of'  Henry '•  charwlcr.— ifnair. 
3  L 
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Act  11. 


For  Um*  1  bite  Wd  by  my  m^Jafy, 
And  plodded  like  t  man  lor  workiut  d*y» ; 
But  I  will  rl»e  tbere  with  w  fuUt  glory, 
Tbit  I  wiU  dMile  all  the  eyes  of  France, 
Yea  strike  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  on  u. 
And  teU  the  piea»ant  prince,  *"•"»<*  ^rSr^s. 
Hath  toru'd  hii  ball*  to  gan-ftoaet ;  •   and  hU 
soul  jfeance 

Shall  sUnd  tore  charged  for  the  waiteful  ven- 
That  shail  fly  with  them :  for  many  a  thooaand 
wldowt  ,  ^^  .      [bandi; 

ShaU  this  hi»  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  bua- 
Mock  mother*  from  their  soni,  mock  castlet 

down:  ^      . 

And  iome  are  yet  nngotten,  and  «»njj™»  ^  . .  . 
That  shall  have  caate  to  carae  the  Dauphin's 

scorn* 
But  this  lies  all  within  the  will  of  Ood, 
To  whom  I  do  appeal,  and,  in  whose  name. 
Tell  you  the  Daupbln  I  am  coming  on. 
To  venge  me  as  I  may,  «n<>to  put  forth 
Mt  rif  bifhi  hand  in  a  weil-hallow'd  cause. 
K  ^  you  hence  in  P««^L»««>  teU  the  Dau- 
Hii  Jest  WiU  sawur  but  of  .shallow  wit,      [phin, 
When  thousands  weep,  more  than  did  laugh 

at  lU— 
Convey  them  with  safe  conduct.— Fare  you  well. 
^  [Exeunt  Ambassadors. 

E^e,  This  was  a  merry  message.      _,      ^,    . 
K,  Hen,  We  hope  to  make  tbe  sender  blush 
at  it.         [  Descend*  from  kis  Throne, 
Therefore,  my  lords,  omit  no  happy  hour. 
That  may  give  furtherance  to  our  expedition  : 
For  we  have  now  no  thought  in  us  but  France  ; 
Save  those  to  Ood,  that  run  before  our  business. 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wars 
Be  soon  collected ;  and  all  things  thought  upon. 
That  may,  with  reasonable  swiftness,  add 
More  feathers  to  our  wings ;  for,  Ood  before. 
We'll  chide  thb  Daupbln  at  hU  Ikther's  door. 
Therefore,  let  every  man  now  task  his  thought. 
That  this  foir  action  may  on  foot  be  brought. 

{Exeuni, 


Conllrm'd  cenipfaracy  wllh  iearlU  France ; 


And  by  their  hands  thb  grace  of  ktaga 
(If  hell  and  -..-.-      -    • 


t«r^ 


ACT  II. 
Enter  Choros. 


Chor,  Now,  all  the  youth  of  England  are  on 
Ore, 
And  silken  dalliance  In  the  wardrobe  lies 
Now  thrive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
Reigns  solely  in  the  breast  of  every  man  : 
They  sell  the  pasture  now.  to  buy  tbe  horse  ; 
Following  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings, 
With  winged  heels,  as  English  Mercuries. 
For  now  sits  ExpecUtion  in  the  air ; 
And  bidet  a  sword,  t  f^om  bilu  unto  the  point. 
With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  coronets, 
Promls'd  to  Harry  and  bis  followers. 
The  French,  advU'd  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  most  dreadful  prepaiation. 
Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes, 
o  England !  model  to  thy  Inward  greatness. 
Like  Tlttie  body  with  a  mighty  heart. 
What  might'st  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do, 
Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural  I 
But  see  thy  fault  t  France  halh  in  thee  found  out 
A  nest  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he  X  fills 
With  treacherous  crowns :  and  three  corrupted 

men. 
One,  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge ;  and  the  second, 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Marsbam ;  and  the  third. 
Sir  Thomas  Grey  knight  of  Northumberland, 
Have,  for  the  gllt(  of  France,  (O  guilt,  indeed  I) 

•  Ball*  vT  st«M  wtr«  dlfchurgB4  Arom  otdiuace  for> 

t_BhaktM«T«  p«f%ap«  took  this  tdet  from  the  ilgtiM 
;41ll.  {■  the  sncitBt  armoarj  of  lh«  tower ;  that 


ofEdwu^ , 

kins   being    represented   witk  two    crowut  upon  the 

Kint  of  kit  •word.  In  nllneion  to  the  two  kingdonw  of 
nnre  end  Enplsnd. 
I  i. «.  The  king  of  Fr«nc«>.  (  Golden  monry. 


_„    treason  bold  their  prombes,) 
Mre  he  take  ship  for  France,  nod  la  SonthnaiF- 

ton. 
Uuger  your  natlence  on ;  and  well  digest 
Tbe  abuse  of  distance,  while  we  force  n  play. 
Tbe  sno  U  paid ;  the  tiakon  are  anccd  ; 
The  king  is  Mt  from  London  ;  and  we  aoeae 
U  now  transported,  gentlea,  to  Sonthawirtii: 
There  to  tbe  ptayhouse  now,  tbere  mnst  y»n  w^ 
And  thence  to  France  shaU  we  eMvcy  yon  sifr. 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  teas 
To  give  you  gentle  pass :  for,  U  we  nay. 
We'll  not  offend  one  atomach  with  our  play. 
But,  till  the  Ung  come  forth,  and  not  tUi  then. 
Unto  Southampton  do  we  shilt  onr  scene. 

[BxU, 

SCENE  L^Tke  *awu,'-'E&stektcp. 
Enter  Nrx  msd  Bardolpb. 
Sard,  Well  met,  corporal  Nym. 
Af  M.  Good  morrow,  tteutenant  Bardolpb. 
Eard.  What,  are  ancient    Pistol    and    yea 
Wends  yet  t  .,^^ 

JVyas.  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  1  say  Utfle  : 
but  when  time  shall  serve,  there  shaU  be 
smiles ;— but  that  shall  be  as  it  may.  i  tee 
not  fight ;  but  I  wiU  wink,  and  hold  out  miae  In* : 
It  Is  a  simple  one:  but  what  thoogbt  it  w«l 
toast  cheese  :  and  it  will  endure  cold  as  aaocbcr 
man's  sword  wUl :  and  there's  the  homow  of  K- 
Bard,  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast,  to  m^ke  yw 
friends ;  and  we'll  be  all  three  swora  bnchcis 
to  France  :  let  It  be  so,  good  corporal  Nym. 

Nym,  'Faith,  I  wUI  live  so  long  as  I  avy, 
that's  the  certain  of  It ;  and  when  1  caauoi  INe 
any  longer,  I  wiU  do  ae  I  may:  that  isa^r 
rest,  •  that  is  the  rendexvous  of  it. 

Bard,  It  is  certain,  corporal,  that  be  is  mar- 
ried to  Nell  Quickly ;  and,  certainly,  she  did  yea 
wrong ';  for  you  were  troth-plight  to  b<r. 

Njfm,  I  cannot  tell ;  things  must  be  as  tier 
may  :  men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  hare  ikctr 
throato  about  them  at  that  time ;  and,  some  ^, 
knives  have  edges.  It  must  be  aa  Umay  :tbo«^ 
paUence  be  a  tired  mare,  yet  she  wlU  pM* 
Tbere  must  be  conclusions.  Well,  I  caaa^c 
teU. 

Enter  Pistol  and  Mrs,  Qvicklt. 
Bard,  Here  comes  ancient   Plitol,   wd  fci» 
vife:-Kood   corporal,   be    patient  herc-Ho* 
DOW,  mine  host  Pistol  t 

put.  Base  tlke,f  call'st  thou  me  hostt 
Now,  by  this  band  I  swear,  I  soom  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keep  lodgers. 

Quick,  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long.:  for  « 

cannot  lodge  and  board  a    doxen  or   Uw\ta 

gentlewomen,  that  live  honestly  by  tbe  prick  of 

their  needles,  but  it  will  be  thought  we  keep  » 

bawdr.house  straight.  [Sxm  draw*  kU  tv«re.\ 

O  well-a-day.  Lady,  If  be  be  not  drawn  ao*. 

O  Lord!  here's  corporal  Nym's— bow  shall « 

have   wilful   adulter  and    murder  cownUttrt. 

Good  lieutenant  Bardolpb,— food  corporal,  ««cf 

nothing  here. 

A>*w.  Pi»b  I  ^ 

Pi*t,  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog  I  tboa  prkl^ 

eared  cur  of  Iceland  I  ... 

Quick.  Good  corporal  Nym,  show  the  nKwr 

of  a  man,  and  put  up  thy  sword. 

Nym,  WiU  you  shog  offt  I  wouM  bate  yot 
*olu*,  iSkeathing  iis  str«r^ 

put.  Solus,  egregloos  dog  f    O  viper  vile  I 
The  *olu*  In  tby  most  niarvelloos  flMe ; 
The  solu*  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  thioit. 
And  in  tby  hateAil  lungs,  yea,    in  0>7  ns«» 

And,  which  Is  worse,  within  thy  n«ty  mcuihl 
I  do  retort  the  *oiu*  In  thy  bowels : 
For  I  can  take,  and  Pistol's  cock  to  up. 
And  flashing  fire  will  follow. 


•  What.l  am  rcMhad  on.     t  Clown     |  P«r  1^' 
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ATfM.  I  am  MC  B 
Jan  ae.  I  tav«  t 
tfiflienaUy  "  " 
Plalol,   I 


to  kaock  yoa  iii> 
well:  ir  yoa  grow  CdhI  with  me 
will  leoiir  yoa  with  my  rapier,  u  I 


myp  la  ftir  tern*:  If  von  woi 

woald  pricfc  yonr  gaU  a  little,  la  aood  ttnoB, 


I  wiu  mjr  rapier,  u 
yon  would  walk  off. 


mj :  and  tkatto  the  bamoar  of  it. 
J*Ut.  O  bragpvd  vile,  and   damned  furioai 
Wight  1 
The  grave  doth  gape,  and  dodng  death  Is  i 


[Pistol  «m4  Nth 

Bmrd.  Hear  ase,  hear  me  what  I  say :— he 

Ikat  strikes  the  first  stroke,  I'll  ran  him  ap  to 

the  hilts,  as  I  am  a  soldier.  [Drmw. 

Pisi,  An  oath  of  mkkle  might;  and  fury 


Grre  me  thy  list,  thy  fore-foot  to  me  give ; 
Thy  spirits  are  most  tall. 

iVjrm.  I  will  cut  thy  throat,  one  time  or  other, 
la  fUr  terms ;  that  Is  the  humonr  of  It. 

JHtt.  Coup  U  gorge,  that's  the  word  t -I 
thee  defy  agam. 

0  hooml  of  Crete,  X  thiak'st  thou  my  spouse  to 

Ko:totte  spltaligo. 
Ami  from  the  powdering  tab  of  Inikmy 
Fetch  forth  the  lasar  kite  of  Crcssid's  Uad,  | 
Doll  Tear-sheet  she  by  name,  and  her  espouse  : 

1  have,  and  I  will  hold,  the  quondam  S  QulcUy 
For  the  only  she ;  and— PoMca,  there's  enough. 

JB»ier  the  Bot. 

J?e|r.  Mine  host  Pistol,  yon  most  come  to  my 

—and  you,  hostess ;— he  Is  very  sick,  and 

to  bed.— Good    Bardolph,  pot  thy  nose 
his   sheets,   and  do  the  office    of  a 
warming-pan :  'lUth,  he's  very  lU. 

Bard.  Away,  you  rogue. 

QmieM,  By  my  troth,  he'll  yield  the  crow  a 

padding  one  of  these  days :  the  king  has  kUkd 

bis  heart.— Good  hnsbaad,  come  home  presently, 

[Exeunt  Mrs.  Qcicklt  and  Bot. 

Bord.  Come,  shall  I  make  you  two  friends  T 
We  mast  to  France  together ;  Why,  the  devil, 
should  we  keep  knives  to  cut  one  another's 
thfoaut 

put.  Let  floods  o'erswell,  and  flends  for  food 
howl  on  I 

iV>fls.  You'll  pay  BM  the  eight  sbilUags  I  won 
of  yon  at  betting  T 

Pise.  Base  Is  the  stave  that  pays. 

A'f».  That  now  I  wlU  have ;  that's  the  hn- 
moar  of  It. 

Pist.  As  manhood 
home. 

Sard.  By  this  sword,  be  that  makes  the  flrst 
thrut,  I'll  klU  him :  by  thb  sword,  I  will. 

Pitt.  Sword  is  an  oath,  and  oaths  must  have 
their  course  > 

Bard.  CorporA.  Nym.  aa  Uiou  wUt  be  friends, 
be  friends :  a»  thou  wilt  not.  why  then  be  ene- 
mies with  me  too.    Pr'ythee,  put  up. 

Arjm.  I  shall  have  my  eight  shUlings  I  won 
of  yon  at  bettings 

Pist.  A  noble' 
pay; 

And  llqnor  likewise  wUl  I  give  to  thee, 
And    friendship   shall   combine,  and  brother- 
hood : 
I "B  live  by  Nym,  and  Nym  shall  live  hyme:^ 
Is  not  this  just  f— for  I  shall  sutler  be 
Unto  the  camp,  and  proflu  will  accrue. 
Give  me  thy  band. 

Affli.  I  shall  have  my  noble  t 

Pist.  la  cash  mostjosUy  paid. 

Ngm.  Well  then,  that's  the  humour  of  IL 

Re-enter  Mrs,  Quicklt. 
Quick.  As  ever  yon  came  of  women,  come  in 

t  Bnatbt  jroar  laat. 


compound :    Push 


Shalt  thou  have,  and  present 


•  Na«M«r 

t  BUmmI  hvand. 
I  OrCNMUa't  ut«r« 


i  IJoniiuJ. 
blyoTTroilM  ud 

••A  c«iB,  val««  tix  tliilliaitt  aad  S^^i^f* 


ifukkly  to  Sir  John 
to 


shnked  of  a  burning  quotidian  tertian,  that  It  is 
behold     " 


Ah  I  poor  heart  I  he  Is  so 
tertian,  that  It  is 
Sweet  men,  come 
to  him. 

Nvm.  The  king  hath  run  bad  hnmonrs  on  the 
knfiht,  that's  the  even  of  it. 

Put.  Nvm,  thou  hast  spoke  the  right ; 
His  heart  Is  nracted  and  corroborate. 

Ajm.  The  king  is  a  good  king :  but  It  mast 
be  as  It  nuy  ;,he  passes  some  hamonrs,  and 
careers. 

IHst-  Let  us  ooodole  the  knight ;  for.  lamb- 
kins,  we  wUI  Uve.  {Emeunt. 

SCBNB  II.'Sauthampton.^A  Council- 
Chamber. 

Enter  Exsmn,  Baorono,  osui  WasTiionn- 

LANO. 

Bed,  'Fore  God,  his  grace  Is  bold,  to  trnst 

these  traitors. 
Exe.  They  shall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 
West.  How  smooth  aad  even  they  do  bear 
themwlves  I 
As  if  allegiance  in  tbeir  bosoms  sat. 
Crowned  with  Mlh,  and  consttnt  loyalty. 
Bed.  The  kiag  hath  note  of  all  that  they  in- 
tend. 
By  interception  which  they  dream  not  of. 
Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that    was   bis  bed- 
fellow. 
Whom  he  hath  cloy'd  and  gnc'd  with  princely 

favours. 
That  he  should,  for  a  foreign  pnrse,  so  sell 
His  sovereign's  life  to  death  and  treachery  1 

Trumpet  sounds.  JSafer  ATlfff  HaMnT.Scaoor, 
CAMBaiDOB.  Gubt,  Lords,  and  Atttnianis. 
K.  Men.  Now  slu  the  wind  lUr,  and  we  wUI 
aboard. 
My  lord  of  Cambridge,— and  my  kind  lord  of 


And  you,  my  gentle  knight,— —give  me  yonr 

thoughts : 
Think  you  not,  that  the  powers  we  bear  with  as. 
Will  cut  their  passage  through  the   force  of 

France, 
Doing  the  execution,  and  the  act. 
For  which  we  have  in  head  *  assembled  them  f 
Scroop.  No  doubt,  my  liege,  if  each  man  do 

hit  best. 
K.  Ben.  1  doubt  not  that :  since  we  are  well 

persuaded. 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  us  from  hence. 
That  grows  not  In  a  fair  consent  with  our's  : 
Nor  Irave  not  one  behind,  that  doth  not  wUh 
Success  and  conquest  to  attend  on  us. 
Cam,  Never  was  monarch  better  fear'd  and 

lov'd,  [subject. 

Than   is  your  msjesty ;  there's  not,  I  think,  a 
That  sits  In  heart-grief  and  aaeaslness 
Under  the  sweet  shade  of  your  government. 
Grejf.  Even  those,   that   were  yonr  father's 

enemies, 
Have  steep'd  their  galls  in  honey  ;  and  do  serw 

yon 
With  hearts  create  4  of  duty  and  of  seal. 
K.  Hen.  We  therefore  have  great  cause  of 

thankfulness ; 
And  shall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand. 
Sooner  than  quittance  t  of  desert  and  merit. 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthiness. 
Scroop.  So  wrvioe  shall  with  steeled  sinews 

toU; 
And  labour  shall  ref^sh  Itself  with  hope. 
To  do  your  grace  Incessant  services. 

K.  Hen.  We  Judge  no  less.— Uncle  of  Exeter» 
Enlarge  the  man  committed  yesterday. 
That  rall'd  against  our  person  :  we  consider. 
It  was  excess  of  wine  that  set  him  on ; 
And,  on  his  more  advice,  $  we  iiardon  him. 


1  Campouiidrd.        S  . 
i  Batter  infurrnktiMi. 
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Let  Ub  be  pmUh'd,  tovereifB ;  lest  enamplc 
iicad,  bgr  U«  mifliermiice,  imm«  of  aacli  i  fciod. 

K.  Hem.  O  let  u  yet  be  mercifnl. 

Cam,  80  mty  yomr  klgtaaess  and  yet  p«Bbh 
too. 

Gref.  Sir,  yon  eboir  (rcat  nercy.  If  yoa  give 


,¥0«   I 

I  life. 


After  the  taste  of  modi  eoirectloB. 
JT.  Hem.  Alas  I  yoor  loo  iMwk  love  and  care 
of  me 


J  proceeding  on  dMaiimerj 
8baU  not  be  wlnk'd  at,  bow  sbali  w< 


we  itictch 


Are  heavy  orlaona^  "galnsC  tbto  poor  wvetcb. 
If  little  AinlU, 
-   "     »t  be 

onr  eye^ 
When  capital  crimes,   ehew'd,  swallow'd,  and 

digested, ' 
Aopear  befbre  nsf— Weni  yet  enlarte  that  man, 
Tnongb  Cambrldfe,  Scroop,  and  Grey,  in  their 

dear  care. 
And  tender  preserration  of  our  person, 
Wonid  have   him  pnnish*d.    And  now  to  onr 

French  causes; 
Who  are  the  late  t  oonunissioncrs  t 

Com.  I  one,  my  lord  : 
Yonr  hiCbneas  bade  me  ask  for  it  to-day. 
Scroop.  80  did  yoa  me,  my  liege. 
Grey.  And  me,  my  royal  sovereign. 
K.  Hem.  Then,  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge, 

there  Is  yoar's:— 
There  yoar's,  lord    Scroop  of  Masham;— «Dd 

Sir  knight, 
Orey  of  Northumberland,  this  same  Is  yoar's  :— 
Read  them;   and  know,  I  know  yonr  worthi- 
ness.— 
My  lord  of  Westmoreland,  and  nncle  Exeter, 
We  will  aboard  to-night.— Why,  how  now  gen< 


What  sec  yon  In  those  pnpera,  that  yon  lose 

80  much  complexion  f— look  ye,  how  they  change  1 

Their  cheeks  ara  paper.     Why,  what  read  yon 

there. 


Oat  of  appearance  f 

Cam,  I  do  confess  my  Atnit : 
And  do  snbmit  me  to  yonr  highness'  mercy. 

Grew,  Scroop,  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

JC.  Hen.  The  mercy,  thnt  was  tfulck  t  In  as 

but  late, 

By  yonr  own  counsel  Is  snppress'd  and  klUM 

Yon  mutt  not  dare,  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy ; 

For 


As  dogs  upon  their  masters,  wornring  thei 
See  yon,  my  princes,  and  my  noUe  peers. 
These  BngUsh  monsters  I  My  lord  of  Cambridge 

YoR  know,  how  apt  onr  love  was,  to  nceoni 
To  furnish  him  with  all  appertinenta 
Belonging  to  his  honour ;  and  this  man 
Hath,  for  a  few  llaht  crowns,  lightly  CMnpir'd, 
And  sworn  unto  the  practices  of  France. 
To  kUl  ns  here  in  Hanqiton :  to  the  which. 
This  knight,  no  less  for  bounty  bound  to  ns 
Than    Cambridge  is,     hath   Ukewlie  sworn- 
Hut  obi 
What  shall  I  say  to  thee,  lord   Scrsop;  thou 

cinel, 
IngntelU,  savage,  and  inhuman  creature  I 
Thou,  that  didst  bear  the  key  of  aH  my  conn 

self, 
That  kncw'st  the  very  bottom  of  my  soul. 
That  almost  mlght'tt  have  ooln'd  me  Into  gold, 
Woold'st  thou  have  pmctis'd  on  me  for  thy  nsef 
May  It  be  possible,  that  foreign  hire 
Could  out  of  thee  extract  one  spark  of  evil, 
'lliat  might  annoy  my  flnger  f  tis  so  strange. 
That,  though  the  truth  of  It  stands  off  as  gr  _ 
As   black  ftom  white,  my  eye   wUI   scarcely 

see  lt« 
Treason  and  murder  ever  kept  together. 
As  two  yoke-devlls  sworn  to  cither's  pwpose, 
Woiklng  so  grossly  In  a  natural  caase. 


tLi.lii.'-'-^' '"••-"• 


dldanfti 
But  thou,  gainst  atf  piuponhm,  dldat  bifng  In 
Wonder,  to  wait  on  treason  and  on  murder: 

And  lAatooever  cunning  flend  it  was. 


H*ath  got  the  voke  In  heU  for  excelleooe: 
And  other  devib,  that  suggest  by  treasons, 
Do  botch  and  bungle  up  ' 
I,  coMurs, 


with 


With  patches, 

feteh'd 

From  gllslering  semblnnces  of  piety ; 
But  he,  that  tempered  •  thee,  bade  thee  itaad  op, 
Gave  thee  no  Instsame  why  then  shonld'st  ds 

treason, 
Unless  m  dab  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 


11  VMUL  Muuc  ucuHm,  uHu  uaou  iHii  a  imc  «■■>, 

Should   with   his   Hon  fait  t    walk   the  whole 

world. 
He  might  return  to  vasty  Tkrtart  hack. 
And  tell  the  legions— I  can  never  win 
A  soul  so  ensy  as  that  Englishman's. 
Oh  1  how  hast  thou  with  Jealousy  infected 
The  sweetness  of  a8lancel  Show  men  duUAd t 
Why,  so   didst  thou:    Seem  they  giive  sad 

learned  f 
Why,  so  didst  thou:  Oome  they  of  noble  iteOr ! 
Why,  so  didst  thou :  Seem  they  religious  t 
Why,  so  dhlst  thoo :  Or  are  they  spare  In  diet; 


Free  from  cross  passion,  or  of  mirth,  or  anger ; 
Constant    In    spirit,    not   swerving     * '    ^ 


with  dR 


blood; 

Gamisb'd  and  deck'd  In  modest  complement  ;$ 
Not  woitlng  with  the  eye,  without  the  ear. 
And,  but  hi  purged  judgment  trusting  ndibcrt 
Such,  and  so  finely  boHed,  |  didtt  thou  seen : 
And  thus  thy  Ml  hath  left  a  khid  of  blot, 
To  mark  the  foD-ftanght  man,  and  best  In* 

dncd,V 
With  tome  suspicion.    I  wffl  weep  for  thee ; 
For  this  revolt  of  thine,  methtnks,  is  Hke 
Another  Aril  of  man.— Their  Chults  are  opea. 
Arrest  them  to  the  answer  of  the  law ; 
And  God  acquH  them  of  their  practloes  * 

JSxe.  1  arrest  theeof  hlth  treason,  by  the  aane 
of  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge. 

I  arrest  thee  of  blah  treason,  tqr  the  name  «r 
Henry  lord  Scroop  or  Masham. 

I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
Thomas  Grey,  knight  of  Notthumbetland. 

Scroop.  Onr  purposes  God  Justly  hath  dlt- 
cover*d ; 
And  1  repent  my  Ihnit  more  than  my  death : 
Which  I  beseech  yonr  highnew  to  forgive. 
Although  my  body  pty  the  price  of  ft. 

Cam.  For  me,— the  gohl  of  France  dM  not 


Although  I  did  admR  It  u  a  motive. 
The  sooner  to  effect  what  I  intended : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  prevention ; 
Which  I  In  suflkrance  hearttty  wiU  njoka. 
Beseeching  God,  and  you,  to  pnrdon  me. 
Grejr.  Never  did  fUthlhl   subject  more 


loiee 
i  discovery  of  mo 
I  do  at  this  honr 


Atthe 

r  Joy  o*er  myself. 

Prevented  fh>m  a  damned  ent«priae : 

My  ikult,  but  not  mv  body,  pardon,  sovcttln. 
jr.  ifeis.  God  ^  yon  In  his  mer^  I   Hear 
your  sentence. 
Yon  here  eonsplr'd  against  our  royal  nenon, 
Joln'd  with  an  enemy  prodalm'd,  and  ftom  hb 


Receiv*d  the  golden  earnest  of  onr  death ; 
Wherein  yon  would    have  sold   yon^  klag  to 


His  princes  and  his  peers  to  servitude. 
His  snl^ects  to  oppression  and  contempt. 
And  his  whole  kitigdom  unto  desolation. 
Touching  onr  person,  seek  we  no  revenge ; 
But  we  onr  kingdom's  safety  must  so  tender, 
Whose  min  yon  three  soufbt,  that  to  her  lavr« 


•  R«ii4«r«d  tkOT  plislite.  *  Tare,  mt-f, 

t  Tartarna.  |  A«c*M|>li«hm«ii|. 

IBkifUd.  "jr   -     - 
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We  4n  4HH«r  ymm»    Oct  jfm  thtfcCM*  kcace, 

Pmt  abcrabk  wictcket,  to  your  death : 

Tte  tele  vkereol*  Qod.  of  hie  mercjr,  gkvt  yea 

Palimee  to  cadare,  aM  Irae  rcpcataiice 

OC  lA  i«v  dear  ejicacee  l—Brar  Uiein  hc«ct. 

[Eseumi  Oomsyirmiort,  gumrdtd, 
K»«,  lovdi,  imr  France :  the  ealerprUe  whiraof 
Shall  be  i«  yoa,  as  at,  like  elorkMu. 
We  deaM  aac  of  a  lair  aad  Tacky  war ; 
Siaee  God  so  grackMuly  haih  broaghi  to  Hgbt 
Thb  duifenNt*  treason,  larkiiic  iu  ovr  way, 
T*  Uadcr  oar  befinnlafs,  we  ooubt  aot  now, 
Bal  emy  rab  b  unootbed  on  oar  way* 
Thca,  forth,  dear  coaoiryiaen  ;  let  as  deliver 
Ov  paiMtnrr  into  the  haad  of  Qod, 
PHtiac  it  smifht  in  expediiiou. 
ChNTly  lo  tea  ;  the  tigae  of  war  advance : 
Mo  king  of  fiiialaad,  if  not  klaf  of  France. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENB  lii^Um4om,-Mrs,  Quick ly's 
U9US9  iH  EmticktMp. 

EaUr  Pistol,   Mvm.  QuicmLY,   Ntm,   Bab- 
DOLfM,  mmd  Boy. 

,  let  me 


9mkk.  Pr'ythee.  hoaey-tweet 
hrtH*  thee  to  Staiacs. 

H»t.  No ;  for  my  manly  heart  doth  yeam.f* 
teOlph,  be  blithe ;— Nym,  roate  thy  \aaalittg 

veins; 
■oy,  brittle  thy  coarage  ap ;   for  FalstafT  be  It 


Aad  ve  most  yearn  therefore. 

Bm^.  *Woald,  I  were  with  him,  wheresome'er 
ke  h,  either  in  heaieo  or  Iu  belli 

Qiiick,  Nay,  tare,  be't  not  in  hell :  be'i  in 
Afttar't  botom,  if  e\-er  man  went  to  Arlbur't 
^ntm.  *k  made  a  finer  end.  and  went  away, 
«a  it  bad  been  any  chrlttom  {  child :  'a  parted 
cvea  jttit  between  twelve  and  one,  e'en  at  tarn, 
lag  etbe  tide :  for  after  I  taw  hlw  fambic  with 
tke  iheeu,^  and  pJay  with  ttowert,  and  tiolle 
«vw  kit  ftagert*  eadt,  I  knew  there  was  but  one 
«)y ;  for  his  note  was  as  sharp  at  a  pen,  and  'a 
bikMed  of  greea  flddt.  How  now.  Sir  John  t 
fwtb  I :  what,  man  I  be  of  good  cheer.  So  'a 
cried  oal-.<k>d,  God,  God  I  three  or  foar  timet : 
•«v  1,  to  coMfort  hiah  bid  him,  'a  thoaki  not 
>kiak  of  God ;  I  hoped  there  wat  no  need  to 
jiaaUe  kimtelf  with  any  tnch  tboogbu  yet :  So, 
a  hade  me  lay  more  dothet  on  bi«  feet :  I  put 
»7  haad  fauo  the  bed,  and  Mt  them,  and  Ihey 
*nc  at  coM  at  any  ttone ;  then  I  frit  to  bit 
uces,  ad  to  upward,  and  vpward,  and  all  wat 
*•  cold  at  any  ttoae^ 

S.  They  tay,  be  cried  oat  of  sack. 
*.  Ay,  thai  'a  did. 
f.  And  of  women. 

9^ick.  Nay,  that  »a  did  noC 
^J«9.  Yet,  that  *a  did  i  and  uld,  they  were 
^'vilt  incarnate. 

^kk,  'A  could  never  abide  carnation ;  Uwat 
^ctioar  be  never  liked. 

o«y.  'A  taid  once,  the  devil  would  have  hUo 
••■t  women. 

^ck.  'A  dM  In  tome  tort,  indeed,  handle 
^•««a :  bat  then  he  was  rheumatic ;  B  and  talked 
^  the  whore  of  Babylon. 

i^r.  Do  you  not  remember,  'a  taw  a  Aea  stick 
■»«  Bardolph's  nose ;  and  'a  tald,it  was  a  black 
*Ml  karaiag  la  belMIre  t 

Arrtf.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone,  that  maintained 
wt  ire :  that's  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  ter- 
vice. 

JVya.  ShaU  we  thof  offt  Ihtklng  wiU  be  gone 
"^  Southampton. 

rUt.  Come,  let's  away.— My  love,  give  me 
,^      thy  Mm, 
i^ti  to  my  chattels,  and  my  moveables : 


*  AWMd.  4  Gri«v«. 

.  -.     f  A  rhiU  BM  mw  tliaa  •  momiIi  m\4, 

^C«Um,  LmcIb.*,  HiBjMM-rat«H  mmi  G«l«». 


Let  senses  rato ;  Iht  laavd  la*  PMrA  mud  Pmg  ; 

Trast  noaci 

For  oaths  are  straws,  mca^  ftiths  ai 


lad  hold-fart  U  the  oaly  dog,  mv  dack{ 


my  dai 
^Uor. 


Therefore  cmvtio  be  thy  couusHh 
Go,  clear  iby  crystals.  *~ Yoke-fellows  la  arms* 
Let  ua  to  Fiance  I  like  horte-leoches,  my  b^s. 
To  tuck,  to  suck,  the  very  Mood  lo  tack  I 


B»§,  And  that  Is  hat  unwholetome  food  they 
tay. 

put.  Toach  h<-r  toft  moalh»  aad  aiarch. 

Bar4,  Farewell,  bottett.  [KifiMg  Aer. 

Ngm.  I  cannot  kitt»  ihatis  the  hamoar  af  ii | 
bat  adieu. 

Pitt,  Let  housewifery  apiMtr ;  keep  close,  I 
thee  ciimmand. 

iimick.  Farewell ;  adiea.  [£reanf . 

SCESE  iy.''Frtuict,--A  Eocm  im  fAe  FrtMck 
King**  Puimce* 

Emter  tke  Faancii  Kjmo  mtUmded  ;  the  Dao- 
PHiN,   lAe  Duke  ^  Bvaoonuv,  fAe  Con- 
sTtaLB,  mni  otkert, 
Fr.  King,  Thus  came  the  Bi^Ush  with  im 

power  upon  us ; 
And  more  than  carefully  It  us  concerns. 
To  answer  ro>ally  In  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  duket  of  Berry,  aud  of  BretagM, 
Of  Brabant  and  of  Orleans,  thai!  make  forth,— 
And  you,  prince  Daupbiu,— with  all  twIA  det 

patch. 
To  line,  and  new  repair,  our  towat  of  war, 
With  men  of  coarage,  aad  with  meant  dcliiiid» 

ant: 
For  England  hit  approacbet  maket  as  0erce, 
At  watert  to  the  tucking  of  a  gulph. 
It  lltt  at  then,  to  be  at  provident 
At  fear  may  teach  ut,  out  of  late  examples 
UA  by  the  faul  and  neglected  EngUth 
Upon  oar  AeMt. 

Dam,  My  luott  redoubled  father, 
it  It  most  meet  we  arm  ut  'gainst  the  tot  t 
For  peace  itself  should  not  so  dull  t  a  kingdom. 
(Though  war,  nor  no  known  qnarrel,  were  w 

question,) 
But  that  defeiicrs,  mutters,  preparations. 
Should    be    maiutaiu'd,    assembled,   and   coU 

lected. 
As  were  a  war  In  expectation. 
Therefore,  I  tay,  'tis  meet  we  all  go  fortln 
To  view  the  sick  aud  feeble  parte  of  France  : 
Aud  let  ns  do  it  with  no  show  of  frar  ; 
No,  with  no  more,  than  if  we  heard  that  Eng- 
land 
Were  busied  with  a  Wblttnn  morrit-daace : 
For,  my  good  liege,  the  it  to  idly  kiug'd. 
Her  sceptre  to  fautatlically  borne 
By  a  vain,  giddy,  tballow,  humorout  youth. 
That  fear  atteudt  her  not. 

Com.  O  peace,  prince  Dauphin  f 
You  are  too  much  mbtaken  in  tbit  klug : 
Quettion  your  grace  the  bite  ambattadort,— 
With  what  great  tute  he  beard  their  cmliatty, 
How  well  tupplied  with  noble  couusellort, 
How  modest  In  exception,  t  ^^^^t  wiilial. 
How  terrible  iu  conttaut  retolutiou,— 
And  you  thall  dud,  hit  vauiUet  fore-spent  \ 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Brutus, 
Covering  dlKretion  with  a  coat  of  folly  ; 
As  gardeners  do  with  ordure  hide  tbo»c  roots 
That  shall  first  sprlug,  and  be  most  delicate. 
Dau,   Well,  'lis  not  so,  my  lord  high  con* 

sUble, 
But  though  we  think  It  so,  it  Is  no  mauer : 
In  cases  of  defence,  'tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  be  seems. 
So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  flll'd  ; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  nicgardly  proiectlou, 
Dotb,  like  a  miMr,  spoil  bis  coat,  with  scanting 
A  lilUe  doth. 


•  Dry  ilijf  •)•••. 
t  lit  mmkiiif  objcctiwM. 


^  RtnJtr  it  r4tl«««,  liwenMU*. 
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Fr.  King.  Tbiak  we  klnc  Harry  stmne ; 
And,  princes,  look  joa  strongly  arm  to  meet 

him. 
The  kindred  of  htm  hath  been  fleih'd  vpon  as  ; 
And  be  Is  bred  oat  of  that  bloody  strain,  • 
That  bannted  as  in  onr  familiar  paths : 
Witness  oor  too  much  memorable  shame. 
When  Creasy  battle  fbtallv  was  stmck. 
And  all  our  princes,  capti^'d,  by  the  hand 
Of  that  Mack  name,  Edward  Mack  priace  of 

Wales  ; 
Whiles  tint  his  OMMintain  aire,  on   monntaln 

standing. 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  son. 
Saw  bb  heroical  seed,  and  smil'd  to  see  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  natare,  and  deface 
The  patterns  that  by  God  and  by  French  ft- 

thers 
Had  twenty  years  l>een  made.    This  Is  a  stem 
Of  that  Tictorions  stock  ;  and  let  ns  fear 
The  natlTe  mightiness  and  fiite  of  him. 

Enter  m  MassaNotn. 
Mt»$,  Ambassadors  tnm  Heniy  King  of  En- 
gland 
Do  craTe  admittance  to  your  mi^esty. 
Fr,  King,  We'll  give  them  preMnt  audience. 
Go,  and  bring  them. 
i&tttmt  Mass.  and  certain  Loans. 
Yon  sec,  this  chaw  Is  hotly  folioWd,  friends. 
Dau.  Tom  head,  and  stop  pursnit :  for  cow- 
ard dogs 
,  Most  spend  their  months,  when  what  they  seem 
to  threaten, 
Rnns  far  before  tbem.    Good  my  sovereign. 
Take    np   the    English   short;    and   let   them 

know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  yon  are  the  head : 
Self-love,  my  liege,  is  not  so  vile  a  sin 
As  self-neglecting. 

He-enter  Loans,  telth  Exrran  and  TVain, 
Fr.  King,  From  onr  brother  England  f 
£xe.    From  bim ;   and  thus  he  greets  yonr 
nujewtf. 
fit  wills  yon,  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty, 
That  you  divest  yonrKlf,  and  lay  apart 
The  borrow'd  glories,  that,  by  gift  of  hi 
By  law  of  nature,  and  of  nations,  'k>ng 
To  bim  and  to  his  heirs ;  namely  the  croam. 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  that  pertain. 
By  custom  and  the  ordinance  of  times. 
Unto  tiM  crown  of   France.     That  yon  may 

know, 
Tis  no  sinister,  nor  no  awkward  claim, 
PIck'd  from  the  worm-boles  of  long-vanlsh'd 

days. 
Nor  ftom  the  dust  of  old  oblivion  rak'd. 
He  sends  you  tbis  most  memorable  line, 
[Gives  a 
In  every  branch  truly  demonstrative  ; 
Willing  yon,  overlook  this  pedigree : 
And,  when  you  And  him  evenly  deriv'd 
From  bit  most  fam'd  of  fanions  ancestors, 
Edward  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him  the  native  and  true  challenger, 
/v. /r<Mf.  Or  else  what  follows! 
£jce.  Bloody  constraint ;  for  If  yon  hide  the 
crown 
Even  In  your  hearts,  there  will  be  rake  for  it : 
And  therefore  In  fierce  tempest  Is  he  coming. 
In  thunder,  and  In  earthquake,  like  a  Jove : 
(That,  If  requiring  fiiil,  he  wUI  compel ;) 
And  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lord, 
Deliver  up  the  crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  poor  souls,  for  whom  this  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  Jaws ;  and  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphan's  cries. 
The  dead  men's   blood,  the    pining  maidens' 

groans. 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers. 
That  shall  be  swallow'd  In  this  controversy. 


TMs  Is   his  daim,  his  fticatening,  and  vy 


Unless  the  Dauphin  be  la  preaenee  here. 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 
/v.  King.  For,  ns,  we  wiU  ooasMer  of  iMs 
Ibitber: 
To-morrow  shall  yon  bear  onr  fall  intcat 
Back  to  onr  brother  Bagfawd. 

Dau,  For  the  DaapUn, 
1  stand  here  for  him :  WhaC  to  Mm  ftmn  Eag- 
laudf 
Exe.  Scorn  and  dcfiaace ;  sUgM  icgaid,  con- 
tempt. 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  misbeeome 


Thus  says  my  king : 


yoar  Athci's  Ugk- 


The  mighty  sender,  doth  be  prtn  yon  at. 
and.  If  yoar  ' 

Do  not,  in  grant  of  all  <  .  , 

Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  yoa  sent  his  naMFf 
HCU  caU  yoa  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  It, 
That  caves  and  womby  vaaliages  of  Fiance 
Shall   chide* 


In  second  accent  of  Ms  ordnance. 

Dan,  Say,  If  my  father  render  &ir  itpljr. 
It  Is  against  my  will :  for  I  desire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  Engtand  ;  to  that  ead, 
At  matching  to  bis  yonth  and  vanity, 
I  did  present  him  with  those  Paris  balto. 
Ext,  He'll    make  yonr  Paris  Lonvre  sbike 
for  It, 
Were  It  the  mistress  court  of  mighty  Eaiapc ; 
And,  be  assured,  yon'll  find  a  dUGereace, 
(As  we  his  snbjecu  have  in  wonder  found,) 
Between  the  promiw  of  his  greener  days. 
And   these  he   masters  now ;   now  he  wdfbi 

time, 
Even  to  the  utmost  grain  ;  wbkh  you  shall  read 
In  your  own  losses.  If  he  stay  in  France. 
Fr,  King,  To-moriow  shaU   yoa  knew  oar 

mind  at  full. 
Exe,  Despatch  ns  with  all  speed,  kst  that  osr 
king 
Come  here  himself  to  question  oar  delay ; 
For  he  Is  footed  in  tbis  land  already. 
Fr,  King,  Yon  shall  be  soon  des^atch'd  with 
fklr  oonditiont : 
A  night  b  but  small  breath,  and  little  panse. 
To  answer  matters  of  this  consequence. 

[Bxeunt* 


ACT  III. 
Enter  Caoaus. 

Ckcr.   Thus  with  Imagin'd  wing  our  iwift 
scene  flies. 
In  motion  of  no  less  celerfty 
Than  that  of  thought.    Suppose,  that  yoa  hare 

seea 
The  well-appointed  king  at  Hamptoo  pier 
Embark  his  royalty  ;  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  silken  streamers  the  yoaag  Phcebus  fin- 
ning. 


Play  with  your  fancies ;  and  In  them  behold. 
Upon  the  hempen  tackle,  ship-boys  climbing : 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  order  give 


To  sounds  oonfus'd :  behold  the  threaden  mUi, 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  wind. 
Draw  tbe  huge  bottoms  through  the  fbrroa'd 


Breasting  the  tody  surge :  O  do  b 

You  sUnd  upon  the  rivage,  t  and  behold 

A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  duadag ; 

For  so  appears  this  fleet  m^|estlcal. 

Holding  due  course  to  Uarfleur.  Follow,  fol- 
low! 

Grapple  your  minds  to  stemage  t  of  tMs  navy ; 

And  leave  your  England,  as  dead  BUnight 
sUll, 

*   lt#§MUl4.  Vcktt. 

t  B«ak  or  tkort.  t  Strrst  of  cbo  sUf** 
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Gmmiei  iritJi  cnad^lrrt,  taMet,  Md  old  wo- 

nen,  [ftauce : 

Either  post,  or  sot  irrWd  to,  pttb  and  |mI*- 
for  vko  if  br,  »hn«e  clii«  U  bat  enrlch'd 
Kith  MO  aptteariat  hair,  Umi  will  not  fullow 
Tkcte  coll'd    and  chotoc-draim    cavaliera    to 

FrsMct 
Wtfli,  w«rt,  yow  tbo«tbt«»  ud  tbcrela  aee  a 

(kfc : 
BcMd  the  ordnace  oa  their  carrUtM, 
With  &tal  moatlis  gaping  oa  girded  Haifleor. 
Sapfnw,  tlie  amhaoarior  from  the  Prcucb  cornea 

back; 
Tdb  Hiny— that  tbe  king  doth  offer  blm 
'   '    '        bia   daatliter;    aad   with    ber,    to 


SooM  prtty  and  DBprofltahle  dakedomt. 
Tbe  oi«r  lifcet  aoc  :  and  tbe  nimble  gtinaer 
With  ttmioek  *  sow  tbe  devlltob  cannon  lonchet^ 
[AUnrmm  ;  and  Ckatmhtr*  t  go  off" 
ha4  down  goea  all  before  tbein.    Still  be  kind. 
Aai  eke  oat  oar  performance  with  yonr  mind. 

SCENE  L^The  *««/.— /?r/#rr  HarJIevr, 

AUnwu.  At/er  JTlax  Han  a  T,  Ex  rraa,  Bkd- 
nntD,  GLoaTca,  mnd  Soldiers,  u4th  ScaUtu 
Udders, 
K.  HtM,  Oace  more  anto  tbe  ■breach,  dear 

frieada,  oace  more ; 
Or  do«e  tbe  wall  np  with  our  Bngllab  dead  I 
la  peace,  tbere'a  aotbing  lo  becomea  a  man, 
Ai  madea  ttlUnesa  and  bnmUlty  : 
Bat  »bra  tbe  blast  of  war  blowi  In  onr  eara, 
Tkca  bnilatc  tbe  action  of  tbe  tiger ; 
MSen  tbe  »ia«w»,  aammon  np  tbe  Mood, 
Obgabe  fair  nature  with  bard-fkvonr'd  rage  : 
tkcn  lend  tbe  e3re  a  terHble  asp^t ; 
Ut  it  pry  tbroagb  tbe  portage  of  tbe  bead, 
lAe  the  braaa  cannon  ;  let  tbe  brow  o'erwhelm 
Af  fearfoOy,  as  doth  a  galled  roek  [it, 

O'cTbaag  aad  Jntty  t  bis  confounded  $  base, 
SwiU'd  with  tbe  irild  and  wastefol  ocean. 
Nmt  set  tbe  tectb,  aad  stretch  tbe  aoatrll  wide  ; 
UsU  haN  tbe  breath,  and  bend  op  every  spirit 
Ta  his  foil  belgbt  I— Oo,  on,  jroa  noblest  Ea- 

gliUi, 
Wkate  Mood  is  fet  |  from  fotbera  of  war-praoTI 
Fvkcn,  that  like  so  many  Alexanders, 
Have,  In   tbcse   parts,   flrom   aiom  till  even 

featbt 
AM  ihentTd  tbeir  swords  for   lack  of  argn- 

nient:V 
I>bhQaaar  not  yoar  motbera :  aow  atteat, 
Thtt  those,  whom  yoa  cali'd  fotbers,  did  beget 

yon  I 
■<  espy  now  to  men  or  grosser  Mood, 
^■d  icacb  tben  bow  to  war  I— Aad  yoa,  gaod 


Vbsie  limbs  were  made  la  England,  sbow  aa 

^BCtU 

That  JOB 


^  Bwttk  of  yoar  pastnre ;  let  ns  swear 
orta  yoi 


yonr  breeding;    wblcb    1 


J«r  there  is  none  of  von  so  i 
y«t  haib  not  noMe  Inatre  ta  yonr  eves. 
>  *n  yoa  stand  like  greyboonds  In  tbe  slips, 
S<nisiBg  npon  tbe  start.    Tbe  game's  afoot ; 
'^dow  yoar  spirit ;  and,  npoa  this  charge, 
CiyMiod   for    Harry  I     England  I     and    Saint 
Qeorgel 
[Extmmt.    AUrum  and  Chmmbers  go  og, 

SCENE  IL-^The  stmt. 

f'frteifassower  ;  fAenefiltfr  NTM,BAnDOLPH, 

PiaroL,  mnd  Bot. 
^Certf.  On,  on,  on,  on,  on  I  to  tbe  breach,  to 


*  TW  tuir  vkick  bolJc  tbe  match  ntcd  in  ftnac 
(»>h*«.-  t  %m*\\  piveM  Pt  onliiaiicc. 

lA  HMle  t«  withaland  tk*  •MTMcfcoMiMt  of  th*  tid*. 
I  **«r«,  »ut«4.  I  Fetched.        1  Matttr,  t«hj«c(. 


Xpm.  'Pray  tbce,  corporal,  ainy ;  tbe  knocks 
are  too  bot :  and,  for  mine  own  part,  I  bare  not 
a  case  of  Uvea :  tbe  bamoar  of  It  Is  too  kof, 
tbat  Is  tbe  very  plain-soag  of  It. 
PUI,  Tbe  plala-aoag  Is  most  Jast ;  for  bn 
moars  do  aboaad  ;  [die  , 

Kaocka  go  and  eome ;   God's  vasaab  drop  and 
And  sword  aad  sblcid. 
In  bloody  fleld, 
Doth  win  immortal  fome. 
Sop.  'Would  I  were  in  an  aleboaae  in  Lou. 
don  I  I  woald  give  all  my  fome  for  a  pot  of  ale, 
and  safety. 
Pist.  And  I : 

If  wlsbes  woald  prevail  whb  me. 
My  purpose  should  nut  Aill  with  me. 
But  tbitber  would  I  hie. 
Boy,   As  duly,  bat  not  as  truly,  u  bird  doth 
sing  on  bough. 

EMier  FLCiLLXir. 

Fim,  Cot's  Mood  !— Up  to  tbe  preaches,  yoa 
rascals  I  will  you  aot  un  to  tbe  prracbrs  T 

[PrU'lng  thtm  forward . 

Ptsi.  Be  mercifol,  great  duke,  *  lo  men  of 
mould  It 
Abate  thy  rage,  abate  tby  manly  tage  I 
Abate  thy  rage,  great  duke  I 
Good  bawcock,  bate  tby  rage!  ase  lenity,  sweet 
chuck f 

A>m.  These  be  good  bumours  I— yoar  honour 
wins  bad  bunionrs. 

[Ejteunt  Nra,  Pistol,  on^f  BAnooLPM, 
/otlotced  b$  Flckllkn. 

B09,  As  yonng  as  I  am.  I  have  observed 
three  swa»hers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three : 
but  all  tber  three,  tboogb  they  would  serve  me, 
could  not  be  man  to  me ;  for,  indeed,  three  such 
antics  do  not  amount  to  a  man.  For  Bardolph, 
—be  is  whitehvere<l,  and  red-faced ;  by  the 
means  whereof,  'a  faces  it  out,  but  fights  not. 
For  Pistol,— be  bath  a  killing  tongue,  and  anulet 
sword  ;  by  the  means  whereof  'a  breaks  words, 
and  keeps  whole  weapons.  For  Nym,— be  bath 
beard,  tbat  men  of  few  words  are  tbe  best  {  men ; 
and  therefore  he  scorns  to  say  his  prayers,  lest 
'a  should  be  thought  a  coward  :  but  bis  few  bad 
words  are  niatcbed  with  as  few  good  deeds ;  for 
'a  never  broke  any  man's  bead  but  his  own ;  and 
that  was  against  a  post,  when  be  was  drunk. 
Thev  will  steal  any  thing,  aad  call  It,— pnrcbaae. 
bardolph  stole  a  tote-case ;  bore  it  twelve  lea- 
gues, and  sold  It  for  three  bolf^ace.  N)in,  aad 
Bardolph.  are  sworn  brothers  in  filching ;  and 
in  Calais  they  stole  a  flre-shovcl :  I  knew,  by 
that  piece  of  service,  the  men  woald  carry  coals.^ 
They  would  have  me  as  (kmlliar  with  men's 
pockeu,  as  tbeir  glovea  or  tbeir  handkerchiefs : 
which  makes  much  agalnat  my  manbood,if  I  should 
take  from  another's  pocket,  to  put  Into  mine  ; 
for  It  is  plain  pocketing  np  of  wrongs.  I  must 
leave  tbcm.  and  seek  some  better  service :  tbdr 
villainy  goes  against  my  weak  stomach,  aad 
therefore  t  must  cast  It  np.  [£:rff  Bot. 

EM-tnter  FLtiSLLBN,  Qowe%  foUoufing, 
Oow,  Captain  Fluellcn,  von  mast  come  pre- 
sently to  the  mines ;  the  duke  of  Oloster  would 
speak  with  yon. 

Flu,  To  the  minea  t  tell  yon  tbe  duke,  It  la 
aot  so  good  to  come  to  the  mines :  For,  look 
yon,  the  mines  Is  not  accordlna  to  the  disciplines 
of  the  war ;  the  concavities  of  it  is  not  soAlcient ; 
for,  look  you,  th'  athversary  (yon  may  discuss 
onto  the  dake,  look  yon,)  is  dlght||  himself  four 
yards  under  the  countermines:  by  Chesbo,  I 
think  'a  will  plow  S  np  all,  if  there  la  not  better 
directions. 

Gow,  Tbe  dnkc  of  Qloster,  to  whom  the  or- 
der of  tbe  siege  Is  given.  Is  altogether  directed 
by  an  Irishman;  a  very  valiant  gentleman, 
i'faith. 


•  CAMOiawder. 
S  rt/ck«t  affrout*. 


«  Earth. 
I  Wis'*- 


1   BlM% 
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#7«.  It  It  oiptalii  MacBORto,  to  U  nott 
Omn.  I  think.  It  bt.  .     ^   .  ^. 

Fiu,  By  Cheibo,  be  is  an  an.  as  in  tbe  'ortd  : 
I  will  verify  as  much  in  Us  peard :  he  ha»  no 
more  directions  in  the  trae  disciplines  of  the 
wars,  looli  you,  of  the  Roman  dlaciplincfl,  than 
to  a  pnppy-dof. 

JSnter  UACMonais  and  Jaxv  at  a  distance. 

Gow,  Here  'a  comes ,  and  the  Scoto  captain, 
captain  Jamy,  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  a  marvellous  falorous 
gentleman,  that  U  certain ;  and  of  great  expe- 
diUon,  and  luiowlcdge,  in  the  ancient  wars, 
■pon  my  particular  knowledge  of  bis  direc- 
tions :  by  Cbeshu,  he  will  maintain  his  argu- 
ment as  well  as  any  military  man  in  the  'orld. 
In  the  dlacipUnes  of  the  pristine  wars  of  the 


Jamy.  I  say,  gnd-daf,  oaptain  Flnclien. 

Flu.  God-den  to  your  worship,  goot  captain 
Jamy. 

Gow.  How  now,  captain  Hacmorrist  have 
3fou  quit  the   mines  1   have  the  pioneers  given 

Mac,  By  Chrish  la,  ttoh  ill  done :  the  woit  Ish 
give  over,  tbe  trumpet  sound  the  retreat.  By 
my  hand,  I  swear,  and  by  my  (kther's  soul,  the 
work  ish  111  done ;  It  Uh  gite  over :  I  would  have 
blowed  up  the  town  so  ChrUh  save  me,  fai,  in 
an  hour.  Oh  I  tlsh  ill  done,  Ush  iU  done ;  by 
my  hand,  tish  ill  done  I 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  I  peseech  yon  now, 
will  yon  votttsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  disputa- 
tions with  you,  as  partly  touching  or  concerning 
the  dlcipUnes  of  the  war,  the  Roman  wars,  in 
the  way  of  argument,  look  you,  and  friendly 
eommnnication ;  partly  to  satisfy  my  opinion, 
and  partly  for  the  ntisfkction,  look  you,  of  my 
mind,  as  touching  the  dlrecUon  of  the  military 
dtodpUne ;  that  U  the  point. 

Jam^.  It  sail  be  very  gud,  gud  feith,  gnd 
captains  balth :  and  I  sail  quit  •  you  with  gnd 
leve,  as  I  may  pick  occasion  ;  that  sail  I,  marry. 

Mac.  It  Is  no  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrtoh 
save  me,  the  day  Is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and 
the  wars,  and  the  king,  and  the  dukes  ;  It  Is  no 
time  to  discourse.  The  town  to  beseeched,  and 
the  trumpet  calls  us  to  the  breach  ;  and  we  talk, 
and,  by  Chrish,  do  nothing;  'tto  shame  for 
us  all :  so  God  sa'  me,  'tis  shame  to 
•till ;  It  Is  shame,  by  my  hand :  and  there  to 
throau  to  be  cut,  and  works  to  be  done ;  and 
there  ish  nothing  done,  so  Chrish  sa'  me,  la. 

Jamjf.  By  tbe  mess  ere  theise  eyes  of  mine 
tak  themselves  to  slumber,  alle  do  gude  service, 
or  alle  llgge  I'tbe  Krund  for  it;  ay,  or  go  to 
death ;  and  alle  pay  It  as  valorously  as  I  may» 
that  sail  I  surely  do,  that  Is  the  breif  and  the 
lone:  Marry,  I  wad. full  fUn  heard  some  ques- 
tion 'tween  you  tway. 

Flu.  CapUin  Macmorris,  I  think,  look  youi 
nnder  your  correction,  there  Is  not  many  of 
your  nation 

Mac.  Of  my  nation  t  Wha  Ish  my  natfont 
ish  a  vlltoin,  and  a  bastard,  and  a  knave,  and  a 
lascaif  What  toh  my  nation  T  Who  talks  of 
my  nation  f 

Fiu.  Look  you.  If  you  take  the  matter  other- 
wise than  U  meant,  captain  Macmorris,  perad* 
venture,  I  shall  think  you  do  not  use  me  with 
that  allkblllty  as  la  discretion  yon  ought  to  use 
me,  look  you  ;  being  as  goot  a  man  as  yourself, 
both  In  the  disciplines  of  wars,  and  In  the  de- 
rivation of  my  birth,  and  in  other  particu- 
larities. 

Mac.  I  do  not  know  yon  so  good  a  man  as 
myself :  so  Chrtoh  save  me»  1  will  cut  off  your 
head. 

Gaw,  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  mtotake  each 
other. 


*  R^anltc,  •Dtwcr. 


KING  HENRY  V.  Ad  III. 

J4mi9*  AttI  tbtf^  a  fonl  te*. 

\A  Parleg  ooumdeA. 
Oaw*  Tlie  town  aonnda  a  partey. 
Flu.  Captain  Macmonis,  when  there  U  mere 
better  opportunity  to  be  reqnired,  look  yoa,   I 
wHl  be  so  bold  aa  to  tell  you,  r  know  tbe  dis- 
ciplines of  war;  and   there  to  aa  cmI. 

ISxammt. 

SCENE  IIL—Tke  tama.'^Befart  tka  Gain 
^  Harjleur. 

Tite   OovBaNon    and   somte  Gtisens  am  ike 
Walls ;  the  English  Farces  Utate.    Emter 
King  Hknut  and  his  Train. 
K.  Hen.  How  yec  resolves   the  eomaor  e 
the  town  t 
Thh  to  the  latest  parle  we  will  admit: 
Therefore,  to  our  best  mercy  give  yow  selves ; 
Or,  like  to  men  prond  of  destmctloB, 
Defy  us  to  our  worst :  for,  as  1  am  a  soldier, 
(A    name   that  in  my  tlmogiits  beoome  m 
best,) 


If  I  begin  the  battery  once  again, 

I  will  not  leave  the  half.«ehieved  HarScw, 

Till  in  her  ashes  she  lie  buried. 

The  gates  of  mercy  shall  be  all  shut  np; 

And   tbe   flesh'd    soldler,->ro««ii   and  hari  «f 

heart,— 
In  liberty  of  Moody  band,  skall  rMge 
With   conscience   wide  as   IseU;  nMWtog  lite 

grass 
Your  fresh-fair  virgins,  wX  year  Aowcriag  ta- 

fanU. 
What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impioos  war, 
Array'd  in  flames,  like  to  the  prinee  of  flend^ 
Do,  with  hto  smirch'd  •  compleaioB,   aU   fdl  f 

feau 
Enlink'd  to  waste  and  desolatioaf 
What   to't   to   me,    when  yon    yonndves  are 


If  your  pure  maidens  ML  into  tbe  haat 
Of  hot  and  forcing  viotatlon  t 
What  reign  can  bold  HcenUow  wii 
When  down  the  hill  he  boMs  hto  I 
We  may  as  bootless  1  spend  oar  vaia  ceas 
Upon  the  enraged  soldiers  Id  their  spoil. 
As  send  precepu  to  the  Levtathaa 
To  oome- ashore.    Therefore,  yoa 

flcur. 
Take  pity  of  yonr  town  and  of  yonr  people. 

Whiles  yet  my  soldiers  are  in  my  f ""^ 

Whiles  yet  the  cool  and 

grace 
O'erblows  the  fllthy  and  < 
Of  deadly  mnrder,  spott,  and  viltoay. 
If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  look  to  see 
The  blind  and  bloody  soldier  with  foul  hand 
Deftle  the  locks  of  your  shrUI-sbriekiag  daa|b* 

lers; 
Your  fathers  taken  by  the  silver  beards. 
And  their  most  reverend  heads  daob'd  to  tftc 


Your  naked  infhnto  spitted  apoa 
Whiles  the  mad  mothen  with  t 


I  of  Usr- 


wind  «f 


tbeir  hovh  cos- 
wives  «* 


ftts'd 
Do  break   the  clonds,  aa  did   the 

Jewry 
At  Herod's  bloody-hoitina  steachtermcB. 
What  say  yoa  T  wlU  yon  yield,  and  thto  avoidt 
or,  guilty  in  defence,  be  thus  destroy'dt 

Gov.  Our  expectation  hath  thto  day  an  n^ . 
Tbe  Dauphin,  whom  of  socconr  we  cntrealM, 
Returns  us— that  his  powers  are  not jfl  ^w. . 
To  raise  so  great  a  siege.    Tbertfore,  dRw 

king. 
We  yield  onr  town  and  lives  to  thy  soft  ■«?•• 
Enter  our  gates ;  dtopose  of  ms,  and  oun  ; 
For  we  no  longer  are  defensible. 
jr.  Hen.    Open    yonr   gates.— Come,    "»« 

Exeter, 
Go  you  and  enter  Harilenr ;  tbere  maaia. 


•Soil«4 


1  Cnwi. 
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And  forlUy  it  itfOBxIv  'piiut  tbc  French  ; 
Uic  mercy  to  tbem  ul.    For  us,  dear  ttscle,— 
The  winter  coming  on,  and  sIckneM  growinc 
Upon  our  loldien,— we'll  retire  to  Calais. 
To-Bi^t  in  Harfleur  will  we  be  your  giiett : 
To-ai6rrow  for  tte  march  are  we  addrest.  • 
leiamrisk.    The  Khtg,  4«,  «•»«•  '*«  7>ww«' 

SCBNE  ir^Btiiem.^A  Boom  in  the  Pm- 
laet. 

ShUt  RATRABiNa  mnd  Alicb. 

Kaih.  Aliet,  tu  as  e$U  en  AngUterre,  et 
tn  pmrlee  bien  ie  Unguage^ 

AUee.  Un  pen  maamme. 

Kath.  Je  ie  yrie,  m'tmseigneus  ;  Ufautque 
yaffreume  A  porter.  Comment  mppeUex  mu* 
in  tmmin,  en  AmgtoU  f 

AUee.  La  main  T  elU  est  appelUe  de  band. 

Xatk.  De  hand.   £t  Us  doigtst 

AUee.  Les  deigU  S  majr  /0jr,  je  euhtie  ie* 
dolgts  s  mais  Je  me  senoiendraf.  Les  doigt*  t 
ie  pense,  quHls  sent  aypellis  de  flufret ;  Mfjr, 
de  flngrca. 

JCattk.  La  m^n,  de  hand ;  les  deigtt,  de  An- 
area.    Je  pense,  que  Je  suis  ie  ben  etcoUer, 

J'^gmgni  deux  mats  d^Angtois   r' 

CemweetU  appetlex  vans  Us  OHgUs  T 

AUee.  Let  eagles  t  Us  appeUens, 

Maik.  De  nails.  S$eente*  ;  dHes  mop,  sije 
marU  bien :  de  hand,  de  flngrei,  de  naiU. 

AUee.  Cest  bien  dU,  atadame;  it  est  fert 
ban  AngiaU. 

Kath.  Dites  mop  en  AngloU,  U  bras. 

Alice.  De  am»  wtadame. 

Kath.  EiUcoadet 

KUee.  De  elbow. 

Aath.  De  elbow.  Je  wfen  faUe  Im  repeti- 
tion de  tons  Us  atett,  que  vous  m*ave%  op- 
pris  dls  a  present, 

Alice.  Ml  est  trap  d^feiUt 
itpense. 

kath.  Kxeuses  mop^  Alice;  eseontes:  De 
tai^,  de  fiofre,  de  nalb,  de  arm,  de  bilbow. 

AUee.  De  elbow,  wtadame. 

Kath.  O  SIgaeur  JMeu  /  Je  mVn  eublU  ; 
De  dbov.    Ooament  appellee  vons  U  coir 

AUee.  De  neck,  flMtfcme. 

Kath.  De  neck :  E»  U  mentont 

AUee.  De  chin. 

Kath.  De  tin.  />  eol,  de  neck:  U menton, 
de  tin. 

AUee.  Oup.  Sastf  eestrs  honneur  .*  en  ve- 
rite,  vons  prononces  Us  moU  aussi  drotct 
que  Us  nati/s  dP AngUterre. 

Kath.  Je  ne  doute  point  d^apprendre  par 
ia  frmee  de  Iheu  ;  et  en  pen  de  temps. 

AUee.  N'aven  vous  pas  d^a  oubtie  ce  que 
Je  vous  am  enseignee  T 

Kath.  Nen,  Je  reeiterap  h  vous  promote- 
msent.    De  band,  de  dngre,  de  Bails,~ 

AUee.  De  nailt,  atadame. 

Kath.  De  nallt,  de  anne,  de  llbow. 

AUee.  Sauf  vostre  honneur,  de  elbow. 

Kath.  Ainsi  dUJe;  de  elbow,  de  neck,  et  de 
dkni  tSemuaoni  appelUt  vous  U  pieds  et  la 
robet 

AUee.  De  ibot*  madame  f  et  &t  con. 

Kath.  Dclbot  <f  de  con  1  O  Seigneur  Dieu  ! 
ees  sent  amts  de  son  maueais,  eorruptibU, 
grosse,  et  impudiquej  et  non  pour  Us  dames 
d^hondeur  tPuser  :  Je  ne  voudreis  pronomcer 
€ee  mots  devant  Us  Seigneurs  de  France, 
pour  tout  U  monde.  Ml  Jaut  de  foot,  et  de 
cna,  smmnt'Wtoins.  Je  reciterai  une  autrefois 
mm  Uqon  ensembU :  De  hand,  de  flngre,  de  naila, 
de  arm*  de  elbow,  de  neck,  de  tin,  de  foot,  de 

COM* 

AUee.  KxeeUent,  moBame  t 
Kath.  aest  asses  pour  ume  foUj  aUons 
90US  A  dismtr.  [Bxenat. 


SCENE 


V.-^The    same.^Another  Room 

the  i 


Enter  the  French  King,  the  Dacphin,  Duke 

of  Bovnaon,  the  CoHiT4ai.a  ^f   France, 

and  others. 

Fr.  King.  TU  certain,  be  bath  pasi'd  the  ri- 
ver  Some. 

Con.  And  if  he  be  not  fsngbt  withal,  ray  lord. 
Let  ue  not  live  in  France ;  let  ne  ^uit  all. 
And  tWe  our  vineyards  to  a  barbarons  people. 

Aim.  O  Dieu  vioant !  shall  a  few  sprays  of 

llie  empt}  Ing  of  our  Attbei's  Inxory,  * 
Our  scions,  pat  in  wild  and  savage  stock, 
Spirt  up  so  suddenly  into  the  clouds. 
And  overlook  their  grafters  T 
Bout.  Normans,  bat  bastard  Normans,  Nor> 

man  bastards ! 
Mart  de  ma  vie !  if  they  march  along 
Unfougfat  withal,  but  I  will  sell  my  dukedom. 
To  buy  a  slobbery  and  a  dirty  farm 
In  that  nook-sbotten  t  Isle  of  Albion. 
Con.  Dieu  de   battaiUs !  where  have  they 

this  mettle  t 
Is  not  their  climate  foggy,  raw,  and  dull  t 
On  whom,  u  in  despite,  the  sun  looks  pale. 
Killing   their  flrult  with  frowns  I     Can  sodden 

water, 
A  drench    for   sur-reln'dt  Jades,  their  barley 

broth. 
Decoct  tbelr  cold  blood  to  sncb  valiant  heat  t 
And  shall  onr  quick  blood,  spirited  with  wine. 
Seem  fh>sty  t    Ob !  for  honour  of  onr  land. 
Let  us  not  hang  like  roping  icicles 
Upon  onr  houses'  thatch,  whiles  a  more  firosty 


Dau.  By 
Our 


Sweat  drops  of  gallant  yonth  in  onr  rich  fields ; 
Poor,  we  may  call  thera,  in  their  native  lords. 
-    fUth  and  I 

Inlv  I 
Our  mettle  Is  bred  out ;  and  they  will  give 


mock  at  us ;  and  plalnlv  say. 


Tbelr  bodies  to  the  lust  of  English  youtb. 
To  new-store  France  with  basurd  warriors. 
Bour.  They  bid  us,  to  the  English  dancing* 


And  teach  lavoltas  (  high,  and  swift  corantoe ; 
Saying,  onr  grace  is  only  in  onr  heels. 
And  that  we  are  most  lofty  runaways. 
Fr.  King.  Where  is  MontJ^y,  the  henldt 
speed  him  hence ; 
Let  him  greet   England,  with  onr  sharp  defl- 


Up,  princes ;  and,  with  spirit  of  honour  edg'd. 
More  sharper  than  yunr  swords,  hie   to  tlie 

Charles  De-U-bret,  high  constable  of  France; 
You  dukes  of  Orleans,  Bourbon,  and  of  Berry, 
Alencon,  Brabant,  Bar.  and  of  Burgundy  i 
Jaqnes  CbatUlion,  Rambnres,  Vandemont, 
Beaumont,    GrandprA,    Ronsai,    and    Fl 

berg. 
Foil,  Lestrale,  Bondfualt,  and  Charolols ; 
High  dnkes,  great  princes,  barons,  lords, 

knigbU, 
For  yonr  great  seats,  now  quii  jm  of  | 


Bar  Hany  Bngfamd,  that  sweeps  through  onr 

land 
With  j^niionsU  painted  in  the  Mood  of  Har. 

Ilenr: 
Rush  on  his  host,  as  doth  the  melted  snow 
Upon' the  values  ;  whose  low  vassal  seat 
The  Alps  doth  spit  and  void  his  rheum  upon  t 
60  down  upon  him,— yon  have  power  enough,— 
And  in  n  capthre  chariot.  Into  Rones 
Bring  him  onr  prisoner. 

Con.  This  becomes  the  great. 
Sorry  am  I,  his  nnmben  are  so  few 
HU  soldiers  sick,  and  fsmUh'd  in  their  march ; 
For,  1  am  sure,  when  he  shall  see  our  army. 


•  Last. 


I  PcBtUntt,  MBall  ilM*« 
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KING  HENRY  V. 


Act  in. 


Hew  drop  bU  bctrt  Into  the  link  of  r«tr. 
And.  for  achievement,  offer  u*  blB  rantom. 
/v.  KiAg.  Therefore,  lord  coustaMe,  baUe  on 
Montj6y  : 
And  let  him  tay  to  Engtand,  that  we  Mid 
To  know  what  wllltag  raoaom  he  will  give.— 
Prince   DauphJn,   yon   shall   stay  wftfa  ua   in 
Rooen.  .    _ 

IteM.  Not  to,  I  do  beaeech  yonr  m^)eaty. 
Fr.  King,  Be  patient,  for  you  shaU  remain 
with  na.— 
Now,  forth,  lord  coniUble,  and  princes  ail : 
And  quickly  bring  ns  word  of  England's  fkll. 

[firesmf* 

8CSSE  VL—Jlu  Bnglith  Camp  <fi  Pieardy. 
BMtr  Oowan  and  Flubllbn. 

€hw.  How  now,  captain  FlueUcn  T  come  you 
fkom  the  bridge  f 

FiH.  I  assure  you,  there  U  very  excellent 
service  committed  at  the  pridge. 

Ctow,  Is  the  duke  of  Bieter  safet 

Fiu.  The  duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous 
as  Agamemnon ;  and  a  man  that  1  love  and 
honour  with  my  soul,  and  my  heart,  w^  my 
duty,  and  my  life,  and  my  livings,  and  my  utter- 
moat  powers:  he  is  not,  (God  be  praised,  and 
plessed  I)  any  hurt  In  the  »orld :  but  keeps  the 
pridge  most  vallantiy,  with  excellent  discipline. 
There  is  an  ensign  there  at  the  pridge,— 1  think, 
In  my  very  conscience,  he  is  as  valiant  as  Mark 
Antony ;  and  he  is  a  man  of  no  estimation  in 
the  'orld :  but  1  did  see  him  do  gallant  service. 

Gow,  What  do  yon  call  bim  t 

Flu,  He  Is  called— ancient  Pistol. 

Gow.  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Pistol. 
Flu,  Do  you  not  know  him  T  Here  cornea  the 
man. 
PM,  Captain,  I  thee  beseech  to  do  me  ft 


I  would  desire  the  duke  to  use  bis 


discipiincn 


sure,  and  put  him  to  execuiions  ;  for  i 
ought  to  be  used.  _        .   ^    •  ^     ^ 

Pisi.  Die  and  be  damn'd :  and  /Sg**  Car  mj 

friendship  i 
Flu.  It  U  well. 
PUi.  The  Og  of  Spain  It 
Fiu.  Vtfry  good. 
G9W,  Why,    this  ia   aa 


[SxU   PiSTOb 


rascal 
purse. 


1 


now ;  a  bnwd ;  a  cwt- 


The  duke  of  Exeter  doth  love  thee  well. 

Fiu.  Ay,  I  praise  Got ;  and  I  have  merited 
some  love  at  his  hands. 
Pisi,  Bardolph,  a  soldier.  Arm  and  sound  of 
heart. 
Of  buxom  valodr,  •  hath,  by  cruel  fate. 
And  giddy  Ibrtune's  furlons  fickle  wheel, 
That  goddess  blind. 
That  sUnds  upon  the  rolling  restless  stone,— 

Flu.  By  yonr  patience,  ancient  Pistol.  For- 
tune is  painted  plind,  with  a  muffler  t  before  her 
eyes,  to  signify  to  you  that  fortone  is  pllnd : 
And  she  Is  painted  also  with  a  wheel ;  to  signify 
to  yon,  which  is  the  moral  of  It,  that  she  is 
turning  and  inconstant,  and  variations,  and  mn- 
UbiliUes  :  and  her  foot,  look  yon,  is  fixed  upon 
a  spherical  stone,  which  rolls,  and  tolls,  and 
rolls ;— In  good  truth,  the  poet  is  make  a  most 
excellent  description  of  fortune :  fortune,  look 
you,  Is  an  excellent  moral. 
PUi.  Fortune  is  Bardolph't  foe,  and  frowns 
on  him : 
For  he  hath  stol'n  a  pix,  X  and  hanged  mnst  'a  be. 
A  damned  death  1 

Let  gallows  gape  for  dog,  let  man  go  firee, 
And  let  not  hemp  bis  wind-pipe  suffocate  ; 
But  Exeter  hath  given  the  doom  of  death. 
For  pix  of  little  price.  [volee ; 

Therefore,  go  speak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy 
And  let  not  Bardolph's  vital  thread  be  cut 
With  edge  of  penny  cord,  and  vile  reproach ; 
Speak  captain,  for  his  life,  and  I  will  thee  re- 
quite. 

Flu,  Ancient  Pistol,  1  do  partly  understand 

your  meaning. 

Put,  Why  then  r^oice  therefore. 

Flu,  Certainly,  ancient,  it  Is  not  a  thine  to 

rrjolce  at :  for  if,  look  you,  he  were  my  brotaer, 

*  Vatoar  aader  g—A  remnMd. 

1  A  fold  of  linen  which  partliUlT  cwni  th«  tt». 

t  A  tgaall  b«s  In  which  wtrr  k«pt  ih«  MBMcraMd 


Flu.  I'U  assure  yon,  'a  nttei'd  as  pravc  'orda 
at  the  pridge,  as  you  shall  see  la  a  summer's 
day :  But  it  U  very  well ;  what  be  baa  spoke  to 
me,  that  U  well,  I  warrant  yon,  when  time  is 
serve. 

Gov.  Why,  tis  a  gull,  a  fool,  a  ragne  ;  thai 
now  and  then  goes  to  (he  waxa,  to  giaee 
himself,  at  his  rccura  into  London,  nskkr  the 
form  of  a  soldier.  And  such  fellows  are  peifect 
in  great  commanders'  names ;  ami  they  win 
learn  yon  by  rote,  where  services  were  done  ;— 
at  such  and  snob  a  sconce,!  at  aacb  a  breach, 
at  such  a  convoy ;  who  came  off  bravrty,  who 
wu  shot,  who  disgraced,  what  tenna  the  enemy 
stoodon;  and  this  they  oon  perfectly  fai  the 
phrase  of  war,  which  they  trick  up  with  new- 
toned  oaths :  And  what  a  beard  of  the  gcncfai*B 
cut,  and  a  horrid  auit  of  the  camp,  wiM  da 
among  foaming  botUes,  and  ale-wasbcd  wits,  b 
wonderfhl  to  be  thought  on  1  bnt  yon  moat  kara 
to  know  anch  alanden  of  the  age,  or  dae  yon 
may  be  marvcUons  mistook.  . 

Flu,  I  tell  yon  what,  captain  Cower  ^-f  do 
perceive,  be  ia  not  the  man  that  he  would  gladly 
make  ahow  to  the  'orld  he  b ;  if  I  find  a  hole 
in  his  coat,  I  will  tell  him  mv  mind.  {Drum 
hemrd.]  Hartt  you,  the  king  ia  coming ;  and  I 
must  speak  with  bIm  from  the  pridge. 

Buttr  King  HannT,  OLoaran,  oatf  Stldien. 

Flu.  Got  pleM  your  ma|}eaty. 

/r.  Hen.  How  now,  Fluelicnt  enmcst  than 
from  the  bridge  T  .  -^   .._.. 

Flu.  Ay,  so  please  yonr  maiMy.  T»«  <*« 
of  Exeter  has  very  gaUantly  maintained  Ae 
pridge  ;  the  French  U  gone  off,  look  you ;  and 
there  is  ^lant  and  most  prave  passages ;  Many, 
th'athversary  was  have  possession  of  the  pridge ; 
but  he  U  enforced  to  retire,  and  the  d«l<  of 
Exeter  is  maAer  of  the  pridge :  I  tan  tcO  yow 


lalesty,  the  duke  Is  a  prave 
JC.  Hen.  What  men  have  , 
Flu.  The  perdition  of  th'alhversaiy 


yon  loat,  Ftael 
ilhversaiy  hnlh 


ty  know  the  man :  his  (ace  is  all  bnhnkla,  a 
whelks,  and  knobs,  and  flames  of  fire ;  ana  i 
Upa  ptows  at  his  nose,  and  it  is  like  a  cm! 
fire,  sometimea  pine,  and  sometimes  red ;  I 


very  great,  very  reasonable  great:  ■« 

my   part,  I  think  the  duke  hath  lost  i>^7>  - 

lan,  but  one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  fvr 

•bblug  a  church  :  one  Bardolph,  If  yonr  n^icv 

-  "    (ace  is  all  bnhnkles,  aMi 

and  his 

eoslof 

fife,  sometimea  pine,' 

his  nose  is  executed,  and  his  fire's  out. 

K.  Hen.  We  would  have  aU  such  o 
so  cut  off:— and  we  give  cxprcsa  chaifc,  thai  a 
our  marchea  through  the  country,  there  be  ao- 
thing  compeUcd  from  the  vUlagea,  nothing  ukcn 
but  paid  for ;  none  of  the  French  upbraMed,  er 
abused  In  disdainful  language  ;  For  when  leaity 
and  cruelty  play  for  a  Ui«dom,  the  gcatt«f 
gamester  is  the  soonest  winner. 

Tucktt  sounds.    Enter  Uovrtor, 

Mont,  You  know  me  by  my  habit,  f  ^      ^„ 
K.  Hen,  Weil  then,  I  know  thee ;  What  ihtU 

I  know  o(  thee  t 
Mont,  My  master's  mind, 
jr.  Hen,  Unfold  it. 
Mont.  Thus  saya  my   king  :— Say 


thoa  to 


•  Ab  nlliuloa  t«  tho  cmmb  u  Spids  mUlU^t/^ 


iag  polMBcd  Aft. 
t  Th«  objacta  of  Spanlth   vr 


MBcrally  poiMn«d  iv*  given  t«  them. 


hnttily  thn 
iB|yhi«h«nU'*r«« 
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Httiy  •f  BacliB<p  Tboogk  ««  MOMd  dead,  we 
did  biA  tkep;  Adtutagc  to  t  better  soldier. 


Tdl 
but  tint  fw  tbooffht  noc  good 
to  brvtoc  u  tajvr,  dU  It  were  full  ripe :— *ov 
we  ipetk  apon  oar  eve,  *  tad  our  voice  to  impe- 
rfal :  Baitond  ibaU  repent  hto  f«iUy,Me  bto  weak- 
Bcaa,  aad  adaitre  our  MlTeraDce.  Bid  Mm, 
thM<elbre,  caaalder  of  bto  raiiMNn ;  wblcb  matt 
proportion  the  loieet  w«  bare  borae,  Ibe  sab- 
Jacta  we  bate  •    ^   —     — 


teatcd ;  wblcb.  In  weigbt  to  re-answer,  bto  pet- 
tineas  wonid  bow  nnder.    Por  oar  losse    * 


cbeqner  to  too  poor 


losses,  bis  ex- 
for  tbc  effusion  of  oar 


blood,  Ibe  master  o/bto  Ungdom  too  Mat 


and  ibr  oar  disgrace,  bis  own  person 
kneeling  at  oar  feet,  bat  a  weak  and  wortbless 
aattateHon.  To  cbto  add—deflaaoe :  and  teU  bim, 
for  condasion,  be  batb  betvajed  bto  followers, 
wboie  oondcnsnation  to  pronoanoed. 
klae  and  master;  so  maeb  my  oAee. 
Mt.  M€$u  Wbat  to  tby   aamct  I   know  tby 


,  If on^{oy. 

JT.  Am.  Tbon  dOit  tby  oAca  lUriy.    Tarn 
tbee  back. 
And  tell  tby  king,— I  do  not  seek  bim  now ; 
But  coald  be  wifllag  to  marcb  on  to  Catoto 
Witbont  Impcacbment :  t  lor,  to  my  Ibe'sootb, 
(Tbongb  tto  no  wisdom  to  ooafeu  so  mneb 
Vttto  an  enemy  of  cnfl  and  vantage,) 
My  people  are  witb  slcknem  macb  ^afeeblcd ; 
My  nambcn  Icasen'd ;  and  tboee  few  I  bave, 
Almeet  no  better  tban  so  many  Frencb ; 
Wbo  wben  tbey  were  In  bealtb,  I  tdl  tbee. 


I  tbongbt,  apon  one  pair  of  Engltota  lege 

Bid  marcb  tbrce  ncnchmca«~Yct,  forgive  me, 

God, 
That  I  do  bvag  tbna  l-tbb  year  dr  of  Fnnee 
Hatb  blown  lEat  Tie-in  me;  I  mnst  icpent. 
<9o,  tberefore,  tell  tby  master,  bere  1  am  ; 
My  ransom,  to  tbis  frail  and  wortbless  tnmk ; 
My  army,  bat  a  weak  and  sickly  gaard ; 
Tet,  Ood^be«»re,t  tdl  Mm  we  will  come  on. 

i  himself,  and  sach  another  neigb- 

There's  for  Ihy  toboar, 


in   oar  way. 


Mott^. 

€^0,  Md  tby  master  wdl  addie  himself: 
If  we  may  pass,  we  will ;  if  we  be  blndcr'd, 
We  will    yoor  tawny  groand   with   year  red 


Dtocolonr :  and  so,  Mongoy,  fere  yoa  well. 
The  snm  of  all  our  answer  to  but  tbto : 
We  would  noc  seek  a  battte,  as  we  are ; 
Nor,  as  we  are,  we  say  we  wUl  not  shan  14 ; 
8o  tdl  yoar  matter* 
J/MB/.  I  Shall  ddlver  so.    Itenks  to  yoor  high- 
ness. [EgU  MOMTJOT. 
Gio,  I  hope,  Cbey  will  aol  come   npea   as 

now. 
jr.  Hem,  We  are  In  God's  hand,'brother,  not 
Inthdr's. 
March  to   the   bridge ;    it  now  draws  towaid 


Beyond  tte  river  weHl  encamp  oarsdvet; 

iittumi, 

SOEfnS  rn^Tkg  FnmA  Omnp,  near 
Atkicaurt. 

Jtofer  tke  Comstabli  of  France,  ihe  Lard 
RAHaoaas,  tkt  JhUte^  OnhMAKt,  Daufuim, 
mmd  others, 

0MI.  TtttI  I  hare  the  best  armoar  of  the  world, 
— 'Wonld,  It  were  day  I 

Orl.  Yob  have  an  exceUcot  armoar ;  bat  let 
my  hone  have  hto  due. 

Con.  It  to  the  best  horse  of  Earope. 

Ori.  Will  it  never  be  moralng  T 

•  §■  •»*"»-  .  ,     «  . .        ♦  HI«J«r«««. 
t  Thmm  mao4  bv  Ooi  Wlat »/  faidt. 


JMu,  My  lord  of  Orleans,  and  my  lord  hlfi 
constable,  yoa  talk  of  horse  aad  armour,— 

Orl.  Yoa  are  as  wdl  provided  of  both,  as  anv 
prince  in  the  worid. 

Jkni,  What  a  long  night  to  iMs  t 1  wiB 

not  change  my  bone  with  any  that  treads  bat  on 
foar  pasterns,  Ca  ha!  He  bounds  from  the  earth, 
as  If  bto  eatrdto  were  hdra ;  ■  U  eheoal  volant, 
the  Pegasas,  qui  a  U*  nmrinet  de  feu  /  When  I 
bestride  bim,  I  soar,  I  am  a  hawk :  he  troto  the 
air ;  the  earth  sings  wben  be  touches  It ;  the 
basest  bom  of  hto  hoof  to  nsore  masicd  than  the 
pipe  of  Hermes. 

Orl.  He's  of  the  cdoar  of  the  i 


Don.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginferZ  It  is  a 
beast  for  Peneas :  he  is  pare  dr  and  Ire ;  and 
the  dall  demento  of  earth  and  water  never  ap- 
pear in  him,  bat  only  In  paUeat  sliUness,  while 
Ato  rider  moanto  bim :  he  to.  Indeed,  a  horse ; 
and  all  other  Jades  yoa  may  call— beasts. 

Can.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  toamostabaolateaad 
excellent  horse. 

Dau.  It  to  the  prince  of  pdfteys ;  bto  ndgh 
to  like  the  bidding  of  a  monarch,  and  his  eoun- 
tenaace  enforces  homage. 

Orl.  No  more,  ooasia. 

Dau.  Nay,  Che  man  batb  no  wit,  that  cannot, 
Aom  tbc  rising  of  the.  torfc  to  tbc  lodging  of  the 
lamb,  vary  deserved  praise  on  my  pdfrey  :  it  is 
a  theme  as  Anent  as  the  eea  :  tarn  tlie  sands  lato 
eloquent  tongues,  and  my  horse  is  argumeat  for 
them  all :  *tls  a  saldeot  for  a  soverdga  to  rm- 
son  on,  and  for  a  sovereign's  sovereign  to  ride 
on  ;  and  for  the  world  (feralliar  to  as,  aad  un- 
known,) to  toy  apart  their  partlcalar  fanctioiis, 
and  wonder  at  bim.  I  oace  writ  a  sonnet  In 
bto  prdw,  and  began  tbas :  IVonder  ff  na- 
tmrt,-— 

Orl,  I  have  heard  a  sonnet  begin  so  to  one's 
mtotress. 

XXnw.  Then  did  they  Imitate  that  which  I  com- 
posed  to  my  coarser ;  for  my  horse  is  uty  mto- 
tress. 

Orl,  Yoar  mistress  bean  wd*. 

Dau.  Me  well ;  which  to  the  prescript  prdse 
and  perfectlott  of  a  good  and  particular  mis- 
'ress. 

Con.  Ma  fog  I  the  other  day,methoaghU  yonr 
mistress  shrewdly  shook  yoar  back. 

Vau,  So,  perhkps  did  your'a. 

Con,  Mine  waa  not  bridled. 

Vau.  Oh  1  then,  bdike,  she  was  old  and 
gentle  I  and  yoa  rode  like  a  kerne  t  of  Irelaad* 
yoor  French  hose  olf,  and  bs  yonr  strait  trvs- 

n.X 

Con.  Yon  have  good  Judgment  In  horseman- 
ship. 

Dau,  Be  waraed  by  me  then :  they  that  ride 
so,  and  ride  aot  warily,  fall  into  foul  bogs ;  I  had 
rather  have  my  horse  to  my  mistress. 

dm.  I  bad  as  lief  have  my  mtotress  a  Jade. 

Dau,  I  tell  tbee,  constable,  mymlstreM  wean 
her  own  bdr. 

Con.  I  could  make  as  tme  a  boast  as  that,  K  i 
had  a  sow  to  my  mtotress. 

Dau.  LeehienettretoumitAeonfroprevo, 
miesement, et  la  truialavie  am  bourhierj  thua 
makest  use  of  aay  thing. 

Con,  Yet  do  I  not  use  my  berse  for  my  mis- 
tress ;  or  any  snch  proverb,  so  iittte  kin  to  tlie 

iSni.'  My  told  constabto,  the  armour,  that  | 
Mw  In  yoor  tent  to-night,  are  those  tiara,  or  anns, 

M>a  Uf 

Con.  Stan,  my  lord, 

Dau.  Some  of  them  urlll  fell  to-moirow,  J 

>pe. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  aot  waat. 

Dau.  That  may  be,  for  yon  bear  a  many  sa- 
perflnottsly ;  and  'twere  more  honour,  some  wera 
away. 

AlMint  t«  tiM  bmu«af  •Ttonait  twli,irM<h  wtn 
■tafcJwithliair. 
t 
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Vm,  Evni  u  yoor  hone  bon  yoor  pniiaet ; 
who  wooUt  trot  u  wellf  were  foiuc  of  your  brag> 


Dau,  'Would  I  were  able  to  lotd  him  with 
his  deicrt  I  Will  k  sever  be  dayt  1  wUI  trot  to- 
momm  i  mile,  and  my  way  shall  be  paved  with 
EofUsh  facet. 

^Om.  1  will  not  my  M,  for  fear  I  iboald  be 
teed  <Nrt  of  my  way :  Bnt  1  would  it  were  moru- 
log,  for  I  woald  fidn  be  about  the  cars  of  the 
Bofliah. 

Emm,  Who  will  ^  to  haaid  with  me  for 
twenty  English  prisoners  T 

Cbii.  Yon  mast  Srst  go  yowiclf  to  haard,  ere 
yon  have  them. 

nau.  'TU  midnigbt  IMl  go  ara|  myself. 

[SxH. 

Ori.  The  1>aapliin  longi  for  momlDg. 

Earn.  He  longs  to  eat  the  English. 

Com.  I  think,  be  will  cat  aU  he  kills. 

OrL  By  the  whito  hand  of 
gallant  prince.      ' 

Cm.  Swear  by  her  foot,  thai  she  may  tnrad  out 


my  lady,  bCs  a 


Om.  Jost,iast;  and  the  men  do  sympnttiaa 
with  the  nutttiirs,  in  robustious  and  rough  epm> 
ing  oa,  leaving  their  wita  with  their  wivca :  aad 
then  give  tliem  great  meals  of  beef,  and  iron,  and 
steel,  they  wiU  cat  like  wdvct,  and  light  like 
devUs.  <« 

Ori,  Ay,  bnt  these  English  are 
of  beef. 

Civil.  Then  wc  shal 
have  only  stomachs  to  eat,  and  none  to  flght. 
Now  to  it  time  to  arm  :  Come,  shall  we  aboat 
Itt 

Ori,  It  to  now  two  o'cloa : 

We  shall  have  each  ah 

lEg€m$a, 


but,  let  me  ice^~ 


ACT  IV. 
Emter  CRoaca. 


Ori,  He  to,  simply,  the 
of  France. 
€Jon,  Dotag  to  acUvity 


Ori, 


Mct  active  gentleman 

and  he  will  still  be 

He  never  did  harm,  that  I  beard  of. 


C0n.  Nor  will  do  none  to-morrow ;  he  will  keep 
that  good  name  still. 

Ori,  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Cbfi.  I  was  told  that,  by  one  that  knows  him 
better  than  yon. 

Ih-i,  What's  bet 

Con  Marry,  he  told  me  so  himself ;  and  he 
said,  be  cared  not  wbo  knew  it. 

Ori,  He  needs  not,  it  U  no  hidden  virtue  in 
him. 

<Vn.  By  my  Atith,  Sir,  but  It  is ;  never  any 
body  mw  it,  bat  his  lackey :  tls  a  hooded  valour ; 
and,  when  it  appears,  it  wUl  bate.  • 

Ori,  111  will  never  said  well. 

Cm.  I  wiU  cap  that  proverb  wlth->There  to 
Batteiy  In  friendship. 

OrL  And  I  will  tahe  up  that  wltb^Qlve  the 
devU  bto  due. 

Com.  Well  placed ;  tHere  stands  yonr  friend  for 
the  devil :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb, 
with— A  pox  of  the  devU. 

Ori,  Yon  are  the  better  at  proverbs,  by  bow 
much— A  fooPs  bolt  is  soon  shot. 

Om,  You  have  shot  over. 

Ori,  'TIS  not  the  first  tinie  yon  were  o«ver- 
staot. 

Enter  a  MassiNoaa. 

MeMt,  My  loid  high  constable,  the  Eagltoh  Ue 
within  fifteen  hundred  paces  of  yonr  tent. 

Com,  Wbo  hath  measured  the  ground  t 

Mess,  The  lord  6randpr6. 
■' Onm,  A  valiant  and  most   expert  gentleman. 
—Would  it  were  day  I— Alas,  poor  Harry  of  Eng- 
land  I— he  longs  not  for  the   dawning,   as   we 
do. 

Ori.  What  a  vrretcbcd  and  peevtoh  t  fellow  is 
Ihto  Ung  of  England,  to  mope  with  hU  Iht-bralned 
followers  so  (kr  out  of  bto  knowledge  I 

Om.  If  the  English  had  any  apprehension,  they 
would  ran  away. 

Ori,  That  they  lack ;  for  if  their  beads  had  any 
Intellectual  armour,  they  cohM  never  wear  such 
heavy  bead-pieces. 

Ham,  That  Island  of  England  breeds  very  va- 
liant creatures ;  their  mutilft  are  of  nnmatch- 


Char.  Now  entertain  conjecture  of  a  time. 
When  creeping  mnimar,  and  the  poring  dark, 
Filto  tbe  wide  vessel  of  the  univerae. 
From  cnmp  to  cnmp,  through  the  foal  womb  of 

■Iffbt, 
Tlie  bum  of  cither  army  stilly  *  sounds. 
That  tbe  flx'd  sentineto  ahuost  receive 
Tbe  secret  whtopers  of  each  other's  walch : 
Fire  answers  fire;  and  through  their  paly  H 
Each  battle  sees  the  other's  umber'd  t  Hhx  : 
Steed  threatens  steed,  in  high    an 


ftom   tent  te 


Ori,  Foolish  curs  I  that  ran  winking  into  the 
mouth  of  a  Russiaa  bear,  and  have  their  heads 
entiled  like  rotten  apples  t  Yon  may  as  well  say 
that's  a  valtont  fla,  that  dare  eat  bto  breaktkst 
on  the  lip  of  a  lion. 


*  An  M<ii««q«e  in  ttrmt  \m  falcoon'  t  b* .  _.. 

VNloiir  is  bill  from  r«rry  b««ly  but  hi*  laclt«ir,  aarf  wkca 

-%r».  it  »iU  fall  «ir. 

t  Fuolith. 


Piercing  tbe  night* s  dull  ear ;  and  tkvm  tbe  tents. 
The  armourers,  accomplishing  the  knights. 
With  busy  hammers  closing  rivets  pp. 
Give  dreadful  note  of  prepaiatlon. 
Tbe  country  cocks  do  crow,  the  clocks  do  toll. 
And  the  third  boor  of  drownr  morning  name. 
Proud  of  their  numbers,  and  aecnre  in  soul, 
Tbe  confident  and  over4usty  X  French 
Do  tbe  low-rated  English  phiy  at  dice  ; 
And  chide  the  crippte  tardy-galtcd  night. 
Who,  like  a  tool  and  ngly  witch,  doth  liasp 
So  tediooslv  away.    The  poor  condemned  Eag- 

Like  sacrifices,  by  their  watchful  firee 
Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate 
The  moralng's  duger ;  and  their  gesture  sad, 
Investing  tonk-lean  cheeks,  and  war-won  eoats, 
Preseateth  them  unto  tbe  gaxing  mooa 
So  many  horrid  ghosts*    Ob !  now,  who  wiU  be- 
hold 
llie  royal  cnptain  of  tbto  rain'd  band. 
Walking  tnm  watch   to  watch,    ' 

teat. 

Let  him  cry— Pntoe  and  gtorrea  Us  bendt 
For  forth  he  goes,  and  vtolis  all  hto  boat ; 
Bids  them  geod-morrow,  with  a  modest  smile : 
And  calto  them  brothers,  friends,  and  countrymen. 
Upon  hto  nywl  het  there  to  no  note. 
How  dread  an  army  bath  enronaded  him ; 
Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  Jot  of  cotour 
Unto  tbe  weary  and  all-watebed  night : 
But  freshly  looks,  and  over-bears  attaint. 
With  chectfnl  ocmbtoiice,  ami  aweet  m^icaly; 
That  every  wretch,  pining  and  pale  before. 
Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  hto  loola ; 
A  largess  universal,  like  the  sun. 
His  liberal  eye  doth  give  to  every  one. 
Thawing  cold  fear.    Then,  mean  and  lentlc  all, 
Behold,  as  may  nnworthlness  define, 
A  llUle  touch  of  Harry  In  tbe  night : 
And  so  our  scene  must  to  the  battle  fiy ; 
Where  (O  for  pity !)  we  shall  much  dtsgface— 
With  four  or  five  most  vile  and  ragged  folto. 
Right  Ul  dlspos'd,  in  brawl  ridkukMis,- 
Tbe  name  of  Aglncourt :  Yet,  sit  and  see ; 
Minding  $  tree  things,  by  what  their  merlierirt 
be.  f*ail. 


•  rtrnllr,  l«ti!T. 
f  I>i«c»1»mrtil  by  lb*  ■Iram  vT  ihc  flt««. 
'   I  CM 


t  Ovtr-Hucy. 


L*Uiti(  l«r 
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Scene  L  KINO  HENRY  V. 

MCSNH  i,—Tkg  MkglUk  Vtmp  mAgiHcmtri, 
Enter  iCimg  HcMtr,  BsoroRo,  mmd  Oumibr. 

la 


jr.  Men.   GkMlcr,  *U«  ime,  that  we  are 
Cr«w  dMcer ; 
The  grniter  Uierefurc  iImqU  oar  courece  be.~ 
Coo4     BMvrrmr.     brother    Bedford.— €o4     kl 

There  it  tome  acwl  of  foodneM  in  thiNci  evil. 
W«bM  men  obMniiisly  dittil  it  ont : 
For  Mtf  buA  Meighlionr  makei  at  early  itirren, 
WWch  it  hotli  bcalihfal  and  food  hatbandry : 
•widet,  they  are  o«r  ontward  coasdencet, 
Aod  preacfaert  to  at  all ;  admouitbins. 
That  «e  thonid  drett  at  tairty  for  <Hir  ead. 
That  otty  we  catber  boney  frinii  the  weed, 
*^ 1  of  the  devil  bhutelf. 


AT.  Hew,  I  thaak  you :  God  be  whh  yoa  I 
PM,  My  luwe  It  l*i»lul  raHrd.  IRtit. 

K,  Hen,  H  toru*  well  vlih  )wr  lleiteaett. 


Enier  BarixoNAx. 
<Ioed  morrow,  old  Sir  Tbomai  Erpingham : 
A  (ood  aoA  pillow  for  that  good  white  head 
wwe  better  Uian  a  chartith  toif  of  France. 

Erf,  Not  to,  my  Uefe ;  thU  lodf lug  llhei  me 
better, 
«toce  I  may  say— aow  lie  i  Uhe  a  kliif . 

*.  Hen,  Tit  good  for  uieu  to  love  their  pre- 
tent  paint, 
VpM  eumple  ;  to  the  tpliit  It  eated  : 
fad,  when  the  miod  It  qakkeit'd  out  of  doabt, 
Theorgaat,  ttaoogb  defunct  and  dead  before, 
Jwah  op  their  drowty  grave,  aod  uewly  move 
jnih  catted  tlongb  •  and  freth  legerity  t 
Laid  me    thy    cloak.   Sir    Thomat.— Brolhcrt 

«iaa»mi  me  to  the  prim:et  la  oor  camp : 
0»  mr  food-morrow  to  them  ;  aud,  anon, 
Mre  them  all  to  ray  paviUloM. 

(iU,  We  than,  my  liege. 

[Hxennt  GLotTia  9ni  Baoroau. 

Ay.  ShaU  I  attend  yoar  grace  f 

K,  Hen.  No,  my  good  knight  j 
^  viih  my  brotbert  to  my  lordt  of  Euglaud  : 
'  fj^  '■y  botow  matt  debate  a  while, 

«_?*■  *  *o»ld  no  other  company. 

Erp,  The  Lord  in  heaven  blett  thee,  noble 

-.   „HafTy!  [£>i/ EaejNOHtM. 

A.  Hen,  God-a-mercy,  old  heart  I  ihoa  ipeak* 
cit  dieerfully. 

Enter  PitTOL. 

^.  qmi  va  t&  ! 

5.  BtM,  A  friend. 

Pi*/.  Ditcatt  anto  me  ;  Art  tbon  ofllcer ; 

V^M    ■  ba»e,  common,  and  popular  T 

*.  Hen,  I  »m  a  gentleman  of  a  company. 

™.  Tralleti  thoa  the  piUttant  piker 

«j  Hen.  Kven  to :  What  are  yoa  t 

V*'-  A*  r»od  a  gentleman  at  the  emperor. 

«•  aen.  Then   yoa   are   a   better   than    the 
king. 

2^  '^**  *  bawcock,  and  a  heart  of 
^  of  lu!?,'au  hnpt  of  fame  ; 
I  fcSf*"**  V*^,  of  ll»t  must  valiant : 
'  Utt  hit  dirty   tboe,   and   from    my  heart- 
,  itringt 

» ij|»  tfae  lo*ely  bnlly.    Wbaft  thy  name  f 

5.  Hen,  Harry  U  Hay. 

rist.  Le  Ho0  !  a  Cornlth  name :  art  thou  of 
Cornish  crewt 

«t  Hen.  No,  I  am  a  Welthinan. 

^c/.  Knowea  thoa  FlocUeu. 

^.  Ben.  Yet. 

Pist,  Tell  him,  ill  knock  hit  leek  about  bb 
pate 
^Ff ■  Saint  f>avy*t  day. 

f^ .  Hen.  Do  not  yon  wear  yonr  dagger    In 
i«wcipibat  day,  lett  be  knock  that  about  yourt. 

^l»f.  Art  thou  hit  friend  t 

K'  Hen.  And  hit  kinsman  too. 

PUt.  Tktjigo  for  thee  then  I 


Euter  FLi-BLi.Bn  and  Cowin,  seHrniig, 
Gow,  CapUin  Floellen  I 

rtn,  Sol  in  the  name  of  Chctha  Christ, 
ifeak  fower.  It  it  the  grvatett  admiration  In 
the  onivertal  'orid,  when  the  true  and  ancient 
prerogaUfet  and  lawt  of  the  wart  It  not  kept: 
If  yon  would  take  the  paint  but  to  examine  the 
wart  of  Foinpey  the  Crrat,  >wa  tball  And,  I 
wrant  you,  that  there  it  no  tittle  taddle,  or 
pihble  pabMe,  In  Pumpey't  camp :  I  warrant 
you,  von  thall  Bud  the  ceremoniet  of  the  wart, 
and  the  caret  of  It,  and  the  forms  of  It,  and  the 
toi>riety  of  it,  and  the  modetty  of  It,  to  be  other- 
wite. 

GofF,  Why  the  enemy  It  lowl ;  you  beard  him 
all  night. 

Flu,  If  the  enemy  It  an  att  and  a  fool,  and  a 
prating  eoicomb }  It  it  meet,  think  you  that  we 
thould  alio,  look  ywn,  be  an  ate  and  a  fool,  and 
a  praUng  coxeomb;  In  your  own  contcicnce 
nowf 

Gete,  I  will  tpeak  lower. 

Plm,  I  pray  yon,  and  beteeeh  you,  that  you 
''"J;    -  {Exeunt  Qoyn^m  and  ¥LK%vi.nn. 

K,  Hen.  Though    It  appear   a   little   out   of 
fkthion. 
There  It  much  care  and  valour  in  this  Welth. 
man. 

Enter  Batis,  Covut,  nnd  Williams. 

Court,  Brother  John  Baiet,  it  not  that  the 
morning  which  breakt  yonder  f 

Bates,  I  think  it  be :  but  we  have  no  great 
caute  to  detire  the  approach  of  day. 

Hill,  VI t  tee  yonder  the  lirginuing  of  the 
day,  but,  I  think,  we  tbiiU  never  tee  the  end  of 
K. — Who  goes  there  t 

K.  Hen,  A  frievd. 

Will,  Under  what  captain  wrvt  you  f 

K,  Hen,  Under  Sir  Thomat  Erpiugham. 

i^iU,  A  good  old  commander,  and  a  moti 
kind  geutleman :  I  pray  you,  what  thUikt  be  of 
our  ettatef 

K,  Hen,  Even  m  men  n  recked  upon  a  taud, 
that  look  to  be  wathed  off  the  next  tide. 

Bmtet,  He  hath  not  told  hit  thought  to  the 
kiugt 

A.  Hen,  No ;  nor  it  it  not  meet  he  thould. 
For,  though  I  tpeak  it  to  yon,  I  think  the  king 
it  but  a  mau,  at  I  am :  the  \iulet  tmcllt  10  him, 
u  it  doth  to  me ;  the  element  tliowt  to  biui,  at 
it  doth  to  me ;  all  hit  scntet  have  but  buiuau 
couditiont :  t  hit  ceremoniet  laid  by.  In  hit  ua- 
kednett  he  appeart  but  a  man ;  and  tiiough  bit 
aflectiout  are  higher  mounted  than  our't,  yet, 
when  they  ttoop.  they  ttoop  with  the  like  wing  ; 
therefore  when  he  teet  reason  of  foart,  at  we 
do.  hit  feart,  out  of  doubt,  be  of  the  tame  re* 
litli  at  our't  are  :  Yet,  in  reason,  uo  mau  should 
pottett  him  with  any  appearance  of  fear,  lett 
he,  by  thowing  U,  thould  dithearieu  hit  army. 

Bates,  He  may  thow  what  ouiHard  courage 
he  will :  but,  t  believe,  aa  cold  a  uight  at  'tit, 
he  could  with  himtelf  in  the  Thamet  up  to  the 
neck ;  aud  to  I  would  he  were,  aud  I  by  him,  at 
all  adventuret,  to  we  were  quit  here. 

K,  Hen,  By  my  troth,  I  will  tpeak  my  con. 
science  of  the  king  ;  I  think,  he  would  not  wish 
himtelf  any  where  but  where  he  it. 

Bates,  Then,  'would  he  were  iiere  alone ;  so 
thould  he  be  ture  to  be  rantomed,  and  a  many 
poor  men't  lives  taved. 

K,  Hen,  I  dare  lay  you  love  him  not  to  III,  to 
with  him  here  alone ;  howtoever  you  speak  ihie, 
to  fed  other  men's  minds:  Metliiuks,  1  oiuid 
not  die  any  where  so  contented,  as  in  the  kiug's 
company;  bis  cause  being  just,  and  his  quart  d 


J*  flMigk  i>  ibe  •kiN  «h»rli  M-r|»eiiu  aunoatly  tltr»w| 
"*•  t  LigfeiBrkt    Biwlilcnctt  )  Sva         | 


I  honourable. 
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t  QHiilKlr*. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


4M 


KING  HBNRY  V. 


HIU,  Thai'*  more  tbM  we  know. 
Baie*.  A  J,  or  more  than  we  sImwUI  leck  affeer  ; 
for  we  know  eiiMwb,  if  we  knew  we  are  the 
kind's  rahjeot ;  if  bit  cause  be  wrong,  our  obe- 
dlmce  10  the  dJag  wlpet  the  crfane  of  ll  out  of 
«i. 

Will.  But,  If  the  cause  be  not  good,  the  klii« 
himself  hath  a  heavy  reckoninf  to  make ;  wbeii 
all  those  legs,  aud  arms,  and  heads,  chopped  odf 
In  a  batUe,  shall  join  together  at  the  latter  day,  • 
and  cry  all— We  died  at  such  a  place ;  some, 
swearing;  some,  crying  for  a  surgeon;  some, 
upon  their  wives  lefk  poor  behind  them ;  some 
upon  the  debu  they  owe;  some  upon 
thcb*  children  rawly  t  left.  I  am  afeard  there 
are  few  die  well,  that  die  In  battle ;  for  how  can 
they  charitably  dispose  of  any  thing,  when  blood 
is  their  argument  I  Now,  If  these  men  do  not 
die  well.  It  will  be  a  black  matter  for  the  king 
that  led  them  to  it;  whom  to  disobey,  were 
afalnst  all  proportion  of  subjection. 

jr.  Hen,  So,  If  a  son,  that  is  by  hU  father 
■ent  about  merchandise,  do  sinfully  miscarry 
npon  the  sea,  the  imputation  of  his  wickedness, 
by  your  rule,  should  be  imposed  upon  bis  At- 
ther  that  sent  him :  or  If  a  servant  under  his 
waster's  command,  traaaponlnga  sum  of  money, 
be  assailed  by  robben,  and  die  In  many  Irre- 
coiicUed  Iniquities,  you  may  call  the  business  of 
the  master  the  author  of  the  pervant*s  damna- 
tion :— But  this  is  not  so :  the  king  is  not  boniid  to 
answer  the  particular  endings  of  his  soldiers, 
the  father  of  his  son,  nor  the  master  of  his  ser- 
vant ;  for  they  purpose  not  their  death,  when 
they  purpose  their  services.  Besides,  there  Is  nu 
king,  be  bis  cause  never  so  spotless  If  it  come  to 
the  arbltremeiit  of  swords,  can  try  It  out  with  all 
unspotted  soldiers.  Some,  peradventnre,  have 
on  them  the  guilt  of  premeditated  and  contrived 
murder;  some,  of  beguiling  virgins  with  the 
broken  seals  of  perjury ;  some,  making  the  wars 
their  bulwark,  that  have  before  gored  the  gentle 
bosom  of  peace  with  pillage  aud  robbery.  Now, 
if  these  men  have  defeated  the  law,  and  outrun 
native  puulshment,|  though  they  can  ontstrip 
men,  they  have  no  wings  to  Ay  from  God :  war 
Is  bis  vengeance ;  so  that  here  men  are  punished, 
for  before-breach  of  the  king's  laws,  in  now  the 
king's  quarrel ;  where  tbey  feared  the  death, 
they  have  borne  life  away;  aud  where  they 
would  be  safe,  they  perish  :  Then  if  (bey  die  un- 
provided, no  more  Is  the  king  guilty  of  their 
damnation,  than  be  was  before  guilty  of  tbo»c 
impieties  for  the  which  they  are  now  visited. 
Every  subject's  duty  is  the  king's;  but  every 
subject's  soul  Is  his  own.  Therefore  should 
everv  soldier  In  the  wars  do  as  every  sick  man 
in  Ills  bed,  wash  every  mote  out  of  his  con- 
science ;  and  dying  so,  death  Is  to  him  advan- 
tage ;  or  not  dying,  the  time  was  blessedly  lost, 
wherein  such  preparation  was  gained :  and.  In 
him  that  escapes.  It  were  not  sin  to  think,  (hat 
making  God  so  fl-ee  an  olfer,  he  let  him  outlive 
that  day  to  see  bis  greatness,  and  to  teach  others 
imw  they  should  prepare. 

9nil.  m%  certain,  that  every  man  that  dies 
HI,  th<f  111  is  npon  his  own  head,  the  king  to  not 
to  answer  for  It. 

Bates,  I  do  not  desire  be  should  answer  for 
me ;  and  yet  I  determine  to  light  lustily  for 
him. 

JC.  Mem,  I  myself  heard  the  king  uy,  he 
would  not  he  ransomed. 

H^ill,  Ay,  he  said  so,  to  make  ns  flght  cheer, 
fully :  but,  when  mir  throats  are  cat,  he  may  be 
ransomed,  and  we  ne'er  the  wiser. 

K,  Hen,  If  I  live  to  see  It,  I  will  never  tmt 
his  word  after. 

mil,  'Mass,  you'll  pay  $  him  then  I  Thai's  a 
peruous  shot  out  of  an  elder  gun,  that  n  poor 
and  privatt  displeasure  can  do  against  a  mo»> 

*  Th«  UW  iay,  lb«  ilav  vf  jmisuwiit. 
f  SmMealy.  i  f. «.  Nnuhmviit  ia  th«tr  ■•• 

ttv«  roHNiiv.  I  To  pay  here  signifl*!  t*  brisg 

t*«cc»iMi,  !•  punith. 


Aci  IV. 

»ako«t  tatamiheauft 


aichf  yovmay  aa  wcU  Mii  

to  Ice,  with  fhnning  in  his  face  with  a  peacock's 
feather.    Youll  •evertiast  his  wi    '   ^     ' 
nis  a  foolish  saying. 

^eis.  Your   reproof    is 
;•  I  sboahl  be  angry  with  fan,  if  the  liaw 
were  convenient. 

WM,  Let  It  be  a  qnancl  bemtco  ■•,  if  ya« 
live. 

K,  Hen,  I  embrace  It. 

mu.  How  shall  I  know  thee  again. 

K,  Hen,  Give  me  any  gage  of  thin 


make    it    my 


and  1 
will  wear  It  la  my  bonuet~:  'then,   if  i  ' 
darest    acknowledge   it,    1   will 
quarrel. 

H'iU,  Here's  my  glove ;  give  me  another  of 
thine. 

K,  Hen,  There. 

\fHl,  Thto  will  1  hls»  wear  in   my  cap :  If 

'er  thoa  come  to  me  and  8ay»  after  to-morrow. 
ThU  U  mjf  glove^  by  thto  baud,  I  wlU  take  thee 
a  box  on  the  ear. 

jr.  Hen,  If  ever  I  live  to  ace  U,  I  wfll  chal. 
lenge  it. 

Wilt,  Thoa  darest  as  well  be  banged. 

K,  Hen,  Well,  i  %rill  do  It,  though  1  taU 
thee  In  the  king's  company. 

Will,  Keep  thy  word :  Ihre  thee  well. 

Baiu,  Be  ftlends,  you  English  footo,  he 
friends  ;  we  have  French  qnarrels  e&ongh,  if  yon 
could  tell  how  to  reckon. 

K,  Hen,  Indeed,  the  French  may  by  twenty 
French  crowns  to  one,  they  will  beat  «s ;  for 
tbey  bear  them  on  their  shoulders :  But  It  i» 
no  Engltoh  treason  to  cut  French  Crowns ;  and 
to-morrow,  the  king  himself  will  be  a  clipper. 

[Exeunt  S9tdUrs» 
Upon  the  king  I  let  ns  oar  lives,  our  souls. 
Our  debu,  oar  careful   wives,    our  children » 

and 
Our  sins  lay  on  the  king ;— we  most  bear  all. 
O  hard  condition  I  twiu-bora  with  greatnesa, 
SnbJ^ted  to  the  breath  of  every  fool. 
Whose   sense  no  more  can   feel   but  hb  amm 

wringing  I 
What  InAnlte  heart's  ease  most  kings  neglect. 
That  prKate  men  ei^oy  1 
And  what  have   kings,   thai  privates  have   aot 

too. 
Save  ceremony,  save  general  ceremony  t— 
Aud  what  art  (bou,  thou  idol  ceremony  t 
What  kind  of  god  art  thou,  that  suflTer'st  more 
Of  mortal  griefs,  than  do  thy  wor^bippere  t 
What  are  thy  renU  T  what  are  thy  comings  in  t 

0  ceremony,  show  me  hot  thy  worth ! 
What  to  the  soul  of  adoration  f  t 

Art  thou   aught  else  hut  pbcc,  degree,   ami 

form. 
Creating  awe  and  fear  In  other  meat 
Wherein  thou  art  leu  happy  being  fear^ 
Than  they  in  fearing. 
What  drink'st  thon    oft.   Instead    oT   hoaBage 

sweet,  !■«»•» 

But  poison'd  flattery  t    O  be  sick,  grett  sreat- 
Aad  bid  thy  ceremony  give  thee  cure  t 
Thlnk'st  thou,  the  Aery  fever  will  go  out 
With  titles  blown  from  adulation  t 
Will  It  give  place  to  Aexare  and  low  bcndinf  T 
Canst  thou,  when  thoa  command'st  the  bctt^r'a 

knee 
Command  the  health  of  Ut    No»  thoo  prmsi 

dream ; 
That  piay'st  so  sniitly  with  a  king's  repose.: 

1  am  a  king,  thai  And  thee ;  and  I  know, 
'Tto  not  the  balm,  the  sceptre,  and  the  liall. 
The  sword,  the  mace,  the  crown  Imperial, 
The  enter-ttosued  robe  of  gold  and  pearl. 
The  fMroed$  title  ruuuhig  'fure  the  king. 
The  throne  he  sito  on,  nor  the  tide  of  pomp 
That  beau  upon  ihe  high  shore  of  thto  worM, 


•  Too  roaKh.  ♦  "  Wk«t  It  tho  mm\  wonh  ••  • 

iMtrintic  vbIho  of  Mloralioo."  t  Forrv^  m 

CaRVa.    Th«  laaiiil  p«C*    Ut***  *uh  mhWIl    a  la»c% 
kMo  to  iairoditcorf 
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iiOy  BoC  &II  tbctCf  tibric^fMffou  ecranonTa  Opn< 

N«t  all  tkoe,  ItOd  in  bed  maimicai, 
Cu  sleep  w  aoMMlly  ti  the 
'  I  a  body  ttll'd,  and 


«e 


Gctt   blm  to  nUt  enNiim'd  wUb    dUtreufnl 


Ktftr  Mct  borrld  nlfht*  the  cblld  of  hell  ; 
Bat,  IIU  a  latkejr,  frooi  the  rtee  to  tec, 
•vcau  In  the  eye  of  Pbcebae,  aad  all  nlfht 
Ucepa  la  Eiytiam  ;  next  day,  after  dawa. 
Doth  riw  and  help  Hyperion  •  to  hto  horie ; 
Aad  fbllowt  ao  the  ev«r.runalaf  year 
Wtth  praMabk  lahoar,  to  hb  frave; 
Andy  bat  for  ceremoiiyj  each  a  wretch, 
Wiadinc  op  day*  with  toU,   and    aighti   with 


Hid  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  of  a  Un(. 
The  slave,  a  member  of  the  ooanliy't  peace, 
Eigoya  it ;  bat  la  grom  biala  little  wuCa, 
What  much  the  Uog  heeph  to  maiatalo  the 


Whaae  hoan  the  peaaaat  best  advuiagea. 

MiUer  Bbfimoham. 
Erp.  My  lord,  yoar  nobie*,  Jeitoas  of  yoor 


Seek  IhroiiKb  yoor  camp  to  And  yoa. 

K.  Ben.  Good  old  knight. 
Collect  them  all  together  at  my  lent  s 
I'U  be  before  thee. 
Kr^.  4  shall  do't,  my  lord.  {Krit. 

JT.  ifeit.  O  God  ef  batdetl  iteel  my  aoldlen' 
hearUI 
Mrm  aot  with  foar ;  ta|e  from  them 


The  MBse  of  reckoning,  if 


the  opposed  aam- 
O 


Plaek  their  hearta  from  them  I^Not  to-day. 

Lord, 

O  not  to^lay,  thlah  not  apoa  the  fhalt 
Mf  teber  made  in  compasslug  the  crown  I 


>  Richard's  body  have  Interred  new 
Aad  OB  it  have  bestow'd 


itrite  tears, 
Tbaa  from  it  Isaaed  forced  drops  of  blood. 
Five  baadred  poor  I  have  In  yearly  pay. 
Who  twice  a  day  their  wither  d  haiida  hold  up 
Toward  heaven,  to  pardon  blood ;  and   I  havt 

ballt 
Tao  chantries,   where    the    sad  and  solcmi 

priests 
Biog  itairor  Richard's  soal.    More  win  I  do : 
Thongh  all  that  1  can  do.  Is  nocbing  worth ; 
Since  that  my  penitence  comes  after  ail, 
bnptaing  pardoa. 

JSMer  OLOSTia.' 
CIS.  My  Hegel 

K,  Hen.  My  brother  Gloater's  voice  f«>Ay ; 
I  know  thy  errand,  I  will  go  with  thee  :— 
The  day  my  friends,  ami  all  things  atay  for  me. 
[JCrrim/. 

SCKNE  //.—Tie  FreHeh  Camp, 

AlerDAOPHiv,  Oslians,  Rambobbs,  and 
oihtrs. 

OrL  The  sbb  doth  gild  oar  armoar ;  ap,  ray 

lords. 
iXea.  ifoftfrs  aekeval:--Uy  horse!  vaiti/ 

ItKfuawt  hal 
OrL  o  brave  spirit ! 

Ala.  ria.'f-^Ut  taux  ti  i*  terre 

Ori,  men  puUf  Fair  et  U/tu-- 
Dan,  cult  coasia  Orleans. 

Enitr  Comstablb. 

Na«i  my  kwd  CoaataMe  1  ^ 


*  Th«  MB. 

t  Aa  aU  sacMirafiBf  aaclairti— . 


vice  aeigh. 
Vau*  Moaat  them,  and  make  IndskMi  la  thdr 
hides; 
That  their  hot  blood  may  spin  hi  Bngllsh  eyes. 
And   doat*   them   with   saperflaoas    coarage: 
Hal  ^ 

Ham.  What,  will  yoa  hare  them  weep  oar 


How  shall  we  then  behold  their  aataral  tears  t 
Alfer  a  Mbssbmobb. 

JfeM.  The  English  are  embatUed,  you  French 
peers. 

Chit.  To  horse  yon  gallant  princes  I  straight 
to  bone! 
Do  bat  behold  yoa  poor  aad  alarred  baad. 
And  yoar  fair  ahow  aball  aack  away  their  aoala. 
Leaving  them  bat  the  shales  and  busks  of  mea. 
There  is  not  work  eaougb  for  all  oar  hands ; 
Scarce  blood  enough  In  all  their  sickly  veias. 
To  give  each  naked  cartle-axe  a  staia. 
That  oar  French  gallanU  shall  to-day  draw  oat. 
And  sheath  for  lack  of  iport ;  tet  as  bat  blow  oa 

tbem. 
The  vapoar  of  oar  valour  will  o'ertam  them. 
TIs  positive  'gainst  all  exceptions,  lords. 
That  our  superfluous  lackeys,  and  oar  peasaata,^ 
Who,  In  uuiiecesaary  action,  ewarm 
About  our  aqnarea  of  battle,— were  enough 
To  purge  this  lleM  of  such  a  bildlng  f  foe  ; 
Though  we,  apon  this  mouataiu's  basis  by 
Took  stand  for  idle  specniation  : 
But  that  our  boiioars  must  not.    What's  to  my  t 
A  very  little  little  let  ae  do. 
And  all  Is  done.    Then  let  the  tniropHs  aouad 
Tbe  tucket-sf>nuance,t  and  the  note  to  moam : 
For  oar  approach  shall  ao  much  dare  tbe  Seld, 
That  Eacland  shall  couch  down  In  fear,  and 
yield. 

MSnter  OaAMDraB. 
C-rand,.  Why  do  yon  stay  lo  long,  my  birds 
of  Fraace  f 
Yoa  laland  carrions,  deaperala  of  their  boaes, 
ril-favonr'dly  become  the  morning  ileld  : 
Their  ragged  curtains  $  poorly  are  let  loose. 
And  our  air  shakes  them  paaaing  acomfuily. 
Big    Mars   seems   bankrupt  in    their    beggar'd 


nosi, 
I  foiatly  throagh  a  rusty  beaver  peepa. 
Ir  horaemea  alt  like  Axed  candleatlcka. 


Aad  I 

Their  I 

With  torch-Slaves  la  their  hand  t  aud  their  poor 

)adea 
Lob  down  their  beada,  dropping  their  hides  aad 

hips ;  [eyri  ; 

The  gam  down-ropiag  from  their  pale- dead 
And  in  their  pale  dull  moutha  the  glmmal  |  bit 
Lies  foul  with  chew'd  gram,  stiU  aad  motloifc. 

And  their  execators,  the  knavish  crows, 
Fly  o'er  them  all.  Impatient  for  their  honr 
Description  cannot  suit  itself  in  words. 
To  demonstrate  the  life  of  such  a  battle 
In  life  BO  lifeless  as  It  shows  itaelf. 
Con,  Tbey  have  said  their  piayera,  and  they 

stay  for  death. 
/low.  Shall  wa  go  acnd  them  dlnaen,  and 
fresh  suits. 
Aad  give  their  fostiog  horses  provender. 
And  aOer  fight  with  them  T 
Con,  I  stay  but  for  my  gnard;  Ob,  to  the 
field: 
I  will  the  banner  from  a  trampet  take, 
Aad  aae  it  for  my  haste.    Cooie,  come  away  y 
The  SUB  is  high,  aad  we  oatwear  the  day. 

[filreanf. 

•  Do  fb««i  Mt,  ratiiic«l«h  tbem. 
t  M«M,  dmpl«abl«.  i  llto  ■•na  f  f  •»  tn 

iro^Hftonr  g*iivl*h  •«  tk«  irampau  |  r 
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Aciir. 


U  rode  to  vkw  Uidr 


SCENE  Iir.'-Tke  Af  K#A  Camp. 

Smtertke  ^igiishSost:  Glostkb,  Bkoforo, 
ExiTiR,  Salisiurt,  and  Wbstmobblamo. 
Gio.  Where  U  the  Uhk  t 
Btd  The  king  taimaelf  i 

battle. 
W(Ut.  Of  Oghtkag  men  tbejr  hsfe  AUi  tiiree- 

Kore  tbouMod. 
Eice,  Thcie'f  Ave  to  one ;  betides  they  all  are 

fresb. 
Sal.  God's  ann  strike  wHh  us  f  *tls  a  fearfnl 
odds. 
God  be  wl'  yon,  princes  all ;  Til  to  my  charge  : 
If  we  no  move  meet,  till  we  meet  in  heaven* 
Then,  Joyfully,  my  noble  lord  of  Bed(i»rd, 
My   dear   lord   Qlosler,    and    my  good  lord 

Exeter, 
And  my  Jdud  kinsman,  warriors  all,  adien  I 
•    ^Bed.    Fareweli,   good  SalUbnry ;   and  gooi! 
lock  go  with  thee  I 
Exe,  Farewell,  kind  lord ;   llgbt  valiantly  to< 
day; 
And  yet  I  do  thee  wrong,  to  mind  thee  of  It, 
For  thon  art  frun'd  of  the  firm  trath  of  valour. 

[Exit  SALISaURTw 

Bed.  He  Is  as  fnil  of  valoar,  as  of  kindness ; 
Princely  in  both. 
tfett.  O  that  we  now  had  here 

&Uer  King  Hbnrt. 
But  one  ten  thousand  of  those  men  in  England, 
That  do  no  work  to<day  I 

AT.  Hen.  What's  be,  that  wishes  sof 
My  coDstn  Westmoreland  1— No,  my  Ihir  oonsin : 
If  we  are  mark'd  to  die,  we  are  enongh 
To  do  oor  country  loss ;  and  if  to  live, 
Tbe  fewer  men,  the  greater  share  of  hononr. 
God's  will  1    I   pray  thee,  wish  not  one  man 

more. 
By  Jove,  I  am  not  oovetons  for  gold : 
Nor  care  I,  who  doth  feed  upon  my  cost ; 
It  yearns  •  me  not,  if  men  my  garments  wear ; 
Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  desires : 
But,  If  It  be  a  sin  to  covet  honour, 
1  am  the  most  offending  soul  alive. 
No,  'faith,  tny  eoz,  wish  not  a  man  from  Eng< 

land: 
Ood's  peace  I    1  would  not  lose  so  gnat  an 


As  one  man  more,  mcthinfcs  wonM  share  fh»in 

roe, 
For  the  best  hope  I  have.    Oh  I  do  not  wish  one 

more : 
Kather  proclaim  it,  Westmoreland,  through  my 

host. 
That  he,  which  hath  no  stomach  to  thb  light. 
Let  him  depart :  bis  passport  shall  be  made, 
And  crowns  for  convoy  put  into  bto  purse  : 
We  would  not  die  in  that  man's  company. 
That  fears  bis  fellowship  to  die  with  us. 
This  day  Is  callVl  the  feast  of  Crispian ;  f 
He  that    ouuives  this   day,  and  comes   safe 

home, 
Will  bUnd  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam'd. 
And  rouse  him  at  the  name  of  Crispian  : 
He  that  shall  live  this  day,  and  see  old  age, 
WIU  yearly  on  the  vUill  feast  his  friends. 
And  say— to-morrow  is  Saint  Crispian : 
Then  will   he  strip   his  sleeve,  and  show  his 

scars, 
And  say,  these  woonds  I  bad  on  Crispin's  day. 
Old  men  forget ;  yet  shall  not  all  forget ; 
But  he'll  remember,  with  advantages. 
What  feau  be  did  that  day :    Then   shall   our 

names. 
Familiar  In  their  mouths  as  household  words, 
Harry  the  king,  Bedford,  and  Exeter, 
Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloster, 
Be  In  their  flowini:  cups  fre*hly  remember'd : 
This  story  shall  the  good  man  teach  his  son  ; 

•  Grievts. 
t'jni*  bMilr  •r  Afiuc^un  wm  fought   Octobta  S, 


And  Crispin  Crispian  shall  ne'er  go  1^ 

From  thU  day  to  the  ending  of  the  wortd. 

But  we  in  U  shall  be  remembered : 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  band  of  brothers( 

For  he  to-day  that  sheds  his  blood  with  me. 

Shall  be  my  brother :  be  he  ne^cr  so  vik^ 

This  day  shaU  genUe  his  oonditlon  : 

And  gentlemen  in  Enghmd,  now  a-bed* 

Shall  think  themselves  aocnrs'd  thqr  were  nnC 

hero ! 
And  bold   their  manhoods    cheap,  wUle  any 

speaks. 
That  fought  with  ns  upon  Saint  Crispin's  day. 

Eater  SamAurt. 
Sai.  My  sovereign  lord,  bestow  yowaelf  with 


The  French  are  bravely*  In  their  tantUes  act. 
And  will  with  all  expedience  t  charge  on  m. 
K.  Men.  All  things  are  ready.  If  m 

be  so. 
West.  Perish  the  man*,  whoM  mind  U  back- 

ward  now ! 
K.  Hen.  Thou  dojt  not  wish  more  help  from 

England,  oonsin  t 
WetU  God's  wUI,  my  Uege,  'would  yon  and  I 
alone. 
Without  more  help,  might  fight  this  battle  out  I 
K.  Hen.  Why,  now  thou  hast  anwishM  five 
thousand  men  i 
Which  likes  me  better,  than  to  wish  ns  one.— 
Yon  know  yonr  pteces :  God  be  with  yon  all  t 

Tueket.^Eater  Momtjot, 

M0at.  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee, 
king  Harry, 
If  for  thv  ransom  tthon  wilt  now  compoond. 
Before  thy  most  assured  overihrew : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  gnV, 
Thon  needs  must  be  engluited.     BcaMeu,  In 


The  Conctahle  desires  thee,  thon  wilt  nalad  % 
Thy  foUowen  of  repentance ;  that  their  soab 
Hay  make  a  peaceful  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  off  these  fields,  where  (wretohct)  thdr 

poor  bodies 
Must  lie  and  fester, 
jr.  Hen.  Who  bath  sent  thee  b«w1 
Moot.  The  Constable  of  France. 
K,  Hen.  I  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answer 

back: 
Bid  them  achieve  me,  and  then  sdl  my  bonce 
Good  God  1  why  should  they  mock  poor  fellowa 

thnsf 
The  man  that  once  did  sell  the  lion's  skin 
While  the  beast  Ih'd,  was  killM  with 

blm. 

A  many  of  our  bodies  shall,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  graves  ;  upon  the  which  I  tmst, 
ShaU  witness  live  in  brass  %  of  this  day's  work : 
And  those   that  leave  their  valiant  bones   in 

France, 
Dying  like  men*  though  burled  In  yonr  dm^ 

hills. 
They  shall  be  fhm'd ;  for  there  the  ann.  ahaH 

greet  them. 
And  draw  their  honoun  reekina  up  to  heaven ; 
Leaving  their  earthlv  parU  to  caoke  your  clime. 
The  smell   whereof  shall   breed  a   plague   in 

France. 
Mark  then  a  bounding  valour  In  our  English ; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  graxing» 
Break  out  Into  a  second  coune  of  mischief. 
Killing  in  relapse  of  morulity. 
Let  me  speak  proudly  ;— Tell  the  Constable, 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day.  | 
Our  g»ness,  and  our  gilt,  S  are  all  besmireh'd  •• 
With  riiny  marching  in  the  painful  field  ; 


r  cspcn 

Wc  ar«  Mldiei 
GoMca  sbnwi 


•  GAlUntlr. 
r  Espcditloa.  t\ 

-  *»r«xca  piMcc  •■cienllv  let  iMo  tMab<M«««« 
Midier*  bat  coaracly  t'reKwd. 
"ivwt,  ••pcrAcMl  gildiatf. 
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Thm^*  not  t  pleee  «t  fttttcr  la  mir  host, 
(Good  uioBcvt,  I  hope,  w  abali  aot  fly,) 
And  time  lutii  worn  m  into  slewnry ; 
B«C,  by  Ike  mam,  onr  hcvU  are  in  tbe  trin : 
AuA  By  poor  loldlen  tell  me,  yet,  ete  night, 
TheyU  he  la  fteiher  robes ;  or  they  i«Ul  l^cli 
The  giy  sew  ooett  o'er  the  French  soidlen' 


^; 


ABfl  tm«  them  oat  of  leniee.  If  they  do  this, 
(As,  if  Ood  pleate.  they  shall,)  my  rwsom  then 
1  be  lericd.    HenM,  save  thoa  thy  la- 

iMrar ; 

m  DO  more  for  ransom,  fentle  herald  ; 
They  shaU  have  aoae,  I  s«ear,  bat  these  my 

Joints: 
Whieh  if  they  have  as  I  wUI  leave  'cm  to  them. 
Shall  yMd  them  lltde,  tell  the  Constable. 
Jfenr.  I  shall,  Uag  Harry.    Aad  so  fare  thee 

well: 
Thoa  aever  Shalt  hear  herald  aay  more.    [BxU, 
jr.  He».  I  fear,  thoalt  oaoe  more  come  again 

for  ransom. 

StaUr  tke  Dmkt  of  Tona. 
York,  My  lord,  most  hnmbliroa  my  knee  I  beg 
Tlie  leadiag  of  the  vaward.  * 
jr.  ffeit.  Take  It,  brave  Yoit.— Now,  soldiers. 


Aad  how  thoa  pleasest,  God,  dlspoae  the  day  I 

[  &.rc«»f . 

8CBNS  rr.-^rUJMd  of  Battle. 

Aimrmms :  ExemrHomt,    Enter  FasacB  Sol- 
Dixa,  Pistol,  and  Sor. 

put.  field,  ear. 

/v.  Sol.  Je  petue,  awo  vome'tttet  U  gemtU- 


hoaame  do  bomme  qumi 

Pitt.  QaalUy,  call 

art  tboaagentluaHut 


met— CoBstrae  mcj 
'What  Is  thy  aaaie  f  dls- 


Pr.  Sol.  O  eeigfteur  Dien/ 

Pist.  Oh  I  slgakar  Dew  shoald  be  a  gentle- 

PeipcBd  my  words,    O    algalear    Dew,  and 

O  algniear  Deir,  thoa  diest  oa  polat  of  foa, 
Except,  O  signleor,  thoa  do  give  to  me 
Egiagioas  ransom. 

P^.  Sol,  O, premmes mUeerieorda !  mjfetyUU 
de  wtag  ! 

put.  Moy  shall  not  acrte,  I  will  have  forty 

Far  f  wUl  fetch  thy  rim  t  oat  at  thy  thioal, 
la  drops  of  crimaoo  blood. 

Pr.  Sol.  E»t  U  impoaslbU  d'esek&pper  la 
force  do  ton  brosf 

put.  Brass,  car  I 


eot  dUpotr  tomtaeettekeure  de  eouper  oostro 

Put.  i>ny,  coaper  gorge,  par  ma  foy,  pesanft 
Ualem  thou  give  me  crowns,  brave  crowns ; 
Or  mangled  shalt  thoa  be  by  this  my  sword. 

^V*.  a$l.   0,j€  9oms  supplU  pour  Pmm 


that  a  toa  of 


Otfer'itme  brass  t 

Pr.Sol.  O  fmrdmmen  mow  ! 

put.  Say'st  thoa  bm  m  t  Is 
BBoysTI- 
Gome  hither,  boy ;  Ask  me  this  slave  la  French, 
What  Is  hU  aame. 

Bat.  Eteoutex;  Comment  eetee  poum  ap- 
peMit 

Pr.  Sol.  Monaieur  le  Per. 

Bap.  He  says,  his  aame  !■    milter  Pet. 

put.   Master  Ferl   WL  lex  him,  aad  flrkV 
bim,  and  ferret  him  ;-HUsaua  the  same  la  French 


B09.  I  do  not  know  the  Fiaaeh  for  fier,  and 
put.  Bid  him  piepan,  for  I  will  cat  his 


de  DUu  me  pardonner!  Jo  euU  gentilhomme 
de  bonne  maUon :  gnrdex  ma  ate,  ef  Je  eroue 
donnerop  denx  eenU  escme. 

put.  What  are  his  words  t 

Bop.  He  prayi  yoa  to  save  his  life :  he  Is  a 

rtleman  of  a  good  honse ;  and,  fur  his  iaasom» 
will  give  yon  two  hundred  crowns. 

put.  TeU  hlra,~my  fory  shall  abate,  and  I 
The  crowns  will  take. 

J^.  Sot.  Petit  moneicnr,  que  dit-U  f    • 

Bop,  Encore  qu^il  est  eontre  ton  Jurement, 
da  pardonner  aueun  prUonnier ;  neant- 
moint,  pour  let  etcus  que  oout  PavezpromU, 
it  ett  content  de  vout  demur  la  libtrti,  U 
franekUement. 

Pr.  Sol,  Sur  met  genoux,  Je  ooeu  donne 
miUe  remerciement;  et  Je  m'ettime  kMreuit 
que  Je  tuU  tombi  entre  let  mdlnt  d*un  cheva- 
lier, Jepense,  U  plut  brave,  valiant,  et  tret 
distingui  teigneur  d'Aitgleterre. 

put.  Expooad  onto  me,  boy. 

Bop.  He  gives  you,  apon  bis  knees,  a  thoa- 
sand  thanks:  and  he  esteems  himself  happy 
that  he  hath  fallen  into  the  bands  of  (as  be 
thinks)  the  most  brave,  valorous,  and  thrice- 
worthy  signlenr  of  Enxlaud. 

Pitt.  As  I  suck  blood,  I  wUl  some  mercy 
show.— 
Follow  me,  car.  {Exit  Pistol. 

Bop,  Suivex  voue  U  grand  eapitaine, 

[Exit  FaaaoH  SoLoita. 
I  did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  from  so 
empty  a  heart :  bat  the  saying  is  tras,— The 
emp^  vessel  makes  the  greatest  souad.  Bar- 
dolph  and  Nym  bad  ten  times  more  valour  than 
this  roaring  devil  i'the  old  plav,  that  every  one 
may  pare  his  naili  with  a  wooden  dagger ;  aad 
they  are  both  hanged ;  and  so  would  this  be,  if 
he  durst  steal  any  thing  adventurously.  I  most 
stay  with  the'lackeyi,  with  the  luggage  of  oar 
camp :  the  French  might  have  a  good  prey  of  as« 
if  he  knew  of  it :  for  there  Is  none  to  guard  it. 
but  boys.  IKrU, 

SCENE  r.^Another  part  of  tke  PMd  qf 
Battle. 

Alarum,    Enter  Dauprih,  OaLBAits,  Boua- 
BON,  CoMSTABLK,  RAHBuaBS,  and  othert. 
Con.  OdiabUT 
Orl.  O  teigneur  l—U  Jour  ett  perdu,  tout 

ett  perdu  I 
Dau.  Mort  ds  ma  ate  /  all  Is  ooafoanded^ 

ani 

Reproach  and  everlasting  shame 

Sits  mocking  in  oar  plamcs.— O  metekamSe  for. 

tune* 
Do  not  run  awar.  [A  short  Alarum* 

Con.  Why,  all  oar  ranks  are  broke. 

Dau.  O  perdarable  •  shame  I— let's  stab  oar^ 


#>-.  Sol,  Que  dU'il,mentieurr 

Bap.  Ml  me  eomenande  de  voue  dire  que 

veme  faUee  voue  preet;  car  de  eoldat  iep 

•  VniffwaH. 

t  Aa  vU  ami  ««rd  fit  m.  •word,  m  callU  frMB  s  f^ 
wnm»  nrord  c«tl«r  of  the  nam*  of  Fo>. 

t  The  4iBphr*9M>  |  LMcivioas. 

^^      t  M  moaey.  1  Chaititt. 


I  Pieccta 


Be  these  the  wretches  that  wc  play'd  at  dice 
forf 
Orl,  Is  this  the  kiag  we  sent  to  for  his  ran* 

somt 
Bour,  Shame,  and  eternal  shame,  nothing  bat 
shame  1 
Let  us  die  Instant.    Once  more  back  again ; 
And  he  that  wiU  not  foUow  Boarhoa  bow. 
Let  him  go  heaoe,  and,  with  his  cap  la  haad» 
Like  a  base  pander,  hold  the  chamber-door. 
Whilst  by  a  slave,  no  gentler  than  my  dog,^ 
His  foirest  danghter  Is  contamiBate. 
Con.  DlM>rder,  that  hath  spoii'd  as,  Iriead  as 

BOW  I 

Let  us,  iu  heaps,  go  offer  up  oar  lives 
iJBto  these  Eaglisb,  or  else  die  with  feme* 

•  Liixiuf .  t  /•  «.  Who  h«i  ao  mom  |t«BtiliU. 
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Orl.  We  are  eooufk,  vet  Uvtn  !■  the  fldd, 
Te  HDoCber  up  the  Bnglbb  la  oar  thnmii^ 
IT  uf  order  might  be  thtnight  epon. 

B9ur.  The  devil  take  order  now  I   I'U  to  the 
throog ; 
Let  life  be  •hort;  else,  ihuiie  wiU  be  too  lottg. 

SCBNB  r I,— Another  fmrt  ^  the  Field, 

AUrmmt.    Kiitrr  King  Hbmet  and  Kwrte* , 
Exits*,  and  pikers, 
jr.  Hen,  Weil  have  we  done,  thrke-vallant 

conntrymcn : 
But  all*!  not  done,  yet  keep  the  French  the  Held. 
Exe.  The  duke  of  York  comiaends  him  to 

your  mi^esty. 
jr.  Hen,  LWes  he,  good  uncle  t  thrice,  with- 
in this  hour, 
I  law  him  down ;  thrice  np  again,  and  flghtiag ; 
From  helmet  to  the  tpur,  all  blood  he  was. 
JSxe,   In  which  amy,  (brave  soldier  J  doth 

heUf, 
Larding  the  plain :  and  by  his  bloody  side, 
(Yoke-fellow  to  his  honour-owing  wonnda,; 
The  noble  carl  of  Suffolk  also  lies. 
Suffolk  llrst  died,  and  York,  all  hagfled  over. 
Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  insteep'd. 
And  takes  him  bv  the  beard ;  kisses  the  gashes. 
That  bloodily  did  yawn  upon  his  fice ; 
And  cries  t\oai,—Tarrif,  dear  cousin  Suffolk! 
Jfjr  smU  shall  tMne  keep  eompanp  to  heaven : 
Tlerry,  sweet    soul,  /or  mine,  then  Jip  a- 

breast ; 
As,  in  this  glorious  and  ufell-foughten  Jleld, 
We  kept  together  in  our  chivalry  I 
Upon  these  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  up  : 
He  smll'd  me  in  the  face,  raugbt  *  me  his  hand, 
And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  u,y%,—Dear  my  lard, 
Coaiasend  mp  service  to  my  sovereign. 
80  did  he  tom»  and  over  SnfTolk's  neck 
He  threw  his  wounded  arm,  and  klM'd  his  lips  ; 
And  so,  espous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  seal'd 
A  testament  of  noble-ending  love. 
The  pretty  and  sweet  manner  of  it  forc'd 
Those  waters  from  me,  which   1   wonld  have 

stopp'd ; 
But  I  had  not  so  much  of  man  In  me. 
But  all  my  mother  came  Into  mine  eyes. 
And  gave  me  up  to  tears. 

K,  Hen,  1  blame  you  not ; 
For,  hearing  this,  I  must  perforce  componnd 
With  mistfnl  eyes,  or  they  will  issue  too.— 

[Alarum, 
But,  hark  I  what  new  alarum  is  this  samel— 
The    French   have  relnforc'd    their   scatter'd 

men  :— 
Then  every  soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
Oive  the  word  through.  [Crewnf. 

SCENE  rn,--Another  part  of  the  Field, 

Alarums,    Enter  Flubllbm  and  Oowbe. 

Flu.  Kill  the  poys  and  the  inggaget  *tU  ex- 
presaly  against  the  law  of  arms  :  Mis  as  arrant 
apiece  of  knavery,  mark  you  now,  as  can  be 
oflered,  in  the  »orld ;  In  your  eonsdenoe  now, 
s  it  not  f 

Oam,  'TIs  ceilatai,  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive ; 
and  the  cowardly  rascals,  that  ran  from  the  bat- 
tie,  have  done  thto  slaughter :  besides,  they  have 
Dumed  and  carried  away  all  that  was  in  the 
kina'B  tent;  wherefore  the  king,  most  worthily, 
hath  cansed  every  soldier  to  cut  his  prisoner's 
throat.    Oh  1  tlB  a  gaUant  king 

Flu.  kj,  he  was  pom  at  Men 
Oower:  What  call  you  the  town' 
Alexander  the  pig  was  bom  f 

Gaw,  Alexander  the  great. 

Flu  Why,  I  pray  yon.  Is  not  pig,  great  t  The 
pig,  or  the  great,  or  the  mighty,  or  the  hnge,  or 
the  magnanimous,  are  all  one  reckonhin.  wve 
the  phrase  is  a  lltUe  variattons. 

•  IUmML 


Aci  IV. 

Gom.  I  think,  AInaadcr  the  gicrt  ww  bars 
In  Maccdon ;  bis  Ihther  waa  calkd  P>M^  «r 
Hacedon,  as  I  take  it. 

Fbu  I  think,  U  U  in  Mnoedon,  where  Alex, 
ander  Is  pom.  I  tcU  yon,  captain,— If  yon  look 
in  the  maps  of  the  'orid,  I  warrant,  yon  tkafl 
find.  In  the  comparisons  between  Hacedon  and 
Monmouth,  that  the  sitaatloni,  look  yon,  la  both 
alike.  There  Is  a  river  in  Hacedon ;  and  there 
Is  also  moreover  a  river  at  Hoamonth :  It  la  cal- 
led Wye,  at  Monmouth :  bat  tt  to  oua  of  ny 
pralns,  what  to  the  name  of  the  other  ri«cf ;  bet 
'tto  all  one»  tto  so  Uke  as  my  flafeta  to  to  my 
Ongera,  and  there  to  salmons  in  both.  If  jam 
mark  Alexander's  life  well,  Harry  of  Mooowaib's 
life  to  come  after  it  IndUfercnt  well ;  ior  iketc 
to  figures  In  aU  things.  Alexander  (Ood  knowa^ 
and  yon  knowj  In  hto  rages  and  hto  lories,  and 
hto  wraths,  and  hto  cholera,  and*  hto  moods,  and 
his  ditpleasores.  and  hto  indlgnalloaa,  and  also 
being  a  lltUe  intoxicates  la  hto  pralaa*  did,.  In 
bis  ales  and  hto  angen,  look  yoa,  kill  hto  pcsC 
friend.  Clytna. 

Gov.  Onr  king  to  not  like  htan  la  that ;  be 
never  killed  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu,  Is  it  not  well  done,  mark  yon  now,  lo 
take  tales  oat  of  my  nMoth,  ere  It  to  made  an 
end  and  finished.  I  speak  hat  In  the  Agora 
and  comparisons  of  It:  As  Alexander  to  kill  his 
friend  Clytas,  being  in  his  alea  and  hto  caps ; 
so  also  Harry  Honmonth,  being  in  right  witi 
and  hto  goot  Jndgmento,  to  tnra  away  tbe  toi 
knight  with  the  grent  pelly-donUet :  be  was  ftU 
of  Jesto,  and  gipes,  and  knaverie$,and  mocks;  I 
am  forget  hto  name. 

Gow,  Sir  John  Falstalf. 

Flu,  That  to  he  :  I  can  tell  yon»  there  to  geel 
men  bora  at  Honmoath. 

Gow,  Here  comes  hto  majesty. 

Alarum*  Enter  King  HannT,  svttA  a  part  ef 
the  English  Forces ;  Wauwick,  GLocrxa, 
BxsTBa,  and  others* 

K,  Hen,  I  waa  Kot  angry  aince  I  came  is 
France 
Until  thto  instant.— Take  a  tinmpet,  hnaU ; 
Ride  thon  unto  the  horsemen  oa  yoa  hill ; 
If  they  will  fight  with  us,  bid  them  oome  dovn. 
Or  void  the  field ;  they  do  offend  oar  sight  : 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them ; 
And  make  them  skirr  *  away  aa  swift  aa  sioaa 
Enforced  tnm  tbe  old  Assyrian  slings : 
Besides,  we'll  cut  the  throats  of  those  we  have; 
And  not  a  man  of  them,  that  we  ahall  take. 
Shall  taste  our  mercy :— Qo,  and  teU  them  so. 

Fitter  MoMTiOT. 
Exe.  Here  comes  the  herald  of  the  French, 

my  liege. 
GI0.  Hto  cyaa  are  hnmMer  than  they  nsM  te 

be. 
jr.  Hen,  How  now,  what  mcaaa  thto,  hcnMt 
know'sl  thon  nel. 
That  I  have  fln'd  thcae  bonca  of  Bine  far  ran> 

somt 
Com'st  thon  again  for  ransom  t 

Mont,  No,  great  king: 
I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  Ikeaae* 

That  we  may  wander  o'er  ( 

To  book  onr  dead,  and  the 

To  sort  onr  noMea  ftom  c«nr  1 

For  many  of  onr  prineea  (woe  the  whilel) 
Lie  drown'd  and  soak'd  In  mercenary  blood ; 
(So  do  onr  vulgar  dreach  their  peasant  limbs 
In  blood  of  prinoca ;)  and  thehr  woonded  steeds 
Fret  flietlocfc  deep  In  gore,  aad,  with  wild  lage, 
Yerk  ont  their  \meA  heeto  aft  their  dead  mm 

Killing  then!  twice.    O  give  na  kave,  great  kJng 
To  view  the  field  in  safety,  aad  dispose. 
Of  their  dead  bodies. 

jr.  Hen,  I  letl  thee  trely,  herald, 
I  know  not  If  the  day  be  oar's  or  no| 
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Par  ytt  a  any  W  fo«r 
And  gdtop  o^  the  Md. 
JtfiMrf.  The  «ijr  U  your*!. 
JT.  il«ik  PnlMd  be  God,  and  mC  o«r  itreMth, 
ferltl*- 
WhM  to  ihto  cHOe  calFd,  tkit  ttadt  hard  byf 
"Mrt.  Thejr  can  it— Aclaconrt. 

iXni.  Thea  caU  ire  thl»-<he  fleM  eT  Afla- 


KING  HENRY  V. 

ndBTMlf  «CI 

glove  ftwB  hto 
he  to  a  friend 


Fe«fht  OB  thejiv  of  Crtopta  Citoptaaai. 


IToor  gfaadlhlher  of  fnwNM  meoiofy,  aa't 
\  jmtr  n^leetjr.aad  yow  greal-aacte  Hdwtrd 
the  ptaBk  priBce  of  Welce,  at  1  have  r««l  to  the 
chfoalclct,  Iboghl  a  mott  ptave  paltto  here  to 

jr.  Mem,  Thcf  did,  FlwOea. 

Ato.  Tow  m^leetjr laye very  tnw:  If  loarBM- 
inttea  to  remembered  of  ll,  the  Welti  ' 

foot  aervtoe  la  i  gardea  where  toekt  dJ 
«cartn«  leeka  la  their  Moamoath  cape , 
yovr  maiesty  kaoat,  to  thto  hoar  to  an  hoaoar- 
abto  padgeorthc  tenice;  aad,  1  do  believe, 
yoar  mi^jeaty  takce  ao  aooia  to  wear  Iceh  apoa 
Salat  Tavy*t  day. 

JC.  Hem,  I  wear  It  for  a  meaMcabk  hoaoar 
For  I  am  Welsh,  yoa  kaow,  good  cooatrynaM. 

flM.  All  the  water  hi  Wye  caanot  waah  yoar 
anfeity't  Welsh  plood  oat  of  yoar  pody,  1  can 
tHf  yoa  that :  Got  pktt  It  aad  preserve  It,  as 
loag  at  it  picaset  hto  grace,  and  hto  m^letty 
too! 

K.  Hen.  Thaakt,  good  my  eoaatryman. 

Flu,  By  Cbcsha,  I  am  yoar  mi^ctty*t  coaatry< 
aan,  I  care  not  who  kaow  It ;  I  will  confess  It 
to  all  the  'orld  :  1  need  not  to  be  ashamed  of  vour 
aniieaty,  praised  be  God,  so  long  at  yonr  uujetty 
to  an  hoaest  maa. 

K.  Hem,  God  keep  me  so !— Oar  hcialdt  go 
with  Mm ; 
Brlag  aie  jatt  notice  of  the  aumben  dead 
On  both  oar  parte — Call  yooder  fellow  hither. 
[PoimiM  to  Williams.    Xreiia/ Nomtjot 
end  others. 

Ere.  Soldier,  yoa  matt  oome  to  the  king. 

AT.  Hem.  Soldier,  why  wear'it  thoa  that  glove 

HIU.  Aat  please  yoar  maletty,  tis  the  gage  of 

eae  that  I  should  flgbt  wilbal.  If  be  be  alive. 

AT.  Hen.  An  En^tobmanf 

9FUL  Ant  please  yoar  majesty,  a  rascal,  that 

"    me  last  alght :  who.  If 'a  live. 


Im :  if  aay  maa  chaitoago  this, 
Aleacoaaad  aa  eaeaqr  m  oar 
persoa  ;  If  thoa  eacoaatcr  aay  lae 
him.  aa  thoa  dost  love  ma. 

Ftm.  Yoar  grace  does  me  at  great  : 
at  aa  be  desired  la  the  hcatto  of  hto  i 


ever  dare  to  challeage  thto  glove,  I 
sworn  to  take  hira  a  box  o'the  ear :  or,  If  I  caa 
see  my  glove  la  bis  cap,  (which  he  swore,  as  he 
was  a  soldier,  he  wonld  wear.  If  alive,)  I  will 
strike  It  oat  sonndly. 

K.  Hem.  W^t  think  yon,  captain  Flaelten  ;  to 
it  at  thto  soMtor  keep  hto  oathf 

Fin.  He  to  a  craven  *  and  a  villain  etoe,  aat 
please  year  miUesty,  in  my  conscience. 

X.  Hem.  It  mav  be,  his  enemy  to  a  genttonMn 
ef  great  sort,  t  qatte  from  the  answer  of  hto  de- 
gree. 

F9m.  noagh  he  he  m  goot  a  geatleman  it 
the  tevU  to,  at  Laclfer  aad  Belzebob  himself. 
It  is  accessary,  look  tout  grace,  that  he  keep 
Ms  vow  and  bto  oath ;  If  be  be  perjared,  see 
yoa  aow,  hto  repattticm  to  at  anaat  a  viltoia, 
snd  a  Jaefc-taace,  *  m  ever  hto  plack  thoe  trod 
apoa  Get's  groaad  and  hto  earth.  In  my  eoatcl- 
eace,  la. 

K.  Hem.  Thea  keep  thy  vow,  tlrnb,  whea  thoa. 
meet'st  the  MIow. 

mu.  So  I  wiU,  my  Heie,  at  I  live. 

X,  Htm.  Who  servett  tmia  ander  f 

iFiU.  Uader  capUin  Gower,  my  liege. 

Ffa.  Gower  to  a  goot  captain ;  aad  to  goad 
knowledge  and  literature  In  the  wara. 

X.  Hem.  Call  bfcm  hither  to  me,  soldtor. 

frui.  I  will,  my  Itoae.  [AHf. 

AT.  Hen.  Here,  FInellen ;  wear  thon  thto  favour 
for  me,  and  stick  it  la  thy  cap :  Whea  Aleagon 
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togs,  that  shaU  And  hhatelf  inrlefed  at  this 
glove,  that  to  all;  bat  I  would  Mb  sec  It 
ace ;  aa  pteaae  Got  of  hto  grare,  that  I  might 
ee  It. 

X.  Hem.  Knowett  thoa  Gower  f 

Fiu.  He  to  my  dtrar  friead,  an  pleate  yoa. 

AT.  Hen^  Prey  thee,  go  leek  him,  and  hr 
him  to  my  teat. 

Flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  [grU. 

jr.  Hen.  My  told  of  War«kk,aad  aqr  brother 
Glotter, 
Follow  Flodtea  doaely  at  the  heelt  t 
The  glove,  which  I  have  givea  him  for  a  ft 
May,  haply,  pnrchate  him  a  box  o'the  ear: 
It  to  the  soldier's  s  I,  by  bargain,  thooM 
Wear  it  mytelf.     Follow,  good  coathi   War- 

If  that  the  soldier  strike  him,  (m,  I  iadga 
By  hto  biuat  beariag,  he  wUI  keep  hto  word  J 


Some  sadden  mischief  may  arise  of  It; 
For  I  do  know  Fluelton  vallaat, 
Aad,  toochM  with  cbotor,  hot  as 
And  qnlckly  will  return  an  Injary 


them.— 
Go  you  with  me,  nncto  of  Exeter. 


between 
[Exeumt 


SCENE  rill.'^Be/oro  King  HtnaT't  Pa. 

eUem. 

Enter  Oowaa  amd  WiLLitat. 

WIU.  I  warrant  It  to  to  knight  yoa,  captala. 
Enter  FLuaLLxa. 

Fim.  QiAft  will  aad  hto  pleature,  captain,  I 
neseech  you  now,  come  apace  to  the  king :  them 
is  more  goot  toward  you,  peiadventure,  than  to 
In  voar  knowledge  to  dream  of. 

mu.  Sir,  kaow  yon  thto  glove  f 

Flm,  Know  tbe  gloval  1  know  the  gtove  to  a 
glove. 

Wm.  I  kaow  thto ;  aad  that  1  challeage  it. 
[Strikes  Mm. 

Fim*  'SMttd,  an  arrant  trallor,  at  any't  In  the 
aaivertal  'orld,  or  In  France,  or  In  Engtond. 

Gow,  How  now,  Sir  1  yon  viltaln  I 

Wm.  Do  you  tbiuk  I'll  be  fonworof 

Flu.  Stand  away,  captain  Gower;  I  will 
give  treason  hto  payment  Into  plows,  I  warrant 
yon. 

WiU.  I  am  no  traitor. 

Flu.  That's  a  lie  In  thy  throat.—!  charge  yoa 
hi  hto  m^esty's  name,  apprehend  him ;  lie't  a 
frtend  of  tbe  duke  of  Aieuqon't. 

Enter  Wtawica  and  Glosth. 

War.  How  now,  how  now  I  what's  the  aial- 

rt 

Flu.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  Is  (praised 
be  Got  for  itl)  a  most  coatagiont  trrason  come 
to  light,  look  you,  as  voa  shall  desire  In  a  sam 
mer't  day.    Hera  to  hit  mi^esty. 

Aifer  iCimg  Hxaar  and  Exaran. 

jr.  Hen.  How  now!  whafs  the  matter r 

Flm.  My  liege,  here  to  a  vlUaln  and  a  »niitor» 
that,  look  your  grace,  has  stnick  the  glove 
which  your  oi^nty  to  take  oat  of  tbe  helmet  of 
AleB<;oa. 

WiU.  My  Itoge,  thto  wat  my  glove ;  hera  to 
the  fellow  of  It :  and  he,  that  1  gave  It  to  la 
cbaage,  promised  to  wear  It  In  his  cap ;  I  pro- 
mised to  strike  him.  If  he  did  :  I  met  thto  maa 
with  tny  rluve  In  bU  cap,  and  I  have  been  at 
good  as  tuy  word. 

Flu.  Your  maletty  hear  now,  (saving  yont 
m^lesty's  manhood,)  what  an  anant,  rajnaUi^ 
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bcfCMlr,  Vomf  km«c  It  l<:  I  b»p^  jmr  wm- 
Jetty  if  pour  me  tutimaor,  and  wtaMM,  ami 
arodchineBU,  tiwt  this  to  tbe  flow  of  AleM^oa, 
that  yoor  im^ty  fate  me.  In  jrour  oonadeoce 
■ow. 

jr.  Bern.  Give  me  thy  ftore,  MUler:  Look, 
lMi«  U  ibe  fellow  oT  iu  Twas  I,  Indeed,  tbon 
promifed'it  to  fttrUc ;  and  tboa  kaat  (Ivcn  me 
moft  bitter  terms. 

Flu.  Ad  please  yoar  ma|esty,  let  hU  neck 
aatwer  for  it.  If  there  to  any  mastlal  law  la  tbe 
'orld. 

K.  Hen.  How  cant  tboa  make  mt  sattolkc- 
tloat* 

frui.  All  olTenoea,  my  llcge,  come  lh>m  flie 
heart :  never  came  any  fkom  mine,  that  might 
offend  yoar  m^lesty. 

JT.  Hen.  It  was  onrMlf  tfaon  dMst  abase. 

WUi,  Yoar  mi^esty  came  not  like  yoanelf 
'  to  me  but  as  a 


Witaeis'  the  nifbt,  yoar  earments,  yoar  lowliness ; 
htohaess  sar 


yoar   Blchaess 

shape,  I  beseech  yon  take  It  fisr  yoar  own  faalt, 
and  net  mine :  for  bad  yoa  been  as  I  took  you 
for,  I  made  no  offence;   therefore,  I  beseech 
yoar  faArimess,  pardon  me. 
K.  Hen,  Here,  ande  Exeter,  IIU  thto  glove 


And  give  It  to  thto  fcllow.--Keep  it,  fdlow ; 
And  wear  it  for  an  hononr  In  thy  cap, 
TiU  I  do  challenge  tt.~-Olv<e  him  tbe  crowns  :— 
And,  captdn,  yoa  mast  needs  he  Mends  with 

nu.  By  this  day  and  thto  U^t,  the  fellow  has 
metUe  enoagh  In  his  pelly :— Hold,  there  to 
twelve  pence  for  you,  and  I  pray  yon  to  seirc 
Got,  and  keep  yoa  oat  of  prawto,  and  prabbles, 


yoa.  It  Is  the  petter  for  yon. 

WiU,  I  will  none  of  yoar  money. 

Flu.  It  to  with  a  goot  wUl ;  I  can  tell  yon,  It 
will  serve  yon  to  mend  yonr  shoes:  Come, 
wherefore  should  you  be  so  pashfnlf  yonr  shoes 
to  not  so  goot :  tls  a  eoot  silling,  I  narrant  yoa, 
or  I  will  change  it. 

Enter  owlfiifNcA  Hhald. 
JT.  Sen*  Now,  herald  ;  are  the  dead  nnn- 

ber'dt 
Her,  Here  to  the  nnmber  of  the  slaaghter'd 
French.  [Delivers  a  Paper, 

X.  Hen,  What  prisoners  of  good  sort  are 

taken,  ancle  t 
Kre.  Charles  dake  of  Orieans,  nephew  to  the 
king; 
John  dake  of  Boarboa,  and  lord  Bouciqualt : 
Of  other  lords  and  barons,  knigbto  and  squires. 
Full  fifteen  handred,  besides  common  men. 
jr.  Hen,  This  note  doth  tell  me  of  ten  thon- 
satid  French, 
That  la  the  field  lie  slain :  .of  priUces,  In  thto 

number, 
And  nobles  bearing  banners,  there  lie  dead 
One  hundred  twenty-six  :  added  to  these, 
Of  knights,  esquires,  and  mllant  gentlemen. 
Eight    fhoonnd    aad    fuur  hundred;   of   the 

which. 
Five    hundred    were    but     yesterday    dnbb'd 

knigbto : 
80  that.  In  these  ten  thousand  they  have  lost. 
There  are  bat  sixteen  hundred  mercenaries ; 
The  rest  are— princes,  barons,  lords,  kolghto, 

'squires. 
And  gentlemen  of  blood  and  quality. 
The  name  of  those  their  nobles  that  lie  dead,— 
Charles  De-Ia-bret,  high  Constable  of  France  ; 
Jaques  of  ChatlUon,  admiral  of  France  ; 
The  master  of  the  cross-bows,  lord  Rambures  ; 
Great-master  of  France,  the  brave  Sir  Gulschard 

Dauphin ; 
John  dnke  of  Alenqon ;   Antony  duke  of  Bra- 
bant, 
Tbe  brother  to  tbe  doke  of  Bvrgnndy ; 
And  Edward  duke  of  n»r  :  of  liietr  earls, 
Gtaadprd  and  Rouisi,  Faucoubcig  aad  Foix, 


H^  was  a  royal  feUowddp  of  dcnih  I 

Where  to  the  nnmber  of  oar  English  deadt 

[HnaALD  presemis  mttatker  Peper, 
Edward  tbe  dake  of  York,  the  earl  of  SfdMk, 
Sir  Richard  Ketley,  Davy  Gam.  cMinire : 
Jione  ebe  of  name;  and,  of  all  other  men, 
Bnt  five  and  twenty.    O  God,  thy  arm  was  here. 
And  not  to  OS,  but  to  thy  arm  alone. 
Ascribe  we  aU.— When,  without  stratatem. 
But  In  plain  shocik,  and  even  pbiy  of  bnttk. 
Was  ever  known  so  great  and  tittle  losa^ 
On  one  part  and  on  the  other  t—Tskc  it,  God, 
For  it  to  only  thinel 

Kxe.  Tto  wonderAil  I 

jr.  Hen.   Come,  go  we  In  pinceasloa  to  the 


And  be  It  death  prodahsied  through  oar  ho< 
To  boost  of  thto,  or  take  the  praise  from  God, 
Which  is  hto  only. 

Flu.  Is  It  not  lawful,  an  please  rmv  a^lesty, 
to  tell  how  many  to  killed  t 

X.  Hen.  Yes,  caplnhi ;  bnt  with  thto  ackaow- 
ledgement, 
That  God  fonght  for  as. 

Fiu.  Yes,  my  conscience,  be  did  ns  great 
goot. 

jr.  JSTeis.  Do  we  aU  holy  rites ;    _ 
Let  there  be  adng  Non  n^bis,  and  TV  Hemm. 
The  dead  with  charity  endoe'd  in  clay. 
We'll  then  to  Calais ;  and  to  Englaod  then ; 
Where  ne'er  From  France  arriVd  more  happy 
men.  iExtmni. 


ACT  V. 

Ai<er  CRonirs. 

Ckar,  Vonchaafe  to  thoec  t^at  have  not  read 

the  story. 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  aad  of  sncfa  as  haw, 
I  hamUy  prey  them  to  admit  the  excasc 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  coarse  of  things. 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  aad  proper  life 
Be  here  presented.    Now  we  bear  the  king 
Toward  Calato  :  grant  kini  there ;  there  seen. 
Heave  him  away  upon  your  wioged  thouglits. 
Athwart  the  sea :  Behold,  the  Bogli»h  beach 
Pales  In  the  flood  with  men,  nitfa  wives,  aad 

boys, 
wVose  shoots   and   daps   oot-volce  the  dcey 

mouth'd  sea. 
Which,  like  a  migbty  wblfller  t  'fore  the  king. 
Seems  to  prepare  hto  way :  so  let  him  land  • 
And,  sotemplyTMe  k»m  "^  on  to  London. 
80  swUk  a  pace  hath  thought,  that  even  nov 
Yon  may  Imagine  him  upon  Blackheath ; 
Where  ttat  his  lords  desire  hUn  to  have  borne 
Hto  brutoed  helmet,  and  his  bended  sword. 
Before  him  throagh  the  city :  he  forbids  it. 
Being  free    fkom   valnocss    and    self-etotioas 

pride; 
Giving  full  trophy,  signal,  ai 
Quite  from  himself  to  God.  ^^     ^ 

In  the  quick  forge  aad  workinghoase  of  thoaghi. 
How  Loadon  doth  poor  out  her  cittoens  I 
Tbe  mayor,  and  aU  his  brethren,  iu  best  aoit,— 
Like  to  the  senators  of  the  auUiine  Rome, 
With  the  plebeians  swarming  at  their  heels,- 
Go  forth,  and  fetch  their  oonqaering  Cesar  U  : 
As,  by  a  lower  bat  by  loving  likeiil 
Were   now  the   general   of  oar 

•  press} 
(As,  in  good   time,   he  may,) 

Bringing^rebcSIon  broached  i  on  hto  swoni. 
How  many  woald  the  peaceful  cUy  quit, 

•  Th«  Uae  (Mr.  Um  ChrMiidm,)  nmt^  *^^9^  ■■ 

k  tMifftroH  it  Enpfo,  lo  b»  ««(C  •«»'  the  »ict«f,. 

t  An  •«r«r  tilio  w«lk«  fir«  m  pnrnMVM. 

X  The  carl  of  E«c*,  in  tb«  rrig*  rf  Blmhrth. 

S  8|ituc4,  iruuisftdL 
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Did  ikef  tfeift   Harry.    Now   in  LoiMton   plKe 

bim; 
(Aft  yet  tbt  laiBcatitiM  of  tke  Freacli 
■TiiM  tke  kiat  of  EitflaiMl's  stay  it  borne : 
The  c«pcior*c  coniof  in  belnlf  of  Fnwee, 
To  order  peace  bctvera  tlwni ;)  aod  eoiit 
All  tke  occarreocei,  whatever  cbaoc'd. 
Till  Harry**  back-retani  agala  lo  France ; 
Tbeie    onnt  we  brliig  him ;  and  inytetf  have 

play'd 
The  iaterim,  by  renicnberlBf  yoa— *tl«  past. 
Theo  brook  abridgmcot ;  aad  yoor  ojret  ad- 


Aflcr    ytmx  tboa«hl»    flralcht   back   again    to 
FraBce.  •  [BxH, 

SCENE  I.—Frmmce^An  EmfUsh  0$uri  iff 
Guard. 

AUer  FLViLLaN  and  Gowia. 

Gtm,  Nay,  thaft  right;  bat  why  wear  you 
yoar  leek  to-day  f  Saint  Davy's  day  it  past. 

/l«.  There  it  occasions  and  causes  why  and 
wherefor«  in  all  things :  I  will  tell  yoo,  as  iny 
Mend,  captain  Cower ;  The  rascally,  scald,  beg- 
firty,  lovsy.  pragging  knave.  Pistol,  which  you 
and  yonraeU;  and  all  the  'orid,  know  to  be  no 
pctier  than  a  fellow,  look  yon  now,  of  no  me- 
rlls,  he  is  come  to  me,  and  prlngs  me  pread 
and  salt  yesterday,  look  yon,  and  bid  me  eat 
Biy  leek  :  It  was  In  a  place  where  I  coald  not 
breed  no  contentions  with  him ;  bat  I  will  be 
so  pold  as  to  wear  it  In  my  cap  till  I  see  him 
•net  again,  and  then  1  wUl  UU  blm  a  little 
pieec  of  my  desires.  • 

EitUr  Pistol. 

Gotr.  Why,  here  he  comes,  swelling  like  a 
larkey-cock. 

PIh.  nis  BO  matter  for  his  swellings,  nor  his 
Inkey-cockso—Got  pless  yon,  ancient  Pistol,  yoa 
scaney,  lowsy  knave.  Got  bless  yoa  I 

i>lil.  Ha  I  art  tbon  Bedlam  1  dost  thou  thirst, 
base  Trojan, 
To  have  me  fold  up  Parca's  (ktal  web  1 1 
Hence  I  I  am  qualmish  at  the  smell  of  leek. 

Fl;  I  peseech  you  heartily,  scurvy,  lowsy 
kasve,  at  my  desires,  and  my  requests,  and  my 
fctitWas.  to  eat,  look  yon,  this  leek ;  because, 
wok  yon,  yon  do  not  love  it,  nor  your  affec- 
liens,  and  your  appetites,  and  your  digestions, 
iocs  not  agree  with  it,  1  wonld  desire  yon  to 

PUi.   Not  for     Cadwallader,    and    all    his 

CDOU. 

Flm,  There  is  one  goat  for  yon.  {Strlket  AIm.] 
Win  yoo  be  so  goot,  scald  knave,  as  eat  It  1 

Pist.  Baae  Trojan,  thou  shalt  die. 

Flu.  Yon  say  veiy  true,  scald  knave,  when 
^'s  wUl  is :  I  will  desire  you  to  live  In  the 
*caB  time,  aad  eat  yonr  victuals ;  come,  there 
it  nuce  for  it.  {StHking  him  agatH.)  You 
called  me  yesterday,  mountaln-sqnire ;  but  1  will 
onfcc  loa  to  day  a  squire  of  low  degree.  I  pray 
yoa  ftii  to ;  if  yon  can  oock  a  leek,  you  can 
cttaleek. 

Ceir.  Enough,  captain ;  yon  have  astonished  I 
hint. 

FtM,  I  say,  I  will  make  him  eat  some  part  of 
niy  leek,  or  I  wlU  peat  his  pate  four  days  :— 
n»,  I  pray  yoa ;   it  Is  goot  for  your  green 
voaad,  and  yonr  ploody  coscomb. 

Pbt.  Mast  I  bllet 

Flu.  Yes,  ceruiuly ;  and  out  of  doubt,  and 
^  of  qnestions  too,  and  ambiguities. 

Pin.  By  this  leek,  I  will  mou  horribly  re- 
*Oi|c ;  I  eat,  aud  eke  1  swear— 

*  Hcarf  4iJ  nwt  sirfk*  •  Uow  Ih  Praiir*,  for  l«r« 
mnaAvr  ibr  J«<>iti««  ImmI*  af  Aclureiiit  t  but  immnf 
»mrly  rmM-l«4«4  ■  irnrc  far  ihni  pcriml. — Hmme. 

t  **  Dm*  i1i««  dc»irc  i*  liii%«  m*  |iiit  ib««  i«  d«atb  .*' 

}  MllBMfl. 


Fim.  Eai,  I  pray  you :  Will  you  have  sa«st 
more  sauce  to  your  kek  t  there  is  not  enough 
leuk  to  swear  by. 

put.  Quit  thy  cudgel ;  tbon  dost  see  I  cat. 

Fim.  Mu^h  goot  do  you,  scald  knave,  heartily. 
Nay,  *pny  you,  throw  none  away ;  the  skin  Is 
goot  for  your  proken  ootoomb.  When  you  take 
occasions  to  see  leeks  hcrenAer,  1  pr«y  yoo, 
UK>ck  at  them ;  that  Is  all. 

Pitt.  Good. 

Fiu,  Ay,  leeU  is  goot  :~Hold  you,  there  Is  a 
groat  to  heal  your  pate. 

Phi.  Me  a  groat  I 

PUi.  Yes,  verily,  and  in  truth,  you  shall  take 
it ;  or  I  have  another  leek  in  my  pocket,  which 
you  shall  eat. 

Pist.  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earnest  of  revenge. 

Fim.  If  1  owe  yoo  any  thing,  1  wiU  pay  yon 
in  cudgels  ;  you  shall  be  a  woodmonger,  and 
buy  nothing  of  me  but  cudgels.  Gnd  be  wi*  you, 
and  keep  you,  aud  heal  your  pale.  [ikrif. 

Pisi.  All  hell  shall  stir  for  tbb. 

Gow.  Go,  go ;  you  are  a  counterfeit  cowardly 
knave.  Will  you  mock  at  au  ancient  tradliioo, 
^begun  upon  an  boaourable  respect,  and  worn 
as  a  memorable  trophy  of  predrccased  valour,— 
and  dare  not  avouch  in  your  deeds  any  of  )oar 
words  t  1  have  seen  you  gleekiug  •  and  galliug  at 
this  gentleman  twice  or  thtice.  You  thought 
because  he  could  nu  speak  English  in  the  na 
tive  garb,  he  could  not  therefore  handle  an  En 

![lish  cudgel :  )-ou  And  it  otherwise ;  and  henco- 
orth  let  a  Welsh  correction  teach  you  a  good 
English  condition,  f  Fare  y«  well. 

[Sxii. 
Pisi.  Doth  fortune   play  the  huswife  |  with 
me  nowf 
News  have  1,  that  my  Nell  U  dead  i'tho  spital  i 
Of  malady  of  France ; 
And  there  my  rendezvous  Is  quite  cut  oCT. 
Old  I  do  wax ;  and  fkvm  my  weary  llmba 
Honour  is  cudgell'd.    Well,  bawd  will  I  turn. 
And  something  lean  to  cutpurse  of  quick  hand. 
To  England  will  I  steal,  and  there  1*11  steal : 
And  patches  will  I  get  unto  these  scars, 
Aud  swear  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  wars. 

[£elf. 

SCENE  //."Trfet  in  Chamjmgme^AH  A^ 
parimeni  in  the  French  AfiMji'r  Paimcf, 

Enter^  at  one  door.  King  Hinut,  BsDroaD, 
Gr.osTsa,   EasTka,  Wauwick,  WuTuoait- 
LAND,  aHd  other  Lord*;  at  another;  the 
FaancB  Kiko.  Queen  Isaubl,  lAe  Princess 
KsTusBiNK,  Lords,  Ladles,  4c.  the  Duke 
<if  BuacvMDT.oMd  his  Train. 
K.  Hen.  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  wo 
are  met  I 
Unto  our  brother  France,  and  to  our  sister. 
Health   and   feir  time  of  day,  joy   and   good 
wbhes  [rine ; 

To  our  most  feIr  and   princely  cousin  Kaiha- 
And  (as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  royalty. 
By  whom  this  great  assembly  Is  couttlv'd,) 
We  do  salute  you,  duke  of  Burgundy  ;— 
Aud  princes  French,  and  peers,  health  to  yoa 
all  I 
/y.  King.  Right  joyous  are   we  to   behold 
your  fece. 
Most  worthy  brother  Entland  ;  felrly  mH  \ 
So  are  you,  princes  Bngllsh,  every  one. 
Q.  Isa.  8o  happy  be  the  Issue,  brother  Ecg- 
land. 
Of  this  good  day.  and  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  yonr  eyes ; 
Yonr  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  home  In  them 
Against  the  French,  that  oict  them,  in   their 

bent. 
The  fetal  balls  of  murdering  basilisks  t 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairiy  hope. 


t  Ttapcr. 


I  For  jilt. 


S  llft«|iil«l 
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Hive  k»tt  Cbfllr  qvflttjr ;  Mi  tfun  tkis  day 
UmII  dMBie  all  giieft,  ud  qvarreU,  Into  lov«. 

K.  HfH.  To  ay  amen  to  that,  thua  we  ai 
pear* 

^  /M.  Yon  EngUali  princet  aU,  I  i 

Bur.  I?  dn^  to  yon  boCb,  on  eqnal  lof«. 
Great  Ungs    oT  ftance  nnd  Bnglandl  That   1 

have  labonred 
With  all  my  wits,  my  pnlna,  and  atronc  endea- 


To  brlttf  your  most  Imperial  ma|e«tlea 
Unto  thU  bar  *  and  royal  Interview, 
Yoor  mif  btlneM  on  both  parU  best  can  wj 
Since  then  my  ofllce  hath  so  tu  prevaU'd, 
That  face  to  ^e,  and  royal  eye  to  eye, 
Yon  have  congreeted  ;  let  It  not  dUgrace  me, 
ir  1  deaMnd,  before  thU  royal  view. 
What  mb,  or  what  Impedinient  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poor,  and  mantled  . 
Dear  nnrse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  Joyfnl  births. 
Should  not.  In  this  best  garden  of  the  world, 
Oor  fertile  France,  pnt  np  her  lovely  visage  t 
Alasl   she  hath   fiom   France  too   long   bees 

chas'd; 
And  an  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  heaps, 
Cormptlng  In  Its  own  fertility. 
Her  vine,  tbe  merry  cheerer  of  the  heart. 
Unpmned  dies :  her  hedges  even-pleached,— 
Like  prisoners  wildly  over-grown  with  hair, 
Pnt  forth  disordf  ed  twin :  ber  fellow  leas 
The  darnel  hemlock,  and  rank  Aimltory, 
Doth  root  npon ;  while  that  the  coulter  t  msts. 
That  should  deracinate  t  such  savagery  : 
The  even  mead,  that  erst  brought  swecUy  forth 
The  freckled  cowslip,  bomeC,  and  green  clover, 
WauUng  the  scythe,  all  uncorrected,  rank. 
Conceives  by  idleness ;  and  nothing  teems. 
But   hateful   docks,     rough    thistles,    kecksl   , 

Losing  both  beauty  and  ntlUty. 

And  as  our  vineyards,   fellowt,    meads,   and 


Defective  In  their  natures,  grow  to  wUdness ; 
Even  so  our  houses,  and   ourselves,  and  chil- 
dren. 
Have  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  of  time, 
The  sciences  that  should  become  our  country  ; 
Biit  grow,  like  savages,  as  soldiers  will. 
That  nothing  do  but  meditate,  on  blood,) 
To  swearing,  and  stem  looks,  diffus'd  i  aitire, 
And  every  thing  that  seems  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  Into  our  fonner  favour,  | 
Vou  are  assembled:  and  my  speech  entreata. 
That  f  may  know  the  let,  <  why  gentle  pence 
Moald  not  expel  these  Inconveniencies, 
And  bless  us  with  her  former  qualities. 

JC,  Ben.  If,   duke  of   Burgundy,  yon  would 
the  peace, 
Whose  want  gives  growth  to  the  Imperfections 
Which  you  have  cited,  yon  must  buy  that  peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  Just  demands  s 
W4H>se  tenors  and  particular  eflfecte 
Yon  have,  enschedui'd  briefly.  In  your  hands. 

Bmr,  The    king    bath   heard    them;  to    the 
which,  as  ypt, 
There  Is  «o  answer  made. 

JT.  Hen,  Well  then,  the  peace, 
WMch  yew  before  so  nrg'd.  lies  hi  his  answer. 

Fr,  King,  I  have  but  with  a  cnrsorary  eye 
0'er-glanc*d  the  articles :  pleaseth  your  arace 
To  appoint  some  of  your  council  preseniiy 
To  sit  with  us  once  more,  with  better  heed 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will,  suddenly. 
Pass  our  accept,  and  peremptory  answer. 

JC,  Hen,  Brother,  we  shall.— Oo,  uncle  Eie- 
ter. 
And  brother  Clarence,  and  yon,  brother  Glot- 

ter,— 
Warwick  and  Huntingdon,  go  with  the  king 


t  Plotiirlitliar*. 


•  Barrier. 

t  T»  d^ncioat*  fa  to  fore* 

I  Hiiid«r«Bc«> 


And  take  with  yon  free  power,  l»  rttUy, 

Augment,  or  alter,  as  yourwlsdoaia  hcM 

ShaU  see  advantagenWe  for  our  dignity. 

Any  thing  In,  or  out  of,  onr  demands  ; 

And  weni  consign  ttcrclD^WIII  yon,  feir  ab- 

ter, 
Oo  with  the  piineea,  or  stay  iiciv  wHh  nat 

q,  Jsa,  Oar  gndons  btother,  I  wUI  go  wM 
them; 
Haply  a  woman's  voice  nay  do  some  good. 
When  articles,  too  nkdy  nrg'd,  be  stood  mm, 

K,  Hen,  Yet  leave  onr  cousin  Katharinf  hern 


She  is  onr  capital  demand,  eomprU'd 
Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  artides. 

Q,  ism.  She  hath  tood  leave. 

iExtmnt  all  but  Hannr,  KATMAniMB, 
mnd  her  Gentlewnmmn, 

JT.  Heu,  Fair  Katharine,  and mort  feirl 
Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  tetms 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plend  his  love-sntt  to  her  gentle  henit  t 

Katk,  Your  m^csty  shall  mock  at  me ;  less* 
not  speak  y«»ur  England. 

K,  Hen,  O  feir  Katharine,  If  yon  will  love 
me  soundly  with  your  French  heaiit,  I  wifl  he 
glad  to  hear  you  confea«  it  brokenly  with  your 
English  tongue.    Do  you  Uke  me,  Kate  t 

Kath,  Pmr40nju%  moy,  I  cannot  tell  vat  i»- 
like  me. 

K,  Ben.  An  angel  Is  like  yon,  Kate ;  and  yen 
are  like  an  angd. 

Kath,  Que  dUUt  fU€  Jetuie  temkUbU  ^iu 
ungeMt 

Alice,  Oup,  trmfwtentp  C'^nif  vaetre  gnee) 
oUui  4U  U, 

K,  Hen.  I  said  so,  dear  KaUmrlne;  aad  I 
must  not  blush  to  attrm  It. 

Kmtk.  O  ban  JMeu  !  Its  immgues  iee  kern- 
utes  tout  pUines  des  tromperiee, 

K  Hen,  What  says  she,  feir  one  T  thai  the 
longues  of  men  are  full  of  deceits  t  ' 


Alice.  Oug  i  dat  de  tongues  of  de  i 
■    ilepnncess. 


bbs 
fhU  of  deceits :  dat  Is  de  r 

K,  Hen.  The  princess  is  the 
woman.  Tfalth,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  fer  ihy 
understanding:  1  am  glad  thou  can'st  iprak 
no  better  English ;  for,  if  thoa  conld'st,  thou 
would'ftt  And  me  such  a  ptein  king,  that  thoa 
would'st  think  I  had  sold  my  ferm  to  buy  ay 
crown.  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  it  In  tovc, 
but  directiy  to  say— I  love  you :  then,  if  yon 
urge  me  fuither  than  to  say— Do  yoa  In  feitht 
I  wear  out  my  suit.  Give  me  your  answer; 
i'felth,  do ;  and  so  ctap  hands  and  a  bargalB : 
How  say  you,  lady  t 

Keith,  Sauf  wutre  honntur,  me  nndctsunJ 
well. 

jr.  Hen,  Marry,  If  yon  would  pnt  me  to  ver- 
ses,  or  to  dance  tor  your  sake,  Kate,  why  ysa 
undid  me :  for  the  one,  I  have  nel^cr  words 
nor  measure;  and  for  the  other.  I  hare  ae 
strength  In  measure,*  yet  a  reasonable  .mea- 
sure In  strength.  If  I  could  win  a  lady  at  lop- 
frog,  or  by  vaulting  into  my  saddle  with  mj 
armour  on  my  back,  under  tbe  corrcctioa  sf 
bragging  be  It  spoken,  I  should  qnkkly  leap 
into  a  wife.  Or,  if  I  might  buffet  for  my  love, 
or  bound  my  horse  for  her  fevoura,  I  could  lay 
on  like  a  butcher,  and  sit  like  a  Jack-aa-apcs, 
never  off :  but,  before  God,  I  cannot  look  given- 
ly,t  nor  gasp  out  my  eloquence,  nor  I  have 
no  cunning  in  protesution;  only  dowaricfct 
oaths,  which  I  never  use  till  urged,  nor  aerer 
break  for  urging.  If  Uiou  canst  love  a  Mkm 
of  this  temper,  Kate,  whose  fece  la  not  votife 
sun-buming,  that  never  looks  in  his  glass  for 
love  of  any  thing  he  sees  there,  let  thine  eye  te 
thy  cook.  I  speak  to  thee  pfaOn  soldier:  B 
Umm  canst  love  me  for  tills,  take  me :  if  not;  is 
say  to  thee,  tint  I  shall  die,  U  tme ;  bat  fer 
thy  love,  by  the  Lord,  no ;  yet  I  love  thee  las. 

I  f. «.  Lik«  •  i—m%  l*»«r,  awNcwMdifb 
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of  plala 
perforce 


,  4i»r  Kate»  take  ■ 
OBOoincd*  eoniMiicy;  for  be 
r/oroe  moit  do  Ihee  risht,  bccute  be  hatb 
t  tbe  fift  to  woo  la  otter  ptawet :  for  tbete 
ieliowi  of  Inllnite  toaiiic,  tbat  can  rbjnnc  tbem. 
wh^ee  into  ladlet'  nvoort,— 4be]r  do  alwajrt 
reuoa  tbeimelTet  oat  tfiin.  Wbatl  a  •pcaker 
U  bet  a  prater ;  a  rbyoie  !•  bat  a  ballad.  A 
good  leg  win  fkll :  t  a  ■might  back  will  ttoop  : 
a  Mack  beard  will  tarn  white ;  a  curled  pate 
wUl  grow  bald  :  a  lUr  Ace  will  wither  ;  a  roll 
eye  will  wax  boUow :  bat  a  good  heart,  Kate, 
U  the  tan  and  mooa ;  or  rather  the  •tm,  and 
•ot  the  moon ;  for  It  ihliie*  bright,  aad  nevei 
chaoges,  bot  keeps  hli  ooane  truly.  If  thou 
woald  have  »ch  a  oae,  take  me:  And  take 
Bie,  take  a  loldier :  take  a  loldler,  take  a  king : 
And  what  Mjrest  thoa  then  to  my  love  t  sp«ak, 
my  fhir,  ami  fairly,  I  pray  thee. 

ATa/A.  Is  It  possible  dat  1  should  lofe  de 
eacmy  of  France  f 

MC.  Hen,  No;  it  is  not  possible  you  should 
lovr  the  enemy  of  France,  Kate :  but  In  loving 
me,  yon  should  love  the  friend  of  France ;  for 
I  knre  France  so  well,  that  I  will  not  part  with 
a  vUtage  of  it;  I  will  have  tt  all  mine:  and, 
Kate,  when  France  is  mine,  and  I  am  your's, 
then  your's  is  France,  and  yon  are  mine. 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell  rat  is  dat. 

jr.  J7#n.  No,  Katef  I  will  teU  thee  In  French; 
which,  I  am  sure,  will  bang  upon  my  tonfue 
like  a  aew-marrlcd  wife  about  her  husband's 
actk,  hardly  to  be  shook  olT.  Qumid  fa$  Im 
possetsiam  de  Frmnce,  et  qnand  v&tu  avts  U 
p9sstM*i0»  d€  moit  (let  me  see,  what  thenf 
Saint  Dennis  be  my  speed  I) — done  vottrg  est 
Frmnee,  ei  vene  ettee  mietme.  It  Is  as  easy 
for  me,  Kate,  to  conquer  the  kingdom,  as  to 
speak  so  much  more  French :  I  shall  never  move 
thee  in  French  :  unless  it  be  to  laugh  at  me. 

Kmtk.  Smnf  vestre  kotmeurj  le  hVoM^eie  qme^ 
9etu  paries,  est  mteiUeur  fue  tAngMs  Is- 
qmel  Je  parte* 

K,  Hen,  No,  »Mth,  'tis  not,  Kate :  but  Uiy 
speaking  of  my  tongue,  and  I  thine,  most  truly 
nlsely,  must  needs  be  granted  to  be  much  at 
one.  But,  Kate,  dost  thou  understand  thus 
moch  Bnglish  t  Canst  thou  love  me  f 

Kmtk,  loonnottdl. 

AT.  Hen.  Can  any  of  your  neighboura  tell, 
Katet  111  ask  them.  Come,  I  know,  thou 
lowest  me :  and  at  night,  when  you  come  into 
your  closet,  you'll  question  this  gentlewoman 
abont  me  ;  and  I  know,  Kate,  you  will,  to  her, 
dispraise  those  parte  In  me,  that  you  love  with 
your  heart:  hot,  good  Kate,  mock  me  merci> 
fully ;  the  rather,  gentle  princess,  because  I 
love  thee  croelly.  If  ever  thou  bett  mine, 
Kate,  (as  I  have  a  saving  faith  within  me,  tells 
me  tbou  shallj  1  get  thee  with  scambling, 
and  thoa  must  therefore  needs  prove  a  good 
soldier-breeder:  Shall  not  thou  aad  I,  be- 
tween  Saint  Dennis  and  Saint  Ocorce,  com- 
pound a  hoy,  half  French,  half  Bnglish,  that 
■hall  go  to  ConsUoUnople,  and  take  the  Turk  t 
by  the  beard  t  shall  we  nott  what  sayest  thou, 
my  foir  Bower-de-lnce  t 

K«th,  J  do  not  know  dat. 

K,  Hen.  No ;  'tis  hereafter  to  know,  but  now 
to  promise :  do  but   now   promise,  Kate, 


to  pi 
wUI 


will  endeavour  for  your  French  part  < 
boy:  aad,  for  my  English  moiety, 
word  of  a  Uug  and  n  bachelor.     Ho 


of  such  a 
/,  take  the 
ug  and  n  bochelor.     How  answer 
yo9,  la  plus  leiU  Katkarina  dm  mende  men 
trts  there  et  divine  deesse  f 

Kmtk.    Your    mu^jesti    'are  fausse    Freoch 
enongh  to  deceive  de  most  sage  demaieeUe  dat 
Is  ess  France, 
K.  Hem,   Now,  Be  upon  my  folse   French  t 

•  H«  acaac,  mraUlBf  •  pUim  |»I«m  of  M«tal  whtrb 
*^  £•*  Tf^^^\*^  •ay  i«iPm«l«a.  ,  \  Pall  anar. 

iHaory  V.  kad  baaadaaiSl  yaanWraw  tbt  Turfci 
oSZT?  'mMl'"         CoM«wiU»«pl«  I  thai  «▼«■!  i«M»k 


By  mine  boonnr  In  trae  English,  I  low  thee, 
Kate :  by  which  honour  I  dare  not  swear  thou 
lovest  me ;  yet  my  blood  begins  to  daMer  nie 
"     inding 


untemperlng    eflhct  of  my   visage. 

shrew  my   Ihtber's  ambition  I  he  was  thinking 

of  dvil  wan  when  he  got  me ;  therefore  was  I 


notwithstanding  the 
rlsat 

I  he  was  thinking 
;  therefore 
created  with  ^  stubborn  outelde,  with 
peel  of  iron,  that,  when  I  come  to 
I  fright  them.  But  in  (kith,  Kate,  the  elder 
I  wax,  the  better  I  shall  appear :  my  comfort 
is,  that  old  age,  that  ill  tayer-up  of  beauty,  can 
do  no  more  spoil  upon  my  foce :  thou  hast  me, 
if  thou  bust  me,  at  the  wora ;  and  thou  sbalt 
wear  me,  if  thou  wear  me,  better  aad  better ; 
And  therefore  tell  me,  most  lUr  Katharine, 
will  you  have  me:  Put  off  your  maiden 
blushes;  avouch  the  tbougbte  of  your  heart 
with  the  looks  of  an  empress ;  take  me  by  the 
hand,  and  say— Harrv  of  England,  I  am  thine  : 
which  word  thou  sbalt  no  sooner  Mess  mine 
ear  wlihal,  bat  I  will  tell  thee  aloud— England 
is  thine,  Ireland  U  thine,  France  is  thine, 
and  Henry  Planlagenet  Is  thine ;  who,  though  I 
speak  It  before  his  face,  if  he  be  not  fellow 
with  the  best  king,  Ihoo  Shalt  And  the  best  king 
of  good  fellows.  Come,  your  answer  in  bro- 
ken music  ;  for  thy  voice  is  music,  and  thy 
EaglUh  broken  :  therefore,  queen  of  all,  Ka- 
tharine, break  thy  mind  to  me  in  broken  Eng- 
lish.   Wilt  thou  have  me  f 

Kaih.  Dat  is,  as  it  shaU  please  de  rep  m«s 
pere. 

K.  Hen.  Nay,  it  will  please  him  weU,  Kate ; 
It  shall  please  him,  Kate. 

Kalk.  Den  it  shall  also  content  me. 

K.  Hen.  Upon  that  I  will  kiss  your  hand, 
and  I  call  you— my  queen. 

Katk.  Laissez,  men  siegneur,  laisses,  lais" 
sex:  mafej/tje  ne  veux  point  que  wms  abater 
sex  vestre  grandeur,  en  baisant  la  main  d'una 
vostre  indigne  serviteure ;  excusex  mop,  Ja 
vous  supptle,  men  tree  puissant  seigneur. 

K,  Hen.  Then  1  wiU  kiss  your  lips,  Kate. 

Kaik,  Lesdamee^et  damaiselles,  peur  estra 
baiaeis  devant  leur  napees  U  n*est  pat  te 
eeutume  de  France. 

K,  Hen.  Madam,  my  interpreter,  what  says  shef 

Alice.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  fashion  pour  lee 
tadies  of  France,— I  cannot  tell  what  Is  kaieer 
en  English. 

AT.  Ifeit.  To  kiss. 

Alice.  Your  \ts^%tj  entendre  bettre  que  mam, 

K.  Hen.  It  Is  not  the  fashion  for  the  maids 
In  France  to  kiss  before  they  are  married, 
would  she  say  f 

Alice.  Oux,  vrayment. 

K,  Hen,  O  Kate,  nice  customs  cuit'sy  to 
great  kings.  Dear  Kate,  you  and  I  cannot  be 
conflned  within  the  wrak  list  t  of  a  country's 
fuhion  :  we  are  the  makere  of  mannere,  Kate  ; 
and  the  liberty  that  follows  oar  places,  stopa 
the  mouths  of  all  flnd-fkulu ;  as  I  will  do  your's, 
for  upholding  the  nice  fashion  of  your  oounlry, 
in  denying  me  a  kiss :  therefore,  patiently,  and 
yielding.  {Kissing  Aer.]  You  have  witehcrall 
in  your  lips,  Kate  :  there  Is  more  eloquence  in 
a  sugar  touch  of  them,  than  in  the  tongues  of 
the  French  Council ;  and  they  should  sooner 
penuade  Harry  of  England,  than  a  gedeni 
peation  of  monarchs.    Here  comes  your  father. 

Enter  the  Funob  Kimo  and  Qvaan,  Bun- 
avuDT,  BiDFoao,  OLosTin,  Exiran,  Wbst- 
MouBLAMD,   and  ether  Frenek   and  As.- 

Bur.  God  save  your  me^etltf  I  my  reyal  con- 
iin,  teach  you  our  princess  English  f 

AT.  ATeii.  I  would  have  her  leara,  my  fhir 
cousin,  how  perfectly  1  tove  her ;  aad  that  ic 
good  English, 

Bur,  Is  she  not  apt  t 

*  I. «.  Tkoafh  ay  fara  baa  do  powaf  !■  aafba  yoa. 
t  Slight  boffvior. 
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jr.  Htn.  Oar  toncae  U  riMigb,  cot ;  and  my 
•oniUtion  *  U  not  Moootta  :  so  that,  baTing  nei- 
thef  the  Tolce  nor  the  beart  of  flattery  about 
me,  1  cannot  to  coqjnre  op  tbe  spirit  of  lore  in 
ber,  tbat  be  will  appear  in  bU  trae  llkeneta. 

Bur,  Pardon  the  frankness  of  my  nlrtb,  If  I 
answer  yon  for  that.  If  yon  wonM  conjure  In 
her  yon  mnst  roabe  a  cbrcle :  if  coiOnrc  up  love 
In  her  in  bb  tme  likeness,  lie  mnst  appear 
naked  and  blind:  Can  yon  blame  ber  then, 
being  n  maid  yet. rosed  over  with  tbe  virgin 
crimson  of  modesty.  If  sbe  deny  tbe  appearance 
of  a  naked  bltaid  boy  in  her*  naked  seeing  self! 
it  were,  my  lord,  a  bard  condition  for  a  maid 
io  consign  to* 

jr.  Hetu  Yet  tb^  do  wink  and  yield ;  as  love 
k  blind,  and  enforces. 

Bur.  They  are  then  excaacd,  my  lord,  when 
they  see  not  what  they  do. 

JT.  Hem,  Then,  good  my  lord,  teach  your 
coniin  to  consent  to  winking. 

Bur,  I  will  wtaik  on  ber  to  consent,  my  lord. 
If  yon  will  reach  ber  to  know  my  meaning :  for 
maids,  well  summered  and  warm  kept,  are  like 
flies  at  Bartbolomew-ade,  blind,  tboogh  they 
have  their  eyes;  and  then  they  will  endnre 
handling,  which  befsre  would  not  abide  look- 
logon. 

jr.  JSTm.  This  moral  ties  me  over  to  time, 
and  a  hot  summer  ;  and  so  1  will  catch  the  fly, 
yonr  cousin,  in  the  latter  end,  and  she  mnU  be 
blind  too. 

Bur,  As  love  is,  my  lord,  before  It  loves. 

K,  Hen.  It  is  so :  and  yon  may,  some  of  you, 
Ibank  love  for  my  blindness ;  who  cannot  see 
many  a  lUr  French  ci^,  for  one  fair  French 
maid  that  stands  In  my  way. 

Pr.  King,  Yes,  my  lord,  yon  ice  them  per- 
•pectively,  the  cities  turned  Into  a  maid  ;  for 
they  are  all  girdled  with  maiden  walls,  that 


KINO  HENRY  V. 

jr. /Ten.  I 


jr.  Hen,  Shall  Kate  be  my  wifet 

Fr.  King.  So  please  yon. 

jr.  Hen.  I  am  content ;  so  tbe  maiden  cities 
you  talk  of,  may  wait  on  her :  so  tbe  maid,  that 
stood  la  tbe  way  of  my  wish,  shall  show  me  the 
way  to  my  will. 

#y.  KUtg,  We  have  consented  to  all  teimt  of 


jr.  Hen.  Is't  so,  my  lords  of  England  f 

West.  The  king  bath  granted  every  article  : 
His  daughter,  first ;  and  then.  In  sequel  all. 
According  to  their  firm  proposed  natures. 

Bxe.  Only,  be  hath  not  yet  snbfcribed  this  :— 
Where  your  majesty  demands,— That  the  king 
of  France,  having  sny  occasion  to  write  for 
mstter  of  grant,  shall  name  yonr  highness  in 
this  form,  and  with  this  addition.  In  French,— 
Notre  tree  eher  filx  Henrp  roff  d*Angieterre, 
heretUr'de  France:  and  thus  in  Latin,— Pre- 
elarUthnue  Jilius  muter  Henrleus,  re9  An- 
gtia,  ei  h^res  Franclte. 

Ft.  King.  Nor  this  1  have  not,  brother,  so 
denied, 
But  yonr  request  shall  make  me  let  It  pass. 

•  TrnpOT. 


Act  V. 

ion  then.  In  lofve  nnd  dem 

Let  that  oneuScle  rank  with  the  rest : 
And,  thereupon,  give  me  your  dnugbtcr. 
Fr.  King,  Take  her,  Ikir  son ;  and  from  ber 
blood  raise  up 
Issue  to  me :  that  the  contending  klngdoOM 
Of  Fiance   and   Bngfamd,  whose   very  sbi 

look  pale 
With  envy  of  each  other's  happtaiess,  [tkm 

May  cease  their  hatred  :  and  this  dear  coi^unc- 
Plant  nelgbbonrbood  and  Cbristian-Uke  uxorA 
In  their  sweet  bosoms,  that  never  war  advance 
Hia   bleeding   sword  twizt   England  and  lUr 
France. 
AU.  Amen  i 

jr.  Hen,  Now  welcooie.  Kale :— nnd  benr  me 
wlmeso  all. 
That  here  1  kiss  ber  as  my  sovereign  queen. 

[FUurisk, 
Q,  leu.  God,  the  best  maker  of  alt  mante> 

Combine  yonr  hearts  In  one,  yonr  realms  in 

one  I 
As  man  and  wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  hive. 
So  be  there  'twixt  yonr  kingdoms  such  a  spousal, 
Tbat  never  may  ill  ofltee,  or  fell  Jealonsy, 
Which  troubles   oil   tbe  bed  of  r* 


Tlimst  In 


tai  beti^een 


the  pnctlon  of  these  king 
ooms. 
To  make  divorce  of  their  Inoorporale  leaene  ; 
That  English  may  as  French,  French  EngUsb- 

men. 
Receive  each  9tber  I— Ood  speak  this  Amen! 
AU.  Amen  I 

jr.  Hen.  Prepare  we  for  onr  marriage :— on 
which  day. 
My  lord  of  Burgundy,  we'll  lake  yonr  entb. 
And  all  the  peers',  for  surety  of  onr  leagues.— 
Then  shall  I  swear  to  ILate,  and  yonio  me : 
And  may  our  oaths  well  kept  and  prosp'rena 
be  I  {Exeunt, 

Snier  Caonui. 
Urns  Atr,  with  rougb,  and  nil  unable  pen» 

Onr  bending  •  author  bath  pursued  tlM  story ; 

In  little  room  conflntaig  mighty  men. 

Mangling   by  starts   the  fbll  course  of  their 

glory.  [UVd 

Small  rtme,  but  In  that  small,  moat   gientty 

This  star  of  England :  fortanemnde  bis  sword ; 

By  which  the  world's  best  garden  f  be  achleVd, 

And  of  it  left  his  son  Imperial  lord. 
Henry  tbe  sixth,  in  infant  bands  crown'd  king 
Of  France  and  England  did  thia  king  suc- 
ceed; 
Whose  state  so  many  bad  tbe 
That  they  lost  France,  nr ' 
bleed  • 
Which  oft  onr 'stage  hath  shown 


and,  ibr  tbdr 


In  your  lUr  minds  let  thto 


i&U, 


•  L  t.  UMqwl  !•  lbs  w«t(ht  «rth«  nIdMt.    t  iVaan. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


^    r    t 


PLBLI 


TTLDf-  :' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


mm  ?^ttn^  VI.  ^art  i. 


York*  Bretk  thou  in  piece*  and  consume  to  uhes, 
Thou  foul  aocuned  minister  of  hell ! 


Char.  Divinest  creBture.  bright  Astzaa'i  <Jaag^ 
How  shall  I  honour  thee  for  this  success  f 


Actli^ 


Tat,  How  say  you,  madam  ?  are  you  now  persuaded. 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadow  of  himself? 
These  are  his  subsUnoe.  sinews,  arms,  and  strength, 
With  which  he  yolieth  your  rebellious  necks. 

Act  II.  Sewe  II« 


Puc.  Behold,  this  is  the  happy  wedAing^tocch^ 
That  loineth  Rouen  unto  her  Coantrym«i> : 
But  burning  (atal  to  the  TaJbotites. 

ActULSi 


Tat,  Come.  oome.  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  armsj 
My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu !  I  have  what  I  would  have. 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  Talbot's  grave,  [die*.] 
Act  IV.  Scene  VII. 


Mar.  What  though  I  be  enthraird  ?  be  «ei 
And  will  not  any  way  dishonour  me. 
Si(^.  Lady,  vouchsafe  to  listen  what  I  ssy. 

ActV.St\ 


21. 
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FIRST   PART 


sziro  BEir&-s-  vz. 


UTERARY  AMD  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
MALONB  rappMM  tkU  poitimi  «r  iTcary  yi.  to  taw  bMn  written  io  IM*  i  bat  4oiAt»,  witb  TkMtaM,  whattav 
tk«  tkfM  pUf*  MnpilMd  uadar  tb«  titl«  of  Haary  TI.  wara  aetaally  c— ipatad  by  Shakapaara.  Dr.  Jahnian 
kavvwr  maiBtaint,  that  the/  axkibit  **  aa  mariia  af  ■pariaaaaaM,"  aad  tbat  tbay  ^  ara  daclaiad  ta  ba  gaaaisa 
by  tba  vaica  af  Shakapaara  biaaelf.  Tha  tmiactloB*  oftha  placa  ara  tcattaiad  tbraafb  a  pariadi  af  thirty 
y«ar«,  mad  iacradacad  with  littla  ragard  ta  histarical  aecwracjr.  Lord  Talbat  who  It  kilM  at  tba  aad  af  tha 
faaith  met,  did  aat  ia  raality  fkll  aatil  Jaly  IS,  14SS  t  afed  tha  Mcoad  part  af  Haarj  VI.  apaai  with  tha  hiaf'« 
■arriaga,  whidi  was  Mlaaaiiad  ia  tha  jaar  14tt,  ar  aifht  yaan  bafara  Talbat'a  daath.  in  tba  lama  part. 
Hum  Blaaaar  Cobhaa  !•  iatradaead  ta  iatalt  Qmbb  Marfaiat  i  ihaagb  bar  panaaca  aad  baBlthmeat  for  Mr* 
caiy  happanad  tkcas  jaart  bafara  tbat  priacait  arrivad  Ib  Eagland.— — Thaaa  davlationa  fraa  tba  paga  af 
hittarf  ara  of  littla  conM^aanea  ta  tha  aara  lavar  of  draautic  litaratmra,  as  they  aaithar  waakan  the  gradfl- 
McioB,  Bor  diauniah  tha  effect  af  tba  Menie  a^rrativa.  Paatry  appeals  to  tha  passions,  and  iaagiaatian,  lika 
a  traa  magieiaa,  leads  bar  most  powerfal  spalls  to  csclta  or  sabdaa  tham.  Bat  tbers  ara  maay  to  whoa  the 
great  a*aau  of  history  are  known  only  thraagh  the  fascknatiag  nedinm  af  a  play  ar  a  romance  ;  aad  It  is  fta< 
qaaatly  diOcnlt,  if  aat  disagreeable  to  effkoe,  io  after  life,  the  distorted  iaiprassioBS  which  tbey  leave  apon  the 
■MBwry.  WbaBTiawad  ia  the  sober  sinqtliei^  of  hietorie  trath,  a  faToarite  hero  often  loses  macb  of  his  glitter, 
aad  a  datastad  villain  saasa  portion  of  bis  tarpitnda.  It  io  therefore  of  no  little  conseqaoaea  to  esaaine  tha 
Material*  of  •  draesatic  labrie,  to  separata  trath  ftom  Action,  and  to  shew  **  tba  age  aod  body  of  the  tiau,  bis 
fbvB  BBd  piaaaare  i"  be'eaase,  ia  loading  the  prodactions  of  Shakspcaia  (paiticalarly  tkoso  historical  piacaa 
npon  which  iM  eaerrisad  each  aasterlr  talents,)  it  has  baea  Am  fashion  to  represeat  theai  aat  only  as  morally 
oatoRainiBg,  b«t  alaa  as  foUlieoIly  inslnicfie*/  an  ettrlbnto  wi«h  which,  oumiaatioB  shows,  it  Is  dangofona 
lolBvastthcB. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Kii»  Rnciiv  THB  Sixth. 

DoKB  OP  Olostik,  Uncle  U  the  King,  and 
Praieetar* 

Dvu  Qw  BBDVomo,  UneU  to  the  King,  mnd 
Regent  of  Frmnee, 

Thoha*  Bbadport,  Duke  of  Exeter,  great 
UneU  te  the  KUng. 

Hbiibt  BsAuroRT,  great  UneU  ta  the  King, 
Biekap  ef  Wimckester ;  and  after- 
wards Cardinmi, 

JoBM  Bbaufobt.  Earl  pf  Seatertet ;  e^teir- 
"^  Duke* 


RicBABo  Pi^irrAGBiiBr,elfic»r«M  ofRUkard, 
late  Earl  ef  Camkridge  ;  afteneard* 
Duke  of  York. 

EiBL  OP  Wabwick.~Eabl  OP  Salisbvbt.— 
Bari.  or  SovroLK. 

Loso  Talbot,  afterwards  Earl  of  Shrews- 


Jobb  Talbot,  his  Son. 
Edboiio  Mobtimbb,  MBarl  of  March, 
MOBTIMBB'S  Kbbpbb,  ood  a  Lawtbb. 
Sib  John  Pa«toi.fb.--4ib  William  Lvot. 
Sib  William  Glancdalb.— 4ib  Thohab  Gab- 

OBATB. 

Matob  op  Lokdom. 

WooDTiLLB,  IAaaienan$  qf  the  Toeoer* 

SoBMB,  partly  in 


Vbbbon,  of  the  'WMU  Base,  or  York  Fac- 

tUsu 
Basibt,  4^  the  Bed  Bate,  or  Laaeatter  Fae^ 

tion. 
Chablbi,  Dauphin,  and  afterwards  King  9f 

France, 
Rbiobibb,  Duke  of  At^ou,  and  titular  MOng 

^Naples,  ^ 

DUKB  or  BOBOUNDT.-^DOKB  OP  ALBMCON. 
GOVBBMOB   OP   PARlI.>-BASTABDOPOBLBAir<. 

MABTBB-GuifMBa  OP  Oblbaba,  oud  hi*  Son, ; 
Qbmbbal  op  tbb  Fbbmcb  Fobcbs  in  Bour 

deaux, 
A  Fbbbch  Sbbobant.— a  Pobtbb. 
An    old    Sbbphbbd,    Father   to   Joan    la 

JPueelU, 

Mabgabbt,    Daughter   te   BHgnier :  after* 
.    wards  atmrried  to  King  Henry, 

CODNTBM  OP  AUYBBOMB. 

JOAH  La  Pdcbllb,  eoaunonip  called  Joan  of 
Arc, 


Wardsre 


La  PueelU, 
I  Tower,  Heraldt, 


Ijordt, 


appearing  to 

ere  qf  the  Tower,  Heraldt  i  CMcen 
Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  several  Attend- 
ant s  both  on  the  English  amd  FrendL 

and  partly  In  France. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  L^Westrnkuter  Abbep. 

Dead  amreh,  {Jorpse  of  tang  Hbmbt  the 
Fifth  discovered,  lying  in  state  /  attended 
on  by  the  Dukes  of  Bbdpobo,  OLOBTBm,  and 
Ezktbb  ;  the  Earl  of  Wabwick,  the  Bishop 
of  WiMCHBtTBB,  Heralds,  ij^. 
Bed.  Hbdc  be  tke  taBBreBB  with  Mack,  yield 
day  tottlcbtt 


Comets,  Importing  change  of  times  and  states. 
Brandish  your  crystal  tresses  In  the  sky ; 
And  with  them  sconrge  the  bad  revolting  starsg 
Tbat  have  consented  unto  Henry's  death  I 
Henry  the  Sfth  too  fiunons  to  litre  long  I 
England  ne'er  lost  a  king  of  so  mnch  worth. 
Glo.    England   ne'er  had  a  king,  until  hii 
time. 
Vlrtne  he  had,  deserving  to  command : 
His  bVBBdIsh'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  his 

3  O 
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Act  I 


His  amiB  spread  wider  tban  ■  dra(on't  wlngi ; 
His  sparkliuf  eyes  replete  wltb  wrathfvl  Are, 
More  daizled  aud  drove  tack  hU  eneniies. 
Than    mid-day  sua,  Oeroe   beat  asainal    tbelr 

faces. 
What  should  I  savf  his  deeds  exceed  all  speech  : 
He  ne'er  lift  op  bis  hand,  but  conquered. 
£re»   We  mount  in  black ;   Why  mourn  we 

not  In  blood  f 
Hennr  is  dead,  and  nerer  shall  revive : 
Upon  a  wooden  cudln  we  attend ; 
And  death's  dishonourable  victory 
We  with  our  sUtely  presence  glorify. 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car, 
What  t  shall  we  curse  the  planeU  of  mishap. 
That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow  1 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subtle-wltted  French 
Coqjttrers  aud  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  of  him, 
By  magic  verses  *  have  contrlv'd  his  end  t 
^nn.   He  was  a  king  bUss'd  of  the  King  of 


Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  Judgment  day 
Bo  dreadful  will  uot  be,  as  was  bis  flsbt. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  luwts  he  fought ; 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 
Glo.   The  church  I    where   is  itf    Had   not 
churchmen  pray'd. 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  so  soon  decay'd  : 
None  do  you  like  but  an  effeminate  prince, 
Whom  like  a  school-boy  you  may  over-awe. 
PHiu  Gloster,  wbate'er  we  like,  thou  art  pro- 
tector. 
And  lookest  to  command  the  prince  and  realm. 
Thy  wife  Is  proud ;  she  boldeth  thee  in  awe. 
More  than  God,  or  religious  churchmen,  may. 
Gio,   Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lov'st  the 
flesh; 
And  ne'er  throngbout  the  year  U  church  thou 

go'st. 
Except  It  be  to  pray  against  thy  Ibes. 
Bed,  Cease,  cease  these  Jars,  and  rest  your 
minds  In  peace  I 
Let's  to  the  altar  :--Heralds,  wait  on  us  i— 
Instend  of  gold,  we'll  offer  up  our  arms ; 
Since  arms  avail  uot,  now  that  Henry's  dead.— 
Posterity,  await  for  wretched  years,  [suck ; 

When  at  their  mothers'  moist  eyes  babes  shall 
Our  Isle  be  made  a  nourish  t  of  salt  tears. 
And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  dead. 
Henry  Uic  fifth  I  thy  ghost  I  invocate ; 
Prosper  this  realm,  keep  it  fh»ffl  civil  broils  I 
Combat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens  I 
A  far  more  glorioas  star  thy  soul  will  make« 
Than  Julius  CsBsar,  or  bright—— 

Emier  a  MxasBHOta. 
Me$$»  My  honourable  lords,  health  to  yon 
all! 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  yon  out  of  France, 
Of  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  dtsGomflture : 


aulcnne,  Champaiane,  Rheima,  Orieaaa, 
Paris,  Ouysors,  Polctlers,  are  all  quite  lost. 
Bed,  What  say'st  thou,  man,  before  dead 


Henry's  corse  f 
Speak  softly ;  or  the  Iom  «f  those  great  tomis 
Will  make  him  burst  his  lead,  and  rise  fkom 

death. 
OU»  U  Paris  lostf  is  Roaen  yielded  npf 
If  Henry  were  recali'd  to  life  again. 
These  news  would  cause  him  onee  more  yield 

thegbosL 
Exe,  How  were  they  lostf  what treacberj  was 

ns'df 
Mest.  No  treachery ;  but  want  of  men  and 

money. 
Among  the  soldiers  this  is  muttered,— 
That  here  you  maintalu  several  factions  ; 
And  whilst  a  field  should  be  despatch'd  and 

fought. 
You  are  dlsputiiia  of  your  generals. 
One  would  have  ling'ring  wars,  with  little  cost ; 


*  Thmt  was  »  ■•iImi  \«m%  rv***!****  ^^  ^^ 
V  uk«ii  cwav  W  uM'tnnil  rharmt. 

t  NiirM  %»«iattri«otlyM  speU. 


Another  would  fiy  swift  hot  wamcth  wines  i 
A  third  man  thinks,  withoot  expense  at  aU, 
By  gnUeful  fUr  words  peace  may  be  ohtaia'd. 
Awake,  awake,  English  nobUlty ! 
Let  not  sloth  dim  yoar  lionows,  new-bcfot : 
Cropp'd  are  the  flower-de  luces  in  your  anna; 
Of  England's  coat  one  halJ  is  cat  away. 

Exe.  Were  our  tears  wauting  to  this  faacnlft 
These  tidings  would   caU*  forth  her*    flowing 

tfdes. 
Bed,    Me   they   concera;    regent  I   aoi  of 

France:— 
Give  me  my  steeled  coat,  I'll  fight  for  France,— 
Away  with  thrse  disgraceful  wailiag  robes  I 
Wounds  I  wUI  lend  the  French,  Instead  of  eyes. 
To  weep  their  inlermissive  miseries,  t 

Emtermtutker  HsaaBNcaa. 
1  Mesi,  Lords,  view  these  letters,  fUl  of  hid 

mlKhance, 
France  Is  revolted  ftom  the  Eni^ish  quHe  t 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  import: 
The    daupbin    Charles   is   crowned    kiag    la 

Rheims  : 
The  bastard  of  Orleans  with  him  b  Jola'd  i 
Reignier,  duke  of  Anjon,  doth  take  his  pvH 
The  duke  of  Aleuqou  flieth  to  his  side. 
Exe,  The  Dauphin  crowned  kiag!  aB  fy  (• 

himt 

0  whither  shall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  I 
Glo.   We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  eaeni)<t' 

throats : 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  slack,  I'll  fight  it  oai 
Bed,  Closler,  why  doubt'st  thoa  of  myier- 

wardiiess  I 
An  army  have  1  mnster'd  In  my  thoughts 
Wherewith  already  France  is  ovef-raa. 

Emter  a  third  MsssBnosa. 
•  Hess.  My  gnu:ioas  lords,— to  add  ta  yo« 
laments. 
Wherewith    yem    now    bedew    Kiag    Hcaiy'i 
hearse,— 

1  must  Inform  yon  of  a  disaal  fight. 
Betwixt  the  stout  lord  Tilbot  and  the  Fktach. 

rria.  Whatl   wherein  Talbot  overcame  t  Vi 

sot 
S  Mess,  O  BO ;  wherelB  lord  Tslhet  wai  o'er 

throwa: 
The  circumstanoe  I'll  tell  yoa  OHwe  at  iana 
The  teath  of  August  laat,  thb  dreadfal  kid. 
Retiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans, 
Having  full  scarce  six  thousand  in  his  troop. 
By  three  and  twentjr  thoasand  of  the  Frcach 
Was  round  eacompaascd  and  set  apoa : 
No  leisure  had  he  to  enraak  hia  bmb  ; 
He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  bU  archcn; 
Instead  whervof,  sharp  aiakes,  plackTd  9dt  of 

hedges. 
They  pitched  la  the  ground  coatoedly. 
To  keep  the  horsemen  off  fkon  btcakiag  la. 
More  thaa  lhrce>hoBrs  the  fight 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  abovehui 
Enacted  wonders  with  his  aword  aad  hacc. 
Huadrcds  he  seat  to  hell,  aad  none  dwit  dui 

him; 

every  i 
The  French  exclaim'd.  The  devil  wm  la  aran; 
All  the  whole  anny  stood  agai'd  on  hia : 
His  soldiers,  spying  hU  aadi 
A  Talbotl  a  Talbotl  cried  oat  i 
Aad  rash'd  Into  the  bowels  of  the  battle. 
Here  had  the  coaqacat  fally  been  scai'd  ap.  ^ 
If  Sir  John  Faitolfe  had  not  playd  the  t^mii 
He  being  in  the  vaward,  (plaed  beUad, 
With  purpose  Id  relieve  and  follow  thcmj 
Cowardly  fled,  not  having  struck  one  stroke : 
Heaoe  grew  the  geaeral  wreck  aad  nmssacfc; 
Bndoacd  vrere  tliey  with  their  enemies : 
A  base  Walloon,  to  win  the  DaapMa's  grace, 
Thrust  Tilbot  with  a  spear  Into  the  back ; 

t  1.  r.  Tkctt  HiicriM  which  hav»  hai  Mlf*  *«" 
iai«rHiMiaB. 
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Wbon  all  Fnmcc,  with  tbdr  chief  UMfflbled 

Btreugtta, 
Dant  not  prMiunc  to  look  ooce  In  the  ftce. 

Bed.  U  TiJbot  «Iaiu1  then  I  will  stay  nyielf. 
For  liTlBg  idly  here,  In  pomp  and  ease, 
Whlbt  such  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid. 
Unto  hit  dastard  foe-man  is  betray 'd. 

9  Mess.  O  no,  he  Ures  ;  but  is  took  prisoner. 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord    Hunger- 
ford: 
Most  of  the  rest  slanghter'd,  or  took,  likewise. 
Bed.  His  ransom  there  Is  none  but  1  shaU 
pay: 
ril  hale  the  Danphin  headlong  from  Us  throne, 
HU  crown  shall  be  the  ransom  of  my  friend ; 
Fuur  of  their    lords   TU   change   for  one   of 

oar's.— 
Farewell,  my  masters  ;  to  my  task  will  I ; 
Bonares  In  France  forthwith  I  am  to  make. 
To  keep  our  great  Saint  George's  feast  withal : 
Tea  ihoniand  soldiers  with  me  I  wlU  take. 
Whose  bloody   deeds   shall   make   all   Europe 


9  Meis.  So  you  had  need  ;  for  Orleans  is  be- 
sieg'd ; 
The  English  army  Is  grown  weak  and  fUnt : 
The  eari  of  Salisbury  craveth  snpply, 
Aad  hardly  keeps  bis  men  f^om  mutiny. 
Since  they,  so  ten,  watch  such  a  multitode. 
Bte.  Hemember,  lords,  your  oaths  to  Henry ' 
sworn  : 
EJtber  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly. 
Or  bring  blm  In  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed.  1  do  remember  It ;  and  here  take  leave. 
To  fo  about  my  preparation.  [iSxit. 

Gio.  I'll  to  the  Tower,  with  all  the  haste  1 
can; 
To  view  the  artilleiy  and  munition  ; 
iod  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Henry  king. 

iBxit. 
Bxe.   To   Eltham   will  I,  where  the  young 
king  la. 
Being  ordaia'd  his  special  governor ; 
Aad  for  his  safety  there  1*11  best  advise. 

iExU. 
ffin.  Each  hath  his  place  and  function  to 
attend: 
I  am  left  out ;  for  me  nothing  remains. 
But  long  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of-offlce  ; 
Tkc  Uag  from  Eltbam  I  intend  to  send. 
And  stt  at  chaefett  stem  of  public  weal. 

[ExU*    Seau  cioMs, 

ItCEXB  II.^Franee.—Before  OrUeau. 

Bater  Chaelbb,  with  hU  Farces  s  Albmson, 
RniaiiiBB,  and  others. 

Char.  Mars  his  trae  BMving,  even  at  la  the 


So  la  the  earth  to  this  day  is  not  known : 
Late  did  he  shine  npon  the  English  side; 
Now  we  are  victora  upon  ns  he  smiles. 
Vkat  towns  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  f 
At  pkasnre  here  we  lie,  near  Orleans ; 
OthcrwbUes,   the    famish'd    English,  like  pale 

gboaU, 
Fiiatly  besiege  ns  one  hour  in  a  month. 
^^'  "^^J!^  ^^^^'  porridge,  and  their  fkt 

tt^  they  must  be  dieted  like  mules. 

Awl  have  their  provender  tyed  to  their  mouths. 

Or  piicoM  they  wtU  look,  Hke  drowned  mice. 

ti*ig.  Lef  8  raise  the  siege ;  Why  Uve  we  idly 
_.,^   here! 

■ubot  Is  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear : 
f««iaiaeth  none  but  mad-brain'd  Salisbnnr ; 
Aad  he  may  well  in  fretting  spend  his  gaU, 
"«r  men,  nor  money,  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Clor.  Sound,  sound  alarnm ;  we  will  rush  on 

w     *  '*«»• 

[[««  for  the  honour  of  the  foriom  French  :— 
m  I  forgive  my  denih,  that  kUleth  me, 
"ken  he  seen  ne  go  back  «w  foot,  >r  nr. 


AUrums  ;  Exeuraioma  ;  aJUrwardi  a  Retreat, 

Re-enter  Chaelbs,  Albnsom,  Rbiomibb,  and 
oikers. 
Char.  Who  ever  saw  the  like  f  what  men  have 
It- 
Dogs  I  cowards  1   dastards ;— I  would  ne'er  have 

fled. 
But  that  they  left  me  midst  my  enemies. 

Rei£.  Saibbury  is  a  desperate  bouiicide ; 
He  flghteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
The  other  lords,  like  liona  wanting  food. 
Do  rush  npon  us  as  their  hungry  prev.  * 
AU».  Frolssard,  a  countryman  of  oar's,  re- 
cords, 
England  all  Ollvere  and  Rowlands  t  bred. 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
More  truly  now  may  this  be  verifled  ; 
For  none  but  Samsons  and  Goliasses, 
It  sendeth  forth  to  skirmish.    One  to  ten  I 
Lean  raw-bon'd  rascals  1  who  would  e'er  sup- 

Thev  hadsnch  courage  and  audacity  f 
Char.  Let's  leave  this  town ;  for  they  are  hair- 
brain'd  slaves. 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  ea- 
ger: 
Of  old  I  know  them  ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The  walls  they'll  tear  down,  than  forsake  the 
siege. 
Rtit'  I  <btnk,  by  some  odd  glmmals  X  or  de- 
vice. 
Their  arms  are  set,  like  clocks,  still  to  strike  on ; 
Else  ne'er  could  tbev  hold  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  we'll  e'en  let  them  alone. 
AUn.  Be  it  so. 

EHter  the  Bastaed  of  Orieam*. 
Bast.   Where's  the  prince  Dauphin,.!  have 

news  for  him. 
Char.  Bastard  $  of  Oi leans,  thrice  welcome  to 

us. 
Bait.    Methinks,  your   looks  are  sad,  your 

cheer  \  appali'd ; 
Hath  the  late  overthrow  wroueht.this  offence  1 
Be  not  dlsmay'd,  for  succour  Is  at  hand  : 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  I  bring. 
Which,  by  a  vision  sent  to  her  from  lieaven. 
Ordained  is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege. 
And   drive   the    Epgllsh  forth  the   boanda  of 

Fiance. 
Ilie  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath,     . 
Exceeding  the  nine  sibyls  V  of  old  Rome  ; 
What's  past,  and    what's  to  come,   she   can 

descry. 
Speak,  shall  I  call  her  In  f  Believe  my  words. 
For  they  are  certain  and  infallible. 
Char.  Go,  call  her  in  :  [Exit  Bastabd.]  But, 

flnt,  to  try  her  skill, 
Reignler,  stand  thou  as  Dauphin  in  my  place  : 
Question  her  prondljr,  let  thy  looks  be  stern  :<^ 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she 

bath.  IRetires. 

Fnter  La  Pucbllb,  Bastabd o/"  Orleans,  and 
others. 

Rsig.  Fair  maid,  is't  thoa  wilt  do  these  won- 

d'rons  feats  1 
Puc.  Reignier,  is't  thoa  that  thlakctt  to  be- 
guile me  t— 
Where  is  the  Danpbla  t— come,  come  tnm  bo- 
hind  ; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  acea  before. 
Be  not  amai'd,  there's  noihlng  hid  ftom  me : 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart  i— 


*  /. «.  Th«  pny  fbr  wkich  tkey  mn  1i«ag?7. 
♦  T%«M  wen  two  of  tb«  BMt  ft "-  ^ 


in  Ckarla- 


B«f  D«'«  list  mf  p—n. 

t  A  fiainMl  f«  a  pi«c«  «r  iolottd  work,  wboio  oao 
pioco  aove*  within  aaotliori  hero  U  ia  ukoa  oi  largo 
for  on  oafiao. 

I  Thia  woo  aot  ia  foraor  tiaot  a  tana  of  foproa^. 
I  Cooatoaanco. 

T  Skaktpoaro  aiittakoa  iho  aiao  SiogrlUno  hooka,  fof 
■iao  SyUU. 
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SECOND  PART  OP  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


Act  I. 


Stand  bMk,  yoo  lords,  aad  give  m  leave  a- 

while. 
Helg,  She  takes  apoa  ber  bravely   at   flrat 

dash. 
Pmc,  Dauphin,  I  am  by  Mitta  a  shepberd's 

daucht^r. 
My  wit  antrain'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heaven,  and  our  iady  iracioas,  bath  it  pleas'd 
To  sbint  on  my  contemptible  estate : 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lamba. 
And  to  sun's  parching  tieat  dis|i4ay'd  my  cbeefcs, 
Ood's  mother  deivned  to  appear  to  me ; 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  mi^^ty, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation. 
And  tnt  tpy  country  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promised,  and  assnr'd  sucocts : , 
In  complete  glory  she  reveal'd  herself; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  Swart  before. 
With  those  clear  rays  which  she  infiis'd  on  roe« 
That  beauty  am  I  bless'd  with,  which  yon  see. 
Ask  DM  what  question  thou  canst  possible. 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditated : 
My  ooorage  try  by  combat.  If  thou  dar'st, 
Andtboa  Shalt  find  that  I  exceed  my  sex. 
Resolve  on  this  :  *  Thou  shalt  be  fortunate. 
If  tbott  receive  me  Ibr  thy  warlike  mate. 
Char*  Thou  bast  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high 

terms: 
Only  this  proof  TH  of  thy  valoar  make.— 
In  single  combat  thou  shalt  bockle  with  me ; 
And,  if  thou  vanqulshest,  thy  words  are  trae ; 
Otherwise,  1  renounce  all  oonlldence. 
Pue,  I  am  prepar'd  :  here  to  my  keen-edg'd 

sword, 
Deck'd  with  five  llour-de-hicet  on  each  side ; 
The  which  at  Touraiue,  In  Saint  Katbariae's 

chnrcb-yard. 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  Iron  I  chose  forth. 


Gk«r.  Then  come  o'Ood's 


I  fear  DO 


Pme.  And,  while  I  live.  111  ne'er  fly  fhNn  a 

man.  [TVf^AI. 

C9uar.  Stay,  stay  thy  hands  i   thoa  art  an 

Amaaon, 

And  flgbtest  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 

Puc,  Christ's  mother  helps  me,  else  I  were 

too  weak. 
Chmr,  Whoe'er  lielps  thee,  *tis  tbon  Oiat  must 
help  me : 
Impatleiitly  I  bum  with  thy  deslr^ ; 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  at  once  subdn'd. 
Excellent  Pncelle,  if  tfav  name  be  so. 
Let  me  thy  servant,  and  not  sovereign  be  ; 
Tto  the  French  Dauphin  sueih  to  thee  thus. 
Pifc.  1  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love. 
For  my  profession's  sacred  fh>m  above : 
When  I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  from  hence. 
Then  will  I  think  upon  a  recompense. 
Ckur*  Meantime,  look  gracious  on  thy  pros- 
trate thrall, 
Beig,  My  lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk« 
Alen,  Doubtless  be  shrives  this  woman  to  her 


Else  ne'er  could  he  so  long  protract  hU  speech. 
Rel£.  Shall  we  disturb  bim,  since  he  keeps  no 

meant 
AUn*  He  may  mean  more  thin  we  poor  men 
'  do  know : 
Tbeae  women  are  shrewd  tempters  with  their 
tongues. 
Jle^.  My  lord,  where  are  yont  what  devise 
yon  on  f 
Shall  we  give  over  Orleans  orno  t 
«^!f^;...^.5'''."''  ■  •*y»  dlstruitftii  recreants  I 
Fight  tiU  the  last  gasp ;  1  will  be  yonr  guard. 
Char,  What  she  says,  I'U  confirm  ;  we'll  fight 

it  out,    . 
Puc.  Amlgn'd  am  I  to  be  the  English  scowge. 
ThU  night  the  siege  assuredly  I'U  raise : 
Expect  Saint  Martin's  summer,  t  halcyon  days, 
ttooe  1  have  entered  into  these  wars. 
Qlory  to  like  a  circle  in  the  water, 

•  B«  llrnljr  ^rM»dUd  «r  it. 
t  K»p«ct  protperity  after  aitfortaas* 


I  Which  never  ceaseth  to  enlarge  Itself, 
Till  by  broad  spreading.  It  disperse  to  ■ocsgitt. 
With  Henry's  death,  the  English  circle  «ss6  ; 
I  Dispersed  are  the  glories  It  taKlDded. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  Insulting  slsip. 
Which  Caesar  and  hto  fiHtnae  bare  at  once. 

Char.  Was  Mahomet  Inspired  with  m  dovct* 
Tbon  with  an  eagle  art  Inspired  then. 
Helen,  the  motber  of  great  Coostantlne, 
Nor  yet  Saint  Philip's  daaghters,  f  were  like  thee. 
Bri^t  star  of  Venus,  fUl'n  down  on  tte  eartft. 
How  may  I  reveroitly  worship  thee  eaooflht 
AUn.  Leave  olT  deUys,  and  let  as  raise  Che 

siege. 
Relg.  Woman,  do  what   fbou  cau'st  to  Mve 


Drive  them  from  Orteans,  and  be  tmmortattx'd. 
Char,  Presently  we'll  try  \-<:mait  let's  away 
about  it : 
No  prophet  wlU  I  trast,  if  she  prove  ftler. 

[Extmmt, 

SCENE    ni.^L9ndom.--BUi   hejart    tkt 
Tbowr. 

JDUer,  «t  tka  Gates,  the  Dmke  of  GLorm, 

vith  his  Serriag-aum,  ist  bime  eaaU, 

Gh.  I  am  come  to  survey  Ibe  Tower  this 

day.;    Since    Henry's  death,  I    iear,  tbcfe  is 

conveyance,  t— Where    be   these    warders,  that 

they  wait  not  here  t  Open  the  gates :  Glostcr  it  if 

tet  calto.  [San  V  A  UTS  Jbsoc^. 

1  Ward.  [Wlthin.l  Who  to  there  that  kaecAs 

so  Imperionslyf 
1  Serv,  it  Is  the  noble  Dnfce  of  Oloaler. 
%  Ward,  iWiihim,^  Whoe'er  be  be  yon  s^ 

not  be  let  In. 
1  Serv,  Answer  you  so  the  lord  protedsr, 

villains  f 
1  Ward,  iWithin.'l  The  Lord  protect  him  I 
so  we  answer  him : 
We  do  BO  otherwise  than  we  are  wiB'd. 
Gio,  Who  wlU'd  yon  t  or  whose  wiO 
but  mine  t 
There's  none  protector  <^  the  realm,  but  1. — 
Break  up  $  the  gates,  I'll  be  your  warraatiie : 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms  t 


Sbevaitts  rush  at  the  TbsMr  Gatrs,    BmUr, 
to  the  GaUs,  W00DVI1.1.S,  the  IMatemaat. 

Whod.  [WUhin,]  What  notoe  to  thief   what 

traitors  have  we  here  f 
Glo.   Uentei^aAt,  to  It  yon,  whose  voice  I 
bearf 
Open  the  gates :  here's  Gloster  that  would  cater. 
Wood.  [Within.]  Have  patience  noMe  daie. 
I  may  not  open ; 
The  cardinal  of  Wtncbester  Ibrbids : 
Prom  him  I  have  express  commandmeirt. 
That  tbon,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 
Glo,    Faint-hearted    Woodville,    prfrnt  Mm 
Tore  met 
Arrogant  Winchester  f  that  haagbty  pretale. 
Whom  Harry,  our  late  SQver^gn,  ne'er  osaM 

brook t 
Thou  art  no  fHend  to  God  or  to  the  fctag : 
Open  the  gates,  or  I'll  shot  Itaee  o«t  shortly. 
1  Serv,  Open  the  gates  vato  the  lord  pr»- 
tector ;  fqaicyj* 

Or  we'U  bunt  them  opea.  If  that  you  oaae  nst 

Eater  WincBBiTBE.  Attended  hjf  m  TVate  sf 

Servants  in  taamjf  Coats, 

Win,  How  now,  ambitions  Humphry  f  what 

means  thh  f 
Glo,  PleI'd  priest,  |  doat  the 
to  be  shut  outt 


t  Tb«fl.  \  Break  opea. 

1  Alladtloc  to  bit  ahavca  crawa. 
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WiM,  1  40,  Umm  most  Marplog  pniditMr,* 
Aai  mC  protector  of  tW  kisf  or  realm. 

GU,  Stud  back,  tboa  maulfut  contpliator ; 
Th«,  tiuit  omtrWdU  to  Border  oar  dead  lord ; 
Tboa  thit  fflT^t  wtorea  t  indulgencee  to  tin : 
ru  caanat  thee  in  %kj  broad  cardtaaPi  bat. 
If  tboa  precacd  in  tUs  tfajr  luMlence. 

Win,  Nay,  stand  tboa  back,  I  wiU  Mot  badce 
a  foot  ; 
T%ii  be  DamaMTus,  be  tboa  cuned  Calo, 
To  ihy  tky  brother  Abel  if  tboo  wilu 

GU.  I  will  not  slay  thee,  bat  I'U  drive   thee 
hKk: 
Tby  icarlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing-cloth 
ni  ase,  to  carry  tbee  o«t  of  tbis  place. 

Witt^  Do  what  tboa  dar'st ;  1  beard  thee  to 
thy  fhce. 

GU,  What  f  am  I  dar'd,  and  bearded  to  my 
6cet~ 
Draw,  men,  tw  all  tbis  privileged  place ' 
BlBe.«oits    to     tawny-coats.       Priest, 


yonr  oeara : 
[GLosTsa  am4  his  Men  uttmck  the  Bishop, 
1  Dwaa  to  tog  it.  and  to  cuflT  yon  soundly : 
Under  my  feet  I  stamp  tfav  cardinal's  hat ; 
la  ipite  of  pope  or  dignities  of  charch. 
Here  by  the  cheeks  I'U  drag  thee  up  and  down, 
ffin.  OkMlcr,  tbon'lt  answer  thb  >efore  the 

pope. 

GU,  Winchester  goose,  $  1  ciy— a  rope  I  a 

ropat—  [sUyt— 

Nw  beat  them  hence.     Why  do  yon  let  them 

Thee  I'U   chast  taenc«,  thon  wolf  in   sheep's 

ailfcy.— 

Ott,  taway  coaul— oat,  scarlet|  hypocrite  I 

Btrt  a  great  Tumult,     J»  ths  midst  ^f  U, 
Eater  tks  Ma  to  a  o/*  London,  and  Oficers, 

Uof.  he,  lords  I   that  yan,  being  supreme 
^        magistratea, 
n«  cootameliously  should  breah  the  peace  I 

Gt»,  Peace,  mayor ;  tboa  know'st  llUle   of 
my  wronfs: 
Here's  Beaufort  that  regards  nor  Qod  nor  king, 
Haib  here  diitrain'd  the  Tower  to  his  ase. 

*Vm,  Here's  Gloster  too  a  foe  to  cltixeni : 
One  that  still  motions  war,  and  never  peace, 
(^ercbargbig  yonr  free  parses  with  ku^e  fluct ; 
ibti  seeks  to  overthrow  religion, 
Mnoae  he  is  protector  of  the  realm ; 
Aad  would  have  armour  here  oat  of  tha  Tower 
To  crown  himself  liing,  and  suppress  the  prince. 

GU.  1  wtU  not  answer  thee  with  words,  but 
blows.         {Hero  tkep  skirmish  again,' 

Mag,  Nought  rent  for  me.  In  thia  tnmurtuons 
strife, 
Bst  to  make  open  proclamation  :— 
Coine,  odkcr  ;  as  load  as  e'er  thou  canst. 

O/.  All  manner  of  men  assembled  hero  in 
^^  this  doft,  against  God's  peace  and  the 
Itf*'  **  cff^^i^  <^^  eonunand  you,  in  his 
Ughness^  name,  to  repair  to  four  several 
'^Uing-places  ;  and  not  to  wear,  handle, 
•»•  use  anjf  sword,  weapon,  or  dagger,  hence' 
joneard,  upon  pain  0/ death, 

GU,  Cardinal,  I'U  be  no  breaker  of  the  hiw : 
Bat  we  shall  meet,  and  break  oar  minds  at 

trin.  Gloster,  we'U  meet ;  to  thy  dear  coast 
^        be  sure : 
ny  hea^^blood  I  will  have,  for  this  day^  work. 

^«y.  I'll  call   for  clubs,  V  if  you  wiU   not 

llris  cardiaal  is  more  banghtv  than  the  devM. 

GU.  Mayor,   fWewell :   thou  dost  but  what 

,^    thou  may'st. 

Wl»  Abominable  Gloster  t  guard  thy  head  ; 
For  I  iatend  to  have  It  ere  long.  {Exit 
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ir<af .  See  tha  coast  dear'd,  uA  then  wa  wUI 

depart.— 
Good  God  !  that  nobias  sbookt  Mich  stomachs  • 

bearl 
I  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.    {Exeunt* 

SCENE  ir.—France.^Bifore  OrUans. 

Enter,  on  the  Walls,  the  MAtTra-OuNNaa 
and  Ms  Son. 
M,   Gun.  Sirrah,  tboa  know'st  how  Orleans 
is  besifg'd : 

And  how  the  Ejiglish  have  the  suburbs  won. 
Son,  Father,  I  know;  and  oft  have  shot  a* 
them, 

Howe'er,  unfortunate,  I  miss'd  my  aim. 
M,  Gun,  But  now  tboa  shalt  not.    Be  thou 
rul'd  by  me : 

Chief  master-guimer  am  I  of  this  town  ; 

Something  I  mutt  do,  to  procure  me  giace :  f 

The  prince's  espials  {  have  Informed  me, 

How    the   English,   in  the  suburbs  closa   in> 
trench'd, 

Wont,  through  a  secret  gate  of  Iron  bars 

In  youder  tower,  to  overpeer  the  city  ; 

And  thence  discover   how,  with  most  advan- 
tage, 

Thev  may  vex  ns,  with  shot  or  with  assault. 

To  intercept  this  inconvenience. 

A  piece  of  ordnance  'ninst  it  1  have  plac*d ; 

And  f\illy  even  these  three  days  have  I  watch'd. 

If  I  could  see  them.    Now,  boy,  do  thou  watch. 

For  I  can  stay  no  longer. 

If  thou  spy'st  any  run  and  bring  me  word  ; 

And  ihou  Shalt  And  me  at  the  governor's. 

{Exit. 
Son,    Father,  I  warrant  yon ;    take  yon  no 
care; 

I'll  never  trouble  yon,  if  1  may  spy  them. 

Enter,  in  on  upper   Chamber  •/*  a  Tower, 

the   Lords   SALisauav    and   TALaoT,   Sir 

William   Glansualb,  Sir  Thomas    Oab- 

oaAva,  and  others, 

Sal.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  loy,  again  retam'd  t 
How  wert  thou  handled,  being  prisoner  t 
Or  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  releas'd  t 
Discourse,  I  pr'ylbee  on  this  turret's  top. 

Tal,  The  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner. 
Called— the  brave  lord  Ponton  de  Santrailles ; 
For  him  I  was  exchang'd  and  ransomed. 
But  with  a  baser  man  of  arms  by  far,         [me 
Once,  In   contempt,  they  would  have   barter'd 
Which  I.  disdaining,  scom'd  :  and  craved  death 
Rather  than  1  would  be  so  pil'd  esteemed,  j 
In  flne,  redeem'd  I  was  as  I  destr'd. 
But  oh !  the  treacherous  Fastolfe  wounds  my  heart: 
Whom  with  my  bare  flsU  i  would  execute. 
If  I  now  had  him  brought  into  my  power. 

Sal.  Yet  tell'ftt  thou  not,  how  thou  wert  en- 
terUln'd. 

Tal,  With  scoflfs,  and  «coms,  and  contume- 
lious taunts. 
In  open  market-place  produc'd  they  me, 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all ; 
Here,  said  they,  is  the  terror  of  the  French, 
The  scare-scrow  that  alTrights  our  children  so. 
Then  broke  I  fh>m  the  officers  that  led  me ; 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd   stones  out  of  the 

ground. 
To  hnrt  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst   come   near   for  fear    of  auddtn 


In  Iron  walls  thev  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 

So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was 

spread. 
That  they  suppos'd  I  could  rend  bars  of  steel. 
And  spurn  in  plecas  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had. 
That  walk'd  about  me  every  minute-while  ; 
And  If  I  did  but  stir  out  ray  bed, 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart. 

•  rrW«.  ♦  F«T««r.  t 

I  S«  Mriiiiiml  of  hononn. 
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FIRST  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Act  I 


Sal.   I   tricve  to  bear   wbat  tornHiiiU  you 

endar'd; 
Bat  we  will  be  rereng'd  lofllcleaUy. 
Now  it  is  rapper  time  in  Orleani : 
Here«  tbrouga  thla  (rmte,  I  can  count   erery 

one, 
And  view  the  Frenchmen  how  tfaey  fortify ; 
Let  ut  look  in,   the   •igbt  wUI.  mach    delight 

thce.~ 
Sir  Thomas  Oarpave,  and  Sir  Willlan  Glans- 

dale. 
Let  me  have  yonr  express  opinions. 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  oar  battery  next. 
Gar.  I  think,  at  the  north  gate;  for  there 

stand  lords. 
Glan.  And  I,  here,  at    the  bulwark  of  the 

bridge. 
Tal.  For  aaght  I  see,  this  city  must  be  fh- 

mlsb'd. 
Or  with  light  skirmishes  enfeebled. 

{Shot  from   the   T\fwn,    Salisbukt  ami 
Sir  Tho.  OARORATa/ff//. 
Sal,  O  Lord   have  mercy   on   ns,  wretched 

sinners  I 
Gar,  O  Lord  have  mercy  on   me,   woefal 

maul 
Tal,  What  chance  is  thla,  that  suddenly  hath 

cross'd  u»t— 
Speak,  Salisbary  ;  at  least,  if  thon  canst  speak ; 
How  far'st  thou,  mirror  of  all  martial  men  t 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and   thy  cheek's    side  struck 

offi— 
Accursed  tower  I  accursed  fatal  hand. 
That  have  contriv'd  this  woefnl  tragiidy  I 
lo  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  overcame  ; 
Henry  the  flfth  he  first  train'd  to  the  wars ; 
Hfhilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum   struck 

up. 
His   sword    did    ne'er   leave   striking    In   the 

field.— 
Yet  iiv'st  thou,   Salisbury  1   though  tby  speech 

doth  fail. 
One  eye  thou    hast,   to   look  to  heaven   for 

grace : 
The  sun  with  one  eye  vleweth  all  the  world.— 
Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  alive, 
l(  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands  I— 
Bear  hence  bis  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  It,— 
Sir  Thomas  Oargrave,  hast  tbou  any  life  f 
Speak  nnlo  Talbot ;  nay,  look  up  to  him. 
Salisbury,  cheer  thy  spirit  with  this  comfort ; 

Tbou  sfaatt  not  die,  whiles 

He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  me ; 
As  who  should  say,  fHten  I  am  dead  and  gone, 
Remember  to  avenge  me  tm  the  French,— 
Plantagenet,  1  will ;  and  Nero-like, 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum  : 
Wretched  shall  France  be  only  iu  my  name. 

{Thunder  heard;  afterwards  an  Alarum, 
What  sUr  is  thisf  What  tumult's  in   the  hea- 
vens t  , 
Whence  cometh  (his  alarum,  and  the  noise  f 

Enter  a  MissKNoaR. 
Mest,  Mv  lord,  my  lord,   the   French   have 
gathered  head : 
The  Dauphin  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  Join'd,— 
A  holy  prophetess,  new  risen  up,— 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 
»»  ,    „         ^         ^         [Salisbury  groan*. 
Tal.  Hear,  hear,  how  dying    Salisbury  doth 
groan ! 
It  Irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  reveng'd.— 
Frenchmen,  I'll  be  a  Salisbury  to  you  :— 
Pucelle  or  puaiel,  •  dolphin  or  dogflsb, 
Yonr  hearts  I'll  stamp   out   with    my  horse's 

And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains 

Convey  me  Salisbury  into  hU  tent. 
And  then  we'U  try  what  these  dastardly  French- 
men dare. 

[tueunt,  bearing  out  the  Bodiet, 

•  A  dirty  wciick. 


SCENE  K—The  same.—Btforo  am  of  the 
GateM. 

Alarum.  Skirmlohlngt.  Talbot  nmrametk 
the  Dauphin,  and  drivoth  him  in:  then 
enter  Joan  la  Puobllr,  driving  EngUsk- 
men  b^ort  her.    Then  enter  Talbot. 

TaL  Where  Is  my  strength,  my  valour,  and 
my  force  t 
Our  English  troops  retire,  I  cannot  stay  them: 
A  woman  dad  in  armour,  cfaaaeth  then. 

Enier  La  Puorlli. 

Here,  htee  she  comes  : I'U  bate  a  boat  witk 

thee: 
Devil  or  devil's  dam,  1*11  conjure  thee : 
Blood  will  I  draw  on  tbee,  •  thon  art  a  witch. 
And  straightway  give  thy  sonl    to    him  thoa 

senr'st. 
Pwe.  Come,  come,  'tis  only  1  that  mnat  dis- 

grace  thee;  VTheg fight, 

Tal,  Heavens,  can  yon  safTer  befl  so  to  pre. 

vail  I 
My  breast  I'U  burst  with  straining  of  my  can. 

rage. 
And  ftom  my  shoulders  crack  my  arms  asunder. 
But  I  will  cbdsllse  thto  hifih-minded  strwnpct 
Puc.  Talbot,  (krewell ;  thy  hour  U   not  tcI 


I  must  go  victual  Orieans  rorthwith. 
O'ertake  me,  if  thon  canst ;  I  scorn  thy  strei^. 
Go,  go,  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men: 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testament : 
This  day  is  our's,  as  many  more  ahall  be. 

[PocRLLR  enter*  the  Town,  wUh  Sotdlen. 
Tal,  My  thoughts  are  whirled  like  a  potto's 

wheel ; 
I  know  not  where  1  am,  nor  wbat  I  do : 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  coaqaen,  as  ibt 

lists: 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  noiaooie 

stench. 
Are  from  their  hives  and  houses  driven  away. 
They   cali'd    us,    for    our    flerceuesa    Bagliih 

dogs; 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  ran  away. 
„    ,.  .  [^  «A*rt  Alarum. 

Hark,  countrymen  !  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  Engfaiud's  coat ; 
Renounce  yonr  soil,  gife  sheep  in  lion's  sicad : 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  tlmorons  from  the  wolf. 
Or  horse,  or  oxen,  from  the  leofnrd. 
As  you  fly  from  yonr  oft  subdaed  slaves. 
r.      ..      .w        U*^rum,    Another  Skirmish, 
It  will  not  be :— KcUre  into  yonr  trenches : 
You  all  consented  unto  Salisbury's  death. 
For  none  would  ttrike  a  stroke  in  hU  rcveate.— 
Pnc«»!e  is  eutei'd  into  Orleans, 
In  spile  of  us,  or  angbt  tbit  we  could  do. 
O  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 
The  shame  hereof  wUI  make  me  hide  my  hari. 
[Alarum,    Retreat,    Exeunt  T^vm  and 
his  Forces,  4c. 


SCENE  r/.-7»€  same. 


Enter, 


fer,  on  the  muis :  Pucrllr.  Charlbs. 
Rrionirr,  Alrncon,  and  Soldiers, 

Pue.  Advance   our  waving  colonra  m  the 
walls ; 
Rescu'd  Is  Orieans  tVom  the  English  wirives  •— 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform'd  her  wuid. 
Char,    Dlvlnest   creature,     bright    Aalraa's 
daughter, 
How  shall  I  honour  thee  for  this  socccaa  t 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis'  ganlcna. 
That  one  day   blooin'd,  and   ?hiitful  were  the 
next.— 

♦  The  npcniittM  of   ibom  tin««  unglit.   tbai  k« 
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Fnaet,  trtamph  !■  tiiy  cloriois 
Reoover'd  It  tbe  town  or  Orlcut : 


More  MesMd  bap  did  ne'er  be(kll  onr  itnte. 

Btig.  Why  ring  not  ont  the  beUs  throa(taoot 
tbe  town  f 
Davphin,  ooaummd  the  dtiient  make  bonflres, 
Aad  feut  and  banqnet  in  tbe  open  •treets. 
To  celebrate  tbe  joy  that  God  bath  tlven  aa. 

Alem,  All  Franee  wlU  be  replete  with  mirth 

When  they  JSjI  hear  bow  we  have  play'd  the 

men. 
Gutr.  TU  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  tbe  day 

b  won; 
For  which.  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her : 
And  all  the  prieita  and  frian  in  my  realm 
Shall,  la  proceaaion,  alng  her  endleaa  praiae. 
A  lUtelier  pyramla  to  ber  Til  rear. 
Than  Rhodope*! ,  *  or  Hemphla',  ever  waa : 
In  memory  of  her,  when  ahe  ia  dead. 
Her  ashea,  in  an  nm  more  predoua 
Than  the  rich-jewell'd  coffer  of  Darliia  t 
Tfanaported  ahall  be  at  high  feativala 
Before  the  Unp  and  qaeena  of  France. 
No  kMger  on  St.  Deunta  will  we  cry. 
Bat  Joan  la  Pucelte  ahall  be  France^  aaint. 
Come  la ;  and  let  aa  baaovet  royally. 
After  thtt  golden  day  of  victory. 

iFUurUk.   KctUMi. 


ACT  II. 

SCSyS  L-Tkg  tami. 

Enter  to  ike  Gates,  a  French  SiaoianT, 
and  two  Sbntiiisls. 

Serg.  81ra,  take  your  placea,  and  be  vigilant : 
ir  any  noise,  or  aoldier,  you  peraelve. 
Near  to  the  walla,  by  aome  apparent  ligii. 
Let  u»  have  knowlege  at  tbe  court  of  guard,  t 
1  Sent,  Sergeant, yoaaball.  [ICrttSaaoajiNT.] 
Thua  are  poor  aervltora 
(Whea  othera  aleep  upon  their  quiet  beds,) 
Coaaireitt'd  to   watch  in  darfcneaa,  rain,    and 
cold. 

Atter  Talbot,   BaopoaD,   BuaocRDV,  and 

Ferees,  with  scaling  Ladders  ;  lAeir  Ihrumt 

heating  a  dead  march* 

TaL  Lord  regent,  and  redoubted  Borgandy, 
By  wfaoie  approach,  the  regloiia  of  Artola, 
Walloon,  and  Picardy,  are  frienda  to  u». 
This  happy  algbt,  the  Frenchmen  are  secure. 
Having  all  d^  carona'd  and  bauqueUed : 
EiDbrace  we  then  this  opportunity  ; 
At  mUng  beat  to  quitunce  their  deceit, 
Contrlv'd  by  art,  and  baleful  sorcery. 

Bed,   Coward    of   France  I— how    much    he 
wrouga  hia  fame, 
DeifNartng  of  hia  own  arm'a  fortitude. 
To  join  with  witches,  and  the  help  of  hell. 

Bmt,  Trailora  have  never  other  company.— 
But  what's  that   Pucelle,  whom   they  term  ao 
pnref 

TaL    A  maid,  tbey  say. 

{erf.  A  maid  I   and  be  ao  martial  I 

Bur,  Pray  God,  she  prove  not  masculine  ere 
long ; 
l^^aoderneath  the  standard  of  the  French, 

VI  ^'^  armour,  aa  she  bath  begun. 

Tat,  Well,   let  them   practiae  and   converse 
^  .  .     ^^  •P^"'» » 

60JI  IS  oar  fortress ;  in  whose  conquering  name, 
Ut  us  reaolve  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwarka. 

Bed,  Ascend,  brave  Talbot ;  we  wUI  follow 
thee. 

f-t!!'?*"  9"«*«>«  f**""^  »•»  t«ce«JlBf  rich  and  baau- 
iSLS^  *5  •^••^*'  •»•  •"'•'^  to  be  placH  a  c«pr  of 
*iMr»f  JiMil.  s  Tha  Mna  ••  ^vmH  rowa." 


7**1.  Not  all  together  i  better  ht,  I  gneaa. 
That  wo  do  make  onr  entrance  aeveial  waya  ; 
That,  if  It  chance  the  one  of  aa  do  fail. 
The  other  yet  may  riae  agalnat  their  force. 

Bed,  Agreed :  IMI  to  yon  comer. 

Bur*  And  I  to  tfeia. 

Tal.  And  here  will  Talbot  monnt,  or  mal« 
bla  grave.-" 
Now  SalUbnry  I  for  thee,  and  for  the  rigfct 
Of  Bngliah  Henry,  ahall  thia  night  appear 
How  much  In  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

iTha  AgUsh  seaie  the  H^aUe,  crying  8 
George  1  a  TalbotI  and  aU  enter  b§  the 
7Wn. 

Sent.  [WUkin,]  Ann,  ami  the  enemy  doth 
make  aaaanlt  I 

7^  French  leap  aver  the  Walls  in  their 
Shirts,  Enter,  several  ways,  BAaraau, 
ALanffON,  RaioMiaa,  ha{f  ready,  and  ha{f 
unready, 

Alen,  How   now,  my  lordaf  what,  all    un. 

ready  *  so  f 
Bast,  Unready  t  ay,  and  gbd  we  'acap'd  ao 

well. 
Reig,  'Twaa  time,  I  trow,  to  wake  and  leave 

onr  beda, 
Hearing  alaruma  at  onr  chamber  doora. 
Alen.  Of  alt  exploiu,   since  flrat  I  followed 

arma, 
Ne'er  beard  I  of  a  warlike  enterpriie 
If  ore  venturous,  or  desperate  than  this. 
Bast.  I   diink,  this  Talbot    be    a   (lend    of 

hell. 
Beig,   If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens  sure  Ihvonr 

him. 
AUn,  Here  cometh  Charles ;   I  marvel,  how 

he  sped. 

Enter  CuAaLBa,  and  La  Pucbllb. 

Bast,   Tutl    holy  Joan   waa   hia    defeuaive 

guard. 
Char,   Is  ihis    thy    cunning,   thou    deceitful 
damet 
Didat  thou  at  flrst,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  galu. 
That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much  f 
Puc.    Wherefore  ia   Charles  Impalient   with 
hisfrieudt 
At  ail  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike  f 
Sleeping  or  waking  muat  I  still  prevail. 
Or  will  you  blame  aud  lay  the  rault  on  me  f— 
Improvident   soldiers  I    had   your   watch   been 


good. 

This  sadden  mischief  uever  could  have  falPn. 
Char*  Duke  of  Alenson,  this  was  your  de- 
fault ; 
That,  being  captain  of  the  watch  to-nl^bt. 
Did  look  no  better  to  that  weighty  charge. 
Alen.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely 
kept. 
As  that  whereof  I  had  the  government. 
We  bad  not  been  thua  shamefully  surpriz'd. 
Bast,  Mine  was  secure. 
Keig,  And  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 
Char.  And,  for  myself,  most  pait  of  all  tliis 
night. 
Within  her  t|uarter,  aud  mine  own  precinct, 
I  was  eiiiplo>'d  in  passing  to  aud  fro. 
About  rdievlug  of  tbe  sentinels  : 
Then   how,   ur  which   way,    should   they   flrst 
break  inl 
Puc,  Question*  my  lords,  no  further  of  the 
case. 
How,  or  whicli  fay  ;  'tis  sure,  they  found  some 

place 
But   weakly   guarded,   where    the    breach   was 

made. 
Aud  now  tlieie  rests  no  other  shift  but  this 
To  gatiier  uur  soldiers,  scaitcr'd  aud  dispers'd« 
Aud  lay  new  platforms  f  to  endamage  them. 

•  l/udrcMcd.  t  Plans,  schMMS. 
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Alsntm*  Eitttr0nKngU$h8oLmit1i,  cTfiMg, 
a  TBlbotl  a  Talbot  i  Thep  Jif,  tett9lmg 
tkehr  CMhet  behind. 

Sold,  ril  be  so  bold  to  take  what  tkcy  taavc 
left. 

The  cry  of  Talbot  tenres  ne  for  a  iword  ; 

For  I  have  loaAca  ae  with  umaj  #ollt, 

Using  no  other  weapon  hot  his  name.        {ExU. 

SCK\B  II.^'OrUmm.—WitMn  fAe  Ttrnm, 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford,  BoaouNOT,  a  Cap- 
TAiM,  dHd  ethers. 

Bed,  The  day  bcflns  to  break,  and  night  Is 
fled. 
Whose  pitchy  nuntle  over-vell'd  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit 
[Retreat  sounded. 

Tut.  Bring  forth  the  body  of  old  Salisbury ; 
And  here  advance  it  In  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town.— 
Now  have  I  paid  my  vow  uuto  his  soul  I 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  Mai, 
There  hath  at  least  Ave  FrenohaMn  died  to- 
night. 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  behold 
What  nitn  happen'd  w  revenge  of  bin. 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  I'll  erect 
A  tomb,  wherein  his  corpse  shall  be  intert'd : 
Upon  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
Shall  be  engrav'd  the  sack  of  Orleans  ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  moumfhl  death. 
And  wliat  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France. 
But,  lords.  In  all  our  blood v  masacre, 
I  muse  *  we  nret  not  with  the  Dauphin's  grace ; 
His  new-come  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc 
Nor  any  of  his  fslse  confederates. 

Bed.  'TU  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  the  flght 
began, 
Rons'd  on  the  sudden  flrom  their  drowsy  beds. 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armed  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  iu  the  fleld. 

Bur.  Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  well  discern. 
For  smoke,  and  dusky  vapours  of  the  night.) 
Am  sure  I  scar'd  the  Dauphin  and  his  tmU  ; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both  came  siriftly    run 
Like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves,         [ning. 
That  could  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  set  in  order  here, 
We^l  follow  them  wtih  all  the  power  we  have. 

Enter  d  MasaaitoiK. 
Mett.   AU   haU,  my   lords  !    which   of  this 
princely  train 
Call  ye  the  wariike  Talbot,  for  his  acta 
So    much    applauded  through  the    realm  of 
France f 
Tal.  Here  is  the  Thibot ;  who  would  ipeak 

with  himt 
Mess.   The  virtuous  lady,  countess   of  An- 
vcrgne, 
WHh  modesty  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreaU,  good  lord,  thou  wonldst  vouch- 
safe 
To  vMt  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies ;  t 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  glory  flils  the  worid  with  loud  report. 

Bnr.  Is  it  even  so  T  Nay,  then,  I  see  our  wars 
Will  turn  Into  a  peaceful  comic  sport. 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  enconnter'd  with.— 
You  may  not,  my  lord,  despise  her  gentle  suit 
Tai.  Ne'er  trust  me  then  ;  for,  when  a  world 
of  men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory. 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  over-ruled  :— 
And  therefore  tell  her.  I  return  grtat  thanks ; 
And  in  submission  will  attend  on  her.— 
Will  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  t 

i?tfif .  No,  truly ;  it  Is  more  than  manners  will : 
And  I  have  heard  It  said,— Unbidden  guesu 
Are  often  welcntnest  when  they  are  gone. 
Tal,  Well  then,  alone,  since  there's  no  reme- 
dy. 
•  W«44«r.  i  1. 1.  Wkcrt  »he  dtnall*. 


I  mean  toi 

Come  hither,  capcaia.   {Wl^aperi.y^lin  \ 
ceiv«  my  mtnd. 
Oqpr.  I  do^  aqr  lord ;  and  mean  wexmiHa^f. 

[Ezemni, 


SCENE    ill.' 


'Amverpm.—Ontrf  ef  the 


Enter  the  CoDirrafts 
Cotmi*  Porter, 
charge ; 
ABd,  wnen  yoa  have  doae 
to  me. 
Port.  MadaiA,  I  wilt. 


her  Povraa. 
what  I  gave    ia 

•w,  hriag  the  keya 


Port.  MadaiA,  I  wilt.  {Biit. 

Count.  The  plot  is  laid :  If  all  thi^s  &U  ool 

I  shall  as  WDOBS  be  by  this  explofc. 
As  Scythian  Tbomyris  by  CyrM*  death. 
Great  U  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  night. 
And  his  achievements  of  no  less  acooort : 
Fain  woidd  nrine  eyes  be   witneu  wUb  odM 

ears. 
To  give  their  censure  •  e#thcae  tare  reports. 

Enter  Massaaom  amd  Talbot. 
Mess.  Madam, 
According  as  your  ladyriiip  dealr*d. 
My  message  crav'd,  so  is  lord  Ttlbot  oosae. 
Count.  And  he  is  welcome.     What!  is  this 

the  mani 
Mess.  Madam,  it  Is. 

Count.  Is  this  this  the  scourge  of  France? 
Is  this  the  Talbot,  so  much  fear'd  abroad. 
That   with   his   name  the  mothers   still  thdr 

babes t 
I  see,  report  is  fiibirfoos  and  fhlsc  : 
I  thought,  I  should  have  seen  some  Hercaks, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  grim  a»p£ct. 
And  large  proportion  of  his  stroog-kak 
Alas  I  this  k  achild,  a  slUy  dwarf: 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhled  t  shrtap 
ShouM  sUike  such  terror  to  his  enrmlcs. 
Tal.   Madam,   I  have   been  bold  to  trooUs 
you  : 
But,  since  your  ladyship  b  not  at  Mmre, 
I'll  sort  some  other  time  to  viaat  you. 
OMMf.'Wbat  means  he  nowt— Oo  ask  hia, 

whither  he  goes. 
Mess.   Stay,  my  lord  Talbut ;  Ibr  my  My 
craves 
To  know  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

Tal.  Marrv,  for  thai  she's  ia  a  wtei^  hdkC 
I  go  to  certi^  her  Talhoi'a  here. 

Be-enter  PoaTan,  spttAiTejw. 

Count.  If  thou  be  he,  thca  art  Ihoa  prlmaert 

Tal.  Prisoner  I  to  whom  t 

Count.  To  use,  blood-thirs^  lord ; 
And  for  that  cause  I  traia'd  thee  to  an  I 
Long  tiaw  thy  shadow  hath  been  thnO  t 
For  la  my  gallery  thy  picture  haags : 
But  now  the  snbstauee  shall  eadnre  the  Hke; 
And  I  wiU  chain  these  legs  and  arm  of  thtae^ 
Tltat  hast  by  tyraaay,  these  oMay  years, 
Wasted  our  oouatry,  slida  our  cWacns, 
And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivate. 

Tul.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Count.  Laughest  thou,  wretch  t  thy  mif* 


To  think  that  yoa  have  aught  hue  Tyhofs  i 

dow, 
Whercoa  to  practise  year  severity. 

Count.  Why,  art  not  thou  the  maat 

TVrf.  I  am  ladeed. 

€)ount.  Then  have  I  shhetaaee  too. 

.71*/.  No,  BO,  I  am  but  shadow  of  rnvself: 
You  are  deceiv'd,  my  substance  is  not  here ; 
For  what  you  see,  is  but  the  smallest  part 
Aud  least  proportion  of  humanity  : 
I  tell  you,  madam,  were  the  vrhole  fraaM  bcfe> 


I  tow^ 


*  Far  •piaioa. 


f  Wrinkled. 
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Scene  IV. 

Rii«rsMi     .  ... 

Tmt  raof  were  not  laAcicot  to  ototste  It. 
Ctrnt,  This  b  «  rlddtiiic  mercbut  for  the 

He  via  be  kcre,  and  yet  ke  it  act  ken  t 
Bern  am  tkew  ooBtnrietles  agree  t 
T0I.  Tbat  wUl  1  show  yoa  prefenHy- 

Ht  wimis  a  Hem.  Drwms  heard  ;  then  a  Peal 
^  Ordnance.    Tk€  Gates  being/orced,  enter 

H»«  nf  JOS,  madam  T  art  yoa  Bo«r  penaaded, 

not  T^boc  b  bot  shadow  of  hlmaeirT 

Tbeie  are  hb  aabauace,    tlnewft,  arms,  aad 

iireaftb. 
With  vbtah  be  yoketb  year  rebeUlooa  necfci, 
Raiiedi  yoor  cities,  and  rabreru  yo«r  towns, 
lad  b  a  Bomeat  makes  them  deaotate. 

Gmnf.  VictorkNts  Talbot  1  pardon  my  abate: 
I  fad,  tboa  art  no  leas  than  ftune  hath  braited,  t 
Aad  noie  thaa  may  be  latkerM  bv  thy  shape. 
Ul  aiy  pretaotptioa  aot  provoke  thy  wrath ; 
For  1  am  sorry,  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  eatertata  tket  aa  thoa  art. 

7^<,  Be  not  dismay'd,  Mr  iady ;   nor  m 
eoaetrae 
Ike  miad  of  Talbot,  as  yaa  did  mistake 
Tbe  outward  composition  of  hb  body. 
WbatToa  have  done,  hath  aot  oflBeadcd  mt : 
Mo  other  latisbction  do  I  crave. 
Bit  oBly  (iriih  your  patience,)  tbat  we  may 
l^iteof  yoar  wt&e,   aad  tee  what  cates   yon 

have  s 
For  sotdbn*  stomacht  always  serve  them  well. 

C^muu,  With  aU  my  heart :    and    think  me 
hoDoored 
To  <eaat  so  treat  a  warrior  in  my  house. 

{Exeunt 

SCENE  IT,— Lond9H.— The  Tempie  Garden, 

Enter  the  Earls  of  Son aasiT,  8vrrOLK»  and 
Wabwick  ;  RicHABD  PhAftrkQEHwr,  Van- 
aoR^  end  another  LAWvaa. 

Pba.  Great  lords,  and  gentlemen,  what  means 
thbsUeacet 
Dm  00  man  answer  in  a  case  of  trath  f 
Suf.  Within  the  temple  ball  we   were  too 
lohd; 
The  garden  fcuere  is  more  convenient. 
PUm.  Then  say  at  once.  If  1  maintained  the 
tmtb; 
Or,  else,  was  wrangliof  Somerset  la  the  error  1 
W.  'FUtb,  I  bavie  been  a  Uaant  in  the  taw  ; 
Aad  aever  vet  could  frame  my  will  to  it ; 
A>d,  Uierefore,  frame  the  taw  nnto  my  will. 
^•^  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick,  then 
^     between  us. 

^er.  Between   two  hawks,   wbick   flies   the 
higher  pitch, 
"cbnea  two   dogs,    which   hath    the  deeper 
mouth, 

D  two  blades,  which  bears  the  better 
temper 
S*^"«a  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  bim  best,  t 
B^weea  two  girb,  which  bath  the  merriest  eye, 
'  nv«>  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  Jadg- 
^  .     tteni : 

""Vw  these  nice  sharp  qotlleU  of  the  taw, 
^  <>tUi.  1  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 
rtoH.  Tot,  tnt.  here  b  a  mannerly  fiarhear- 

|K  traib  appears  so  naked  on  my  side, 
int  any  parbUnd  eye  may  find  it  out. 

*w.  And  on  my  side  it  b  so  weU  appardl'd 
°><icar,  10  shining,  and  so  evident, 
^  n  wm  glimmer  through  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Pten.  Since  you  are  tongae-ty'd,  and  so  loatb 
I    .      b  speak, 

\J^  ilgoiacanto  proclaim  your  thonghb : 
^xkvoh,  that  is  a  true-born  gentleman, 

*  ^y*  ftfte.  *  Akbo«dc«A  Iwully. 

<  '•••  Bogsbts  hb  BOtioM  moot  odroiify. 


If  he  aappote  that  I  have  pleaded  tratt, 
from  off  thb  brier  plack  a  white  rote  wMk  bm. 
»m.  Let  him   that  is  ao  coward,  nor  ao- 


Bnt  dara  malataia  the  panv  of  the  trath» 
Pluck  a  red  rose  ttom  off  this  thora  with  me 
ITar.  I  love  no  colours ;  •  aad,  withoat  all 
coloar 
Of  baae  Inslnuatiag  flattery, 
1  pluck  this  white  rose,  with  Ptaatageaet; 
Sitff,  I  pluck  thb  red  rate,  with  yoang  So- 
merset ; 
And  say  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right. 
Vtr.  Suy,  lords,   aad  gentlemen :  and  pluck 
no  more. 
Till  yon  conclude— that  he,  upoa  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  cropp'd  from  the  tree, 
Shall  yield  the  other  fas  the  right  opinion. 
Horn.  Good    matter  Vtuvou,  it  b   well   ob- 
jected it 
If  I  have  fewest,  1  subscribe  in  silence. 
Plan,  And  I. 

Fer.  Then,  for  the  trath  and  ptaiMMtt  at  the 
case, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  blostom  here, 
Olving  my  vrrdlct  on  the  white  rose  side. 
Som.  Prick  not  your  Anger  as  yoa  pluck   it 
off; 
Lest  bleeding,  yoa  do  paint  the  whiU  rote  red. 
And  fkll  on  my  side  so  against  your  will. 

Fer.  If  1,  my  lord,  for  ray  opinion  bleeds 
Opinion  shall  tw  surgeon  to  my  hurt. 
And  keep  me  on  the  eide  where  still  I  am. 
Som.  Well,  well,  come  on  :  Who  ebet 
Law.  Unless  my    study  and    my   books   be 
false. 
The  argument  you  held,  was  wrong  In  you  i 

[TV  SonaaaKT* 
In  sign  whereof,  I  pluck  a  while  rose  too. 
i'Aiii.   Now,  Somerset,  where  b  yonr  arga. 

ment  T 
Som,  Here,  In  ray  scabbard  ;  meditatiag  thai. 
Shall  die  your  wttite  rose  in  a  bloody  red. 
Plan,  Meantime,  your  cheeks  do  counterfeit 
our  roses  ; 
For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  aa  witnessing 
The  truth  on  our  side. 

S&m.  No,  Ptantagcnet, 
'TIS  not  for  fear  ;   but  anger,— that  thy  cheeks 
Blush  for  pure  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  roses : 
And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confess  thy  error. 
Plan,  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  eaoker,  Somerset  f 
Som.  Hath   not   thy   rose    a   thorn,  Ptaatar 

genet t  ,      , 

Plan,  Ay,   sharp  and    piercing,  to  maintain 
his  truth ; 
Whiles  thy   consuming   canker  eaU   hb  lUse* 
hood.  ^,    ^ 

Som,  Well,  ril  And  friends  to  wear  my  bleed- 
ing roses. 
That  shall  maintain  what  1  have  said  is  tnie« 
Where  fslse  Plaatagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 
Plan.  Now,   by  tbb  maiden  blossom  In  my 
hand, 
I  scorn  thee  and  thy  fasbbn,  peevish  boy. 
Suf.  Turn  not  thy  scorns  thb  way,  Ptanta- 

Plan,  Proud  Poole,  1  will ;  and  scorn  both 

him  and  thee.  ^         ,     ^ 

Sujf.  ril  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat. 
Som.    Away,    away,    good    Willtam     Pe-ta- 
Poole  I 
We  grace  the  yeoman,  by  conversing  with  hlin. 
IFar.  Now  by  God's  will,  thou  wrongest  him, 
Soinerset; 
His  crandbilher  was  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence, 
Third  son  to  the  third   Edward  king  of  Bug- 

Spring  crestlcM  yeoman  t  f^om  m  deep  a  root  T 

•  Ttwts  and  i^otitt  t  m  play  on  ih«  wnrd. 
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Plan,  Ht  bctri  him  on  the  plaot't  privilege,  * 
Or  dunt  not,  for  bit  craven  heart,  say  thM 
-       - «,  I'll 


Ami.  Bj  him  that  made   me, 
my  wordf 

On  any  plot  of  aronnd  In  Cbritteodom : 
Wai  not  thy  father,    Richard,  carl  of  Caai- 

bridge. 
Wot  treason  executed  In  our  late  king's  days  1 
And,  by  bis  treason,  stand'st  not  thou  attainted. 
Corrupted,  and  exempt  t  firora  ancient  gentry  f 
His  trespass  yet  lives  guilty  In  thy  blood  ; 
And  till  thou  be  restor'd,  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Plan.  My  father  was  atucbed,  not  attainted  ; 
Condemn'd  to  file  for  treason,  but  no  traitor ; 
And  that  Til  prove  on  better   men  than  Somer- 
set, 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen'd  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker  t  Poole,  and  you  yourself, 
I'll  note  you  In  my  book  of  memory. 
To  scourge  you  for  this  apprehension  :  f 
Look  to  it  well ;  and  say  you  are  well  wam'd. 
^M.  Ay,  thou  Shalt  And  nt  ready  for  thee 
still  : 
And  know  us,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes  ; 
For  these  my   frieuds.  In   spite  of  thee,   shall 
wear. 
Plan,  And,  by  my  soul,  this  pale  and  angry 
rose. 
As  cognUance  of  mr  blood-drinking  hit*. 
Will  I  for  ever,  and  my  faction,  wear ; 
Until  It  wither  with  me  to  the  grave. 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 
Suff,  Go  forward,  and    be  chok'd  with   thy 
ambition  i 
And  so  fkrewell,  until  I   meet  thee  next. 

[Exit, 
Som,   Have  with  thee,  Poole.— Farewell,  am- 
bitious Richard.  [Exit. 
Plan,  How  I  am  brav'd,  and  must  perforce 

endure  it  I 
War,  This  blot,  that  they  object  against  your 
house. 
Shall  be  wip*d  out  In  the  next  parliament, 
Call'd  for  the  truce  of  Winchester  and  Gloster  : 
And,  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 
1  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Meantime,  in  signal  of  ray  love  to  thee, 
Aiainst  proud  Somerset,  aud  Wllllaiti  Poole, 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose  : 
And  here  I  prophesy.— This  brawl  to-day. 
Grown  to  this  faction,  in  the  Temple-garden, 
Shall    send    between   the   red    ruse    aud    the 

white, 
A  thousand  souls  to  death  and  deadly  nislit. 
Plan,  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to 
ydu. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 
Ter.  In   your  behalf  still   will    I    wear   the 

same. 
Imw,  Aud  so  wilt  I. 
Plan.  Thauks,  gentle  Sir. 
Come  let  us  four  to  dinner :  I  dare  say. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day. 

lExeunt, 

itCENE  r,^Th€  same^A  Room  in  the  Tbictr. 

Enter  Mobtimbb,  brought  in  a  Chair  bg  two 
Keeperi, 

Mor,  Kind    keepers   of  my   weak   decavinc 
age,  '    • 

L-t  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  himself.— 
Even  like  a  man  new  haled  from  Uie  rack. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  Imprisonment : 
And  these  grey  locks,  the  pursuivants  of  death. 
Neslor-IIke  aged,  in  an  age  of  care,* 
Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Mortimer  H 
These   eyes,  like    lamps   whose  wasting   oil  Is 
spent,  ^ 

,  *  J^  ««"pl«t  ^i"f  •  rallgtont  hoHM,  wm  •  mdc 
4^oi-u»  ♦^'•■•••Iv.  t  Coi»f«ler«te. 

with  RiMonnl  ttiitli  i  •%  Mortimer  Mrved  u«d«r  Hcurr 
V.  iuua,  %u4  «lie«i  umonfiued  io  IrcUad  in  l«Ji. 


Wax  dim.  as  drawing  to  tbeir  cxigcat : 
Weak     slioulden,    overbonw     wltl 

Brief; 

And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  wither*d  vine 
That  droops  his  nplcas  branches  to  the  grouad:— 
Yet   arc   these  feet  wboae  screoglhleas  stay  b 


Unable  to  support  this  lump  oi  day. 
Swift-winged  with  desire  to  get  a  grave. 
As  witting  I  no  other  comfort  have- 
Bat  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  n^hcw  comef 

1  Keep,  Richard   Plantageaet,   aiy  hwd,  vM 
comet 
We  sent  nnto  the  Temple,  to  Us  chamber ; 
And  answer  was  retnni'd  that  he  will  oamc. 

Mor,  Enough;   my  aoai  ahaU  thM  be  sills- 
fled.— 


Poor  eentleman  I  his  wrong  dolh  eqnal  nine. 
Since  Henry  Moomooth  flrst  began  to  reign. 
(Before  whose  glory  I  was  great  la  armsj 


Thb  loathsome  sequestratioa  have  I  nad ; 
And  even  since  then  hath    Rldnrtf  hen  «h. 

scur'd. 
Deprived  of  hoaoor  and  iaberitaace  t 
But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  despairs. 
Just  death,  kind  umpire  *  of  men's  miaeries. 
With    sweet    enlargement     doth    dismiss  me 

lifence: 
I  would,  his  troubles  likewise  wei«  expit'd. 
That  so  he  might  recover  what  waa  lost. 

Enter  Richabd  Pi^airraoBBBT. 

1  Keep,  My  lord,  your  toviac  aepfacw  now  b 

come. 
Mijor,  Richard  Plantageaet,  my  Mend  t  b  ht 

comet 
Plan,  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  us'd. 
Your  nephew,  bte-despised  •  Richard,  coases. 
Mor,  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embiace  Us 

neck. 
And  in  his  bosom  spend  my  latter  gasp : 
O  tell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  hU  cheeks. 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fiunUng  kiss.— 
And  now  declare,  sweet  stem  from  York's  gicM 

stock, 
Why  didst  thou  say— of  late  thou  wert  despis*df 
Plan,   First,   lean   thine  aged    back  agiknt 

mine  arm  : 
And,  In  that  ease,  I'll  tell  thee  my  ^aease.t 
This  day  iu  argument  upon  a  case. 
Some   words  there  grew   Iwixt  Sonenet  ad 

me ; 
Among  which  terms  be  used  his  lavish  toapr. 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  fiatberH  destk ; 
Which  obloquy  set  bars  before  my  tongue. 
Else  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him : 
Therefore,  good  uncle,— for  my  fktber's  sake, 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plantagenet, 
Aud  for  alliance'  sake,— declare  the  cause 
My  father,  eari  of  Cambridge,  lost  hb  bead. 
Mor,  That   cause,  Ihir  nephew,   that  fanffi- 

son'd  me. 
And  bath  deulu'd  me,  all  my  flow'rhig  youtl^ 
Within  a  loathsome  dungedn,  there  to  pioc. 
Was  cursed  Instrument  of  his  disease. 
Plan,  Discover  more  at  large  what  cause  tfesi 

was; 
For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 
Mor,    1    will;    if    that    my    AuUng    bre^ 

Derm  it. 
And  death  approach  not  ei«  ray  tale  be  done. 
Hairy  the  fourth,  grandfather  to  this  king, 
Depos'd  his  nephew  Richard  ;   Edward's  son. 
The  flrst-begotten,  and  the  lawful  heir 
Of  Edward  king,  the  third  of  that  descent: 
During  whose  reign,  the  Percies  of  the  aortb. 
Finding  his  usurpation  most  niOust, 
Endeavour'd  my  ad\'ancement  to  the  throne: 
The  reason  mov'd  these  wariike  lords  to  this. 
Was— for  that  (young   king   Richard   thu  tt- 

mov'd. 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  hb  bodyj 

•  LMeljrilc«;»iMj. 
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I  wm  tbr  «eit  Wf  MfHi  ami  ptrentace ; 
Hrbfwtf  BodMr  1  derived  tm 
Ptwi  UmH  *ikft  of  Ctvence,  the  third  too 
U  ktaf  Edward  the  third,  wliereas  he, 
Tnm  Jota  0f  Onnt  doth  brine  bis  pedifree. 
Mil  bM  fewth  or  that  h«rotclioe. 
Ul  nark ;  at,  la  thU  haoghty  •  creat  attempt, 
TVt  bbomd  lo  plant  the  rightfal  heir, 
I  iMt  mj  llbertjr,  and  tbey  their  lives. 
Lmc  afler  this,  when  Henry  the  fifth, 
Sacoecdiac  his  fitther  Bolingbroke,  did  reifn, 
T%7  tebcr,  cari  of  Cambridxe,  tlien  deriv'd 
Fraa  tenoaa  Bdmaad  Laagtey,  dolte  of  York, 
Marrriac  oqr  sister,  that  thjr  mother  was, 
Afiia,  In  pitj  of  my  bard  distress, 
Urkd  an  army ;  weening  t  to  redeem, 
Aad  baf*  taNtalfd  me  in  the  diadem : 
Bat,  as  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  earl, 
Aad  «u  beheaded.    Ttaos  the  Mortimers, 
la  vbom  the  title  rested,  were  sappress'd. 

Pim.  Of  which,  my  lord,  your  houonr  b  the 
last. 

JVsr.  Tme ;  and  thon  seett  that  I  no  issue 
^     liave  * 
Aad  that  aqr  ftlnttaff  wwds  do  warrant  death  : 
T^sa  art  my  beir ;  the  rest,  1  wish  thee  gather: 
Bat  yet  be  wary  In  thy  stndlons  care. 

Pimt.  Thy  grave  admonlsbmeuts  prevail  with 
me: 
lot  yet,  methlnks,  my  father's  eaecation 
Wss  aotUng  less  than  bloody  tyranny. 

Jfsr.  With  silence,  nephew,  be  thon  politic ; 
Stroa|.llied  is  the  hoaae  of  Lancaster, 
Aai.  like  a  moaataia,  not  to  be  remov'd. 
tat  a«w  thy  ancle  is  removing  hence  ; 
Ai  princes   do   their  cooru,   when   they  are 

doy'd 
With  hmg  contlnnance  In  a  settled  plsce. 

PItm,  O  ancle,  'woald  some  part  of  my  young 


X" 


b«l  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age  ; 
Thoa   dost  then    wrong   me 


slaaght'rer  doth, 
eivetb  n 


as   the 


Aad  M  fhrcweU  :  t  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes  t 
Aad  prosperoas  be  thy  life,  in  peace,  and  wa 


IJU^  eivctb  many  woonds,  when  one  will  kill. 
"•am  aot,  except  thon  sorrow  for  my  good  ; 
0«Jy,  fhe  order  for  my  faneral ; 

thy  bop< 

I  warl 

Pfaa.  Aad  peace,  bo  war,  befall  thy  parting 

,  SOttll 

n  prisea  hast  thon  spent  a  pllffrimage, 
^  like  a  hennit  overpass'd  thy  days  — 
7«P>  I  wtU  lock  hU  co«msel  In  my  breast ; 
Aad  what  I  do  Imagine,  let  that  rest.— 
••gws,  convey  him  hence  ;  and  1  myself 
WlUiee  hU  barial  belter  than  his  life.— 

[Kntimt  Kbmpbbs,  hemrimg  out  MoBTiMia. 
m  dies  the  dnshy  torch  of  Mortinier, 
^Bok'd  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort  :— 
AM,  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  injaries, 
J'JjwSoawrset  hath  offer'd  to  my  hooke, 
\  doobt  not,  bat  with  honour  to  redress  : 
}UJ[^tm«Ne  haste  1  to  the  pariiament ; 
» 
my  good. 

{Exit, 


J!*«r  to  be  restored  to  my  blood. 
Or  BMkc  my  lU  ^  the  advantage  of  1 


ACT  III. 

9CRNE  J^Tkt  tame,-~The  PariiameMt' 
house, 

'«'*'***•  ^***^  King  Hknrt,  Exrraa, 
uLosTia,  WsawicK,  SoMaasaT,  and  Sop- 
»«i.i;  Me  iliiA/)|»  0/*  Winch  asTKR,RioH*ao 
ruarsoBHgr.Muf  oiAerf.  OLOSTaa  offer* 
"^  «f  «  Bill  J I  WmcBBSTia  inatches 
«.  «iid  teari  it, 

^^'  Com'st  thon  with  deep   premeditated 
Rnes, 

ini'i/1^.  t  TM^klag.  l  I.iickr,jproip«To«t. 

«  "f  Ul*  M  M7  flt  n«g«.     1  f.  #.  Article*  •TMcmMtiM. 


With  Written  pamphlefs  stadlonsly  derliTd, 
Homphrey  of  Qloster  f  if  thoa  canst  accase. 
Or  aaght  iatead'st  to  lay  nuto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  iaventioa  suddenl 


deniy; 
iporal  a 


As  I  with  soddem  and  eatemi 

Purpose  to  answer  what  thoa  csnct  oblect. 

Glo,  PresumptttOBs  priest  I   this  |«ice   eooi* 
mands  my  patience. 
Or  thon  shoald'st  find  thou  hast  dishonoured  ■•• 
Think  not,  although  In  writing  I  preferr'd 
Tbe  manner  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  have  forg'd,  or  am  not  able 
Verbatim  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen  : 
No,  prehite;    such   is   thy   audadoas    wicked 

neu. 
Thy  lewd,  pestiferoas,  and  dissentlous  pranks. 
As  very  InAints  pratile  of  thy  pride. 
Thon  art  a  most  pernicious  uaarer ; 
Froward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace ; 
Lascivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseejis 
A  man  of  thy  profession,  and  degree  ; 
And  for  thy  treachery.  What's  more  manifest  f 
In  that  thou  laid'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life. 
As  well  at  London  bridge,  as  at  the  Towrr  f 
Beside,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughu  were  sifted. 
The  king  thy  sovereign,  U  not  quite  exempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  swelling  heart. 

FFIm.  Oloster,  I  do  defy  thee.—Lords,  vouch- 
safe 
To  give  me  bearing  what  I  shall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetonn,  ambitious,  or  perverse. 
As  be  will  have  me,  bow  am  I  so  poor  f 
Or  bow  haps  It.  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myself,  but  keop  my  woiitrd  calling  : 
And  for  dissention,  who  preferretb  peace 
More  than  I  do,  except  I  be  provok'd  f 
No.  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends ; 
It  la  not  that,  that  bath  Incens'd  the  duke  t 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  be ; 
No  one,  but  be,  should  be  about  tbe  king ; 
And  that  eugenders  thunder  in  his  breast. 
And  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  forth. 
Bnt  he  shall  know,  I  am  as  good— 

Glo,  As  good  t 
Thou  bastard  of  my  grandfather  I— 

ffiiii.  A>.  loudly  Sir ;   For  what  are  yon»  I 
pray. 
But  one  imperious  In  another's  throne  f 

Glo.  Am  I  not  the  protector,  saucy  priest  t 

H'in.  And  am  1  aot  a  prelate  of  the  church  t 

Glo.  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  In  a  rastle  keeps. 
And  usetb  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

Wilt..  Uureverent  Gloster  I 

Glo.  Tbou  art  reverent, 
Touching  thy  spiritual  function,  not  thy  life. 

IFin.  This  Rome  slmll  remedy. 

Har,  Roam  thither  then. 

Sam.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War.  Ay,  see  the  btrhop  be  not  overborne. 

Som,  Methinks.  uiy  lord  should  be  religious. 
And  know  the  olnce  that  belongs  to  such. 

FTar.  Methinks,  his  lordship  should  be  hum- 
bler ; 
it  fitteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  pi' ad. 

Som.  Yes.  when  his   holy  state  is  toncb'd  so 
near. 

War.    State    holy,  or  nnhaUow'd,   what  of 
thatt 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  king  t 

Plan,    Plantagenet,   I    see,    must   hold   bla 
tongue; 
Lest  It  be   said.   Speak,  sirrah,   uthen   jfou 

should  ; 
Must  your  bold  verdict  enter  talk  with  lordxt 
Else  would  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchester. 

{Asi^e, 

K,  Hen,  Uncles  of  Gloster  and  of  Winches 
ter, 
Tbe  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal ; 
I  wonid  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail, 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
O  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  crown. 
That  two  such  noble  peers  as  ye  shoald  jar  I 
Believe  ine,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell. 
Civil  disaention  is  a  viperous  worm. 
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TML  gBa«»  tii«  boweb  of  tbe  coounMnPrallk.— 
[A  miu  teUkin  ;  Dowu  with  tbe  Uwny  coau  I 
Wki*  mmalt'sUiUt 

Ifcr.  Au  uproar,  1  dare  wamot, 
Bcfun  tkroMch  inalke  of  ibe  liiibop'«  mcM. 

[A  M9U€  again  ;  Stouea I  Stoneal 

BiUer  the  MArotiqf  London,  attended, 
Jfay.  O  my  good  lordsr-auid  virtnooi  Hes- 

Pity  the  city  of  Loodoa,  pUy  at  I 

The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Glotter't  men, 

Forhldden  late  to  carry  any  weapon. 

Have  mi'd  their  pockets  fall  of  pebble-stooet ; 

And  baiidins  themselvrs  In  contrary  paru. 

Do  pelt  so  (kst  at  one  another's  pate, 

That  many  bare  tbeir  giddy  brains  knock'd  out.: 

Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  street. 

And  we,  for  fc«r,  compeU'd  to  shut  our  shops. 

Enter,  ikirmUMng,  the  Retainers  of  Olos- 
van,  and  WincHBSTaa,  with  blood f  fates, 
K.  Hen,  We  charge  you,  on  aUegiance  lo 
ovrself, 
To  bold  yonr  sbnghtering  bands,  and  keep  the 

peace. 
Pray,  uncle  OkMter,  mitigate  this  strife. 

1  iferp.  Nay.  If  we  be 

Foroidden  stones,  we'll  fall  to  it  with  onr  teeth. 

S  Serv,  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 

[Skirmish  again, 

Gto.  Yon  of  ipy  Ivousebold,  leave  this  peevish 

oroil. 

And  set  (hit  unaccoftom'd  •  flgbC  aside. 

1  Serv,  My  lord,  we  know  yonr  -grace  to  be  a 

Just  and  upright ;  and,  for  yonr  royal  birth. 

Inferior  to  none  bnt  his  mi^^sty  * 

And  ere  that  we  will  suffer  such  a  prince, 

So  kind  a  father  of  the  commonweal, 

To  be  disgraced  by  an  Inkhom  mate,  t 

We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  wUl  flgbt. 

And  have  onr  bodies  slaughter'd  by  thy  foes. 

S  Serv.  Ay,  and  tbe  very  parings  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  field,  when  we  are  dead. 

iSkirmlsh  again, 

Gto,  Stay,  stay,  I  say  1 
And  if  yon  love  me,  as  yon  say  yon  do, 
I>t  me  persuade  yon  to  forbear  a  while. 

AT.  Ben,  O  bow  this  discord  doth  afflict  my 

40UlI— 

Can  yon,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  behold 
My  sighs  and  tears,  and  wilt  not  once  relent  t 
Who  should  be  pitiful.  If  yon  be  not  f 
Or  who  should  stndy  to  prefer  a  peace, 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  t 

kf'ar.  My  lord  protector,  yield ;— yield,  Win- 
chester ',— 
Ekcept  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse. 
To  slay  your  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  see  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too. 
Hath  been  enacted  through  yonr  enmity : 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 

tnn.  He  shall  snbiolt,  or  I  will  never  yield. 

Clo,  Compassion  on  tbe  king  commands  me 
stoop; 
Or,  I  would  see  bis  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

irar.  Behold,   my  lord  of  Winchester,  the 
duke 
Hath  banlsh'd  moody  discontented  fbry. 
As  by  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  appear : 
Whv  look  you  still  so  stem,  and  tragical  T 

Gio,  Here,  Winchester,  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

AT.  Hen,   Fie,   uncle  Beaufort  I  I  have  beard 
von  preaoh. 
That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  sin : 
And  will  nut  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach. 
But  nrove  a  chief  offender  in  tbe  same  t 

H^ar,  Sweer  king  1— The  bUhop  bath  a  kindly 
gird.$ 


For  shame,  my  lord  of  WInckeaier  I  Klent; 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  dot 

Him,  Well,  duke  of  Gioaeff,  1  wiU  yield  %a 
thee; 
Love  for  thy  l«ve,  and  band  for  hand  I  ghe. 

Gio,    Ay ;   but,   I   fear  me,    with  a  holln* 
heart.— 
See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  countrymen  ; 
This  token  serveth  for  a  flag  of  unee. 
Betwixt  ourselves  and  all  our  followers : 
So  help  me  God,  as  1  dissemble  not! 

fTfo,  So  help  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  Ml  1 


^^  •  UuMeoily* 

inia  wa*  •tfrm  of  reproacli  lowani  m«o  of  l«ariiiitff< 
fr'cvlft  an  •noiiva  rf  Iliad  raavoiM. 


K,  Hen^  O  loving  unde,  kind  duke  of  Qka- 
ter. 
How  Joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contract  1— 
Away,  my  masters  1  trouble  ns  no  more ; 
But  join    in    friendsliip,   as   your  lords  l0»t 
done. 
I  Sero,  Content ;  ini  to  tbe  anrgeoB's. 
S  Serv.  And  m  will  I. 
3  S^v,  And  I  will  see  what  physic  the  tsven 
aflbrds.'  [Sxemnt  SaavAna, 

MAToa,  4r. 
ff^ar.  Accept  this  acroil,  nost  gracious  se«c- 
reign; 
Which,  in  the  right  of  Richard  Plnnlagcnrt, 
We  do  exhibit  to  yoiur  au^esty. 
Gto,  Well  urg'd,  my  lord  of  Warwick  :-fer, 
sweet  prince. 
An  if  yonr  grace  mark  every  circnmsmnoe. 
Yon  liave  great  reason  to  do  Richard  right  t 
Especially,  for  those  occasious 
At  ElUiam-place  I  told  your  majesty. 
K,  Hen.  And  those  occasions,  unde,  wen  et 
(one : 
Therefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  plcasutt  ts, 
1  bat  Richard  be  restored  to  bis  Mood. 

Har.  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  bis  bleod; 
So  shall  his  lather's  wrongs  be  recowpeni*d. 
n  in.   As  WiU  the  rest,  so  wUlcih  Wtedo. 

ter. 
AT.  Hen.   If  Richard  wUI  he  true,  col  Hit 
akme. 
But  all  the  whole  Inheritance  I  give. 
That  doth  belong  unio  the  house  of  Yoik, 
From  whence  you  spring  by  lineal  descent. 

Plan,  Thy  huotble  servant  vows  obedicK^ 
And  humble  service,  till  the  point  of  death. 
AT.  Hen.  Stoop  tben,  and  set  your  kneeagrimt 
my  foot; 
And.  In  regnerdon  •  of  that  duly  dune. 


irt  thee  with  the  vaUaut  sword  of  York: 
I'JfBnet; 
And  rise  created  prinedy  duke  of  Yoit. 


I  girt 
Rise, 


Richard,  Uke  a  true  PlanU 


Plan.  And  so  thrive  Richard,  ns  thyfoeiiHiy 
faUl 
And  as  my  duty  siHiuffs  in  perisk  tbey 
Tbat  grudge  one  thought  against  your  n^jcstel 
AU.   Welcome,  high  prince,  the  migb^  Mf 

of  York  I 
<S!iMh.  Perish,  base  prince.  Ignoble  dnbt  sf 
Yorkl  [isUe. 

Gio,  Now  will  it  best  avaii  yonr  B^|csiy, 
To  cross  the  scat,  and  to  be  crowuHl  la  Fraaee: 
The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongst  his  subjecU,  and  his  loyal  friends ; 
As  it  disanimates  his  enemies. 
K,  Hen,  When  Olostfr  saya  tbe  word,  kiaf 
Henry  goes ; 
For  friendly  counsel  cuts  off  many  foes. 
Gto,  Your  ships  already  are  In  rcadincfr. 

iSxeutit  aU  hti  Eziru. 
Bxe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England,  m  la 
France, 
Not  seeing  what  ii  likely  to  ensue : 
This  late  dissention,  grown  betwixt  tbe  pecti. 
Burns  under  feigned  ashes  of  forg'd  love. 
And  will  at  last  break  out  into  a  dame : 
As  fester'd  members  rot  but  by  degrees. 
Till  bones,  and  flesh,  and  sinews,  fall  away, 
So  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  breed. 
And  now  I  fear  that  fktal  prophecy. 
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Alarum  t  Sxeuni^ms.  BkUt  frvm  tk'eTwn, 
BiorosD,  brought  in  sick,  in  a  Chmir,  wUk 
Talbot,  Bcbocmdy,  and  the  English 
Forces.     Then,  enter  on  the   WaUe,  La 

PdCKLLB,    CHAKUU*    BAITABD,    ALMSOMf 

and  others. 

Pue,  Good  morrow,  galUnU  I  wiat  7c  com 
for  breBd  t 
I  think  the  duke  of  BDrpuidy  will  fasX, 
Before  he'll  buy  actln  at  snch  a  rate : 
'Twai  fUl  of  darnel ;  Do  yoo  like  the  tastef 

Mut,  Scoff  OB,  ¥U«  fiend,  and  thameleis  coor- 


Same  IL 

Which,  In  the  tiBe  of  Henry,  nant'd  tfhe  ifth, 
Waa  In  the  monOLof  etery  ancklnc  »»«»»-•  , 
That   Henry,  bom  at  Monmoath,   ahould   win 

And  Henry,'  bom  at  Windsor,  shonld  Iom  aU : 
Wbicfa  to  to  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  with 
HU  <tay>  may  Antoh  ere  that  hapleaa  time. 

SCENE  II.—Franee,— Before  JU&en. 


Enter  la  Pocellb  disgf^d,  and  Soldibbi 
dressed  Wee  Countrgmkn,  wUh  Sacks  upon 
their  Baeke. 

Pue,  These  are  the  city  gates,  the  gatM  of 
Rooen,  ^       ^       .. 

Throneh  which  oar  policy  must  make  a  breach  : 
Take  heed,  be  wary  liow  yop  place  your  words ; 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  sort  of  market-men. 
That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  corn. 
If  we  have  entrance,  (as  I  hope  we  shall,) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watcb  but  weak, 
I'll  by  a  sifli  give  notice  to  onr  friends. 
That    Charles    the    Dauphin    may    encounter 
them. 
1  Sold*  Onr  sacks  shall  be  a  mean  to  sack  the 
cUy» 
And  we  be  lords  and  ralers  over  RoSen ; 
Therefore  wCU  knock.-  iKnoeke, 

Guard.  iirUMn."i  Qtfi  est  Ut 
Pnc,  Paisans,  pauvres  gens  de  France  : 
Poor    market-folks,    that   come   to    sell   their 
com. 
Gum-d.  Enter,  M> in;  the maiket-bell  is  rang. 
[Opens  the  Gates. 
Pue.  Now,  Ronen,  I'll  shake  thy  bulwarks  to 
the  ground.  .     ^.^ 

[POCII.LS,  4c.  enter  the  Citf. 

Enter  Cbablbs,  Bastabd  of  Orleans,  Ai.bn< 
90«,  and  Forces. 
Otar.  Saint  Dennis  bless  thla  happy  strata- 
gem I 
And  once  again  we^l  sleep  secure  in  Ronen. 
East.  Htn  enter'd  Pncelle,  and  her  pnc- 
tisanU;* 
Now  she  to  there,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  to  the  best  and  safest  passage  in  f 
Aieis.  By  thrusUng  out  a  torch  from  yoader 
tower ; 
Which,  once  dtoeem'd,  thowa,  that  her  mean. 

ingto,- 
No  way  to  that,  t  for  weakness,  which  she  enter'd. 

Enter  La  Pucbllb  on  a  Battlement :  hold- 
ing out  a  Tifreh  burning. 
Pue.    Behold,   thto  to   th«  happy  wedding 
torch, 
fhat  joineth  Roien  unto  her  countrymen : 
Bat  boroing  fatal  to  the  Talbotiles. 
Bast.  See,  noble  CharicN  I  the  beacon  of  onr 
friend) 
The  burning  torch  in  yonder  turret  stands. 

Char.  Now  shine  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fell  of  all  our  foes  I 
Alen.   Deter  no  time.  Delays  have  dangerous 
ends ; 
Enter,  and  cry— T»e  Dauphin  /— presenUy, 
And  then  do  czecntloa  on  the  watch. 

\Th«9 

Alarum. 


Eater  Talbot,  and  certain 
English. 

Tal.  France,  thon  shalt  me  thto  treason  with 
thy  tears. 
If  Tilbot  but  survive  thy  treachery.— 
Pacelle,  that  wllch,  that  damned  sorceress. 
Hath  wrought  this  hellish  mischief  unawares, 
Ttat  hardly  we  eacap'd  the  pridet  of  Finnoe. 
IBacmmt  U  the  Tbvn. 


t  i.«.  Nvway 


•qaal  to  thM. 


I 

.  trust,  ete  long,  to  cbote  thee  with  thine  own. 
And  make  tbee  cante  the  harvest  of  that  com. 
Char.  Your  grace  may  sUrre,  perhaps,  before 

that  time. 
Bed.  O  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this 
treason!  ,  ^    _^^ 

Pue.  What   will  yon  do,   good  grey-beardt 
break  a  lance. 
And  run  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  f 
Tal.  Foul  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  de- 
spite, 
Bncompass'd  with  thy  lustful  panunours  I 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  hto  valiant  age, 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  f 
Damsel,  I'U  have  a  bout  whh  yon  again. 
Or  etoe  let  Talbot  perish  with  thto  shame. 
Pue.  Are  yoo  so  hot,  8lrt--Yet,Pttcelle,  hold 
thy  peace  j 
If  Talbot  do  but  thunder,  imln  will  follow.— 

[Talbot,  and  the  rest  consult  together. 
God  speed  the  parliament  I    who  shall  be  .the 
speaker  t  ,    ^ 

7\il.  Dare  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  us  in  the 

field  t  .      ^ 

Pue.  Bdlke,  your  lordship  takes  ns  then  tat 
fools. 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  cur's  or  no. 

7M.  I  speak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 
But  unto  thee,  Atoagon,  and  the  rest ; 
Will  ye,  like  sohliers,  come  and  fight  it  o^f 
Alen.  Signior,  no. 

Tal.    Signior,     hang  I— base     mnletccra     of 
France  I  .         .^ 

like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  wain. 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentiemen. 
Pue.  Captahis,  away :  let's  get  ns  from  the 
walls ;  .    ^ 

For  Talbot  means  no  goodness,  by  hto  looks.— 
God  be  wi'  you,  my  lord  I  we  came.  Sir,  but  to 

tell  yen 
That  we  are  here.  ^        .^    ,«.  „ 

[Exeunt  La  Poobllb,  4c.  from  theWaUs. 
Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  else  reproach  be  Talbot's  areatest  fkme  !— 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honour  of  thy  house, 
(Prick'd  on    by    public   wrongs,  sustain'd  in 

France,) 
Either  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die: 
And  I,— as  sure  as  English  Henry  lives, 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror ; 
As  sure  as  in  thto  InlO'betrayed  town 
Great  Cceur-de-iion's  heart  was  buried ; 
So  sure  I  swear,  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 
Bur.  My  vowa  are  equal  partners  With  thy 

vows. 
TVi/.  But,  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  prince. 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bedford  -.-Come,  my  lord. 
We  will  bestow  yon  in  some  better  place, 
Fttter  for  sickness,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bedi  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  dtobonour  me : 
Here  wiU  I  sit  before  tiie  waUs  of  Ro&en', 
And  will  be  partner  of  yonr  weal,  or  woe. 
■Bur.  Conrageous Bedford,  let  us  now  persuade 

Bed.  Not'to  be  gone  from  hence ;  for  once  I 
read. 
That  stout  Pendragon,*  In  his  Utter,  sick. 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanqotobed  his  foes : 
Methinks,  I  should  revive  the  soldiers'  heart«i 
Because  I  ever  found  them  as  myself. 

•  Brolhsr  to  AvrtllM,  a^  fUSSmt  to  kiac  Arthav 
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And  of  thy  caanlas  bad  bo  dUBdcnoe ; 
Ouc  •■ddcn  foil  shall  never  hrecd  dlMrait. 

Biut.  Search  om  thy  nit  for  aecm  ipoHclet, 
And  we  will  inaiw  thee   Cunoas   through  tie 

AUn»  We'll' let  thy  itatne  in  tone  holy  place. 
And  have  thee  reverenc'd  like  a  Waned  oiai ; 
Empluy  thee  then,  iweet  virfin,  for  oar  food. 
Puc,  Then  that  it  mnat  be ;   this  doth  Joan 
deviae: 
By  f^ir  pereuasioni,  mix'd  with  anfar'd  wordi. 
We  will  entice  the  dnke  of  Bamndy 
To  leave  the  Talltot,  Ind  to  foUow  na. 
Char,   Ay,  marry,  streetiug,  if  we  eonid  do 
that, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warriea ; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  It  so  with  as. 
But  be  extirped  *  from  our  provinces. 
AUn,  For  «ver  should  they  be  expnlsMt  from 
France, 
And  not  have  title  to  an  earldom  here. 
Puc*  Your  honours  shall  perceive  how  I  viS 
work. 
To  bring  this  matter.to  the  wished  end. 

iDruniktar4. 
Hark  I  by  the  sound  of  drum,  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  nnto  Parlr-ward. 

An  EngiUk  March.     Enter,  amd  mm  9mr 

at  a  distance,  Talbot,  mmd  hU  nrttM, 
There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  hb  cohmrs  qprcad ; 
And  all  the  troops  of  English  afler  him. 

A  French  March,    Enter,  tka  duke  9f  Boa- 

GONUY  and  Fercet, 
Now,  In  the  rearward,  comet   the  dake,  and 

his ; 
Fortune,  in  favour,  make  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  hJhn. 

{A  Parley  seanied. 
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7^/.  Undaunted  spirit  in  a  dying  breast  t— 
Then   be    It   so:— Heavens   keep    old   Bedford 

sale  I— 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gather  we  our  forces  out  of  band. 
And  set  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

[Exeunt  BuacuNUY,  Talbot,  and  F\frces, 
leaving  Bauruau,  and  others. 

Alarmms:  Excvrsiant,    Enter  •V/r  John  Fas* 
TOLFK,  find  a  Captain. 
Cap,  Whither  away.  Sir  John  Fastolfe,  in  tnch 

haste  T 
Fast.    Wblther  awayf    to  save  myself  by 
Aicht  i 
We  are  like  to  have  tbe  overthrow  again. 
Cap.  What  I  will  you  fly,  and  leave  lord  Tal- 
bot t 
Fast.  Ay, 
All  the  TalboU  in  tbe  world  to  save  my  life. 

[Exit, 
Cap.  Cowardly  knigbt  1  ill  fortune  foUow  thee  I 

[Exit, 

Retreat :  Excursions.  Enter  from  the  Tncn, 
La  Pt;cBLLX,  Albncon,  Cuablbs,  4c.  and 
Exeunt, Jijfing. 

Bed,  Now,  quiet  soul,   depart   when   heaven 
please  ; 
tor  I  have  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  tbe  trust  or  strength  of  foolish  man  t 
They,  that  of  late  were  daring  with  their  scoffs. 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 
[Dies,  and  it  carried  off  in  his  Chair. 

Alarum:    Enter    Talbot,    Bubgcnoy,    and 
others. 

Tal.  Lost,  and  recover'd  in  a  day  again  I 
This  is  a  double  honour,  Burgundv  : 
Yet,  heavens  have  glory  for  this  victory  f 

Bur.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
Enshrines  thee  in  his  heart ;  and  there  erecu 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  valour's  monument. 

Tal.  Thanks,  gentle  duke.    But  where  is  Pu- 
celle  now  t 
I  think,  her  old  familiar  is  asleep : 
Now  Where's  th^;  bastard's  braves,  and  Charles 

his  gleeks  t  • 
What,   all  a-mort  t  f    RoQen  hangs  her  head  for 

grief. 
That  such  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  some  order  %  in  the  town, 
Placing  therein  some  expert  officers ; 
And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  king ; 
For  there  young  Harry,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 

Bur,  What  wiUs  lord  Talbot,  pleaseth  Bur- 
gundy. 

TVif.  But  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  forget 
The  noble  dkke  of  Bedford,  late  deceas'd, 
But  see  his  exequies  %  fulfill'd  in  Roiien  ; 
A  braver  soldier  never  couched  lance  ; 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  In  court : 
But  kings  and  mightiest  potentates  must  die ; 
For  that's  the  end  of  human  misery. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  nr.-'The  same.— The  Plains  near 
the  City, 

Enter  Cbarlrs,  the  Bastard,  Alsn90n,  La 
PucBLLB,  and  Forces* 

Puc.  Dismay  not,  princes,  at  this  accident. 
Nor  grieve  that  RoOen  is  so  recovered  : 
Care  Is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrosive. 
For  things  that  are  nbt  to  be  remedied. 
Let  frantic  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while. 
And  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  bis  tail ; 
We'll  pull  his  plumes,  and  take  away  bis  train. 
If  Dauphin,  and  the  rest,  will  be  but  rul'd. 

Char,  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto, 

*  "^S*  .^  +  0««ite  «lltplrk»d. 

I  Make  soae  necctMiy  dU|>o«uioiit. 
I  Fttucr*!  rites. 


Char, 
Bur, 


A  pariey  with  the  duke  of  BurgandT. 
pariey   with  the  Bar> 


Who  craves  a 
gundy  t 
Puc,   Tbe  princely  Charies  of   Fmee,  l%7 

countryman. 
Bur.  What  say'st  thou,  Chariea  T  for  I  «i 

march  iiiK  hence. 
Char.  Speak,  Pncelle ;  and  enchant  hfan  «M 

th>  words. 
Puc.   Brave  Burgundy,   undoubted   hope  ef 
France  ; 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  handmaid  apeak  to  thee. 
Bur.  Speak  on  ;  but  be  not  over-tedlons. 
Puc.   Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  lieitik 
France, 
And  see  the  cities  and  the  towiu  delhc*d 
By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe  I 
As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  bnbe. 
When  death  doth  doae  his  tender  dying  eyes, 
See,  tee,  the  pining  malady  of  France  ; 
Behold  the  wounds,  the  most  unnatuni  woandi. 
Which  thou  thyself  hast  given  herw«>efhlbf«a9tl 
O  turn  thy  edged  swonl  another  way ; 
Suike  those  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  thoae  thu 

help! 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  fktMB  thy  couBtiT*! 

bosom. 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  ttreama  of  fordgi 

core; 
Return  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears 
And  wash  away  thy  country's  stained  spots  I 
Bur,   Either  she  hath  bewitch'd  me  with  her 
words. 
Or  nature  makes  me  tnddenty  relent. 
Puc,  Besides,  all  French  and  Fnnoe  exalahM 
on  thee. 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawAil  progeny. 
Who  join'st  thon  with,   but  with  a  lofdly  b» 

tlon. 
That  will  not  trust  thee,  bnt  for  proflft  liief 
When  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  France, 
And  (athion'd  thee  that  Instmment  of  ill. 
Who  then  but  English  Henry,  wUI  be  lord. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  IV.       FIRST  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  VI. 


479 


And  tbon  be  thriHt  oat,  like  a  fufiUvef 

Call  ire   to  inlnd,->and    mark   bat   this,   for 

proof;— 
Wat  not  the  duke  of  Orleaiif  tliy  foe  f 
And  was  be  not  in  Biicland  prisoner  t 
Bui,  when  tbey  beard  he  was  thine  enemy, 
Tbey  set  him  free,  without  his  ransom  paid. 
Id  spite  of  Biiiigundy,  and  all  his  friends. 
See  then  I  tbon  flsbt'st  acalust  thy  countrymen, 
And  Joln'st  with  tbem  will   be  thy  slaughter 

men. 
Come,  eome,  retnru ;   retnm,  thon   wand'ring 

lord  ; 
Charles,  and  the  rest,  will  Uke  thee  In  their 

arms. 
Bur,  I  am  vanqnisbed  ;  these  haughty  •  words 

of  her's 
Have  batter'd  roe  like  roarinc  cannon-shot. 
And  made  me  almost  yield  upon  my  knees.— 
Forgive  me,  country,  and  sweet  countrymen  I 
And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  are  your*8  ;— 
So,  larewell,  Talbot ;  I'll  no  longer  trust  thee. 
Puc,  Dune  Uke  a  Frenchman,  tarn,  and  turn 

again  I 
Char,  Welcome,  brave  duke  I   thy  friendship 

makes  ns  fresh. 
Bast.   And   doth  beget  new  courage  in  onr 

breasts. 
AUh,  Pucelle  hath  bravely  played  her  part  in 

this, 
And  doth  deserve  a  coronet  of  gold. 
Char,  Now  let  us  ou,  my  lords,  and  Join  our 

powers ; 
And  seelL  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  ir,--ParU,—A  Ro<m  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  King  HsNar,  GLOSTia,  and  other 
Lards,  VaaNON,  Basset,  ffc.  To  them  Tal- 
■OT,  and  tome  oj  his  Oncers, 

TaL    My   gracious   prince,   and    honourable 
peeri. 
Hearing  of  yonr  arrival  in  this  realm, 
t  have  a  while  given  truce  unto  my  wars. 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign  : 
In  sign  whereof,  this  arm— that  bath  rcclaim'd 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortresses. 
Twelve    cities,    and     seven   wailed    towns   of 

strength. 
Beside  five  hundred  prisoners  of  esteem,— 
Lets  fall  his  sword  before  your  highness'  feet ; 
And,  with  sabmlsslve  loyalty  of  heart. 
Ascribes  the  glory  of  his  conquest  got. 
First  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

E,  Hen,  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Glos- 
ter. 
That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France  T 

OU,    Yes,   If  it   please    yonr    majesty,    my 
llcge. 

K,  Hen,  Welcome^  brave  captain,  and  victo- 
rtons  lord  I 
When  I  was  young,  (as  yet  I  am  not  old,) 
I  do  remember  bow  my  Ihther  said, 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  sword. 
Long  since  we  were  resolved  t  of  your  truth. 
Year  faithful  service,  and  your  toil  in  war ; 
Yet  never  have  you  tasted  our  reward. 
Or  been  regnerdon'd  t  with  so  much  as  thanks, 
■ecanse  till  bow  we  never  saw  your  face  : 
Therefore,  stand  up ;  and,  for  these  good  de- 

We  here  create  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury ; 
Aad  In  our  coronation  take  your  place. 
iExeunt  King  HaNaT,  Glostbu,  Talbot, 

aifff  Ifobles, 
rer.  Now,  Sir,  to  yon,  that  were  so  hot  at 
sea, 
P*vadng  of  these  colours,  that  I  wear 
»  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  York,— 


<  Conffraiodio«plBi««. 


Dar'st  thou  maintain  the  former  word*  ihoi< 
spok'st  t 
Bast,  Yt%,  Sir;  as  well  as  yon  dare  patronaio 
The  envious  barking  of  yonr  saucy  tongue 
Agalut  my  lord  the  dnke  of  Somerset. 
Ver.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  Is. 
Bae.   Why,  what  Is  he  t  as  good  a  man  as 

York. 
Ver,  Hark  ye;  not  so:  In  witness,  take  ye 
^h*t*  [Strikes  him. 

Bus.  Villain,  thou  kuow'st  the  law  of  arms  Is 
such. 
That  who  so  draws  a  sword,  'tis  present  death ; 
Or  else   this    blow   should  broach  thy  dearest 

blood. 
But  I'll  unto  bis  majesty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  libeity  to  'venfte  this  wrong ; 
When  thou  shall  see,  I'll  meet  thee  to  thy  cost. 
Ver,  Well,  miscreant,  1*11  be  there  as  soon  as 
you  : 
And,  after,  meet  yon  sooner  than  you  would. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I,^The  same,^A  Room  of  State. 

Enter  King  Hcxav,  Glostrr,  Exctbu,  Yoaa. 
Suffolk,  Somerset,  Wincuestsr,  Wau- 
wicK,  Talbot,  the  Gov munok  of  Paris, and 
others, 

Clo,  Lord    bishop,   set  the  crown  upon  his 
bead. 

IJln.  God  save  king  Henry,  of  that  name  the 
sixth  I 

Glo,  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  yonr  oath,-. 
_,  .  ,    ^  ,      ^.    [GovBBwoa  kneeU, 

Tbat  yon  elect  no  other  king  but  him  : 
Esteem     none    friends,   bu|   such   as   are    his 

friends  ; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend  * 
Malicious  practices  against  his  slate : 
This  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God  f 

[Exeunt  Gov.  and  his  Traisu 
Enter  Sir  John  Fastolkb. 

Fast.  My  gracious  sovereign,  as  I  lode  from 
Calais, 
To  haste  unto  your  coronation, 
A  letter  was  deliver'd  to  my  hands. 
Writ  to  your  grace  from  the  duke  of  Bargnndy. 

Tat.  Shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy  and  thee  I 
I  vow'd,  base  knight,   when   I   did  meet   tbce 

next. 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's  f  leg. 

[Plucking  it  off, 
(Which  I  have  done)  because  unworthily 
Thou  wast  iuklalled  in  tbat  high  degree.— 
Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest : 
This*  dastaid,  at  the  battle  of  Patay, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one. 
Before  we  met,  or  tbat  a  stroke  was  given. 
Like  to  a  trusty  squire,  did  run  away ; 
In  which  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men : 
Myself,  and  divere  gentlemen  beside, 
Were  there  snpns'd,  and  taken  prisoners. 
Then  Judge,  great  lords,  if  I  have  done  amiss ; 
Or  whether  that  such  cowards  ought  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no. 
.  ^^;.  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  was  Inftunons 
And  111  beseeming  any  common  man ; 
Much  more  a  knight,  a  capuin,  and  a  leader. 

Tal,  When   first  thU  order  was  oidalu'd,  my 
lords. 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth  x 
Valiant  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty  {  courage 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wars  ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress,   * 
But  always  resolute  in  most  extremes.  ^ 

„*  Desiga.  f  Mean,  dMuHly. 

t  Higb.  \  1. 1,  to  gfcaMtt  «Kii«Mi«iM. 
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He  ikca.  thai  k  Mt  ftuvliJiM  la  IW* -frt. 
Doth  bat  utorp  the  sacred  name  of  koifbt. 
Profaning  tbb  most  honourable  order ; 
And  should  (if  I  were  wortfar  to  be  i«dge») 
Be  quite  degraded,  Uke  a  hedge-bom  twahi 
That  doth  presnuie  to  boast  of  gentle  Uood.. 
K,  Hen.  Stain  to  thy  conntryMeo  1  thon  heafst 
thy  doom :  .  ,        ! 

Be  pncfciw  therefore,  thon  that  warta  knight: 
Henoefoith  we  banUh  thee,  on  pain  of  death.— 
[ExU  Fastoi.fi. 
And  now,  ny  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  fkom  ovr  nncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Glo.   What   means  hia  grace,  that  he  hath 
cbang'd  his  style  I 

[  ViewiMg  tk€  suvtrteriptloH, 
No  more  but,  pUiuand  blunUy,— TbfAe  kimgf 
Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  hU  sovereign  t 
Or  doth  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend  *  some  alteration  in  good  vlil  t 
What's  heret-y  luioe,  upon  especial  cmuse,— 

[Reads, 
Mov'd    with  compassion  qf  mjf  countrp's 


Together  with  the  pitiful  complaints 

Of  such  as  four  oppression  feeds  upon. 

Forsaken  vour  pernicious  faction. 

And  Join'd  with  CkarUs,  the  rightfut  king 

of  France* 

O  monstrous  treachery  I  Can  this  be  so ; 

That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths,  [gnile. 

There  should  be  found  such  false  dissembling 

jr.  Hen,    What  1  doth    my   nnda   Burgundy 

revolt  t 
Glo.  He  doth,  my  lord ;  and  is  become  your 

foe. 
K,  Hen,  Is  that  the  worst  this  letter  doth 


Glo,   It  Is  the   worst,  and  all,  ioy  lord,  he 

writes. 
K,  Hen.  Why  then,  lofd  Ttlbol  there  shall 
talk  with  him, 
And  give  hbn  chasilsenient  for  this  abuse  ;— 
My  lord,  how  say  yon  f  are  not  yon  content  t 
Tal,  Content,  my  Ucget  Yes ;  bat  that  I  aa 
prevented,  t 
I  should  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  cm< 

K.  Men,  Then  gather  strength,  and  march 
unto  him  straight : 
Let  him  perceive,  how  iU  we   brook  hli  trea- 

son  J 
And  what  ofTenee  It  Is,  to  flout  his  friends. 

Tal.  I  go,  my  lord  ;  in  heart  desiring  still, 
Ymi  may  behold  confusion  of  yonr  foes.   iSrU. 

Enter  VinNOM  and  Bassit. 

Tor.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  sove- 
reign f 

Bas,  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat 
tool 

York,  This  Is  my  servant :  Hear  him,  noble 
prince  I 

aom.  And  thU  U  mine :  Sweet  Henry,  finronr 
himl 

jr.  Hen,  Be  patient,  lords ;   and   give  them 


Say,  gentlemen,  what  makes  yon  thus  exclaim  f 
And    wherefore    erave    you  combat  f  or  with 
whomf 
Ter.  With  him  my  lord ;  for  he  hath  done 

me  wrong. 
Bm$.  And  I  with  him ;  for  he  hath  done  me 


K.  Hen,  What  b  that  wrong  whereof  yon 


Flnt  let  roe  know,  and  then  I'll  answer  you. 
Bas,  Crossing    the   tea  from  England   Into 
France, 
V^^  ^^  ***^  **^  envious  carping  tobgne. 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear ; 
Saying— the  sangnine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Did  represent  my  master's  blushing  cheeks, 

t  AatidpiM. 


When  stnhhomly  he  dU 


.IhetiiM^ 


About  a  certain  nueation  lo  the  law, 
Aifu'd  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  bin ; 
With  other  vUe  and  ignomlnlons  terms : 
In  confutation  of  which  mde  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  worthiness, 
I  crave  the  benefit  of  Uw  of  arms. 

Ver,  And  that  Is  my  petition*  noUe  hHd  t 
For  though  he  seem,  with  forBcd  4|ualtt  eon* 

celt. 
To  set  a  gloss  upon  his  bold  Intent, 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provok'd  by  him ; 
And  he  first  took  eaceptlons  at  this  badge, 
Prononncing  that  the  paleness  of  this  floncr 


Bewray'd  f  the  falntness  of  my  master's  heart. 

-'    ■     Will    noi  thU  malice,  " ' 

leftt 


Som,  Yonr  private  grndge,  my  lord  of  York, 
will  out. 
Though  ne'er  so  cmniugly  yon  smother  It 
K.  Hen,  Oood  lord  1  what  madness  rales  la 
brain-sick  men ; 
When,  for  so  slight  and  fHvoloas  a  caase. 
Such  foctlous  emulations  shall  arise  I— 
Good  cousins  both,  of  York  and  Somenrt, 
Quiet  yoorselves,  1  pragr,  and  he  at  peace. 
York.  Let  this  dissention  first  he  tried  tf^ 
fight,  ^ 

And    then    yonr    highness  shaU  command  a 


Som,   The    quarrel    toucheth    none  but   ai 
alone; 
Betwixt  ourselves  let  ns  decide  It  then. 
York,  There   is  my   pledge :  accept  it,  So- 
merset.   , 

Ver,  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  firA 
Bas,  Confirm  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord. 
Glo.   Confirm   U  sof   Confounded    be  ysar 
strife  I 
And  perish  ye,  with  your  andadoos  prate  1 
Presumptuous  vassals  1  are  you  not  asham'4, 
With  this  immodest  clamorous  ontrAge 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  us  I 
And   you,    my  kMds,— mcthinks,  you  is  net 

well. 
To  bear  with  their  perverse  oh|ectlons ; 
Much  less  to  take  occasion  from  their  m 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yonrsehrcs : 
Let  me  pereuade  you  take  a  better  oonne. 
Exe.    It  grieves   his   highncu  ;-G«od    my 

lords;  be  friends. 
K,   Hen.   Come  hither,  yon  that  would  be 


Henceforth,   I   clmrge  yon,  as  yon  tove  our 

fovoor. 
Quite  to  forget  this  qnmrel,  and  the  cause.— 
And  you,  my  lordsrHfeoiember  where  we  are ; 
In  France,  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  nalloa : 
If  they  pereeive  dissention  in  our  looks. 
And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree. 
How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  he  proveh'd 
To  wilftal  disobedience,  and  rebel  1 
Beside,  what  infamy  will  there  arise. 
When  foreign  princes  shall  be  certified. 
That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard. 
King  Henry's  peen,  and  chief  nobility,  . 

Destroy'd   themselves,  and   lost  the  reabn  m 

Francef 

0  think  npou  the  conquest  of  any  folher, 
My  tender  yean ;  and  let  ns  not  forego 
That  for  a  trifie.  that  was  bought  wHh  bloed : 
Let  me  be  umpire  In  this  doubtfhl  strife. 

1  see  BO  reason,  if  I  wear  thb  rose. 

{Putting  on  a  red  Best* 
That  anv  one  should  therefore  oe  sosplcloas 
I  more  incline  to  Somerset  than  York  : 
Both  are  my  kinsmen,  and  1  love  them  both : 
As  well  they  may  qpbraid  me  with  my  crow^ 
Because  forsooth  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown'd. 
But  your  discretions  better  can  persuade. 
Than  I  am  aUe  to  instruct  or  teach  : 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  In 
So  let  ns  sUll  continue  peace  and  love.— 


'  Re  •tit. 


tB«ttip«L 
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Consin  of  Torfe,  we  Inttitate  year  xnoe 

To  be  ovr  rcf  ent  in  these  parts  of  France  :— 

And  good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  onite 

Yoar   troops    of   horsemen  with  bis  bands  of 

foot;— - 
And»  like  true  subjeett,  •«»  of  yonr  progeni- 
tors. 
Go  cheerfully  togetber,  and  dlgcat 
Yonr  angry  choler  on  yoar  enemies. 
Onnwlf,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest, 
After  some  respite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
Froiii   fbence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere 

long 
To  be  presented,  by  yonr  victories. 
With    Charles,    Alenqon,  and  that   traitoront 

rout. 
[Flmtrish  Exeunt  MOng  Hxnrt,  Olo.  Box 

Win.  Sop.  €md  Basset. 
9rar.  My  l*rd  of  York,  1  promise  yon,  the 

king 
Prettily,  metbonght,  did  play  the  orator. 

YfffM.  And  so  he  did :  but  yet  I  like  it  not. 
In  tbat  be  wears  the  badge  of  Somerset. 
fV^r,  Tusb  I  that  was  but  his  flmey,  blame 

bim  not: 
I  dare  presnroe,  sweet  prince,  be  thought  no 

harm. 
York*  And  If  I  wist  be  did,— Bnt  let  It 

rest; 
Other  aflnirs  mnst  now  be  managed. 

[Exeunt  Yobk,  Wabwick,  and  Vannoit. 
Exe.   Well  ididst  then,  Richard  to  suppress 

thy  Toice : 
For,  had  the  passions  of  thy  hea^  bnrst  6at, 
I  fear  we  shonld  have  seen  decipher'd  there, 
More  nncorona  spite,  more  fnrions  ragiag  broils. 
Than  yet  can  bt  imagin'd  or  snppos'd. 
But  howaoe'er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 
This  jarring  discord  of  nobility. 
This  shooki'ring  of  cacb  othet  in  the  court. 
This  factiotts  bandying  of  theft  favonriles. 
But  that  it  doth  presage  some  ill  event. 
Tls  much,  •  when  sceptres  are  in  cfaUdreal 

bands; 
lot  more,  when  covyt  breeds  attUndt  dlrl. 

sion; 
Here  comes  the  rain,  there  begins  coniVnloQ. 

lExU. 

SCENE  II.—France.'-B^ere  B^urdeuux. 

Enter  Talbot  with  hU  Forces. 
Ta.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bonrdeanx,  tram- 
peter, 
SamBMm  their  geaeial  anto  the  wall. 

TViMMtt  Mannds  m  ParUy,    Enter,  en  the 
9FttUe,  the  Gbnbbal  of  the  French  Forces, 


Eagiish  John  Talbot,  captains,  calls  yon  (brfb. 
Servant  ia  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England  : 
And  tbns  he  wooM^Open  your  city  gates. 
Be  hmniile  to  ns ;  call  my  sovereign  yonr*s, 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  snbiects. 
And  ru  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power: 
But.  if  yon  frown  upon  this  profferM  peace, 
Yoo  toipt  the  linry  of  my  three  attendants, 
I*an  furine,  qnaitering  steel,  and    cUmbing 
Bre } 


Who,  In  a  BBomciit,  even  with  the  earth 
•tall  hf  yonr  stately  • 

If  yoB  forsake  the  oH^  ^.  .-v..  .«,^. 
Gen,  Thoa  omlnoos  and  flearfnl  owl  of  death. 


I'hv  your  statefy  and  aiV-braving  towers, 
Ni  forsake  the  olfer  of  their  love. 


Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge  I 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
2*  n  <koa  canst  not  enter,  but  by  death  : 
for,  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortified. 
And  ■crong  enough  to  Issne  ont  and  llgbt: 
it^S^Ji^  Daaphin,  weU  appointed, 
S?2fv?*J  *f  •™*^  of  war  to  tangle  thee: 
On  diher  hami  thee  there  are  sqaadrons  pitdi'd. 


To. wall  thee  from  the  Mberty  of  ^ight: 
And  no  way  can»t  thou  tiiru  thee  tttr  redress. 
But  death  doth  front  thee  With  apparent  spoil. 
And  pale  destruction  raeeU  thee  in  th^  face. 
Ten   thoutaud   French  have   U'en   tAli   sacra- 
ment. 
To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  ChrisUan  soni  but  Eugllsb  Talbot. 
Lo!    there  thou  stand'st,  a   breathing  valiant 

man, 
or  an  Invincible  unconqucr'd  spirit : 
This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise, 
That  I,  thy  enemy,  due  •  thee  withal ; 
For  ere  the  glass,  that  now  begins  to  nm. 
Finish  the  process  of  bis  saw|y  boar, 
These  eyes,  that  see  thee  now  well  coloured. 
Shall  see  thee  wither'd,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 
[Drum  e^far  ^. 
Hark  I  hark  I  the  Danpbin's  drum,  a  waraii^ 

Slogs  heavy  mnidc  to  thy  timorous  soal ;      ^ 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departore  ont. 

lExeunt  Obubbal,  itfi.Jrem  the  WnUs. 
Tal.  He  fables  not,  I  bear  the  enemy  ;— 
Out*  some  light  horsemen,   and   parasa  Ibdr 

wings.— 
O  aegllgent  amft  heedless  dlKlpline  I 
Huw  are  we  park'd,  and  bounded  in  a  pale  i 
A  liUlc  herd  of  England's  Umorous  deer, 
Mai'd  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs  I 
If  we  be  EngUsh  deer,  be  then  in  blood  :  f 
For  rascal-like,  t  to  fall-down  with  a  pinch ; 
But  rather  moody-mad,  and  desperate  stags 
Tarn   on  the   bloody   bounds   with   heads    of 

steel. 
And  make  tbe  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay  i 
Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And    th«r   shall   find   dear  deer   of  as,   my 

friends.— 
Ood  and   Saint  George  1   Talbot  and  England's 

right  1 
Prosper  oar  ootonn  in  this  dangerous  flgbtl 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL^Pinins  in  Gascon^. 
EMer  YOKK.,  with  Forces  j  to  Urn  «   Mas- 
sbmobb. 
York,  Are   not   the   speedy   scouts  rftnm'd 

That  dogrd  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin  f 
Mess*  They  are  retum'd,  my  lord  :  and  giva 

it  oat. 
That    be  Is  march'd   to   Bomrdeaax   with   bis 

power. 
To  fight  with  Talbot:  as  he  march'd  along. 
By  your  espials  $  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Danpbia  led ; 
Which  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  maicb 

for  Bourdeanv. 
York,  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset; 
That  thus  delays  my  promised  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege  J 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I  am  lowted  H  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier : 
God  comfort  bim  In  this  necessity  I 
If  he  miscarry,  Ikrewell  wars  in  France. 

Enter  Sir  William  Luct. 
Lue9,  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  English 
strength. 
Never  so  needful  on  the  earth  of  Prance, 
Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot ; 
Who  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  IroD, 
And  hemm'd  about  with  grim  destruction  : 
To   Bourdeanx,   warlike  duke  I    to  Bourdeanx, 

York  I 
Else,  Ihrewell,  Talbot,  Prance,  and   England's 
honour. 
York.  O  God  I   that  Somerset— who  In  proud 
heart 

•  Endue,   bonenr.  t  la  high  iplt  t. 

^  *  'V?'  ^"*'  >*  *>>*  **'»  of  <'haM  Tor  itraa  pear  dsSSSi 
»  bpiM.  I  Vanqaiskcd,  InflM. 

iQ 
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.    ...  ^1 I  C«.  York   ■£!  him    ou.    Yofk   •booM    taf« 


Doth  »top  my  cornets— were  in  Talboft  place  I 
So  ftbouM  we  Mte  a  Taluiit  gentlemftn. 
By  forfeiling  a  traitor  and  a  c«»ward. 
Mad  Ire,  and  wrathful  Cory,  makes  me  weep. 
That  tha*  we  die,  while  remtM  traitors  ileep. 
LucM,  O  send  some  inccour  to  the  di»trc«»  a 

York,  He  dies,  we  lose ;   1  break  my  warlike 

We  mouni,  France  smUcs  ;  we  lose,  they  daily 

All  'lonf'of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset. 
Lucf,  Then,  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Tal- 
bot's soul  I  .        ^     w 
And  on  his  son,  yeniig  John ;  whom  two  hours 

I  met  In'tratei  toward  bis  warlike  father! 
This  seven  yean  did  not  Talbot  see  bis  son  . 
And  BOW  they  meet  where  both  their  Uvea  are 

York.   Alas  I    what  Joy  shall   noWe   Talbot 
bate,  ^^  , 

To  bid  bis  young  son  welcome  to  bis  grave  t 
Auray  I  vexation  almost  stops  my  breath. 
That  snnder'd    friends   greet   m  the   hour   of 

death.— 
Lacy,  farewell :  no  more  my  fortune  can. 
But  curse  the  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man.— 
Maine,   Blols,   PolcUers,  and  Tours,   are  won 

away, 
•Long  all  of  Somerset,  and  his  delay. 

[EXttm 

LucM,  Thns,  while  the  vulture  ♦  of  sedition 
Feeds  In  the  bosom  of  such  grrtt  commanders. 
Sleeping  uegiertion  doth  l>etray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce-coM  conqueror, 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  flab  :-Whlles  they  each  other  cro«. 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  aud  all,  hurry  to  l®**^ 

SOBN'E  IK—Other  Plains  of  Gaaconf,  . 

Enter  Somerset,  with  hit  Forces:  an  Offi- 
cer o/"  Talbot's  with  Mm. 

Som.  It  is  too  late ;  I  cannot  send  them  now ; 
This  expedition  was  by  York  and  Talbot, 
Too  rasbly  plotted  ;  all  our  general  force 
Might  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with :  the  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  sullied  ail  bis  gloss  of  former  honour. 
By  this  unbeedful,  desperate,  wild  adventure : 
York  set  him  on  to  Agbt,  and  die  in  shame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  great    York  might  bear  the 

om.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Bet  from  our  o'er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 
Enter  Sir  William   Ldct. 
Ami.  How  now,  Sir  William  t  whither  were 
yon  sent!  .         ^       ...       ^ 

LucM.  Whither,   my  lord  f  from  bought  and 
sold  lord  Talbot ;  X 
Who,  ring'd  about  ^  with  bold  adversUy, 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset, 
To  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legions. 
And  whiles  the  honourable  capUin  there 
Drops     bloody    sweat   from     his    war-wearied 

limbs. 
And,  In  advantage  ling'ring,  looks  for  rescue. 
You,  bis   fklse   hopes,  the    trust  of  England's 

honour, 
Keep  oflT  aloof  with  worthless  emulation. 
Let  not  your  private  discord  keep  away 
The  levied  succours  that  should  lend  him  aid. 
While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman, 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds  : 
Orleans  the  BasUrd,  Charles,  and  BurguBdy. 
Alenson,  Relguier,  compass  him  about. 
And  Talbot  perisheth  by  your  defkuU. 

*  ExMnd«d,  eontumed. 
♦  Allttding  to  the  tmla  of  Proiaeihtnt.      ^ 
t  f.  r.  From   om  KUcrly  ruined   by  th«  trcacbormM 
|«Mlii^s  uf  oibera.  )  Kncirclod 


Som.  York  set  him  ou.    Yoik  sbooM 

•ent  him  aid. 
Lues.  And  York  aa   fiat   npon   yoor    ffiace 


font 


OS,  or 


Swearing  that  yon  withhold  his  levied  boat, 
Coilccred  for  tbla  cspedilioo.  _.  _ 

Som.  York  lies ;  he  might  have  aoft  a^ 
the  horse : 
I  owe  him  lltUe  duty,  and  less  fcwe ; 
And  take  fool  scorn,  to  (iswa  on  bim  by  i 

Lmcg.  Tbe  fraud  of  England,  not  the 
of  France,  ^  ^  ^ 

Hath  BOW  entrapp'd  the  noble-minded  _ 
Never  to  England  shaU  he  bear  hu  life ; 
But  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  yonr  strife 
Sam.  Come,  go :  1  wiU  deapatch  tte  i 
men  straight  :  ..     .;. 

Within  six  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aM. 
Lucu.  Too  late  comes  rescue  :  be  lata^ 
slain : 
For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  lied 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  ttaoogh  be  »'- 
SoM.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then 
Lucy.  His  fame  lives  in  the  worid,  bu 
in  you.  i^ 

SCENE  r.—Jhe  EnglUk  Camp, 
deaux. 

Enter  Talbot  and  John  AI*  *«. 

rytl.  O  young  John  Talbot  I  I  did  sc^  to 
thee. 
To  tutor  thee  in  ftratacems  of  ww ;  ^^ 
That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  thee  levird. 
When  sapless  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs. 
Should  bring  thy  fiitber  to  bis  drooping  chair. 
But,  O  malignant  and  Ill-boding  atoial 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a  feast  of  dean,  * 
A  terrible  and  unavoided  t  danger  :  . 

Therefore,   dear  %oy,    mount   on  my  swinesi 

horse  ;  .  . 

And  rU  direct  thee  bow  tbon  shalt  escape 
By  sudden  flight  :  come,  dally  not,  be  gay-     . 

John.  l»  my  Bame  T»ibot»  and  am  I  J«« 

And  shaU  I  fly  t  Ob  I  if  yon  lov«  my  mother. 
Dishonour  not  her  honourable  name. 
To   make  a  bastard  and  a  slave  of  me : 
The  world  will  say— He  is  not  Talbuf  s  bW. 
That  basely  fled,  when  noMe  Talbot  *«•   . 

7\tL  Fly.  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  »hJa. 

John.    He   that   flies   so,  wiU    nCer  rewn 

Tal.  If  we  both  stay,  we  bi»Ui  are  im*  •• 
die.  ^,. 

John.  Then  let  ne  stay;   aiii,  ft«hw.  • 
yon  fly  s 
Your  loss  is  great,  so  yoor  regard  %  shaaM  be; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  U  b»^^*"  "•' 
Upon  my  death  the  French  can  little  bout ; 
In  youi's  they  WlU,  in  you  all  hopea  ue  !««. 
Plight  cannot  slain  the   honour  you  have  •«•  4 
But  mine  It  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done: 
You  fled  for  vanUvc  every  one  will  swear  i 
But,  If  I  bow,  they'll  say— it  was  for  fcar. 
There  is  no  hope  that  ever  I  will  stay. 
If,  the  first  hour,  I  shrink  and  ivn  awaj. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 
Rather  than  life  preserved  with  inftmy. 

Tai.  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopea  lie  ia  siw 
tomb  I  ^w^.     * 

Jokm.  Ay,  rather  than  I'U  ahame  vy  mf^* 
womb.  ^  ., ^ 

Tal.  Upon  my  blessine  I  commaDd  thw  go. 

John.  To  flght  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  tbe  (^ 

Tal,  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  «''*  l«V***: 

John.  No  part  of  him.  but  wiU  he  shams  la 

7W.  Tbou  never  hadst  renowa.  nor  canrt  ■« 
lose  iU 

t  For  anoToWablo.  S  V»of  t*t*  of  yoori* 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  VI      FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


4R3 


JMit.  Tcs»    ym 
flight  abase  lit 
7W.  Thjr  fattaei't  dMffe  iiball  dear  tbec  trom 


JMm.  Yon   caoaol  witncM    for    me   beinc 
•lain. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  IIt. 
7*W.  And  leave  my  foUowcra  hare,  to  flffat, 
and  die  f 
Mr  aac  was  never  tainted  with  such  thame. 
John,  And  tbaU  my  yonth  be  guiky  of  tocb 


No  more  can  I  be  severed  from  yoor  side, 
TTtaan  can  yourself  yonrself  in  twain  divide : 
Suyp  go,  do  what  yon  willj  the  lilie  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,  if  my  tether  die. 

Tai.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fbir 
son, 
Bom  to  eclipse  thy  life  this  afteraoon. 
Come,  side  by  side,  together  live  and  die; 
And  soul  with  aonl  from  Fnmce  to  heaven  fly. 

[Exeunt. 

SCSNB  K/.— A  FUU  lif  BattU. 

dUrmm:  Excursions,  wlUrehi  Talbot's  Son 
U  htwtmtd  uboui,  and  Talbot  rescues 
Mm. 

7^1.  Saint  George  and  vletoiy !  flgbt,  ao'idlerv, 
flgfat: 
The  regent  batb  with  Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  iell  OS  to  the  rage  of  Prance  his  sword. 
Where  U  John  Talbot  t-paace,  and  talw   thy 

breath; 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  rescn'd  tbee  firom  death, 
John,  O  twice  my  fhtberl  twice  am  1  thy 
sob: 
The  UU^  thon  gaVst  me  first,  was  loet  and 

done; 
Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  fate, 
T^    my  detennin'd*   time    thon   gav*st    new 
date. 
Tmt.   When   fnm  the  Danphhi's  crest  tl^ 


It  warm'd  thy  fhtfier's  heart  with  prond  deaira 
Of  bold  tee*d  victory.    Than  leaden  age, 
QaickcB'd  with  yoothfnl   spleen,  and    warlike 

rage. 
Beat  down  Alen^on,  Orleans,  Bvrgimdy, 
And  from  the  pride  of  Oallla  rascn'd  thee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans— that  drew  blood 
Prom  thee,  my  boy ;  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  first  fight— I  soon  enoounterad ; 
And,  interchanging  Mows,  I  quickly  shed 
Some  of  bis  bastard  blood ;  and.  In  dtagrace. 
Bespoke  Mm  Ihas :  OnUmminmiedj  buse. 
And  misbegoiien  hieod  I  SfUi  rf  thine, 
Meem  umd  right  peer;  Jer  that  pure  blood  i^ 


Whkek  thou  didst  force  from  Taibot^mgbraoe 

boy.'^ 
Here,  pniposiug  the  Bastard  to  destroy, 
CameUi   strong    rescue.     Speak,  thy  talhefs 


Wilt  thon  yet  leave  tbe  battle,  boy,  and  fiy. 
Now  thou  art  seaPd  the  son  of  dUvalry  t 
Ply,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  tittle  stead. 
O  loo  mnch  folly  Is  it,  well  I  wot. 
To  heard  all  our  Uvea  in  one  small  boat. 
If  I  fto^ay  die  not  with  Frenchmen's  ragt. 
To-morrow  I  shall  die  with  mickic  age : 

%ine  Cbcy  nothing  i^in,  and  if  I  stay, 
but  tbe  sborf  aing  of  my  life  one  day 
In    thee    thy    mother    dies,   ooi 

My  death's  liveage,  thy  yonlh,  and  England's 

ftme: 
AH  these,  aad  more,  we  haaard  by  thy  stay ; 
AU  these  are  snv'd,  if  thon  wilt  fiy  away. 


Jokm,  The  sword  ot  Orleans  halh  not  mad^ 

me  smart, 
Theae  words  of  yoar's  draw  Ufe-Mood  from  my 

heart: 
On  that  advantage,  bought  with  such  a  shame, 
(To  save  a  paltry  life,  and  slay  bright  fhme,) 
Before  young  Tdbot  from  old  Talbot  fiy, 
The  coward  horse,  that  bears  me,  fail  and  die : 
And  like  *  me  to  the  peasaat  boys  of  Fiance  ; 
To  be  shame's  scorn,  and  aubjeot  of  mischance  1 
Surely,  by  aU  the  gioiy  you  have  won. 
And  if  I  fiy,  I  am  not  Talbot's  son : 
Then  talk  no  more  of  fiight,  it  is  no  boot ; 
If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 
7b/.  Xben  follow  thou  itay  despenU  sire  of 

Crete, 
Thon  Icams  ;  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet : 
If  thon  wtlt  flgbt,  flght  by  thy  father's  side  ; 
And,  commendable  prov'd«  let's  die  in  pride. 

(iS:rrwiif. 

SCWNE  riI,^Anotker  part  ^  the  same. 

Alarum:  Excursions.    Enter Tki.%ot wound- 
ed supported  bp  a  Sbuvant. 
Tal.  Where  la  my  other  life  f— mine  own  i» 
gone;~ 
O    Where's    young  Talbot  f   where    Is   valiant 

John  t— 
Triumphant  death,  •mear'd  with  captivity  1 1 
Young  Talbot* s  valoor  makes  me  smile  at  thee  : 
When   he  peiveiv'd  me   shrink,   and    on  my 

knee, 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandish 'd  over  me. 
And,  like  a  hungry  lion,  did  commence 
Rough  deeda  of  rage,  and  stern  Impatience ; 
But  when  my  angry  guardant  stood  alone, 
Tend'ring  my  ruin,  X  and  assail'd  of  none, 
Dizzy -ey'd  fury,  aud  great  rage  of  heart. 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  side  to  start 
Into  the  clast'ring  battle  of  tbe  French : 
And  in  that  sea  of  blood  my  buy  did  drench 
His  overmoanting  vir^t  i  ^^  ^^*  <ii^ 
My  Icarus,  my  blosftoni,  in  Us  pride* 

Enter  Soldiers,  bearing  the  Bodp  of  Sonu 

Taibot. 
Serv.  O  my  dear  lord  I  lo,  where  your  son  la 

borne  I 
Tal.    Thou   antic  death,  which   langh'st   ua 
here  to  scorn. 
Anon,  from  thy  insuitlug  tyranny. 
Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 
TwoTalbots,  winged  through  tlie  liiher^  sky. 
In  thy  despite,  shall  'scape  mortality.— 
O   thou   whose   wounds   liecome  liard-favour'd 


Speak  to  thy  &lher,  ere  thon  yield  thy  breath : 
Bnve  death  by  speaking,  whether  he  will,  or 

no ; 
Imagine  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thy  foe.^ 
Poor  boy  J  he  smiles,  methinks ;  as  who  ahonld 

say- 
Had  death  been  French,  then  death  had  died 

to-day.  ^  ^ 

Come,   oome,   and   laf  Urn  In    his  fhther'a 

arms; 
My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu  1  I  have  what  I  would  have, 
Now  my  old  arms  are   young    John  Talbot'a 

grave.  t^^'* 

Alarums.    Exeunt    Soldiers    and  Servants, 
leaving  the  two  Bodies.     Enter  CBAnLua-, 

ALBNqOR,    BuaOUNDT,     BASTinO,     La    PO- 

cbllb,   and  nrcee. 

Ckar.  Had  Yoih  and  Somerset  hronghft  res- 
cue in. 
We  ahonld  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  this. 

Bus.   How  the  fonng   whelp    (rf    Thlbof «• 
raging-wood,  | 

•  Ukm  m»,  radme*  OM  to  •  I«t«1  witk.  . 
t  OMIh  MaiMd  »n4  rfUhonoimd  vitk  c«0tiTit|k 
1  **  Watching  me  with  tendrrnett  in  my  fall." 
I  FUjUU*,  yi«liJiu|.        k  R»*tnil  ■«*. 
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pnnr    sword    te   FrencbiMB't 


blood! 

Puc,  Onot  1  eDCovlitar*d  bim,  and  tbM  I 
said, 
Tkom   maiden    foutk,  he    vanquUh'd   bjf  a 


But,  witb  a  prood,  iiiiO«»Ucal  blgb  ccorn,- 

He   answered  Urns;    Young  Taibot  tvas   not 

3>  be  the  pUlage  of  a  eigM  •  wtnth  ? 
So,  nubing  in  tbc  bowels  of  tbe  French, 
He  left  me  proudly  as  nnworthy  flgbt. 
Bur.  Doubtieos,  be  would  bave  made  a  noble 
knlsbt: 
•ee,  where  be  lies  inhersed  in  tbe  arma 
Of  tbe  most  bloody  nurser  of  bis  banns. 
Batt,  H«w  tbem  to  pieces,  back  their  bones 
asunder ;  '^ 

Whose  Ufe  was  Eagtaod's  {lory,  Gallia's  won- 
der. 
Char.  O   no;  forbear:  For   that  which  we 
have  fled 
Darlni  tbe  Ufe,  let  ns  not  wrong  it  dead. 

RnUr   Sir  William    Lvct,     attended;    a 

French  Ueraid  preceding. 
Lucy,  Herald,     ^ 
Conduct  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent ;  to  know 
Who  hath  obUln'd  tbe  glory  of  tbe  day. 
Char.  On  what  submisslTe  message  art  tbon 

sentt 
JLucy,   Submission,    I>auphlnt   His  a  mere 

French  word  ; 
We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  It  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  ta'en. 
And  to  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 
Char,   For   prisoners   ask'st  thout  bell  onr 
prison  is. 
Bat  tell  me  whom  tbon  seek'st. 

Lucy.  Where  is  the  ereat  Alctdes  of  the  field. 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsbury  t 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  in  arms. 
Great   Eari  of  Wasbford,  Waterford,  and  Va- 

lence; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Ooodrig  and  Urchingfleld, 
Lord   Strange   of  Blackmere,   lord  Verdun  of 

Alton,  V    . 

Lord  Cromwell  of  Wingfldd,  lord  Famfvai  of 

Sheffield, 
The  tbrice  victorious  lord  of  Fakonbridge ; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthy  saint  Michael,  and  tbe  golden  fleece ; 
Great  marescbal  to  Henry  tbe  sixth, 
Of  all  bis  wars  within  tbe  realm  of  France  t 
Puc^  Here  Is  a  silly  stately  style  Indeed  I 
Tbe  Turk,  that  two  and  flfty  kingdoms  bath. 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  this.— 
Him,  that  thou  roagnlflest  with  all  these  fities. 
Stinking,  and  fly- blown,  lies  here  at  oor  feet. 
Lucy.  Is  Talbot  slain ;  the  Freuchmen'a  only 

scourge. 
Your  kingdom's  terror  and  black  Nemesis  t 
O  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tum'd, 
That  I,  in  rage,  night   shoot   them   at  yonr 

fuesi 
O  that  I  could  but  call  these  dead  to  Nfe  !• 
It  were  enough  to  fright  tbe  realm  of  France : 
Were  but  his  picture  left  among  you  here. 
It  would  amaze  f  the  proudest  of  you  all. 
Give  me  their  bodies ;  that  I  may  bear  them 

hence. 
And  give  tbem  burial  as  beseems  their  worth. 
Puc.    I    think,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's 

gho«t. 
He  speaks    witb   such  a  proud   commanding 

to  keep 


.dor.  So  we   be  rid  of 

what  tbou  wilt. 


Act  V. 

do  with 'ea 


Aad  now  to"  Paris,  in  ibis  oonqncriag  vein ; 
All  will  be  cur's,  now  bloody  Talbol't  slain. 


[Bnmt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L—LondoH.—A  Roomtnthe  PaUee. 
Enter  Kinn  HanaT,  Glostbr,  and  Ezaraa. 

K.  H4H,  Have  you  perus'd  tbe  letters  IhMB 
the  pope. 
The  emperor  and  the  earl  of  Armagnac  f 

Glo,  I  have,   my  lord ;   and   their  ii 
this,— 
They  humbly  sne  anto  yoor  exoeUenee, 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  ot. 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

jr.  Ben.  How  doth  yoor   grace  affect  th^ir 
motion  ! 

Gio.  Well,  my  good  lord ;  and  as  tbc  only 
means 
To  stop  effusion  of  onr  Christian  blood. 
And  'stabllsh  quietness  on  every  aide. 

K.  Ben.    Ay,   marry,   uncle;  for  I  al««fi 
thought, 
It  wat  both  impiona  and  unnatnial. 
That  such  immunity  *  and  bloody  strife 
Should  reign  aisong  profeasora  of  one  fitlth. 

Gio.  Beside,  my  lord,— the  sooner  to  elfect. 
And  surer  bind,  tbif  knot  of  amity,— 
The  eari  of  Armagnac,  near  knit  to  Chailes, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France,— 


spirit. 
Dd'i  sal 


For  God''i  sake,   let  him  have  'em 

,them  here, 
They  would  but  stink,  and  putriiy  tbe  air. 

Char.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence. 

Lucy.  I'll  beaf  them  hence  : 
Bat  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
A  ptafluilx  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 

•  Wanun.  t  Ceiifaana. 


ProlCers  hU  only  danghter  to  your  grace 
marriage,    with   a   large    and    sni 
dowry. 
jr.  Ben.    Marriage,   uncle  1  alas,  my  ycsn 


rn 


And  fitter  is  my  atndy  and  my  books. 
Than  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramoar. 
Yet,  call  the  ambaaaadora  ;  and,  at  yon  i 
So  let  them  have  their  answers  every  one  : 
1  shall  be  well  ooMent  with  any  choice. 
Tends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  conntry's  weal. 

Enter  a  Lroatx,  and  two  AiiBAssADpRs,  uUh 
WiMCHKSTxa,  in  a  CardiuaPs  BabU. 

Exe.  Whatl  U  my  lord  of  Winchester  ia- 
stali'd. 
And  callHI  unto  a  cardinal's  degree  I 
Then,  I  perceive,  that  will  be  verified, 
Henry  the  fifth  did  sometime  prophesy.— 

If  once  Ac  come  tabea  cardinal,  

BeU  make  hU  cap  ea-^quai  wUh  tki  erm. 

jr.  Ben.  My  torAi  ambasMidora,  yc«r  sevcisl 
soits 
Have  been  conslder'd  ami  debated  on. 
Yoor  purpose  is  both  good  and  reason^: 
And,  therefore,  are  we  certainly  re«>lv*d 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace ; 
Wbtehv  by  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  preseuUy  to  ^nage. 

Gio*  And  ft*  the  proffer  nf  myloid  I«« 


I  have  Infbtm'd  his  Mgbneaa  so  at  targt. 
As— liking  of  the  lady'a  virtnont  glfta, 
Her  beanty,  and  the  valne  cf  l^er  0««wr- 
He  doth  intend  she  sbaU  be  BnglaMl^i  V^^ 
K.  Ben.   In  argument  and  prsof  of  wwcs 
codtiAct,  . 

Bear  her  this  levrd,  \To  lAe  Amb.1  pledge  of  ■! 

And  ao,  my  lord  protector,  see  timn  «"wJ«J' 
And  mfely  bioaght  to  Dover ;  wber*,  Inshlpp-a. 
Cotnmit  Item  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea. 

XBxemnt  King  Hanrnx  ami  7V«*» . 

mn.  stay,  my  lord  legalat  jwiitaU  fe* 


•  6«ii«nty,  ts^afan 
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T%e  MM  «f  momef,  wMtk  1  prooiiMd 
ttoM  he  tfeUfcr'd  to  hk  hollBCM 
PfT  cMUag  ow  l«  tlMM  crvw  oniaiD«nU. 
L^.  I  will  atUBd  Mpoa  yo«r  lordablp't  lei- 


ins.  Nov, 


wUl 


Or  be  laTertor  to  the  proodeit  peer. 

niniphwy  of  Oloeter,  tbo«  alialt  ««ll  perceive* 

Ttart,  mtUber  l«  birtk.  or  for  utbority, 

Tbc  bbhop  wiU  be  overborne  by  tbce : 

II  cUher   mako   thae   stoop,  ami    bead    tby 


Or  Mck  tkia  oooatry  witb  a  motlay. 


[Extmmi, 


SCRNB  tl^Frmce^PMrn  in  Anjtm, 

E»ttr  CuAtiLMM,  BoaGVMDT,  Alsmcoh,    La 
Pocmt.1^,  mmd  Farce*  wtmreking. 

Chmr.  Tbcae  aewt,  my  lorda,  laay  cbeer  oar 
drooping  splrtta: 
lit  nM,  tbe  stoat  Parisians  do  revolt. 
And  ton  acala  nato  tbe  warlike  Frencb. 
AUm,  TIko  marcb  to  Paris,  royal  Cbarles  of 
France, 
And  keep  »ot  bnck  yov  powers  in  dallbwoe. 
Pue,  Pence  be  amongst  tbcm,  if  tbey  tarn 
to  as; 
Use,  rata  combat  wUb  tbelr  palaces  I 

Enter  m  MissawGin. 
Jr«««.  Saoeess  nnto  oar  valiant  general, 
Aad  happlnefa  to  bis  accomplices  I 
Ckmr,  Wbat  tidiagt  s«ad  oar  scouts  t    I  pr'y- 

tbee,  speak. 
Met$.  Tbe  Eaglisb  army,  tbat  dhrlded  was 
tela  two  parts,  b  now  coi^oln'd  in  one ; 
Aad  BMans  to  j|lve  yon  baule  presently. 
Om;  Somewhat  too  sadden.  Sirs,  tbe  warn- 
Ing  is; 
Bat  we  will  presently  provide  for  them. 
#nr.   1   tmst  tbe  ghost  of  Talbot  is   not 
there ; 
Mev  be  to  tone,  my  lord,  von  need  not  fear. 
Pnc.  Of  all  base  passions,  fear  is  most  ac- 

fnwwinrt  tbe  *  cooqnest,  Charles,  it  shall   be 

tUae; 
Let  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 
Ckmr,  Then  on,  my  lords ;  And  France  be  for- 
B I  {tLttunt, 


No  hope  to  have  redress  t— My  body  shall 
Pay  recompense,  if  yoa  wM  grant  mv  salt. 


[TVy  tkmke  their  kemds. 
bk    - 


SCENE  III^Tkg  Mmg^Bifare  Angicrs, 
Aiermmt:    Exeurtiatu.    Enter  La  Pdcills. 

Arc.  The  regent  conquers,  and  the  French- 
men iy.— 
No*  help,  ye  cbarmlnc  spells,  and  periapts  ;  * 
Aa4  ye  choice  splriu  !hat  admonish  roe, 
Aad  give  me  signs  of  fatore  accidents  f 

{Thunder, 
Ton  speedy  belpera,  that  are  substitutes 
Uadcr  the  lordlv  monarch  of  tbe  uorth.  f 
Appear,  and  aid  me  In  this  enterprise  f 

Enter  Fiend*. 
ms  speedy  ^nlck  appearance  argnet  proof 
Of  yow  acenstom'd  diligence  to  me.' 
New,  ve  (hmlllar  spirits,  tbat  are  cull'd 
Oat  of  the  powerfbl  regions  under  earth, 
Udp  me  this  once,  tbat  France  may  get  tbe  Held. 
ITkejf  walk  about  and  speak  not, 
0  held  me  not  witb  silence  over-long  I 
^tbert  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  bloody 
111  lop  a  member  off,  and  give  It  you, 
!■  tamest  of  a  fbrther  benefit ; 
8o  yon  do  condescend  to  help  me  now.— 

[Thejf  hang  their  headt, 

»r  thcM,  the  Arat  cbapttr  •i 
'  '*^    moat  elHracioa*. 


Cannot  my  body,  nor  biood-sarrlAce, 
Entreat  yoa  to  yoar  wonted  furtherance  f 
Then  take  my  soul ;  my  body,  soul,  and  all. 
Before  tbat  England  give  the  French-  the  foil. 

[7^  de^mrt. 
See !  they  forsake  me.    Now  the  thne  Is  come, 
That  France  mast  vail  *  her  lofty-plumed  crest, 
And  let  ber  bead  fall  Into  England's  lap. 
My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak. 
And  beU  too  strong  for  me  to  bockle  with  i 
Now,  France,  tby  glory  droopeth  to  the  dust. 

[Exit, 

Aiarume,  Enter  Frmeh  mnd  English,  Jlght- 
ing.  La  Pucellb  and  Youk  Jtgkt  hand 
te  hand.  La  PuoaLLa  i*  taken.    The  French 

York,  Damsel  of  France,  I  thluk  1  have  you 
fast: 
Unchain  >our  s|)iriu  now  with  spelling  charms. 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  liberty.— 
A  goodly  piiae,  lit  for  the  devil's  grace  I 
See,  how  the  ugly  witch  duth  bend  brr  brows. 
As  If,  with  Circe,  she  would  chaufe  my  shape. 
Pu€.  Chaat'd  to  a  woraer  shape  thou  oaiitt 

not  be. 
York,  O  Charles  the  Dauphin  is  a  proper 
man } 
No  shape  but  his  can  please  /our  dainty  eye. 
Puc,  A  piagulDg  mlKbicf  light  on  Cbarles, 
ana  thee  t 
And  may  yon  both  be  suddenly  surpris'd 
By  bloody  bands,  in  sleepiug  on  your  beds  f 
York.  Fell,  bsuiuiug  t  bag  I  euchantreu,  bold 

thy  tongue. 
Puc.  I  pr'yuee,  give  me  leave  to  carse  a 

while. 
York,  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  comest  to 
the  stake.  iSxemnt. 

Alarmnt.    Enter  Sorroui,  Leading  iml^adg 

MARGAaST. 

SuJI",  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  pilsoocr. 
[Ganes  en  her, 

0  fairest  beanty,  do  not  fear,  nor  iy  t 

For  I  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverent  hands. 
And  lay  them  gcatly  on  thy  tender  stde. 

1  kiss  these  lingers  [K:i4»ing  her  hand.]  for 

eternal  peaee: 
Who  art  thon  T  say,  tbat  I  may  honour  thee. 
Mar.   Margaret  my  name ;  and  daaghter  lu  a 


king, 
igof  N 


*  CkanM  utwi  ap  t  aT  thcw 
"•Mba'a  tMp«l  wma  Jccmcd  lli« 


HM*f  InmI  ipirit 


loppeaW  t«  \f  tk«  particular  liabita- 


The  king  oTNaples,  whosoe'er  tbon  nrt. 

Suff,  An  earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  call'd. 
Be  not  offended,  nature's  miracle, 
Thon  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me : 
So  doth  tbe  swan  her  downy  cygnets  save, 
Keeping  tbem  prisoners  nndemeaih  her  wings. 
Yet,  if  this  servile  usage  once  offend, 
Go,  and  be  free  again  as  Saflblk's  friend. 

[She  tume  awaf  as  going. 
O  stay  I— I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pass ; 
My  hand  would-  free  her,  hot  my  heart  saya— 

no. 
As  plavs  the  son  npon  the  gMssy  ttrctms. 
Twinkling  another  oonnterfelted  beam. 
So  seems  this  gorgeons  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  speak  : 
I'll  call  for  pen  and  Ink,  and  write  my  mind  t 
Fie,  De  te  Poole  I  disable  not  thyself ;  t 
Hast  not  a  tongue  1  U  she  not  here  thy  prls- 

onerf 
Wilt  thon  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  sight  t 
Ay  *,  beauty's  princely  mi^esty  Is  such, 
Conlbands  the  tongue,  and  makes  the  senses 


Mar.  Say  earl  of  Suffolk,— if  thy  name  be 


»  Lovrav.  *  To  ban  i>  I©  run*. 

S  **  i>«  BM  r«pr«Mu(  thjr»cll  »o  weak." 
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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Act  V. 


What  nniMni  mmt  I  pay  before  I  paeet 
For,  (  perc**lve,  1  an  Iky  prUoaer. 
Smg,  How  caa'tl  tboa  tell,  the  will  deny  thy 
•  lit. 
Before  thon  oMhe  a  trial  of  her  love  f     {Aside. 
Mar.   Why  fpeak'tl  tboa  aoit   what  raaeuin 

moet  i  pay  t 
Suf,  She^  htrautifol;  and  therefoie  to   be 
woo'd: 
She  It  a  woman  ;  Ihcsafore  to  be  woa*    [^jWe. 
Mar.   WUt  thon  accept  of  auuooi,  yea,  or 

Suff.  Fond  BMtt  I  lenMmber  that  tho«  hast  a 
wire; 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramonr  t 

{A*ide, 
Mar.  I  were  beiC  leave  him,  for  he  will  not 


Aad, 

We'U  ciave  a'  paiicy,  to  confer  with  hta, 

(TVeofw 


marr'd ;  there  lies  a  cool- 
random  :  rare,  the  man  it 


Sug.  Ill  win  thlt  lady  Margarrt.    For 
Why,  for  my  king :    Tuth  I.  that*t  a 


wood:  It  It  tome  car- 


Sag.  There  all  it 

ing  card. 
Mar.  He  talkt  at 


Jwr.  And  yet  a  ditpenmtlon  may  be  had. 
Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  yon  would  answer 

For  whom  f 
_     _    _  wooden 

thing' 
Mmr.   Ht  talkt  of 

penter. 
Sag.  Yet  to  my  ftrncy  f  may  be  tatUflrd. 
And  peace  etUbllihed  between  these  iralmt. 
»nt  there  remalnt  a  tcniple  In  that  too : 
For  thoitglr  her  fother  be  the  king  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Ai^on  and  Maine,  yet  li  he  poor. 
And  our  nobility  wHI  tcom  the  match.    [Aside, 
Mar.  Hear  ye»  captain  t  Are  you  not  at  lei- 

Sug.  It  thall  be  to,  ditdain  they  ne'er  to 
much  ; 
Henry  It  yonthrul,  and  «ill  quickly  yield.^ 
Madam,  I  have  a  tecret  to  reveal. 
Jr«r.  What  though  I  be  enthialPd  t  he  aeemi 
a  knight. 
And  wHl  not  any  way  dlthononr  me.       [Aside. 
Suf.  Lady,  vouchsafe  to  listen  what  I  tay. 
Mar.  Perhapt,  I  shall   be  ietcuM  by  the 
French; 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  hit  courtesy. 

[AsUe. 
Sug.  Sweet  madam,  five  me  hearing  in  i 

eante 
Mar.  Tush  I  women  have  bees  captivate  ere 
now.  (AJidec 

Suf.  Lady,  whecefove  talk  you  to  f 

,  'tis  but  quid  for  quo. 


Mar.  I  cry  yon  mercy^ 

Smff.  Say,  gentle  princess,   would   yon   not 
suppose 
Tour  bondage  happy,  to  be  made  a  qneen  t 

Mar.  To  be  a  queen  in  bondage,  is  more  Tile 
Than  Is  a  slave  la  base  servility ; 
For  princes  should  be  free. 

Sug.  And  to  shall  you. 
If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  k^. 

Mar.  Why,  what  concerns  his  freedom  unto 
mel 

S^f.  rir  undertake  to   make  thee   Henry's 
queen  ; 
To  put  a  golden  sceptre  In  thy  hand, 
And  set  a  precious  crown  upon  thy  head. 
If  thou  wHt  condescend  to  be  niy^ 

Mar.  Wlialt 

Sag.  His  love. 

Mar.  1  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wifo. 

Smf.  No,  icutle  madam  ;  I  unworthy  am 
To  woo  so  fair  a  dame  to  be  his  wifp , 
And  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  niys«If. 
How  say  you,  madam  :  are  you  sn  content  f 

Mar.  An  if  my  father  please,  I  am  content. 

Sag.  Then  call  our  captains  and  our  colonis 
forth: 

*  An  awkward  bii»:u«M,  as  ttiid«ii»Utng  n«<  Itkclr  i« 
l«ox<«4 

1  Lvni. 


A  ParUw  sounded.    Eater  RBioninn,  «•  tha 

Waiia. 

Sug.  See,  Relgnler,  sec,  thy  daaghler  prt^ 

Jtrif .  To  whom  t 

Stug.  To  me. 

Reig.  Suffolk,  what  remedy  T 
I  am  a  soldier ;  and  miapt  to  Veep', 
Or  to  eiciaim  on  fortune's  fickleness. 

Sug.  Yes,  there  Is  remedy  enough,  my  Isfdt 

Niseot  (and  for  thy  honour  give  consent,) 
Thy  daughter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king; 
Whom  k  with  pain  have  woo»d  and  won  theicls  i, 
And  this  her  easy-hehl  imprisonment 
Hsth  gain'd  thy  danghlcr  princely  liberty. 

Hei.  Speaks  Snffolk  as  he  thhikst 

Sng.  Fair  Margaret  knows. 
That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,  •  or  felga. 

Reig.  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  I  descend. 
To  give  thee  answer  of  thy  Just  demand. 

{Bxit,fr«m  the  WaUs. 

Sug.  And  here  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 

Draaspeis  soumded.    Emier  RaioniBa,  belair. 

Reig.  Welcome,  bra«e  eari.  Into  our   terri- 
tories; 
Command  In  AaJoo  what  your  honour  pleases. 

Sug.  Thanks,  Rdfaier,  happy  for  so  sweet  a 
child. 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a  king*. 
What  answer  makes  your  grace  unto  my  saiit 

Reig.  Since  thon  doM  deign  to  woo  her  Uttte 
worth. 
To  be  the  prtecely  bride  of  snch  a  lord  ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Ei^oy  mine  own,  the  county  Maine,  and  AiOm» 
Free  from  oppression,  or  the  stroke  of  war. 
My  daufhter  shall  be  Henry's,  if  he  please. 

S$g,  That  is  her  ransom,  I  deliver  her; 
And  those  two  counties,  1  will  undertake, 
Yonr  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  ei^oy. 

Reig.  And  I  again,— In  Henry's  royal  name. 
At  deputy  unto  that  gracious  king. 
Give  thee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  folth. 

Sug.  Retguier  of  France,  I  give  thee  kingly 


Because  this  is  in  traffic  of  a  khig : 

And  yet,  metbinks,  I  could  be  well  content 

To  he  mine  own  attorney  In  this  case.     {Aside. 

I'U  over  then  to  England  with  this  news. 

And  make  this  marriage  to  be  solemlx*d  ; 

So,  fhrewell,  Relgnlerl  Set  this  diamond  safe 

In  golden  palaces,  as  It  becomes. 

Reig.  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  wonM  eaahnoe 
The   Christlaa   prince,   king   Henry,   werr  he 
here. 
Mar.  Farewell,  my  lord  I  Good  wlahn,  praise, 
and  prayers. 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaitt.        {Gaiag. 
Sug.  Farewell,  sweet  madam  I  Bat  bail  you, 
Margaret: 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king  t 
Mar.    Such    commendattons    as    become   a 
maid, 
A  virgin,  and  bis  servant  say  to  him. 
S*g.    Words    sweetly   plac'd  and   nwdestly 
directed. 
But,  madam,  I  must  trouble  yon  agaia,^ 
No  loving  token  to  his  m^«^  f 
Mar,  Yes,  my  good  lord  ;  a  pni 
heart. 

Never  yet  uint  with  love,.  I  send  the  king. 
Sug  And  thU  witbal.  {hi%srs  Aer. 

Mar.  That  for  thyself ;— I  will  not  so  presume. 
To  send  tuch  peevish  t  tokens  to  a  king. 

lExeuni  Raton laa  and  MAnoAnar. 
S^f,  O  wert  thon  for  myself  l~Bnt,  Snilulk, 
stays 


•  PIsr  ik«  hrpAcrita 


t  Chiidis!! 
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Scene  IV.       FIR8T  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 

mn*A  Mt  WMder  la  Itat  lalnrriolk  i 

'.  Mnocsttn  aad  agly  trcasMt  hrk, 
SoUdt  HcBffy  with  ker  wood'roM  pnim  : 
■ctkiak  thee  o«  ber  vlrUet  tkat  tonnoMit ; 
M^,  •  aaural  fraoet  tbat  extiafsith  art; 
Hefcat  their  sembtattce  oftca  oo  th«  tow, 
Thk,  wbcB  thoa  coiB*it  to  kaerl  at  Htmrfu 

Thoa  MMj'u  bcreava  him  of  hit  wUt  with  woo- 
der.  C&rM. 

SCSNS  jr.^Cstmp  9f  ih€  dmU  •/  Yobk  to 

ifiUirr  ToBK,  Wabwick,  and  othert. 
York.  Brioff  forth  thai  sorcerCM,  cundeain'd 
•    to  bora. 

&Uer  La   Pvcvllb,  guarded,  and  a  8Hir- 

RBKO. 

Afp.  Ah  I  Joaa  I  thU  Ullt  thy  lhthcr*t  btart 
ootrifhtl 
Uafie  I  aottffat  every  coontry  Aur  aad  acar. 
And  bow  U  i«  my  chaoce  to  Hod  thee  oat, 
MBit  I  behold  thy  UoicleM  t  crael  death  1 
Ah  I  Joaa,  sweet  daufliler  Joaa ,  I'll  die  with 
thcel  ^ 

Pue.  Decrepit  miter !  f  base  Igaoble  wretch  I 
I  «B  deaccaded  of  a  featler  blood  ; 
Thoa  art  no  father,  aor  ao  ft-icad  of  mlae. 
^Up.  Oat,  out  l~My  lords,  an  please  yoa,  tls 
Bo(  SO  ; 
I  Ad  hecpc  her,  aH  the  parish  kaows : 
Her  Bother  Uvcth  yet,  can  testify, 
Ihe  was  the  first  ftalt  of  my  bacbelorsblp. 
fFor.  Graceless  1  wUt  thoa  da uy  thy  parent- 

age! 
York.  ThU  argaet  what  her  kind  of  life  hath 
been  i 
Wicked  aad  vile ;  and  so  ber  death  coacludes. 
Aep.  Fte,  Joan  1   that   thou  wilt  be   so  ob- 
stacle 1( 
Osd  kaows,  thoa  art  a  collop  of  my  flesh ; 
And  tor  thy  sake  have  I  shed  maay  a  tear  x 
Bcay  me  aot,  I  pr'ythee,  geatle  Joan. 
i*ac.    Peasaai,  avauntl^You  have  sabom'd 

this  IMUB, 

Of  parpose  to  obscare  my  noble  birth. 

Mcp.  TIs  trae,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  prleU, 
Tke  BMra  that  I  was  wedded  to  ber  mother.— 
Kacd  down   aad  take   my  blessing,  good  my 

girl. 
WUt  thou  not  stoop  f  Now  cursed  be  the  lime 
Of  thy  aaUvlty  I  I  would  the  milk 
Tky  mother  gave  thee,  when  thou  snck'dst  her 

breast, 
H>d  beea  a  llule  ratsbane  for  thy  sake  1 
Or  rlir,  when  thoa  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-fleld, 
I  *i»k  some  ravenous  wolf  bad  eaten  thee  ! 
Doct  thoa  deny  ihy  father,  cursed  drab  f 

0  bara  ber,  barn  ber ;  banging  Is  too  good. 

[ExU. 

York.  Take  her  away  ;  for  she  hath  Uv'd  too 
«.        long. 
To  an  the  world  with  vicious  qualities. 

^ac.  First,  let  me   tell  you  whom  yon  have 
condemn'd : 
^  ae  begotten  of  a  sbepberd  swain, 
^  Issa'd  from  the  progeny  of  kings  ; 
virtooas  and  holy  ;  chosen  from  above, 
■y  laspiratioB  of  celestial  grace, 
Ts  work  exceedlag  miracles  on  earth. 

1  Vver  had  to  do  with  wicked  apiriU : 
Ut  701,  that  are  polluted  with  your  lusts, 
SUia'd  with  the  fulltless  blood  of  innocents, 
Comipt  aad  tainted  with  a  thousand  vices,— 
^ecaase  yoa  want  the  grace  that  others  have, 
Yoa  Judge  It  stralfht  a  thini  impossible 
To  compass  wonders,  bat  by  help  of  devils. 
Ns,  mlscoBcdved  1 1  Joan  of  Arc  hath  been 
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•  WIM< 


t  UirttaMly. 


I  MiMT  htrm  tlnply  rm9*n»  ■  MiMrakU  cf—imn, 

I  A  c*rr«pti»A  m(  obstinBic. 

I  **  N«,  y«  aiUsvaccif  vrs,  r«  wko  mbiak*  mm  mwI 


A  vlrgiB  from  her  tender  laAmcy, 
Chaste  aad  immacalate  la  very  tboagbt  i 
WhoM  maiden  blood,  thas  rigorously  ctfat'a. 
Will  cry  for  veageaace  at  the  tales  of  heaven. 
York.  Ay,  ay  ;-Hiway  with  her  to  eaecatloB. 
Wiar.  Aad  bairk  ye.  Sirs ;   becaasa  she  is  a 
maM. 
Spare  for  no  naoto,  let  there  be  eaoagh : 
Place  bartels  or  pliah  apoa  the  Ihtal  stake. 
That  ao  her  torture  may  be  shorttaed. 
J*M€.    WUI    Bothlag    tara  yoar   aaraleallaf 
bearut- 
Then,  Joaa,  discover  thhM  laflrmHy, 
That  wariauteth  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege^— 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides : 
Murder  not  then  the  fruit  witbin  my  womb, 
Altbottgb  ye  bale  me  to  a  violent  death. 
York.   Now  heaven  fbrfend  1   the  holy  maM 

with  chUd  t 
fTar.   The    ireatest   miracle   that    e'er    ye 
wroachi : 
Is  all  your  strict  preclseaess  coma  to  this  f 
York.  She  aad  the  Daaphia  have  beea  Jag- 
tUng: 
I  did  Imaglae  what  woald  be  her  refrige. 
fFar.  Well,  go  to  {  we  will  have  ao  baslatdt 
llvet 
Espechdly,  since  Cbaritt  mast  flUher  tt. 
Puc.  Yoa  are  deceived  ;  my  child  Is  Bone  of 
his; 
It  was  Alenqoa,  that  ei^oy'd  my  love. 

York.  AleaqoB  I  that  aotorioas  Macblavel  t 
It  dies,  aa  If  H  had  a  thousaad  lives. 

Pmc,  O  give  me  leave,  I  have  deladed  Toa  { 
Twu  aeltiier    Charles,  aor   yet   the  wake    I 

nam'd. 
But  Relgnier,  king  of  Naples,  that  prcvall'd. 
fr«r.   A  married  man  1  that's  most  iBtalrr 

able. 
York.  Why,  here's  a  girt  1 1  thiak  the  kBowi 
not  well. 
There  were  to  mtny,  whom  she  may  accate. 
9rar.  It't  tiga  she  hath  been  Uberal  aad 

f^. 
York.  And,  yet,  forsooth,  she  U  a  vtrfia 
pare.— 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat  and  thee  s 
Use  no  entreaty,  for  it  Is  in  vata. 
Pme.  Thea  lead  me  beace;— wkh  whom  I 
leave  my  carse  i 
M ty  never  glorlout  tan  reflex  bit  beams 
Upon  the  coantry  where  you  make  abode  I 
But  darkness  and  the  ilooroy  shade  of  death 
Euviroa  yoa ;  till  mischief,  and  despair. 
Drive  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  bang  your- 
selves  I  [  BxU,  guarded. 

York.  Break  thoa  In  pieces,  aad  Coasame  ta 
ashes, 
Thoa  foal  accarsed  mialster  of  bell  I  ' 

Bnter  Cardinal  BaAuroaT,  attendtd. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  1  do  greet  yoar  exedleBce 

With  leUers  of  commission  fnm  the  klnt. 

For,  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christeadom, 

Mov'd    with    remorse*   of    these    oairageoat 

broUs, 
Have  earnestly  Iroplor'd  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  asplrlag  French ; 
And  here  at  haad  the  Dauphin,  and  bb  traia, 
Approacbeth,  to  coafer  about  some  matter. 

York.  Is  all  oar  travaU  tara'd  to  thb  elfoct  f 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  peers. 
So  maay  captains,  aentlemen,  aad  soldiers. 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  beea  overthrown. 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  their  country's   be- 

Beflt, 
Shall  we  at  last  coaclnde  effeminate  peace  t 
Have  we  not  lost  most  part  of  aU  the  towns» 
By  treason,  Hilsehood,  aad  by  treachery, 
Oor  great  progenitors  bad  conquered  t— 
O  Warwick,  Warwick  1  I  foresee  with  grief 
Tbe  alter  lost  of  all  the  realm  of  Fraace. 
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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Aci  f: 


Wmr.   Be  pallaa,  Yoik:   if  we  condndc  %\SCENB  K^lmtdon.'-A  Bo9m  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  King.  Hutsv,  in  cemferente  with  &or^ 
FOi<K  ;  Qvovrnn  and  Exwrmm  fMmgimg* 
K.  Hen.   Tonr  wondroiis   rare  4escripCioav 
noble  earl, 
or  betateoat  Harpdnet  katb  tsConisb'd  me : 
Her  Tirtocs,  graced  witb  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  lov^s  lettled  piuiotts  fa  my  heart  : 


It  thall  be  witb  nich  ilrict  and  aevere  cove- 
nants. 
At  little  aball  tbe  Fienchmen  gain  tberebjr. 

KnUr  CifAaLBs,  attended;   Alkhson,  Bas- 
TAKu,  KaiGMiim,  and  others. 
Char.  Since,  iorda  of    England,  It  It   ttana 
agreed. 
That  peaceful    trace    tball   be  proclaim*d   la 

France, 
We  come  to  tie  Infimned  by  youraelvea 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  mutt  be. 
York,  Speak,  Winchester ;  for  boiling  cboler 


The  hollow  pottage  of  my  polton'd  voice. 
By  tight  of  thete  our  boiefol  •  enemies. 

IFibi.   Charlet,  aad   the   rett.  It  it  eoacted 
thos: 
That— in  regard  king  Henry  glvet  content. 
Of  mere  oompottion,  and  of  lenity. 
To  eate  yonr  conntiy  of  dittreitflil  nrar. 
And  tnflcr  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  peace,— 
Yon  thall  beeome  true  liegemen  to  bto  crown.: 
And,  Charlet,  npon  condition  thou  wilt  twear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thyself, 
Thon  thaH  be  plac'd  at  viceroy  under  bim. 
And  ttlU  ei^or  thy  regal  dignity. 

Aien*  Mutt  he  be  then  at  thadow  of  bIm- 
tell, 
AdoTB  Ua  templet  with  a  coronet,  t 


And  yet,  in  tnbttanoe  and  authority. 
Retain  bat  privilege  of  a  private  mai 
This  proffer  It  absurd  and  reasonless. 


And  like  as  rigour  in  tempettuout  gnsti 
Provoket  tbe  mightiest  hulk  agami 
So  am  J  driven,  by  breath  of  her 


itt  ibe  tide  ; 


Either  to  tutfer  thlpwrecfc,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  oT  her  love. 

Suf.  Tush  I  my  good  lord  I  this  superficial  talc 
Is  bat  a  preAoe  of  her  worthy  praiae : 
The  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame, 
(Had  I  suAdent  tUU  to  utter  them,) 
Would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  Unct, 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 
And  which  It  more,  the  It  oot  to  divine, 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  all  deligbto. 
But,  with  at  humble  lowllnest  of  mind. 
She  to  content  to  be  at  your  commaud  ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  vlrtuont  chaste  iutentt. 
To  love  and  honour  Henry  at  ber  lord. 

X,  Hen,    And   otherwtoe    wiU   Henry   nr'er 


Char,  TU  known,  already,  that  I  am  pot- 
acatM 
With  raon  than  half  the  Galliaa  terrltoriet, 
"  And  therein  reverenc'd  for  their  lawful  king  : 
Sball  1,  for  IncM  of  the  ictt  nnvaniinith'd. 
Detract  to  much  from  that  prerogative, 
At  to  be  caU'd  bat  ylceroy  of  the  whole  1 
No,  lord  ambattador ;  I'll  rather  keep 
That  which  I  have,  than,  coveting  for  more. 
Be  catt  from  pottibility  of  all. 
York,  iHsnIttng  Charles !  hast  thou  by  secret 

Uted  Intercettlon  to  obtain  a  league  ; 
And,  now  the  matter  growt  to  compromise, 
Staud'st  thou  aloof  upon  oomparUon  1 
Either  accept  the  title  thou  usurp'st. 
Of  beneOtt  proceeding  from  our  king, 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert. 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  Incessant  wars. 

Reig,  My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obstinacy 
To  cavil  In  the  course  of  this  contract : 
If  once  it  1»e  neglected,  ten  to  one. 
We  shall  not  And  like  opportunity. 

AUn.  To  say  the  tmth,  it  is  your  policy. 
To  save  your  subjects  A-om  such  massacre. 
And  mthlCBs  slaagbters,  as  are  daily  seen 
By  oar  proceeding  in  hostility ; 
And  therefore  uke  thto  compact  of  a  truce, 
Although    yon    break  it   when  your   pleatore 
tervet.  [Aside,  to  CnAULKt. 

War.  How  tay'st  thou,  Charlet  1    sball  our 
condition  stand  1 

ausr.  It  thall  : 
Only  reserv'd,  you  daim  no  Interest 
la  any  of  our  townt  of  garritoo. 

York.  Thea  swear  allegiaiioe  to  his  ms^etty  ; 
At  thou  art  knight,  never  to  disobey. 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  England, 
Thon,  nor  thy  nobles,   to  tbe  crown  of    En- 
gland.— 
•  [Charles,  and  the  rest,  give  Takens  of 

So,  now  ditmftt  yonr  army  when  ye  pleate ; 
Hang  up  yonr  entlgiis,  let  your  drums  be  ttlll. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  tolemn  peace. 

[Exeunt, 

•  Banernl. 
f  Coronet  <•  hvrv  uteil  Tor  crsan. 
t  "Be   c«uUiUM  lift  a»  ikm  beMfecMiy   «f  oar 


Therefore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent. 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  quern. 

Gie,  So  thottM  I  give  content  to  flatter  sin. 
You  know,  my  lord,  your  highnen  U  betroth'd 
Unto  another  lady  of  esteem  ; 
How  shaU  we  then  dtopense  whb  that  contiict. 
And  not  defkoe  your  honour  with  reproach  f 

Smff,  At  doth  a  niler  vrith  nnlawfiil  oaths  ; 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph  *  having  voWd 
To  try  hto  ttrength,  foraaketh  yet  the  iitu 
By  reason  of  his  advertary't  odds : 
A  poor  eari't  daughter  to  uneqinl  oddt. 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Gio.  Why  what,  I  pray  to  Maigaret  more  than 
thatf 
Her  fhther  to  no  better  than  an  earl. 
Although  In  gloriona  titles  he  excel. 

S»f.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  her  father  to  akiag; 
The  king  of  Naples  and  Jerusalem  ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  In  Fiance, 
As  his  alltoiice  will  counrai  our  peace. 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Gto.  And  so  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do. 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles. 

Exe.  Beside,  hto  wealth  doth  warrant  Uberal 
dower ; 
While  Reignier  sooner  will  receive  than  give. 

S»{f.  A  dower,  my  lords  1  disgrace  not  so  your 
king. 
That  he  should  be  to  abject,  base,  and  poor. 
To  choose  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen. 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rich : 
So  worthless  peasanu  bargain  fur  their  wives. 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  horse 
Marriage  to  a  matter  of  more  worth. 
Than  to  be  dealt  In  by  attomejtblp,  t 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  hto  irace  affects. 
Must  be  companion  of  hto  nupttat  t>ed  : 
And  therefore,  lords,  since  be  affects  ber  most. 
It  most  of  all  these  reasons  binUeth  09, 
In  our  opinions  she  should  be  preferr'd. 
For  what  to  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell, 
An  age  of  discord  and  continual  strife  f 
Whereat  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  blist. 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace.  (king. 

Whom  should  we  match  with  Henry,  being  a 
But  Margaret,  that  to  daughter  to  a  king  t 
Her  peeriess  feature.  Joined  with  her  birth. 
Approves  her  fit  for  none,  but  for  n  king : 
Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit, 
(More  than  In  women  commonly  it  teen.) 
Will  answer  our  hope  in  iseue  of  a  king  ; 

•  A  irikinph  than  lignlficd  a  |>ublic  c&hibittMkt  avk 
M  t  Math,  tot  r»»«l. 

t  lii  ik«  iiuirtti*u«l  sgcacy  of  saMbw 
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Scene  V, 


FIRST  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


For  Henrj,  ton  uto  a  eooqaerer 
Is  likely  to  becet  more  ooaqaerora. 
If  with  a  My  of  w  liigh  reiolve» 
At  to  lair  Maifarct,  be  be  linfc'd  ia  love, 
Thca  jldd,  my  lorda ;  and  her     


with 

hat  Maiprct  abail  be  qaeen.  and  none  bat 
X.  Hem.  'whether  it  be  throvgh  force  of  year 


My  noMe  loid  of  Snflblk ;  or  for  what 
My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
With  any  passion  of  indaminf  love, 
I  cannot  tell :  bat  this  I  am  assnr'd, 
I  fed  such  sharp  diasention  hi  my  breait, 
Bnch  fierce  atamms  both  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  sick  with  wortknf  of  my  thoughto. 
Take,  therefore,  shipping;   post,  my  lord 
France: 


Anec  to  any  covenants ; 


i  tody  Margaret  do  voochsafe  to  come 
Ts  crota  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 
UM  Iicni7»s  lailhlU  and  aaolntcd  qneeat 


For  your  expenies  and  snfflclent  charge. 

Ampng  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 

Be  gone,  I  say  :  for,  till  you  do  return, 

I  rest  perplexed  with  a  thousand  cares.— 

And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  oflSence : 

If  you  do  censure  *  me  by  what  you  were. 

Not  what  yon  are,  I  know  it  will  excuse 

Thto  sadden  execution  of  mv  will. 

And  so  conduct  me,  where  rrom  company, 

I  n»y  revolve  and  ruinate  my  grief.       [Bxii, 

Gi»,  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and 
last.       [Exeuni  OLOSTxa  and  Exbtbr. 

S^ff•  Thus  SnlTolk  hath  prevailed :  and  thns  he 
goes. 
As  did  the  yonthAil  Parts  once  to  Greece : 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  In  love. 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now   be  queen,  and  rule  the 

king; 
But  I  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm. 

{BxU. 
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' SECOND    PART 


KINO    BSXRY- 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  HKyFICE. 

IHAKSTRARB  UMMlokav*  forsMd  tkf s  aad  th*  MirrMiiBg  part  of  Hcnfy  YI.  IVmm  •  ^nmatk  | 
••tItM,  7W  C»m»tmH»m  ^f  tkg  tw  fmum$  Hmutt  ^f  Ymrk  ««(  LmmtuiUr  ;  **  «lt*rinc,  rcuvackii 
Imft^M  kbgaaititor  liUj«dfaMBtt«g|i«M«<l.  Tk«  prvMnt  druia  caibracM  tli«  trasMcti***  ^^njmm 
amrnmrmiUtt  witk  tiM  king's  oMmaf^  A  fX  MM,  sad  •!•«■<  with  tk«  kMU«  sT  Si.  AtbM'n  «•■  by  ikt 
T*rkfkctiMi,A.aitfftw 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Kiifa  Hekkt  TBI  Sixth. 

HuM*BBiT»  Duke  of  GlotttTt  hU  Umeie. 

Cabdimal  Bbaofoet,  Bishop  of  Winchester, 

Great  Uncle  to  the  King* 
RicRABD  Plahtaoinbt,  Duke  of  York, 
Edwabd  and  Richabd,  hie  Sons, 

DCKB  or  SOMBBSBT,  \ 

DUBB  or  SurroLB,  f   ^^  ^j^    mna** 

DUBB   or  BUCKlNGHAIf,        >    ^J     Sl.#«  ^ 

LoBo  CLirroBD,  i         ^orrjr. 

YouMO  CLirroBD,  Ai«  J!9M,  y 

ii:ro;'i{i;';rcV;  }<>/«• »-.'»«.««««.- 

LoBO  So  A  LBS,  Oopemor  of  the  TWer. 

LoBD  Sat. 

Sib  HoMrBBBT  STArrOBO,  and  hU  Brother. 

Sib  John  Stamlkt. 

A  SBA-CArrAiN,  Mastbb,  Mastbb's  Matb,  and 

Waltbb  Whitmobe. 
Two  Obmtlbmbm,  Prisoner  $  with  Suffolk, 
A  Hbbald.— Vaux. 
Ho  MB  and  Soothwbll,  two  Priests. 


BoLiNOBBOKB, «  Conhtrer, 

A  Sri  bit  raised  bg  hoiimgbroke. 

Thomas  Hobnbb,  an  Armourer, 

Pbtbb,  Ait  Man. 

Clbbk  or  Chatham. 

Mavob  or  Saint  Albam's. 

SiMrcox^  an  Impostor. 

Two   HUBUBBBRS. 

Jack  Cadb,  a  Rebel. 

Gbobob,   John,   Dicb,  Smith,  the  Wtettr, 

MiCHABL,  &c.  his  Followers. 
Albxamukb  I  dam,  a  Kentish  GemtlemoM. 

Maboabbt,  Queen  to  A'ing  ffenrg. 
Elbanoh  Duchess  of  Gloster. 
Mabobbt  Jourdain,  a  Witch* 
WirR  to  Simfcox. 

Lords,  La4ies,  and  Attendants;  Petitlsoers» 
Aldermen,  a  Beadle,  Sheriff,  and  Qfieen; 
CUixens,  'Prentices,  Falconers,  (Jeeres, 
Soldiers,  Messengers,  4c. 


ScBMB,  dispcrsedty  to  varloos  pBils  of  P.BgtoBd. 


ACTl. 

9CENB  i.—London.^A  Boom  of  State  in 
the  Palace. 

Flourish  of  Trummets  :  then  Hautboys.  En- 
ter, on  one  side,  Kittg  Hbnby,  Duke  of 
Glostbb,  Salisbbby,  Wabwigk,  and  Car- 
dinal  Bkaufort  ;  011  the  other.  Queen 
MABOABKT,/tfdiM  6jr  SorrOLX  ;  Yobb.Som- 
bbsbt,  Buckimoham,  and  others,  Jollow- 
ing. 

Suf.  As  by  year  bl«b  Imperial  m^etty, 
I  bBd  In  cbtrfe  at  uiy  depart  for  France, 
As  procorator  to  your  excellence. 
To  marnr  princess  Margartt  for  yonr  grace  ; 
SOp  In  tbe  fkiDous  ancient  city.  Tours, 
In  presence  of  tbe  kings  of  France  and  SIcU, 
Tbe  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,   Bretstcnr,  and 
Alenfon,  [hishopt, 

8«veii    earls,    twelve    barons,    twenty    rcveivnd 


I  bare  peFfBrai*d  my  task,  and  was  etfondi 
And  bumNy  now  npon  my  bended  laee, 
in  sif  bt  of  England  and  ber  lordly  pcen, 
Deliver  np  my  title  in  tbe  queen  ^ 

To  your  most  gradons  bands,  tbat  are  tie  nb 

stance 
Of  tbat  great  sbadow  I  did  represent ; 
The  bapplest  gift  tbat  ever  marquis  fa*'. 
The  flilrest  qnecn  tbat  ever  king  rectir'*!. 
jr.  Ben.   Suffolk,    arise.— Wekjoae,  ^*» 

Margaret: 
I  can  express  no  Under  sign  of  love, 
Than  tbU  kind   klss.~0  Lord,  that  ko**  ■* 

Lend  me  a  beatt  replete  wUh  thankfslBO'' 
For  tfaon    bast  given   me.  In  tbii  beaB»««> 

face, 
A  worM  of  earthly  blessings  to  my  ioid, 
If  sympathy  of  love  unite  our  thvugku. 
Q.  Afar.    Great   king   of  eaglsad,  aa*  m 

gracious  lord  i 
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»(ng  HftiTK  VI.  ^art  ii. 


hen  will  I  raiw  aloft  the  milk-white  iwe, 
•  «wwt  mell  the  air  riiall  be  perfum'd ; 
perfofee,  ITl  make  him  yield  the  crown, 
ikhh  rale  hath  pull'd  fair  Eagjiand  down. 


8irirU.  The  duke  yet  Uvet,  that  Henry  shall  depowt 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death. 

IV. 


le  patient,  gentle  Nell :  forget  tbi«  grief. 
Cone  you,  my  lord,  to  flce  my  open  *^ 
adoMpcnanoe  too. 


shame? 


^  Marg, 


-Give  me  thy  liand. 


Act  II.  Scene  IV. 


That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  moumftil  tears. 

SH^.  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banished, 
Onoe  by  the  king,  and  three  limes  thrice  by  thee. 

Act  III.  Scetu  II. 


'  JJ*"'«  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to  sei«e  me  for 
!•  »r  entering  hu  foe«imple  without  leave.  Ah ! 
'<»»«»  wilt  betray  me. 

Act  IV.  Scene  X. 


Young  OUT'  Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  Old  Clifford's 


As  did  Eneas  old  Anchises  bear. 

So  bear  1  thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders. 

Act  V.  Scene  II- 


22. 
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Scene  /. 


SECOND  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  VI. 


491 


Tbe   maumi    ooBTeKiice   tint  ny    mind  hatii 

By  day,  by  aif ht,  waklac,  and  la  ny  dreaow, 
la  eowtty  compaay,  or  at  my  beads. 
With  yoa  mlae  alder-llefeit  t  •orereica* 
Makct  BM  tlw  bolder  la  salate  my  Uag 
WItii  rader  lenns ;  mob  as  my  wtt  aOordi, 
Aad  «ver.Joy  of  beart  doth  mlnteter. 
JT.  ITtM.  Her  •igbt  did  latkb  t  bat  berfnee 
laipeecb. 
Her  amrab  y-elad  with  wbdom't  m^jeity. 
Mates  me,   from  woaderlBg   ftll    to  weeping 

9mA  b  tbe  idacH  of  my  heart* •  ooateat.— 
Lords,  with  one  cbeerral  voice,  welcome  my 
love. 
AU.  Loag  live  qaeen    Margaret,    Englsad'* 


Marl  We  tbaak  yon  all.  iFiourkih 

Atf»  My  lord  protector,  so  It   pCease   yoar 


Hcf«  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace, 
Bciiraen   onr  sovereign  and  the   Preach  king 


For  eighteen  months  concladed  by  consent. 

Gio.  IRemds.]  Imprimis,  Jt  is  agreed  be. 
twaem  the  P^^neklCing,  Charles^  amd  Wit- 
Umm  4€  U  P—U,  mmrquie  of  Sujoik^  ambt- 
Mod^rfor  Henrf  king  of  Kngiamd,  thmt  the 

-'^.  He  *   •■  "-'  '  "    " 


misry  shall  espouse  the  Imdif  Marg^wei, 
dmmgkier  tuUo  Eeignier  king  of  Naples,  Si- 
eUia^  mnd  Jermsalem  ;  amd  erotcm  her  qtieen 
•f  JBegimmd,  ere  the  thirtieth  of  Mmj/  next 

ensuiiu, Item,— 7^«f  the  dmtehjmf  At^ou 

amd  the  eemntp  of  Maine,  shell  be  reledsed 
amd  delivered  to  the  kimg  her  father 

ir.  Ben.  Unde,  bow  now  t 

Gia.  Pnidon  me,  gmcions  lord ; 
SoBe  andden  qualm  hath  stnick   me  at  the 


And  dlmm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no 
farther. 
X.  Hirw.   Unde  of  WindMster,  I  piay,   read 

on. 
IFin.  Item^— /f  is  farther  agreed  between 
ikeas,  that  the  datcMes  of  AtOou  and  MaiKe 
ehaii  be  released  and  deliwered  oeer  to  the 
kimg  ker  father  ;  and  she  sent  over  y  the  king 
mf  KmglmmdFs  seen  preper  cost  and  charges, 
withamt  having  dowrp. 
Km  Hem,  They  please    as  well.— Lord  mar- 
qnb,  kneel  down  ; 
We  here  create  thee  the  flrst  dnke  of  Suffolk, 
Aad  flrt  thee  with  the  sword. 
Consfii  of  York,  we  here  discharge  yoar  grace 
belag  regfttt  in  tbe  parts  »f  Prance, 
vmOTc' 


r  eighteen  months  be  fall  expir'd. 
ancle  Winchester,  Oloster,  York,  and 
Inckhigbam, 

J  Satlsbary,  and  Warwick : 
We  tknnk  yon  all  tor  this  great  fiivour  done, 
la  CBtertnlnment  to  my  prfncely  queen. 
Conse,  let  ns  in  ;  and  with  all  speed  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  performed. 

\fixemnt  Kino^  ^keevn,  and  SurroLC. 


Gla. 


peers  of  England,  pilian  of  tbe 

To  jam  dnke  Hamphrey  mnst  unload  bis  trief, 
grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  laad. 
I  did  my  brother  Hrnry  spend  bis  youth. 
His  valoar,  coin,  and  people.  In  tbe  wars  f 
Did  be  so  often  lodge  in  open  field. 
In  winter's  cold,  and  summer's  paicbing  heat, 
"-To  conqorr  Pranee,  his  true  inheritance  1 
And  did  my  bmther  Bedford  toil  bb  wits. 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  T 
urseK 


Ives,  Somerset,  Bnckingbam, 
York,    Salisbury,    and   victorious  War- 
wick, 
KeeelvM  deep  scars  In  France  and  Normaady  t 


Or  hath  my  aade  Beaafert,  aad  myself. 
With  all  the  learned  conncii  of  tbe  lenlm, 
Stadied  so  long,  sat  In  the  oonndl-honse, 
Barly  and  late,  dcbatiag  to  aad  fro 
How    France  aad   Freachmea   might  be  kepi 

in  awet 
And  hath  hb  highness  In  bb  inlhncy 
Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  foes  t 
Aad  shall  these   laboars,   aad  thes 

diet 

Shan  Henry's  conqnest,  Bedford's  vigilanca, 
Yonr  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counsel,  die  t 
O  peers  of  England,  shameful  Is  thb  league  I 
Fktal  thb  marriage,  caafelling  your  Ame ; 
Blotting  yonr  names  from  books  of  memory; 
Rasing  the  characters  of  yoar  renown ; 
Defacing  monumeou  of  conquer'd  Franc! ; 
Undoing  all,  as  all  bad  never  been  t 
Car*  Nephew,  what  means  thb  passionate  dis» 


Thb  peroration  with  such  circumstance  t  * 
For  Prance,  'tis  oui's :  and  we  will  keep  It  sti!l. 

(Ho,  Av,  nnde,  we  will  keep  It,  if  we  can } 
But  now  it  b  lmpos»il>le  we  should  : 
Suffolk,  tbe    new-made    dnke    that    rales  tbe 


Hath  given  tbe  dutchles  of  A^|on  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  king  Relgnier,  whose  large  styb 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  hb  purse. 
Sal,  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  for 

•tt. 
These  cottotles  were  the  keys  of  Normaady  :~ 
But   wherefore    wcepa    Warwick,     my  vallaat 

soat 
War.  For  grbf,  that  they  are  past  recovery : 
For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again. 
My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,   mine  eyes  no 

tears. 
Aq|on  and  Maine  1  myself  did  win  them  both ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  at  mine  did  con- 
quer: 
And  are  the  cities,  that  1  got  with  wounds, 
Deliver'd  up  again  with  peaceful  words  f 
Mort  DIen  I 
York.  For  Suflfotk's  dnke-mny  he  be  snffo- 

cate. 
That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  ble  1 
Fiance    should   liave  torn  and    rent  my   very 

beart, 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  leagae. 
I  never  read  but  Engtaud's  kings  have  bad 
Large  sums  of  gold,  and   dowries,  with  their 

wives: 
And  our  lilnx  Henry  gives  away  his  own. 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Glo,  A  proper  jest,  and  never  beard  iiefore, 
Tbat  Suffolk  should  demand  a  whole  flfteentl^ 
For  costs  and  thsrtes  in  transporting  her  I 
She  should  have  staid  in  France,  and  starv'd  in 

France, 


Car.  My  lord  of  Oloster,  now  yon  grow  too 
hot; 
It  was  tbe  pleasure  of  my  lord  tbe  king. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Winchester,    1    know  your 
mind; 
TIs  not  my  speeches  tbat  you  do  mislike. 
But  'tis  my  pre  seuce  that  dolb  trouble  >ou. 
Rancour  will  out :   Pruud  prelate,  in  thy  face 
I  see  thy  fury :  if  I  louder  stay. 
We  shall  begin  our  ancient  bickerings.  ^— 
Lordiu^s,  farewell ;  and  say,  when  I  am  gone^ 
I  prophesied— France  will  be  lost  ere  long. 

[Exit, 

Car,  S(»,  there  goes  our  protector  In  a  lage. 
'Tis  known  to  you  he  is  mlue  eneiuy : 
Nay,  more,  aa  enemy  unto  you  all ; 
And  no  great  friend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  king. 
Consider,  lords,  be  b  ihe  next  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  Ibe  English  cruwn  ; 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  hb  marriage. 


*  I  MM  the  b«U«r  t»  »Mnw  ••«,  havluf  alrMdv  fa 
mthmriame  jrmt  i*  mj  ia«t»ntiea.  f  Bclcred  I     •  TliU  spMch 

•W*«  all  Cliiag*.  I  aggravatioa. 


with  ae  manjr  rlmatataanvs  af 

t  Skiraiabiiiga. 
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SECOND  PART  OP  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


Ati  L 


And  all  tke  wetltlijr  klnfdomt  of  tiM  iwct, 
There's  rcesen  be  ibould  be  «topleis*d  iit  it. 
Look  to  il,  lords  t  let  not  bis  smoolbtn;  words 
Bewitch  your  hearts:    be  wise,  and   Gircam- 

sped. 
What  thouf  h  the  oominon  people  flivoar  him, 
CaUinc  him— J7iMN}i*ref,   M#  food  dmke  ^ 

Otoster; 
ClapplBg  their  haads^  aad  crying  with   lond 


Jesu  wieimtain  four  rwai  eweeUenet ! 
With— 6kNl  preserve  the  good  duke  Humpk- 

rewf 
I  firar  me,  lords,  for  all  this  nattering  glois, 
He  wlH  be  fonnd  a  dangerous  protector. 
Buck,  Why  should  he  then  protect  our  sofe- 


reitn, 
igof  ai 


He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  hluaselff— 
Conshi  of  Somerset,  lola  yon  with  vat. 
And  all  together,  with  the  dake  of  Suffolk, 
We'U  quickly  holse  dnke  Humphrey  from  hU 
scat. 
Cmr,  This  weighty  bnslness   wiU  not  brook 


ni  to  the  dnke  of  Snlfolk  preaentty.  [ExU, 

Som.  Consln  of  Buckingham,  though  Hum- 
phrey's pride. 

Aid  greatness  of  hb  pfawe  be  grief  to  ns. 

Yet  let  ns  watch  the  naughty  cardinal ; 

Rb  faiaoleBee  i«  more  Intolerable 

Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beside ; 

If  Olosler  be  displac'd,  he'll  be  protector. 
Bmek.  Or  thoa,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  pro- 
tector, 

Detplght  dake  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

riSmm/BooKiNOHAM  and  Somrksbt. 
dW.   Pride   went    before,  ambition   follows 
him. 

While  these  do  labour  for  tbdr  own   ptcCer- 


Beboves  it  ns  to  labour  for  the  realm. 

f  nefer  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster 

Did  bear  htm  like  a  noble  gentleman. 

Oft  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal. 

More  like  a  soldier  than  a  man  othe  chareh. 

As  stont,  and  proud  as  he  were  lord  of  ail. 

Swear  like  a  mfllan,  and  demean  himself 

Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  common-weal.— 

Warwick,  my  son.  the  comfort  of  my  age  I 

Thy  deeds,  thy  plainness,  and  thy  house-keeping. 

Hath  won  the  greatest  fhvour  of  the  commons. 

Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey.— 

And,  brother  York,  thy  acta  in  Ireland, 

la  bringing  them  to  cltil  discipline  ; 

Thy  late  exploits,  doae  In  the  heart  of  France, 

When  thoa  wert  regent  for  our  sovereign. 

Have  made  thee  fear'd  and   hononi'd  of  the 


Join  we  together  for  the  public  good  : 

In  what  we  can  to  bridle  and  suppress 

Thf  pride  of  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal, 

With  Somerset's  and  Buckingham's  ambition ; 

And,  as   we   may,   cherish   duke   Humphrey's 


While  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  tbe  land. 

War,  9o  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  the 
land. 
And  common  proflt  of  his  conntiy  I 

Terk.  And  so  says  York,  for  lie  hath  greatest 


Sal»  Then  lefa  make  haste  away,  and  look 

nnto  the  main. 
9Var.  Unto  the  main!  O  fhther,  Maine   is 
lost; 
That  Maine,  which   by  main  force,  Warwick 

did  win, 
And  would  have  kept,  so   long  as   breath   did 


Main  chance,  fMher,  yon  meant ;  bnt  I 

Maine; 
Which  I  will  win  from  Prance,  or  else  be  slain. 
[Exeunt  WAawicK  and  8Ai.i«auRT. 
York,  Ai^^u  and    Maine   are   given   to   the 
French  i 


Paris  b  loet ;  the  stale  of  Normandy 

Stands  on  a  tickle  *  point,  now  they  we  gone : 

Suffolk  eimchMled  on  the  aitides : 

The  peers  agreed ;  and  Henry  was  well  pleas'd. 

To  change   two  dukedoms   for   a  duke's  fair 

daughter. 
1  cannot  Name  them  all ;  -what  iiPt  to  them  t 
Tis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirates  may  make  cheap  pcnnywoitlu  id.  ifecit- 

pillage.  : 

And  purchase  mends,  and  give  to  coi 
Sdll  reveUhig,  like  Ionia,  UV  all  he  g< 
While  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  goods 
Weeps   over   them,    aa^ 


And    shakes   his    head,   and   trembling  stands 


While  all  is  shar'd,  and  all  is 
Ready  tu  starve,  and  dara  not  tonch  hb 
So  York  mast  sit,  and  npet,  and  Mic  hb 
While  his  own  lands   aro  bargain'd 


the  rcalma  of  Englaad,  France, 
Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  bloob. 
As  did  the  fittal  brand  Aithea  hwn'd» 
Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Calydon.  t 
A^loo  and  Maine,  both  given  nuio  the  French  1 
Cold  newa  for  me ;  for  I  had  liopc  of  Vimots 
Even  as  I  have  of  ferUle  England»a  soli. 
A  day  wUl  oome,  when  York  shall  chdra  his 

own; 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevli'a  puts. 
And   make  a  show   of  kwe   to   prood  duke 

Humphrey, 
And,  when  I  spy  advantage,  daim  the  cvowa; 
For  thaf  s  the  gulden  mark  I  sack  to  hit : 
Nor  shall  proad  LancaMer  aauip  my  right. 
Nor  hold  the  aceptre  in  hb  childbh  Ost, 
Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  hU  head. 
Whose  church-like  humours  fit  not  for  a  crows. 
Then,  York,  be  sttU  awhile,  titt  timt  do  Mme: 
Watch  thou,  abd  wake,  when  others  be  asleep, 
To  pry  Into  the  aaerets  of  the  atale :    - 
Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  Joys  of  love. 


With  hb  new  bride»  aad 
Humphrey  wUh   the 


ftli*a  St 

Then  wiHI  raise  aloft  the  milk.white  rase. 
With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  aball  he  per- 

fum'd : 
And  in  my  standard  bear  the  anns  of  York. 
To  grapple  with  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  force  perforce,  I'll  nsafce  him  ybM  the 


Whose  bookbh  rule 


hath   paU'd  fob  Eaglaad 

SCEIVE  JL-'Tkesame.—A  JZaom  in  tke  Dukt 
of  GLoaraa'a  Bouse, 

'  Enter  Glostke  and  tke  Ddcbess. 
Duck*  Why  droops  my  ford,  like  ovcr-ripca*d 

corn. 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  bad  t 
Why  doth  the  great  dnke  Hamphrey  knit  hii 

brows. 
As  frowning  at  the  fovonra  of  the  worldt 
Wbv  are  thine  eyes  (tai'd  to  the  sullen  earth, 
Gaaing  on  that  which  aeensa  to  dim  thy  slghtr 
What  see'st  thou  there  f  king  Henry's  dbdcm, 
Encbas'd  with  all  the  hononrs  of  the  worUt 
If  so,  gaae  on,  and  grovel  on  thy  foce. 
Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  same. 
Put   forth   thy   hand,   reach    at  tbe  gloriow 

What,  bn  too  short t  I'll  lengthen  It  with  mine: 
And,  having  both  together  heav'd  it  np. 
We'll  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heaven ; 

•  For  tIcUitk. 
f  MclMfftr  X  wlloM  lir«  WM  t«  ronlliiM  •■l.v  •* 
loBjt  u  a  eertaia    lir«br«n4  iKonM  iaM.     Hi*  mM 
Althaa  hatiiig  ikrowa  it  into  the  flrv,  Im  wfirtd  !■ 
toraicnt. 
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SBCOND  PAHT  OP  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


Scene  JL 

AMI  new  more  ■bMeow  •ifbt  •«  tow. 
At  to  vo«chnfe  OM  €«»■«  unto  Uie  froHiid. 
GU.  O   Ndl,  awtet  Mdl»  if  tbiw  doit  Iotc 
tby  loni, 
BMiah  the  ouikcr  of  anibiUoM  thooilgU : 
Aad  may  ttat  llHMgtat,  when  I  Imii^  III 
AcaiMt  my  ktaB  and  Mpbcw,  vtotHom  Heniy, 
Be  mjF  faHt  biiKiinf  to  Uil*  mortal  world  I 
Hv  UottUooa  dmm  tbto  niskt  dolk  make  me 
aad. 
M>mck,  What  dicani'd  my  lord  t  tell  me,  and 
I'U  leqiUte  It 
Wick  flwoet  refccanal  of  my  morniof's  dremn. 
Gte.  MeUmuslit  thU  Maff,  mine  office*  badge 
in  conrt. 
Was  bfftriie  in  twain,  Iqr  whom,  I  bave  forgot. 
But,  as  I  tbink,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 
And  oa  tbe  plecet  of  tbe  broken  wand  ^     ^  ^ 
Were  plae'd  tbo  headt  of  Bdmnad  dnke  of  So- 

Aad  wniiMi  de  la  Poole  flrtt  dnhe  of  Sniblk. 
Tbls  «aa  my  dnam ;  wbai  k  dotb  bode,  Ood 
knows. 
Dueh.  Tat.   tbia  waa  aotMof  but  aa  arga. 
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Tbat  be  tkat  breikt  a  ittek  of  Olmter't  grove. 

Shall  kMO  Ms  bead  for  bis  presnmptlna. 

Eat  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke : 

Methoiigbt,  f  mt  in  teal  «f  maam^, 

fa  the  ealbedral  cbarcb  of  Westminster, 

Aad  in  ibat  cbair  wbere  klnn  ud  qaeeas  are 

cnnva'd: 
Wheie  Heary,  and  dame  Margaret,  laeel'd   to 

And  on  m7*bead  did  set  tbe  diadnm. 

Glo.  Nay,  Eleanor,  tben  most  1  cbidt  oot- 
rigbt : 
nn— iiiiaiinii  dame,  ttl.aatar'd  •  Eleanor! 
Art  tboo  not  second  woman  in  tbe  reabn  ; 
And  the  i^fiMtubft  wife,  beloVd  of  nbn  f 
Hast  thoQ  aat  worldly  plcaanve  at  oomawad, 
A  bore  tbe  reaeb  or  cominss  of  tby  tbonght  t 
Aad  «M  tbott  iHB  be  bammartag  treaebery. 
To  tmnfrle  dowa  tby  bnsbaad,  and  thyself. 
From  top  of  boaonr  to  disgrace's  fcatt 
Awif  Aom  md«  waA  I4t  mebear  no  more. 

J}uek.  What,  what,   my   loidl    art  yon   to 
ebokfie 
Wtifc  Bleniar,  for  telllog  but  bar  dream  t 
Next  time,  I'M  keep  my  dreams  anto  myself, 
Aad  ant  he  cboek'Ar  •• 

GU,  Nay,  be  not  angry,  1  am  pleased  again. 

Snttr  a  Mbss£Iigi|i, 

MesM.  My  lord  protector,  'tis   bis 
pleasore. 
Too  da  piepare  to  rMe  anto  Saint  Alban's, 
Whereas  t  the   king   and  queen   do 
bawkt 
G/«.  I  go.- Come,  Nell,  than-  wItt  ride  with 

nst 
Dmek,  Yes,  good  my  lord,  I'H  Mlow  pre- 
sently. 
[firfWMe'OLorrxa  rnitd  Masstitaaa. 
Follow  1  must,  I  cannot  xo  before. 
While    Glester    beam  this   base  •  and    bninble 


highaesf 


mean   to 


Were  I  a  man,  a  di*e,  ami  next  of  blood. 

I  would  remove  these  tedlons  stnmMing-blocks, 

And    smooth   my '  way    npan   their    headless 


And,  being  a  woman,  i  will  not  be  slack 
To  play  my  part  In  fertnne's  i 
Where  are   yon   there  t  Sir 

We  are  alone  j  here  mm  but  tbie^  ahd  I. 
Enter  Humi«- 
J7sme.  Jean  preservie  yoar  royal  majesty  f 
Ifmck.  What  cqfst  thon,  mmesiy  I  i  am 


Jobuljt  nay,  fear 


bat 


•  in-Macatc^  4  For  wkrrv. 

t  A  tnl«  rr«4««Mly  beMiwcd  •■  th«  cUrgy. 


/faMM.  But,  by  tbegmee  ef  «ed,  aad  Hame's 

advice, 
Yohr  grace's  tHle  sliall  be  maiaplied. 
i>acA.  What  my'st  ihon,  man  f  hast  tboa  u 

yet  conferr'd 
With  Margery  Joardain,  the  cunning  witch  { 
And  Roser  Boili^hroke,  the  ooiijarsrl 
And  will  tbey  midertake  to  do  me  good  f  . 
Hume.  This  they  have  promised,— to  show 

yonr  blgbnms 
A  spirit  niik'd  from  depth  of  under  ground. 
Thai  shall  make  answer  to  such  qiieftilons. 
As  by  your  grace  shall  be  propounded  him 
J}ueh.  It  is  enoagb ;  I'll  think  apoa  tiw  qiiee*. 

tioiii : 
When  from  Saint  Alban's  we  da  make  return. 
We'll  se«  Uiese  things  effected  to  the  full. 
Here,  Hume,  take  this  reward;  make  merry, 

man. 
With  tby  confederates  In  this  weighty  cause. 

[Kiit  DucHKSS. 
ffume.  Hnme  must  make  merry  with  tbe  da* 

chess'  gold ; 
Marry,   and    shall.     But   how  now.  Sir   John 

Hume  t 
Seal   up   yonr   lips  and  give  no  words  bnt— 

mum  I 
Tbe  business  asketh  silent  secrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  brltig  tbe  witch  : 
Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  devil. 
Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  another  const  t 
1  dare  not  say,  from  tbe  rich  caidlnal. 
And  from  the  great  and    aew-omde   dnke   of 

Suffolk ; 
Yet  I  do  And  it  so :  for,  to  be  plain, 
Tbfy,   kaewlng   dame   Eleaaor's  aspiring   b»> 


Have  hired  me  to  nndermlne  tbe  dacbem. 
And  bnx  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 
They  my,  a  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker  t 
Yet  am  I  Snflbik  and.  the  cardinal's  broker. 
Hume,  if  yon  take  not  heed,  yon  shall  go  oev 
To  call  them  botb^-a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
Well,  so  it  stands :  And  thus,  I  fear,  at  last, 
Hume's  knavery  will  be  tbe  duchem'  wrtcks 
And  her  attatatnre  will  be  Humphrey's  fall  i 
Sort  how  It  Willi  •  I  shall  have  goM  for  all. 

t&tU. 

SCENE  IlL-^Tkt  eame.— A  Boom  la  tU 
Palaee. 

Emttr  PATia,  tmd  •thtrt,  with  PetMomg, 

1  Pet.  My  masten,  let's  stand  close  i  mp 
lord  protector  will  come  tbls  w^y  by  and  by, 
and  then  we  m»j  deliver  oar  suppUcatioas  In  tbe 
quirl.  t 

S  Pet.  Marry,  tbe  Lord  protect  blm,  for  br^ 
a  good  man  I  jesu  Mcks  him  I 

Enter  Supfolk  and  Queen  MAaoAaaT. 

1  Pet,  Here  'a  comes,  metbinkt,  and  ti» 
qneen  with  him  :  I'll  be  the  drst,  sure. 

t  Pet,  Come  back,  fool ;  this  to  tbe  dnke  of 
Suffolk,  and  not  my  lord  protector. 

Su/.  How  now,  fellow t  wouM'st.aay  thing 
with  met 

1  Pet,  I  pray,H  my  lord,  pardon  me  I  I  tohk 
ye  for  my  lord  protector. 

Q.  Mar,  [Reading  the  anpefscrlptlon.]  2>mt 
iord  protector .'  are  your  sappllcatlons  to  bin 
lordship  t  Ut  nse  see  them  s  What  is  thine  f 

1  Pet,  Mine  is,  an't  please  yonr  grace,  against 
John  Goodman,  my  lord  cardinal's  nmn,  for 
keeping  my  bouse,  aad  lands,  aad  wife,  and  aH, 
from  me. 

Sitf,  Thy  wife  loof  tbat  Is  some  wrong,  hi- 
deed.— What's  yonr'sl— Whafs  here  I  \ Heads,] 
Agahut  the  duke  of  Suffolk /or  enekuing  tka 
CMMMMS  f^  Jfe(fbrtfk— Amp  now,  sir  knave  f 


•  Let  lb*  iM««  h«  wliat  U  will. 

t  With  gr««tcsMtiicmftiid*lManaiic««rrorM, 
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1  Pet.  Alas.  Slr^  1  am  bat  a  poor  pctltioiier 
of  oar  wbole  township. 

Peter,  [Presentlmg  kU  Petiiion,}  AialosC 
my  matterp  Tbomat  Homer,  for  saylog.  That 
the  dttke  of  York  mu  itghtTttl  belr  to  tbe 
crown. 

Q,  Mar,  What  nv'ct  thoQ  t  Did  llie  duke  of 
Yort  tay  h«  wia  rif Mfal  heir  to  the  crown  T 

Peter,  That  ny  master  was  1  No,  forsooth : 
my  master  said.  That  he  was;  and  that  the 
Unc  was  an  usurper. 

Smf.  Who  Is  there  t  \BMter  Servantt^h-'nkte 
this  fellow  in,  and  send  for  his  master  with  a 
parsaivant  presently  ;^we'll  hear  m^re  of  your 
matter  before  the  king. 

[Bxewit  Servmnis  with  Pbtbr. 

Q»  lf«r.  And  as  for  yon,  that  love  to  he  pro> 


Under  the  wings  of  onr  protector's  graoe. 
Begin  yoar  sulu  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

[Tear*  the  Petitlom, 
Away,  base  cullious  I  '—Suffolk,  let  them  go. 
All,  Come,  let's  be  gone. 

[Exeunt  Pstitiohsrs. 
Q.  Mar,  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  say,   is  this  tbe 

Is  tbts  the  fakbion  in  tbe  court  of  England  t 

Is  this  tbe  government  of  Britain's  Isle, 

And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king  t 

What,  shall  king  Heury  be  a  pupil  still. 

Under  tbe  surly  Gloster's  governance  f 

Am  I  a  queen  in  title,  and  in  style. 

And  must  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  1 

1  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 

TImmi  ran'st  a  tilt  In  honour  of  my  love. 

And  stol'st  away  the  ladies^  hearts  of  France ; 

I  tfaougbt  king  Henry  bad  resembled  thee. 

In  courage,  courtship,  and  proportion : 

But  aU  his  mind  Is  bent  to  holiness. 

To  Ansber  Ave-Maries  on  hto  beads : 

His  champions  are  tbe  prophets  and  apostles ; 

HIa  weapons,  holy  sawst  of  sacred  writ; 

His  stndy  is  bis  tilt-yard,  and  his  loves 

Are  braaen  images  of  canoaiz'd  saints. 

I  would  tbe  college  of  cardinals 

WonM   choose   him  pope,  and  cany  him  t 

Rome, 
And  set  tbe  ulple  crown  upon  his  head ; 
That  were  a  state  fit  for  bis  holiness. 

S»/.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cansa 
Tour  bighneM  came  to  England,  so  will  I 
In  England  work  your  grace's  full  content. 

^.  Mar,   -    •  '    •  • 


And  plac'd  a  onlre  of  satib  eMIdnc  hM 

That  she  will  Atht  to  listen  to  the  lays. 

And  never  mount  to  tronUe  you  acain. 

So,  la  ber  rest :  And,  madam,  list  to  ne  ; 

For  1  am  boM  to  counsel  you  ia  this. 

Altbouch  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal. 

Yet  must  we  join  with  him,  aad  witi 

nil  we  have  brought  duke  Hunphrcy  te  dia» 

grace. 
As  for  tbe  duke  of  York,— this  late  complaiBt  • 
WiU  make  but  ttttle  for  his  bcaefll : 
So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  last. 
And  yon  yourself  shaU  steer  llw  tappy  helm. 

Enter  King  Hbnkt,  Yobk,  mtd  Soaxusar, 
converxtnf  vUh  Aim/  J>mJte  amd  Dmekeag 
of  Globtub,  Cardinal  BaAuroar,  Bocciao- 
MAM,  SALisaoar,  a$td  Wabwick. 
AT.  ilira.  For  my  part,  aoUe  lords,  I  care 
not  which : 

Or  Somerset  or  Yort,  airs  oae  to  me. 
York.  If  York  have  iU  dcaeaa'd  himaeif  In 
France, 

Then  let  Urn  be  deaay'df  the  regeatsUp. 
Sam,  If  Somerset  be  uaworthy  of  the  place. 

Let  Yoik  be  regent,  I  wlU  yield  to  him. 
War,  Whether  your  grace  be  wuitfey,  yea 
or  no. 

Dispute  not  that :  Yort  is  the  worthier. 
Car,    Ambitions   Warwick,    let    thy 


Tlie 
And 


Beaide  the  baaght  protector,  have 
we  Beaufort, 
imperious   churchman;    Somerset, 


ffar.  The  cardinal's   ooC   my  batter  la  the 

•eld. 
^iicA.  AU  in  this  preseaoe  arc  tlv  bettot, 

Warwick. 
War,  Warwick  may  Uve   to  be  the  best  of 

all. 
Sal.  Peace,  soa; aad   ahov  soam  leaias^ 

Bnrkingham, 
Why  Somerset  should  be  prefcn'4  la  this. 
Q.  Mar.  Bccaase  the  Uag*  fsnouth,  wiM  hm 

it  so. 
Gla.  Madam,  the  kiag  Is  old  i 
To  give  his  eeBsare:t  theae 


iperious 
Ingbani,' 
grumbling  Yoit:    aod  not  the   least  of 
these. 
Bat  can  do  more  In  Eni^tand  than  tbe  king. 
Suf,  And  be  of  these  that  can  do   most 
all. 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  tbe  Nevils : 
Balbbury  -and  Warwick  are  no  simple  peers. 
Q,  Mar,  Not  all  these  loids  do  vei  me  half 
so  much. 
As  that  proud  dame,  tbe  lord  protector's  wife. 
She  sweras  it  throngb  tbe  court  with  troops  of 

Mora  like  an  empress  than  duke  Humphrey's 

wife ; 
Strangers  In  court  do  take  her  for  tbe  queen  ; 
She  bears  a  duke's  revenues  on  ber  back. 
And  in  ber  heart  she  scorns  her  poverty : 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  aveoe'd  on  her  t 
Contemptuous  base-bom  culat)  as  she  to. 
She  vaunted  'moogst  her  minions  t'other  day. 
The  very  train  of  ber  worst  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  follier's  lands. 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  fato  daagfa- 

ter. 
Sitf.  Madam,  myaeV  have  lim'd  a  bash   for 
ber: 


f  Sttfing*. 


t  IV«b,  ttnil. 


Q,  Mar.  If  he  be  old  eaaagh,  wkat  i 
your  grace 
To  be  protector  of  his  exoellcacel 

Glo.  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  tke  reata 
And,  at  hto  plcasare,  will  icsiga  «y  plac^ 
Suf,  Retiga  it  thea,   aad   ' 
leaoe. 
Since   thou  wert  kinf,   (as 

tbouf) 
Tbe  oommoawealth  hath  < 
Tbe  Danpbla  hath  pre 
And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  o^  tbe  i 
Have  been  as  boadoMa  to  thy  aovtraigBly* 
CSar.  Tbe  comnsoas   haat  thot  caek'di  the 
clergy's  hags 
Are  lank  and  legn  with  thy  eatortloiia. 
Stm,  Thy  snnpCaoas  balldlaga,  aad  fhy  wliei 
attire. 
Have  cost  a  maaa  of  peMIc  fraaaaiy. 

BueM,  Thy  craelty  la  eBccatioa» 
Upon  offenders,  hath  ezceadcd  law. 
And  left  thee  to  the  merpy  of  the  kw. 
Q,  Mar.   Thy  sale  of  oAcea,  aad 
Fiaace, 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  aaiyect  to  graia, 
Would   make  thee    qalckly  hop    wUhoat 


[ExU  Glostbb.    Tha  QmeeB  draft  her  Fan, 

Give  ne  my  laa ;  What,  mlaloa  I  caa  yoa  Botf 

[Gives  the  DvoBaaa  a  ba*  am  the  Bar, 

I  cry  yon  OMicy,  raadaas ;  Waa  it  yoa  ff 

Dueh,  Waa't  1 1  yea,  I  It  wi 


Could  1 1 ., 

I'd  set  nv  tea  commaadmeata la  yoar  tiat,% 

*  Lt,  Th«  ««aplalnt  flfPtMr  tb«  •nsMmrN  mm 

«««d  iatt«*d  vf  daily  aaraiif  il«  aM  vitMvs. 
S  Caarara  ban  law  aimHy  \9immtM  or  « 
I  Tka  marktaTlMrdagan-aal  cbnaita. 
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Let  Soncnct  be  retcnt  o'er  the  Frenck, 
BecaiiM  In  York  Uiit  breeds  tuBpidoa : 
And  let  tbese  have  a  day  appoliued  them 
For  single  combat  in  coiivenirut  place ; 
For  he  bath  witneu  of  bit  lervaiit's  malice  ; 
Thii    b   the  law,  ami  tbb  duke  Humphrey*! 


Scene  in.     SECOND  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  VI. 

JT.  Htn.  Swett  auut,  be  quiet ;  'twas  agaisst 

her  will. 
JhicM.  AyalMt  her  wUl  I  Good  Unc  look  lot 
!■  time; 
Sbe^   kamper  chee,  ami  dandle  tbee  like  a 

btbjr: 
Thoogjh   III   this  place  most  nmsler  wear  no 

breecbeSf 
Bbc  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unreveng'd. 
fSrii  Due  Mass. 
Bnekm  Lord  cardinal,  I  wHl  follow  Kleanor, 
And  listen  after  Humphrey,  how  be 
She's   tickl«rd   now;    her   fume   a 

tteni  ipUlop  ist  enooita  to  her  destruction. 

IBxU  BUOKIMOHAM. 

Ee-enter  GLOsraa. 

r;<e.  Now,  lords,  my  cboler  beini  over-blown. 
With  walklnc  once  about  the  qnadranf  le, 
I  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  aflatr». 
As  for  your  spiteful  false  objections. 
Prove  tbem,  and  File  open  to  the  law: 
Bat  God  in  mercy  so  deal  with  my  sool. 
As  I  in  dnty  love  my  king  and  country ! 
Bat,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  In  band  ;— 
I  say,  my  sovereign,  York  is  meetest  man 
To  be  your  recent  In  the  realm  of  France. 

Suf.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
To  show  some  reaion,  of  no  little  force. 
That  York  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 

rerk.  I'll  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  an  an- 
meet. 
First,  for  I  camot  flatter  thee  in  pride : 
Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place, 
Mf  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here. 
Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture. 
Till  France  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hands. 
Last  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  bis  will. 
Till  Paris  was  besiet'd,  (kmish'd,  and  lost. 

fPW*.  That  I  can  witness  ;  and  a  fonler  fyitt 
IMd  never  traitor  In  the  land  commit. 

Sm/.  Peace,  bead-strong  Warwick  I 

90Kr.  Image  of  pride,  why  should  I  hold  ray 
peacet 

JKkier  Servant*  of  SorroLK,  bringing  in  Hon- 
«  nan  and  Prraa. 

Suf.  Because  here  to  a  man  accos'd  of  trea- 
aon; 
Prav  God,  the  duke  of  York  excuse  bimselt  I 

York,  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  trai- 
tor T 

jr.  Hen.  What  mcan'st  thou,  Suflblk  t  tell  me: 
What  are  these  ? 

Sm/.  Please  It  yonr  mi^esty,  this  is  the  man 
That  doth  accuse  his  master  of  high  trea«on : 
His  words  were  tbese ;— that  Ridiard,  duke  of 

York, 
Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  En^Hsh  crown  ; 
And  that  your  mi^esty  was  an  usurper. 

ir.  Nen.  Say,  man,  were  these  tliy  words  t 

Her.  An't  shall  please  yonr  msOeKty,  1  never 
said  nor  thought  any  such  matter :  GoJ  is  my 
witaesa,  I  am  falsely  accused  by  the  villain 

Pei.  By  these  ten  bones,  my  lords,  [Hom»K 
up  his  hands,]  be  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the 
garret  one  night,  as  we  were  Kourlng  my  lord  of 
York's  armour. 

York,    Base  dnnghitl   villain,  and  mechani- 
cal, 
fU  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech  :— 
I  do  beseech  your  royal  majesty. 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  nf  the  law. 

Her.  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  If  ever  I  spake 
the  words.  My  accuser  Is  my  prentice ;  and  when 
I  did  correct  him  for  his  fiiult  the  other  day,  he 
did  vow  upon  his  -knees  he  would  be  even  with 
me :  I  have  good  witness  of  this ;  therefore,  I 
beseech  yonr  m^)esty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest 
man  for  a  villain's  accusation. 

X.  Hen.  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in 
law  I 

Cie.  Thto  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  Jndge. 


K.  Hen.  Then  be  tt  so.    My  lord  of  Somer- 
set, 

We    make    yonr  grace   lord    regent  o'er  the 
French. 
Som.  I  humbly  thank  yonr  royal  m:^ty. 
Hor.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 
Pet.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot  ijitht ;  for  God'a 
sake,  pity  my  case  I  the  spite  of  man  prevalleth 
against  me«    O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me  I  I 
shall  never  be  able  to  flgbt  a  blow :  O  Lord,  my 
heart  1 
Gie.  Sirrah,  or  you  must  light,  or  ebe   be 

bausi'd. 
A^.  Hen,  Away  with  them  to  prison :  and  the 
day 
Of  combat  shall  be  the  last  of  the  next  month. 
Come»  Somerset,  we'll  see  thee  sent  away. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir.—The  tame,^Tke  duke  of  Olou- 
tbr's  Garden. 

Enter  Hxaoiar  JouaDsiN,  Hona,  South- 
WBiM,  and  BoLiMoanoaa. 

Hume,  Come,  my  masters ;  the  duchess,  I  tell 
yon,  expects  performance  of  your  promises* 

Jboiing.  Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  pro- 
vided :  Will  her  ladyship  behold  and  hear  our 
exorcisms  ?  * 

Hume,  Ay ;  What  else  t  ftar  yon  not  her  cou- 
rage. 

Moling,  I  have  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  wo- 
man  of  an  invincible  spirit:  But  it  shall  he  con- 
venient, master  HuDie,  that  you  be  by  her  aloft, 
while  we  be  busy  below ;  and  so,  I  pray  you,  go 
in  God's  name,  and  leave  us.  {Exit  Hum  a.] 
Mother  Jourdaio,  be  you  prostrate,  and  grovel  on 
the  earth :— John  Southwell,  read  you ;  and  let 
ns  to  onr  work. 

Enter  Dock  ass,  above. 
Duck.  Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcoraa 
all.    TO  this  geer ;  t  the  sooner  the  belter. 
Eoiing.    Patience,  good  lady ;   wiaards  know 

their  times : 
Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night. 
The   time  of   night   when   Troy   was  set  on 

Are  ; 
The    time  when  acreech.«wl8  cry,   and    ban- 

dogs  J  howl. 
And  splriu  walk,  and  ghosts  break  up  their 

graves. 
That  ame  best  fits  the  wort  we  have  In  hand. 
Madam,  sit  yon,  and    fear  not;    whom    we 

raise. 
We  wiU  make  Ihst  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 

{Here  they  perform  the  Ceremonies  appertatn- 
ing,  and  make  the  Circle;  BoLiMcaaoKa,  or 
SouTHWULL,  reoi/i,  Coi^uro  te,&€.  It  thun- 
ders and  lightens  terribly  i  then  theheieat 
riseth. 

Spir.  Adsnm. 
M,  Jourd.  Asmath, 
By  the  eternal  God,  whose  name  and  power 
Thon  tremhiest  ai,  answer  that  I  shall  ask ; 
For,  till  thou  speak,  thon  shait  not  pass  flmn 
hence. 
Spir.  Ask  whnt  thon  wilt  :-That  I  had  said 

and  done! 
Beting.  First,  of  the  king,    Whai  thatt  t(f 
him  become  t 

[Reading  out  of  a  Paper. 

*  B!y  txofviM  Sbakipesre  lavarlsbljr  mMim  ••  tulss 
■piffles,  aMl  ii««  to  far  tlioai. 

t  Mailer  ar  batiaais. 
I  Villaca4«C*. 
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Sfir.  The  dike  yet  Uvcs,  Ihit  HmitsImU  de« 

But  bin  onUlVe,  and  die  a  violeiiC  death. 

[A#  ih€  8FiaiT*j»e«A#,8ooTKWBLLfirttM 

th€  answer,  .      ^  .      ^  „  ^ 

BoUniL,  WhatJaU  otHOtt  the  duke  ofSuf- 

Sptr.  By  water  shall   he  die^  and  take  bb 

end. 
noting.  What  thaU  Hfmil  ths  4uke  qf  So- 
merset f 
Svir,  Let  him  sbwi  casMei ; 
Safer  sbiU  he  be  npon  the  sandy  plains 
Than  where  castles  monnted  stand. 
Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  eadnre. 
B^Ung,  Descend  to  darkness,  and  the  bnming 
lake: 
False  fiend,  avoid  I  .         -  ^ 

ITktmder  and   Lightning,     SpiniT   de 
scends. 

MSnter  York  and  Bucking  ham,  hastily,  toith 
their  Guards,  and  others. 
York.  Lay  bands  apon  these  traitors,  and  their 
trash. 
Beldame,  1  think,  we  watcb'd  yon  at  an  inch.« 
What,  madam,  are  yon  there  t  the  kins  and  com- 
monweal 
Aie  deeply  Indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains ; 
My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  It  not. 
See  you   well  guerdon'dt  for  these  good  de- 
4        serts* 

Duch.  Not  half  to  bad  at  thine  to  Eagland's 
ktaif,' 
Ii^)nxloM  dnke 
cause* 

.  True,  midam,  none,  at  all.    What  call 

I  thU  t       [Showing  her  the  papers. 

I  ttcn  be  dapp'd  op  dose, 

*  "  with 


Aor  II. 

aCESB  J.-^SainM  Athmi^s, 

Enter  King  Ii«liBT,  Quaen  IMitOAnBT,  Omm 

TKR,  CsaoiNAL,  and  Scfpolk,  wUh  Fmi" 


q.  Mar.  Belleire  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  tbe 


oer 


ass /roma6ove. 
'  irth-coming ; 

Boatwo.  4t. 

iSm,  methinks,  you  watch'd 

Ajtt^  if'til^i  iM  chosen  to  balld  apon  I 
ST%Sfcr        lord,  let's  see  tbe  detU's  writ. 

T  <■      •*.  lives,  that    Henry  shall  de- 

ft <.    I 
But  h»M  Ok      t\  and  die  9  violent  death* 
Why,  thU  la/t  »«•  _, 

Aim  te,  MacidXt,  Bmtumea  vineere  posse, 
Weli,  to  the  rest :  ^   ^^     ^  ^  ^  m.., 

VW  me  what  fata  awaits  the  duke^  titf- 

Br*'  ^Sl^tt  he  die,  and  take  his  e«f.— 

9fh4a  shall  betide  the  dttke  of  Somerset  t 

Jjet  him  shun  caitlf*  s 

Safer  shmU  hebe  lirton  the  sandp  flaiftM^ 

Than  where  cast  If, i  MBunted  stand. 

Gome,  come,  my  lords  ; 

These  oracles  are  hardily  ittain'fl. 

And  hardly  under«tocMl ,  ^    *  ,  . 

The    kin?   Is   new    N    pre^rci*   toward    Salnl 

Alban's.  .    .      ,    ^. 

Wltb  bim,  the  battiini]  of  ttils  lovdy  Hay  t 
Thither  go  these  Brm,  as  But  ss  borse  mm  anj 

them ; 
A  sorry  breakfost  for  my  lord  pfotfftor. 
Buck,  Your  grace  shari  |lvc  mc  tctvr,  mylofd 

of  York.  ,  ^,  ^ 

To  he  the  post,  in  hope  iff  bli  rewarfl- 

York.  At  your  plrtBorf,  my  good  lonl.— 
Who'a  within  there^  ho  I 


I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  years'  day. 
Yet,  by  your  leave  tbe  wind  was  very  high  ; 
And.  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  bad  not  gone  out. 
A.  Men.  But  what  a  poija,  my  lord,  your  fhi- 
con  made,  •• 

And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  abovt-the  restl^ 
To  see  bow  Ood  in  all  his  creatnres  works  I 
Yea,  man    and  birds,   are   Ciittt  of  cUmbtai^ 
high. 
Suf.  No,  marvel,  an  it  like  yonr  ni(iesty» 
My  ford  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  weM  ; 
Tbey  know  their  master  loves  to  be  aloA, 
And   bears    hto    tbonghta    above   his  laleon'a 
pitch. 
Glo.  My  lord,  'tis  bot  a  base  icaobfte  mind 
That  moanta  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  soar. 
Car.  I  thought  as  muchj   he'd  be  above  Ito 

clouds. 
Glo,  Ay,  my  lord  cardinal ;    How  think  yow 
by  tbati 
Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  coold  fly  tohenun  f 
K.  Ben.  Tbe  treasury  of  everlasting  Joy  t 
Car.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth  :  thine  eyes  and 
tfaonghts 
Beat  on  a  crown,  t  the  treamre  of  thy  heiit; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangerona  peer, 
That  smoothSi  It  so  with  king  and  caoMnoa- 
wcal  I 
Gh,  What,  cardinal.  Is  yonr  priesthood  gnwa 
peremptory  t 
Tanttme  animls  calestibus  ir^  f 
Chnrcbmen  so  Jwt  t  food  unde,  hide  snch  msi> 

lice ; 
With  such  holiness  can  yon  do  it  f 
Snf,  No  maUce,  Sir ;  no  more  than  wdl  be- 
comes 
So  good  a  quarrel,  and  so  bad  a  peer. 
Glo,  As  who,  my  lord  t 
Suf.  Wby,  as  yon,  my  lord  ; 
An't  like  your  lordly  lord-protectorsblp. 
Glo,  Wby,  Soflblk,  England  knows  thtaM  tan 

solence.  n 

Q.  Mar.  And  thy  ambltloa,  «loster. 
Mr.  Hen.  I  pr'ytbee,  peace,  ^   . 

Good  queen  and  whet  not  oa  Iheac  fartoan 

peers,  _^ 

For  blessed  are  tbe  peacemakers  on  earth. 
Car,   Let   me   be  blessed   for  the  peace  I 
make. 
Against  this  proud  protector,  with  my  swofd  ! 
Glo.  'Faith,  holy  uncle,  'would  twere  (Spw 
Ui  tbnl  I  \  A  stiff  to  t&t  C  *BiiJiiAi.- 

Car,  Mirry,  when  ihou  dar'tt.  Ht^f 

6  In,    Mate   up  m   ^«;Uoui  naDj^is  fm  |te 
matter, 
In  tbliie  onti  person  atiiWff  iby  sImi^. 
Car.  AYi  Kbrre  tbait  dar'ht  HM 
lllou  dir'tt. 
This  ertbliig  oil  Lhe  east  side  < 

A'.  lien.  How  hom^t 

Car.  QclLevc  me, 
Had  notj 
We 


Enter  a  SiavANT- 
Invite  ray  lords  of  SilUhury  ^"d  w>i 
Tn  sop  with  me  to-mor^w  night* -A" 
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Vow,  bj  God'i  nolhcr,  priest,  i'll  tkvrt  yoar 

crowu  for  Uito, 
Or  all  my  fence  •  sbaU  foil.  {Aside. 

Car.  Jf edict  teipsum  / 
Protedi^,  tee  to^  well,  protect  jonntU. 

{Aside. 
K.  Htm.  Tlie  winds  Krow  high ;  so  do  yoor 
stomacbs,  lords. 
How  irksouie  Is  this  music  to  my  heart ! 
Wbea  such  strlacs  Jar^  what  hope  of  harmony  f 
1  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  strife. 

JBnler  ms  Imbabitart  of  Saint  Atban*$  erjf' 
ing,  A  Miracle  1 

Gia,  What  means  this  noise  T 
Felknr,  what  miracle  dost  thoa  proclaim  t 

Inhab  A  fiflrarlt  1  a  miracle  I 

Suf.   Come  to  the  king,  and  tell  Um  whal 


iukm^  TonMth,  a  hliiid  man  at  Saint  Altan't 
shrine. 
Wtthte  thU  hair  hoar  hath  receiv'd  his  light : 
A  man  that  ne'er  saw  in  his  life  before. 
IT.  Htn,  Now,  Ood  be  praU'd  1  that  to  believ- 
in^  soals 
Glfct  light  in  darioiess  comfort  In  despair  1 

Bmier  the  Mayor  of  Saittt  Alban's,  and  hU 
Bretkrtn;  and  Siiipcox,  bomt  between 
two  persons  in  a  Chair  ;  his  Wife,  and  a 
great  mnltUndt  following. 
Car.  Here  come  the  townsmen  on  proces« 
sion. 

To  present  your  highness  with  the  man. 
K*  Hen.  Great  is  his  comfort  iu  this  earthly 

Allhongh  by'hU  sight  his  sin  be  mntUpIicd. 
Gio.   Stand  by,  my  masters,  bring  him  near 

Htt  higbness'  plessare  Is  to  talk  with  him. 
jr.  lleii.  Good  feUow,  tell  ns  here  the  dr- 
eams tance. 

That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 

What,  hast  thoo   been  long  blind,  and  now  rc- 
stor'd  t 


Bom  blind,  an't  please  your  grace. 
,.3  Ay,  Indeed,  was  be. 
Suf.  What  woman  Is  this  t 


riMw. 
^e. 


Hyt.  Hm  wife,  an't  like  yonr  worship. 
Gla.    Had'st   thoa   been   his   mother,   thon 

could'st  h  ve  better  told. 
AT.  Hen.  When,  urert  thon  bom  t 
Sbnp.  At  Berwick  In  the  north,  an't  like  your 

grace. 
K.  Hen,   Poor  soul !    God's   goodness   bath 
been  great  to  thee : 
Let  atter  d«y  nor  night  anballow'd  pass. 
Bat  sUU  remember  wbat  the  Lord  bath  done. 
Q.  Mar.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  cam'st  thon 
here  by  chance. 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine  t 
Mmp.  God  knows,  of  pare  devotion;  being 
call'd 
A  hundred  times,  and  oftener,  In  my  sleep 
By  good   Saint   Albaa;    who   a}d,—Simp€ox, 


CamUf  offer  at  mjf  shrine,  and  I  will  help 


mr,  tvuH,  an  uioa  uunc  s 
rimp.  Ay,  God  Almighty  hel 
fuf.  How  cam'st  ihou  so  t 
rimp.  A  ftll  oir  a  tree. 
Vife.  A  plnm-tree,  master. 


ffye.  Most  trae,  forsooth ;  and  many  time 
and  oft 
Myaelf  have  beard  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 
C^.  What,  art  thou  lame  f 
Simp.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  me  I 

^- 

Sim' 

fVij      _ 

Gto.  How  long  hast  thou  been  blladt 

Siav  Ob  1  bora  se,  master. 

Gio.  What,  and  would'st  climb  a  tree  f 

Skap.  But  that  la  all  my  life,  when  I  was  a 

youth. 
ffye.  Too  trae;  and  bought  his   climbing 

very  dear. 

•  P«Ma  it  thsatc  af  dafaacs. 


Glo.  *Mass,  thon  lov'dst  ptamt  well,   that 

would'st  venture  so. 
Sitnp.    Alas,  good  master,  my  wife  desir'd 
some  damsons, 
And  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  life. 
Glo.  A  snhUe  knave!  but  yet  it   shall   aat 
serve. — 
Let  me  see  thine  eyes :— wink  now ;— now  open 

them;— 
In  my  opinion  yet  thou  scCst  not  well. 

Simp.  Yes,  master,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank 
God  and  Saint  Alban. 
Glo.  S4>'st  thou  me  sot  What  ookwr  is  this 

cloak  oft 
Simp.  Red,  master ;  red  as  blood. 
Glo.  Why,  that's  well  said :  What  colour  U 

my  gown  oft 
Sisnp.  Black,  forsooth  ;  coal-black,  as  Jet. 
K.  Hen.  Why  then,  thou  know'st  what  colour 


Jet  is  oft 
An 


Suf.  And  yet,  I  think.  Jet  did  he  never  see. 

Glo.  But  cloaks  and  gowns  before  this  day  a 
many. 

Wife.  Never,  before  this  day,  in  all  hte  Ufe. 

Glo.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  what's  my  name  t 

Skmp.  Alas,  master,  I  know  not. 

Glo.  What's  his  name  t 

Simp.  1  know  not. 

Glo.  Nor  hist 

Simp,  No,  indeed,  master. 

Glo.  What's  thine  own  name  t 

Simp.  Saunder  Simpcox,  an  if  it  please  you, 
master. 

GU.  Then,  Saunder,  sit  thon  there,  the  ly- 
ingest  knave 
In  Christendom.    If  thou  hadst  been  bora  M''«d, 
Thon  might'st  as  well  have  known  unrM«-ro  • 

as  thus 
To  name  the  several  colours  we  do  wea'be  t«- ' 
Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours  ;  Jvi^*i«l.'»llenly 
To  nominate  them  all's  \mjy  i'^**  b«  b)'>.wi 
My  lords.  Saint  Alban  hif  id  so,  I  pray  y«>-*f^ 

rsde ;  71  us.    l&rit  ^' 

And  would  ye  not  thlgS^Mtrate,attd  g-^^u 
reat,  '^*^»l.  read  you;*- 

Tbat  could  restore  t'..^:^*^  'A 

Simp.  O  master,  that  you  t^  ,    «  ' »' 

Glo.  My  masters  of  Saint  /^ns,  have  jon 
not  beadles  In  your  town,  at..  *W  .-'K.  •A 
whips  t  .er.    • 

Maj/.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  please      -;        ud 

Glo.  Then  send  for  one  presen,V  '.     '^  «•'  •»^V 

May.    Sirrah,    go   fetch    the'  \    Mither 

straight. 

[Exit  r      rniNDAirT. 

Glo.  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hi  ucr  by.  and  by. 
[A  Stool  brovght  out.]  Now,  sirrah,  if  yon  mean 
to  mve  yourself  from  whipping,  leap  r-^  >ver 
this  stool,  and  ran  away. 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  .  and 
alone :  You  go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Re-enter  Attimdamt,  with  the  Bsadlu. 
Glo.'  Well,  Sir,  we  must  have  you  And  your 
legs.    Sirrah,  beadle,  whip  bim  till  he  leap  over 
that  same  stool. 

Bead.  I  will,  my  lord.— Come  on,  sirrah  ;  olT 
with  your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp.  Ahu,  master,  what  shall  I  do  t  I  am 
not  able  to  stand. 

{After  the  Bbadlb  hath  hit  him  once,  he 
leaps  over  the  Stools  artd  runs  mray  ; 
and  the  People  follow  and  cry  A  mi- 
racle! 
K  Hen.  O  God,  see'st  thou  thU^juid  b^^  ** 

q,  flriy*   »V*' •  iT  •««  the  vUlaitt 

Glo.  F^<>^t^  knave;  and  take  this  diah 

nivay. 
JUM^    Mlas,  Sir,  we  did  It  for  pure  need. 
Qfi  I>t  them  be  whipped  through  every  mar- 
ket townr*''  ^"^y  ^"^^  to  Berwick,  whence  thev 

iBxennt  Matob,  Bsaolb,  Wipe,  i^ 


'■J 
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Cur,  Uiikf  Huuphrey  bis  done  a  mlnde  to- 1 

daj.  I 

Sitf*  True ;  made  tlie  lame  to  leap,  aad  fly 

Clo.  But  yiio  have  done  more  miracles  tlum  I ; 
Yoa   made.  In  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to 
fly. 

Enter  BucKiNORAH. 
K*  Hen.  What  Udlngs  with  oar  consln  Back- 

iufhamt 
Buck*  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  an- 

fold. 
A  sort  *  of  nanshty  persons,  lewdly  t  beat. 
Under  the  coimteiiauce  aud  confederacy 
or  lady  Eleanor,  the  prutrctor's  wife. 
The  ringleader  and  bead  of  all  tbit  root. 
Have  pracdft'd  dangerously  against  yonr  state. 
Dealing  with  witches,  aud  witb  coi^urenf ; 
Wh(im  we  have  appn-beuded  in  the  fait ; 
Raising  np  wicked  spirits  from  under  ground. 
Demanding  of  King  Heory'»  life  aad  death. 
And  other  of  your  highness'  privy  council. 
As  more  at  large  your  trace  shall  nnderstaiid. 
Oar,    And  so,  my  lord    protector,   by    this 

means 
Yonr  lady  Is  forthcoming  t  r^  *t  London, 
This  news,  I  think,  bath  toru'd  your  weapon's 

edge; 
Tis  like,  my  ktfd,  yon  will  not  keep  yonr  boor. 
[Asidt  to  Glosteb. 
Gh»  AmMtloos  cbarchman,  leave  to  aflllct  my 

heart  I 
Sorrow    and   grief   have    vanqulsh'd    all    my 

powers: 
Aud,  vanqulsb'd  as  1  am,  I  yield  to  thee, 
Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 
A*.   Ben.  O  God,  what  mischiefs  work  the 

wicked  onrs ; 
Heaplna  confanlon  on  their  own  beads  thereby  ! 
Q.  Mar,  Gloater,  see  here  the  taintnre  of  thy 

nest; 
And  look  tbvself  be  fiuilUrss,  thon  wert  besL 
Olo,   Madim,  tor  myself,  to  heaven  I  do  ap- 
peal. 
How  I  have  lov'd  my  king  and  commonweal : 
And,  fur  my  wife,  1  know  not  bow  it  stands ; 
Sorry  I  am  to  bear  wbat  i  have  heard  : 
Noble  she  Is  ;  but  if  she  have  forgot 
llouoiir  and  virtue,  aud  convers'd  with  such 
As,  like  to  pitch,  dcflle  no!iility, 
I  banish  her  my  bed  aud  company ; 
And  eive  her,  as  a  prey,  to  law  and  shame. 
That  bath  di»bouonr'd  Gloster's  honest  name. 
AT.  Hen,   Well,  for  tbb  uight,  we  will  repose 

ns  here : 
To-morrow,  toward  London,  back  again. 
To  look  into  this  business  tboronghly. 
And  call  these  foul  offenders  to  their  answers ; 
And  poisr  $  the  cause  in  justice'  equal  scales. 
Whose  beam  stands  sure,  whose  rightful  cause 

prevails.  iFlaurUh,    Exeunt, 

SCENE  JJ.^Ltmdon.-The  Duke  of  York's 
Garden, 

Enter  YoaK,  Salisbort,  and  Warwick. 

York,   Now,  my  good  lords  of  Salisbury  and 
Warwick, 
Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  me  leave. 
In  this  close  walk,  to  satisfy  myself. 
In  craving  yow  opinion  of  my  title. 
Which  is  infalUble  to  England's  crown. 

Sal,  My  lord,  1  long  to  hear  it  at  full. 

"^nr^rrei  York,  begin  :   and  if  thy  daim 

-fbe  Nevils  are  trty  o.-.^cci,  u,  command. 

York.  Then  thus  :— 
^ward  the  Third,  my  lords,  bad  sevco  sons  t 
fhe  flrit  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  prince  of 
Wales; 

•  A  rompaaj'. 

f  Wkh«Jly.  t  i.  r.  Your  }ady  ta  In  rmtioiy. 

i  Wcifh. 


The  seeond,  William  of  Hatfleld  ;  aad  the  9MU4 
Uoael  dnke  of  Clarence  ;  next  to  whom. 
Was  Joha  of  Gaunt,  the  dnke  of  Laacastrr  r 
The  flith,  was  Edmnnd  Langley,  dnke  of  Vork  ; 
The  sixth,  was  Thoona  of  Woodstock,  ilwar  « 

Gloster ; 
William  of  Windsor  waa  the  aonenlh,  aad  teac 
Edward,   the    Black   Prince,   died    befocv    te 

father: 
And  left  behind  blm  Richard,  his  oaly  sam. 
Who,  after   Bdmnad  the  Third's  4eath,  tc>c»^ 

as  kloc ;  ^ 

Till  Heory  BolinKbroke«  dnke  of  Laacaster, 
The  eldest  soa  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaaat, 
Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Heary  the  F6urtli» 
Srix'd  oa  the  realm ;  depos'd  the  ri^htfal  ktaic  ; 
Sent  his  poor  qneea  to  France,  from  whrace  ahf 

came. 
And  him  to  PomfM:  where,  as  all  yo«  ksMw, 
Harmless  fUchard  was  murder'd  traltoroooly. 

fFar,  Father,  the  duke  h«th  toM  the  tnrtk  ,• 
Thus  got  the  bouse  of  Lancaster  the  crowss. 
York,   Wnlch  now  they  bold   by  force,   aad 

aoc  by  right ; 
For  Richard,  the  first  soa's  heir  betag  dead. 
The  issue  of  the  neat  soa  shoald  have  r^aald. 
Sai,  But  WUliam  of  Hatfield  died  witkoM  aa 

brir. 
York,  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clareace,  (tnm 

whose  line 
I  claim    the   crowaj    had   iasoe— Philippe,   a 

daughter. 
Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  Mjich. 
Edmund  had  Issue— Roger,  earl  of  Harck  : 
Roger  had   issue— Edmoad,   Aaae,   aad    Blen- 

iK»r. 
Sai.  This  Edmund,  in  the  reiga  of  BoAnr- 

broke. 
As  1  have  read,  laid  claim  oato  tke  crowa  ; 
Aad,  but  for  Owen  Glendower,  had  lieca  ki^. 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity  tiU  he  died. 
But,  to  the  rest. 

York,  His  eldest  sister,  Aaae, 
My  mother  being  heir  onto  the  crowa. 
Married  Richard,  earl  of  Cambridge ;  who  was 

son 
To  Edmnnd  Langley,  Edward  the  ThlnTs  fiilh 

son. 

Kher  I  claim  the  kingdom  :  she  was  heir 
Roger,  earl  of  March  ;  who  was  the  saa 
Of  Edmnnd  Mortiaier  ;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  dnke  of  Clareace : 
So,  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  soa 
Succeed  before  the  yoooger,  I  am  king. 

fFar.  Wbat  plain  proceedings  are  mofe  plaia 

than  this  t 
Heary  doth   claim   the   crowa   fkoas  Juha  of 

Gaunt, 
The  fourth  son  ;  York  claims  it  from  the  third. 
Till  Lionel's  issne  fails,  hU  shoald  not  rclga : 
it  fails  not  yet ;  bni  fluuri^hcs  in  thee. 
And  in  thy  sons,  fair  slips  of  such  a  slock.— 
Then,   father   Salisbury,   kaeel    we   both  tor- 

ther; 
And,  In  this  private  plot  •  be  we  the  Ont, 
That  shall  salitte  our  rightful  sovereign 
With  honour  of  his  birthright  to  the  croaa- 
Both*  Long  live  otir  sovereign  Eidiard,  Ea- 

gland's  king  1 
York,   We  thauk  yoa,  lords.    Bat  I  aa  m* 

yonr  king 
Till   I    be  crown'd;    and   that  my  vooi*  ^ 

suin'd 
With  beart-blood  of  the  house  of  Laacailer. 
And  that's  not  suddenly  to  be  perform'd ; 
But  with  advice,  and  silent  srcrecy. 
Do  you,  as  I  do,  in  these  dangtruos  days. 
Wink  at  the  duke  of  Suffolk's  insoleace, 
At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  S(»merset*s  amhiiloo, 
At  Buckingham,  and  all  the  crew  of  th««.  . 
Till  they  have  snar'd  the  shepherd  of  the  ««»« 
That  virtuous   prince,   the    good  duke  Hi^ 

phrey  : 

*  8«<|«csttr«4  ffcs. 
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m*  Itat  tkey  Mck ;  awl  tkey  la  Mckteg  ttat» 
«taU  tad  thdr  deatte.  If  Yort  en  prophety. 
Smi,  Mv  lord,  break  wc  off;  we  bMir  yow 

DriMlatfUI. 
Wmr.  My  heart  asMica  ne,  that  the  eari  of 
Warwick 
Shall  o«e  day  aMke  the  Dake  of  York  a  klac . 

Ym-k.  Aad,  Nevii,  thb  I  do  aMsie  myaelf,^ 
Richard  abaU  *Uve  to   make  che  eari  of  War 


The  (lealcac  i 


I  In  BBflaBd,  bat  the  Uaf . 

iEjttunt, 


SCENB  IlL—Thetrnm^A  H^U  qfJustUt. 

TrmmpeU  smmdtd.  Enter  King  HairaT, 
i^meem  MAaoAaaT,QLOiiTKR,YoBK,  ScrroLK, 
and  Salisbort  ;  lAe  Ihteheis  9f  Qumtcr, 

HAEOaaT    JOORDAIM,    8O0TNWBLL,    HUMB, 

«ii4  BoLiMCBROKB,  untttT  guurd. 
JT.  Hen,   Stand   forth,   dame    Eleanor  Cob- 
ham,  Gioster't  wife : 
In  ticht  of  God  and  ut,  yonr  guilt  to  great ; 
Rec^ve  the  tenteace  of  the  law,  for  ainf 
Sack  a«  by  God's  book  are  a^luidg'd  to  deata. — 
Yoa  foar,  from  hence  to  prison  back  again  ; 

[TbJouBD.  4;c. 
From  thenee,  anto  the  place  of  eiecntlon  : 
TlMB   witch    in  Smithfleld  shall    be   bnra'd  to 

ash^s. 
And  yoa  three  khall  be  strangled  on  the  gal- 
lows. 
Yoa,  madam,  for  yoa  are  more  nobly  bom. 
Despoiled  of  yoar  bonoor  In  yonr  life. 
Shall,  after  three  days'  open  penance  done, 
Li^e  in  yourcoaotry  here,  in  baalshment. 
With  Sir  Joha  Stanley,  in  the  isle  of  Man 
Dmck,     Welcome    Is  banishment, 

were  my  death. 
6io»    Bleanor,   the 
Jndg'd  thee  ; 
I  canaot  jastify  whom  the  law  condemns.^ 
[extumi  the  DocHBss,  and  tkg  oiker  frlso- 

nert,  guarded* 
Mlae  eyes  are  fall  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 
Ah  I  Hamphrey,  ibis  dtohonoaF  In  thine  age 
WUl   bring    thy   head    with    sorrow    to    the 

groaad  !• 
I  bcaccch  yoar  majesty,  ghre  me  leave  to  go  ; 
Borrow   woald   aoiace,  and 
case.  • 
jr.  J7e». 


age 

of  Gtoater 


Stay,  Hamphrey  dake 

Give  ap  thy  stalT;  Henry  will  to  himself 
Protector  be  ;  and  God  sball  be  my  hope. 
My  slay,  my  guide,  aad  famtem  to  my  feet ; 
And  go  In  peace,  Humphrey ;  no  less  belov'd. 
Than  when  thon  wert  protector  to  tby  king. 
Q.  Jfcr.    I  see  no  reason,  why  a   king  of 


hto 


Sboald  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child. 
God  aad  king  Henry  govern  England's  helm 
GHe   np   yonr   stalT,    Sir,   and   the  kinr 

realm. 
GU.    My  stair  t—here,  noble  Henry,  to  my 

staff: 


Aa  willingly  do  1  the  same  resign, 
Aa  e'er  my  fhther  Henry  made  It  n 


Aad  even  as  willingly  at  thy  feet  1  leave  It. 
Aa  othera  would  amMdoasly  receive  It.      fione, 
Farewell,    good    king:  When  I  am  dead  and 
May  hononrabto  peace  attend  thy  throne ! 

[Brit. 
Q,  Mmr.  Why,  now  to  Henry  Ung,  and  Mar- 


And  Humphrey,  dnke  of  Oloster,  scarce 

self. 
That  hcaia  so  shrewd  a 


Hto  lady  baaiah'd,  and  a  limb  looped  off; 
Tbto  staff  of  bonoar  raught :  t^Tliere  let  it  stand. 
Where  it  best  Sto  to  be.  In  Heniy's  band. 

•  f.e.  Smm«  rv  airM  aolMv,  and  ««•  Raotmcaf* 
I  Roadbed. 


A|/'.  Thna  droops  thto  lofty  piMy  aad  hsaga 
his  spraya ; 
Thaa    Eleaaor's    pride  dies  la   her  yonagosi 
davs. 
Ker*.    Lords,  let  him  go.— Please   It   your 
m^lesty, 
Thto  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 
And  ready  are  the  appellant  and  defendant. 
The  armoarer  and  bis  man,  to  enter  the  llst% 
So  please  >our  highness  to  behold  the  fight. 
Q.  Mm",  Ay,  good  my  lord :  for  purposely 

Left  I  the  oourt  to  see  this  quarrel  tried. 
K,Hen,   O'  God's  name,  see  the  lists  and 
all  things  St; 
Here  let  them   end   It,  and    God  defrnd   the 
right  I 
Yerk,   I   never   saw   a   fellow   worse   bes^ 
ed,» 
Or  more  afraid  to  flgbt,  than  is  the  appellant. 
The  servant  of  thto  armourer,  my  lords. 

Enter  on  one  tide,  Hobkbe  and  kls  neigk- 

bourt,  drinking  to  Mm  so  much   that  lie  is 

drunk  ;  aiuf  he  enters  bearing  his  staff  witk 

a  sand-bag  fastened  to  it ;  a  drum  b^ore 

him:  at  the  other  side,  Pbtbr,  u^h  a  drum 

and  a  simitar  staff;  accomyanied  by  ^PreU' 

tices  drinking  to  him. 

1  Neigh,  Here,  nelabbour  Homer,  I  drink 
to  yoa  in  a  cap  of  sack ;  and  fear  not,  neigh- 
bour, von  shall  do  well  enough. 

1  Neigh.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cap 
of  chareeco.  t 

S  Neigh.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double 
beer,  neighbour:  drink,  and  fear  not  your 
mnn. 

Hot.  Let  It  oome,  I'Aith,  and  I'll  pledge  yoa 
all ;  And  a  dg  for  Peter  i 

1  Pren.  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee ;  and  be 
not  afraid. 

8  Pren,  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy 
mnstrr;  flcbt  for  credit  of  the  'prentices. 

Peter,  I  thank  vou  all:  diiuk,  and  pray  for 
me,  I  pray  yon ;  for,  I  think,  I  have  taken  my 
last  draught  In  thto  world.— Here,  Robin,  aa 
if  I  die,  I  give  thee  my  apron ;  and.  Will,  thon 
Shalt  have  my  hammer :  and  here,  Tom,  take 
all  the  money  that  I  have.— O  Lord,  blen  me, 
I  pray  God  I  for  I  am  never  able  to  deal  with 
my  master,  he  hath  learnt  so  much  fence  al* 
ready. 

Sai.  Come,  leave  yonr  drinking,  and  fail  to 
blowB.'i'Sirrah,  whaf  s  thy  name  f 

Peter,  Peter,  forsooth. 

Sat,  Peter  t  what  more  Y 

Peter.  Thump. 

Sat,  Thump  1  then  see  thou  thump  thv  master 


Hot,  Hasten,  I  am  come  hither,  as  It  were, 
upon  my  man's  instigation,  to  prove  him  a 
knave  and  myself  an  honest  man :  and  toiidi- 
ing  the  duke  of  York,— will  take  my  death,  I 
never  meant  him  any  III,  nor  the  king,  nor  the 
queen:  And  therefore,  Peter  have  at  thee 
with  a  downright  blow,  as  Bevto  of  Southampton 
fell  upon  Ascapart. 

York.   Despatch  :— thto  knave's  longae   be- 
gins to  double. 
Sound  tmmpets,  atoram  to  the  combalanto. 
[AUrum,    Thtf  fight,  and  Pbtbb  strikee 
down  his  Maxter, 

Hot.  Hold,  Peter,  hold  1  I  confess,  I  confess 
treason.  \Dies. 

York.  Tike  away  hto  weapon :— Fellow, 
Thank  God,  aad  the  good  wine  in  thy  masler'a 


Peter.  O  God  I  have  I 
mies  In  this  presence  t  O  Peter,  thon  haat  pre- 
vailed In  right  I 

AT.  Hen.  Go,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  oar 
sight; 


•  la  a  w«rM  pHthl. 


f  A  Mrt  aTf^wi  wtaa. 
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Por,  by  Ml  de*tli,  we  do  percelfe  bit  fvilt :  • 
AQd  God,  injustice,  bath  revral'd  to  us 
Tb«  trutb  and  limoeence  of  this  |>oor  ftlow. 
Which  be  had  thought  to  have  marder'd  wrong- 

ftilly.— 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  tbj  reward. 

[Exeunt 

SOSNB  ir.—The  smme.^A  StrfU 

S»Ur  OLdsras  and  Ssrtamts,   f»  wmtming 

Cloaks, 

GU.    Thus    Bometimet,  bath  tlw  brigltMt 

Atj  a  clood  ; 
And,  after  summer,  ever  more  ancceeda 
Barren  winter,  with  his  wratbftil  nipping  cold : 
So  cares  and  Joys  abound,  as  seasons  ftect.  t 
Sin,  #baf  s  o'clocl^  f 
Serv,  Ten,  my  lord. 

Gle.  Ten  Is  the  hoar  tiua  wat  appointed  me 
To  watch  the  coming  of  mv  pnnlab'd  duchess : 
Uneath  1  may  she  endnre  the  flinty  streets. 
To  tread  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet. 
Bweet  Nell,  til  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 
The  abject  people  gazing  on  thy  fisce. 
With  envious  f    loolis,    sUil    laughing  at  thy 

shaiue ; 
That  erst  did  fellow  thy  prond  chariot  wheels. 
When  thon  didst  ride  In  triumph  through  the 

streets. 
'Bat  soft  I  1  think  she  comes ;  and  I'll  prepare 
My  tear  stain'd  eyes  to  see  her  mlaeriet. 

Enter  the  Duchess  of  OLOSTin,  iis  a  wkHe 
■sheet,  with  papers  pinned  upon  her  6cw*, 
her  feet  bmre,  and  •  tmper  turning  in  her 
hand; Sir  Johh  Stanley,  a  SHsnivr, and 

Serv.   So  please  your  grace,  we'll  take  her 

ftora  the  sberlfT. 
Glo,  No,  stir  not,  for  yonr  lives  ;  let  ber  pMt 

by. 
Ihteh,  Come  you,  my  lord,  to  see  my  open 

shame  1 
Now  thoa  dost  penance  too.     Look,  how   they 

gazel 
flee,  how  the  giddy  maltiCude  do  point, 
And  nod  their  beads,  and  throw  their  eye*  on 

thee ; 
Ah  f  Gloster,  hide  thee  from  their  hatefU  looks ; 
And,  In  thy  closet  pent  up,  me  my  sbame. 
And  ban  |   thine  cnetnies,  both  mine  and  thine. 
*    Qi»,   Be   patienl,   gentle    Nell;    fbrget   this 

Duck.  Ah  i*  Gloster,  teaeh  me  to  forget  my- 
self: 
For,  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife. 
And  thon  a  prtnoe,  protector  of  this  land 
Methinks  I  should  not  thus  be  led  aluiig, 
MalI'd  up  In  Khame,  f  with  papers  on  my  back : 
And  fbllow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To   see  my   tears,  and   hear  my   deep-fet«« 

groans. 
The  ruthless  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet ; 
And«  when  I  surt,  the  envious  people  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  advised  how  I  tread. 
Ah  I  Hnmphrey,  can  I  bear  this  shamefU  yoke  T 
TroWst   thon,    that  e'er   I'll   look    upon   the 

world  ; 
Or  count  them  happy,  that  e^|oy  the  sun  t 
No ;  daft  shall  be  my  light,  and  night  mv  day  ; 
To  think  upon  my  pomp,  shall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime   I'll    say,   I    am  duke   Humphrey's 

wife; 
And  be  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 
Tct  BO  he  ml'd,  and  such  a  prince  he  was. 
As  be  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  forlorn  duchess, 
Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing-stock, 
To  every  idle  rascal  follouer. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame, 

•    *h«4Mth»rth«TaBqalabad  p<n«n  wm  always  ra- 

rrdad  ••  canain  cvidenca  of  hU  nlU.  ,  _ 

Cbangc.  sNoteaadjr.  |  Maheioat.  I  Carta . 
5  Wrappad  ap  in  duftraca  ;  ■liuuiat  t*  tb«  »«ct  af 
panauca.  **  Dftap-fetchcii. 


Nor  adr  at  nothing,  till  the  axe  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shorUy  will. 
Fur  SnflMk,~be  that  can  do  all  In  all 
With  her  that  hateth  thee  and  faatea  as  all,— 
And  Yorfe^  and   laaploua  Beaufort,  that  Was 

priest. 
Have  all  Um'd  bushes  to  betray  thy  wings. 
And,  fly  thon  how  thou  canst,  they'll  tangle 

thee: 
But  fear  not  thon,  until  thy  foot  be  anar'd. 
Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

Gio,  Ah  1  Nrll,  forbear ;  thou  aioiest  all  airry ; 
I  must  oflTend,  before  I  be  aiuinted  : 
And  had  I  twenty  times  ao  numy  Ibea, 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power. 
All  these  could  not  procure  me  any.  scathe,* 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  ctimeleBS. 
Woiild'st   have   me  rescue  thee  fbooi  thb  re- 
proach T 
Why,  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  wip'd  nway. 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  bw. 
Thy  greatest  help  Is  quiet,  genUe  Nell : 
I  pray  thee  sort  thy  heart  to  paiienoe : 
These  few  days'  wonder  will  be  qnlcUy  worn. 

Enter  a  Hbuald. 
Ber,  I  summon  your  grace  to  bis  m^esty** 
parliament,  hoiden  at  Bnry  the  flrtt  of  this  nest 
month. 
Gio.  And  my  consent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  be- 
fore 1 
Thto  Is  close  dealing.— Well,  I  will  be  there. 

[ExU  HBKAi.O< 

My  Nell,  I  take  my  leave  a— «nd,  master  she* 

riff. 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  king's  comrois* 

^Acr.  An't*  please  your  grace,  here  oqr  com- 
mission stays: 
And  8U  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  isle  of  If  an. 
Glo,  Must  yon.  Sir  John,  proica  my  bdy 

beret 
Stan,  So  am  I  given  In  charge,  mayn  please 

youff  gnce* 
Glo.  Entreat  her  not  the  worse.  In  that  I  pny 
You  oae  her  well :  the  world  may  laorii  again ;  t 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindness,  if 
You  do  it  her.    And  so.  Sir  John,  (arewcU. 
Duck,  What  gone,  my  lord  ;  and  bid  mo  not 

fkrewell  t 
Glo,  Wluiesa  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  te  speak- 
[Exeunt  GLosran^fMl  Sabvakts. 
Dueh»  Art  thon  gone  toot  AU  comfort  go 
with  thee  I 
For  none  abides  with  me  :  my  Joy  is-nleath ; 
Death,  at  whose  name  I  oft  have  been  afcard. 
Because  I  wish'd  thU  world's  eternity.— 
Stanley,  I  pr'ytbee,  go,  and  lake  me  hence 
I  care  not  whither,  fur  I  beg  no  Aivonr. 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 
Stan,  Why,  madam,  that  Is  to  the  the  isle  of 
Man; 
There  to  be  used  according  to  yonr  state. 
Duch.  That's  bad  cinough.  for  f  am  but  re- 

y  roach  : 
I  then  be  ns'd  reproncbfully  t 
Stun,  Like   to  a   duchess»  and  dnke  Uun- 
phrey's  lady. 
According  to  that  state  you  shall  be  used. 
Duch,  SherlflT,   farewell,   and  better   than  1 
fare; 
Although   thon    hast    been    conduct  t    of  my 
shame  I 
Sher.  It  Is  my  office ;  and,  madam,  pardon 

me. 
Duch.    Ay,  ay,  farewell;  thy  ofBce  la  dis. 
cbarg'd.— 
Come«  Stanley,  shall  we  go  t 
Stan.  Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  aS 
this  sheet. 
And  go  we  to  atUre  von  for  oar  Journey. 

•  Harm,  laiscliier.  ^  «.  *^ 

t  1.  e.  Ilia  worU  may    ttak  apta  fkvMrOlf  SSi  i««* 

I    ^•t  caadactor. 
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MMiWM  ««  Btt  be  alOAei  wUk  By 


•to,  it  vUlhnt  «pM  Bjr 
Aai  ihov  taadf,  attife  bm 
«^  iMd  Ike  mqr  i  1  long 


ACT  lU. 
SCENE  /.— anW  .iM€f  «/  S«ry. 

U  <*«  PmHament,  King  Hknbt, 
Jw«»  Mahoaiixt,  Cardimai  BiAvrosT, 
tovvoi.K«  ToftK«  Bdokimoham,  andothtri, 
E,  Mem.  I  maM  *  Qj  lord  of  OkMlcr  la  aot 
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r«r*.  AaddU  be  Ml,  la  hb  pratodonbl^ 
ifTl^J'""  ?'  "**«>«''  tbro«fb  tbe  rwEn, 
FM-  t^dien*  pay  in  Fnwce,  aod  mcrtt  acot  Itf 
By    Mouis   whereof,   tbe    towne  eMb  day   i«. 


Tto  Aot  Ills  wont  to  be  tbe  bindmott  nan, 
Wbaie'er  occasion  keeps  blm  fh>m  as  now. 

Q'  Mmr,  Can  yon  not  see  t  or  will  yon  not 
observe 
Tbe  stnntoeaa  of  bis  alter'd  conntenanoe  t 
iVUb  what  a  oia)esty  be  bean  blmselT; 
How  lasok^nt  oT  late  be  U  become, 
■ow  ^roHd,  peremptory,  and  nulike  bimself  t 
We  know  ibe  iim«,  since  be   wu  mUd   and 

aAble ; 
And,  if  »«  did  but  glance  a  fiir-oir  look, 
Twedlnmy  be  was  apon  bl»  knre, 
Tbat  an  tbe  court  admir'd  bim  for  sabmlwlon  : 
B«,  meet  blm  now,  and,  be  It  Ui  tbe  mom, 
Wbsn  every  one  will  glte  tbe  time  of  day. 
He  kalu  his  brow,  and  »bow«  an  angry  eye. 
And  pnssetb  by  witb  tilir  unbowed  knee, 
DWabilng  dnty  tbat  to  us  belongs. 
Saall  cnm  are  not  regarded  wbcn  tbey  grin, 
■M  fieat  men  tremble  wben  tbe  Hon  roars ; 
And  Uampbrey  Is  no  Jhtle  man  in  Eof  Und. 
nrrt,  note,  ibat  be  Is  near  you  In  de^tcent ; 
Aad  sbonld  you  lall,  be  Is  tbe  ne^t  will  mount. 
He  seemetb  Iben,  II  is  no  policy,— 
Bopectio^  what  a  rancorons  mind  be  bears, 
j^hls  advantage  folluwlnt  your  decease,— 
That  be  sbotiid  come  about  your  royal  person. 
Or  be  admitted  to  your  highness'  councii. 
By  flattery  bath  be  won  tbe  commons'  bcaru  ; 
Aad,  wben  be  please  to  make  commotion, 
^Is  to  be  frar'd,  they  all  wUI  follow  blm. 
»ow  tb    tbe  spring,  and  weeds  are   shallow. 

rooted  ; 
Mftr  tbem  now,  and  tb^ll  o'ergrow  the  gar 

den, 
^  cboke  tbe  berbs  for  want  of  husbandry. 
Tae  reverent  care  I  bear  unto  my  lord, 
■we  me  collect  t  these  dangers  In  the  duke, 
uit  be  IWnd,  {  call  h  a  woman's  fear : 
*^icb  fear,  if  better  reas<ms  can  supplant, 
'•1/1  snbscribe,  and  say  I  wrong'd  the  duke. 
Jfy  lord  of  Suffolk ,  Buckiugbam,  and  York, 
B^pvove  my  allegation  If  yon  can  ; 
"'else  conclude  my  words  effectual. 

d»/.  Well  bath  yoor  highness  seen  Into    this 
duke  ; 
^ad,  bad  I  first  been  pnt  to  speak  my  mind, 
■UiiBk  1  sbonid  have  told  your  grace's  tale. 
Tbe  dacbess,  by  bis  subornation, 
}|»^  my  life  began  her  devilish  practices : 
y  n  be  were  not  privy  to  those  faults, 
/ct,  by  reputing  of  his  high  dcKCcut,  % 
v^Kxt  tbe  king,  be  was  sneoessive  heir,) 
^  saib  bigb  vaants  of  bU  nobUity, 
^  iastigate  tbe  bedlam  brain-sick  ducbesi. 
■y  vicked  means  to  frame  our  sovereign's  nil. 
"BMU   nms  tbe  water,  where  the  brook    Is 

deep; 
Aad  in  bis  simple  show  he  barboon  treason. 
^B«  fmt  barks   not,  wben  be  would  steal  tbe 

lamb. 
J**)  BO,  my  sovereign :  Oloster  Is  a  man 
i;B«0QBded  yet  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 

Osr.  Did  be  not,  contrary  tu  form  of  law, 
"«»M<  strange  deaths  for  small  ofRfncrs  doiiet 


f  /.#.  Aia^mblt  bjr  •bwrwiion. 

1 1,  r.  Vmlaiug  hiaaair  ou  hit  high  dtKtnt. 


Buclu  TM I  these  are  petty  fcnte  I 

unknown, 
Wbtek  Ume  wUI  bring  In  light  In  swMtb  dnke 

Humphrey, 
jr.  /Ten.  My  birds,  at  om:c  t  Tbe  care  yon 

have  of  us. 
To  HBow  dowa  tboras    thai   wooid  aaaoy  onr 

foot. 
Is  worthy  praise :  But  shall  I  speak   my   cms- 

science  T 
Onr  kinsman  Oioster  Is  as  Innocent 
Prom  meaning  ireasMi  to  our  royal  person. 
As  is  tbe  sacking  lamb,  or  harmless  dove : 
Tba   duke   is   vktnons,   mild;   and    too    well 

given. 
To  dream  nn  evU,.  or  to  work  my  downlUl. 
Q.  Jfor.  Ah  i  what's   more   dangerons    than 

this  fond  attaact  1 
Seems  be  a  dovet  bU  featben  art    bat  bor* 

row'd, 
For  be  is  disposed  as  tbe  hateful  raven. 
Is  be  a  lambf  his  skin  Is  surely  lent  him, 
For  he's  bKdIa'd  as  art  tbe  nveaous  wolves, 
Wbo  cannot  steal  a  shape,  that  means  deceit  \ 
Take  heed,  my  lord ;  tbe  welfare  of  us  all 
Hangs  on  tbe  cutting  short  tbat  fraudful  man. 

EnUr  BoMBassT. 
Som,  All  health  aalo  my  gracions  sovereign  f 
AT.  Htn*    Welcome,   lord    Soanrset.     What 

news  fk'om  Fnnce  f 
Am.   That  ail   your  ftaterest  ia  tbost  ttrri  - 
lories 
Is  utterly  berefl  yon  ;  all  U  lost. 
AT.  Hen,  Cold  news,  lordSomeraet :  Bnt  Qod'a 

will  be  done  I 
York.  Cold  news  for  me ;  for  I  had  hope*  of 
France, 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  ferUle  England. 
Thus  are  mv  blossoms  blasted  in  tbe  bad, 
And  caterpOlan  cat  my  leaves  away  x 
But  I  will  remedy  this  gear  •  ere  k>ng. 
Or  sell  my  Utie  for  a  glorioas  gnve. 

Enter  GLOsraa. 
Glo.  All  bapplaess  vnto  my  lord  tbe  king  I 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  staid  so  k>ng. 
Sitf\  Nay,  Oloster,  know  tbat  tbon  art  come 
too  soon. 
Unless  tbon  wert  more  loyal  than  tbon  ait ; 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here. 
Glo,    Well,  Bttffplk,   yet  tbon  shalt  not  set 
me  binsb. 
Nor  change  my  countenanee  for  this  arrest ; 
A  heart  unspotted  Is  not  easily  daunted. 
The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  mud, 
As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  soverelgu  : 
Who  can  accuse  me  t  wherein  am  I  guilty  t 
York.  'TIS  tiwught,  my  lord,  tbat  yon  took 
bribes  of  Fnnce, 
And,  being  protector,  stayed  tbe  soldicn'  pay ; 
By    means    whereof   hU    highness     bath    lost 
France. 
Gio.  Is  it  but  thought  sot  What  are  they 
that  tbiuk  It  t 
1  never  robb'd  tbe  soldlera  of  their  pay. 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France. 
Bo  help  me  Ood,  as  1  have  watcb'd  tbe  night, 
Ay,  night  by  night,  In  studying  good  for  Eng- 
land I 
Thai  doit  tbat  e'er  I  wrested  from  the  king. 
Or  any  groat  I  hoarded  to  my  use. 
Be  brought  agalust  me  at  my  trial  day  I 
No  I  many  a  pound  of  mine  own  proper  store. 
Because  I  would  uut  tax  the  needy  commons. 
Have  I  dispurscd  to  the  aarrlsous. 
And  never  aek'd  for  restitution. 

*  G«Mr  WM  ■  gcn«r«l  «*nl  fwr  ilMnga  •w  mnututu 
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Cmr,  It  ienr«t  jroa  vellf  my  lord,  to  Mjr  m 

niach. 
Gio.  1  njr  BO  mora  tlm  trath,  lo  beto  me 

OodI 
York,  In  yoor  protectorship,  yoa  dM  devise 
•traote  tortares  for  oflTeMlers,  never  beard  of. 
That  Eotlaad  was  deOun'd  by  lyraaay. 
Glo.    Wby,    'Us  weU  koown,  ttaat  wbika  I 
was  protector, 
Pity  was  all  the  fiiult  tbat  was  In  me ; 
For  I  sbould  melt  at  an  ofTeiHler's  tears 
iiDd  lowly  words  were  ransom  for  tbeir  fludC 
Unless  It  were  a  bloodv  murdrrer. 
Or  foul   felonious  tbief  tbat  Oeec'd  poor  pas- 


I  never  gave  tbero  c6ndlfn  panlsbment : 
Murder,  Indeed,  tbat  bloody  sin,  1  tortnr'd 
Above  tbe  felon,  or  wbat  trespass  else. 
Snf,  My  lord,  tbese  fanlu  are  easy,  •  qnicfcly 
answer'd : 
But  mlfbtier  crimes  are  laid  nnto  yonr  charge. 
Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purge  yourself. 
I  d%>  arrest  you  In  bis  bigbness^  name  ; 
And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  keep,  until  yonr  further  time  of  trial. 
K,  Htm,  My  lord  of  Olosler,  'lis  my  special 
hope, 
Tbat  you  will  dear  yourself  from  all  suspects ; 
My  conscience  tells  me  yon  are  Innocent. 
Glo,  Ab  f  gradons   lord,  these  days  are  dan- 
ferons ! 
Virtue  Is  cbok'd  with  foul  ambition, 
And  charity  chas'd  hence  by  rancour's  band ; 
Fool  subornation  is  predominant, 
And  equity  extt'd  yonr  highness'  land. 
I  know  tbeir  complot  is  to  have  my  \\U ; 
And,  if  m*-  death  might  make  this  island  happy, 
Aiul  prove  tbe  period  of  tbeir  tyranny, 
I  would  expend  it  with  all  willinguess : 
But  mine  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  play^ 
Kor  thousands  more,  that  yet  inspect  no  peril, 
wm  nut  couclMde  tbeir  pkitied  tragedy. 
Beaufort's  red  sparkling  eyes  blab  bis  heart's  ma- 
lire. 
And  Sutblk's  cloudy  brow,  bis  stonny  bate  ; 
Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  bis  tongne 
Tbe  eutiotts  load  tbat  lies  upon  bis  heart ; 
And  dofgMl  York,  tbat  reaches  at  tbe  moon. 
Whose  overweening  aim  I  have  pluck'd  back. 
By  fklse  accuse  t  doth  level  at  my  life  :— 
And  you,  my  sovereign  lady,  with  the  rest, 
Caaseless  have  laid  diK^^ces  on  my  bead ; 
And,  with  your  best  endeavour,  have  stirr*d  up 
My  liefest  |  liege  to  be  mine  enemy :~ 
K'it  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together 
Myself  bad  notice  of  yoor  conventicles, 
I  sbiill  not  want  false  witness  to  condemn  me. 
Nor  store  of  treasons  to  augment  my  fuilt ; 
Tbe  andent  pioverb  will  be  well  aflfected,— 
A  staff  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

Var,  My  liege,  bis  railing  Is  Intolerable  : 
If  those  thiit  care  to  keep  yoor  royal  person 
From  treason's  secret  knife,  and  traitor's  rage. 
Be  thus  upltraided,  diU,  and  rated  at. 
And  the  offender  granted  scope  of  speech. 
Twill  make  tbtrm  cool  in  leal  nnto  yonr  grace. 
S^f,  Hath  be    not  twit  our   sovereign   faidy 
liete. 
With  ifnuiiiiiiious  words,  though  clerkly  couch'd. 
As  if  she  bad  suborned  some  to  swear 
False  allegations  to  o'erthrow  bis  state  t 
i^.  Mar,  but  1  can  give  tbe  loser  leave   to 

cbide. 
Glo,  Far  uoer  spoke  than  meant :    I  lose  In- 
deed :— 
Besbrew  the  winners,  for  they  play'd  me  false  I 
And  well  such  losers  may  have  leave  to  speak. 
Buck,  He'll  wrest  tbe  sense,  and  bold  ua  here 
all  day  :— 
Lord  cardinal  be  is  your  prisoner. 
V»r,  Sirs,  take  away  tbe  duke,  and  guard  him 
sure. 


•  r»r«#<il).  •  For  accusation.        t  dearest. 


Glo,  Ah !  thna  kin  Bevy  IhfMvs  sotj  Bh 
cmtch. 
Before  hU  legs  be  firm  to  bear  the  Bndy  ; 
Thus  U  the  shepherd  beaten  from  thy  aide. 
And  wohres  are  gnarliag  who  ahall  gwav  ihes 

Ab  1  that  my  fear  were  lUse !  ah  I  that  It  smtet 
For,  good  king  Henry,  thy  decay  I  frar. 

[firettw/  ATTEMDAjtTS,  wUh  GUMmu 
K,  Hon,  My   lords,   whtt   to  yonr    wtadiiins 

seemeth  best. 
Do,  or  undo,  as  if  onrself  were  here. 
q,  Mmr.  What,  wiU  yonr  higbaesa  leanc  the 

parliament  t 
jr.  Hen,  Ay,  Margaret  \  my  heart  ta  drown'i 

with  grief. 
Whore  flood  begins  to  flow  wfthia  aiiae  eyes ; 
My  body  round  engirt  with  misery ; 
For  what's  more  miserable  than  discoateaCf— 
Ah  I  uncle  Humphrey*  in  thy  thee  I  see 
The  map  of  honour,  trnth,  and  loyalty  ; 
And  yet,  good  Humphrey,  is  the  boar  to  ooi 
That  e'er  I  prov'd  thee  Mse,  or  fcar'd  thy  I 
What  low'riug  star  now  envies  thy  estate. 
That  these  great  lords,  and  Margaret  onr  qneen. 
Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  life  T 
Thou   never  didst  them   wrong,  aor  ao  ann 

wrong: 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf. 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beau   it  whea  k 

strays. 
Bearing  it  to  tbe  bloody  slaughter-boase  ; 
Even   so,    remorseless,  have    they  horac  hha 

hence. 
And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  np  aad  down. 
Looking  the  way  her  harmless  youns  one  wcat. 
And  can  do  nought  but  wail  her  darling's  loss; 
Even  so  myself  bewails  good  Gloster's  case. 
With  sad  nnbdpfnl  tears;    and  with   dimm'tf 

eyes 
Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good  ; 
So  mighty  are  bis  vowed  enemies. 
His    fortunes   I    will    weep;    and   twist  each 


8V- 


IraUort    Olosler  V  Is  i 


iwihihe 


Q.  Mar,  Free  lords,  cold  snow  melts  i 
sun's  hot  beams. 
Henrr  my  lord  Is  cold  in  great  aflUrs, 
Too  full  of  foolish  pUy ;  and  Gkteler's  show 
Beguiles  him,  as  tbe  moumfnl  crocodile 
With  sorrow  snares  relentina  passengers ; 
Or  as  the  snake,  roli'd  In  a  flowering  bank,* 
With  sblniag  checker'd  sloagh,t   doth  tfijg  « 

Tbat  for  the  beauty,  thinks  It  excellent. 
Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  nnore  wise  tban  I, 
(And  yet,  herein,  I  judge  mine  own  wit  gos<J 
This  Qloster  should  be  quickly  rid  the  wwM, 
To  rid  us  from  tbe  fear  we  have  of  him. 

(Jar,  That  be  should  die.  U  srorthy  policy ; 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  mr  bis  death : 
'TIS  meet  be  be  condema'd  1^  course  of  bm. 
Jhtf.  But,  In  my  mind,  that  were  no  pebcv : 
The  king  will  labour  still  to  save  his  life. 
The  commons  haply  %  rise  to  save  hb  life ; 
And  yet  we  have  but  tri%ial  argument. 
More    tJ;an    mistrust   that   shows   hha   wsithy 

death. 
York.  So  that,  by  this,  you  woaM  net  km 

bira  die. 
Sttf.  Ab !  York,  no  man  alive  ao  ftin  as  I. 
York,  'Tb  York  tbat  hath  more  reasoafer  ki» 

death.— 
But,  my    lord   cardinal,   aad  yon»  my  brd  sr 

Saffulk,— 
Say   as   yon    think,  aad   apeak    it  torn  ym 

souls,— 
Wer't  not  all  one,  aa  empty  eagle  were  set 
To  guard  the  chicken  feom  a  hangry  kite. 
As  place  duke  Humphrey  for  tbe  Ung's  pi»- 

tectort 


•  l.f.ia  the  g««irn  yrawttif  ea  •  baak. 
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O.  Mmr,  80  the  poor  chlckm  iboiiM  be  rare 

of  death. 
Sitf.  MaduDf  'Ua  true :  And  wer't  not  madneu 

then. 
To  nihe  the  fox  rarreyor  of  the  fdd  t 
Who  being  aocas'd  t  crtfty  mnrdcrer, 
Hto  fnilt  •boold  be  hot  Idly  poated  over, 
Becute  bis  porpote  Is  not  execntnd. 
No  ;  let  him  die,  ia  that  he  is  a  fox. 
By  natare  prov*d  an  enemy  to  the  floch. 
Before  bio  cliaps  be  stain'd  with  crimson  blood  ; 
As  Humphrey,  prov'd  by  reasons,  lo  my  liefe. 
And  do  not  stand  on  quUleto,  bow  to  slay  him 
Be  It  by  gins,  by  snares,  by  subtilty. 
Sleeping  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  how, 
80  he  be  dead  ;  for  that  Is  good  deceit 
Which  mates*  him  llrst,  that  ttrst  intends  de- 
ceit* 
Q,  Mar.  Thrlc^^oble  SnlTolh,  tis  reaolately 

spoke. 
Af/l  Not    retolate,  cacept   so   mneh   were 

done; 
For  things  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 
Bot,  that  my  heart  accordeth  with  my  toogne,— 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorions. 
And  to  preserve  my  sovereign  fVom  his  foe,^ 
tay  bgt  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priest. 
Cmr,  Bot  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of 

Suffolk, 
Bre  yon  can  uke  due  orders  for  a  priest : 
Say  yon  conseut,  and  ccnsnre  well  the  deed. 
And  111  provide  his  cxecntioner, 
I  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  lirge. 
Smf.  Here  to  my  hand,  the  deed  Is  worthy 

doing. 

?.  Mar.  And  so  say  I. 
ark.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  spoke 
It, 
It  skills  iM>t  greatly  t  who  Impugns  our  doom. 

MUiter  a  Massanaxa. 
Mess.  Great  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come 
amain, 
TO  signify— that  rebels  ttiere  are  up. 
And  put  the  Englishmen  onto  the  sword  i 
Send  saccoars,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  betlme. 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incnraUc  ; 
For,  being  green,  there  to  great  hope  of  help. 
Car.  A  breach,  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  t 
stopi 
What  counsel  give  you  la  thto  weighty  cause  t 
York.    That    Somerset    be   sent   as    regent 
thither : 
TIs  mett  that  lucky  mler  be  employ'd  ; 
Witness  the  fortune  he  hath  b<td  In  France. 
Sam.  If  York,  with  all  bis  fxi-fet  4  policy. 
Had  been  the  reaeni  there  instead  of  me. 
He  never  would  have  suld  in  France  so  long. 
York.  No,  not  to  lose  it  all.  as  thou  hast 
done: 
I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betirocs. 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home, 
Bv  staying  there  so  long,  till  all  were  lost. 
Show  me  one  scar  character'd  on  thy  skin  : 
Men's  flesh  preterv'd  so  whole,  do  seid«im  win. 
Q.  Mar.   Nay  then,  this  spark  will  prove  a 
raging  Are, 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  It  with  :— 
No  more,    good   York;— sweet    Somerset,   be 

stiU  ;— 
Thy  Ibrtwie,   York,    had'it  thou   been   regent 

there. 
Might  happily  have  prov'd  Ihr  worse  than  his. 
York.  What,  worse  than  naught  f  nay,  then  a 

shame  take  all  I 
Som.  And,  in  the  nnmbcr,  thee,  that  wishest 


Car.  My  lord  of  York,  try  what   your   for. 
tune  Is. 
The  nndvll  Kernes  of  Ireland  are  In  arms. 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Engltohmen  : 
To  Ireland  will  yon  lead  a  band  of  men, 


*  r»iiroaiiii«. 

t  ExpcdtCiuM 


t  U  U  af  no  Importune*. 
I  f'urrrtchc4. 


Collected  choicely,  ftom  each  eeanty  some, 
And  try  your  bap  against  the  Irishmen  t 
York.  1  will,  my  lord,  so  please  bto  vaa^tiltf* 
Sttf*  Why,  our  authority  is  his  consent ; 
And  what  we  do  establisli,  he  con  Arms  : 
Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  thto  task  in  hand. 
York.  I  am  content :   Provide   me   soldiers, 

lords. 
Whiles  I  Uke  order  for  mine  own  aflklrs. 
Smf.  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  wiU  see  per- 

form'd. 
Bat  now  return  we  to  the  false  duke  Humphrey. 
Car.  No  more  of  him :  for  I  will  deal  with 

him. 
That,  henceforth,  he  shall  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  so  break  off;  the  day  la  almost  spent : 
Lord   Suffolk,   you   and   I   must   talk   of  that 

event. 
York.    My  lord  of  Suffolk,  within   fourteen 

days, 
At  Brtotol  I  expect  my  soldiers ; 
For  there  I'll  ship  them  all  for  Ireland. 
Su/,  I'll  see  it  truly  done,  my  lord  of  York. 

[Kieunt  all  but  YoaK. 
York.  Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  thy  fearful 

thoiigbu, 
And  change  misdoubt  to  resolution : 
Be  that  thou  hop'st  to  be ;  or  what  thou  art 
Resign  to  death,  it  to  not  worth  the  eiijoytug : 
Let  pale-Ac'd  fear   keep  with   the   mean-bom 

man, 
And  And  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart. 
Faster  than  spring-time  showers,  comes  thought 

on  thought ; 
And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dignity. 
My  brain,  more  busy  than  the  labouring  spider, 
Weaves  tedious  snares  to  (nip  mine  enemies. 
Well,  nobles,  well,  it's  politicly  done. 
To  send  me  packing  with  a  host  of  men  : 
I  fear  me,  you  but  warm  ibe  starved  snake. 
Who,  cberish'd  in  your  breasts,  will  stlug  your 

fi<'arts. 
'Twas  men  I  lack'd,  and  yon  will  give  them  me : 
I  take  it  kindly ;  yet,  be  well  assur'd 
You  put  sharp  weapons  hi  a  madman's  bands. 
Whiles  I  in  Ireland  nourUh  a  miehly  baud, 
I  wilt  stir  op  in  England  some  black  storm. 
Shall  blow  ten   thontand  souls   to   heaven   or 

hell: 
And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  cease  So  rage 
Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head. 
Like  to  the  glorious  son's  tnnspareut  beams. 
Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mad-hred  Aaw  • 
And,  for  a  minister  of  my  intent, 
I  have  seduc'd  a  head-strong  Kenttohman, 
John  Cade  of  Ashford, 
To  make  commotion,  aa  fhll  well  be  can. 
Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 
In  Ireland  have  I  seen  tMs  stubborn  Cade 
Oppose  himself  against  a  troop  of  Kernes-;  f 
And  fought  so  long,  till  that  hto  thighs  with 

darts 
Were  almost  like  a  sharp-qnlllM  porcuplae : 
And,  in  the  end  being  rescued,  I  have  aeen  him 
Caper  upright  like  a  wild  MMsco,  X 
Shaking  the  bloody  darts,  as  he  hto  bells. 
Full  often,  like  a  sbag-halr'd  crafty  Keiaie» 
Hath  he  conversed  with  the  enemy ; 
And  nndiscover'd  «ome  to  me  again. 
And  Klven  me  notice  of  their  villanies. 
This  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute  ; 
For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  to  dead. 
In  fhce,  in  gait,  in  speech,  he  doth  resemble : 
By  this  I  shall  perceive  the  commons'  miud. 
How  they  affect  the  bouse  and  claim  of  York, 
Say,  he  be  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortured  : 
I  know  no  pain  they  can  inflict  upon  bim, 
Will  make  him  say— f  mov'd  him  to  iht»ft«  am  ». 
Say,  that  he  thrive,  (as  *tto  great  like  be  will,) 
Why,    then    from   Ireland    cum«    1   wUb   my 

strength, 


•  A  Tiolant  frait  of  wind, 
t  Iriali  foot-soldi cr*.  Ii«ht-tra4 
t  A  Mowr  III  a  ui«rrit  d.t.j«4. 
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And  rmp  the  InnrMt  which  chat  meal  soWd 
For,  Hvmpkitf  btiag  dead,  as  he  shall  lie. 
And  Heary  pat  apart,  the  next  for  me. 


Aci  MIM. 


SCSNS  IL—Bnry.—A  Boom  in  th»  Paimee. 

Emter  certain  MoaDSRaas,    bmstiljf. 
1  ifiir.  Ron  to  my  lord  of  Saffolh,  let  blm 


the  dake,  u   he  com- 
•What  have 


i  to  I 


>1- 


hnow. 
We   have   despatched 

manded. 
t  Mur.  O  that  It  a 

we  done  1 
Dida  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitent  t 

Enter  Sovvolk. 

1  Mur,  Here  comes  my  lord. 

Stff.  Now,  Sirs,  have  you 
Despatch'd  this  thing  f 

1  Afatr.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he's  dead 

Suf.  Why.  that's  well   said.    Go,  get  yo«  to 
my  house ; 
1  win  reward  you  for  thl»  ventaroas  deed. 
The  king  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand  :— 
Have  yon  laid  foir   the   bed  t   are  all  things 

well. 
According  as  I  gave  directions  T 

1  Afur.  TIs,  my  good  lord. 

Smf,  Away,  be  gone  I    [Exeunt  MuRDiaaas. 

Enter  King  HaHar,  Queen  MsaaAaBT,  Car- 

dinul  BasvpoBT,   BoMaasar,    Lordt,  and 

others. 

K,  Hen,  Go,  call  onr  ancle  to  onr  preseice 
straight : 
Say,  we  Intend  to  try  bis  grace  to-day. 
If  he  be  gnllty,  as  'tis  published. 

JTw/.  ru  call  him  presently,  ray  noble  lord. 

K,  Ben.  Loids,  take  your  pbcesj^And,   I 
pray  you  all. 
Proceed  no  stralter  'gainst  onr  uncle  Oloster, 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  esteem. 
He  be  approved  In  practice  culpable. 
Q.  Mar.  God  forbid  any  malice  should  pre- 
vail. 
That  fliultless  may  condemn  a  nobleman  1 
Pray  God,  he  may  acquit  him  of  suspicion  ! 
Jr.  Hen.  I  thank  thee,  Margaret;  these  words 
content  me  much.— 

Re-enfer  Suffolk. 
How  ttowt  why  look*st  thou  palef  why  .trem- 

blest  thou  ? 
Where  is  our  uncle  t  what  Is  the  matter,  Suf- 
folk T 
Suf,  Dead  In  his  bed,   my  lord  :   Gloster  is 

dead. 
O.  Afar.  Marry,  God  forefend  I 
Car.  God's   secret  Judgment;—!  did  dream 
tcnigbt. 
The   duke  was  dumb,  and  could    not  speak   a 
word.  [7'Ae  King  suoonx. 

Q.  Mar.  How  Ares  my  lord  f — Help,  lords  I 

the  king  Is  dead. 
Am.  Rear  up  his   body ;    ring    blm  by  the 

nose. 
Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help  I— O  Henry,  ope 

tbiue  eyes  1 
Suf.  He   doth    revive     again ;— Madam,    he 

patient. 
JT.  Hen.  O  heavenly  God  I 
Q.  Mar.  How  fares  my  gracious  lord  t 
fuf.  Comfort,  my  sovereign  I  gracious  Henry. 

comfort  I 
JT.  Hen.  What,  doth  my  lord  of  Suffolk  com- 
fort me  T 
Came  be  right  now  •  to  sing  a  raven's  note. 
Whose  dismal  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers : 
And  thinks  he  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren/ 


Ry  crytng  eonlhrt  htm  a  Mi«si  bNaai^ 
Can  chase  away  the  Otat-ooBceivai  aoawd  t 
Hide  nor  thy  palaoa  with  wmek  si«arM  woNa; 

Uy  not  thy  hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  tty ; 
Their  touch  atrtghU  lae,  as  a  aeffyeafs  aMBg. 
ThoB  baleful  mesacnger,  oat  of  my  sighft  I 
Upon  thy  eye-bnila  nwrdemif  tyvanay 
Sits  in  grim  ouOesty,  to  fright  Ibe  worid. 
Look  not  upon  me,  Ibr  thine  eyes  are  woaad 

ftng:— 
TeC  do  not  go  away :— Come,  baslHah, 
And  kill  the  Innocent  gaaer  with  thy  sigbi : 
For  In  the  shade  of  death  I  shaU  Had  Joy ; 
In  life,  but  double  death,  now  GloMer^  dead. 
Q.  Mar.  Why  do  yoa  rate  my  lotd  of  SuSrik 
thnsf 
Aithoagh  the  dnke  was  ^nemy  to  bin. 
Yet  he,  most  Christian-like,  lameau  bi 
And  for  myself,  foe  as  be  was  to  ne. 

Might  liquid  tears, ^    " 

Or  Uoad-eanaamlBi 
I   would    be   bUn( 

Look  pale   as  prlmroae, 

sighs. 
And  ail  to  have  the  noble  dnke  alive. 
What  know  1  bow  the  world  may  deem  of  met 
For  it  is  known  wa  were  hut  hollow  Mends ; 
It  may  be  Jodg'd.  I  made  the  dnke  away : 
So  shall   my  ""    -.—  -—--   - 


s,  or  heart-offendhsg  groans, 

lag  sighs  laeali  hisW, 

iind   with   weeping,    sick  wii 


Mood-drtekim 


And  princes'  coaru  be  i 
This  get  I  by  hU  death  : 


I'd  with  tuf  ivpioseh. 
Ah  !  me,  nnhappy  I 


To  be' a  qneea,  and  crown'd  with  Infamy  I 
jr.  Hen.  Ah  I  woe  Is  nse  for  Oleeter,  wrdcbcd 

maul 
Mar.  Re  woe  for  ma  •  moi«  wrrlcbcd 

than  be  Is. 

What,  dost  thou  turn  away,  aad  bhie  thy  foceT 
I  am  no  loathsome  leper,  look  on  me. 
What  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf  t 
Be  poisonous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  qacca. 
Is  all  thy  comfort  shut  in  GlosUrr's  tomb  1 
Why,  then  dame  Margarrt  was  ne'er  thy  joy ; 
Erect  his  statoe  then,  and  worehip  it. 
And  make  my  image  bat  an  aleboose  sign. 
Was  I,  for  thU  nigh  wreck'd  upon  the  sea : 
And  twice    by  awkward  wind  from  Bngland'ii 

bank 
Drove  back  again  unto  my  native  dlase  f 
What  boded  this,  hot  well-forewarnlag  wbid 
Did  seem  to  say,— Seek  not  a  sc«n>iMi's  aest. 
Nor  set  no  footing  on  this  unkind  ahorc  t 
What  did  r  then,  but  cnrs'd  the  gentle  gasts, 

that   loos'd   them   from    their  biaxea 

caves; 
And  bid  them   blow  towards  Bnglaad's  Messed 


Or  turn  our  stem  upon  a  dreadlW  rockf 

Yet  Aolus  would  not  be  a  murderer, 

But  left  that  hateful  oAce  unto  thee  : 

The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refus*d  to  droim  ne ; 

Knowing  that  thou  wooM'st  have  me  dress  i 

on  shore. 
With  tears  as  salt  as  sea  thtoagh  thy  «Blis<l- 

ness : 
The    splitting    ixicks    cow'rd    in   the    slaliaf 

sands,  _, 

Jind   would    not  dash    ne    with   thdr  rscfed 

sides : 
Becaase  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  thaa  taer. 
Might  in  thy  palace  perish  Margaret. 
As  fhr  as  1  couM  ken  thy  chalky  dlffs,        ^ 
When  ftom  tlie  sirare  the  tempest  beat  ai  toefti 
1  stood  upon  the  hatches  bi  the  stonn : 
And  when  the  dnsky  sky  began  to  reb 
My  earnest-gaping  sight  of  thy  land's  view, 
1  took  n  costly  Jewd  from  my  neck, 
(A  heart  It  was,  hoohd  in  wtth  diaiasndtj 
And  threw  it  towards  thy  hud  (— the  les  !«■ 

ceiv'd  it ; 
And  to,  I  wish'd,  thy  body  wight  m  heart : 

•  I.  #.  Let  n»c  «««  to  !•  ibc«  f«r  GiMitr,  hitf  M  ■«• 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


ScenB  IL     SECOND  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  VI. 

I  loa  Ikir   Enttaaa'i 


M^ 


Aad  bid  mine  efet  be  packing  with  my  heart; 
Aad  ail'd  tbem  bUad  and  dntky  specuctee. 
For  kMlng  kcB  of  Albtoa's  wtobcd  ooaat. 
How  ofteo  have  I  tempted  SaOblk't  toni 
(The  aceat  oT  thy  foul  lacoDstaacy^) 
t^  elc  and  witch  me,  as  Aacaolaa  did, 
Wheo  he  to  madding  Dido,  would  anfold 
Ifis  firtber't  acu,  comoieDc'd  iu  bunting  Trov  f 
Am  I  Bot  witcb'd  like  berl  or  thou  not  Mae 

like  him  f 
Ahl  IM,  I  can  BO  moial  Die,  Hariarel  I 
For  Henry  weeps,  that  tbou  dost  live  so  long. 

Noise  within,    Snter  Wabwick   and  Salis- 
BBBT.    The  Commons  press  to  the  door, 
Wmr,  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign. 
That  good  duke  Humphrey  traitorously  is  mnr- 

dtffd 
By  flallblk  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means : 
T«e  cammoas,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees. 
That  waat  their  leader,  scatter  up  aad  down, 
Aad  care  not  who  they  sting  hi  his  revenge. 
Myseir  have  calm'd  their  spleenftil  mutiny, 
lladl  they  hear  the  order  of  his  dextb. 
K,  Ben.  That  be  U  dead,  good  Warwick,  'tis 
too  trae; 
Bat  bow  be  died,  Ood  knows,  not  Henry : 
Enter  hia  chamber,  view  Ms  breathless  corpse. 
And  oomment  then  upon  bis  sudden  death. 
H^0r,    That  1   shjli    do,  my   liege:— Stay, 


With  the  rado  maitltade,  UU  I 

[Wabwick  goes  into  an  inner  Boom, 
and  Salibbvbt  retires. 
jr.  Bm.  O  tboo  that  Jadgcst  aU  thiags,  stay 
my  tbongbU : 
My  tkonghu,  that  labour  to  persuade  ray  soul, 
violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's 


If  my  suspect  be  lUse,  forgive  i 
For  Judgment  only  doth  btlung 


I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 
f  tooannd  kisses,  and  to  drain 


«,  Ood( 
jto  theel 
rain' 

With  twenty  thooB 

Vpon  his  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tears  ; 
To  tell  my  love  uuto  his  dumb  deaf  truak, 
Aad  with  my  fingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling : 
But  all  iB  vain  are  these  mean  obiMules ; 
Aad,  to  survey  his  dead  aad  earthly  image, 
Wimt  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater  t 

Tke  folding  Door*  of  an  inner  Chjmber  are 
tisrown  ftn,  and  GLOsraa  ^  discovered 
demd  in   Ms  Bed:  Wabwick  and   others 
etmmding  hy  if. 
f¥mr.  Come  hither,  graeloas  MwereigB,  view 

ihU  body. 
K-  Hen.  That  Is  to  see  how  Veep  my  grave 
is  made  s 
For,  with  bis  soul,  fled  all  my  worldly  solace ; 
For  wcing  him,  1  see  my  life  In  death.  • 

3Var.  As  sarely  as  my  soul  Intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King  that  took  ovr  state  upon 

him 
To  fi-ee  ua  from  his  Father's  wrathful  curse, 
1  do  believe  that  violent  bands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  tbrlce-fiimed  duke. 
Smf,  A  dfeadful  oath,  sworn  with  a  solemn 
tongue  1 
What    Instance    gives    lord  Warwick  for  bis 

War.    See,  how  the  blood  b  settled   In  bU 
fhcel 
on  have  1  seen  a  tlmely-phrted  ghost,! 
Of  ashy  semblance,   meagre,  paie,  and  blood- 
less, 
Behig  all  desceaded  to  the  labourlag  heart ; 
Who,  IB  the  coBfUct  that  It  holds  with  death, 

•  f. «.  I  Me  vj  hft  d«ftr«ycd  or  «Ddaaf crcd  by  hfo 
ia«lk. 

t  A  body  bcromc  insnimMr  in  the  eommoa  .coarw  of 
ntiiM  t  f  which  vtaicncs  kM  im>(  brought  ■  timdcfP 


Attracts 

Which  with  the'  heart  there  cools  and  ne'er  ra. 
tumeth 

To  blush  and  beautify  the  cheek  again. 

But  see,  kiia  fhce  Is  Mack,  and  ftdl  of  hkiod  ; 

HIa  eye-balls  Ihither  out  than  wheo  ha  liv'd. 

Staring  fliil  ghastly  like  a  strangled  man.: 

Hia  hair  aprear'd,  his  noatiils  strelcb'd  with 
straggllBg; 

His  bands  abroad  display'd,  as  one  that  grasp'd 

Aad  tugg'd  for  life,  aad  was  by  strength  sub 
dn'd* 

Look  OB  the  sheets  hia  hair,  yon  aae.  Is  stick- 
ing; 

His  well-proportloBcd    beanl  made  rough  and 
rugged, 

Like  to  the  summer's  corn  by  tempest  lodg'd. 

It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  mBrder'd  here ; 

The  least  of  all  these  signs  were  probable. 
Suf.  Why,  Warwick,  who  sbonld  do  the  duke 
to  death  t 

Myself  and  Beaufort  bad  hhm  in  protection ; 

And  we,  I  hope.  Sir,  are  no  murderers. 
lydr.  Bat  both   of   yon  were  vow'd    dake 
Humphrey's  foes ; 

And  yon,  forsooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep  : 

'TIS   like,  yon    would    not    feast  him    likew  a 
friend ; 

And  'tis  well  seen  be  found  an  enemy. 
Q.  Mar.  Then  yon,  belike,  aospeot  these  no- 
biemea 

As  gallty  of  dake  HamphrtT's  timeless  death, 
pKar.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead,  and  bleed- 
ing fresh. 

And  sees  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an  aie. 

But  will  suspect  'twas  he  that  made  the  slaugh 
terf 

Who  finds  the  partridge  In  the  puttock's  nest. 

Bat  may  Imagiae  bow  the  bird  was  dead. 

Althongh  the  kite  soar  with  unbloodled  beak  t 

Even  so  suspicious  is  this  tragedy. 
Q,  Mar,  Are  you  the  butcber,  Snflblk ;  Where's 
vour  knife  t 

Is  Beanfort  term'd  a  kite  t  where  are  his  U- 


lonst 
Suf.  I,  wear 


DO  knife,  to  slaughter  sleeping 


Bat  here's  a  veageful  sword,  rusted  with  ease. 
That  shall  be  scoured  in  bis  rancorous  heart. 
That    slanders    me    with    murd^'s     crimson 

badge  • 

Say,  If  thou   dar'st,   proud   lord  of  Warwick- 
shire, 
That  I  am  faulty  la  duke  Humphrey's  death. 

(Exeunt  Cabdikal,  Son.  and  others. 
War.  What  dares  not  Warwick,  if  fhlae  Suf. 

folk  dare  him  t 
Q.  Mar.  He  dares  Bot  calm  his  contumelious 
spirit. 
Nor  cease  to  be  an  arrogant  controller. 


Though    Suffolk 
times. 


dan    him    twenty   thouiand 


War.  Madam,  be  sUU :  with  revereace  may  I 
My, 
For  every  word  yoa  speak  in  bis  behalf. 
Is  slander  to  your  royal  dignity. 
Suf.  Bluntrwitted  lord,  ignoble   In   demea- 
nour 1 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  lord  so  much. 
Thy  motlier  took  into  her  blameful  bed    * 
Some  stern  nntntor'd  cburl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  crab-tree  slip ;  whose  fruit  thoo 

art. 
And  never  of  the  Nevils'  noble  race. 
War.  But  that  the  guilt  of  murder  bucklers 
tbee. 
And  I  should  rob  the  deatbsman  of  his  fee. 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thouwud  shames 
And  that  my   sovereign's   presence  makes  me 

mild,  ^    ^ 

I  would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  tby  knee. 
Make  tfaee  bee  pardon  for  thy  passed  speech. 
And  say,— it  «-as  iby  mother  that  tbou  mean'M, 
That  thou  ihysetf  WH»t  bora  in  bastardy  : 

•  T  • 
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Aad,  •Act  all  tkto  tmrTwIk  komife  doM, 
Ohre  tbee  Iky  htre»  and  tend  thy  kmU  to  bell, 
Pernidoat  Mood-Mlcker  of  •Icepint  nea  t 
A*/.  Thon  tbalt  be  waUng ,  while  I  shed  thy 


If  frwa  this  prtaeaca  thoo  dar'st  i*  with  roe. 
fVmr.  Away  erea  now,  or  I  wUl  drag  thee 


SECOND  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI.    Ad  lit 

I  thaak  them  for  Iheir  leader  VmU^cm^t 
And  bad  1  noc  been  *cltcd  lo  by  tbes. 
Yet  did  I  irarpoee  a>  they  do  enlreat ; 
Fur  tare,  my  tbouikta  do  boariy  pro|»><ay 
Mitchaace  aato  my  stale  by  8oflolh*s  mraai 
Aad  therefore,  by  Hh  majf«ty  I  swear. 
Whose  for  nnworthy  depaty  I  am. 
He  shall  not  breathe  iofocUon  in  this  ^r« 
Bat  three  days  longer,  oo  the  pain  oT  death. 

[Exit  Sausbitbt 
Q.  Mmr,  O  Ileuy»  let  ose  ple^    for  fenils 

JT.  Ben.  Ungentle  ^oeen,  lo  cnO  Uoi  giirts 
Soflolk. 
No  more,  I  say  ;  if  thon  dost  plead  for  him, 
Ttaon  wilt  bat  add  increase  onto  my  wrath. 
Had  I  but  said,  I  would  have  kepc  my  word ; 
But,  when  I  swear,  it  b  Irrevocable  i— 
If,  after  three  days  s|»ace,  thon  here  he'll  foMd 
On  any  ground  that  I  am  rnler  of. 
The  world  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  Ufow— 
Come,  Warwick,  come  good  Warwick,  gn  wMh 


Unworthy  Ihoagh  thon  art,  I'll  cope  with- tbee. 
And    do   sodic   service    to    dnke   Hnmphrey's 


[Bxemmi  SarpoLS  and  Wabwi«k. 
JT.  Hen»  What   stronger  breast-plate    than  a 
heart  antalated  1 
Thrice  is  he  arm'd,  that  bath  bh  qnanel  Jast ; 
And  he  bat  naked,  tbongh  lock'd  ap  in  steel. 
Whose  conscience  with  u^nsUce  is  corrapced. 
[A  NoUe  wUMn 
Q.  Mar.  What  noise  b  this  T 

Et'tnUr  80PFOLK  and  Wabwick,  srllA  their 
Weapon9  drawn* 

JT.  Htn.  Why,  bow  now,  lords  t  yoar  wrath- 
fol  weapons  drawn 
Here  in  oor  presence  t  dare  you  he  so  bold  f— 
Why,  what  turonttuons  clamour  have  we  here  t 
Suf,  The  traitorons  Warwick,  with  the  men 
of  Bury, 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign. 

Noi$t  <if  a  Ormed  wiikln.    Et-tnter  Balis- 
Buar. 
Sai.  Sirs,  staad   apart ;  the  king  shall  know 

your  mind.— 

[Speaking  to  tho$e  trUkin, 
Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  yon  word   by 

me. 
Unless  folse  Snflblk  straight  be  done  to  death. 
Or  hanbhed  foir  England's  territories, 
They    will    by   violence   tear   him   from   yoor 

palace. 
And  torture  him  with  grievons  llng'fing  death 
They  say,  by  bim   the    good   duke    Hnmphrey 

died  ; 
They  say,  In  hire  they  fear  yonr  highness'  death  ; 
And  mere  instinct  of  love  and  loyaKy, 
nee  fVom  a  stubborn  opposite  toitent. 
As  being  thought  to  contradict  your  liking. 
Makes  them  thus  forward  m  bb  baninhment. 
They  say,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person. 
That,  if  yoor  highness  should  intend  to  sleep. 
And  charge— that  no  man  should  disturb  yonr 

rest. 
In  pain  of  yoor  dislike,  or  pain  of  death ; 
Yet  notwithstanding  snch  a  strait  edict. 
Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue. 
That  slily  gilded  towards  your  nMO^tyt 
It  were  but  necessarv  you  were  wak'd ; 
Lest,  being  suffer'd  in  that  harmful  slumber. 
The  mortal  worm  *  might  make  the  sleep  eter- 
nal: 
And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 
That  they  will  guard  you,  whe'r  yon  wUl^  or 

no. 
Prom  such  fell  serpenU  as  fblse  Suffolk  b ; 
With  whose  envenomed  and  fatal  sting. 
Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  times  bis  worth. 
They  say.  Is  shamefully  bereft  of  life. 

Commons,    [WlthiH.]    An  answer    fh>m   the 

king,  my  lord  of  Salisbury. 
Suf,  tis  like,  the  commons,  rode  unpolish'd 

hluds. 
Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign  : 
But  you,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ'd. 
To  show  how  qnaint  t  and  orator  you  are : 
Bat  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  Won, 
Is— that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador. 
Bent  f^om  a  sort!  of  tinkers  to  the  king. 
Commons,  [within.]  An  answer  from  the  king, 

or  we'll  all  break  In. 
jr.  Hen.  Go,  Salbbury,  and  tell  them  all  from 

me. 


IX««trt«M». 


*  Deailljr  wrptnt 


t'4 


1  have  great  matters  to  Imnan  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  Hannv,  WABWicn,  Lards,  4e. 
Q.  Mar.  Mischance  and  sorrow  co  atong  wiifc 
vonl 
Heart's  discontent,  and  sour  afBielkm, 
Be  playfeUows  to  keep  yon  company  I 
There's  two  of  yon  ;  the  devU  make  a  tbif d  1 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  yoor  sirps  I 

Siif.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  eaecratisM, 
And  let  thy  Siiflfulk  ttke  his  heavy  leave. 
Q.  Mar.  Fie,  coward  woman,  and  soa-heailcd 
wretch  I 
Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  carse  thine  enemies  f 
AcA  A  plagne  upon  them  I  wherefore  shoaM 
I  curse  them  f 
Wonld    curses   kill,    as  doth    the 

I  would  invent  as  bitter-searching  terms. 
As  curst,  as  harah,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Deliver'd  strongly  through  my  llxed  toclh. 
With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate. 
As  Iean4kc'd  Euvy  In  her  loathsome  cave : 
My    tongue   should    stomhie   in 

words ; 
Mine  eyes  should  sparkle  like  the  beatea  ttal ; 
My  hair  be  te'd  on  end,  as  one  distract ; 
Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  to  corse  and  baa : 
And  even  now  my  bnrden'd  heart  would  break. 
Should    I   not   carse    them.     Poison   be  ihdr 

drink  I 
Oall,  worse  than  gall,  the  dabitkat  that  Ihcy 

tastel 
Their  sweetest  shade,  a  grove  of  cypress  trees  I 
Their  chiefeu  prospect,  murdering  basiUsksl 
Their  softest  touch,  as  smart  as  luards'  Uiap  I 
Their  mvsic,  fHghtful  as  the  serpentH  hbs ; 
And    boding    screech-owb   make   the 

fuUl 
All  the  foul  terrors  la  dark-^ealed  bell— 
Q.  Mar.    Enough,  sweet  Suffolk ;    tbsa  Isr- 

meni'st  thyself ; 
And  these  dread  carses— like   the  sn  'gsbit 

glass. 
Or  like  aa  overcharged  gnn,— recoil. 
And  torn  the  force  of  them  upon  thyself. 
St(/.  You  bade  me  ban,  t  and  wiU  yon  bid  ■< 

leave? 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banish'd  (toai. 
Well  could  I  curse  away  a  winter's  nizhi. 
Though  standing  naked  on  a  -moantaia  top. 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  grass  grow. 
And  think  It  bat  a  mlnuto  spent  In  sport. 
Q.  Mar,  O  let  me  entreat  thee,  erase  I  GHe 

me  thy  band. 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mouraful  imrc ; 
Nor  kt  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  thb  place, 
Tti  w«ish  away  my  woful  monuments. 
Ob  I  could  thb  kiss  be  printed  In  thy  hand ; 

[iTUses  kis  koMi. 

•  1. 1.  H«  thall  sol  MMSMlMl*  thU  atr  «iab  khiM* 
Ttrtcd  brMtk.  t  Cmn*. 
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TM  ikM  alghtfil  tktak  vfioii  dMe  hj  tbt  tnl, 
nrMgb  irbom  a  tbooMod  liglu  ara  bieatta'd  for 

Um«I 
flo,  gee  ikcc  goM.  Ibat  I  may  know  my  gHef; 
Tb  M  nnida'd  wbilit  tbou  art  ataadinc  bf. 
At  oae  tbat  swfdia  tblafciac  on  a  waot. 
I  wUl  reiMal  tbee,  or,  be  weU  aaMr'd, 
Adfrauic  lo  bt  baoiabcd  myseir : 
lad  baaitbed  I  am,  ir  bat  from  tbae. 
Oa,  apt»k  aot  to  me ;  evea  now  be  go«e.~ 
Okl  fo  wc  yet  I— Ef  en  tbaa  two  frienda  con- 

dema'd 
Eaibiace  and    blat,    and    take    tea   tbonaaad 

Ualber  a  hundred  timet  to  part  tban  die. 
Yet  aow  teewell ;  and  fereweU  life  wttb  tbee  I 

Ag/T.  Tbaa  la  poor  Sntfolk  ten  time*  hauikbed, 
Oate  by  tbe  king,  and  three  timet  tbrtce  hy 

tbee. 
Til  not  tbe  land  I  care  for ;  wert  tboo  hence ; 
A  wildrreeM  b  popafout  enoogb, 
fo  Sollblk  bad  thy  bearenlr  company  t 
Por  where  tboa  art,  there  U  the  world  itself. 
With  every  sevetvl  pleaaore  in  the  world  ; 
iBd  where  tboa  art  not,  desolation. 
I  caa  ao  more :— Live  thon  to  Joy  thy  life  ; 
Myadf  ao  joy  in  noaght,  bat  that  thoa  Uvest. 

Enter  Vaux. 
g.  Mar.  Wbttber  goes  Van  so  fast  t    What 

news,  I  pry 'tbee  T 
r«Mx.  To  signify  nnto  bis  miO^^Xi 
ThU  Caidiaal  Beaufort  is  at  p(4nt  of  death  : 
Fw  suddenly  a  grievous  sickness  look  him, 
TIat  makes  biou  gasp  and  sUre,  and  catch  the 

air, 
Mapbeming  God,  and  airslng  men  on  earth, 
baetlme    he    talks    at    if  dnke    Hompbrey's 

ghost 
Vrre  by  bis  side  :  sometimes  be  calls  the  kinf, 
Asd  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him, 
Tkc  secrets  of  bis  overcharged  soul : 
Asi  I  nm  sent  to  tell  bis  nnOesty, 
Hut  even  now  be  cries  aloud  for  him. 
(^.  Mar,  Oo,  tell   this  heavy  message  to  tbe 
kinf.  [ICjit  \avx. 

Akael   what  Is  this  world?  What  uews  are 

thesef 
N  wherefore  grieve  1  at  an  hoar's  poor  loss, 
Oaiitins  Saffitlk's  eaile,  my  soul's  treasure  T 
Why  only,  Solfolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee. 
Aid  vith  tbe  southern  clouds  contend  In  tears  ; 
Thdr*!  for  the  earth's  iucrease,  mine  for  my 

sorrows  T 
"Mr,  |ct  tbee  hence  :   the  king  tboa  know'at  U 

coming  ; 
If  (ksi  be  found  by  me,  tbov  art  hot  dead. 
9^.  If  I  depart  from  tbee,  1  cannot  live  : 
AM  hi  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else, 
^  Bke  a  pleasant  slamber  in  thy  lap  t 
Hefe  coald  I  breathe  my  soul  into  tbe  air, 
A^BUd  and  gentle  as  Ibe  cradle  babe, 
»T|b|  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips  : 
**Bere,«   from  thy  sight,  I   should   be  raging 

mad, 
A<"  cry  out  for  thee  to  close  op  mine  eyes. 
[0  have  tbee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mouth  ; 
J»«koiidat  tboo  either  turn  my  flying  soul, 
V'  I  tkonld  breathe  it  so  Into  thy  body. 
And  thca  it  Ilv'd  in  sweet  Elysium. 
;«4le  by  tbee  were  bat  to  die  in  jest ; 
''«B  thee   to   die,   were  torture   more   tban 

death: 
0  let  BK  suy,  helbll  what  may  befhil. 
H'  Jf«r.   Anray  I  Though  partiag  be  a  fretful 
corrosive. 
"  b  ifiptted  to  a  deatbfnl  wound. 
'•  Ft*  ee,  sweet  8aflolk :  1^  me   hear  from 
K        tbee; 

f^^Rsoe'er  tbon  art  in  this  world's  globe, 
>  >l  ^  an  Iris  t  tbat  shall  Ond  yon  out. 

V-  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

t  Tk*  mtttffr  9t  JaiMb 


Sit/,  A  Jewel  lock'd  taio  tbe  woefMIl  cask  ' 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Even  as  a  splittrd  bnrk,  so  sunder  we  t 
This  way  Ml  I  to  death. 

Q.  Mmr,  This  way  for  me. 

[Exnmi,  MinrmUg. 

SCENE  riL^Lomdom.^Cardimal  BaAvroBT'a 
Bed-ckamber, 

BmUr  Kktg  Hannr,  SALitatrnT,  Waewick, 
and  other*,— Tha  Cabuiiiai.<ji  ^erf;  Atttn- 
danie  wUk  him, 
K.  Hen*  How  fbres  my  lord  f  Speak,  Bean- 

fort,  to  thy  sovereign. 
Cmr.   If  tbon  be'st  death.  Ill  give  tbee  Eng. 
land's  treasure. 
Enough  to  purchase  such  another  island, 
8o  thon  wiit  Irt  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K,  Hen,  Ab  1  what  a  sign  it  Is  of  evil  life. 
When  death's  approach  Is  seen  so  terrible  I 
fVar.  B-aafort,  it  la  thy  sovereign  speaks  lo 

thee. 
Car,  Bring  me  nnto  my  trial  when  yon  wUl. 
Died  be  not  In  bis  bed  t  Where  should  be  die  t 
Can  I  make  men  live,  wbCr  they  will  or  no  1 
Oh  1  torture  m**  no  more,  I  will  confess.— 
Alive  asain  f  Tlien  show  me  where  be  Is ; 
ru   give   a    thousand    pounds   to   look    upon 

blm.— 
He  bath  no  eyes,  the  dust  bath  blinded  tbem.— 
Comb  down  his  hair  \    look  I  look  1  It  standi 

upright. 
Like  lime-twigs  set  to  catch  my  winged  soul  I— 
Give  me  some  drink  ;  and  bid  tbe  apothecary 
Bring  the  strong  poison  that  I  bought  of  bim. 
K*  Hen*  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  bea< 
vens. 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch  I 
O  l>eat  away  the  busy  meddling  flend. 
That  lays  strung  siege  upon  this  wretch's  soul. 
And  from  his  bosum  purge  this  black  despair  1 
H'^ar.  SCf  how  the  pangs  of  death  doth  make 

him  grin. 
Sat.  Disturb  him  not,  let  blm  pass  peace> 

ably. 
Jr.  Hen,    Peace  to  bis  soul,  If  God's  plea- 
sure be  I 
Lord  cardinal,  if  thou  thlnk'st  on  heaven's  bllsa. 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  staual  of  thy  hope.— 
He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign ;   O  God,  fortlve 
him  I 
War.  So  bad  a   death  argues  a  monstrwns 

life. 
K,  Hen,  Forbear  to  Judge,  for  we  are  sinners 
all.— 
Close  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  tbe  curtain  close  : 
And  let  ua  all  to  meditation.  {ExeunU 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I,—Kent,^The  sea-shore  near 
Dover, 

Firing  heard  at  sea,— Then  enter  from  a 
Boat,  a  Captain,  a  Mastrr,  a  MAsran's- 
MATa,  WALTaa  WHiTMoaa,  and  others; 
with  them  SurroLK,  and  other  Gentlemen, 
Prisoners, 

Cap.  The  gaudy,  blabbing,  and   remosefUl  * 
day 

Is  crept  Into  the  bosom  of  the  sea  ; 

And  now  loud-howling  wolves  arouse  the  jades 

That  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  night ; 

Who  with  their  drowsy,  slow,  and  flagging  wings 

Clip  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  their  misty 
Jaws 

Breathe  foul  contagions  darkness  tn  tbe  air. 

Therefore,  bring  forth  tbe  s^ildlers  of  our  prbe  ; 

For,  whilst  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs, 

Here  shall  they  make  their  ransom  on  the  sand. 

Or  with  their  blood  sUin  this  discolour'd  shora. 


*  nuM. 
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MaflM-,  Ihto  prlMoer  ftvdy  glfe  I  tbee  :— 
And  thoH  that  lit  Us  naie,  nuke    boot  of 

this:— 
Tba  otber,  iPointhtg  U  Suf^M.]  Walter  Wblt- 
nore.  Is  thy  share. 
1  0€Mi.  Wnt  it  my  ransom,  master  t  Let  me 


Mkff .  A  thousand  crowns,  or  else  lay  down 

yonr  head. 
Jfcle.  And  so  mach  shall  yon  |ive,  or  off 

iocs  yoar's. 
Cap,    What,   think   yon   mach  to    pay   two 
thoBsand  crowns. 
And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  Kenllemea  T— 
Cut  both  the   villains'   throaU;— for   die   yon 

shall; 
The  lives  of  those  which  we  have  lost  In  dght. 
Cannot   be   counterpoised    with  sach    a  petty 
snm. 
I  Gent,  ril  (Ive  It,  Sir ;  and  therefore  spare 

my  life. 
S  Gent.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it 

straight. 
WkU,   I  kwt  mine  eye  in  laying  the  pri^ 
aboard. 
And  therefore  to  revenge  it,  shalt  tbon  die ; 

[7b  SufQlk, 
And  so  should  these,  If  I  might  have  my  will. 
Cap,   Be  not  so  rash ;  take  ransom ;  let  him 

live. 
Suf,  Look  on  my  George,  I  am  a  gentleman ; 


Bate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  tbon  shalt  be  paid 
IFHU,  And  so  am  I :  my  name  Is  Wall 
Whitmore. 


Bow  BOW  T  Why  start'sl  thon  f  What,  doth  death 
alfrigbtf 
Suf,  Thy  name  affl-ighu  me,  in  whose  soond 
Is  death. 
A  canning  man  did  calculate  my  birth. 
And  told  me  that  by  Water  I  should  die : 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody-minded  ; 
Thy  name  l»—Gualtier,  being  rigbtly  sounded. 
trklt.    GuaUier,  or  Walter,  which  It  U,  1 
care  not; 
Ne^r  yet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  name. 
But  with  our  sword  we  wiped  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenge. 
Broke  be  my  sword,  my  arms  torn  and  derac'd. 
And  I  proclaimed  a  coward  through  the  world  I 
[Lay*  hold  on  Suwolk. 
Suf,  Stay,  Whitmore ;  for  thy  prisoner  Is  a 
prince. 
The  duke  of  Suflblk,  William  de  la  Poole. 
Whit,   The  duke  of  Suffolk  muiBed  up  In 

rags  I 
Suf,   Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the 
duke: 
Jove  sometime  went  disguised,  and  why  not  1 1 
Cap,  But  Jove  was  never  slain,  as  thon  shalt 

be. 
Sitf,  Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  king  Henry's 
blood. 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster, 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  Jaded  groom.  • 
Hast  thou  not  kiss'd  tby  hand,  and  held  my 

stirrup  f 
Bare-headed  plodded  by  mv  foot-doth  male. 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  shook  my  head  t 
How  often  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cap. 
Fed  tnm  my  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the 

board. 
When  I  have  feasted  with  queen  Margaret  t 
Remember  It,  and  let  It  make  tbee  crest-fallen  : 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride :  i 
How  in  our  voiding  lobby  hast  thou  stood. 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  f 
This  band  of  mine  bath  writ  in  thy  behalf, 
And  therefore  shall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 
f^-Mt,  Speak,  captain,  shaU  I  sUb  the  forlorn 

swain  f 
Cap,  First  let  my  words  stab  him,  as  he  hath 
me. 


_  •  A  low  fvlloir. 

t  Vridn  ibat  hu  hrnl  birth  tvv  • 


Svf,  Base  «fanpe  I  thy  words  are  htaai,  aad  as 
art  thou. 

Cap,  Convey^  him  hence,  and  faa  oar  loac> 
boat's  side 
Strike  off  hto  head. 

Suf,  Thou  darest  not  for  thy  own. 

Cap,  Yes,  Poole. 

Suf,  Poole  1 

Cap,  Poolel  Sir  Poolet  lord? 
Ay,  kennd,  paddle,  sink ;  whose  fUth  aad  dirt 


Tronbles  the  silver  spring  where  Bagiaad  driaks» 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  moath. 
For  swallowing  the  trcasare  of  the  realm : 
Thy  lips  that  kissed  the  queen,  shall  sweep  tae 

groand; 
Aad  thoa  that  smiHdat  at  good  duke  Hamphiey's 


shoot  forth 


Against  the  seaseless  winds  shall  gria  la  vala. 
Who,  In  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  snain : 
And  wedded  be  thon  to  the  h^*  of  heU» 
For  daring  to  ally  •  a  mighty  lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthlcM  Uag, 
Having  neither  subject,  wealth,  nor  ifiiirai 
By  devlUsh  policy  art  thoo  grown  great. 
And,  like  amUtlons  Sylla,  oveigorged 
With  gobbeto  of  thy  mother's  bleeding  hcait. 
Bv  thee,  A^Jon  and  Maine  were  sold  to  France : 
The  false  revolting  Normans,  thorough  thee. 
Disdain  to  call  ns  lord  ;  and  PIcardy 
Hath  sfaila  o«r  governors,  surprised  our  fetts. 
And  sent  the  ragged  sohliera  wonnded  home. 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevlb  all. 
Whose  dreadful  swords  were  never  drawn  ia 

vain. 
As  hating  Ihce,  are  ristag  ap  In  aims : 
Aad  now  the  honse  of  York  thmst  from  the 

crown. 
By  shamelU  murder  of  a  guiltless  Uag, 
And  lofty  proud  encroaching  tyranny. 
Buns  with  revenging  flret  whose  bopeid  f> 

loura 
Advance  our  half-fMsed  sun,  striving  to  shine. 
Under  the  which  U  mjM—Invitii  nuMut, 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  In  arms : 
And,  to  conclude,  reproach  aad  beggary. 
Is  crept  Into  the  palace  of  our  king. 
And  aU  by  thee :— Away  1  Convey  him 
Suf,   O  that  I  were  a  god,  to    ' 

thander 
Upoa  these  paltry,  servile,  al^ect  drndges 
Small  things  make  base  men  prond :  this 

here. 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  t  threatens  ason 
Than  Burgnlns  the  stroug  lllyrian  pirate. 
Drones  sock  not  eagles'  blood,  but  n>b  be 
It  is  impossible  that  I  should  die 
By  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself. 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remosc,  tn  me  : 
I  go  of  message  fttm  the  qncea  to  France ; 
I  charge  thee,  waft  me  safely  cross  the  chaand. 

Cap,  Walter, 

W%li,  Come,  Suffolk,  I  mnat  wafi  thee  to 

death. 
Suf,  GeUdus  tbnar  9ceupat   arius>-' 

thee  I  fear. 
Whit,  Thou  Shalt  have  canoe  to  fear, 

leave  tbee. 
What,  are  ye  daunted  nowt  Now  will  ye  s4 
1  Gent,  My  gradoas  lord,  enlfcat  him, 

blm  fair. 
Suf,   Suffolk's  imperial  tongue  la  slrra  aad 

roui^h, 
Used  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  lavoor. 
Far  be  it  we  should  honour  sach  as  these 
With  humble  salt :  no,  rather  let  my  head 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  knees  bow  l« 

any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven  and  to  my  king ; 
And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole, 
1'han  stand  nncover'd  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
Tkiie  nobility  Is  caempt  ftom  fear  .*— 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

•  T*  Wlrnth  ill  msrri«r». 
t  A  |iinn«r«  Umu  H|;ni(l«<l  ■  »l«k|>  •!  uaall 
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Cap,  Hate  Max  •way,  iad  kc  IU«  tftlk  bo 

J^.  Cotdc,  ioMkn,  tbov  wbat  crueky  ye 
Ttai  Chi*  my  d«ali  awr  never  be  ionfii  1 
a  eft  die  tor  vile  benmlu^  :  • 
\  «worder  aud  benditto  diTe, 
•weet  Tally ;  BraCiit'  batlvd  hand 
Slibb'd  Joltae  Oeear ;  mtmm  iataoden, 
PMDpey  the  treat :  and  Simolk  diet  by  pirate*. 
{SxU  8ur.  mUk  WniTMona  and  athtr*. 
Qip.  And  aa  for  tbeae  whoee  ranaom  we  have 
aet. 
It  la  o«r  picaaare  one  of  them  depart  x-^ 
1h«tl6re  eooie  yon  with  at,  and  let  bim  |0. 

\Kt€umt  ail  but  thejirsi  Qsntleman. 

Ar-ealer  WHimonK  ttiik  8orroLK*s  Bbtfy. 
rrui.  There  let  hit  head  aad  Ufrieia  body 

Uata  the  qneen  bia  mistresi  bory  it.         [ExU. 

1  Gtni.  O  barbarooa  and  bloody  tpectacle  I 
Hia  body  wiU  1  bear  nnto  the  kinc  : 
If  he  rerenge  It  not,  yet  will  hts  friends  ; 
So  wil  the  qacca,  that  Uting  beM  blin  dear. 

[KHi  with  tk€  Bodg. 

SCENE  /L^Slackkeatk. 
Bmter  Gaoaas  Bmtis,  oimI  John  Holl4nd. 

Ctaa.  Coaie,  aad  get  thee  a  sword,  though 
anie  of  a  tath ;  they  have  been  np  tbete  two 
dayt. 

•Mka.  They  have  the  nore  need  to  sleep  now 
ttea. 

Gf,  I  tell  thee.  Jack  Cade  the  dotbler  means 
to  rima  the  eomoioawealtb,  and  turn  it,  and  set 
a  new  nap  apoa  It. 

J9km,  So  be  had  aeed,  for  tla  threadbare. 
WeM,  I  say,  it  was  aerer  neny  world  in  England, 
Biaee  feasetoea  came  19. 

Get.  O  miserable  age  1  Virtue  is  not  regarded 
to  baadycrafts-mea. 

J9lm.  The  nobility  think  aeom  to  go  In  leather 


G«9.  Nay  more,  the  blag's  coaacUare  no  good 


J«An.  Trae :  aad  yet  It  Is  said,— Laboar  in  thy 
vsestiea :  i»hlch  h  as  mach  to  say.  as,— let  the 
Mgistratea  be  laboariag  mea :  and  therefore 
ihoald  we  be  magistrates. 

Gf,  Thon  haa  hit  it :  for  there's  no  better 
siga  of  a  brave  mind,  than  a  bard  hand. 

J»kn,  I  see  them  I  I  see  them  1  There's  Best's 
SMI,  the  tanner  of  Wiogbam  ;— 

Of.  He  Shan  have  the  sklas  of  oar  eaemles. 
Is  mate  dog's  leather  of. 

JMn.  Aad  Dick  the  boteberr- 

Gas.  Tbca  is  sta  strack  dowa  like  aa  ox,  aad 
taimity's  throat  cot  Uke  a  calf. 

Mm,  Aad  Smith  the  weaver  :— 

Gas.  irge,  their  thread  of  life  U  spoa. 

Jaha.  CoBM,  come,  let's  fill  la  with  them. 

Dnifli.— Ailer    Cadi,    Diok   the   Butcher, 
SwTi  «hr  IVmveri  m»4  other m  Im  threat 


Cade.  We  Joha  Cade,  so  term'd  of  oar  aap- 
ysssdfklher, 

/Mr*.  Or  rather,  of  Healtag  a  cade  of  her 
rtaga.  t  {AiUU, 

Cade.-fm  ma  eacartcs  shall  lUl  before  lis 
lai^  with  the  sphrlt  of  patthig  down  Unp 
M  wloees,— Command  sllenoe. 

Dkk.  SUeaee  I 

Cade.  My  ftther  was  a  Mortimer^— 

Dkk.  Be  wu  an  hoaesi  aum,  aad  a  good 
Mcklqpsr.  [laMr. 

Vade.  Mv  mother  a  Ptaatageaet^- 

nOt.  I  kw«  her  well,  s' «  was  a  midwifo. 

{Aside, 

Cait.  My  wifo  deaceudad  if  the  Lades,— 


t  A  kMTtI  tX  WrrlBfk 


Diek.  She  waa,  iadasd,  a  pedlar'i  daaghmr* 
and  sold  many  taeea.  [Atida, 

SatUk.  But,  BOW  of  late,  not  able  to  travel 
with  her  furred  pack»  she  washes  backs  here  at 
-^Mae.  iAeide. 

Cadt.  Therefore  am  1  of  an  bonoarable  hoaac. 

Dick.  Af,  by  my  fkltb,  the  OrM  is  bonoora- 
Ma ;  and  there  was  he  iMra,  aader  a  hedge ;  for 
hia  fothcr  had  aever  a  hoose,  bat  the  cage. 

[Aeide. 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

Smith.  'A  musi  aeeda ;  for  beggary  is  valtamt* 

{Aside. 

Cade^  I  am  able  to  eadnre  mach. 

Dick.  No  question  of  that ;  for  1  have  seen 
hifli  wWpp'd  three  market  dkys  together. 

[Aeide, 

Cade,  I  fear  aelther  sword  aor  Are* 

SwUtk.  He  aeed  aot  fear  the  aword,  his  coal 
Is  of  proof.  [Aiide. 

Dick.  But,  metbiaks,  he  shoald  stand  la  fear 
of  Ore,  being  borat  i'tbe  hand  for  stcaliag  of 
sheep.  {Atide* 

Cade.  Be  brave  then  ;  for  your  captain  Is 
brave,  and  vows  reformation.  There  shad  h^ 
in  England,  seven  halfpenny  loaves  sold  for  a 
•enny:  the  tbree-hoop'd  pot  shall  have  ten 
loops ;  and  I  will  make  it  fdony  to  drink  small 
beer :  all  the  realm  shall  be  in  co.umon.  and  ta 
Cbeapside  shall  my  palfty  go  to  graas.  AadU 
whea  1  am  king,  (as  king  I  wUI  be)— 

All.  God  save  vonr  majesty  I 

Cade.  1  thank  yon,  good  people :— There 
shall  be  no  money  ;  all  smII  eat  and  drink  oa 
my  score  ;  and  I  will  apparel  them  all  la  one 
Uverv,  that  they  may  agiee  Uke  brothera,  and 
worship  me  their  lord. 

Dick.  The  Arst  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the 
lawyers. 

Cade.  N«y.  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a 
lamentable  thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  Inno- 
cent lamb  should  be  made  parchment  t  Tbaft 
parchment,  being  scribbled  o'er,  sboold  undo  a 
man  9  Some  say,  the  bee  stingy :  but  I  say,  'tis 
the  bee's-wa« :  for  1  did  bat  seal  once  to  a 
thing,  and  I  was  never  mine  own  man  slnca» 
How  now  t  Who's  there  1 

Asirr  sMse,  bHmgtni  in  the  CLiaa  ^  Chmt" 

Smith.  The  clerk  of  Chatham  :  he  can  write 
and  read,  and  cast  accompt. 

Cade.  O  monstrous  1 

Smith.  We  took  bim  setting  of  boys*  copies. 

Cade.  Here's  a  vUlaln  1 

Smith,  H'as  a  book  In  hU  pocket,  with  red 
letters  in't. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  be  is  a  coiOarer. 

Dick,  Nay,  be  can  make  obllgatioaa,  and 
write  conrt-band. 

Cade.  I  am  sorry  forU  :  the  man  Is  a  proper 
man.  on  mine  honour ;  unless  I  find  him  gnilty, 
he  shall  not  die.— Come  hither,  sirrah,  I  mast 
eaamine  thee :  What  is  thy  name  t 

Clerk.  Emmanuel. 

Dick.  Tbey  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  let- 
ters :— Twill  go  bard  with  yon. 

Cade.  Let  me  alone :— Dost  thon  use  to  write 
thv  name  f  or  hast  thon  a  mark  to  thyself,  like 
a  honest  ptain-dealing  man  T 

Clerk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  so  well 
brought  up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

Ail.  He  bath  confess*d :  away  with  bim  ;  he's 
a  villain  and  a  traltbr.' 

Cudf.  Away  with  htm,  I  say :  hang  him  wMh 
his  pen  and  inkhom  about  his  neck : 

{Kxeuttt  sMie  fpith  the  CLras. 


IfflOTiAaL. 

JficA.  Where's  our  general  f 

Cade.  Here  I  am,  thon  particular  fsllow* 

Mich.  Fly,  Sy«  fty  I  Sir  Hnmnbrey  Staibrd 
and  his  brother  are  hard  by,  with  the  king's 
forces. 

Cade,  Stand,  vHtela,  staad,  or  I'U  fen  thet 
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Act  lY. 


Bood  as  hlmtelf:  be  It  but  a  knlfbt,  b  'at 

JificA.  No. 

Cade,  To  equal  him  1  will  make  myaelf  a 
knigbt  prescoUjT ;  rise  ap  Str  Jobs  Mortimer. 
Now  bave  at  bim. 

KtUer  Sir  HvMPBaar  STArroao,  and  Wib. 
LiAM  Ai«  Brother,  with  Drum  amd  ForctM. 


Prodaln  ibcm  trallMi  that  are  ■»  vllb  Caic ; 
That  thoae  which  fly  before  the  battle  cttds. 
Mar,  evca  Id  their  wives'  aad  cUldnm's  sight. 
Be  haaff'd  ap  for  example  at  their  doora  :— 
And   yoa,  that  be  the   king's    frienda,    follev 


My 


Staf*  Rebellioos  biiuU,  the  flltb  and 
Kent, 
Marfc'd    for   the   gallows,— lay    yoor 

down. 
Home  to  your  cottages,  forsake  this  groom : 
The  king  is  merciful  if  you  revolt. 

W,  SUtf.  Bat  angry,  wratbfal,  and  inclined 
to  blood. 
If  you  go  forward :  therefore  yield,  or  die. 
Cade.  As   for   these  silken -coated   slaves,  I 
pass  not ; " 
It  Is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  speak. 
O'er  whom,  in  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  reign ; 
For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Staf.  Villain,  tby  father  was  a  plasterer ; 
And  tbott  thyself  a  shearman,  art  thou  noti 
Cade,  And  Adam  was  a  gaideuer. 
FT.  Staf,  And  what  of  that  t 
Cade,   Marry,  this :— Edmund  Mortimer,  earl 
of  March, 
Married  the  duke  of  aarence's  daughter ; 
he  not  t 
Staf,  Ay,  Sir. 
Cade,  By  her  be  had  two  children   at  one 

birth. 
W,  Stqf.  That's  Ihlse. 
Cade,  Ay,   there's  the  question;  but  I 
'tis  true : 
The  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nurse. 
Was  by  a  beggar-woman  stolen  away  : 
And,  Ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage. 
Became  a  bricklayer  when  he  came  to  age : 
His  ton  am  I ;  deny  It  If  yon  can. 
Iflek.  Nay,  'tis  too  true ;  therefore  be  shall 

be  king. 
Smith,  Sir,  he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's 
house,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to 
testify  it;  therefore,  deny  It  not. 
Staf.  And  wiU  you  credit  this  base  drudge's 
words. 
That  speaks  be  knows  not  what  t 
AU,  Ay,  marry,  will  we;    therefore  get  ye 

W,  S^Juk  Cade,  the  duke  of  York  hath 
taught  yon  this. 

Cade,  He  lies,  for  I  Invented  It  myself. 
{Aside.^—Go  to.  Sirrah,  tell  the  king  from  me, 
that  for  his  father's  sake,  Henry  the  Fifth,  In 
whose  times  boys  went  to  spaii-couuter  for 
French  crowns,  I  am  content  be  shall  reign; 
but  I'll  be  protector  over  blm. 

J>lck,  And,  furthermore,  we'll  have  the 
lord  Say's  head,  for  selling  the  dakedom  of 
Maine. 

Cade.  And  good  reason  ;  for  thereby  Is  Eng< 
land  malm'd,  and  foin  to  go  with  a  staff,  but 
that  my  puissance  holds  It  up.  Fellow  kings,  1  tell 
yon,  that  that  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  common 
wealth,  and  made  it  a  eunuch  ;  and  more  thai 
that,  he  can  speak  French,  and  therefore  he  U 
a  traitor. 

St€tf,  O  gross  and  miserable  ignorance  I 

Cade.  Nay,  answer,  if  you  can  :  the  French< 
men  ire  onr  enemies :  go  to  then,  I  ask  but  this ; 
can  he  that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy, 
be  a  good  counsellor,  or  aoT 

All.  No,  no :  and  therefore,  we'll  have  hit 


[Kxeunt  the  two  STArronoa  amd  P^tret*. 
Cade.  And  yoa,  that  love  the  cmuims,  fel- 
low iiie.~ 
Now  show  yourselves  men,  'tis  for  libctty. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentlcnsan : 
Spare  none,  iMt  such  as  go  in  clouted  sbooa ;  * 
For  they  are  thrifty  honest  men,  and  snch 
As  would  (but  that  they   dare   not)   take  mt 
paru. 
XMcA.  They  are  all  in  order,  and  anrcfa  to- 
wards us. 
Cade.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  aic 
most  out  of  order.    Come,  march  foiward. 

lExeuMl. 

SCENE  I  J Jr- Another  fart  of  Btaetheatk. 


The  two  Parties  enter ,  amdjigkt, 
tth  the  STArroBOB  are  siaim. 


Alarums,' 
and 

Cade.  Where's  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Ashfoid  t 

J}iek.  Here,  Sir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheep  ni 
oxen,  and  thou  behavedst  thyself  as  if  tboi 
hada  been  in  ttilne  own  sbuighier-hoaK : 
therefore  thus  will  I  reward  thee,— The  Uw. 
shall  be  as  long  again  as  it  u ;  and  thou  Mutt 
have  a  lioeaoa  to  kill  for  n  haadrei 
one. 

Diek.  I  dealie  no  more. 

Cade.  Aad  to  speak  trath,  thon 
no  less.  This  monument  of  the  victory  vUl  I 
bear  ;  and  the  bodies  shall  be  dracg'd  at  mj 
horse'  heels,  tUl  I  do  come  to  London*  vheic 
we  will  have  the  mayor's  aword  boene  bdiuc 
ns. 

Diek,  If  we  mean  to  thrive  aad  do  good, 
break  open  the  Jails,  and  let  out  the  prisMms. 

Ca^e.  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.    Come, 
let's  march  towards  l4mdoa. 

[EteuMt, 

SCENE  ir.^London,-^A   iZes«  la  the 
Palace. 

Enter  Kbtt  HaNar,  readtni  a  Safflire- 
tlons  the  duke  o/ BvcKiMQHkU,  and  Lerd 
Say  with  htm  :  at  a  dUtanee,  tauten  Msa- 
OABXT,  jNOMmia;  over  Svr folk's  heaJ, 
Q.  Mar.  Oft  have  I  beard-that  grief  aoAms 
the  mind. 

And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate ; 

Think     therefore    on   revcnie.  aad    ceaic  to 


But  who  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  oa  thjsf 
Here  nnay  his  bead  lie  on  my  throbbing  bresrt : 
But  Where's  the  body  that  1  should  embiaccT 
Suck.  What  answer  makes  ytMr  grace  is  (he 


Staf,  Well, 
prevail. 


WiU  I 


Assal  thMn  with  the  army  of  the  king. 
Staf.  Henld,  away :  and,  Uuvughoat 


•  I  pair  ibm  ■•  fvgud. 


jr.  Hen.  I'U  sead  soom   holy  biahap  ta  en- 
treat: 
For  Qod  forbid,  so  maay  simple  soals 
Should  perish  by  the  sword  I  And  I  mysrii; 
Rather  thaa  bloody  war  shaU  cat  them  sh«t, 
WUI  parley  with  Jack  Cade  their  gcaenl.- 
Bttt  stay,  I'll  read  It  over  once  agala. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah  1  barbaroas  vlUaiasl   Bath ihH 
lovdy  fooe, 
Rul'd  like  a  wandering  plane!  over  me :  t 
And  could  it  not  eaforct  then  to  rekat, 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  saavt 

X.  Ben.  Loid  Say,  Jack  Cade  halb  saaiato 
have  thy  bOHl. 

Sa$.  Ay,  bat  I  hope  year  blgbacM  shaU  ^»* 


•  Shocfc 
t  f*f«diMilMl«d   IrmiHiUy  •«« 
the  pUa«M  o««r  tboM  b« 
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BnUr   Jack  Cadb  and  kis  Folktwtrs.—H9 
strikes  hU  St^ff  oh  LondoH-Uone. 


A'.  Bern.  Horn  mam,  madam  J  StUI 
LaoaeaUot  Md  moMrniiiK  fbr  Suflblli't  death  t 
I  rear,  my  love,  IT  that  I  had  beea  dead, 
I'kott  «o«M*M  Ml  have  ■loara'd  lo  auch    i 


Q.  Mm-.  No,  mjr 

toot  die  for  ifaee. 

Emter  a  MasABHoaa. 

MT,    Hen.    How  nowl    What    news  f     Why 
comefet  thou  in  such  haste  t 

Mt^s*  The  rebels  are  In  Southwark ;  Ply,  my 
lord  1 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  Lord  Mortimer, 
Deaceisded  from  ibe  duke  of  Ciareace*  boose ; 
And  iralU  your  grace  usurper  openly, 
And  vows  to  crown  himself  In  We^tralatter. 
Hl»  aray  <a  a  rafied  multitude 
Of  binds  aad  peasants,  rude  and  merciless : 
Sir  Hninpbrey  Stafford  and  bis  brotlier's  death 
Hjtli    given    them    heart  and   courage  to  pro- 
All  scbolars,  taiwyers,  ooartlers,  ffenClemen, 
TisrT    call    false   catcrpUlart,   and  intend  their 


MC.  Hrm,  O  gracelesa  men  1— They  know  nql 

what  tlufy  do. 
Buck.    My    gradoua    lord,  retire  to    Keaei- 
worth. 
Until  a  power  be  raised  to  pnt  tbem  down. 
Q.  Mar,  Ah  I  were  the  duke  of  Suflblk  now 
alive. 
These  Keatish  rebels  wonld  be  soon  appeased. 

K.  Hetu  Lord  'Say,  the  traitors  bate  thee, 
Tberefore  away  with  us  to  Kenelwortb. 

S^W  ^   m^tht  your   grace's   person   he  in 
danger  ; 
The  alght  of  me  is  odioos  la  their  eyes  t 
And  therefore  In  this  city,  will  I  stay. 
And  live  alone  as  secret  as  I  may. 

MMtr  another  MassKNoaa. 

S  Mes.  Jack  Cade  hath  gottn  Loodoa-brldge  ; 
the  cilijrns 
Fly  and  forsake  their  honset : 
Ttie  rascal  people,  thirsting  alter  prey. 
Join  with  the  traitor ;   and  they  iointly  swear. 
To  apoil  the  city,  and  your  royal  court. 
Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord  :  away,  lihe 

horse! 
jr.  ^eit.  Come,   Margaret;    Ood,  oar  hope, 

will  succour  us. 
Q.  Mmr.  My  hope  U  gone,  now  SaffoU  la  de- 


jr.  JSTea.  Farewell,  my   lord ;  trust   not   the 

Kentish  rebels. 
^     .  [7V>  LoBD  Sat.] 

Buck.  Tmst  nobody,   for   fear  you    be   be- 

tray'd. 
Sa^f.  The  trust  I  have  Is  In  mine  innocence, 
Aad  therefore  am  I  bold  and  resolute. 

[iSrewif. 

SCENE    r.—Tke  Mmu^-Tha  Tncer. 

Emter  Lord  Sckis%%t  and  other*,  on  the  WaUt, 
—Then  enter  certain  CiTiaaiis  betow, 

Seettes.  How  bow  T  Is  Jack  Cade  slain  f 
1  CU.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain ; 
for  they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those 
that  withstaad  them  :  the  lord  mayor  craves  aid 
of  yoor  honour  from  Ibe  Tower,  lo  defend  the 
city  from  the  rebels. 
Seaies,  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare,  yoa  shall 
command; 
Bnt  I  am  troubled  here  with  tbem  myself; 
The  rebeU  have  assay'd  to  win  the  Tower. 
Bat  get  you  to  Smitbfleld,  and  gather  bead. 
And  thither  I  will  send  you  Matthew  Qongb  : 
Fmhl  for  your   king,  yoar  country,  and   yonj 

4nd  10  iarewell,  for  I  mast  hence  again. 

[EjLtunt, 


Code.  Now  'Is  Mortimer  lord  of  thU  city. 
And  here,  sitting  upon  London-stone,  I  charts 
and  command,  that  of  the  city's  cost,  the  pis. 
sing-conduit  ron  nothing  hut  claret  wine  this 
first  year  of  our  rel»n.  And  now,  hencrtorward 
It  shall  be  treason  for  any  thai  calls  me  other 
than  lord  Mortimer. 

Enter  a  SoLDiaa,  running, 

Soid.  Jack  Cade  1  Jsck  Cadr  i 

Cade,  Kaock  him  down  there. 

(Thev  kiU  Mm* 

Smith,  If  this  fellow  be  wise,  he'll  never  call 
you  Jack  Cade  more ;  I  think  he  hath  a  very  feir 
warning. 

Biek,  My  lord,  there's  aa  army  gathci'd  to. 
griher  in  SiHltbAfid. 

Code,  Couie  then,  let's  go  flgfat  with  tbem  t 
but  first,  go  and  net  Lnudon-bridgc  on  Ore ;  and, 
if  you  can,  burn  down  the  Tower  too.  Come, 
lef  a  away.  C£reiiii#. 

SCESE  FIL^The  tmne,Smith/Utd. 

Aiarum^^Enter,  on  one  side,  Cadb  and  hie 

Compantf;  on  the  other,  i'ltixen*  and  the 

Aini*t  Forces,  headed  bjf  Mattusw  Govoh. 

—Thejf/ight  i  the  Citizens  are  routed,  and 

MATTHaW  GOUOH  iff  sUiiH, 

Cade,  So,  Sirs :— Now  go  some  and  pull 
down  the  Savoy  ;  others  to  the  inns  oT  court : 
down  with  them  all. 

Bick.  I  have  a  suit  anto  yoor  lordship. 

Cade,  Be  U  a  lordship,  thov  ahalt  have  it  for 
that  word. 

Biek,  Only  that  the  Uws  of  England  any 
come  out  of  your  month. 

John,  Mass,  'twill  be  sore  law  then;  for  ha 
was  thrust  in  the  mouth  with  a  spear,  and  'tla 
not  whole  yet 

Smith,  Nay,  John,  It  will  be  stinking  taw ; 
for  his  breath  stinks  with  eating  toastrd 
cheese.  [Aside* 

Cade,  I  have  tbonghc  npoa  It,  it  shall  be  so. 
Away,  bum  all  the  records  of  the  realm ;  my 
month  shall  be  the  parliament  of  Eughmd. 

John.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  bitlug  sta- 
tutes, unless  bis  teeth  be  poll'd  out.         [Aside, 

Cade.  And  hencefoward  all  tbmga  shall  be 
In  common. 

Enter  a  Massawoaa. 
Mes.  My  lord,  a  priae,  a  priae  I  Here's  the 
lord  Say,  which  sold  the  towns  In  France ;  be 
that  made  as  pay  one  aad  twenty  flftrtfus,* 
and  one  •hilling  to  the  pound,  the  last  sub- 
sidy. 

Enter  Qioaci  Bavis,  with  the  Lord  Sat. 

Cade.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  It  ten 
times.— Ah  I  thou  say,  t  Ihon  serge,  nay,  thoa 
buckram  lord  I  Now  art  thou  within  potat 
blank  of  our  Jurisdiction  regal.  What  canst  thoa 
answer  to  my  majesty,  for  giving  up  of  Nor- 
mandy unto  monsieur  Basimecu,  the  dauphin  of 
France  t  Be  It  known  unto  thee  by  these  pre- 
sence  of  lord  Mortimer,  that  I  am  the  bewa 
that  mast  sweep  the  court  cleaa  of  soch  filth  aa 
thoa  art.  Thou  hast  most  traitorously  oorropted 
the  youth  of  the  realm.  In  erecting  a  grammar- 
school  j  and  whereas,  before,  our  forefathen 
bad  no  other  books  but  the  score  and  the  tally, 
tbou  bast  caused  printiag  to  be  used  ;  and,  con^ 
trary  to  the  king,  hia  crown  and  dignity,  thou 
bast  built  a  paper-mill.  It  will  be  proved  to  thy 
face,  that  thou  hast  men  about  thee,  that  usually 
talk  of  a  noon  and  a  verb ;  aad  such  abomln^ 

•  A  AHmii  «m  (1w  dftcaatk  part  of  all  th«  ttt  iiMit 
•r  p^ntnml  property,  or  each  •abject 
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ble  words,  at  no  ChriiHia  Mr  can  cadart  to 
bear.  Thoa  hatt  appolotrd  Juticea  of  peace,  to 
call  poor  men  before  tbem  about  inatten  they 
were  not  able  to  answer.  Moreover,  tboa  bast 
pat  tbem  In  prison;  and,  becmtse  tbejrconld 
not  read,  ibon  bast  banged  tbem ;  *  when.  In- 
deed, only  for  tbat  canae  tbey  bave  been  most 
worthy  to  live.  Thou  dost  tide  on  a  foot>«totta,t 
dosttbon  nott 

Sm^,  What  of  that  t 

Cmde,  Marry,  thoa  oagbtest  not  to  let  thy 
horse  wear  a  cloak,  when  bouester  men  than 
thoa  go  in  their  hose  and  donMeu. 

IHck.  And  work  In  their  shirt  too ;  as  niyself, 
/or  example,  that  am  a  botcher. 

Sm9.  Yob  men  of  Kent,— 

JHek.  What  say  yoa  of  Kentt 

Soff.  Nothing  bat  this :  TU  bvna  terrm,  maU 
gtns, 

CmU,  Away  wUh  him,  away  with  him  I  he 
speaks  Latin. 

Aqr.  Hear  me  bat  speak,  and  bear  me  where 
you  will. 
Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Csesar  writ. 
Is  term'd  the  civil'st  place  of  all  this  isle : 
Sweet  is  the  conatry,  liecause  full  of  riches ; 
The  people  Ubenil,  valiant,  acUve,  wealthy ; 
Which   makes  me  hope  yon  are  not  void   of 

I  sold  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy ; 
Tet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  my  life. 
Justice  with  favour  have  I  always  done ; 
Prayers  and  tears  have  mov*d  me,  gifts  conld 


bat  I'll  bridle  It;  ha  shall  die,  an  It  he  bat fcr 
>lcadlag  so  well  for  his  lUt,    Away  with  him  I 


bis  taagoc; 
Go,  take  htm  a 


re  I  aofffat  enacted  at  yoor  haads. 

Rent  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  fcalm,  and  yon  f 
Large  gifts  have  I  bestow'd  on  learned  darks, 
Becanse  my  book  preferr'd  me  to  the  king : 
And— seeing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  God, 
Knawledga  the  wing  wbcrewtth  we  fly  to  hea- 
ven,— 
Utalcsi  yoa  be  possesa'd    >*h  devilish  spirits. 
Yon  caanot  bat  forbear  to  mardet  me. 
This  tongue  bath  parleys  unto  foreign  kings 
For  yoar  behoof,— 

Cade.  TntI  When  stracfc*st  thon  one  Uow  in 
thefteldt 
Sag,  Great  m<n  have  reacblag  hands :  aft  hnve 
I  struck 
Those  that  I  never  taw,  aad  struck  them  dead. 
Gt0»  O  monstroas  coward  1  what,  to  come  be- 
hind folks  f 
Sag.  These  cheeks  are  pale  for  t  watching  for 

your  good. 
Cade.  Gtveliim  a  box  o'the  ear,  and  that  wUl 
■uke  'em  red  again. 
Sof,  Long  sitting  to  determine  poor  men's 


i  me  fbll  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

Vade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then, 
and  the  pap  of  a  hatchet. 

IHck,  Why  dost  tbou  quiver,  man  f 

Say.  The  palsy,  aad  not  fter,  provoketh  me. 

Cntfe.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  should  ny, 
rit  be  even  with  yon.  I'll  see  If  bis  bead  will 
ttoBd  steadier  on  a  pole,  or  ao :  Ttke  him  away, 
aad  behead  blm. 

Any.  Tall  me,  wherein  I  have  offended  moatt 
Have  I  affoeted  wealth,  or  hoaoor;  Speak  t 
Are  my  ehetts  fUl'd  np  with  extorted  gold  f 
U  my  apparel  samptuous  to  behold  f 
Whom  have  I  liUared.  that  ye  seek  my  death  f 
These  haads  are  free  from    goUtiess     " 

abeddlag,  i 
This  breast    from    harbowlag    foal 

thoaghta* 
O  let  me  Hvel 

Cade,  I  foel  remone  la  mytelf  with  bii 


plH 

hehmal 

aot  o'  God's  name.    Go,  take  him  away  I  say, 

aad  strike  of  his  head  presently  :  and  then  break 

into  Us  satt-to>laWs  boose,  Sir  James  Gtooer, 

and  strike  off  hbhcad,  aad  bring  them  both  apoa 

two  poles  hither. 

Aii.  It  shall  be  done. 

Sag.  Ahl  couutrymea,  if,  whea  yoa  make  year 
prayers, 
God  should  be  so  ohdniate  as  yourselves. 
How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  souls  t 
And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  coomnad 
ye.  {Exeunt  tome  vUk  lard  Sav. 

The  proodest  peer  in  the  realm  shall  aot  wear 
a  bead  ou  his  shoulders,  unless  be  pay  me 
triboto;  there  shall  not  a  maid  be  married, 
but  she  shall  pay  to  me  her  maidenhead  ere 
they  have  it :  men  shall  hold  of  me  m  cofUe : 
and  we  cbarae  and  command  that  their  wives 
be  as  free  as  heart  can  wish,  or  tongue  caa 
toll. 

Dick.   My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheap- 
side,  and  lake  up  commodities  upon  our  biUi  t 

Cade.  Marry,  presently. 

AIL  O  breve  1 

Re-enter  Rebels  uiih  the  Heads  of  Lords  Sat 
and  Ms  Son-in-law. 
Cade.  But  Is  not  this  brever  t— Let  tbem  List 
one  another,  t  for  they  toved  well,  when  ihag 
were  alike.  Now  part  them  again,  lest  tbey 
consult  about  the  giving  up  of  some  more  toms 
ia  Fnnce.  Soldiers,  defer  the  spoil  of  the  city 
until  night :  for  with  tfat-se  borne  before  n, 
instead  of  maces,  will  we  ridethruugh  the  sUeets ; 
aud  at  every  corner  have  them  kiss    Away ! 

liCmMl. 

SCENE  rUL-Samiktmrk. 

Alarms   Entar  Caou,  and  aU  kU  Md^bk- 

atent. 
Cade.  Up  Fish  street  I   Down  Bnfart  Maganf 
comer  I    Rill  and  knock  down!  Throw  them 


[A  Parley  somnded,  then  a  Retreat. 
What  noise  Is  this  I  heart  Dare  any  be  so  bold 
to  sound  retreat  or  parley,  when  I  coniBand  them 
klllf 

Eater  Bd€Eim«bah,  and  aid  Ci.iaroa»,  ecUh 
Fbreee. 
Buck.  Ay,  here  tbey  be  that  dare  tad  will 


Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadon  ftom  the 

king 
Unto  the  commons,  whom  thon  hast  misled ; 
And  here  pronounce  (tee  pardon  to  tbem  all. 
That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  In  peace. 
Ciif,    What  aay  ye,  coantryment   wiU  ye 
relent, 
Aad  yidd  to  mercy  wUItt  tia  olei'd  yoa ; 


Or  let  a  rebble  lead  yon  to  your  deaths  t 
and  win 


Who 


loves  the 
pardon. 


Ubc* 


embrace  his 


FUng  np  his  cap,  and  my--Ood  am«  his  am- 

Jestyl 
Who  hateth  him,  and  faononra  not  hit  father, 
Henry  the  flflh,  that  made  aH  France  to  qnAe, 
Shake  he  his  weapoa  at  us,  aad  pam  bv. 

All.  God  save  the  kiag  I  God  save  the  klag ! 

Ca4e.  What,  liacfclngham  and  Clilfotd,  ue 
ye  so  brave  t— And  yon,  base  peasants,  do  ye 
t  WUl  yoa         


your  oardons  about  your  necks  T  Hath  my  swoid 
therefore  broke  through  London  gates,  ihi 
shonid  leave  ma  at  the  White  Hart  la  I 


,  that  you 


broke  through  London  | 
ave  ma  at  the  White  1 
wark  t  I  thoagbt  ye  woald  never  have  given  oat 
ms,  till  you  bad  recovered  year  ancient 


these  arms,   . 
freedom:  but  you 


all 


M.  ZJ^  J*"*"  ;fc»  *■•  •Mi>pm«J  t«>  utt»mi  M  c«ll. 
t  ThiA  pi«ct  tf  btflMriiT  Vi  ntioiui  by  H«liiM}t<. 
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to  Ihre  in  •lavery  to  the 
Let  Ibea  break  yow  kacks  witli  bvr- 
Aeu,  tike  yow  bootes  over  your  bead*,  rmvUb 
Mor  trtvci  aM  dangbten  before  yoar  Ibcet: 
nr  aer-ni  nake  tbift  for  oae  :  and  so— Ood'« 
ant  VbfJU,  ayoQ  yv»  all  I 

iO.  Wcni  Mlow  Cade,  we'll  follow  Cade. 

cur.  U  Cade  tbe  toa  of  Heary  tbe  Firtb, 
Ite  tbw  yoB  do  cxdaiio  you'll  go  witb  hlin  t 
WiO   be   conduct   yon  tbrougb   tbe   beart   of 

Fiance, 
Aad  Bake  tbe  ■itanwl  of  yoa  earlt  and  daket  t 
iUai,  be  batb  no  borne,  no  place  to  iy  to  : 
Ker  know*  be  bow  to  live,  bat  by  tbe  spoh, 
OakM  by  lobMng  of  yoar  ftiends  and  as. 
Wcin  not  a  sbame,  tbat,  wbilit  yoa  live  at  Jar, 
Tbe  fcarfU  Frcacb,  wbom  you  late  vanqaUbed, 
Shoatd  nnke  a  start  o'er   teas,  and  vauquisb 

MetUakaTSmdy,  bi  tbU  civil  broil, 
I  aee  tbem  lording  It  in  London  strcett. 
Cryiai— riMww£i/  nnto  aU  tbey  OMct. 
Better  ten  tboosaod  baie-bom  Cadea  nOtcarry, 
TkH  fM  tboald  atoop  auto  a   Frencbman's 

OMrcy. 
T>  Fnnce,  to  France,  and  get  vbat  yon  bare 

loit; 
•tare  Englaiid,  fbr  It  is  yonr  native  coast : 
Ucary  bub  money,  yon  are  strong  and  manly  ; 
Ootf  on  enr  side,  doubt  not  of  victory. 

AU.  A  CItflbrd  1  A  ClUlbrd  I  We'll  follow  tbe 
king,  and  CItflbrd. 

Gs^  Wm  ever  fieatber  so  llgbUy  blown  to 
and  fro,  as  tbis  malUtnde  f  Tbe  name  of  Henry 
tbe  FiAb  bales  them  to  a  bundred  mischiefs, 
and  makes  tbem  leave  me  desolate.  I  see  tbem 
lay  tbdr  beads  togetber,  to  surprise  me :  my 
iword  make  way  for  me,  for  bere  Is  no  staying. 
—la  despigkt  of  the  devils  and  beU  have  tbrougb 
tbe  very  midM  of  you !  And  heavens  and  bonour 
be  wltnrss,  tbat '  no  want  of  resolution  In  me, 
bat  ealy  my  followers'  base  and  ignominious 
treasons,  makes  mc  betake  me  to  my  heels. 

[Exit. 

Act.  What,  Is  be  fled  I  Go  some,  and  follow 
him; 
Aad  he  that  brings  hia  bead  anto  tbe  king. 
Shall  h«ve  a  thousand  crowns  for  his  reward— 

iKxeuHt  tome  of  them. 
PMlow  me,  soldiers  ;  we'll  devise  a  mean 
To  reconcile  yoa  ail  unto  tbe  king.       [Kxeumt, 

SCENE  IX.-Xeneltpartk^  Cattle. 

Btter  King  HtntLX,  Queen  UA%aA9.KT,  tmd 
SoxaastT,  on  the  Terrace  qf  the  Castle. 
E.  Hen,  Was  ever  king,  tbat  Joy'd  an  earthly 
throne, 
Aad  coakl  command  no  more  content  than  1 1 
No  Moner  was  I  crept  oat  of  my  cradle. 
Bat  I  was  made  a  king  at  nine  months  old  : 
Was  aever  subject  loog'd  to  be  a  king. 
As  I  do  long  and  wish  to  be  a  subilect. 

Enter  Buokihoham  and  CLippoftD. 
Bwek,  Health  and  glad  tidings  to  your  ma 

E,  lien.   Wby,  Buckingham,  Is  tbe  traitor 
Cade  sorpriaedf 
Or  Is  be  but  retired  to  make  him  strong  t 

bUer  belaif,  a  great  number  of  Cadk*s  Fol 
Uwere,  wUk  UaUert,  about  their  Necks. 
Cl^.  He's  fled,  my  lord,  and  aU  bis  powers 
do  yield ; 
And  bamMy  thus  witb  baiters  on  tbeir  necks, 
Eimct  your  highness'  doom,  of  life  or  death. 
A.  Hen.  Then,  heaven,  set  ope  thy  everlasting 
gates, 
To  entertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praise  I— 
Mdiers,  this  day  have  yon  rrdeem'd  your  lives, 
A«d  ibow'd  bow  well  you  love  yonr  prince  and 


country 
e  sUII  li 


Coatlane  sUII  in  ttaU  so  good  a  mind, 
Aaa  Heary,  tbough  be  be  lufortnuate. 


Assure  yourselves,  will  never  be  unkind  : 
And  so,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  dismiss  you  to  your  several  countries. 
AU.  God  save  tbe  ktngl  Ood  save  the  kingi 

Enter  a  Misskngiu. 
MeMt.  Please  It  vouf  grace  to  be  advertised. 
The  duke  of  York  Is  newly  come  fh>m  Ireland  i 
And  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighty  power 
Of  galiowglasses  and  stout  kernes. 
Is  marching  hitberward  In  proud  array  \ 
And  still  proclaimeth,  as  be  comes  along. 
His  arms  are  only  to  remove  ttam  thee 
Tbe  duke  of  Somerset,  wbom  be  terms  a  traitor. 
K.  Hen.  Thus  sUnds  my  state,  'twitl  Cade 
and  York  distress'd  ; 
Like  to  a  ship,  that,  having  escaped  a  tempest, 
is  straightway  calm'd,  and  boardt^  with  a  pirate : 
But  BOW  •  Is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dis- 
persed ; 
And  now  is  York  In  arms  to  second  bim.— 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  and  meet  bim  ; 
And  ask  him,  what's  tbe  reason  of  these  arms. 
Tdl  bim  I'll  send  duke  Edmund  to  tbe  Tower  ;— 
And,  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  thither, 
UnUI  his  army  be  dlsaslsa'd  f^om  bin. 

Som.  My  lord, 
I'll  yield  myself  fo  prison  wUUagly. 
Or  nnto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 
K.  Hen.  In  any  case,  be  not  too  rough  In 
terms ;  [gmige* 

For  be  Is  tterce,  and  cannot  brook  hard   Ian- 
Buck.  I  will,  my  lord ;  and  doubt  not  so  to 
deal 
As  all  things  shall  redound  nnto  yonr  good. 
K.  Hen.  Come,  wife,  let's  in,  and  .learn  to 
govern  better  \ 
For  yet  may  England  curse  my  wretched  reign. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  X.—Kent.—XnWt  Garden. 
Enter  Cadi. 
Cade.  Fie  on  ambition  I  Fie  on  myself ;  that 
have  a  sword,  and  vet  am  ready  to  fhmish ! 
These  Ave  days  have  I  hid  me  in  these  woods  ( 
and  durst  not  peep  out,  for  all  tbe  country  is 
layed  for  me  ;  but  now  am  I  so  hungry,  tbat  If 
I  might  have  a  lease  of  my  life  for  a  thousand 
years,  I  could  stay  ao  longer.  Wherefore,  on 
a  brick-wall  have  1  climbed  into  this  garden  ( 
to  see  If  I  can  eat  grass,  or  pick  a  sallet  ano- 
tber  while,  which  is  not  amiss  to  cool  a  man's 
stomach  this  hot  weather.  And  I  think  tbis 
word  sallet  was  bom  to  do  me  good  for  many 
a  time,  but  for  a  sallet,  t  my  braiu-pan  bad 
been  cleft  witb  a  brown  bill;  and  mauy  a 
time,  when  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely 
marching,  it  bath  serv'd  me  Instead  of  a  quart, 
pot  to  drink  in ;  and  now  tbe  word  sallet  must 
serve  me  to  feed  on. 

Enter  Idim,  vith  ServantM. 
lien.  Lord,  who  would  live  turmoUed  la  tbe 

court. 
And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these  f 
This  small  inheritance,  my  father  left  me, 
Conteutcth  me,  and  is  worth  a  mouarcby. 
I  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  other's  wiiiuiiig  ; 
Or  gather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  envy  ; 
Sufllcetb,  that  I  have  maintains  my  sute. 
And   sends  the    poor   well    pleased   from   my 

gate. 
Cade.  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to 
seize  me  for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fee  sim- 
ple without  leave.  Ah  I  villain  thou  wlH  be- 
tray me,  and  get  t  thousand  crowns  of  tbe 
klug  for  canying  my  head  to  bim  ;  but  I'll 
make  thee  eat  iron  like  on  ostrftdee,  and  swal- 
low my  sword  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou  and  I 
part 
Iden.    Why,    rude    companion,    whatsoe'er 

thou  be. 


*  Only  JMt  ■•«. 


t  AkinJoTWIaiH. 
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I  know  tkee  sot;   wbj  tbea  aliMld  I  betny 
Is't  not  euooffb  to  break  Into  mjr  garden,  (thc«  T 
And,  likt  a  tkief,  to  come  to  rob  mjr  gronDds, 
Climbing  my  walls.  In  iplte  of  me  the  owner. 
Bat  tbon   wilt  brare  me    with    tbeae    aancy 

teniMt 
Cmdt,  Breve  theet  Aj,  by  tbe  best  blood 
that  ever  was  broacb'd,  and  beard  tbee  too. 
Look  on  me  well  f  I  have  eat  no  meat  these 
Ave  davs ;  yet,  come  thou  and  thy  five  men, 
and  If  I  do  not  leave  yon  all  as  dead  as  a 
door-nall,  1  prey  God  I  may  never  cat  grass 
more. 
Idtm.  Nay,  it  sbaU  ne'er  be  said,  whUe  Eag. 

land  stands. 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  e«qnirc  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famish'd  man. 
Oppose  thy  steadfast-gaxlng  eyes  to  mine. 
See  if  thon  canst  oatfMe  me  with  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  tboo  art  far  the  lesser  ; 
Thy  hand  Is  b«t  a  Anger  to  my  fist ; 
Thy  leg  a  stick,  compared  with  this  troncheon  ; 
My  foot  shaU  flght  with  all  the  strength  thon 
And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air,      [bast ; 
Thy  gnve  b  digg'd  already  in  the  earth.  4 

As  for  more  words,  whose  greatness  aaswen 

words. 
Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears. 
Cade.  By  my  valonr,  tbe  most  complete 
champion  that  ever  I  heard.— Steel,  If  thou  turn 
the  edge,  or  cut  not  out  the  burly-boned  clown 
in  cbiues  of  beef  ere  thou  sleep  in  thy  sheath,  1 
beseech  God  on  my  knees,  thou  may'a  be  turn'd 
to  hobnails.  [Tkejf  Mkt,  Cadu  MU.\  Oh  I  I 
am  slain  1  Famine,  and  no  other,  hath  slain  me : 
let  ten  thousand  devils  come  against  me,  and 
give  me  but  the  ten  meals  I  have  lost,  and  I'd 
defy  them  all.  Wither,  garden ;  and  be  hrnce- 
forth  a  burying  place  to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this 
bouse,  because  the  unconquer'd  soul  of  Cade  is 
fled. 
Jden.  Is't  Cade  that  1  have  slain,  that  mon- 

strous  traitor  t 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed. 
And   hang  thee  o'er  my  tomb*  when  I  am 

dead; 
Ne'er  shall  this  blood  be  wiped  fh>m  thy  point ; 
But  thou  Shalt  wear  it  as  a  nerald's  coat. 
To  emblase  the  honour  that  thy  master  goC 

Cade.  Iden,  fiuewell ;  and  be  proud  of  thy 
victory  :  Tell  Kent  from  me,  she  hath  lost  her 
best  man,  and  exhort  all  the  world  to  be  co- 
wards ;  for  I,  that  never  fear'd  any,  am  vanquish'd 
by  famine,  not  by  valour.  \Dies. 

Iden,  How  much  thon  wrong'st  me  f  heaven 

be  my  Judee. 
Die,  damned  wretoi,  the  curse  of  her  that  bare 

theel 
And  as  I  thrust  thy  body  in  with  my  sword, 
So  wish  I,  1  might  thrust  thy  soul  in  bell. 
Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill  which  shall  be  thy  grave. 
And  there  cut  off  thy  most  uugracions  bead ; 
Which  I  will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king. 
Leaving  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upou. 

{BxU,  drawing  out  the  Be4jf. 


Aetr. 


ACT  V. 

SCMNE  /.— 7%e  smme.—Fieldt  between  Dmrt- 
ford  and  Blaekheatk, 

The  Kine*a  Camp  on  one  side,— On  the  other, 
enter  YonK  attended,  with  Drum  and  Co- 
ioun  :  kit  Forces  at  some  distance. 
York.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  York,  to  claim 
his  ri^bt. 
And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  HenrVs  head : 
Ring,  bells,  aloud ;  burn,  bonflres,  clear  and 
bright, 

.  *  H«w  he  WM  to  banr*  tword  ovtr  hi*  owatonb  aftec 
«•  «■«  daad,  ti  not  »«r>'  clenr. 

*  ■■  •■ppMlng  tkat  I  mm  prM4  •fay  victory. 


To  entertain  great  Baglaad's  Inwfbl  king. 
Ah  I  smneta  ms{iestas  !  wte  \ 


Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  bow  to  rale ; 
This  hand  was  made  to  handle  1 


I  cannot  give  due  action  to  mv  words. 

Except  a  sword,  or  sceptre  bamncc  It.  • 

A  sceptre  shall  it  have,  have  1  a  sonl ; 

Ob  wUch  ru  toes  the  flower^de-toee  oT  FraMB. 

Enter  BooKiMCBAif. 
Whom  have  we  beret    Bnckinchaw  I*  distant 


The  king  hath  sent  him,  sure :  I  im 
Sue*.  York,  if  thon  meaneat  w«U,  I  greet  thee 

well. 
York.  Humphrey  of  Bnchingbam,  I  accept  iby 
greeting. 
Art  thon  a  messenger  or  come  of  pli  asnn  t 
Buck.  A  messenger,  ttvm  Ucary,  oir  ' 


To  know  the  reason  of  these  arms  In  peace 
Or  why  then,  being  a  ma^eet  as  I  am. 
Against  thy  oath  and  trac  nltegianoe  swore, 
Shouldst   raise  so    great  a  power   ■ilhsnt 

leave. 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  comt. 

York.  [Aside.]  Scarce  can  1  sp 
is  so  great. 

Ob  I  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  flght  with  flial, 
I  am  so  angry  at  these  tii^tct  terms ; 
And  now,  like  Ajax  Telamonins, 
On  sheep  or  oxen  could  I  speod  my  Any  I 
1  am  fM  better  born  than  is  tbe  king ; 
More  like  a  blng,  more  kingly  in  my  thsughti: 
Bat  I  must  make  hh  weather  yet  a  while, 
Till  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  1  more  stmg. 

fiUM*. 
O  Buckingham,  I  pr'ythee,  pardon  me. 
That  I  have  given  no  answer  all  this  while ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melanchely. 
The  cause  why  I  have  brought  this  army  hither. 
Is-— to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  king. 
Seditious  to  his  grace,  and  to  the  state. 

Buck,  That  b  loo  much  preaninplkn  on  thy 
part: 
But  if  fhv  arms  be  to  no  other  end. 
The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand ; 
Tbe  duke  of  Somerset  Is  in  the  Tower. 

York,  Upon  thine  hooonr,  b  be  prbonerf 

Buck.  Upon  mine  honour,  be  b  prisoner. 

York.  Then,  Buckingham,  I  do    "     ' 


Soldbrs,  I  thauk  you  all ;  disperse  j 
Meet  me  to-morrow,  in  Saint  George's  flcK, 
You  shall  have  pay,  and  every  thii^  you  vlsh.~ 
And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 
Command  my  eldest  sttfi,  nay,  all  my  sons. 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  love, 
I'll  send  them  all  as  willing  as  I  live ; 
Lands,  goods,  horse,  armour,  any  thing  I  ka«e 
Is  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 

Buck.  York,  I  commend  thb  kind  labinlnisa' 
We  twain  will  go  into  hb  highness'  tent. 

Enter  King  HawKT,  mttended. 
K.  Hen.   Buckingham,  doth  Yort  tetend  is 
harm  us. 
That  thus  he  marcheth  whh  tbee  am  la  arat 

York.  In  all  submlslon  and  hnmUlty, 
York  doth  present  himself  unto  your  highness. 
K.  Hen.  Then  what  intend  tbeae  forces  tboa 

dost  briugf 
York.  To  heave  tbe  traitor  Somcnci  ttm 
hence ; 
And  flaht  anlust  that  monstrous  rebd.  Cade, 
Who  since  I  beard  to  be  dbcomflted. 

Enter  Idsn,  wUh  Caob's  llead. 
Iden,  If  one  so  rude,  and  of  so  nseaa 
May  pass  iuto  the  presrnce  of  a  king, 
Lo,  I  preseut  your  grace  a  traitor's  bead. 
The  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  sbn* 

*  Dalaac*  my  kaad* 
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X.  H€M.  The  Iwad  of  Cad«  t— Grwt  God,  bow 
jnt  tit  thoa  I— 

0  kt  Be  Tkw  his  vbagc  betng  dead, 

Tkat  Uvlac  wroi^bt  nw  such  eice«<lliic  troable . 
TeU  Bie,  ny  frkiul,  art  thoo  Um  bmui  that  sltw 
hint 
Utm.  I  was,  an't  like  joor  naJestf . 
JT.  Utm,  How  art  thoa  caU'dt  aud  whatis  ihj 

degreet 
Idem,  Aleiander  Men,  that's  my  name  ; 

1  poor  csqaire  of  Kent,  that  loves  bis  kliis. 
Bwek,  So  please  it  yon,  my  lord,  'twere  not 

amiu 
He  were  created  knight  for  his  good  tenrice. 
K,  Men,  Iden,  kneel  down  ;         {He  kHeels.] 
lUse  np  a  knight. 
We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thousand  marks ; 
And  will  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

Jden.  M»f  Iden  live  to  merit  such  a  bounty. 
Aid  never  lit-e  but  true  unto  his  liege  I 
K.  Hen.  See,  Buckingham  1  Somerset  comes 
with  the  qtieen  ; 
Co,  bid  her  hide  him  quicUy  from  the  duke. 

Eater  (^ueen  Maroarbt  and  Soxkrsit. 

Q*  Mar.  For  thousand  Yorks  he  shall  not  hide 
hUhcad, 
Bat  boldly  staud,  and  front  him  to  bis  face. 
Y»rk,  How  now  I  Is  Somerset  at  liberty  t 
Then.  York,  unloose  thy  long-iniprison'a  thoughts. 
And  let  tby  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 
Shall  I  endure  the  sight  of  Somerset  T— 
raise  UngI  why  hast  thou  broken  faiih  with  me, 
Knowing  how  hardly  1  can  brook  abuie  t 
Kins  did  1  call  thee  t  no,  thou  art  not  king ; 
Not  flt  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes, 
Which  dar'st  not,  no,  nor  caust  not  rule  a  traitor. 
Tint  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown  ; 
Thy  band  is  made  to  grayp  a  palmer's  staff*. 
And  not  to  grace  an  awful  priucely  sceutre  : 
That  p>ld   mn»t  round  engirt   these    brows   of 

mine ; 
WhoM  Huile  and  frown,  like  to  Achilles'  spear. 
Is  able  «ith  the  chance  to  kill  and  cure. 
Here  i«  a  hand  to  hold  a  sceptre  up. 
And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws. 
Ciive  place ;  by  heaven,  thun  sbalt  rule  no  more 
O'er  him,  whom  heavai  created  for  tby  ruler. 

Sam,   O   monjtrous   traitor  1—1  arrest   thee. 
York, 
Of  capiui  treaaoB  'gainst  the  king  and  crown  t 
Obey,  aadactotts  traitor  ;  kneel  for  grace. 

Yark.  Would'st  have  me  kneel  t  first  let  me 
ask  of  these. 
If  they  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man.— 
Sinab,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  my  bail ; 
, .  [RxH  an  Attends  NT. 

I  know,  ere  they  will  have  m^  go  to  ward,  * 
Tkeyni  pawn  their  swords  for  my  enfranchise- 
ment. 

Q,Mar,  Call  hither  Clifford;  bid  him  come 
J«  aay,  if  that  the  baitard  boys  of  York  [amain, 
oaall  be  the  surety  for  their  traitor  father. 

Klw*.  o  blood-bespotted  Neapollun, 
Oatcait  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  scourge ! 
Tbe  MMis  of  York,  thy  beuers  in  their  birtli, 
JteM  be  their  father's  bail ;  and  bane  to  those 
Tbit  for  my  surety  will  refuse  the  boys. 

B«/«T  EowsRD  and  Richard  Plantagbnet, 
iriM  Farces,  at  one  aide  ;  at  the  other,  with 
rbrcet  also,  aid  CLirroau  and  his  San, 

See  where  they  come ;  I'll  warrant  they'll  make 
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This  U  my  king,  Yoik»  I  do  mC  nta- 

B«t  thou  mistak'st  me  mnch,  to  think  I  do:—  * 
To  Bedlam  with  him  I  Is  the  man  grown  mad  t 
K.  Ben,  Aj,  Cliflbrd ;  a  bedlam  aad  amU. 
tlous  humour 
Make5  him  oppose  himself  against  hts  klnc. 

Cfif,  He  to  a  traitor ;  let  him  to  the  Tower. 
And  chop  away  that  factious  pate  of  his. 

O.  ^ffr.  He  Is  arrested,  but  wMI  not  obey; 
His  sons,  he  uys,  shall  give  their  words   for 
him. 
York,  WUI  yon  not,  SONS  f 
Edw,   Ay,  noble  father.  If  onr  words   win 

serve. 
Xich.  And  If  words  will  not,  then  ov  wea- 
pons shall. 
Clif,  Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  w 

herel 
York,  Look  In  a  glass,  and  call  thy  Image  so; 
I  am  thy  king,  and  thou  a  tklseheart  tiaitor.— 
Call  hither  to  tbe  stake  my  two  brave  bears.  • 
That,  with  the  very  sliakhig  of  their  chains. 
They  may  astonish  these  fell  lurking  curs : 
Bid  SaiislHir)  and  Warwick  come  to  me. 

Drums, 


air. 


Enter  Warwick  and  Salisbury. 
with  Forces, 


comes  Clifford  to  deny 


Q.  Mar,  And  here 

their  ball. 

(!ti/.  Health  and  all  happiness  to  my  lord  the 
V   ^""^^  [kneels, 

York,  I  thank  thee,  Clifford  ;  Say,  what  news 
with  theef 
Jp»  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look  : 
J «  are  thy  sovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again  : 
.or  tby  mistaking  so,  we  pardon  thee. 

*  Cmtfir,  cMlacsMBU 


Are  these  thy  bears  t  we^U    bait 

bears  to  death, 
And  manacle  the  bcar-uard  t  in  their  chains. 
If  thou  dai'st  bring  tbem  to  the  baiting.ptace. 
Rich,  Oft  have  I  seen  a  hot  o'erweeniug  cur 
Run  back  aud  bite,  because  be  was  withheld : 
Who,  being  suffer'd  with  tbe  bear's  fell  paw, 
Huth  clapp'd  his  tail  lietween  bis  legs,  and  cry'd  : 
And  sach  a  piece  of  service  will  you  do. 
If  you  opoose  yourselves  to  match  lord  War- 

CUf,   Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  iRdkcitci 
lump. 
As  crooked  In  thy  manners  as  thy  shape  J 
York,    Nay,  we  shaU  heat  yon   thoroaghly 

anon. 
Ciif,  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  beat  yoR  ban 

yourselves. 
JC.  Hen,  Why,  Warwick,  bath  tby  knee  forgot 
to  bow  t— 
Old  SalUhury,— shame  to  thy  silver  hair, 
Tbou  mad  iiiisleader  of  thy  brain-sick  son  l~ 
What,   wilt  thou  on  thy   deatb-bed  play  tbo 

ruman, 
And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles  t 
O  where  Is  faith  t  O  where  is  loyalty  t 
If  it  be  banisb'd  (hrai  the  frosty  head. 
Where  shall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  t-« 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  And  out  war, 
Aud  sliame  thine  hoiiouralile  age  with  Mood  t 
Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'st  experience  t 
Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it.  If  thou  hast  it  t 
For  shame  I  In  duty  bend  tby  knee  to  me. 
That  bows  unto  tbe  grave  with  mickle  age. 

Sat,  My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  with  myacir 
Tbe  title  of  this  most  renowned  duke ; 
And,  in  my  conscience,  do  repute  his  grace 
The  rightful  heir  to  England's  royal  seat. 
K,  Men,  Hast  thon  not  sworn  allcgianee  onto 

met 
Sal,  I  have. 
JC,  Men,  Canst  thon  dtopenat  with  heaven  for 

such  an  oath  t 
Sal.  It  is  great  sin,  to  swear  unto  a  sin  i 
Bnt  greater  sin,  to  keep  a  sinful  oath. 
Who  can  he  bound  by  any  solemn  vow 
To  do  a  murderous  deed,  to  rob  a  maa. 
To  force  a  spotless  vlrsln's  chastity. 
To  reave  tbe  orphan  of  his  patrimony, 
To  wring  the  widow  from  her  cnstora'd  right; 
And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  wrong. 
But  that  he  was  boimd  by  a  solemn  oath  f 
Q,  Mar,  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  sophlsler. 


•  The  Nevili,  Mrlt  of  Warwick,  had  a  b«a«  aod 
U%t  for  UMir  cnot. 

\  B«tr*kt*p«r. 
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jr.  Bern.  Qdl  BMUacbam,  aad  Ud  him  «m 

hlmielf. 
Y9rk.  Chll  BnrMiilMiiii,  and  lU  .the  fHcndi 

1  IB  raolT'd  for  deith  or  dlfiiitar. 
CUf,  The  llrst   I  wvTUt  thee,  if 

Mwe  liiie« 
Wmr,  Yon  were  beiC  to  go  to  hed,  nd  dm 

To  hec^ttMe'lkom  the  tempeit  of  tibe  ttdd. 

dfA  I  «»  RtolT'd  to  beer  a  freeter  •tenn. 
Than  any  then  canit  coiOare  np  to-day  ^ 
And  that  TU  write  upon  thy  bnrfoneC, 
MMt  I  bat  know  thee  liy  thy  r 


KINO  KENRT  VI. 


Aei  V. 


INHU't 


Wmr.  Horn,  by  my  ftther't  badfe,  old 

The  rampant  bear  chaln'd  to  the  raf|cd  stair, 
Thia  day  I'll  wear  aloft  my  bnrfonet,  • 
(As  on  a  monntaln-top  the  cedar  shows. 
That  keeps  his  leavta  in  spite  of  any  storm. 


Bven  to  allHcht  thee  with  the  view 

And  from  thr  ba 
And  tread  it  nnder  foot  with  aU  eontempt. 


I'U  lend  thy  bear. 


Despite  the  bear-ward  that  protecto  the  bear. 

Y.  CUf.  And  so  to  arms,  victorious  fhther. 
To  qnell  the  rebels,  and  their  'complices. 

tAek,  Fie  I  charity,  for  shame  I  speak  not  In 

For  yon  ahaD'enp  with  Jesu  Ckritt  to4i^t.* 
Y.  Ciif,  Fonf  stlcmatic,t  thafs  flsore  than 

non  nm*  tell. 
JUeA.  If  not  in  beafcn,  vonll  tmnely  enp  in 

hell.  [Exeunt  MvermUg, 

SCENE  II.—SaiMt  AUhhu,  . 

AUfrwmt :  Exemrtiaiu.    Enter  WAnwioK. 
Wkr.  ClMfoid  of  Cnmherland,  tb  Waiwiek 
calk! 
And  If  thon  doat  not  hide  thee  fWmi  the  bear. 
Now,  when  the  angry  tnunpet  somrtls  alarm. 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  All  the  empty  air, 
GIUTord,  I  say,  come  fonfa  and  llcht  with  me  I 
Proud  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Cumberland, 
'^  It  hoane  with  caUInf  thee  to  arms. 


Enter  Yobk. 
How  now,  my  noble  lordt  what,  all  a4bott 
York.  The  deadl^handed  Cliflbid  slew  my 
1; 


Bnt  BMtch  to  match  I  have  enoountei'd  him. 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 
Bven  of  the  boany  beast  he  tov'd  so  well. 

Enter  CLivyoaD, 
mnr.  Of  one  or  both  of  as  the  tf  me  Is  come. 
York.  Hold,  Warwick,  seek  thee  out  some 


For  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 
FFhr.  Then,  nobly,  York;  tis  for  a  crown 
thou  ifhf  St.— . 
As  I  hitend,  CUfbrd,  to  thrive  to-day. 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unaasalN. 

[Bseit  WAawiCK 
CUf*  What  seest  thou  la  me,  Yorkt  why  dost 


Ibe  In 


York.  Whh  thy  breve 
love, 
Bnt  that  tboa  art  so  fast  mine  enemy. 
Ci^.  Nor  shouhl  thy  prowess  want  praise  and 
esteem. 
But  that  'tis  shown  icnoUy  and  In  trmson. 

t  help  me  now  against  thy 


York.  So  let  It 


As  I  In  Justice  and  true  right  expren  it  I 
dif.    My   soul    and    body    on  the   acttoa 

boul— 
York.   A  dreadfol  lay  ( t-«ddress    thee  in- 

stantly. 


[Tttep/ight,  and  CLirpoao  fmUe, 
I  /In  €i 

•   HflloMt. 


CUf,  La  Jin  eouronne  Us  auvre*.     [/>f<«. 


t  Oa«  M  wWa  natar*  hath  Mt  •  aiark  af  Mbnaitr, 
attlgaa.         f  A  draadful  wkgcr  t  a 


York*  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,'  for 

thou  ait  sUU. 
Peace  with  his  soul,  heavea.  If  It  be  ttiy  wlB  I 

iErit. 

Enter  foumg  Cliffoud. 

y.  CUf.   Shame  and  confnslon  t  all  la  on  the 

roat! 
Fearftames  disorder,  aad  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  should  gnrd.    O  war,   thou  son  ef 

hell. 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  ndnbler. 
Throw  in  the  frosen  bosoms  of  oar  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance  1— Let  no  aoldler  ty : 
He  that  U  truly  dedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  self-love :  nor  he.  that  loves  himself. 
Hath  not  esseutlaily,  but  by  circumstance. 
The  .name  of  valour.— O  let  the  vile  worid  entf, 
[Sedbnm  hU  dead  Father, 
And  the  premised  •  flames  of  the  last  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together  t 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  Mast, 
Parflcularlties  and  petty  sounds 
To  cease  1 1— Wast  then  ordain'd,  dear  ftther. 
To  lose  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  to  achieve  t 
The  silver  livery  of  advised  $  age ; 
And,     la   thy    reverence  and    thy     ' 


To  die  In  ruAan  batUe  t— Bven  at  this  sight. 
My  heart  te  tum'd  to  stone ;  and,   while,  Ih 

mine. 
It  shaU   be   stony.    York   not  oar  old  mm 


No  more  wUl  I  thMr  babes :  tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  Ore ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrut  oft  reclaims, 
Ahall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  jil  and  flax. 
Henceforth.  1  wUI  not  have  to  do  with  pity : 
Meet  I  an  Infknt  of  the  house  of  York, 
Into  as  many  gobbets  will  I  cut  It. 
As  wild  Medea  young  Abayrtus  did : 
In  cruelty  will  1  seek  out  my  Ihme. 
CoBM,  thou  new  rain  of  old  ClUTord's  house ; 

ll^tking  mp  the  Bedg. 
As  did  Aneas  old  AncUses  bear. 
So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders ; 
s  bare  a  "  ' 


living  load. 
Nothing  •»  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Riohabd  Plant aobmbt  and  Soaia- 
%VT,  JIgkting,  amd  Sohbbsbt  it  kUied. 

Rich.  So,  lie  thou  there  ;— 
For,  underneath  an  alehouse'  paltry  siga. 
The  Castle  la  Saint  Alban's,  Somerset 
Hath  made  the  wiard  famoos  In  his  death.— 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper;   heart,  ho  wiathM 

still : 
Priests  pray  for  enemies,  but  princes  kill. 

[EiU. 

Atarumtf  ExearHons.   JOi/er  JTtag  Hbmbt, 
Qaeeii  Maboabst,  and  others,  retreating. 

Q.  Mar.  Awuy,  my  lord !  yoa  are  slow;  Ar 

fhyiw^  away  I 
K.Men.  Caa  we  outrun  the  heavcast  gssd 

Margaret,  stay. 
Q.  Mar.  What  are  yoa  made  oft   you'U  net 
flght  nor  fly ; 
Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence. 
To  give  the  enemy  war ;  and  to  secure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  caa  no  more  but  fly. 

[Alanmi  afar  •/. 
If  you  be  ta'ea,  we  then  shoald  see  the  boHom 
Of  all  our  fortones  :  but  if  we  haply  scape, 
(As  well  we  may.  If  not  through  your  nculectj 
We  shall  to  London  get ;  where  you  are  tov'd ; 
And  where  this  breach,  now  la   our  fortsaa 

made. 
May  readily  be  stopp'd. 


•  Sent  bafara  thair  tiaia. 
S  Obuia. 


tStap. 
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Scene  III. 

EhUt  fotmt  CLirroKD. 
Y,  cur.  Bat  tint  my  heart* •  on  fntore  mis- 
chief set, 
1  wonld  speik  blaipbcmy  era  bid  jon  lljr ;    > 
Bat  fly  yoa  mut ;  uncarable  dlacomflt 
Reigns  in  the  heniii  of  all  our  present  parts.  • 
Away»  for  yoor  reUef !  and  we  will  fivn 
To  see  their  day»  and  them  onr  fortnne  give : 
Away,  my  lord,  away  I  [JBreimf. 

SCENE  ni^FUtdt  nemr&ikU  Albmu. 
AUrum  :  JUireat,  FhmHsh  s  then  enter  Yonx. 

RlOHAnO    PLAnAOIMBT,     WAnWlGK,    MM 

Sotdiers,  with  Drum  mM  OUowe. 
York.  Of  Salishory,  who  can  report  of  htm ; 
That  winter  Hon,  who  in  rage  forgeU 
Aged  contusions  and  all  brash  of  time  ;  f 
And,  like  a  gallant  In  the  brow  of  youth,! 
Kepairs  him  with  occasion  t  this  haiipy  day 
U  not  Itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  mot^ 
If  Saltobury  be  lost. 
Rich.  My  noble  ftther, 

•dny  I  holp  him  to  hU  hone, 
itrld  him,  thrtoe  I  led  him  off. 
I  him  flrom  any  fhrther  aa : 


■ss,  so  aia  we  an.— i  uana  yon,  Richara  t 
ITS  how  long  II  U  I  have  to  live ; 
ith  pleas'd  him.  that  three  times  to-dnr 
i  defended  me  from  imminent  death.— 
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But  still,  when  danger  was/ttUl  then  I  met  Urn  i 
And  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  home. 
80  was  hU  wUl  In  hto  old  feeble  body) 
But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 
Enter  SALisaunr. 
S0i,  NMiyhK  my  sword,  weU  hast  then  fiwghC 

By  the  mass,  so  did  we  all.— I  thank  yon,  Rlchaid  t 
God  knows  how  |—  •*  •   -  -^       - 
And  it  1 

Yon  have  i . 

WeU,  lords,  we  have  not  got  tint  whi^  we  have : 
'TIS  not  enough  onr  foes  are  this  time  fled. 
Being  oppesltes  of  snch  npalilng  natan.t 

York,  I  know  onr  safely  is  to  IWlow  them  t 
For,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 
To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 
I^t  as  pursue  him  ere  the  write  go  forth:— 
What  says  lord  Warwick ;  shall  we  after  them  f 

War.  After  them  1  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now  by  my  flOth,  lords,  twas  a  glorious  day : 
flaint  Alban's  battle,  iron  by  tenons  Yoit, 
Shall  be  etembfd  in  all  age  to  come.— 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets ;— and  to  London  aH  i 
And  mora  snch  days  as  theae  to  ns  belUII 

[EKtmmt. 

•  1.0.  W«  havs  mU  Mam4  that  wUch  «•  hers  ••• 

t.  A«.  Bum  ■■■■Im  th«>  u* liUy m  ssm  to  nOv 
tSMualfwfrMi  this  dUfctt 


t  L  «.  TiM  im4urdMffttl«B  af  tiaa. 
t  H  «.  The  haifht  sf  r«yih  I  dto  bMw  sf  s  I 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

THE  MlUa'ftf ikit  plajr  c«aipr«li«ad«  •  ptriod  of  •ixteta  /Mn.   It  cooumbcm  with  tta  «*«a«t  i 

cc«4laf  tlM  dUMMMM  bMtl«  of  St.  Altea's,  14U,  and  coadadM  witk  tk«  a«r4«r  oT  Kiaf  Hcvy  ▼!.  laA  ^ 
Mrtk  of  Pnaea  Edward,  (aftarward*  Edward  V.)  1471.  Dr.  JoIimoii  tart,  ••  OftlM**  tkra«  pl^a,  I  iMak 
Ilia  Mcead  tba  b«M.  Tha  trath  i%,  tbay  bav«  aot  saflkiaat  TaricCjr  of  actio*,  fM>tlia  lacidaata  ar«  ae*  witmrn 
of  tba  MOM  kind  i  yet  mmuy  of  tha  character*  ara  wall  dUcriaiiaatod.  Kiag  Haary  aad  hi«  i 
Rdwari*  tha  Daka  of  Qloucaatar,  and  tha  Earl  af  WanHck,  ara  varj  itraagl j  aid  dktiBctly  | 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


Lords  OH  fTIng 
Henry's  side. 


Kino  Hinrt  tbi  Sixth. 
Edward,  Prince  of  Wales,  his  Son, 
LiwiA  XI.  King  of  France. 

Pom  OP  SOMRRStT,  '\ 

DUKI  or   EXRTIR, 

Karl  op  Oxford, 

Earl  op  Northumberland, 

Earl  op  Wbstmorrlamd.     % 

Lord  CLirroRD,  J 

Richard  Plantaobnrt,  Duke  of  York, 

Edward  Earl  of  March,  after- 
wards King  Edward  IV. 

Edmond,  Earl  of  Rutland,   • 

QxoROX,    afterwards   Duke 
Clarence, 

Richard,  afterwards  Duke 
Gtocester. 

DOKR  OP  Norfolk, 

Marquis  op  Montag 

Earl  op  Warwick,  V  Of  the  Duke  of 

Earl  op  Pembrokb,         ^   York's  Part^, 

Lord  Hastinos, 

Lord  Stappord, 


His  Sons. 


tter.  ^ 

FOLK,  \ 
HONTAGUB,   / 

iWicK,  \0f  the  J 

BROKB,  f    York's 

0»,  \ 

ID,  y 


Sir  John  MoRTiifSR,'lcrHefo»  Ct  tkm 

Sir  Hugh  Mortimbr,  f  of  York. 

HiNRT,  Earl  of  Richmtomd,  •  Yomtk. 

Lord  Ritrrs,  Brother  io  Lady  Grey* 

Sir  WiLLiAH  Stamlbt. 

Sir  John  Montgombrt. 

Sir  John  Somrryillx. 

Tutor  to  Rutland, 

Mayor  of  York, 

LitvTunkVT  of  the  Tower, 

A  Nobleman. 

Two  Keepers.— A   Huntsman.— A  Son  that 

has  killed  hU  Father,— A  Father  thmt  kms 

Jtilled  Ms  Son, 

QuEBJf  Margaret. 

Ladt     Gret,    afterwetrds    Queen    t9    Bi» 

ward  n. 
Bona,  Sister  to  the  French  Queen. 

Soldiers  t  and  other  attendants  on  M^img  Hen- 
ry  and  King  Edward,  Messengers,  wmtch^ 
man,^c. 


ScENB,  daring  part  of  the  third  Act,  in  France  ;  daring  all  the  rtit  of  the  Piaj,  tn  EHgUiid. 


ACT  I. 

SCEN'E  I. •'London  —TJU  Parliament' 
House, 

Drums,  Some  Soldiers  of  York's  party 
break  in.  Then,  enter  the  Duke  of  York, 
Edward,  Richard,  Norfolk,  Montaoub, 
Warwick,  and  others  with  WhUe  Roses  in 
their  Hats, 

War,  I  wonder  how  the  Icing  escap'd  onr  bands. 
York,  While  we  porsned  the  honemen  of  the 
He  slily  stole  away,  and  left  his  men  :     [north. 
Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  broolt  retreat, 
Cheer'd  up  the  drooping  army ;  and  himself. 
Lord  CllfTord,  and  lord  Stafford,  all  abreast,    ** 
Cbatg*d   our   main    battle'j   front,  and,  break 

ing  in, 
Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 


Edw,  Lord  Stafford's  father,  doke  of  B«tk< 

ingham  ; 
Is  either  slain,  or  wounded  Jinferoa* : 
I  cleft  his  beaver  with  a  downr^  blow ; 
That  thU  k  true,  fhlber,  behold  his  blood. 

[Showing  hit  bloody  Stnrd, 
Mont.  And,  brother,  bereft  the  evi  of  Wilt- 
shire's  blood, 

[7b  York,  showing  his 
Whom  I  encoanter'd  as  the  tattles  Jota'd. 
Rich,  Speak  thoo  for  me,  and  tdl  them  what 
I  did, 
{Throwing  down  the  dukt  ^Sombrsct'b 
Head. 
York,  Richard  hath  best  dcaerv'd  of  aU  nf 
sons.— 
What,  ts  your  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  ffnwef. 
sett 
Norf.  Snch  hope  have  all  the  IIm  of  iota  oT 
Gaunt ; 
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»mfl  ^mcu  VI.  ^art  ill. 


K.  Hen.  Oh !  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity ! 
te  red  row  and  the  white  are  on  hit  ftce, 
ke  fatal  ookwxs  of  our  ttrlTing  houses. 
Itber  one  roae,  and  let  the  other  flourish  1 
you  eootend,  a  UuNuaad  lives  most  wither  t 


Rut.  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o'er  tlie  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws; 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  his  prey ; 
And  so  he  conies  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder. 


Aeth  Scene  III. 


K.  Hen.  O  God !  roethinks  it  were  a  happy  life, 
9  be  no  better  than  a  homely  awain. 

Act  n.  Srme  V. 


K.  Hen.  Let  me  embrace  these  sour  adversities; 
For  wiser  men  say,  it  is  the  wisest  course. 

Act  III.  Scene  I. 


Htatter.   This  way,  my  lord;  for  this  way  lies  the 
toe. 

K.  Eihjp.  Nay,  this  way,  man;  sec  where  the  hunts- 
is  stand. 

Act  IV.  Scene  V. 


K,  Edw.  So,  lie  thou  there:  die  thou,  and  die  our 
fear; 
For  Warwick  was  a  bug,  that  fear'd  us  all. 
Now,  Montague,  sit  fast;  I  seek  for  thee. 
That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company. 

Act  V.  Scene  I. 


23. 
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RkA,  ThM  do  I  bope  to  shake  king  Henry't 

bead. 
War,  ADd  to  do   l.—Vlctorioat  prince  of 
York, 
Before  I  tee  tbee  Mated  In  tbat  throne 
Which  now  the  honie  of  Lanca«ter  nsnrpi* 
1  TOW  by  heaven  these  ejres  thall  nerer  cloie* 
Tbis  b  the  palace  of  the  fearfiil  Uqk, 
And  this  the  regal  seat :  potsew  It,  York ; 
For  this  b  thine,  and  not  king  Henry's  beln. 
York.  Astift  me  then,  tweet  Warwick,  and  1 
wUl; 
For  hither  we  have  broken  In  bj  force. 
Tiwf,  We'll  all  assist  yon ;  he  that  diet  shall 

die. 
Yvrk,  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk,— Stay  by  me, 
my  lords  \-- 
And,  soldiers,  sUy,  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 
War,  And  when  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no 
violence. 
Unless  he  seek  to  thnist  you  out  by  force. 

[Thigff  retire, 
York.  The  qneen,  this  day,  here  holds  her 
parliament, 
Bnt  little  thinks  we  shall  be  of  her  coancil : 
By  words,  or  blows,  here  let  as  win  onr  right. 
iUcA.  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  sUy  within  this 


War.  The  bloody  parliament  shall  this  be 
cali'd, 
Vnless  Plantagenet,  ditke  of  York,  be  king  ; 
And  bashful  Henry  depos'd,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 
York,  Then  leave  me  not,  my  lords :  be  re> 
solute  ; 
I  mean  to  lal^e  possession  of  my  right. 
War,   Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves 
him  best. 
The  proudest  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster, 
Dares  sUr  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  bis  bells.  • 
ril  plant  PInntagenet,  root  him  np  who  dares  :— 
Resolve    thee,   Richard;    claim    the    English 
crown. 
[WAnwiGK  lead*  YonK  fo  the  Throne,  who 
eeaU  hUnself, 

FUmrUh,     Enter  King  HnirnT,  CLiFroRD, 

NOKTHUMBBaLAMD,    WksTMOKBLAH D,   EXB- 

TKK,  and  others,  teiik  red  Hotet  in  their 
Bats. 

K,  Hen,  My  lords,  look   where  the  sturdy 

rebel  slU, 

Even  hi  the  chair  of  state  1  belike,  he  means 

(Back'd  by  the  power  of  Warwick,  that  fiUse 

peer,) 
To  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  klng^— 
Earl  of  Northumberland,  he  slew  thy  father ; 
And  thine,  lord   Clifford ;  and  you  both  have 

vow'd  revenge 
On  him,  his  sons,  his  (kvonrites,  and  bis  friends. 
North,   If  I  be  not,  heavens,  be  reveng'd  on 

me  I 
CUf,  The  hope  thereof  makes  ClUTord  mourn 

in  steel. 
Wat,  What,  shall  we  suffer  tbisf  let's  pluck 
him  down : 
Hy  heart  for  anger  bums,  I  cannot  brook  It. 
,K,  Ben,  Be  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmore- 

hmd. 
Oltf,  Patience  Is  for  poltroons,  and  such  as 
he; 
He  durst  not  sit  there  had  your  father  liv'd. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  In  the  parliament 
Let  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 
Aorth,   Well  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin ;  he  it 

so. 
K,  Ben.  Ah  I  know  yon  not,  the  city  Ikvonrs 
them. 
And  they  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck  T 
JSxe.   But   when   the  duke   Is  slain,  they'll 
quickly  fly. 

•  Hawk*  had  fl*MMia«*  HtiU  balli  hang  en  tham 
»rrhapvt«  dar«  tb«  birds  i  thu  la,  ffirighl  Ihani  fran 


K,  Hen,  Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from 
Henry's  heart. 
To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parliament-house  I 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threato. 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  use.— 

[Tkey  advance  to  the  Duke.  . 
Thou  fhctions  dnke  of  York,  descend  my  thronq 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 
York,  Thou  art  deeeiWd,  1  am  thine. 
Exe,  For  shame,  come  down  ;  he  made  thet 

duke  of  York. 
York,  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  earldom 

was. 
JEre.  Thy  fhther  was  a  traitor  to  the  crowa. 
War.  Exeter,  thon  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
In  following  this  usurping  Henry. 
Ctif,  Whom  should  he  follow,  bnt  his  natural 

kingf 
War,  Tme,  Clifford ;  and  that's  Richard,  duke 

of  York, 
jr.  Hen,  And  shall  I  stand,  and  thou  sit  in 

my  throne  f 
York,  It  must  and  shall  be  so.    Content  thy. 

self. 
War.  Be  duke  of  Lancaster,  let  htm  be  king. 
Weet.  He  is  both  Ung  and  duke  of  Uucas- 
ter: 
And  that  the  lord  of  Westmoreland  shaH  main- 
tain. 
War,   And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.    You 
forget. 
That  we  are  those  which  chas'd  yon  fh>m  the 

field, 
And  slew  your  fathers,  and  with  colours  spread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 
North.   Yes,  Warwick,  I  remember  It  to  my 
grief ; 
And,  by  liis  soul,  thou  and   thy   house   shall 
rue  it. 
West.   Piantagenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy 
sons. 
Thy  kinsmen,  and  thy  friends,  I'll  have  more 

lives. 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  fktber's  veins. 
CUf,   Urge  it  no  more ;  lest  that,  Instead  of 
words, 
I  send  thee,  Warwick,  snch  a  messenger. 
As  shall  revenge  his  death,  before  I  stir. 
War,  Poor  Clifford  I   how  I  scorn  his  worth 

less  threau  I 
York,    Will  you  we  show  our  Utle   to   the 
crown  f 
If  not,  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 
K,  Hen.   What  tiUe  bast  thon,  traitor,  to  the 
crown  t 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York  ; 
Thy   grandfather,    Roger    Mortimer,    earl   of 

March : 
I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Dauphin   and   the    Frenrh   to 

stoop. 
And  seia'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 
War,  Talk  not  of  France,  slth  •  thou  hastlotf 

it  all. 
K,  Hen.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I; 
When  I  was  crown'd,  I  was  but  nioe  mouths 
old. 
Rich,  Yon  nre  old  enough  now,  and  yet  me- 
thinks,  yon  lose  :— 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head 
Edw,  Sweet  father,  do  so ;    set  It  on  yoii 

head. 
Jfoiif.    Good  brother,  [7b  Yonn.]  as  thon 
lov'st  and  hononr'st  arms. 
Let's  fight  it  out,  aad  not  sUnd  cavilling  thus. 
JKIcA.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the 

king  will  fiy. 
York,  Sons,  peace  I 
K,  Hen.  Peace  thou  1  and  give  king  Henry 

leave  to  speak. 
War,    Piantagenet    shall  speak  first:— hear 
him,  lords ; 

•Sinra. 
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A€t    I. 


KmA  be  vfMi  tUeat  aad  atlMtive  Im, 
For  he  that  Intemiptf  hi  in  tball  not  lite. 
JF.  Hen,  Think'tt  thoa,  that  I  wiU  Icaft  aay 


kingly  throne. 
Wherein  my  oaadtire  and 
No :  flrtt  shall  war  nnpeoA 


Imy  Mhernti 
r  nnpeople  this  my  realm ; 
Ay,  and  their  ooloBrt,  often  home  la  France ; 
And  now  in  Ragiand,  to  oar  heart* •  giaat  tor- 

roWf 
Shall  be  my  wiadint  theet.— Why  Ikint  yoa, 

lords  t 
Hy  Utle't  good,  and  better  fhr  than  his. 
Wmr.  Bat  prove  it,  Uenry«  and  thoa  shaU  be 

hlng. 
JT.  JETen.  Heaiy  the  fonrth  by  coaqneet  got 


rorJ;.  Twat  by  itbeUloo  agalut  hia  Una. 
JT.  Htn.  I  know  not  what  to  say  ;  my  ttde't 
weak* 
Ten  mt,  may  not  a  Ung  adopt  an  heirt 
York,  What  then  f 
K.  Hen.  And  if  ht  may,  then  am  1  bnrftal 
king: 
For  Richard,  In  the  view  of  many  lorda, 
Reslftt'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  foarth ; 
WhoM  heir  my  father  waa,  and  I  am  bis. 
York,  He  rose  agaiatt  him,  being  hit  sove 
reian. 
And  made  him  to  resign  bb  crown  perforce. 
War,  Suppose,  my  lords,  be  did  it  uucon- 
straln'd. 
Think  yon,  'twere  prejadklal  to  his  crown  t  * 
Exe,   No;  for  he  conid  aot   so   resign   bii 
crown, 
Bb*  that  the  neat  heir  shoald  socceed  and  reign. 
K,  Hen,  Art  thoa  against  as,  duke  of  Exe- 

terf 
tSxe,  His  Is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon 

me. 
York,   Why  whisper  yoa,  my  lords,  and  an- 
swer notf 
JEre.   My  conscience  tells  me  he  Is   lawful 

king. 
K,  Hen.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to 

bim. 
iVbrM.   Plantagenrt,  for  all  the  claim  thou 
lay'st, 
Think  not  that  Henry  shall  be  so  depos'd. 
War,  Depos'd  be  shall  be,  In  despite  of  alK 
North,  Thou  art  deceiv'd :  tis  not  thy  south- 
em  power, 
Of  Essex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent, 
Which  makes  thee  thus  presumptuous  and  proud. 
Can  set  the  duke  up,  In  despite  of  me. 

Ctlf.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  t\%hi  or  wrong, 
Lord  Cliffbrd  vows  to  fight  In  thy  defence  : 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  swallow  me  alive. 
Where  I  shall  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  fa- 
ther! 
Kt  Hen,  o  ClUford,  how  thy  words  revive  my 

heart/ 
York.  Henry  of  Lancaster,  reslra  thy  crown  :— 
What  mutter  yon,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords  t 
War.   Do  right  unto  this  princely  duke  of 
York; 
Or  I  will  nil  the  house  with  armed  men. 
And,  o'er  the  chair  of  state,  where  now  he  sUs, 
Write  up  his  title  with  usurping  blood. 

IHe  stamps  und  the  Soktiert  show  them- 
selves, 
K.  Hen.   My  lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  bnt 
one  word  ;— 
Let  me,  for  this  my  life-time,  reign  as  king. 
York,  Confirm  tha  crown  to  me,  and  to  mine 
heirs. 
And  thou  Shalt  reign  In  quiet  while  thou  llv'st. 
K,  Hen,  I  am  content :  Richard  Plantagenet, 
Enjoy  the  kingdom  after  my  decease. 
Cty.  What  wrong  Is  this  outo  the  prince  yonr 

sonf 
War,  What  good  b  this  to  Bnghnd  and  hlm- 
self! 

*  /.«.  Dctrinwatal  to  the  g«Mnl  rigbu  of  bctcdiury 


Wtsi,  Base,  leaifU,  and  dcapakiiag  Henry  I 
CUf,  How  hast  thoa  l^iw'd  both  thjsdf  nad 

as  t 
West.  I  cannot  stay  to  bear  tbeae  aitklea. 
North,  Nor  L 
CUf,  Come,  ooasin«  let  aa  teOtbc  qpecntheaa 

news. 
West.  Farewell,  fidaUkearted  Md  dcgcBctala 

la  wboeecolii  blood  no  spark  of  boooar  Udea. 
North.  Ba   than  a  prey  nnto  the  hoaae  aT 
York, 
And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed! 
Cl\f.  to  dreadfU  war  mayst  thoa  be  •vcr* 
come! 
Or  live  la  peace,  abaadoa'd  and  deapis'dl 

{Exeunt  NoaTHUMaaniaNo,  Cuproaa, 
mmd  WasTMoaaLAMD. 
W0r.  Turn  this  way,  Henry,  and  regard  tbcm 

not. 
JCra.  They  seek  reveBge,  and  therefore  wiB 

not  yield. 
K.  Hen.  Ah  t  Eaeter : 
War,  Why  should  yon  sigh,  my  lord  I 
K.  Hen,  Not  for  myself,  lord  Warwick,  bat 
my  son. 
Whom  I  annaturally  shall  disinherit 
Bat,  be  it  as  It  may :— I  here  entail 
The  «rown  to  thee,  and  to    thine  beira  for 

ever; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thon  take  nn  oath 
To  cease  this  civil  war,  and,  whilst  I  livr. 
To  honour  me  as  thy  king  and  sovereign ; 
And  neither  by  trt-ason,  nor  hoktiUty, 
To  seek  to  put  me  down  and  reign  thyself. 
York,   ThU  oath   I  willingly  take,  and  all 
perform.     {Coming  from  the  Tkro»e. 
War,    Long  live  king   Henry !— Ptaatateact, 

embrace  him. 
K,  Hen.  And  long  live  thon,  and  these  thy 

forward  sons ! 
York.  Now  York  and  Lancaster  ate  reesa. 

cll*d. 
Exe,  Accnrs'd  be  he  thai  aeeks  to  mkae  thea 
foes  I 

{Senet,    The  Lords  come  fsntmr*. 
York,  FareareU,  my  grapioaa  lord  ;  ni  is  av 

castle. 
War.   And  I'll  k«ep  London,  with  aqr  til 

diers. 
Norf,  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  foBowefs. 
Mont,   And  1  nnto  the  sea,  ftnm  wheaee  I 
came. 
{Erevnt  Yona,  mid  his  Sons,  Wsawica, 
NoapOLK,  MonTACva,  Soidiers,  end 
Attendants, 
K.  Hen,  And  I  with  grief  and  sorrow  Is  the 
court. 

Enter  Queen  Ifsaosaar  mnd  the  Prints  sf 
WsLaa. 
Exe,  Here  comes  the  qneen,  whose  looki  te- 
wray  *  her  anger  : 
I'll  steal  away. 
K.  Hen,  Exeter,  so  will  I.  [GeiMf- 

Q,  Mar,  Nay,  go  not  from  me,  1  will  M*« 
thee.  _^ 

K,  Hen.  Be  patient,  gentle  qaeea,  aad  I «» 

st^.* 
Q.  Mar,   Who  can  be  patieot  la  sarh  a- 
tremesf 
Abt    wretched    maal    'wonU   I  bad  4M  i 

maid. 
And  never  seen  thee,  never  borne  thee  sea, 

ing  thou  bait  prov'd  so  nnnatnral  a  M^' 
HaHibe  deser^'d  to  lose  his  Mrthrlfht  ikast 
Hadst  thou  hot  lov'd  him  half  so  well  as  1; 
Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  dM  for  hbn  ooct ; 
Or  nonrish'd  bim,  as  1  did  with  my  Mood: 
Thon  wottldst  have  left  thy  dearest  heait-tiM" 

Rather  than  made  that  savage  dake  thiae  Ma* 
And  disiaherlted  thlae  only  son. 

*  Bttr*/,  di»coTcr. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Scene  IL         THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI.  62! 

Primee*  Father,  you  caiiiN»t  disinherit  roe : 
ir  y«a  be  Uof ,  why  should  not  1  tncceed  ! 
IT.  i/e«.  Pardon  me,  MMfVCt  ;~pard«Hi  ne, 


The  earl  of  Warwick  and  the  duke  euforc'd 

me. 
Q.  Jfar.  Enforc'd  thee  I  art  tbon  king,  and 

wilt  be  rort'd  T 
1   ihaae  la  bear  thee  speak.     Ah  I  timorous 

wretch  1 
Tho«  bast  andone  tbysetf,  thy  son,  and  me ; 
And  ^veu  aato  the  house  of  York  sncb  bead. 
As  tl»oa  sbalt  reicn  but  bv  their  suflrrance. 
To  entail  him  and  bb  heirs  unto  tbe  crown. 
What  is  It,  b«k  to  make  tby  sepulchre. 
And  creep  into  It  far  before  tby  time  t 
Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Stem     Famlconbridje    coomiauds   the    narrow 

seas; 
The  dake  is  made  protector  of  the  realm  ; 
And  jet  sbalt  thou  be  safe  f  sncb  safety  dnds 
The  tremblinf  lamb,  environed  with  wolves. 
Had  1  been  there,  which  am  a  siiiy  woman. 
The  soldiers   shoald  have   toss'd  me  on   their 


Before  I  woald  have  granted  to  that  act. 
BM  thon  prefcrr'U  thy  Ufe   before  thine   bo- 
nonr- 


Aad  seeing  tbon  dost,  I  here  divorce  myself, 
•»  —  -  able,  Henry,  and  thy  bed. 


thy 


Both  from  thy  table,  ....»./,  «um  m*/  wm 
Vatil.  that  act  of  parliament  be  repeal'd. 
Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 
The  northern    lords,   that   have   forsworn 

colours. 

Will  follow  mine.  If  once  they  see  them  spread  : 
And  spread   they  shall  be  ;   to  thy   foul   dis- 
grace. 
And  atter  ruin  of  tbe  house  of  York. 
Thus  do  I  kave  thee  ;-<:ome,  son,  let's  away  ; 
Oar  army's  ready  ;  come,  we'll  after  tliem. 
A.  Ben,  Slay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me 

speak. . 
Q.  JMor.  Tbon  hast  spoke  too  much  already  ; 

get  thee  gone, 
K,  Hen.  Gentle  sou  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay 

withroef 
0.  Mar,  Ay,  to  be  mnrder'd  by  his  enemies. 
Prinee.  When  1  retnm  with  victory  from  tbe 
Held, 
in  seeyear  grace :  till  then,  I'll  follow  her. 
Q.  Mar.  Come,  son,  away ;  we  may  hot  lin- 
ger thus. 
[Exeunt  Queen  MAaoaarr  ond  the  PaiNcs. 
JT.  Hen,  Poor  queen  1   how  love  to  me,  and 
to  her  son. 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rate  I 
Reveng'd  may  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke ; 
Whose  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire, 
Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  like  an  empty  eagle, 
lire  *  on  the  flesh  of  me  and  of  my  son  I 
The  loss  of  those    three    lords   tormenu   my 

heart; 
111  write  onto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair  I— 
Come,  conin,  you  shall  be  tbe  roesseuKPr. 
Ete,  And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  ilicm  all. 
[KtevHt 

SCENE  il.^ A  Room   in  Sandal  Castle, 
near  H'akeJUld,  itt  Yorkshire. 

Enter  Eowsao,  Pjcusro,  and  Montagvi. 
Bkh,  Brother,   though   I  be   youngest,  give 

Ei».  No.  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Mont.  But  I  have  reasons   strong   and   for- 
cible. 

Enter  Yoaa. 
York.  Why.  how  bow,  tons  and  brother,  at 

Wtal  is  your  quarrel  t  how  beinin  il  first  f 
Edw.  No  quarrel,  but  a  slight  coiileniioii. 


i'ork.  About  what  f 

Rich.  About  that  which  concerns  your  crace 
and  us ;  * 

The  crown  of  Enghind,  fhther,  which  Is  yoor^s. 
rorir.  Mine,  boy  f    not  till    kiug    Henry   be , 

dead. 
Kick.  Your  right  depends  not  on  his  life,  or 

death.  * 

Edw.  Now  yon  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  't  now  i 
Dy   giving    the   house   of   iancaster    leave   to 

breathe, 
It  will  outrun  you,  father.  In  the  end. 
York.  I  took  an  oath,  that  he  should  quietly 

Edw.  Biu,  fur  a  kingdom,  any  oath  mav  be 
broken :  "' 

^'^J^^  ■  thousand  oaths  to  reign  one  year. 

Rich,  No  ;  God  forbid,  your  grace  should   be 
forsworn.  ^ 

^fT?-  .L'***"  ***'  *'  '  «'«•"»  **y  op*"  war. 
Rich.  I'll  prove  the  contrary.  If  yoa'U  hear 

KorAr.  Thou  ^nst  not,  son  ;  it  is  impossible. 

iilch.  An  oath  is  of  no   moment,   being  not 
look 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate. 
That  hath  authority  over  him  that  »wears : 
Henry  bad  none,  but  did  u»urp  tbe  place ; 
Then,  seeing  'twas  he  that   made   yon   to  de. 

pose. 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms.    And,   father,  do  but  thiak 
How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown  i 
Within  whose  circuit  is  Elysium, 
And  all  that  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thus  t  I  cannot  rest. 
Until  tbe  white  rose  that  I  wear  be  dyed 
Even  iu  tbe  lakewarni  blood  of  Henry's  heart 

York,  Richard,  enough ;  1   wUl  be  king,  oi 
die. 

Brother,  thou  sbalt  to  London  presently. 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise. 
Tbou,  ;iicbard.  shall  unto  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. 

X*!?.:  ^**^<*»  »»»»»  ""*«  n»y  »wd  Cobham, 
With   whom     the     Kentishmeu   will    willingly 

In  them  I  trust ;  for  they  are  soldiers, 
Witty  •  and  courteous,  liberal,  fHll  of  spirit 
While   you   are    thus   employ'd,   what    rejtetb 

more. 
But  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise  ; 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  tbe  house  of  l.ancaster  f 

Enter  a  Mass  a  no  aa. 
But,  sUy;  What  newsl    Why  com'st  thon  in 
such  post  t 
Mess,  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  earls 
and  lords. 
Intend  here  to  besiege  yon  In  yonr  castle : 
She  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 
York,  Ay.  with   my   sword.    What  I  think'st 
tbou  that  we  fear  them  t— 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  me  :~ 
My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  Undon  : 
Ut  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest. 
Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  king. 
With  powerful  policy  strengthen  themselves. 
And  trust  not  simple  Henry,  nor  his  oaths. 
Mont,  Brother,  I  go ;  I'll  win  them,  fear  It 
not: 
And  thus  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave. 

[Exit. 
Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  MoRTiMaa. 
York,  Sir  John,   and    Sir    Hugh    Mortimer, 
mine  imcles. 
Yon  are  come  to  Sandal  In  a  happy  hoar 
The  army  of  the  queen  mean  to  besiege  us. 
Air  John.  She  shall  not  nee<l,  we'll  meet  her 
in  the  flelil. 


•  or  lon.id  judgment. 


a  X 
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Act  1. 


York.  Wbatl  with  Ave  CImmmumI  me* t 
BUh,  ky,  wltb  Ave   hundred,  Auher,  for    a 

A  woftan't  general ;  What  tboald  we  fcart 

[A  March  afmr  off, 
Edw   I  hear  their  dmnit  ;  let's  set  oar  men 
la  order; 
And  iMoe  forth,  and  bid  tbem  battle  straif  bt. 
York,  Five  n>en  to  twenty  I— thoogb  the  odds 
be  %Tt9Xf 
I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  won  In  France, 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  un  to  one ; 
Why  shonid  I  not  now  have  the  like  success  f 

[Alanan*    E*e%mt, 

SCENE  m.—PMns  near  Samdml  CostU. 
AinruMS :  Excursions.    Enter  Rutland  and 

his  TUTOB. 

Hut,  Ah  I   whither  shall  I  fly  to  'scape  their 
hands f 
Ah  I  tutor,  look,  where  bloody  Cliflbrd  cornea  1 

Enter  CLirroao,  and  Soldiers, 

Ctif,,  Chaplain,  away  I  thy  priesthood  saves 
thy  life. 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke. 
Whose  fkther  slew  my  father,— he  shall  die. 
7^1.  And  I,  my  lord,  will   bear  him   com- 
pany. 
Cnf,  Soldiers,  away  with  biro. 
Tat,  Ab  I   Clifford,  murder  not  this  innocent 
child. 
Lest  thon  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[ijcit,  forced  of  bjf  Soldiers, 
Clif,  How  now  I  U  he  dead   already  t  Or,   is 
it  fear. 
That   makes   him    dose   his    eyest—lMl   open 
them. 
Rut,  So   looks   the     pent-up    Hon   o'er   the 
wretch 
That  trembles  under  bis  devonring  paws  : 
And  so  be  walks,  insultlDg  o'er  bis  prey ; 
And  so  be  comes  to  rend  bis  limbs  asunder. — 
Ah  1  genUe  Clifford,  kill  me  witb  thy  sword. 
And  not  witb  sucb  a  cruel  tbreafnlDg  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  bear  me  speak  before  1  die  ; — 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  reveng'd  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 
Clif,  In  vain  tbou  speak'st,  poor  boy  ;  my  fa- 
ther's blood 
Bath    stopp'd    the   passage    where    thy    words 
should  enter. 
Rut,  Tben    let   my    father's   blood   open   it 
again ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  blm. 
Clif-  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives  and 
thine 
Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me ; 
No,  if  I  digg'd  up  tby  forefather's  graves, 
And  hung  their  rotten  coffins  up  In  chains. 
It  could  not  slake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  heart 
The  sigbt  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  line, 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  In  bell. 

Therefore [Lifting  his  hand. 

Rut,  O  let  me  pray  before  1  uke  my  drath  :— 
To  thee  I  pray  ;  Sweet  Clifford,  pity  me  I 
Clif,  Sucb  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  affords. 
Rut,  1  never  did  thee  barm ;  Wby  wilt  thon 

slay  me  t 
Cltf,  Thy  father  hath. 
Rut,  But  'twas  ere  I  was  bom. 
Thon  hast  one  son,  for  his  sake  pity  me ; 
Lest,  in  revenge  thereof,  sith  *  God  is  Just, 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ab  I  let  me  live  In  prison  all  mv  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  offence, 
Tben  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  bast  no  cause. 
Clif  No  cause  T 


Thy  fiUher  slew  my  Adher  ;  therefore,  die. 

[CLirroao  stabs  Usb 
Rmt,  DUfaelatU,  ImudU  gumma  sU  ista 
iu^f 

[IMcs. 
Clif,  Plantagenet  1 1  oome,  Plantagenct  I 
And  this  thy  son's  blood  cleaving  to  my  Made. 
Shall  ma  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  Mood, 
Coaceal'd  with  thia,  do  make  ne  wipe  otf  halh. 

lExH, 

SCENE  IV,—Tkasame. 

Alamtws.'^Emter  Yomk. 

York.  The  army  of  the  qwecn  hath  get  the 

field  : 
My  nnrles  both  are  slain  in  reacning  ne ; 
And  all  my  followers  to  tlH  eager  foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  ships  before  the  wind. 
Or  lambs  pursu'd  by  hanger-starved  wolves. 
My   sons— God   knows,    wh  "   "    * 

them: 
But  this  i   know,  ther  hav 

selves 
Like  men  bora  to  renown,  by  life,  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Rklnrd  make  a  lane  to  me ; 
And  thrice   tiitA^—Comragt,  father!  fi^  M 

out : 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  side. 
With  purple  faulchlon,  painted  to  the  bU 
In  blood  of  those  that  had  encoaoter'd  him : 
And  when  tbe  hardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cried,— CAor^  /  and  give  no  foot  ef 

ground  I 
And  cried,— A  crosen^or  else  a  glorious  iomkt 
A  sceptre  !  or  an  earthijf  sepulchre  ! 
With  this,  we  charg'd  again  ;  bnt,  ont,  alas! 
We  bodg'd  f  again  ;  as  I  have  seen  a  swan 
With  bootless  labour  swim  against  the  tide. 
And   spend    her  strength   with    over-matcUag 

waves.  [A  short  Alarum  wUhin, 

Ab  I  hark  I  the  fatal  followers  do  pursae; 
And  I  am  fkint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury : 
And,  were  1   strong,    I    would  not  ehaa  their 

fury  : 
Tbe  sands   arc  nnmber'd,    that  make  ap  ay 

life  I 
Here  must  I  stay,  and  here  my  lifie  mast  cad. 

Enter   Queen   MaaosaaT,    CLirroao,  Noa* 

TuuMBKaLAND,  and  Soiaiers, 
Come,    bloody    Clifford,— rough     Northomber- 

laud,— 
I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage ; 
1  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  shot. 
North,  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plaatige- 

net. 
Clif.  Ay,  to  such  mercy  as  his  ruthless  sm, 
Witb  doi^nright  payment,  shoWd  unto  nj  6- 

tber. 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tnmMed  from  his  car, 
And  made  an  evening  at  tbe  noontide  prici.t 
York,  My  asbes,  as  tbe  Pbanix,  may  brisg 

forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  yon  all : 
And,  In  that   hope,  1  thiuw  mine  eyes  to  sca- 

ven, 
Scoralng  whate'er  you  can  afDIct  me  witb. 
Wby  come  you   notf    what!   multitudes,  «< 

feart 
Clif,  So  cowards  flgbt,   when  they  caa  iy  •• 

farther ; 
So  doves  do  peck  the  falcon's  piercing  tsloiu: 
So   desperate    thieves,    all    bopeleM   «f  ««' 

lives. 

Breathe  out  invectives  'gainst  the  ofllcers.    ^ 

York.    O    Clifford,   bnt   bethink   thee  •«« 

again. 
And  in  thy  thonght  o'er-ran  my  former  tm- 


•Hmvm 


KSi 


thb 


Mf«.  frmm  PkilUm   to  tf'^rr-j 


t  /.  e.  Wo  buKBl.d, 
our  attempt  to  rally. 

S  Noonti4c  HoiM  on  lite  4i«l. 
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JkmAt  If  tbo«   CBBft   for    Mnldiif    Tkw    thb 

A«d  Mie  tby  tonfse,  that  sfawdert  him  wltb 

eowvdke, 
imUmt  frowa  hath  made  IUm  Iklnt  and  fly  ere 
this. 
aUf,  I  win  BoC  bandy  with   thee  word   for 

Btf  bKfcle  wMi  thee  blowt,  twice  two  for  one. 

[Draws, 
Q.  Mmr.  Hold,  raliaat  ClUTord  I  for  a  ttooa- 


iloof  awhile  the  traltor't  llfo  :— 

n  him  deaf ;   tpeak  thou,  Northam- 


JVntk,  HoM,  CHflbrd ;  do  Dot  hoooar  him  lo 
much, 
T9  yricfc  tby  flnfer,  thoagh  to  woaad  bit  heart : 
What  vakMir  were  It,  when  a  car  doth  Rrin, 
For  oae  to  thrast  hit  haad  betweea  hit  teeth, 
Wbca  be  might  tpam  him  with  bit  foot  awayf 
U  is  war't  priae  to  take  all  vaotagct ; 
Aad  tea  to  oae  b  no  Impeach  of  valour. 

[Thep  i0f  kmnds  on  YoaK,t»Ao  struggles, 
€nif,  Aj,  ay,  to  ttrivet   the  woodcock  with 

the  gin. 
A'arfft.  80  doth  the  coney  ttragt la  in  the  net. 
[Yap  a  is  taken  prisoner, 
York,  80  triampb   thiercf   apon  tbelr  con- 
qaer'a  oooty ; 
So   trae  men  *   yield,,  with    robbert   to  o'er- 
matcb'd. 
North,  What  would  yonr  grace  have  done  un- 
to him  now  f 
Q,  Mar.  Brave  warriort,  Clifford  and  North- 


And  will  yon  pale  •  yoar  head  in  Henry^  glory 

And  rob  hit  templet  of  tlie  diadem. 

Now  in  bit  life,  againtt  your  holy  oath  f 

Ob  I  nit  a  fouit  too  too  uapardoiiable  !— 

Off  with  the  crown ;  and,  with    tlie  crowa,  hU 

head; 
And,  whiitt  we  breathe,  take  tioM  to  do  him 
dead.f 

Ciy,  That  it  my  oflke,  for  my  Ather't  take. 

Q,  Mar,  Nay,  ttay ;   Ict't  hear  the  orttont  he 


Come  make  him  ttand  upon  thto  molebill  here; 
That  laogbtt   at  moantaint  with  ontttretcbed 

armt, 
Tet  parted  bat  the  thadow  with  bit  band.— 
Whatl  WM  it  you,  that  would    be   England't 

klngf 
Watt  yoa  that  rerell'd  In  our  parliament. 
And  made  a  preachment  of  yonr  bif  b  descent  f 
Where  are  your  mets  of  tont  to  I  ack  you  now  T 
The  wanton  Edward,  aad  the  lutty  George  f 
And  wbere't  that  valiant  crook-back  prodigy, 
Dicky   yonr   boy,    that,   with    bit    grumbling 

voice, 
Wat  woat  to  cheer  bit  dad  in  motinlet  f 
Or,  with  the  rett,  where  It  yoar  darling   Rat- 
land  t 
Look,  York;  I  ttaln'd  thU  napkin  {  with  the 


Hat  valiant  Clifford,  with  hit  rapler't  point. 
Made  Ittae  tnm  the  botom  of  the  hoy  : 
Aad,  if  thine  eyet  can  water  for  bit  death, 
I  give  thee  thb  to  dry  tby  cheekt  witbal. 
Aim,  poor  York  1  bat  that  1  hate  thee  deadly, 
I  tboatd  lament  tby  miserable  tUte. 
1  pr'ythee  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  York ; 
Sbmp,   rave,  and  fret,   that    I  may  ting  and 


What,  hath  ttay  fiery  heart  to  parch'd  thine  en- 

traib. 
That  not  a  tear  can  Ikll  for  Rntland't  death  t 
Why  art  thoo  patient,  man  t  thou  tbould'tt  be 

mad ; 
Aad  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  that. 
Thoa  wooid'tt    be   fee'd,  I  tee,  to  make  me 

tport: 
York  cannot  tpeak,  nnleta  be  wear  a  crown. 
A  crown  for  York;— and,  lordt,  bow   low   to 

him. 
Hold  yon  his  baadt,  whiitt  I  do  tet  It  on. 

[Pntting  a  paper  Crown  on  hU  Head, 
Ay,  oMrry,  Sir,  now  lookt  he  like  a  king  I 
Ay,  tbb  it  he  that  took  king  Henry't  chair ; 
Aad  thb  It  be  waa  bb  adopted  heir, 
let  how  b  H  that  great  Plantagenet 
U  crown'd  to  toon,  and  broke  hb  solemn  oath  t 
As  I  bethink  roe,  yoo  thould  not  be  king. 
Till  onr    king    Hcury    had    shook  bandt  witb 

death, 


^Hmsmi 


1  Reached.  t  llKBdk«rclii«r. 


York,   She-wolf  at  France,   but  worte  than 
wolvet  of  France, 
Wboae  tongue  more  poitont  than  the   adder't 

tooth. 
How  Ill-beseeming  it  It  In  tby  tea, 
To  triumph,  like  an  Amanmlan  trail. 
Upon  their  woet  whom  fortune  captivatett 
But  that  tby  face  it,  vltor-like,  ancbanging. 
Made  impudent  with  ute  of  evil  deedt, 
I   would  attay  proad  qneen,    to    make    thee 

blush  ; 
Tb  tell  Chee  wheace  thon  cam'tt,  of  whom  de- 
rived. 
Were  thame  enough  to  thame  ttee,  wert  thon 

not  ibamelest. 
Thy  fktber  bears  the  type  t  of  king  of  Naplet, 
Of  both  tbe  Siclls  aud  Jerusalem  ; 
Yet  not  so  wealthy  at  an  Enflith  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  laucbt  thee  to  Insult  t 
It  needt    not,   nor   it   boou   thee  not,  proud 

queen ; 
Unleu  the  adage  roost  be  verified. 
That   beggars,    mounted,   run   their    borte   to 

death 
'Tb  beaaty  that  doth  oft  make  women  proad ; 
But,  God  he  knows,  tby  share  thereof  b  small : 
Tis  virtue  that  doth  make  tbem  most  admlr'd  ; 
Tbe  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at : 
'Til  government^   that  mtJiet  tbem  teem  di- 
vine ; 
The  want  thereof  roaket  thee  abominable : 
Tliou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good. 
At  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us. 
Or  as  tbe  south  to  tbe  septeutrion.  | 
O  tiger's  benrt,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide  I 
How  coold'st  thou  drain  tbe  lire- blood  of  the 
To  bid  tbe  father  wipe  hb  eytt  withal,     [child. 
And  yet  be  seen  lo  bear  a  woman's  face  t 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible  ; 
Thon   tteiu,  obdurau,  fliuty,    lougb,  leroorse- 
less,  [wUb : 

Bid'st  thou  me  rage  f  why,  now  thou  bast  tby 
Would'st  have  roe  weep  t   why,  now    thon   hatt 

tby  will : 
For  raging  wind  blows  up  incrssant  showert. 
And,  when  tbe  rage  allays,  tbe  rain  begins. 
Thete   teart   are    my   tweet    Rutland't    obio- 

<!"**•  t  ^        ... 

And    every    drop     crlet    vengeance    for    hb 

death, 
'Oalntt  thee,   fell    Clifford,   and    thee,    faba 

Freuch -woman. 
North,  Beshrew  me,  but  hb  pattlont  Y  move 

me  to. 
That  hardly  can  I  check  my  evet  from  teart. 

York,  That  face  of  his  the  hungry  canuibab 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  ttaln'd 

with  blood 
But  yon  are  more  inhnman,  more  inexorable, 
O  ten  timet  more,  than  tlgert  of  Hyrcania. 
See,  mtblett  queen,  a  hapless  father's  teart : 
Thb  cloth  thon  dipp'tt  in  blood  of  my  twecf 

boy. 
And  I  witb  teart  do  watb  the  blood  awav. 
Keep  thou  tbe  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  thit : 

[He  Rives  back  the  Jiandkerehi^, 
And,  If  thou  t<  U'st  tbe  heavy  ttory  right. 
Upon  my  tool,  the  bearert  will  shed  teart ; 
Yea,  even  my  foea  wiU  thed  (att  falling  teart ; 

•  lmpd«,  tacircU  witb  •  cr«wa.  T  Kill  km. 

t  Th«  flUtiDKuiaklng  Mark. 
t  Govcran«ui,  iii  tba  l*n(«mc«    oftk*  lioM*  ticiuaM 
evenncMorivMMr,  and  <l«c«ocf  wf  ■■on«n. 

I  Th«  Nwrili.  1  8iiff«n«ft. 
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And  najr^— Alas*  It  «m  pIteoM  de«d  1^ 

TUcTe,  uke  the  crown,  uid,  wUb  tbe  crown,  mj 

cune; 
And,  in  thy  need,  snch  comfort  comt  to  Ibee, 
As  now  1  reap  at  thy  too  crncl  baud  I— 
Hard-hearted  ClUTord,  Uke  me  from  the  world ; 
lly  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  beads  I 
IS'orth,  Had  he  been  slaugbtenuaa  to  all  my 
kin, 
I  shonld  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  v\pt%  bis  soul. 
q.  Mar.  What,  weeping-ripe,  my  lord  North- 
nmberlaiid  f 
Think  bnt  npon  the  wrong  be  did  na  all, 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thjr  melting  tears. 
Clif.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  fur  my  ft- 
ther's  death.  {Stabbimg  Mm, 

Q,  Mar,  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle-heart- 
ed  king.  [Stabbing  him, 

York,  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God  1 
My  soul  flits  throufh  these  wounds  to  seek  out 
thee.  [Dies, 

Q,  Mar,  Off  wHh  hia  Iwad,  and  set  U  m 
York  gates ; 
io  York  may  overionk  the  tows  of  York. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  L—A   Plain  near   Hortimir*s 
Cyo**,  in  Her^ardskira, 

Drnmt^^Enttr  Edward  and  Richard,  wUk 
their  Forces,  marchittg, 
Edw,   I    wonder   how   oar    princely    Ibther 

Or  whetherne  DC  'scaped  away  or  no. 

From  Cliflbrd's  and  Northumberland's  pnranit ; 

Had  be  been  ta'ea,  we   would  have  heard  the 

news; 
Had  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the 

news; 
Or,  had  he  'scaped,  metklnka  we  should  hate 

heard 
The  bappy  tidings  of  his  good  escape.— 
How  fares  my  brother  f   Why  is  he  so  sad  f 

Rich,  1  cannot  joy,  until  I  be  resolved 
Where  our  right  Tallant  Aither  is  become. 
I  saw  him  in  the  battle  range  about : 
And    watch'd    h>m   bow  be    alngled   ClUferd 

forth, 
Methought  he  bore  *  blm  In  the  thickest  troop. 
As  doth  a  lion  In  a  herd  of  neat :  t 
Or  as  a  bear,  eucompass'd  round  with  dogs  ; 
Who,  having  pinch'd  a  few,  and   made   them 

cry, 
The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 
So  fared  our  father  with  bis  enemies ; 
So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 
Methinks,  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  aon. 
See,  how  tbe  morning  opes  her  golden  gates, 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun  i  t 
How  well  resembles  It  the  priifle  of  youth, 
Trimm'd  like  a  yonuker,  prancing  to  bis  love  t 
Eiw,  Daazle  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three 

sonst 
Rich,  Three  glorious  snns,  each  one  a  perfect 

sun; 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds,  i 
But  sever'd  in  a  pale  dear-sbialn;  sky. 
See,  see  I  tbey  Join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kisa. 
As  if  they  vow'd  some  league  Inviolable  : 
Now   are  they  but   one  ump,    one  light,   one 

snu. 
In  thie  the  heaven  flgures  some  event. 
Edw,    'TIS   wondrous   strange,   the   like  yet 

never  heard  of. 
I  think  it  cites  ns,  brother,  to  the  field ; 

•  Detseantd  klmteir. 
.  ,  t  N««t  cmul«,  cowt,  oxen,  l(c. 

t  AiitorA  i^kct  for  a  *im«  ber  r«rc«rell  of  ikt  tun, 
»»«n  •biKdumiaM.«  him  to  kit  diiirnal  roHr««. 

♦  ^lie  rlwudt  iH  r«pl4  tuniultua-y  motion. 


TlMt  we,  tbe  aoRa  of  bcsve  PlwiHifan, 
Each  one  already  blaring  by  oar  mcctf    ' 
Shonld    notwithsfaading^  JoiR  oar 

getber. 

And  over-Ahiae  the  earth,  as  tUs  th%  worUL 
Whate'er  it  bodes,  beaceforward  wiH  1  bear 
Upon  my  targat  three  fair  ahiaiaf  anas. 
Rich,  Nay,    bear  three  daaghtera  ;— By  jaar 

leave  I  speak  U, 
You  love  the  breeder  better  thaa  the  nule. 

Bmter  a  Haaaiacaa. 
Bnt  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looka  UmOk 
Suae  dreadful  story  hanglag  oa  thy  tonaef 

Mess,  Ah  I  one  that  was  a  woefal  looker  «^ 
Whea  as  tbe  aoUe  dake  of  York  was  state, 
Yonr  princely  father,  and  my  loviag  lord. 
Edw,  O  speak  no  OMre  1  lor  I  have  heard  toa 

much. 
Rich,  Say  how  he  died,  for   I  wUI  hcv  It 

all. 
Mess,  Eaviroacd  he  waa  with  auaiy  foca  ; 
Aad  stood  agaiast  them,  aa  the  kope  of  Tray  « 
Against  the   Oreeka,  that  voaU   have  CBler^ 

Troy. 
Bnt  Hercalea  himself  mast  yidd  ta  odds; 
Aad  many  strokes,  thoagh  wMi  a  little  aic. 
Hew  down  and  fdl  the  hardert-timbet'd  aafc. 
By  maay  hatftts  yoar  father  waa  labdard ; 
But  only  slaughter'd  by  the  Irefid  ana 
Of  anrelentiac  Clifford,  aad  the  ^wecai 
Who  crown'd  the   gradoaa  dake*  ia  high  de. 

H»icbt; 
Ungh'd  in  hU  ftce ;  and  whea  wUh  grief  he 

wept. 
The  mtblee5  queen  gave  him,  ta  dry  hli  ihifii, 
A  napkin  stewped  la  the  hanalcaa  Wood 
Of  awcet  yoaag    Ratlaad,    bj  r«ag;h  CBfefd 

slain ; 
Aad,  after  aiaay  aooraa,  maay  foal  taaali* 
Tbey  look  bis  head,  aad  oa  the  galea  af  Yaik 
They  act  tbe  same ;  aad  there  It  dock  iiiila. 
The  saddest  spectacle  that  e'er  I  vlevU 
Edw,  Sweet  dake  of  York*  aar  p«ay  la  kai 

upon; 
Now   thoa  art  gooe,  wt    have   aa  atif',  aa 

auyl— 
O  Clifford,  balat'roaa  ClUford,  thoa  hart  slria 
Tbe  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry ; 
Aad  treacheroaaly  hast  thoa  vaaqalah^  him, 
For,  haad  to  haad,  he  waaM  tete   yMgam 

thee  I 
Now  my  soul's  palaoe  te  beoonae  a  priaoa; 
Ah  I  would  the  break  fVom  hence,  that  this  m 

body 
Might  In  the  groond  be  doaed  ap  la  net: 
For  never  henceforth  ahall  I  joy  agaia. 
Never,  O  never,  ahall  I  aee  mora  )iaf. 
Rich,  1  cannot  weep :  fior  all  my  body^  oiti* 

ture 
Scarce  scrvea  to  vKRch  my    ftiiai  ii  >aii*» 

heart: 
Nor  can  my   tougae  anload  my  beMfH  gMt 

burden ; 
For  self-same  wind,  that  I  akoald  i 

Is  kiudllng  coaU,  that  ire  aU  aiy  h. ,     _^ 

And  bum   me  up  with  dames,  that  tevs  «•«■ 

qneuch. 
To  weep,  is  to  make  leaa  the  depth  of  grkf : 
Tears,  then,  for  babes  ;  blowa  and  tenwto  w 

me  I— 
Richard,  I  bear  thy  name.  111  ve^c  Ifcy  ddOl* 
Ur  die  renowned  1^  atteaspttaf  It.  ^ 

Edw,  His  name  that  vaUaat  dak*  hitk  «" 

with  thee: 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  ne  is  let 
Rich,  Nay,  if  thoa  be  that  prtacdy  m* 

bird. 
Show  thy  deacent  by  gaiiag  "ftaiaat  the  ■■;,_ 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  aad  klif"* 

Either  that  is  thine,  or  die  thoa  wert  asl  ■•• 
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Wmr,  nam   mm,   Mt  lordtt    What   Ihicf 
Wk«t  BCVB  abntdt 
Ofcat  lord  of  Warwick,  If  «•  •boidd 
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Oar  bokfal  acwa,  u  each  word's  ddiveraace. 
Alb  iMMterdi  !■  oor  Orth  tiU  all  wrr«  told, 
Tke  words  wooM  add  more  aacvltb  than  tbt 


,  tkt  dake  of  York  It  stain. 
Sdm,    O   Warwick  f  Warwick  I    that  Ptaaft. 
tenet, 
Wkfeh  Iwid  tiMe  devljr  as  Us  soul*s  rcdeinp. 

tlon. 
Is  ^  tbe  stero  lord  aUTerd  done  to  death.  • 
Wmr,  Tea  dajrs  ago  I  drown'd  tbese  news  in 
tears: 
And  now,  to  add  more  measafe  to  your  woes» 
I  come  to  tcU  yoa  thlncs  since  then  beMl'n. 
AAer  the  bloody  fray  at  Wafcedeld  foocht. 
Where  yoor   brare  Ather   breathed    his   latest 

Tidings,  as  swlfUy  as  the  post  could  mu. 
Were  brootht  me  of  your  loss  and  his  depart. 
I  then  la  London,  keeper  of  the  kiof , 
Master'd     my    soldiers,     gather'd     flocks     of 

friends. 
And  very  well  appointed,  as  I  thoagbt, 
March'd  towards  Saint  Allwn's  to  Intercept  the 


J  the  king  In  my  behalf  along  : 
fwWf  my  scoots  1  was  advertised. 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  fHll  intent 
To  dash  onr  late  decree  in  parliameat, 
Toochittg  Ung  Henry's  oath,  and  yoar  socoes- 

slon. 
Short  tale  to  OMyte^-we  at  8t.  Alban's  met. 
Oar   battles  join'd,    and    both   sides  flen:ely 

foaaht : 
Bat,  whether  twas  the  coldness  of  the  king. 
Who  look'd  foil  genUy  on  his  warlike  qneeu. 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen ; 
Or  wbeth<-r  twas  report  of  her  saccess  : 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Cliiford's  rigour. 
Who    thondera   to    his    capUves,    Uood    and 

death, 
IcannoC  Judge  :  bat,  to  ooadnde  with  tmth. 
Their  weapons   like   to   lightning 


Onr  soldiers— like  the  night-owl's  la^  flight. 
Or  like  a  Uzy  thrasher  wUb  a  flaU,— 
rcU  gently  down,  as  if  they  strack  their  Mends. 
I  cheer'd  them  np  with  jastlce  of  oor  canse. 
With  promise  of  high  pay  and  great  rewards  : 
•at  all  in  vain  ;  they  had  no  heart  to  flght. 
And  we,  la  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day, 
80  that  we  fled :  the  king  onto  the  queen  ; 
Lord  Georce   yonr   brother,  Norfolk,  and  my- 

In  haste,  post-haste,   are  come   to  join    with 

For  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  yoa  were. 

Making  another  head  to  flght  again. 
JBdw.  Where  is  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gcnUe 
Warwickf 

And  when  came  George  from  Bnrgnndy  to  Ens- 
land  t  »      /  s 
Wmr,  Some  six  miles  off  the  duke  Is  with  the 
soldiers ; 

And  for  yonr  brother,— he  was  lately  sent. 

From  yoar  kind  annt,  dochess  of  Burgundy, 

With  aid  of  soldiers  to  thU  needful  war. 
R*ch,  Twas  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  War- 
wick fled. 

Oft  have  I  heard  his  praises  In  pursuit. 

Bat  ne'er  UU  now,  bla  scandal  of  retire. 
Wmr,  Nor   now  my  scandal,    Richard,  dost 
then  hear; 

Fsr  thoa  shalt  know,  this  strong  right  hand  of 
mine 

Caa    plock    the   diadem    from   foint    HeDr>'ft 
head. 


Killed. 


And  wring  the  awful  sceptre  from  his  flst : 

Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war. 

As   he    is    famed   for    mildness,    peace,    and 

prayer. 
Rich,  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick :   blame 

me  not : 
Tis  love  I  bear  thy  glories  makes  me  speak. 
Bat,  in  this  troublous  lime,  what's  to  be  done  f 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel. 
And    wrap    onr    bodies    in    black    monmlng 

gowns,  ^ 

NnmbMng  our  Ave-Maries  with  oor  beads  t 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  oor  foes 
Tell  oar  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  T 
if  for  the  last,  say— Ay,  and  to  It,  lords. 
War.  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek 

you  out : 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.    The  proud  insultins  queen. 
With  CtUf.rd,   and   the   hanght*  NoitJbumher. 

land. 
And  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds. 
Have  wroufht  the  easy  melUog  king,  lUe  waa. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  surccssion. 
His  oath  enrolled  iu  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  frustrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
Their  power,  1  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  myself. 
With  all   the  friends  that    thou,    brave  earl  of 

March, 
Amongst   the    loving    Welchmcn    canst    pro- 
cure. 
Win  but  amount  to  Ave  and  twenty  thonund. 
Why,  Via  I  To  London  will  we  march  amain : 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds. 
And  once  again  cry— Charge  upon  our  foes  I 
But  never  once  again  turn  back  and  fly. 
Rich,  Av,  now,  methinks,  I  hear  great  War- 
wick speak; 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day. 
That  crles-ReUre,  if  Warwick  bid  him  stay. 
Bdw,  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoolder   will  I 

lean; 
And   when    thoa  flOl'st,   (as  God    forbid   the 

hour  1) 
Must  Edward   foU,    which   perU   heaven   fore- 

fend  I 
War.  No  longer  carl  of  March,  but  duke  of 

York ; 
The  next  degree  Is,  England's  royal  throne ; 
For  king  of  England  shall  thou  be  proclalm'd 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along  ; 
And  he,  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  Joy, 
Shall  for  the  Ihult  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward,— valiant    Richard,— Montague,— 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown. 
But  sound  the  truropets,  and  about  our  task. 
Rich.  Then,  Cliflord,  were  ihy  heart  as  bard 

as  steel, 
(As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 
1  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 
Mdw,  Then    strike    up,    drums;- God    and 

Saiut  George  for  ns  I 

Enter  a  Mxssimoir. 
War.  How  now  t  What  news  t 
Me$*.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  yoa  word 
by  me. 
The  qneen  Is  coming  with  a  puissant  host ; 
And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 
War,  Wby     then  it  sorts,    brave   warriors: 
Lefs  away.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.-^BeJbre  York. 

Enter  King  Hbubt,  Queen  Ms  ao  a  a  it.  tho 
Prince  of  Walbs,  CLiproBD,  and  North- 
UMBxaLSND,  with  FoTces. 


.  Mcr.   Welcome,  my 
town  of  York  :— 


lord,  to  this  brave 
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Yoiider*8  tbe  bead  of  tliat  arch  entmj. 

That    Mufht    to   be    encompau'd  wUb   yoor 

/:rown : 
Doth  Dtf.  tbe  object  cbeer  yoor  beart,  my  lord  f 
JC.  Hen.  Ay,  at  tbe  rocka  cbeer  tbem  tbat 

fear  their  wreck ; 
To  lee  tbU  ilght.  It  irk»  my  yen  aool. 
Withhold  revcDf e,  dear  God  !  'tfa  oot  my  flwilt. 
Not  wittingly  bare  I  Infrlofed  my  vow.  • 

Ctif.  My  gracious  Uege»  this  too  mufih  lenity 
And  hannftil  pity»  roost  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  Ileus  cast  their  gentle  looks  t 
Not  to  tbe  beast  tbat  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  band  Is  tbat  tbe  forest  bear  doth  lick  f 
Not  his»  that  spoils  her  youug  before  her  face. 
Who  'scapes  tbe  lurking  serpent's  morUl  sting  f 
Not  be,  that  seU  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on : 
And    doves   will   peck,   in   safeguard   of  tbeir 

brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 
Thou  smiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  browa : 
He,  but  a  duke,  would  have  bis  son  a  king. 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  loving  sire  : 
Thou,  being  a  king  blessed  with  a  goodly  son. 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him. 
Which  arp.ued  thee  a  most  unloving  lather 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  young 
And   though    man's   face   be   fearful   to   tbeir 

eyes, 
Yet  in  protection  of  tbeir  tender  ones. 
Who  bath  not  seen  tbem  (even  with  those  wings 
Which   sometime  they  have  used   with    fearful 

night,) 

Hake  war  with  him  tbat  cllmb'd  nnto  their  neat. 
Offering  their  own    lives  in  tbeir  young's  de- 
fence f 
For  shame,  my  liege,  make  tbem  yonr  dece- 
dent I 
Were  it  not  pity,  tbat  this  goodly  boy 
Should    lose    bU    blrUiright     by   bis    father's 

fault  f 
And  long  hereafter  say  unto  bis  child,— 
fVJiat   my  great-grandfather  and  grand-sire 

gotf 
Mtf  careless  father  fondly  t  gave  away  T 
Ah  I    what  a  shame  were  this  1    Look   on    tbe 

boy; 
And  let  his  manly  (ace,  which  proini«eth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart. 
To  bold  thiue  own,  and  leave  thine  own  wilb 
him. 
iT.  i/en.  Pull  well  hatb  ClifTord  play'd    tbe 
orator, 
Inferring  argumenU  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Clifford,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear, 
Tbat  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  success  t 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  son. 
Whose  father  for  bb  hoarding  went  to  hell  f 
I'll  leavf  my  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behind  : 
And  'would  my  father  bad  left  me  no  more  I 
For  all  tbe  rest  is  held  at  such  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep. 
Than  in  possession  any  iot  of  pleasure. 
Ab  I  cousin  York  1   'would  thy  best  friends  did 

know. 
How  It  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  bead  is  here ! 
Q,  Mar,  My  lord,  cbeer  up  your  spirits  1  Our 
foes  are  nigh, 
And   this   soft   courage  makes  your   followers 

faint.i 
Yon  promised  knighthood  to  our  forward  son  ; 
Vnsbeath  your  sword,  and  dub  him  presently.— 
.    Edward,  kneel  down. 

K.  Hen,  Edward  Piantagenet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And   learn    this    lesson,— Draw   thy   sword    in 
right. 
Prince,  My  graciooa   father,  by  your  kingly 
leave 
III  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

*  ilcnrr  was  •  very  ftntiNble  and  plont  monarrh  t  lie 
^Bded  tDc  muiiiflcent  college  of  Eton  )  and  alto  King** 


Cl\f, 


Why,   tbat 
prince. 


is  apokflB   Qke  a  toward 


Callcge,  Caaibri«l|[«. 


t  FMlishl/. 


EmUr  a  MnaauiaBa. 
Mess,  Royal  comautnders,  be  tn  i 
For,  with  a  band  of  thirty  tbowaod  mea, 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  tbe  duke  of  Terik  ; 
And,  in  the  towns  as  tbey  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  bim  king,  and  many  fly  to  Um : 
D'arraign  yonr  battle  *  for  tbey  are  at  band. 
Ciif,  I  would  yonr  highness  woold  depart  tht 
Held; 
The  qneen   hath   best    ancceaa  wben  y«a   are 
absent. 
Q,  Mar,  Ay,  good,  my  lord,  and  leave  «■  to 

onr  fortune. 
K,  Hen,  Why,  tbat'a  ray  fortnne  too;  tfecrew 

fore  I'll  stay. 
North,  Be  it  with  resolntion  dien  to  igfat. 
Prince.  My  royal  flaCber,  cbeer  these  BoMe 
lords. 
And  hearten  those  tbat  fight  in  yonr  defence : 
Unabeatb  yonr   tword,   good   father;    cry  A- 
George/ 

March,— Enter  Edwabd,  Gconoa;,  RicHaan, 
Wabwick,  NoaroLK,  Momtaoos,  and  Set- 
diers, 

Edw.  Now,  perjured  Henry!   Witt  tboa  kneel 
for  grace. 
And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  bead  ; 
Or  bide  tbe  mortal  fortune -of  tbe  field  f 
Q.  Mar,  Go  rate  thy  mintons,  prood  iaanWag 
boy  I 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  In  tenia. 
Before  thy  sovereign  and  thy  lawful  king  f 
Mdw.  I  am  Us  king,  and  be  abooM  hovUi 
knee; 
I  wa«  adopted  heir  by  his  consent : 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  Irroke  ;  for,  as  I  bear. 
Yon- tbat  are   king,  though   be   do  wear  tie 

crown, — 
Have  caused  blm,  by  new  act  of  parliaflsent. 
To  Mot  out  me,  and  pot  bis  own  son  ta. 

Ciif.  And  reason  too ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  father,  bat  tbe  sob  1 
Hick,  Are  yon  there,  butcher  t-O  I  cannot 

speak. 
Ciif.  At,  crookback ;  here  I  stand,  to  ansver 
thee. 
Or  any  be  the  proudest  of  thy  sort.- 
Rich.   'Twas  yon  tbat  kill'd  yonng  Ratland, 

was  it  nott 
Ctif,  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  sattsfcd. 
Hich.  For  Cod's  sake,  lords,  give  signal  lolbe 

flfbt. 
War,  What  say's!  thou,  Henry,  wiK  tboa  yicM 

the  crown  t 
Q,  Mar,  Why,  bow  now  long-tongaed  Wir- 
wickf  Dare  yon  speak  f 
When  you  and  1  met  at  St.  Alban's  last, 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  yonr  haadi- 
Hor.  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  aad  oo«  tn 

thine. 
Ciif,  You  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  y» 
fled.  ^__. 

War,  'Twas  not  your  valour,  CUflord,  drew 

me  thence. 
North,   No,  nor  your   manhood,  thai  o«» 

make  you  stay. 
Rich.     Norihumberland,   I   bold   thee  r«*^ 
renUy  I—  _^. 

Break  ofl  the  parte ;  for  acarce  I  can  renaia 
The  execution  of  my  big  swollen  heart 
Upon  tbat  Clifford,  tbat  cruel  chlW-Wller. 
Cllf.   I  slew  thy  father:  calPst  tboahw* 

child  f 
Rich,   Ay,  like  a  dastard,  and  a  t 
coward, 
As  thou  didst  kill  onr  tender  brother  1-—-^^ 
But,  ere  sunset,  I'U  make  thee  cnrse  ike  aejl 
K,  Hen.  Have  done  wHb  words,  my  r"^ 
and  bear  me  spcal. 

•La.  Arrang*  yo«r  boat,  pal  jro»r  kadta  •<*' 
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Q.  jr«r.  D«tfy  tbem  then,  or  else 

tbyUiM. 
X^.  Sen,  1  prithee,  ^f  no  llmlU  to  my 

UHtftte 


I  MB  m  Uii«,  and  privileged  tn  speak. 
C^.  My  U^e,  the  wound  tLat  bred  this  meet- 
ing here, 
CaaaoC  be  cured  by  words ;  therefore  be  itlll. 

Rich.  Then,  execatiouer,  onsheath  thy  iword ; 
By  him  that  made  ■•  all,  1  am  resolved,  * 
Tut  Clitfbrd's  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 
iSdw.  Say,  Henry,  ihaU  1  have  my  right,  or 
not 
A  tiMuand  men  have  broke  their  fksts  to-day, 
That    ne'er  shall  dine,  unleM   thou  yield   the 
crown, 
Wm-.   U  thon  deny,  thdr  blood   upon  thy 
head; 
For  Tork  in  instice  puts  bis  armour  on. 
BriMct.  \t  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  layt 
b  right. 
There  b  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  b  right. 
Rick,   Whoever  got  thee,  there   thy  mother 
stands; 
For,  well  1  wot,  thou  hast  thy  mother's  tongue. 
Q,  Mmr,   But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  sire, 
nor  dam  ; 
B«t  like  a  fool  misshapen  stigmatic, 
Mark'd  by  the  destinies  t  to  be  avoided. 
Is  venom  toads,  or  linrd's  drradfoi  stings. 
£Uck.    iron    of    Naples,    hid    with    English 
f»lt.t 
Whow  Cither  bears  the  title  of  a  king, 
(A«  if  a  channel  >  should  be  call'd  the  tea,) 
Shnmcst  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  ex- 

traacht. 
To  let  thy  tongue  detect  |  thy  base-bom  heart  t 
Edtff,   A  wisp  of  straw  were  worth  a  thou- 
sand  crowns, 
To  make  thU  shameleu  callet  f  know  herself.— 
Helea  ot  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou. 
Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus:^* 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong'd 
By  that  false  woman,  as  thU  king  by  thee. 
lib  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 
And  tamed   the  king,  and  made  the   dauphin 

stoop  ; 
And,  bad  be  match'd  according  to  bis  state. 
He  might  have  kept  ihat  glory  to  this  day  : 
But,  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  bis  bed. 
And  graced  thy  poor  sire  with  hb  bridal  day ; 
Kvea  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  sliower  for 

him, 
Ihat    waah'd    hb    fluher't    fortnoes   forth    of 

France, 
Aad  heap'd  sedition  on  hb  crown  at  home. 
For  what  bath  broach'd  thb  tumult,  but  thy 

pridet 
Badst  thou  been  meek,  our  UUe  sUll  had  slept ; 
Aad  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king. 
Had  sllpp'd  oar  claim  until  another  age. 
Gee,   But,  when  we  taw  our  sunshine  made 
thy  spring. 
And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase. 
We  set  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root ; 
And  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  our- 


Tct,  know  thou  since  we  have  begun  to  strike. 
We'll    never  leave,   till   we   have   hewn   thee 

down, 
Or  bathed  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

£tftr.  And,  in  thU  resolution,  I  defy  ibee ; 
Kot  willing  any  longer  conference, 
Sittce  thon  deny'st  the  gentle  king  to  speak.— 
Cotad    tmmpeU!— Let    onr     bloody    colours 

wave  I — 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 
Q  Mar.  Suy,  Edward. 

*  it  U  my  droi  pcrraMiea. 

f  On*  bniMlcd  bjr  oatar*. 

t  Gilt  it  •  •■pvrftcial  eovennr  of  goti, 

\  Kennel  wa*  then  prononnrcifcbBiinel. 

IT*  abow  thf  Mcaoaeu  •(  birth  by  thjr  kndvcaal  r»il- 

•f.  1  Dnh 

••  !.«.  Ac«A«Ul. 
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Bdw.  No,  wrufUng  woman  ;  ««ni  ■•  loafer 
stay  : 
These  wonb  wiU  cuit  ten  thonmad  Uvea  to  day. 

[Ktemmt. 

SCENE  11/.— A    FUld  of  BettU  between 
Towttm  and  Stuton  in  Yorkshire, 

Atarums  t  Excmrtione. —Enter  Wauwick. 
War,  Forspent  with  toll,  a*  mnnert  with  a 
race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  strokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb'd   my   strong- knit   sinews  of   their 

strength. 
And,  spite  of  spite,  needs  must  I  rest  a  while. 

iS^fer  Edwaud,  rwnnimg, 
Edw.  Smile,  gentle  heaven!    or  strike,  nn> 
gentle  death  I 
For  this   world  frowns,  and  Edward's   tun   b 
clouded. 
War,  How  now,  my  lord  t   What  hapf  What 
hope  of  good  f 

Enter  GBoaoB. 
Geo,   Our  hap  b  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  des- 
pair; 
Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  n» : 
What  counsel  give  you,  whither  shall  we  fly  f 
Edte.   Bootless  b  flight,  they  follow  us  with 
wings  ; 
And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  shun  portnlt. 

Ailer  RicBAUD. 
Xick.  Ah  I  Warwick,  why  hast  thon  withdrawn 

thyself! 
Thy    brother's    blood    the   thirsty   earth   hath 

drunk, 
Broach'd   with  the   steely    point  of  Cliflbrd's 

lance : 
And,  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cried. 
Like  to  a  dismal  clangor  heard  from  far, 
Warwick t    revenge/    Brother,   revenge   mp 

death t 
So  underneath  the  belly  of  their  steeds. 
That   sUiu'd     their   l^tiocks    in   hb    smoking 

blood. 
The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 

War*  Then  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our 

blood: 
I'll  kill  my  horse,  because  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  stand  we  like  soft  hearted  women  here. 
Wailing  our  losses,  whiles  th^  foe  doth  rage ; 
And  look  upon,  *  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  pby'd  in  jest  by  counterfeiting  actors  t 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  God  above, 
I'll  never  pause  again,  never  stand  still. 
Till  either  death  bath  closed  these  eyes  of  mine. 
Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 
Edw,   O  Warwick,  1  do  bend  my  knee  with 

thine ; 
And,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  my  soul  to  thine.— 
And  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's   cold 

face, 
I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee. 
Thou  setter  up  and  piucker  down  of  kings  I 
Beseeching  thee,  if  with  thy  will  it  sUnds, 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  prey. 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  gates  oi  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul !— 
Now,  lords,  lake  leave  until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earth. 
tUch,    Brother,  give  me  thy  baud  i— and  gen* 

tie  Warwick, 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms  :— 
I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe, 
That  winter  should  cot  off  our  springtime  so. 
War*    Away,  away  I   Once  more,  sweet  lords^ 

fuewfll. 
Geo.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  oar  troops. 
And  give  them  Icuve  to  fly  that  will  not  bUy; 
And  call  them  pillars,  that  will  sund  to  as  | 

•  hni  art  Hwrt  apcctsUMO. 
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And,  ir  we  thrive,  promise  them  lucb  rewards 

As  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games : 

This   may   plant   courafe   in   their    quailiof* 

breasts  ; 
For  yet  Is  hope  .of  life  and  victory.— 
Fore-slow  f  no  lonc^r,  make  we  hence  amain. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV.—J7ie  same.— Another  part  of 
the  Field. 

Excursions.— Enter  Richard  and  Clivpord. 
Rich.    Now,    CliObrd,  I   have   singled    thee 
alone : 

Suppose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 

And  tliis  for  Rutland ;  i»oth  bound  to  revenge, 

Wert  thou  euvlrou'd  with  a  brazen  wall. 
Vlif.   Now,  Richard,  I  4m  with   thee   here 
alone : 

This  is  the  hand,  that  stabb'd  thy  father  York  : 

And  this  the  hand,  that  slew  thy  brother  Rut- 
land : 

And  here's  the  heart,  that  triumphs   In    their 
death. 

And  cheers  these  hands,  that  slew  thy  sire  and 
brother. 

To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 

And  so,  nave  at  thee. 

[They  Jight—yi k%vncvi  enters  ;  Clifford 


/ties, 
\ch. 


Rich.   Nay,  Warwick,  single  ont  some  other 
chase ; 
For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death. 

lExeunt 

SCJSXE  r.— Another  part  of  the  field. 

Alarwn.— Enter  King  Hemrt. 
K.  Hen.  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morn- 
ing's war, 
When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  light ; 
What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails. 
Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day  or  night. 
Now  sways  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  sea. 
Forced  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  self-same  sea. 
Forced  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind  : 
Sometime,  the  fiood  prevails;    and   then,   the 

wind  ; 
Now,  one  the  better ;  then,  another  best ; 
Both  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast. 
Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 
So  is  the  equal  poise  of  the  fell  war. 
Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  sit  me  down. 
To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  victory  I 
For  Margaret,  my  queen,  and  Clilt'ord  too. 
Have  chid  me  from  the  battle ;  swearing  both. 
They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
'Would  I  were  dead  I  if  God's  good  will  were 

so.: 
For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  woe  t 
O  God  I  methinks,  it  were  a  happy  life. 
To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain ; 
To  sit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now. 
To  carve  ont  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point. 
Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run  : 
How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete. 
How  many  hours  bring  alwut  the  day. 
How  many  days  will  finish  up  the  year. 
How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 
When  this  is  known,  iben  to  di\ide  the  times  : 
So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock ; 
So  many  hours  must  1  take  my  rest ; 
So  many  hours  must  I  c6utcmplate ; 
So  many  hours  umst  1  sport  myself ; 
So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young ; 
So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 
So  many  years  ere  I  shall  sheer  the  fleece : 
So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and 

years, 
Pass'd  over  to  the  end  they  were  created, 
\Vou!d  bring  white  hairs  uulo  a  quiet  grave. 

•  Sioking  into  drirrdon. 
t  T«  riiM-«l«w  ia  lo  b«  dilatvr) ,  «<>  l©tt«r. 


Ah  !   what  a  life  were  ttaii !  How  nroet  t 

lovely ! 
Gives  not  the  bawtbom  basb  a  tweeter  i 
To  shepherds,  lookinf  on  their  silly  slicep. 
Than  doth  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 
To  kings,  that  fear  their  ftutriccts*  toeacbetyT 
O  yes,  it  doth  ;  a  thousand  fold  it  dock. 
And  to  conclude,— The  shepherd's  bomrir  csrds. 
His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  bis  leather  bottle. 
His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree's  shade, 
All  which  secure  and  sweetly  be  ei^ys. 
Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  dcli»tes. 
His  viands  sparkling  in  a  goidca  cup. 
His  body  couched  in  a  curious  bed. 
When  care,  mistrust,  and  treason  wait  em  hte. 

Alarum.— Enter  a  Son  that  has  kiliad  hU 
Father t  dragging  in  the  dead  Badjf. 
Son.   Ill   blows  the  wind,   that   profits  m> 

body.— 
This  man,  whom  hand  In  hand  1  slew  la  flfhi. 
May  be  possessed  with  some  store  of  crowns : 
And  I,  that  haply  take  them  frxHa  him  now. 
May  yet  ere  night,  yield  both  my  life  and  thai 
To  aome  man  else,  as  this  dead  man  dock  Is 

me.— 
Who's  thU  f— O  God !  it  is  my  father's  face. 
Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unawares  have  klO'd. 
O  heavy  times,  begetting  such  events  I 
From  London  by  the  king  was  I  prrss'd  foitt ; 
My  ftUher,  being  the  earl  of  Warwick's  nan. 
Came  on   the   part  of  York,   preis'd  by  Us 

master ; 
And  I,  who  at  bis  bands  receiv*d  my  life. 
Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  him.— 
Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  1  didl 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  I 
My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  bloody  marks ; 
And  no  more  words  till  tJtey  have  floWd  thdr 

m. 

JC.    Hen.    O   piteous    spectacle!    O  bloo4y 

times  I 
Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  deas. 
Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity.— 
Weep,  wretched    man,    I'll    aid   thee  tear  for 

tear  : 
And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyes,  like  civil  war. 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'ercharged  viih 

grief. 

Enter  a  Father  who  hath  kilted  his  Sen,  milk 
the  Body  in  his  aruu. 
Fath.  Thou  that  so  stoutly  had  resisted  ne. 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  tbon  hast  any  gold  ; 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  a  hundred  Mows«— 
But  let  me  see :— Is  this  our  foemaa*s  Atoet 
Ah  I  no,  no,  no.  It  is  mine  only  son  1— 
Ah  I  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 
Tbrow  up   thine  eye;    see,  ace,  what  shoven 

arise, 
Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  beait. 
Upon   thy    wounds,    that    kill   mine  eye  and 

heart  !— 
O  pity,  God,  this  miserable  ace  1 
What  btrata^enis,*  how  fell,  how  batcbcfly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 
Tuis  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget  1— 
O  boy,  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  soon. 
And  haih  bereft  tliee  of  thy  life  too  late! 
K.  Hen.  Woe  above  woe  1    Grief  more  thm 

common  grief  I 
O   that   my    death   wonld    ttay  these  ratkAil 

deeds  I 
O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity  ;— 
The  red  rose  and^  the  white  are  on  his  face. 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  striving  houses : 
The  one  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembles ; 
The  other,  his  pale  cheek,  niethioks,  present: 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flrarishi 
If  you  contend,  a  ttaoutand  lives  mast  wither. 
Son.  How   will   my   mother,   for   a  fitflKi^ 

death. 
Take  on  wtih  me  and  ne'er  be  satisfled  I 


*  This  woni  here  i 


»drctijrml 
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F«ik,  How  win  my  wMte,  for  rfaafbttr  of  my 
woo, 
Sbcd  KM  of  tetn,  md  ■e'er  be  ettf  tied  f 
jr.  ifew.  How  wHI  tbe  cooBtryi  for  ticte  woe- 
ful chancet, 
Mtetkiak •  the  ktag,  «i«  Mt  be  MtMedf 
4iM».  Wm  ever  eon,  eo  iwcd  a  liUher'e  dealb  T 
#WA.  Was  erer  father,  so  bemoaa'd  a  aon  t 
K.  Men,  Was  ever  ung,  lo  grieved  for  sab- 
Jects*  woel 
If  ■ch  is  yoar  sorrow ;  mine,  tea  timce  so  mach. 
Stm.  I'M  bear  tlMe  beaee,  wbere  I  may  weep 
my  fill.  [SM  wUh  ike  Body. 

Fmth.  Tbcse  aims  of  alao  shall  be  thy  wiikl. 
lag  sheet: 
My  heart,  sweet  boy,  sbaU  be  thy  se^khn ; 
For  from  my  heart  thine  Image  ne'er  stall  go. 
My  sigblag  breast  shaH  be  thy  faaend  beU ; 
And  so  obseqnlons  will  thy  father  be. 
Sad  for  the  loss  of  thee,  having  no  moni 
-    — 1  for  all  hb  valiant  i 


No  wiy  to  Oy,  nor  strangth  to  hold  out  iHgtt  i 
The  foe  Is  merciless,  and  will  noi  pity ; 
For,  at  tholf  hands,  I  have  dewrved  no  pity; 
The  air  hath  got  Into  my  deadly  wounds* 
*   1  mach    effose  of  blood   doth  make  me 

lUat:— 

Come,  York  and  Richard,  Wanrick  and  the  rest  i 
1  stabb'd  year  father's  bosoms,  split  my  breast. 
iBe/timU. 

Alarum     and     Bttrtai,^  Kattr    Bswabd, 
GaoacB,  RioSAau,  MomtaOui,  WakwiCk, 
an4  Soldierg, 
EOm.  Now  breathe  we,  lords;  good  fortMM 


I'U  bear  thee   hence ;  and  let  them  Ight  ttat 

win 
For  I  have  mordei'd  where  I  shonM  not  kill. 

[Orff  Wf*  Me  Bodp. 
jr.  ^ejt.    8ad4Marted  mei  ' 

with  care. 
Here  sits  a  king  mofe  woefol 

Alarum*  i 
OAnnr, 


Excurslan4,^Suter   Oueeu  MAii< 
PaiMCB  or  Walis,  ama  BjCBTsn* 


«.  Fly,  ft 
are  fled. 


,  fljfl  fori 


And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  ball  s 
Away  r  for  death  doth  hold  ns  la  pnrsoit. 
Q.  Mar.  Mount  yoa,  my  lord,  towards  Berwldi 

Edward   and   Rlchavd,  Hke  a  brace  of   grey. 


Havlnc  the  fcarfal  flying  bare  In  sight. 
With  flery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wnth. 
And  bloody  steel  grasped  In  their  Irefol  handa. 
Are  at  ow'  baeks ;  and  therefore  henee  amain. 
Ext.  Away  I  for  vwigiiiniw  comes  along  wtfk 


Nfey,  stay  not  lo  eapoelnlale,  make  s^eed  $ 
Or  else  come  after,  I'll  away  before. 
JT.  Hem,  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  gaed 
Exeter) 

Not  that  I  fear  to  sUy,  bat  love  to  go 
Whither  Ike  «aeen  lifonds.    Foewtid ;  away  I 

[Sxtuui, 


SCSNB  ri.-'The 
A  lamA  Alarum.—Bater  Clivfokd  waundtd. 

C^f.  Here  bams  my  candle  oat ;  «y,  here  It 
dies. 
Which,  whUe  It  lasted,  gave  king  Hewy  light. 
O  lancnsirr  I  I  fear  l*y  overthrow. 
More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  soal. 
My  lev*  and  foar  tIewM  many  Mends  tothee ; 
And,  now  I  fall,  thy  tongh  commixtnrea  melt. 
Impairing  Heary,  oirength'ning  mis.pit>ad  Yor^ 
The  cemmen  people  swarm  like  saouncr  flies : 
And  whither  fly  the  gnau,  bat  to  the  sen  f 
And  who  aUnes  wow,  bat  Henry's  opemleif 
O  PheebM^I  hadst  tboa  never  gIvcB  ooosent 

had  NorS? the  earth: 
then    awoi'd 


KINQ  HENRY  VI 

are 


Or  as  thy  folher,  and  his  fotber,  did. 
Given  no  groand  onto  the  hoase  of  Yoit, 
They  never  then  had  sprang  like  sammer  flies ; 
I,  and  teo  thoasand  la  this  Incklese  realm, 
Und  left  no  moomlai  widows  for  oar  death. 
And  thoa  this  day  hadst  kept  thy  chair  li 


d  smooth   the  ftowna  of  war  with  pewafal 

looks.— 

Some  troops  parsae  the  Moody-minded  qneen ; 
That  led  calm  Hewy,  Ihongh  he  were  a  king. 
As  doth  n  mll»  flU'd  with  a  fretUng  goat. 
Commaod  an  argosy  to  stem  the  waves. 
Bat   Ihli*  yoa,  loide,  that  CUflotd  fled  wilh 

themf  - 
War,  Mo,  'tis  impossible  be  shoald  escape ; 
For,  thoagh  before  his  fMe  I  speak  the  words, 
Yoar  brother  Richard  mait'd  him  for  the  grave  s 


And.  wheiesoe'er  he  is,  he's  sorely  dead. 

JCurroao  gromu  oiui  diet. 
lis  that  which  takes  her  heavy 
leave  I 
Bkh.  A  deadly  groan,  like  ttfe  and  death's  do- 

parting. 
Bdw.  See  who  it  is :  and  now  the  botHei's 


If  friend  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  need. 
Bkch,  Revoke  that  doom  of  merqr,  for  it** 
ClUTord ; 
Who,  aot  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch. 
In  hewiof  Ratland  when  hU  leaves  pot  forth* 
Bat  set  his  marderiog  knife  onto  the  root 
From  whence  tbat  tender  spray  did    sweetly 


rlacely  folher,  duke  of  York. 


spriag, 
I  mean  our  priac 
War,  From  ofl*  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down 

the  head, 
Yoar  Ihther's  head,  which  CUflbrd  placed  then: 
Instead  whereof,  let  this  sanply  the  room ; 
Measare  for  measare  mast  be  answered. 
.&iir«  Bring  forth  this  fotal  screeclH>wl  to  ov 

house. 
That  nothing  sang  bot  death  to  ns  and  oar's : 
shall  step  Ma 


For  what  doth  cherish  weeds,  hot  gentle  air  f 
And  what  maU  robben  bold*  bat  toe  amcii 


•  Thl«k  «iif(ivo«n^U  of. 


And  hU  lU-bojing  toncoe  no  more  _^ 
lAUendantt  ^ring  tht  Bodi 
War.  I  think  bis  anderstandlng  is  oereft:' 
Speak,  ClUTord,  dost  thoa  know  who  speaks  to 

thecf— 
Dark  eloady  death  o'crshades  his  beams  of  Ufo^ 
And  he  nor  sees,  nor  hears  ns  what  we  say. 
JUcA.  O  'wonld  he  did  I    And  so,  perhaps,  he 
doth  i 
TIs  bat  bis  policy  to  coaotetfeit, 
Becanse  he  would  avoid  snch  bitter  tannts 
Which  In  the  time  of  death  he  gave  oar  fother. 
Geo.  If  so  thoa  thiok'st,  vex  Mm  with  eager 

words.* 
Bick,  ciUford,   ask  mercy,  and  obtola  m 

grace. 
Ahp.  Cllflbrd,  repent  In  bootlen  pealtencg. 
War,  Cllflbrd,  devise  excases  for  thy  foalts. 
Geo.  WhUe  we  devise  fell  toitares  for  thy 

foalts. 
Bkh.  Thoa  didst  love  York,  and  I  so  so«  to 

York. 
Edw.   Then  pitied'st   Rutland,  I  wiU  pfty 

thee. 
Gee.  Wher^  captain  Margaret  to  foaeoyiin 

^War.  They  nock  thee,   Cliflbrdl   flwearas 
thoa  wast  wont. 

•  Sear  wsNs,  wavdb  of  aspsvHr* 
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Mt   M   oalht  Nigr.  ttea  th« 


I  know  ky  ttet,  he's  dead ;  and,  bjr  my  moI, 
If  thit  rifirt  hand,  wovid  buy  blm  ti     ' 

life, 

That  I  to  all  despite  might  rail  at  him» 
Tkii  haad  iboald  chop  It  off;  aad,  with  the  is. 


MfOe  tta«  vUlain,  whose  anstaaached  thirst 
York  and  yonng  Ratlaad  could  not  satisfy. 
fr«r.  Ay,  but  he's  dead;  Off  with  the  trai- 

tor's  head. 
And  rear  It  In  the  place  your  AUher's  stands.— 
And  now  to  London  with  triomphaut  march. 
There  to  be  crowned  Bugland's  royal  king. 
VIrom   whence  shall   Warwick  cut  the  tea  to 

France, 
And  ask  the  fauly  Bona  for  thy  qaaea  : 
So  Shalt  thou  siaow  both  theso  lands  together ; 
And,  having  France  thy  Mend,  thou  shalt  not 

dread 
The  scatter'd  foe,  that  hopes  to  fist  again  i 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hart. 
Yet  look  to  have  them  but,  to  oflknd  thine  ci 
First,  will  I  see  the  corooatiou ; 
And  then  to  Brltanny  Pll  crou  the  sea. 
To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lord. 
Edw,  Even  as  thou  wIR,  sweet  Warwick,  let 

it  be: 
For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  scat ; 
And  never  will  1  undertake  the  thing. 
Wherein  thy  counsel  and  coasent  Is  wanting.— 
Richard,  I  will  create  thee  duke  of  Oloster }— 
And  G<oi|(^  of  Clarence ;— Warwick,  as   onr- 

Shall  do  and  aado,  as  hha  pleaseth  best. 
iNcA.  Let  me  he  duke  of  Claienco,  George 
of  Oloster ; 
For  Oloeter*8  dukedom  Is  too  ominious. 

Iftrr.  Tat,  that's  a  fooUsh  ohservatioa ; 
Richard,  be  dake  of  Oloster  s  now  to  London* 
To  see  theie  honours  In  possession. 

IBatnuU. 


No  humble  saltors  prem  to  speak  for  rights 
No,  not  a  nun  comes  for  redress  of  thee ; 
For  how  can  1  help  them,  and  not  myself  t 
1  Aocp.  Ay,  here's  a  deer  whose  ski*'^  ■ 
keeper's  fee : 
This  is  the  oweiMiMi  king ;  letfs  seiasapon  U«. 
Let  me  cnr" —    — 


K.Htn. 
ties; 

^or  wise  men  my,  it  is  the  wisest  course 
S  Ktp,  Why  linger  wet  Let  us  ^y  hands 

1  ATocp.  Forbear  awhile ;  we'll  hear  a  IHlle 
more. 

jr. 


My  . 

France  for  aid ; 
M  I  hear,  the  v^tH 


U   tiathcr  gone,  to   ciavt   the  Freach  kiu'a 

sister 
To  wife  for  Edward :  If  tills  news  be  trae. 
Poor  queen,  and  son,  yonr  labour  Is  but  lost ; 
For  Warwldi  Is  a  subtle  ontor» 
And  Lewis  a  prince  toon  won   wM 


ACT  III. 
SCBNB  /.-A  Ckmu  %m  ikt  North  of  Stg- 

i4Utd» 

JbU§r  TWo  Kaavaas,  mlik  CroM-bomt  to  tkHr 
Hands, 

I  Keep.  Uader  this  thick<«rown  brake*  wcH 
shroud  ourselves : 
For   through    this  laandf  anon  tiM  deer  will 


■y  this  account,  then,  Margaret  i 

For  she's  a  woman  to  be  puied  l 

Her  sighs  will  make  a  battery  in  his  hienst ; 
Her  tcan  will  pierce  Into  a  marble  heart ; 
The  tiger  wiU  be  mild,  while  she  doUi  moum : 
And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorse. 
To  hear  and  see  her  plaints,  her  brinish  team. 
Ay,  bat  she's  come  to  beg  s  Warwick,  to  give : 
She,  on  his  left  side,  cnving  aid  for  Ueniy; 
He,  on  bis  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edwkrd. 
She  wecpa  and  my»— her  Henry  Is  deposed  ; 
He  smiles,  and  says—hb  Edward  is  lartaHVI ; 
That  she,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  speak   ao 


Whiles   Warwick  tetts  hU  UUe,   smootiu  the 


And  In  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand. 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  tiie  deer. 

S  JTmjv.  I'll  slay  above  the  hill,  so  botii  may 
shoot. 

1  Ketp,  That  cannot  be ;  the  noise  of  thy 
cross-bow 
Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  Is  lost 
Here  stud  we  both  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 
And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious. 
I'll  tell  tiiee  what  befeU  on  me  a  day. 
In  this  self-place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand 

%  JTeiw.  Here  comes  a  man,  let's  stay  till  he 

m^Ur  Khig  HiMBT,  i«Mifl«c4,  wUk  m  Prmper- 

jr.  Iten.  From  ScoUaad  am  I  stolen,  even  of 

pure  love, 
To  greet  mine  own  land  wlUl  my  wlshfhl  sight. 
No,  Hariy,  Hanv,  'tis  no  land  of  thine  i 
Thy  place  Is  Sll'd,  tiiy  sceptre  wrung  fhmi  tiiee. 
Thy  halm  wash'd   off,    wherewiUi    tiiuu  wast 

anointed ; 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Ckmt  now, 

•  Jkjck*!.  t  A  plats  •KfU^  brtWMtt  wMdb 


Inferreth  argamenia  of  mighty  strength ; 
And,  In  condnslon,  wins  the  king  f^om  her. 
With  prosDiso  of  his  sister,  aad  what  else. 
To  sIrengtiMn    and    snpport    king    Edw 

O   Mai|aret,*thaft  IwlUbe:  an 

soul. 

Art  then  fonakMi,  as  than  wcnt'st  forfons, 
%  Keep.  Say,  what  art  thou,  that  talk'st  of 

Idngs  and  qaeeasf 
JT.  JSTm.  More  than  1  seem,  and  lam  than  I 
was  bum  to : 
A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  shoald  not  be; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  aad  why  aot  I T 
%  JTeev.  Ay,  bat  tima  talk'st  as  If  thou  wen  n 

JT.  JJaiTwhy,  so  I  am.  In  mind ; 


S  JTacp.  But,  if  thou  be  a  king,  where  Is  thy 


JT.  JSTeis.  My  crown  Is  In  my  heart,  nal  on  any 


Not  deck'd  with  dhunonds  aad  Indian  i 
Nor  to  be  seen  t  my  crown  Is  cnll'd  content; 
A  ciown  It  Is,  that  seldom  klags  e^vy. 
S  Keep.  Well,  If  yon  be  a  king  crawn'd  wWh 
coatent. 
Your  crown   coatent,  and  yon   nsast  he  can* 


To  go  along  with  ua :  for,  aa  \ 
You  are  the  klag,  king  Edward  hath  depns^  ; 
And  we  hU  snbjlects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance. 
Will  apprehend  yon  as  his  enemy. 

JT.  Men,  But  dM  yon  nevnr  swear,  and 
anoatiit 

1  JTeep.  No,  never  snch  an  oath ;  nor  will  not 

jr.  Ben,  Wbero  did  yon  dwal  wbca  I  was  king 

of  Bngbmdt 
1  Keep.  Here  in  this  country  where  we  now 


jr.  Jfen.  I  u 
old; 
My  fother  and  nqr  giandfother  were  kings ; 
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1  JTwp.  N« ; 
Vm*  ««  wete  Ml^ccto,  bat  wbtle  yoa  were  kiM. 

jr.  ifm.  Wby,  an  I  OeMl  t  Do  I  aoc  breattac 
a  oMui  t 
Ak  I  ilmple  awn*  joa  kaov  aot  wlntyov  iirear. 
Look,  ae  I  blow  thto  featber  from  my  ftcc. 
And  as  tbe  air  Mowa  It  to  me  afaln; 
ObejriMff  whb  any  wiad  wben  I  do  blow, 
Aad  yteMlBv  to  aaocher  when  It  blows, 
Commaiided  alwajrs  bjr  tbe  greater  east ; 
Sack  is  tbe  llcktacss  of  jo«  commmi  n^a. 
Bst  do  Bot  break  jroar  oaths ;  for,  of  tbat  siB* 
Mjr  mild  entreaty  sball  aot  make  yoo  nllty. 
Oo  wbere  yoB  wUI,   tbe  klag  sbair  be  com- 

ABd  be  yoB  klags ;  CMBBHad,  aad  I'll  obey. 

**liM  m"*   "'^  •■y«cto  to  tt«  Unf . 


in 


\Ki 


Sen,  So  woaM  yoa  b*^a>B  to  Heary, 


.  Edward  Is. 
cbaraeyou  la  God's  : 


To  JO  witb  as  aato  tie  ofleers. 
jr.  /few.   la  God's  aame,  lead ;  yoar  klag-s 
aame  be  obey'd : 
Aad  wbat  God  will,  tbce  let  yoar   klag  per- 
form ; 
Aad  what  be  wUI,  I  hamUy  yidd  aato. 

IKxeuni, 

SCENBll  .'^L9mdm,—A  Roam  in  f  jke  Paiaee, 

Skier  JCiag  Edwabd,  Glostbb,  Clabbmoi. 

Mtf  Ladp  Gbbt. 

JT-  JBto.^  Brother  of  GkMter,  at  Saiat  AL 

Tbe  lady's  basbaad.  Sir  Joha  Gk«y,  was  slalB  s 
His  taads  tbcn  selied  oa  by  the  oooqaerer:    ' 
Her  mU  IS  BOW  to  repossess  those  laads  s 
Which  we  ia  Jostioe  eanaot  well  deay, 
bcaasela  qoarrel  of  the  hoase  of  York 
1W  worthy  teailemaa  did  lose  hb  llfo. 
CIS.  Yoor  htghaess  shaU  do  weU  lo  gnat 

It  were  dishoaoar  to  deay  it  her. 

JT.  Mdm.  It  were  ao  lem ;  bat  yet  I'll  aate 
a  paaae. 

Gl».  Teal  Isttsot 
1  see  the  kMly  hath  a  thiag  to  graat, 
B^sre  the  klag  wlU  gnuit  her  hamble  salt. 

Oimr.  He  knows  tbe  game;  how  trae  he  keeps 

AT.  JUw.  Widow,  we  wlH  coasidcr  of  year 
salt, 
Aad  oome  some  other  tiawto  know  oar  miad. 
L,  Orep.  Rl^  graekMs  tofd,  I  caaaotbfook 
dehiy: 
HV  It  please  year  Ughacm   to 
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jr.  JtfiP.  Loids,  give  as  leave ;  I'll  tiy  this 

widow's  wit. 
GIs.  Ay,  good  leave  •  have  you ;  for  yoo  will 

have  leare. 
nu   yoathiake  kave,  aad  leave  yoa  to  the 


[Glostbb  and  Ci.abbmob  refire  to 
ihooiktroido, 
JT,  Eiw.  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  yoa  love 

yoar  childreo  t 
L,  Greg.  Ay,  fall  as  deariy  as  I  love  myself. 
JT.  JS^,  And  wonld  yoa  aot  do  mach  to  do 


I  came  aato  yoar  mt^evty, 
I  how  these  lands 


to 


L.  Grog,  To  do  them  good,  I 

some  harm. 
JT.  iStfv.  Then  get  yoar  hasbaad's  bmd,  to  do 

them  good. 
L,  Greg,  Tberefora  I 
JT.  JSdto.  I'll  toU  yoa 

begot. 
JU  Grojf,  So  shall  yon  Mad  me  to  yoar  high. 

Bess'  servlee. 
jr.  Edw.  What  servlee  wilt  thoa  do  bm,  if  I 

give  them  r 
Xr.  Grog.  What  yea  oonuaaad*  that  reiti  la 

me  to  do. 
JT.  Bdw.  Bat  yoB  will  take  eseeptioBs  to  my 

booa. 
X.  Orcf .  No,  gractoas  loid,  except  I  caaaot 

do  it. 
JT.  JUv.  Ay,  bnt  thoa  caast  do  what  I  meaa 

to  ask. 
X.  Orcf.  Why,  thea  I  wiU  do  what  yoar  grace 


Gio.  He  plies  her  hard ;  aad  mach  rain  wears 

the  marble.  [Aside. 

Oar.  As  ted  as  Are  I  Nay,  thea  her  wax  mast 

melt  [Aside, 

3L.  Grog,  Why  stops  my  loidt  Shall  1  aot 

bear  my  task  t  \ 

K,  Edw.  Aa  easy  task  ;  tis  bat  to  loveakiag. 
X.  Ctrog,  That's  sooa  perform'd,  becanse  1  am 

asaMect. 
jr.  Edw,  Why,  thea.  tky  hasbaad's  tands  I 

freely  give  thee. 
X.  Groo,  I  take  my  leave,  with  maaythoaiaad 

Gio.  The  match  U  made ;  she  seals  it  with  a 
cart'sy.  [Aside, 

K,  Edto.  Bat  stay  thee,  tis  the  fralts  of  love 
1  meaa. 

L,  Greg.  The  flralts  of  love  1  meaa,  my  lev- 
lag  liege. 

jr.  Siw,   kj,   bat,  I  fear  nw,  la 


Aad  what  yoar  pleasare  Is,  shall  satisfy  me. 
GU,  [Aside,]  Ay,  widow  f  Thea  I'U  warraat 
yea  an  yoar  laads, 
Aa  If  what  pleases  him,  shall  pleasare  yoa. 
Fight  ctoeer,   or,  good   foith,  yeall   catch  a 

Ctor.  I  foar  her  aet,  bbIcm  she  chaace  to 

Ml.  [Aside, 

Gio,  God  forbid  that  I  for  heni  take  'vaata- 
-    _f«»-  [Aside, 

Jr.  Bd».  How  maay  children  hast  thoa,  wi- 

dowtTellme. 
Ctor.  I  thiak  he  meaas  to  beg  i  child  of  her. 
^.    ^.  [Aside, 

Gio.  Nay,  whip  me  then ;  hell  rather  give 

her  two.  [Aside. 

L.  Greg,  Three,  my  most  gracions  lord. 
Gio.  Yoa  shall  have  foar,  if  yoB'U  be  mPd 
^   _byhim.  [Aside. 

jr.  mtw,  Twere  pUy,  they  shoald  lose  their 

fother's  laad. 
X.  Greg.  Be  pitlAil,  dread  lord,  and  gnat  It 


'TK;.* 


What  love,  thiak'st  thoa,  I  see  so  mach  to  get  t 
X.    Greg.   My  love  tiU  death,  my  hamble 
thanks,  my  prayen ; 
That  love  which  virtae  begs,  aad  virtae  greats. 
jr.  Kdm,  No,  by  my  troth,  I  did  aot  meaa 

sach  love. 
L.  Greg,   Why,   thea    yoa  meaa  not  aa  I 

thoai^  yoa  did. 
jr.  Edw,  Bat  BOW  yoa  partly  may  pcrecive  my 


mess  aims  at.  If  I  aim  aright. 

To  teU  thee  plain,  1  am  to  Ue  with 

X.  Orcf .  To  ten  yoa  plain,  I  had  rather  lie 

in  prisoa. 
jr.  Edw.  Why,  thea  thoa  shalt  aot  hare  thy 

hasbaad's  1     ' 


X.  Greg,  Why,   thea  ralae  hoaesty  shaU  be 


For  by  that  lose  I  win  aot  pnrchase  them. 
jr.  Edw,  Thereto  thoa  wroag'st  thy  chUdrni 

mIgbtUy. 
X.  Greg,  Hcreia  yoar  highness  wronp  both 
them  and  ase. 

rd,  this  meny  iacUaatloa, ' 


•  nu  pkrmM  iaipltes 
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THIRD  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  VI. 


Act  in. 


Accwnto  not  niih  the  wtAmtm  •  of  aiy  wH 
lease  yon  dismlM  me,  either  witli  af  or  n 
K.  Bdw,  Ajr ;  ff  timi  wIR  say  ajr  10'  My  le- 


No ;  if  tkon  4oft  Mjr  M  to  my  «c«uuid. 
X.  GVejr.  Theo,  no,  ray  lord.    My  aait  it  at 

a»  cfld. 
Cl^.  The  widow  likes  bin  Bot»  she  knits  her 
braars.  fiffjtfr. 

CUr,   He  is  the  blantett  awwr  In  Christen, 
don.  \AtHt. 

K»  Edw,  [Aride,]  Her  looks  do  aifne  her  re- 
plete with  modesty; 
Her  words  do  show  her  wit  iBoonparable; 
All  her  perfections  chaHence  sovereignty ; 
One  Way,  or  other,  she  is  for  a  Un« ; 
And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  my  qneen.^ 
iiy,  that  king  Edward  take  ibre  fsr  hb  qnecAt 
X*.  Gr€f»  Tie  better  saM  than  done,  mj  gia- 
cioBS  lord : 
I  am  a  subject  IH  to  Jest  withal. 
Bat  far  auot  to  be  a  sovereign. 
jr.  Eitr,  Sweet  whiow,  by  iny  Hate,  I  swear 
to  tbee» 
I  spenk  qo  mom  tha  what  my  toni  iaIenAi } 
And  that  is  to  enioy  thee  for  my  l«ve* 
X.  Cref.  And  that  U  aMte  than  I  wiU  ykld 
unto : 
t  know  I  am  too  HNan  to  be  yonr  qnccn. 
And  yrt  too  eood  to  be  your  ooncvUne. 
MT*  Biw,  Too  cavH,  widow  s  I  Ad  mcnn,  my 

queen. 
L.  Oreif.  Twill  grieve  your  gnce»  my  mns 

should  call  you— fother. 
jr.  Edtr,  No  mort,  than  when  tlqr  danghteia 
call  tbee  mother. 
Thon  art  a  widow,  and  thon  hast  some  cUMNn ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  bachelor. 
Have  other  some :  why,  tis  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  sons. 
Answer  no  more,  for  thon  shnk  be  my  qneen. 
6'le.  The  ghostly  fhther  no*  hath  done  his 
shrift.  [Aside, 

Cimr.  When  be  wae  made  a  shriver,  twas  for 
shift.  [A^iile. 

jr.  Aftp.  Brothers,  yon  ranse  what  chat  weiwo 

have  bad. 
GU,  The  widow  lilies  U  not,  tor  sholeoha  sad. 
K.  Sdtc,  Ton'd  think  it  strange,  if  I  should 

marry  her. 
CUr,  To  whom,  my  lord  t 
jr.  Edw,  Why,  Clareace,  to  myself. 
Clo.  That  would  be  ten  days*  wonder,  at  the 


Clmr.  That's  a  day  longer  than 

lastt. 

G<e.  By  so  m«ch  Is  the  wo«dcr  in  eatiemcft.' 
jr.  Edw.   Well,  Jest  on,  brothers :   1  can  tdl 

you  botb. 
Her  salt  is  granted  for  her  hnsband's  lands. 

Enter  «  NOBLBMAM* 

Nob.   My  gracious  lord,  Henry  yonr  foe  is 
taken, 
And  brought  your  prisoner  to  yonr  pnlace  gate. 
jr.  Edw.  See  that  he  he  oonvey'd  unto  the 
Tower  :— 
And  go  we,  brothers,  to  the  man  that  tooh  him. 
To  question  of  bis  apprehension.— 
Widow,  go  you  along ;  -Lords,  use  her  honour- 
able. 
[Exeunt  King  Edwabd,  Ixulf  Gaar,  Cla- 

BBNCB,  Mnd  Lords, 
Glo.  Ay,  Edward  will  nse  women  honour. 

Would  he  were  wasted,  marrow,  bouca,  and  all. 
That  ftom  bis  lolna  no  hopeful   branch   may 

spring. 
To  croM  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for  I 
And  yH,  between  my  soul's  desire  and  me. 
(The  lustful  Edward's  Utle  burled,) 
It  Clarence,  Henry,  and  bis  son  young  Edward, 
And  all  the  uiilook'd-for  issue  of  their  bodies, 

*  The  BfrioDtnctc. 


To  tshe  their  rooiM,  ere  I « 

A  cold  premeditation  for  my  pnVpooe  I 

Why,  then  I  do  but  dremn  oa  toieteignty ; 

Uke  one  thai  stands  upon  n  pivwioniofy. 

And  spicB  a  Ihr-off  shore  where  he  wonM  traai. 

Wishing  hb  foot  were  equal  with  Ma  eye ; 

And  chides  the  aea  Oi 


Saying— heni  Inde  It  dry  to  tave  Ma  way : 
So  do  I  wish  the  crown  being  soCvodT; 
And  so  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  frem  11; 
And  so  I  say>-41i  cnt  the  causes  olT, 

Flatteri^  mewi 

My  eye's  too  qnicfc. 


J  hnd  and  siRngth  conM  equal  thena. 
Well,  say  there  U  no  kingdom  the*  tor  Richai^  ; 
What  other  pleasure  can  the  world  aff 
ril  make  my  heaven  in  n  ladyo  lap, 
And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ovnamentay 
Indiea  with 


O  mlanahle  ihenghtl  nnd  more  nnHkely, 
Than  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns  I 
Why,  love  forswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb : 
And,  for  I  should  not  deal  In  her  aoft  lavs,    - 
She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  a  bribe 
To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  n  witbcr'd  shinb  ; 
To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  bacfc» 
Where  sils  deformity  to  modi  my  bady ; 
Tn  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  sbe ; 
To  disproportion  me  in  every  put. 
Uke  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unNch'd  benr-whelph 
That  carries  no  impresston  like  the  dam. 
/nd  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  betov'd  t 

0  monstrous  fault,  to  harbour  such  a  thought  I 
Then,  since  this  earth  alfenla  no  Joy  to  me, 
But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o^erbenr  sach 
As  are  of  better  peraon  thtn  myself, 

I'll  make  my  heaven—to  drenm  npsa  Ibe  cinww  | 
And,  wbUcs  I  live,  to  nceouwt  this  worM  bat 

hell» 
UntU  my  misshaped  trunk  that  bean  this  bend. 
Be  round  impaled  •  wbh  a  gtarlons  crown. 
And  yet  I  know  not  bow  to  fel  the  crown. 
For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home : 
And  1,  like  one  lost  hi  v  thorny  wood. 
That  rents  the  thamt,  and  is  rent  with  Ibe 

thorns; 

Seeking  a  way,  and  strayliig  from  the  way  | 
Not  knowing  how  to  And  the  open  air. 
But  tolling  desperately  to  Bud  it  out. 
Torment  myself  to  catch  the  Bnglisb  crown : 
And  from  that  torment  I  will  ftee  myself. 
Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe. 
Why,  I  can  smile,  and  marder  while  I  smile  s 
And   cry  content,   to   that  which   grtoves   my 

heart  I 
And  wet  my  cheeks  wtth  nrtifldal  tean. 
And  frame  my  fjice  to  all  occasions. 
I'll  drown  more  saltora  than  the  mermaid  shiH  ; 
I'll  slay  more  gaxers  tban  the  basilish  i 
I'll  play  the  orator  as  well  aa  Nester, 
Deceive  more  silly  than  Vlysses  could. 
And,  like  a  Sinoo,  take  another  Tioy : 

1  can  add  cotoun  to  the  oameleoa  ; 
Change  shapes  with  Proteas,  for  advaatafea* 
And  set  the  murd'rous  Macbiavel  to  ocbool. 
Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  t  ciwwn  t 
Tut  I  were  it  further  off,  I'll  pluck  It  down. 

(Air. 

SCENE  iU.'^Freme94—A  Emm  In  f  A« 
PmUee. 

Fiomrish.  Enter  Law  is  rhe  Freitek  JFbqr. 
nnd  iMdjf  Bon  A,  aitemdod  i  $ke  Kimg  Udkts 
his  Siote.  Then  enter  Queen  MAnoAnir, 
Primce  Bdwabd  Aer  mm,  mmd  the  Mnri  of 
Oxvono. 

jr.  Lew.  Pair  queen  of  England,  worthy  Mir- 
garet,  .■..-*^ 

81t  down  with  us ;  it  ill  bedia  thy  all 

BncirrUd. 
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Mmi   Mrtfe,  tint  tho«  ■toild*it  ftani,   wMIe 
Lewis  dotb  lit. 
Q.  Hiffr.  No,  mightj  king  of  Ftiaee ;  now 


Most  strike  ber  Mil,  and  lemrn  •  wM«  to  senre, 
Wkera  fctegt  coauntMl.     I  wm,  I  BMUt  coo- 

fSen,  ~ 
imt  AlMoo's  fMM  In  fonner  folden  dsjrt : 
Bat  now  mitefaiaco  bath  trod  my  title  down, 
And  wltb  dUtaononr  laid  me  on  tbe  gronnd ; 
Where  I  mnat  tUn  like  eeat  nnio  my  fottaan. 
And  to  mf  hnmble  aeal  conform  myfdf. 
X.  X<etr.  Why,  my,  iUr  nneen,  wncnee  tprlnct 

this  deep  dcspalft 
Q,  Mmr.  From  anch  acanae  aa  flUa  mine  ayn 

wtthtcnrs. 
And  atopa  my  tongne,  white  heart  la  drown'd  in 


jr.  Lem.  Whnle'er  it  be,  be  then  fUU  like 
tbyadf. 
And  dt  thee  by  onr  aide :  yield  not  thy  neck 

[StuU  her  b9  kim, 
Vo  fcrtnne'a  yoke,  bat  let  tby  danuttem  mind 
Still  rMe  in  trinmph  over  all  mlachancc. 
Be  plain,  ^neen  Maiyarrt,  and  teU  thy  criaf } 
It  ahaH  be  cas'd.  If  Fnmce  can  ykeld  relief. 
Q^Mar.  Those  eracioas  words  revive  my 


And   give   my   tongue-tied   sorrows    leave    to 


Now,  tbetefore,  be  it  known  to  noMe  Lewis, 
That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love. 
Is,  of  a  hing,  become  a  banlsh'd.  man. 
And  fsrc'd  to  live  In  Scotland  a  forlorn ; 
While  prood  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of  York, 
Usorps  the  regal  tUle,  and  the  seat 
Of  England's  trne-anolntcd  lawful  king. 
This  is  the  cause,  that  I,  poor  Margaret, 
With  this   my  son,  prince  Edward   Heniy's 

heir. 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  Just  and  lawful  aM  i 
And,  if  thou  fiUI  ns,  all  oar  hope  Is  dooe : 
Scotland  fasith  wiU  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 
Our  people  and  oar  peers  are  both  misledt 
Our  treasure  seix'db  our  soldiers  pat  to  Sight. 
Aad,  as  thou  see'st,  ourselves  in  heavy  plight. 
X\  Mjtwf,  Renowned  qneen,  with  patience  calm 

tbe  storm, 
While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  It  oflT. 
<^.  Mar.  The  more  we  stay  the  stronger  grows 

our  foe^ 
JT.  Lew.  The  more  I  stay,  the  more  111  snc- 

oour  thee. 
Q.  Mar.  O  hot  impatience  waiteth  on  true 


And  sec,  where  comes  tbe  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 
JSufer  WAnwics,  atttndtd. 
K.  Liw.   What's  he,  approachcth  boldly  to 


Q.  Mar.    Our   earl  of  Warwick,   Edward's 

greatest  friend. 
JT.  LHtm    Welcome,  brave   Warwick  I    What 
brinp  thee  to  France  t 

iDtseending  from  his  StaU,  Queen 
MAnoAncT  rises. 
Q.  Mmr.  Ay,  now  begins  a  second  storm  to. 

For  Ihte  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

fFmr.  From  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Albion, 
My  lord  and  sovcroign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come,— in  kindness  and  unfeigned  love,-^ 
First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person  ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  league  of  amity  ; 
And,  lastly,  to  conlirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot.  If  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
Thai  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  sister. 
To  Eoffland's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 

Q.  Mar.  If  that  fo  forward,  Henry's  hope  Is 
done. 

IFnr.  And,  gradons  madam»  \To  Bona.]  in 
our  king's  behalf, 
I  am  commanded,  wltb  your  leave  and  favour. 
Humbly  to  kl«s  your  hand,  and  with  my  toneuc 
To  icU  the  poMion  of  my  sovereign's  heart ; 


Where  iham,  laie  entering  «t  his  heedful  cars. 
Hath  plac'd  thy  beauty's  Image,  and  thy  virtue. 
>.  ifnr.  King  Lewis,— and  lady  Bona,— hear 


Warwick.    His  demand 
Springs  not  from  Edward's  well-aMaut  honest 

lore. 
But  from  deceit,  bred  by  necessity : 
For  how  can  tynuiU  salely  govern  home, 
Unleu  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  t 
Tfk  prove  him  tyrant  this  reason  mny  suffice* 
That  Henry  livefh  still ;  bnt  were  he  dead. 
Yet  here  pvince  Cdwnid  stands,  king  Henry** 

aosi. 
Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and 


Then  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour : 
For  though  usurpers  sway  tbe  rule  a  while, 
Yet   heavens  are  Jnst,  and  time   suppresaeth 
wrongs. 
TFSir.  l^jnrtons  Margaret  1 
Prince.  And  why  not  queen  t 
War.  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  usurp  ; 
Aad  thon  no  mora  art  prince,  than   she   is 
queen. 
Or/.  Then  Warwick  disannuls  great  John  of 
Gaunt., 
Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  fourth. 
Whose  wisdom  w«  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  ffter  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  flfth. 
Who  by  his  prowess  conquered  all  France ; 
From  these  our  Henry  lineally  descends. 
HTer.  Oaford,  how  baps  It,  in  this  smooth 
dlscoorse. 
You  told  not  how  Henry  the  sixth  bath  lost 
All  that  which  Henry  the  flfih  had  goUen  f 
Methinks,  these  peers  of  France  should  smite  al 

that. 
But  for  the  restr-Yon  teU  a  pedigree 
Of  ^recKore  and  two  vears ;  a  cllly  time 
To  make  prescription  for  a  klut:dom's  worth. 
Or/.  Why,  Warwick,  csnst  ibon  speak  against 
thy  liege, 
Whom  thou  ohey'dst  thirty  and  six  yean. 
And  not  bewray  thy  trenson  with  a  blush  t 
War,  Cmi  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the 
right. 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedis  reef 
Foy  ahanae,  leave  Henry,  and  caU  Edward  king. . 
Ostf.  Call  him  my  king,  by  whose  injurious 
doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere* 
Was  dotte  to  death  t  and  nK^re  than  so,  my 

father 
Even  in  tbe  downfill  of  b^  K^eOow'd  years. 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death  T 
No,  Warwick,  no ;  while  life  upholds  this  arm. 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
War.  And  I  the  house  of  York. 
JT.  Lew.  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  and 
Oxford, 
Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside. 
While  I  use  further  conference  with  Warwick. 
Q.  Mar.  Heaven  grant,  that  Warwick's  worda 
bewitch  bim  not  I 
[Ketirittg  with  the  PaiNCB  and  Oxronn. 
X.  Lew.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon 
thy  conscience. 
Is  Edward  your  true  kingt  for  1  were  loath. 
To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen. 
War,  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine 


X.  Lew.  But  U  he  graclons  In  the  people's 
eyef 

War.  The  more,  that  Hen  nr  wa»  unfortunate. 

X.  Lew.  Then   further,  all   disseuibling  set 
aside. 
Tell  me  for  truth  tbe  measure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War.  Such  it  seems. 
As  may  beseem  a  roonareb  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  h«!ard  bim  say,  and  swear. 
That  this  bis  love  waa  an  eternal  plant ; 
Whereof  the  root  was  lix'U  in  virtue's  gronnd. 
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THe  IMTM  nd  fhitt  mttaliln'd  wttb  bcutya 

Bvempt  f^on  eiiTy,  •  bat  not  tnm  dlidalB, 
Unleu  the  lady  Bona  qnU  hU  pnin. 
it.  lAm.  Now,  «ister,  let  m  hear  jronr  I 


i^omr.  Your  (rant,  or  yoar  denial,  ahall  be 

mine: — 
Yet  I  confen,  [TV  Wim.]  that  oAcb  era  thU 

day, 
Whea   I   bara   heard  yonr  hint's    deiert 

connled, 
Mine  ear  hath  tfatpted  jodgment  to  desire. 
X.Lew.  Then.  Warwiek,  thna,— 0«r   titter 

shall  be  Bdwaid't ; 
And  now  forthwith  tball  artldet  be  drawn 
Touching  the  Jointure  that  your   king   n 


Which  with  her  dowry  shall  be  counterpoU'd  :^ 
Draw  near,  queen  Manaret :  and  be  •  witness. 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  English  king. 
Prinee.  Te  Edward,  but  not  lo  the  English 

king. 
Q.  Mar.  DeedtfU  Warwick !  it  waa  thy  de^ 
vice 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit ; 
Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  filend. 
jr.  Lew.   And  stiU  it  Mend  lo  him  and  Mar- 
garet  : 
But  if  your  tiile  to  the  crown  be  weak, 
(As  may  appear  by  Edward't  good  tacocss,) 
Then  tis  but  reason  that  1  be  releas'd 
From  giving  aid.  which  tale  1  promiicd. 
Yet  thai!  yon  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand. 
That  yonr  estate  reqnires,  and  mine  can  yield. 
H^ar.  Hrnry  now  lives   In  Soottand,  al  hii 
ease; 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  loee. 
.  And  as  for  yoa  yourself,  our  quondam  queen,— 
You  have  a  flitber  able  to  matataln  yon ; 
And   better  'twere,    you    troubled    him   than 
France. 
Q,  Mar.  Pence,  impndcat  and  shamclesi  War- 
wick, peace: 
Proud  setter-up  and  puller-down  of  kings  i 
1  will  not  hence,  Ull  with  my  talk  and  tean, 
Both  foil  of  truth,  I  make  Mag  LewU  bet 
Thy  sly  -  conveyance,  t   ud  thy  lord's 

love; 
For  both  of  yoa  are  birds  of  sdf-tai 

{A  Harm  eaumded  wUMn. 
K*  Lew.  Warwick,  thii  it  tome   pott  to 
or  thee. 

JBafer  a  MutiiroBn. 

Meu.  My  lord  ambataador,  theae  letten 
for  you  ; 
Sent  fVom  your  brother,  marqalt  Montague. 
These  fVom  our  king  onto  your  mi^ty.— 
And,  madam,  these   for  you;  fhwi   whom,  I 
know  not, 
[7b  Maboabit.    J%e9  ati  read  tkekr 
Letters. 
Ox/.  I  like  It  weU,  that  our  fiUr  queen  and 
mistress 
Smiles  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  ftowns 
his. 

Prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  at  he 

were  nettled : 

I  hope,  all't  for  the  bett. 

AT.  Lew.  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news  t  and 

year's  fair  queen  f 
Q.  Mar.  Mine,  such  at  flU  my  heart  with 

anbop'd  Joys. 
War.  Mine,  foU  of  sorrow  and  heart's  dis- 


jr.  Lew.  What  I  has  your  king  married  the 
lady  Oreyt 
And  now,  to  sooth  yonr  forgery  and  his, 
Smds  me  a  paper  to  peranade  me  patience  T 
Is  this  the  ailiance  that  be  seeks  with  France  f 
Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  os  in  tbls  manner  t 


*  Malica,  or  liatrad. 


.<«niiM. 


Q.  Jf«r.  I  told  yonr  maJniy  na  ■ 
bis   proveth  Edward's  love    aad 


War.  King  Lewis,  I 

And  by  the  hope  I'have  orheamnly  Uiaa^ 
That  I  am  clear  fronv  this  misdeed  of  Edward's; 
No  mora  my  king,  for  he  dishemmra  me: 
But  most  hUndf,  if  he  conM  ace  Ma  staves 
Did  I  foqiet,  that  by  the  hoMC  of  Yoit 
My  fother  came  nnttrady  to  hit  deatht 
Did  I  let  putt  the  abute  done  to  my  nkcet 
Old  I  impale  him  with  the  re^  crownt 
Old  I  put  Henry  from  hit  native  right; 
And  am  I  gnerdon'd  •  at  the  last  with  stamet 
Shame  on  himself  1  for  my  desert  it  honour. 
And,  to  repair  ■^:f_^«iMNir J^J«f  i^lm, 
here  r"  ~    *  ' 


And  replant  Henry  la  hU  foi 
Q.  Jfar.  Warwick,  theae  wwda  Itara  tanTtf 
my  hato  to  love  ■ 
And  1  fon^ve  and  quite  forget  < 
And    Joy     •        ' 


War.  So  ranch  hit  frle^,  ay,  Ua 


keie- 


Tlat,  If  king  Lewit  vouchtafo  to  furnish  m 
With  some  few  bonds  of  cho«n  toUien, 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  oa  our  coast, 
Aad  force  the  tyraat  ftom  his  teat  by  war. 
TU  Bot  hU  newHoade  brMe  shall  swxoar  htai: 
And  aa  for  Clarence,  at  my  leitm  trtl  me. 
He's  very  likely  now  to  foil  fijom  him  ; 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  luti  tbaa  hsaaar. 
Or  than  for  strength  and  safely  of  oar  4 
Bona.  Dear  brother,  bow  thai   B« 
veng'd. 

Bat  by  the  help  to  this  dittrcsaed  qncoit 
q.  Mar.   Renowned  prince,  how  thai  psar 
Henry  live, 
UnlcM  thou  rescue  him  fnaa  foal  drspuiiT 
Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  Eagllth  qnecaU, 

are  ooe. 
War.  And  mine,  foir  Indy   Boaa,  JoIbs  whk 

yoar't. 
jr.  Lew.  Aad  mine,  with  her'a,  aad  thine,  wd 
Margaret's. 
Therefore,  at  last,  I  firmly  am  reaolv'd, 
Yoa  shall  have  aid. 
Q.  Mar.  Let  me  give  hamble  thaaks  for  aD 

at  once, 
jr.  Lew.  Thca  Eagland'a  messenger  retara  la 


And  teU  false  Edward,  thy  aappoaed  kii«. 
That  Lewla  of  France  It  teadiag  over  masften, 
To  revel  It  with  bim  aad  hU  aew  bride : 
Thoa  teett  what*t  patt,  go  fear  f  thy  kiag  withaL 

Bona.  Tell  him,  la  hope  he'll  prove  a  video- 
er  shortly, 
I'll  wear  the  wiltow  garlaad  for  hit  safca 

Q.  Mar.  Tell  him,  my  asoamli 
laid  aside, 
Aad  I  am  ready  to  pat  armoar  aa. 

War.  TeU  him  fhm  me,  that  he  haA  dtae 
me  wrong ; 
And  therefore  111  uncrown  him,  erct  be  loat- 
There's  thy  reward  ;  be  gone.  \Bxii  Un*. 

K.  Lew.  But,  Warwick,  thou. 
And  Oxford,  with  Ave  thousand  men, 
ShaU  cross  the  seat,   and  Md  fotoe  Bdwd 


Aad,  at  occatioB  tervet,  thit  aoMe  qaeca 
Aad  prince  ahall  foltow  with  a  freah  lapply. 
Yet,  ere  thou  go,  iMt  aatwer  dm  oae  douM;>- 
What  pledge  hare  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  t 
War.   Thit   shall  aaaare  my  coattanl  lB^ 
al^:— 
That,  if   oar  qaaea   and    thla 
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To  Mm  ftffftliwltk  In  bolj  wtikKk  baMto. 
Q.  Mmr.  Y«t,  I   ■fi«c,   and  Itaak  fM   for 


Soil  lUlwairf,  ihe  U  fair  and  Tlrtaont, 
Tlirreforc   detajr   ■ol»  glw  Uiy  Inad  to  War- 
wick; 
And,  viih  Ihy  band*  tby  Mlh  IrrrvocaMe, 
1li«t  Mljr  Wnrwick'ft  du«bter  sfeall  be  tbine. 
Primet,  Yet,  I  aoccpl  bcr,  for  sbn  well  dc- 
III; 


And  here,  \o  pledge  mj  vow.  I  give  my  band. 
{He  gtimt  kit  kmnd  le  W^awica. 

jr.  i>ir.  Wby  May  we  nowT  Tbcae  toldlcn 
ahaH  be  letied. 
And  Umm.  Iwd  Boarbon,  onr  bifh  admiral, 
Sbntt  wan  them  over  with  onr  royal  Mcel.— 
J  loag,  till  Edward  fall  by  war's  mischance, 
ror  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 
[ArennI  ^U  kut  WAnwica. 

trWr.  I  came  from  fedward  aa  ambasaadur, 
■m  I  ictnra  his  aworn  and  mortal  Ibe  : 
MaUcr  of  marvisige  «ris  the  chaif  e  be  gave  me, 
Bvt  drcailfat  war  shall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  be  none  else  to  make  a  sule,*  hot  me  f 
Then  iHwe  bnt  1  shall  turn  bis  jest  to  sui row. 
1  was  the  chief  that  rais*d  bim  to  the  trowa. 
And  1*11  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again : 
Not  that  I  |dty  Henry's  misery. 
B«l  aeck  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery. 


ACT  IV. 
MCSSB  t,^l»m49m^A  Room  in  the  PmUet, 

MSmier  Oijmtk^  CLsaanca,  SoaaasiT,  Men- 
TAooa^  cmf  others* 
GU.  Now  tell  BM,  hfother  Clarence,  what 
think  yon 
or  Ikb  new  marriage  wHh  the  lady  Grey  T 
Hath  nnl  onr  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  f 
Cter.  Alas,  you  know,  lis  far  from  beuce  to 
France; 
How  conid  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  rrtnm  T 
Jtoas.  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk ;  ben  coues 
the  Mag. 

FUmrUh*     Smter  King  EovrAau,  mtiendod , 
Ladf  Gaar,  mt  Queem  ;  PaxanoKt,  gXAP 
VOB0,  HAarinos,  antf  others, 
Gl0,  And  his  weHchosen  bride. 
Ctmr.  I    mind   lo  tell   him   plainly  what   I 


it.  BAw,  Now  brother  of  Clarence,  how  like 
yon  onr  choice, 
That  yon  stand  pensive,  as  half  malecontent  t 
Cimr,  As  well  as   Lewis  of  France,   or  tho 
carl  of  Warwick ; 
WMch  are  so  weak  of  coaraga,   and  in  Jndg- 


That  they'll  take  no  ofltnce  at  onr  abuse. 
K.  AfttT.  Suppose  they  take  offence  without  a 


The?  are  bnt  Lewis  and  Warwick ;  1  am  I 

vnrd, 
Yoar  king  and  Warwick's,  and  most  have  oty 

wiH. 
Cle.  And  yon  shall  have  your  will,  because 


Yet  hasty  onrrlage  seldom  provctb  welL 
"   ""'      "  KIrbard,  are  yon  of- 

JO  100  T 

Glio.  Not  I 


AT.  JESr<ar.  Yea,  brother 
fended  too  f 


No ;  God  forbfal  that  I  should  wish  them  se 

ver'd 
Whoa    God  hath  Joiu'd    together:    ay,  and 

twere  pity. 


TeUaai 


why  the  takly  Gray 

my   uiie,   and   Bnglaad^ 


And  yon 

gpeak  freely  what  yon  think. 

Cimr,  Then   this  Is  my  opinion,— that  king 
Lewia 
Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mocking  him 
'bout  the  marriage  of  the  buly  Bona. 

c;i».  And  Warwick*  doing  what  yon  «i«t  in 
charge. 
Is  nqw  dishononrad  by  this  ntw  marriage,. 

AT.  A/ir.  What,  if  both  Uwia  and  Warwick 


Bnt  such  invention  m  i  can  devise  t 
Momi,  Yet  tn  havt  Join'd  with  France  in  anch 
alliance. 
Would  more  ha\e  stfcngthen'd  this  onr  common- 
wealth 
'Gainst  foieitu    storms,  than  any    Iwme-hrcd 
marriage. 
Host,  Why,   knows  not   Nontagne,  thai  of 
lt»elf 
Eiwfawd  Is  salh,  if  true  within  itself  I 
Jfonl.  Yes ;  hut  the  safer,  when  tit  baek'd 

with  France. 
HmH.  'Tis  better  using  France,  than  trastlog 
France, 
Let  tts  be  back'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas,* 
Which  be  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable, 
Aud  wlib  their  helps  only  defend  ourselves , 
In  them  and  In  ourselves,  our  safety  lies. 
C'Inr.  For  this  one  speech,  tord  Hastings  wtll 
deserves 
To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hmigerfoid. 
A'.  Air/K-.  Ay,  what  of  that  f  U  waa  my  will, 
and  grant ; 
Aud,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 
do,  Aud  yet,  methiuks,  your  grace  hath  not 
dune  nell,  * 

To  give  ibc  lieir  aud  dangbur  of  h>rd  Scales 
Uiitu  the  biolber  of  your  luviiig  bride  ; 
She  better  u-ould  have  Sited  me  or  Chmnce : 
Bat  in  your  biiile  you  bury  brotherhood. 
Vlar.  Ur  else  yon  would  not  have  baslawlS 
the  heir  t 
^f  tha  lord  Bonvllle  on  your  new  wife's  ion 
Aud   leave   your   brothera    to   go  spe«d  else* 
uhere. 
K.  Eiiw.  Alas,  poor  Clarence  1   Is  It  for  a 
wife. 
That  thou   ait  malecontent  t    I   will 
thee. 
Cimr,  In  chooalng  for 


Whhdi, 


your  judgment : 
,  being  shallow,  i 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf ; 


;  shallow,  you  shall  give  me  leave 


Tojander  them  that  yoke  so  well  tocctber. 

ttfir.  Setting  your  scoraa,  and  your  mia- 
Ukc  ashle. 


JT.  Atfir.  Setting  your  scoraa,  and  your 
"Ike  ashle, 

*  A  Mmlkiag  h«tM,  •  f  t«t«ac«. 


And,  to  that  end,  I  shortly  mind  to  kave  you. 
K,  Mtlto,  Leave  me,  or  terry,  Edward  wiU  be 

klug. 
And  not  Iw  Ued  unto  his  brother's  will. 
Q,  EllM.  My  lords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  mn- 

Jesty 
To  raise  my  sUte  to  title  of  a  queen. 
Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  osnfcsa 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent. 
And  meaner  than  niyseif  have  bad  like  Ibrmnc. 
Bat  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine. 
So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  wonU  be  pleasing, 
Do  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  aa» 

row. 
AT.  £dtp.  My  love,  forbear  to  fcwa  upon  their 

frowns : 
What  danger,  or  what  sorrow  can  befall  thee 
So  long  as  Edward  Is  thy  constant  friend, 
Aud   tlieir   true   sovereign,     whom   they   must 

obeyf 
Nay,  whom  they   shall  obey,   and    lovn   tiea 

too. 
Unless  they  seek  for  bailed  at  my  hands : 

*  TkU  kM  b««a  ik«  ■dvir«  •f  •wtrjr  Man  wksts  •mf 
•ft  «iad«r»to«4  sad  f«v««t«d  tk*  Intarctt  of  EnflMid. 

1  I'lM  bckpntwc  •€  rrcM  r«iM««  wvrc  In  ib«  wanl«l>i|» 
•r  tM  kinr.  wb«  artMiranly  umk  •ftca  r — ^'>-  -•- 
■latckaA  (k«ai  ta  liu  rataariu*. 
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Whkh  If  tkey  do,  yet  «UI  I  tocp  Itet  nfr, 
Ami  tkcjr  ibali  tel  the  vcofnMt  of  ay  tnatk. 
Glo.  1  bear,  yet  ny  sot  nMch,  bat  tbink  tbe 
«M».  [Atkk, 

Snter  o  Mbsssh^sb. 
it.  Biw,  Sow,  netteagcr,  wMI  kiten,  or 

From  Franoet 
Jf<M.  My  loftrelga  licft,  ao  kMen  wd  fcv 

Hot  MKh  ao  I,  wliboal  yoar  q^acW  i^ardoB. 
Oara  not  idatc. 
JT.  Sdtv,  Go  to,  we pardoa  tbee :  tbcrefore^la 
brief, 
Tdl  nc  tbeir  iMfdt  aa  anr  aa  tlK 


r  mahea  klaf  LcwioMrtooarletlent 
At  my  depart,  tbcaa   irare  hia    ireiy 


Gc  tell/mlM  Edward,  thjf  smppMtd  Ung, 
Tk&t   Lemi$    ^    Fnmet  U    tendimi  m 

wuukertf 
Tf  rewei  U  with  Mm  mmd  kit  new  hrldt, 
JT.  JtftP.  la  Lewia  ao  bravat  beNke,  hethlnka 
me  Heniy. 
Bat  what  aaid  My  Bom  to  my  manrlaie  f 
Mess.  Tbeae  were  bcr  words,  otler'd^witb  mild 


Ttii  Ma,  in  htf  htU  yraao  «  trMaaw 

«A«rl/jp, 
i*!!  flpear  tkt  wiUom  gmrimtd  >br  Ala  smke, 
jr.  JEtfw.  I  Name  aot  bcr,  atae  conid  aay  lltUe 
leaa ; 
She  had   the  wrong.    Bat  what  aald  Heary'a 

qaoca; 
For  I  have  heard,  that  the  waa  there  la  place,* 
Ifeaa.  Teil  kim,  qaoth  she,  my  a 
iveeda  are  done,  t 
iiad  /  aai  remdjf  to  pHt  armmtr  aa. 
jr.  ^tfw.    Bellfce,  aha   miada    to    play 


Bat  what  aald  Warwick  to  theae  iqjarleaf 
Mit$$,  He,  mora  Inoeaa'd  aialntt  yoar  nnJeaty 

Itaa  all  the   reat,  diacbau'd   me  with  theae 
words  ; 

TtU  kim  from  me.  tkmi  ke  kotk  domo  mo  wrong. 

And  tker^ort  PU  nnerown  Mm,  tret  be  long, 
K.  Sdw.  Hal  dnrrt  tbe  traitor  breathe  oat  so 


Well,  I  will  aim  me,  belag  thaa  forewam'd : 
They  ahali  have  ware,  aad  pay  for  their  pre. 


Bat  aay,  k  Warwick  frieada  with  Marfarel  t 
Meet,  Ay,  fracioua  sovereign  i   they  are  ao 
UakVlalHcadship, 
That  yoBttg  priace  Edward  marries  Warwkk*a 
daaebtw. 
dmr,  Belkhe,  the  elder ;  Gtaicaca  wUI  have 
the  younger. 
Now,  brother  king,  fkrrwell,  and  stt  yon  likt, 
Vav  1  wiU-haace  to  Warwlck*a  other  daoghter ; 
That,  though  I  want  n  khigdom,  yet  la  mar- 

rlaga 
I  may  aot  prove  Interior  to  yonraair.-' 
Yoa,  that  love  me  aad  Warwick,  follow  me. 
iSxit  CLAaaacB,  aad  SoaaasBT/ollaaw. 
GU.  Not  I : 
My  thoagbts  aim  at  a  fnither  mailer ;  I 
aiap  aoa  for  kve  or  Edward,  bai  the  ctowa. 
«    «-  [ilaWe. 

K.  Mdw.  Ckmca  aad  SoncraeC  both  goae  to 
Warwick  1  ' 

Yet  am  I  arm'd  against  the  worst  can  happen  ; 
And  haste  Is  needfol  in  thU  Uesperaie  oase^ 
Pembroke,  and  Staflbrd,  yon  In  onr  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war : 
They  am  already,  or  quickly  will  he  taaded  i 
Myself  in  person  will  straight  follow  yon. 

[Jfireaal  PaiinBOKB  and  STArroaD. 
But,  ere  I  go,  Hastings,  and  Montague, 
Resolve  my  doubt.    You  twain,  of  all  tbe  rest. 
Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  blovd  and  by  alUaace  : 

•  rrrwnl.  t  Tbrown  off. 


Ten  aae,ir 
If  It  bo 


ao.theaholh  daaan 
wkh  yoa  foes,  tana 


Act  iV. 


foes,  thaa  hoUoi 
B  hold  yoar  traa 


But  if  yoa  mlad  to  I 

That  I  aaiy  aevar  hasa  yoa  ia  aaspcct. 
Mont.  80  God  help  Moatagae»  as  he  proves 

Iracf 
Host.  Aad  Haadags,  aa  he  flnwara  BdwrndU 

JT.  JUw.  Now,hrather  lUchavd,wlU  yoa  stand 

Gio.  Ay,  la  deapHa  otM  that  ahall  wilhslnad 

jr.  JBfi^Why  BO ;  thaa  am  I  aaia  of  vklery. 

Now  therefove  kt  as  heata ,  aad  kac  ao  hoar. 
Till  we  mact  Warwkk  with  hk  foreign  power. 

{Mxemmt. 

SCENE  IL—A  ftMn  %n  WmrwieksMro. 
Enter  Wabwick  rnnd  Oxtobd,  apilA  Unmch 

War*  TfjuA  aw,  ray  krd,  aB  Utheito  goca 
peopk  \if  mmben  swarm  to  aa. 
Motor  Clabbbob  amd  Sombbsbt. 
Bat  aee,  where  Somerset  aad  Ctareaee  come  ;— 
Speak  saddealy,  my  lords,  are  we  all  IHcadst 
Ctior,  Fear  aoi  that,  my  lord. 
War,  Then,  gentle  Clarence, 

Warwick ; 
And  weloonie,  Somerset :— I  hold  It  < 
To  rest  mktmstfnl  where  a  nobk  heart 
Hath  pawnM  an  open  hand  la  alga  of  kva ; 
Eke   migbc  I  thiak,  that   Ckreace,   Edward's 

brother,  . 

Were  hot  a  felgaed  IHead  k»  a*  prooccdiags : 
But  welooaM,  Ckreace ;  mj  daaghtcr  ahall  be 

thine. 
Aad  bow  what  rcat»  batv  la  aigbtt  ovcrtare* 
Thy  brother  bdag  carekuly  encamp'd, 
Uk  soldkrs  InrUag  la  the  towas  aboai, 
Aad  bat  atteaded  by  a  simpk  gnard. 
We  may  snrpriae  aad  take  him  at  oar  pkasnre  f 
Onr  sconto    have    fooad  the  advcatare  very 

easy: 
That  aa  Ulysses,  and  stoat  Diomede, 
With   aklgbt  aad  mauhood   atok  to   Rhcsaf 

teak, 
Aad  broaaht  Aon  theace  the  Thracka  ktsi 

steeds: 
So  we^   well  covert  with   the  nigHt^  bkck 


At  BBBwares  may  beat  down  Edward's  gaanl. 
And  seise  himself;  I  ny  not— slaughter  hin. 
For  I  intend  bnt  only  to  surprise  him.— 
Yon,  ibat  will  follow  me  to  thk  attempt, 
Appknd  tbe  name  of  Henry,  with  voar  leader. 

[Thep  ail  crpt  ilcarf. 
Why,  then,  let's  on  onr  way  In  aileat  sort : 
tor  Warwick  and  hk  IHcada,  God  aad  Saki 
George  I  [ErtmU. 

SCENE  III.-^Edtmrdr*  Omv»  "ew  V^^r- 

sdcA. 

Enter  certain  Watch  a  an,  to  guard  tke  KimgU 
Tent. 

1  Wateh,  Come  on,  my  masters,  each  maa 
take  bk  stand : 
The  king,  by  this.  Is  set  him  down  to  sleeps 
S  Hatch,  What,  will  be  not  to-bed  1 
1  WaUh.  Why,  no :  for  he  hath  made  a  so- 
kmn  vow 
Never  to  lie  and  take  his  aataral  rest, 
lU  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  sapprvssM. 
S  ^afcA.  To-morrow  then,  belike,  shall  ha 
tbe  day. 
If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report. 
S  Wotch.  But  say,  I  pray,  what  nobleman  k 
that. 
That  with  the  king  here  restrth  in  hk  tcait 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THIRD  PART  OP  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


Tto  lh»  1« 
dUtU§t  fHeod. 
•  Wmtmik.  Okl  is  it  M  f  »«t  wby  etwunwiili 
tktfUDff, 
That  U*   ckkf  Mk&mtn  Mge  la  totrat  alwaC 

Wldle  ha  Ma«eir  ketpeth  la  Ikt  cold  fleM  f 
s  IF«<cA.  TU  th«  ]BM«  k«aoar,  kecaaic  awre 

bat  gtte  ■!•  aarthlp  aad 


IBke  it  batter  tbiaa* 


■g<wa>  boaear. 


ir  Warwick  baew  ia  wbat  etUta  he  vtaods, 
TU  Da  be  doabted,  be  aoald  wifcca  him. 
1  ITate*.  UatoM  oar  hilberts  did  that  ap  bis 

pMttfe. 
S  IFMc*.  Ajr:  whefetorc  tlee  laird  are  bit 
royal  trat, 
Bat  to  Jefcad  hie  perwa  rraa  aifbt-foetf 


W^awioK*  CLAaaacB,  Ozroao,  Soaia- 
tBT,  mnd  Carets, 
ir«r.  ThblsbiAtrat;  aad  ee 


Ms  gaard.         

Ooanaa^  Hiy  BMtert  s  boaoar  bow,  or  aevar  I 
Bat  fe&ow  ne.  aod  Edward  tbaU  be  oar's, 
t  ITiiCca*.  Who  face  there  f 
«  WstcM,  suy,  or  thou  diett. 
IWAawios,  and  fA«r«4l,  era  af/^Wanrkk  f 
Warwick  !  ««<f  set  up&n  tM  guard  ;   who 
J^»  vTTfiMg-'krmX  Anal— WAawicfi,  and 
Mc  ir€9i /oUowiHg  them. 

The  Drum  htmtim^,  and  Trumptt*  towtdiMg, 
Me-tmtrr  WAawica.  aad  the  rt$t,  krimfiimt 
Ma  Kiva  tii  in  m  Gown,  sUtingin  a  Ck^rs 
OM>aTBa  ajtd  UA%rina»  jtjf, 
Jbak  What  arc  thcr  that  flf  there  t 
fTar.  Richard  and    HasUnct :  let  tbem  to, 

hare'e  the  dohe.  * 

r.  Edm,  Tke  dahe  I  why,  Warwick,  whta  we 
parted  last, 
nea  aall'dst  «a  fcteg  f 

War.  Ay,  bat  the  case  Is  altefd  : 
Whea  yaa  dttftrac'd  ne  ia  aiy  embassade, 
Tbca  I  degraded  yoa  from  beiae  kiaf, 
Aad  cone  aow  to  create  yoa  dole  of  York. 
Alasl  h«»«  abaald  yoa  fovera  aay  klagdom, 
That  kaow  aot  haw  to  ase  aoiba^Mdore  ; 
Nor  bow  to  be  caatcated  with  oae  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  aot  yaar  brothers  brotherlv  i 
Nor  how  to  stady  for  the  oeoale's  weMire ; 
Nor  ho«r  ta  sbraad  yoyrsdf  (torn  eaemies  t 
AT.  tSdw.  Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  tbon 
here  toot 
Nay,    tbea    I   aae   that   Bdward   aaeds   must 


Yet,  Warwick,  In  despite  of  all  mlscbaace, 
or  thee  thyadf,  aod  aU  thy  caaMllces, 
BdwMd  srUl  always  bear  Mowsir  as  king : 
Thoogh  Ibrtnae's  malice  overthrow  my  state. 
My  ttiad  aacaeds  tfie  aampaii  af  ber  wheel. 
fFar.  Then,  for  bis  mind,  •  be  Edward  Enr 
taad^Uat;        ITtteM  off  hit  Ctoam, 
B«  Heary  na#  abaU  wear  the  Eaglish  erowa 
It  thoa  bat  the  t 


m 

Ay,  Ihat^  *a  Bnt  Ihlac  that  «a  hata 

to  dot 

To  free  king  Heary  fk-om  imprtsaamrat, 
mA  see  him  sealed  in  the  rafsl  ttwoae. 

l&cemni. 

aCENB  jr^Umdom.^A  Boom  fa  tho 
Fdlaeo. 

Enter  Qmoon  ELiaatarB  mmd  RiTcas. 
JUv.  Madam,  what  makaa  yoa  la  this  aaddea 


Q.  Eti%,  Why,  brother  Rivera,  art  yoa  yet  to 

learn, 
What  late  roislortone  Is  befkll'n  Uag  Bdward  f 
Ma.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  baiik  agiribut 

Warwick  f 
q.  MUm,  No,  bat  the  lata  of  his  awa  roril 

penoa. 
JUa.  Tliea  la  my  soeeielga  slala  T 
Q,  SUi,  Ay,  almost  slala,  for  he  Is  taken  prl- 

Either  betray'J  by  fUsehood  of  his  gaard. 
Or  by  bis  foe  sarprix'd  at  anawarei ; 
Aad»  as  I  fbrther  have  to  anderstaad. 
Is  aew  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  aad  by  that  oar  Ibe. 
Bip.  These  news,  I  mast  confess,  are  full  ot 
krief: 
Yet,  gracloas  madam,  bear  It  as  yoa  may ; 
Warwick  may  lose^  that   now  bath   won  the 

Q.  Eliz,  TIU  thea,  Mr  hope  mast  hiadcr  life's 

decay. 
Aad  I  the  rather  wean  lae  ftom  despair. 
For  love  of  Edward's  ofTtprlng  in  my  womb : 
This  la  it  that  makes  me  bHdie  passion, 
Aad    bear    with    mildness    my    misfortoae's 

cross; 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  In  maay  a  tear. 
And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-sacking  sighs, 
Lest  with  ray  sighs  or  tears  I  Mast  or  drown 
Uag  Edward's  ftalt,  trae  heir  ta  the  Englisk 

crown. 
Riv.  Bat,  madam,  where  Is  Warwick  tbea  be* 

coaief 
Q.  JBfo.  I  am  lalbfwd,  that  becomes  towards 

London. 
To  aet  the  crowa  oace  OMreon  Henry's  bead : 
Guess  tbon  the  rest ;  king  Edward's  fVie nds  roust 

down. 
Bnt,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, 
(For  trust   not  bin    that  hath    once    broketo 

Iblth,) 
I'll  hence  Ibrtbwith  aato  the  saactnary. 
To  aave  at  least  the  heir  of  Bdvrard't  right ; 
There    shall    I    rest    secnre   tmok   force   aad 


My  lapd  af  BoaKssat,  at  my  raaaest, 
See  that  forthwith  dnke  Edward  be  oonvey'd 
Cato  my  kvather,  anehMshof  of  York. 
Wben  1  have   fsogbt  with 

Mlavs, 

fB  follow  yoa,  and  teU  wfaa 

laahw  and  the  Mr  Boon,  send  to  blm  :— 

Now,  for  a  wbile»  fsrewell,  good  daba  af  York. 

AT.  Edw.  What  Ihles  Impoat,  that  awa  mas 


II  booto  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

{Exit  Xing  BawAaD,  todoni;  SoHaasBT, 
Mtkhim. 
Oxf,  What  BOW  remains,  mi  lard,  for  ns  to 
do, 
lot  march  to  London  with  oor  soldiers  t 

•  &«.  l«ki«ado4t  MfwMKMemmlMtMt. 


CoBM  therefore,  let  as  By,  while  we  may  By ; 
If  Warwick  take  as,  we  are  snre  to  die. 

lExemtt. 

SCENE  r,^A  Park  near  MiddUham  Castlo 
in  Yorkshire, 

Enter  OLOSTSh,  Hastings,  Shr  William 
Stahlby,  and  othero, 

Gla,  Now,  my  lard  Rasdap,  aad  Sir  WillbAi 
Stanley. 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  yoa  bither, 
lato  this  cbiedHt  thicket  of  the  park. 
Thna  stands  the  caae :  Yoa  kaaw,  oar  klag  my 


Is  prlsoaer  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  bunds 
He  bath  good  usage  and  great  Hheriy ; 
Aad  oAea,  bat  atteaded  with  weak  gaanl, 
Comes  banting  this  way  to  disport  biotsclf. 
I  have  advertis'd  him  t^  secret  means, 
That  if  about  this  hoar,  he  aiake  this  way, 
Under  the  colour  of  bis  nsnat  gaa>e. 
He  shall  here  Bad  bis  friends,  with  bo-se  and 

men. 
To  set  him  free  from  bis  captivity. 

•  I 
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K.Bdm, 


TUt  mv,  my  Iwi ;  fbr  tkb  waj  llet 

C^fUt  WKf,  MB 


To«r  bone  itaBds  ready  tf  the  put  oonwr. 
iT.  Edm.  Bat  whiter  ahiU  «c  ttacat 
Mmtt.  ToL7aa,oiylof4;aa4fhipfrMnlbeBce 


Gl».  WeU  CMw'd,  bdkve  nc ;  far  that  mu 
oiyncMiBf 


Gie.  But  whocfcR  it«f  we  t  tto  m  time  to 

talk, 
jr.  Jfilv.  HuliinB,  whatflv^  thoat  wilt 

thcw  |o  ahMs  f 
Hutu.  Better  do  ao,  thaa  tavry  aad  be  bang'd. 
Gio.  Come  tbeOy  away ;  let's  hare  so  more 


JT.  Mm.  Wawkfc  »d 


yov  heart*; 


jr.  JBiv.  Bidmp,  teeweU  :  ahidd  tbee  ftvm 
Wanrtck'e  frowa ; 
Aad  piay  that  I  may  rcpoMem  the  crowa. 

•IKxemnt, 

^CENS  ri^A  Jleem  to  thM  Tower, 

EkUr  Mimg  HaaaT,  GLAaaaoa,  WAawica, 
8oHaafBT,fM(iiv  RiCBMoaD^XPoao,  Moa- 
TAoua,  LiaoTavAaT  ^  tkt  Towtr,  mitd  At- 


jr.  Men.  Matter  licateaaat,  aow  that  God  and 


Have  ahakea  Edward  fVom  the  repl  aeat, 
Aad  tBni*d  my  capdva  atate  io  llbeitj, 
Ify  fear  to  hope,  my  aorrowi  nato  Joys ; 
At  oar  ealaraeiiicBt  what  are  thy  doe  feet  t 
JAeu.  Sabjecu  nay  chaUoife  aothiag  of  tl 
aorerelgaa; 
Bat,  If  aa  hamMe  pnmr  oiay  prendl, 
1  tbea  craTe  pardoa  of  yoar  maieity. 

Sen.  For  what,  Ikateaaatf  for  weU  adag 


K.Men. 
Nay.  be"* 


tboa  iare»  101  wdl  reqalte  thy  klad- 


For  that  it  amde  my  imprlw    

Ay,  fach  a  plcaaare  as  tacaged  birds 
Coacetve,  whea,  after  maay  moody  thoaghts. 
At  last,  by  aotes  of  hoosehold  hannoay. 
They  qalte  kitwtt  their  lem  of  liberty.— 
Bat,  Warwicfc,  after  Ood,  thoa  set* st  me  ftee, 
Aad  chiefly  ttaerefore  I  thaak  God  aad  thee; 
He  wa«  the  aathor,  thoa  the  luitnimeBt. 
Therefore,  that  I  may  coa«|aer  foitaae't  splta. 
By  living  low,  where  forteae  caaoot  hurt  me ; 
Aad  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  Uad 
May  aot  be  poalib'd  with  ray  thwortlag  stan ; 
Warwick,   although   my  head   stUI   wear   th 

crown, 
1  here  reslga  my  gorerameat  to  thee. 
For  thoa  art  fortoaate  la  all  thy  deeds. 
War.  Your  grace  hath  still  beea  ftm'd  for 

▼irtttoas ; 

Aad  aow  may  seem  as  wise , 

By  spylag  and  avoidlag  fortaae's  aialloe. 
For  few  men  rightly  temper  wlih  the  stare :  • 
Yet  In  tbis  one  thiag  let  aie  blame  yoar  grace. 
For  chooslag  are,  wfaea  I 


ClareBce  Is  la  place,  f 
thoa  artgaorthy  of  tl 


the 


CUnr.  No,  Warwick, 
sway, 

TO  whom  the  heaveas,  ta  thy  aatlvHy, 
Adjadg'd  aa  olive  braach  aad  laarel  crewa. 
As  likely  to  be  blessed  la  peace  aad  war: 
Aad  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  Dree  coaseat. 

fTar.  And  1  choose  Clareaoe  only  for  pro. 


I  makeyoB  both  proiectore  of  thb  laad; 
While  I  myself  wttl  Irad  a  private  life. 
And  ia  dcvotioa  apcad  my  taller  days. 
To  sin's  rcboke,  aad  my  Creaioi's  praise. 

fTmr.   What  aasweia  Clarmoe  to  his 
rriisn's  wiUt 

Ctmr.   That  he  cuascau,  if 


For  oa  thy  fonoae  I  repeoe  myself. 
fFar.  Why  thea,  thoagh  haih,  yet  i 


r  MA  tmthrm  fhcli  C«Mp«r  to  ikvir  imimf. 
•  r;«wM. 


llbt 


We'll  ynke  together,  Uke  a  doable  shaiow 
To  Heaiy's  body,  aad  sapply  his  place ; 
I  Bieaa,  ia  bcailag  wtight  of  goveraareal^ 
While  he  enjoys  the  honoor  and  his  caa 
Aad,  €lareace,  aow  tbea  it  is  oiore  th 

fal. 

Forthwith  that  Edward  be  prewmac'd  a  traitor, 
Aad  all  bb  leads  aad  goods  be  caaBscalc. 
CVor.  What  else t  aad  that  saoocaalsa  beds- 

tenaia'd. 
Wmr.  Ay,  therela  Cfauvace  shaU  aot  waat  hii 

part. 
K,Men.  Bat,  with  the  Arst  of  aByoarchkf 


Let  me  eaueat,  (for  I  coaimaad  ao  amre  J 
That  Margaret  yoar  qaeea,  aad  oiy  soa  Edward, 
Be  sent  for,  to  retara  from  vraace  with  spaed : 
For,  till  I  see  them  here,  by  doabtfhl  fear 
My  Joy  of  liberty  it  half  ecllps'd. 
CStor.  It  shaH  be  doae,  my  sovcrei^,  with  all 

jr.  JTew.  My  lord  of  Somciaet,  wh«l  yaatt  Is 


Of 


r  wbom  yon 
Smm.   liyll 


[y  liege,  tt  is 


ref 
cart  of 


K.Mem. 

secret  powen 

[Luft  kU  Mand  en  kU  Head. 
Saggest  bat  tralh  to  my  dlvlahig  thoogbts. 
This  pretty  lad  •  wiU  prove  oar  ooaatry*s  bUas. 
His  looks  are  faU  of  pcacefU  m^iesty ; 
His  head  by  aatare  ftaoi^  to  wear  a  crow^ 
His  bead  to  wield  a  sceptre  s  aad  himself 
Ukely,  ia  tiaie,  to  biem  a  regal  thnaw. 
Hake  mach  of  him,  my.  lords ;  for  thta  ta  he. 
Mast  help  yoa  aiore  thaa  yoa  are  hart  by  ami 

Enter  «  MaasawasB. 

War.  What  aews,  aiy  IHeadf 
Mess.  That  Edward  b  escaped  ftam  yoar 
brother. 
Aad  fled,  as  he  bean  slacc,  to  Bargaady. 
War.  Uasavoary  aewi :    Bat  how  aaade  he 

escapet 
Mess.  He  w«  eoaveyd  by  Bkhard  dahe  ef 
Oloster, 
Aad  the  lord  HasUags.  who  attaadedt  him 
In  secret  ambash  oa  tae  forest  aide, 
Aad  from  the  bbhop's  haatsmea  rescaed  htaa  { 


For  boating  was  his  dally  esercbe. 
tr.  My         ■ 


War. 


brother  waa  too  carchm  of  hta 


Bat  let  as  brace,  my  sovcrelga,  to  provUa 
A  salve  for  aay  sore  that  amy  betide. 

[JSrewnf  EUit  Hanar,  Wab.  Clab.  Liiirr. 

and  Attendanie. 
Sooi.  My  lord,  1  like  aot  of  thta  tight  of 

Bdwafd*8: 
For.  doabdess,  Baigaady  wiU  ytald  him  help ; 
And  we  shall  have  laora  wars,   heforet  kt 

long. 
As  Heary's  late  . 
Did  glad  my  heart, 


nrtTwitt  hope  of  thta 


If*  VII.  \ 

war  WtwMM  tb«  tw*  isHMs. 

t  l.cWui«df«r 


palMtoAl*  «h4«M 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Oxf,  Af ;  for  if  Edward  repoiMM  fbe  crown, 
TU  Ukc  tint  Rlcbmoiid   with  the  rert  •ball 


g^m^,  tt  ihan  be  M  s  be  iball  to  Brittaajr. 
Come  therefore,  let's  aboat  It  speedily. 

[ExemU* 

SCENE  riL—Btfon  Y^rk. 
EMer  Ehtg  Eowakd,  OLorraB,  HAarixos, 

jr.  Mdw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  lord  HasU 

logs,  and  the  rest ; 
Yet  thas  far  fortuae  maketh  as  amends, 
And  sajs,  that  once  more  I  shall  Interchaafe 
My  waned  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
Well  have  we  pass'd,  and  now  repassed  the 

seas. 
And  broagbt  desired  help  fhan  Barpindy  : 
What  then  remains,  we  being  thns  artivM 
From  Ravensparg  ha?en  before  the  gstea  of 

York, 
BM  that  we  eater,  as  into  oar  dnkedom  T 
GU,  The  gales  made  fost  I— Brother.  I  Hke 

not  this: 
For  many  men,  that  stamble  at  the  thresboU, 
An  well  foretold«~ttaat  danger  Inrfcs  wlthm. 
JT.  Edw.  Tnsh,  maa  1  abodements  mast  not 

BOW  affr^bt  ns : 
■y  Mr  or  fool  means  we  mnst  enter  In, 
For  hither  will  oar  friends  repair  to  as. 
ffmst.   My  liege,  ru  kaocfc  once  more,  to 

m  the  ¥FaiU,  the  Matob  ^  Yerk, 
and  Mr  Bretkrtm. 

Jfiqr*  My  lords,  we  wen  forewarned  of  yoar 
coming, 
And  shat  the  gates  for  mfcty  of  oanelTesi 
For  BOW  we  owe  aHegianoe  onto  Henry. 
JT.  Eiw.  Bat,  master  mayor.  If  Henry  be 
yonrking, 
Tet  Bdward,  at  the  least,  to  dake  of  York. 
Ifey.  Tme,  my  good  lord ;  I  know  yon 

BO  less. 
K,  Edw.  Why,  and  I  challenge  nothing  bat 


As  bciag  well  content  with  that  alone. 
GU.  Bat,  when  the  fox  hath  once  got  la  Us 

Hem  fooB  llnd  means  to  make  the  body  follow. 

Boat,  Why,  master  mayor,  why  ilaad  yon  in 
a  donbt  t 
Open  the  gates,  we  are  king  Henry's  Mends. 
Ifay.  Ay,  say  yoa  so  f  the  gates  shall  then  be 
open'd. 

{Exeunt  from  above, 
Glo.  A  wise  stoat  captain,   and   pcrsoaded 

soool 
Hnst,  The  good  old  man  wonld  foin  that  all 
were  well. 
So  twcre  not  long  of  him :  •  hot,  bHog  enter'd, 
I  doBht  not,  I,  but  we  shall  soon  persuade 
Both  him,  and  aU  Us  brothers,  unto  reason. 

Se^eaOer  the  Matok  nmd  twe  Alduhzm, 


jr.  Edw,  So,  master  mayor :  these  gates  mast 
not  he  shat 
B«t  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war. 
Whatl   fear  not,  maa,     at  yldd  me  ap  the 
keys; 

[TViAer  hie  kerne. 
For  Edward  will  defend  he  town  and  thee, 
ABd  all  those  IHcads  thai  deign  to  foUow  me.  . 

JiKlJSr  *•""""•  *•*•■"  •■^'  ■•  bs  wy 
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So  doth  my  heart  misgive  aie.  to  these  coaOieta 
What  may  befall  bim,  to  his  barm  and  oar's  : 
Tberefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  tbe  worrt. 
Forthwith  wo^U  send  bIm  hence  to  Brittany, 
Till  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 


Gie,  Brother,  tbto  to  Sir  John  Montgomery, 
Onr  trasty  fhend,  nnless  1  be  deceiVd. 
JT.  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John  1  Bat  why  come 

yon  In  arms  f 
Jfonf .  To  help  king  Edward  la  hto  time  of 


As  every  loyal  sabject  onght  to  do. 

jr.  Edw,  Thanks,  good  Montgomery :  Bnt  we 
now  forget 
Oar  title  to  tbe  crown ;  and  only  claim 
Oar  dakedom,  till  God  please  to  send  tbe  rest. 

Mont,  Then  fare  yoa  well,  for  1  will  hence 


I  came  to  serve  a  king,  and  not  a  dnke,-~ 
DraoBmer,  strike  np,  and  let  ns  march  away. 

[A  March  begun. 

jr.  Edw,  Nay,  stay.  Sir  John,  a  while ;  and 

we'll  debate. 

By  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  be   re- 

cover'd. 

What  talk  yon  of  debatlngf  In  few 


If  yoall  not  here  proclaim  yourself  onr  king, 
111  leave  voa  to  yoor  fortanc ;  and  be  gone, 
To  keep  them  bnck  that  come  to  succour  yon : 
WUr  shooM  we  tght.  If  yoo  pretend  no  title  f 
Gle,  Why  brother,  wherefore 


jr.  Jfilv, 


eepolatof 
.  Whei 


stand  yoo  on 

hen  we  grow  stronger,  then  we'll 
Dwke  onr  claim. 
Till  then,  'tis  wisdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 
JXc#<.   Away  with  scrapalotts  wit  I  now  arms 

must  rale. 
Ola.  And  lleariess  mlads  dlmb  soonest  anto 
crowns. 
Brother,  we  will  proclaim  yon  oat  of  band ; 
The  brnit  *  thereof  will  bring  yon  many  friends. 
jr.  Edw,  Then  be  tt  as  yon  will ;  for  'Us  my 
right. 
And  Henry  bat  nsnrpa  the  diadem. 
Uent,  Ay,  now  my  sovereign  speaketh  Hke 
himself: 
And  BOW  wUI  1  be  Edward's  champion. 
Maet.  Sound,  trumpet ;  Edward  shall  be  here 
prodaim'd :— 
Gome,  feilow-sohlier,  make  thou  prodamatloa. 
IGivet  htm  a  Paper,    Flourish, 
Said,  IReade.}  Edward  the  fourth,  bp  the 
grnee  of  God.  king  of  BmgUmd  and  France 
end  lord  qf  Ireland,  ie, 
Mont.  Aad  whosoe'er  galasays  Uag  Edward's 
right, 
By  tbto  I  challenge  bim  to  single  flgbt. 

{I'krowe  down  hi*  GauntM. 
All.  Long  live  king  Edward  the  fourth  I 
jr.  Edw,  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery ;— and 
thanks  unto  yoo  all. 
If  fortone  serve  me,  I'll  requite  this  kindness. 
Now,  for  this  night,  lef  s  harbour  here  ia  York : 
And  when  the  morning  san  shall  raise  hto  car 
Above  the  border  of  this  hortoon. 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick  and  hto  mates ; 
For  well  I  wot  t  that  Hcary  to  no  soldier.— 
Ah!  Aoward  Clarence,  how  evil   it 

thee, 

TO  flatter  Henry,  and  forsake  thy  brother! 
Yet,  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and 

Warwick.— 
CoBw  on,  brave  soldiers;  doebt  not  of  the 

day; 
And,  that  once  gotten,  donbt  not  of  targe  pay. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  riII^Lenden.^A  Eeem  in  the 

Pmlaee, 
Enter  King  Hanar,  Wabwics,  CLAaancn, 
MoNTAOua,  Ezaran,  and  Ozvoao. 
War,  What  coonsei,    lords  f  Edward    f^om 
Belgia, 


•  N«iM,  ropeifc 


tKuvw. 
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Willi  hMhr  0« 

Batli  pawM  in  nfcty  tbiMf  h  the  narrow  tea 

Ami  with  hit  troops   doth   march  anain    to 


And  BHUiy  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 
Oaf,  Let* •   levy  men,   and  beat  him  back 

acaln* 
CIcr.  A  little  Are  b  oolcUy  troddea  oal : 
Which,  bdag  •■dTer'd,  rnren  caaaot  qaeach. 
W«r,  In  Wjurwickahira  I  havt  trae-hesled 
frleadi. 
Not  mnttnoat  in  peace,  yet  hold  in  war ; 
Thoie  will  1  matter  ap:-«ad  thoa,  aoa  Cla* 

rente, 
Shalt  atir.  In  SalTolk,  Norfolk,  and  la  Kent, 
The    kniabu  and   geatleoMa    to    come  with 

Thoa,  brother  Nontacve.  In  Bockingham, 
NocthampCoo,  and  ia  Uicettershire,  ihalt  flad 
Mea   wdl   inclin'd  to   hear  what  thoa  com- 

maad'it:^ 
And  thoo,  brave  Oxford,  woadroaa  weU-belor'd, 
la  Osfoidthire  ahall  maMer  ap  thy  Wmdii 
My  loverelgn,  with  the  knriag  citlaeaa. 
Like  to  hie  iitaad,  girt  ia  with  the  occaa. 
Or  modett  Dian,  cirded  with  her  aymphi. 
Shall  reat  in  London,  till  we  come  to  him.— 
Fair  I6rd«,  take  leave,  and  ttaad  naC  to  reply.*- 
ftrewdl,  my  loverel^. 
K,  Hen,  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troy's 

trae  hope* 
CUtr,  In  sign  of  truth,  I  kirn  yoar  highaem' 


jr.  ^eis.  Well-mlndcd  Clareace,  be  thoa  for- 

taaatel 
MmU*  Comfort^  mj  loid  ;^aBd  so  I  take  ny 

leave. 
Or/*.  Aad  that  iKU$lmg  Hxnar's  Amitf.] 
rith,aadbf-    " 


Aci  W 


Where  peremptoiy  Warwick  bow 
The  saa  shiaes  boC,  aad.  If  we  ai 
Cold  bitiag  whiter  mars  oar  hopFd4br  hiv< 

GJa.  Away  betlnws  before  his  forces  jota, 
Aad  Uko  the  great^rowa  traitor  aaawaias : 
Brave  warriors,  march  amaia  towards  Goivenlry. 


seal  my  trath,  mm»  vw  ««•««. 
JT.  Hem.  Sweet  Ox/ord,  and  my  lof  lag  Moa- 
tagae; 
^kad  all  at  oace,  oaee  more  a  happv  farcwtll. 
Wttr,  Farewell,  sweet  lords  |  lefs  amat  a( 
Coventry. 

\ExtuHi  WAa,  CiiAa.  Oxr.  mmd  Moirfc 
jr.  /Tew.    Here  at   the  palace  will  I  rest 
a  while. 
Coosia  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  yoar  loidship  t 
Methlnks,  the  power  that  Edward  bath  la  field, 
Sbonld  not  be  able  to  enconaler  mine. 
Ex*.  The  doabt  Is,  that  he  wU  sedace  the 

rest 
K.  Hen,  Thai's  aot  my  fear,  my  meed  *  hath 
got  me  fkme. 
I  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands. 
Nor  posted  off  their  salts  with  slow  delays ; 
My  pity  hath  beea  balm  to  heal  their  wounds. 
My  mifdaess  hath  allayd  their  swelllag  gifeft, 
M?  mercy  dry'd  their  water-flowiag  tears ; 
I  have  not  been  desirous  of  their  wealth. 
Nor  much  oppress'd  them  with  great  sobsidles, 
Nor  torward  of  revenge,  thoagfa  they  much  err'd : 
Thca  why  should  th^  love  Edward  more  than 

mef 
Mo,  Exeter,  these  graces  challeage  grace ; 
And,  wbea  the  lioa  fawas  apon  the  lamb. 
The  faimb  will  never  eeme  to  follow  him. 
[Slumt  wUMn.]    A  Lancaster  I  A  Uncasterl 
Bxe.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord  I  what  shonU  arc 
these  I 

Smitr  tOng  Edwabd,  OLOsraa,  mmd  SoUwe, 
JT.  Afir.  Selie   oa  the  shame-fac'd    Henry. 

bear  him  hence, 
Aad  onoe  again  proclaim  ns  king  of  England. 
You  are  the  fount,  that  makes  small  brooks  to 

Sow; 
Now  stops  thy  spring ;  my  sea  shall  suck  them 

dry. 
And  swell  so  mach  the  higher  by  llieir  ebb— 
Henae  with   him  to  the  Tower;   let  blm   not 

speak. 

[£jre«iif  MUM  wUh  Kin$  Hauar. 

•  Merit. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  h" 

Enter,  upon  the  fflatU,  WAawicK,(Ac  Afeyer 
^  Ctmentrt,  tme  MassaMoaaa  mnT  ethers, 
fPar.  Where  is   the  post,  that  came  frsai 
valiant  Oxford  t 
How  Ihr  hence  It  thy  lord,  mine  Iwant  fel- 
low T 
1  Meet,  By  IhU  at  Doasmore,  marchl^  hi> 

ITar.  How  fiu*  otf  Is  ohr  brother  Meaia- 
gnet— 
Where  Is  the  post  that  canM  ftom  Moatagoe  f 
S  Megs.  By  thU  at  Daiatijr,  wUh  a  paisssal 
troop. 

Enier  Sir  Job  a  S«»iiiBTit.i.x. 
War,  Say,  SooMrvUle,  what  san  my  loving 
tout 
Aad,  by  the  guess,  how  nigh  Is  Ctarenee  now  t 
Sam,  At  Sontham  I  did  leave  him  with  Ut 
forces. 
And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hoars  heacc. 
[Drum  heard. 
War*  Thea  Clareace  Is  at  hand,  I  hear  liU 


I  not  hlsb  ay  lord ;  here  Soothao, 


aem,  rt  is  I 

Ues; 
The  drum  your  honour  heart, 

Warwick. 
War,  Who  sbonld  that  hot  beHke,  aalook'd- 

for  fHends. 
Svm,  They  are  at  ha&d,^ad  you  shall  qalckly 


Emer  King  Eawiaa,  GLoirta, 
aad  Forces,  mtarcking, 
K,  Edw,  Oo,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  sN 

sound  a  parte. 
Glo*  See  how  the  aarly  Warwl^  Biaas  ike 

wall. 
War,    O   uahid  ipltci   la  sportfal  EdvaN 
comet 
Where   slept   oar  sooats.  or    bow  aiu    they 

sednc'd. 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repalrl 
E,  Edw.  Now,   Warwick,  wOt  thoa  ope  lb« 
dty  gates. 
Speak   gentle   words,    and   humbly  bead  tky 

kneet— 
Call    Edward— king,    aad    at    Us   haadt    beg 


And  be  shall  pardoa  thee  these  ootnges. 
War,  Nay,  laiher,  wilt  thoa  dmw  thy  <Ncei 
hence. 
Confess  who  set  thee  19,  and  plack'd  tbR 

down?— 
Call  Warwick— patron,  aad  be  pealteat, 
Ahd  thou  Bbalt  still  remaia  tbe  duke  of  York. 
GU.  I  tbonght,   at  least,  he  would   have  bM 
—the  king; 
Or  did  be  make  the  Jest  against  bis  will  1 
War,  U  aot  a  dnkedom,  Sir,  a  g«)odly  Hftf 
Gle,  Kf,  by  my  Mtb,  for  a  poor  nrl  to  give  f 
ril  do  thee  service  for  10  good  a  rUI.  t 
War,  Twas  I,  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  Uiy 
brother. 

•  Th«  ullulM i» locht  prMwK  '*  ftAm  tray *«%kK 

th«  tun  khiitas.** 

1  I.  •.  Enrttll  MTMlf  MsoBf  thf  4tpca4««n. 
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X.  Eite.  Wby,  Ikes  nto  »tHr,  If  InH  by  War- 

wieli'i  gift. 
jr«r.  TVni  an  NO  AUm»  for  «•  sra*^  « 
welfht : 
AMtf,  wtMiaz*  Warwick  takes  kia  M  aulo  ; 
JkmiHenrf  b  mj  kiuf,  Warwick  ku  Muect. 
^.  SM»,    But   Warwta's  king    b   Bdwara'a 
pritoner  : 
Aad,  nllam  Warwick,  do  bat  answer  thb,— 
VTbat  b  Ike  body,  wben  tbc  kaad  b  off! 

Ct».  AUs,  tkat  Warwick  kad  no  more  fore- 
cut. 
Bat,  «klle«  be  tboukt  to  steal  tbe  single  ten, 
Tkc  kittf  was  tlily  llnger'd  from  tke  deck  I  * 
Y««  kft  poor  Henry  at  Ike  bbbop's  palace, 
Aarf,  tea  to  one,  yon'll  meet  kim  In  tbe  Tower. 
Jt,  Bdw.  Tb  even  so ;  jrei  yon  are  Warwick 

etUI. 
GU.  Coiiie,  Warwick,  take   tke   tlaie,  kneel 
down,  kned  down  : 
N»,  wiMi  f  strike  now,  or  else  tke  iron  cools. 
fTmr,  I  kad  ratker  ckop  ikb  kand  off  at  a 
blow 
Aarf  wiik  tke'otber  fling  it  at  tky  face. 
Thaa  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  tbee. 
jr.  Edr,  SaU  kow  tkon  canst,  kave  wind  and 
tide  tky  friend ; 
Tiys   kand,  fkst  wound  abonk  tky   coal-black 

knir, 
Stell,  wkiks  tke  bend  b  warn,   and  new  cnt 

Write    In  'tke   dnst    tkb   sentcnct    wltk    tky 

blood.— 
Wlmd'Ckangimg  Warwick  now  can  change  no 


JShior  Oxrono,  frith  Drum  and  Cohurs, 
War,  O  cbeerfnl  cokMirs  f  see,  wkere  Oxford 

Oxf.  Omfsfd,  Oxford,  far  Laaeaster  I 

(Ox roan  and  hi$  Forcoo  omitr  tha  tHig, 
Oio.  Tbe  galea  are  open,  let  as  enter  loo. 
JT.  JSdm.  60  oiker  foes   may  set  npon  ow 
bneks, 
Maud  we  In  good  array ;  for  tkey,  no  denbt, 
Wiiif  • 


If  not,  tke  city,  being  bnl  of  small  defence, 
We^i  qatekly  ronse  tke  trailers  in  tke  1 


trar,  O  wetesan  OxCsrd !  for  we  want  tky 
kelp. 

EMer  MoirrAaoa,  frith  Drum  and  CoUmr»» 
Mont,  Montague,  Montague,  for  Laneatter  I 

(Be  and  hU  Fortoo  onitr  the  Cit9» 
CI0.  Tkon  and  tky   biottaer   botk  skall  kny 


£ran  wltk  tke  dearest  blood  yonr  bodies  bear. 
AT.  £k».   Tbe  knrder  mniek'd,   tbe  graater 
victory; 
My  asi  " 


Enter  Sonaasrr,  with  Drum  and  Colours, 
JbHi.  •ewsiset,  Somerset,  for  Laneasiet  I 

[Ht  and  kio  FortU  onitr  $ho  Clip* 
Gio,  Two  of  tky  mmw,   botk  dnkea  of  So- 


Have  sold  tkeir  Uvea  nnto  Ibn  konsn  of  Yesk ; 
And  ikoo  sknit  be  tke   Ibkd,  If  tkb 


Eattr  CLAnancB,  with  Drum  and  Cotours. 
War,  And   lo,    wkart  Oeorfe  of  Ckvsooe 
sweeps  akmg. 
Of  Ibree  enangk  •»  bid  Ma  bratber  battle  9 
Wltk  wkoB  an  oprlgkt  aeal  to  rigkt  prevaib, 
Moie  ttnn  tke  nainre  of  a  kroibefs  love  t— 
C«Be,  Clarenoe,  oame;  tkon  ism>  If  Warwick 
calls. 
dar.    FMker  of  Warwick,    kMw  y«i  wkat 
tkb  mians  1 
[ToMtng  tha  rdt  Raoo  out  of  hit  (^. 

*  k  ft\  •r  r«ril«  «■•  aBcitBtlj   MnM!  •  4m  k  mt 


Look  kere,  I  tkrew  my  Inlkmy  al  tbee  s 

I  will  not  miaaie  my  fklker's  konse, 

Wbo  gave  bb  blood   to  lime  •  tbe   sloaes  to* 

getker. 
And    set   ap    Lancaster.      Wby,  trow'sl  tbon. 


Tbat  Clarence  Is  so  harsh,  so  blunt,  f  nnnatural. 
To  bend  Ike  fstal  insiraroenb  of  war 
Against  bb  brother  and  bb  lawful  king  t 
Perhaps  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  oaik  t  . 
To  keep  tkat  oath,  ware  more  impiety 
Thau  Jephtba't,  when  be  sacri(lc^d  bb  daughter. 
I  am  BO  sorry  for  my  trespass  made, 
Tbat^  to  deserve  well  at  my  brother's  bauds, 
I  kere  procbim  myself  tky  moHal  foe ; 
With  resolution,  wbereso'er  I  meet  tbee, 
(As  I  will  meet  tbee.  If  tbon  sUr  abioad,) 
To  plague  thee  for  tby  foul  misleading  ine. 
And  so,  prond-kearted  Warwick,  I  de^  tkee. 
And  lo  my  brother  turn  my  bluthiag  dMeks.— 
Pardon  me,  Edward,  1  will  make  amends  1 
And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  foolb. 
For  I  will  keneefortb  be  ne  more  iinnmsinni 
AT.  Edw,  Now  wclooine  mote,  and  ten  liaen 

more  belov'd. 
Than  If  thou  never  hadst  deserv'd  onr  bate. 
6I0,  Welcome,  good  Clarence;  tkb  is   kaa* 

tker-like. 
War,  O  passing  t  traitor,  perjur'd   and  nn* 

Inst  1 
jr.  Eitw,  What,  Warwkk,  wUt  tken  leave  tke 

town  and  Agktt 
Or  skall  we  beat  tke  stones  about  tkine  ears  t 
4Far.   Abs,  I  am   net  cooped   kere  for  de- 

fence: 
I  will  away  towards  Bamet  presently, 
And  bid  thee  banlet  Edward,  If  ibon 
jr.  £dw.  Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dams,   and 

leads  tbe  way  :— 
Lorda  to  tke  leld ;  Saint  George  and  victory. 

[March.    Msount. 

SCENE  U.-^A  PteUt  qf  Bdttto  mar  Eamet. 

AiaruaUf  and  Excursions,    Entor  Xing  Eo- 
WAao,  bringing  in  WAawiCk  frounded, 
K,  Edw,  So  lie  tkon  there :  db  tkon,  and  db 
onr  iear  ; 
For  Warwick  was  a  hug,  (  tkat  ffrar'd  f  ns  an.-« 
Now,  Montague,  sit  fast ;  1  seek  for  tkee, 
Tkat  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  tkine  company. 

War,  Ak  I  wko  b  nlgb  t  come  to  me,  friendA 

And  tell  me.  w'bo  is  victor.  York  or  Warwick  1 

Wky  ask  I  that  t  my  mangled  body  shows. 

My  blood,  my  want  of  strength,  my  skk  keart 

snows. 
Tkat  I  must  yield  my  body  to  tbe  cartk, 
And,  by  my  rail,  tbe  conoiiest  to  my  foe. 
Tkns  yields  tbe  oedar  to  tke  axe's  edge, 
Wkose  arms  gave  shelter  to  tbe  princely  eagle^ 
Under  whose  shade  the  ramping  lions  slent  t 
Wboae  top-branch  overpeer'd  Jove's  sptea4lH 

tree. 
And  kept    low  akmba  tnm  winter's  poweifol 

wind. 
These  eyes,  tkat  now  are  dimmVl  wUk  destk'a 

black  veil. 
Have  been  as  piercing  aa  tke  mki-dky  sna. 
To  senrck  tke  secret  trensons  of  tke- world : 
Tke   wrinkles   la  my   brows,   now  AU'd   wili| 

blood. 
Were  llken'd  oft  to  kingly  sepnkhres : 
For  wko  liv'd  king,  bnt  1  conid  dig  bb  grave  T 
And  wbo  durst  smib,  wben  Warwick  bent  bb 

browt 
Lo,  now  Bay  gtory  smear'd  In  dnst  and  Mood  1 
My  parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had, 
Bfcn  now  forsake  nei  aatf*  of  all  my  lands, 

•  f.  f.  To  rcMtiH. 
t  St«pM,  i«M«tilHe  of  paumal  foiMlN^ti. 
t  KiniiivBi,  rgrrgie««.  _ 

I  knflMar.  I  TcrriUcd 
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Why,  what  to  ponp,  nde,  reigH,  MR 

dolt 
Aa4,  live  lie  bow  lie  ttm,  yci  die  wc 

EmUr  OsrOBO  mnd  SoMiuKr. 

Som,  AkI  Warwick,  Wwwiekl  wcrt  tkM  as 
wcare. 
We  nlgkt  recover  all  oar  ioet  again! 
I'ke  qaectt  fnm  FraMe  kaik  brMfkt  a  patoaaat 


Act  V. 


Even  MOW  we  beard  tkc  news  :  Ak  I  covldTai 

tboadyl 
mtr.  Why,  tbcB  I  woidd  Mt  fly.—AkI  Mob- 

tagae. 
If  Iboa  be  there,  tweet  brother,  lalw  ny  baad. 
And  with  thy  tlpe  keep  in  my  mmI  a  while  I 
Then   loVst  me  not;    for,   brother,  if  thon 

didtt, 
ny   tean   "o«Ui   «*>>>    ^^   cold  amgeaied 

Mood, 
That  glewi  my  lipe,  and  will  not  let  me  apeak. 
Gome  qnicUy,  Momagne,  or  I  am  dead. 
Smm,  Ah  I  Warwick,  MontHoe  hath  breath'd 

hit  last; 
And  to  the  latett  gatp. 
And  aaid— Commend 


Iher, 


cried  oat  for  Warwick, 
me  to  my  valiant  bro- 


And  more  he  woold  have  taid;  and  Bmra  he 


Which  loiinded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault. 
That  might  not  be  dittlngaith'd  ;  but,  at  lait, 
I  webmight  bear  delivcr'd  with  a  groan,— 
Olhrewcil7  Warwick  I 

ir#r.  Sweet rcttiohbaonll— ^ 

riy,   loidt,  and  tavc  yoanelvet  i.  for  Warwick 

Ton  an  forewdl,  to  meet  again  In  l*»^|^ 

Or/.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  qicen't  great 

i£umt,  btmimg  qf  Wabwicb'b  B^dg. 

SCESSiU^Amiker   f^ri  ^  tks 
FUU, 

Fl&mrUh.SiUer  King  Bowtmo  In  irimmfki 
wUk  CLAnancv,  OtotTan,  mtid  tk*  rest, 

jr.  Bim.  Tbnt  for  onr  fortnne  kcepa  an  np- 


And  wc  are  gnc*d  with  wreadii  of  lictoiy. 
Bat,  in  the  midst  of  thto  bright-thining  day, 
I  tpy  a  black,  saspldont,  threat*ning  clood, 
Itat  will  enconnirr  with  oar  glorioot  tan. 
Ere  he  attain  hit  eatcfol  western  bed : 
1  mean,    my   lordt,  those    powers,  that  i 

queen 
Bath  rai^d  in  Gallia,  have  arrfv'd  oar  coart. 
And.  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  flght  with  as. 
cUr.  A   llttte  gale  wlU   sooa  dtoperse  « 


And  Mow  it  to  the  aonrce  flm 

Thy  very  bcains  will  dry  those  vaponrs  np; 
For  every  clood  engenders  not  a  storm. 

Gi0.  The  qneen  to  valn'd    thirty  Jmnb 
strong. 
And  Somenct,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her ; 
If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  he  well  assart. 
Her  foction  will  be  feti  as  strong  as  oar's. 

K.  Edw,  We  are  adv^rtto'd   by  onr  loving 


Thati 


hold  their 


toward  Tcwks- 


ttfaeydo  h 

We  having  mm  the  best  at  Baract  Add, 

Will    thither    straight,    for    wilUngncm    ridi 

wsy: 
And,  as  we  march,  nor  strength  will  be  ang- 


iExtmni, 


la  every  coanty  as  wc  go 
Strike  np  the  drum 


SCENE  ir.-'Pimbu  utmr  Tnrtttkmrg. 
MmTk,^EmUr    Queem    Msncsaar,    PHat* 

Enwaan,  Soaanaar,    Oavono,   mad  JM- 

diert. 

Q.  Mtmr.  Great  lords,  wtoc  mc«  ne'er  ah  end 
wail  their  hm. 
Bat  cheerty  seek  how  to  redrem  thdr  haran. 
What  though  the  mast  be  no<     " 


The  cabto  broke,  the  boUIng  Um^^m^  m,m^ 
And  half  our  sailors  swalloWd  in  the  flood. 
Yet  lives  oar  pilot  still !    Is't  meet  that  he 
~   Ndd   leave   the   hebn,  and,   like  a  fci 

tod. 

WUh  mufol  ejes  add  water  to  the  sen. 
And  give  more  strength  to  that  which  halh  iso 


Whiles,  in  bto 

rock. 

Which  industry  and  courage  might  have  sav'dt 
Ah  I  what  a  shame,  ah  I  what  a  foult  were  ibbi 
Say,  Warwick  was  our  anchor  ;  What  of  that  f 
And  Mootuuc  our  top-mast;  What  of  him  T 
~  r  slanriiter'd   friends  the  tackles;  What  of 

Why,  to  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor  t 
And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast ; 
The  ftieuds  of  France  oor  shrouds  and  tack- 
lings  t 

1,  though  nnskilfol,  why  not  Ned  and  f 
For  once  alloWd  the  skilful  pilot's  charge  t 
We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  sit  and  weep; 

I  keep   our  course,  thougk  the  rongh  viad 

From  shelves  and  .recta  that  threaten  ns  whh 

wreck* 
As  good  to  chide  the  waves,  ns  spe*  Ihtm 

feir. 
And  what  to  Edward,  bnl  a  mthlesa  scat 
What  Clarence,  but  a  quicksand  of  deceit 
And  Richam,  bM  a  ragged  fotal  rockt 
AU  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bait. 
Say,  yon  can  swim ;  aim,  tto  but  a  i 
Tread  on  the  sand;  wby,  ti 

sink : 

Bestride  the  asck ;  the  tide  will  wnsk  yon  ^T, 
Or  etoe  you  fomtoh,  that^  a  threefold  death. 
Thto  spenk  I,  birds,  to  let  you  understand. 
In  cnse  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us, 
That  there's  no  hop'd-for  mercy  with  the  bio. 

there. 


rocks. 
Why,  courage,  then  >  what  cannot  be  avoided, 
Twere  cbildiita  weaknem  to  tament,  or  fcar, 
PHnce.  Methinta,  .a  woman  of  thto  taltant 
spirit                                        [w^ 
If  a  -      -   -  -   


Infuse  his  breast  with  magnanimity. 
And  make  him,  naked,  Cstt  a  man  at  a 
I  speak  not  tkto,  as  doubting  any  here 
For,  did  I  but  suspect  a  fearfal  man. 
He  should  have  leave  to  go  away  hi 
Lest,  in  our  need,  be  ml^  infect 
And  make  hhn  of  like  spirit  to  kimself. 
If  any  such  be  here,  as  God  forbM  1 
Let  hbn  depart,  before  we  need  bto  hel| 
OrA   Women    and   children  of  so 


a 


And  wuriors  folntl    why, 

shame.~ 
O  brave  young  princel    thy 

fother 
Doth  Uvc  again  in  ihee;   Lang  may^  ibse 

U««>  .    . 

To  bear  bto  image,  and  itnew  hto  gtortesi 
Ami.  And  he,Uat  wiU  not  flght  for  snch  ■ 
hope 
Go  honw  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day. 

If  he  artoe,  be  mock'd  and  wondef  d  at.      

Q.  Mar.    Tbanta,  fentlc  Somcfoet  ;-s«cct 
Oxford,  thanks.  ,_. 

Prlirre.  And  take  bis  Uunta,  tint  yet  kilh 
nothing  else. 
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JMifj*.  Prepwt  yon,  lords,  fer  Bdini4  it  at 
kaodp 
Ready  to  flght ;  therefore  be  mdlele. 

Ujf.  I  UHMsiit  BO  kM :  tt  !•  hie  poUcy* 
To  baatc  thiia  tet,  lo  tod  M  nprovldcd. 
4b«i.  Bot  he's  deeelir'd,  we  ere  la  mdlacat. 
Q.  Mmr.  ThU  cheen  my  heart,  to  we  yoi 

fortrmrdocM. 
Or/.  Here  pitch  oar  battle,  hew*  wt  wUI  aot 
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Mmrrk.    Bmter  mi  m  Mttmte»t  Kimg  Bdwabd, 

CbiaiMci,  OLOfTtaf  m$td  F9rf$, 

jr.  JEdw.  Bnve  foUowcn,  yoader  itaadt  the 


by  the 
iliettffth. 


( ttaaal  to  the  flght.  aad  to  It,  lordi. 
Q.   Mar,    Lorde.    blfhca,  aad   geaticiBCB» 

what  1  shoold  ay. 
My  tears  (shuay ;  t  for  erery  word  I  speak. 
Ye  see,  I  driah  the  water  of  mloe  eyes. 
Therefore,   ao  more   bat  this:— Heary,   yew 

soverein. 
Is  petmser  to  the  foe ;  his  state  asarp'd. 
His  realm  a  slaaghter  hoase,  his  sol^ccts 
Uia  slatHtes  caaccll'd,  aad  his  treasare  u 


And  yooder  Is  the  wolf  that  nakes  this  spoil. 
Yow   flf  bt   la  Jastica :  then,  la  Ood's  naoM 


Aad  ■e'er  hftf*  stol'a  the  breech  inm  tm^ 


«.       _,  ^-z. •-    •*■•  *■  •  ^•««'s  aicht  1 

His  carrlsh  riddles  sort  aol  with  this  place. 

SLt^^*"'  ^"^  '*"  ****"*  ^*^  *^ 

Q.  Mmr.  Ay,  ihoa  wast  bora  to  be  a  phvae 
to  roca.  "^ 

Gl0.  For  God's  sake,  take  away  thle  captfve 
seoM. 

Prime*.  Nay,  lake  away  this  seeldtag  crook- 
back  rather. 

jr.  Eiw.  Peace,  wlUhl  boy,  or  I  wUl  charnt 

C'lor.  Uatotor'd  lad,  thoa  art  too  malapert. 
i>HMe.  I  kMw  my  daty,  yoa  aia  aU  aada. 


Uadrloas  Edward,  and  thoa  peijar'd  Oaei|e,-i 


Be  vallaat*  aad  |tve  si|aal  to  the  light. 

lEseumikHk  Armies. 

SCBNE  r.—Anttker  ptrt  ^  ikt  tmm. 

Almrumg  .•  Egeur»Um§t  mmd  mffwmmidsm  i?^ 
irtmi.  Tken  EmUr  iCimg  BowAaa,  Ci.a- 
KBMca,  OLOsraa,  mttd  F$re&s:  tHtk  Queen 
HsaoAaar,  OxroBi»»  m»d  BoHaaaBr,  Fri- 

K.Bdm. 


Lo,  here,  a  period  of 
ills. 
Away  vlth  Okford  to 
For  Somerset,  odT  wha  ni 

ncak. 

with  words. 

stoop  wUh  patleace  to  my 


with  wor 

Jbai.  Nor  I,  b 

fertaae. 

lExemmi  OzroaD  aniT  SoMaasar,  gmarded. 
q.  Mmr.  So  part  wt  sadly  to  this  trooMoas 
world. 
To  flMot  with  Joy  la  sweet  Jerasalem. 
JT.  JSdw.   Is  prodamatloa  taade,  that,  who 
flads  Edward, 
Shalt  have  a  hl«h  reward,  aad  he  Is  life  t 
GU.  It  U ;  aad,  lo,  where  yoathful   Edward 


Mtter  SeUlere  wUk  Frimee  EoWAaa. 
jr.  saw.  Briaff  forth  the  gaUaat,  let  as  hear 


•"""-  —^^   — ■■■■■■yi.—    arwdB,    •    IWM   jww   m»tp 

I  am  Toar  better,  traitors  as  ye  are  :^ 
Aad  thoa  asarp'tt  my  Ihther's  right  aad  mtae. 
jr.  JitfttF.  Tske  that,  the  llkeaess  of  this  raller 
^.     J**"'.       .  [Stake  kirn. 

Gte.  SprawPst  thoa  1  take  that,  to  ead  thf 
agoay.  [Glo.  ttmbt  him. 

dmr.  Aad  there's  for  twitttag  me  with  per- 
_    ^jory*  CLsa.  etmte  kim. 

O.  Jf«r.  O  kill  ato  too  1 
dip.  Marry,  aad  shall.      [OJTtre  te  HU  her. 
JT.  Edw.  Hold,  Richard,  hold,  for  we  hava 

doae  too  mach. 
6fo.  Why  shoald  she  live  to  flU  the  worM 

with  wordstt 
jr.  Edw.  What  I  doth  she  swooat  asp  mcaas 

for  her  recovery. 
01s.  Clareaoe,   excase  me  to  the  klag  mr 

111  beace  to  Loodoa  oa  a  serloos  amiter : 
Bm  ye  conse  there,  be  sare  to  hear  soaie  acws. 

Cimr.  Whatt  wbatT 

Gle.  The  Tower,  the  Tower!  [Artf. 

Q.  Mmr.  O  Ned,  sweet  Nedl  spca  to  thy 
mother,  boy ! 
Caast  thoa    aot    speak  t—O     tialtonl   maa- 

dcreni— 
They  that  slabbed  Cssar  shed  ao  Mood  at  aU, 
DM  aot  oflbad,  aor  were  aot  worthy  Mame, 
If  thle  foal  deed  were  by,  to  e^aal  It. 
He  was  a  ame ;  this,  to  respect,  a  ehIM ; 
Aad  mea  aCer  spead  their  farr  oa  a  chlM.  [It  f 
What's  worse  thaa  marderer,  Uiat  I  may  asme 
No,  ao,  my  heart  wlU  bant,  aa  If  I  speak  :** 
Aad  I  will  fpcak,  that  so  my  heart  asay  burst, 
aadvllhif      


How  sweet  a  piaat  have  yoe  oatlmely  cropp'd  I 
Yoa  have  ao  chlMreo,  hatchers  I  If  yoa  had. 
The  tboaghC  of  them  woaM  have  stirr'd  ap  ra- 


What I  caa  so  yoaag  a  thora  begto  to  prlckt 
Edward,  what  mtlsfoetloa  caast  thoa  make, 
For  bearlag  arms,  for  stlrrlag  ap  my  sabjccts. 
And  all  the  troohle  thoa  hart  tora'd  loe  to  t 
Priei€e.   Speak  like  a  sahlect,  prood  ambl- 
ttoas  York  I 
Sappoee,  that  I  am  aow  my  fother's  mooth ; 
BesigB  thy  chair,  aad,  where   I    staad,  kaeel 


Whilst  I  propose  the  self-saam  words  to  I 
Which,  traitor,  thoa  woaldst  have  me 
to. 
q.  Mmr.  Ah!  thM  thy  ftlhcr  had  beea  so  re- 

eolT'dl 
GH.   That  yoa  might    stUl  have  worn  the 
petticoat, 

•  EoMT         t  UsMTt  4««7*        t  A  CMIU  la  PlMrdly.| 


[death: 
iheei 


Bat,'lf  yoa  ever  ehaace  to  have  a  child. 
Look  la  his  yooth  to  have  him  so  cat  ow. 
As,  dcatbtmea  I  yoa  have  rM  this  sweet 
priaoel 
jr.  MBdm.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  heaea 

perforce. 
Q.  Jfdr.  Nay,  aever  bear  i 
lae  here; 
Hera    sheath   thy   sword,  I'll  pardon  thee  asy 

death : 

WhatI  wilt  thoa  B0tf-4hea,  Oweaee,  do  It 
thoa. 
dmr.  By  heavea,  I  will  aot  do  thee  so  omch 

ease* 
q.  Mmr.  Good  Ctereace,  do ;  sweet  Oareaee, 

do  thoa  do  It. 
€!imr.  DMst  thoa  aot  hear  me  awear  I  wooM 

aot  do  It. 
jr.  Mar.  Ay,  bat  thoa  ascst  to  forswear  thy- 
'Twas  sla  before,  ^  bat  aow  tb  charity,     [wlf ; 
WhatI  wUt    thoa  aett  where  Is  that  devil's 
batcher. 


•  Th«  Priac*  ealU  RlcHaH,  far  lila  rtaokwIiiMt,  WLmm. 
t  I. «.  I  will  commI  jran  to  ba  m  •llaal  aa  if  jr mi  ««ra 
iaprivad  af  apaacli  ajr  aarhaataiaat. 


t  tm|Mitat«Nitaatla«. 
«  Iha  allvdiaa  lo  ika  rfaaaniaa  afClai 
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Haitf  fmott'd  Rkkartf    lUdkvd,  when    ait 

tbont 
ThM  ait  Mt  here :  Mwdcr  it  tby  alait-dMd  » 
PeUtlMMra  for  Uood  cbeu  ne'er  pat'st  tack. 
K.  iSdm,  Away,  1  My  t  I  cbaife  ye,  bear  ber 


q.  Mmr. 


fmr,  lo  oowe  lo  yea  and  yoar'e,  at  tc 
tbU  prince  1       [ExU,  Ud  wi/orciblg. 
K.  Bdw.  Where't  Rlc1iar4  fonef 
CUir,  To  Loudon,  all  iu  pott ;  and,  a 
To  make  a  bloody  tupper  In  tke  Tower. 
K,  Eitw.  He's  tuddcn,  if  a  tUiig 
bbbea«. 
Now  aurch  we  bence  :  ditchaiia  tta  oonunon 

tort 
WUli  pay  and  thanlia,  and  lel't  away  to  Londan, 
And  tee  our  gentle  qaeeu  bow  well  the  brrt ; 
By  ihia»  I  kope.  the  haib  a  toa  fitr  aa. 


tfCffJVS  FA—. 


TWer. 


Xing  UiicaT  l#  dUewend  sitting  wish  a 
M^k  <M  Ate  Hand,  tkt  lAeMenant  aUending. 
SnUr  OLOtTta. 
Gla,  Good  day,  my  lord  1  Wbat,  at  your  book 

to  hard  t 
K,  Him,  Ay,  nay  good  lord  i  My  hud*  likoald 


Tls  tin  to  flatter,  good  wat  little  batter  i 
Oood  QtotUr  and  goad  devil  were  aUka» 
And   both   prepoiteront  s  tfaevfiara,  aol  good 
lord. 
Glo.  Sirrah,  leave  aa.to  — rtelwt:  we  matt 
conftr.  [Ait  IMutanmnt, 

jr.  Hen.  So  fliet  the  lecUett «  Atpberd  ftoa 
thawolf: 
8o  flrak  the  haraleet  tbeep  doth  yield  hit  4eaaa, 
And  next  bit  throat  unto  the  batthei'i  kall<r.'— 
What  tcene  of  death  hath  Roeciat  now  to-aett 
GU*   SatplcloB  itlwaya    kaanu    the    gaUty 
mind; 


jr.  JSfen.  The  bird  that  halh  bees  llated  in  a 
bath. 
With  tranblUMt  wfaiga  mladootaleth  t  every  ba 
And  I,  the  hapiett  anie  to  oae  tweet  bird, 
t  la  r 


Wheia  aiy  poor  yonag  wat  lia*d,  wat  caught, 

awl  kill'd. 
GU.  Why.  whatapcevltht  faol  wat  that af 

Crttt, 
Hat  taaght  hU  ton  ttie  office  of  a  fowl  f 
And  yet,  for^  all   hit   wingt,  the    tool   wat 

jr.  H*n,  I,  Ditdalat ;  but  poor  boy,  l< 
Thy  Ihther,  Mlnot,  that  denied  onr  cbane  ; 
The  tun  thai  teai'd  the  wlagt  of  ny  tweel  boy. 
Thy  brother  Edward ;  aad  thyielf,  the  tea, 
Whote  envioat  galf  did  twallow  ap  hit  UAu 
Ah  I  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  wordt  I 
Mr  breatt  can  better  brook  thy  d^ger't  polat. 
Than  can  my  eart  that  tragic  hlttoiy.*- 
Bat  wherefore  doel  Ihoa  comet  itt  for  «y  llfet 

Gle^Tblnk'tt  tbon,  I  am  aa  exocatlonert 

A.  ifen.  A  penecator,  I  am  tait  thaa  arts 
If  mardering  InnocenU  be  execntimt. 
Why,  thea  tlMw  art  aa  eioantioacr. 

Oto.  Thy  ton  I  klli'd  for  bit  pmnmpUon. 

jr.  Itoi.  Hai'al  thaa  bets  kUI'd,  whaa  flrtC 
thoa  didtt  pretame, 
Thoa  hadit  not  liv«d  to  kill  a  toa  of  mlae. 
Aad  thnt  I  propbety^— thai  aiaay  a  Ihoatand, 
Which  Mw  mlrtmai  ao  naroelt  of  my  fear ; 
And  many  an  old  maa't  tlgh»  aad  many  a  wi- 


Aad  maay  aa  oiphaa't  walcr-etaadlag  eye  \ 
Mea  for  their  aaat,  wivea  for  thdr  hatbaadt' 

Ikte, 
Aad  wphant  for  their  pareaU*  Umelett  death ; 

t  ChiUtoh.  I  No  ponoT  mhuwi  Imt*  pruM*' 


lU  rae  the  boar  that  ever  Ihoa  mt  bws. 
Tbe  owl  thriek'd  at  tl^  blnh,  an  eril  tkan ; 
The  algbt-crow  cried,  aliodtBg  lacklen  time; 
Dogt  howl*d,  aad  hideoiu  tempettt  thook  dow« 

treet; 
The  rates  rook'd  *  her  os  the  chismey*!  lop. 
And  chattering  pict  in  dtomal  ditoordt  taag. 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mothei*t  pain. 
And  yet  brought   forth  lest  than   a 

hope; 
To  wlt,~ftn  Indlgett  detormed  Inmp, 
Not  like  the  fruli  of  luch  a  goodly  ttce. 
Teeth  hadtt  than  is  Ihy  taad*  whcs  ihos  natt 

To  tlfalQr,  thou  cam'it  to  bite  tbe  world : 
And,  If  the  rett  be  trae  which  I  have  hevd. 
Thou  cam'tt— ' 
Glo.  1*11  hear  no  store ;— Die,  prophet,  fai  thy 
tpeech ;  {Stmhs  Um. 

For  (hit,  amongst  the  mt,  wat  I  ordaia'd. 
JT.  Hen,  Ay,  and  'tor  moch  sioie  ttaaghitr 
alter  Uilt. 
O  Qod  i  forgive  my  tint,  and  pantos  ihce/ 

\DkM. 
Gto.  What,  wUl  the  atplrii^  fatood  of  1^- 
cotter 
Slak  la  tbe  ground  t   1  thooght  It 


See,  how  mv  tword  weepe  for  the  poor  kiagN 

0  B»y  tnch  purple  tenrt  be  alvrayt  thed 
From   tbota  that  with   the   dowsfti  of   em 

hout^l- 
If  asy  tpark  of  life  be  yet  remalslsg, 
DowB,  dows  to  hell ;  asd  my  I  teat  Ihcc  tM- 

ther,  [Stnki  k 

r,  that  have  neither  pHy,  love,  nor  fear.—  ' 
Indeed,  'tit  truer  that  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  siotiier  lay, 

1  came  into  the  worM  with  my  legt  forward  i 
Had  I  not  reams,  Ihlak  yc^  to  owka  kaim. 


Tke  mUwifa  woader'd :  aad  1„     

0  Jetus  biess  us,  ke  is  bum  with  Uttkf 
And  to  I  wat:  which  plainly  aigattcd 

That  1  thotttd  taarl,  aad  btte,  aad  piv  <^ 

dog. 
Then  tinoe  the  heavcat  hav«  tkap^d  myktritf 

to. 
Let  hell  make  crook'd  isy  silad  to  astscr  ft. 

1  have  BO  brother,  I  am  like  ao  brother: 

Aad  thit   word~4ove,   which   greyhcaidi  call 

diviae. 
Be  resident  in  bmb  like  one  another, 
Aad  Bot  In  me :  I  am  siyteif  aloBe,~ 
Clarence  beware ;    thoa  kecp'tt  me  ftem  A* 

light; 
But  I  will  tort  t  a  pitohy  day  for  thee : 
For  I  will  boa  abroad  toch  prophcdet. 
That  Bdward  shall  be  fearful  ofhb  lUk; 
And  then,  to  purge  hit  fear.  111  be  tlqr  dntk 
King  Henry,  and  the  prince  hb  ton,  arc  gsae: 
Clarence,  thy  turn  It  next,  aad  thea  the  lett; 
Couating  mytelf  tat  bad,  tUI  I  te  bmt^ 
ril  throw  thy  body  to  asother  laam. 
And  triumph  Uesiy,  to  thy  day  of  doom.  _^ 

[Iks* 

SCKNS  riJ,^Th€  rsme.-il  Etm  in  IM 
Pnlmct, 

K^  Edwabd  U  dise&9er€d  tiffhtf  fo  Mi 
T^rose;  Qtrees  BLitAarrH  arlTA  ^b^ 
Prince,  CLAaaNca,  GLorras,  UAtriacit 
and  otkers,  nemr  kirn. 
jr.  Bdw,  Once  more  we  tit  in  Eag|aal*i  rofti 
Ihrose, 

Re-pardrnt'd  with  the  blood  of  csemlit. 

What  vallaat  foe-men,  like  to  aumnu's  eora. , 

Have  we  mow'd  dowa,  hi   tana  of  all  iheir 
pride  t 

Three  dakm  of  Somenct»  thnctoM  leaiiaa^ 

•  To  rook,  «ipBia#d  to  •qooi  4*wm  •»  lo4fi  «o  ■« 
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,  M  the  ftther  aad  the  tea, 
mk  two  NorthwBhcrtendt ;  two  hnver 
fer  f^arT'd  thdr  eoancn  it  tl 


nth  them  the  two  hnvc  hcvi,  Wuvkk  aad 

MoAtagoe, 
h>t  la  theirdiaiM  lietter'd  <he  klaclf  Mob, 
\rA  m^t  the  foreet  tmoMe  when  ttcy  roar'd. 
FhM  hate  we  twcft  MspkkM  froai  ow  teat, 
iaA  Bade  our  footAool  oT  Mcarity.— 
>ne  hither,  Bcm,  aad  let  me  klM  my  boy : 
rmac  Ned,  for  thee,  tUae  UMlet,  aad  myMlf, 


(Itfelaoara 
Veat  aU  afoot  Ib  \ 


I'dthewhMeftBlthC; 


rhtt  thoa  miahtftt  rcfoeeeM  the  crown  In  peace 
lad  of  oar  laboara  thoa  ehalt  reap  the  gala. 
Gie.  rU  Mast  hie  harveat,  if  year  head  mm 
tald; 
F«r  yet  I  am  mC  looh'd  oa  la  the  world. 
This  Aealder  waa  ordata'd  ao  ttlok,  to  hmn  \ 
■''        tt  ahaU  aaom  wdfhl  or  hfca  lajr 


Woifc  thoa  the  aray^   Md  thoa  ahr 
K.  Eiw,  Claieace  aad  Gloalcr.loTe  my  lovdy 


Ui  Uai  yoar  pitocdy  oepbew,  brothera  both, 
Oar.  The  dinj  that  I  owe  aoto  yoar  — '"^ 
acal  apaa  the  Upa  of  thb  twreC  babe. 


K,  Eim,   Thaaka,  aoble  Cfaueace ;  worthy 

brother,  thaaka. 
GU,  *ABd,  that  I  love  the  tree  ftom  wheaee 
thoa  apraa  ' 
Witaeaa  the  lovlac 
To  aay  the  trath,  ao  iadaa  hiaa'd  hU 

Aadarted-alll 

— aUharm. 
K.  Edw.   N« 
lithU, 
Haviac    toiy  eQmatij'%    peace,    aad  brothen* 


Okrr,  What  wHI  ^ 
Margaiett 


ovlacuaa  1  ghe  the  fratt:— 
th,  ao  iadaa  hiaa'd  hU    \ 

Ml  I  whca  aa  he  meaat  C  ^''^ 
larm.  J 


RelfBler,  her  father,  to  the  klag  of  Praoee 
Hath  pawn'd  the  SicUa  and  Jeraaalea^ 
Aad  hither  have  they  aeot  It  for  her  raaaom. 
JT.  JUw,  Away  with  her,  aad  wall  her  Imboc 
to  Prance* 
Aad  aow  what  aeala,  bat  that  we  apead  the 

With  atatekr  triampha,  •  mirthfhl  awUcahowa, 
Sach  aa  hedt  the  pleaaorea  of  the  coortt— 
loaad,  druma   and  trampeta  1— Cuewcll,  aoar 

annoy  I 
For  here,  I  hope,  beglna  oar  liitiat  Jof . 


4A 
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UTBRART  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICB. 

Of  Ikk  wnr  r«paUr  tnfWjr.  then  !•  mmMhut  «pmIimb  af  htatnical  i«aM»,  aai  pitlcrf  llMaM.  TW  mimd 
MtmtmmmmmtmwUb  th«  rMMral  af  Bcary  VI.  wh»  i*  aiM  taksta  Wm  »wi«W  is  May,  l«l«  wkikft  ika 
iMpriaMBMae  af  Clanace,  whick  4U  sal  Uka  placa  dll  1«78,  b  ia|wawtai  ia  tftc/nt.  Tkaa  Oa tad  laagffc 
af  ilaa  caaipftoaJ  ia  tliiadvaaa,  (datiaf  fraai  iIm  farsar araal)  ia  famitaaa  jaaia  }  aa  ll  raaclaJw  witk  ika 
Jaath  af  Riakairi,  at  Baawartk  Fiali,  la  Aafaai,  1«S.  WUk  laapact  ta  Rickari'a  ckaractar,  tka«gk  giwtly 
klackaMd  ky  Laacamriaa  kigtariuu,  ka  waa  caitaialj  aaa  af  tka  aaat  adiaas  triaiita  tkM  aver  nkiaiwai 
paMawtaa  af  a  tkraaa.  Yat  U  appaaw  ft—aawa  acaaata  ■till  pwaanradl  ia  ika  Ekcka^aar,  ekat  Kiat  Haiy 
llvad  twaalf -«wa  Atjra  aftar  tka  tiaia  aaaigiMd  lar  kta  praUadad  aMa^aaiian  i  tkat  kis  hoij  Uj  km  aiata  ac  8l 
Paal'a,  aai  Ikat  it  waa  aAanraHa  iatarrad  at  Ckattny*  witk  aack  aalaaaity.  Skakcpcafa  kaa  aada  ika 
uarparMamad  im  igata,  aa  wall  aa  m  mkmi  i  tkawgk  papahiT  dataatati—  kad  nakahly  aggiaiaiai  tka  tta- 
4itiaaaf7  itair  af  kia  kadlly  dafacts.  Ia  tkia draaa,  tka  araata  appaar  adailraklr  MaaacMd  witk,  aai  caM*- 
VMBtial  ta, aack  atkari  tka  ckaractan airf  iMMaata  ara  aataral  i  tka  laatiaaat  airf  laagvaga  ftaa  bwi 
kawkatt.  BBtMalaMaaiOr.JakaaaacaBsfclarit  aa  papalar  kayMd  ita  aarlta  i  witk  ••  smm  paita  triftiaf. 
atkafa  akaekinf,  aai  aaiaa  Imprakakla  i"  wkil«  StaTaaa  aalatalaa,  tkat  akava  all  atkata  Ika  iratady  ^ 
Rickaid  aaat  cawaaad  apprakatlaa,  aa  it  ia  iadaflaitalp  nriafatad,  aa4  ea»prckawla  avaiy  apaciaa  af  cka- 
iractar— **  tka  kara,  tka  larar,  tka  itatftaiBa,  tka  kafbm,  tka  kypaerlta,  airf  tka  kariavad  a^  atpaataa* 
alnar."  Iti  praMBt  aaccaaa  ia  lapraacBtatiaav  ia,  kawaver,  ckiaiy  attrikatakla  ta  ^ka  adaivakla  abentiaw  af 
Cally  Cikkar,  wkick  arlaca  a  Taiy  ajuaaftiva  aad  aattlad  kaavMia  af  ataga  affact,  a^  ky  wkick  tafecwtiaM 
tka  aara  valaakia  paitt  af  tka  piaca,  caaM  alaM  kava  attaiaad  tkair  piaiaal  aiact  airf  caaanawti,  aaka> 
paaMprakaklyfbrmadtkaplayialMli  tkaagkka  ia  —C  — ppMaJ  f  kaw  kaa»  iadaHa*  f  a»y  af  tka  aaM*- 


KmO  RSWAEO  TBI    FOOITB. 

Edwaed,  Frine§of  fVaUs,  i^Ur-^  jg^,  ^^  ,.^ 


Brcikert  U 
tUJOmg. 


RiCHAiD,  Duke  of  York. 
OtOKoi,  Duke  of  Ctarenee,     1 
RicRABD,  Duke  of  Glotter,  af-  \ 

terumrdM  KingRMutrd  III,  3 
A  poung  Son  of  Clarence, 
Hbmbt,  Earl  of  BUhmand,  aftertporda  Xing 

Henry  VIL 
Cakdinal  BovcHiBB,  ArthbUkef  of  Canter- 

oury, 
Thomas  RoTBBmAV.  Arckbiehop  ef  York, 
JoHM  Morton,  Biskop  ^  Mly. 
Ddkb  op  Bockinohah. 
OuKB  or  NoBPouL :    Eabl  or  Subbbt,  Ai» 

Sen, 
Eabl  Riybbi,   Brotker  to  King  Bdward^e 

Queen. 
Mabvoii  or  DOBSBT,  and  Lobd  Oebt,  ker 

Sone, 
Eabl  or  Ozfobd.— Lobs  Ha»tinos.— Lobd 

Stanlbt,  Lobd  Lot bl. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJU 

Sib  Thomas  Vauohah.— Sib  Richabo  Rat- 

GLirr. 
Sib  William  Catbibt.— Sib  Jambs  Ttbbl. 
Sib  Jambs  Bloont.— Sib  Waltbb  Hbrbbbt. 
Sib  Robbbt  Bbakbhbobt,  Ueuiensnt  of  tke 

Tower, 
Chbistophbb  Ubswick«  a  PrUet^-^Anoiker 

Frieet. 
Lobd    Matob    or    LoNDOH.-^HBBirv    or 

Wjltshibb. 

Elibabstb,  Queen  of  King  Edward  IK 
Haboabbt,  Queen  of  King  Henrjf  VI,      _ 
Ddchbss  or  YoBK,   Tiotker   ta    King   Ed-. 


ward  ir,,  Clabbncb,  m4  OLOtrsB. 
Ladt  Aumz,  Jfidawjff  JUward,    •^— 


WaUs,  Son  to  JTSw  Benrw  W.;  e^ier- 
warde  married  to  the  Duka  ^Glaeter, 
A  vaung  Dauobtbb  of  darenea. 

Lords  and  otker  Attendants  /  two  GtntUman, 
a  Pursuivant,  Scrivener,  CUieens,  Mur- 
derers, Messengers,  Gkoets,  Soidlars»  4)r. 


Sobbb,  Engtaad. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.—London.^A  Street, 
Enter  Glostbb. 
Clo,  Now  Is  tbe  wtnter  of  our  dlsconunt 
Mads  gloriutti  sammer  hy  ttab  ibd  of  York ; 


And  all  the  dovds.  tbak    lowr'd    opoa    o«r 


In  the  deep  bosom  of  tbe  octaa  borled. 

Now  are    our    brows  bound   with  vtctortows 


Oar  bniiied  srms  hanf  up  for  hmju 
Our  stem  alaranis  rbaot'd  to  merry  i 
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>r.  The  tynnnoiu  and  bloody  act  Is  done; 
f  Tnost  ardi  deed  of  piteous  inassacref 
It  ever  yet  this  land  was  guilty  of. 


Oar,  How  darkly,  and  how  deadly  dost  thou  speak ! 
Your  eyes  do  menace  me:  why  look  you  pale? 
Who  sent  you  hither?  wherefore  do  you  eome? 

Act  I.  Scene  IV, 


m.  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  your  head,  ""**•  Come,  lead  me  to  the  block,  bear  him  my  head; 

I  call  US— orphans,  wretdies,  cast-aways,  They  smile  at  me,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead. 

Ittt  our  noble  father  be  alive?  ^^  III.  Scene  IV. 
ActU.  Scene  I  J. 


^•r.  Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  I  pray, 
1 1  may  live  to  say r— The  dog  is  dead ! 

Act  IV.  Scene  IV. 


A'.   Rich.   Give    me  another    horse;— bind    up    my 
wmmds ! — 
Have  mercy,  Jesu  !— 

Act  V.  Scene  III. 


24. 
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Scene  i. 


Onr  drcadfMl  narclMt  to  delif htAil  ncasaret.  • 
Grim  Tisif'd  war  hath  UBOolh'd  hit  wrinkled 

froot: 
And  now,— instead  of  noontinfi  liarbcd  t  ttecdi. 
To  fright  the  tonl*  of  fearful  advenarief ,— 
He  capers  nimbly  io  a  lady's  ciiamber. 
To  the  lascivious  pleasing  of  a  lute. 
But  I,  that  am  not  shap'd  for  sportl\'e  tricks. 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amoroos  iooking-itlass ; 
I  that  am  rudely  sump'd,  and  want  love's  ma- 


KING  RICHARD  III. 

That 


j«ty. 
It  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph ; 
1,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  &ir  proportion. 


Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  nature, 
Dcfonn'd,  nnflnisb'd,  sent  before  my  ' 
Into  this  hreathing  world,  scarce  half 
Ind  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable. 
That  dogs  fanrk  at  me,  as  I  halt  by  them  ; 
Why  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace. 
Have  no  delight  to  pass  away  the  time ; 
Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  Uw  sun. 
And  deacant  on  mine  own  deformity : 
And  therefore,— slnoa  1  cannot  prove  a  lover. 
To  entertain  these  ftir  well-spoken  days,— 
1  am  determined  to  prove  a  ^"'  ' 


And  hate  the  Idle  pleasures  of  these  days. 

Plou  have  I  laid,  [ndnctions  t  «* 

By  dmnken  prophecies,  libels,  i 

To  set  my  brother  Clarence,  and  the  king. 

In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  other  s 

And,  if  Uag  Edward  be  as  true  and  just. 

As  I  am  santle,  false,  and  treacherous. 

This  day  should  Clarence  closely  be  mew'd  np ; 

About  a  prophecy,  which  says— that  O 

Of  Edward's  heirs  the  murderers  shall  he. 

Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soal  1  here  Clarcnoc 
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he  king  and   mlstrtts 
Shore. 

Heard  you  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Hastings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  f 

Glo.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  chamberlain  his  liberty, 
ril  tell  yon  what  I  think :  it  Is  our  way. 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  with  the  king. 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery ; 
The  Jealous  o'er-worn  widow,  and  herself,  * 
Since  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewo- 
men. 
Are  mlabty  gossips  In  this  monarchy. 

Brak,  I  beseech  your  graces  both  to  pardon 
me  ; 
His  miUesty  bath  straltly  given  In  charge. 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  conference. 
Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his  brother. 

Gl0.  Even  so  7  an  please  yonr  worship,  Bnu 
kenbury. 
Yon  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  say ; 
We  speak  no  treason,  man ;— We  say,  the  king 
Is  wise,  and  virtuous  ;  and  his  noble  qneen 
Well  struck  In  yean  ;  Mr,  and  not  Jealous: 
We  say,  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
A  cherry  lip, 

A  bonny  eye,  a  passing  pleasing  tongue ; 
And  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  gentlefolkB : 
How  say  yon.  Sir  t  can  you  deny  all  this  t 

Brak.  With  this,  py  lord,  myadlf  have  nanghi 
to  do. 

GU,  Naught  to  do  wUh  mistress  Shore  t  I  teU 
thee,  fellow. 
He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one. 
Were  best  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 

Brmk.  What  one,  my  lord  t 

Gto,  Her  husband,  knave :— Woald'st  ttaon  bc- 


JBhfer  Cijibbhcb,  guarded,  and  BmaKin- 

Bunr. 

good  day:   What  mmu  thl 


that  fault,  la  none  of 


Brak. 


yonr  grace  to  pardon  mc  i 


That  waitt  upon  yonr  gncet 

dmr,  Hia  mi^Jesty, 
Tendering  my  person's  lafety,  bath  appotntcdj 
nis  eoDdnct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

GU.  Upon  whnt  canset 

Ctar.  Because  my  name  is— George. 

Gle.  Alack,  my  kHd,  that  fault,  la 

He  shonld,  for'thal,  commit  yonr  godbthcn  :— 
Oh  I  belike  his  m^esty  hath  some  intent. 
That  yon  shaU  he  new  christen'd  in  the  Tower. 
Bat  whafs  the  matter.  Clarence!  may  I  know  t 

CInr.  Ten,  Richard,  when  1  know ;  for  I  pro- 
test. 
As  yet  I  do  Bot :  but,  as  I  can  learn, 
He  hearkens  afler  prophecies  and  dreams ; 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  sayt— n  wlaud  told  him,  that  by  O 
His  issae  dtoinherlted  should  be ; 
And,  for  Bsy  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follows  In  his  thought,  that  I  am  he: 
These,as  I  ieam,  and  such  like  tors^  as  these. 
Have  mov'd  his  highneu  to  commit  me  now. 

Glo.  Why,  this  It  to,  when  men  are  mi'd  by 
women  s-^ 
TU  not  the  king,  that  sends  yon  to  the  Tower ; 
My  Indy  Grey,  hto  wife,  Clarence,  tis  she. 
That  tempers  him  to  this  extremity. 
Was  It  not  she,  and  that  good  man  of  wor- 
ship, 
Anthony  WoodcvUle,  her  brother  there. 
That  made  him   send    lord   Hastings  to  the 

Tower; 
fnm  whence  this  present  day  he  Is  deliver'd  t 
We  are  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe. 

aar»  By  heaven,  I  think,  there  to  no  man 


Forbear  your  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 
Ciar,  We  know  thy  charge,  Brakenbury,  and 

will  obey. 
Gio,  We  are  the  queen's  abJecU,  f  and  maat 
obey. 
Brother,  farewell :  I  will  onto  the  king ; 
And  whatsoever  you  will  employ  me  In, 
Were  It,  to  call  king  Edward's  widow-«ister, 
I  will  perform  it  to  enfranchise  you. 
Mean  time,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood. 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 
Clar,  I  know  it  pleaseih  neither  of  us  well. 
Glo.  Well,  yonr  Imprisonment  shall  not  he 
long; 
I  will  deliver  yon,  or  else  He  for  yon : 
Mean  time,  have  patienoe. 
Clor.  I  must  perforce ;  fkrewell. 

[Bxtunt  Clabbmcb,  Bbabbmbcbt,  md 
Gn«rd. 
GU.  Go,  tread  the  path  that  thou  shalt  ne'er 
return. 
Simple,  plain  Clarence!— I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 
If  heaven  will  take  the  present  at  our  hands. 
But  who  cpmes  heret   the  new  deliver'd  Hast- 
ings t 

Smter  Hastiiios. 
Hast.  Good  Ume  of  day  unto  ray  gracloua 

lord! 
Glo.  As  much  onto  my  good  lord  chamber- 
lain! 
Wed  are  yon  welcome  to  this  open  air. 
How  hath  your  lordship  brook'd  imprlsonroent  f 
Hast,  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  prisoutrs 


Bnt  the  queoi's   Unditd,   ud   BlghtwalUng 


S~  Prtparatiant  Ur  ■ifclit«r. 
IFMctn. 


inust: 
;  I  shafl  I 


live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanu. 

That  were  the  cause  of  my  imprisonment. 
Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doobt ;  and  so  shall  Cla- 
rence too; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his. 
And  have  prevaii'd  as  much  on  him  as  you. 

•  The  Qsfcn  and  Sh«««b 
4  Law  Ml  nr  tuliiMts. 
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Act  I. 


More 


re  pliy 


tiMt   the  cafile   tbovld   be 


While  Utet  and  baoutlt  prejr  at  liberty. 
Gto,  What  news  abroad  t 
Butt,  No  news  w  bad   abroad,  aa   tfala 


Taken  fraa  Paal'i  to  be  Intertei  dKie ; 
are  weaiy  o/  the  «ei(lrt. 


Tbe  king  la  aickljr,  weak,  and  mehuicboly. 
And  bU  pbyaiclana  fear  bim  mlsbtUy. 

Gio.  Now,  by  8alnt  Paal,  thii  newa  la  bad 
Indeed. 
Ob  t  be  batb  kept  an  e«il  diet  long. 
And  over-much  consumed  hit  royal  peraon ;     . 
'Tit  very  grlevona  to  be  thooghc  npoo. 
What,  h  be  In  bU  bed  1 

HoMt,  He  if. 

GlQ*  Go  you  before,  and  I  wUI  follow  yon. 

[BxU  fUsTiana. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope ;  and  innat  not  die, 
TiU  Georie   be    pack'd  with  poithorte   up  to 

heaven, 
ril  In,  to  urie  bla  hatred  mon  to  Glarenoe, 
With  ilea  well  alccl*d  with  welgbly  aifiiiiiesu ; 
And,  If  1  fail  not  in  mv  deep  intent, 
Ctarence  hath  not  another  day  to  live : 
Which  done,    God   take  kisf   Edwwd  to  hk 

mercy. 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  boatle  In  1 
For    then     ru    marry    Warwick'a     yMOfen 

daughter : 
WbatI  tbongh  1  klU'd  her  hnabtnd  and  hef  fli- 

tber, 
Tlie  readiest  way  to  make  tbe  wench  amende. 
Is  to  become  her  husband,  and  her  father : 
Tbe  which  will  I ;  not  all  so  much  for  love, 
Aa  for  another  secret  doae  latent* 
By  marrying  her,  whioh  I  murt  reach  onto. 
But  yet  I  ma  before  my  horse  to  markot : 
€larence  still  breathes :  Edward  stUI  lives  and 


\Tk€  ^emrtrt  take  up  ffte  cofpife.  aad  «d> 


&Uer  GLoarna. 
Glo.  Slay  yon  thai  bear  tbe  cone,  and  set  a 

down. 
Amne,  What  Mack  magidaa  oonjniea  ap  ftU 

To  stop  devo&d  charitable  deeds  1 

Gl0,   Villains,   sec   down  tbe   C8ne;<ir,  kf 
Saint  Paal, 
I'll  make  a  cone  of  him  that  disobeya. 

1  Gent.   My  lord,  ataad  lack.  Md  kt  ibe 


G<o.  Uamaaaei^  dogl   alMd   tboa  whea  I 


tby  .  

Or,  by  Saint  Paal,  111  sMke  thee  •»  my  fan. 
'   spara  npoa  thee,   benar,   liar  thy  r  ' 


[Tike  bemrtn  aef  datm  ike  rf^. 
Amme.  What,  do  yoa    trcmblel  arc  yee  al 


Alaa,  I  Uaaie  yoa  aot :  for  yaa  a 
And  mortal  eyes  caaaol  eadare  the  aevu.— 
Avaant  tboa  drcadM  aalalster  of  bell  I 
Tboa  hadsl  bat  power  over  bte  mortal  bedy, 
HU  soal   tboa  caaat  Mt  haves   ihcrefMv,lr 
goae. 

Gio.    Sweet  aalnt,  for  charity  be  aet  so  emi. 

Amme.  Foal  devil,  for  Ood"a  srte,  bnee,  tat 


Hbea  tbey  are  gone,  thea  mail  I  connt  npy 


SCENE  iL^The  tame. ^  Another  Street, 

Enter  the  cerpte  of  King  HaxaT  the  Sixth, 
borne  in  an  open  cqfin,  Gentlemen  bearing 
halbertf  to  guard  it;  and  JLadff  Ammk  as 
mourner. 

Anne.  Set  down,  set  down  yoor  honouiable 
load. 
If  honour  may  be  shrouded  In  a  hearse. 
Whilst  I  a  while  obsequiously  t  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaner.— 
Poor  key-cold  flgnre  of  a  holy  kina  1 
Pale  asbes  of  tbe  house  of  Lancaster  I 
Tbon  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood  I 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  Invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  bear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Aune, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  siaughler'd  son, 
Slabb'd  by  the  self-same  hand  that  made  these 

wounds  I 
Lo,  In  these  wiudcws  that  let  forth  tby  life, 
I  pour  tbe  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes  :— 
Ob  I  cursed  be  tbe  hand  that  made  these  boles  I 
Cursed  the  heart,  that  bad  tbe  heart  to  do  It  I 
Cursed   tbe   blood,   that  let   this   blood   from 

heace ! 
More  direfbl  bap  betUe  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee. 
Than  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  t4wds. 
Or  any  creeping  veuom'd  thing  that  lives  I 
If  ever  be  have  child,  abortive  bk  It, 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  broncht  to  light. 
Whose  ugly  and  unnatural  aspMt 
May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view ; 
And  that  be  heir  to  bis  unbappiness  I 
If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 
More  miserable  by  tbe  death  of  him. 
Than    I   am    made  by    my  yoang  lord  a 

thee  I— 
Com«*  BOW.  toward  Chcrtaey  with  yoar  holy 


For  thoa  bast  made  tbe  bapwy  eartk  4fey  bcO, 
Fill'd    it   with    caraing   criea,  awt  4r«p   a- 

dalnu. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  beiao 
Behold  this  pottera  of  thy  batcbevfea : 
O  gentlemen,  see,  see  1  dead  Henry's  i 
Open     their    congeai'd    moatbs.    aaa    aim 

afresh  I*— 
BInsh.  Uuab,  tboa  lamp  at  fowl  4efotmity : 
For  tis  thv  preaaace  tbm  cahalcs  this  No«i 
From  cold  and  empty  velaa,  wbeia  ao  Mr^ 

dwells; 
Thy  deed.  Inhuman  and  aaaataial. 
Provokes  thia  deluge  moat  uaaatoral— 
O  God,  which  thU  Mood  madeat,  icvcar  k>« 

death  I 
O  eaith,  which  thb  Wood  driak'M.  icvcaft  b» 


I 
Either,  beavea,  with   Hfblalav  strike  the  hmt 

derer  dead. 
Or,  earth,  gape  opea  wide,  aad  eat  Ma  qeid: 
As   thou   dost   awallmr   ap   tbia    good  ki«e*« 

blood. 
Which  his  bell-govemM  arm  bath  balibrPiil 

Glo.  Lady,  yoa  kaow  ao  rales  of  cbarity, 
Which    r«a<Sen  goad  for  bad,   MassiBs«  fo 

Amme.  VUMa,  tboa  kaow^  ao  kw  of  Cs' 


No  beast  so  fleroe,  bat  kaowa  ao 
Glo,  But  I  kaow  none,  aad 


iolptf- 


Anne.  O  woadeifol,    wkem    ArvBa  tril  *« 

truth  I 
G4e.  Mora   woMdeiM,   wbca  aagdi  are  m 
angry.— 

Voacbsafe,  diviae  perfectloaafa ii. 

or  these  aappoaad  evUa,  to  give  me  teme. 
By  clrcomstaace,  but  to  acqoit  aqadC 

ilaae.  Vouchmfe,  dlffua^  iafcctiaa  oft  Mi, 
For  theae  kaowa  evUs,  bat  to  |^  me  ka«e, 
Bf  circuinataaoe,  to  carse  thy  caraad  self. 
Glo.  FWrer  chaa  toagne  caa  aiaae  thee,  » 
me  have 
Some  patieat  lelaare  to  excaac  luyatlf. 

•  Ii  it  •tndltJMi  {imthi*i  pnfc«UvftMi*M^ 
ra«  arardtrar. 
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Anm.  Jfwka  ttan  kcwt  cm  IMnk  tkee»  tboa 
canrtmake 
No  escue  carveot,  hot  to  bant  IkywAL 
Ci0.  By  Mck  itaprir,  I  ikoiUd  aocMO  ny- 

Mlf. 

^MJM.  Aiid,  bjr  dMVtiriiif ,  skalt  tkoa  itaBd 

CMttS'd  » 

For  doliif  irortkj  vraccaace  ov  tkyielT, 
That  didit  tmwottkf  ilaaKkter  apon  otken. 

GU.  SVf  tkal  I  slew  tkcm  aolf 

Anm€.  WkT  tkcn,  tkcy  are  aot  dead : 
Eat  doad    tkey   are,   aod,  devUltk  elsfe,  by 
tbec. 

Gl0.  I  did  not  kUI  yoar  hasband. 

Amne.  Wky,  tkea  ke  to  alive. 

CU.  Nay,   kc  to  dead;  and   ikda  by  Ed- 


iMM.  IB  tby  MuKi  tkroat  tkoa  liest ;  queen 
Margaret  taw 
119  ttnvderoot  fkolcMdB  mokiaff  In  kto  blood ; 
Tke  wbicb  tkon  once  dMrt  bend  against  ber 


Bat  tkat  iky  brotken  beat  atlde  tke  point, 
GU.   I    waa     provoked    by   kei 


Tkat  laid   tkeir  gnllt  upon  my  gntttleu  tkonl- 
dera. 
Anme.  Tbon  watt  provoked   by   tby  bloody 


That  never  dreamt  on  anght  but  botcberlef  : 
Oidrt  tboB  not  klU  tbto  Ungt 

Gl9.  I  giant  ye. 

iiaoM.  Doit  grant  me,  kedsa-kogt  tken  God 
graat  me  too, 
Tbon  any'st  be  damned  for  tbat  wicked  deed  I 
Oh  I  ke  waa  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuout. 

Glo.  Tke  litter  for  Ike  King  of  keaven  tbat 
bath  him. 

ilmir.   He  to  In  heaven,  where  thoa  ihalt 


Gi9.  Let  him  thank  me,  tkat  kolp  I0  tend  klm 

thither; 
For  he  was  Utter  for  tkat  place,  tkan  eartk. 
An$u.   And    tbon   nnflt   for   any  place   but 

hrtl. 
6I0.  Yes,  one  place  else.  If  yon  will  hear  me 

Atme.  Some  dongeon. 

Clo,  Yonr  bedchamber. 

Anne,  in  rest  beihle  the  chamber  where  tbon 
llestl 

GUt  So  wUlit,  mada^  tUI  I  lie  wltk  yon. 

ilmte.  I  kope  so. 

GI0.  I  know  so.~Bnt,  gcnUe  lady  Anne, 
To  leave  tkto  keen  enconnter  of  our  wHs, 
And  lUI  somewkat  into  a  slower  metkod ; 
to  not  tke  canser  of  tke  ttmeiets  dealks 
Of  ikese  Planlageneto,  Henry  and  Edward, 
As  blamcfnl  as  the  executioner  T 

AiMse.  Tbon  wait  the  caase,  and  most  ac- 
can'd  effect. 

Gl0»   Toar  beanty  was  the   canae  of  ths 
effect; 
Yoar  beanty,  whick  did  haunt  me  In  my  sleep. 
To  andeitake  the  death  of  all  the  world, 
80  I  might  live  one  hour  iu  yonr  sweet  bo- 


Amme.  if  I  thooght  that,  I  teU  (bee,  bomi- 

eide. 
These  nails  should  read  that  beanty  tnm  my 

cheeks. 
GU*  These  eyes  wonM  not  endure  thai  be 

Yon  shonLl*not  binilsk  It,  if  I  stood  by : 
At  all  the  world  to  cheered  by  the  snn, 
io  I  bf  tbat ;  It  to  my  day,  my  life. 
Anne.  Black  nigbt   o'ersbade  thy  day,   and 

death  thy  life  I 
GI0.  Carte  not  thyself,  fair  crcatare ;  tbon  art 

both. 
Aun€,   I  would  I  were,  to  be  reveng'd  on 

thee. 
Gt0,  It  to  a  quarrel  most  unnatural. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  bim  that  loveth  tbee. 
Anne.  It  la  a  quarrel  Jast  and  reasonable. 


To  bo  reveng'd  on  him   that  Ull'd  my  hus- 
band. 
Gic.  He  that  bereA  thee,  lady,  of  thy  hua. 


Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  1 
A«iie.  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the 

earth. 
Glo,  He  lives  thai  loves  yon  better  than  he 

could. 
Anne,  Name  him. 
Gie.  Plantageaet. 
Anne.  Wtay,  that  was  he. 
Glo.  The  self-samo  name,  bat  one  of  better 

nature. 
Afine.  Where  is  he  f 
Glo,  Here :   r^Ae  sfitt  at  Aim.]    Why  dost 

tbou  spit  at  me  1 
ilftne.  'Would  it  were  mortal  poison,  for  thy 

sake  I 
Glo,  Never  cubm 


Anmo.  Never  bang  poison  on  a  fouler  toad» 
Out  of  my   tight  1    tbon    dott    infect    mine 

eyes. 
Gio,  Tblne  eyes,  sweet  tody,  have  Infected 

mine. 
Anfie.    'Would  they  were  basiltoks,  to  strike 

thee  dead  I 
€Uo.  I  would  tbey  were,  that  I  might  die  at 

once; 
For  now  tbey  kUI  me  with  a  livbig  death. 
Those  eyes  of  tblne  from  mine  have  drawn  nit 

tears, 
Sham'd   their   aspActo  with   store  of   childish 

drops; 
These  eyes,    wkick   never    shed    remorseful* 

tear^— 
Not,  wken  my  fether  York  and  Edward  wep^ 
To  kcor  tke  piteous  moan  tkat  Rnttand  made, 
Wken   black-facM  Clifford   sbook  tato  sword  at 

him: 
Nor  when  iby  warlike  fktber,  like  a  child. 
Told  the  sad  story  of  my  hither't  death; 
'   d   twenty  times  nude   pause,  to   sob  and 

That  all  the  ttanders-by  had  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees   bedasb'd   with    rain;   in   that  sad 

time. 
My  manly  eyes  did  scorn  an  humble  tear ; 
And  what  these  sorrows  coaM   not  thence  ex- 

bale, 
Tby  beaaty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with 


I  never  su'd  to  friend  nor  enemy, 
My 


But  BOW  thy  beanty  to  propos'd  my  fee. 
My  proud  heart  sues,  and  prompu  my 

to  spcnk. 

[She  look*  tcom/ullf  at  him. 
Teack  not  tky  lip  sack  scorn }  for  it  was  made 
For  kiming,  lady,  not  for  snck  contempt. 
If  tky  revoigeful  keart  caaaot  forgive, 
Lo  I  kere  1  tood  tkee  tkto  skarp-poiuted  sword ; 
Wkick  if   tbon   please  to   hide   In   thto  trae 

breast. 
And  tot  the  sonl  forth  that  adorath  thee, 
I  toy  It  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke. 
And  humbly  beg  the  death  apon  my  knee. 

{He  luff*  his  brtmit  open;  tho  offtrt  at  it 

tHtk  his  sword. 
Nay,  do  not  pause ;  for  I  did  kill  king  Henry ; 
Bnt  'twas  thy  beanty  thnt  provoked  me. 
Nay,  now  despntck ;  twas  I  tkat  stabb'd  young 

Edward; 

[^Ae  again  offers  at  his  breast. 
But  twu  tky  keavenly  Ibce  chat  set  me  on. 

r^Ae  lets  fall  the  sword. 
Tike  up  tke  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 
Awite.  Arise,  dtoiembler:  tkougk  I  wtok  thy 

death, 
I  will  not  be  thy  eiccntioner. 
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Gl0,  Then  bid  me  klU  mywAt,  and  I  wUI  ^ 

IL 

Amu.  I  have  already. 

Gto.  That  wai  In  thy  n^  : 
Speak  it  afilii*  and,  even  wltb  the  word, 
Tliis  hand,  which,    for  thjr   love,  did  UU  thy 

love. 
Shall  for  thy  love,  kill  a  fkr  tmer  love : 
To  both  their  deaths  thalc  thou  be  accessary. 

ilnne.  I  wonld  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Glo.  'TU  ngur'd  In  my  tongue. 

ilnne.  I  fear  me,  boib  are  fklse. 

Glo.  Then  man  was  never  true. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  sword. 

Gto.  Say  then,  my  peace  Is  made. 

Anne,  That  shall  you  know  hereafter. 

Gto,  But  shall  1  Uve  In  hopef 

^itne.  All  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 

Glo,  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring* 

Anne,  To  take.  Is  not  to  give. 

[She  puts  on  the  rku, 

Glo,  Look,  how  this  ring  encoopasseth  thy 


Even  so  thy  breast  endoseth  my  poor  bcatft ; 
Wear   both  of  them,  for    both   of  them  are 
thine. 


And  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
But  beg  one  fevour  at  thy  gracious  hand, 
Thon  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 


Anne,  What  Is  Itt 
Gto,  That  it  may  please  yon  leave   these  nd 
designs 
Tb  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  monmer. 
And  presently  repair  to  Crosby-plaae ;  • 
Where— after  I  have  solemnly  Interr'd, 
At  Chertsey  monast'ry,  this  noble  king. 
And  wet  his  grave  with  my  repentant  tears,-^ 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  see  yon  : 
ror  diven  unknown  reasons,  I  beseech  yon, 
Grant  me  this  boon. 
Anne,  With  all  my  heart;  and  moch  it  joys 
me  too, 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penltent.-r 
Tressel  and  Berkeley  go  along  with  me. 
Gto,  Bid  me  farewell, 
ilnne.  TIs  more  than  yon  deserve : 
Bat  sfaice  yoa  teach  me  how  lo  fiatter  yon. 
Imagine  I  have  said  fiu«well  already. ' 

lExennt  Ladf  Ann  a,  Taassai.,  and 
BaaaaLiT. 
Glo,  Tike  np  the  corse.  Sin. 
JTenf .  Towards  Chertsey,  noble  ford  f 
Glo,  No,  to  White-Frlan  -,  there  attend  my 
coming. 

[Exeunt  She  rest,  with  the  corse. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd  1 
Was  ever  woman  In  this  humour  won  t 
I'll  have  her,  but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 
What  I  I,  that   klU'd   her  husband,    aud    his 

fkther 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  bate ; 
With  curses  In  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
file  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by ; 
With 'God,    her    conscience,   aud   these  bars 

against  me. 
And  I  no  friends  to  back  my  suit  withal. 
But  the  plain  devil  and  dissembling  looks. 
And  yet  to  win  her,— all  the  world  to  nothing  I 
Hal 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  brave  prince, 
Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I  some  three  months 

since, 
Stabb'd  In  my  angry  mood  at  Tewksbniy  t 
A  sweeter  aud  a  lovelier  gentleman, 
Fram'd  in  the  prodigality  of  natare. 
Young,  valiant,  wise,  and,   no    doubt,    right 

royal. 
The  spacious  world  cannot  again  afford  : 
And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me. 
That  cropp'd  th«  golden  prime  of  this  sweet 

prince. 
And  made  her  widow  to  a  woeful  bed  f 
On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  moiety  t 

*  In  Ditbop«|«tc-ttre«l.  i 


On  me  that  halt  and  I 
My  dukedom  to  a  beggarly  dealer, 
I  do  mistake  my  person  all  this  while 
Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  allhoufh  I  ca 
Myself  tb  be  a  marvellous  proper  man. 
I'll  be  at  charges  for  a  looUag-alafls ;      • 
And  entertain  a  score  or  two  of  taUota, 
To  study  fashions  to  adorn  my  body : 
Since  I  am  crept  in  favonr  with  mytetf, 
I  will  maintain  it  with  some  Uttle  coat. 
But,  firs^  I'll  turn  yon  fdfowin  his  grave; 
And  then  return  lamenting  to  mj  love. — 
Shine  out,  fotr  sun,  till  I    have    ' 

glXMf 

That  I  may  see  my  shadow  as  1  pass.        [Exit, 


SCENE    III,' 


-The   *9me,'^A  Boom  in  \ 
Puimee, 


Enter  Queen  Elhabsth,  Liord  Rivnma,  and 
Jj»r4  GuBT. 
Eip,  Have  patience,  madam ;  there's  no  dsabl 
his  vnjetty 
WUl  soon  recover  Us  accnslom'd  health. 
Gnef.  In  that  yon  brook  It  ill,  it  makes  hia 


Tfaerafore,  for  God's  sake,  entertain  good  coai- 

fort. 
And  cheer  his  grace  with   quick  and  meny 


Q.  EUx.  If  he  were  dead,  what  wonld  hctldc 

of  met 
Grew,  No  other  haim,  but  toaa  of  such  a  tord. 
Q,  EUx.  The  loss  of  such  a  lord  ladadcs  aU 

harms. 
Gref,  The  heavens  have  blesa'd  yon  with  s 
goodly  son, 
Tb  be  your  comforter  when  he  Is  gone. 

Q,  EUx,  Ah  I  he  Is  young ;  and  hto  mtosilly 
Is  put  Into  the  trust  of  Richard  Oloater, 
A  nnn  that  foves  not  me,  nor  none  of  yon. 
JUv.  Is  it  concluded,  he  shaU  be  protector  t 
Q,  EUx,   It  is   detennln'd,  not 
yet; 
Bnl  so  It  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

Enter  Bdcrimobak  and  BrAnvMt. 
Grep,  Here  come  the  lordi  of 

and  Stanley. 
Suck,   Good  time  of  day  nnio  year  royal 

grace! 
Stan.  God  make  yonr  mi^lesty  JoylU  as  yoa 

have  been  I 
Q,  EUx.  The  ooantesa  Richmond,  ffsod  m 
lord  of  Staaley, 
TO'  your  good  prayer  will  scareely  say— amen. 
Yet,  Stanley,  notwithstanding  she's  yoar  wtfe, 
And  loves  not  me,  be  yon,  good  '  ~" 
lud  arr 


Cs  yoBi 
lord,  a 


I  hate  not  yon  for  her  prow 

Stan,  I  do  beseech  yon  either  not  heUeve 
The  envious  slandera  of  her  false  acenseis ; 
Or  if  she  be  accus'd  on  true  rrpoit. 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  I  thhik,  pro- 
ceeds 
From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  gronnded  ma- 
lice. 
Q.  EUx.  Saw  you  the  king  to-day,  my  lord 

of  Stanley  t 
Stan,   But  now,  the  duke  of   Bncklngham, 
and  I. 
Are  come  from  visiting  bis  mi()esty. 
Q.  EUs,  What  likelThood  of  hU  i 

lord«  T 
Suck.  Madam,  good  hope  :  bis  grace  spcils 

cheerfully. 
Q,  EUx,   God  grant   him    health  i  Did  yoa 

confer  with  him  t 
Buck,  Ay,  madam  :  he  desires  to  make  aloat- 
ment 
Between   the  dnkc  of  Qloetcr   and  yonr  tn- 

thers. 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberbla; 
And  sent  to  warn t  them  to  I' 


*  A  mall  FrtBck  em*» 
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q,  EU9.    WobM   all   were  velll—Bst  thai 
vUl  nerer  be  ;^ 
I  fear,  our  bappiMU  la  at  the  bdcbt. 

Enter  Olostbr,  lUftTiiica,  ami  Dosaar. 

6l9.  Tbejr  do  iM  Wrong,  and  I  wlU  ROt  ea- 
dare  it :~ 
Who  arc  ibejr,  that  coo^ilais  anlo  the  khif , 
That  I,  fonooth,  an  ttivn,  and  iove  them  not  t 
By  boir  Paol,  they  love  hU  (raoe  bat  llfhUy, 
That  All  bit  car  iritb  locb  dlMealkNU  mmonn. 


Smile  In  bmb's  fMct,  tmooth,  deceive,  and  cog, 
Dacfc  with  French  nods  and  apish  coartesy, 
1  must  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live,  and  ttalak  no  barm, 
Bnt  thns  bis  simple  tmtb  mv»t  be  abns'd 
By  silken,  sly,  inilnuatinff  Jacks  f 

Grff .  To  whom  in  all  this  presence  speaks 
yonr  fraoe  t 

GU.   To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty,  nor 


When  have  I  l^jnr'd   thee  f  when   done  thee 

wrong  T<— 
Or  thee  t--or  tbee  t-— or  any  of  yonr  Action  t 


Apiagne 
WhooB  C 


npon  yon  all  1  His  royal  grace. 


Ood    preserve  better  than 
Cannot  be  qnlet  scarce  a  breatblog.wblle. 


Bat  yon  most  troable  blm  with  lewd  *  eom- 
plainta. 
Q.   JSis.   Brother  of  Oloster,  yon  mistake 


he    may 


SInee  every  Jack  t  became  a  gentleman. 
There's  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jack. 

Q,  KUx,  Come,  come,  we  know  yonr  mean- 
Inr,  brother  Glostcr ; 
Ton  envy  my  advancement,  and  mv  Mends' ; 
Ood  grant  we  never  may  have  need  of  yon  I 

6le.  Meantime,    Ood    grants  that  we  hare 


ne  king,  oC  his  own  royal  dlsposilion, 
And  not  provok'd  by  any  snitor  else ; 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  In  yonr  outward  action  shows  Itself, 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself. 
Makes    him  to  send ;    that  thereby    ' 

gather 

The  groand  of  yonr  Ul-will,  and  so  remove  It. 
Gt9,    1  cannot  tell ;— the  world   is  grown  to 

had. 
That  wrens   may  prey  were  eagles  dare  not 


I  never  may 

Meantime,    Ood 

need  of  yon : 
Onr  brother  is  imprisoned  by  your  means. 
Myself  dlsgrac'd  and  the  nobility 
Held  In  contempt ;  while  great  promotions 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 
nat  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth  a 

noble,  t 
q.  mu.  By  Him,  giat  rala'd  me  to  thtocara- 

fol  height 
tnm  that  contented  hap  which  I  eiOoy'd, 
I  never  did  Incense  his  majesty 
Against  the  dnke  of  Clarence,  bnt  have  bets 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  blm. 
My  lord,  yon  do  me  shamefbl  injury. 
Valsely  to  draw  me  in  these  vile  suspects. 
6lo.  Yon  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the 


Of  my  lord  Hastings'  late  Imprisonment 

JUv.  She  may,  my  lord  ;  for 

Gio.   She  may,    lord    Rivera  f-Why,    wh» 
knowa  not  aot 
She  may  do  more.  Sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  help  yon  to  many  Mr  prefermenta ; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  band  therein. 
And  lay  those  honoura  on  your  blgb  desert. 
What  may  she  not  t  She  may,~-ay,  marry  may 
she,— 

JUv.  What,  marry,  may  she  t 

au.  What,  marry  may  abet  marry  with  a 


t  L«#  ftllew. 


'  RwU,  irHorwiC. 

t  A  cvIb  rated  at  I*.  U. 


A  bachelor,  a  handaome  atripUng  loo : 
I  wis,  •  your  graadam  bad  a  worser  match. 
Q.  EUt,  My  lord   of   Oloster,    I   have   loo 
long  borne 
Your     blunt    upbraldlngs,    and    yoar    bitter 


By  heaven,  I  will  acquaint  his  m^}esty 
Of  those  gross  tanats  I  often  have  endni'd. 
I  had  rather  be  a  couatry  servant-maid. 
Than  a  great  queen,  with  this  condition^ 
To  be  so  baited,  scora'd,  and  stormed  at : 
SmaU  joy  have  I  in  being  England's  queen. 

Knitr  queen  MAnoAUBT,  bekbid, 
q.  Mmr.  And  lessen'd  be  that  small,  God,  I 
beseech  tbee  I 
Thy  hooonr,  state,  and  seat,  is  due  to  mt. 
Glo,  WbatT  Threat  you  me  with  teUiug  of 
theUngf 
Tell  him,  and  spare  not:  look,  what  1  have 


I  will  avouch  In  presence  of  the  king  i 
I  dare  adveatnre  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower, 
'TIS  time  to  speak,  my  pains  f  are  quite,  foriot. 

q.  Mm-,  Out,  devU  I  I  remember  them  loo 
well: 
Thon  kUl'dst  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Turner, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewkabory. 

Glo.  Ere  yoa  were  queen,  ay,  or  yonr  hns- 


I  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  aflairs ; 
A  weeder-oot  of  his  proud  adversaries, 
ofhisfr      ' 


A  liberal  rewarder  < 

To  royalliet  his  blood,  I  spilt  my  own. 
q.  Mot,  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  than  his, 

or  thine. 
Glo.  In  all  which  Ume,  yoa,  and  your  hus- 
band Orey, 
Were  Ikctioos  for  the  house  of  Lancaster  ;— 
And,  Rivera,    ao    were   yon:— Waa  not   yoar 


In  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Albaa's  slain  t 
Let  me  put  In  yonr  minds,  if  you  forget, 
What  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  yon 

are; 
Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 
Q.  Afor.  A  murd'roua  villain,  and  so  sttll 

thon  art. 
Glo.    Poor   Clarence  did    fonake  his  father 
Warwick, 
Ay,  and    forawora  himaelf,— Which  Jean  par- 
don I~ 
Q.  ITor.  Which  Ood  revenge  I 
Gib.   To  light  on   Edward's  party,  for  the 
crown; 
And,  for  hU  asced,^  poor  lord,  he  is  mew'd| 

up: 
I  would  to  Ood,  my  heart  were  flint  like  Ed- 
ward's, 
Or  Edward's  soft  and  pitiAil  like  mine ; 


Q.  Mot*    Hie  thee  to  beU  for 
leave  this  world. 
Thou  cacodamon  1  %  there  thy  kingdom  la. 

iUu.  My  lord  of  Oloster,  In  those  busy  days, 
Which  here  you  wge,  to  prove  us  enemies. 
We  folloWd  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  kiiu : 
So  should  we  yon.  If  you  should  be  our  king. 
Glo,  If  I    should    bet— I  bad   rather  be  a 
«  pedlar; 
Far  be  It  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof  I 
Q.  EH%,  As  little  Joy,  my  lord,  as  yoa  sup- 
pose. 
Yon   should   eqjoy,  were  yon   this  country's 

king; 
As  little  Joy  you  may  suppose  in  me. 
That  I  ei^oy,  being  the  queen  thereof. 
Q.  Jfor.  A  iitUe  Joy  ei^oys  the  queen  there- 
of; 
For  I  am  she,  and  altogether  Joyless. 
I  can  no  longer  bold  me  patient.—  \A4vmntlng» 
H«ar  me,  you  wrangling  pirates,  that  fell  out 


•  Think. 
I  R«»ard. 


I  CsuAucd 


t  M*k«  roynl. 
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In  tbviac  Itat  wkleh  yoa  have  plllM  •  fhMD 

me: 
Wbich  of  yoo  tronMet  aot,  tkat  looto  on  met 
ir  not,  tint,  I  belBg  qneeo,  jroo  bow  like  Mb- 

JeeU ; 
Yet  that,  by  yoo  depot'd^  yoo  quke  like  re- 


Ab  I  f entle  viHsIn,  de  net  tm«  awiy  I 
Gio.  f  mrt  wriDkM  wiUb,  what  mafcit  tbon 

in  mysigbct 
Q,  Mmr,   UH  reyetitloD  of  vIM  tbtw  bait 
nmnr'd; 
Tbat  will  I  make,  before  I  let  tbee  fo. 
Gt9,    Wert  tbon  not  banitbed   on  paio  of 


Olell 


I  kevp  U,  lUl  tby  ama  be  ilp% 


And  tben  bnri  domi  tbelr  tadlmmtiM 
Ob   tbee,  the  tiMbicr  of  2e    poai 

peace  I 
Tbe  worm  of  conadence  itlH  begnaw  tby  aenl  f 
Tby  IHcnda  stupect  for  tnttoia  wbiie  tbon  liv^ 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  tby  dearest  fkiends  I 
No  sleep  close  np  that  deadly  eye  of  tbte, 
wbtte  some  tonoeating  dieam 


Q.  Mar,   I  was ;  bat  I  do  dnd  more  pain  in 


tbaa  deaib  can  yield  me  bete  by  my  abode. 

A  busbaad,  and  a  son,  tboa  ow^t  to  mcr- 
Aad  tlioa,  a  kingdom  ;~ali  of  yon.  alleglafioa  : 
Tbis  sorrow  tbat  I  have,  by  rigbt  Is  year's ; 
And  all  tbe  plessvres  yoa  asurp,  are  mine. 
Gl0»   Tbe   carae  my  noble  fctber  laid  oi 
tbee.— 
WbCB  tbon  didit  erown  bia 

Aad  wlib  thy  aeons  drewit  livtri  ftom  bla 

And  then,  to  dry  them,  gafist  tbe  Aike  a  eloat, 
Steep'd  in  tbe  l^nlUeu  blood  of  pretty  Rnt 

land;— 
His  cnrses,  then  from  btfteraem  of  sool 
I>enonnc*d  against  tbee,  are  all  Ibll'n  apoa  tbee ; 
And   God,  not  we,  bath  plagnM  tby  bloody 

Q.  EUm,  So  Just  Is  God,  to  right  the  InDoccnt. 
Aiaff.  O  twas  the  fenlest  deed  to  slay  tbat 

babe. 
And  tbe  most  merdless,  that  e'er  wu  beard  of. 
lUv,  Tyrants  themselves  wept  when   It  wai 

reported. 
Dors,  No  man  but  prophesied  revenge  fi>r  it. 
^iicA.  Northumberland,  tben  present,  wept  to 

see  it. 
Q.  Mar.  What  I  were  yon  snarliag  all,  beforg 

I  came, 
Keady  to  cau-b  each  other  by  the  throat. 
And  turn  von  all  vour  hatred  now  on  me  t 
Did  York's  dread  enne  prevaU  so  much  with 

heaven. 
That  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  death. 
Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  woeful  banishment, 
Conld  ail  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat  t 
Can  cnscs  pieree  tbe  donds,  and  enter  hea- 
ven t— 
Why,  tben  give  way,  dnil  cloods,  to  my  qntek 

carsesl— 
Though  not  by  war,  by  snrfell  die  yonr  ktag. 
As  oar's  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  king  I 
■dward,  tby  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward,  my  son,  that  was  prince  of  Wales, 
Die  in  hfs  yontb  by  like  untimely  violence  f 
Thyself  a  queen,  for  me  that  was  a  queen. 
Outlive  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  self  I 
Long  may'st  tb«i  IWe,  to  waU  tby  cbUdKb'a 

loss; 
And  see  another,  as  I  see  tbee  now, 
DeckM  In  thy  rigbu,  as  tboa  art  stell'd  in  mtaie  I 
Long  die  tby  happy  days  before  tby  death : 
And,  after  many  lengthen'd  boun  of  grief; 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  qneen  l-> 
Rivers,  and  Dorset,  you  were  standers  by. 
And  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings,  wben  my  son 
Was  stabfd  with  bloody  daggers ;  Ood,  I  pray 

That  none  o/  yon  may  live  yonr  natani  age. 
But  by  some  unlook'd  acchlent  cnt  off  1 
0/e.  Have  done  tby  charm,  tbon  hateftd  wi. 

tber'd  baa. 
q.  Mar,  And  leave  om  thee  t  stay,  dog,  for 
tbon  Shalt  hear  me. 
If  heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  In  store, 
Eiceediag  those  that  I  can  wish  upon  thee, 

*  PilUfcd. 


Unlem  it  be 
Aimghta  tbee  with  a  beU  of  agiy  dcvUs  I 
Tboa  eivisb.nBaifc'd,  abortive,  rootli^  heel 
Thou  that  wast  scaFd  in  tby  natlvihr 
Tbe  slave  of  nature,  and  tbe  son  of^bell  I 
Tbon  slander  of  tby  moiber's  heavy  womb 
Tboa  loathed  imne  of  thy  fhthcr's  ioiaa  1 
Tbon  mg  of  honour  I  tbon  detailed 

Glo.  Maifaiec. 

O.  Ifar.  Ricbaidl 

Ola.  Hat 


Q,  Mar,  I  caU  thee  not. 
Glo,  I  cry  tl 


cry  thee  mercy  then ;  fori  did  MAMu 
Tbat  tbon  badst  cali'd  me  aU  these  Utter  naasea. 
g.  Mar,  Why,  so  I  dM ;  bat  loob'i  for  n» 
reply. 
O  let  me  mafee  tbe  period  to  my  cnrse. 
Gio,  'TIS  done  by  me ;  and  ends  in->lfvfn> 

ret. 
Q,  SUm,  Thns  have  yon  bieath'd  yoar  cnrse 

against  yourself. 
Qk  Mar.  Poor  painted  qnecn,  vato  Oaaiiife  at 
my  fortune  I 
Why  slrew^  tfaon  sugar  on  ttal  bottled  spidar,* 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnaretb  thee  abanc  1 
Fool,  fool  f  tbon  whefst  a  knlfo  to  kill  tbyadr. 
The  day  wUl  come,  tbat  tboa  sbalt  wish  for  me 
To  help  thee  cnrse  this  pols'nans  bnncft-baeb'd 
f     - 
Hast. 


est,4p  thy  barm,  thou  move  onr  patiaooe. 
Q,  Mar,  Fool  shame  upon  yun  t  yon  liava  all 

mov'd  mine. 
Riv,  Were  you  well  serv'd,  yon  would   be 

taaght  yoar  daty. 
Q,  Mar,  To  serve  me  well,  yon  all  shoald  do 

me  duty. 
Teach  me  to  be  yonr  qneea,  and  yon  my  snb- 

Jeeto: 
O  serve    me  well,  and  teach  yonnelvcs  that 

daty. 
Ihr,  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  b  InnaHc. 
g.  Mar,  Peace,  master  marqais,  yon  are  i 


of  bononr  Is  acarea  car- 


V     lapert: 
Yoar  Are-new 
rent:f 
O  that  yonr  young  nobility  conM  Judge, 
What  twere  to  lose  it,  and  be  miserable  I 
They  tbat  stand  high,  have  many  blast  to  i 
them; 
ad.   If  they  JhD,  they  daab   IhemaelVcg  to 

pieces. 
Gio*  Good  counsel,  ntmy ;    learn  It,  lean  it, 

marquis. 
Ihr.   It  touches  yon,  my  loid,  u  nmcb  m 


GH,  kj,  an 

Onr  aleryt  bnlldeth  to  tbe  cedars  top. 
And  dallies  with  tbe  wind,  and  scons  the  sun. 
g.  Mar,  And  tnras  the  snu  to  shade  ;~a(as  ! 
alas  I— 
Wttness  my  son,  now  In  tbe  shade  of  death  ; 
Whose  bright  oat-shining    beams  tby   cloudy 


Hath  In  eteVnal  darkness  folded  up, 
Yonr  aiery  bnlldeth  in  onr  aicvy's  aest  :— 
O  God,  that  seCst  it,  do  not  saffer  it ; 
As  It  was  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so ; 
Bmck,  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for 

charity. 
g.  Mar.  Urge  neidief  charity  nor  shame  to 
me; 

•  All«4liiig  to  Gloitcr^  fonn  awl  v«mm. 
t  m  wtt  JMi  tffl«M«4  Mtff%«it  oro»n«.  t  N»i^ 
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tTadnrttttH  wtth  ne  feave  yoa  dodc. 
And  abminerally  by  yon  ny  hopes  ire  Imtcber'd. 
My  cfasrity  b  outrage,  life  my  shime, 
ABd  in  my  ihame  still  lire  my  sorrow't  rage  I 
Bmck.  lUve  done,  twre  done. 


Q,Mi 


In  sign  of 

Now  hAi  ' 


tid? 


princely  Bncliiogbam,  I  kl»  thy 

ud  amity  with  thee  : 
thee,  and  tliy  noble  bouse  I 


Thy  garments  are  not  spotted  with  our  Mood, 
Nor  mon  within  the  compass  of  my  carse. 
Buck,  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  curses  never  pass 


The  II 


r  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  i 


c  lipa  of  th 

Q,  Mar.  I'U  not  beUeve  but  they  ascend  the 

And  there  awahe  Ood's  gentle* sleeping  peace. 

O  Buckingham,  beware  of  yonder  dog ; 

Look,  when  he  Ihwns,  he  bites ;  and,  when  he 


ma  vcBom  tooth  wiU  rankle  to  the  death : 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ; 

'     *    and  hell  hare  set  their  maiU  on 


And  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him. 
GH,  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  Backing. 

hamt 
Bmck.  Nothing  that  I  respect,  my  gndous 

lord. 
Q,  Mar.  What,  doil  thou  acorn  dm  Ibr  my 


gentle  counsel  t 
isoottthe 


ipiH  wj  Tcry  ncan  wnn  ■uitvt 

iargaret  was  a  prophetess.— 
I  the  subjects  t^  bb  hale, 
,  and  all  of  yon  to  Ood's  I 


)  devil  that  I  wan  thoe  fkom  t 
Oh !  bat  remember  thb  another  day. 
When  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  surrew; 
And  say»  poor  Margaret  " 

Live  each  of  yon  ' 
And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  yon 

C&rir. 
Hati.  My  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to  hear  her 

curses, 
ilfv.  And  so  doth  mine ;  I  muse,*  why  she's 

at  liberty. 
61a.  I  cannot  Uame  her,  by  Ood's  holy  mo- 
ther; 
She  hath  had  too  much  wrong,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  1  have  done  to  her. 
Q,  Biix.    I  never  did  her  any,  to  nqr  know- 
ledge. 
Gt9.  Yet  you  have  all  the  vantsge  f  of  her 


1  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  good. 
That  ta  loo  cold  in  thinking  of  It  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Cbrance,  he  is  well  rapaid : 
He  b  frank'd  t  up  to  Ikttiog  for  his  pains  ;— 
Ood  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof  I 

iUv.  A  virtuous  and  a  Cbrlstlan-like  conclu- 
sion, 
T»  pray  for  them  that  have  done  scath  4  to  us. 

Gle.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis'd  ;—' 
For  had  I  cnni'd  now,  I  had  cnmM  myself. 

Snitr  Gat<sbt. 
CSafea.    Madam,  hb  mi|)esty  doth   call   for 
yon,— 
And  for  your  grace,— and  yoo,  my  noble  lords. 
O.  BUS,  CmeUbfft  I  como  :— Lords,  wUl  you 

go  with  met 
Biv.  Madam,  we  will  attend  anon  your  grace. 
[BxetmM  all  but  Omistbr. 
Oh.  I  do  the  wrong,  and  drst  begbi  to  brawl. 
The  secret  miuehbAi  that  I  set  abroach, 
I  by  unto  the  gitevona  charge  of  others. 
Clarence,— whom  1,  hMlaed,  have  laid  In  dark- 

nesa^— 
I  do  beweep  to  many  simple  gnlls ; 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  Hastings,  Buckingham  ; 
Aud  teU  them  tb  the  ^ncen  and  her  alllcB, 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brother. 
Now  they  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  me 
To  he  reveac'd  on  Riven,  Vaaghan,  Grey  ; 
Bat  then  I  sigh,  and,  with  a  piece  of  scrlptara, 
-Fell  them  that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evU : 


•  WMdar. 


I  HarB. 


foolsf 
Straight; 
[Arawnl. 


And  thus  I  dothc  my  naked  vUbny 

with  old  odd  ends,  slol'n  forth  of  holy  writ : 

And  seem  a  saint,  when  most  I  play  die  devil. 

BkUr  tw0  MoEBanMB. 
But  soft,  here  cone  my  exeeationen.'~- 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout  resolved  mates  t 
Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  thb  thingt 
1  Mwrd.  Vft  are,  my  lord ;  and  come  to  have 
the  warrant, 
nat  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  Is. 
Gh.  Well  thought  upon,'  I  have  it  here  about 
me :  [Oiv€t  the  fFarramt. 

When  you  have  done,  renalr  to  Crosby-pboe. 
Bat,  Sin,  be  sudden  in  the  execution. 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  beur  him  pbad  ; 
For  Clarence  b  well  spoken,  and,  perhapr. 
May  move  your  hearb  to  piQr,  if  yon  mark  Mm. 
1  Mmrd.  TUt,  tut,  my  lord,  we  wlU  not  stand 
to  prate. 
Taiken  are  no  good  doen ;  be  aamr*'. 
We  ao  to  use  our  hands,  and  not  ow 
GU,  Tour  eyes  drop  mill-stonea, 
eyes  drop  teare: 
I  like  yon,  lads  >-about  your  boslnci 
Go,  go,  despatch. 
1  Mwrd,  Wu  wiU,  my  aobte  lord. 

8CBNB  ir^^Tke  nmu^A  Boom  §m  f*l 

Thsufr. 

Bitter  CLAmancB  tmd  BuAKSHBuaT. 
Brak.  Why  looks  yoar  grace  so  heavily  to- 

Oar.  Oh  I  I  have  pass'd  a  miserable  night. 
So  (hli  of  fearful  dreams,  of  ngly  sighb. 
That,  as  I  am  a  Christian  flUthftil  men, 
I  wonU  not  spend  another  such  a  aigfat,  - 
Tboagh  twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days ; 
So  fnU  of  dbmal  terror  was  the  Ume. 
Brak,  What  was  your  dream,  my  told  f  I  pray 

yon,  tell  me. 
Clar.  Methougbt,  that  I  had  brsken  from  the 

Tower, 
And  was  embsrk'd  to  cross  to  Burgundy ; 
And,  in  my  compuny,  my  brother  Gioster ; 
Who  from  my  cabin  templed  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches;   thence  we  look'd  toward 

England, 
And  cited  up  a  thoasand  heavy  times. 
During  the  wan  of  York  and  Lancaster 
That  had  belall'u  us.    As  we  puc'd  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  batches, 
Methougbt,    that   Gioster   stumbbd;    aud.    In 

Mling, 
Struck  me,  that  thought  to  sby  him,  over-board. 
Into  tlic  tumbling  biltows  of  the  main. 
O   Lord!    metbonght,   what  pain    It    was   to 

drown  I 
What  dreadfhl  noise  of  water  In  mine  can  I 
What  sighb  of  ngly  death  within  mine  eyes  I 
Methougbt.  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wr«Qks ; 
A  thousand  men  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon ; 
Wedges  of  gold,  great  anchon,  heaps  of  peaif , 
Inestimable  sti»nes,  unvalued  Jewels, 
All  scatter'd  tai  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 
Some  by  in  dead  men's  skulls ;  and.  In  those 

holes 
Where  eyes  did  onee  Inhabit,  there  were  crept 
(As  twere  in  scorn  of  eyes,)  reSectlng  gems. 
That  wooM  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep. 
And  mockM  the  dead  bones  that  by  scatter'd 

by. 
Brak.  Had  yon  such  lelsnre  In  the  time  of 

death, 
To  gaae  upon  these  secreb  of  the  deep  t 
Clar.  Methougbt,.!  had;  and  onen  did   I 

strive 
To  yield  the  ghost;  hut  still  the  envious  Hood 
Kept  In  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  seek  the  empty,  vast,  and  wand'ring  air ; 
But  smotber'd  it  within  my  panting  bulk,  * 
Which  aJmoet  bnrBt  to  belch  it  in  the  sea. 
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Btmk,  lirakM  jm  Mt  witli  thU  wort  afoay  t 
Clar.  Oh  I  no,  my  dream  wu  lengtbca'd  after 
lift; 
Ob  I  then  beftan  tbe  tempest  to  my  muI  I 
I  p«M'd,  methought  the  melancholy  flood. 
With   that  grim  ferryman   which   poeta  write 
of. 


■tnucer 
War. 


Unto  the  kingdom  of  perpctnal 

The  Orft  that   there  did    greet  o^y 

lOUl, 

Was  my  great  fluher-ta-law, 

wick. 

Who  cried  aloud,— PFAof  scoune  f»r  periurf 
Can  tkia  dark  moJMrwAy  ^ff9rd  falu  CSte- 

re«ce  / 
And  i*  he  Yanish'ds    Then  came  waod'ring 

A  ahadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  Mood ;  and  he  ahriek'd  ont  akmd, 
ClMTtmiet  U  comet—faise,  JletHHg,  p€rjur*d 

CUrcnct,— 
Thai  ttabVd  me  in  the  JUid  hf    Temkt- 

otnrp  f^ 
Seixe  em  kirn,  furies,  tmke  him  te  few  ter* 

menit  I 
With  that,  methooght,  a  legion  of  fool  Heads 
Bnviron'd  me,  and  liowled  in  mine  eari 
Snch  hldooni  criee,  that,  with  the  very  noiae, 
I  tifmhling  wak'd,  and,  for  a  Maeon  after, 
Conid  not  believe  bat  that  I  wae  In  beU ; 
tech  terrible  impreesion  made  my  dream. 
Brak.    No  marrel,  lord,  though  it  afllrlgbted 
yonl 
I  am  alhOd,  methinks  to  hear  yon  teU  it. 
Gter.   O  Bnkenbnry, ;  I  have    done 


That  BOW  give  evidence  agalnit  mj  sonl. 
For  Edward's  nke ;  and,  tee,  how  he 

mel— 
O  God  1  If  my  deep  prayera  cannot 

thee, 

Bnt  thott  wilt  he  aveng'd  on  my  mlfdeedi. 
Yet  execate  thy  wrath  on  me  alone  : 

0  ipare  my  gniltlcM  wife,  and   my  poor  chil 

dreni— 

1  pray  thee,  gentle  beeper,  atay  by  aw; 
My  aonl  It  heavy,  and  I  fldn  wovld  Bleep. 

Bruk.  I  will,  my  kNil;  Ood  give  yoar  pace 


Chmkr, 

a 
nooB-tlde 


[CLAnanca  repeeee  kimseif  en  a 
Sorrow  breaka  aeasoni,  and  repoitag  honi 
Ifakee  the   night  morning,  and  the   ni 

night. 

Prlneea  have  bnt  thdr  titlea  for  their  glories. 
An  outward  honour  for  an  inward  toil ; 
And  for  nnfelt  Imaginations, 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares : 
So  that,  between  their  tiUcs,  and  low  name. 
There's  nothing  diflfers  but  the  outward  tame. 

Enter  the  two  Mnnoanans. 

1  Mwrd.  Ho  I  who'i  here  f 

Brmk.  What  woold'st  thou,  fellow  t  and  bow 

cam'st  thou  hither  T 
1  Murd.  I  would  speak  with  Clarence,  and  I 

came  hither  on  my  legs. 
Brak.  Whsl,  so  brief  t 
s  Murd.  o  Sir,  tis.  better  to  be  brief  than 


Let  him  see  our  commission ;  talk  no 

lA  Paper  it  delivered  te  SnJKBMavnT, 

ttho  rtads  it» 

Brak.  I  am,  in  this,  commanded  to  deliver 
The  noMe  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands  :— 
1  will  not  reason  what  Is  meant  thereby. 
Because  I  will  be  gulltleis  of  the  meaning. 
Here  are  the  keys ; -there  slu  the  duke  asleep : 
rU  to  the  Ung ;  and  siguiry  to  him. 
That  thus  to  yon  i  have  resign'd  my  charge. 

I  Murd.  Yon  may.  Sir ;  'tis  a  point  of  wis- 


Pare  you  well. 
9  Murri.   What, 


[Exit  BaAKanacar. 
shall   we  stab   bim   as   he 


1  Murd.  No;  he'U  sqr  'twas  i 

when  be  wakes. 
S  Murd.  When  be  wakea  I  why,  fool,  he 
never  wake  until  the  great  JodgnieBt  te. 
1  Murd.  Why,  then  he'U  say  we  siaM 


a  Murd,  The  urring  of  that  word,  J 

Uh  bred  a  kind  of  remorse  in  me. 

1  Murd,  Whatt  an  thou  afnudt 

tAfwrrf.  Notto'kill  him,  taavteg    a 
for  it ;  but  to  be  damn'd  for  kUttng  him,C 
which  no  warraut  can  defend  me. 

1  Murd,  I  thought  thou  had'et  bees  tca»- 
Inte. 

S  Murd.  So  I  am,  to  let  him  lire. 

1  Murd.  I'U  back  to  Ue  dnke  of  Gloater.  and 
tell  him  so. 

S  Murd,  Nay,  I  pr'ythce  stay  a  little:  1  hope 
this  holy  humour  of  miue  will  chaise  ;  It  was 
wont  to  hold  me  bat  while  one  woold  tell 
twenty. 

1  Murd.  How  dost  thou  fed  thysdf  aovt 

2  Murd,  'Faith  some  eertain  draga  of  c«m- 
sdenoe  are  yet  within  me. 


deed's  done. 

S  Murd,  Come,  be  dies;  I  had  forgot  the  re- 
ward. 

1  Murd,  Where's  thy  coMdeaee  o«wt 

t  Murd.  In  the  duke  of  Glostei's  patae. 

1  Murd,  So  when  be  opens  his  purse  to  give 
us  oor  reward,  thy  eonsdence  flies  owt. 

B  Afwril.  'Tis  no  matter ;  let  it  go ;  there's 
few  or  none  will  entertain  it. 

1  Murd,  What,  if  it  come  to  thee  agatal 

t  Murd.  rU  not  meddle  with  U ;  It  to  a  Asn- 
gcroos  thing,  it  make^  a  man  a  coward :  a  onn 
cannot  steal,  but  It  aocaseth  him ;  n  man  can- 
.  ^^  fj^c^  1,10, .  ^  pp^  cannot  B* 


with  his  neighbour's  wife,  but  it  dctccu  him  : 
'TIS  a  blushing  shame-fiMr'd  spirit,  that  muttaiea 
In  a  man's  bosom ;  it  fills  one  foil  of  obstadrs : 
it  made  me  once  i«store  a  purse  of  gold,  that 
by  chance  I  found ;  it  besgan  any  man,  that 
keeps  it :  It  is  turned  oat  ofaU  towns  and  dtics 
ibr  a  daagerons  thing;  and  eveiy  man,  that 
means  to  Uve  well,  endeavonn  to  traat  to  him- 
self, and  live  withoot  it. 

1  Murd.  'Zounds,  It  is  even  nowat  my  elbow, 
persuading  me  not  to  kill  tiM  dnke. 

B  Murd,  TUe  tbe  devU  in  thy  astad.  and  be- 
lieve him  not :  he  would  Inslnunie  with  ihcr, 
but  to  make  thee  sigh. 

1  Mwrd,  I  am  strong-ftam'd,  he  esnst  prew 
vail  with  me. 

S  Murd,  Spoke  like  a  taU  •  iellow,  that  re- 
spects his  reputation.  Come,  shaU  we  foB  lo 
woritt 

1  Murd,  nke  him  over  the  eoolardt  with  the 
hilts  of  thy  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the 
malmsey-butt,  in  the  next  room. 

S  Murd,  O  exceUent  device  I  and  mate  a  sop 
of  him. 

1  Murd,  Soft  I  he  wakea. 

B  Murd.  Strike. 

1  Murd,  No,  weni  reaaoa  with  Mm. 

Oar,  Where  art  thou,  kacpert  give  ae  a 
cup  of  wine. 

1  Jfiir.  Yon   shaU  have   wine  enengh,  my 


Ciar,  In  God's  name,  what  art  then  t 

1  Murd,  A  man,  as  yon  are. 

Ciar.  Bat  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 

1  Murd,  Nor  yoa,  m  we  are,  loyaL 

Ciar,  Thy  voice  U  thunder,  but  ttay  Iseka  are 


I  Murd.  My  voice  is  now  the  king's,  my 

looks  mine  own. 
Ciar.  How  darUy  and  how  deadly  dea  thsu 
speaki 
Your  eyes  do  menace  me  t  Why  look  you  pule  t 
Who    sent   you   hither  T     Wherefore   da    yen 


>  Dr«*«. 
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Both  Mwrd.  Td,  to»  to^     ■ 
Cimr,  To  murder  m*.  t 
Boik  Murd,  ky,  ty. 

Ciar.  Yott  icarcely  bave  the  tamts  to  teU 
me  fo, 
Aad  therefore  canaot  have  Che  hcaite  to  do  It. 
Whereto,  my  friends,  have  I  offended  yon  t 
1  Murd,  Offended  as  yon  have  not,  hat  the 

kiof. 
dm-,  I  Ahall  be  rcooncU'd  to  him  again. 
%  Murd,  Never,  my  lord  \  therefore  prepare 

to  die. 
Char,  Are  yon  caU'd  foith  fhmi  out  a  world 
of  men. 
To  ilay  the  Innocent  t  What  U  my  offence  f 
Where  It  the  evidence  that  doth  accnse  met 
What  faiwfol  qocsl*  have  kIvcb  their  verdict 

V jto  the  mnmlnc  Jadge  t  or  who  pronounc'd 
The  Mttcr  aentenoe  of  poor  Clarence'  death  t 
Before  1  be  coavirt  by  coane  of  law. 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  moat  anIawfU. 
I  ebane  yon,  as  yon  hope  for  any  goodncM 
By  Christ's  dear   Mood  shed  6r  oar  gric 


:  von  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me ; 
deed  yon  nndertake  is  damnable. 
1  Murd.  What  we  will  do,  we  do  apon  c 


The 


t  itwrd.  And  he,  that  hath  commanded, 

onr  king. 

Cl«r.   Erroneons  vassal  I  the  great  King  of 
kings 
Halh  in  the  table  of  bis  law  commanded. 
That  then  shalt  do  no  murder  ;  Wilt  thon  then 
Spnm  at  his  edict,  and  fallli  a  man's  f 
Tike  heed ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  In  his  hand, 
To  hart  apon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 
%  Murd,  And  that  same  vengeance  doth  he 
barton  thee^ 
For  iUse  forswearing,  and  for  mnrder  too : 
Thon  didst  receive  the  sacrament,  to  ngfat 
In  qaarrel  t  of  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
1  Ifwnf.  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  ol 
Qod, 
Didst  bftak  that  vow;  and,  with  thy  trencher. 


Unrip'dat  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign's  ton. 
t  Mwrd^  Whom  thon  wast  sworn  to  cherish 


1  Murd.  How  canst  thon  uige  God's  drcadfU 
law  to  as, 

bon  bait   broke   it  in    tnch  dear  de- 
gree t 
CInr.  Alas  I   for  whose  sake  did   I  that    Ul 
deedt 
For  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake  : 
He  sends  yon  not  to  warder  me  for  this ; 
For  In  that  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  1. 
If  Ood  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed» 
O  know  yon  that  be  doth  it  pubUciy ; 
Tbke  not  the  qaarrel  from  bis  powerful  arm : 
>  indir  ^         


565 

roar    brother 


1  Mwrd.  Yoa  are   deceiv'd, 

OkMter  bates  yon. 
dmr,  Ob  I  no  (  he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  aa 
dear: 
Go  yon  to  him  ftum  me. 
Both  Murd,  kj,  so  we  wUl. 
Ciar.  Tell  him,  when  that  our  princely  Ik- 
ther  York 
BletsM  bis  three  sons  with  bis  victorious  arm. 
And  chara'd  as  fkom   bis  soal  to  love  each 

He  little  thoaght  of  thto  divided  friendship  t 
Bid  Olotter  think  on  this  and  be  will  weep. 

1  Murd,  ky,  mill-stones ;  as  be  lesson'd  at 
to  weep. 

Ciar.  Oh!   do  not   sfainder  him,  for  he   is 


1  Murd.  Right,  m  snow  In  harvest, 
von  deceive  yoaraelf ; 
Tls  be  that  sends  as  to  destroy  you  here, 
ester.  It  cannot  be;  for  he  bewept  my  for- . 
tnne. 
And  bagg'd  me  in  bis  arms,  aad  swore^  with 

sobs. 
That  he  woald  laboar  my  delivery. 
1  Murd.  Why  so  he  doth,  when  he  delivers 

this   earth's  thraldom    to  the  Joys  of 


%  Murd.  Make  peace  with  God,  for  yoa  mast 

die,  my  lord. 
Ciar.  Hast  thoa  that  holy  feeling  hi  thy 
soul. 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
Aad  art  thoa  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so  blind. 
That  thon  wilt  war  with  God«  by  mard'rhif 

met^ 
Ah  I  Sirs,  coukider,  he,  that  sent  yon  on 
To  do  this  deed,  will  bate  yon  for  the  deed. 
1  Murd.  What  shall  we  do  t 
dor.  Releat,  and  save  year  soals. 
1  Murd.    Relent  I    'tis   cowardly,  and    wo- 


He  needs  no  indirect  nor  lawless  course. 
To  cut  off  those  that  have  offended  him. 
1  Murd,  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  mi- 
nister. 
When  gallant-springing,  brave  Plantagenct, 
That  princely   novice,  t   was  struck    dead   by 
tbeef 
Ciar.  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my 

rsge. 
1  Murd.  Thy  brother's  love,  oar  daty,  and 
thy  tailt. 
Provoke  ns  hither  now  to  slaac hter  thee. 
CiMT.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not 
met 
I  am  his  brother,  and  1  love  bim  well. 
If  yon  are  bir'd  for  meed,(  go  bark  again. 
And  I  will  send  yoa  to  my  brother  Gloster ; 
Who  sball  reward  yon  better  for  my  life. 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 


Ciar.  Not  to  relent,  is  beastly,  savage,  de- 
vilish.— 
Which  of  you,  IT  you  were  a  prince's  son. 
Being  pent  •  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now,— 
If  two  such  murderen  as  yourselves  cama  to 

yoa,— 
Would  not  entreat  for  llfet— 
My  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
Ob  I  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  thoa  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me. 
As  yoa  woald  beg,  were  you  in  my  dlslreH. 
A  begfing  prince  what  beggar  pities  not  1 
%  Murd.  Look  behind  you,  my  lord. 
1  Murd.  Take  tbat,  and  that ;  if  all  thto  will 
not  do,  [Siabt  Mm. 

ru  drown  yon  in  the  malmsey-bvtt  within. 

[ExU  wUk  the  bodu. 
%Murd.    A   bloody  deed,    and   desperately 
despatcb'd  I 
How  fhin,  like  Pilate,  would  1  wash  my  bands 
Of  this  most  grievous  guilty  murder  done  I 

Rt-enUrJirst  MunoinBa. 
1  Murd.  How  now  t  what  mean'st  thon,  that 
thou  help'st  me  nott 
By  heaven,  the  duke  sball  know  bow  slack  you 
have  been, 
t  Murd.  1  would  be  knew,  that  I  had  sav'd 
hto  brother  I 
TUe  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  1  say ; 
For  I  repent  me  that  the  duke  to  slain. 

[SxU 
1  Murd,  So  do  not  I ;  go,  coward,  as  thou 
art.— 
WeU,  I'll  go  hide  the  body  ia  some  bole. 
Till  tbat  the  duke  give  order  for  bto  burial : 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away  ; 
For  this  will  out,  and  then  I  must  not  stay. 


VyS^''^' 


t  On  lh«  part. 
\  Kcwhrd. 
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Aci  it. 


ACT  II. 


MOMlfS  I.-'Thi  same.— A  iUom  in  #*# 
PaUtce, 

Enter  King  Edwabd,  (led  *n  eiek,)   Qneen 

ELfB4SBTB»    DOEIKT,    RlTBM,     U4»Tia0t, 

BooKiMOHAH,  Obbt,  ondotkeTM, 

X.  Edw,  Why  to  t—now  biv«  I  doM  a  food 
day's  wort  ;— 
Yoa  pvert,  cootlBM  Uiit  aoked  taagot  s 
1  ef«ry  day  expect  an  embassace 
Fiom  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  keace ; 
And  more  In  peace  my  mhiI  than  part  to  hea- 

glace  I  have  made  my  friends  i*  peace  ou 

earth. 
Rivers  and  Hasanis,  take  each  other's  hand  ; 
Dissemble  not  yoar  hatred,  swear  yoar  Iota. 
iUv.  By    heareo*    my  soal  to  pnrg'd   frwi 

And   wi&   my*hand*l  seal  my  tme  hemfi 
love* 
Htui,  80  thrive  I,  as  1  trnly  swear  the  Hhe  I 
JT.  Mdw.  Tshe  heed,  yon  daUy  not  before 
yoar  Una ;  ^   . 

Ust  he,  that  to  the  sopreme  Ktai«  ef  kln«s. 
Confonnd  yoar  bidden  fUsehood^  and  award 
BIther  of  yo«  to  be  the  other's  end. 
Hast,  io  prosper  I,  w  I  swear  perfhct  love  I 
JZIv.   And   1,  as  I    love   Uasttnfs  with   — 

heart! 

jr.  JMv.  Madam*  yoarself  are  not  evempt  la 
thto,— 
Ner  yonr  son  Dorset^-BaeUufham,  nor  von  j— 
Yon  have  been  fhctloos  one  against  the  other. 
Wife,   love  lord  Hastlnfs,  let  blm  Urn  yoar 

And  what  you*  do,  do  It  nnfelgnedly. 
Q.  EU».  There,  Uastincs ;— I  wUl  never  mote 


ByM 

Hold  am  a  foe ; 
If  I  aawttUngly,  or  in  my  rafe. 
Have  anght  eotumttied  that  to  hatdly  bocm* 
By  any  In  thto  presence,  I  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  hto  friendly  peace : 
Tto  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity ; 
I  Imte  It,  and  desire  all  good  men's  love. 
First,  madam,  I  entreat  tnie  peace  of  yoB» 
Which  I  wUI  parchase  with   my  dateowa   ser- 
vice; 
Of  yon,  my  ooUe  coosin  BacUnghaa^ 
K  ever  any  ftndge  were  lodged  hrtwcea  na  ; 
Of  yofl,  lord  Rivers,  and  lord  Grey,  of  fow  ; 
That  aU  wUhont  desert  have  flmra*d  oh  me  ; 
DBk«s,  earts    lords,  gentiemaai     Ia4ec4    e# 


I  do  aot  know  thst  Englishman  alhrc. 
With  whom  my  soal  to  any  iot  at  odds. 
Mora  *nn  the  inftatt  tfant  to  bom  tonight : 

Ik  my  God  fiN-  aqr  hamiUty. 

EUt,  A  hoty^lny  shnU  this  he  kapt  hcse. 
after:—  ^ 

I  wmrid  to   God,   an   strifes    were  well  caas- 


Oar  former  haired,  80  thrive  I  and  mine  i 
JT.  Edw.    Dorset,  embrace    him,— Hastlags, 

love  lord  marquto. 
D»r.  Thto  Interchanie  of  love,  1  here  protest, 
Upon  my  part  shall  he  Inviotable. 
Hmei,   And  so  swear  I.    __  ^ 

[Embrace*  Doasar. 

JT.  Edw.   Now.   princely  Backingham,  seal 

thon  this  leagne 

Wilh  thy  embcacemento  h»  my  wife's  allies. 

And  Dsake  me  happy  In  yonr  nnlty. 

Bwfk.  Whenever  Backingham  doth  tara  hto 

hate 

Upon  yonr  grace,  TTb  tJU  Qoixa.]  bat  with 

aU  duteoas  love 
Doth  cherish  yon  and  year's,  God  punish  me 
With  hale  in  those  where  I  capect  most  love  I 
When  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  friend. 
And  most  assured  that  he  to  a  friend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  fUl  of  guile. 
Be  he  nnto  me  I  thto  do  I  beg  of  henven. 
When  I  am  cold  la  love,  to  you,  or  Tour's. 

[BKUfrttciHg  Rivaas,  4c> 
jr.  Edw*  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Back- 
ingham, 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart, 
nere  wanteth  now  our  brother  Glostcr  here. 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  ttito  peace. 
Buck.  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  no- 
Me  duke. 

Enter  GLOsraa. 
0le.  Good-morrow  to  my  sovereign  king  and 


spent 


My  sovereign  lord,  I  i 
To  take  our  brother  Gtorence  m  yoar  grace. 
CMa.  Why,  madaoa,  have  I  oAer'd  loiva  Ar 
thto. 
To  base  aoated  la  thto  royal  praacaeeT 
Who  kaows  no^  that  the  t^aUt  &^  M  feaAi 

[Tkep  mil  etnrt. 
Yon  do  him  iniary  to  scorn  hto  corse, 
jr.  Edm.  Who  knows  not  he  to  dsnd  I   «*» 

knowshetof  ^  ^. 

Q.  EUx.  All-seelng  heaven,  what  a  wofid  it 

thto  I 
Buck,  Look  I  so  pato,  lord  Dorset,  m  At 

Der.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  and  no  ana  in  me 
presence^  ^    ^ 

But  hto  red  colour  hath  forsook  Ma  cheeks, 
jr.  Edw.    Is  Ctoreace  dead!  the  order  wm 

revers'd.  _. 

Gto.  But  be,  poor  man,  by  yoar  Btst  oriet 
died. 
And  that  a  winted  Mercury  did  bear ; 
Some  tardy  crippto  bore  the  coaateranad 
That  came  too  tog  to  see  him  boried  :— 
God   grant  that  some. 


Nearer  in  bloody  thooghU, 
Deserve   not  worse   tfasft 


and  aot  la  Wood, 


And.  princely  peers,  a  hsppy  time  of  day  I 
it.  Edw.  Happy,  indeed,  as  we  have 
ths  day  :— 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity  { 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate. 
Between  these  swelling  wrong-incensed  peers. 
Gio.  A  blessed    labour,  my  most  sovereign 
We^e.— 
Among  this  princely  heap.  If  any  here. 


And  yet  go  carreat  fkom  t 

Enter  BTAMi.aT. 
^Icfi.  A  boon  Biy  sovereign,  fsr  my  smkt 

jr.  Edw.  I  pfythae,  peace ;  my  loal  to  «« 

sorrow. 
Stm.  I  wUI  aot  rise,  aaless  yoar  hlglM* 

hear  aie. 
jr.  Edw.  Thea  tty  at  omse,  what  to  Mlhsa 


Stan.  The  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  seivmt^ 
life; 
Who  slew  to-day  a  riotoas  eeaHemaa, 
Utely  itteadant  on  the  duhe  of  Norfeik. 

jr.  Edw.  Have  I  a  longnc  to  doom  aV  "** 
ther's  death,  _. 

Aid  Shan  that  tonne  give  pardoM  to  a  shj*  1 
My   brother    kiU'd    no   man,    hto    feah  •» 

thought, 
ABd  yet  hto  paatohment  was  bitter  death. 
Who  sued  to  me  for  him  t  who,  la  my  wisj. 
Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advls^T 
Who   spoke  of  hrotherimod  t    who   spoke  « 

lovet 
Who  told  me,  how  the  poor  soal  did  forssks 
The  mighty  Warwick,  aad  did  tight  §oe  met 
Who  told  me.  In  the  Held  at  Tewkshnry, 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  be  rescued  we, 
And  said,  Dear  bretker,  live,  and  be  a  km  ^ 
Who  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  icM, 
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KINO  RICHARD  III. 


Froien  almMt  to  dciitb,  bow  he  did  lap  me 
ETen  in  bit  gamciite ;  and  did  give  biniMlf, 
All  thin  Md  naked,  to  the  nnmb-oold  night f 
All  tbii  from  my  remembnoce  brnUth  math 
SinfnUy  pincb'd,  and  not  a  man  of  yon 
Had  M  mocb  grace  to  pat  It  la  my  mind. 
Bat  whea   your  cartert»   or  yoor  waltlng-vaa- 

salty 
Have  done  a  drunken  ifaiughter,  and  defac'd 
The  precious  Image  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 
Yon  siralgbt  are  on  your  knect  fnr  pwdon, 

pardon  ; 
And  I,  unjustly  too,  must  grant  It  yon  :— 
But  for  my  brother,  not  a  man  would  speak. 
Nor  1  (angraclous)  speak  unto  myself 
For  bim,  poor  soal.— The  proudest  of  yon  all 
Have  been  beholden  to  him  In  his  life. 
Yet  none  of  yon  woaid  once  plead  for  Us  life. 

0(     "    •    ■ 

On 

Come,  Hastlngi,  help  me  to  my  closet.    O 
Poor  Clarence  f 

[JEretfjtf  Kino,  Qotaii,  Haiti lus,  Rivins, 
Donaar,  mnd  OniT. 

Glo.  This  to  the  fridt  of  raihncaa  1— Mark'd 

How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  «uern 
Looh'd  pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence* 


DmJk.  Ay,  boy. 


UUil 


Lit. 


867 

Hark  I  what  noise  to 


CK  nwav  wi  /«"   wwHiw    www  iriKowi  svi    wMmm  •«•*• 

)  God  i  I  fear,  thy  Jnstiee  will  take  hold 

m  me,  and  yon,  and  mine,  ^and  yov's,  Ibr 


BHter  Queen  Elizabitb  dUtraeiedp  ;  Riybm 
QMd  DoRsaT,  foUowimt  her. 
Q,  MUa.  Ah  I  who  ihaU  hinder  ma  to  wail 
and  weept    . 
To  chide  my  IbrUme,  and  torment  myself  f 
ril  loin  with  black  despair  against  my  soul, 
And  to  myself  liecome  an  enemy. 
Duck.  What  means  this  scene  of  rude  iuipa- 

tlenoct 
Q.  Elis.  To  make  an  act  of  tragic  vioknce  :— 
Edward,  my  lord,  thy  son,  our  king,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  Is  gone  t 
Why   wither  not  the   leaves,  that   want  their 

If  y«o  win  Uve,  laamt;  if  die,  he  brief. 

That  our  swift-winged   souls   may    calch    the 

king's : 
Or,  llfcn  ohedknt  aubMs,  foltow  Mm 
To  hU  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 
Duck.  Ah  I  io  mnoh  imeicst  have  I  In  thy 


Oh  1  they  did  nige  it  sttll  nnto  the  klag : 

God  wlU  revepge   It.    Come,  birds ;   wJM  yon 

To  eomfort  Edward  with  yowr  omvaay  t 
Buck.  We  wait  upon  our  fi«oa. 

SCENE  //.— 71#  J«mf . 

Emter  the  Duekess  ^  Yona,  vlf*  a  80M  end 

DAVonTaa  of  Oureuce. 

Son.  Good   grandam,  tell  us,    to  onr  Ihther 

dead  t 
Ihteh.  No,  boy. 

Omugk'  Why  do  yon  weep  »  oft  t  and  beat 
yoar  breast ; 
And  cry— O  Clarence,  my  unkuffy  mm  / 
Son,  Why  do  yon  look  on  na,  and  shafca  yonr 
head, 
And  can  us— orphans,  wretches,  cast-aways, 
IT  that  onr  noble  fiither  be  alive  t 
Xhcch.   My  pretty  cousins,  yon  mtotake  me 
both: 
1  do  lament  the  sickness  of  the  king. 
As  loath  to  lose  him,  not  yonr  father's  deal 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wall  ope  that's  lost. 
Som.  Then,  grandam,  yon  oonclade  ihnt  he  to 
dead. 
The  klnc  my  nncle  to  to  blame  for  this : 
Ood  will  revenge  It ;  whom  1  will  importune 
With  earnest  pnycrs  all  to  that  eflBect. 
Deuek.  And  so  wUl  I. 
Dmek.  Pence,  children,  peaoel  the  king  doth 
love  yon  well : 
incapable  *  and  shaltow  innoceaU, 
Yon  cannot    gness   who  cans'd  yonr  fldher's 


,    <e  can:  Ibr  ay  good  nncle 
Gloster 
Told  me,  the  king,  prwvok'd  tot  by  the  qnecn, 
Devto'd  Impeachmento  to  Imprtoon  him ;  . 
And  when  my  nncto  toM  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  ktoa-d  mw  cheek; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  fhtlicr. 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  m  hto  child. 
J>uch*  Ah  t  that  daoait  ahonM  steal  anch  gen- 
tle shapes. 
And  with  a  virtaons  visor  hide  deep  viae  1 
He  to  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  my  shame. 
Yet  ftom  my  dags  he  drew  not  thto  deceit. 
Sen.   Think  yon,  my  mwie    did 


As  I  had  title  In  thy  noble  husband  I 

have  bewept  a  worthy  husband's  death. 
And  Uv'd  by  looking  on  hto  tanages : 
But  now  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblance 
Are  crack'd  Itt  pieces  by  maHpnant  death. 
And  I  tor  comiort  have  bat  one  Adse  gtou. 
That  grieves  me  when  I  see  my  shame  In  him. 
Thott  ait  a  widow ;  yet  then  art  a  mother. 
And  Jiast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee : 
But  death  hath  snatch'd  my  husband  from  my 

arms. 
And    plnck'd    two    cmtches  ftom    my  feebte 

bands, 
Clarenee  and  Edward.    Oh  f  what  cause  hive  I, 
(Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief,) 
To  over-go  thy  ptalnto,  and  drown  thy  cries  I 
Son.  Ah  1  aant,  you  wept  not  for  our  fuher't 
death; 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  onr  kindred  tears  1 
Damgk.  Our  iatberlem  dtotreu  was  left  m- 
moaa'd 
Your  widow-doloar  likewise  be  unwept  I 
Q,  EUz.  Give  me  no  help  in  lamentation, 
am  not  liamn  to  bring  forth  Isments : 
II  springs  raduoe  their  cnrrento  to  mine  eyes. 
That  1,  being  govem'd  by  the  watery  moon. 
May  send  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  thd 

worhll 
Ah  I  for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Ed- 

CkiL  Ah  1    for  onr  Ihther,  for  our  dear  lord 

Clarence  I 
J}uek.  Alas  I  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and 

Clarence  1 
Q.  EU%.  What  stay  had  I,  but  Edward  t  and 

he's  gone, 
CftU.   What  stay  had  we,  hot  Cfaurncet  and 

he's  gt>ne. 
Duek,  What  sUys  had  I,  bat  they  t  aod  th«y 

are  gone. 
q.  EU%.  Was  never  widow,  had   ao   dear  a 

loss. 
CMI.  Were  never  orphant,  had  so  dear  a 

loss. 
Duek.  Was  never  mother  had  so  dear  t  loit* 
Alas  I  I  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs ; 
Their  woes  are  parcell'd,  *  mine  are  general. 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  1 ; 
I  for  a  Clarenee  weep,  so  doth  not  she : 
These  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  It 
I  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  tfacv  :— 
Atas  I  yon  three,  on  me,  threefold  dfitress'd. 
Pour  an  your  tears,  1  am  yonr  sorrow's  nurse. 
And  I  wHI  pamper  it  whh  faunentatlons. 
Der.  Comfort,  dear  mother;   God  to  much 
dispicas'd. 
That  yon  take  with  natbankfalness  his  doing ; 
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WItli  daO  mwUUninMM  to  reny  a  debt. 
WUch  vUb  a  bowrteoot  band  wai  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  tbu  opposite  with  beafca. 
For  It  rrankct  tbe  rmral  debt  it  lent  you. 
itti/.    l|iidam»  bctUak  yon,    like  a 

mother, 
or  tlie  yooBit  pilaoe  yow  ion :   aeiid  ttnif  ht 

for  him. 
Let  Urn  be  crofni'd;   la  him  yow  comftirt 

lifce 

la  dead    Edward's 


And  plaat  yoor  Joya  la  livlnc  Edward'i  throae. 

ISmter  QLOiTaa,   BocKiiroHAH,  Stahlkt, 

Hastiiioi,  Ratcliff,  and  aiktra* 
Glo,  Slater,  have  ooailiDrt:  aU  of  aa  have 


For,  by  the  way.  Til  lort  oeeaeloB, 
k%  lades  •  to  the  atoiy  we  late  talk'd  of. 
To  part  the  qoeea'i  proad  kiadred   rrom  the 
priace. 
Glo,  My  other  teif,  my  eonaed'e  eeaslel 
My  oracle,  my  prophet  I— My  dear  coaila, 
I,  ae  a  child,  wUl  go  by  thy  dircctioB. 
Towaids  Ladlow  thea,  for  we'll  aot  slay  b 


J I  do  cry  yoa  merey. 
aot   sec  yoor  grace  >-IIambly  oa  my 
knee 

I  aife  yoor  blemlag. 
Mhieh.  Qod  Mem  thee ;  aad  pat  meekaem  la 
thT  breast, 
Lofe,  charity,  obedience,  aad  tme  daty! 
Gla.  Amea;  aad  bmUm  me  die  a  good  old 

That  Is  the  battaad  of  a  mother's  Uemtaig; 

I  manrel,  that  her  crace  did  leave  It  out. 
Buck,  Yoa  doody  prtaoes,  aad  heart  sorrow- 

That  bear  thtTmataal  heavy  load  of  moan. 
Now  cheer  each  other  la  each  other's  love : 
Thoagh  we   have    apeat  oar  harvest  of  this 

klag. 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 
The  brokea  raaeonr  of  year  higb-swoln  hearts. 
Bat  lately  splinted,  halt,  aad  Joln'd  together. 
Mast  geativ  be  prcserv'd,  cherish'd,  and  kept : 
Me  seemeta  good,  that  with  some  little  train, 
Forthwilh  tnm  Ladlow  the  yonag  prince  be 

fetch'd 
Uther  to  Loadoa,  to  be  crowa'd  oar  klag. 
m9.  Why  with  some  little  tnla,  my  lord  of 

•      BackiaKbamt 
B¥€k.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest,  by  a  mnltltade, 
Tho  aew-beal'd  woand  of  malice  should  break 

out; 
Which  would  be  so  macb  the  more  daageroas. 
By  how  much  the  estate  is  greea,  and  yet  ango- 

veni'd : 
Where  every  horse  bean  bis  oommaadlng  rein, 
Aad  may  direct  his  coarse  as  please  himself. 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  barm  apparent, 
la  my  opinion,  onght  to  be  prevented. 
Gle.  I  hope  the  king  made  peace  with  all 

of  us 


MH  mm^  wH.|i^^  Is  Arm,  aad  trne,  In  me. 

iUi/.  And  so  In  me :  and  so.  I  think.  In  all : 
Tet,  since  it  is  but  green,  It  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach. 
Which,  naply,    by  mach  company  ml^ 


[Arcmtf. 

SCENE  nr^lU  »ame.^A  Strut,    . 
Ekier  two  Citizzhb,  mettimg, 

1  Of.  Good  morrow,  adghhoar:  Whither  aw^ 

solhstt 
%  Cit.  I  proorise  yoa,  I  acarecly  kaofw  my« 


iear  yoa  tbe  news  abraadt 
1  (^.  Yes;  the  king's  dea^ 
%  at,  lU  aews,  hfr  lady ; 


I  fear,  I  fear,  twIU  prove  a  giddy  worM. 
Enter  mmUktr  CiTisaii. 

B  Ctt.  Nelghboore,  God  speed! 

1  CU,  Give  you  good  morrow.  Sir. 

B  CU.  Doth  tbe  aews  hold  of  good  ki^  Bd- 

ward's  death  t 
S  Clf .  Ay.  Sir,  U  is  too  true ;  God  help,  the 

while  i 
t  Clf .  Thea,  masten,  look  to  see  a  treahloai 

world. 
1  CU,  No,  no ;  by  God's  good  grace,  his  soa 

shall  relga. 
t  CU,  Woe  to  that  laad,  thaTs  covcn'd  by  a 

cbUdI 
.1  CU.  In  him  there  Is  a  hope  of  goveiaawat ; 
That,  in  his  nonage,  t  council  under  him. 
And,  In  his  full  and  ripea'd  years,  bimadf. 
No  doabt,   shaU  thea,  aad  ill  thea.  watm^ 
well. 
1  CU,  So  stood  the  states  whea  Hcniy  the 
sixth 
Was  crowa'd  la  Paris  bat  at  alae  moaths  old. 
B  CU,  Stood  the  state  rot  ao,Bo,good.fricadS9 
God  wot  ;t 
For  thee  thte  land  was  fluaously  earich'd 
With  poUtlc  grave  couasel ;  thea  the  kiag 
Had  virtuoos  nndes  to  protect  his  grace. 
1  CU,  Why,  so  hath  thte,  both  by  hte  ftthcr 

aad  mother, 
t  CU,  Better  tt  were  they  aU  cuae  by  hia 


Or,  by  hte  fether,  there  were  aoae  at  all : 
For  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest. 
Will  touch  us  aU  too  acar,  if  God  preveat  aot. 


Ob  I  AiU  of  danger  te  tbe  duke  of  Gloster ; 

queen's  sons,  aad  brothen,  haagbt  aad 


Aad  the  < 


aply,    by  mach  company  might  be 
nrged: 

Therefore  f  say,  with  noble  Bockingham, 
That  It  te  meet  so  few  shoald  fetch  the  priace. 
Hatt,  And  so  say  !• 

Glo,  Then  be  it  so ;  and  go  we  to  detemiue 
Who  t>>«7*^U  ^  <>^  straight  ahaU  poet  ta 


yon  my  mother^— wiU  yon  go 
censarm*  la  thte  weighty  b 


To  gire  yoor 
nesst 

IBxnmt  nU  tut  Bockirobam  and 
GLOSTsa. 
Suck,   My  lord,   whoever  Jonneys  to  the 
priaee. 
For  Ood^s  sake,  let  not  as  two  stay  at  home  t 

•  OpIaUn. 


And  were  they  to  be  ral'd,  and  not  to  rale, 
Thte  sickly  land  might  solace  m  before. 
1  CU,  Come,  come,  we  fear  tbe  wont;  dl 

will  be  weU. 
8  CU,  When  doods  are  seen,  wise  mea  pat  ca 

their  cloaks; 
Whea  great  leaves  fell,  thea  wlater  te  at  haad  ; 
Whea  the  saa  sete,  who  doih   aot  look  for 

aigbtt 
UatUndy  storms  make  mea  eipect  a  dearth : 
All  may  be  well ;  but.  If  God  sort  it  so, 
Tte  more  thaa  we  desenre,  or  I  expect. 
%  CU.  Traly,  the  hearts  of  mea  are  AiN  of 

fear: 
You  caaaot  reason  §  almost  with  a  maa 
That  looks  not  heavily,  aad  (hll  of  dread. 
B  CU.    Before  the  days   of  chaage,  stUI  te 

It  so: 
By  a  divine  insttaict,  men's  minds  mistraat 
Ensuing  danger ;  as,  by  proof,  we  seo 
Tbe  water  swell  before  a  bolst'roua  stoina 
But  leave  It  all  to  God.    Whither  aufhy  • 


•  ri«t 


rCMntc 

I  KiMW 


|Cm! 
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»9 


%  CU.  Many,  wc  .were  tad  fsr  to  the  Jw- 

tlce*!. 
t  CU.  And  M  WIS  I ;  111  bear  yon  oompaiiy. 
[Kxeumt. 

SCENE  ir.-^T%£  »mme»-A  Room  in  the 
Poioee, 

Kmtor  tho  Arekbltkop  of  Yobs,  tht  pomng 
JhUte  of  YoEK,  Quoom  ZLi%kMnu,-aHd  tko 
Ihtekott  of  YoEK. 

Arek.  LMt  Bight  1  Iward,  Vbnej  fair  it  Stray- 
Stratford ; 
And  at  NorthamptoB  they  do  reat  to-nlfbt : 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  wtU  be  hefc. 
Jhteh.  1  loni  with  aU  my  heart  to  aee  the 
prince ; 
1  hope^be  it  mnch  grown  since  laat I  taw  him. 
Q,  EUx,  Bat  I  hear,  no ;  they  lay,  my  ion  of 
York 
Hatlr  almoet  oveita'cn  him  in  hia  growth. 
York.  Ay,  mother,  bnt  I  woald  not  have  It 

so. 
Duek.  Why,  my  yonng  oonain ;  it  it  good  to 

grow. 
York.  Orandam,  one  night,  as  we  did  alt  at 


My  Bncle  Rivera  talk*d  how  1  did  jrow 

More  than  my  brother ;    Ap,  qnoth   my  nacle 


9mmii  kerbs  Aawe  grace,  greot  weeds  do  gram 


And  flBce,  methlnks,  I  woald  not  now 
Bnann  aweet  flowen  are  alow,  and  wci 

haale. 
Dmek.  'Good  fUlh,  'good  Ihlth,  the  faying  did 

not  bold 
to  Mm  that  did  ol^eet  the  lame  to  thee : 
Ho  waa  the  wntched'tt  things  vben  he  waa 


long  a  growing,  and  ao  lelinrcly, 

ntTif  hia  role  were  trae,  he  ahonld  be  gra- 


idrcA*  ABd  so,  no  doabt,  ha  is,  my  giadoas 

JDmek.  I  hope,  he  is;   bat  yet  let  mothen 

dMbt. 
York.  Now,  by  my  troth.  If  I  had  been  n. 

mcmber'df 
I  eoBid  have  given  mr  ancle's  giaee  a  float. 
To  toach   hla   growth,  nearer  than  he  tonch'd 

mine. 
DmdL  How,  my  yoaag  Yorkt  I  pi'ythee,  let 

me  hear  it 
York,  Marry,  they  aay,  my  ancle   grew  so 

That  he  coald  gnaw  a  crast  at  two  boon  old ; 
'TWaa  fall  two  yean  ere  1  covld  get  a  tooth. 
OnHidam,  this  woald  have  been  a  biting  jest. 
XhieA.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  York,  who  told  thee 

this  t      . 
York.  Orandam,  his  nurse. 
DsicA.  His  norse  t  why,  she  was  dead  ere  thoa 

wast  bom. 
York.  If  twera  not  she,  I  cannot  tell  who 

told  me. 
Q.  SUo.  Anariooa  •  boy :  Go  to,  yon  are  too 
shrewd. 


Arek.  Good  madam,  be  not  angry  wMfa  the 

child. 
Q.  EUs.  Pitchers  have  ears. 

Enter  m  MaasmoaB. 

Arek.  Here  oomea  a  messenger : 
What  news  t 

Mess,  Snch  newa,  my  lord. 
As  grieves  me  to  anfold. 

Q.  EliM.  How  doth  the  prince  t 

Mess.  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 

Jhiek.  What  is  thy  newsf 

Mess.  Lord  Rivers  and  lord  Grey  are  sent  to 
Pomfret, 
Wkh  them  Sir  Thoi 


*  FwllMSt  dasftroMt 


JDueh.  Who  hath  committed  them  I 

Mess.  The  mighty  dukes, 
Oloster  and  Bncktogham. 

Q.  BUM.  For  what  offence  t 

Mess.  The  sum  of  all  I  can,  I  have  disdoe'd  ; 
Why,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  committed. 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady. 

Q.  EHm.  Ah  I    me,   I  see  the  ruin  of  my 
bouse  I 
The  Uger  now  hath  seU*d  the  gentle  hind  -, 
Insulting  tyranny  begins  to  Jot 
Upon  the  Innocent  and  awiess  throne  :— 
Welcome,  destrnctloo.  Hood,  and  massacre  I 
I  see,  as  in  a  map  the  end  of  all. 

Vueh.  Accursed  and  onqulet  wrangling  days 
How  many  of  yoa  have  mine  eye«  bepeld  1 
My  hnsbaod  lost  bis  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  toot. 
For  me  to  Joy,  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  loss : 
And  being  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  oonquerers. 
Make  war   upon  themselves;  brother   to  bro- 
ther. 
Blood  to  blood,  self  'gainst  self :— O  preposter- 

OttS 

And  ftantic  coarage,  end  thy  damned  spleen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more  I 

Q.  Elis.  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  will  to 
sanctuary,— 
Madam,  farewell. 

Jhich.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  yon. 

Q.  Kilt.  Yoa  have  no  cause. 

Arch.  My  gracious  lady,  go,  [7b  ike  Qvbbh. 
And  thither  bear  yoar  treasure  and  your  gooda. 
For  my  part,  I'll  resign  unto  voor  grace 
Tlie  seal  I  keep ;  And  so  betide  to  me. 
As  well  1  tender  you  and  all  of  your's  I 
Come,  til  condnct  yoa  to  the  sanctnary. 

{BxoumU 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.'-Tke  some^A  Street* 

THe  trwotpets  sound.  Enter  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  Glostee,  BuoKiaoHAH,  Cardinal 
BoDOHiEB,  and  others* 

Buck.  Welcome,  sweet  prince,  to  London,  to 

yoar  chamber. 
Glo.    Welcome,   dear  coualn,  my  thooghtaP 
sovereign  * 
The  weary  way  hath  made  you  melancholy, 
^iace.  No,  aacle ;  but  oar  crosses  on  tlw 
way 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy : 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 
Gio,  Sweet  prince,  the   untainted  virtne  of 
your  yean 
Have  not  yet  div'd  Into  the  world's  deceit : 
No  moK  can  -f  oa  distinguish  of  a  man. 
Than  of  his  outward  show ;   which,   God  he 

knows, 
Seldom,  or  never,  Jnmpelh  with  the  heart. 
Those  uncles,  which  yon  want,  were  danger- 
ous; 
Your  grace  attended  to  the  sagar'd  words. 
Bat  look'd  aot  on  the  poison  of  their  hearts : 
God  keep  you'  from  them,  aad  from  such  Ihlao 

Prince.  God  keep  me  fh»m  Iblw  fHends  I  bat 

they  wen  aoae. 
Gio.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  cooms  to 

greet  yon. 

Enter  tke  Lord  Matoe,  and  Ms  Train. 
Mar.  God  bless  yoar  gnce  with  health  and 


happy  days! 
Prince.  1  thank  you,  good  my 
I  all.— 


[Exeunt  MATOB,4r. 
I  thought  my  mother,  and  my  brother  York, 
WoaM    long    en  this  have   met  ua  on    tba 
way: 
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I  thift  he  CM 


Primer,  Weicone,  mf  Im4  :  Wkat,  will  oar 


Hmst.    Ob  wkat  oocmImi«   Qod  he  kMw^ 
MC  I, 
The  4Mca  yov  mother,  and  yov  brother  Yoifc« 
ttafe  takes  tanetmarji  The  tcwicr  prlace 
WmM  Ihu  have  cooie  with  ne  to  Meet  fi 

Bat  hy  iL  mother  wm  peifbree  wIthheM. 
Amc*.   Fie  I  what  aa   ladirect  aad  pceriah 


Is  thU  of  her'sl— Lord  eardiaal,  will  year  (raoe 
Penaade  the  qaeea  to  sead  the  dnke  of  Yoih 
UatD  hb  princely  brother  preaeatly  t 
If  the  deay.— hwd  liaitlac«»  to  with  btm» 
Aad  from  her  Jealoas  anas  placfc  htm  perforce. 
Ctertf.  My  lord  of  Bacfclacham,  IT  my  weak 

Gaa  flhmi  bto  mother  wia  the  dake  of  Yotk, 
Aaoa  expect  him  here :  Bat  If  she  be  obf 
TO  mUd  eatieatlet,  Ood  la  heavca  forbid 
We  thoald  iafriafe  the  holy  prtvilM 
or  Memed  anchniyl  aoC  for  aU  thb  laad« 
Woald  I  be  gaflty  of  lo  deep  a  ila. 
Bmtk,  Toa  are  too  nairirti  obrtlBMr,  my 
lord. 
Too  ceremoaioaa,  aad  tfadiHoaal ; 
Weigh  it  bat  wUh  the  groMaem  of  Ihb  age, 
Toa  break  aot  nactaary  la  teiiiBc  him. 
The  beaeOt  thereof  If  always  graated 
To  those  whose  dealings  have  deserr'd  the  place, 
Aad  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place : 
This  priaoe  halh  oeither  dalm'd  tt,  aor  desenfd 

Aad  therefore,  io  mlw  opinloa,  caaaot  have  It . 
Thea,   taking   him  from  thoaoe,  that  is  aot 


Ton  break  ao  privilege  nor  charter  there. 
Oft  have  I  heard  of  saactaary  aiea ; 
Bat  saactaary  chHdrea,  ne'er  tttl  aow. 
Card.  My  lord,  yoa  shall  •'or-Mle  aqr  biIb 
for  once>— 
Come  on,  lord  Hastings,  will  yoa  go  wtth  me  1 
Ntut,  I  go,  my  lord. 

Primee.  Good  lords,  make  all  the  speedy  baste 
yoa  may. 

IBxeumt  €AaDiRAL  9md  Hastih»s. 
6ay,  ancle  Oloster,  if  oar  brother  come. 
Whoa  shall  we  sojonra  till  oar  ooroaanoB  t 
Gfo.  Where  it  seems  best  nnto  your  royal 
self. 
If  I  mug  connsel  yoa,  some  day,  or  two, 
Yonr  highness  shall  repose  yon  at  the  Tower : 
Thea  where  yoa  pleaw,  aad  shall  he  fhoaght 

most  lit 
For  yoar  best  health  and  rccreatioB. 
Primes,   I  do  aot  like  the  Tower,   of  wy 
plaoe  :--> 
Did  JnUns  CsMar  balld  that  place,  my  lord  t 
Gio.  He  did,  my  gndoos  loid,  begin  that 
placet 
Which,  since,  saeoeeding  aom  have  rfr«dUled. 
Prime;  It  Is  upon  recoid  t  or  else  reported 
Baeeemlvalv  tnm  age  to  age  he  bnllt  itt 
Buck,  Upon  record,  my  fradoas  loBd. 
PHrnee,  Bat  ay,  my  lecd.  It  were  not  itgls- 
ter'd; 
MMhlnks  the  tnitfa  should  live  from  age  to  age, 
4t.twere  retail'd  to  all  poeteritv, 
■aa  to  the  aeaeral  allneadlng  ny. 
QU.  ka  wim  so  young,  they  say,  do  ne'er  llva 


chardcters.  fooM  lives  long. 
•ibMi  tn  iIm  •M  playh 


Act  UL 


did  enrich  Ms  wU, 
wit  set  down  to  make  hb  viioarUfc: 
.     ^  "^.."^  q^"**  <^  this  comtneror; 
For  aow  he  Hvas  la  fouM,  thosah  aot  la  uL- 
ni  leO  yoa  what,  my  co^balS^iir 
Buck.  What,  my  gracieas  lord  t 
Primee,  Aa  if  llive  aatU  I  be  a  i 
III  whi  oar  aadeat  right  ia  Frai 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  llv'd  a  Ung. 
Glo.  Short  ■ammiii  lightly  Omvc  a  I 

•Priag.  [Aiide. 

Emter  Touk,  HASTiaas.  mnd  Che  CAamaAb. 
Mu€k.  Now,  hi  food  time,  hesa  oomm  the 

dnke  of  York. 
PHnee.  Richard  of  York  I  how  foms  oar  loo. 


r«rA.   Well,  my  dread  laid;  ao  mast  I  call 

voa  aow. 
^Hactf.   Ay,  hroiher;-to  oar  grief,  m  it  la 

Too  iatethe*«ed,  that  aright  have  kept  tet 

WMdh  by  his' dcafh  halh  last  ] 
Glo.  How  form  oar  < 

Yofkt 
Ttrk.   I   thaak  yoa,   gsalle   aade.    O 


BoMe  lesd  of 


Yoa  said  that  Mte  I 

Thearlaces 
gU,  He  hath,  m;  Ion 
r#r*.  Aad  riwrefoie  k  he  Ma  t 
Glo.  O  my  flbir  coasia,  I  aaaat  aot  mr  ••• 
yifrJk.  Thea  Is  he  aaom  heholdea  to  foa. 
thaal.  • 

Ofo.  He  may  Himmial  am,  as  aij  eaveaslBi  : 

Bat  yoa  heve  poawr  la  mt,  as  ia  a  klasama. 
Y9rk.  I  pr^  yoa,  aacle,  thea,  glvo  aie  thto 


Gfo.  My  dagger,  liUiie  coasin  ff  wMh  aU  my 

heart.  ^    ^^ 

PrtMe€m  A  wtfj/jUm  htather€ 

Y§rk,  Of  my  kind  aadc,  that  1  haow  will 

Lad,  beiag  bat  a  toy.  which  Is  ao  frteT  to  give. 
6fo.  A  greater  gill  tfaa  that  111  flM  my 

consln. 
Y9rk.   Agrmler'giAl  Ohl  that's  tfw  award 

loltf 
Glo.  Ay,  gatle  cousin,  were  it  Mght  cnoMh. 
Yu-k.  O  thea,  I  see,  yoaV  pmt  bat3ih 

light  gifts ; 
la  weightier  ttiags,  yoaV  say  a  begyv,  acy, 
6fo.  It  is  too  weighty  for  yoar  (raoe  to 

York.  I  weigh  It  lightly,  were  tt  heavier. 
Glo,  What,  wo«ld  yoa  r 
rdt 


rorA.  I  would,  that  I  might  i 

call  me. 
Ola.  Howt 
Yerk.  Uttle. 

M^rUice.  My  lord  of  Yott  wtt  sbn  he  cnm 
la  talk  :— 
Undo,  yoar  grace  kaows  how  la  hear  with  him. 
York,   You  meaa,  to  bear  me,  aot  lo  bear 
with  me:— 
Uacle^  my  brother  mocks  both  yoa  and  ne : 
Because  that  I  am  lltfie,  like  aa  ape. 
He  thiaks  that  yoa  sboaM  bear  me  aa  y«Mr 


Bmek.  With  what  a  sharp  provided  wit  he 
reasons! 
To  mitigate  the  scon  he  gives  his  aado. 
He  prettily  aad  aptly  taaats  bin  " 
80  caaning,  and  so  yoaag,  is  wo 

Glo.  My  gradoas  lord,  wiUt 
along  t 

Myself,  and  my  good  cousin  Bncfclnghan, 
Will  to  your  mother ;  to  eatreat  of  her. 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower,  and  welcome  yva. 

•  CMHMSlr.  f  I 
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Ttrkm  Wbtt»  via  Tftm  «o  onto  the  Tft««r»  mj 

lordt 
Frtace.  My  Joed  protMlmr  necric  will  hwe 

ItM. 

yorifc.  I  ihall  not  deep  In  quiet  at  the  Tower. 
Gla.  Why,  Sir,  what  abonld  yon  feart 
York.    Many,    my   ancle   Clarence* 


My 


told  me,  he  wu  ■innler'd  there. 
1  fear  no  ii*Hr**f  dead* 
Gio.  Nor  none  that  liTe,  I  hope. 

An  if  they  live,  I  hope  I  need  not 


But  come,  my  lord,  and,  with  a  heavy  heart, 
TbinUag  on  them,  go  I  nnto  the  Tower. 

[EjceutU  PniNCs,  Yens,  UAiTiMaa,  Cak. 
JMBAL,  mnd  Attetutmmts, 
Buck.  Think  yon,  my  lord,  thla  little  prating 
York 
Waa  not  inoenaed  *  hy  his  robtle  OMrther, 
To  tannt  and  icom  yon  thus  opprohrlously  f 
Gi9.  No  donbt,  no  doabt:  Oh  1  tts  a 
boy  ; 
Bold,  auick,  ingenlons,  forward,  capable ;  t 
He's  all  the  BMilhcr's,  Ihnn  the  top  to  toe. 

Buck:  Well,  let  them  rest.— 
Come  hither,  gentle  Catesby ;  thon  art  sworn 
M  deeply  to  effect  what  we  intend. 
As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Then    haow'it'  our    reasons  nrg'd  upon    the 

What  thiak'it  thou  t  is  It  not  an  easy  matter 

To  make  William  lord  Hastinp  of  onr  mind, 

For  the  instahnent^of  this  noble  date 

In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  Islet 

Gate,  Me  for  hia  Ihthei's  sake  so  loves  the 

prince, 

Tkai  be  will  not  be  woo  to  aught  agahist  him. 

Buck.  What  think'st  thou  then  of  Stanley  t 

frill  not  bet 
Cmte.  He  wiU  do  aU  in  all  as  Hastings  doth. 
Buck.   Well  then,  no  more  bat  thist    Go, 
genlle  Calesby, 
And,  as  it  were  1u  off,  sooud  thoa 

Ings, 

How  he  doth  stand  affeded  to  onr  pnrpose ; 
And  sommon  him  to-osorrow  to  the  Tower, 
To  ait  about  the  coronation. 
If  thon  dost  And  him  tractable  to  hs» 
Eaeonrage  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  reasons : 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling. 
Be  thon  so  too,  and  so  break  off  the  talk. 
And  give  as  notice  of  his  inclination  : 
For  we  to-norrow  hold  divided  t  cooncUs, 
Wherein  thyself  shalt  highly  be  eraploy'd. 
Gio.  Commend  me  to  lord  William :  tell  blm, 
Catesby, 
Hia  dangerous  knot  of  adversaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret  castle ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  Joy  of  ihli  good  news. 
Gift  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more.i 
Buck,  tiood   Catesby,  go,  effect  this  buBiness 

aonndly. 
CMtf.  My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed 

I  can. 
Glo.  Shall  we  hear  from  yon,  Catesby,  ere 

we  ilecpt 

Cai€.  Yon  shall,  my  lord. 

Glo,  At  Crosby-place,  there  shall  yon  find  us 

both.  [SxU  CATasar. 

Buck.   Now,  my  lord,  what  shall  we,  if  we 


hiot6  Hastings  wHI  not  yield  to  onr  eoaqdots  t 
G4».  Chop  off  bis  head,  man  ;^8omewhat  we 
WiU  do  :- 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  daim  thou  of  me 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  move- 


Whciwof  the  king  my  brother  waa  posseaa'd. 
Buck.  I'll  claim  that  promlaa  at  your  go  go's 

hanJ. 
GU.  And  look  to  hava  tt  yielded  with  all 


X  $*pw«c« 


Come,  let  ns  aup  betimes ;  that  afterwards 
We  may  digest  our  complots  in  some  form. 

aCXNB  Il.^BefoT*  L9r4  HASTuroa*  /Towja 
JEn/er  a  Mnssanoan. 
Meu.  My  loid,  my  lord,—  XKnccMng, 

/fMT.  [FFifAiA.]  Who  knocks! 
Mess.  One  from  lord  Stanley. 
Htut.  [irWAii*.]  What  Ut  o'clock  t 
McsM,  Upon  tiie  stroke  of  four. 

Enter'  HAaTiN«a. 
Hiuim  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  these  tedious 

nIgbU  f 
Mie»$.  So  it  should  seem  by  that  I  have  to 
say. 
First,  he  commends  Mm  to  yonr  noble  lordship. 
Hast.  And  then,— 

ifestf.    And   then  he  semis    ywi  vsfd,  he 
dreamt 
To-night  the  boar  bad  rased  off  his  helm  : 
Besides,  be  says,  there  are  two  councils  held ; 
And  that  may  be  determin'd  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  yon  and  him  to  rue  at  the 

^  other. 
Therefore   he  sends   to  know   yonr  lordship's 


the 


If  presently  yoo  will  take  horse  with  him. 
And  with  all  speed  post  with  him  toward 

north. 
To  shun  the  danger  that  his  soul  divines. 

Host.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  nnto  thy  lord ; 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  separated  coondis : 
His  honour,  and  myself,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catesby  s 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  toucheth  ns. 
Whereof  I  shall  not  have  intelligence. 
Tell  him,  his  fears  are  shallow,  wanting  ln< 


And  for  his  dreanu— 1  wonder,  he's  so  fond  t 
To  trust  the  moekery  of  unquiet  slumbers : 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursnes. 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  follow  ns. 
And  make   pursuit,  where  he   dM   mean  i 


Go,  bid  thy  master  rise  and  come  to  ae ; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tnwer, 
Where,    he  sbaU  see,  the  boart  will   nse  us 

kindly. 
Jtfess.  I'U  go,  my  tord,  and  tdl  him  what  yon 

say.  iExit, 

Enter  CATasav. 
Cate.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  ioidt 
Hatt.  Good  morrow,  Catesby ;  you  are  early 
stirring: 
What  news,  what  news,  iff  this  oar  tottaring 
state  f 
€at*»  It  is  a  reeling  world.  Indeed,  royloN  ; 
And,  1  believe,  will  never  stand  upright. 
Till  Richard  wear  the  garland  of  the  realm. 
Host.    Howl  wear  the  garland  I   dost  thon 

menn  the  crown  f 
Os/e.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Bat.  I'll  have  this  crown  of  aalne  «nt  Ikmii 
my  shoulders. 
Before  I'll  see  the  crown  so  foni  misplac'd. 
But  canst  thon  guess  that  he  doch  aim  at  itt 
Cut€.  Ay,  oo  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  flad  yon 
forward 
Upon  his  party,  for  the  gain  thereof : 
And,  thcrenpon,  he  sends  yon  this  good  news,— 
That,  this  same  very  day,  your  enemies. 
The  kindled  of  the  qneen,  must  die  at  Pomiket. 
JUut,    Indeed,  I  am  no  moniwer  for  that 


news, 
B«Ciaie  they  have  been  still  my  advermrles  t 
But.  that  I'll  give  my  voice  on  Richard's  side. 
To  bar  my  master's  heirs  In  true  descent, 
God  knows,  I  WiU  not  do  it,  to  the  death. 

•  EsampI*.  t  WMk. 

t  X. «.  Clottvr,  who  ha4  •  boar  far  ki»  mtm% 
4  C 
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CM€,  Ood  keep  your  loidiUp  la  that  gnctooi 

mind  I 
Hutt,  Bot   1  thaU   Uuigh  at  tbU  a  twelve- 
laooth  heooe. 
That  they,  who  bruaght  me  In  injr  nuuter's  hate^ 
I  live  to  look  npoo  their  Uifcedjr. 
Wetl,  Cateiby,  ere  a  fortnixbt  make  me  older, 
1*U  Mud  tome  packiBf ,  thai  yet  lliink  not  oa't. 
Cote.  'TU  a  vUe  thing  to  die,  my  gfaclone 
lord. 
When  men  are  anprrpar'd,  and  look  not  for  It. 
Hati.  O  moastroae,  monstfone  I  and  to  &1U 


it< 


With  RlTcra,  Vanghan,  Grey :  and  m 
With  Mme  men  dM,  who  think  then 


twIU  do 


At  tbon  and  I ;  who,  as  thon  knoWit,  are  dear 
To  princely  Richard  and  to  Backiu«ham. 
Oatt.  The  prinoet  both  make  high  aoeonnt  of 

For  they  acoooat  hto  head  npon  the  bridge. 

lAsUe, 
Bast,  I  know,  they  do ;  and  I  have   well  de. 
•ervMlt. 

Ailer  Stamlit. 
Come  on,  come  on,  where  it  yonr  botf-spear, 

mant 
Fear  yon  the  boar,  and  go  to  unprovided  t 
Stmm,  My  lord,  good-morrow ;  and  good  mor- 

row,  Catesby  :— 
Yon  may  lest  od,  bat,  by  the  holy  rood,  * 
I  do  not  like  these  several  councils,  f. 
MmU.   My  lord,  I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as 

yoiir's ; 
And  never.  In  my  life,  1  do  protest. 
Was  it  more  precious  to  me  than  'tis  now : 
Think  yvu,  but  that  I  know  our  sUte  secure, 
I  would  be  so  triumphant  as  I  am  t 
Siat$,  The  lords  at  Pomfret,  when  they  rode 

fhom  Loudon,  [sure. 

Were  Jocund,  and    snppos'd  their   states  were 
And  they,  indeed,  had  no  cause  to  mistrust ; 
But  yet,  you  see,  bow  soon  the  day  o'er<cast. 
This  sudden  stab  of  rancour  I  misdoubt ; 
Pray  God,  I  «iy,  I  prove  a  needless  coward  I 
What,  shall  we  toward  the  Tower  t  the  day  Is 

spent. 
Nasi.  Come,  come,  have   with  yon.— Wot  t 

you  what,  my  lord  t 
To-day,  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded. 
Am.  They,  for  their  truth,  might  better  wear 

their  heads. 
Than  some  that  have  accus'd  them,  wear  their 

hats. 
Bnt  come,  my  lord,  let's  away. 

Enter  a  Pobboivamt. 

Am'.  Go  on  before,  I'll  talk  with  this   good 

fellow.    [Exeunt  Stan,  and  CATasar. 

How  now,  sirrah  f  how  goes  the  world    with 

theef 

Pmrs*  The  better,  that  yonr  lordship  please 

to  ask. 
Bast.  I  UU  thee,  man,  *tis  better  with  me 

DOW. 

irinn  When  thon  mct'st  mo  ta 


lion  of  the  queen's  allies : 
I  thee,  (keep  4t  to  thyself,) 
e  enemies  are  put  to  deaths 
er  state  than  ere  C  was. 


Then  1  was  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  snggestioo  of  the  queen's  allies : 

Bnt  now  I  tell  tr        

This  day  those  < 
And  I  in  better  i 
Fmrs.   God  hold  It,  to 
content! 
■  JKoff.   Oramercy,  fellow  i  Thete,  drink  that 
for  me.         [  Tkrowimg  Mm  kU  jpwrt* 
Puts,  I  thank  your  honour. 

{Exit  PonsonrAMT. 

filler  a  Pniasr. 

my  lord ;  1  am  glad  •to  see 


Well 
yonr  honour. 


tKa«w. 


Aei  V. 

Bmtt.  I  thnnk  thee,  fwd    Sir  Joha^  wfth  tf 

my  hearU 
I  am  In  yonr  debt  for  yonr  Inst  otcrchc  ; 
Come  the    next   Sabbath,   and  1  wiU  conlcrt 

yott. 

Smttr  BucKxnoBAM. 
Buck.   What,  talking   with   n  pckal,    IsH 
chamberlain  f 
Your  friends  at  Pomfret,    thtj  do  ncad  tbe 

priest; 
Yonr  honoor  hath  no  sbrMng*  woit  In  had. 
Bast.  'Good  thith,  and  when  1  mc  thh  hdr 

The  men  yon'  talk  of  came  Into  my  i 
What,  go  yon  toward  the  Tiisner  t 
BueA.  I  do,  my  lord ;  bnt  long 
there : 
I  shall  return  before  yonr  lordship  t 
BoMt,  Nay,  like  cnongh,  for  I  stay  dtanw 

there. 
Btuk.  And  snpper  too,  aHhnngh  Ihnn  fcnsw'M 
it  not.  [Ajtfs. 

Come,  will  yon  go  t 
ifnsf .  I'U  wait  upon  yonr  ioidshipi. 

l^Etenat. 

SCENE  IIL-^PoMtfret.^Befara  tkg  Cutk- 

Enter  Ratclipf,  ttith  a  gumrd,  camiwtOrt 
Rivans,  Gnar,  and  Vaoghah,  f  Eaoh 
tion, 

BMi.  Come,  bring  forth  the  prlanacsi. 
JUv.   Sir  Richard  RaicUdT,  let  aeleU  Ifcct 
this,— 
To^lay,  Shalt  thon  behold  n  sabjoct  die. 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyxlly. 
Ortf,  God  keep  the  prinee  thun  aB  the  p"^ 
of  you  t 
A  knot  yon  are  of  damned  lilood-snefcers. 
rmmgk.  You  live,  that  ahnU  cry  woe  f«r  tkii 

hereafter. 
Rat.  Despatch  ;  the  Uait  of  yonr  lives  u  eel. 
O  Pomn       ~      -  -         •  — 


Bi». 


nfret,  Pomfret  1  O  thou   Weoiy 


prison. 

Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers  I 
Within  the  guUty  douire  of  thy  walls, 
Richard  the  second  liere  wss  hack'd  le  dcafb : 
And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  dismal  scat. 
We  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drisk. 
Crejf.  Now  Margaret's  curse  is  falke  aiwo 
.   our  heads, 
When  she  exdaiin'd  on  Hastings,  you,  aud  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  subb'd  brr  tas- 
Biv.  Then  cnrs'd  she  Hastings,  then  cars' 
she  Buckingham, 
Then  cnrs'd  she  Richard  :— O  remember,  God, 
To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  m»t 
And  for  my  sister,  and  her  princely  sons. 
Be  satisAed,  dear  God,  with  unr  true  Mooiav 
Which,  as    thou   knoWst,   mOnstty    OMUt   ke 
spilt  1 
Bai:  Make  baste,  the  hoar  of  death  is  « 


Biv. 


B,-k<  M 


plate,  t 
Come,  Grey,- 
here  emnmec: 

we  meet  again  la  heaven. 

[EstMat. 

SCENE  ir.—Lamdw.—A  Bemm  In  f*e  TWrr. 

BUCKinOllAM,  STAnLBT,    HASTinos,  tki  Bi- 

•hop  ^  EkT,  CATaaar,  Lo^aL,  «»d  etktrtt 

sUtUif  at  m  TmkU'i  Q0k€r$  fftkt  Qmtxti 

attending. 

Bati.  Now,  noMo  pceia,  the  caase  wky  m 
are  met 
Is— to  detennine  of  the  coronntien : 
in  God's  name,  speak,  when  ia  the  rsyal  dtyt 

Buck.  Are  all  things  ready  for  that  ivjal 
timet 

Stmm.  They  are ;  and  want  bnt  noaiiBsiiis. 

Eig.  To-morrow  then  I  Judge  a  huppy  ds)- 

*  CooloMioi 
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Mtmk.  Wko  kaovt  tk» 

iMrdQt 
Is  most  iBiwd  •  wtth  ika  noble  doket 
mf.  Yo«r  gnee,  we 

toOW  lit  BiMl. 

JfucJt,  we  know  eacli  oJier*!  fhcet:  for-  ovr 


KING  RICHARD  III. 


6C3 


^ta  taMwt  BO  Bore  of  v  Joe,  tbaa  I  of  yovr't ; 
Nor  I»  of  bU,  ny  lord,  than  yoa  of  mioe  :~ 
X>Kd  HaMiacs,  yoa  and  he  are  near  in  love. 
Jimst.  I  Ihank  hit  eraee,  I  know  he   love* 
me  well ; 
Bat.  lor  hl«  porpote  In  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  aoanded  him,  nor  be  deliver'd 
HU  gmctona  pteaanre  any  waj  therein  : 
m«t  yon,  my  noMe  lord,  may  name  the  time  ; 
lis  the  doke*!  behalf  VU  give  my  voice, 
h»  1  praanme,  he'U  take  In  gentle  part. 


BHier  GLMTtn. 
JShr.  In  happy  time,  here  cornea  the  dnke 

himself. 
Glo.  My  noble  lorda  and  conalna,  all,  good 


I  tave  been  long  a  sleeper ;  bat,  I  tmtt, 
Mr  ahaence  doth  neglect  no  great  design, 
Wfekh  by  my  pretence  might  have  been  con 


Buck.  Had  yon  not  come  up  on  your  cue,  my 

lord, 
Wlliinm   lord    HatHngt  had   pronoanc'd   yonr 

part,— 
I  Mean,  yonr  voice,— for  crowning  ol  the  king. 
GU.  Thnn  my  lord  Uattingt,  no  man  oUgfat' 

be  bolder; 
His  lordahlp   knowt  me  well,  and  lovet   me 

wdl.— 
My  lord  of  Ely,  when  I  wat  last  in  Holbom. 
I  anw  good  ttrawberries  In  your  garden  there ; 
1  do  heteech  yon  tend  for  some  of  them. 
JTif.  Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my 

heart.  [Keit  Ely. 

Git.  Coosln    of  Bockingham,   a   word    with 

yoo.  [Tmkes  kkm  aside. 

Cateaby  hath  tonnded    Hastings    in   oar  bnsl- 

nett. 
And  Inds  tbe  tetty  gentleman  to  hot, 
Thnt  he  will  lose  hit  head,  ere  give  consent. 
Hit  Btatler't  child,  at  wortblpfully    he  termt 

It, 
Shan  lote  the  royalty  of  England't  throne. 
Buck.  Wilhdiaw  yonrtelf  awhile,  I'U  go  wllh 

yon. 

[Exeunt  OLoerin  mmd  Bcckimorah. 
Stmm,  we  have  not  yet  tet  down  thlt  day  of 

trlomph. 
Tt-morrow,  in  my  jndgment,  it  too  sndden  | 
Per  I  mytelf  am  not  so  well  provided. 
At  else  I  wonid  be,  were  the  day  prolong'd. 

B§f€9aer  Bishop  of  Ely. 

Biff,  Where  Is  my  lord  protector  f  I  have 

tent  for  these  strawberries. 
Bmst.  His  grace  looks  cheerfnlly  and  tmooth 
thlt  morning ; 
IVre^  tome  conceit  t  or  other  Uket  him  well. 
When  be  doth  bid  good  morrow  with  snch  tpi- 

rit. 
I  tUak  tbere't  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
Cm  letter  Mde  bit  love,  or  hate,  than  he ; 
lor  by  bit  Ckc  tcralght  shall  ye  know  his  heart. 
HTcn.  What  of  his  heart  perceive  yon  in  his 

By  any  UkeHhood  he  thow'd  to^ay  f 
Bmst,  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  it 
offended ; 
rtr,  were  he,  be  had  thown  H  In  hit  lookt. 

Re-enter  GLOtxaa  mnd  Bvokijiobaii. 
QU.  I  pray  yon  all,  tell  me  what  thfy  de- 
serve. 
That  do  eunsplrc  my  dealh  wfih  devUish  plott, 

1  TkMfht. 


Of  damned  w«lehcrall:aM  IhnI  have  prevaU*d 
Upon  my  body  with  their  halllth  charmtt 
Umst,  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  gnoc,  my 
lord, 
Maket  me  ii^ott  forward  In  thlt  noble  pretence 
To  doom  the  offenders :  Whosoe'er  they  be, 
I  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deserved  death. 
GU»  Then  be  yonr  eyct  the  witnett  of  their 
evil: 
Look  how  I  am  bewltch'd ;  behold  mine  arm 
Is,  like  a  blasted  mpHng/wlther'd  np ; 
And   thlt    is  Edward't   wile,    that  monttrout 

witch. 
Consorted  with  that  harlot,  ttmmpet  Shore, 
That   by    their  witchcrmn  thnt  have'  marked 
me. 
Bmst,  If  they  have  done  thlt  deed,  mg  noMe 

lord,— 
Gio,  If !  thon  protector  of  thlt  damn'd  ttmm- 
pet, 
Talk'tt  thou  to  me  of  lit  t— Thou   art    a  trai- 
tor:— 
Off  with   bis  head;— now,   by    Saint  PanI,  I 


I  will  not  dine  nntll  I  see  tbe  same.— 
Lovel  and  Catesby,  look  that  it  be  done  ; 
Tbe  rest  that  love  me,  rise,  and  follow  me. 
{Exeumt  OtuncU,  with  OLOtran  and  Bock- 

INOHAM. 

Bast.  Woe,  woe,  for  England  I  not  a  whit  for 
me; 
For  I,  too  fond,*  might  have  prevented  thlt: 
Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  rate  hit  helm ; 
But  I  disdain 'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  flv. 
Three  times  to-day  my   foot<loth    horse    did 

stumble. 
And  startled,  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slangbter-bonse. 
Ob  I  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me  : 
I  now  repent  I  told  tbe  pursuivant. 
As  too  trlnmpbing,  how  mine  enemies. 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcber'd. 
And  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 

0  Margaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  curse 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  head. 

Cats,  Despatch,  my  lord,  the  duke  would  be 
at  dinner ; 
Make  a  short  shKft,  he  longs  to  tee  yonr  head. 

Bast.  O  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men, 
Which  we   more  hunt   for  than  the  grace  of 

OodI 
Who  builds  hU  hope  in  air  of  your  fklr  looks. 
Uvea  like  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast ; 
Heady,  with  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  tbe  fatal  bowels  of  tbe  deep. 
Lov.  Come,  come,  despatch  ;  'lU  bootless  to 

exclaim. 
Bast.   O   bloody   Richard  I— mlMrable   Eng- 
land  I 

1  piopbesy  tbe  fearfull'st  time  to  thee. 
That  ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  npon.— 
Come,   lend  me  to   the   block,  bear  him  my 

head; 
They  smile  at  me,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead. 

[Hxetint. 

SCENE  r.^Tke  same.^The  Tiwer-waUs* 

Enter  Glostsr  oimI  Buckinohax,  in  rustjt 
arwtaur,  marveUons  Ui'/atour'd. 
Oio.   Come,   cousin,  canst  thon  qnake,  and 
change  thy  colour  f 
Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word,— 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again, 
At   if  thou    wert    distraught,   and  mad   with 
terror f 
Back,  Tut,  I  can  oonnterfeU  the  deep  trago- 
dian; 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  side. 
Tremble  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw, 
Intending  t  deep  suspicion  :  ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  like  enforced  smiles ; 

•  Weak,  fWlitb. 
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And  both  an  ready  In  tbtlr  oaon. 
At  any  tinw,  to  grace  my  itratatemi. 
Bat  What,  U  Calesby  com  f 
Glo.  He  It ;  and,  see,  be  briafs  the  mayor 


Enier  the  Loso  Ma  yob  and  CATai  ar. 
Bmek,  Let  me  alone  to  entertatai  bim.'Lonl 

mayor,— 
GU,  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 
Buck.  Hark,  bark  I  a  dram. 
Gi9.  Cateeby,  overlook  the  valit 
Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  tent 

for  yoa, 

Olo,  Look  back,  defeiid  thee,  here  are  eae- 

miei. 
Bmok,  Ood  aad  o«r  iaBeeeDoa  dctaid  and 

goard  nsS 

Bmier  Lovil  and  Ratclipp,  w^th  Haitinos' 

Glo.  Be  patient,  they  are  frienda ;  Ratcliff, 

and  LoreL 
Lo»,  Here  U  the  bead  of  that  IgaoMe  traitor. 
The  dangerotts  and  uMtnupectcd  Hastings. 
Glo,  80  dear  1  lov'd  the  man,  that  I  must 

I  took  him  fbr  the  plainest  barmless't  creature. 
That  breath'd  upon  the  earth  a  Christian  ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  sool  recoidcd 
The  history  of  ail  her  secret  thooghts : 
So  smooth  he  daab'd  his  vice  with  show  of 

▼Irtae, 
That,  his  appareat  open  guilt  omitted, 
I  mean,  bis  eonvermtlon  with  Shored  wife,'^ 
He  llv'd  from  all  atuinder  of  suspect. 

Buck,  Well,  wcU,  he  was  the  coveit'st  ahelter'd 
traitor 
That  ever  liv'd.—Look  yon,  my  lord  mayor. 
Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 
{Were*t  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  live  to  teU  It  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
lliU  day  had  plotted  In  the  coondl'bouse. 
To  murder  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  Oloetert 

Jfa».  What!  had  he  sot 

Glo,  What  I  think  yon  we  are  Turks,  or  in- 
fidels f 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law. 
Proceed  thus  rashly  In  the  villain's  death  ; 
Bat  that  the  extreme  peril  «f  the  case. 
The  pence  of  England,  and  our  persons'  safety, 
Knfore'd  ns  to  this  execution  t 

A/ajr.  Now,  fair  befall  yon  1  be  deserv'd  his 


And  your  good  graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  wan  Ihlsc  traitors  from  the  like  attempu. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  bauds, 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 
Buck,  Yet  had  we  not  determln'd  he  should 
die. 
Until  your  lordship  came  to  see  his  end ; 
Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  oar  friends, 
Somewhat  against  our  meaninc,  hath  prevented ; 
my  lord,  w«  wooid  have  had  yon 


The  traitor  speak,  and  timoronsly  confess 
The  nMuner  and  the  purpose  of  bis  treas« 
That  yoa  might  well  have  sigulfled  the 
Uoto  the  citlxens,  who,  haply,  may 
Misconstrue  us  In  him,  and  waU  his 

Jf«f .  But.  my  good  lord,  yonr  grace's  word 
shall  serve. 
As  well  as  1  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak : 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princca  both. 
But  I'll  aoqnaint  onr  duteons  dtiaens 
With  all  yonr  Just  proceedlHi  In  this  case. 

0le.  AM  to  that  cwl  wa  wlah'd  yoar  tordahlp 
here. 
To  afwM  the  ceaamta  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck,  Bui  since  you  came  too  late  of  onr  in- 
tent. 
Yet  witness  what  yon  hear  we  did  Intend : 
And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 
\BfU  Loan  MATon. 

Gle.  Go  after,  after,  consin  Buckingham. 


Xhft  mayor  lowaida  ( 


Ad  ilL 

Um  him  In  aB 


Theia,  at  yonr  meetcat  vaBtaoe  of  the  timcb 

lafer  the  bastardy  of  Bdwaid^  chHdrca : 

Tell  them,   how  Edward  psrt  m  death  a  dii- 


Only  for  saying  he  would  1 

Heir  to  the  crown :  menniag.  Indeed  his  heme, 

Which,  by  the  sign  thereof,  was  teraMd  so. 

Moreover,  urge  bis  hatcftri  luxury. 

And  bestial  appetlu  in  change  of  last ; 

Which  stretch'd  unto  their  servants,  dai^hlm, 


Even  where  his  nglng  eye,  or 
Without  control,  listed  to  mi ' 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  coma  war  my  per- 
son >~ 
Tell  them,  when  Ithat  my 

cblld 
Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  noble  York, 
My  princely  teiher,  then  had  wars  la  France ; 
And,  by  iust  cofflputatiim  of  the  time, 
Ponnd  that  the  isMo  wm  not  bis  beget ; 
Wbkh  well  appeared  in  his  lloenments. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  dnkc  my  later : 
Yet  touch  this  sparlagly,  as  'twere  far  of^; 
Because,  my  lord,  yoa  know  mjf  msihtr  Utm. 
Buck.   Doubt  not,  my  lord ;    IV  pliy  the 

orator, 
As  If  the  golden  fee,  fbr  which  I  plead. 
Were  for  myself;  and  so,  my  lord,  ndiea. 
Glo,  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  i^- 

nard's  castle ; 
Where  yoa  shall  Ond  me  weU  aBBon^asJii, 
With  reverend  fathers,  and  wHMenmed  Mskops. 
Bmek.    I   go;    nnd   towarda   three  or  f«or 

o'clock. 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Onlld-hau  aflMi. 
[fikif  BocKiaouiB. 
Gh,  Go,    Lovd,  wUh   all    speed   to  deow 

Sbaw  -~* 
60  thou  [7b  Gatx.]  to  Mar  Penkcr  >*bid  thos 

both 
Meet  me,  within  this  hour,  at  Baynarili  casde. 
[ExeuMt  Lev  XL  amd  Catxsst. 
Now  will  1  in,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  om  of  sight ; 
And  to  give  noUce,  that  no  manner  of  posoa 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  ike  prinocs. 

[SxH. 

SCENE  TI^A  Stroti. 
Enior  m  ScnivBNan. 
Scrip.  Here  Is  the  indictment  oC  Ihegsed  M 
Hastings; 
Which  In  a  set  band  fairly  Is  eagmsOM, 
That  it  may  be  to^ay  read  o'er  In  Pant's. 
And  mark  how  weU  the  ae^nel  hanp  Isf*- 

ther:— 
Eleven  hours  I  have  spent  to  write  It  over, 
For  yesternight  by  Catesby  was  It  sent  mc  { 
The  precedent  t  was  full  as  long  a  doiai: 
And  yet  withtai  these  live  hours  Haadngs  tttU      j 
Untainted,  unexamlaed,  ftee,  at  Uheny. 
Here's  a  good  world   the  while  l—Whe  b  *    | 

That  cannot  see  this  palpable  device  t  1 

Yet  who  so  bold,  but  says~he  aecs  it  not!_      I 
Bad  Is  the  worU ;  and  aU  wlU  cease  to  nasfK, 
When  such  hnd  dealing  num  he  aeca  la  ihesiM. 

SCENE  F//.— 7*«  J«ne.-ONirtff  JHyatf^ 
Ghufle. 

Enter  Oumtbb  mmd  BucKiiieBAa,is«i«Mr' 
Glo.  How  now,  how  nowt   what  say  the  ciK' 

^weA.'ltow  by  the  holy  mother  af  ear  ltd, 
The  citlxens  are  mum,  my  not  a  word. 

•  Om  Walker,  •  MtoMutial  cillK«  aWiCnOh' 
lb«  Qmmm  w  CaMpaMe.  ^     ,  ^_^ 
Toriflaal  4nft. 
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Edward's 


d0.  Toock'd  yon  IM  teitanlf  M 
children  t 

Mi»a.  I  did;  wttb  Us  ooaUdoft  with  Udj 
Locy, 
Aad  bis  cMtfict  bf  depa^  In  Fnnc«  i 
Tbe  insatiate  grecdbeu  of  his  dealrts. 
And  bis  eaforcemeat  of  the  dty  wives : 
His  tTnnnjr  for  trifles ;  his  own  hastard]r« 
Am  hdof  got,  yonr  Ihther  then  la  Frsoce ; 
AmA  his  rcasnbiance,  belnf  not  lilie  the  doke. 
Withal,  I  did  Infer  yonr  lineaments, 
Bd^  the  right  Men  of  jonr  iiUher, 
B«di  in  yonr  form  and  nobleness  of  mind : 
laid  open  all  yonr  victories  in  Scotland, 
Yoor  discipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace, 
Toor  boonty,  vfrtae,  frir  hamiiily  ; 
ladecd,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  yonr  purpose, 
Uwloacfa'd,  or  sUghtly  handled,  in  disconrse. 
And.  when  my  oratory  grew  to  an  end, 
I  b«de_them,  that  did  love  their  coontry's  good. 


rofo/ 


Crf—G^    tav€  Eichard,   Jbtglames 

kimg! 

GU.  And  did  they  so  t 
Bmek*  Jio,  so  Ood  help  me»  they  spake  not  a 

word: 
Iwt,  lihc  daroh  statnes,  or  breathless  stones, 
•Cai'd  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pak. 
Which  when  I  saw,  I  reprehended  them ; 
And  ask'd  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wilfnl 

silence: 
His  answer  was,— the  people  were  not  us'd 
To  be  spoke  to,  bat  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urg'd  to  tell  my  tale  again  : 
Tkm*  sgUh  the  amke,  thus  hath  the  dukt  w 

ftrr'di 
Bnl  nothing  spoke  in  warrant  fn>m  himself. 
When  be  bad  di»ue,  some  followers  of   mine 

own. 
At  lower  end  o'tbe  hall,  burt'd  up  their  caps. 
And  some  ten   voices   cried,   God  save  kimg 

Mehard  ! 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  the  few,— 
Thanks,  gentle  cUizena  amd  friends,  quoth  I ; 
This  getter ai  oppiause,  and  cheerful  slwut, 
Argues    four    wisdom,    end   pour    love    to 

Richard  : 
And  even  here  broke  off  and  came  away. 
Glo.     What    toogueless    blocks   were    they; 

Would  they  not  speak  i 
Will    not    the    mayor  then,  and  bis  brethren, 

comet 
Buck,  The  mayor  Is  here  at  band  ;  Intend  * 

some  fear; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  migbty  suit : 
And  look  yon  get  a  prayer-book  In  your  band. 
And  stand  bemeen  two  churchmen,  good  my 

lord; 
For  on  that  ground  111  make  a  holy  dcKant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  requests ; 
Play  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  nay,  and 

take  it. 
Glo.  I  go;   And  If  yon   plead  as  well  for 

them, 
As  f  can  say  nay  to  thee  for  myself. 
No  doubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 
^McJ^.  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads ;  the  lord  mayor 

knocks.  {Exit  GLOSTxn. 

Bnter  the  Loan  Msroa,  Aldenneii,  and 
CfUiaens, 
Wdcome,  my  lord  ;  I  dance  attendance  here ; 
I  thiak,  the  duke  wiU  not  be  spoke  withal.— 

Enter,  from  the  Castle,  CsTasar. 

Now,  Catesby  I  what  says  your  lord  to  my  re- 
quest t 
Cote,  He  doth  entreat  yonr  grace,  my  noble 
lord, 

To  visit  biro  to-moirow,  or  neict  day : 

He  Is  within,  with  two  right  reverend  Mhers, 

I>irittdy  bent  to  meditntion  ; 

And  ia  no  worldly  salt  would  he  be  mov'd. 

To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

•  Pretood.  j 


Suck.  Return,  gMd  Calcahy,  to  Iht  graclMM 
duke; 
Tell  him,  myself,  Iht  nayor.  and  aldermen. 
In  deep  designs.  In  nsntter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  importing  than  the  general  good. 
Are  cooM  to  have  some  conference  with  his 
grace. 
CSefe.  I'll  signify  an  nmch  nnto  hin  strakht. 

[ErU, 
Butk.  Ah  I  hal  my  lord,  this  prince  to  not  an 
Edward  1 
He  to  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed,  • 
But  on  bis  knees  at  meditation  ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  conrteaans. 
Bat  meditaUng  with  two  deep  divines  ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  eneross  t  hto  idle  body. 
But  praying,  to  enrlcb  hto  watchAU  aoni : 
Happy   were    England,    wonki    thto    vlrtaoM 

prince 
Take  on  himself  the  sovereignty  thereof : 
But,  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  It. 
Majf.  Marry,  God  defend,  hto  grace  shonM  say 

ns  nay  1  - 
Buck*  I  fear,  he  wlU :  Here  Catesby  comes 
again;— 

Re-enter  Catxsbt. 
Now,  Catesby,  what  Mys  his  grace  f 
Cote,  He  wonders  to  what  end  yon  have  as- 
sembled 
Such  troops  of  citiiens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  wam'd  thereof  before. 
He  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  uim. 
Buck,  Sorry  I  am,  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  me,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  him  : 
By  heaven,  we  come  to  bim  in  perfect  love ; 
And  so  once  more  return  and  tell  bis  grace. 

{Bxit  CATaiBT. 
When  holy  and  devout  religions  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  'tto  bard   to  draw   them 

tbeuce ; 
So  sweet  to  zealous  conlemptetion. 

Bnter  GLOSTin,  lit  a  Gallery  above,  between 

two  Bishifps,    CATXSBir  returns. 

Hrng,  See,  where  hto  grace  stands  'tween  two 

clergymen  I 
Buck,  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  Christian 

frince, 
.     im  from  the  fall  of  vanity : 
And,  see,  n  book  of  prayer  in  hto  hand  ; 
True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man. 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gracious  prince. 
Lend  (kvuurable  ear  to  our  requests ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  rigbt-Christlan  seal. 

Glo,  My  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology ; 
I  rather  do  beseech  you  pardon  me, 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends, 
Bu^  leaving  thto,  wbat  to  your  grace's  pleasure  f 
Buck.  Even  that,  I  hope,  which  ple^seth  God 
above. 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovern'd  Isle. 

Glo.  I  do  suspect  1  have  done  some  offence, 
That  seems  disgracious  in  the  city's  eve  ; 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 
Buck,  You  have,  my  lord ;   Would  it  might 
please  your  grace. 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  yonr  fkult  I 
Glo,  Else  wherefore  breathe  I  In  a  Christian 

tondf 
Buck,  Know,  then.  It  to  yonr  fault,  that  yon 
resign 
Tbe  supreme  seat,  the  throne  miO^tical, 
The  sceptred  office  of  yonr  ancestors, 
Your  state  of  fortnne,  and  your  due  of  birth. 
The  lineal  glory  of  yonr  royal  bouse. 
To  tbe  corruption  of  a  blemish'd  stock  : 
WbUst,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  thoughts 
(Which  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good,) 
The  noble  tole  doth  want  her  proper  limbs  ; 
Her  face  defac'd  witb  scars  of  infamy, 

FMli4M. 
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Her  royal  •!©€>  inift  wUh  Ifiioble  ptontf. 
And  almost  sboalder'd  •  lo  the  iwallowhif  gulf 
Of  dart  rurgetfalDCM  and  deep  oblhrioii« 
Whicli  to  recore,  t  we  heartily  loUcU 
Your  tradoui  aelf  to  lake  on  you  the  charge 
iliid  klagly  governoient  of  tbl»  your  laad  : 
Not  at  protector,  steward,  lubsUtute, 
or  lowly  factor  for  another*!  gain : 
But  assucceMively  ttom  blood  to  blood. 
Your  right  of  birth,  your  eoipery,  %  your  owb. 
For  this,  consorted  with  the  citizens. 
Your  very  worshipful  and  loving  friends. 
And  by  their  vehement  Instigation, 
In  this  Just  suit  come  1  to  move  your  grace. 
Gto.  I  cannot  tell.  If  to  depart  In  silence. 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof. 
Best  mteth  my  degree,  or  your  condition  : 
If  not  to  answer.— you  might  haply  iji?». 
Tongue-tied  amtiltlou,  not  replying*  yielded 
To  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty, 
Wbich  fondly  you  would  here  impose  on  me  ; 
If  to  reprove  you  for  this  suit  of  your*s, 
80  seasou'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  me. 
Then,  on  the  other  side,  I  check'd  my  Wends. 
Therefore,- to     speak,     and     to     avoid     the 

And,  then  in* speaking,  not  to  Incur  the  last,— 

Deflultlvely  thus  I  answer  you. 

Your  love  deserves  my  thanks  ;  bnt  my  desen 

UnmeriUble,  shuns  your  high  requesu 

First,  If  all  obstacles  were  cot  away. 

And  that  my  path  were  even  to  ««  crown. 

As  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 

Y'^  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit, 

80  migbty  and  so  many  my  <»"«€», 

That  I   would  rather  hide  me  from  my  great 

Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea,— 
Than  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid. 
And  In  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smother  d. 
But.  God  be  thank'd,  there  is  no  need  of  me 
(Aud  much  I  need  i  lo  help  yon,  if  need  wci 
The  royal  tree  bath  lea  us  roval  fruit, 
Which,  mellow'd  by  tbc  stealinc  hours  of  time. 
Win  well  become  the  seat  of  majesty, 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 
On  him  1  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me, 
The  right  aud  fortune  of  his  happy  »<»"»— ^ 
Which  God  defend,  that  I  should  wring  ttom 

Buck,  My  lord,  this  argues  conscience  In 

But  the  respects  thereof  arc  nice  11  and  trivial. 

All  clrcnmstances  well  considered. 

You  say,  Uiat  Edward  Is  your  brother's  son  ; 

So  say  we  too,  but  not  by  Edwiurd's  wife  : 

For  first  he  was  conir4ct  to  lady  Lucy, 

Your  mother  lives  a  witness  to  his  vow  : 

And  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth  d 

To  Bona,  sUter  to  the  king  of  France. 

These  both  pot  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 

A  nare-craz'd  mother  to  a  many  sons, 

A  beauty.wanlng  and  distressed  widow. 

Even  In  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 

Made  prize  and  purchase  of  bis  wanton  eye, 

SedHC'd  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughU 

To  base  declension  and  loath'd  bigamy  : 

By  her.  In  his  uuluwftil  bed,  he  got 

This    Edward,   whom   our    manners   call— the 

prince. 
More  bitterly  could  I  expostnlate, 
gave  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive, 
1  clve  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 
Then^  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self 
This  proflfer'd  benefit  of  dignity  : 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal. 
Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 
Vnto  a  lineal  true-derived  course. 
Aftfy.   Do.  good  my  lord ;  your  citizens  en 
treat  you. 


Act  IT. 


b;) 


Bnek.  Reftiac  not,  mighty  lord,  tkb 

luve. 
Cat€.  Oh  I   make  then  Joyfal,  grant  tkcirbw- 

ful  suit. 
Gh.  Alas,  why  worid  yon  heap  those  cans 
on  mef 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty  :— 
I  do  beseech  yon,  take  it  not  nouM ; 
1  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  yield  to  yon. 
Buck.    If   yon   refuse    it,— «a    In   lore    aa« 
zeal. 
Loath  to  depose  the  child,  yoor  hrother's  mm  ; 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart. 
And  genUe,  kind,  effeminate  remorse.  • 
Which  we  have  noted  in  yon  to  yo«r  kimdrei. 
And  equally,  Indeed,  to  all  estate*,— 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  salt  or  ao. 
Your  hrother's  sou  shall  never  reign  o«r  Uog  ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  yonr  thrwae^ 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfal  of  yoor  faonae. 
And,  in  this  resolution,  here  we  leave  yon  ; 
Come,  citizens,  we  will  entreat  no  more. 

{Exeunt  Biick,ixguak  mu4  CUi9em$. 
Cate,   Call  them  again,  sweet  prince,  acnvt 
their  suit ; 
If  you  deny  them,  all  the  land  wlO  rae  It- 
Glo.    Will  you  enforce  me  to   a   wwnd  •» 

Well,  call  them  again  ;  I  am  not  mnde  nf  stone. 
But  peuetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties, 

^  iExit  CAT»iT. 

Albeit  against  my  conscience  and  my  tool.— 
Be-enter  Buckikohax  and  tkt  rett. 
Cousin  of  Buckingham,  and  sage,  grave  men. 
Since  you  will  buckle  foriune  on  my  back. 
To  bear  her  burden,  whe'r  I  will  or  no, 
I  roust  have  patience  to  endure  the  load : 
But  If  black  scandal,  or  foul-fac'd  reproach. 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  Impoatioo, 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acqaduance  me 
From  all  the  impnre  blots  and  stalua  thereof; 
For  God  he  knows,  and  you  may  partly  see. 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  this. 

jfay.  God  bless  your  grace  I   we  see  H,  ana 
will  say  It.  ^  „   ^.  ^ 

Glo.    In  saying  so,   yon    shall   hot  say  tne 
truth.  _, 

Buck.   Then    I   salute  yon   with   tbU  r^jal 

Lone  live  king  Richard,  England's  worthy  king* 

AU.  Amen  I  ,      ,  ^  ^ 

Buck,  To-morrow  may  it  please  yon  lo  •« 

crown'd  t  ^ 

Glo.   Even  when  you  please,  stace  yon  »<" 

Buck.  To-morrow  then  we  wlU  attend  yoar 
grace ; 
And  so,  most  Joyfully  we  take  oor  Wf*-  .    ^ 
Glo.  Come,  let  us  to  onr  '"•'y^^'g;^. 

Farewell,  good  coushi  ;-farewdl,  «^^^ 


•  ThrBst  Int*. 


I  Want  tbilliy. 


t  lUnfir: 


I  MiM«M> 


ACT  IV. 

SCEXB  I.—Be/ore  the  Tmtr, 

Enter  on  onetlde.Queen  Ei.iaAarrB,  J>*^^ 

of  Yoaa,  and  Slarquis  e^  Do«»«^ '  'i?! 

ither,  ANKB,  DucktsB  fif  GLOiTi^m.  1^^ 

young  Daughter,  ^^ 

j}u€h.  Who  meets  na  beret— my  niect  Ph*- 

Led  m  th?hwd  of  her  ki«Hl  aunt  of  OM^ 
Now,  for  my  life,  ahe'i  wand'ring  to  the  T^. 
On    pure    heart's    lote,   to  greet    the  leaflw 

prince.— 
Daughter,  well  met. 
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Se^ne  i. 

Anme.  Ood  t^tt  jwu  ffMM  boCli 
A  bappf  tod  a  joyful  tline  of  day  i 
Q,  sUz.  At  much  to  joa,  good  filler  I  Will- 

ther  away  f 
Amtu.  hf*  Anrtlwr  tban  the  Tower ;  aad,  as  I 
gneup 
Upon  the  like  devotion  at  yoortelvea. 
To  gratnlate  the  gentle  princes  tbere. 
Q,  £Us.   Kind  slater,  thanks ;  we'll  enter  all 
logetker: 

JBnter  BaiKiiiaonT. 
And,  In  good  time,  here  the  lleatenant  comes.— 
Master  lleatenant,  pray  you,  by  yoar  leave. 
How  doth  the  prince,  and  my  yonng  son  of 
Yorfcf 
Brak,   Right  well,  dear  madam;    By  yonr 
patience, 
I  may  not  snlTer  yon  to  visit  them ! 
The  king  hath  strictly  charg'd  the  contrary. 
g.  £Ux.  The  klDg  I  who's  thatt 
Brak.  I  mean,  the  lord  protector. 
Q.  Stis.  The  Lord  protect  him  from  that 
kingly  title  I 
Halb  be  set  bonnds  between   their  love  and 


I  am  their  mother,  who  shall   bar  mt  ftom 
thcmf 
AicA.   I  am  their  floher's  mother,  I  wiU  tee 

them. 
Anme.  Their  annt  I  am  la  law.  In  love  their 
mother: 
Ihen  bring  me  to  their  sights;  111  bear  thy 

blame. 
And  take  thy  oOloe  ftom  thee,  on  thy  peril. 
Brmk.  No,  madam,  no,  I  may  not  leave  It 
so ; 
1  am  boottd  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 
[^Iri^  BaAKinauaT. 

Etiter  Stamlbt. 
JSTtfji.   Let  me  but  meet  yon,  ladles,  one  hour 
hence. 
And  ni  salute  your  grace  of  York  as  mother. 
And  reverend  looker-on  of  two  fair  queens.— 
Come,  madam,  yoo  must  straight  to  Westmins- 
ter.       [7b  the  Dutketi  of  GLOSTan. 
Tbere  to  be  crowned  Richard's  royal  queen. 

Q,  Eilx.  Ah  !  cut  my  lace  asunder. 
That  my  pent  heart  may  have  some  scope  to 

beat. 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  this  dead-kllllng  news. 
Amu,     Despltefnl    tidings  I     O    nnpleasing 

J)or,  Be  of  good  cheer :— Mother,  bow  Ckrce 

yoar  grace  t 
Q.  Biix.  O  DorKt,  speak  not  to  me,  get  thee 

gone; 
Death  and  destrndion  doc  thee  at  the  heels  ; 
Thy  mother's  nunc  is  orowoas  to  children : 
If  thou  wilt  outstrtp  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  live  with  Richmond,  Ihmi  the  reach   of 

hell. 
Oo,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,   fkom  this 


Lett  thou  increase  the  namber  of  the  dead ; 
And  make   me  die  the  thrall   of   Margaret's 

cnrse^— 
Nor   mother,    wife,    nor    England's    counted 

queen. 
Sian.  Full  of  wise  care  is  this  your  counsel. 


r^U  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  honrt ; 
Yoo  shall  have  leUers  from  me  to  my  son 
In  yonr  behalf,  to  meet  yon  on  the  way ; 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  unwise  delay. 

Jhtekm  O  lll-dlspersIng  wind  of  misery  I— 
O  my  accursed  womb,  the  bed  of  death  ; 
A  eockatriee  •  hast  thon  hatch'd  to  the  world, 
Whoec  nnavoUcd  eye  Is  murderous  1 

Simn.  Come,  madam,  come ;  I  In  all  has4 
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.And    I  with  an    mwlUlnfMm  wW 

Oh  I  would' to  God,  that  the  Inclusive  verge 
Of  golden  metal,  •  that  must  round  my  brow. 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  sear  t  me  to  the  brain  I 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom  ; 
And  die,  ere  men  cau  say—God  save  the  queen  I 
Q.  £Ux,  Go,  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  thy 

To  feed  my  hnoMMir,  wish  thyself  no  harm, 
.dwiie.  Not  whyf— WhMi  be,  that  is  my  bus. 

band  now. 
Came  to  me,  as  I  folloWd  Henry's  corse ; 
When  scarce  the  bluod  was  well  wash'd  ftom 

hU  hands. 
Which  Issn'd  from  my  other  angel  husband. 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  I  weeping  M- 

low'd ; 
Oh  I  when,  I  say,  I  look'd  on  Richard's  fhce. 
This  was  my  wish,— ilc  fAow,  quoth  lyoccwrj'tf. 
For  making  me,  90  poting,  to  9UI  a  widow  ! 
And,  when  ikon  wtd'tt,  ut  sorrow  AaimI  ikf 

bed  f 
And  be  My  wife,  (\f  amp  be  to  mad) 
More  mUerable  6y  the  l\ft  of  thee. 
Than  thon  hast  made  me  bg  mg  dear  UHft 

death  I 
Lo,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  curse  agalg, 
Even  in  so  short  a  space,  my  woman's  heart 


Qrossly  grew  captive  to  his  honev  wc 
And  prov'd  the  subject  of  mine 


ul't 


Which  ever  tluce  hath  held  mine  eyca  Anooi 

rest; 
For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 
Old  I  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep, 
But  with  his  tlmorons  dreams  was  still  awak'd. 
Besides,  he  bates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
And  will,  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 
Q.  Eiiz,  Poor  heart,  adieu ;  I  pity  thy  com- 
plaining. 
Anne,  No  more  than  with  my  soul  I  mourn 

for  your's. 
Dor,    Farewell,  thon   woeful    weloomer    of 

glory  I 
Anne.   Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak'st  thy  leave 

of  It! 
Dnch,   Go  tbofl  to  Richmond,  and  good  fur- 
tune  guide  thee  I—  [7b  Doasar. 
Go   thou   to    Richard,   and  good   angels   tend 
thee  I—  [Tb  Anna. 
Qn  thon  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoogbto  possess 
thee  I                      [7V>  Q.  ELixABaTH. 
I  to  my  grave,  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with 

roe. 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  I  seen. 
And  each  hour's  Joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of 
teen.  % 
Q,  Eiix,  suy  yet ;  look  back,  with  me,  unto 
the  Tower.— 
Pity,  yon  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes. 
Whom  envy  bath  Immnr'd  within  your  walls  I 
Rough  cradle  for  sncb  little  pretty  ones  I 
Rode  ragged  nurse  I  old  sullen  play-fellow 
For  tender  princes,  use  my  babies  well  I 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  yonr  stones  fkrewell. 

[Sxeunt* 

SCENE  II,— A  Room  of  State  in  the 
Palace. 

FionrUh  of  7\^tmpets,     Ricrakd   a$   King 
upon  his  Throne  J  BocsmoHAH,  CATBtar 
a  Paob,  and  others, 
K.  Bieh.  Stend  aU   apart— Contia  of  Back. 


Buck.  My  gradoos  sovereign. 
K,  Rich.  Give  me  thy  hand.    Thus  high,  by 
thy  advice. 
And  thy  assistance.  It  king  Richard  teated  :— 

*  The  erown.  f  A  rsglelde  was  SBcieDHy 

punished  by  placing  a  erown  of  rsd*hoC  iron  open 

t  Sorrow. 
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or  tball  ther  tart,  and  we  rejoice  in  tbem  f 
Butk,  mn  ttf •  Hey,  tmA  tot  tnx  Ut 

tatt! 

^.  iW*A.  All  I  Bttcklngbam,  mow  4o  M  vhj 
tli«  t#urt,*  ^^  ,  ^_ 

•n>  try  If  thoo  be  oirreot  fold  Indeed ;— 
{^  Bdmrd  llras  ;-Thtek  now  wbat  I  wortd 
speak. 
.Buclr.  Say  on.  my  lofln*  lord, 
jr.  JWc*.  Why,  BncUncfaam,  I  «y» 


CmO  RICHARD  III. 

ToftopaU  hivoi. 


^cl  /F. 


my  tbrtca-reaowMd 
t'Tlt  fo:  but  Ed 


noble 


be  king 
Buck,  Why,  to  yon  are< 

liege, 
jr.  Rich,  Hal  am  I  kin 

ward  lives. 
Budt.  Tfue,  nobl«  prince. 
JC,  Rich,  O  bitter  conseaoence. 
Thai  Edward   tUU    ibonld   live,- 

Conatn,  £5u  wart  not  wont  to  be  »  ^nWj-* 
Sialll  I  be  plain  f    I  wish  the  bastards  dead : 
And  1  wonJd  have  It  suddenly  perfonn'd* 
What  say'rt  tbon   Bowl    speak  suddenly,   M 
brief.  ,      .^. 

BMtk,  tour  grace  may  do  yortr  P»e»«f«* .   . 

K,  Rich.  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  iM,  thy  kind 


Say,  Ittt«  I  thy  consetit  «»«  they  shall  die  t 
Buck,  Give  me    lome   btnaib,  soni«  HtUe 
pattse,  dear  lord, 
Before  I  positively  speak  In  this ; 
I  will  resolve  yoar  grace  immediately. 

Cate,  The  kfhgh  angry;  see,  he  «n««[s  his 
lip.  {Aslat. 

K.Rkh,  I  Win   eonrerse  with  inw-wiiied 
fools,        \Dc$eend9  from  hU  Thnmi, 
And  nnrespectivet  Vjys :  none  are  for  me. 
That  look  into  me  with  considerate  eyes  ;— 
High-reaching      Buckingham     grows     circum. 
spect.— 

Boy, 

Pdge.  My  lord. 

K,  Rich.  Know'st  thou  not  any,  whom  cor- 
rupting gold 
Wonld  tempt  unto  a  close  exploit  t  «f  death.! 

Page,  I  know  a  discontented  gentleman. 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty 

mindi 
Oold  Were  as  good  as  twenty  orators. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 
if.  Rich,    What  is  his  namet 
Page.  Mis  flame,  my  lord,  is  Tyrrel. 
K,  Rich.  I  parUy  know  the  man  j    Go,  call 
him  hhher,  boy.-  [Sxit  Paoi. 

The  de«p-revoMng  witty  $  BwrUngham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  coun- 

wls :  ^^, 

Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  nntlrTd, 
And   stops  he  now   for  breath  f—^ell,  be    It 
so.— 

Bnter  STAMf.iT. 
How  now,  lord  Stanley!  what's  the  news! 

Stan.  Know,  my  loving  lord. 
The  maVquls  Dorset,  as  1  bear,  is  fled 
To  Richmond,  In  the  parts  where  he  abides. 
jr.  Rich.  Come  hither,  CatesUy :  rumoar  It 

abroad. 
That  Anne,  ray  wife,  is  very  grievous  skk ; 
f  will  take  order  for  her  keeplug  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  mean-born  gentleman. 
Whom   1    will    marry    straight  to    Clarence* 

davghter  !-^ 
The  boy  b  foolish,  and  I  f«ir  not  blm.— 
Look,  bow  thoQ  dream'stl— I  say  again,  give 

ont. 
That  Anne  my  qneen  Is  sick,  and  like  to  die : 
About  It ;  for  it  stands  me  macb  opon,  i 

*  T*acllttoa«. 
♦  Inc»iiti4er«le.  t  Str*M  me*. 

\  Cnnaiuc.  I  It  >•  of  the  «Un»«l  c««»r(ta*NC« 

••  wf  ii««if  lit. 


Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  hrittlw  gjtass  :— 
Murder  her  brotkera,  and  then  nurry  bcr  1 
Uncertain  way  of  nln  1  Bat  I  am  !■ 
So  fir  In  blood,  that  sta  wW  phiek  ••  wuu 
Tear-falllng  pity  dwella  not  in  Ihia  Cf«. — 

Re-enter  Paoi,  spUA  TTnau. 

Is  thy  name  Tyrrel  t 
TVr.  James  Tyrrel,  and  yonr  mmn 

subject. 
jr.  Rich.  Art  tbon,  Indeed  t 
TVr.  Prove  me,  my  gradoos  kwd. 
K,  RUA,  Dar'rt  thon  resolve  to  Un  m  ftfaad 

of  mine  T 
7>r.  Please  yon  ;  but  I   had  ntb«r    kOI  two 

enemies. 
JC.  Rich.  Why,  thett  thon  hast  tt ;  two  dfc» 
enemies,  ^ 

Foes  to   my  rert,  and  my  sweet  atocifs  db- 

tdrbers. 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  *  wpow : 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  those  bastards  In  tbe  Tw^. 
Tgr,  Let  me  have  open  menus  to    came  la 
them. 
And  soon  I'll  rid  yon  from  tbe  fear  tut  ttaa. 
ir.  RUk.  Tbon  sfng'rt  sweet  mutic   ttH, 
«ome  hither,  Tyrrel ; 
Go,  by  this  token  :— Rise,  and  lend  fbiwe  car: 

[fWlUspen 
There  Is  no  Indre  but  so :— Say,  It  Is  done. 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer^  Cbee  for  H. 
7Vr.  I  wUl  despatch  it  straigbt.  lEttt 

Re-enter  Bdckikobam. 
Buck.  My   lord,   I    have  consideed   la  m 
mind 
The  tate  demand  thai  yon  did  i 
K,  Rich,  Well,  let  tbat  rest. 
to  Richmond. 

fuck,  I  bear  tbe  news,  my  lord. 
.  Rich,  Stanley,  be  is  yonr   wife's  son  :- 
Well,  look  to  it. 
Buck,  My  lord,  I  claim  tbe  gift,  my  dne  by 
promise. 
For   which    your    bononr   and    ywar   fui^  w 

pawn'd  ; 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  tbe  moveables. 
Which  you  have  promised  I  shall  possess. 
K,  Rich,  Stanley,  look  l»  yoar  wife ;  if  *e 
convey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  yon  sbnU  answer  It. 
Buck,  What  says  your  bigbaess  to  My  Jm 

reqaert  t  ^. 

K.  Rich.    I   do   remember   mer-Ho"y  *■* 
siatb 
Did  prophesy  that  Ricbnioad  sbonM  be  Uag, 
When  Richmond  was  a  Utile  peevish  t  hoy. 
A  king  I— perhapa— 

Buck,  My  lord, ^^  _^ 

K,  Rich,  How  chance,  tbe  prophet  ewdd  art 

aL  that  time.  ^    ^  ..« 

Have  toW  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  ihoaU  kfll 

ttml  ,        . 

Buck,  My  lord,  yonr   promist  for  tbe  ean- 

dom,—  .  . 

K.  Rich,    Richmond  I— When  tart  1  was  rt 

BKfter, 


The  mayor,  in  courtesy,  shoWd  me  die  casde. 
And  eali'd  it— Ronge-mont :  rt  wbleb  aaine. 

Started; 
Because  a  bard  of  Irelahd  toM  me  sace.^ 
I  should  not  live  long  alter  I  «w  Rkbasad. 

Buck.  My  lord, * 

K.  Rich,  Ay,  what's  o'clock  f 

ihreA.  I  am  thus  bold  ^^ 

To  put  your  grace  In  mind  of  wart  ysa  ^ 
mls'd  me.  ^. 

MT.  Rich^  Well,  tni  what  i»t  olrtortt 


•  A.n. 


tF«riid». 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


9c€ne  in. 


KINO  RICHARD  UI. 


QfB 


or  trs. 

jr.  lUeA.  Wen,  lef  It  strike. 

Bmek.  Wky  ta(  it  ttrflKt 

j:.  JUc*.  BecavM  that,  lilM  >   Met,  •    tboa 
kee|»'st  the  stroke 
BetwiTt  thy  beRlaf  and  my  meditatfoa. 
I  SB  BoC  In  fbe  imnf  Teln  to-dty. 

BmcM.  Why,  tbes  retolire  ne  wkeT  yov  will 
or  no. 

jr.  JUc*.  Tbov  troablesi  Bie ;  1  an  not  la  the 

VCfei. 

[Exeunt  Khtg  Ricbabd,  mmd  TraHt, 
Bmek,  Aad  la  It  that  f   repays  he  ny  deep 


tf  Bade   1  Urn  Uaf   Ibr 
tliitt 

O  let  me  cfalak  oa  Rasttecs ;  lad  be  coae 
Ta  Brecteock,  t  while  niy  fearfhl  head  Is  oa. 

[BjeU, 

SCENE  IIL—The  tame. 

Mkter  TTaau^. 

7Vr.  Tbe  tyraanoas  and  bloody  act  is  done ; 
The  moat  arch  deed  of  piteoos  msMacre, 
That  eircr  yet  this  land  was  gniUv  of. 
IMffhtoa  aad  Forrest,  wbom  i  did  sabora 
Ta  do  this  piece  of  ratbleu  %  bntcbery, 
Albeit  they  were  flesb'd  villaloai,  bloody  dois, 
MtltiBje  with  tendcmeu  and  mild  com  passion. 
Wept  like   two  children.   In   tbcir   death's   sad 

story. 
O  ikus,  qaoth  Di^bton,  lajf  the  eentU  babes,— 
Th«j,  tku9,  qaoth  Forrest,  giraling  one  ano- 

tktr 
ffUkin  their  alabaster  innocent  arms : 
7\eir  lips  were  four  red  roses  on  a  stalk , 
Which  %H  their  summer  beauty,  kiss'd  each 

athey, 
A  hook  of  prayers  on  their  pillow  lay  / 
WUch  once,  quoth  Forrest,    almost  chan^d 

But  oh  !  the  devil— then  the  Tillaia  stopp'd  ; 
When  Dightoo  thus  told  on, — ire  smothered 
The  most  replenished  sweet  work  of  nature, 
Tkmt,  from,  the   prime   creation,    e'er   she 

fram*d. — 
Heace  both  are  gone ;  with  conscience  and  re- 
morse, 
They  coald  not  speak ;  and  so  I  left  them  both. 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  King  Richard. 
Aad  here  he  oonws :— All  health,  my  sovereign 
lordl  .     /  ••- 

JT.  Bkih.  Kind  Tyrrel  I    am  I  happy  in  thy 

news! 
7Vr.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  yoa  gave  In 
charge 
aeget  yoor  happiness,  be  happy,  then, 
For  It  is  done. 
K.  Rich.  But  didst  thon  see  them  dead  t 
T^.  I  did,  my  lord. 
AT.  Rich.  And  buried,  |enUel>rrel  t 
Tyr,  The  chaplain  of  the  tower  hath  buried 
them; 
■at  where ,  to  say  the  tmth,  I  do  not  know. 
AT.  Rich.  Come  to  me,  Tyrrel,  soon,  at  aAer 


^|[Wn  tbon  Shalt  tell  the  process  of  tbelr  death. 
Mean  time,  but  think  bow  I  may  do  thee  good, 
hn6  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 
fveweU,  tUl  then. 

3>r.  I  hambly  take  my  leave.  [ExU. 

M,  Rich.  Tbe  son  of  Clarence  have  I  penn'd 
up  close : 
n^  daaghrcr  OManly   have  I  match'd  in  mar- 

"^  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom, 

^*  An  Image  lik«  tfavM  M  St.  Dviutkii't  rbarrh  in 
rH«t-«rm.  f  His  caMic  m  W.kt. 

t  MeraUt*. 


night. 
Now,    Ibr   I   know  tha 

alms 

41  yoaag  BUaabeth,  my  brother's  daughter. 
And,  by  that  knot,  looks  proudly  oa  tha  crowa. 
To  her  ga  I,  a  )olly  tltrlviag  wooer. 

Enter  CATasar. 

Cote.  My  lord,— 

E,  Rich.  Good  newa  or  bad,  that  tboa  com'sl 

in  so  bluntly  I 
Cate.  Bad  news,  ray  lord  ;  Mortoa  t  la  fled  to 
Rictamond ; 
And  Buckingham,    back'd      with    the    hardy 

Wrlfhmen, 
Is  la  tbe  Held,  and  still  his  power  Increaseth. 
H.  Rich.    Ely    with    Richmond  troubles  me 
more  near. 
Than  Buckincbam  and  his  rash-levted  strength. 
Come,—!    have     learn'd,    that    fVarful    com* 

men  ting 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay  ; 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  snail  pac'd  beggary  : 
Then  flery  eipedltion  be  my  wing, 
Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a  king  I 
Go,  muster  men  :  My  counsel  is  my  shield  : 
We  must  be  brief,  when  traitors  brave  tbe  fleld. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEXE  ir.—TJte  same.— Before  tha  Palace. 
Enter  Queen  MAaoAaar. 

Q.  Mar.  So,  now  prosperity  bctrlns  to  mellow. 
And  drop  into  tbe  rotttn  moiitb  of  death. 
Here  in  those  conflnrs  slily  have  I  Inrk'd, 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  iDdaction  X  am  1  witness  to. 
And  will  to  Fiance  ;  hoping  tbe  consequence 
Will  prove  us  hitter,  blark,  and  tragical. 
Withdraw  tbee,  wretched  Margaret  I   who  comes 
bercl 

Enter  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  tha  Duahess 

of  Yoaa. 

Q.  Elit.  Ah !  my  poor  princes,  ah  I  my  tcB> 
der  babes, 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets  I 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  In  tbe  air. 
And  be  not  flx'd  in  doom  perpetual, 
Hovei' about  me  wllb  your  airy  wings. 
And  bear  your  mother's  lamentation  I 
Q,  Mar.  Hover  about  her  ;  say,  that  right  for 
tight 
Hath  dimm'd  your  infant  morn  to  aged  night 
Duch.    So    many   miseries   have   craz'd   my 
voice. 
That    my    woe-wearied    tongue    is    still    and 

route, — 
Edward  Plania^^enet,  why  art  thon  dead  T 

Q.  Mar.  Plantagenet  doth  q«ilt  Plantasenet, 
Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dying  debt. 
Q.  Ellx.  Wilt   tbon,  O    God,    fly  fVom   soch 
gentle  lambs. 
And  throw  them  in  tbe  entrails  of  the  wolf  t 
When  didst  thon  sleep,  when  such  a  deed  was 
done  r 
Q.  Mar.   Wben   holy   Harry   died,   and   my 

sweet  son. 
Duch.  Dead  life,  blind   sight,   poor  mortal- 
living  ghost, 
Woe's  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  due  by  lif^ 

usiirp'd. 
Brief  abstract  and  record  of  trdions  days. 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  lawful  cartb, 

[Sittlne  (town. 
Unlawfalty  made  drank  with  innocent  blood  I 
Q.  Elis.  Ah  I    that    tbon    would'st   as   soon 
afford  a  grave. 
As  thou  canst  yield  a  melancholy  seat ; 

*  l^«  cmnirx  in  wbKb  RirbmtioJ  h^i  taktn   f9» 
fug*.  «  Hitkcp  ol  Kir. 

1  lntr«4iicti«u. 
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I  bldt  B 
here! 
Mht  who  bMi  any  cwue  to  mooni,  bat  net 

{SUtlHi  down  fry  her. 
Q.  Mar.  If  uiclent  torraw  be  moit  rereiCBt, 
Olfc  mine  tbe  beneflt  of  aeniory,  * 
Aad  let  mj  Briefs  frowu  on  the  upper  hand.^ 
If  aorrow  can  admit  society, 

[Sitting  doum  wUh  them. 
Tell  o'er  yoar  woes  aialii  by  viewing  mine  :— 
I  bad  an  Edward,  Ull  a  Richard  lilll'd  blm, 
I  bad  a  bnsbaiid,  till  a  Richard  liill'd  him  : 
Thoa  hadit    an  £dward,    tUl  a   Richard  kUl'd 

him; 
TboB  badst  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  lilll'd  him. 
J}ueh.  I  had  •  Richard  too,  and  thoa  didst 
kUlbimi 
I  bad  a  Rntland  too.  thou  bolp'st  to  lUll  him. 
Q.  Mar.   Tbon  had'st  a   Ciarenoe  too,  aad 
Richard  kill*d  him. 
Pron  forth  the  liennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  ns  all  to  death : 
That  dof ,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyes. 
To  worry  lambe,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood ; 
That  fool  defacer  of  God's  bandy-work ; 
That  excellent  grand  tyrsnt  of  the  earth. 
That  idgBS  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  soaU, 
Thy    womb    let    loose,    to  chase  as  to  ov 

graves.— 
O  nprigbt,  Jast,  and  tme-disposing  God, 
How  do  1  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  car 
Preys  on  the  issue  of  his  mother's  body, 
Aiid  makes  her  pew-fellow  t  with  others'  moan  I 
Jhieh.  O  Harry's  wife,   triumph  not  in  my 
woes ; 
God  witness  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine, 
Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  me,  I  am  hungry  fur  re- 


Wha  net,  and  kacdSy'tBd  ■gv— 0«d  anp»ite 


And  now  I  cloy  me  with  behold ine  it. 

Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kiil'd  my  Ed- 
ward ; 

Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  mv  Edward  ; 

Young  York  he  ia  but  boot,!  because  both 
they 

Match  not  the  high  perfection  of  my  loss. 

Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead,  tbal  subb'd  my  Ed- 
ward ; 

Aad  the  beholders  of  this  trayic  play. 

The  adulterate  HasUnss,  Rivers,  Vaughan, 
Grey, 

Untimely,  smotherM  In  their  dusky  graves. 

Richard  yet  lives,  hell's  black  intelligencer ; 

Only  reserv'd  their  factor,  to  buy  souls. 

And  send  tbem  thither  :  But  at  band,  at  hand. 

Ensues  bis  piteous  fcnd  onpitied  end : 

Earth   gapes,    hell   bums,    flends  roar,  sainto 

Kray, 
im  suddenly  convey'd  from  hence  ^ 
Cancel  bis  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  I  pray. 
That  I  may  live  to  say.  The  dog  is  dead  I 
Q.  Blix.  Oh  I  thou  didst  prophesy,  the  time 

would  cnme. 
That  I  should  wi»h  for  tbee  to  help  me  cnrse 
That   botUed    spider,   that    foul    bunch-back'd 

toad. 
Q.  Mar.  I  cali'd  thee  then,  vain  flourish  of 

mv  fortune; 
I  cali'd  tbee  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen  : 
The  preseiitaliou  of  but  what  1  was. 
The  flattering  index  $  of  a  direful  pageant. 
One  heav'd  a  high,  to  be  buri'd  down  below : 
A  mother  only  muck'd  with  two  fair  babes  ; 
A  dream  of  what  thou  wast ;  a  earisb  Q  flag. 
To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot : 
A  sign  of  diKuity,  a  breath,  a  bubble ; 
A  queen  in  leot,  only  to  All  the  scene. 
Where  Is  thy   busbaud   nowf    Where   be   thy 

brothen  f 
Where  be  thy  two  soiut    Wherein  dost  thou 

J«yf 


^     •  Soaiorlty. 

1  lltrown  in  to  boot.     , 

placed  at  ths  bogiankis  of  books. 


t  Companion. 
%  TndexM  wen  anciently 


Where  be  the  bendlnc  peare  that  llattcr'd  thee  f 
Where  be   the  thronging  troo^  that  loUow*i 

theef 
Decline  all  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  art. 
For  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow ; 
For  Joyful  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name ; 
For  one  being  sued  to,  one  that  humbly  anca ; 
For  queen,  a  very  caitiff  crown'd  wkh  care ; 
For  one  that  scom'd  at  me,  now  soorn'd  of  OM  ; 
For  one  being  fear'd  of  all,  now  fearing  one ; 
For  one  commanding  all,  obey'd  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  course  of  Justice  whec&'d  abo«l» 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time  ; 
Uaviae  no  more    but  thongbi   of  what  than 

wert. 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  what  thoa  ait. 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  place,  and  dost  than  Mt 
Usurp  tbe  Jurt  proportion  of  my  sorrow  t 
Now  thy  proud   neck   bean  half 

yoke; 
From  which  even  here  I  slip  my  wearied  1 
And  leave  the  burden  of  It  all  on  thee. 
Fkrewell,  York's  wife,'-and  qoeen  of  nd  nl^ 

chance,—. 
These  English  .woes  shall  make  ne  mUe  te 

France. 
q.  EUx.  O  thou  well  skUl'd  in  cnnea,  Hva 

wbile. 
And  teach  me  bow  to  curie  mine  enemlca. 
Q.  Mar.  Forbear  to  sleep  tbe  night,  aad  fat 

tbe  day ; 
Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  woe  $ 
Tbink  that   thy   babes  were   (hirer   than  ihcy 

were, 
And  he,  that  slew  them,  fouler  than  be  is : 
Betteiing  thy  loss  makes  the  bad<an8er  worae  ; 
Revolving  this  will  teach  thee  bow  to  curse. 
Q.  EUx.  My  words  are  dull,  O  quicken  them 

with  thine  I 
Q.  Mar,  Thy  woes  wilt    make   them    sharp. 

and  pierce  like  mine. 

iExH  Q.  MABCsasT. 
Duch.  Why     Bfaonid     calamity     be    full   of 

words  T 
Q.  mix.  Windy  attomies  to  their  cUent  \ 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  joys. 
Poor  brratbittg  orators  of  miseries  I 
Let    • 


scope :  though   what  they  da 


tbem  have 
Impart 

Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 
Duch.  If  so,   then  be   not   toDgne4y'd:  t* 
with  me. 
And  In  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let^  HMthcr 
My    damned    son,    that    thy   two   sweet    sons 
smother'd.  [Drum  wUkin. 

I  hear  bis  drum,— be  copious  In  exclaims. 

Enter  King  Ricbabd,  and  his  7V»in, 

marching. 
K.  Rich.  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedi- 
tion t 
Duch.  Oh  I  she  that  might  have  Intercepted 
thee. 
By  strangling  tbee  In  her  accursed  womb. 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  tbo«i  bast 
done. 
Q.  Eliz.  Hid'st  thou  that   forehead   with  a 
golden  crown, 
Where   should  be  branded,  if  that  right  wtre 

risht. 
The  shinghter  of  the  prince  that   ow'd  *  that 

crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons  and  bra 

therst 
Tell  me  thoa  villain-slave,  where  are  my  dUl- 
drenf 
Duch.  Tbou  toad,  thou  toad,  where   ft  'by 
brother  Clarence  T 
And  little  Ned  Plantagenet,  bis  son  t 
g.  Eiis.  Where  to  the  gentic  Rlten,  Vb^ 
has,  Greyf 

•  o»«t4 
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Se^n^  IV. 


KING  RICHARD  III. 


WlMie  toktodHatttant 
JT.  JUrA.  A  floari»ii,tnimp«uT-f(rlke 
dmnu ! 

Let  not   tbc  bnvraf  bear  tb«M  tell-tale  women 
RaU  oa  tlie  Lord*!  anointed  :  Strike*  1  say.— 

[FtourUh.    Alarums. 
Either  kc  pntfent,  and  entreat  me  Iklr, 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thwa  will  I  drown  yonr  exclamations. 
Jhtch.  Art  tboo  luy  soot 
K.  MUeh,  At  ;  I  tbank  Ood«  mj  fiitber,  and 

jronrteir. 
JHich,  T\ttn  patiently  bear  my  Impatience. 
JT.  Bich.  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your  con- 
dition, • 
That  cnimot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 
JhKck.  O  let  me  ipeak. 
/r.  KicM.  Do,  then ;  twt  I'll  not  bear. 
Jhteh.  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  In  my  words. 
X.  Mick.  And  brief,  good  mother ;  for  I  am 

in  baste. 
J>mek.    Art  tboa  ao  hasty  t  I  bare  staid  for 
thee, 
God  kaowa,  in  torment  and  In  agony. 
X.  Bich.  And  came  I  not  at  last  to  comfort 

yonf 
Jhtch.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,  f  tbon  kaow'st 
U  wdl, 
Tho«   cam'st  on  earth  to  nnke  the  earth  my 

hell. 
A  grtcvons  borden  was  thy  birth  to  me : 
Tetchy  1  and  wayward  was  tby  infancy. 
Thy  school-days,  frightAtl,  desperate,  wild,  and 

..  furious ; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  Ten- 

tnroos; 
Tby   age    conHrm'd,    prond,    snbtle,    sly,^   and 

bloody. 
More   mild,   but  yet  more   harmful,   kind   In 

hatred  : 
What  comfortable  hoar  canst  thou  name. 
That  erer  grac'd  me  in  thy  company  t 
if.  Mich»  'Faith,  none,  but  Humphrey  Honr, 
that  caird  your  trace 
To  breakfast  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  so  disgraclons  in  your  sigbt. 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  offend  you,  madam.— 
ftrike  np  the  drum. 
Jhtch.  1  pr'ytbee,  bear  me  speak* 
K.  Rich.  Yon  speak  too  binerly. 
Duch.  Hear  me  a  word  ; 
for  I  shall  nerer  speak  to  thee  again. 
K.  Rich.  So. 

Dmch.  Either  tbon  wilt  die,  by  God's  Just  or- 
dinance. 
Ere  from  this  war  tbon  turn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  with  ^lef  and  extreme  age  shall  perish. 
And  ncTcr  look  upon  tby  face  again. 
Therefore,  take  with  thee  my  most  heaTy  cnrsa ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  tliee  more, 
Thrn  all  the  c6mplete  armour  thit  tbon  wcar^ ! 
My  prayers  on  the  adTerse  party  flgbt ; 
And  there  the  little  souls  of  Edward's  chlldreQ 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promise  ihem  success  and  Tictory. 
Moody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end : 
ihame  senres  tby  life,  and  doth  thy  death  at- 
tend. iExit. 
Q,  Eiis.  Thongb  tw  more  cause,  yet  much 
less  spirit  to  curse 
Abides  In  me ;  I  say  Amen  to  her.          [Going. 
if.  Rich.  Stay,  madam,  I  must  speak  a  word 

with  you. 
Q.  JElis.   I  haTe  no  mora  sons*  of  the  royal 
blood. 
For  thee  to  murder :  for  my  danghtera,  Richard,— 
They   shall    be   praying    nnus,    not    weeping 

queens ; 
Aad  therefore  icTd  not  to  bit  their  Ptcs. 
X.  Rich,  Tm  haTc  a  daughter  cail'd— EUa- 
beth, 
Vlilaoai  and  fhlr,  royal  and  gracious. 


♦  C« 
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isbt  die  for  this  t  O  let  her 


Q.  ait.  And  I 

liTe, 

And  I'll  corrupt  her  manaera,  ttaln  her  beaaty  \ 
Slander  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed ; 
Throw  orer  her  the  veil  of  infamy : 
So  she  mar  IItc  nusearr'd  of  bteediug  slaughter  f 
I  will  confess  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 
K.  Rich.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  is  of  royal 


Q.  EUm.  To  save  her  life,  I'll  say— she  la  not 

X.  Rich.  Her  Ufe  is  safest  only  in  her  birth. 
V.  £ii».   And  only  in  that  safety  died  her 

brothers. 
X.  Rich.    Lo,  at  their  birth  good  stara  wtrt 

opposite. 
Q.  Etix.  No,  to  their  IItcs  b«l  friends  wan 

contrary. 
X.  Rich.  All  auTolded  •  is  the  doom  of  dea- 

tiny. 
Q,  EUx.  Tme,   when  aeolded  grace  nakta 
destiny : 
My  babes  were  destin'd  to  a  fkirer  death, 
If  grace  had  bless'd  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 
X.  Rich.   Yon  speak,  as  if  that  1  had  atate 

my  cousins. 
Q.  EUt.  Cousins,  Indeed  ;  aad  by  tbebr  nada 
coien'd 
Of  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  Ufe. 
Wboue  bands  soever  tanc'd  their  tender  hort^ 
Thy  head,  all  indirecUy,  gaTe  direction  : 
No  douiit  tl>e  murderous  knife   was   dull  aad 

blunt. 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  heart. 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  my  lambs. 
But  that  still  f  use  of  grief  makes  wild  grlaT 

tame, 
My  tongue  should  to  tby  ears  not  namt  my 

boys. 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchor*d  in  thine  eyaa  i 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death. 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  reA, 
Kush  all  to  piri-es  on  tby  rocky  bosom. 
K,  Rich.   Madam,  so  thrire  1  in  my  cater- 
priie. 
And  dangentus  success  of  bloody  wars. 
As  I  iutcnd  more  good  to  you  and  y oar's. 
Then  ever  yon  or  yuar's  by  me  were  harm'd  I 
Q.  Etix.   Wbut  good  is  cover'd  with  the  Ikct 
of  heaven. 
To  be  discover 'd  that  can  do  me  good  f 
X.  Rich.   The  advancement  of  yonr  children, 

gentle  lady. 
Q.  Elix.    Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose 

their  beads  t 
X.  Rich.    No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of 
fortune, 
The  high  imperial  type  of  this  earth's  glory,  t 
Q.  Etix.   Flatter  my  sorrows  with  report  of 
it; 
Tell  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honour. 
Canst  tbon  demise  i  to  any  child  of  mine  f 
X.  Rich.    Even  all  I  have ;  ay,  and  myself 
and  all, 
WUI  I  withal  endow  a  child  of  thine; 
So  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  soul 
Tbou  drown   the  sad   remembrance   of  thoit 

wrongs. 
Which,  thou  supposest,  I  have  done  to  thee. 
Q.  Elix.  Be  brief,  lest  that  the  process  of  thy 
kindness 
Last  longer  telling  than  thy  kindness'  date. 
X.  Rich.   Then  know,  that,  from  my  soal,  I 

loTe  thy  daughter. 
Q.  Elix.  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with 

her  soul. 
X.  Rich.  What  do  you  think  t 
Q.  Elix.  That  tbon  dost  lore  my  dangbter, 
from  thy  soul : 
So,  turn  thy  sottl's  lore,  didat  tbon  lore  her 
brothera; 
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And,  ftmk  mx  bttft'i  lott,  I  do  ttenk  Ikte  Hr 
It. 
K,  Hick.  Be  aot  to  ktitjr  ta  coafMBd  ny 
memainf ; 
I  nma,  that  wttta  my  tool  I  lovt  thy  dawbter. 
And  do  Intend  to  make  her  qocen  of  Fnglanrt. 
O.  £U9.  Well  then,  who  doM  tboa  ncan  shall 

be  her  king  t 
X»  Rick.   Even  be,  that  makes  her  qneoi : 

Who  else  tboald  bo  t 
0.  Eil3.  What,  Uion  f 
*-  Hlek.   Even  so  :   What  think  yon  of  it, 

madam  t 
O.  EUx.  How  canst  thou  woo  her  f 
A.  Rkek.  That  I  would  learn  of  ron. 
As  one  beinc  best  acquainted  with  her  humour. 
O.  Eli%.  And  wilt  thon  learn  of  me  t 
k.  Rich,  Madam,  with  all  my  heart. 
Q.  Eli9,  Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  slew 
her  brothers, 
A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts  ;  thereon  enfrave, 
Edward  and  York  then,  haply,  *  will  she  weep  : 
Therefore  present  to  her,— as    sometime  Mar- 
garet 
DM  to  thy  Ihther,  ttecp'd  in  Rutland's  Uood,— 
A  handkerchief ;  which,  sav  to  her,  did  drain 
Tbt   purple    sap    from    her    sweet    brotlier's 

body. 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 
If  this  indnoement  move  her  not  to  love. 
Send  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds  ; 
Till    ber,  thou   nad'st  away  her  uncle   CU- 

rence. 
Her  ancle  Rivers ;  ay,  and,  for  her  sake, 
Mad'st  quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aont 
Anne. 
K,  Rich,  Yon  mock  me,  madam  ;  this  is  not 
the  way 
To  win  your  daughter. 


agniB,  traasfona'd  to  osirat  i 
I  their  loan,  with  interest 


S.  £li».  There  U  no  other  way ; 


Unless  thon  eould'st  put  on  some  other  shape. 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 
K.  Rich.  Say,  that  I  did  all  thU  for  love  of 

her. 
Q.  Eilz.  Nay,  then  indeed,  she  cannot  choose 
but  have  tJiee, 
Having  bought  love  with  snch  a  bloody  spoil. 
X.  Rick,  Look,  what  Is  done  cannot  be  now 
amended  : 
Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  sometimes. 
Which  after-hours  give  ieUure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  sons. 
To  make  amends,  I'll  give  It  to  your  daugh- 
ter. 
If  I  have  kill'd  the  Issue  of  your  womb. 
To  quicken  your  Increase,  I  will  beget 
Mine  issue  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter. 
A  grandaui's  name  Is  little  less  in  love. 
Than  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother  ; 
Tbey  are  as  children,  but  one  step  below. 
Even  of  yonr  mettle,  of  your  very  blood  ; 
Of  all  one  pain<— save  for  a  nigbt  of  groans 
Bndnr'd   of  her,  for  whom  you  bid  like  sor- 
row. 
Yonr  children  were  vexation  to  yonr  yotitb. 
But  m>ne  shall  be  a  comfort  to  yonr  age. 
The  low  you  have,  is  but  a  son  beiug  king. 
And,    by    that   loss,   your   daughter    Is    made 

queen. 
I  cannot  make  yon  what  amends  I  would. 
Therefore  accept  sucb  kindnefts  as  I  can. 
Dorset,  yonr  son,  that,  with  a  fearful  soul. 
Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreian  M>il, 
This  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  call  home 
To  hiffb  promotions  and  great  dignity  : 
The  king,  tliat  calls  your  beauteous  daughter. 

wife. 
Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset— brother  { 
Again  shall  you  be  mother  to  a  king. 
And  ail  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 
Repaired  with  doubie  riches  of  content. 
What  I  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  see  : 
The  liquid  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  slird, 


Shall  ( 

Advnntacinci 

Of  ten-tlraes-doublc  gain  of  I  , , 

Go  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  da«gbter  fo  • 

Make  bold  her  bnshfid  years  with  yoar  cape- 

riencei 
Prepare  her  ears  to  bear  a  wooers  talc  ; 
Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  aspiriag  Ame 
Of  golden  sovereignty  i  ncqaaint  the  |»fiaco> 
With  the  sweet  silent  lioara  of  marrlace  Joys : 
And  when  this  arm  of  mine  batta  chAatiscd 
Ttie  petty  rebel,  dull-brain'd  Biwhiagbam, 
Bound  with  trinmphant  garlands  will  I  cubc* 
And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqaerwr's  bed  ; 
To  whom  I  will  retail  my  conqncst  woa. 
And  she  shall  be  sole  victress,  Caesar's  Oesar. 
Q.  £liK.  What  were  I  best  to  say  t  her  lather^ 
brother 
Would  be  her  lordt  Or  shall  I  say,  her  aadet 
Or«  ha  that  slew    ber   brotbeia*  aad  bar  an- 
cles t 
Uader  what  tiUc  sbaU  I  woo  for  tbea. 
That  God,  the  law,  mv  bononr,  and  ber  love. 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  ha  tender  years  t 
K.  Rich.  Infer  (airEaglaad'a  peaoe  by  Ms 

alliance. 
g.  EUs,  Which  she  shall  parcbtst  with  sifl 

lasting  war. 
E.  MUeh.  Ttll  her  the  kiac,  that  aay  e«a* 

round,  entreats. 
Q.  Bliz.  That  at  her  bands,  wbkb  the  kiagli 

King  forbids.  • 
jr.  Rich.  Say.  she  shall  be  a  high  and  migb^ 

queen. 
Q.  Elix.  To  waU  the  title,  as   ber  BMlhcr 

doth. 
jr.  Rich.  Say,  I  wUl  love  ber  everlastingly. 
Q.  EHx.  But  how  long  shall  that  title,  cfcr, 

lastt 
K,  Rick.  Sweetly  in  force  aato  ha  t^  Uk% 

end. 
Q.  Etix.  But  how  long  fairly  sbaO  ber  sweet 

life  last  f 
AT.  RUh.   As    king    u    heaven,   aad   attars 

lengthens  it. 
Q.  Eifx.  As  long  as  hell,  and  Rkhird,  HUs 

of  it. 
E.  Rich.  Say,  I  ber  sovereign,  am  her  sub- 
ject low. 
Q.  Eiis.  But  she,  yuur  subject,  katbs  snch 

Mv'relgoty. 
AT.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 
Q.  EUx.   An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  hdag 

plainly  told. 
E.  Rich.  Then,  in  plain  teims,  teU  her  Ky 

toving  tale. 
Q.  Etix.  Plain,  and  not  honest,  is  too  kanb  a 
style.  _, 

E.  Rich.  Your  reasons  are  too  shallow  tm 

too  quick. 
Q.  Eliz.  Ob  I  no,  my  reasons  are  toodccpiad 
dead  :— 
To   deep    and    dead,    poor    infisnts,  in   their 
graves. 
E.  Rich,  Harp  not  on  that  string,  midan; 

that  is  past. 
Q.  Eliz.  Harp  on   it  sUII   shall  I,  tiU  kesrt* 

strings  break.  * 

E.  Rich.  Now  by  my   George,  my  guter,« 

and  my  crown,— 
Q.  EUx.  Profan'd.  dishonoar'd,  and  the  tbiid 

usurped. 
E.  Rich.  I  swear. 

Q.  EUx.  By  notblug  ;  for  this  Is  no  oath. 
Thy  George,  profau'd,   hath  lost  his  hdy  W- 

Tby   garter,  Llemlsh'd,  pawn'd    bii    kalgWl 

virtoe ; 
Tby    crown,    osnrp'd    dlsgrace'd    bis    kiniV 

glory; 
If  something  thon  woahTst  swear  to  be  b^ 

liev'd, 

*  la  Ihr  Ix%iiiral  I^w,  trhmn.  s«iii    IL 
t  11i«  cixiyn*  of  tb«  OtHtr  •l  ik«  i^arM^ 
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that  tlion  bttt  not 


■win  tfcwi  hf  mmemwg 
wrous'd. 

Jt,  Riek,  New  br  the  worM^ 

O.  JUs.  Tis  Ml  of  thy  foul  wronfi. 

Jr.  ilfeA.  My  fother't  death,— 

O.  £ias.  Tby  life  hath  that  diabonour'd. 

A'.  Rich.  Then,  by  nyMlf,— 

Q.  £ii€.  Tfayaelf  U  aeir.mkas'd. 

Jt.  JUcA.  Why  then,  by  God,— 

Q.  £liz,  God's  wroua  is  mott  of  all. 
If  tho«  hadtt  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  bfm, 
Tfi«  unity  the  kiug  thy  brother  made 
Had  Mt  been  broken,  nor  my  brother  tlaln : 
if  Utoo  bada  fear*d  to  break  an  oalh  by  bim, 
Tbe  imperial  metal  cirdiag  now  tby  head, 
H«d  cnc'd  tbe  tender  templet  of  my  child  ; 
And     both    the   princea    had     been    breathing 

here, 
Wliic*  now,  two  lender  bed-fellowa  for  dnie, 
Tby  bfoken  liitb  lath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
Wbat  canst  tlioa  swear  by  now  t 

ilT.  JUeM,  By  tbe  time  to  come. 

Q,  £Us.  That  thou  hast  wrong'd  In  tbe  time 
o'erpast ; 
For  I  myself  Imw  aaany  years  to  wash 
UcrcaHer  time,  for  time  past  wrong'd  by  thee. 
Tbe    children   live,    whose   parenu   thon   bast 

staughter'd, 
Uacpvem'd  youth,  to  wail  it  In  their  age  : 
Tbe    parenU  live,  whose   children     thon   bast 

bntcber'd. 
Old  barren  planU,  to  wail  It  with  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  oome;    for  that  tbou 


thy 


Miaoa'd  en  need,  hv  times  lll-us'd  o'erpast. 
AT.  Riek.  As  1    intend   to   prosper,  and  re- 
pent I 
So  tbrive  I  In  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hostile  armsl  myself  myself  confound  I 
Hearcn  and  fortune,  bar  me  happy  hours  I 
Day,  yield  me   not  thy  light;   nor  night. 

Be  apposite  all  planets  of  good  lock 

To  ny  proceeding,  if  with  pure  heart's  love, 

Imamcalate  derotlon,  holy  thoughts, 

I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter  I 

In  b«r  consisU  my  happiness  and  thine  { 

WiiboHt  her  follows  to  myself  and  thee. 

Herself,  ibe  land,  and  many  a  Christian  soni. 

Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  decay  : 

U  cannot  be  avoided  but  by  this ; 

It  will  not  be  avoided  but  by  this. 

Therefore,  dear  mother,  (I  must  call  you  so,) 

Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 

Plead  wbat  I  wUI  be,  not  what  I  have  been ; 

Not  my  deaaru,  but  what  I  will  deserve : 

Urge  tbe  necessity  and  sUte  of  times. 

And  be  not  peevish  *  found  in  great  designs, 

Q.  Eiix.  SbaU  I   be  tempted    of  the   devil 
tbaaf 

K.  Rich,  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do 
good. 

Q.  Etiz.  Shall  I  forget  myself,  to  be  myself  t 

A.  Bi€h.    Ay,    If  Tour   selPs   remembrance 
wrong  yourself. 

Q.  Bii%.  But  tbon  didst  kill  my  children. 

K.  Rich.  Bnt  in  your  daughter's  womb  I  bnry 
tbem: 
When  In  that  neat  of   splcery.  f   they  shall 


Selves  of  tbemselvca,  to  yonr  recomfortnre. 

Q.  BUM.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  tby 
tvHl  t 

if.  JUek.  And  be  a  bappy  mother  by  tbe  deed. 

Q.  Bliz.  I  go.— Wr»te  to  me  very  shortly, 
And  yoa  shall  nadepstand  from  me  her  mind. 

IT.  Riek.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss,  and 


^^  it^i*sing  her.    Exit  Q,  Blixabkth. 

aneatiog   fool,     and    sballowa  changing   wo- 


r  novT  wbat  news T 
•  FoMluh. 


t  Th«  pltoiaix't  B«tt. 


Mmter  RAT«Li«r;  C^temmx  foUowhfg, 
Rat.  Most  migh^  sovereign,  on  the  wettern 
coast 
Rideth  a  puissant  navv ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unann'd  and  uuresolv'd  to  beat  them  back  : 
'Tis  thought  thai  Richmond  Is  their  admiral  | 
And  there  they  bull,  expectinr  but  tbe  aid 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 
AT.  Rich.   Some  light-foot  friend  post  to  the 
duke  of  Norfolk  :— 
Ratcliir,  thyself,— or  Catesby  ;  where  is  bet 
Cate.  Here,  my  good  lord. 
JC.  Rich.  Cateshy,  fly  to  the  duke. 
Cafe.  I  will,  my  lord,   with   all   convenient 

bute. 
X.  Rich,  Ratcllff,  come  hither ;  Poat  to  Salia- 
bury; 
When  thou  com'st  tbither^DaU,    nnmiadful 
vlllaiu, 

[7b  CATasBT. 
Why  stay'st  thon   here,  and  go'at  not  to    the 
duke  f 
Cate.  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  high- 
iiesft'  pleasure. 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him. 
K.  Rich.    O    true,  good  Catesby  ;— Bid  Jiim 
levy  straight 
The  greatent  strength  and  power  he  oin  make. 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 
Cate.  I  go.  [Exit. 

Rat.  What,  may  It  please  you,  shall  I  do  at 

Salisbury  f 
AT.  Rich.  Why,  what  wonld'st  tbou  do  tbtie 

before  I  got 
Rat.  Your  highness  told  me,  I  should  post 
before. 

SMter  Stan  LBV. 
K.  Rich.  My  mind  is  chang'd.— Stanley,  wbat 

news  with  you  f 
Stan,  None  good,  my   liege,  to   please  yon 
with  tbe  hearing ; 
Nor  none  so  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported, 
K.  Rk-h,    Heyday,    a  riddie  i    neither   good 
nor  bad  I 
Wbat  ueed'st  tbou  run  so  many  ndles  about. 
When    thou   may'st   tell  thy   tale   the   nearest 

way  t 

Once  more  wbat  news  t 
Stan.  Richmond  is  on  the  seas, 
jr.  Rich.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  tbe  sets 
on  him  I 
Whiteliver'd  runagate,  wbat  doth  he  there  f 
Stan.  I   know  not,  mii{hiy  sovereign,  but  by 

guess. 
K.  Rich.  Well,  as  you  guesaf 
Stan.  Stirr'd  up  by  Dorstt,   BuckingbaiD,  and 
Morton, 
He   makes  for    England    here    to   claim  tbe 
crown. 
K.  Rich.  Is  the  chair  empty  t   Is  tbe  sword 
uusway'd  I 
Is  tbe  king  dead  ?    The  empire  unpossess'd  t 
Wbat  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  we  t 
And   who  is  England's  king,  but  great  York's 

heirt 

Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  tbe  seas  t 

Stan.  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  guess. 

AT.  Rich.  Unless  for  that  be  comes  to  be  your 

liefe,  [comes. 

You    cannot    gness    wherefore   the   Welshman 

Thon  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Stan.  No,  mighty  liege  ;  therefore  distrust  me 

not. 
K.  Rich.  Where  is  thy  power  then,  to  beat 
him  back  f 
Where  be  thy  tenants  and  thy  followers  t 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  sliore. 
Safe  c6nductlug  the  rebels  from  their  sliips  f 
Stan.  No,  my  good  lord,  my  good  friends  are 

in  the  north. 
X.  Rich.  Cold  friends  to  me :  arbat  do  fhejr 
in  the  nortb. 
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Aei  r. 


Wbn  tkey  atevM  icn*  tkclr  loveiclgB  la 


ilk*.  Anjr  1 
reasoB  here. 
Am.  They  hmMlbcai  cMDflnndcd,  mighty  U  njti  hatUe  nifht  bem  ud  l«t  ^- 

kiai ;  I  SMne  one  uhe  order  Baffciaghani  be  bi««|ht 

PIcueth  yoar  m^teftr  to  give  me  leave,  Ta  Salisbary  s-the  rcK  march  •«  vtth  me. 


Ajr,  ay,  ihoa  woaldsc  be  gone  to  Joia 
I  Rldiroood 


mj    ftleadthlp 


ru  mafter  ap  mv  Aimdt ;  aad  meet  your  graee, 
Where  aad  what  time  yoor  mijeaty  saaU  please. 

M.nieh,i  

with 
I  will  aot  trast  yon,  Sir. 

Stmm.  Most  mighty  aoverclgB, 
Toa  have    ao   cause  to   liold 

doabtfal ; 
I  sever  was  aor  aever  win  be  ihbe. 
X,  Rich,  Well,  go,  master  mea.    Bat, 
yon,  leave  beblad 
Toar  soa,  George  Staaley ;  look  yoar  heiOt  be 

Brm, 

Or  else  his  head's  assvraace  Is  bat  fMl. 

sum  80  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  troe  to 

yon.  [KmU  8TA«LaT. 

Emter  m  MassaMoaa. 
Mess,  My  gradoos  sovereiga,  bow  la  Devon- 
shire, 
As  I  by  friends  am  weU  advertised, 
Mr  Edward  Coartnev,  and  the  faanghty  prelate. 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother. 
With  many  more  conrcdeiates,  are  ia  anos. 


dialer  smother  Massaaoaa. 
ft  Mett.  In  Kent,  my  Uege,  the   Oolldforda 
are  In  arms ; 
Aad  every  boor  more  competitors  * 
Ploefc  to  the  rebels,   aad  their  pover  grows 
stroag. 

Enter  another  Massaaoaa. 

•  JJese.  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Back 

ingham — 
K.  Rich.  Ont  on  ye,  owls  I  aotbiag  bat  songs 
of  aeatta  t  [He  strikes  him 

There,  take  thoa  that,  UU  thou   briag   better 
news. 

•  Mess.  The  news  1  have  to  tell  )-oar  ma. 

Jesty, 
Is,— that  by  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters, 
Buckingham's  army  is  dispersed  and  scatler'd  ; 
And  be  himself  wander'd  away  aioae. 
No  man  knows  whither. 

/r.  JUcA.  Ob  I  I  cry  you  mercy : 
There  b  my  parse  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Rath  aay  well-advised  friend  proclalm'd 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  In  f 

I  JIfeM.  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made, 
my  liege. 

Bnter  mnother  MassaMasa. 
4  Mess.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel,  and  lord  marqals 
Dorset, 
'TIS  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 
But  this  good  comfort   briilg  I   to  your  high- 
ness,— 
The  Bretagne  navy  Is  dispersed  by  tempest : 
Richmond,  In  Dorseuhire,  sent  ont  a  boat 
Unto  tiM  shore,  to  ask  those  on  the  lianks, 
J  ibty  were  his  assistants,  yea  or  no ; 
Who  answer'd  him,  they  came  from  Buckingham 
Upon  his  party:  he,  mistrusting  tbem, 
Hois'd   sail,   and   made  his  coarse  again   for 
Brefagne. 

K,  Rich.  March  on,  inarch  on,  sinoe  we  are 
up  In  arms ; 
If  aot  to  flght  with  foreign  enemies. 
Yet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  hoot 

Bnter  CaTasar. 
Cnte,  My  liege,  the  duke  of  BneUngham  la 
taken,  [mond 

That  Is  the  best  news ;  That  the  earl  of  Rich 
Is  wMh  a  mighty  powei  t  landed  at  Hilford, 
Is  caMar  news,  but  yet  they  must  be  told. 

1  Fotm. 


[fimsar 

SCRUB  r^A  JbMs  to  lj&r4  STanuT'a 
Hem$€. 

Bitter  6TAJii.aT  and  Sir  Cnaiaroraaa 
Uaawioa.  * 
Stmn.  Sir   Christopher,   teU    nirhawd  thto 
from  me: — 
That,  la  the  sty  of  this  nsost  Moody  hoar. 
My  soa  George  Slaaley  is  fraak'd  t  ap  la  hold  ; 
If  I  revolt,  off  gocsyouug  George's  head; 
The  fear  of  tiiat  withholds  my  present  aid. 
Bat  tell  me  where  is  princely  Richmond  aaart 
Chris.  At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ha'rford-wtat  in 

Wales. 
Stan.  What  men  of  name  mort  to  him  t 
Chris.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  aai- 
dier ; 
Sir  OUbert  Talbert,  Sir  WiUiam  Staaky; 
Osford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  Sir  James  I 
And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  vallaat  crew  ; 
Akd  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth : 
And  towa*ds  London  do  they  bead  their  caan^ 
if  by  the  way  they  be  not  fooght  withal. 
Stan.  Weil  hie  thee  to  thy  lard;  oommand 
me  to  him; 
TeU  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily  canserted 
He  shall  espouse  Eliabeth  her  daaghter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.   [Givu  papers  ta  Sir  CnnuTonian. 

^Bxetsnt* 


ACT  V. 
SCBNB  I.^-Salishmrf.-^An  apam  pUte, 

Bnter  the  Snaairv,  and  Guard,  wUh  BMC* 
inoHAH,  led  ta  exeemtiau. 
Suck.  Will  not  king  Richard  let  ma  spchh 

with  himi 
Shcr.  No,  my  good  lord ;   therefore   be  pa- 
tient. 
Buck.  Hastiags,  aad  Edward's  ehUdren,  Ri- 
vers, Grey, 
Holy  king  Henry,  and  thy  Mr  aon  Bdwaid, 
Vaunhan,  and  all  that  have  miscarried 
By  undeihand  comipted  foal  injustice; 
f  that  your  moody  discoateuted  souls 
Do   through   the   doads   behold    thia   prsacnt 

hour. 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  destradlon ! 
Tbb  Is  AU-SonU*  day,  fellows,  is  tt  nott 
Sher.  It  Is,  my  lord. 
Buck.  Why  then,  All-Souls'  day  U  my  body^ 


This 


which,    in    Ung  Edward^ 


Is  the  day, 
time, 

I  wlsh'd  might  (kit  on  me,  whea  I  was  laaad 
False  to  his  children,  or  his  wife's  aUies : 
This  Is  the  day,  wherein  I  wish'd  to  fsU 
By  the  filse  faith  of  him  whom  moa  1  traala 
This,  this  All-Souls'  day  to  my  fearfU  soal» 
Is  the  determin'd  respite  of  my  wrongs.  1 
That  high  All-seer  which  1  dallied  with. 
Hath  turned  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head* 
And  given  in  eamea  what  I  begg'd  la  jest. 
Thus  doth  be  force  the  swords  of  wicked  me 
T»  turn  theis  awn  poiala  on  their 


Thus     Marraret's 
neck,— ' 

I  mt  RlchaoDd 
MMffs  an  Mt 


cnrsa   fhlla  heavy    on   miy 


A  bMlMUr  la  dIHattf  aM  chaplsia  »•  tW  ««■ 

•BMt  for  ArftmlMr. 
"^  I  l^i«fiaM  p«Mdc«s. 
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fTAM  ke,  qmCh  tbM,skaii  tplUiky  kemrt  with 


Remember  Margaret  wa»  a  prophetest,^ 
Sin»    convey    me    to    tJie    ""    ' 


block    of 


WroBg  bitb  bul  wrong,  and  blune  the  doe  of 


[Exeunt  BooxiMaMJiE,  4c. 
MCENB  U.-^Ptain  near  J\muMrtk, 

Knter,  with  drum  and  eoUun,  Richmoho, 
OzvoBD,  sir  Jamss  Blumt,  SW'  Waltbb 
HnnnuT,  and  ahere,  wUh  forces,  march- 
*>V' 

Richm,  Pellowt  in  tnni,  uid  my  moit  loving 

frieodi, 
Bnib'd  underneath  the  yoke  of  granny. 
That  ter  Into  the  boweli  of  the  und 
Have  we  marcb'd  on  witbont  Impediment ; 
And  here  receive  we  from  our  fhther  Stanley 
lines  of  Aiir  comfort  and  encouragement. 
Tbe  wretched,  bloody,  and  usurping  boar. 
That  tpoU'd    your  summer  fleldt  and  fmltful 

vines, 
Swtlla  your  warm  blood  like  waib,  and  makes 

his  trough 
In  yoar  emboweli'd  bosoms,  (his  foul  swine 
Lies  now  even  in  the  centre  of  this  Isle, 
Near  to  (he  town  of  l^lcester,  as  we  learn : 
mm  TuBworth    thither,    is     but  one   day's 

march. 
In  Ood's  name,  cbeerly  on,  courageous  friends. 
To  reap  the  harvest  of  perpetual  peace 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 
Ozf»  Every  man's  consdence  is  a  thousand 


To  ight  against  that  bloody  homicide. 
Jierb.  I  doubt  aot,  but  his  friends  wlU  tarn 

to  us. 
Blunt.  He  hath  no  friends,    but  who   are 
friends  for  fear ; 
Wlilcb,  in  bis  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  him. 
MUhm.  All  for  our  vantage.    Then,  in  God's 
name,  march : 
Trae  hope   h  swift,  and  flies  with  swallow's 

wings, 
Klaga  it   makes  gods,  and   meaner  creatures 
kings.  IBxeuHt. 

SCENE  JII,—Bonearth  FUld. 

Enter  Eing  Richabd  andforeee  ;    the  Duke 
«/ NoaroLK,  Eari  o/'Subbbt,  and  othere. 

E.  Rich.  Here  pitch  our  tents,  even  here  in 

Bosworth  field.— 
My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  yon  so  sad  t 
Sur.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my 

looks. 

X.  Rich.  My  lord  of  Norfolk, 

Nor.  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 

E.   Rich.  Norfolk,  we  must   have   knocks ; 

Ha  I  must  we  not  f 
Ner,  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  loving 

lurd. 
E.  Rich.  Up  with  my  tent :  Here  will  I  lie 

to-nlgbt ; 
[Soldiere  begin  to  $et  up  the  king's  tent. 
Bat  where  to-morrow  f—Well,    a*l's    one  for 

that.— 
Who  haUi  deserted  the  number  of  the  traitors  t 
Nor,  Six  or  seven  thousand  Is  th« 

power, 
jr.  Rich.  Why,  oar  battalia  trebles  that 


Besides,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength. 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  ftctlon  waat. 
Up  with  tbe  tent.— Come,  noUe  gentlemen, 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground ; 
Call  for  some  men  of  sound  direction : 
Let's  w^  no  discipline,  hiake  no  dehy  j 
.  Wui,  lords,  to  morrow  is  a  busy  day.  '' 

[Exeun9> 


Aster,  on  the  other  side  of  the  field,  RicH- 
»oMD,  Sir  William  Bbamdom,  Ozpobo. 
and  other  Lords.  Some  of  the  soldiers  pitek 
RicBMOMD's  tent. 

Rtchm.  The  weary  san  hath  made  a  mMm 
set. 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  hb  flery  car. 
Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow.— 
Sir  William  Brandon,  yon  shall  bear  my  stan- 
dard. 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper  io  my  tent: 
I'll  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle. 
Limit  •  each  leader  to  hb  several  charge. 
And  part  in  Just  proportion  our  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oxford,— you.  Sir   William    ~ 

don,— 

And  yon.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me: 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps  f  hb  regiment  ;— 
Good  captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good   night  to 

And  by  the  second  hour  In  the  morning 
Desire  the  earl  to  see  me  in  my  tent  :— 
Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me  ; 
Where  Is  lord  Stanley  qnarter'd,  do  you  know  f 
Blunt.   Unless  I  have  mUta'eo  his  colours 
much, 

i Which  well  I  am  assur'd  I  have  not  donej 
lis  regiment  lies  half  a  mile  at  least 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 
Riehm.  If  without  peril  It  be  possible, 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  good  some  means  to  speak 

with  him. 
And  give  him  from  me  thb  most  needful  note. 
Blunt.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I'll  undertake 
i^  • 
And  so,  God  give  you  quiet  rest  to-night  I 
Riehm.   Good   night,   good    captain    Blunt. 
Come,  gentlemen. 
Let  us  consult  upon  to-morrow's  business  ; 
In  to  my  tent,  the  air  Is  raw  and  cold. 

[They  withdraw  into  the  Tent. 

Enter,  to  his  Tent,  Eing  Richabd,   Nob- 
rOLK,  Ratclipp,  and  Catbsbt. 

E.  Rich.  What  b't  o'clock  t 

Cate.  It's  supper  time,  my  lord  : 
It's  nine  o'clock. 

E.  Rich.  I  will  not  sup  to-night. 
Give  me  some  Ink  and  paper. 
What,  Is  my  beaver  easier  than  It  wast 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  my  tent  t 

Cate,  It  b,  my  liege ;  and  all  things  are  li 
readiness. 

E.  Rich.    Good    Norfolk,    hie   thee   to 
charge ; 
Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  sentinels. 

Aor.  I  go,  my  lord. 

E.  Rich.  Stir  with  the  lark  to-morrow,  gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

E.  Rich.  Ratcliff, 

Rat.  My  lord  T 

E.  Rich.  Send  out  a  pursuivant  at  arms 
To    Stanley's    regiment;    bid   him   bring   hb 


Ay 


Before  sun-rlstng,  lest  hb  son  George  ihli 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night.— 
Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine.— Give  me  a  watch  ;  t— 
[To  Catbsbt. 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  fleld  to-morrow.- 
Look  that  my  staves  (  be  sound,  and  not  too 
heavy. 

RatelliT, 

Rat.  My  loitl  T 

jr.  Rich.  SaWst  thoo  the  melancholy  lord 

Northumberland  f 
Rat,  Thomas  the  earl  of  Surrey,  and  himself. 
Much  about    cock*shut|    time,  from  troop  t» 

troop. 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  sol* 


S  A  wstck^kt.   I  w«od  »r  ih«  Ui 


iTwIUihl. 
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Oive  me  a  bowl 


jr.  KUh,  I  am  ntUfl«d. 
wine : 
1  have  not  that  alacrity  of  spmt, 
Nor  Lheer  of  nilnd  that  I  was  wont  to  hare.-* 
So,  let  it  duwD.— U  Ink  and  paper  ready  t 
nmt.  It  U,  my  lord. 

jr.  Rich,  Bid  my  guard 'watch;  leaTe  me. 
About  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  ray  tent 
And  help  to  arm  me.— Leate  me.  I  «ay. 

{King  RicBAao  rtiirts  into  Ms 
Teni.  Mxeunt  Ratclif*  and 
Catbsbt. 

Riobmomd'b  'TVnf  opens,  and  discovers  him, 
and  his  officers,  4c. 

Enter  Stamlbt. 
Stan.  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  hdm  I 
Riehm,  All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can 
afford. 
Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law ! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  t 
Stan.  I,  by  atioruey,  •  blew  thee  from  thy 
mother. 
Who  praya  continually  for  Richmond's  good  ; 
So  much  for  that.— The  silent  hours  steal  on. 
And  flaky  darkness  breaks  within  the  east. 
,  In  brief,  for  so  the  season  bldj  ns  be. 
Prepare  thy  batUe  early  in  the  morning ; 
And  put  thy  fortune  to  the  arblirement 
Of  bloody  strokes,  and  mortal-startng  war. 
I,  as  I  may,  (that  which  I  would,  I  cannot,; 
With  best  advantage  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  obock  of  arms  i 
But  on  thy  aide  I  may  not  be  too  forward. 
Lest,  being  aeen,  Ihv  brother,  lender  Oeorge, 
Be  executed  In  his  father's  *igW : 
Farewell :  The  leisure  and  the  fearn^  ttme 
Cuts  off  the  ccKmonlouf  vows  of  love. 
And  ample  Inierchanw  of  sweet  discourse. 
Which  so  long  sooder'd  friends  shoald  oweii 

upon ;  « ,       . 

Ood  give  ns  leisure  for  these  rites  of  love  I 
Once  more,   adieu :— Be    valiant,    and    speed 
well  1 
Richm,  Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  hia  regi- 
ment ; 
I'll  strive  with   troubled   thoughts,  to  take  a 

nap; 
Lest  leaden  slumber  pelse  f  me  down  to-mor- 
row. 
When  I  should  mount  with  wings  of  victory : 
Once  more  good  night,  kind  lords  and  genUe- 
m'l. 
\^£xtunt  LoBDS,  tpe*  wJMStaki.by. 
O  Thou  i  whose  captain  I  account  myself. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye  ; 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruising  Irons  of  wrath. 
That  they  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
The  usurping  helmets  of  our  adversaries  t 
Makt  ns  thy  ministers  of  chastisement. 
That  we  may  praiie  thee  In  thy  victory  I 
To  Thee  I  do  commend  my  watchftil  soul, 
Bre  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes  ; 
Sleeping  and  waking,  O  defend  me  still  I 

[Sleeps* 

The  Ghost  of  Prince  Edwabd,  son  to  Ubmby 

the  sixth,  rises  between  the  two  tents. 

Ghost.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-mor- 

row  1  [To  King  Richabd^ 

Think,  how  thou  stab'dst  me  In  my  prime  of 

'youth 
At  Tewksbury  ;  Despair  therefore,  and  die!— 
Be  cheerful.  Richmond;  for  the  wronged  soul's 

[7b  RlCRMOMD. 

Of  bnlcber'd  princes  flght  In  thy  behalf : 
Ring  Henry'a  Issue,  Richmond,  comforU  thee. 

The  Ghost  of  King  Hbmbt  A«  sixth  rites. 

Ghost.    When   I   was  mortal,    my  anointed 

body  [To  King  Richabo. 


By  thee  was 
Think 


(pmebttdfannril 

the  Tower  and  mc;  DeapaSr, 


Harry  the  aiath  Mda  Itee  <     . 
Virtuous  and  holy,  be  ttma  coDMeror  1 

[7i»  RiciMOvn 
Harry,  that  prophcsy'd  tfaon  Bhonld'at  he  king. 
X>oth  confort  thee   In  tlqr   sleep:   Live  and 
flomlsh  I 

The  Ghost  of  Clabbkcb  rises. 
Ghost.    Let   me   ait  heavy  on  thy 


chabS. 


I,  that  was  wash'd  ta    death 

wine. 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  gnllc  betiay'd  to  death  I 
To-morrow  la  the  battle  tUak  on  aw. 
And   fall   thy    edgeless   sword; 
diel— 
Thon  offspring  of  the  bonae  of  Laacartir, 

{TS  RlCRWOKO. 

The  wronged  beira  of  York  do  pray  for  ihee; 
»d    angels    guard    thy    battle  I    Liie^  mi 
flourish  I 

The  Ghosts  of  RivBBs,GnBT,«JB*VAnoBA», 

rise. 

Rip.  Lei  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  aonl  ta-momw. 


r7\»  JTiit;  RioaABa. 
nfr€  "    ~       '       ~" 


Rivera,  that  died  at   Pomfretl    Despair, 

Grew.  Think  upon  Orey,  and  let  Ihy  aonl  des> 
pair  I  [Ts  King  Ricbaid. 

Fsugh.  Think  npoo  Vanghan ;  and,  with  gatli! 
fear, 
Let  fall  thy  bnce  I  Despair,  and  die  I--- 

[To  King  Richabo. 

AU.  Awake !  and  think,  our  wroogs  la  Rick- 

ard's  bosom  [7b  RienaoNB. 

WIU    oonqaer  .him ;  — awake,    ami    wia   the 

day! 

Tlie  Ghost  of  HMTivea  riser. 

Ghost.  Bloody  and  guUty,  gnittlly  awake ; 

{7'0  King  RicBian. 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days  I 
Think  on   lord    Hastings;    and    despair  aad 
die!—  ^  ^    . 

Quiet  nntroubled  sonl,  awake,  awake  I 

[7b  RicHBOSP. 
Aim.   flght,  and    conquer,   for  fair  Eaglaad'! 
aakel 

Pauion 


The  OHoaTs 


of  the  t« 
rise. 


*  Dvpatahon. 


t  Wcif  h. 


Ghosts,  Dream  on  thy  coaaina  awitha'4  «■ 
the  Tower  ;  «.  ..    ^ 

Let  ns  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Ridiaidi 
And  weigh  thee  down    to    min,   shame,  tao 

death! 
Thy  nephews'  wuto  bid  thee  despair,  and  dk.-- 
Sleep,  Richmond,  sleep  In  peace,  and  •»« 
tn  Joy  ;  , 

Good  angels  guard  Ihee  from  the  boar's  aanoyi 
Uve,  and  beget  a  l»«l»Py,»^«y^»S*    .. 
Edward's  unhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  floarisb. 

The  Ghost  ^  Queen  Anvz  rUes. 
Ghost.   Richard,  thy    wife,    tha 
Anne  thy  wife, 
That  never  slept  a  quiet  honr  with  thee. 
Now  flito  thy  sleep  with  pertnrbatlana ; 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  oa  me. 
And   fall   thy   edgeleu   sword  j    Despair,  v 

Thon,  qullTsonl,  sleep  thon  •  JJ^J^^^, 

Dream  of  ancceaa  and  happy  ^'icW  J 
Thy  adveraaiy's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

Tlie  Obost  of  Buc&iMOBAM  rises. 

Ghost.  The  flrat  was  !»,*?«  if *?.^?Sl! 
the  crown ;  17V  King  RicaU*' 
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The  hMt  was  I  iliat  Mt  thj  Drnuny ; 

Ob  I  ta  the  iMttie  ttaiuk  on  BncklDshani, 

And  die  in  terror  of  tbj  gallUneM  I 

Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deedf    and 

.     death; 
ftlntiaf ,  detpur ;  detparlnf  ,  yield  thy  breath  1^ 
I  died  for  hope,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid  : 

[7b  Richmond. 
Bnt  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dlimay'd : 
God   and    good   ac^eli   flght    on    Richmond's 

tide; 
And  Richard  fhllt  In  height  of  all  bis  pride. 
[The  Ghosts  vanish.    Xing  Riohard  starts 

out  of  kit  dream» 
JT.  JUeJL  Give  me  anotlier  hone,~blnd  np 
my  wounds,— 
Oave  mercy,  Jeso  I— Soft ;  I  did  bnt  dream.— 

0  qpward   conscience,  how  dost  thou   afflict 

mel— 

The  lights  bnm  bine.— It  is  now  dead  mid- 
night. 

Cold  fearful  drops  sUnd  on  my  trembling  fle^h. 

What  do  I  fear  t  myself  f  there's  none  else 
by: 

Richard  loves  Richard  ;  that  Is,  I  am  I. 

Is  there  a  mnrderer  here  t  No  f — Yes ;  I  am : 

Then  fly,— What,  ffbm  myself  t  Great  reason  : 
Whyt 

Lest  I  rerenM,  Whatf  Myself  on  myself  t 

1  love  myself.    Wherefore  f  for  any  good. 
That  I  myself  have  done  unto  myselxt 

0  DO :  alas,  1  rather  bate  myself. 

For  hatefiiliieeds  committed  by  myself. 

1  am  a  villain ;  Yet  I  He,  I  am  not. 

Fool,  of   thyself  speak  well:— Fool,    do    not 

flatter. 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues, ' 
And  every  longne  brings  in  a  several  tale. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  n  viliala* 
Perjury,  perjury,  In  the  high'it  degree ; 
Murder,  sUm  murder,  in  the  dir*st  degree ; 
All  several  sins,  all  as'd  In  each  degree ; 
Throne  to  the  bar,  crying  all,— Guilty  I  guilty  I 
I    shall  despair.— There  Is  no  creature  loves 

And,  If  I  die,  m>  soul  will  pity  me  :— 
^'     .wherefore  should  they  f  since  that  1  my- 
*^    self 
I  mysdf  no  pity  to  myself. 
Melhoufbt,  the  souls   of  aU  that  I  had  mnr- 
der'd 
.  Came  to  my  tent :  and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morroWs  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 

Jbler  RATOLirr. 

>Mat.  My  lord, 

ir.  Biek.  Who's  there  t 
JUt,  RatclUr,  my   lord ;    'Us  I.     The  eariy 
village  cork 
Hath  twice  done  sahitatlon  to  the  mom ; 
Yojtr  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  ar- 
mour. 
jr.  JCicA.  O  Ratcliir,  I  have  dream'd  a  ftarful 
dream! 
What  thlhkest  thonf   will  our  friends  prove 
all  trnet 
Hoi.  No  doubt,  my  lord. 
jr.  mek.  Ratdlfl;  I  fear,  I  fear,— 
Hai.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  afhild  of  sha- 


Nanywb 
Fladftii 


jr.  Eich.  By  the  aposde  Paul,  shadows  to- 
night 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard, 
Than  can  the  snbstanee  of  ten  thousand  sol- 
diers, 
Amed  In  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  Is  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  me ; 
Under  onr  tenU  FU  play  the  eavesdropper. 
To  hear.  If  any  mean  io  shrink  from  me. 

iSxnmt  King  RicBsnn,  atid  RiTCLirr. 

RicBiiojiD  smAm.    BiUer  Oxpoud  hnd 
_  other*. 

Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 


iUcAfls.  'Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchfU  gen- 
tiemen. 
That  you  have  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 
Lords,  How  have  yon  slept,  my  lordt 
HUksn.  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fairest-boding 
dreams,  ^ 

That  ever  enter'd  in  a  drowsy  bead. 
Have  I  since  prour  departure  had,  my  I 


Richard 


Methonght,  their  souls,  whose 

murder'd. 

Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried— On  I  victory  I 
I  promise  you,  my  heart  is  very  Joeond 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fhir  a  dream. 
How  flu-  into  the  mominf  Is  It,  lords  t 

Ijordo.  Upon  the  stroke  of  Rwr. 

iSicAfls.  Whv,  then  tis  thne  to  arm,  and  give 

[/fe  advances  to  the  troop*. 
More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen. 
The  leifure  and  enforcement  ai  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on.    Yet  remember  thto,— 
God,    and    our    good  cause,  flght  upon  onr 

side ; 
The  prayers  of  holy  sainto,  and  wronged  souls. 
Like  high-rear'd    bulwarks,    stand   before   onr 

faces; 
Richard  except,  those  whom  we  flght  against . 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  is  be  they  follow  t  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide ; 
One  nis'd  in  blood,  and  one  In  blood  estB. 

blUh'd  ; 
One  that   made  means  to   come  by  what  he 

hath. 
And  slangbter'd  those  that  were,  the  means  to 

help  bim : 
A  base  foul  stone,  made  predous  by  the  foil 
Of  England's  chair,*  where  he  is  falsely  seti 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy : 
Then,  if  yon  fight  against  God's  enemy, 
God   wUI,   In  justice,  wardf  yon  as  his  sol. 

dien  ; 
If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  In  peace,  the  {yrant  being  slain  $ 
If  yon  do  flght  against  your  country's  foes. 
Your  country's   fat  shall  piqr  your  pains  the 

hire; 
If  yon  do  flght  fai  safegpard^of  your  wives, 
Your    wives    shall  welcome  home    the   con- 

quftrora ; 
If  you  do  ftee  your  children  tnm  the  sword. 
Your  children's  children  quit  t  it  in  your  age. 
Then   in   the  name  of    God,    and  all  these 

righu. 
Advance    your    standards,   draw  yonr  wlllhig 

swords. 
For  me,  the  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  thb  cold  corpse  on  the  earth's  eoM 

foce; 
Bnt,  If  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt ' 
The  least  of  yon  shaU  share  his  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly  and  cheer* 

fWly: 
God  and  Saint  George  1  Rlchnwnd  and  victory  I 

iExeunt. 

Re-enter  XHu  RioHAffD,  RATCLirr,  fOten" 
dant*,  and  Force*/ 
K,  Rich.  W  hat  said  N^rthumbcriaad,  as  touch- 
ing Richmond  f 
Rat,  That  he  was  never  trained  np  in  arms. 
AT.  Rich.  He  said  the  -truth  :  And  what  saM 

Surrey  then  t 
Rat,  He  smil'd,  and  said  the   better  for  our 

purpose. 
K,  Rich,  He  was  Pthe  right ;  and  so,  indeed, 
itU.  [Ctoek  otrike*. 

Tell  the  clock  there.— Give  me  a  calendar.— 
Who  saw  the  sua  to-day  T 
Rat.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

M.  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine  ;  for,  by 
the  book. 


•  Thr«M. 


t  lUqwite. 


4  B 
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Ha  sbovM  bif e  bnt'd  •  the  cait  an  liov  ago : 
A  black  day  will  tt  be  to  MNiiebody.— 
Ratcliff, 

Rat.  My  ford  f 

K.  Rich,  The  raa  will  not  be  seen  to^lay ; 
The  aky  doth  frown  and  loar  vnptm  onr  amy  ; 
I   would,    these  dewy   lean    were    from   the 

crovnd* 
Vol  ahiae  tomay  I  Why,  what  It  that  to  roe. 
More  than  to   Rlchnoadf   for  the  aeif-same 


KINO  RICHARD  lU. 

Flchly  gentlemen  of 


Act  V. 


nat  firowaa  on  me,  looks  ladly  npon  him. 
Rnter  NonroLx. 
Nor,  Arm,  arm,  my  lord  ;  the  foe 


>  Arm,  arm,  my  lord  ; 
the  Held. 
K.  Rich,    Come,  bnstle,  bnatle  ;«~Caparbon 

my  horw  ;— 
Call  np  lord  Sunley,  bid  htm  bring  his  power  ^— 
I  will  lead  forth  my  toldiers  to  the  plain. 
And  thus  my  battle  ahali  be  ordered. 
My  forewani  shall  be  drawn  oat  all  in  length. 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Onr  archers  shall  be  placed  in  the  midst : 
John  dnke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Sorrey, 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  onrself  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle ;  whose  polssance  on  either 

side 
than  be  well  winged  with  onr  chlefesC  horse. 
This,  and  Saint  George  to  boot  I—What  tbink'st 

thoo,  Norfolk  t 
JVbr.  A  good  direction,  warlike  sovereign.— 
This  found  I  on  my  tent  this  morning. 

[Giving  «  »erolL 

K,  Rich.  Jockff  of  Norfolk,  be  not  too  bold, 

_  [reads. 

Ibr   JHckom*  tkj/    master,  is   bought    and 

sold. 
A  thing  devised  by  the  enemy.— 
Oo,  gentlemen,  every  man  unto  his  charge : 
Let   not    our    babbling    dreams    am-lgbt    our 

souls; 
Coasdenoe  Is  but  a  word  that  cowards  use, 
Oevis'd  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  In  awe ; 
Onr  strong  arms  be  unr  conscience,  swords  onr 

law. 
March  on.  Join  bravely,  let  ns  to't  pell-mell ; 
If  not  to  beaven,  then  hand  in  hand  to  hell.— 
What  shall'  I  ny  more  than  1  have  inferr'd  t 
Remember  whom  yon  are  to  cope  withal  ;— 
A  sortt  of  vagabonds,  rascals,  and  run-aways, 
A  scum    of  Bretagnes,  and   base  lackey  pe«- 

sanU, 
Whom  their  o'er-doyed  country  vomits  forth 
To  desperato  ventures  and  assur'd  destruction. 
Yon  sleeping  safe,  they  bring  yon  to  unrest ; 
Yon  having  lands,  and  bkss'd  with  bennteons 

wives. 
They  woald  restrain  the  one,  distain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltry  fellow, 
Long  kept  Id  Bretagne  at  our  mother's  cost  f 
A  mlik-sop,  one  that  never  in  his  life 
Pelt  so  much  cold  as  over  shoes  in  snow  T 
Let's    whip    these    stragglers    o'er    the   seas 

again  ; 
Lash  hence  these  over-weenlng  rats  of  France, 
•bese  (amlsh'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  lives ; 
^ho,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  eaploit, 
er  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  hang'd  tbem* 

selves ! 
we  be  conquer'd,  let  men  conquer  ns. 
And  not  these  bastard  Bretagnes:   whom   onr 

fhtbers 
Have  In  their  own  land  beaten,  bobb'd,  and 

thompM, 
^Dd,  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  shame. 
Shali  these  ei^oy  onr    lands  f    He  with  onr 

wives f 
Ravish  our  daughtors  t— Hark,  I  hear  their  drum. 
[Drum  afar  og. 

f  Th«  Mclf  M  fMaillftriMtisB  sT  Rich«f4 
I  Comptay. 


Draw,  archers,  draw  yonr  arrows  to  the  hcml  I 
Spur  yonr  prood  horses    hard,   and    ride   ft 

blood; 
Amaie  the  welkin  with  yonr  broken  staves  I  • 

Enter  a  Mbssbnoh. 
What  says   lord  Stanley!    wlU  he 
power  f 
Mess.  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to 
AT.  iricA.  Off  iustutiy  with  hto 


Nor. 


the 


■y   te   pass'd    itw 


My    lord, 
marsh ; 

After  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 
jr.  Rich,  A  thousand  hearts  are  gnat  wllUft 
my  bosom: 
Advance  our  standards,  set  upon  oar  fees ; 
Onr    andent    word,  of    courage,    lUr    i 

George, 

Inspire  ns  with  the  spleen  of  llery  dragons  I 
Upon  them  I    Victory  slu  on  onr  helms. 

lExtmttt. 

SCENE  IT. "Another  pmrt  of  thsJSHA, 

Alarum:  Excursions.    Enter  NoaroLK  mttd 


Forces  ; 


to  him  Catesbt. 
Norfolk, 


CaU.  Rescue,  my  lord  of 
rescue  1 

The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
Dariag  an  opposite  to  every  danger  ; 
His  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  flghta, 
Se'eking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  death : 
Rescue,  fair  tord,  or  else  the  day  is  iosti 

Alarum.    Enter  King  Richabd. 
R.  Rich.  A  horse!  a  horse  I  my  kingdom  for 

a  horse  I 
Cate.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  I'U  help  yon  to  a 

horM. 
JT.  Rich.  Slave,   I  have  set  my  life  upon  n 
cast,« 
And  I  will  sund  the  haaurd  of  the  die : 
I  thiiik  there  be  six  Richmouds  in  the  field  : 
Five  have  I  slain  to  day.  Instead  of  him  :— 
A  horse  1  a  horse  I  my  kingdom  for  a  horse ; 

[EieuMt. 

Alarums.  Enter  King  Richaro  and  Rica- 
mond:  and  ejceunt  ^ghting.  Retreat,  ottd 
Jfourlsh.  T%euenter  RicHvono,  Stahlbt, 
bearing  the  croiou,  wUh  divers  other  Jjords, 
and  Forces. 

Richm.  God  and  yonr  arms  be  prais'd,  vkto- 
riotts  A-tcnds ; 
The  day  is  ours,  the  bioMy  dog  Is  dead. 
Stan.   Courageous  Richmond,  well  hast  thoa 
acquit  thee  I 
Lo,  here,  Uiis  loug-usnrped  royalty. 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  Moody  wirtch 
Have  I  pluck'd  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal ; 
Wear  it,  enjoy  It,  and  make  much  of  it. 
Richm.  Great  God  of  heaven,  say,  Amea,  to 
ail:— 
But  tell  me  first,  is  young  Oeoiie  Stanley  llv- 

Stan.  He  Is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester 
town ; 
Whither,  if  it  please  yon,  we  nay  bow  wiih> 
draw  US. 
JNcAm.  What  men  of  name  ire  abla  m 

either  aide  t 
Steuu  John   dnke  of  Norfolk,   Waller  lord 
Ferren, 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbnry,  and  Sir  WUttiai  Rnm 
don. 
illcAm.  Inter  their  bodies  as  beaomea   their 
births. 
Prodaim  a  pardon  w  the  sohliers  Sed. 
That  in  submisston  will  return  to  ns  i 

•  Friffkl  ih«  tki**  with  >k«  ■hirsn  sf  yMV  Im«^ 
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And  tbea,  as  we  Iwvt  te'en  tbe  ncnmeDt, 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  with  the  red  :— 
Smile  heaven  apoo  tbb  fUr  coojnoctioii. 
That  ioog  hath  Trowa'd  apoa  their  enmity !~ 
What  traitor  heart  me,  and  tayt  not,— Amen  f 
England  hath  long  been  mad,  and  ■carr'd  her- 

aelf; 
The  brother  bllndlj  shed  tbe  brotber'a  blood. 
The  l^her  ratblv  tUnghter'd  his  own  ion. 
The  ami,  coropeli'd,  been  botcher  to  the  aire ; 
All  thU  divided  York  and  Lancaster, 
Divided,  in  their  dire  division.— 
Ob  I  now  let  Ricbmond  and  Eliabetb, 
Tbe  tme  aaooeeders  of  each  royal  bonie, 
•7  God^  fiyr  ordimnee  eoi\)oln  together 


And  let  their  heln,  (God,  If  tby  will  be  to,) 
Enrich   the   time  to   come   with  ■mooth-ftc*d 

peace. 
With    Mniling    plenty,    and    tkir    proaperona 

days! 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  graeloas  Lord, 
That  woold  reduce  these  bloody  days  again. 
And  make  poor  England  weep  in  streams  of 

blood  f 
Let  them  not  live  to  taste  this  land's  tncrcMc, 
That  would  with  treason  wonnd  this  fair  land's 

peace  1 
Now  civil  wounds  are  stopp'd,  peace  lives  again; 
That  she  may  long  live  here,  God  s«y— Amen. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICB. 
Tins  hiaterinl  pUy  wu  pnhMy  vritMa  !■  th«  yew  IfN.  It  coaipriMs  •  p«rlo4  W  tw«1v«  jmh,  mm 
■MMiag  la  ib«  Ifth  or  Hrary't  r«if ■,  (lUl)  •■«  uraiiaailaj  witk  (ha  WpiiMi  of  eilsaWch.  IML  k  h« 
■Iwayt  baaa  aa  aatj  awiilaai  tor  tba  displajr  af  pacwttfy  aa4  tplaadlaar  i  eaaaa^aaatly  a  giaai  rawaviaa 
wilb  tba  gcaerality  af  aadiaacat.  lu  ataic  pawarfallj  drawa  charactan  ara  tba  Qaaaa  aad  tba  Cairikaal. 
TbadyiajcaaaicaCiartbaroraiar  (Act  IV.  8c.  S.)  ara  paartrayad  witb  a  MlagM  BM^catyaad  patbot,  waiva- 
ly  avtr  aqaallad  by  aay  atbar  poat  (Dr.  Jabatoa  aaabara  it,  iadaad,  aiMBfK  **  tba  fmtaM  aCbitt  af  cra- 
gady  iV)  aad  ibe  asqaitUa  tolilaqay  af  tba  latter,  at  tba  tiaa  af  bia  dagradatiaa,  waaM  ariaea  tba  aapa- 
riarity  af  Sbakipaara's  gaalat,  bad  ba  aavtr  «rittaa  aaatbar  liaa.  U^  *>  •  A"*  phllaaapbical  ^ctaia  af 
Mlaa  aabitiaa,  braagbt  to  raflacliea  by  a  naritad  ravana  af  Tartaaai  tba  aMiallatiaa  af  baaaa  gfaa»> 
MM  ta  tba  Tcgatatiea  of  a  fVait  <raa,  wi*b  tba  paarility  af  Taatariag  apaa  **  a  aaa  of  traablca,"  far  barlaa- 
MMaaad  parisbabla  acqaUitioaa,  aflardi  a  cbanaiagapcciaaa  af  ImagioatiM  caloariagaad  didactic  aMtality. 
Vat  tbit  it  aaa  of  tba  parts  wbicb,  aceardiag  (^  tba  Dactart  **  mmj  ba  aaally  cancaivad,  aad  aaally 
ParlMpa  SiuJiapaara  faaad  it  otbarwiM 


iag   (a  tl 
riia.  ^ 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Kino  Hkhbt  thi  Eiobth. 

CfBDIMAL  WOLflT.— CAftDlNAL  CAHPIlUt. 

Capuoios,  AmbmsBodor  from  the  Sm^eror, 

CharUt  r. 
Ckanmbb,  Arehblshop  of  CaMterburp. 

DOKB  OP  NORPOLK.— DDKB  OP  BUCKlliaBAM. 

Ddbb  op  Suppolb.— Eabl  op  Subbbt. 

LOBO  CBAMBBBLAIN.— LOBD  Chancbllob. 

Gabdimbb,  Bishop  qf  Winehetter. 

Bishop  op  Lincoln.— Lobo  Abbboavbnnt. 

LoBD  Sands. 

Sib    HBNBT    G0ILDP0BD.r>SlB   Tbomai     Lo- 
TBLL. 

Sib  Anthont  Dbnnt.—Sib  Nicholas  Vauz. 
Sbcbktabics  to  WbUey, 
Cbom wsLL,  Servant  to  WoUejf, 
Gbippitb,  Gentieman-Usher  to   Queem  Xa- 

thmrine. 
Tbbbb  otbbb  Gbntlbiibn. 


DocTOB  Bum,  PhfsicUm  to  the  King. 

Gabtbb,  King  at  Arms* 

SuBTBTOB  to  the  Duke  of  Bmehimgham, 

Bbandon,  and  a  Sergeant  at  Arms. 

Doob-Kbbpbb  of  the  ComncU'Chamber, 

PoBTBB,  and  his  Man, 

Paob  to  Gardiner, ^k  Cbibb« 

QUBBN  Kathabinb,  Wife  to  XtngHenrpi 
aftertcards  divorced. 

Annb  Bollbn,  her  Maid  of  Henamr  :  after- 
wards Queen. 

An  old  Ladt,  fViend  to  Anne  BuUen. 

Patibnob,  IVoman  to  Queen  Katharine. 

Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the  Dumb  Shoii»Si 
IVoaten  attending  uvon  the  Queen  ;  Spirits, 
which  appear  to  her;  Scribes,  tJffieers, 
Guards,  and  other  AttendasUs. 


ScBNK— chiefly  Ib  London  Bad  Wettmlnsler ;  once,  Bt  Kimboltoo. 


PROLOGUE. 

I  COMB  no  more  to  make  yon  langb;  things 

now. 
That  besr  a  weighty  and  a  lertons  brow. 
Sad,  high,  and  working,  full  of  slate  and  woe, 
Sttcb  noble  scenes  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow. 
We  now  present.    Those  that  can  pity,  here 
May,  \r  they  tbink  it  well,  let  flail  a  tear  ; 
The  subject  will  deserve  It.    Such,  as  give 
Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  believe. 
May  here  And  truth  too.    Those,  that  come  to 

see 
Only  a  show  or  two,  and  so  agree. 
The  play  may  pass ;  if  they  be  still,  and  willing, 
r\\  undertake,  may  see  awny  their  shilling 
Richly  In  two  short  boars.    Only  they, 
That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  bawdy  play, 
A  nolle  of  targets ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 
In  a  toflg  motley  coat,  gnarded  •  with  yellow, 

•  Lafvd. 


(To  1 
Will 


Will  be  decelvM  i  for,  gentle  hearers,  know,^ 
To  rank  oar  chosen  troth  wkh  such  a  show 
As  foot  and  flght  U,  beside  forfeiting 
Oar  own    brains,   and   the   opinion    that    w« 

bring, 
make  that  only  true  we  now  Intend,  *) 
III  leave  us  never  an  nnderstandiiifc  fHend« 
Therefore,  for  goodaess*  sake,  {anii  mm  yo*  are 

known 
The  flrst  and  happiest  bearers  of  the  town, 
Be   sad,   as  we  would  make  ye:  Tbliik,  yo 

see 
The  very  persons  of  onr  noMe  story. 
As  thev  were  living ;  tblnk,  you  see  then  grtnt. 
And   foiloWd    with   the  general    throng,   and 

sweat. 
Of  Ibousand  fHends  ;  then,  la  a  moment  ace 
How  soon  this  migbtlnesrmeets  misery  I 
And,  If  yon  can  be  merrv  then,  I'll  aay. 
A  man  may  weep  npon  his  wedding  ^« 
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and  glory  of   this  worid. 


WoL  You  are  welcoine,  my  f-iir  guetui  that  noble 
lady. 
Or  gentlflouui,  th«t  U  not  tntij  merry, 
la  DOC  my  Mend :  ThU,  to  conflnn  my  weloomet 
And  to  you  aU,  good  hcidtt*.  [drtJi**.] 

Art  1.  Scene  IV. 


The  king**  m;0«sty 


*4s  his  good  oinnioii  to  you,  and 
"P°K  honour  to  you  no  kia  flowing 
l»dtkmai  of  Pembroke. 


Act  IL  Scene  IIL 


-  Nay  then,  farewell ! 


I  have  touch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  greatne*"  ; 

And  fhwn  that  full  meridian  of  my  glory, 

I  haate  now  to  my  setting :  1  shall  fall 

Like  a  bright  exhaUtion  in  the  evening. 

And  no  man  see  me  more.  ,,,   «        .t 

Act  tIL  Scene  11. 


r.  ^  is  Mieep :  good  wench,  let's  sit  down  quiet, 
«  »e  wake  her. ' 

Act  IV.  Scene  H. 


Lady, 


Now,  good  angels 


Fly  o'er  thy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  theii  wings ! 

Act  V.  Sewe  I. 


25. 
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ACT  L 


SCKTiR  I^L9md9M,—An   AMtt-chmmber   in 
ikg  Pmimee. 

Smter  the  DmJte  of  NoBroLK,  mi  one  door  ;  ot 

the  other,  the  Duke  tif  Buckimoham,  and 

thm  Lord  Ahroatbmiit. 

Bouk,  Good  morrow,  and  well  wcC.     How 
kavcyoa  done, 
8toc«  iMl  wt  nw  In  Fnoce  t 

I^0r,  I  thuik  yo«r  wnco : 
Hcattkfal ;  aad  ever  uoct  t  UtA  tdmlrer 
Of  vbat  1  Mw  there. 

Mmek.  An  ■ntimeljr  sfvc 
Stay'd  me  i  pritoacr  ia  my  cbamber,  when 
TkMC  worn  of  glory,  tboec  two  Ughu  of  mea»  • 
Met  ia  the  vale  of  Arde. 

^0r,  Twisrt  Ooyaes  ud  Arde : 
I  WM  thea  present,  nw  them  Mlnte  ob  horse- 
fatek ;  [clnoff 

•ebcU  them,  wbea   they  llfhted,    how   they 
IB  tbrir  emhtacemeBt,  is  they  (rew  totctber ; 
Which  had  they,  what  four  thron'd  ones  conld 

have  welitb'd 
tach  a  oompoBuded  oae  f 

Buck.  Ail  the  whole  time 
I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

Nor,  Then  yoa  lost 
TW  view  of  earthly  flory :  Men  might  say, 
THI  ihb  tlBK,  pomp  was  single ;  but  now  Bar< 

ried 
To  one  above  Itaeir.    Bach  following  dav 
BecaaM  the  next  day's  master,  till  tbe  last 
■fade  former  wonders  It's :  To-day,  tbe  French, 
All  cUaqaant,  t  aU  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods, 
ttoae  down   the    Englisb :    and,  to-morrow, 

they 
Made  Britain,  India  :  every  man  that  stood 
fhoBi'd  like   a   mine.     Their   dwarfish 


ensuing 


As  chemhims,  all  dlt ;  the  madams  too, 
Not  Bs'd  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear   . 
The  pride  apon  tbem,  that  their  very  labour 
Was  to  them  as  a  paintiag :  now  this  no    ' 
Was   cried    laoomparaMe ;    and    tbe 

Made  it  a  fool  and  beggar.    Tbe  two  kings, 
MbsI  la  lastre,  were  now  best,  now  worst. 
As  Bfvseaoe  did  preseat  them  ;  him  in  eye, 
iHU  him  In  praise :  and,  being  present  both, 
Twas  said,  they  saw  but  one  ;  and  no  discei 
Darst  wag   his  toBgae  in    censure,  t      When 
these  sans  [cballeng'd 

(Tor  so  thev   phrase  them,)  by  their  heraMs 
the  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  oerform 
Beyond  thoBgbt's  compass ;   that  former  fabn* 

loas  story. 
Being  now  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit. 
That  BevU  «  was  belleVd. 

Buck,  On  I  yon  go  for. 

Nor.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  alTect 
la  honour  honesty,  tbe  tract  of  every  thing 
Woald  by  a  good  disconrser  lose  some  llfo. 
WUch  action's  self  was   tongue    to.    All  wu 

royal; 
To  the  dispodng  of  U  nought  rebell'd. 
Order  gave  each  thing  view ;  the  oOce  did 
BlstiacUy  his  foil  fonction. 

Buck,  Who  did  galde, 
I  aeaa,  who  set  the  body  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together,  as  yon  guess  t 

Nor.  One,  certes,|  tbat  promises  no  element  f 
U  such  a  baslness. 

Buck.  I 

Nor.   A 

cretlon 
Of  the  right  reverend  cardinal  of  York. 


.  I  pray  von,  who,  my  lord  t 
AU   this   was  order'd  l>y  the  good  dis- 


*  fUmtf  Tilt.  MiJ  Fnmri* 
t  OlittaHBf*  •hiaing. 


fclMK  ti  Frssct. 
loMe. 


t  la  Miiil**,  vkkli 

I  Sir  Brris.   cr*«tc<l  Tor  hi*  pro«*-M  lUrl  of  South* 
•ftptM  W  Williaa  tk«  Conqueror. 

I  Ctrtainljr.  ^  rmcikc. 


Btiek.  The  devil  speed  him  I  ao  maa's  pic  la 
frce'd 
From  bis  ambitions  finger.    What  bad  he 
To  do  ill  these  fierce  •  vauilies  t  I  wonder. 
That  such  a  keecht  can  with    bis  very   balfc 
Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beneficial  san. 
And  keep  It  from  the  earth. 

Nor.  Surely,  Sir, 
There's  In  him  stuff   that  paU  him   to  these 

ends: 
For   being   not   propp'd   by  ancestry,   (whose 

grace 
Chalks  successors  their  way,)  aor  call'd  upon 
Fur   iiigh   feats   done   to   tbe    crown :  neither 

alUed 
To  eminent  assistance,  bat,  spider -like. 
Oat  of  his  self  drawing  web,  be  gives  us  note, 
Tbe  force  of  bis  owa  merit  m^kes  bis  way  ; 
A  gift  that  heavea  gives  for  him,  which  boys 
A  place  next  to  the  king. 

Aber,  1  cannot  tell  [ty« 

What  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver 
Pierce  Into  that ;  but  1  can  see  his  pilde 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him  :  Whence  has  he 

that? 
If  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard ; 
Or  has  given  all  before,  aad  be  begins 
A  new  heU  In  himself. 

Buck.  Why  the  devil. 
Upon  this  French  going-out,  took  he  upon  him. 
Without  tbe  privity  o'  the  king,  to  appoint 
Who  should  attend  on  him  t  He  makes  np  the 
Of  all  the  gentry  for  the  naost  part  such     (file  { 
Too,  whom  as  great  a  charte  as  little  honour 
He  meant  to  lay  upon :  and  his  own  letter,  i 
The  honourable  board  of  council  out. 
Must  fetch  him  in  the  papers. 

Aber.  I  do  know 
Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  bava 
By  this  so  sicken'd  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shall  abound  as  formerly. 

Buck.  O  many 
Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manors  on 

them 
For  this  great  Journey.     What  did  this  vanity 
But  miniiurr  communication  of 
A  most  poor  Issue  f 

Nor.  Grievlngly  I  think,  [values 

The    peace   between   the  French    and    us   nut 
Tbe  cost  that  did  conclude  It. 

Buck.  Every  man. 
After  tbe  hideous  storm  tbat  followed ,  was 
A  thing  inspir'd :  and,  not  con»ilUiii{,  lnoke 
Into  a  general  prophecy,— Tbat  thin  tcniueit 
Dashing  the  aarment  of  this  peac^,  aboded 
Tbe  sudden  breach  on't. 

Nor.  Which  is  budded  out : 
For  France  Itatb  flaw'd  tbe  league,  and  hath  at- 

tach'd 
Our  merchants*  goods  at  Bonrdeaux. 

ii^er.  Is  it  therefore 
The  ambassador  Is  sllenc'd  t 

Nor.  Marry,  U't. 

Aber.    A  proper  title  of  a  peace  -,  and  pur- 
1^  chu'd 

At  a  superfluous  rale  I 

Bmck.  Why  all  thU  business 
Our  reverend  cardinal  carried.  | 

Nor.  'Like  It  your  grace, 
Tbe  state  takes  notice  of  the  private  diffrieuce 
Betwixt  you  and  tbe  cardinal.    1  advise  you, 
(And  take  it  from  a  heart  tbat  wliibcs   towards 

you 
Honour  and  plenteous  safety,)  that  you  read 
Tbe  cardinal's  maiico  and  bis  potency 
Together  :  to  consider  further,  tbat 
What  hU  blab  hatred  would  cflea,  vaiii5  nut 
A  minister  m  his  power  :  Yon  know  his  nature. 
That  he's  revengeiiil ;  and  I  know,  bis  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it's  long,  aud   it  may    be 
said 

•  Pr«»d.  tL»mp*ff«l.     ,,      tUtt.     ^, 

I  S«ti  dowa  io  hit  IrUvr  wiihont  coii*«Uin|  iM  r«u«ll. 
'  I  Coadiiit«4. 
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As  here  i 


II  reicbn  Iter ;  m4  wktre  twUI  not  «t«0d, 
Tbitlier  be  darts  It.  Bosom  op  my  eoonsel. 
You'll   And   it   wholesome.     La,  where  ooncs 

that  rock, 
Tlmt  I  advise  yow  shusiiif  • 

EMtrr  Cardinal  Wolsit,  fthe  purM  home 
bf/ore  Mm,)  etrtaln  of  the  guard,  and  two 
SkcnrrsRiEs  with  papers.  Tkt  Cardinal 
In  Ms  passage  Jtxetk  Ms  eye  on  Booking- 

NAM,  OM^    BUOILIIIOHAM   OH    klM,  IfOik /uli 

of  disdain* 

H^ol,  The  doU  of 
baf 
Where's  bis  examination  t 

1  Seer.  Here»  so  please  yon. 

Wol.  Is  he  In  person  ready  f 

1  JBecr.  Ay,  please  yonr  grace. 

Wol.  Well/we  sbaU  then  kMW  more;  and 
Bncklugham 
Sinn  lessen  tbU  bif  look. 

[Exeunt  Wolskt,  and  train. 

Suck,  This  butcher's  car  •  Is  veaom-movth'd, 
and  I 
Have  not  the  power  to  maiile  him  ;  therefore, 

bert 
Not   wake  liim    in   bis  slamber.    A    betgar*s 

look 
Oat-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

Nor.  What,  are  yon  chaTd  t 
Ask  Ood  for  temperance ;  that's  the  appliance 

only, 
Wbkh  yo«r  disease  requires. 

Buck.  1  read  in  bis  looks 
Matter  acainst  me  :  and  his  eye  revli'd 
Me,  as  bis  ali^ect  object :  at  this  instant 
He  borest  me  with  some  trick  :    He's  gone  to 

the  king ; 
Fll  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

Nor.  Slay,  my  lord. 
And  let  your  reuson  with  yonr  choler  question 
What  tis  you  go  about :  To  cliiue  steep  hills. 
Requires  slow  pace  at  first :  Auper  is  like 
A  full-hot  horse ;  who  being  allow'd  his  way, 
Self-meUls  tires  him.    Nut  a  man  In  Eugland 
Can  advlie  m«  like  you :  l>e  to  yoarself 
As  yon  would  to  your  friend. 

Buck.  I'll  to  the  king  ; 
And  from  a  month  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence ;  or  proclaim. 
There's  difference  In  no  persons. 

Nor.  Be  advls'd ; 
Heat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself :  We  may  outrun. 
By  violent  swiftnrss,  that  which  we  rtm  at. 
And  lose  by  over  run uiug.    know  you  not. 
The   Are,   that   mounu  the  liquor  tiU  It    n 


the   ktag  mm 


To  thb  last  cosUy  treaty,  the  Interview, 
Thai  swallow*d  so  muck 


glass 

Did  break  ilhe  rinsing. 
Nor.  'Faith,  and  so  It  did. 
Buck.  Pray,  give  me  fovonr.  Sir. 


The  articles  o'lhe  combination  drew. 

As  himself  pleas'd  ;  and  they  were  laiilled, 

As  he  cried,  thus  let  it  be :  to  as  UMKh  cud. 

As  give  a  crutch  lo  the  dead :   But  our  csaaSB* 

cardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  lis  well ;  for  worthy  Wail' 

•ey. 

Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.     N4 

(Which,  as  1  take  it,  U  a  Und  of  | 

To  the  old   dam,   treason^    ChMles  the 


Under  pretence  to  see  the  queen  his  aant, 
(PM-  twas,  indeed,  his  colour ;  hut  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey,)  here  makes  visUatim : 
His  fears  were,    that  the  tnlerview  betwixt 
England  and  France  might  through  thdr  amity» 
Breed    him   some    pr^ndke:     for    tnm  ihla 


seeming  to  augment  it, 
vis^d : 


wastes  Itt    Be  ad- 


I  say  again,  there  Is  no  English  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  than  yourself; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quench. 
Or  but  allay,  the  Sre  of  passion. 

Buck.  Sir, 
I  am  thankful  to  you  ;  and  I'll  go  along 
By    your     prescription  :~bnt    this     top-prood 

fellow, 
(Whom  from  the  Bow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions,)  by  Intelligence, 
And  pruufs  as  clear  as  founts  In  Jily,  when 
We  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  1  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

Nor,  Say  not,  treasonous. 

iTvcA.  To  the  king,  1*11  aay^;  and  make  my 
\ouch  as  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.    Attend.    This  holy  fox. 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  Is  equal  ravenous. 
As  be  Is  subtle  ;  and  as  prcne  to  mischief. 
As  able  to  perform  It :  his  mind  and  place 
Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally,) 
Ouly  to  show  his  pomp  as  well  In  France 

•  WolMy  wM  ikm  von  of  a  bntcbcr. 


Peep'd  barms  that  menac'd  him  : 
Deals  with  our  cardinal ;  and  as  I  trowr- 
Which  I  do  well ;  for  I  am  sure,  the  imgiiur 
Paid  ere  He  promis'd:  whcrcbj  hto  sail  uns 

granted. 
Ere    It   was  ask'd;— but   when    the  uay  *» 

made. 
And  pav'd  with   gold,  the  emperor  thus  de« 

sIrM;— 
That  he  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  osvsr. 
And  break  the  aforesaid  penee.    Let  the  king 

know, 
(As  soon  he  shall  by  mc^  that  thus  the  car> 

dinal 
Does  buy  and  sell  his  honour  as  he  pl<asci» 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

Nor.  I  am  sorry 
To  hear  this  of  him ;  and  conid  wish  he  weft 
Something  mistaken  int. 

Buck.  No,  not  asylhmie; 
I  do  pronounce  him  lu  that  very  shape. 
He  shall  appear  iu  i 


Enter  Brsni>om;  a  SanoxAKT  at  Arms  k* 

fore  him,  and  two  or  three  of  the  goard. 

Bran.  Your  office,  sergeant ;  execute  iU 

.9erg.  Sir. 
My  lord  the  duke  of  Buckinthnm,  nd  eaH 
Of  Hereford,  Stalford,  aud  Noithamptoa.  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason.  In  the  name 
4  Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  vou,  my  lord. 
The  net  has  nUlen  upon  me ;  I  shall  pcriah 
Under  device  and  practice*  t 

Bran.  I  am  sorry 
TO  see  yon  tti'en  from  liberty  to  look  ou 
The  business  present :  HTis  hto  highness'  phs- 

sure    , 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck.  It  will  help  me  nothing. 
To   plead    mine    innocence  ;   for  that  dirt  ** 


Which  makes  my  whitest  part  btaek.   The  wiH 

of  heaven 
Be  done  In  this  and  all  things  1  I  obey.— 
O  my  lord  Aberg'any,  fkre  you  well. 
Bran,  Nay  he  murt    bear  you  tsuipmy:— 

The  king  [Ts  AsxacAVsnsf. 

Is   pleas'd   you    shall  to  tnc   Tower,  tiU  j^ 

know 
How  he  determines  further. 

Aber.  As  the  duke  said. 
The   wUl  of  heaven  be  dose,  and  the  tiai> 

pleasnre 
By  me  obey'd. 


f  UafMc  Mrai»g*aM. 
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the 


Of  the  dnkc's  confessor,  John  dc  la  Coart, 
«me  Gilbert  Pecfc,  his  chancellor,— 

Buck.  So,  so ; 
These    are  the    limbs  of  the  plot:  no 
1  hope. 

Bran,  A  monk  o'the  Chartreux. 
Buck.  O  Nicholas  HopUnst 
Bran,  He. 

Buck,    My  Burreyor  U  false;  the  o'er-great 
cardinal 
Hath  show'd  him  gold ;  my  life  U  spann'd  •  al- 
ready; 
I  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Bocklngham ; 
Whow  figure  even  this  Instant  clouds  put  on. 
By  darfc'niug  my  clear  snn.— Uy  lord,  ferewell. 

[Bxeunt. 

SCENE  If.-Tke  Comuil  Chamber, 

Onmets.  Ruter  Klt/i  HsKaY,  Cardinal  Wol- 
SBT,  tka  MjOtHs  9f  the  CouncU,  Sir  Thomas 
LoTULL,  Ojietr*,  and  Attendantt.  The 
Kino  enters,  ieaning  oh  the  Cardinal's 
gkaatder. 

jr.  Ifrfi.  My  life  Hself,  and  the  best  heart  of 
It* 

Thanks  yon  for  this  great  care :  1  stood  I'the 

Of  a  fhll-chArg*d  confederacy,  and  %brv  thanks 
To  yoa  that  chok'd  it.^Ut  be  call'd  before  us 
That  gentleman  of  Buckii^ham's :  in  person 
I'll  hear  hitn  his  confessions  justify  ; 
And  point  by  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 
He  soall  again  relate. 

7%e  RiNo  take*  his  state,  f  The  fjOrds  of  the 
OntncU  take  their  severai  jtiaces,  Tlie 
Cardinal  jvfacej  himself  under  the  King's 
f€tt  an  his  right  side. 

A  noisa  wUhin,  erping.  Room  for  the  Queen. 
JSnter  the  Qurbn,  ushered  bff  the  Dukes  of 
NoaroLK  and  Sufpolk  .*  she  kneels.  The 
Kino  riseth  from  his  state,  takes  her  up. 
Misses  and  p/aces  her  by  him. 

Q.  Kath  Nay,  we  must  longer  kneel ;  I  am  a 
suitor. 

K.  Hen.  Arise,  and  take  place  by  ns :— Half 
your  suit 
Never  name  to  us ;  you  have  half  our  power : 
The  other  moiety,  ere  you  ask  Is  given ; 
Repeat  yonr  will,  and  take  it. 

Q.  Kaih.  Thank  yonr  msU^sty. 
That  you  would  love  yourself;  and,  In  that  love. 
Not  uncoiislder'd  leave  your  honour,  nor 
The  dlxnily  of  yonr  office,  is  the  point 
of  my  petition. 

K,  Hen.  Lady  mine  I— proceed. 

K.  Kath.  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few. 
And  those  of  true   condition,   that   your  snb- 

JecU 
Are  in  great  grievance :  there  hath  been  corn- 


Sent  down  among  them  which  have  flaw'd  the 

h>^rt 
Of  all  their  loyalties  :— wherein,  although, 
M>  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Most  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master, 
(Whose  honour  heaven  shield  from  soil  I  even 

he  escapes  not 
Language  nnmannerly,  yea,  snch  which  breaks 
The  sides  of  loyalty,  and  almost  appears 
la  lond  rebellion. 

Nor.  Not  almost  appears. 
It  doth  appear ;  for,  upon  these  tasatioos. 
The  clothiers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
the  many  to  them  'longing,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  who, 


•  McMwred. 


t  Cbalr. 


Unfit  for  other  life,  compell'd  hy  hanger 

And  hu:k  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner. 

Daring  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  up> 

roar, 
And  danger  serves  among  them. 

jr.  Hen.  Taxation  I 
Wherein  f  and    what  taxation  t—Hy   lord  car. 

dinal. 
Yon  that  are  biam'd  for  It  alike  with  us, 
Know  yon  of  this  taxation  t 

Wol.  Please  yon.  Sir, 
I  know  but  of  a  single  part.  In  aught 
Pertains  to  the  state :   and   front    but  In  »hal 

file* 
Where  others  tell  steps  with  me. 

Q.  Kath.  No.  my  lord. 
You  know  no  more  than  others :  but  yws  f^ue 
Things,  that  are  known  alike ;  which  are  not 

wholesome 
To  those  which  would  not  know  them,  aiid  yet 

must 
Perforce   be  their  acquaintance.    These  exac- 

tloas, 
Whereof   my  sovereign  would  have  note,  they 

are 
Most  pestilent  to  the   hearing;  and,   to  hear 

them. 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.    They  say. 
They  are  devis'd  by  you  ;  or  else  you  sufier 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 
K.  Hen.  Stiii  exaction  I 
The  nature  of  it  t    In  what  kind,  let's  know 
Is  this  exaction  f 

Q,  Kath.  I  am  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  your  patience ;  but  am  bolden'd 
Under  your  promis'd  pardon.     The   subject's 

grief 
Comet   through   commissions,    which    compel 

from  each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay ;  and  the  preteuce  for  this. 
Is  nam'd  your  wars  in  France  :  This  makes  fjold 

mouths  s 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hcarU 

freeze 
Allegiauce  in  them  ;  their  curses  uow, 
Live  where  their  prayers  did ;  and  it's  come  to 

pass, 
Tbat  tractable  obedience  Is  a  sla^e 
To  each  Incensed  will.    I  woirid,  yonr  highness 
Would  jIve  it  quick  consideratiou,  for 
There  is  uo  primer  business. 

K.  Hen.  By  my  life. 
This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

Wol,  And  for  me, 
I  have  no  farther  gone  In  this,  than  by 
A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  pass'd  me,  huf 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  jtuiges. 
If  I  am  traduc'd   "     -'-'- 

know 
My  (hcnlties  nor  person,  yet  will  be 


bx  tongues,   which  neither 


The  chfonlclea  of  my  doing,— let  me  say, 
"of  place. 


Tis 


and   the   rough 


through.    We  must  not 


the    fate 

brake t 
That  virtue  must  go 

stint  X 

Our  necessary  actloM,  In  the  fear 
To  cope  %  malicious  censures ;  which  ever. 
As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 
Tbat  is  new  trimm'd ;  but  benefit  no  further 
Than  vainly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  best. 
By  sick  interpreters,  once  ||  weak  ones,  is 
Not  our's,  or  not  ailow'd  ;  H  what  worst,  as  uA, 
Hitting  a  grosser  quality.  Is  cried  up 
For  our  best  acL    If  we  shall  stand  still. 
In  fear  oor  motion  will  be  mock'd  or   carp'd 


Vie   should  take 

sit 
State  statae«  only. 


root  here  where  we   sit,  or 


I  mm  only  one  amonf  tba  otbor  cooawlloti* 
4  Thicket  ortHvriu.  1  Ratari. 

I  EiicaMnur.      ^  |  SoHMtlais. 

^  Appffotad. 
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jr.  i7««.  TfclBCi  <loiie  weU, 
And  with  a  care»  exempt  tbrauelvet  ftx>n  fear ; 
Things  done  wUboat  example,  in  their  istne 
Are  to  be  fear*d.    Have  you  a  precedent 
or  this  commluioa  t    1  beilere  not  anjr. 
We  must  not  rend  oar  subjects  f^om  oar  lavt» 
And   stick   tbem  in  oor   will.    Slxtli   part  ot 

racbt 
A  trembling  contribntlon  I    Whr,  we  take 
From  every  tree,  lop,  bark,  and  pait  o'ttae  tim- 
ber ; 
And,  tboa^    we   leave  It  with   a  root,  thus 

hack'd. 
The  air  will  drink  the  sap.    To  every  county. 
Where    this   Is   quettion'd,   send    oor   letters, 

with 
Free  rardon  to  each  roan  that  bas  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission  :  Pray,  look  to't ; 
I  pat  it  to  your  care. 
Woi.  A  word  with  yon. 

[7\>  the  Sbcrbtart. 
Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  the  king's  grace  and  pardon.    The  grier'd 


Hardly  conceived  of  me  ;  let  it  be  nois'd. 
That  throngh  onr  Intercession,  this  revokemcnt 
And  pardon  comes :  1  shall  anon  advise  yon 
Further  in  the  proceeding. 

[Exit  Sbcrbtart. 

E$Uer  SuRVBTOR. 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  sony  that  the  duke  of  Buck- 
Ingham 
Is  mn  in  your  displeasure. 

JT.  Hen,  It  grieves  many : 
The  gentleman   Is  leam'd,  and   a  most  rare 


To  nature  none  more  bound ;  his  training  such, 
That    he   may    furnish     and     instruct    great 

teachers. 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out  •  of  himself. 
Yet  see. 

When  these  so  noble  beneflts  shall  prove 
Not   well   dispos'd,   the   mind     growing    once 

cornipt, 
They  turn   to  vidous  forms,  ten   times  more 

Than  ever  they  were]  IMr.    This  man  so  c6m- 

plete, 
Who  was  enroU'd  'mongst  wonders,  and  when 

we. 
Almost  with  ravisb'd  list'ning,  could  not  find 
His  hour  of  speech  a  minute  ;  he,  my  lady. 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  bis,  and  is  become  as  black 
As  if  besmear'd  in  hell.    Sit  by  us  ;  you  shall 

hear 
(This  wu  his  gentleman  In  tmstj  of  him 
Things  to  strike  honour  sad.— Bid  him  recount 
The  fore-recited  practices :  whereof 
We  cannot  feel  too  little,  bear  too  much. 
WoL  Stand  forth ;  and  with  bold  spirit  relate 

what  yon, 
Most  like  a  careful  subject,  have  collected 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham. 
K»  Hen.  Speak  freely. 
Swr»»   First,  It  was   usual  with   him,  every 

day 
It  would  infect  his  speech,  Tliat  If  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die,  he'd  carry  f  it  so 
To  make  the  sceptre  his :  These  very  words 
I  have  heard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law, 
Lord  Aberga'ny ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  menac'd 
Revenge  upon  the  cardinal. 

Wol.  Please  yonr  highness,  note 
This  dangeToos  conception  in  this  point. 
Not  friended  by  his  wish,  to  your  high  person 
■NIs  will  Is  most  malitnant ;  and  It  stretches 
Beyond  yon,  to  your  friends. 

Q.  Kath.  My  leam'd  lord  cardinal. 
Deliver  all  with  charity. 


•  Beronri. 


jr.  Hen.  Speak  on  : 
How  grounded  he  bis  title  to  the  croww. 
Upon  our  fall :  to  this  point   hast  tkoa 

htm 
At  any  time  speak  aaght  f 

Sure.  He  was  brought  to  thb 
By  a  vain  prophecy  of  Nicbolaa  HopUa*. 
JC.  Hen.  W  bat  was  that  Hopkins  T 
Surv,  Sir,  a  Chartrenx  friar,  - 
His  confessor  :  who  fed  him  every  nuBnte 
With  words  of  sovereignty, 
jr.  Hen.  How  know'st  thou  this  T 
Surv,  Not  long  before  yonr  highness  sped  «• 

France, 
The  duke  being   at  the  Rose,  •  witbin  the  pc> 

rish 
Saint  Lawrence  IH>ultncy,  did  of  me  deomad 
What  was  the  speech  amongst  the  LoMlooen 
Concerning  the  French  journey  :  I  replied. 
Men  fear'd  the  French  would  prove  pcr^diom. 
To  the  king's  danger.    Preseady  the  dafce 
Said,   nvas   the   fear,   indeed;    and   ttat  he 

doubted, 
"Twonld  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  monk ;  That  9fi,  tavi  he. 
Hath  ttni  to  use,  wishing  ate  ta  fermH 
John  de  la  Court,  my  chaplain,  a  ehakse  hmr 
To  hear  from  Mm  a  matter  of  tome  mtomeni : 
Whom  after  under  the  confession's  seal 
He  solemnlf  had  sworn,  thai,  what  he  sfeke. 
My  chaplain  to  no  creature  liting,  hut 
Tb  me,  should  utter,  wUh  demure  conjidemct 
This  pausinih  ensu*d,'^Neithmr  the  hiH* 

nor  his  heirs, 
(TtU  you  the  duke)  shaU  prosper:  bid  him 

strive 
7b  gain  the  love  of  the  commonalty;  the  dMie 
Shall  govern  England, 

Q.Kath.  If  I  know  yoo  weU, 
You  were  the  duke's  snrvey«r,  and  lost  y««r 

office  . 

On  the   complaint  onhe  lenanla:   Take  fi«* 

heed. 
Yon  charge  not  In  yonr  iptoea  a  noble  pawn. 
And  spoil  yonr  nobler  soal  1  I  any,  take  heed ; 
Yes.  heartily  beseech  yon. 

Jr.  Hen,  Let  him  on  :— 
Go  forward. 

Surp.  On  my  soul,  I'll  speak  bnt  troth. 
I  told  my  lord  the   duke.  By   the  deril's  IHa- 

wons  __ 

The  monk  might  be  decdv'd ;  and  thjt  tnas 

dang'rons  for  him. 
To  ruminate  on  this  so  far,  until 
it  forg'd  him  some  design,   which,  being  ve- 

It  was  much  like  to  do :  He  answer'd,  Ttuk! 
It  can  dome  no  damage :  adding  further. 
That,  had  the  king  in  bb  last  sickness  faU'd, 
The  cardinal's  and  Sir  Thomas  LoveU's  heads 
Should  have  tone  off. 

jr.  Hen.  Ha  I  what,  so  rank  T  Ah,  ha ! 

There's  mischief  in  this  man  i Canst  tksa 

say  further  f 

Surv.  1  can,  my  liege. 

jr.  Hen.  Proceed. 

SuTV,  Being  at  Greenwich, 
After  yonr  hi|nness  had  reprov'd  the  drte 
About  Sir  William  Blomer,— 

jr.  Hen.  I  remember. 
Of  such  a  time :— Being  my  servant  s^ora,^^ 

The  duke  retaiu'd  him   hU. Baton;  wMl 

hence!  .  . 

SurP.  If,   quoth  he,  I  for   this    had  hef 
committed. 
As  to  the  Tower,  I  thought,— I  would  hevt 

pUty*d 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  umrper  nichard  :  who,  being  ot  Sam- 
Made  suit  to  come  in  his  presence  ;   which  if 
granted 

•  N»w  Mcrrkaat  T«ylwt' 
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Aa  ke  made  aewMamet  ^  kit  duty,  would 
Hav  put  his  knife  into  kirn. 

K,  Hen.  A  ciant  tndtor ! 

WqL  Now,  nuidatii,  maj  bif  blgbiMM  live  !■ 
ttttdoaXf 
Aad  tkit  Biaii  out  of  priMnT 

O.  Katk.  God  mend  all  1 

jr.  Hen.  Tbirre's  fometbliig  more  would  out  of 
tbee;  What  sajr'atT 

Smrv.  After— #Ac  duke  kU  /alA«r^wltb  tke 
kni/er- 
He  itretcb'd  blm,  and,  with  one  band  on  bit 

^n?r, 
Aaotber  spread  on  bis  breast,  mounting  bis  eyes, 
He  did  dlscbarge  a  borrlUe  oatb ;  whose  teaour 
Was,— Were  be  evil  ns'd,  be  would  outgo 
His  fittber,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  irreiolate  purpose. 

K.  Hen.  There's  bis  period. 
To  sbeatb  hU  knife  In  us.    He  Is  attached  ; 
Call  bim  to  present  trial :  if  be  may 
Find  mercy  in  tbe  faiw,  'tis  bis ;  if  none. 
Let  bim  not  seek't  of  us :  By  day  and  nigbt. 
He's  traitor  to  tbe  belgbt.  {tSxeunt 

SCJSNE  III.~-A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  tke  Lerd   CHAMBaaLAiN,   and  Lard 
Samds. 
Ckatn.  It  it  possible,  tbe  spells  of   France 
abould  Juggle 
Men  into  sncb  strange  mysteries  f 

Sands.  New  customs, 
Tbottgb  tbey  be  never  so  ridiculous, 
Ray,  let  tbem  be  unmanly,  yet  are  foUow'd. 
Cham.   As  far  as  I  see,  all   the   good  our 
EngiUb 
Have  got  by  tbe  late  voyage.  Is  bat  merely 
A  fit  *  or  two  o'the  face ;   but  tbey  are  shrewd 

ones; 
For  when  tbey  bold  tbem,  yon   would  swear 

directfy, 
Tbelr  very  noses  bad  been  oounsellors 
To  Pq»in,  or  Olotbarlus,  tbey  keep  state  so. 
Sands.  Tbey  have  all  new  legs,  and  lame 
ones ;  one  would  take  it. 
That  never  saw  tbem  pace  before,  the  spavin, 
A  aprlngbalt  t  raign'd  among  tbem. 

CAmn.  I>eatb  I  my  lord, 
llieir  doCbes  are  after  each  a  pagan  cut  too, 
Tbat,  sure,  they  have  worn  out  Christendom. 

How  npw  f 
Wbat  Bews,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell  f 

iS^fer  Sir  Thomas  Lovell. 
Lop.  'Faith,  my  lord, 
I  hear  of  none  but  tbe  new  proclamation 
That's  clapp'd  upon  the  court-gate. 
Cham.  What  U't  for  t 

L09.  The  reformation  of  oar  travell'd  gal- 
lants. 
That  till  tbe  court  with  quarrels,   talk,    and 
tailors. 
Cham.   1  am  glad,  'tis  there ;   now  I  would 
pray  our  monsieurs 
To  think  an  English  courtier  may  be  wise. 
And  never  see  the  Louvre,  t 

Lav.  They  mast  either 
(For  so  run  the  conditions^  leave  these  rem- 
nants 
Of  fool  and  feather,  that  they  got  In  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  points  of  ignorance, 
Pertaining  thereunto,  (as  fights,  and  fireworks ; 
Abusing  better  men  than  they  can  be. 
Out  of  a  foreign  wisdom,)  renouncing  clean 
The  fkith  tbey  have  In  tennis,  and  tall  stock- 
ings* 
Short  blister'd  breeches,  and  those  types  of 

travel. 
And  understand  again  like  honest  men ; 
Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows :  there  I  take 


•  Griflwcc. 


t  DiMua  IficMtal  le  hwMS. 


and  be  langb'4 


Tbey  may,  cm*  j 

Tbe  lag  end  of  their  I 
at. 

Sands.  Tls  time  to  give  them  physic,  their 
Are  grown  ao  catching.  [dlseaset 

Ckam.  What  a  loss  our  ladies 
Will  have  of  these  trim  vanlUes  I 

Lop.  Av,  marry. 
There  will  be  woe  indeed,  lords ;  tbe  sly  whore- 
sons 
Have  got  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies ; 
A  French  song,  and  a  Addle,  has  no  fellow. 

Sands.  Tbe  devil  Addle  them  I  1  am  glad 
they're  going  ; 
(For,  s«re»  ttaere^  ao  converting  of  them;) 

now 
An  honest  ooontry  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  long  thne  ont  of  play,  may  bring  bis  plate 

song. 
And  have  an  hour  of  bearing ;  and,  by'r-ladjr. 
Held  carrent  music  too. 

Cham.  Well  said,  lord  Sands ; 
Toor  oolt's  tooth  is  not  cast  yet. 

Sands.  No,  my  lord  : 
Nor  shall  not,  while  I  have  a  stump. 

Ckam,  Sir  Thomas, 
Whither  were  you  a-goiug  t  ' 

Lev.  To  tbe  cardinal's ; 
Your  lordship  is  a  guest  too. 

Ckaat.  Oh  I  tia  true ; 
This  night  be  makes  a  supper,  and  a  great  one. 
To  many  lords  and  ladies ;  there  will  be 
Tbe  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  I'll  assure  you. 

Lo»m  That  ohnrchmiui  bears  a  bounteous  miud 
indeed, 
A  hand  as  Anltful  as  tbe  land  that  feeds  us : 
His  dews  fbll  every  where. 

Ckam.  No  doubt,  he's  noble  ; 
He  bad  a  black  mouth  that  said  other  of  bim. 

Sands.  He  may,  my  lord,  be  has  wherewithal  | 
In  bim. 
Sparing  woald  show  a  worse  sin  than  til  doo- 

trine; 
Men  of  bis  way  should  be  most  liberal. 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Cham.  True,  they  are  so  ; 
But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.     My  barge 

•tays;t 
Your  lordship  shall  along:— Come,  good    Sir 

Thomas, 
We  shall  be  late  else,  which  1  would  not  be. 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  Guildford, 
This  night  to  be  comptrollers. 

Sands.  I  am  your  lordship's.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  ir.—The  Presence-Chamber  in  York- 
Place. 

Hautboys.  A  small  table  under  a  state  for 
Ike  CAaDiNAL,<i  longer  table  for  tke  gnesta. 
Enter  at  one  door  An  mi  Bullun,  and  di- 
vers Lords,  Ladies,  and  Gentlewomen,  as 
giiests  ;   at  another  door,  enter  Sir  HbnrT 

GUILDPOUD. 

Guild.   Ladles,  a  general  welcome  fk-om  his 

grace 
Salutes  ye  all :  This  night  be  dedicates 
To  fair  content  and  you :  none  here,  he  hopes. 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,  {  has  brought  with  ber 
One  care  abroad ;  be  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  flrst.good,  company,  good  wine,  good  wcl- 

come 
Can  make  good  people, O  my  lord,  yoa  are 

tardy; 

iShfer  Lord  Chahbk«laik,  Lord  Sands,  am^ 

Sir  Thomas  Lovkll. 
The  very  thought  of  this  fair  company 
Clapp'd  wings  to  me.  ,.^,    ^ 

Ckam.  You  are  young.  Sir  fiany  Guildrord. 


•  Witli  antboriky.    ^ 
t  Tli«  tMakcr  m  u  Bridewell,  u4 
h*M«  WM  >l  Wkltehall. 
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SmmdM.  Sir  Tkontt  LoveH,  had  the  cardlHal 
Bat  iMir  my  lty-tbo«iclitt  in  bim,  tooie  of  tbne 
Sbonld  And  a  nmnittg  baoqnrt,  ere  Uiejr  retted^ 
I  think  wovM  belter  please  thetn  :  Bjr  my  life. 
They  are  a  sweet  society  of  Diir  ones. 

Aor.  Oh  I  that  your  lordship  were  bat  sow  con- 
fessor 
To  o»e  or  two  of  these  f 

HmndJi,  I  would  I  were; 
They  shoold  find  easy  penance. 

/jiw.  *Palth,  how  easy  f 

Xmtuls.  As  easy  as  a  down-bed  would  afford  It. 

C9Um.  Sweet  ladles,  will  It  please  yon  sk  f 
Sir  Harry, 
•Plaet  you  that  side,  I'll  take  the  charge  of  this  : 
His    grace   Is   ent'riag.— Nay,   you    must    not 

Two  women  plac*d  together  makes  cold  weather : 
My  lord   Sands,  yon  are   one  will   keep   iheiii 

waking; 
Pray,  sit  bftwt^n  these  ladies. 

•Saints,  By  my  fisith, 
And  thank  your  lordshl|t. — By  yMr  leave,  sweet 
ladles : 
IStats  hlmseff  bettretH  Akxi  Bii.i.kn  cntif 
anctfier  ixtdjf. 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me ; 
I  had  it  from  my  fotber. 
Amme.  Was  he  mad,  SirT 
Sand*,  Oh  !  very  mad,  eaceedHig  mad,  la  lo\c 
too: 
Bat  be  would  bite  none ;  Just  as  I  do  now. 
He  woaM  kiM  you  twenty  wHh  a  breath. 

[KUies  her, 
Ckam.  Well  said,  my  lord.— 
So,  now  yon  are  fairly  seated  :— Oentiemea, 
The  penance  lies  on  yoa,  If  these  fair  ladles 
Pass  away  ftx>wninc. 

Smnds,  For  my  little  cnre. 
Let  me  alone. 

§fmmth»p$.^BHtfr    Cardinal    Wolskt,    aU 
tended;  and  Uike*  hi*  state,  • 

Wai.  You  are  welcome,  my  ftir  guesU ;  that 

noble  lady. 

Or  gentleman,  that  is  not  freely  merry, 

Is  not  my  friend:    This,  to  cunAim  my  wel- 


And  to  yon  all  good  hralth.  [Drinks, 

Sands,  Your  grace  is  uohle  ;— 
Let  me  have  such  a  bowl  uiay  hold  my  thanks. 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

Hal.  Mv  lord  Sand», 
I  am  beholden  to  you  :  cheer  your  nelghlionrs. — 
Ladles,  jrou  are  not  mcrr>-  ;•- Gentlemen, 
Whose  fault  is  this  1 

Sands,  The  red  wine  flrst  must  rise 
la  their  fair  cheeks,  my  lord ;   then  we  shall 

have  them 
Talk  as  to  silence. 

Anne.  You  are  a  merry  gamester. 
My  lord  Sands. 

Sands,  Yes,  If  I  make  my  play.  ♦ 
Here's  to  your  ladyship ;  and  pledge  It,  madam. 
For  'Us  to  such  a  thing,— 

Anne,  You  cannot  show  me. 

Sands.   I  told  your  grace,  they  would   Ulk 
anon. 
{DrHM  and  trumpets  within :  Chambers  1 
discharged, 

fFoi.  What's  that  T 

Cham,  Look  out  there,  some  of  yon. 

w^  .    -,.-  .  ...  l^««StatAKT. 

Wol.  What  warlike  voice  T 
And  to  what  end  is  tbUt— Nay,  ladles,  fear 

not; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  yon  are  prtvUeg'd. 

He-enter  Servant. 

Cham.  How  how  T  what  is't  T 
Serv.  A  noble  troop  of  strangers  ; 


•  Chair. 


♦  ChooM  my  gawt. 
I  Inall  cannon. 


For  so  they  teem  s  Ihey  ham  left  thcb  baiw. 

and  landed; 
And  hither  make,  as  greal  i 
Prom  foreign  prteces. 

ITo/.  Good  lord  chamberteia. 
Go,   give  them   wetoone,  yoa  i 

French  toogae ; 
And   pray  receive   tkeiB   aobly, 

them 

Into  oar  presence,  where  this  heaven  of  bcaty 
Shall  shine  at  fhU  .  . 


[Krit  CHA%%Ktj.AiH,attem^d,    AU 
and  Tattles  remated. 
You   hav*  BOW  a  broken  ban^act;  bat  wen 

mead  it. 
A  good  digestioB  to  yoa  all :  aad,  oace  aMre» 
I  shower  a  wekome  on  yoa ;— WelcaaM  sIL 

Hantbass.— Enter  the  Rino,  aad  tweiaa 
others,  as  Maskers,  habited  like  Skefiierd*, 
trith  sLtteen  Tsrch-bearers ;  nshmd  If 
the  Lord  CBAXBBaLAiN.  Tftejr  fsss  di- 
rec//f  before  the  Cardinat,  and  grae^isUt 
salute  him. 

A  noMe  company  I  what  are  their  plrasafvs  T 
Cham,  Becwse  they  speak  im>   Eaghsb,  thm 
they  pray*d 
To  tell  \our  grace ;— That,   hsriag  heard  by 

fame 
0f  this  so  noble  and  so  fair  asaenhly 
This   nichi   to  meet   here,   they  coaM  da  na 

less. 
Out  of  the  great  respect  they  bear  to  beaaiy. 
But  leave  tbetr  flocks ;  and,  nndcr  your  Wr  csa- 

diict, 
Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladles,  and  catrot 
An  hoar  of  revels  with  them. 

ffol.  Say,  lord  chamberbUa, 
They  have  done  my  poor  hoase grace;  Ur  whkh 

I  pay  them 
A  thoasand  thanks,  and  pray  them  tike  thdr 
pleasures. 
[Ladies  chosen  for  tike  damce.    The  Kiao 
chooses  Anns  Bui.i.bi«. 
K,  Hen,  The  fairest  hand  I  e\er  loach*d  I  O 
beauty. 
Till  now  I  ne\er  knew  thee.    [Music,    Dancer 

Wot,  My  lord, 

Cham,  Yoor  grace  T 

Woi.  Pray,  tell  them  thus  much  horn  me : 
There  shoaM  be  one  amoNgfti  them,  by  Us 

person. 
More  worthy  this  place  than  myself;  to  whsai. 
If  I  bnt  knew  htm,  with  my  love  and  &mf 
I  would  surrender  it. 
Cham,  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Chav.  goes  to  the  comymnw  and  returns. 
Wot,  What  say  tbeyt 
Cham.  Such  a  one,  they  irfl  confess. 
There  Is,  Indeed  ;   which  they  would  bave  jwr 

grace 
Find  ont  and  he  will  take  It.  • 
iro/.  Let  me  see  then.— 

[Comes  from  his  stott. 
By    all   yonr   good   leaves,   gentlemca ,— K*" 

I'll  make 
My  myal  choice. 
X.  Hen,  You  have  fovad  bim,  cardinal: 

[l/nmtfHug. 
Yoa  bold  a  fMr  assembly  ;  yoa  do  well,  kei : 
You  are  a  churchman,  or,  I'll  tdl  you,  cardHnf, 
I  should  Judge  now  unhappily,  t 

Hoi.  I  am  glad 
Your  grace  Is  grown  so  plcasaut. 
A".  Hen.  My  lord  chamberlaia, 
Pr'>tbee,  come  hither:  What  Mr  tody's  tkstf 
Cham,   Ant  please  yonr  grace.  Sir  Tbse« 
Bullen's  daughter. 
The  viscount   Rochford,  one  of  her  Mfkam 


A'.  Hen,   By  heaven,  ahe  Is  a  dahrty  •*-- 
Sweet-heart, 


•  Tha  I  liief  flata 
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I  wen  MmuuiBerlyto  like  you  mC, 

iind  not  to  fclM  yon.— A  boiKh,  gntlOBeo, 

Vtt  It  fo  nmod. 

Woi.  Sir  Tbonmt  LoveU,  It  the  tMUiqMt  mdj 
I'ibc  privy  chamber  t 
Mj99,  Yet,  my  lord. 
Wot.  Your  f  race, 
1  fear,  with  dancinK  It  a  Nttle  healed. 
K.  Hen.  I  fear,  too  mocb. 
Woi.  Tbere't  fresher  air,  my  lord, 
la  the  next  chamber. 
AT.  Hen.  Lead  In  yonr  ladies,  every  one.^ 
Sweet  partner, 
I  mntt  not  yet  fortafce  yon :— Let't  be  OMr- 

ry;— 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,  I  Imtc  half  a  doara 

heaithi 
To  drink  to  thete  fttar  ladies,  and  a  meunre  • 
To  lead  them  once  afilo ;  aad  then  let's  dream 
Who's  best  in  fhvoar.— Ut  the  masic  knock  It. 
iSxcuni,  with  trumpets. 


ACT  If. 

SCENE  I.— A  Street. 

Enter  fws  OiNTLamn,  meeting, 

1  Genr.  WhItber  away  to  Aut  f 

9  Gent.  O  God  save  yon  I 
Bven  to  the  hall  to  hear  what  shall  beconte 
Of  the  freat  dake  of  Bocklngbam. 

1  Cent.  I'll  save  yon 
Tint  labour.  Sir.    All's  aow  done,  bat  the  ec^ 

lemony 
or  hrlnfiof  back  the  prisoner. 

%  Gent.  Were  yon  there  f 

1  Gent.  Yes,  indeed,  was  I. 

9  Gent.  Pray,  spesb,  what  has  happen'd  T 

1  Gent.  Yon  may  mess  qnickly  what. 

9  Ge$it.  Is  he  found  enllty  f 

I  Gtfjtf.    Yes,  tmly  is   he,  and   condemn'd 
npon  It. 

9  Gmt.  I  am  sorry  for't. 

1  Gent.  So  are  a  number  more. 

9  Gent.  Bnt,  pray,  how  pass'd  Itf 

1  Gent.  I'll  teU  yoa  in  a  little.    The  great 
dake 
Came  to  the  bar ;  where,  to  his  accusations. 
He  pleaded  still,  not  «niltjr,  and  alleg'd 
Maay  sharp  reasons  to  defeat  the  law. 
The  king's  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 
Vrg'd  on  the  examinations,  proofs,  confessions. 
Of  divers  witnesses ;  which  the  duke  desi^d 
To  him  brousht,  riva  voce,  to  bis  face : 
At  which  apprar'd  airalast  him,  bis  s 
Sir  Gilbert    Peck,  hU   chaooirilor; 

Court, 

Confessor  to  him ;  with  that  devll-monk, 
Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

9  Gent.  That  was  he. 
That  fed  him  with  bis  prophecies  t 

I  Gent.  The  same. 
All  these  accns'd  him  strongly ;  which  he  fhln 
Wonid  have  flnng  from  him,  hot,  indeed,  he 

conM  not : 
And  so  his  peers,  upon  this  evidence. 
Have  found  him  gnllty  of  bigb  treason.    Much 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life  :  hut  all 
Was  either  plthd  in  Mm,  or  forgotten. 

9  Cent.   AAer  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  him- 
selfT 

1  Gent.  When  he  was  brought  again  to  the 
bar,— to  bear 
His  knell  wmnff  ont,  bis  jndgment,— he  was 

stirr'd 
With  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  extremely, 
Aad  something  spoke  la  choier,  III  and  hasty  : 
Bnt  he  lell  to  himself  again,  and,  sweetly, 
In  all  the  rest  sbow'd  a  most  noble  patience. 

9  Gent.  I  do  not  think  he  fears  death. 

1  Gent.  Sure,  he  does  not, 


rveyor 

and   J 
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He  never  was  sn  womanish ;  the  cansff 
He  may  a  little  grieve  at. 

9  Gent.  Certainly, 
The  cardinal  Is  the  end  of  this. 

1  Gent.  'TIS  likely, 
By  all  conjectures:  First,  KUdare's  atlalndei; 
Then  deputy  of  Ireland  ;  who  remov'd. 
Earl  Surrey  was  sent  thither,  and  in  haHe  lee 
Lest  he  should  help  bis  fetber. 

9  Gent.  That  trick  of  aute 
Was  a  deep  envious  one. 

1  Gent.  At  bis  return. 
No  donbt  he  will  requite  it.    This  is  noted, 
.And  geneially ;  whoever  the  king  favours. 
The  cardinal  instantly  will  And  emptoyment. 
And  far  enough  from  court  too. 

9  Gent.  All  the  commons 
Hate  him  perniciously,  and,  o'  my  conscience, 
Wish  him  ten  fethom  deep :  this  duke  as  mucli 
They  love  and  dote  on;  call  him,  bonatcow 

Buckingham, 
The  mirror  of  all  courtesy  ;^ 

I  Gent.  Stay  there.  Sir, 
And  see  the  noble  min'd  man  yon  speak  of. 

Enter  Buckikohax  from  his  arralgumunt  ; 
Tip'Stavet  bt/ore  Mm,  tfte  axe  uith  the  edge 
towards  him;  halberts  on  each  side:  with 
him.  Sir  Tmoxas  Lovkll,  Sir  NicaoLAa 
Vsux,  Sir  WiLLUM  Samds«  and  eommom 
peopie. 

9  Gent.  Let's  stand  close,  and  behold  hira. 

Buck.  All  good  people. 
Yon  that  thus  fsr  have  come  to  pity  me, 
Hesr  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  loseme^ 
I  have  this  dsy  reoriv'd  a  traitor's  Judgment, 
And  by  that  name  must  die :   Yet,  heaven  bear 

witness. 
And  if  I  have  a  conscience,  let  It  sink  me. 
Even  as  the  axe  falls,  If  I  be  not  felthfnl  1 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  dealh. 
It  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  Justice : 
But  those  that  sought  It,  I  could  wish  more 

Christians : 
Be  what  they  alll,  I  heartily  forgive  them : 
Yet  let  them  look  they  glory  not  in  mischief. 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great 

men; 
For  then  my  guiltless  Mood  mnst  ciy  against 

them. 
For  ftirther  life  in  this  worid  I  ne'er  hope, 

Kor  will  I  sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
ore  than  I  dare  make  feults.    Yon  few  that 
lov'd  me. 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 
His  noble  friends,  snd  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 
Go  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  my  end  ; 
And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  tklU  on  me. 
Make  of  yonr  prayers  one  sweet  ucriSce, 
And  lift  my  sonl  to  heaven.— Lead  on,  o'God'a 


Lov.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  for  charity^ 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Were  hid  aialnst  me,  now  to  forgive  me  fkankly. 
Buck.   Sir  Thomas  LovtII,  I  as  free  forgivn 

you, 
As  I  would  be  forgiven :  I  forgive  all : 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  offences 
'Gainst  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  no  Mack 

envy 
Shall  make  *  my  grave.— Commend  me  to  his 

grace ; 
And,  If  he  speak  of  Bncklnghara,  pray,  tell  him. 
Yon  met  him   half  in  heaven :   my  vows  and 

prayera 
Yet  are  the  king's ;  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me» 
Shall  cry  for  blessings  on  him  ;  May  be  live 
Longer  than  I  have  lime  to  tell  his  years  I 
Ever  belov'd,  and  loving,  may  his  rnle  be, 
And,  when  old  tfane  shall    lead  him   to  Ma 

end. 
Goodness  aad  he  flD  np  one  moanmcut  i 
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Ad  tt 


Jj§9.  T»  tlw  inier  iMa  I  muU  ooMtact  your 

crscA ; 
Then  t^rt  mj  charge  up  to  Sir  Nicholas  Van, 
Who  undertakes  joa  to  your  end. 

VaHJc.  Prepare  ther«f. 
The  dnfce  is  conlac :  tee  the  barje  he  ready ; 
Aad  flt  It  with  Biicb  fandtare,  as  salts 
The  greataess  of  hU  person. 

Buck.  Nay,  Sir  Nicholas, 
Let  It  aloae ;  my  state  aow  will  bat  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither,  1  was  lord  hl|h  constable. 
And  duke  of  Bucklncbam ;  now,  poor  Edward 


Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accasers. 

That  never  knew  what  tnith   meaat :    I   now 

seal  It; 
And  with  that  blood  wiU  make  them  one  day 

groan  fbr't. 
My  noble  fkther,  Henry  of  Buckingham, 
Who  first  rals'd  head  against  usurping  KMhard, 
Flying  for  succour  to  his  senrant  Baaister, 
Being  distress'd,  was  by  that  wretch  beCray'd, 
And  without  trial  fell :  God's  peace    be  with 

Urn! 
Henry  the  seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
My  Ihther's  loss,  like  a  most  ro)-al  prince, 
Reator'd  me  to  my  honours,  and,  out  of  ruins. 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.     Now   his 

son. 
Reary  the  eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  ttom  the  world.    I  had  my  uial. 
And  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one ;  whkh  makes 


A  lUde  hmier  than  my 

Yet  thus  nur  we  are  one  In  fortanes,— Both 

FcU  by  our  servauU,  by  those  men  we  lov'd 

most; 
A  most  unnatural  and  fiUthless  service  ! 
Heaven  has  an  end  In  all  t  yet  you  that  hear  me. 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain  : 
Where  yon  are  liberal  of  your  loves,  and  coun- 
sels. 
Be  sure,  you  be  not  loose  ;   for  those  you  make 

friends. 
And   give  your  hearts  to,  when  tbey  once  per* 

cehre 
The  least  rub  In  your  fortunes,  fell  away 
Like  water  ftom  ye,  never  found  again 
Bat  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.     AU  good 


Pny  for  me  I  I  must  aow  forsake  ye ;  Om  taul 

hour 
Of  my  long  weary  life  It  come  npon  me. 
Farewell: 

And  when  yon  would  say  something  that  Is  sad, 
Bpeak  how  I  fell.— I  have  done ;  and  God  for- 
give mel 

{Bxeunt  Boca  mo  ham  and  Train, 

1  Geni.  Ob  I  this  is  full  of  pItyv-Str,  It  calls, 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  beads. 
That  were  the  authors. 

S  Gent.  If  the  duke  be  guiltless, 
TIs  full  of  woe  :  yet  I  can  give  yon  Inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  evil.  If  It  fUl, 
Greater  than  this. 

I  Gent,  Good  angels  keep  it  fhmi  us  I 
Where  may  It  bet  You  do  not  doubt  my  filth, 
8lrt 

S  Gent,  This  secret  Is  so  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  strong  filth  •  to  conceal  it. 

1  Gem,  Let  me  have  It ; 
I  do  not  talk  much. 

S  Geni,  I  am  conAdent ; 
You  shall.  Sir :  did  you  not  of  faUe  days  hear 
A  buizing,  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Kathariaet 

1  Gent,  Yet,  bat  It  held  not : 
For  when  the  king  once  heard  It,  out  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor,  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  tboae  tongues 
That  durst  disperse  It. 

t  Gent.  Bat  that  slander,  Sir, 

•  GreM  tlMitf, 


Is  found  a  tmlk  naw :  hr  It  gravs  agaia 
Fresher  than  e'er  U  was  *,  and  held  lor  cettnln 
The  king  wUl  veatare  at  It.     Either  t^  c». 

dinal. 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  oat  af  mallet 
To  the  good  qaeen,  poaaeas'd  him  wtoh  a  acnfle 
That  wiU  undo  her :  To  conarm  this  loo. 
Cardinal  Campelai  Is  arriVd,  and  lately  ; 
As  all  thinkTfor  this  hMlness. 

1  Gent.  Tts  the  aardinal ; 
And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  empctor. 
For  not  bestowing  «•  him,  at  his  askii«. 
The  archblshoprick  of  Toledo,  this  is  parpoa'4. 

%  Gent,   I  think  yon  have  hit  the  mark  ;  Bat 
Is't  not  cruel. 
That  the  should  fe^  the  toafftefthist    Y»e 

cardinal 
Will  have  his  will,  and  the  mast  IhU. 

1  Gent,  'TIs  wofnl. 
We  are  too  open  here  to  argne  this ; 
Let's  think  In  private  more.  [Ezemnt. 

SCEXE  JL^An  Ante-ektmher  in  the  Pm- 
imce. 

Enter  the  Lerd  CBsaaanLaiif,  rtadtmg  m 
LeUer, 

Chmtn,  M$  l^nf ,— The  hertea  femr  Urdtkim 
sent  fer,  wUM  aU  ike  emre  J  kmd,  I  $em  weiU 
chosen,  ridden,  and  fmrniaktd,  Tkeji  mere 
poung and  kandseme,and  ef  the  keit  breed  la 
the  north,  tThen  thep  were  remdf  tosH  oat 
for  London,  a  mmjs  eg  my  lertf  eardimaTe,  b§ 
coaunlssion,  a»4  ataim  fwer,  took  *om  from 
me  :  with  this  rea$on,-'His  mooter  orotM  ht 
served  before  a  smitfeet,  </*  not  before  thtttagi 
which  stopped  our  atouths.  Sir, 

I  fear  he  will.  Indeed ;  WeU,  let  him  have  tbcnu 
He  will  have  aU,  I  think. 

Enter  the  Dukes  of  Nobpola  and  Scrrou. 

Nor.  Well  met,  my  good 
Lord  Chamberlain. 
Cham,  Good  day  to  both  your  graces. 
Si{f,  How  Is  the  king  employ'd  t 
Cham.  I  left  him  private, 
Full  of  sad  thoufhu  and  tronblet. 
Nor,  What's  the  cause  t 
Cham.  It  seems,  the  marriage  vilh  his  teo- 
ther's  wife 
Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Stff,  No,  his  conKlencc 
Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor,  'TIS  so ; 
This  It  the  cardinal't  doing,  the  klag-cardiati : 
That  blind  priett,  like  the  eldest  son  of  Isr- 

tune. 
Turns  what  he  lists.    The  Ung  wiU  know  his 
one  day. 
Suf,  Pray  God,  he  do  1  he'll  never  knovbiaH 

self  else. 
Nor,  How  hoUly  he  works  in  aU  his  bsn- 
ness  I 
And  with  what  teal  I  For  aow  he  has  oack^ 

the  league 
Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  qaeea's  gttit 

nephew, 
He  dives  iuto  the  king's  soul,  and  there  test- 
ten 
Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  of  the  coasdeace, 
Fears,  and  despairs,  and  aU  these  for  bb  uir- 

riage: 
And,  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  kiag. 
He  coansels  a  divorce :  a  loss  of  her 
That  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  hutre ; 
Of  her  that  loves  him  with  that  eacelleoce 
That  angels  love  good  men  with ;  eve^  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  foitaae  ABs, 
WUl  Mess  the  king :  and  is   not  Uils  oomw 
pious  t 
Cham.  Heaven  keep  me  f^om  such  comntil 
'tis  most  true. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Se€n9  IL 

Time 


spcaki  tliem. 


KINO  HENRY  YIIL 

every  tonfne  i  Above  ill  prl 


6W 


Yonr  Mrai 


riactt,  ii 
le  totlie 


voice  of  CbrUtemlooi  i 


Aad  every  tme  heart  wcepe  for't t  All,  that  dare)  Who  caa  be  aagry  now  t  ivhat  envy  reMh  yoo  ff 

The  Spaniard,  lied  by  blood  ami  fkvoar  to  hrr. 


Look  into  theie  aflairt,  see  this  main  end,* 
Tbc  French  klng't  sister.    Heaven  will 


day 


The  king's  eyes,  ttat  so  long  have  slept  upon 
This  bold  bad  bum. 

Sm/.  And  free  ns  from  bis  slavery. 

JV«r.  We  bad  need  pray. 
And  heartily,  for  onr  deliverance ; 
Or  tlila  ImpnloiM  man  will  work  na  all 
From  princes  into  pages :  ^  men's  hon< 
Ue  in  oM  Inmp  before  him/lobe  faOiioa'd 
Into  what  pitch  *  he  please. 

Suf,  For  me,  my  lords, 
1  love  him  not,  nor  fear  him  ;  there's  my  creed ; 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  III  sund. 
If  the  king  please ;  his  cones  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  alike,  they  are  breath  I  not  believe 

in. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him  ;  so  I  leave  him 
X»  bim  that  made  bim  proud,  the  pope. 

JVor.  Let's  in ; 
And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
Prom  these  sad  thoughts,  that  work  too  mnch 

upon  him  :— 
My  lord,  you'll  bear  ns  company  t 

CAtfoi*  Rifuse  me ; 
The  king  bath  sent  me  other-wbere :  besides, 
¥00*11  find  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him : 
Health  to  your  lordsblps. 

A4»r.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberlalB. 
lExU  Lord  CMAMBaaLAi 

Nonroi.K  swenx  9 folding  door.    The  Kino  i# 
diMoovtred  tUtirg,  and  reading  pontivtly^ 
9mf.  How  sad  be  looks  f  sure,  he  is  much  af* 

Aicted. 
jr.  Hon.  Who  is  there  t  hat 
JVor.  'Pray  God  he  be  not  angry. 
jr.  Hon.  Who's  there,  I  sayt    How  date  yon 
thrust  yourselves 

Into  my  private  niedlutions  t 

Who  am  If  haf 
JVor.  A  graciotts  king,  that  pardons  all  of' 


Maltce  ne'er  meant :  onr  breach  of  dnty,  this 
way. 

Is  bnslness  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  eome 

To  know  yonr  royal  pleasure. 
K*  Hen,  Ton  are  too  bold  ; 

<3o  to ;   I'll  make  ye  know  yonr  times  of  busi- 
ness! 

Is  this  an  hour  for  temporal  afbin  t  ha  t^ 

Enter  Woust  and  Campsius. 
Wlw^s  theret   my  good  lord  cardlnalt— O  my 

Wolsey, 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience, 
Thoa  art  a  cure  lit  for  a  king.->YoB're  welcome, 
[7b  Campb^os. 
Most  learned  reverend  fllr.  Into  onr  kingdom  ; 
Use  ns,    and  it:— My  good  lord,  have  great 

care 
I  he  not  found  a  talker.  [7b  Wolsst. 

Wol,  Sir,  yon  cannot* 
I  would  your  grace  #onld  give  ns  but  an  honr 
Of  private  conference. 
K*  Hen,  We  are  busy ;  go. 

[7b  NonpoLK  and  Bdppock. 
Nor.  This  priest  hu  no  pride  in  him  I  \ 
if ar/.  Not  to  speak  of;  j 

I  womd  not  be  so  sick  though,  t  for  f 

hb  place:  \amMs 

But  thb  eannot  contiane.  ^Aoiae, 

Nor.  U  It  do, 
I'll  venture  one  heave  at  him. 
Smf,  I  another. 

llbteunt  Nob  POLK  and  Soppolk. 
¥Foi.  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of 


f 


»  High  or  Uw. 
t  Sv  tick  M  b«  t«  prvad. 


Must  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodness. 
The  trial  Just  and  noble.    All  the  clerks, 
i  mean,  the  Icnraed  ones,  in  Chrlsttan  kingdoms, 
Hsve  their  free  voioes;    Rome,  the  nurse  of 

Judgment, 
Invited  by  vour  noble  self,  bath  sent 
One  general  tongue  unto  us,  this  good  man. 
This  Just  and   learned  priest,  cardinal   Cam- 

moie,  I  present  unto  yonr  high- 
ncss. 
jr.  Hen.  And,  once  more,  in  mine  arms  I  bid 
bim  welcome. 
And  thank  the  holy  conctave  for  their  loves ; 
They  have  sent  me  sncb  a  man  I  would  have 
wuh'd  for. 
Com.    Your   grace  must   needs  deaerve  all 
stranger's  loves, 
Yoo  are  so  noble :  To  yonr  highness'  hand 
I  tender  my  oommiMion ;  by  whose  virtue, 
(The  court  of  Rome  commanding,)  yoo,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  ate  Join'd  with  me  their  ser- 

vant. 
In  the  nnpartlal  judging  of  this  business^ 
JC.  Hen,  Two  equal  men.    The  queen  shall  be 
acquainted 
Forthwith,  for  what  yon  come :— Where's  Oar- 
diner f 
fVot.  I  know  yonr  mijesty  has  always  lov'd 
her 
So  dear  In  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that 
A  woman  of  less  place  might  Ask  by  law. 
Scholars,  allow'd  freely  to  argue  for  her. 
jr.  ireM.  Ay,  and  the  best,  she  shall  have ; 
and  my  Avonr 
To  bim  that  does  best ;  God  forbid  else.    Car- 


Pr'ythee,  call  Gardiner  to 
I  fiud  him  a  fit  fellow. 


e,  my  new  secretary; 
\BxU  Wolsbt. 

Re-enier  Wolsbt,  fuUh  Oardinbk. 
Wol.  Give  me  your  haQd;    much  Joy  an* 
favour  to  you ; 
You  are  the  king's  now. 

Gord .  But  to  be  commanded 
For  ever  by  yonr  grace,  whose  hand  has  rab'd 
me.  [Aeide, 

K.  Hen,  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

[Tkep  converoe  apart. 
Cans.  My  lord  of  York,  i»as  not  one  doctov 
Pace 
In  this  man's  place  before  bim  t 
fVol.  Yes,  be  was. 

Cam.  Was  he  not  held  a  leaned  man  t 
Woi.  Yes.  surely. 

Cam,  Believe  me,  there's  an  ill  opinion  spread 
then 
Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal. 
Woi,  Uowf  of  met 

Cam,  Tbey  will  not  stick  to  say,  you  envied 
him; 
And,  fearing  be  would  r|se,  be  was  so  virtuous. 
Kept  him  a  foreign  man  •  still ;  whleh  so  #lev'd 

bim. 
That  he  ran  mad,  and  died. 

Wol,  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him  f 
That's  Christian  care  enough :  for  living  mnr- 

mnrers. 
There's  places  of  rebuke.    He  was  a  fool ; 
For  he   would  needs  be  virtuous;  That  good 


If  I  command  htm,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near 

brother. 
We  live  not  to  be  grlp'd  by  1 
K,  Hen,  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the 
queen.  [Exit  Oabdixbs* 

Tbc  most  convenient  place  that  i  can  think  of 
For  sttcb  receipt  of  learning,  is  Black-Friart  i 

*  0«l  of  tht  kiBf'v  prcMact. 
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Then  ye  ihtll  omcC  abwU  tbl*  lidcMy  bwi. 


Act  n. 


Mt  WoImj,  ace  It  fanilih'd.— O  mr  lord, 
Wonld  U  Dot  grtere  m  able  mui,  to  leave 
So  sweet  a  bedfellow  t    lat«  coDKieuce,  oon- 

•cleBcef-~ 
Ok  I  'tU  a  leader  place,  and  I  mnat  leave  her. 

[Bxcmmi, 

SCENE  Jlh-An    Amte-ekamber  in   ike 

QuBBM'a  Apttrtme^t** 

EnitT  Ahni  Bullkn,  and  an  old  Lady. 

Anne.  Not  for  that  Mltber ;— Here's  the  pang 

that  pinches : 

Hif  hithDcsa   having  UVd  so  long  with  her: 

and  she 
So  good  a  ladjr,  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Pronounce  dishonour  of  her, — by  my  life. 
She  never  knew  harm-doing :— O  now,  after 
So  many  coones  of  the  sun  enthroned. 
Still   growing    in  a  m^esty  and   pomp,--the 

To  leave  Is  a  thonaand-fold  more  bitter,  than 
Tis  sweet  at  first  to  acquire,— «fler  this  pro- 
cess. 
To  give  her  the  avannt  I  «  It  is  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monster. 

<Md  L.  Hearts  of  most  hard  temper 
Melt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne.  O  God's  will!  much  better. 
She  ne'er  bad  known  pomp :  thongb  it  be  tcm- 

Tet,  if  that  qiiiarTel,>  fortune,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  bearer,  tis  a  snllinance,  paaglBg 
▲s  soul  and  body's  severing. 

Oid  Xi.  Alas,  poor  lady  I 
She's  a  stranger  now  again.  % 

Anne,  So  much  the  more 
Must  pity  drop  npon  her.    Verily, 
I  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  bon. 
And  range  with  humble  livers  in  content. 
Than  to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  gllsteriag  grief. 
And  wear  a  golden  sorrow. 

Old  L,  Our  content 
Is  our  best  having,  i 

Anne,  By  my  troth,  and  maidenhead, 
I  wonld  not  be  a  queen. 

Old  Ia,  Beshrew  me,  I  wonld. 
And  venture  maMenliead  forH;  and  so  wonld 

For  all  tkb  spice  of  yonr  bypocrlsy  : 
Yon,  that  have  so  fair  parts  of  woman  on  you. 
Have  too  a  woman's  heart ;  which  ever  yet 
Affected  eminence,  wealth,  sovereignty  1 
Which,  to  say  sooth,  |  are  Uesslngs  ;  and  which 

gifts 
(Saving  yonr  mincing)  the  capacity 
Of  yonr  soft  cheverilY  conscience 

celve. 

If  yon  might  please  to  stretch  It. 
Anne,  Nay,  good  troth,— 
Old  L.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth,-- Yon  would  not 

be  a  queen  f 
^jtise.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under  hea- 
ven. 
Om  L,  ^U  strange ;  n  three-pence  bow'd  •• 


would    re- 


,  I  pray  you, 
have  you  limbs 


>HIU   Hire  OIC, 

Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it ;  Bu( 
What  think  yon  of  a  duchess  f 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  T 

Anne,  No,  in  truth. 

Old  L,  Then  yoo  are  weakly  made :  Plnck  off 
AlitUe; 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  yonr  way. 
For  more  than  blushing  comes  to :  if  your  back 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  burden,  'Us  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

^iifie.  How  yon  do  talk  I    . 
^swear  again,  I  would  noC  be  a  qncen 
IcNT  all  the  world. 


^  •  A  ••hUbc*  ttf  tjeetiM. 
•  ^*  Ijnnrtr  an  Earlithwemaa. 
I  rnith.  \  Kid-«ki«. 


t  Q«iarre11«r. 

I  PMMMi««. 

•*  CrMked. 


Old  L,  In  Ikltb,  for  lUtle  1 
Yon'd  venture  an  embnlllng :  1  myself 
Would  for  Catnarvooshire,  alUMugk  there  1oa«M 
No  more  to  the  crown  but  thai.    Lo.  who  oqums 
heref 

Enter  the  Lord  CHAHBvni.Aiir. 
CAtfM.  Oood  morrow,  ladlce.  What  wcrt  worth 


The  secret  of  your  conference  t 

Anne,  My  good  lord. 
Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  yonr  i 
Our  mistress*  sorrows  we  were  pitying. 
Cham,  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and 

lug 

The  action  of  good  woimb  :  ^re  Is  hope, 
AU  wUI  be  well. 
Anne,  Now  I  pray  God,  amen  I 
Gftaas.  Yoo  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  faesfenly 

blessings 
Follow  such  creatures.    That  yon  may,  Cilr  faidy. 
Perceive  I  speak  sincerely,  and  Ugh  note's 
Ta'en  of  your  many  virtues,  the  king's  mijesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  yon,  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  yon  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  lilk 
A  thousand  pound  a  year,  annual  support. 
Out  of  bis  grace  he  adds. 
Annie,  I  do  not  know. 
What  fctaid  of  my  obedience  t  shonM  tender ; 
More  than  my  all  is  nothing :  nor  my  prayen 
Are  not  words  duly  halk»w'd,  nor  my  wishes 
More  worth  than  empty  vanities ;  yet  prayers,  md 

wbhes. 
Are  all  1  can  return.    'Beseech  yonr  tordMp, 
Vouchsafe  to  speHk  my  thanks  and  my  obcdl 

ence. 
As  fhMB  a  blHsUag  handmaid,  to  Us  highMas, 
Whose  health,  and  royalty,  I  pray  for. 

Cham,  Lady, 
I  shall  not  (Ui  to  approve  the  fair  conceit,* 
The  king  have  of  you.— 1  have  pervs'd  her  wrfl ; 

Beauty  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled. 
That  they  have  caught  the  king :  and  who  knows 

yet. 

But  fh>m  this  lady  any  proceed  a  gcai* 
To  lighten  all  this  Isle  t— ra  to  the  kii«. 
And  say,  I  spoke  with  yon. 

Anne.  My  hononi'd  lord. 

\ExU  Jjerd  CBAHunnLsin 

Old  L.  Why,  thU  It  U ;  see,  aee  I 
I  have  been  begging  sixteen  yenrs  in  ooni^ 
(Am  yet  a  courtier  beggarly,  nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late. 
For  any  suit  of  pounds :  and  you,  (O  ftteO 
A  very  fresh-flsh  here,  (fle,  fle  npon 
This  compcli'd  fortune  1)  have  your  mouth  SBH 

op* 
Bcfbre  yon  open  It. 

Anne,  This  Is  stnmge  to  me. 

Old,L,   How  tastes  Ut  is  it  bittert  fott^ 

pence,  no. 

There  was  a  lady  once,  ('tis  an  old  story,) 

That  wonld  not  be  a   queen,  that  would  she 

not,  ptt 

For  all  the  mnd  In   Egypt :— Have  you  heard 

Anne.  Come,  you  are  pleasant. 

OU,  L,  WIUi  your  theme,  I  could 
O'ermount  the  lark.    The  maichion^  of  Peai- 

broke  I 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year  1  for  pure  icapect; 
No  otiier  obligation :  By  my  Ufe, 
That  promises  more  thousands :  Honour's  tiahi 
Is  longer  than  his  foreakirt.    By  this  time, 
I  know  your  back  will  bear  n  duchess ;— Say, 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  weret 

■    *    ■■  rtlcular  Itacyt 

I  had  as 


Antie,  Good  1 
Make  yourself  mirth  with  your  pan 
And   leave  me  out  out.     *Woul 


tf  this  salute  my  blood  a  jot ;  it  IkloU  me. 
To  diink  what  follows. 

•OpIalM 
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Scene  IV. 


The  queen  b  confertlcM,  and  we  forgetfvl 
In  oar  toag  absence  :  Prav,  do  not  deliver 
Wbai  here  yoq  linve  beard,  to  ber. 
Old.  L,  Wbat  do  you  tfalnk  mef      [Kxeunt, 

SCENE  IV. -^A  Hail  in  Blaek^frUtrM. 

TrumpeiM,  sennet,  •  and  cornels.  Enter  two 
VsBOXRs,  witk  short  silver  teands  ;  next 
them,  two  Scaiaaa,  in  the  habits  of  doctors  s 


KING  HENRV  VIII. 


after  them,  the  Archbishop  of  Canterburt   The  kin/  vmr  tf^th#r  »•  *^»«^  *.- 
•Ame.-  o/ier  Aim.  the  Bishws  of  Linoolm.    *  *  i"?!'i??/ i!.*^/' ^  reputed^for 


»lone:  after  him,  the  Bishops  i^  Linoolm, 
Elt,  RocHBSTBR,  and  Saint  Avapu  ;  next 
them,  ftUh  some  smaU  distance,  follows  a 
Gentleman  bearing  the  purse,  with  the 
great  seal,  and  a  cardinal's  hat;  then 
two  Priest  1,  bearing  each  a  sUver  cross  s 
then  a  Gentleman-Usher  bare-headed,  ac" 
eompanUd  with  a  Sergeant  at  Arms, 
bearing  a  silver  mace :  then  two  Gentte- 
men,  bearing  two  great  siloer  pillars  ;i 
after  them,  side  bg  side,  the  two  Cardinals 
WoLBST  and  Cmrxius  ;  #n;9iM6l«nien  with 
tht  sword  and  mace.  Then  enter  the  Kimo 
and  QoBBN,  and  their  TVains,  The  King 
takes  place  under  the  cloth  qf,  state;  the 
two  Cardinals  sit  under  him  as  Judges. 
The  Queen  takes  place  at  some  distance 
from  the  King,  the  Bishops  place  them- 
selves  on  each  side  the  court,  in  manner  of 
mconsUtorp;  between  them,  the  Scribes. 
The  Lords  sU  next  the  Bishops.  Ths 
Crier  and  the  rest  ef  the  Attendants  stand 
in  convenient  order  about  the  stage, 

Wol.  Whilst  oar  oommtasion  from  Rome  is 
read 
Let  silence  be  commanded. 

iC.  Hen,  What* 8  the  need  f 
II  bath  already  pnblicfy  been  read* 
And  on  all  sides  the  anthortty  allow'd ; 
Yon  may  then  spare  that  time. 

Wol.  BCt  so  :~Proceed. 

Scribe.  Say.  Henry   king  of  Bngland,  some 
Into  the  oonrt. 

CrUr.  Henry  king  of  England,  ftc. 

K.  Hen.  Here. 

Scribe.    Say,  Katharine  qneen  of  England, 
come  Into  court. 
,S^'  Katharine  qneen  of  England,  Ac. 
[The  QoBBR  makes  no  answer,  rUes  out  of 

her  chair,  goes  about  the  court,  comes  to  the 

Kmo,  Md  kneels  at  his  feet ;  then  speaks.] 

q.  Kath.  Sir,  I  desire  yon,  do  me  right  and 
Justice ; 
And  to  bestow  yonr  pity  on  me :  for 
I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger. 
Born  out  of  your  dominions ;  having  here 
No  Judge  indiflerent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
Of  equal    frieodship  and     proceeding.     Alas, 

Sir, 
la  what  have  I  otfended  yon  T  what  cause 


Hath  my  behaviour  glven'to  yoordispieasure, 
I  should  proceed  to  put  me  oflT, 


"  "**  **••■•  you  vwwo.w  |«.w«^i.u  Hj  |Mit  luc  un. 
And  take    your  good  grace  from  me  t  Heaven 

witness, 
\  **Tf  ^*"  to  yon  a  true  and  humble  wife. 
At  all  Umes  to  your  will  conformable : 
Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike. 
Yea,    subject   to   your   conntenance;   gtad,   or 

As  I  saw  It  Inclln'd.    When  was  the  hour, 

I  ever  contradicted  your  desire. 

Or  made  It  not  mine  too  f  Or  which  of  your 

fi  lends 
Have  I  not  strove  to  love  although  I  knew 
Me  were  mine  enemy  t  wbat  friend  of  oilue 
That  had  to  him  dertv'd  your  anger,  did  1 
ConUnue  In  my  liking  f  nay,  gave  notice 
He    was  from    thence  dbchars'dl  Sir,  call  to 

mind 
That  I  have  been  your  wife  In  this  obedience. 
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Upward  of  twen^  yean,  and  have  been  Uess'd 
with  many  children  by  yon :  If,  In  the  course 
And  process  of  this  time,  yon  can  report. 
And  prove  It  too,  against  mine  honour  auebt. 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty. 
Against  your  sacred  person,  in  God's  name. 
Torn  me  away ;  and  let  the  fonl'st  contempt 
Shnt  door  upon  me,  and  so  give  me  up 
To    the  sharpest  kind  of  JnsUce.     Please  yon. 


A  prince  most  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
And     unmatch'd    wit    and    Judgment: 
dinand. 


Per. 


K 


—~  are  iasembled 
shall  be  therefore 


My  fiuber,  king  of  Spain,  wu  reckon'd  one 
The  wisest  pilnce,  that  there  had  re^n'd  by 

i^J^J^^  :  U  U  not  to  be  questioned 
That  they  bad  gather'd  a  wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  business. 
Who  deem*d  our  marriage  lawful:  Wherefore 

I  hnmbly 
Beseech  you.  Sir,  to  spare  me  Ull  I  may 
Be   by  my    friends    In  Spain  advb'd:    whose 

counsel 
I  will  Implore :  if  not ;  I'the  name  of  God. 
Yonr  pleasure  be  falflil'd  I 

WU.  You  have  here,  lady,  [men 

(And  of  vour  choice,)  these  reverend  fkthers; 
Of  singular  integrity  an-*  i— ~«—  * 

Yen,  the  elect  of  the  h 
To    plead   yonr  cause 

bootlesj,  • 

That  longer  yon  desire  the  court ;  as  weU 
For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
What  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 
6'n«.  His  grace  Mam, 

Hf "ti.*»*2J*"  *?"  "<*  J"***y  J  Therefore,  ma. 
It's  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that  without  delay,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produced,  and  heard. 

Q.  A'ath.  Lord  caidinal,— 
To  yon  I  speak. 

frol.  Your  pleasure,  madam 

Q.  Kath.  Sir, 
lam  about  to  weep ;  but,  thinking  that 
We  are  a  queen,  (or  long  have  dream'd  so.) 

certain. 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
I'll  torn  to  sparks  of  fire.       . 

IVol.  Be  patient  yet. 

Q.  Kath.  I  will,  when  yon  ar«  bumble ;  nay, 
before. 
Or  God  wUl  punish  me.    I  do  believe, 
Induc'd  by  potent  circumstances,  that 
Yon  are  mine  enemy  ;  and  make  my  challenge 

Yna   chail    ha*    Ka   mw    IttAmm  .    €^m  t.    1^    ..^.. 


•  BMigM  JdiglSt,  e«SMw£a  cahilMl..  ( 


Yon  shall  not  be  my  Judge  ;  for  it  is  you 
Have   blown   this  coal    betwixt   my  lord  and 

me,— 
Which  God's  dew  quench  I— Therefore,   i  say 

again,  ^ 

I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soul. 
Refuse  yon  for  my  Judge;   whom,  yet   once 

more, 
I  bold  my  most  'malicious  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  friend  to  truth. 

JFol.  I  do  profess 
Yon  speak  not  like  yourself ;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  charity,  and  dUplay'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
O'crtopping  woman's  power.     Madam,  you  do 

me  wrong ; 
I  have  no  spleeu  against  yon ;  nor  liUustlce 
For  yon,  or  any :  how  far  I  have  proceeded. 
Or  how  far  further  shall,  Is  warranted 
By  a  commission  from  the  consistory. 
Yen.  the   whole  consistory   of    Rome«     Yo« 

charge  me. 
That  I  tave  blown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  It : 
The  king  is  present :  if  it  be  known  to  hlro, 
/bat  I  gainsay  f  mv  deed,  how  may  he  wound, 
^Attd  worthily,  my  ftdsehood  t  yea,  as  much 


•  UMlaM. 
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Aei  m 


jUyonbsvedMiemjrtnrth.    B«tifh«k«o« 
That  I  am  fwe  of  yo«r  report,  ho  kof**? 
1  am  oot  of  your  wroof.    Thertfore  In  bim 
It  llM.  to  core  mot  aad  tho  cuie  U  to 
Kemote  Uwte  tlioaffhu  fimn  yo« :  Tne  wueB 

before 
HU  hlKbneM  sbaU  tpcak  Id,  I  do  beMMb 
Yon,  gradons  madnm,  to  nntbiak  yonr  tpeakwCt 
And  to  My  so  no  more. 

Q.  Kaih.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
I  im  a  tiraple  woman  maeb  too  weak 
To  oppose  yonr  cunning.     Yon  are  meek,  and 

hnmbte-montb'd ; 
Yon  sign  your  place  and  calling.  In  nil  iccm- 

Ug,* 
Witk  meekneu  and  bnmlUty :  bnt  yonr  hMrt 
It  cramm'd  with  arrogaucy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
Yon  bave,   by  fortune   and   bU  bigbaeaa'  fa- 

toars. 
Gone  allgbtly  o'er   low  stepa;  and  now  are 

mounted 
Wbere  powers  are   your   retainers  and    yonr 

words. 
Domestics  to  you,  serve  your  will  as't  please 
Yourself  pronounce  tbeir  office.     1    owist    tell 

yoa»  . 

Yon  tender  more  vonr  person's  bonoor,  tban 
Yonr  bigb  profession  spiritual :  tbat  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge  t  and  bere. 
Before  yon  all,  appeal  unto  the  nope. 
To  bring  my  whole  cause  'fore  his  holiness. 
And  to  be  judg'd  by  him. 
[She  curVsUt  to  ihe  Kiwo,  and  offer*  to 

depart. 
Cam,  The  queen  is  obstinate, 
Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  to  accaae  it,  and 
Disdainful  to  be  try'd  by  It  -,  'tis  not  well. 
She's  going  away. 
JT.'HeM.  Call  her  again.  .    ^ 

Crier.   Katharine  queen   of  England,  come 

into  the  court. 
Grif.  Madam,  you  are  call'd  back.. 
Q,JICath.  What  need  you  note  itt  pray  yon, 
keep  your  way :  ,     ^ 

When  yon  are  call'd,  return.— Now  the   Lord 

help. 
They  vex  me    past  my  patience  I— pray  yon, 

pass  on  : 
I  will  not  urnr :  no,  nor  ever  more. 
Upon  this  business,  my  appearance  make 
lA  any  of  their  eonrU.  .... 

[Bxeunt  Qukbn,  GairFiTHjOmf  her  other 
Attendants. 
K,  Hen.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate  : 
That  man  I'the  world,  who  shall  report  be  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  in  nought  be  trusted. 
For  speaking  (Use  in  that:  Thon   art,  alone, 
(If  thy  rare  qualiUes,  sweet  genUeness, 
Thy    meekness    saint-like,    wife-like 

ment,— 

Obeying  in  commanding,  and  thy  parU 
Sovereign  and  pions   else,  could    speak  thee 
out,  ♦)  [bom  ; 

T*«  qaeen  of  earthly   queens :— She  Is   noble 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  has 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 
Wol*  Most  gracious  Sir, 
In  hnrablest  manner  I  require  yonr  highness. 
That  It  shall  please  you  to  declare.  In   hcAring 
or  all  these  ears,  (for  where  I  am  robb'd  and 


I  do  excasc  yon ;  yea.  npon  n 
I  free  yon  from't.    Yoo  are  not  to  be  taugM 
That  yon  bave  many  emnnies,  that  know  noC 
Why  they  arc  so,  bat,  likclo  vUlage  con. 
Bark  when  tbeir  fellows  do  :  by  some  of  ibew 
The  qneea  U  pnt  in  anger.    Yon  are  excns'tf  s 
Bnt  wiU  yon  be  more  jnstifled  t  yon  ever 
Have  wlsh'd   the   sleeping   of  -"-*-    •— 


Desifd  It  to  be  stlrr'd ;  bnt  olt  have  hiader«)i ; 

ofl  ^ 

The  passages  *  made  toward  it :— on   my    B»- 

nonr, 
I  speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point. 
And   thus   for  clear  him.    Now,   wint  nso 

metot,- 
1  WiU  be  bold  with  time,  and  yonr  \ 
Then  mark  the  inducement* 

giv?  heed  ton:— 
My  conscience  first  recelv'd  a  tewdqweaa. 
Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certain  speeches  moena 
By  the  BUhop  of  Bayonne,  then  Frewch  a»- 


BUhop  or 
bassador: 


Who  had  been  hitber  sent  on  the  dehatlBg 
A  marriage 'twirt  the  duke  of  Orleansatod 
Oar  daughter   Mary:    Ithe    profTcaa   of  lUs 

bnsiness. 
Ere  a  determinate  resolution,  he 
(I  mean,  the  Bishop)  did  require  •.'»?*>» J 
Wherein  he  might  the  king  his  lord  adv«rtia* 
Whether  ow  daughter  were  legiaai^ 
Respecting  thU  our  marriagewlth  the 
Sometimes  onr   brothel's  wne.     Th 
shook  _^ 

The  bosom  of  my  conscience,  enter'd  me» 

Yea,  with  a  splitting  power,  and  nude  to  ttem- 
ble  L**3r» 

The  region  of  my  breast ;   which    fered    sack 
That  many  mai'd  consideiings  did  throne 
And  pressM  in  with  this  cantion.     First,  ■•• 

thought, 
I  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven  ;  who  had 
Commanded  nature,  that  my  lady's  womb* 
If  not  conceiv'd  a  male  child  by  me  should 

Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to'l,  than  

The  grave  does  to  the  dead :  for  her  male  tssas 
Or  died  where  they  were  made,  or  shortly  s*rr 
ThU  world   had  air'd  them :  hence  I  took  a 

thought, 
ThU  was  a  judgment  onme ;  that  ny.kingdoag; 
WeU  worthy  the  best  heir  otbe  worid,  shorid 

not 
Be  gladded  Int  by  me :  then  follows,  «*«».. 
I  welgh'd  the  danger  which  mv  realms  Hood  B 
By  this  my  issue's  foU  ;  and  that  gave  to  mt 


There  must  I  be  nnloos'd ;    although  not  there 
At  once  X  »bd  folly  satisfled,)  whether  ever  I 
Did  broach  thU  bnsipess  to  your  blgLness ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  which  might 
Induce  yon  to  the  question  ontT  or  ever 
Have  to  you,— bnt  with  thanks  to  God  for  such 
A   royal   lady,— ipake    one    the    least    word, 

might 
Be  to  the  prelodlce  of  her  present  state. 
Or  tonch  of  her  good  person  f 
jr.  Hen,  My  lord  cardinal, 

•  App«vaii««.  •    t  Sp««k  •«!  thjr  BicriU. 

I  Inaudiatcly  ■•ti*d«4. 


By  thU  my  I »  ^-      ^  .t=       ._ 

Many  a  groaning  throe.    Thus  hnlling  t  in 
The  wild  sea  of  my  conscience,  1  did  steer 
Toward  thU  remedy,  whereopon  we  an 
Now  present  here  together  ;  that's  to  my» 
I  meant  to  rectify  mv  conscience,  which 
I  then  did  feel  fuU  sick,  and  yet  not  well. 
By  all  the  reverend  fkthera  of  the  iMd, 
And  doctors  leam'd,— First,  I  began  ia  piw* 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln  ;  you   luw*"' 
How  nnder  my  oppression  I  did  reek,! 
When  I  first  moVd  yon 

/^.  Very  weU,  my  lieae.       ^      ,   ^«-. 

K,  Hen.  I  bave  spoke  long ;  be  pleas'*  f*' 
self  to  say 
How  far  you  satibfled  me. 

lAn.  So  please  your  hli^iiieaa. 
The  qnestion  did  at  first  so  stagger  ine,- 
Bearing  a  state  of  mighty  moment  int. 
And  consequence  of  dread.— that  I  cammm 
The  daring'st  counsel  which  I  had,  to  dosw. 
And  did  entreat  yonr  highnesa  to  thU  cmnSf 
Which  yon  are  running  here. 

X.  Hen,  I  then  mov'd  yon,  ^ 

My  lord  of  Canterbnry ;  and  got  m^SSL, 
To  make  thU  present  summona :— unsoUdm 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  thU  coait; 
Bnt  by  particular  consent  proceeded, 

•  CloMtl  w  fa««M«>  ..^ 

i  FlMtInf  witlMvt  tmiimaf,       t  Wntt,  «r  •«»  «^ 
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For  BO  disuVe  l'th«  world  asainst  the  penou 
or   tk«  gflod   VKCO,   iMt    Um  akarp  .Umij 

poiata 
or  D17  alleged  reaaoM,  drive  Uib  forward  : 
Prove  but  oar  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life. 
And  kingly  digoltv,  we  are  cootenicd 
To  wrcar  our  aortti  state  to  come  with  her, 
KaitaariBe  oar  qaeea,  before  the  primea  crea- 
ture 
Ttas'a  paragon'd  *  o'the  world. 

CS«M.  So  please  yoar  liigbneac. 
The  qacen  being  abMut,  'tis  a  oeedrnl  fltneii 
That  we  adjourn  tbts  coart  till  furtber  day : 
Meanwhile  must  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  bach  her  appeal 
She  iateadk  onto  hib  holiness. 

_    „  [Thep  rise  to  depart. 

K.  Hen.  I  may  perceive,  lAMUe, 

Tbese  cardinals  trifle  with  me :  I  abhor 
Tha*  dilatory  sloth  and  tricis  of  Rome. 
My  leara'd  and  well-beloved  servant,  Craomer, 
Pr'ytbee  return  t  with  tby  appro^rb,  I  know. 
My  cootfort  comes  akMg.     Breaa  up  the  coart: 

M  they  emttrtd 
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What  are  ymv 
lords f 
fF0t,  May  it  please 
withdraw 

Into  yoar  private  chamber,  we  shall  givt  yon 
The  full  cause  of  our  comlog.  •»•/»» 

Q.  Xath.  Speak  it  here  ; 
There's  nothing  1  have  done  yet,  o*  iqy  ao«. 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  /.^Palace  at  Brideweit, 
A  Boom  in  the  Queen's  Apartment. 

Tka  QvMUt,  and  tome  •/  her  Wamtn,  at 

work. 
^  Kaih.  Take  tby  late,  wench :   ny  soal 
grows  sad  witb  troubles  ; 
HHb  aad  dupene  them.   If  thoa  caut :  leave 
worfciag. 

SOMO. 

Orpkeue  with  hU  lute  made  trees. 
And  the  mountain-tops  that  freeze. 

Bow  themselves,  when  he  did  sings 
To  his  music,  plant*  andjlotrers 
Boer  sprung  ;  as  sun,  and  showers. 

There  had  keen  a  lasting  spring. 

Motrg  thing  that  heard  him  plow, 
Meen  the  billows  of  the  sea. 

Hung  their  heads,  and  then  lap  ba. 
In  Mweet  music  is  such  art; 
MiUtng  care  and  grief  of  heart, 

Eaii  asleep,  or,  hearing,  die. 

Enter  a  OaifTi.NfA«. 

Xath.  How  now  t 
t^ent.  An't  please  your  grace,  the  two  gieat 
cardinals 
Wale  in  tbe  presence,  t 
Q.  Kath.  Would  tbey  speak  with  me  T 
Gent.  They  wlli'd  me  say  so,  madam. 
Q.  Kath.  Pray  their  graces 
To  come  near.    {Exit  OaiiT.1 

their  business 
With   me  a  poor  weak  woman.    Mien  ^ftmo 


Si 


What  can  be 


I  do  aot  Uke  dwir  eomlag,  now  I  think  on't. 
They  skooM  be  good  men;    their  affUrsi   as 

righteous  :  ' 

Bat  all  hooda  make  not  monka. 

Enter  Wolsbt  and  CaKnioa. 
Wol,  Peace  to  your  highness  f 

I  vooid  be  all,  agataat  the  wont  may  happen. 

•  WitbMt  coMpa... 
tJU  spMtrMk*  to  Ik*  abMBt  bishop. 


Deserves  a  corner:  'Would,  aH  other  w^„,„ 
CooW  speak  this  with  as  ft^e  a  soul  as  xTTt 
ny  lords,  I  care  not,  (so  much  I  am  hapov 
Above  a  number,)  If  my  actions 
Were   tried  by  every  tongue,   every  eye  saw 

iheoiy 
Envy  and  bas-  opinion  set  against  them. 
I  know  my  life  so  even :  If  your  biislnesa 
Seek  me  out,  and  tbsit  way  1  am  wife  In. 
^^^'irJ^Jl'  ^^^y  *  Tratb  loves  open  dealing. 
Hoi.  Tantaesi  erga  te   mentis  integAtOM^ 

regime  serenhsima,-^  *         * 

Q.  Kalh.  O  good  my  lord,  no  Latin  j 
I  am  not  sucb  a  truant  since  my  comlus  — 
As  not  to  iiuow  tbe  language  I  liave  liv'd  in : 
A     strange   tonirue     makes     my   cause    mora 

strange,  suspicious;  ^ 

Pray,  speak  iu  Eoijiub ;   here    are    some    wiU 

tbsuk  you, 
If  you  speak    iruib,   for    their   poor  mistrcia' 

sake ;  "^w^ 

Believe  me,  she  has  had  much  wront :    Lord 

cardinal,  ^      **™ 

Tbe  williug'kt  Bin,  I  ever  yet  committed. 
May  he  absolved  In  English.  ' 

Wol.  Noble  lady, 
I  am  sorry  my  Intttrity  should  breed 
(And  service  to  bis  majesty  and  you,) 
So  deep  suspicion,  where  all  faith  was  meant. 
We  cuine  not  by  tbe  way  of  accusation. 
To  (aint  tiiat  honour  every  good  toiieue  Messes  t 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow  ;    ^^  * 
You  bave  too  much,  good  lady :  but  to  know 
How  you  siand   minded  In   the  weixhty  dilfer. 

ence  •    '    ^^ 

Between  tbe  king  and  yon ;  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  booest  men,  our  lust  opinions. 
And  comforts  to  your  cause.  k—wu^ 

Cam.  Most  booour'd  madam. 
My  lord  of  Vork.-oot  of  bis  noble  nature. 
Zeal  and  obedience  be  still  bore  your  trace  • 
ForgetUng,    like  a  good  man,  your  faito 'cen- 

Both  of  bts  truth  and  him,  (which  wis   too 

Offers  as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace. 
His  service  and  bis  counsel. 
Q.  Kath.  To  betray  me. 


y« 


foil   little,    God    knows. 


My  lords,  I  thank  yon  for  both  your  good  wills. 
Ye   speak    like    honest  men,    (piay  ^,d 

prove  so  I) 

Bttt  how  to  make  voo  suddenly  an  answer, 
in  such  a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine   hos 

oor, 
(More  near  my  life,  I  fcar,)  with  my  weak  wit. 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning. 
In  truth,  I  know  not.    I  wu  set  at  work 
Among   my   maids;     *  *" 

looking 

Either  for  s«:h  men,  or  such  business. 
For  her  sake  that  I  have  been,  (for  i  feel 
The  iMt  m  of  my  greatness,)  good  yonr  graces. 
Let  roe  have  time,  and  counsel  for  my  caaseV 
^^ii^  i  '?  !  '^'""'  friendless,  hopeless.     ' 
fFol.  Madam,  yon  wrong  the  king's  love  with 

these  fears  ; 
Your  hopes  and  friends,  are  Infinite. 

Q.  Xaih.  In  England, 
521.  ?«  ?'  my  profit :  Can  yon  think,  lords. 
That  any  Englishman  dare  give  me  counsel  t 
Or  be  a  known  friend,  'gainst   his  highness' 

pleasure, 
(Though  he  be  grown  so  desperate  to  be  ho. 

itcst,) 
And  Uve  a  subject  f  Nay,  forsooth,  my  friends, 

4« 
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Aci  It. 


Tl»y  must  weigh  •out  my  i«leUoD«, 

They  that  my  trust  must  fiow  to,  live  not 

They  are,  as  *all  my  other  comforto,  fkr 
Id  mine  owd  coantry,  lords. 
Cam,  1  would  your  grace 
Would  leave  yoiir  griefs,  and  take  my  oonnsel. 
q.  A'aik.  How,  Sir! 

C^m,  Put  your  main  cause   Into  the  king's 
protection  ; 
He's   loving,    and    most  gradoos ;    'twill   be 

much 
Both  for  your  honour  better,  and  your  cauM ; 
For,  if  the  ulal  of  the  law  o'crtake  yon. 
You'll  part  away  disgrac'd. 
.  }Vol.  He  Ulli  yon  righUy,  .  ^  ,  .  ^  .^ 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wtoh  for  both, 
my  ruin ; 
Is  Ihls  your  Christian  counsel  t  out  upon  ye  I 
Heaven  Is  above  all  yet;  there  sits  a  Judge, 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 
(Uun,  Your  rage  mistakes  ns. 
Q.  Kath.  The  more  shame  for  ye  ;  holy  mei 
I  thought  ye,  ,    ,    ^ 

Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  vhtnes : 
But  cardinal  sins,  and  hollow  hearto,   1   fear 

ye : 
Mend  them  for  shame,  'my  lords.    Is  this  yonr 

comfort  t  ^  .  .  ^   . 

The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  lady  t 
A  woman  lost  among  v e,  laugh'd  at,  scora'd  I 
I  will  not  wish  ye  half  my  miseries, 
1  have  more  charity :  But  say,  I  wam'd  ye ; 
Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed,  lest 

at  once 
The  bnrdeo  of  my  aonrows  fkll  upon  ye. 

Wol,  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction ; 
Yoa  tarn  the  good  we  offer  Into  envy. « 
Q.  Kath.  Ye  turn  me  Into  nothing :   Woe 

And  aU  such  kue  profesM>rs  1    WonM  ye  have 

me 
(If  you  have  any  Justice,  any  pity  •, 
IT  ye  be  any  thing  but  churchmen's  hablU,} 
Put  my  sick  canse  Into  hb  haada  that 


Or  Celt  the  flatteries  Oat  groir  «pe«  fit 

Ye  have  angels'  Cues,  but  .heaven  knows  ym 

heartt. 
What  wUI  become  of  me  now,  wretctaol  ladyl 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  wonwi  living.— 
Alas  I  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  y«ar  fitr. 

tunes  I  i1^  her  Wtmtn. 

Sbipwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pfty. 
No    friends,   no  hope:   bo  kindred   weep  w 

Almost  no  grave  allow'd  me  :~Like  the  lOy. 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  and  Urn- 

rish'd, 
1*11  hang  my  bead,  and  perish. 

Wol*  If  your  grace 
Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  oar  cads  ire 

honest,  ^ 

You'd  feci  more  comfort:  why  sho«M  we,  goad 

lady. 
Upon  what  cause,  wrong  yon  t  Alas  1  ov  pten. 
The  way  of  our  profesaion  U  acaintt  U ; 
We  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  sow  ibea. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do ; 
How  yon  may  hnrt  yourself,  ay,  ntteriy 
Grow  from  the  king's  « 

carriage. 


King's  ttcqonlBtaDcc,  hy  tkis 


Alas  I  he  has  banish'd  me  his  bed  already ; 
His  love,  too  long  aso  :  I  am  old,  my  lords. 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.    What  can  happen 
To   me  above   this    wretchedness  f    all    yonr 

studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  Ihli. 
Vam,  Your  fears  are  worse. 
•q.  Kath.  Have  I  Uv'd  thus  long— Oct  me 
speak  myself. 
Since  virtue  finds  no  friends,}— a  wife,  a  true 

onet  . 

A  woman  (I  dare  say,  without  vain-glory,) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  t 
Have  I  with  all  my  full  affections 
sua   met  the  kingf   lov'd  him  next  heaven  f 

obey'dhimf 
Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him  1 1 
Almost  forgot  my  prayere  to  content  him  t 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  1  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husband. 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  Joy  beyond  his  plea- 
sure; I 
And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most. 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour,— a  great  patience. 
JVol*  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we  j 

aim  at. 
Q.  Kath,  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself 
so  guilty. 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 
WqU  *l?ny  hear  me. 
Q,  Kath.  'Would  J  had  ocver  trod  this  Bng* 


•  Ovttralfrb. 
t  MfvH  btm  with  tuperrtifioM  atteativD. 


The  hearts  of  prtnees  kj 
So  much  they  love  it ;  but  to  i 
They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  slonM. 
I  know  yoa  have  a  genUe,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  calm;  Pray,  think  ns 
Those  we  profess,  peace-makers,  frkndi, 
servants. 

Madam,  you'U  find  It  so.    Yon 
your  virtues 
With   these  weak    women's    fears.     A  nefete 

spirit. 
As  your's  was  put  Into  yon,  ever  casts 
Such  doubts,  as  false  coin,  Itom  lu    ne  kiac 

loves  yon :  .,  . 

Beware,  yon  lose  it  not:  For  ns,  if  yoa  pleais 
To  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  scrvwe. 
Q,  Kath,  Do  what  ye  will,   my  tords ;  and 
prey,  forgive  me. 
If  I  have  us'd  •  myself  unmannerly ; 
You  know  1  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persona. 

Pray,  do  my  service  to  hU  m^esty : 

He  iias  my   heart  yet  ;  mad  shall  hare  my 

prayere,  ..^ 

While  I  shall  have  my  life.    Cone,    rcvcvma 

fiithere. 
Bestow  your  counsels  on  me :  she  now  begs. 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  J««. 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  -o  Jf^, 


constancy,  the  car- 


SCEXS  II.'^Ante<hamber  U  tht  Kbtf 
Apartaumim 

Enter  the  Duke  of  NouFOLn,   the  J>^*£ 

SuppoLK,  the  Sari  ^  SunnaT,  «u*  »* 

iMrd  CBAMaBaLAiH. 

Ker.  If  you  wiU  now 
plalnU, 
And  force  t  them  with  a 

dinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them  :  if  you  omit 

The  offer  of  thU  time,  I  cannot  piomfae, 

But  that  yoa  shall  sustain  more  new  dngiacot 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Swr.  I  aui  JoyftU  ^  ^ 

To  meet  the  least  ooeaston,  that  may  V^J^ 
Remonbrance  of  my  fsther-in-law,  the  date, 
To  be  reveng'd  on  bim. 

dfa/-  Which  of  the  peere 
Have  uncontemn'd  gone  by  blm,  or  at  least 
Strangely  nef  lectcd  t  when  did  be  rega«d 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  In  any  person. 

Out  of  himself  t  .    . 

Cham,  My  lords,  you  speak  yonr  pkaiam. 


•  B«h*vt4. 


tBdhffC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Scene  11. 


KING  HENRY  VIII. 


Wbat  he  detenrcfl  of  yoa  Md  me,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  hlin,  (though  now  the  time 
Ohrci  way  to  as,)  I  much  fear.    If  yon  cannot 
Bar  hto  aecem  to  the  Mok,  never  attempt 
Any  thing  on  him  ;  for  he  bath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  Unf  In  hit  tongue. 

Nor.  Oh  1  fear  him  not ; 
Hbi  apeU  in  that  Is  ont :  the  king  bath  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  hts  language.    No,  he's  settled. 
Not  to  eome  off.  In  hit  displeasnre. 

Sur.  Sir, 
I  should  be  glad  to  heir  such  news  as  this 
Once  every  boar. 

JSTw,  Believe  It,  this  is  true. 
Id  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceedfaigs 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wherein  be  appears. 
As  1  could  wish  mine  enemy. 

Sitr.  How  came 
Bis  practices  to  light  f 

Suf.  Most  strangely. 

Smr,  Oh!  how,  how f 

Suf,  The  cardinal's  letter  to   the  pope   mis- 


How  Chat  the  cardinal  did  entreat  bis  holiness 
To  alar  the  Judgment  o'the  divorce :  for  If 
It  did  take  place,  /  do,  quoth  be,  percelvt 
Mf  ktmg  is  tangied  in  affectum  to 
A  creature  of  the  queen's,  imdf  Anne  Buiien, 
Arr.  Has  (be  Ung  this  t 
Suf.  Believe  It. 
Sur.  Will  this  workt 

Cham.  The  king  in  this  perceives  him,   bow 
he  coasts, 
And  hedges  bis  own  way.    But  in  this  point 
All    his    tricks  founder,    and     be   brings    bis 

physic 
Alter  his  patient's  death ;  the  king  already 
Hath  married  the  fair  lady. 
Sur.  'Would  he  had  I 

Suf.  May  you  be    happy  in  your  wish,  my 
lord  I 
For,  I  profess,  you  have  it. 

Sur.  Now  ail  my  joy 
Trace  *  the  CMUmctton  I 
Suf.  My  amen  to't  I 
Aor.  All  men's. 

Suf.    There's    order  given  for  her  corona- 
tion: 
Marry,   this  is  yet  but  yoaag,t  and   may   be 

left 
To  soBM  ears  mireconntad.— But,  my  lords. 
She  Is  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
in  mind  and  feature  :  I  persuade  me,  Arom  .... 
WUl    ua  some    blessing   to  this   land,  which 

shall 
In  it  be  menmrla'd.  t 

Sur.  But,  wUI  the  king 
Digest  this  letter  of  the  cardinal's  f 
TheLordfortildl 
J^or.  Marry,  amen  / 
Suf.  No,  no; 
There  be  more  wasps  that  bnx  about  bis  nose. 
Will  make  thb  sUng   the    sooner.     Cardinal 

Campelus 
U  stolen  away  lo  Rome  ;  bath  ta'en  no  leave ; 
Has  left  the  cause  o'the  king  aahandled :  and 
Is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal. 
To  second  all  bis  plot.    I  do  assure  von 
The  kinf  cn^d,  ha  I  at  this. 

Cham.  Now,  God  incense  him. 
And  let  him  cry  ha,  louderJ 

Nar.  But,  my  lord. 
When  returns  Creamer  f 

Suf.  He  U  retum'd,  in  his  opinions ;  which 
Have  satisAed  the  king  for  bis  divorce, 
Tofether  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost    in  Christendom:   shortly,   I  believe. 
His  second  marriage  sbiil  be  pubiisb'd,  and 


her 


tN«w. 


•  Follow.- 

I  Mkde  mcmormblt. 


Her  ooronatioii..    Katharine  no  more 

Shall  be  cali'd,  qaeen ;  but  princess  dowager. 

And  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 

Nor.  This  same  Creamer's 
A  wortbv  fellow,  and  bath  ta'en  much  pain 
In  the  king's  business. 

Suf.  He  has  ;  and  we  shall  see  him. 
For  it,  an  arcbbisbop. 

Nor.  So  I  hear. 

Suf.  'Tis  so. 
The  eardhial— 

Enter  WoLSir  and  Cuomwili.. 
Nor.  Obsenre,  observe,  he's  moody. 
ffoi.  The  packet,  Cromwell,  gave  it  you  the 

king! 
Crom.  To  bis  own  band,  in  his  bed-cham> 

ber. 
Wot.  Look'd  be  o'the  Inside  of  the  paper  ! 
Crom.  Presently, 
He  did  unseal  thetn  :  and  tbe  first  be  view'd. 
He  did  it  with  a  serious  mind  ;  a  heed 
Was  in  bis  countenance :  You,  be  bade 
Attend  him  here  this  morning. 

Wol.  Is  be  ready 
To  come  abroad  T 
Crom.  I  think  by  this  be  is. 
fFol.  Leave  me  a  wblle.3- 

[iSrtt  CaoxwBLL. 
It  shall  be  to  tbe  duchess  of  Alen^oo, 
Tbe  French  king's  sister :  he  shall  marry  her.— 
Anne  Builen  I  No ;    Til  no   Anne   Bnliens   for 

him: 
There  is  more  In  it  than  fiifr  visage.— BuUen  t 
No,  we'll  no  Bnliens.— Speedily  I  wish 
To    h«ar    from   Rome.— The    marchioness  of 
Pembroke  1 
Nor.  He's  discontented. 
Suf.  May  be,  he  bean  tbe  king 
Does  wher  his  anger  to  him. 

Sur.  Sharp  enough. 
Lord,  for  tby  Justice  1 
fFoL   The   late    queen's    gentlewoman ;     a 
knight's  daughter. 
To  be    her  mistress'    mistress  1    the   queen's 

queen  I— 
This   candle   bums    not   dear:     'tis    I  mast 

snuff  it ; 
Then,  ont  It  goes.— Wbat  though  I  know  ber 

virtuous, 
And  weil-deserving  T  yet  I  know  ber  for 
A  spleeny  Lutheran  ;  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  He  I'  tbe  bosom  of 
Our  hard-rui'd   king.    Again,   tU^re  is  sprung 

up 
A  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer ;  one 
Hath  crewl'd  into  tbe  favour  of  tbe  king. 
And  is  bis  oracle. 
Nor.  He  is  vea'd  at  something. 
Suf.  I  would  'twere  something  that  would  fret 
the  string, 
Tbe  master-cord  of  bis  heart  I 

Enter  the  Kmo,  reading  a  Schedule  j  •  and 

LOVBLL. 

Sitf.  The  king,  tbe  king. 
K.  Hen.  Wbat  piles  of  wealth  bath  he  accu- 
mulated 
To  bis  own  portion  1  and  wbat  expence   by  the 

hour 
Seems  lo  flow  from  him  1    How,  i'lbe  name  of 

thrift. 
Does  he  rake  this  together  I— Now,  my  lords ; 
Saw  you  the  cardinal  T 

Nor.  My  lord,  we  have 
Stood  here  obsenring  blm  :  Some  strange  com- 
motion 
Is  in  his  brain  :  he  bites  bis  lip,  and  sUrts : 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  tbe  ground. 
Then  la>-v  bis  flnger  on  bis  temple ;  straight. 
Springs  out  into  fast  gait ;  t  then  stops  again. 
Strikes  his   breast  bard  ;  and  anon,  he  casts 


*  Aa  inftDtorjr. 


tSt«pB. 
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HU  ejre  actlMt  tht  moMi:  !■  inott  •tiMfe  pos- 
ture* 
We  btve  leen  bim  set  himself. 

K.  Hen.  It  may  well  be : 
There  if  a  mutiny  In  hit  miod.    Thto  noraiag 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse. 
As  I  reqnir'd ;  And,  wot  *  yon,  what  I  fomid 
There  ;  on  my  conscience,  put  unwittingly  t 
Forsooth,  an  Inventorr,  thus  impoitinc,— 
The  several  parcels  of  his  plate,  his  Ueasure. 
FMch  stuA,  and  ornaments  of  household  ;  which 
I  Ond  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  ont-speaks 
Possession  of  a  subject. 

Nor,  If  s  heaTen's  will ; 
Some  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  padtet. 
To  bless  your  eye  withal. 

K.  Hen.  If  we  did  think 
His  contemplation  were  abore  the  earth. 
And  fix'd  on  spiritual  object,  he  should  still 
Dwelt  in  bis  maiin^  :  but  1  am  afraid, 
His  thiukiiigs  are  below  the  moon,  not  woitb 
His  serious  coniidering. 

{He  takes  his  seat,  and  whisper*  LOTILL, 
who  goes  to  WOLSBT. 
fFbt.  Heaven  forgive  me  I 
Ever  God  bless  your  highness  I 

K,  Hen.  Good  my  lord. 
Ton  are  full  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  in 

ventory 
Of  your  best  graces  in  yonr  mind  ;  the  which 
You  were  now  running  o'er ;  yon  have  scarce 

time 
To  steal  from  spiritual  leisure  a  brief  span. 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit  t  sure,  in  that 
I  deem  you  an  ill  bnsbaud ;  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion. 

fVoL  Sir, 
For  holy  offices  I  have  a  time ;  a  tUne 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  business,  which 
I  bear  i'the  state ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  which,  perforce, 
I,  her  null  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortal, 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 
K.  Hert.  You  have  said  weU. 
fF9l.  And  ever  may  your  highness  yoke  to- 
gether, 
As  I  will  lend  yQu  cause,  my  doing  weH 
With  my  well  saying  1 

A.  Hen.  ^Tis  well  said  again ; 
And  'tis  a  kind  of  |ood  deed,  to  say  well : 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.    My  father  lov'd 

vou : 
He  said  be  did ;  and  with  his  deed  die)  crown 
His  word  upon  you.    Since  I  had  my  office, 
I  huve  kept  you  next  mv  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Employ'd    yon  m  here  high  proOts  might  come 

home. 
But  par'd  my  present  havings,  to  bestow 
My  bounties  upon  yon. 
ITo/.  What  should  this  mean  f 
Sur.  The  Lord  lucrease  this  business  I 

[Aiide. 
JC,  Hen.  Have  I  not  made  yon 
The  prime  man  of  the  state  t    I  piay  yon,  tell 

me 
V  T**?i  '  *"*''  pronounce  yon  have  found  tme : 
And,  if  yon  may  confess  it,  say  withal, 
*  ^,  *^^  °®""**  **>  •"»  ®»"  "«•    W*>»^  say  you  ! 
mJT^Zl.r^  sovereign,  I  confess  your  royal  graces, 
Bnowerd  on  me  daily,  have  l»een   mue.   than 

conid 
My  studied  purposes  requite ;  which  went 
Beyond  aU  man's  endeavoors  j— my  endeav«nrs 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  deslrea. 
Yet,  fll'd  with  my  abilities :  Mine  own  ends 
Hsve  been  mine  so,  that  erermoic  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  pcraon,  and 
Tne  profit  of  the  state.    For  yonr  great  gnces 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undeserver,  I 
Can  nothing  render  but  alleglant  thanks ; 
My  prayers  to  heaven  for  you  ;  my  loyalty, 

TiiJ  death,  that  winter  kUI  it. 


JC.  Bern,  Faiily  awvcr'4 1 
A  loyal  and  obedient  mb^ttA  la 
Therein  lUastrated :  The  hoBonr  of  it 
Does  pay  the  not  of  it ;  as,  inho  < 
The  faniness  Is  tbf  ponishawnt.    I  ] 
That,  as  my  hand  has  opcn'd  ho« 
My  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  power  nte*tf  ko«v, 

mora 
On  yon,  than  any ;  so  yow  haiid  and  kcart. 
Your  brain,  and  everv  foBctlon  of  yonr  power. 
Should,  notwithstandw  that  yow  bond  of  dH9» 
As  'twere  In  love's  partlcnlar,  be  i 
To  m<^  your  friend,  than  any. 

ffW.  1  do  profess. 
That  for  your  tUghncss'  good  I  ever  L 
More  than  aslne  own  ;  that  am,  have,  and  wil  be. 
Though  all  the  world  shonld  cnch  tlicir  duqr 

to  you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  soni :  tkoofb 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  ooaki  i 

and 

Appear  in  forms  more  bonid  ;  yet  ny  dwiy. 
As  doth  a  rock  against  the  chidine  Aood, 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  rtvcr  htetk. 
And  stand  unshaken  yoni's. 

fC.  Hen,  'ris  nobly  spoken  : 
Take  notice,  lords,  be  baa  a  kqral  bnul. 
For  yon  have  seen  him  opent.— Read  o'ier  Mr; 
[GivinM  Alas  ■  jpn  k 
And,  after,  this  :  and  then  lo  brcahtet.  wbh 
What  appetite  yon  have. 

[Ex'U  KiNO,/roamanf  sijNa  Car^^ui 
Woi^sT  :  the  KobUs  thnmg  ^fitr 
him,  smiling  mn4  mhisperiag. 
Wol.  What  shook!  Ula  WKan  t 
What  sudden  anger's  ttiis  f  how  have  I  icap'd  At 
He  parted  frowning  from  me,  as  If  rata 
Leap'd  from  hia  eyes:   So  looks  the  chaM 

lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntsman  that  baa  faHM  hta ; 
Then  oakcs  bim   noihijag.     I  mast  nad  Ms 

paoer: 
I  fear  tho  story  of  his  anfer.— Tis  so; 
This  paper  has  undone  me  : — Tis  the  t 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  I 

gether 
For  mine  own  ends ;  iadocd,  lo  gaiB  the  psp»> 

dom. 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.    Q  negligence. 
Fit  for  a  Ibol  10  fall  by  I    What  eraas  devil 
Made  me  pot  this  main  secret  In  the  packet 
1  sent  the  king  T    la  there  no  way  to  care  iMst 
Nu  new  device  to  beat  this  frooi  his  biaias  t 
I  know,  'twiU  stir  him  strong ;  Yet  I  know 
A  way,  If  it  take  sight,  in  apHe  of  foHnne, 
Will  briiM  me  off  again.    Wtat*a  thts-fb  f*s 

r99et 

The  letter,  as  I  Uve,  with  all  the  I 
I  writ  to  his  holiness.  Nay  then,  I 
I  have  touch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  aqr  yeit* 

ness; 
And,  fhun  that  full  meridian  of  mf  gisiy^ 
1  haste  now  to  my  setting  :  1  ahnU  Ml 
Like  a  bright  exhalaUon  In  the  evsM^ 
And  no  man  see  a 


Re-enter  the  Dukes  of  Nonpoix,  oad  Svr- 
KOLK,  fA«  Earl  ^  SosasT,  owd  t*f  i<srd 
CuAMBBni^iir. 
N&r.  Hear  the  Uag^  pkasart,  earfinal:  «hs 

To  render  up  the  great  seal  presently 
Into  our  hands  ;  and  to  confine  yowsdf 
To  Asher.honae,*  my  lord  of  Wintheslei% 
TiU  you  hear  farther  from  his  highMss. 

WoU  Stay, 
WkeM^s  yonr  rawinlisloa,  lords  f 


Authority  so  weighty. 

•$y.  Who  dare  craas  them  t 
Bearltti  the  king's  will  from  hIa  noirth  exprcidf  t 

Wol.   Till  I  find  more  than  «ill.ervsrt^ 
to  do  it. 
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rtuem^  ytw  willeej  kMv,  oOclom  lordt* 
dare,  awl  muU  deaf  it.    Now  I  n»l 
Of  wlat  coane  metal  ye  are  monlded,— eavy* 
H«w  eagerly  ye  follow  my  dli«racet, 
JLm  if  U  fed  ye  I  and  how  sleek  aad  wanton 
T«  appear  in  every  thing  may  brlag  my  rain  I 
VwUow  year  envlona  eonnet,  men  of  BMllce  ; 
Y«ni  have  Christlaa  warrant  for  them,  and,  no 

dMiM, 
IB  time  will  And  thet^  fit  rewards.    That  seal, 
▼«■  aah  with  Mich  a  Tlolenoe^  the  hint, 
CMioe  and  your  master^  with   hi*  own  hand 

gave  me 


!  me  eaioy  It,  wHh  the  plaee  aad  honours, 
iaf  my  Die ;  and,  to  coaflrm  his  goodm 
Tied  U  by  letters  patents :  Now,  who'll  take 


less, 
itt 


Sur.  The  king,  that  gave  it. 

fra,  it  oMst  be  himself  then. 

Smr.  Thoa  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest. 

W0t,  Proad  lord,  thon  Nest ; 
Within  these  forty  hours  Sarrey  dant  better 
Have  barat  that  tongne,  than  said  m. 

Air.  Thy  ambition, 
Tkoa  scarlet  sin,  robb'd  thto  bewalNnf  land 
Of  aoMe  BocUngham,  my  fktber-ln-law  i 
Tke  beads  of  aU  thy  brother  cardimils, 
<With  thee,  and  aU  thy  best  partt  bound  to- 

getLer.)  "^ 

Wei^'d  not  a  hair  of  hto.    Ptagne  of  yonr  po- 
Yon  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland ;  [licy  f 

Far  fhnn  his  succour,  from  the  king,  hxnm  all 
Itet  Bight  have  mercy  on  the  fhnlt  ihoa  gav'st 

him ; 
Whilst  yonr  great  goodness,  ont  of  holy  ptty, 
AInolv'd  him  with  an  aie. 

W0i.  This,  and  all  else 
Tbis  Ulking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
I  answer  is  most  false.    The  duke  by  law 
Voand  Us  deserts :  how  innocent  I  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  bis  end, 
Bis  noble  jury  and  foal  came  can  witness. 
If  I  lov'd  raaay  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  yon, 
Yon  have  as  little  honesty  as  honour ; 
That  I,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  tnilh 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever  royal  master. 
Dare  mate  *  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be. 
And  all  that  love  bis  follies. 

Sur.  By  my  soul, 
Yonr    long    coat,   priest,   protect*  you:    thou 

shonld'et  feel 
My  sword  ithe  life-blood  of  thee  else.—My  lords, 
Oan  ye  endure  to  bear  this  arrogance  T 
And  from  this  fellow  !  If  we  live  tbus  tamely. 
To  be  thus  Jaded  t  by  a  piece  of  scarlet, 
Farewell  nobility ;  let  bis  grace  go  forward. 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  iike  larks,  t 

fToi.  All  goodness 
Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

Sur.  Yes,  that  goodness 
Of  gleaaiaf  all  the  land's  wealth  into  one. 
Into  yonr  own  bands,  cardinal,  by  extortion  ; 
The  goodness  of  yonr  intercepted  packets. 
Yon  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  king :   yonr 

goodness, 
Sinee  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notorious. — 
My  lord  of  Norfolk,~as  yon  are  truly  noble, 
As  yon  respect  the  common  good,  the  state 
Of  oar  des|.is*d  nobility,  our  Issues, 
who.  If  he  live,  will  scarce  be  «enUemen,— 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  bis  sins,  the  articles 
Collected  trom  his  life  :— I'll  startle  you 
Worae  than  the  scaring  bell,  when  the  brown 

wecch 
Injilasing  in  yonr  arms,  lord  cardinal. 

W0I.    How  mncb,  metblnks,  I  could  despise 
this  man, 
lat  that  I  am  bennd  la  charity  against  H  f 

iVor.  Those  articles,  my   lord,   are    in   the 
king's  hand  : 
Ui,  thus  much,  they  are  font  ones. 

frw.  80  much  (kirer. 


.  L^^5^*^'!.*^  *•  •r«^«»f  ■■*  »ke  method  of  dariag 
Whs  i»  kr  mmU  «lrron  ••  Movlos  dMli 


m 


When  the  king  knows  my  tmth. 

Air.  This  cannot  save  yoa : 
I  thank  my  snemorr,  I  yet  reaMmher 
Some  of  these  arUcles ;  and  ont  they  stell. 
Now,  if  you  can  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal, 
Youll  show  a  little  honesty. 

IFo/.  Speak  on.  Sir : 
I  dare  your  worst  oli^ectiens  t  If  I  Mnah, 
It  is  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners. 

Air.   I'd  rather  want  thoae,  than  lay  haai* 
Have  at  you. 
First,  that,  without  the  king's  assent,  ortaow. 

ledge. 
Yon  wrought  10  he  a  legMe ;  by  which  pMvar 
You  maim'd  the  Jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 

Nor,  Then,  that,  la  aU  jraa  wrtt  to  EoaM»  or 
else 
To  foreign  princes,  Elgo  H  Rex  meae 
Was  stifl  inscrlb'd ;   in  which  yon  braaght  the 
To  be  your  servant.  [klaa 

Suf,  Then,  that,  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  king  or  conndl,  when  yan  weal 
Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

Sur,  Item,  yon  sent  a  large  commlsakm 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude. 

Without  the  king's  wUl,  or  the  state's  1 

A  league  between  his  highness  and  Ferrara. 

Suf.  That,  outef  mere  ambitioa,  you  hnvt 
cans'd 
Your  holy  hat  to  be  starop'd  on  the  kiag's  cola. 

Sur.  Then,  that  yon  have  sent  I 


my 


(By  what  means  got,  I  letve  to  yoar  own  coa« 

science,) 
To  fumiib  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  aiyi 
You  have  for  digniUes ;  to  the  mere  •  undo 
Of  ail  the  kingdom.    Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  Uwy  are  of  yon,  and  odioas, 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Vham.  O  my  lord, 
Press  not  a  failing  man  too  far  :  'tis  tirtne  t 
His  faults  lie  opeu  to  tl^e  laws ;  let  them. 
Not  you,  correct  him.    My  heart  weeps  to  aca 

him 
So  little  of  his  great  self. 
Sur.  I  forgive  him. 
Suf.  Lord  cardinal,  the  king's  fhrther  pleasait 

if,— 
Because  all  those  things,  yon  have  done  of  la«e 
By  your  power  legatiue  t  within  tbis  kingdom. 
Fall  into  the  compass  of  a  prrmunire,  {— 
That  tbrrefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  you : 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements. 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Out   of   the    king's    protection :— This    Is 

charge. 
Nor.  And  so  we'll  leave  yon  to  yonr  1 

tions 

How  to  live  brtter.    For  your  stubborn  answer. 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  us. 
The  king  shall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  shall 

thank  you. 
So  fkre  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinal, 
[ExeuNt  all  but  Wolskt. 
Wol.   80  farewell  to  the  little  good  you  bear 

me. 
Farewell,  a  long  fsrewell,  to  all  my  greatness  I 
This  is  the  state  of  man  ;  To  day  he  puU  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope  ;  to-morrow  blossoms. 
And    bears   bis   binsbing   honours  thick   upon 

him  : 
The  third  day,  comes  a  f^t,  a  killing  frost ; 
And  when  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  Is  a  ripening,  alps  bis  root, 
And  then  be  falls,  as  I  do.    I  have  ventur'd. 
Like  little  wanft>n  boys  that  swim  on  bladders, 
Tbis  many  summers  In  a  sea  of  glory ; 
But  f»r  beyond  my  depth :  my  bigb-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  imder  me ;   and  now  has  left 

me, 

*  Ab«o1nt(!.  4   A«  til*  Pope's  ligoto. 
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Weary,  tnd  old  with  lenrice,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  mde  utream  that  matt  for  ever  hicte  me. 
Vain  pomp  and  flory  of  thto  irorld,  I  hate  ye ; 
I  f(Wl  my  heart  new  open'd  :  Oh  I  how  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes'  fa- 
vours f 
There  is,  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to. 
That  sweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  their  min, 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have ; 
iind  when  he  falls,  he  Alls  Uhe  Lucifer, 
Ne?er  to  hope  again.— 

Enter  Ckomwill,  amasedlp. 
Why,  how  now,  Cromwell  T 
Oram,  I  have  no  power  to  speak,  Sir. 
Woi.  What,  amaz'd 
At  my  misfortunes  t  can  thv  spirit  wonder, 
A   great   man   should   decline  f    Nay,  an   yon 

weep, 
I  am  fUlen  Indeed, 
rvom.  How  does  your  grace  f 
IfW.  Why,  well ; 
Neveir  «o  tnily  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
1  know  rovself  now ;  and  I  teel  within  bm 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  situ  and  quiet  conscience.     The    king   has 

cor'd  m^ 
1   hnmUy  thank  liis  grace;    and   from   these 

shoulders, 
These  rnin'd  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy,  to  much  honour : 

0  'lis  a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burden. 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 

Crom.  I  am  glad,  your  grace  has  made  that 
right  use  of  It. 

fVoi.  I  hope  I  have:  I  am  able  now,  me- 
thinks, 
(Out  of  a  fortitude  of  soul  1  feel,) 
To  endure  more  miseries,  and  greater  far. 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  oflSer. 
What  news  abroad  f 

Crom.  The  heaviest,  and  the  worst, 
Is  your  displeasure  with  the  king. 

(Vol.  God  bless  him  I 

Crom.  The  next  is,  that  Sir  Thomas  More  !• 
chosen 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

Wdt.  That's  somewhat  sudden  : 
But  he's  a  learned  man.    May  he  contlane 
Long  in  his  highness'  favour,  and  do  Justice 
For  truth's  sake,  and  his  conscience ;  that  his 

bones. 
When  he  has  run  his  course,  and   sleeps   in 

blessings, 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tear|  *  wept  on 
What  more  T  [em  I 

CVmm.   That  Cranmer  is  retnrn'd  with  wel* 
come, 
Install'd  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury* 

Wot.  That's  news  indeed. 

Crom,  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 
Whom  the  king  hath  in  secrecy  long  married, 
This  day  was  vlew'd  in  open,  as  bis  queen, 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice  b  now 
Only  about  her  coronation. 

HoL  There  was  the  weight  that  pull'd  me 
down.    O  Cromwell, 
The  king  has  gone  beyoud  me,  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  I  have  lost  for  ever : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours. 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.    Go,  get  thee  from  me,  Crom- 
well ; 

1  art  a  poor  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
I'o  be  thy  lord  and  master :  Seek  the  king ; 
That  sun,   1  pray,  may  uever  set  I   1  have  told 

him 
What,  and  how  true  thou  art :  he  will  advance 

thee; 
Some  litUe  memory  of  me  will  stir  him, 
(I  know  bis  noble  nature,)  nut  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  service  .  perish  too ;   Good  Crom- 
well, 

*  Th«  chaacellor  *»  the  fuardian  of  orj»h  m» 


Negiect  him  not ;  make  use  •  bow,  aad  pimiit 
For  thine  own  future  safety. 

Oram.  O  ray  lord. 
Must  1  tlien  leave  you  t  Must  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master  f 
Bear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron. 
With   what    a    sorrow    Cromwell    leaves  Us 

lord.— 
The  king  shall  have  my  service ;  hut  my  prayers 
For  ever  and  for  ever  shall  be  your's. 
H^oi,  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  shad  a 

tear 
In  all  my  miseries ;  hot  tbon  hast  forc'd  me 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth  to  pinr  the  wemaSb 
Let's  dry  our  eyes  :  and  thus  nr  liear  me,  Crsa 

well; 
And,  (when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  shall  be : 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  aca- 

tlon 
Of  me  more  must  he  beard  of,)  s^y,  I  tma^ 

thee. 
Say.  Wolsey,  (that  once  trod  the  ways  of  elofy. 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shMls  of  bsn- 

ourj 
Found  thee  a  way  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  la : 
A   sure    and    safe   one,     though    thy  aasltr 

miss'd  it. 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  mln'd  me. 
Cromwell,  1  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambttioa ; 
By  that  sin  fell  the  angels,  bow  can  man  then. 
The  Image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by't  t 
Love  thyself  last :  cherish  those  hearU  that  kilt 

thee; 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  himesty. 
Still  In  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 
To  silence  envious  tongues.    Be  just,  and  ftar 

not:  [ttfh 

Let  all  the  ends,  thoq  aim'st  at,  be  thy  c««h 
Thy  God's,   and  truth's  ;   then  if  thou  £sU'Sl,  O 

Cromwell, 
Thou  fkll'st  a  blessed  martyr.    Serve  the  kkv  i 
And, — ^r'ythee,  lead  me  in  ; 
There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  hav€. 
To  the  last  penny  :  'tis  the  king's :  my  robe. 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 
[  dare  now  call  mine  owiu    O  CromweO,  Crssi- 

well. 
Had  I  but  serVd  my  God  with  half  the  seal 
I  serv*d  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  sgs 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies,  t 
Crom,  Good  Sir,  have  iMtlence. 
H'ol.  So  I  have.    Farewell 
The  hopes  of  courti    my  hopes  in  heaven  da 

dwell.  iEftmaL 


ACT  IV. 
SCBPrS  I.— A  Street  in  Westminster. 
Enter  two  Gkktlrhin,  nseefiaf. 

I  Cent.  Yon  are  well  met  once  i^in. 
S  Gent,  And  so  are  you. 
1  Gent,  You  come  to  take  your  rtaad  hire 
and  behold 
The  Lady  Anne  pass  from  her  coronatioat 
%  Gent,  Tis  all  my  busiuess.    At  ovbst  «•• 
counter, 
The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 
1  Gent.  Tis  very  tme :   bat  that  time  o&rd 
sorrow  ; 
This  general  joy. 

«  Gent,  Tis  well :  the  citlaens, 
I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  ftiU  tlieir  royilwiads; 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  em  I9» 

ward 
In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows. 
Pageants,  and  sighta  of  honour. 

I  Gent.  Never  greater. 
Nor,  I'll  assure  you,  better  taken.  Sir. 


\  This  •emunct  was  i««l1v  mMml  by  Wolaf^ 
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%  C^ni.  May  I  be  bold  to  ask  wb«t  that  con- 
talast 
That  paper  lo  yonr  hand  ! 

1  C?SI7.  Ye« ;  Hii  ibe  list 
Ot  these,  that  claim  their  offices  this  da7> 
By  cnatom  of  the  coronatioa. 
The  duke  of  Sallolk  is  the  first,  and  claims 
To  be   high    steward;    next  the  dake  of  Nor- 
folk. 
Be  to  be  earl  marBbal ;  yoa  may  read  the  rcat. 
%  Gent,  I  thank  yoa.  Sir ;  had  I  not  known 
those  customs, 
I  shoold  have  been  beholden  to  yonr  paper. 
Bat,    I    beseech  yon,  what's  become  of  Kalhn- 

rine. 
The  princess  dowafer  I  bow  goes  her  business  ! 
1  G«Mf .  That  1  can  tell  you  loo.    The  arch- 
bishop 
Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  with  other 
Learned  and  rerereod  fitbers  of  his  order, 
Held  a  late  court  at  Dunstable,  six  miles  off 
From    Ampthill,   where  the  princess   lay;    to 

which 
She  oft  W31S  cited  by  them,  hot  appeared  not ; 
iiDd,  to  be  short,  for  not  sppearaoce,  and 
The  kinc's  late  scruple,  by  the  main  assent 
Of  ail  these  learned  men  she  was  divorc'd, 
And  the  late  marriage  *  made  of  none  effect  t 
Since  which,  she  waff  remov'd  to  Klmboltoo, 
Where  she  remains  now  sick. 

%  Gent.  Alas,  good  lady  !—  [Trumpttt, 

The  tmnipets  sound  :   stand  close,  the  queen  is 
coming. 

THE  ORDER  OF  TUB  PROCESSION. 
A  UwtlfJIourUk  tif  Trumpets;  then  enter 
1.  7Vo  Judges, 

t.  The  Lord  Chancellor,  wUh  th»  purse  and 
imace  before  him, 

8.  ChorUters  singing.  [Music. 

4.  MSnjfor  of  London  bearing  tka  mace.    Them 

Garter,  in  his  coat  of  arms,  and  on  his 
head,  a  gilt  ropper  crown, 

5.  Mfmrquis   Dorset,    bearing  a   sceptre    ^ 

gold,   on   his  head  a  demi-eoronal  of 

Sold.  With  him  the  earl  of  Surrey, 
earing  the  rod  of  silver  with  the  dove, 
crowned  with  an  earl's  coronet.  Col- 
tars  of  SS. 

•.  JhsAe  of  Suffolk,  in  his  robe  of  estate,  his 
coronet  on  his  head,  bearing  a  long 
eohiie  wand,  as  high-steuara.  With 
him,  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  with  the 
rod  of  marshaUhip,  a  coronet  on  his 
head.    Collars  of  SS, 

7,  A  canopy  borne  by  four  of  the  cinque- 
ports  :  under  it,  the  Oueen  in  her  robe  ; 
in  her  hah"  richly  adorned  with  pearl, 
crowned.  On  each  side  of  her,  the 
bishops  of  London,  and  Winchester, 

0.  T%a  old  duchess  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coronal  of 
gold,  wrought  with  flowers,  bearing  the 
Queen's  train, 

9,  Certain  Ladies  or  Countesses,  with  plain 

circlets  of  gold  without  powers. 

t  Gent,  A  royal  train,  believe  me.— These  I 
know  ; — 
Who's  that,  that  bears  the  sceptre  t 

1  Gent.  Marquis  Dorset: 
And  that  the  earl  of  Surrey,  with  (he  rod. 

t  Gent.  A  bold  brave  gentleman :  And  that 
should  be 
The  duke  of  Snifolk 

1  Gent.  'TIS  the  some ;    high  steward. 

3  Gent.  And  that  n^y  lord  of  Norfolk! 

1  Geni,  Yes. 

S  Gent.  Heaven  bless  thee  t 

[Looking  on  the  Queen. 
Tkon  hast  the  sweetest  face  I  ever  look'd  on.— 
Sir,  as  t  have  a  soal,  she  is  an  antel ; 
Oar  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  bU  arms, 

*  Tb«  marriaf*  latel/  ctrntidcred  at  valid. 


iwrv,     aa 

lady: 


1  Gent.  They,  that  bear 
The  doth  of  honour  ever  her,  are  Amt  baroBf 
Of  the  CiatMC-porta. 
3  Gent.  Those  men  are  happy;  aadtoaie  all* 
are  near  her. 
I  take  It,  she  that  caiTies  np  the  train. 
Is  that  old  noble  lady,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 
1  Geni,  It  is;   and  all  the  rest  art  eoaa 

tesstes. 
3  GtsU,  Their  ooronda  say  an.    These  art 
stars  Indeed ; 
Aad,  sometlmca,  telliiM  ones. 
1  Gent.  No  more  of  thaU 

i&cit  Procession,  with  m  greai  flourish 
tff  trumpets* 

Enter  m  third  Omtlimaw. 
God  snv«  you.  Sir  1   Where  havt  yon  been  brail- 
fngf 
3  Gent,  Among  the  crowd  I'the  abbey ;  where 
a  Anger 
Could  not  be  wedg'd  hi  nsore ;  and  I  am  stiied 
With  the  mere  raukness  of  their  Joy. 

3  Gent.  Yon  saw 
The  cereuKMiy  t 
8  Gent,  That  I  did. 
1  Gent,  How  was  ll  t 
8  Gent,  WeU  worth  the  seeing. 
3  Gent,  Good  Sir,  speak  it  to  as. 
8  Gent,  As  wcU  as   1  am  aUe.    The  rkh 


Of  lords,  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  qneen 
To  a  prepar'd  place  in  the  choir,  fell  off 
A  disUmce  from  her ;  while  her  grace  sat  dowa 
Tn  rest  a  while,  some  half  an  hour,  or  so. 
In  a  rich  chair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  person  lo  the  people. 
Believe  me,  Sir,  she  Is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  ever  hiy  by  man :  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full  view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 
As  the  shronds  make  at  sea  in  a  stiff  tempest. 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes :  hats,  cloaks, 
(Doablets,   1   think,fflew  up:   and  bad  their 

nces 
■eea  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost.    Snch 

Joy 
I  never  saw  before.    Great-bellled  women 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  go,  like  rams 
In  the  old  time  of  war,  would  shake  the  press. 
And  Bttke  them    reel  before  tbem.    No  nam 

living 
Conld  say.   This  U  my  wife,  there ;  all   were 

woven 
So  strangely  in  one  piece. 
3  Gent.  But,  'pray,  what  follow'd  t 
3  Gent.  At  length  her  grace  rose,  and  with 

modest  paces 
Came  to  the  altar;  where  she  kneel'd,   and, 

saint-like,  « 

Cast  her  fair  eyes  to  heaven*  and  pray'd  de- 
voutly. 
Then  rose  agidn,  and  bow'd  her  to  the  people : 
When  by  the  arcbbisbop  of  Canterbury 
She  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  queen ; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  Ci/Ufessor's  crown. 
The  rod,  snd  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  eai- 

blems 
Laid  nobly  on  ber ;  which  perform'd,  the  choir. 
With  all  the  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom. 
Together  sung  TV  JJeum.    So  she  parted. 
And  with  the  same  full  state  pac'd  back  again 
To  York-place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 

1  Gent.  Sir,  you 
Must  no  more  call  it  York-place,  that  Is  past : 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  ttiat  flue's  lost ; 
Tls  now  the  king's,  and  call'd^WhitebaU. 

3  Gent.  I  know  it ; 
But  'tn  so  lately  alter'd,  that  the  old  name 
Is  fresb  about  me. 

3  Gent.  What  two  reverend  bishops 
Were   those    that  went   on   each   side  of  th^ 

queen  t 
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a  a§mt,  Stofceriy  iiid  GvAlner  i  the  «oe,  «f 
WiDcheiter, 
(Newly  prererr-d  from  tU  kioTt  tmtury^^ 
The  other,  London. 

1  G^mt,  He  of  Wlachetter 
Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  the  irchbUhop's, 
The  vlrtMoiis  Craniner. 

a  Gent.  All  the  land  knowa  that  t 
However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  when  it 


Cnmner  will  And  a  friead  will  not  sbriak  from 
hlin. 

S  Gent.  Who  oMy  tlMt  be,  I  pray  yoof 

8  Gent.  Thomas  Cromwell ; 
A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  king,  aad  tndy 
A  worthy  friend.— The  king 
Baa  made  Mm  master  o*the  Jewel  bouse. 
And  one,  already,  of  the  privy-conncU. 

S  Gent,  He  will  deserve  more. 

8  Gent.  Yes,  wilhoat  all  doubt. 
Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shall  go  my  way,  which 
Is  to  the  coon,  and  there  ve  shall  be  mywaU ; 
•omethlng  I  can  commaad.    As  1  walk  thither, 
ru  teU  ye  more. 

itoM.  Yoa  may  command  ns.  Sir.    [Kximi. 


SCENE  II,—KimbelteM. 

Bnier  K*THAaiNi,  Dowuger,  tick  ;  Ud  be- 
tween GaiFviTH  and  PATiSNCS. 

Cfif.  How  does  your  grace  f 

Katk.  O  OrtAth,  sick  to  death : 
My  legs,  like  loadcn  branches,  bow  to  the  earth, 
wmiof  to  leave  their  burden :  Reach  a  chair  ;— 
Bo,— now,  methlnks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didst  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thoa  led*st 

me. 
That  the  great  child  of  hononr,  cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead  1 

Grif.  Yes,  madam  ;  bat.  1  think,  yoor  giace. 
Out  of  the  pain  you  suffer'd,  gave  no  ear  to^t. 

jr«<A.  Pr'ythec,  good  Grillitb,  tell  me  how  he 
died: 
If  well,  he  supp'd  before  me,  happily  * 
For  my  example. 

Grif.  Well,  tbe  voice  goes,  madam  : 
For  after  the  stout  carl  Northuniberland 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  blm  forward 

iAs  a  man  sorely  uiuted,)  to  his  answer, 
le  feU  sick  suddenly,  and  grew  so  ill. 
He  could  not  sit  bis  mule. 
Kath,  Alas!  p«)or  manl 
Cri^.  At  last,  with  easy  roads,  f  ha  came  to 
Leicester, 
Lodg'd  In  the  abbey ;  where  the  reverend  abbot. 
With  all  his  convent,  hononrably  received  blm ; 
To  whom  he  gave  these  words,— 0/a«Aer  ohb<»t. 
An  old  man,  broken  with  the  storms  of  state, 
U  come  to  laff  hi*  weary  bones  arntmg  y«  ,• 
G<9e  him  a  lUtle  earth  for  charity  ! 
Bo  went  to  bed  :  where  eagerly  bis  sickness 
Pursued  him  still ;  and,  three  nights  after  this. 
About  the  hour  of  el«ht,  (which  be  himself 
Foretold  should  be  bis  last,)  full  of  repentance 
Continual  mediutions,  tears,  and  sorrows. 
He  gave  bis  honours  to  the  world  again. 
His  blessed  part  to  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 
Kath,   So  may  he  rest ;  his  fanlu  lie  gently 
on  hhn  I 
Yet  thus  far,  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  speak 

blm. 
And  yet  with  charity,— He  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  stomach,  X  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes  \  one,  that  by  suggestion 
Tied  all  the  kingdom  :  simony  was  Mr  play  ; 
His  own  opinion  was  bis  law :  I'tbe  presence  % 
He  would  say  untruths  ;  and  be  ever  double. 
Both  In  his  words  and  meaning :  He  waa  never. 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty  ; 
But  his  perfonnance,  as  he  Is  now,  nothing. 


or  hU  own  body  he  waa  iU,  •  aad  vna 
Tbe  clern  iii  example. 

Grif.  Noble  madam,  

Men's  evil  manners  Uve  in  brass  ;  tbdr  vfitacs 
We  write  in  water.  May  it  please  your  UghMS 
To  hear  me  speak  his  good  nowl 

Kath.  Yes,  good  GrtAth; 
I  were  malicious  else. 

GH/.  Thb  cardinal,  ^^ 

Though  frum  ap  humble  stock,  mdaoMediy 
Was  Ikshlon'd  tot  macb  boooar.     From  hk 

cradle,  

He  waa  a  schoUr,  and  a  rtpe,  and  gacd  J^  5 
Biceeding  wise,  fcir  spoken,  and  pemadiag : 
Lofty,  and  sour,  to  them  that  lov-d  him  mic ; 
But,  to  those  men  that  aon«ht  htm,  awad  as 


And  though  he  were  nnsatiated  ia  gcttiab 

i Which  was  a  sin,)  yet  in  bestowing,  m^m, 
le  was  most  princely :  Ever  wiueM  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  be  rais-d  ^  yo^, 
Ipswich  and  Oxford  I  onet  of  whkh  feU  wfcb 

him, 
Unwinins  to  onUlve  the  good  that  did  it ; 
The  other,  though  nnftnUh^d,  yet  so 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising,  _^ 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  hto  vtrtae. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happiness  upon  him  ; 
For  tbea,  and  not  tUl  then,  he  felt  bisDscU; 
And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  IlQle : 
And,  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  conld  give   him,  be  died. 

God. 
Kath.  After  my  death  I  wish  m»  other  beiaM, 
No  other  apeaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mme  honour  ftwn  comiplioa. 
But  such  an  homrst  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  most  hated  llvin«,  thou  hast  made  me, 
With  thy  religious  truth,  and  modesty. 
Now   in    his   ashes  hononr  :     Peace  be  waa 

him  I- 
Patlenee,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  J?^^ 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee.— Good  OnffiUW 
Cause  the  musicians  play  me  that  »ad  noia 
I  nam!d  my  knell,  whil»t  I  sit  medltatiag 
On  that  celestial  harmony  I  go  to. 

Sad  and  soUmn  music. 
Orif.  She  is  asleep :  Good  wcMh,  ke*  s* 

down  qnlet, 

Tot  fear  we  wake  her  ;— Softly,  teaUa  Pawte. 

The  rUion.  Enter,  setemnly  tripr^eme 
after  another,  H*  Personages,  daS  imt^t^ 
robes,  wearing  on  their  heads  geriend*  ef 
bays,  and  golden  vizards  am  their  faces  i 
branches  of  bays,  or  yatm,  in  their  hands. 
They  first  congee  unto  her,  then  donee;  one, 
at  certain  chatrges,  the  first  two  hoUa 
spare  garland  over  her  head;  •'•;***• 
the  other  four  make  reverend  C9urf*jf*i 
then  the  two  that  held  the  gariand,  detieer 
the  same  to  the  other  nest  two,  who  ^f^ 
the  same  order  in  their  changes,  and  hold- 
ing the  garland  over  her  head  :  si*te*  dene, 
titey  deliPer  the  same  garland  to  the  last 
two,  who  likewise  observe  the  same  srrffr; 
at  which,  (as  it  were  by  inspiration,)  m 
makes  in  her  sUep  signs  qf  r€joicing,ead 
holdcth  up  her  hands  to  heaven:  and  so 
in  their  dancing  they  vanUh,  earrylH 
the  garland  with  them.  The  music  ceo- 
tinues. 

Kath,  Splrito  of  peace,  where  are  yet  Aft 

ye  aU  gone!  ^.  _,  _, 

And  leave  me  here  in  wretcbedneaa  behmd  y«' 

Grif.  Madam,  we  are  here. 

Kath.  It  U  not  yon  I  caU  for. 
Saw  ye  none  cater,  since  1  aleptt 

Gi\f.  Noae, 


t  By  sliort  *i*\ 


H.pTy. 

IMS. 

i  U    tb«  klMf. 


I  Prid*. 


•  Set  ■  l«w4  Mi 
t  r«nM4f«r. 
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Kath,  No  f  fitw  yw  sol,  evtn  mw,  a  blctied 
troop 
«taf|lt  ae  to  a  baoqact ;  wbote  bright  turn 
Cast  tbooaand  beams  apon  m«,  like  the  sunt 
Tlicy  promis'd  me  eternal  happiness ; 
Aod  broa«bt  me  eariands,  OriffiUi,  wbicb  I  fM 
I  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear:  I  sball, 
AsMiredly. 

Gri/.  I  am  most  Joyfal,  madam,  socb  good 
Possess  yoar  fancy.  [dreams 

Xmtk,  Bid  the  maslc  leave. 
They  arc  harsh  and  heavy  to  loe. 

[Music  ceases, 

Pat,  Do  you  note. 
How  much  her  grace  is  alter'd  on  the  sadden  f 
How  long  her  Ihce  is  drawn  T    How  pale  she 

looks, 
And  of  an  earthy  cold  t  Mark  yon  her  eyes  t 

Grif.  She  is  going,  wench  ;  pray,  pray. 

Pat,  Heaven  comfort  her  I 

Enter  a  McassMOBa. 

Mess,  An't  like  yoar  grace,— 
Kath,  You  are  a  saucy  fellow  s 
Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  t 

Gfif,  Yon  are  to  Mame, 
Knowine,  she  will  not  lose  her  woiled  great- 
ness. 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour ;  go  to,  kneel. 
Mless,  I  humbly  do  entreat  yoar  highness' 
pardon; 
My  haste  made  me  anmannerly :  There  is  stay- 
lag 
A  gentleman,  sent  from  the  king  to  see  yon. 
Math,  Admit  him  entrance,  Griffith :  But  this 
fellow 
Let  me  ne'er  see  again. 

{ExeuHt  OairriTH  mtd  MiaaniranB. 

Se-^Mter  Omiwwiru,  with  CAPOcioa. 

If  ny  sight  (ail  not, 

Yon  should  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  em- 
peror. 
My  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capnclos. 
Cap,  Madam,  the  same,  your  servant. 
Kath.  O  my  lord. 
The  times,  and  titles,  now  are  altered  strangely 
With  me,  since  first  yon  knew  me.    But,  I  pray 

yon, 
What  Is  yoar  pleasnre  with  me  t 

Ciap,  Noble  lady, 
rirsty  mine  own  service  to  yoar  grace;   the 

next. 
The  khig's  request  that  I  would  visit  yon ; 
Who  giieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by 
Sends  you  his  princely  commeadatione,         [me 
And  heartily  entreats  you  Uke  good  comfort. 
JCatk.  O  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes 
too  late ; 
Tla  like  a  pardon  after  execution : 
That  gentle  physic,  given  In  time,  had  cur'd  me ; 
Bat  now   I  am  past  all  comforts  here,   but 

prayers. 
How  does  bis  highness  f 
Cirp.  Madam,  In  good  health. 
Kath.  So  may  he  ever  dot  and  ever  flourish, 
Whea  1  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor 


I  hope,  she  will  dosanw  «eU ;)  and  a  ilttia 

To  love  her  for  her  mother's  sake,  that  lov'd 

him. 
Heaven  knows   how  dearly.     My  next    poor 

petition 
Is,  that  his  noble  grace  would  have  some  pily 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long. 
Have  foliow'd  both  my  fortunes  Aiithfully  : 
Of  which  there  Is  not  one,  1  dare  avow 
(And  now  1  should  not  lie,)  but  will  deserve. 
For  virtue,  aod  true  beauty  of  the  soul. 
For  honesty,  and  decent  carriage, 
A  right  good  husband,  let  biin  be  *  a  noble ; 
And,  sure,  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have 

tbem. 
The  last  Is,  for  my  men :— they  are  the  poorestf 
But  poverty  could  never  draw  them  from  me  ;-- 
That  they   may   have   their  wages   duly   paid 

them. 
And  something  over  to  remember  me  by ; 
If  Heaven  had  pteas'd  to  have  given  me  tooger 

life,    . 
And  sbl9  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 
These  are  the  whole  cootenu  :~And,  good  my 

lord. 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  world. 
As  you  wish  Christian  peace  to  souls  departed. 
Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the 

king 
To  do  me  this  last  right. 

Cap.  By  heaven,  1  will  ; 
Or  let  me  loose  the  fkshlon  of  a  man  I 

Kath.   1  thank  you,  honest  lord.    Remember 
In  all  hnmility  unto  his  highness  :  [nsa 

Say,  bis  lone  trouble  now  is  passing 
Out  of  this  world  :  teU  him,  in  death  1  Mcaa'd 

him. 
For  so  I  will.—Mlne  eyes  grow  dim.— Farewell, 
My  lord.— Griffith,  farewell.— Nay,  Patience, 
You  must  not  leave  me  yet.    1  must  to  bed ; 
Call  in  more   women.— When  I  am  dead,  good 

wench. 
Let  me  be  us'd  with  honour ;  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that   all  the  world  may 

knnw 
I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave  :— embiAm  me, 
Tbea  lay  Die  forth:  although  unqaeca'd,  yel 

Uke 
A  queen,  and  daughter  to  a  king.  Inter  me. 
I  can  no  more.— — 

[Exeunt  leading  KATBAaiMa. 


BanUh'd  the  kingdom  I— Patience,  to  that  letter, 
1  cans'd  yoa  write,  yet  sent  away  f 

Pat,  No,  madam. rf;«r<ng  it  to  KATBAama. 

Ka:h.  Sir.  I  most  humbly  piay  yon  to  deliver 
TMs  to  my  lord  the  king. 

Cep.  Most  willing,  madam* 

Kath,   In  which  I  have  commended  to  his 
goodness 
The  model*  of  on 


loves,   his  yoang 

The  dews  of  heaven  fhll  thick  In  blessings  on 

berl— 
■caeeching  him,  to  give  her  vlitoons  breeding ; 
(She  to  yooac  and  of  a  noble  modest  natare ; 

Q.Manr. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  L—A  Gallery  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  GARDiNxa  Bishop  of  Winchester,  a 
Pag  a  with  a  torch  be/ore  him,  met  by  Sir 
Thomas  Lovkll. 

Gar,  It's  one  o'clock,  hoy,  IsH  not  f 

Boy.  It  hath  struck. 

Gar.  These  should  be  hours  for  necessities. 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  uot  for  us 
To  waste  these  times.     Good   hour   of   night. 

Sir  Thomas  I 
Whither  so  late  Y 

Los.  Came  yon  from  the  king,  my  lord  f 

Gar.  I   did,  Sir  Thomas;  and  left  him  at 
primero  t 
With  the  dnke  of  Suffolk. 

Lov,  I  must  to  him  too. 
Before  he  go  to  bed.    Til  take  my  leave. 

Gar.   Not  yet.  Sir  Thomab  Lovell.     What's 
the  matter  T 
It  seems  yon  are  in  haste :  an  If  there  be 
No  great  offence  belongs  tot,  give  your  fHend 
Some  touch  of  your  late  busiaeis :  AIRrtrs,  thi^ 


•  Bv««  if  h«  tliovM  be. 
t  A  cmsM  tt  carif. 
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(AS,  tliey  uj,  tpUiU  do,)  at  nidulfftat,  have 

III  Uiem  a  wlld«r  natare,  tliao  Uw  trasiucM 

That  seeks  despatch  by  day. 
Lov.  My  lord,  I  love  you ; 

And  durst  commend  a  secret  to  your  ear 

Much  wrifbtier  tban  ttatt  worfc.     The  qacen's 
in  laboDr, 

Tbey  say,  in  great  extremity :  and  fear'd. 

She'll  with  the  labour  end. 
Cor.  The  fruit  the  (oei  with, 

I  pray  for  heartily  ;  that  It  may  ttnd 

Good  time,  and  live:  but  for  the  itocfc,  Sir 
Thomaa, 

1  with  It  srabli'd  np  now. 
lAto.  Metblnks,  I  could 

Cry  the  amen  ;  and  yet  my  conscience  laya 

She's  a  good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  does 

Deserve  our  better  wishes. 
Gar.  But.  Sir,  Sir.— 

Hear  me.  Sir  Thomas :  Yon  are  a  fentleman 

or  nine  own  way  ;  1  know  you  wise,  reHfioai ; 

And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne'er  be  well,— 

'Twill  not,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell.  take't  of  me. 

Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  bands,  and 
she. 

Sleep  in  their  fr«ws. 
Lov,  Now,  Sir,  you  speak  of  two 

The   most   reniark'd   I'tbe   kingdom.     As   for 
Cromwell,— 

Beside  that  of  the  Jewel-house,  he's  made  mas- 
ter 

O'the  rolls,  and  the  king's  secretary :  further. 
Sir, 

Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade*  of  more  prefer- 
ments, 

Whh  which  the  Ume  will  load  him  :  fhe  arch- 
bishop 

Is  the  king's  hand,  and  tongne  ;  And  who  dare 


and,  indeed,  this 


One  syifaible  against  him  f 

Gar,  Yes,  yes.  Sir  Thomas, 
There  are  that  dare ;  and  I  myself  have  ven 

tur'd 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him 

day. 

Sir,  (I  may  tell  it  yon.)  I  think  I  have 
Incens'd  •  the  lords  o'the  council,  that  be  Is 
(for  so  I  know  be  Is,  they  know  he  is,) 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pesUlence 
That  does  infect  the   land:   with  wHlch   tbey 

novedk 
Have  broken  f  with  the  king ;  who  hath  so  tar 
Given  ear  to  our  oomplaint,  (of  bis  great  grace 
And  princely  care ;   foreseeing  those   fell  mis- 
chiefs 
Onr  reasons  laid  before  him,)  he  bath  com- 
manded, 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He   be   convented.  |     He's  a  rank  weed.   Sir 

Thomas, 
And  we  must  root  him  out.    From  your  affairs 
I  hiuder  yon  too  long :  good  night,  Sir  Thomas. 
Loo.   Many  good  nights,   my  lord ;    I   rest 
your  servant. 

lEjeeunt  Gardinik  and  Paok. 

As  LovBLL  Ijt  going  out,  enter  the  Kis<i,and 
the  Duke  of  Suffolk. 
K.  Hen.   Charles,  I  will   piuy  no  more  to- 
night ; 
My  mind's  not  on't,  you  are  too  hard  for  me. 
Suf.  Sir,  1  did  never  win  of  you' be  fore. 
K.  Hen,  But  little,  Charles  ; 
Nor  shall  not,  when  uiy  fancy's  on  my  play.— 
Now,     Lovell,   from    the   queen    what   is    the 
iiewst 
Lov,  1  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  woni»n 
I  sent  your  messaige  ;  who  returu'd  her  thanks 
In  the  (greatest  humbleness,  and  desir'd  your 

highness 
Most  heartily  to  pray  fur  her. 


Aei  V. 

K,  H9n.  WhM  say's!  tbMt  bif 

To  pray  for  her  t  what.  Is  she  cryte  ott  t 

Lov.  So  aaid  her  wooan;  nd  that  bcr  ■*■ 
ance  aaie 
Almost  each  pang  a  dealh. 

jr.  Bern.  Alaa,  good  lady  I 

Suf.  God  safely  qnU  her  of  her  budcB,  aal 
With  gentle  travaU,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  highness  with  an  heir  I 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  midnight,  Charles, 
Pr-yihee,  to  bed ;  and  fn  thy  prayera  Ksember 
The  estate  of  my  poM  queen.    Leave  me  aloac-, 
For  I  mnst  thiak  of  that,  which  coannany 
Will  not  be  friendly  to. 

Suf.  I  wish  your  highness 
A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  odatreas  wiU 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K.  Hem,  Charles,  good  night.— 

BiUer  Sir  Amtbomt  Dshbt. 
Well.  Sir,  what  followi  f 
X^ffi.  Sir.  I  have  brought  ny  lord  tbc  iNb. 
bishop. 
As  you  comnunded  me. 
jr.  Hen.  Hal  Cant«t»nryf 
lUn.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
A*.  Heu.  'Tis  true  :  Where  is  be,  Dmnyf 
^».  He  auends  your  hichneas'  pleaanc. 
JC.  Hen.  Bring  htm  to  as.        {ErU  Oanav. 
Lov,   This  is  alMut  that  wbiui  the  kishsp 
•pake; 
I  am  happUy  come  hither.  [Xiide. 


•S««  on. 


f  Told  thoir  Minds. 

t  lUMMOUod. 


Re-enter  Demkt,  veith  CiiAiiBBa. 
ir.  Hen.  Avoid  the  gallery. 

[LOVU.E.  aeaasf  fa  aUf. 
Ha  1-1  have  sald.-BefQiie. 
What  I  {Exeunt  Lovbll  and  DiauT. 

Cran.   I  am  fearflii :— Wberefoie  frawn  he 
tfausf 
Tis  his  aspect  of  terror.    All's  not  wdL 
K.  Hen.  How  Dow,  my  lordt   Yon  do  dofat 
to  know 
Wherefore  I  s«nt  for  you. 

Cran.  It  is  my  dutv. 
To  attend  yotir  highness'  pleasure. 

K.  Hen,  'Pray  you,  arise. 
My  good  and  gracious  lord  of  Canterbary. 
Come,  you  and  I  mnst  walk  a  turn  together ; 
I  have  news  to  tell  yon :   Come,  come,  gi«  ma 

your  hand, 
Ah  I  my  good  lord,  f  grieve  at  what  I  speak. 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  foUows: 
I  have,  and  most  unwilllnglv,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  I  do  say,  my  lord. 
Grievous  complaints  of  you ;  which,  being  csn- 

sider'd,  ' 

Have  mov'd  us,  and  our  council,  that  yon  shall 
This  Diorning  come  before  ns ;  where,  I  kaov. 
You  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  yoarMif, 
Bnt  that,  till  further  trial,  iu  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  yon  mast  take 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  cootealed 
To  make  your  house  our  Tower  :    You  a  bmlkcf 

of  us,* 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
Would  come  against  you. 

CVan.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness  : 
And  am  rixht  glad  to  cntcb  this  good  occasion 
Most  throughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  mycbaif 
And  .corn  shall  Oy  asuuder :  for,  [  knoik. 
There's    none  stands   under   more  calnmaioni 

tongues. 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K.  Hen^  Stand  up,  good  Canterhury  ; 
Thy  truth,  and  thy  integrity,  is  rooted 
III  us,  thy  friend  :  Give  oie  thy  hand,  stand  up ; 
Pr'ylhee,  Itt's  walk.    Now,  by  my  boly-ddme,. 
What   manner  of  man   aie   you  T    My  Kird,  I 

look'd 
You  would  have  given  me  your  petition.  Und 
I  should  have  ta'en  some  paias  to  bring  ttfee t^' 

*    ObO  of  ifcO  COUKcit. 
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Scene  L 


Yoandr  and  your  accvMrs ; 

you 
Wllhovt  iiMhiniiice,  farther. 

CYtfM.  MiMt  dread  liege. 
The  good  I  lUnd  on  U,  ray  tnith  and  boncity ; 
If  tbcy  ihaU  foil,  I,  with  mine  enemies. 
Will  triamph  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  weigh  • 

not. 
Being  of  thoM  virtaet  vacant.    I  fear  nothing 
What  can  b«  said  against  me. 

K.  Hen,  Know  yon  not  how  ^     _^  . 

Yonr  stale  stands  i'tbe  world,  with  tho  whole 
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to  have  lieard 
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Your  enemies 

Are  many,  and  not  small ;  their  practices 
Must  bear  the  same  proportion :  and  not  ever  t 
The  justice  and  the  troth  o'the  question  carries 
The  due  o'the  verdict  with  it :  At  what  eaae 
Might  cormpt  minds  procure  knaves  as.  corrupt 
To  swear  against  yon  f  such  things  have  been 

done. 
Yon  are  potently  oppos*d  ;  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  sixe.    Ween  %  yon  of  better  luck, 
I  mean,  in  peijur'd  witness,  than  yonr  masteri 
Whose  minister  you  are,  whiles  here  he  liv'd 
Upon  this  naughty  earth  t  Oo  to,  go  to  ; 
Yon  take  a  precipice  for  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  woo  yonr  own  destroction. 
Cran.  Ood  and  your  msOestv 
Protect  mine  Innocence,  or  1  fall  into 
The  trap  Is  faild  for  me  I 

X.  Hen.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
They  shall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  give  way 

to. 
Keep  comfort  to  yon  :  and  this  morning  see 
Yoo  do  -appear   before  them;    If  they   si 


IB  charging  yon  with  matters,  to  commit  yon. 

The  best  persnasions  to  the  contrary 

Fail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehemency 

The  octesioB  shall  Instmct  yon :  if  entreaties 

WiU  render  yon  no  remedy,  this  ring 

Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us 

There  make  before  them.^Look,  the  good  man 


Said  1  for  this,  the  girl  Is  like  to  Mm  f 
I  will  have  more,  or  else  unsayt ;  and 
While  it  is  hot  I'll  put  it  to  the  issne. 


[SreuMt* 


He's   honcil,  on  mine  honour.     God's  blest 

mother  I 
1  swear,  he  Is  tme-hearted ;  and  a  soul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom.^Oet  yon  gone, 
ABd  do  as  I  have  bid  yon.^iSH/  Ckammbb.] 
He  has  strangled 
His  language  in  bis  tears. 

Enter  an  old  Ladt. 

Gtni,  [WUMn.]  Come  hack;  What  mean 
yon  T 

JLadf,   va  not  coBie  back :  the  Udings  that  I 
bring 
WIU  make  my  boldncM  manners.— Now,  good 

angels 
Fly  o'er  thy  loyal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  their  blessed  wings  I 

jr.  Hen.  Now,  by  thy  looks 
1  guess  thy  message.    Is  the  qneen  deliver'd  t 
Say,  ay ;  and  of  a  boy. 

jLady.  Ay,  ay,  my  liege  ;     _.    ,  ^ 
And  of  a  lovely  boy  :  The  Ood  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her  I— 'Us  a  girl. 
Promises  boys  hereafter.    Sir,  yonr  qneen 
Desires  yonr  visiution,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger  ;  'tis  as  like  you. 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry. 

K.  Hen.  Loveil,— 

Enter  Lovbll. 

JLo9.  Sir. 

K.  Hen,  Give  her  a  hundred  marks.    I'll  to 

the  queen.  [Exit  King. 

Ladp.  A  hundred  marks  I    By  tiiis  ligbt,  I'll 

have  more. 

An  ordinary  groom  is  for  such  payment. 

I  will  have  more,  or  scoid  it  out  of  him. 


t  Al««r** 


•  Value. 


t  Think. 


SCENE  IL^Lolfbf  before  ike  CnmcU- 
Chamber, 

Enter  Cbamhbb;  Sbbtakts,  Doob-Kbbpbb« 
4c.  Mttending, 
Cran.  I  hope  J  am  not  too  late ;  and  yet  the 
gentleman. 
That  was  sent  to  me  ftom  the  council,  pray'd 

me 
To  make  great  haste.    All  fkstT  what  means 

this  f— Hoa  I 
Who  waits  there  1— Sure,  you  know  met 

D,  Keep.  Yes,  my  lord  ; 
Bnt  yet  1  cannot  help  you. 
Cran,  Why  t 

D,  Keep.  Your  grace  must  wait,  till  yon  be 
call'd  for. 

Enter  Doctor  Burrs. 
Cran.  So. 

Butts.  This  is  a  piece  of  malice.    I  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  so  happily  :  The  king 
Shall  understand  it  presenUy.         [Exit  Burrs. 

Cran.  [Aside.]  'TIs  Butts, 
The  king's  physician ;  As  he  past  along. 
How  earnestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me  I 
Pray  heaven,  he  sound  not  my  disgrace  1  For 

certain. 
This  is  of  purpose  laid  by  some  that  hate  me, 
(God  turn  their  hearts  1   I  never  sought  their 

malice,)  _   ^ 

To  quench  mine  honour :  they  would  shame  to 

make  me 
Wait  else  at  door ;  a  fellow  counsellor. 
Among  boys,  grooms,  and  lackeys.     Bnt  their 

pleasures 
Hnst.be  fulflll'd,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

mtter  at  a  window  above,  ike  Kimo  etnd 

Burrs. 
Butte.   I'll   show  yonr  gncc  ^^^   stiaBgeit 

sight,— 
K.  Hen.  What's  that.  Butts  t 
Butts.   I  think,  your  highness  saw  this  maay 

a  day. 
K,  Hen.  Body  o'me,  where  is  itt 
Butts.  There,  my  lord  !  *   «    * 

The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of   Canter- 
bury  ;  . 

Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mongst  pnnul- 

vants. 
Pages,  and  footboys. 

K.  Hen.  Hal  'Tis  he,  indeed : 
Is  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  t 
'Tis  well,  there's  one  above  them  yet.    I  had 

thought  .. 

They  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among  them, 
(At  least,  good  manners,)  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  so  near  our  Jvour, 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordships'  plca- 

And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  post  with  packets. 
By  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there's  knavery ; 
Let  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curuin  close  I 
We  shall  hear  more  anon.—  [Exeunt. 

THE  COUNCILCHAMBER. 

Enter  the  Lord  Chakcellob,  the  Duke  of 
SurvoLB,  Eari  of  Sobhby,  Lord  Cham- 
BBRLAiit,  Oabdinbr,  and  Cbomwbll. 
The  Chancellor  places  himself  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  table  on  the  left  hand;  a  seat 
being  left  void  above  him,  as  for  tfie  Arch- 
bishop  if  Ca«t«bburt.  The  rest  seat 
themselves  to  order  on  each  side.  Cbom- 
WBLi.  (U  tlu  lower  end,  as  secretarp. 
Chan,  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretary  i 

Why  are  we  met  in  council  f 
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Crom,  PlcftM  yo«r  komvra. 
The  chief  cause  concerot  ki»  grace  of  Canter- 
bury. 
■  Got*  Has  be  bad  knowledge  of  it  T 
Crom.  Yes. 

Nor,  Who  waits  there  t 
J}.  Keep,  Withonl,  my  noble  lords t 
Gar,  Yes. 

J).  Keep,  My  lord  archbishop  | 
And  has  done  half  an  bonr,  to  know  yonr  plea- 

•nrrs. 
ChuH,  Let  him  come  in. 
XI.  Keep,  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

rCRANXKR  approaches  the  Comncil'tahle, 
Ckmn*  My  good  lord  archbi&hop,  I  am  itcry 

sorry 
To  sit  here  at  this  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  sUnd  empty :  But  we  all  are  men. 
In  onr  own  natures  frail :  and  capable 
Of  onr  flesb,   few  are   angels :  o«t  of  which 

fraUty,. 
And  waut  pi  wisdom,  you,   that  best  should 

teacb  us, 
Have  misdemeaa'd  yourself,  and  not  a  little. 
Toward  the  king  Arst,  then  his  laws,  la  fillinf 
The  whole  realm  by  yonr  teaching,  and  yonr 

chaplains, 
(For  to  we  are  liiform'd,)  with  lew  opinions. 
Divers,  and  dangerous  ;  which  are  heresies. 
And,  not  reform'd,  may  prove  pemlcioos. 

Gar,  Which  reformation  must  be  sudden,  too. 
My   noble  lords:    for   those,    that   tame   wild 

horses. 
Pace  them  not  in  their  hands  to  make  them 

^  gentle ; 
But  stop  their  months  with  stabbora  hHs,   and 

•par  them. 
Till  they  obey  the  manage.    If  we  snfler 
(Qut  of  our  easiness,  and  childish  pity 
To   one   man's   houonr)   this   contagions   aick- 

ness. 
Farewell,  all  physic :    And  what  follows  then  f 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  general  talut 
Of  tlM  whole  state  t  as,  of  late  days,  oar  neigh 

hours. 
The  upper  Germany,  can  dearly  witness. 
Yet  freshly  pitied  in  our  memories. 
Cran.  My  good   lords,    hitherto.    In   all  the 

progress 
Both  of  my  life  and  office,  I  have  laboured. 
And  with  no  little  study,  that  my  teaching. 
And  the  strong  course  of  my  authority, 
Micht  go  one  way,  and  safely ;  and  the  end 
Was  ever,  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  livins; 
ft  speak  it  with  a  single  heart,  *  my  lords,) 
A  man,  that  more  detects,  more  stirs  against. 
Both  in  his  private  conscience,  and  his  place, 
Defacers  of  a  public  peace,  than  1  do. 
'Pray  heaven,  the  l^ins  may  never  And  a  heart 
With  less  allegiance  in  it  I    Men  that  make 
Envy  and  croolied  malice  nouri»bmciit. 
Dare  bite  the  best.    I  do   beseech  yonr  lord- 
ships. 
That  In  this  case  of  justice,  my  accusers. 
Be  what  they  will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  fkce. 
And  freely  urge  against  me. 

Sitf,  Nay,  my  lord. 
That  cannot  be  i  you  are  a  counsellor, 
And  by  that  virtue,  no  man  dare  accuse  yon. 
Gar,  My  lord,  because  we  have  business   of 

more  moment. 
We  will  be  abort  with  yon.    Tis   his   highness' 

pleasure. 
And  onr  content,  for  better  trial  of  yon. 
From  hence  you  be  commuted  to  the  Tower ; 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again, 
Yo«  ahall  know  many  dare  accuse  you  boldly. 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  are  provided  for. 
Cran,  Ah !    my  good  lord  of   Winchester,  I 

thank  yon. 
Yon  are  always  my  goad   friend ;  If  your  will 


*  **  In  •ingUbcM  •f  btart.''     Art*  li.  M, 


I  shaU  both  lad  yo«r  lordahip  Jniga  aad>w. 

You  are  to  merciful :  I  see  yonr  cid, 
Tis  my  undoing :  Love,  awl  aNckncss,  lap^ 
Become  a  churchman  better  than  anrtrfrina  j 
Win  straying  sonls  with  oiodesty^  agaia. 
Cast  none  awa^.    That  I  shall  dear  mysdi; 
Lkf  all  the  weight  ye  can  wpoa  my  patieaee^ 
I  make  as  little  doubt,  as  yo«  do  coasciewcr. 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.    I  coald  say  aMre» 
But  reverence  to  yonr  calling  makes  me   m^ 
dest. 

€fmr.  My  lord,  my  lord,  yo«  are  a  scdaiy. 
That's  the  plain  truth ;  yonr  paiaied  gloss  dis- 

covers. 

To  mm  that  nadctttaBd  yoa,  wocds  and  wsik- 
•ess. 

Cr^m,  My  lord  of  Wiachester,  yon  m  a  m- 
tle. 
By  yonr  good  ftivonr,  to*  sharp  ;  men  si 
Uowover  fanlly,  yet  should  Bad  respect 
For  what  Uiey  have  been :  tis  a  creclty. 
To  load  a  falling  man . 

Gar.  Good  master  secretary, 
I  cry  yonr  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  m»rit 
Of  all  this  table,  my  so. 

CroNS.  Why,  my  lord  f 

Gar,  Do  not  I  know  yoa  for  a  Cavaarar 
Of  this  new  sectf  ye  are  m>C  souad.  . 

Croai.  Not  sound  t 

Gar.  Not  sound,  I  say. 

evens.  'Wonld  you  were  half  m  Basest  i 
Men's  prayers  theu  would  seek  ywu,  ant  ttcir 
fears. 

Gar.  I  shall  remember  Uils  bold  taagnage. 

Cram,  Do. 
Remember  yonr  bold  life  too. 

Chan,  This  is  too  much ; 
Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lorda. 

Gar,  I  have  done. 

Crows.  And  1. 

CA4SIS.  Thea  thus  for  you,  my  tort,— it  stall 
agreed, 
I  Uke  It,  by  all  voices,  that  forftwiih 
You  be  oouvey'd  to  the  Tower  a  prtsouer ; 
There  to  remain,  till  the  king's  further  plei 
Be  known  unto  us:  Are  yoa  all  agned,  Mrdst 

Alt.  We  are. 

Cran,  Is  there  no  otiwr  way  of  mercy. 
But  1  mast  needs  to  the  Tower,  oiy  leeisf 

Gar.  What  other 
Would  you  evpectf  Yon  are  atraagdy  MaMii* 

some  I 
Let  some  o'the  guard  be  ready  there. 

Enter  Qcaud. 

Cran.  For  me  t 
Mast  I  go  like  a  traitor  tMtbert 

Gar.  Receive  him. 
And  see  him  safe  Ithe  Tower. 

Cran.  Stay,  good  my  lords, 
I  have  a  little  yet  to  say.     Look  there,  a^ 

lords ; 
By  virtue  of  that  ring,  I  take  my  cause 
Got  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  B 
To  a  most  noble  jndfe,  the  king  my  muter. 

Cham.  This  is  the  king's  ring. 

Sur.  »Tl8  no  coanterfrtt. 

Suj'.  Tis  the  right  ring,  by  heaven :  I  Kf 

When  we  Arst  put  this  dangerous  stone  a  rsu- 

ln«, 
Tvcould  fall  upon  onrselves. 

Nor.  Do  you  think,  my  lords. 
The  king  will  suffer  bnt  the  little  flager 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex'd  t 

Cham.  Tis  now  too  certain  ; 
How  much  more  is  his  Hfe  in  valaewlChhhBt 
'Would  I  were  fairly  out  out. 

Crom.  My  mind  gave  me. 
In  seeking  tales  and  informathms 
Against  this  man,  (whose  honesty  the  derfl 
And  his  disciples  only  envy  at,) 
Ye  blew  the  Aie  that  boms  ye :    Now  Iitc  4 
ye. 
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«B 


BHter  Kina,  fr^ttnhtg  or  tkem  ;  tuket  kU 
semi. 

Cm-.  Dread   toverelgiiy  bow  much  are  we 

bonad  to  toeaven 
1«  dallT  thanks,  that  gave  as  svch  a  prince ; 
Hoc  oaJjr  food  and  wise,  bnt  most  reltgions : 
One  tbnt,  in  all  obedience,  makes  the  cborch 
The    chief  aim    of    hto    bononr;    and,     to 

strenfthco 
That  holy  doty,  oat  of  dear  respect. 
His  royal  self  in  jodgment  comes  to  hear 
The  cause  betwixt  her  and  this  great  offender. 
JT.  Hen.  Yon  were  ever  good  at  sudden  com- 

mendatioos. 
Bishop  of  Winchester.    Bat  know,  I  come  not 
To  hear  such  flattery   now,  and   in   my   pre- 
sence; 
They  are  too  tfain  affd  base  to  bide  offences. 
Td  me  you  cannot  leacb,  yon  play  the  spaniel. 
And  think  with  wagging  of  yonr  tongue  to  win 

me  ; 
Bat,  whatsoe'er  thon  tak'st  me  for,  I  am  sure, 
Tbo«  bast  a  cmel  nature  aud  a  bloody.— 
Good  man,  [TV  Ckannkr.]  sit  down.    Now  let 

me  see  the  proudest 
Be,  that   dares  most,  but  wag   bis   finger   at 

thee: 
By  all  that's  holy,   he  had  better  sUrve, 
Than  but  once  tbluk  bis  place   becomes  thee 

not. 
tSitr.  May  it  please  your  grace,— 
K.  Hen.  No,  Sir,  It  does  not  please  me. 
I  thoo^t  I  bad  had  men  of  some  understand- 

inc 
And  wisdom  of  my  council ;  but  1  find  none. 
Was  it  discretion,  lorrfi,  to  let  this  man. 
This  good  man,  (few  oC  you  d<'i»«rve  that  titlej 
This  honest  man,  wait  like  a  lowsy  fuotboy 
At  chamber  doorf  and    one  as  great   as  you 

aret 
Why,  what  a  shame  wu  thisf    Did  my  com- 
mission 
Hd  ye  so  forget  yourselves  t    1  gave  ye 
Power  as  be  was  a  cuuusellor  to  try  bim. 
Not  as  a  groom ;  There's  some  of  ye,  I  see. 
More  oat  of  malice  than  integrity. 
Would  try  bim  to  the  utmo&t,  b94  ye  mean  ; 
Which  ye  sbail  never  have  while  i  live. 

CSkaii.  Thus  fu. 
My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  It  like  your  grace 
To  let  my  tongue  excuse  all.    What  was  pur- 

pos'd 
Concerning  bis  Imprisonment,  was  ratber 
(If  there  be  faith  in  men,)  meant  for  bis  trial. 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice  ; 
I  am  sure,  ia  me. 

JT.  Hen,  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  bim  ; 
Tike  him,  and  use   him  well,   he's  worthy  of 

it 
I  will  cay  thns  much  for  bim.  If  a  prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  subiect,  I 
An,  for  his  krve  and  service,  so  to  bim. 
Hake  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him  ; 
Be  friends,  for  shamt,  my  lords.— My  lord  of 

Cajsterbury, 
I  have  a  suit  which  yon  must  not  deny  me  ; 
nis  Is,  a  Ihir  Toang  tuM  Ihat  yet  wanU  bap- 
tism, 
Toa  BUMt  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 
Own.  The  greatest  monarch  now  alive  may 

glory 
IB  SQch  an  bononr :  how  may  I  deserve  It, 
That  am  a  poor  and  bumble  subject  to  yoa  t 
AT.  Hen.  Come,  come,  my  lord,   yoa'd  spare 

your  spoons  ;  *  you  shall  have 
Two  ooble  partners  with  yon  ;  the  old  dncbess 

of  NorfMh, 
And  lady   marqnia   Dorset ;  WIU  theae   please 

yont 
Once  more,  ay  kM4  af  Wl^cbesler,  1  charge 

yoa, 
Ci&brsce,  and  Unre  this  man. 

•  It  wu  MB. 

f*m  f  chsir  g •4-chiMna. 


6«r.  With  a  tra*  bent. 
And  brother  love,  I  do  It. 
Vran.  And  let  bsnven 
Witness,  how  dear  I  hoM  thto  i 
K.  Hen,  Good  man,  those  Joyfnl  teora  ihow 
thy  tme  heart. 
The  common  volee,  I  see.  Is  verifled 
Of  thee,  which  says  thns,  Do  my  lard  ^  Ctsm* 

terbuTjf 
A  shrewd  turn,  and  he  is  fomr  JHend  /br 

ever."  • 

Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away  ;  I  long 
To  have  this  yonng  one  made  a  Christian. 
As  I  have  maile  ye  one,  lords,  one  remaitt  | 
ik>  I  grow  stronger,  you  more  honour  gain. 

ISxeitnt, 

SCENE  JJL—The  Palace  Yvrd, 

Noise   and  tmnuU  within.    Enter  Pobtbb 
and  his  Man. 

Port,  YonMl  leave  your  noise  anon,  ye  ras- 
cals :  Do  you  take  the  court  for  Paris-garden  t  * 
ye  rude  slaves,  leave  your  gaping,  t 

[H^itMlH.]  Good  maiter  pwrter,  I  bfloBt  t» 
the  larder. 

Port.  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged, 
you  rogue:  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  tat— Fetch 
me  a  doaen  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  one* ; 
these  are  but  switches  to  them.- ru  scratch 
your  heads  :  Yon  must  be  seeioe  christenings  I 
Do  yon  k>ok  for  ale  and  cnhes  here,  yon  rada 
rascals  t 

Hon.  Pray,  Sir,    be  patkiBt;  His  na  ■■di 
Impossible 
(Unless   we  sweep   them   tfesn  the  door  with 

cannons,) 
To  scatter  them,  as  'tis  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May-day  morning  ;  which  will  never  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  against   Paul's,  at   allr 
them. 

Port,  How  got  they  In,  and  be  bang'd  t 

Man.  Alas,  I  know  not ;  How  gets  the  Ude  In  t 
As  much  as  ooe  sound  cndgel  of  tour  fost 
(You  see  the  poor  remainder)  coold  distribute, 
I  made  no  spare.  Sir. 

Port,  Yua  did  nothing,  81r. 

Man.  I  am  not  Samson,  nor  Sir  Guy,  nor 
Col  brand,  t  to  mow  them  down  before  me  t 
but  if  1  spared  any,  that  bod  a  bead  to  hit, 
either  young  or  old,  he  or  she,  coekold  or 
car4old-niaker,  let  me  never  hope  to  sec  t 
chine  attain  ;  and  that  I  would  not  for  a  cow, 
God  save  her. 

[  H'ithln.]  Do  yon  hear,  master  Porter  ! 

Port.  I  sbail  be  wiih  you  presently,  good 
master  puppy.— Keep  the  door  dose.  Sirrah. 

Man,  What  would  yon  have  me  do  T 

Port.  What  should  you  do,  but  knock  them 
down  by  the  doaeus  t  is  this  Moorfleldt  to  mus- 
ter in  t  or  have  we  some  strange  Indian  with 
the  great  tool  come  to  court,  the  women  so 
besleKc  us  t  Bless  me,  what  a  fty  of  forni- 
cation is  at  door  I  On  my  Christian  conscience, 
this  one  christening  will  beget  a  thousand; 
here  will  be  father,  godfiitber,  and  all  toge. 
tber.  .      ^. 

Man,  The  spoons  wlU  be  the  bigger.  Sir. 
There  Is  a  fellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  be 
should  be  a  brazier  by  his  face,  for  o'my  con- 
science, twenty  of  the  dog-days  now  reign  In'a 
nose  ;  all  that  stand  about  him,  are  under  the 
line,  they  need  no  other  penance :  That  fire- 
drake  did'  I  bit  three  times  on  the  head,  and 
three  times  was  bis  uose  discharged  against 
me  ;  he  stands  there  Mke  a  mortar-piece,  to 
Mow  vs.  There  was  a  haberdasher's  »lfc  of 
small  wit  near  bim,  that  rail'd  upon  roe  tlU 
her  pink  porringer  §  fell  off  her  bead,  for 
kindltag  aoeb   a  combustion  In  the  state.    I 

•  Th»  bMv  i«t«l«»  ©■  th»  Buk-«ldo. 


^jGurefW^wtek^j-,. 


ne./v^:i£d  C.lb«oo4  the  D^iSh 
i  Ftak'd  cap. 
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■iM'd  th«  neteor*  oocf,  ud  bU  Uuu  wonno, 
who  cried  ont,  clubs !  when  1  might  tee  from 
Ihr  Mine  forty  trancheooeen  draw  to  her  snc- 
covr,  which  were  the  hope  of  (he  SIrud,  where 
•he  wu  quartered.  They  fell  on ;  t  made  good 
my  place  \  at  length  they  came  to  the  broom- 
itaffwlth  me,  I  defied  them  »un ;  when  snd. 
denly  a  llle  of  boyt  behind  them,  loose  shot, 
delivered  such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that  I  was 
Mtt  to  draw  mine  honour  In,  and  let  them  win 
the  work :  The  derll  la  amongst  them,  1  think, 
•arely. 

Port,  These  are  the  youths  that  thonder  at  a 
play-house,  and  flgbt  for  bitten  apples ;  that 
BO  audience,  but  the  Tribulation  of  Tower-hiil, 
or  the  limbs  of  Llmchouse,  their  dear  brothers, 
are  able  to  endure.  I  have  some  of  them  in 
Limbo  PafntM,tand  there  they  are  like  to 
dance  these  three  days;  besides  the  running 
hanqnet  of  two  beadles,  t  that  Is  to  conne. 

BiUer  th€  Lord  CHAMaamLAiif. 
Cham,  Mercy  o'me,    what  a   multitude  are 

here  I 
They  grow  still  too,  from  all  parti  they    are 

coming, 
As  If  we  kept  a  fisir  here  1    Where  are  these 

porters, 
Theae  laay  knaves  t-~Ye  have  made  a  fine  hand, 

fellows. 
There's  a  trim  rabble  let  in :   Are  all  these 
YoarlUthful  friends  o^the  ■aburbat    We  ahaU 

have 
•tdre  of  room,  no    doaht,   left  for  the 

ladies, 
they  paas  back  from  the  christening. 
PorU  An^t  please  your  honour 
We  are  but  men ;  und  what  so  many  may  do. 
Not  being  torn  a  pieces,  we  have  done : 
Ab  army  cannot  rule  them. 

Otom.  As  I  live. 
If  the  king  blame  me  forn,  I'll  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly :  and  on  your  heads 
Clap  round  ftnes«  for  neglect:  You   are   lacy 

knaves; 
And  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbards,  %  when 
Ye   should   do   service.      Hark,   the   trumpcU 

sound} 
They  are  come  already  from  the  christening  : 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  find  a  way  out 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fairly ;  or  *"■  '   " 
A  Marshalsca      ^  "   "    ' 


To  let  the  troop  pass 

.   "     --         shall  hold  you  play  theae  two 


r  I'll  1 


Port,  Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

Af«fi.  Yon  great  fellow,  stand  close  up,  or 
I'll  make  your  head  ache. 

Port,  You  i'the  camblet,  get  np  o'the  rail ; 
ril  pick  I  yon  o'er  the  pales  else.  iExtunt. 

SCRNE  Jr.—Tht  Paiace,  T 

JSnter  jyumpett.  sounding.'  then  two  Al- 
dermen, Lord  Matob,  OAUTBa,  Guam  HUB, 
JDuke  of  NOBVOLB,  wUh  hU  Marshals 
St^ff,  Duke  of  SorroLK,  fii*o  Noblemen 
hearing  great  standing-bowls  for  the  chrUt- 
«»*»V  gifte;  then  four  Nobleiten  bearing  a 
c««W.  under  which  the  Duchess  of  Nob- 
BOLK,^oAmtfAer,  bearing  the  child  richly 
habited  in  a  mantle,  4c.  Train  borne  by 
a  Ladf  f  then  follows  the  Marchioness  of 
DoBsrr,  the  other  godmother,  and  Ladies. 
y**  Troop  pass  once  about  the  stage,  and 
Oabtbb  speaks, 

Oart.  Heaven  from  thy  endless  goodness, 
S  •Pi^*'^"*"'*'*®"^  Mwl  ever  happy,  u> 
Jg^^JJd    mighty  princess  of    sEitud. 


•  Th.  brul«r.  t  P1.C  .f  e«.fin 

.   ».         *  A*M«ft«fwllippjBg. 

•hrtiumiig.*" 


-  ■■■■■—>   T  ■»*!•■«  BvaHi  o«cr. 

.u       _     .         1  ^*  Oreeowleli. 
I  Cb«  actttsl  vonb  ucd  at  Bliiabsth'* 


Act  r. 

Flourish,    Enter  Kimo,  astd  Traku 
Cran,  [Kneeling.]  And  to  your  royal  gtac^ 

and  the  good  queen. 
My  noble  partners  and  myself  thus  pray  :— 
All  comfort,  Jov,  in  this  most  gracious  lady. 
Heaven  ever  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy. 
May  hourly  ^11  upon  ye  I 

K.  Hen,  Thank  you,  good  lord  archbishop. 
What  Is  her  name  1 
Ctan,  Elizabeth. 
Jr.  Hen.  Staud  up,  lord.— 

[The  KiMO  kUses  the  child. 
With  this  kiss  take   my  blessing :  God  protect 

tbeel 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  life. 
Cran,  Amen. 
AT.  Hen.  My  noble  gossips,  ye  have  been  too 

prodigal : 
I  thank  ye  heartily ;  so  shall  this  lady. 
When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak.  Sir, 
For  heaven  now  bids  me;  and  the  words  I 

utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  Ood  them 

truth. 
This  royal    Infant,   (heaven  still    noove  about 

her  I) 
Though  in  her  cnulle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  land  a  thousand  thousand  blessings. 
Which  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness :  She  shall 

be 
(But  few  now  llviac  can  behold  thst  goodhessj 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  her. 
And  all  that  shall  succeed  :  Sheba  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue. 
Than  this   pure  soul  shall  be:   all    priacely 

graces. 
That  mould  up  such  a  mighty  pleee  as  this  is. 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good, 
Shall  still  be  doubled  on  her :  truth  shall  nurse 

her. 
Holy    and    heavenly    thoughts     still    counsel 

her: 
She  shall  be  loVd  and  fear'd :  Her  own  shall 

bless  her : 
Her  foes  shake  like  a  Held  of  beaten  coni» 
And   hang   their  heads   with    sorrow :     Good 

grows  with  her : 
In  her  days,  ererj  man  shallcat  in  safety 
Under  his  own  vine,  what  he  planu ;  and  sing 
The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  netghboars: 
Ood  shall  be  truly  known ;  and  those  about  her 
From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  ways  of  hon- 
our, 
And    by    those  claim  their  greatseas,  not  by 

blood. 
[Nor  •  shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her :  But  u 

when 
The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  naaiden  phcBix, 
Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir. 
As  great  in  admiration  as  herself ; 
So  shall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 
(When  heaven  shall  call  her  lh>m  this  doud  of 

darkness,) 
Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour. 
Shall   star-like   rise,   as  great  In  feme  as  she 

was. 
And  BO  stand  Ox'd :  Peace,  plentr,  tore,  truth, 

terror. 
That  were  the  servanto  to  this  chosen  Inftnt, 
Shall  ibn  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him ; 
Wherever  the  bright  sun  of  heaven  shall  shiae. 
His  honour  and  the  greatness  of  his  name 
Shall  be,  and   make  new   nations:    He  shall 

flourish. 
And,  like  a  mountain  cedar,  reach  hb  bran- 
ches 
To  all  the  plains  about  him : Our  children's 

children 
Shall  see  this,  and  Mess  heaven. 
AT.  Hen.  Thoa  speakest  wonders.!  pantf, 

Cran,  She  shaU  be,  to  the  happiness  of  Enf- 

•  ThM*  liaM  hitlM  iatoffmpdoa  Vt  ilM  klor  M«a  t* 
ksir*  Mo  iuMiCad  u  •  subM^mat  p«r<o4. 
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Am  aged  prlBoets  ;  naiijr  dajs  tball  mc  ber,  * 
Aid  yet  no  dxf  witboat  a  deed  to  crown  it. 
'Woild  I  had  known  no  more  I  but  tbe  most 

dJe, 
She  nmit,  tbe  sainta  must  have  her  ;  yet  a  ^ 

flO, 

A  moit  BBspotted  lily  shall  the  pats 

To  the  cround,  and  all  the  world  ahall  monm 

ber. 
JT.  Hen.  O  lord  arcbbisbop, ' 
ThM  bast  made  me  now  a  man ;  never,  before 
nil  happy  child,  did  I  get  any  thing  : 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  to  pleased  me. 
That,  when  1  am  in  heaven,  1  shall  desire 
To  see   what  tbit  child  does,  and  praise  my 

Maker.— 
I  thank  ye  nil,— To  yon,  my  good  lord  mayor. 
And  yoor  good  brethren,  1  am  mncb  beholden  ; 
I  have  receiv'd  mncb  honour  by  your  presence. 
And  ye  shall  find  me  thankful.    Lead  the  way, 

lords;— 
Te  Bait  all  sec  the  qaeea,  and  she  must  thank 

yet 


*  Af  tk{«  play  WM  probably  written  to  the  timt  of 
0«ec«  ElizaSctfe,  it  i«  caaily  determined  when  Craa- 
mt'9  tnlegion  ccrainaMd 


She  will  be  sick  else.    This  day,  no  man  think 
He  has  biulness  at  his  bonse ;    fur   all  shall 

suy. 
This  little  one  ibnU  make  it  holiday.   [Rxeunt, 

EPILOGUE.* 

TiB  ten  to  one,  this  play  can  nerer  please 
All  that  are  here :  Some   come   to   take   their 


And  sleep  an  act  or  two ;  but  those,  we  fear. 
We  have  frighted  with  our  tmmpcU ;  so,  'tit 

clear 
They'll  say,    'Us  naught:  others,  to  bear  tho 

cily 
Abos'd  extremely,  and  to  cry^—thaVs  witip  I 
Which  we  have  not  done  neither :  that,  I  fear. 
All  the  expected  good  we  are  llhe  to  hear 
For  this  play  at  this  time,  la  only  in 
Tbe  merciful  construction  of  good  women ; 
For  such  a  one  we  sbow'd  them  r  If  they  smile. 
And  say,  'twill  do,  I  know,  within  a  while 
All  the  beat  men  are  unr's ;  for  'Us  ill  hap. 
If  they  bold,  when  their  ladies  bid  them  clap. 


It  la  auppMsJ  thai  the  ct»it»rne  and  ptataf-M  10 
1  ibta  play  ware  both  wrtttrn  bjr  Ben  Janaaa. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
THE  tUl«  of  tUt  play  wu  prebablr  •one*t«a  (like  Twt^fik  mght,  >»i  71«  mmttr^  TWrJ  kf  Ite  dM  « 
which  it  WM  flnt  performed  ;  vis.  at  Mldaummcr  i— tbas  k  w*mM  b«  •■■•tiaocdl  ••  **  A  Dn^  fcr  tm 
Entcrtaiamtnt  of  ■  Midsammcr  Night."  No  other  greattd  c«b  b«  aMirnca  for  ch«  aaao  wbtafc  aar  umAm 
Has  |ti*aD  to  it  |  ainca  the  arUon  ta  dtattnctljr  pniatad  oat  as  eccarriag  •»  iIm  aiffhl  iiwuaiiag  Pfafdy. 
The  piece  waa  writteo  ia  1S9S  t  and,  according  to  Steroaa,  might  have  been  anfg«atad  by  the  EMght^ 
Tale  in  Chaacer ,  or,  as  Capcll  aappoflos,  Shakspaara  aay  have  taken  tha  iii«n  of  hia  lairic*  fraa  Oaf 
ton's  fhntnstical  pokn*  called  Njraiphidia,  or.  The  Court  of  Pairjr.  Maaon,  howowr,  d«miea  that  ear  pe« 
Mada  nsa  of  the  ouUrials  which  Shake peara  had  rendered  a«  popnlar  t  and  naaona  (U  eppaiiliai  •• 
Jtthnaoo)  that  there  ts  no  analogy  or  reaemblance  between  the  fairiaa  of  tho  •no,  nad  Che  Cuflea  ef  the 
ether.  The  sama  critics  are  also  at  issue  upon  tho  general  nariu  of  tbia  aiagwlar  pk^  JihMsa  i» 
dares  that  **  all  the  parts,  in  their  various  nodes,  are  well  written."  Maioaa,  tbat  tba  pnaclpalf 
ages  are  insignificant — the  fable  meagre  and  uninteraating.  Hippolyta,  tkt  ^masan,  ta 
f^ra  any  other  female  t  and  the  solicitudes  of  Hermia  end  Demetrius,  of  Lyaaader  and  I 
childish  and  fVivoloos.  Theseus,  the  companion  ef  Hercales,  is  not  engaged  In  nay  advawtuM 
rank  and  repatation  t  **  be  goes  out  a  Maying ;  meets  the  lorers  ia  pcrplaaiCy,  aad  makes  ■ 
promote  their  happiness  t  but  when  sapercatnral  events  have  reconciled  them,  ho  Joias  thate  I 
and  concludes  the  entertainment  by  uttering  some  miserable  puns,  at  an  interluda  reprcaaatcd  I 
These  faolts  are,  however,  aliflost  wholly  redeemed,  by  the  glowing  fervour,  aad  vanal  1 
which  Shakspeare  has  displayed  in  the  poetry  t  by  the  rich  characteriatic  hunour  (free  <rum  lift 
•f  gross ncs«)  which  enlivens  the  blunt>witted  devices  of  his  theatrical  tailors  mad  cebMars  t  aal| 
admirable  satire  which  he  Has  passed  on  those  self  •conceited  acton,  who  (not  unltka  some  ■ 
would  monopolise  the  favours  of  the  public,  trample  upon  every  competitor,  nad  **  bear  tl 
Bottom  was  perhaps  the  kadiag  tragedian  of  soom  rival  house,  and  ea  that  accoaat  is  hoaaaiad  « 
aaa's  head. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Tncsins.  Z>iiX:e  of  Athens, 
EoBUS,  Fatktr  to  Hermia. 

Philostratb,  Master  of  the  Revels  to  TTie- 

seus, 
QciNCB,  the  Carpenter. 
8nuo,  the  Joiner, 
Bottom,  the  Weaver, 
Fldtb,  the  Bellows-mender, 
Snout,    the  Tinker. 
Start BLiMO,  the  Tailor, 

HiPPOLTTA,  Queen  of  the  Aataxons,  betrothed 

to  fliesetis. 
Hbbiiia,  Daughter  to    Egeus^   in    love  with 

Lysander. 


Hblbna,  in  love  eeith  Demetrims 
Obbron,  King  of  the  Fairies. 
TtTANU,  Queen  of  the  Fuiries. 
Puck,  or  Kobin-goodfeUav,  m  Faiff. 
Pbasblosiox,   \ 

MfJBTAADSSBD, 

Ptramub, 

Thisb 

Wall, 

moonshin 

Lioif, 


I A  Mrs,     ^ 

»BB,  / 

>NSHINB,i 

Other  Fairies 


Characters  la  tkt  bUf*^ 
perfarm€4  bf  the  Ckmm 


attending 
Queen. 


tk^  XiH  «■* 


Attendants  on  Theseus  and  Bipftltl** 


ScBMB—Atheos,  and  t  Wood  not  Ikr  tnm  It 


ACT!. 

SCSNB  I.—Athens.-A  Room  in  the  Palace 
^Thbsbus. 

JSnter  THBSKot,  IIippoltta,   Philobtratb, 
and  Attendants. 
The.  Now,  f9\T  Hlppolyla,  onr  nnptial  boar 
Draws  on  apace ;  four  bappy  dayi  briof  in 
Another  moon  :  but,  oh  I  mr thinks,  bow  tiow 
Tbli  old  noon  waaea  1  ahe  \ia%tn  injr  dealrea. 


Like  to  a  atep-dame,  or  a  <  

Long  witberinc  out  a  younc  maJa's  icitwt. 

Hif.  Four  days  wUI  qnicUy  atcep  tbeaudfci 
in  nishtt ; 
Four  uigbts  wlli  quickly  dream  away  the  tlae; 
And  tbrn  tba  moon,  like  to  a  silver  bo« 
New  bent  in  heaven,  abaU  behold  the  aigM 
Of  our  solemnities. 

The.  Go,  Pbilostrate, 
Stir  up  the  Athenian  yoatb  to  SMrrlmeals; 
Awaiw.tbe  pert  and  nlaiMt  apiric  of  Birtk  I 
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Mfti^nmmtX'BislbV^  Bream. 


or  ihe  hb  hairy  templet  then  hath  i 
t»ett  of  fredi  and  ftaffraat  flowers. 


Her, 


-We  mutt  starve  our  sight 


From  lover's  food,  till  morrow  deep  midnight 

Act  I.  Scent  I. 


-Sing  me  now  asleep ; 


to  your  oflloes,  and  let  me  rest. 


Act  II.  Scene  111. 


Puck*  I  go;  I  go;  loolc.  how  I  go ; 
SwiAer  than  arrow  fhnn  the  Tartar's  bow. 


ActUL  Seme  II. 


^;  So  doth  the  noodMne  the  sweet  honeysuckle 
«'««twm:-<he  female  Ivy  so 
?|P^»wkyfllmoftheehn. 
'"•Ilovsthsel  howl  doat  on  thee! 


Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


PlfT,  I  see  a  voioe ;  now  will  I  to  the  dilnk. 
To  spy  an  I  can  hear  my  Thisby's  fkce — 
Thlsby ! 

TMm.  My  love !  thoU  art  my  love,  I  think. 

Act  V.  Scene  I. 
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Scene  I.  A  MIDSUMMER 

Toni  ndaacholy  forth  to  fonenls, 

Tbe  pftle  compuiloa  it  iiol  for  our  pomp. 

[KtU  PHII.OWBATS. 

Hippolyta,  I  woo'd  tlice  wUli  my  tword. 
And  won  thy  love,  doing  thee  InluriM  ; 
Bat  I  irUI  wed  tbec  in  tfeolh«r  key. 
With  pomp,  with  triomph,*  and   with  icfd. 
Ubi« 

SHter  Eosos,  Hibmia,  Lt»andu,  m»d 

DSMBTEIPI. 


>y  be 

Tbankt,  good  Eceaa : 
with  tbeef 


What's  the  newt 


tS*' 


iS>e.  Fall  of  ventton  come  I,  with  eompiaint 
Agafiist  my  chlM,  my  dang bter  Hermia.— 
Stand  forth,  Demetrlne ;— My  noble  lord, 
nu  man  hath  my  conaent  to  marnr  her  :— 
Bland    forth,    Lymnder ;— and,    my    graclou 

dake, 
Thlt  hath  bewltch'd  the  bowMS  of  my  child : 
Thon,   thoB,   Lymnder,    thon  hut  given  her 

rhymes, 
And  tnterenang'd  love-tokens  with  my  child : 
Thon  hast  by  moon-light  at  her  window  sung, 
Whh  feifBlng  voice,  verses  of  feigning  love : 
And  sloKa  the  imprteslon  of  her  Ihntasy 
With  braceleu  of  thy  hair,  rings,  gawds,  f  con- 
celts, 
Knaefes,  trifles,  noeegays,  sweetmeats ;  messcn- 

gen 
Of  strong  prcvallment  In  naharden'd  yonth  : 
With  cnnnlog  hast  thon  flich'd   my  danghter's 

hearts 
TtfU'd  her  obedience,  which  is  dne  to  me. 
To    ^^*'' —     •- — *- "-"     — 


Be  It  so  she  wUl  not  here  before  yonr  grace 
Consent  to  marry  with  Demetrlns, 
I  bet  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens ; 
As  she  Is  mine,  1  may  dispose  of  her: 
Which  shaU  be  either  to  this  gentteman. 
Or  to  her  death  ;  according  to  onr  law. 
Immediately  provided  in  that  case. 
The,  What  say  yon,  Heimlat  be  advb'd,  Mr 
maids 
To  yon  yonr  fother  shonM  be  as  a  god ; 
One  that  compos'd   yonr  beantlesi   yet,  and 


To  whom  yon  are  hot  as  a  form  In  wax. 
By  him  Imprinted,  and  within  his  power 
To  lesve  the  llgnre,  or  dlsOgnre  it. 
Demetrins  Is  a  worthy  gentleman, 
t  Ber*  So  Is  Lysaader. 

T%e.  In  himself  he  U  : 
Bat.  In  this  kind,  wanttng  yonr  fithei's  volee* 
The  other  mnst  be  held  the  worthier. 

Ser.  I  would,  my  fother  look'd  bvt  with  my 
eyes. 

Tk€.  Rather  yonr  eyes  mast  with  his  Jndg- 
ment  look. 

Her,  I  do  entreat  yonr  grace  to  pardon  me. 
I  know  not  by  what  power  i  am  made  bold ; 
Nor  how  It  may  concern  my  modesty, 
In  sBch  a  presence  here,  to  plead  my  thonghts : 
Bat  I  beseech  yoar  graoMhat  1  may  know 
Tbe  worst  that  may  befall  dm  in  this  case. 
If  I  refine  to  wed  Demetrins. 

Tke.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  ^vn 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 
Therefore,  foir  Hermla,  qnestlon  voar 
"    >weUyoi 


Know  of  yonr  yonth,  examine 
Whether,  if  yon  yield 


not  to 


blooJ, 
your  tether's 


Ton  can  endnre  the  livery  of  a  nan  ; 

For  aye  t  to  be  In  shady  cloister  mew'd. 

To  live  a  barren  sister  all  yonr  life, 

Channtlng  folnt   hymns  to  the   oold  f^ltlem 

moon. 
Thriea   blessed    they,    that 


To  nadergo  snch  maiden  pilgrimage : 


t  BMbtok 


NIGHT'S  DREAM.  fi09 

Bat  carthUer  hanpy  is  the  rose  dIsUlI'd, 

Than  that,  whidi,    withering   on    the  Tinia 

thorn, 
Grows,   lives,    and   dies.    In 


Ser.  So  wlU  1  grow,  so  Uve»  so  die,  my 
lord. 

Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  np 

Unto  hU  lordship,  whose  nnwishtd  yoke 

My  son!  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty. 
Tke.  Take  time  to  pause  t  and  by  the  next 
new  0M)on, 

(The  sealing-day  betwixt  my  love  and  me. 

For  evertasting  bond  of  fellowship  J 

Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die. 

For  disobedience  to  yoor  lather's  will ; 

Or  else,  to  wed  Demetrins,  as  he  wonU  : 

Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  protest. 

For  ayr,  austerity  and  slogle  life. 
Hem.  Relent,  sweet  Hermla  :~Aad.    Lysaa- 
der, yield 

Thy  craxed  title  to  my  certain  right 
Xry«.  Yon  have   her    father's  love,    Deme* 
trins; 

Let  me  have  Mermla's :  do  yon  marry  him. 
JQr«*  Scomfal   Lysanderl  tme,  he  hath  mj 
love; 

And  what  Is  aslne  aqr  love  shall  render  him  : 

And  she  is  mine ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 

I  do  estate  unto  Demetrins. 
£«y'-  I  xm,  my  lord,  as  well  deriv'd  as  he. 

As  well  possess'd ;  my  love  Is  more  than  his ; 

My  fortunes  every  way  as  foirly  rank'd. 

If  not  with  vantage,  as  Deawtrlua' ; 

And,  which  Is  Bmra  than  all  these  boasts  can 
be, 

I  am  belov'd  of  beantaons  Hermla : 

Why  ahonVI  nut  1  then  prosecnte  my  right! 

Demetrins,  I'll  avouch  It  to  his  head. 

Made  hive  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena, 

Add  won  her  soul ;  sod  she,  sweet  lady,  dote*. 

Oevomly  dotes,  dotes  In  idolatry, 

Upon  this  spotted  •  and  Inconstant-man. 
Tkt,  I  must  confem,  that  I  hai 


And  with  Demetrins    thought  to  have  spefea 

thereof  I 
Bnt,  being  over-fall  of  self-alfolrs. 
My  mind  did  lose  It.^But,  Demetrins.  comt ; 
And  come,  Bgens ;  yon  shall  go  with  me, 
I  have  some  private  schooling  for  yon  both.— 
For  yon,  folr  Hermla,  look  von  arm  yourself 
To  fit  yonr  foncies  to  yonr  fother's  will ; 
Or  rise  the  law  of  Athens  yield  yon  np 
(Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate  J 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  life.— 
Come,  my  Hippolyta ;  What  cheer,  my  love  t— 
DemetriBs,  and  Ef  ens,  go  along : 
I  mnst  employ  yon  In  some  bnshneM 
Aninst  onr  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  you 


or  something  nearly  that  concerns  vonr 
i^e.  With  duty  and  desire  we  follow  yon, 

[Sxeunt  This.  Hip.  Ens.  Dbh.  and 
train. 
I4fs,  How  now,  my  lovaf  Why  Is  your  check 
so  palet 
How  chance  the  roeea  there  do  fode  so  fostt 
Her,  Belike  for  want  of  imin ;  which  I  conM 
weU 
Beteem  them  f  from  the  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 
X#e.  Ah  I  me»  for  aught  that  .ever  1  could 
read. 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history. 
The  course  of  tme  love  never  did  run  smooth : 
But,  either  it  was  different  in  blood  ; 
Her.  O  cross  I  too  high  to  be  enthrall'd   to 

low! 
JLjis.  Or  else  misgralTed,  In  respect  of  years  i 
B§r.  O   spile  1   too  old  to  be  engat'd   to 

yonngi 
X#e.  Or  dse  it  stood  aPM  the  choice  of 

friends: 
Her,  O  hell  I  to  choose  love  by  another's  eye  t 


1 0iv«,  1 


4  I 
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Im9.  Or,  if  there  were  t  irmiMtby  la  choice, 
War,  deatli,  or  stckMM  did  lay  aicfe  to  It ; 
Makiaf  It  nomcBtanr  as  a  mmuuI, 
Sirift  as  a  itadow,  short  at  aay  dream ; 
Brief  as  the  li«btiiiiig  In  the  collled  •  night. 
That  In  a  spleen,  nafuldi   hoth  hcaveB  and 

earth. 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  saj,— Heboid  I 
The  jaws  of  darkness  do  devonr  It  np  : 
So  qnick  bright  things  come  to  coonision. 

Her,  If  then   tme   loTeia  have   been   ever 
cross'd. 
It  stands  as  an  edict  In  destiny  : 
Then  let  us  teach' onr  trial  pntlence, 
Becanse  It  is  a  customary  cross ; 
As  doe  to  lore,  as  thongbu,  aad  dreamt,  and 

sighs, 
Wishes,  and  tears,  poor  Auicy's  t  foUowers. 

L^s,  A  good  persoaslon :  tbercfon,  hear  me, 

I  have  a  widow  annt,  a  dowager 

Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  child  :7 

From    Athens    is    her    house    remote 


And  she  reneeu  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  gentle  Uermla,  may  1  marrr  thee ; 
And  to  that  place  the  sharp  Athenian  law 
Cannot  pnrsne  us :  If  thou  lov'st  me  then. 


Steal  forth  thy  tether's  boose  to-morrow  night 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town. 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  with  Helena, 
To  do  obscnrance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  stay  for  thee.  " 

H€r.  My  good  Lysander! 
I  swear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  strongest  bow  s 
By  his  best  arrow  with  the  golden  bead  ; 
By  the  siraplfclty  of  Venus'  doves ; 
By    itet  which  fcnitteth   sonis,   and 

loves; 
And  by  that  Are  which   bum'd   the   Carthage 


When  the  fklse  TreiJan  under  sail  was  seen ; 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke. 


In  (hat  same  place  thoa  bast  appointed  me. 
To-morrow  truly  wUl  I  meet  with  thee. 
X«jre.  Keep  promise,  love :  Look,  here 
Helena. 

JEMin*  HaLiKA» 

J7er.    Ood    speed    Mr    Helena!     WMCber 

away  f 
H€l.  Call  yon  me  fiilr  t  that  Mr  again  an- 
say. 
Demetrius  loves  yonr  fair :  O  happy  Ibir  I 
Yonr  eyes  are  lode-stars ;  t  and  yonr  tongne'a 

sweet  air 
More  tnneable  than  lark  to  shepberd's  ear. 
When  wheat  to  green,  when    hawthorn  buds 

appear. 
Sickness  is  catching  ;  Ob  I  were  (bvour  (  so ! 
Your*!  would  I  catch,  fair  Hermla,  ere  I  go ; 
My  ear  should  catch  yonr  voice,  my  eye  yonr 

eye. 
My  tongue  should  catch  yonr  tongne's  tweet 

melody. 
Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  bated. 
The  rest  I'll  give  to  be  to  you  transtated. 
O  teach  me  bow  yon  look ;  and  with  what  art 
Yon  sway  the  motion  of  DeaMtrtus*  heart. 
Htr.  I   fkown  upon  him,  yet   be  lovet  me 

stiU. 
HtL  Ob  I  that  yonr  fh>wni  would  teach  my 

smiles  such  skill  I 
H€r,  I   give  him  curses,   yet  be  glees  me 

lovo. 
Hel.  Oh  I  that  my  prayers  could  such  affection 

move  I 
Htr»  The  more  I  bnte^  the  more  be  IbUows 

me. 
Se^.  The  more  I  love,  the  more  be  bateih  me. 


•  Black. 


f  L*TW. 


Aetl. 

Her.  Hto  foUy,  Helena,  to  no  Ibnit  of  mine. 
HtL    None,   but    yonr  bennty;   Would  ihsl 

Ibuit  were  mine  I 
Ht,  Take  comfort ;  he  no  more  shafl  see  my 
ftce; 
Lysander  and  myself  wHI  fly  this  place.— 
Before  tie  time  I  did  Lysander  see, 
Seem'd  Athens  a«  a  paradise  to  ase : 
0  then,  what  graces  In  my  tove  do  dwell» 
That  be  bath  tnm'd  a  heaven  Into  hefl  I 
Lf$,  Helen,  to  yon  onr  minds  we  will  nn* 
fold: 
To^norrow  night  when  Pbmbe  doth  behold 
Her  silver  visage  in  the  wafty  glase. 
Decking  with  liquid  peart  the  bLdcd  gram,    ^ 
(A  Ume  that  lovers'  fligbto  doth  sHU  coMcal,) 
Through  Athens'  gales  have  we  devls'd  to  sicaL 
Htr.  And   la  the   wood,  wboc  often  yen 
apd  I 
Upon  faint  primrose-beds  were  wont  to  lie, 
obr  bos4Nni 


Emptying  olir  bosoms^  tbeir  < 
There  my  Lysander  and  myself  shall  meet : 
And  thence,   from  Athens  tarn  away  our  eyes. 
To  seek  new  friends  aad  stranger  cocnpnnles. 
Farewell,  sweet  playfeltow  \  pray  thou  for  as, 
Aad  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius! 
Keep  word,   Lysander:    we  must  etarve  ear 

sight 
From  loverv'  fbod,  tUl  morrow  deep  mldnlthL 
{BkU  Haanu. 
Zif  «.  I  will,  my  Hernia  —Helena,  adiea : 
As  yon  on  him,  Dcmetrias  dote  ow  you  1 

IBrit  Ltsahdu. 
Hel.  How  happy  some,  o'er  other  sosae  caa 
bel 

Athens  I  am  thought  as  Mr  as  she. 
of  tbatf  Demetrius  thinks  not  so; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  be  do  know. 
And  as  he  errs,  doting  on  Ueimin's  eyes,. 
So  I,  admiring  of  hto  qualitiea. 
Things  base  and  vite»  holding  no  onaatity. 
Love  caa  transpose  to  form  and  dknity. 
Love  looks  not  with  the  eyes,  bnt  with  the 


pid  painted  bUi 
r  judgment  tast 
■abeedy  baste: 


And  therefore  to  winged  Cnpid  | 

Nor  hath  love's  mind  of  any  jud 

Wings,  and  no  eyes,  figure  unbeedy  1 

And  therefore  to  love  said  to  be  a  child. 

Because  In  choice  he  to  so  oft  begnil'd. 

As    wagglsb   boys  in  game*   theaaselvca  fco- 

twcar. 
So  the  boy  love  to  peijnr'd  every  wbere : 
For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hernia's  eyae,t 
He  bail'd  down  oaths,  that  be  was  only  mine; 
And  when  thto  bail  some  heat  Ihim  Hcrmto 

felt. 
So  be  dtosolv'd,  and  showers  of  ontbs  did  mdu 
1  wlU  go  teU  him  of  Mr  Hermto's  Oigbt: 
Then  to  the  wood  will  be,  to-morrow  night. 
Pursue  her ;  and  for  tbto  intdlifenoe 
If  I  have  thanks.  It  to  a  dear  expense : 
But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  my  pain. 
To  have  hto  sight  thilhcr«  and  buck  i«ain. 


SCENB  Jl^Tk»  MMM.— 1 
Oottmge. 


Ima 


autr  8M09,  Borrow,  FLvrrn.  Snoot,  Qoirci. 
mnd  STAnvBLiMo. 

On  1».  Is  all  our  company  here  t 

Bot.  Yon  were  best  to  call   them 
man  by  man,  according  to  the  scrip. 

Ouim.  Here  to  the  scroll  of  every  maa's  aanw, 
which  is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  v^ 
in  our  Interlude  before  the  duke  aad  dackca»» 
on  bto  weddlttg-day  at  night. 

Boi,  First,  good  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the 
play  treats  on ;  then  read  the  names  of  the  s«* 
tors ;  and  so  grow  to  a  point. 

^iii.  Marry,  our  pltqr  to^Tbe  meet  Umn^ 
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•Me  coaedy,  ud  moit  end  dcalli  of  Pjnuniu 
ttdTktohf. 

S0i,  A  very  food  piece  of  work,  I  taunt  you, 
aad  a  ineny.— Now,  food  Peter  QaiBcc,  call 
forth  jfoar  actors  bjr  the  tcroU :  Maitere,  spread 


Aaswcr  aa  I  caU  yo««— Nick  Bottom, 
Name  what  part  I  am  for,  aad 
Qmim.  You,  Nick  Bottom  are  set  down  for 


Quin. 
the  wca 
Boi,  Ready 


Bat.  What  it  Pyramut  t  a  lover,  or  a  tyrant  t 
0»to.  A  lover,  that  kllli  himself  OMot  galbwt- 
ly  for  love. 

Bot.  That  will  ask  some  tears  la  the  true 
perfonnlBf  of  it :  If  I  do  it,  let  the  andieace 
look  to  their  eyes :  I  will  move  storms,  I  wUl 
ceadole  la  some  measure.  To  the  rest :— Yet 
my  chief  humour  b  for  a  tyrant :  I  could  play 
Erdcs  rarely,  or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  In,  to 
-  laU  spUt. 

"  The  raginf  rocks, 

"  With  shiverinf  shocks, 

«  Shall  break  the  locks 

"  Of  prison-gates : 
"  Aad  Phihbus'  car 
"  Shall  shine  fh>m  Ihr, 
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J?of.  Well,  I  wiU  undertake  It.  What  beard 
were  I  best  to  play  it  in  t 

^(to.  Why,  what  you  wiU. 

B9t,  I  wUl  discharge  It  in  either  your  straw, 
coloured  '.beard,  your  orange-tawny  beard, 
year  purple-in-gTaiii  beard,  or  your  French- 
crewn-oolour  beard,  your  petfect  yellow. 

Qttim,  Seme  of  your  French  crowns  have  no 
hair  at  all,  aad  then  you  will  play  bare-foced. 
—But,  masters,  here  are  yoor  parts :  and  I  «m 
to  entreat  you,  request  yon,  and  desire  you,  to 
by  to-morrow  night ;  and  meet  me  in 
the  palace  wood,  a  mile  without  the  town,  by 
moon-light ;  there  will  we  rehearse  :  for  if  we 
meet  in  the  city,  we  shall  be  dog'd  with  com- 
paay,  and  our  devices  known.  In  the  mean 
time  I  will  draw  a  bill  of  properties,  *  such  aa 
our  play  wanu.    I  pray  you,  ftil  me  not. 

Hoi.  We  will  meet ;  and  there  we  may  re. 

sane  more  obscenely,  and  courageously. 
T9ke  pains ;  be  perfect ;  adieu. 

Mil.  At  the  duke's  oak  we  meet. 

Bot,  Enoagh ;  Hold,  or  cut  bow-stilngs.  t 

[fircMfif. 


'«  The  foolish  fotcs. 
This  wu  lofty  I— Now,  name  the  rest  of  the 
plafcn.-~This  is  Erdes'  vein,  a  tyrant's  vein ; 
a  lover  Is  nrare  condoling. 

telis.  Fnnds  nnte,  the  beUows-mendcr. 

Ftu.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Qmim.  You  must  tnke  Thisby  on  yon. 

Flm,  What  to  Thishy  f  a  wandering  knight  t 

Qmin.  It  Is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  most  love. 

#*/«.  Nay,  fUth  let  me  not  play  a  woman ; 
I  have  a  bnrd  coming. 

Quim.  That's  aU  one;  yon  shall  play  It  in 
a  asnsk,  and  you  may  spiak  as  small  aa  you 
will. 

Sot,  An  I  may  hide  my  fhce,  let  me 
Thisby  too:    I'lfjpeak  in 


ACT  II. 

SCJSSE  I,-A  Wood  near  Aihons, 

Enter  a  FAiar  mt  one  door,  and  Puck  at 


Puck,  How  now,  spirit  I  whither  wander  yon  t 
Fai,  Over  hill,  over  dale. 

Thorough  bush,  thorough  brier. 
Over  park,  over  pale, 
gb  flood,  Ihfl 


Thorough 
I  do  wander 


thorough  fire. 


a  monstrous  little 
voice ;— TIklsNe,  TMJwe,— AA  /  Pframm$t  my 
tower  dear  ;  tk^Tkiebf  dear!  andiadpdearl 

Qmim,  No,  no ;  you  must  pfaiy  Pyramus,  and, 
FInte,  yon  Thisby. 

Bet.  Well,  proceed. 

Owlis.  Robin  Smrrelinf ,  the  tailor. 

Star,  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

OmiM,  Robin  Srarvellng,  yon  must  play 
Thlsby's  mother.— Tom  Snout,  the  tinker. 

Bnamt,  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Qmin.  Yon,  Pyramus'  fother ;  myself.  This- 
br*  tetber ;— Snug,  the  Joiner,  yoo,  the  lion's 
part :— and,  I  hope,  here  U  a  play  fltlcd. 

Bnmg,  Have  yon  the  lion's  part  written  t 
prayyon,  if  it  be,  gUre  it  me,  for  I  am  slow  of 
smdy* 

Qh*n,  You  may  do  it  extempore,  for  it  is 
Bathing  but  roaring. 

~  '    ■   '  will  roar. 


Bot.  Ut  me  play  the  lion  too :  1 1 
that  I  will  do  any  man's  heart  good 
me ;  I  WiU  roar,  that  1  will  nsake  the  d 


to  bear 
duke  say. 


Lot  kirn  roar  again.  Let  Mm  roar  again, 

Qnin.  An  yon  should  do  It  too  terni 
would  IHah 
they  would 


Ibly,  yon 
iht  the  duchess  and  the  ladies,  that 


yon  should  do  It  too 

"  Bhess  and  tb  

and  that  wera  enough  to 
hang  us  an* 

Ati.  That  would  hang  us  every  mother's  son. 

Bot,  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  tliat  yon  should 
Mght  the  hMlies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would 
have  no  more  discretion  but  to  hang  us ;  but 
I  will  aggravate  my  voice  sO,  that  I  will  roar 
yon  as  gently  as  any  sucking  dove; 
roar  yon  an  *  twere  any  nightingale. 

Qmtm,  Yon  can  pfaiy  no  part  bot  Pyramus : 
for  Pyramus  is  a  sweet-Aced  man;  a  proper 
man,  aa  one  shall  sec  in  a  summer's  day ;  a 
most  lovely,  gentlemaa-llke  man;  therefore 
yon  mast  needs  play  Pyramus. 


Swifter  than  the  moones  sphere ; 
And  I  serve  the  ftdry  queen. 
To  dew  her  orbs  X  upon  the  green  : 
The  cowslips  tall  her  peuslonera  be  ; 
In  their  gold  coats  spots  you  see ; 
Those  be  rubles,  fairy  Aivonrs, 
In  those  ftvckles  live  their  savonrs : 

I  must  go  seek  some  dew-drops  here, 

And  hang  a  pearl  In  every  cowslip's  ear. 

Farewell,  tbon  lob(  of  spirits,  I'll  be  gone  ; 

Our  queen  aad  all  our  elves  " 


J*aek,  The  king  doth   keep  his  revels  here 

to-night; 

Take  heed,  the  queen  come  not  within  his  sight. 
For  Oberon  to  passlnc  fell  and  wrath. 
Because  that  she,  as  her  attendant,  hath 
A  lovely  boy,  stol'n  Arom  an  Indian  king ; 
She  never  had  so  sweet  a  changeling : 
And  iealoBs  Oberon  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  hta  train,  to  trace  the  forests  wild*: 
But  she,  perforce,  withholds  the  loved  bov. 
Crowns  nlm  with  flowers,  aad  makes  him  all 

her  joy ; 
And  now  they  never  meet  In  grove,  or  green. 
By  fountain  dear,  or  spangled  star-light  sheen,  B 
But  they  do  square  ;4  that  all  their  elves,  for 

fear. 
Creep  into  acorn  cops,  and  hide  them  there. 
Fei,  Either  I  mistake  your  shape  and  making 

quite. 
Or  else  you  are  that  shrewd  and  knavish  sprife, 
Call'd  RobiB  Good-fellow  :  are  you  aot  he. 
That  ftlebt  the  maidens  of  the  villagery ; 
Skim  milk ;  and  sometimes  labour  in  the  quern,  ** 
And    bootleu  make    the   breathless  hoasewife 

churn ; 
And  sometime  make  the  drink   to    bear   no 

barm;tt  Charmf 

Mislead  night-wanderen,  laughing  at  theb 
Those  that  Hobgoblin  call  yon,  and  sweet  Pndb 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  go^ 

luck: 
Are  not  you  he  t 

*  ArttclM  ff«q«iffa4  ia  MifttnalBg  •  pU.r* 

t  At  mil  •?«■<.       t  CiKlm.       f  Atara  orcMtcMpC. 

I  Shinlflff.      5  9«*ml.       ••Mill.        tt  YcmiT 
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A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DRE\M.  Act  IL 

If,  as  ta  mockery,  Bd :  TIm  i^rtef » the  i 


Puck,  Thoo  tpeik'st  irigbt ; 
I  am  Uut  meiry  wanderer  of  the  lifbt. 
I  Jest  to  Oberon,  and  ante  hlaa  imUo, 
When  I  a  fit  and  bcan-fed  horse  begaile, 
Netahiag  in  UkeneM  of  a  flUjr  foal : 
And  eometliDee  lorfc  1  in  a  goailp'e  bowl. 
In  very  likeness  of  areastod  crab ;  • 
And,  when  she  drinks,  afalnst  bcr  11^  I  bob. 
And  on  her  witber'd  dew-lap  ponr  the  ale. 
Th«  wisest  annt,  teUInf  the  saddest  tal^ 
Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mlatakcth  me ; 
Then  slip  I  from  her  bam,  down  topples  she, 
And  follor 'cries,  and  falls  into  a  cough  ; 
And  then  tb«  whole  qnire  hold  their  hips,  and 

loffe  < 
And  waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  neese,  and 
A  merrier  honr  was  never  wasted  there.^ 
But  room,  Pairy  here  eomes  Oberon. 

Ftd,  And  bare  my   mistress :— 'Would   uiai 
he  were  gone  I 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  O  Baaoit,  at  one  door,  with  hU  train, 
and  Titan lA,  at  another,  with  her's. 

06f ,  III  met  by  moen-Ught,  proud  TiUnta. 

TUa,    What,  jealous    Oben>nT    Fairy,  skip 
hence; 
I  have  forsworn  his  bed  and  company. 

Obe.  Tairy,  rash  wanton  :  Am  not  t  thy  lord  t 

TUa,  Then  I  most  be  thy  lady :  Bot  I  know 
When  thou  hast  stol'o  away  (Mm  (Ury  land. 
And  in  the  shape  of  Corln  sat  all  day, 
Maying  on  pipes  of  corn,  and  vaning  lova 
To  amorous  Pbillida.    Why  ait  thon  here, 
Come  fyom  the  farthest  steep  of  India  t 
But  that,  fdrtootb,  the  boaclng  Amaaon, 
Your  buskln'd  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love. 
To  Theseas  mast  be  wedded :  and  yon  coma 
To  give  their  bad  joy  and  prosperity. 

Obe,  How  canst  thon  thaa,  for  shant,  TlCa- 
nla. 
Glance  at  my  credit  with  Hyppolyta* 
Knowing  I  know  thy  love  to  Thesenst 
Didst  thon  not  lead  hhn  through  the  glinuDer- 

ing  night 
From  Perlgenii,  whom  he  ravlsfa'dt 
And  make  him  with  fUr  MtflA  brcU  hU  lUtb, 
With  Ariadne,  and  Antlopat 

TUa,  These  are  the  forcerlea  of  jealoufy : 
And  never,  since  the  middle  summer's  spring. 
Met  we  on  hill.  In  dale,  fbrest,  or  oMad, 
By  paved  fountain  or  by  rushy  brook. 
Or  on  the  beached  margent  of  the  sea. 
To  dance  our  rIngleU  to  the  whistling  wind, 
But  with  thy  brawls  thon  hast  diatnrb'd  our 

sport 
TherethR  the  winds  piping  to  us  In  vain. 
As  in  revenge,  have  snck'd  up  front  the  sea 
Contagions  fogs ;  which  faUlag  In  the  land, 

ilave  every  pelting  t  river  made ^ 

That  they  have  overborne  their 
The  oa  halh  therefore  stcctch'd 
The  plonghman  lost  his  sweat ;  and  the  great 

com 
Hath  rotted,  ere  his  youth  attaln'd  a  beard : 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  the  drowned  Add, 
And  crows  are  fatted  with  the  nmrrain  flock ; 
The  nine  men's  morris  f  is  flll'd  up  with  mud  ; 
And  the  quaint  mases  In  the  wanton  green. 
For  lack  of  tread  are  ondistingnishable : 
The  human  mortals  want  their  winter  here ; 
No  night  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest :~ 
Therefore  the  moop,  the  governess  of  floods. 
Pale  In  her  anger,  washes  all  the  air. 
That  rhenmallc  diseases  do  abound : 
And  thorough  this  dbtemperatnre.  we  see 
The  seasons  alter :  hoary-bended  frosU 
Fall  in  the  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  rose ; 
And  on  old  Hyems'  chin,  and  icy  crown. 
An  oderoas  chaplet  of  sweet  aaomier  buds 

•  WU4  apple.  ^  t  Patty. 

t  Ifaokt  which  MBtain  thMi. 

i  A  game  played  bf  bojs. 


The  childlag*  autumn,  angry  winter  change 


Their  wonted  liveries  i 
By  their  iacTcaae,t  now 


not  wfeach  is 


And  this  same  pn^eny  of  evils  oomcs 
From  oar  debate,  from  oar  dissenHon ; 
We  are  their  parents  and  original. 

Obe,  Do  you  aaMad  It  then ;  It  lies  in  yw : 
Why  should  Tltanla  cross  her  Oberoo  t 
I  do  bat  beg  n  HtHe  changatinf  bey. 
To  be  my  henchman.  { 

TUa,  Set  your  keart  at  reat. 
The  fUry  land  bays  not  the  chUd  of  me. 
His  mother  was  a  vot'resa  of  my  order ; 
And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air.  by  vight, 
Pali  often  halh  she  goaslp'd  by  my  aide ; 
And  sat  with  me  on  Neptnne*s  yellow  sands. 
Marking  the  embarked  traders  en  the  flaod; 
When  we  have  laagh'd  to  see  the  snils  conceive, 
Aad  grow  blg-beUled,  with  the  wanton  wind : 
Which  she,  with  pretty  and   with  awtaunlag 

gait, 
(Following  her  womb,  then  rkh  vriCh  my  yoaag 

'squire,} 
Would  Imitate ;  and  sail  npon  the  tand. 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  afala. 
As  fh>m  a  voyage,  rich  with  i      ^ 


tag  u  ine  jano, 
Dade  so  prond, 
leir  continents :  t 
h'dhU  yokelnvala. 


But  she,  being  mortal,  of  that  boy  did  die ; 
And,  for  her  sake,  I  do  rear  up  her  boy : 
'And  for  her  sake,  I  wUl  not  put  with  him. 
Obe,  How  long  wtthln  this  wood  iMend 

itayt 
TUm,  Perchance,  tiU  after  Themmf  \ 
day. 

If  you  wiU  patiently  dance  In  ov  loand. 
And  see  our  moon-Ugfat  revds,  go  with  ns^ 
If  not  shun  me,  and  I  will  spare  yaw  hnnMi. 
Obe,  Qive  me  that  boy,  and  I  vlH  fo  whh 

thee. 
TUa.  Not  for  thy  Ungdoaii>->Fairica,  i 
We  shall  chklejr 

Obe.  Well, 


kle  dowB-iight,  IT  I  longer  star* 

[ExewU  TiTAMiA,  amd  her  treim, 
I,  go  thy  way :  thoa  ahait  set  tnm 


TiU  I  torment  thee  ibr  tUs  I^Jny-— 
My  gwtte  Puck,  cone  hither :  Th 
Since  once  I  sat  npon  n  promontory. 
And  beard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolphfail  hncfc. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  hnrmontona  breath. 
That  the  rade  sea  crew  dvtt  at  her  aoag ; 
And  certain  stars  shot  madlv  Iroi     '  ' 
To  hear  the  sen-maid^  maak. 

jPifcA.  I  remember. 

Obe,  That  very  Umc  I  saw,  (but  than  eoald*st 
not,) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  the  a 
Cupid  aU  arm*d  :  a  certain  aim  he  took 
At  a  fkir  vestal,  throned  by  the  went ; 
And  loos'd  his  love-shaft  snaartly  from  Ma  hen 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  heaitii 
But  I  might  see  young  Cupid's  flcry  shaft 
Qoench'd  in  the  chaste  beaau  of   the  waTiy 

moon; 
And  the  Imperial  vot'rem  pasaed  on. 
In  maiden  mediution,  ftuncy-f^.  % 
Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Copld  fdl : 
It  fell  upon  a  litUe  western  flower.— 
Before,    milk-wbito;  now  purple  with   lof«'> 

woand« — 
And  maidens  call  It,  love-ln-idlenese. 
Fetch  me  that  flower}   the  herb  I  staWd  tkM 

once: 
The  Juice  of  It  on  skepiag  eye-lids  laid, 
Will  make  or  man  or  woman  nmdiy  date 
Upon  the  next  live  creatore  that  It  sees. 
Fetch  me  this  herb :  and  be  thon  here  agahit 


Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 
Pnek.  I'll  pat  a  gifdie  round  nboot 


In  foity  minutes. 
Obe,  Having  once  this  |nieak 


[  AiitQmapT«iaclncl«««rtaM 


the  cartb 
[ArttPvca. 
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Aad  drop  tbe  llqiMr  of  It  ia  ber  eyes : 
Tb«  acxt  thing  Umo  ibe  wiAlug  looks  apoB, 
(Be  U  oBllea,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  baU, 
Oa  ineddiiBC  monkey,  or  oa  boey  ape  J 
She  ahaU  parwe  it  iritb  tbe  mdI  oTlovt. 
Aad  ere  I  take  tbit  cbarm  off  fh>m  her  sic bt, 
(Aa  I  caa  take  it,  wttb  another  herb,) 
m  make  ber  reader  ap  her  page  to  aM. 
Bat  MtiM  cornea  here  1  I  an  lavislble  ; 
ABd  I  wlU  oter-hear  their  conference. 
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'  DtMBTaiua,  UiLKMA  /blhtfimg  kirn. 
XAcaa.  1  lofe  thee  not,  therefore  panne  me 
not. 
Wba«  Is  Lvsander.  and  Mr  HenniaT 
The  a««  I'll  sl^,  the  other  slayetb  me. 
Vbaa    n»ld'st  bm,  th^  vera  stol'n  into  tbls 

Aad  kcte  am'l,  and  woad  •  nritMa  this  wMd, 
fcw-^w g  I  cannot  meet  with  Hermia. 
Hcace,  get  thee  gone,  and  follow  me  ao  more. 

Mei.   Yon  draw  me,  yon  hard-hearted  ada- 
mant; 
Bat  yet  yon  draw  not  Iron,  for  my  heart 
U   trae  as  sted :    Leave  jmi  yonr  power  to 

draw, 
Aad  I  abaU  have  no  power  to  follow  yon. 

J}gm.  Do  I  eatioe  yon  T  Do  I  speak  yon  AJrt 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plainest  tmth 
Tell  yoa— 1  do  not,  nor  I  cannot  love  yon  t 

Hel,  And  even  for  that  do  I  lore  yon  the 


1  am  yoar  spaniel ;  and,  Demetrias, 

Tbe  more  yon  beat  me,  I  will  fowa  on  yon : 

Uat  me  bat  at  yonr  spaniel,  spam  me,  strike 

me. 
Neglect  me,  loee  BM ;  only  give  me  leave. 
Unworthy  as  I  am,  to  follow  yoa. 
What  woraer  place  can  I  beg  in  yonr  love, 
"    I  yet  n  place  of  high  respect  with  me  J 
I  to  be  aeed  as  yon  ase  yonr  doc  t 
MB.  Tampt  not  too  mnch  tbe  hatted  of  my 
spirit; 
9or  I  am  sick,  when  I  do  look  on  thee. 
iZel.  And  I  am  sick,  when  I  look  act  oa 

yon. 
Dttm,  Yon  do  impeaoh  f  yonr  aiodesty  too 


^1 


To  leave  the  city,  and  cmnmit  yanrself 
Into  tke  hands  of  one  that  loves  yoa  not : 
To  tmst  the  opportnnlty  of  nigbt. 
And  tbe  iU  connsel  of  a  desert  place. 
With  the  rich  worth  of  yoor  virginity. 

HeL  Yonr  virtne  Is  my  privilege  for  that, 
it  b  not  Bight,  when  I  do  see  yonr  fooe. 
Therefore  I  think  I  am  not  in  tbe  nigbt : 
Nor  dolh  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company ; 
For  yon.  In  my  respect,  are  aU  the  world : 
TbcB  how  can  U  be  said,  I  am  aloae, 
Wbca  aU  the  world  U  here  to  look  oa  me  f 

i>em.  1^  mn  turn  thee,  aad  hide  me  in  tbe 


And  leave  thee  m  the  mercy  of  wHd  beasU. 

JETef.  The  wildcat  bath  not  sach  a  heart  as 
yon. 
lUn  when  yon  wttl  tbe  slory  shnU  be  cbaag'd ; 
Apollo  flies,  and  Daphne  holds  tbe  chase ; 
The  dove  pacsnes  the  criflin ;  the  mild  bind 
Makca  speed  to  catch  the  tiger :  Bootless  speed  I 
Whea  oowardiee  pursnes,  nnd  valoar  flies. 

Vem,  I  wfll  not  stay  thy  qaestlons ;  let  me 

Of,  if  thott  follow  me.  do  not  believe 
flat  I  shall  do  tbee  mUcbief  m  tbe  wood, 
/fe/.  Ay,  in   the  temple,  in  the  town,   the 

Yon  do  me  mischief.    Fie,  Demetrins  I 
Yonr  wrongs  do  set  a  scandal  on  my  sex : 
We  cannot  flgbt  for  love,  as  men  mny  do ; 
We  sbonld  be  woo'd,  and  were  not 


•  Mad,  fmTlDff. 
t  Briof  in  q«t»tioii. 


i'U  follow  thee,  aad  make  a  heaven  of  bell. 
To  4ie  apon  *  the  hand  1  love  so  well. 

[Ex^Mt  Dan.  and  Hbl. 
Ob€.  Fire  thee  well,  nymph  :  ete  be  do  leave 
this  grove, 
ThoB  Shalt  fly  him,  and  be  shall  seek  tby  love.— 

He-enter  Poce. 
Hast  thon  the  flower  theret    Welcome,  wan- 

dcrer. 
Pmc*.  Ay,  there  it  Is. 
Ofte.  I  pray  tbee,  give  it  me. 
I  know  a  Innk  whereon  tbe  wild  thyme  Mows, 
Where  ox-lips  t  and  tbe  nodding  violet  grows  ; 
«aile  overnanopiod  with  lash  1  woodbine. 
With  sweet  mn^k-roses,  and  with  eglantine  : 
There  sleeps  TUania,  ssbm  tlaie  of  the  night, 
Lnll*d   in   these   flowtra  with  dances  and  de- 

iifkt: 
And  there  the  snake  tlvows  ber  eaamcM'd  skin. 
Weed  wide  enoogh  to  wrap  a  felry  ia  : 
And  with  the  jniceof  tUs  rn  streak  her  eyes. 
And  make  her  AOl  of  batefol  foatasies. 
Take  thoB  some  of  It,  and  seek  through  this 

grove: 
A  sweet  Athenian  Udy  is  In  love 
With  a  disdainful  youth  :  anoint  his  eyes ; 
Bat  do  it,  whea  the  neat  thing  he  espfos. 
May  be  tbe  lady  t  Thon  shalt  know  the  maa 
By  tbe  Athenian  garments  be  bath  on. 
Effect  it  with  some  care  ;  that  he  may  piwve 
More  fond  on  her,  than  she  npoa  her  love  i 
And  look  then  bmH  me  ere  tbe  first  eoofc  crow. 
Puck.  Pear  aot,  my  lord,  yonr  servant  shall 

do  so.  [Mxeumt. 

aCBNE  Mil, 

Anothtr  pari  of  the  Wood, 
Enter  Titakia,  with  her  train, 

Tito.  CoaM,  BOW  a  ronndel,f  aad  a  flrify 

song; 
Then,  for  the  third  part  of  a  minute,  hence ; 
Some,  war  with   rear-mice|  for  their  lealhera 

viBgs,  [back 

To  make  my  smaU  e&ves  ooats ;  and  some,  keep 
The  clamorous   owl,  that  nightiy  hoots,   and 

wonders 
At  o«r  quaint  spirits  :V  Stng  me  now  asleep; 
Then  to  year  offices,  aad  let  me  rest. 

80MO. 

1  Fol.  You  ipotted  snakes,  with  double  tongue, 
Tkomp  kedge-koes,  be  not  teen  s 
Newts,  *^    and    blk%d-worms,^  do   no 


Come  not  near  our  fairt  queen : 

CHoavs. 
Pkilomei,  witk  metodp. 
Sing  in  our  tweet  lullabv  ; 
Luila,  httia,  lullaby ;  luUa,  Mia,  lul- 
laby: 
Never  karm,  nor  tpell  nor  ckarm. 
Come  ear  lovely  lady  nigk : 
So,  good  night,  witk  lullaby, 

11. 
%  Fai.  Weaving  tpidert,  come  not  here , 

Hence,    you    long-legg'd    tpinnert 
hence: 
Beetlet  black,  appraaek  not  near  ; 
IFona,  nor  tnaii,  do  no  e^enoe. 

CnofLVi. 
Pkilomei,  witk  melody,  ^c, 
1  Fat,  Hence,  away ;  now  aU  is  well : 
One,  aloof,  stand  sentinel. 

Exeunt  Fairies.— TiTANi A  eieept. 


•  By. 

i  A  kind  nf  danc«. 


t  Tbe  fTcatcr  rawslip.  _„ 

„  >nc«.  I  Bat*.  T<*Portt. 

••  EtU,  tt  Wow  womiV 


.VJ., 
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A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 


Act  n 


Enttr  Obkbok. 
06e.  What  tbon  tectt,  wben  Umhi  dMC  wike, 
[Squeetes  the /lower  on  Titamu's  ojfe-Uds. 
Po  t  for  thjr  tnie  love  uke ; 
law,  snd  lanfttUb  for  hi*  nke : 
Be  it  oiiiicep  *  or  cmt,  or  bear, 
Pard,  or  boar  witb  bristled  bair, 
lo  tbjr  ejre  tbat  sball  appear  ^ 

Wben  tbofl  wak'tt.  It  ft  tby  dear ;     S 
Wake,  wben  some  vUe  tfalof  Is  near.  > 

[KsU. 

Suter  Ltsandbb  tmd  Hbbmu. 

Fair  lo?e,  yon  fUat  with  waaderiag  In 
the  wood; 


L9i. 


Aod  to  speak  troth,  I  have  forgot  oar  wajr ; 
We'll  rest  as,  Hernila,  If  yoa  tbink  It  good. 

And  tarry  for  tbe  comfort  of  tbc  d«j. 

Her.  Be  It  so,   Lysaoder:   Had  yoa  ool  a 
bed. 
For  I  apon  tbis  bank  ivlll  rest  my  bead. 

/iff.  One  taif  shall  senre  as  pillow  for  at 
both; 
Oae  heart,  one  bed,  two  bosoms,  aad  one  troth. 

Ser,  Nay,  good  Lysaader ;  for  my  sake,  my 
dear, 
lie  Atfther  olf  yeL  do  not  Ue  so  near. 

Zyf.  O  take  the  sense,  sweet,  of  my  Inno- 
cence ; 
Lo?e  take  the  meaning,  In  lofe's  cooference. 
I  mean,  that  my  heart  nnto  yonr's  Is  knit ; 
80  that  bnt  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it : 
Two  bosoms  Interchained  with  an  oath ; 
80  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 
Then,  bf  yoor  side  no  bed-room  me  deny ; 
For,  lying  so,  Hermla.  f  do  not  {le. 

irer.  Lysander  riddles  very  prettily  :— 
Now   mnch    beshrew   mj  manners    and   my 


Klde, 
meant  Co  say,  Lyiander 
Bat,  gentle  friend,  for  love  and  00 
Lie  farther  oiT;  In  human  modest] 


lied, 
ooartesy 


Bach  separatloB,  as,  may  well  be  said, 
Beoomes  a  virtaoos  bachelor  and  a  maid : 
Bo  Ikr  be  distant ;  aod  good  night,  sweet  Mend  : 
Thy  loire  ne'er  alter,  tifi  thy  sweet  life  end  I 

Lps,  Amen,  ameu,  to  that  fair  prayer,  say  I ; 
And  then  end  life,  wben  I  end  loyalty  I 
Here  is  my  bed  :  Sleep  give  thee  all  hU  rctti 

Ser.  With  half  tbat  wish  the  wUher's  eyes  be 
press'd  1  [7^  sieep. 

Riier  PacK. 


Pweifc.Tbroagh  tbe  forest  have  1  gone. 
It  Athenian  found  I  none. 


Bat  i 


On  whose  eyes  I  might  approve 
Tbis  flower's  force  in  stirring  love. 
Night  and  silence  I  who  is  here  t 
Weeds  of  Athens  he  doth  wear : 
This  Is  he,  my  master  said, 
Desoised  the  Athenian  maid : 
And  here  the  maiden,  sleeping  soond. 
On  tbe  dank  aad  dlr^  ground. 
PI  Aty  soul  I  she  durst  not  lie 
Near  this  lack-love,  UU-couitesy. 
Chnrl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  tbe  power  tbis  charm  dotb  owe :  f 
When  tbon  wrt'st,  let  love  forbid 
Bleep  hU  seat  on  thy  eye-lid. 
80  nwake,  wben  I  am  gone ; 
For  I  mast  aow  to  Oberon. 


{firif. 

Aier  Dbmbtbiub  and  Hblbna,  ruHHimg. 
Uti.  toy,  thongh  tboa  kUl  me,  sweet  Deme. 

tries. 
Dew$.  I  charge  thee,  benee,  and  do  not  haunt 

BBC  thai. 
HeL  O  wilt  tboa  dartUngt  leave  met   do 

not  so. 
l^fMi.  8tay,  OB  Iby  peril ;  I  alone  will  go. 

[Exit  Dbmbtbios. 


*  Tk«  •K«il  ii| 


n; 


tk«4ark 


Het.  Oh  I   Is 

! 


oat  of  breath  la  this  fcad 


Tlie  more  my  prayer,  the  leseer  is  my  gram 
Happy  is  Hennia,  wberesoe'er  she  lies ; 
For  she  hath  blessed  and  attractive  eyes. 


How  came  her  eyes  so  hrightt  Not  with  sak 

tears: 
If  so,  my  eyes  are  oltener  wiah'd  than  hcr'Is. 
No,  no,  I  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear ; 
For  beasts  tbat  meet  me,  ran  away  fbr  fear : 
Therefore,  no  marvel,  though  Dcmetrias 
Do,  as  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  wicked  and  dissembling  glass  of  mine 
Made  me  compare  with  Hermla's  spheryeynef— 
But  who  is  here  t^Lysaoder  I  on  the  ground  I 
Dead  r  or  aslcept  I  see  no  blood,  no  wound >- 
Lysander,  If  yon  live,  good  Sir,  awake. 
I^t.  And  nm  throogb  flre  I  wltt,for  thy s 
sake.  [^«A_ 

Transparent  Helena  I  Nature  here  shows  art. 
That  tbroogb  thy  bosom  makes  ne  see  tby 

heart. 
Where  Is  Demetriust    Oh  I  how  8t  a  wos4 
Is  tbat  vile  aame,  to  peribb  on  my  sword  I 

Hei.  Do  not  say  so.  Lysander ;  say  not  » : 
What  though  be  love  your  Uermiat    Lord,  what 

though  f 
Yet  Hermla  still  loves  yoa :  then  be  oontcnt 
Zyi .  Content  witb   Hermla  t    No :    I  do  re- 
pent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spcal. 
Not  Hermla,  bnt  Heleua  I  love : 
Who  will  not  change  a  laven  for  a  dovel 
Tbe  will  of  man  is  by  bis  reason  sway*d ; 
And  leasoo  says  you  are  the  worthier  mold. 
Things  growing  are  not  ripe  ontll  their  scn- 

80  I,  being  young,  Ull  now  ripe  not  to  rcama  i 
And  touching  now  the  point  uf  hnmnn  skill. 
Reason  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will. 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  overtook ; 
Love's  stories  written  In  love's  richest  book. 
ir«/.  Wherefore  was  1  to  this  keen  anodefr 

bomt 
When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  dcsenc  this  scorat 
Is't  not  enoogb,  Ist  not  enongb,  yoas«  oua^ 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can. 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  ftom  Dcmetrias*  cyc^ 
Bnt  yon  must  flout  my  lasuflkiency  f 
Good  troth,  yoa  do  Bse  wrong,  good  soolh,  yen 

du. 
In  such  disdalofU  manaer  me  fto  wvio. 
But  fkre  yott  well :  perforce  I  1 
I  ttaoagbt  yoa  lord  of  more  Irs 
Oh  I  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  reflis'd, 
Shoold,  of  another,  therefore  be  abasM  I 

[SHt. 
Mj§»,  She  sees  not  Hermla  :~Hennla,  step 

thoa  there; 
Aad  never  may'st  thoa  cobk  Lysander  netft 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  brisn ; 
Or,  as  the  heresies,  that  bjcb  do  leave. 
Are  haled  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 
80  tbon,  my  surfeit,  and  my  heresy. 
Of  all  be  hated ;  bnt  the  most  of  mel 
And  all  my  powers,  address   yonr  love  and 

To  honour  Heien,  and  to  be  her  knight  1 

IBM*. 

HtT,  [storUmg,]  Help  me,  Lysander,  help  mel 

do  tby  best. 


To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  fkom  my  branst  I 
Ah  I  me,  for  pity  1-^bat  a  dream  was  here  t 
Lysander,  look,  how  I  do  qnake  with  fimr : 
Metboogbt  a  serpent  eat  my  bean  away. 
And  yon  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey  :— 
Lysander  I  what,  remov'd  t  Lysander  1  tord  I 
What,  oat  of  hearlngf   gonet   no   sound,  oo 

wordt 
Afaci,  where  are  youf  speak,  on  if  yon  hear ; 
Speak,  of  all    loves;*    I    swoon   almost   with 


•  Bt  all  thai  m  drar. 
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No  t— then  I  w 

Bittatr  4cttb»  or  you,  I'U  flad  Immediately. 


iEtU. 


ACT  III. 


SCESB  I— The  smme,—Tk€  Qmm  9/  FgMet 


QiMNOi,  Snuo,  Bottom,  Flotb,  Smout, 
atfd  Stabtblimo. 

JBM.  Are  we  all  metf 

Q»li».  Pat,  pal;  ami  here't  a  manreltom  oob- 


.PBI 

i  fori 


Qmim  Wen,  we  will  bave  sncli  a  proiofBe ;  and 
It  ikall  I        ' 


walcBt  ptaoe  for  oar  lebearMl  t  Tills  Kreen  plot 
•kail  be  oor  nage,  Cblt  bawtbora  brake  our  tjrnag. 
boaae ;  and  we  will  do  tt  la  actloa,  aa  we  wlU 
do  It  before  tbe  date. 

Set,  Peier  Qalace,— 

^Um,  Wbat  uy'it  tboa,  bolljr  Bottom  f 

B9t.  Tbere  are  Uiln|«  io  tbla  com«dy  of  Pjf' 
rmmms  snd  T%iMbg,  tbat  will  aever  please.  Pint, 
Prramns  miut  draw  hia  iword  to  kill  fahnaelf ; 
wUcb  tbe  buUra  caanot  abide.  How  aatwer  joa 
tbatf 

Snout.  Bjr'rhkla,  *  a  pariom  t  fear. 

Stmr.  1  believe,  we  ouut  leave  the  kllUag  oot, 
wtaea  all  to  done. 

Bet.  Not  a  wbit :  I  bave  a  derlce  to  make 
all  well*  Write  me  a  prolocue:  and  let  tbe 
ra  to  say,  we  will  do  do  barm  wltb 
and  tbat  Pyramoa  ia  act  killed  In- 
deed :  and,  for  tbe  more  better  aaanrance,  ttU 
tbcm,  that  I  Pyrmmat  am  not  Pyramui,  bat 
Bottom  the  weaver :  Tbla  will  pat  them  oot  of 
fear. 

'^  wen,  we  wui  nave  ancn  a  ] 
I  be  written  In  eight  and  six 

Bet.  No,  make  it  two  more ;  let  It  be  writica 
in  elf  bt  and  eight. 

Smemt.  WUI  not  tbe  ladlei  be  afeard  of  the 
llonf 

Stmr,  I  fear  It,  I  promiae  yon. 

Bet.  Maatera,  yoo  ooabt  to  consider  with  yonv 
advea :  to  bring  In,  God  ableld  na  I  a  lion  among 
ladles,  la  a  moat  dreadfnl  thing ;  fur  tbere  la  not 
a  more  fearfnl  %  wild-fowl  than  yoar  Hon,  living ; 
and  we  oaght  to  look  to  it. 

Smeut.  Tberefore,  another  prologne  must  tell, 
he  to  aot  a  lion. 

Bot.  Nay,  yon  mntt  name  bis  name,  and  half 
Ms  fact  matt  be  ae«n  throagh  tbe  lion's  neck ; 
and  be  himself  must  apeak  fhrongb,  aaying  tbna, 
•r  to  the  same  defect,— Ladles,  or  Mr  ladles,  I 
wonid  wish  yoa,  or,  I  wonld  request  yon,  or,  I 
woold  entreat  yoo,  aot  to  fear,  not  to  tremble  : 
my  life  for  year's.  If  yoa  think  I  come  hither 
aa  a  Ikta,  it  were  pity  of  my  life  t  No,  I  am  no 
•neb  thing ;  I  am  a  man  as  other  men  are  :~and 
tbere.  Indeed,  let  him  name  bis  name  ;  and  tell 
them  plalBly,  he  to  Snuf  tbe  Joiner. 

Qmin.  WeU,  it  shall  be  so.  Bia  there  to  two 
kard  thinss ;  that  to,  to  bring  the  moon-light  In- 
to  a  chamber :  for  von  know,  Pyramoa  and  Tbisby 
DMCt  by  mooB-llgbt. 

tg.   Doth  the  ntoon  shine,  tbat  night  we 
•w  playf 

'     A   calendar,  a  calendar  I  look  In   the 
'  ;  find  oat  moon-ablne,  And  ont  moon- 


'^' 


Omim.  Yea,  It  doth  ahine  that  night. 

Bet.  Why,  then  you  may  leave  a  caaement 
of  the  great  chamber  window,  where  we  play, 
opea  ;  and  the  moon  may  ablae  la  at  the  caae- 

BMBt. 

Quim.  Av ;  or  else  one  must  come  In  with  a 
bash  of  tlioras  and  a  lanthom,  and  say,  be 
comes  to  diaflgure,  or  to  present,  the  peraon  of 
moon-ablae.  Then,  tbere  to  another  thing  :  we 
mnst  have  a  wall  la  the  great  chamber ;  for 

_        •  Byrar  Mykln. 
t  D«iig«T»«fc  t  T«rribto. 


Pyramas  and  Tbisby,  says  the  story,  did  talk 
throng h  the  chinks  of  a  wall. 

Stnig.  You  never  can  bring  In  a  wall.  What 
say  you,  Bottom  t 

Bet.  Some  man  or  other  must  present  wall  i 
and  let  him  have  some  ptaater,  or  aome  hme* 
or  aome  rough-cast  about  bim,  to  aignify  wall ; 
•r  let  him  hold  Lto  llngera  tbaa,  and  ttarough 
tbat  cnnny  shall  Pyrarana  and  Tblaby  whiaper. 

QulM»  If  that  may  be,  then  all  to  well.  Come, 
•it  down,  every  mother's  son,  and  rehearse  vour 
Pyramoa,  yon  begin:  when  yon   har 


parto. 
•poke 
•o  every  one  acoonUng 


•poken  your  •peech,  enter  Info  that  brake  *  and 
r  one  acoording  to  hto  cne. 


JBta/er  Puck  behind. 
Fuck.  What  hempen  home-apnna  hnve  wo 
•waggerlng  here, 
8o  near  Che  cradle  of  the  iUry  qaeen  t 
Wbat,  a  ptoy  toward  f  I'll  be  an  auditor ; 
Aa  actor  too,  perhaps.  If  I  see  cause. 
Qm<m.  Speak,  Pvramns :— Tbisby,  stand  forth. 
Pfr.  Tnisbp,  the  /tetters  ^  edioue  smeeure 

sweetr- 
Qtfifi.  Odours,  odonra. 

Pjrr.  edottrs  taveure  tweet : 

Se  detk  tkp  hreetk,   m$  deetrett  TUtbg 
dear.— 
But,  Mark,  a  veicef  ttajf  then  but  here  m 
white. 
And  bw  and  by  I  will  te  thee  epveear. 

[Exit. 

Puck.  A  stranger  Pyramna  than  e'er  ptay'd 

here  I  iAtide.-'Bxii. 

Tkit.  Mast  I  speak  nowT 

Quin.  Ay.  marry,  most  yon :  for  yon  mnst 

understand,  ne  goe«  bat  to  see  a  notoe  that  be 

beard,  and  to  to  come  again. 

Thit.  Most  radiant  Pgramue,  meet   Ufy- 

whUe  0/  hue. 
Of  eeleur  like  the  red  rete  en  trhunnhmni 
brier, 
Mott  briskjf  Juvenal,  t  dnd  eke  meet  lopeip 
mfew. 
As  true  as  truett  horse,  that  fet  weuld  never 
tire, 
Pll  meet  thee,  Pframut,  at  Ninnfs  temb. 

Quin,  Ninas'  tomb  man :  Why  yon  must  not 
speak  that  yet ;  that  you  answer  to  Pyramas : 
you  speak  all  your  part  at  once,  cues  %  and  all. 
— Pyramna  enter ;  your  cue  la  past ;  It  to,  never 
tire. 

Se-enter  Pvck,  tmd  Bottom  with  an  OSS' 

head. 
This,  O^At  true  at  truest  hortet  that  fet 

weuld  never  tire. 
Pyr.  if  I  were  fakr,  7M«£f ,  /  acwre  emi/y 

QtHn.    O  monetronsl    O  strange  I   we  are 


Pray,  masters  1  fly,  masters  1  help  1 

[Exeunt  downs. 
Puck,   rn  follow  yoa,  I'll  lead  yon  aboat  a 


Tbroogh  bof,  throngb  bash,  through  brake, 
throagh  briar; 
Sometime  a  horse  I'll  be,  sometimes  a  hoandt 

A  hog,  a  headless  bear,  sometime  a  Are ; 
And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and 

buru, 
like  horse,  bound,  hog,  bear,  lire,  at  every  tara. 

[Exit. 
Set.  Why  do  they  run  away  t  this  to  a  knavery 
of  them,  to  make  me  afeard.  ( 

Be.enter  Smout. 

Snout.  O  Bottom,  thon  art  changed  1  what  do 
I  aee  on  thee  t 

Bot.  What  do  you  aee  t  you  see  an  am'  head 
of  your  owa  ;  Do  yoo  t 

*  Thicket.  ♦  ¥••«€  MB. 

t  TtM  !••(  wM4n  or  lb*  pnrtdiug  ■p«ccli,wht«li  mft* 
M  •  bint  M  Uoi  who  U  to  iiMsh  d«bc.  I  Afraid. 
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Qmin,  BleH  thee.  Bottom  I  bless  tbee  f  thon 
vt  traoslated.  [KxU, 

Bot,  I  see  tbeir  knavery  :  tbis  Is  to  mike  an 
ass  of  me :  to  fright  me.  If  they  could.  But  I 
will  not  stir  from  this  place,  do  what  they  can  : 
I  will  walk  up  and  down  here,  and  I  will  sing, 
that  they  shall  hear  I  am  not  afraid.       iShtgt, 

The  otuei-cock,  so  black  0/  kme, 

fflth  mrange-iwmep  Mil, 
The  throstle  wUh  hU  note  so  true. 

The  wren  wUh  lUtie  ^U  / 

TUs,  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  floweiy 
bedt  ifVaking, 

Bot,  Thejlneh,  the  sparrow,  and  the  Mark, 
The  plain-song  cuckoo  •  grap. 
Whose  note  full  many  a  man  doth  mark. 
And  dares  not  answer,  fiay  ;— 
for,  Indetd,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  so  Ibollah 
a  Mrd  t  who  would  give  a  bird  the  lie,  thongb 
he  cry,  euekoo,  aever  so  T 

TUa,  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal,  sing  again : 
Mine  ear  is  much  enamonr'd  of  thy  note, 
80  is  mine  eye  enthralled  to  thy  shape ; 
And  thy  fair  virtae's  force  perforce  doCb  move 

me, 
on  tbe  ftnt  view,  to  say,  to  iwear,  I  love  thee. 

Bot.  Methlttks,  mistress,  yon  should  have 
little  reason  for  that :  And  yet,  to  say  the  trnth, 
teason  aifd  love  keep  little  company  together 
noW'tt-days :  The  more  tbe  pity,  that  some  honest 
neighbonrs  wUl  not  make  them  friends.  Nay,  I 
can  gleek  t  upon  occasion. 

Tita.  Thon  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beantifbl. 

Bot,  Not  so,  neither :  but  if  I  had  wit  enough 
to  get  out  of  this  wood,  I  have  enough  to  serve 
mine  own  tarn. 

THta*  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go ; 
Tbou  Shalt  remain  here,  whether  thon  wUt  or  no. 
I  am  a  spirit,  of  no  common  rate  ; 
Tbe  summer  still  doth  tend  upon  my  state. 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore,  go  with  me  ; 
ni  give  thee  fairies  to  attend  on  thee ; 
And  they  shall  fetch  thee  Jewels  from  the  deep  : 
And  sing,  while  thon  on  pressed  flowers  dost 

And  I  will  pniie  tby  mortal  grossncss  so. 
That  thon  sbalt  like  an  airy  spirit  go.— 
Peas-blossom  I  Cobweb  I  Moth  1   and  Mustard- 
scedl 

Enter  femr  Fairies. 

1  /><.  Ready. 

f  FM,  And  I. 

8  Fai,  And  1. 

AFaU  Whefe  shall  we  got 

TUa*  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  tMs  geatle- 
inan ; 
Hop  in  bis  walks,  and  gambol  In  bis  eyes ; 
Feed  him  with  apri^ocks  and  dewberries,  % 
With  purple  grapes,  green  figs,  and  mulberries ; 
The  honey  bags  steal  from  the  humble-bees. 
And,  for  nigbt  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  thighs. 
And  light  them  at  the  flery  glow-worm's  eyes. 
To  have  my  love  to  bed,  and  to  arise  ; 
And  phick  tbe  wings  fh>m  painted  butterflies. 
To  fan  the  moon-beams  from  his  sleeping  eyes : 
Nod  to  him,  elves,  and  do  Uxn  eonrtasies. 

1  Fal,  Hail,  mortal  1 

t  FaL  Halll 

S  FaU  Hail  I 

4  FaU  Hall  I 

Bot.  I  cry  your  worshlp"s  mercy,  heartily.— 
I  beseech,  your  worship's  name. 

Cot,  Cobweb. 

Bd,  I  shall  desire  yon  of  more  acquaintance 
good  master  Cobweb :  If  1  cut  my  flnger.  I 
•ball  make  btfld  with  yon.— Your  name,  honest 
gentleman  f 


*  The  cMk«0  wilk  bUnnirerm  not*, 
t  GoomI  .rrici. 


T  Jok«. 


Aci  in. 

Peas,  Feaa-bloaaom. 

Bot,   I  piay  yoa,  commemi  me  to  rtsttasi 

inash,  your  mother,  and  to  master  Pcaaood, 
your  fktber  Good  master  Peas-blotsom,  I  shall 
desire  you  of  more  acquaintance  too.- Yoor 
name  I  beseech  you.  Sir  t 

Mus.  Mttstard-secd. 

Bot.  Good  master  Mnstard-seed,  I  know  yioar 
patience  well:  that  same  cowardly,  giaattplifte 
•x-beef  hath  devoured  noany  a  gentleinaa  of 
your  house  :  I  promise  yov,  your  kindred  halh 
made  my  eves  water  ere  now.  I  desire  yoo 
more  acquaintance,  good  master  Mastard-sced. 

TUa,  Come,  wait  upou  bim  ;  lead  him  to  my 


Tbe  moon,  metblnks,  looks  with  a  watcfyeye ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  wctps  every  Utile  flswcr. 
Lamenting  some  enforced  chastity. 
-^  '     •   -       cbriagktm 


Tie  op  ny  love's  tongue. 


[Kxeunt. 


8CBNK 11,^ Another  part  of  the  Wood, 

Enter  oaaaov. 

Obe,  I  wonder.  If  Titania  be  awak*d ; 
Then,  what  It  was  that  next  came  la  her  eye. 
Which  she  must  dote  on  in  extreaitgr. 

Enter  Pock. 
Here  comes  my  messeacer.— How  now,  mad 

spirit  T 
What  night-rule  now  about  this  haunted  grave  t 

Puck,  My  mUtress  with  a  monster  te  in  love. 
Near  to  her  close  and  consecrated  bower. 
While  she  was  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  bov, 
A  crew  of  patches  *  rude  mechanicals. 
That  work  for  bread  upon  Athenian  stalls. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play. 
Intended  for  great  Tbesens'  nuptial  day. 
The  shallowest  thick-»kia  of  that  barren  aoct,f 
Who  Pyramus  presented,  in  their  sport 
Forsook  bis  scene,  aad  ent«'d  in  a  brake : 
When  I  did  him  at  this  advantage  take» 
An  ass'  nowl  t  I  fixed  on  his  head ; 
■  Anon,  his  Ttaiabe  most  be  answered, 
^d  forth  my  mimick  $  cones ;  When  they  him 

•P7> 
As  wHd  gees^  that  the  creeping  fowler  eye. 
Or  russet-pated  choughs,  many  In  sort. 
Rising  and  cawing  at  tbe  gun's  1 


Sev^  themselves,  and  madly  sweep  tbe  aky ; 
80,  at  his  sight,  awav  hU  feUews  fly : 
And,  at  our  stamp,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  fdla; 
He  murder  cries,  and  help  IhHn  Athens  calls. 
Their  sense,  thus  weak,  loat  with  their  fan 

thus  strong. 
Made  senseless  things  begin  to  do  them  wrsng : 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  apparel  1       ' 
Some,  sleeves ;   some,  hats  :  from  yl 

things  catch. 
I  led  them  on  In  this  distracted  ftar. 
And  left  sweet  Pyramus  translated  there : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  passj 
Titania  wak'd,  and  straightway  lov'd  an  ass. 

Obe.  This  falte  out  better  than  I  conhl  dcyise. 
Bot  hast  thou  yet  lateh'd  fl  the  Atbcaian'a  eyes 
With  tbe  love-Juice,  as  1  did  bkt  thee  do  1 

Fuck,   I  took  him  sieeping,-Mhat  Is  flniibM 
too,- 
And  the  Athenian  woman  by  bis  side ; 
That   when  he  wak'd,  of  force   she  matt  bs 
eyM. 

Enter  Dxhxtkius  ontf  Htrnvis. 
Obe,  SUnd  close:  this  is  tbe  same  Athenian. 
Puck.  This  is  the  woman,  bvt  not  tbb  the 


l>eM.  O  why  rebuke  yon  him 
sot 
Lay  breath  to  bitter  on  year  Utter 


>  Slmpl*  fallow!, 
t  Stapid  conpanj-.  t  iUmi,  | 

I  Infected.     . 


thtt  hives  yon 
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Ber»  Now  I  iMt  cfeMe,  tat  I  tkoold  ue  thee  I     Puck.  I  «»,  1  go;  look,  how  I  fs ; 

vorae ;  I  Swifter  Ummi  arrow  from  the  Tartar**  bow. 

-fbr  thoo,    I  fear,  bait  given    bm   cane  to[  ^^     ^  ,  ^.  l^WT. 


If  tbo«  halt  tlain  Lynnder  la  hto  sleep, 
I  In  hlood,  j 


BclBC  o'er  •! 
AndkUlme 


,  pluate  la  the  deep, 


The  can  was  not  to  trae  onto  the  daf , 
As  he  to  me  I  Wonld  he  have  ttoPn  away 


Promslceplnff  Hennlat    I'U 

Thte  whole  earth  may  be  bor'd ;  and  that  the 

May  throogh  the   oenler  creep,  and   so  dis- 
please 
Her  brotter's  noon-tide  with  the  Antlnodes. 
It  cannot  be,  tat  thoa  bast  maider'd  htm ; 
8o  shooM  a  mnrdeier  look ;  so  dead,  so^m. 
Dem.  8o  shooM  the  marder'd  look ;  and  so 


Pieiv'd   throogh  the    heart    with    yonr  stem 


Yet  yon  the  mnrderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear. 
As  yonder  Venns  in  her  glimmering  sphere. 

Btr.  What's  thU  to  my  Lysandert  where  Is 
bet 
Ah  I  good  DeoMtrlos,  wilt  thon  give  him  mef 

i^ein.  I  bad  rather  give  his  carcass  to  my 


or 


Her,  Oat,  dog  I  oot,   car  I   thou  driv'st  me 
past  the  boands 
maiden's  patknoe.     Hast  tboaj  slain   him 
thent 

Henceforth  be  never  nnmbeKd  among  men  I 
Oh  I  once  tell  trae,   tell  tme,  even   for  my 

sake; 
D  vst  tbou  have  look'd  upon  him.  being  awake, 
A»l  bast  thon   klU'd  him  sleeping  t    O  brave 

touch  I  * 
Conid  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  macht 
An  adder  did  It ;  for  with  donbler  tongne 
Than  thine,  thon  serpent,  never  adder  stung. 
Hem.  Yon  spend  yonr  passion  on  a  misprised  t 


I  am  not  gvilty  of  Lysander's  blood ; 
Nor  to  ta  dead,  for  aught  that  I  can  tell. 
Her.  I  pray  thee,  tell  me  then  that  be  ^U 

'well. 
Vem,  And  If  I  coild,   what  ihonid    I   get 

therefore  t 
Aer.  A  privilege,  never  to  see  me  mete.— 
And  from  thy  bated  presence  part  I  so : 
lee  me  no  more,  whether  he  be  dead  or  no. 

[SkU. 

Vem.  There  to  no  following  her  In  thto  fierce 

vein: 

Mefe,  therefore,  for  n  while  I  will  remain. 

8o  sorrow's  heaviness  doth  heavier  grow 

For    debt   that    bankinpt    sleep   doth 

owe; 
Whiefe  now,  in   some   iHght  meaian  It  wUl 

p*y» 

If  for  hto  tender  here  I  make  some  stay. 

[LUideum. 
Che.  What  hut  thon  donet   thon  hast  mls- 


And   laid  the  love-Jnice  on  some  tme-love's 

sight: 
Of  thy  mtoprlson  mast  perforce  eosne 
Some  tme-love  tnm'd,  and  not  n  folse  tnm'd 

tme. 
Fuck,  Then  fote  o'er-mlct;   that  one  man 

holding  troth, 
A  million  Ail,  confoondlng  oath  on  oath. 
Ohe.  Abort  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the 

wind. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  lodk  thon  find : 
An  fancy-sick  t  she  to,  and  pale  of  cheer  $ 
With  Mghs  of  love,  that  cost  tta  firesb  blood 

dear: 

a  some  fHaakn  see  thon  hrtng  her  here ; 
cfaaim  hto  eyes,  against  she  do  appear* 


•  EspleiC. 
t  Uf  ••tick. 


t  MUtaken. 
S  CovBtcimncat 


Obe.  Flower  of  this  porple  die. 
Hit  with  Ciwld's  arehery. 
Sink  in  apple  of  hto  eye  1 
When  hto  love  be  doth  espy. 
Let  her  shine  as  glorionsly 
As  the  Venas  of  the  sky.— 
When  thon  wak'st.  If  she  ta  by. 
Beg  «f  her  for  renrndy. 

Be'-emter  Puck. 

Puek,  Captain  of  oar  folry  haad» 
Helena  to  here  at  hand ; 
And  tta  yootb,  mistook  l»y  me. 
Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee  ; 
Shall  we  their  food  pageant  see  t 
Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  ta  I 

Obe.  Stand  aside :  tta  noise  they  mata, 
WW  canse  Demetrius  to  awake. 

Puck,  Ttan  will  two  at  once,  woo  one  : 
That  maa  needs  ta  sport  alone ; 
And  those  thinp  do  best  please  me. 
That  talal  preposleroasly. 

Enier  LTSAnonn  amd  HaLans. 
Lft.  Why  should  yon  think,  that  I   should 

woo  in  scorn  t 
Scorn  and  dertoion  never  come  In  tears  c 
Look,  wben   I    vow,   1  weep;    and    vows   so 
tarn. 
In  their  nativity  all  trath  appean. 
How  can  these   things  In  me  seem  soom  fo 

yon. 
Bearing   the   badge  of  faith,    to  prove  them 
true  I 
Hei,  You  do  advance  yoor  conning  more  and 

more. 
When    truth  Ulto  trath,   O    deviltob   taly 
fray! 
These  vows  are   Hermta's  ;  will  yon  give  her 
o'ert 
Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  yon  will  nothing 
weigh : 
Your  vows,  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales. 
Will  even  weigh ;  and  tath  as  Ught  as  tales. 
Jjjft,  I   bad    no  Judgment,   when   to   her   I 


S§L  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  yon  give 

her  o'er. 
Ljfs,  Demeuius  loves  her,  and  ta  loves  not 

.  {Awaking.^  O  Helen,  goddess,  nymph, 
perfect,  dlviae  1  i 


shall    I  compare  thita 


J>em, . 

perfect,  i 
To   wtat,    my   love, 

eynel 

Crystal   Is  muddy.    Ob  1  how  ripe  in  show 
Tliy     lips,   those     kissing  cherries,    tempting 

growl 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Tanms*  snow, 
Fann'd  with  an  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow. 
When  thon  hold'st  up  tby   band:  O   let  mn 

kiss 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  thto  seal  of  blln  I 
Hei.  O  spite  1  Obeli  I    I   see  yon  aU   an 

tant 
To  set  against  me,  for  yoar  merriment. 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy. 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  iqjury. 
Can  yon  not  tate  me,  as  I  know  you  do. 
But  yon  must  Join  In  sonls,  *  to  mock  me  too  t 
If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  In  show. 
You  would  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so ; 
To  vow,  and  swear,  and  superpraise  my  parto. 
When,  I  am  sure,  ypn    hate   me   with  yoar 

heaiu.* 
Yoo  tath  are  rlvato,  and  love  Rermto : 
And  now  tath  rivals,  to  mock  Helena  t 
A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprise. 
To  coi|}nre  tean  ap  In  a  pcor  maid's  eyes 
With  your  derision  1  none,  of  noble  sort,  t 


•  Heartily. 


1  Dscrte.' 
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Woaid  so  •ffmd  •  vUiia ;  lod  exUMt 
A  poOT  WMd'i  inlleBce,  «U  to  anke  yo«  iport. 
i:^«.    Yon  ire   nnUnd,   Deffletriiu ;   be  not 


For  yoB  love  Hemla ;  thii,  yo«  kwm.  I  tai 
And  here,  wtth   aO   |ood   wUI,   witli   aU 

beut. 
In  Hermla's  lote  I  yield  yon  np  my  part ; 
And  your*!  of  Helena  to  me  beiinealh. 
Whom  I  do  knre,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 


I  know: 
my 


Htl,  Never 
breath. 
Dem.    Lyiander,    keep  thy  Hermla;  1  will 
none: 
If  e'er  1  lov'd  her,  aU  that  love  U  gone. 
My   heart    wl()i   her  but,  as   faest^wise. 


And  now  to  Helen  Is  It  home  retnm'd. 
There  to  remain. 

Xm.  Helen,  it  ta  not  so.. 

J>em.  Disparage  not  the  fklth  tbon  dost  not 


is  thy 


Leet,  to  Ihy  peril,  thon  aby  It  dear.  * 

thy   love   conies ;  yonder 


Enttr  HanHiA. 
J7fr.  Dark  night,  that  from  the  eye  his  fane 

.  The  ear  more  quick  of  apprehension  makes ; 
Wherein  it  doth  Impair  the  seeing  sense. 
It  pays  the  hearing  doable  recompense  :— 
Thon  art  not  by  mine  eye,  Lytander,  found  ; 
Mine  ear,    I   thank  It,    bronght   me   to  thy 

sonnd. 
Bnt  why  unkindly  dIdst  thon  leare  me  so  f 
ijt$.  Why  should  he   stay,  whom  love  doth 

press  to  go  t 
Her.  What  love  eouM  press  Lysander  from 

my  side  t 
iMt.  Lysander's  love,  that  would  not  let  htm 

bide. 
Fair  Helena ;  who  more  enallds  the  night 
Than  all  yon  llery  oes  t  and  eyes  of  light. 
Why  seek'st  thou  me  t  could  not  this  make  thee 

know. 
The  bate  I  bare  thee  made  me  leave  thee  sot 
Her,  You  speak  not  as  you  think;  it 

be. 
Hel,  Lo,  she  Is  one  of  this  confederacy  I 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  coiOoin'd,  all  three. 
To  fasnlon  this  fklse  sport  In  spite  of  me. 
Iqiurions  Hermla !  most  ungrateful  maid  I 
Have  yon  consplr'd,  have  yon  with  these  con- 
trived 
To  bait  me  with  thU  foul  derisont 
Is  ail  the  counsel  that  we  two  have  ahir'd. 
The  sisters'  vows,  the  hours   that    we   have 

spent. 
When  we  have  chid  the  hasty-footed  time 
For  parting  us,— Oh  I  and  Is  all  forgot  t 
All   school-days'   frieudshlp,   childhood,    fnno- 


We,  Hermla,  like  two  artificial  t  gods. 
Have  with  our  neelds  %  created  both  one  flower, 
Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion. 
Both  warbling  of  one  song,  both  in  one  key  ; 
As  If  our  hands,  our  sides,  voices,  and  minds. 
Had  been  Incorporate.    So  we  grew  together, 
Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted, 
But  yet  a  union  in  partition ; 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem  : 
80,  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart : 
Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  In  heraldry. 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  onr  ancient  love  asunder 
To  Join  with  men  In    scorning    your    pool 

friend  t 
't  Is  not  friendly,  tls  not  maidenly : 
Jnr  sex,  as  well  at  I,  may  chide  yon  for  it 
Thougb  I  alone  do  fed  the  ii^ttry. 


dearly  for  it. 


t  CtrelN. 
S  N««lle«. 


Htr»  I  am  amaied  at  yo     . 
I  scorn  you  not ;  it  seems  that  yon  1 
Htl.  Hnvt    yon   not    set   Lysander 


To  follow  me,  and  praise  my  eyes  and  fiKet 

And  made  your  other  love,  Demetrius, 

(Who  even  but  now   did   spurn    me   wtth  hit 

foot,} 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymph,  diTine,  and  nie^ 
Pr^ioos,  oelesttel  t    Wherefore  speaks  be  this 
To  her  he  hates  1  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  aonl. 
And  tender  me,  forsooth,  affection  ; 
Bui  by  yonr  setting  00,  by  y<Nir  consent  t 
What  though  I  be  not  so  In  grace  as  yon, 
80  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate : 
But  miferable  most,  to  love  unlor'd  t 
This  you  should  pity,  ratber  than  despise. 

Her,  1   nndersiand   not  what  yon  mean  by 
this. 

Hel,   Ay,    do,   persdverc,    oonnterfeit    sad 


Make  mows  *  apon  me,  when  I  turn  my  back  ; 
Wink  at  each  other ;  hold  the  sweet  Jest  up : 
This  sport  well  carried,  sbaU  be  chronicled. 
If  yon  have  any  pity,  grace,  or  mnnneis. 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument. 
Bat,  fkre  ye  well :  'lis  partly  mine  own  frwit  ; 
Which  death,  or  absence,  soon  shall  remedy. 

Ljfs,  Stay,  gentle  Helena :  hear  my  excuse ; 
My  love,  my  life,  my  soul,  nlr  Helena  I 

HeL  O  excellent  f 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  acorn  her  so. 

Hem.  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  can  compel. 

Ljf9,  Thon   canst  compel  no  more  than  slw 
entreat; 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  strength,  than  bcr 

weak  prayers.— 
Helen,  I  love  thee  :  by  my  life,  I  do  ; 
I  swear  by  that  which  I  wiU  lose  finr  thee. 
To  prove  him  false,  that  saya  I  love  thee  noC 

Hem.  I  say,  I  love  tbec  more  than  he  can 
do. 

/iff.  if  thon  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  It 
too. 

J}em.  Quick,  come,— 

Her.  Lynnder,  whereto  tends  aU  this  t 

Ljft*  Away,  you  Ethlop  1 

JHm.  No,  no.  Sir— be  will 
Seem  to  break  loose ;  take  on,  as  yon  woaid  fol- 
low i 
But  yet  come  not :  Yon  are  a  tame  man,  go  t 

Lffi.  Hang  off  thou  cat,  thon  bar  :  vile  thing. 

Or  I  will  shake  thee  from  me,  like  a  aerpent 
JETer.  Why  are  yon  grown  so  rndet  whnt 
change  is  this. 
Sweet  love  t 

/if  5.  Thy  love  t  out,  tawny  Tartar,  oat  I 
Out,  loathed  medicine !   hated  potion,  henca  I 
Her.  Do  yon  not  Jest ! 
Het.  Yes,  'sooth ;  and  so  do  yon. 
Xf  #.  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word  with 

thee. 
Hem.  I  would,  I  had  your  bonds  for  I  per- 
ceive, 
A  weak  bond  holds   you ;  iil  not  trust  yonr 
word. 
/.ft.  What  should  I  hart  ber  strike  ber,  kUI 
her  dead  t 
Although  I  hate  her.  111  not  harm  ber  so. 
Her.  What,  can  you   do  dm  greater  barm 
than  hatot 
Hate  me  I  wherefore  t  O  me  1  what  news,  my 

loveT 
Am  not  I  Hermla!    Are  not  you  Lysander t 
I  am  as  fair  now,  at  I  was  erewbile. 
Since  nitbt,  you  lov'd  me ;  yet,  siuco  nighl  yw 

left  me : 
Why,  then  yon  left  me,— O  the  goda  ferbid  t— 
In  earnest  shall  I  my  I 
Lfg.  Ah,  by  my  life  ; 
Aud  never  did  desire  to  see  tbee  mwc. 

•  Wry  Imw. 
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Tberrfore,  be  ovt  of  kope,  of  ^Mttloiiv  doabt. 
Be  eerttiD,  RoChltif  truer :  lit  do  Jett, 
Tbat  I  do  hate  thee,  and  lore  Helena. 
Btr.  O  OM I    yon  yxaStx  I  yoa  canker-Mot- 

Yo«  thief  of  love:  what,  have  yo 

oifht 
And  ttDl*n  my  love*t  heart  from  blm  1 

Hel,  Fine,  llUthI 
Have  yon  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 
No  tooeh  of  bashfnlncMt  What,  wUI  yon  U 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gentle  tongneT 
Fie,  fle  t  yop  oonnlerfeit,  yon  pnppet  yon  I 

Jvcr.  Pnppet  I  why  sol   Ay,  that  way  goes  the 


Between  onr  statarcs,  she  hath  nrg'd  her  height ; 
And  with  her  personage,  her  tall  personage. 
Her  height  forsooth,  she  hath  pievaU'd   with 

And  are  yon  grown  so  high  In  bis  esteem, 
Bccanse  I  am  so  dwarfish  and  so  lowt 
How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypole  T  speak ; 
How  low  am  It  I  am  not  vet  so  low, 
Bni  that  my  nails  can  reach  onto  thine  eyes. 
Htr,  I  pray  yon,  thongh  yon  mock  me,  gen 


Let  her  not  hnrt  me  :  I  was  never  cent;  t 

I  have  no  gift  at  all  In  shrewishness  ; 

I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice ; 

Let  her  not   strike  me :    Yon,  perhaps,  may 

think. 
Because  she's  something  lower  than  myself. 
That  1  can  match  her. 

Mer.  Lower!  hark,  again. 

JSrW.  Good  Hermla,  do  not  be  to  bitter  with 

I  evermore  did  love  yon,  Hermla, 

Did  ever  keep  yonr  counsels,  never  wrong'd  yon  ; 

teve,  that.  In  love  nnto  Demetrius, 

I  toM  him  of  yonr  stealth  nnto  this  wood : 

He  followM  you :  for  love  I  followed  him. 

Bnc  he  hath  chid  me  hence;  and  threaten'd 

me 
To  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 
And  now,  so  yon  will  let  me  quiet  go 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  back. 
And  follow  you  no  farther :  Let  me  go : 
Yon  see  how  simple  and  how  fond  %  1  am. 
Her.  Why,  get  you  gone :  Who  Is't  that  hln- 


\  yont 
ollsh 


litt,  A  foolish  heart  that  I  leave  here  be- 
hind t 

Her,  What,  with  Lysander  t 

Bti.  With  Demetrius. 

Lft.  Be  not  afraid  ;  she  ihall  not  harm  thee, 
Helena. 

Dem,  No,  Sir  ;  she  shall  notf  though  yon  take 
her  part. 

Het.  Oh  I  when  she's  angry,  she  Is  keen  and 


She  was  a  vixen,  when  she  went  to  school ; 
And,  thongh  she  be  but  liule,  she  Is  fierce. 

Jier,  Little  again  t    nothing    but    low     and 
UtUet— 
Why  will  yon  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thns  t 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

£f«.  Oct  you  gone,  yon  dwarf; 
Yon  mlnlmns,  of  hind'ring  knot'grase  (  Bsade ; 
Yon  bead,  yon  acorn. 

Dem.  Yon  are  too  olBclona 
In  her  behalf  that  scorns  your  services. 
Let  her  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena  s 
Twkt  not  her  part :  fur  If  thou  dost  Intend  | 
Never  so  little  show  of  love  to  her. 
Thou  Shalt  aby  it. 

LmM,  Now  she  hokis  me  not ; 
Now  follow.  If  thou  dar'st,  to  try  whose  right. 
Or  thine  or  mine,  Is  most  in  Helena. 

Dem,  Pollowt  nay,  rU  go  with  thee,  cheek  by 
Jole.  [£;reiMil  Lts.  and  Dbm. 

*  A  WMM  thai  pwyt  ••  Va4s  of  fl«w«N. 
f  Shfawwli  mr  wtochlarosB.  t  Fooli«fe. 

9  Aaricatlj  lia««-mM   wm  btllevad  !•  preveat  Ik* 
grawth  af  ckiMrea.  |  Prataad. 


Her,  Yon,  miatrcsa,  aO  this  coll  it  loiv  oT 
yon: 


fef .  I  will  not  trust  yon,  I ; 
Nor  longer  stay  In  yonr  curst  company. 
Yonr  hands,  thnn  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  fkiy ; 
My  legs  are  longer  though,  to  mn  away. 

[ICrtt. 
Her.  I  am  amai'd,  and  know  not  what  to  say. 
lExU,  purnU$tg  HaLuiM. 
stUlthonmlt* 


Ofrn.  This  Is  thy  negligence 

tak'st. 

Or  else  comoOf  st  thy  knaveries  wilfully. 
PmeJt.  Believe  om,  king  of  shadows,  I  ml» 

took* 
Did  not  you  tell  me,  I  should  know  the  man 
By  the  Athenian  garments  be  had  on  t 
And  so  fkr  blameless  proves  my  enterprise. 
That  I  have  'nointed  an  Athenian's  eyes  x 
And  so  fkr  am  I  gtad  It  so  did  sort,  • 
As  this  their  Jangling  I  esteem  a  sport. 
Obe.  Thou  seest,  these  lovers  seek  a  place  In 

flght : 
Hie  therefore,  RoMn,  overcast  the  night ; 
TTbe  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog,  u  black  as  Acheron ; 
And  lead  these  testy  rivals  so  astray. 
As  one  come  not  within  another's  way. 
Like  to  Lysander  sometime  frame  thy  tongue. 
Then  stir  Demetrius  op  with  bllter  wrong ; 
And  sometime  rail  thou  like  Demetrius  ; 
And  from  each  other  look  thoa  lead  them  thns. 
Till  o'er  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  sleep 
With  leaden  legs  aud  batty  wings  duth  creep: 
Then  crush  this  herb  Into  Lys-iiider*s  eye ; 
Whose  liquor  hath  this  virtuous  property,  t 
To  take  ftom  thence  all  error,  with  his  might, 
And  make  his  eye-balls  roll  with  wonted  sight. 
When  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
Shall  seem  a  dream,  and  faultless  vision : 
And  back  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend^t 
With  league,  whose  date  tUI  death  sbaU  never 

end. 
Whiles  I  In  this  aflkir  do  thee  employ, 
I'll  to  my  queen,  and  beg  her  Indian  boy ; 
And  then  I  will  her  channed  eye  release 
From  monster's  view,  and  all  things  shall  be 

peace. 
/*ncA.  My  Ailry  lord,  this  must  he  done  with 

haste ; 
For  nights's  swift  dragons  cut  the  donds  foil 

fost. 
And  yonder  shines  Aurora's  harbinger ; 
At  whose  approach,  ghosts,  wandering  here  and 

there. 
Troop  home  to  church-yards :  damned  spirits  all. 
That  In  cross-ways  and  floods  have  burial. 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  gone ; 
For  fear    lest  day  should  look  theii 

upon. 
They  wilfully  themselves  exi'e  fkt>m  light. 
And  must    for  aye  consort  with   black-brow'd 

night. 
Obe.  But  we  are  spirits  of  another  sort : 
I   with    the  Morning's  Love(  have  oft  uad» 

•port; 
And,  like  a  forester,  the  groves  may  tread. 
Even  till  the  eastern  gate,  all  fiery  red. 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  foir  blessed  beams. 
Turns  Into  yellow  gold  his  sait-green  streams. 
But,  notwithstanding,  hasu  ;  make  no  delay : 
We  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  day. 

lExii  Oa»oM. 
JPuek,  Up  and  down,  up  and  down ; 
I  will  lead  them  up  and  down : 
I  am  fear'd  In  field  and  town  ; 
Goblin,  lead  them  up  and  down. 
Here  comes  one. 

EMer  Ltsandib. 

Lgt.  Where  art  thon,  prond  OeaBCtrlns  t  speak 


•  Happen.  «  Mcdidaal  aUcacr.  t  G«» 

I  Caphalan  tkc  puamoar  af  Aaraca. 
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Pmek.  Here,  iVMu ;  diawB  mM  ready.  Wbcre 

artUiottf 
l4ff .  I  will  be  with  Uwe  itnlgkt. 
Puck.  Follow  ne  Cbeo 
To  plaiaer  growd. 

[iSrlf  Lts.  MfMmrtng  the  twice. 

Aster  Dbmetiivi. 
DiCM.  LynJider  I  ipctk  agila. 
Tboo  rmawiy,  tlioo  oowerd,  art  thon  fled  f 

la  tome  bwh  t    Where  dort  thoa  hide 
tdt 
coward,  art  thoa  hrafflag  to  the 


JPuek, 


thy  bei 
.  Thoa 


TelUaK  tbe  bathes  that  thoa  look*gt  for  wan, 
■  ^'taotcooMt  " 


child; 
ru  whip  thee  with  a  rod :  He  is  defli'd, 
That  draws  a  sword  oo  thee. 
/lew.  Yea ;  art  thoa  there  t 
Puck.  Follow  my  Tulee  ;  weHI  liy  ao 

here.  [Exemmt, 

Rg'tnier  LTSAHDaa. 
Lgt,  He  goes  before  me,  aad  still  dares  me 
oa; 
When  I  come  where  he  calls,  then  be  Is  gone. 
The  Tillaiii  is  mach  lighter  hevi'd  than  I : 
1  follow'd  Ant,  bat  faster  he  did  fly  ; 
Tliat  fallen  am  t  ia  dark  aueven  way, 
Aad  here  will  rest  me.    Come,  thoa  gentle  day  I 
[Lies  down. 
War  If  bat  once  thoa  show  me  thy  nay  light, 
I'll  And  Demetrias.  and  revenge  this  spite. 

[Sleeps 

Ee^emter  Puck  and  DMiraius. ' 
Rmek.  Ho,  ho  f   ho.  ho  f  Coward,  why  com'st 

thon  nott 
Dem.  Abide  me,  if  thoa  dar»st :  for  weO  I 
orot, 
Aoa  rann'st  before  me,  shifting  every  place ; 
And  dar'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  la  the  face. 
Where  art  thoa  f 
Puck.  Come  hither ;  I  am  here. 
Dem.  Nay,  then  thoa  mock'st  me.    Thoa  sbalt 
bay  this  dear. 
If  ever  I  thy  face  by  day-light  see : 
Now,  go  tby  way.    Falataess  constralneth  me 
To  measare  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed«— 
Wf  day's  approach  look  to  be  visited. 

iHee  down  mnd  steeps. 

Enter  HiLani. 
Bei,  O  weary  night,  O  long  and  tedlons  night, 
Ahata  thy  hoars :   shine  comforu,  tnm  the 
east; 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens,  by  day-light. 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  detest  :— 
And,  sleep,  that  sometimes  shats  up  sorrow's 

eye. 
Steal  me  awhile  flrom  mine  own  oompanv. 

Puck,  Yet  hot  three  t  Come  one  more 
Two  of  both  kinds  makes  np  foar. 
Here  she  comes,  carst  and  sad  :— 
Capld  is  a  knavish  lad, 
Thas  Id  make  poor  females  mad. 

Enter  HaaMu. 
JTer.  Never  so  weary,  never  so  In  woe ; 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,    and    torn    wMh 
briers, 
I  can  no  fhrther  ciawl,  ao  fhrther  go ; 

My  leas  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desires. 
Here  will  1  rest  me,  till  the  break  of  AnV^ 
Heavens  shield  I^rsander,  If  they  mean  a  ftay  I 

Puck.  On  the  growid 
Sleep  sound  t 
ni  apply 
To  yoar  eye, 
Oeatle  lover  remedy. 

[Sqmeexing  the  Juice  on 
LvsAJioaa^s  €]/€, 


The  I 


Thoo  lak'st 

Traeddight 

la  the  sight 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye : 
And  the  coantry  proverb  kaowa. 
That  every  man  shoald  take  hte  « 
in  yoor  waklag  shall  be  ahowa : 

Jack  shall  have  JUl ; 

Naaght  shaU  go  iU  ; 


be  well. 
[ExU  Pdck.— Dbm.  Hsi..  4f .  atafu 


SCENE  I.'-Tlu  emme. 

Titan  IA   eaU  Bottom,  FAiniaa,  «f- 
tending£  Oaaaon  behind  mnseen. 
71f«.  Come,  sit  thee  down  apoa  tMs  flowery 
bed, 
While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  do  coy,  • 
Aad  rtkk  mask-roses  In  thy  sleek  sasooth  head. 
And  kiss  tby  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  loy- 
Bot.  Wbere's  Peas-blossom  f 
Petu.  Ready. 

Bot.  Scratch  my  head,  Peas-biaasom.*Wha«^ 
moBsiear  Cobweb  t 
tM.  Ready. 
Bot  Moosiear  Cobweb ;   good   aoadear,  gel 

£o«r  weapons  in  yoar  haad,  and  kMl  ok  a  red- 
ipped  hamble-bee  on  the  tow  of  a  thistle ;  and, 
good  moasiear,  bring  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not 
fret  yoarself  too  much  In  the  action,  moasiear ; 
and,  good  monslenr,  have  a  care  the  hooey-hag 
break  not :  I  woald  be  loath  to  have  yoa  over- 
flown with  a  hoaey.bag,  sIgnlor.—Wherc's  meo- 
slear  Masturd-seed  t 

MuH,  Ready. 

Em*  €ive  me  yoar  aelf,  t  monsiear  Mostart- 
seed.  Pray  yoa,  leave  yoar  ooaricsy,  good  moo- 
sleaiw 

Must,  Whafs  yoar  win  t 

Bot,  Nolhlag,  good  moasiear,  hoi  to  help 
cavalero  Cobweb  to  scratch.  I  most  to  the 
barber's,  monsieur ;  for.  meihlnks,  I  am  amr- 
veNoos  hairy  aboat  the  twcti  and  I  am  soch  a 
tender  ass.  If  my  hair  do  bat  tickle  ok,  I  mast 


TYlo.  What,  wilt  thoa  hear  some  am 
sweet  loveT 

Bot,  I  have  a  reasoaaMe  good  car  In 
let  as  have  the  toogs  aad  the  booet. 

TUm,  Or,  say,  sweet  love,  what  thi 
to  eat.  * 

Bot,  Traly  apeck of  proveader ; I coold maach 
.  Mr  good  dry  oato.  Methlnkt,  I  have  a  great 
desire  to  a  botUe  of  tey  :  good  bay,  sweet  hay, 
hath  no  feDow. 

TUm,  I  have  a  veataroas  folry  that  shaH  eeck 
The  squirrel's  hoard,  and  fetch  Ihee  new  nala. 

Bot,  I  had  rather  have  a  handfW.  or  two,  of 
dried  peas;  Bat,  I  pray  you.  let  none  of  yoar 
people  stir  me  \  I  have  an  expoelffloB  oT    ~ 


TUn,  Sleep  thoa  aad  I  wUI  wind  thee  ia  in 
aroM. 
FUries.  be  goae,  and  be  dl  ways  away. 
So  doth  the  woodblae.  the  sweet  boaeyaacfcie 
Gently  entwlst,—the  female  Ivy  so 
Bnrings  the  barky  flngers  of  the  elm 
O  how  I  tove  theel  how  I  dote  on  thcet 

ITkep  eUep. 

OiBaoM  advances.    Enter  Pvok. 
Obe,  Welcome,  good  Robin.    Sees!  thoa  thk 
sweet  sight  f 
Her  dotage  aow  I  do  begin  to  pity. 
For  meeting  her  of  late  behind  the  wood. 
Seeking  sweet  savours  for  this  bateAal  fool, 

»  Pin. 
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Scene  U. 


A  MIDSUMMER 


1  did  vpbrald  her,  ud  lUl  ort  with  her  : 
For  she  hi*  hairy  templet  the*  had  raaaded 
With  coronet  of  fresh  and  fragnnt  0o«ert ; 
Aad  that  eaoM  dew,  which  MaMtioM  oa   the 

trade 
Wae  woat  to  swells  like  loaad  and  orieat  pearls. 
Stood  now  wlthia  the  prefty  floarets*  eyes, 
Uhe  tears,  that  did  their  own  disfrace  bewail. 
Whea  I  had,  at  my  plcasare,  taaoted  her, 
Awd  she,  io  oiild  terms,  bcft'd  my  patieaee, 
I  thew  dU  ask  of  her  her  cbaafeUag  child  ; 
Which  straight  she  me  me,  and  her  lairy  scat 
To  bear  him  to  m?  bower  in  lUry  land. 
Aad  BOW  I  ha«e  the  boy,  t  will  oodo 
Thishatefnl  imperfectloo  of  her  eyes. 
And,  gentle  Pnck,  take  this  trsnsformed  scalp 
Prooa  off  the  head  of  this  AtbeniaB  swaia ; 
Ttiat  be  awaking  when  the  other  do. 
May  all  to  Athens  back  acain  repair ; 
A>d  think  no  more  of  this  night's  acddeats, 
B«t  as  the  fierce  veiation  of  a  dream. 
Bat  first  I  will  release  the  fUry  qoeen. 
Be,  as  thon  wast  wont  to  be  ; 

[Touching  ktr  eges  with  am  herb. 
See,  as  thoa  wast  wont  to  see : 
Diaa's  bud  o'er  Cnpid's  flower 
Hath  soch  force  and  blessed  power. 
Now,  my  Tttaaia ;  wake  yoa,  my  sweet  qneea. 

TUm,  My  Oberoa  I  what  Tisions  have  I  seen  I 
Methoasht,  I  was  enamonr'd  of  an  ass. 

Ohe.  There  lies  yonr  love. 

THtm,  How  came  these  thiacs  to  passf 
Oh  I  how  mine  eyes  do  loath  bis  visage  now  I 

06«.  snence,  a  while.— Robin,  take  off  this 

:  can ;  and  strike  BK»re  dead 
Tbaa 
TUm,  Masie, 
sleep. 
FmcM,  Now,  whea  thwi  wak'sl,  with  thine  own 
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Tie.  Mr  hoaads  are  hred  oat  af  the  Spaitaa 

•o  flew'd,*  sa  saaded;  aad  their  heads  an 

bang 
With  Mrs  that  sweep  away  the  amnilns  dew : 
"*  Tbcssallaa 


I  sleep,  of  all  these  Are  the  sense. 
^  hoi  maaic;  each  as  charmeth 


feoPs  eyes  peep. 
06t,  Soand,  mask.  [StUt  Musi€.}  Come,  my 
qaeca,  take  hands  with  n 
And  rock  (he  ground  whereon 


Now  thoa  aad  I  are  new  in  amity ; 

Aad  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  solemaly, 

Daace  la  dake  Tbeseas'  hoase  triumphantly, 

Aad  bless  U  to  all  Mr  posterity : 

There  shall  the  aain  of  fUthfal  lovers  be 

Wedded,  with  Theseus,  all  in  jollity. 

Pwc*.  Fairy  king,  attend,  aad  mark ; 
I  do  hear  the  morafog  lark. 

06e.  Then,  my  qoeen,  In  slleace  sad. 
Trip  we  after  the  night's  shade  : 
We  the  globe  can  compass  sooa. 
Swifter  man  the  waad'riag  omnmi. 

Tito.  Coose,  my  lord  ;  and  in  oar  flight, 
TeU  Bse  how  it  came  this  nif  ht. 
That  I  sleeptng  here  was  found. 
With  these  amrtab,  oa  the  grooad. 


[Homs 


[^Bx*UHt. 


Emt«r  TBisaoa,  Hirpoi.YTA,   Eosvs,    aad 
trmin. 

The,  Oo,  one  of  yon.  And  out  the  forester  ;— 
Vor  now  our  observatkin  Is  perform'd : 
And  4nce  we  have  the  vaward  *  of  the  day. 
My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  hound*.— 
Uncoople  in  ibe  western  valley ;  go  : 
Despatch,  I  say,  and  And  the  forester.— 
We  will,  Mr  queen,  ap  to  the  moontaln's  top. 
And  mark  the  musical  confusion 
Of  hounds  and  echo  In  coi^unctioa. 

Ulp,   1   war  with   Uercales,    aad  Cadmas, 
once, 
When  In  a  wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  bear 
With  bounds  of  Spartt :  never  did  I  bear 
Such  gallant  chiding ;  f  for,  besides  the  groves. 
The  skies,  the  fountains,  every  region  near 
Scem'd  an  one  mutual  cry  :  I  never  heard 
So  tnaskal  a  discord,  snch  sweet  thunder. 


Craak^knae'd,    aad  dew-lap'd    Ilka 
Slow  la  parsaM,  hat  malch'd  la 


Ilka 


Bach  aader  each.    A  cry  more  tnaeaMe 
Was  aever  holla'd  ta,  aor  cheer'd  with  hora, 
la  Crete,  In  Sparta,  nor  In  Theaaaly : 
Jadge,  whea  ma  hear.— Bat,  soft ;  what  aympha 

Ege.   Mv   lord,    this  U  my  da^Mer  here 
asleep : 
And  this,  Lysander :  this  Demetrlas  Is ; 
This  Helena,  old  Nedar's  Ueleaa : 
I  wonder  of  their  being  here  together. 

The,  No  doubt,  they  toee  up  early  to  obaene 
The  rile  of  May  ;  and,  hearliic  our  latent. 


'  Fofip—S. 


4  R««Dd. 


in  grace  of  oar  solemnity.— 
But,  speak,  Egeus ;  Is  not  this  the  iby 
That  UermU  should  aive  aMwer  of  her  choloet 
ifire.  It  is,  my  lord. 

The,  Oo,  bid  the  hantsmea  wake  them  with 
their  horaa. 

Herme,  mnd  shout  wUhin,  DBMamiiTs,  Lr- 
sANoaa,  Haaau,  aad  HsLuaA,  sr«A«  mmd 
ttmrt  up. 

The,  Good-morrow,  Mends.    Salat  Valeatlaa 
Is  past; 
Begin  these  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now  t 

L$i,  Pardon,  mv  lord. 

[He  mni  the  rest  kneel  to  TaBasva, 

The.  I  pray  you  all,  stand  up. 
I  know  you  are  two  rival  enemies  ; 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world. 
That  hatred  is  so  Ihr  from  jealousy. 
To  sleep  by  hate  and  fear  no  enmity  f 

Ijjis.  My  lord.  I  shall  reply  amaaedly. 
Half 'sleep,  half  waking :  But  as  yet,  I  swear, 
I  cannot  truly  say  bow  I  caaw  here  : 
Bat,  as  1  think,  (for  truly  would  I  speak,— 
Aad  now  I  do  bethink  me,  so  It  Is ;) 
I  came  wHh  Hermia  hither  :  oar  latent 
Was,  to  be  gone  ftom  Athens,  where  w«  might 

be 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athenian  law. 

Mge,   Enough,  enough,   my  lord;  yon  hava 
enough  : 
I  beg  the  law,  the  law  upon  his  head.— 
They   would     have    stol'n   away,  they  would, 

Demetrius, 
Therel^  to  have  defeated  you  and  me ; 
Yon,  of  your  wife  ;  and  me,  of  my  consent ; 
Of  my  caasent  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 

Dem.  My  lord,  fair  Heiea  toM  me  of  their 


Of  this  their  purpose  hither  to  this  wood  j 
Aad  I  in  fury  hither  followed  them  ; 
Fair  Helena  In  ffucy  f  following  me. 
Bat,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  bv  what  power, 
(But  by  sooM  power  It  Is,)  my  love  to  Heraria 
Melted  as  doth  the  snow,  seems  to  me  now 
As  the  remembraace  of  an  Idle  gawd,  i 
Which  in  my  childhood  I  did  dote  apoa  t 
Aad  all  the  islth,  the  virtae  of  my  heart. 
The  object,  and  the  pleasure  of  mine  eye 
Is  only  Helena.    To  her,  my  lord. 
Was  I  betroth'd  ere  I  saw  Hermia  t 
Bat,  like  In  sickness,  did  I  loath  thU  food  : 
Bat,  as  In  health,  come  to  my  nataral  taste, 
Now^  I  wish  it,  love  it,  long  for  1^ 
And  will  for  evermore  be  true  to  It. 

The.  Fair  lovers,  you  are  fortunately  melt 
Of  this  discourse  we  mort  will  hear  aaoa.— 
Egeus,  I  will  overbear  your  will ; 
For  In  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us. 
These  conples  shall  etemaltv  be  knit. 
Lad,  for  the  morning  now  b  somethlac  woi% 

*  Th«  t«wt  M  ths  larft  dMpc  of  •  kwi, 
♦  !-•▼•.  t  Toy. 
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A  MIDSUMMER  NIOITTS  DREAM. 


Aci  V. 


Oar  parpo«*d  boBlliiC  ilnU  he  wC  ulde.— 
Away,  wtth  n,  to  Athens :  Three  and  three. 
We'll  hold  a  feast  In  great  soleauilty.-> 
Come,  HjppoljrU. 

\Ex€umt  Tbb.  Hir.  Eoa.  «i 
J)em.  These  things  seem  small,  and  nndia- 
tlnguishable. 
Like  fltf-oir  moontalns  tnraed  Into  clonds. 
JTer.  Methinks,  I  see  these  things  wtth  part- 

When  etery  thing  seems  donble. 

Jiei,  So  methinks : 
And  I  have  fonnd  Demetrins  like  a  Jewel, 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

JHm.  It  seems  to  me. 
That  yet  we   sleep,  we  dream.— Do   not  yon 

think. 
The  duke  was  here,  and  Ud  ns  follow  him  t 

Ber.  Yeas  «nd  my  IliUher. 

Jfel.  And  Hlppolyta. 

l4ft.  And  he  did  hid  as  follow  to  the  temple. 

Hem.  Why  then,  we  are  awake :  let*s  follow 


him; 
And,  by  the  way,  let  ns  recount  our  dreams. 

[Exeunt. 

As  ikep  go  out,  Bottok  mtouku. 

Bot,  When  my  cne  comes,  call  me,  and  1 
will  answer  i-^iy  text  Is,  Most  fair  Ppramut, 
>-Hey,  ho  I— Peter  Quince  !  Flute,  the  bcllowv 
mend«r  I  Snout,  the  ttnkerl  Starveling  1  God's 
my  life  I  stolen  hence,  and  left  me  asleep  I  I 
have  had  a  most  rare  vision.  I  have  had  a 
dream,— Past  the  wit  of  man  to  my  what  dream 
It  was :  Man  is  but  an  ass,  if  he  go  ahoai  to 
expound  this  dream.  Methoug ht  I  wa»— there 
Is  no  man  can  tell  what.  Methought  I  was, 
and  methought  I  had,— But  man  is  but  a 
patched  fool.  If  be  will  offer  to  say  what  me- 
thoaght  1  had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not  heard, 
the  ear  of  man  hath  not  seen  ;  man's  band  is 
not  able  to  taste,  his  tongue  to  conceive,  nor 
his  heart  to  report,  what  my  dream  was.  I 
will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write  a  ballad  of  this 
dream  :  It  shall  he  called  Bottom's  Dream, 
becaase  it  hath  no  bottom ;  and  I  will  sing  It 
In  the  latter  end  of  a  play,  before  the  duke ; 
PeradvcBiare  to  make  It  the  more  gracious, 
I  shaU  ahw  it  at  her  death.  lExU, 

8CSNS  IL-^Athtm.—A  Room  In  Qoivcn'a 
HouH, 

Emttr  QuiiOB,  Plutb,  Ssout,  mud  Sranvn- 

LIMO. 

Quill.  Have  yon  sent  to  Bottom's  house  t  Is  be 
•omehomeyett 

Simr.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.  Out  of  donbt, 
he  Is  transported. 

.Fl«.  ITWeome  not,  then  the  play  h  mancd ; 

have  not  a  man 
Pyramns,  but 

J^.  No ;  he  hath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any 
handycraft  man  in  Athens. 

Qvlii.  Yea,  and  the  best  person  too :  and  he 
to  a  very  paramour,  for  a  sweet  voice. 

Flu.  You  must  ray,  paragon  :  a  paramour  to, 
Ood  Uem  us,  a  thing  of  non^t, 

Butor  8m  uo. 

Smug,  Masters,  the  duke  is  coming  fh>m  the 
temple,  and  there  to  two  or  three  lords  and  ladles 
more  married :  if  our  sport  had  gone  forward, 
we  had  all  been  made  men. 

Fiu.  O  sweet  bully  Bottom  1  Thus  hath  he 
lost  sixpence  a-dav  daring  his  life ;  he  could 
1  sixpence      " 


Eutor  Bottom. 

Boi,  Where  are  these  lads  t  where  are  theaa 
heartet 

QmIji.  Bottom  1  O  moat  eoarageoas  day  1  O 
most  happy  hour  1 

Boi,  Masteri,  I-am  to  discourse  wondcn :  hat 
ask  me  not  what ;  for,  if  I  tell  you,  1  am  no  true 
Athenian.  I  will  tell  yon  every  thing,  right  as  tt 
fell  out. 

Qwfii.  Let  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

Bot*  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  win  teU 
you,  is,  that  the  duke  hath  dined :  Get  yonr 
apparel  together ;  good  strings  to  your  beards, 
new  ribbons  to  your  pumps;  meet  picacntlr 
nt  the  palace ;  every  man  look  o'er  hto  part ; 
for,  the  short  and  the  long  Is,  our  nhy  to  pre^ 
ferred.  In  any  case,  let  Tbtoby  have  dean 
linen ;  and  let  not  him,  that  pbiys  the  lion,  pare 
his  naito,  for  they  shall  hang  out  of  the  lion's 
claws.  And,  most  dear  actors,  eat  no  onions, 
nor  gariick,  for  we  are  to  utter  sweet  breath ; 
and  I  do  not  doubt,  but  to  bear  them  say,  it  to 
a  sweet  comedy.  No  more  words :  away ;  go, 
away.  [Arewtf. 


ACT  V. 

SCkyE  /.— 7W  somo.—A  Room  in  tkt  Afurt- 
momt  ^  THBsaDS. 

BhUt  TBtsaus,  Hippoltts,  PBiuMnsTa, 
lard;  and  Attondauto. 
Btp.  "Tto   strange,  my  Theseus,  that  theas 

lovers  speak  of. 
Th«*  More  strange  than  tne.    1 1 


It  foes  not  forward,  doth  it  t 

Quill.  R  to  not  possible :  yon  k 
In  all  Athens,  able  to  discharge 


These  antique  Ariiles,  nor  these  (hiiy  toys. 
Lovers,  and  madmen,  have  such  seething  bialns, 
Spcb  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
More  tbau  cool  reason  comprehends. 
The  lunalic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact :  * 
One  sees  more  devils  than  vast  hell  can  hold ; 
That  is,  the  madman  :  the  lover,  all  as  fkandc. 
Sees  Helen's  beauty  In  a  brow  or  Bgypt: 
The  poet's  eye.  In  a  flue  flrenay  rolung, 

I  glance  ttom  heaven  to  caith,  Ihrns  caith  la 
heaven  ; 

And,  as  Imaainatlon  bodies  fbrth 
The  forms  or  thinn  unknown,  the  pocf  s  pen 
Tnms  them  to  shapes,  and  givea  to  airj  a^ 

thing 
A  local  habltatton  and  a  name. 
Such  tricks  hath  strong  imagination ; 
Hat,  If  it 


Doth  I 


briagerof  thnt  Joy  ; 
Or,  In  the  night,  Imaginhig  some  fear. 
How  easy  is  a  bash  soppos'd  a  hear  t 

Hi^,  But  aU  the  story  of  the  night  told  vm^ 
And  all  their  minds  trausllgur'd  so  together. 


a-day:  an  the  duke 

had  not  given  him  sixpence  a-day  for  playing 
Pyramas,  I'll  be  hanged ;  he  would  have  de. 
served  it  t  slipcace  o4xs,  lo  Pynunas,  or  no- 1 


More  wlmesseth  than  fancv's 
And  nows  to  something  or  creat 
Bat,  howsoever,  strange,  and  adn 

JBMer  LxiAHDan,  DaMamivs,  Umhia,  mod 

HtLXMA. 

Tki*  Here  eome  the  lovcn,  fldl  of  Jujr  and 
mirth.— 
Joy^  gentle  friends  I  Joy,  and  fircth  days  of  love. 
Accompany  your  hearts  I 
LjfO.  More  than  to  as 
Walt  on  your  royal  walks,  yonr  bonid,  yunr 
hedl 
TV.  Come  now ;  srhat  masks,  what 
shall  we  have. 
To  wear  away  thto  long  age  of  three  homa. 
Between  our  after-sapper  and  bed  timet 
Where  Is  our  usual  manager  of  mlith  f 
What  revels  are  in  band  t  Is  there  no  plar« 


iOMgtH 
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A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM. 

ofatortwIiitlMart 


Scene  I. 

To  cue  tiM  ■  . 
Call  Philortrate. 

I»kUMt,  Here,  mlfbty  TbeMM. 

Tk£,  Say,  what  abrMgiMDt*  hav*  yon  for  Ihlt 
cvealof  t 
Wtet  BMkt   what  model    How  aball  wo  bo- 

pillef 
The  laiT  time,  If  not  with  wmd«  delight  t 

J»hiUit.  Ttacie  to  a  brief,  t  how  maay  apoita 
arc  ripe; 
Make  choice  of  which  yoar  hlfhaeet  will  tee 
flm.  [Giving  a  paper, 

7%e.  liUm^,']  The  battU  with  tkeCentaurt, 
Ubeemig, 

Bw  Mt  Atkenimn  eunuch  to  the  hmrp. 
Weni  Dooe  of  that:  that  have  I  told  aqr  love* 
In  flory  of  nnr  klomuui  Hercalet. 

Tk€  ri0t  of  the  tip*9  Bacchmnmls, 

Tearing  the  Thrmeinn  singer  in  their  ruge. 
That  U  aa  old  device ;  aad  it  waa  play'd 
Whoa  I  ftoa  Thebea  caiDo  last  a  cooqoeior. 

TThe  thrice  three  Mutee  utem^eUig  ftr  the 
death 

Of  iemrming,  tmte  deeeue^d  in  beggmrg. 
That  to  aone  satire,  kean,  aad  critial. 
Not  aortiac  with  a  aaptlal  ceremoay. 

A  iediaue  hriefteene  ef  pemng  Ffrmmme, 

And  his  Uee  Thisbe  ;  uerp  tragicmi  utMrth, 
Merry  and  trwicalf  TedhMis  aad  brief  t 
That  It,  hot  Ice,  and  wooderons  strange  snow. 
How  shall  we  Had  the  concord  of  this  discoid  t 

BhOeet.  A  play  there  to,  my  lord,  some  tea 

WUeh  to  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  pHiy  ; 

Bwt  by  lea  words,  my  lord.  It  is  too  long ; 

Which  makes  it  tedions :  (or  la  all  the  play 

There  to  not  one  word  apt,  ooie  player  fitted. 

And  tragical,  my  noMe  lord,  it  Is ; 

For  Pyramas  thereia  doth  kill  himself. 

Which,  when  1  mw  rehears'd,  1  mast  eoafese. 

Mado  mine  eyes  water ;  bat  more  merry  tears 

The  paaaloo  of  load  langhtcr  never  shed. 
The.  What  are  they,  that  do  ptay  itt 
J*kUest.    HardWianded  BMa,  that  work   in 


ead  as  mach,  aa  from  the  rattling  tongae 

•aacy  and  aadadoos  eJoqaencs. 
Love,  therefore,  and  tongue-tied  sinpllcity» 
In  least,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

Aifcr  PHiLoaTnaTB. 
PhOost,  80  please  yoor  grace  the  piologoe  to 

addrest.* 
The,  Let  him  approach. 

[Fiourish  ef  TrwmpeU. 

Enter  PaoLOQira. 
Prot,  If  we  offend,  U  is  with  our  good 

uiiUf 
Thai  90U  ehoutd  think,  we  eeme  net  to  i/- 
fend. 
But  wUh  good  wiiL     7b  shew  our  elmpla 

Thnt  is  the  true  beginning  qf  our  end. 
Consider  then,  we  coese  hui  in  despite. 

We  do  not  come  as  mindittg  to  content  poUt 

Our  true  intent  is,    AUfor  pour  deiight. 

We  are  not  here.    That  pou  ehoutd  hare 

repent  pou, 

na  actors  ate  at  hand  ;  asid,  bp  their  show. 

You  shall  know  aU,  thai  pou  are  like  to 

know. 


Which  never  laboared  In  their  minds  tUI  now ; 
And  WMT  have  loU'd  their  anbreath'd  %  me- 


WUh  thto  same  play,  agabist  yoar  nnptial. 

The,  And  we  will  hear  U. 

Phiiost,  No,  my  aoMe  lord. 
It  la  not  for  yon :  I  have  heard  it  over, 
Aad  tt  to  nothing,  nothing  in  the  world ; 
UaicM  yon  caa  find  sport  ta  their  Intento, 
BjetscBKly  stretch'd  aad  coan'd  with  cmel  pain. 
To  do  yoa  sctvica. 

The.  1  will  hear  that  ptay ; 
Per  acver  aay  thiag  can  be  amtoi, 
When  shnpieaem  anddnty  tender  it. 
Go,  bff«ag  ihem   ln:-aBd  take    yonr   places, 
ladles.  [ExU  Philostbati. 

a§p.   I  love  act  to  see  wretchedness  o'er- 


TV.  Thto  fellow  doth  not  stand  apon  | 

fjjfs.  He  hath  rid  hto  prologue,  like  a  roagh 
colt,  he  knows  aot  the  stop.  A  good  moral,  my 
lord :  It  to  not  enough  to  speak,  but  to  speak 
true. 

Hip.  Indeed  he  hath  played  on  thto  prolegae, 
like  a  child  on  a  recorder ;  t  a  soaad,  but  not 
in  government. 

The,  Hto  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain ; 
nothing  impabtd,  bat  all  dtoordered.  Who  to 
Dextt 

Enter  PTaiHua  and  Tbisbi,  Wall,  Moom- 
•Hina,  and  Lion,  as  in  dumh  show, 
Prol.  "Oeatles,  perchaace,  yoa  wonder  al 

this  show  I 
'*  But  wonder  on,  tUI  truth  make  all  things 
plain. 
'*  This  man  is  Pyramas,  if  yon  would  know  ; 

"Thto  beauteous  lady  Tblsby  to,  certain. 
"  Thto  man,  with  lime  and  roogb-cast^doth  pre- 
sent 
"  Wall,  that  vile  waU  which  did  thck-  lovera 


^iri?' 


Aad  daty  in  hto  servtee  perishing. 


Why,  genUe  sweet,  yon  sbaU  see  no 
encbr" 


The, 

MKb  thing. 
Hip.  Ho  mys,  they  caa  do  nothing  la  thto 

kind. 
The.  The  kiader  we,  to  give  them  tbaato  for 


Oar  sport  shaU  be,  to  take  what  they  mtotaka : 
Aad  what  poor  duty  cannot  do. 


(  respect  takes  it  In  might,  not 
Where  I  have  come,  great  clerks  hv    .     . 
TO  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes  ; 
Where  I  have  seen  them  shiver  aad  look  pato, 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences, 
Throttle  their  practto'd  accent  in  their  fears, 
And,  in  conclusion,  dumbly  have  broke  off. 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome  :  Trust  me,  sweet. 
Out  of  thto  silence,  yet,  I  pick'd  a  welcome  i 
And  la  the  modesty  of  learfnl  dnty  - 


t  PtoiCiBe. 


*'  Aad  throagh  waU'a  chink,  poor  aouli  they  >«ro 
content 
"To  whisper  ;  at  the  which  let  00  man  wbn- 
der. 
"Thto  BiaB,  with  taatera,  dog,  and   bush  of 
thorn, 
Presenieth   moonthhie;    for,  if   you  will 
know, 

"  By  moonshine  did  ttese  lovers  think  aa  scorn 
''To  meet  at  Ntoas*  tomb,  there,  tbbre  to 

■*Tbto  grisly  beast,  which  by  aame  lloe  hlght,t 
"  The  trusty  Thtoby,  coming  first  by  night, 
"  Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  ain-lgbt  : 
'  And,  u  she  fled,  her  mantle  she  did  ftll ; 
"Which   Ilea  vile   with   bloody  month  did 

stain: 
Anon  comes  Pyranras,  sweet  yoath,  aad  tail, 
"  Aad  finds  hto  trasty  Thtoby's  mantle  slala : 
Whereat  with    blade,  with  bloody   blamefal 

blade, 
"He  bravely   broach'd   hto   boUiag   bloody 

breast; 
Aad,  Thtoby  tarrying  in  mnlberry  shade 
"  His  dagger  drew,.,  and  died.     For  alf  tho 


I  UetMrclMd. 


'  Let  Itoa,  moonshine,  wall,  and  lovers  twaio, 
'  At  large  discourse,  while  here  they  do  re- 
main.** 
{Bxeuni  PaoLOoi}i,  TBisBi,LiON»mid 

MOOMSHIMa. 


t  A  Mstiml  II 


»  RMdy. 


t  CallW. 
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AtlV. 


Never  mote,  bare-lip,  aor  tar. 
Nor  loark  prodigloiM,  •  loch  as  are 
DeapUed  Id  natTvity, 
Shall  apon  tbetr  children  b«.— 
WUb  this  fleld-dew  consecrate, 
Bverjr  fiiiry  take  bU  gsU  ;t 
And  each  several  chamber  bless, 
Throogh  this  palace  with  sweet  peace  : 
E'er  Shalt  It  In  safety  rest. 
And  the  owner  of  it  blest. 

Trip  away ; 

Make  no  stay , 
Mart  me  aU  by  break  of  day. 

[£xtumt  Oaaaon,  Titabia,  t 
TVaiM. 


*  roruot«ui 


tHTfcf. 


Pmek.  If  we  shaUmt  hm  tgeuMt 

Think  but  this,  (mU  M  isma^MJ 
Thmt  pou  hmvt  but  itmmbef»4  ktrtt 
WhiU  these  visions  did  tPfW, 
And  this  mtmk  mnd  idU  ikme, 
No  wtore  wielding  bet  m  dreem. 
Gentles,  do  not  refrthend; 
If  yon  pardon,  tte  will  mend. 
And,  ma  Pm  an  honut  Pnck, 
Jf  we  have  uneerned  Uuk 
Now  to  'scnpo  the  seryents  twgoe. 
We  will  make  amendt  ere  Uaii 
Else  the  Puck  m  liar  cell. 
So,  good  night  unto  jmi  olL   ^^ 
Give  MM  veur  hands,  ifve  Ufnw», 
And  JMdn  thaU  restore  ^wtait, 

\hwL 
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Clie  Cem^eift 


CoL  All  the  infeetioos  that  the  sun  sueks  up 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and  make  him 
By  inch-meal  a  disease  1  His  spirits  hear  me, 
And  yet  1  needs  must  curse. 


Mira,  If,  by  your  art,  my  dearest 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay 


ynW 
.  Setml 


Ste,  Come  on  your  ways!  open  your  mouth:  here 
is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  cat ;  open  your 
mouth. 

Act  II.  Scene  II. 


My  sweet  miitrras 
Weeps,  when  she  sees  me  woik,  and  aaya,  soeh  hutm 
Had  ne'er  like  executor. 

ilcf  IIL  Stef^ 


Pro,  Hey!  Mountain  I  hey! 
Art.  SUwer/  there  it  goes  !Stfeer/ 
Pro.    FurpI    Furjf!   there,  Tgrani!   there!   hark, 
hark! 


Act  IV. 


Pro*.  I'll  break  my  staff. 
Bury  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth : 
And,  deeper  than  did  erer  plummet  aound« 
rU  drown  my  book. 


Ad  V.  Scr^ 
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w!2!!r*^  t«Mf  which  forn.  to  4e.dl.,  .  Uumim  I.  thU  tumciM  pi.,.  I.  bailt  ..c«w^„  u  Mr 

TOMtiu*.  »i  i«Mr*Mirt.Bt  with  th.  spirit  of  th.  ptcco.  JohiuoB  My.  of  Tk0  Temptt^  "  I.  .  ,,b,1, 
«MM  aro  h«r«  oxhibiied  princM.  co.rtiew.  ud  Milor.,  .11  .pcakinf  in  their  rMl  ch.rMttr*.  Thrr.  !• 
a!  X!!2.  *!?"  fJ**^***  ■■**  •*"  ■"  ••nhly  robliB.  Th.  operstiont  of  nmfie,  the  tomalts  of  a  Momi, 
^THa^  Tl^      'f^l  *^:^^^*  •'-•'•■  of  inuajht   affectioD.  the  puni.hm.at  of  f«ilt,  .ad 

HO  nu  MppiMM  or  the  pair  for  whem  oarpaMleas  and  reaMa  aro  equally  iatereatcd." 


AtOMo,  Klmg  of  Naple$. 

Jii4iTu».  hli  Brother. 

PiMPBBO,  lAc  rightful  Duke  of  Milan, 

ArroBio,  kU  Brother,  the  usurj>lng  JJuke  of 

Miltutm 
f«BDiiii«u,  Son  to  the  King  of  XapUs. 
uoMXALO.m  honest  old  Countellor  qf  NavUt, 

FtABCtSCO,   }   ^^^'• 

Caliban,  a  tav^e  mud  deformed  Slave. 
Jbwcolo,  m  JesUr. 
oTiFMAMo,  «  drunken  Butler, 


DRAMATIS  PERSON^e. 


Af aster  of  a  Ship,  Boatswain,  and  Martnars* 
Miranda,  Daughter  to  Prospero, 

Ariel,  an  Airy  Spirit. 
Iris, 


Spirits. 


Other  Spirits  attending  on  Proipiro. 


ScRNi— The  Sea  with  r  ship  :  afterwRrds  an  uninhabited  Uland. 


ACT  I. 
9CEXB  L^On  a  Ship  at  Sea. 
^  *»m.  with  Thunder  and  Lightning, 
^^a  Ship-Mabtrr  ofnd  a  Boatswain. 
Jf**.  BoatswRiR,— 
!***•  Here,  master :  what  cheer  t 
*J*»f.  Good ;  Speak  to  the  onirinrrs :  fell  lo't 
^y»  *  «r  we  nm  onrselvrs  aground  :  bestir, 

Rtter  Marinbrs. 
'•Jjf'  Heifb,  my  hearts;  cbeerly,  cheerly, 
tLi^''***  J*'«»  y**"*-  Talie  In   the  top-sail ; 
b!U  .S.****  master's  whlsUe.-Blow,  Ull  tboa 
•^^  "»y  wind.  If  room  euootb  I 

^^  Alorso,  Srbastian,  Antonio,  FRRor- 

NANo,  GoNRALOf  and  others. 
y^i;j:.food   boatswain,  have  care.    Where's 


t   Play  the  men.  t 
'KmWt.  tActlikoi 


Boats.  I  pray  now,  keep  below. 

Ant.  Where  is  the  master,  boauwaln  f 

Boats.  Do  you  not  hear  him  T  You  mar  our 
labour  1  keep  your  cabin;  yon  do  assist  the 
storm. 

Gon.  Nay,  good,  be  patient. 

Boats.  When  the  sea  is.  Hence  I  What  care 
these  roarers  for  the  name  of  king  T  To  cabin  : 
silence  :   trouble  us  not. 

<?0«i.  Good ;  yet  remember  whom  thon  hatt 
aboard. 

Boats,  None  that  I  more  lore  than  myself. 
You  are  a  counsellor ;  if  you  can  command 
these  elements  to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of 
the  present,  we  will  not  hand  a  rope  more  :  use 
Tour  authority.  If  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you 
have  lived  so  long,  and  make  yourself  ready  in 
your  cabin  for  the  mischance  of  the  hour.  If  it 
so  hap,— Cheerly,  good  hearts.—Out  of  oar  way, 
I  say.  [Erit. 

Gon.  I  have  great  comfort  f^om  this  fellow : 
metbiDks.  he  hath  no  drowuing  mark  upon  him  ; 
hli  complexion  Is  perfect  gallows.    Stand  fiut 
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THE  TEMPEST. 


Act  L 


mod  hi€,  to  hit  brnti"!  I  nuke  tlw  rope  of  hit 
oeMiny  oar  cable*  for  our  own  doth  llttJe  advin- 
tage  i  If  he  be  not  bom  to  be  hanged,  our 
caM  U  miserable. 

[Bxeuni. 

Re-enter  BoATawatH. 
Boat*.  Down  with  the  top-roast ;  yare ;  lower* 
lower ;  brloft  her  to  try  with  main  coarse.    [A 
cr9   within^     A   plagne    upon    this   howling  f 
they   art    loader  thaa  the 


Re-enter  SaaAsruN,    Aktonio,  emd 

OONXALO. 

Yet  agalQ  t  what  do  you  here  f  Shall  we  gire 
o'er,  and  drown  t   Have  you  a  miud  to  sink  t 

Seh,  A  pox  o*youi  throat  T  you  btwUnf,  bias* 
pheiuoMt,  uDchariuMe  dog  1 

Boats.  Work  you»  then. 

Ant.  Hang,  car,  bang  I  yon  whoreson,  loso* 
lent  noise-maker,  we  are  less  afraid  to  toe 
drowned  tbaa  thou  art. 

Oon,  I'll  warrant  him  from  drownloz ;  though 
the  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nnt-snell,  and 
as  leaky  as  an  onstancbed  *  wench. 

Boats,  Lay  hrr  a-hold,  a-bold  ;  set  her  two 
courses ;  oiT  to  sea  again,  lay  her  off. 

Enter  Mabinirs,  wet. 
Mar,  All  lost  I  to   prayers,  to  prayers !    all 

lost  I  {E.(tUHt. 

Boat*.  What,  mint  oar  mouths  be  cold  r 
Gon,  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers !  let  ns 
assist  them. 
For  oir  case  Is  u  thelr*s. 
Seb»  I  am  out  of  patience. 
Ant,  We  are  merely  f  cheated  of  om"  lives  by 
drunkards.— 
This     wide-chapped     rascal ;  —  'Would,     thou 

might'st  lie  drowning. 
The  washing  of  ten  tides  I 

Gon.  Hell  be  hanged  yet  ; 
Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  H, 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  glut  him. 

{A  con/used  noise  uHthln.] 

Mercy  on  as.    We  split,   we   split  I    Farrwell, 

ny  wife   and   children  f— Farewell,  brother  !— 

We  split,  we  split,  we  split.— 

Ant.  Let's  all  sink  with  the  kSog.  [ISrIf. 

Seb.  Let* s  take  leave  of  him.  [Sxit, 

Gon.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  fttrlongs 

of  sea,  for  an  acre  ot  barren  gronnd ;  tong  heath, ' 

brown  fhne,  any  tMng:    Tbt  wWs  above  be 

done  I  b«t  I  would  fain  die  n  dry  death. 

iBiM, 

SCENE  JI^Tke  Island  .*  b^fbre  the  CeUqf 
Pnotrino. 

Enter  Pnospcao  and  MmANDA. 
Mlra,  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  Aitber,  yon 

have 
Put  the  wHd  waters  In  Ibis  roar,  alhiy  them : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would   pour   down  stlnMng 

pitch. 
But  that    the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's 

cheek, 
Dashes  the  fire  oat.    Oh  t  I  have  ^ulfefd 
Witb  those  that  I  saw  suffer  I  a  brave  vessel. 
Who  had  no  deubt  some   noMe   creatores   In 

her, 
Dasb'd  all  to  pieces,    Oh  I  the  cry  did  knock 
Against    my    very   heart  I    Poor    souls  I    tbey 

perish 'd. 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  sunk  the  sea  within  the  earth,  or  e'er! 
Jt  should  the    good   ship   so  have  swaltowad, 

and 
The  freighting  souls  within  ber. 
Pro,  Be  collected ; 


t  AbMUuly. 


t  Btfoff* 


No  I 

There's  no  harm  done. 
Mlra,  O  woe  the  day  1 
Pro,  No  harm. 
I  have  done  nothing  b«t  In  care  af  thee, 
(Of  tbee,  my.  dear  ooel  thee,  my  «nngblErO 

who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thon  ait,  nowght  knew. 

Ing 
Of  whence  I  am ;  nor  that  I  am  hmwc  better 
Than  Proapero,  mantor  of  a  Ml  poor  cell. 
And  the  no  greater  father. 

MUra,  More  to  know 
Did  never  meddle  with  my  tbongbta^ 

Pro,  Tis  time 
I  should  Inform  thee  farther.  Uni  thy  band. 
And  plnck  my  magic  garment  ftom  nse«— Se; 

[IjOfM  domm  Ms  wmmtk, 
lie  there  my  nrt.«-WipeihMthhBe  eyes;  ban 

comfort. 
The    direful    spectacle  of   the  wrack»  whkk 

toocb'd 
The  very  virtoe  of  compassion  ia  thee 
1  have  with  such  provkioo  in  mine  nit 
So  safely  order'd,  that  there  is  no  aoal— 
Na,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair. 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel. 
Which   flK>u    heard'st   cry,   wbkh   Ikon  savil 

sink.    Sit  down  ; 
For  thou  must  now  know  farther.      • 

Jtfira.  You  have  often 
Begun  to  ten  roe  what  I  am ;  bnt  itappli 
And  left  roe  to  a  bootless  inqaisMM  ; 
Coodading,  Stay,  not  fH,r^ 
Pro.  The  hour's  now  come ; 
The  very  minate  bids  tbee  ope  iMne  ear; 
Obey,  and  be  attenUve.     Can'st  then  remc» 

ber 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  this  ceQ  t 
I  do  not  think  thou  om'st ;  for  then  thoa  vsst 

not 
Ont  •  three  years  old. 
Mlra,  Certainly,  Sir,  I  can. 
Pro,  By  what  T  by  any  oib«r  bone,  er  per- 
son T 
Of  any  thing  the  imafe  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mira,  'TU  far  off: 
And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  assuitiH 
That  my  remembrance  warrants  :   Bai  I  asl 
Four  or  Ave  women  once,  that  tended  aw  I 
Pro,  Thou  had'st,   and  more,  Miraala:  Bel 
how  U  It, 
That  thU  Uvea  In  thy  mxnd  t    What  lecstttia 

else 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm  t  «f  tteet 
If  thoa    remember'st  aoght,   eie  tboa  cmfft 

here 
How  thou  cam'st  here  tboa  may'tt. 
Mlra.  But  that  I  do  not. 
Pro,  Twelve   years   since,    Miianla,  tvcbe 
years  since, 
Thy  fktber  was  the  dake  of  Milan,  aad 
A  prince  of  power. 
Aljro.  Sir,  are  not  yoa  ray  Ikthert  i 

Pro,  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  vhtne.  ad 
Shft   said— thou   wast  my  dnoghier;  and  fty 

father 
Wu  duke  of  MUan ;  aad  bis  only  heir 
A  princess ;  no  worse  issoed* 

Mira,  O  the  heavens  I 
What  foul  play  had   we,   that  we  came  ftm 

thence  f 
Or  blessed  was't  we  did  T 

Pro,  Both,  both,  my  girt: 
By  fool  play,  as  thon  Bny*st,  were  oe  b«»^ 

thence; 
But  blessedly   help  bttber. 
Mira,  O  my  heart  Meeda 
TO  think  o*  the  teenttbat  I  hove  Ma^  ^ 
to. 


t  Abys^ 


Qahc. 
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,  My  brother,  Mkl  thy  nacle,  eall>4  Ab- 
tooio,— 

I  praj  tkee  Mark  ■•»— that  •  brathcr  cbonkl 
Be  ao  perfldlons  I — he  whom,  nx%i  thyuM, 
or  aU  the  worM  I  toVd,  aad  to  him  pat 
Tka  oaaate  of  my  stale ;  at,  at  that  Ume, 
Tbroafh  alt  the  tipiloriet  It  aat  the  Inl, 
And  l^—yero    tha  fiimt   4eke  ;   beiag  ea  ra- 

poted 
la  dicahy,  aad,  for  the  liheral  arte, 
Witboat  a  parallel ;  thoee  he«af  all  my  eCody, 
Thm  faveraoKBt  I  caa  apoa  my  brother, 
ay  state   grew   stnuiger,.belaf 

Thy  fUea  aade^ 
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bov  BBCh  tri- 


AjmI  wrapt  la  secret  stadlet. 
Doet  thoa  attead  awt 
JAra.  Sir.  OMst  hcedAilly. 
ace   perfected 


how  lo 


graat 

aaos, 
Hav  la  deay   them;    when   la  advaace,  aad 

whom 
To  trash  *  for  ovvr>topplaf :  aew  created 
The  ereatarcs  that  were  mine  ;  I  say,  or  cbaagM 


Or   else   aew-Hsrm'd   them :    havlar  hoth  the 

key 
Of  oOcer  aad  oAce,  set  all  hearts 
To  what  Caae  pleased  his  ear  :  that  aow  he  was 
The  hy.  whicb  iMd  bid  my  prlacely  traok, 
Aad    aadi'd    my  verdare   oat    oa't.— Thoa   at- 

tend'st  aot: 
I  pray  Ibee,  mark  me. 
Mirm.  O  good  Sir,  I  do. 
JVa.  I  thas  aeglectlag  worldly  cads,  all  dedl 
cate 
To  doaeaese,  aad  the  betterlpg  of  my  mlad 
With  that,  which,  bat  by  be'ag  «o  retir'd, 
O'er-prii'd   all    popalar   rate,  la  my  Ihlse  bro- 
ther 
Awak'd  aa  evil  aatare 


like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 

A  fhleehood^  la  lu  coatrary  as  great 

At  my  trost  was  which  had.  Indeed,  ao  limit. 


ooaddeaca  saas  f   boaad.     He    belag   Ihas 
lorded, 
Not  OBly  with  what  my  reveaae  yielded, 
B«t   what   my   power  might  else  exact,— like 


Who,  havlag,  anto  trath,  by  telllBg  of  it. 
Made  sach  a  slaaer  of  Ms  memory. 
To  credit  bis  owa  lie,— he  did  beliere 
He  wu  the  dake ;  oat  of  the  sabetitatioa, 
Aad  execniing  the  ootward  face  of  royalty. 
With  all  prerogaUre ;— Hence  his  amhaioa 
GroMriag,— Dost  heart 

Biira,  Your  tale.  Sir,  woald  care  deafhess. 

Pr:  To  have  no  scrcea  betweea  this  part  be 
Ptay'd 
Aad  him  he  ptay'd  it  for,  needs  be  will  be 
Absolate  Mltan  :  Me,  poor  man  I— my  Utirary 
Was    dakedom     large    eaougb;     of    temporal 

royalties 
He  thinks  me  now  Incapable :  confederates 
(So  dry  t  be  was   for  sway)  with    the  kiae  ^ 

Nsplos, 
To  give  him  annual  tribnte,  do  him  homage  ; 
S«l(ject  his  coronet  to  bis  crown,  and  bend 
Tbe  dakedom,  yet  naboH'd,  (ala*,  poor  Milan  I) 
To  most  Ignoble  stooping. 

.If  Jro.  O  tbe  beavent  I 

Pro,  Mark  bi«  condition,  and  the  event ;  tbca 
tell  me, 
ir  tbU  might  be  a  brother. 

Mirm.  1  sboold  Mn 
To  tbink  hot  nobly  of  my  grandmother ; 
Good  wombs  have  borne  bad  sons. 

Pro.  Now  tbe  condition. 
Tbii  lUng  of  Naples,  being  an  enrmy 
Td  me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit ; 
U  bich  was,  that  he  In  lieu  o'the  premises,— 


•  C«t  away. 


I  Tbiratf 


Shoald  aratenUy  wtirpate  me  aad  mine 
Out  of  the  dnkedom  ;  and  confer  Iklr  Milan, 


WUh  all  the  honours,  oa  i«y  brother :  Wherepa, 
A  treacheroas  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fated  to  the  purpose,  did  Antonio  open 
The  gates  of  MUan ;   aad,  1'  the  dnd  of  dwt- 


Tbe  ministers  for  the 
ring 
Mirm,  Alack,  lb 


Me  and  tby  crying  sell 


hurried  theact 


pity ! 
I,  not  rememh'ring  how  I  cried  ant  thea. 
Will  cry  It  o'er  again ;  it  Is  a  bint,  • 
Tiiat  wrings  mine  eyes. 

Prm.  Hear  a  UtUe  further. 
And  then  Til  bring  thee  lo  the  prewat  basi- 

BOSS 

Which  BoWs  upon  na ;  without  the  which,  thia 

story 
Were  most  impertinent. 

Mirm,  Wherefore  did  they  not 
That  hour  destroy  nt  T 

Pro,  Well  demanded,  wench  ; 
My   tale    provokes   that  question.    Dear,  they 

durst  not; 
{80  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  aor  set 
A  Biark  so  bloody  on  the  business ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  painted  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  bark  ; 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea ;  where  they  pre- 
pared 
A  rotten  carcass  of  a  boat,  not  rigg'd. 
Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  mast ;  the  very  rats 
InitincUvelv  had  quit  it :  there  they  hoist  us. 
To  cry  to  the  sea  tliat  roar'd  to  ns  ;  lo  sigh 
To^he  winds,  whose  pity  sighing  hack  agaiB, 
Did  as  but  lovlag  wroag. 

Mira.  Alack  I  what  trouble 
Was  I  then  to  you  I 

Pro,  Ob  I  a  cherubim 
Thoa  wast,  that  did  preativa  bm  I  Thoa  didst 


Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven. 

When   I  have  deck'd  t  the  sea  with   dioac  full 

salt; 
Under   my  bnrden   groaa'd;    which  raised    la 


An  undergoing  stomach,  t  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mira,  How  came  we  ashore  f 

Pro,  By  Providence  dWIne. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan  Gonxalo, 
Out  of  his  charity,  (who  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  design,)  did  give  us;  with 
Rich  garments,  linrns,  stuffb,  and  necessaries. 
Which  since  have  steaded  much  ;  so  of  his  giu. 

tieness, 
Knowing  I  lov'd  my  books,  be  fnmisb'd  me. 
From  my  own  library,  witb  volumes  that 
I  prise  above  my  dukedom. 

Mirm,  'Would  1  might 
But  ever  see  that  mau  I 

Pro.  Now  I  arise  :— 
Sit  still,  and  bear  tbe  last  of  our  sea  sorrow. 
Here  in  this  liland  we  arriv'd ;  snd  here 
Have    I,   tby    schoolmaster,    made   thee   more' 

proUt 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  careful. 

Mira,  Heavens  thank  you  fur'tl    And  now, 

fray  you,  Sir, 
'Us  beating  in  my  mind,}  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-storm  T 

Pro.  Know  thus  far  forth.— 
By  accident  most  strange,  bonntifal  fortune, 

iNow  my  dear  lady)  bath  mine  enemies 
irought  to  this  shore :  and  tiy  my  pre&citriice 
I  find  my  tenitb  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star  ;  whose  iiillueiice 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  furiuues 

\  ftpriiiklfJ.  I  Mulil>ora  rc>iili.u<j». 
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\  erer  tfter  droop.-Here  ceue  loore  q«ei- 

Tboi  tit  hicilii'd  to  sleep ;  tU  a   good  dri- 
oest* 

Come  »wmy,  ienniit,  come :  I  tm  reidy  bow  ; 
AppiMch,  my  Artel ;  come. 

SnUr  Abibl. 
ArU  AU  btll,  Cfe«t  matter!  gnye  sir,  taaU  1  I 


Pr:  Artel,  tliy  char»e 
ExacUy  U  performed  ;  b«t  there'*  more  wwks 
What  U  the  time  o*  the  day  f 

Arl.  Past  the  mid  seasoB. 

PrB.  At  least  two  flames -.the  time  trot  tl« 

Mast  by  as  hoth  be  speat  moa  prcdoiriy. 
jw^u   there   moJetoilt    iiaee  ikm  «•* 


To  BBSwcr  thy  best  pleasure ;  ben  to  fly. 

To  swim,  to  diTe  hito  the  Are.  to  ride 

Ob  the   curi'd  clouds ;  to   thy  siroag  blddlBf 

task 
Ariel,  aad  all  hU  quality. 

Pre,  Hart  thou,  spirit,  .....   k..i- 

Perform'a   to  point  •  the  tempest  that  I  bade 
theef 

Sri.  To  every  article. 
I  boarded  the  king's  ship  ;  now  on  the  beak. 
Now  In  the  waist,  the  deck  In  etery  cabin, 
I  flam'd  amazement :  Sometimes  I'd  dlvMe, 
And  bum  in  many  places ;  on  the  topmast, 
The  yards,  and    bowsprit,  would  I   flame   dis- 
tinctly, ..  ^     .  .V 

Then  meet,   aad  Join :  Jove's   ll|htnlngs,   the 

precursors  . 

C   the   dreadfal   thunder-claps,  more  momen- 
tary 
And  sight-ont-runnlng  were  not :  The  flre  and 

cracks  ,  . ^  _. 

Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Nep- 
tune 
Seem'd  to  besiege,   and   make  bis   bold   waves 

tremble, 
Yea,  his  dread  tridert  shake. 

Pro,  My  brave  spirit  I  ^  ,  ,^, «  ^ 

Wbo  was  so  Arm,  so  constant,  that  this  cou  t 
Would  not  infect  his  reason  f 

Arl.  Not  a  soul 
But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad,  and  phiy'd 
Some  tricks  of  desperation  :  All,  but  mariners, 
Phing*d  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  veiisel. 
Tben  all  a  flre  with  me :  the  king's  son.  Per- 

dinand , 
With  hair  upstartng  (then  like  reeds,  not  hair,) 
Was  the  first  man  that  leap'd :   cried,  Hell  is 

emptjff 
And  oil  the  devils  are  here. 
Pro.  Why,  that's  my  spiiiti 
Bat  was  not  this  nigh  shore  f 
Ari.  Close  by,  my  roaster. 
Pro.  But  are  they,  Ariel,  safe  t 
Ari.  Not  a  hair  perish'd  ;  ,.,,,. 

On  their  sustaining  garmenU  not  a  blemish. 
But  fHrsher  than   before ;  and,  as  thou  bad  st 

me. 
In  troops  I  have  dlspers'd  them  'bout  the  Isle  : 
The  king's  son  have  1  landed  by  hidiself ; 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sighs. 
In  an  odd  angle  of  the  hie,  and  sitUng, 
His  arms  lu  tbis  sad  knot. 
Pro.  Of  the  king's  sbip. 
The  mariners,  say,  bow  thou  hast  dlspos'd. 
And  all  the  rest  o'tbe  fleet  t 

Ari.  Safely  in  harbour 
Is  the  king's  sbip ;   in   the  deep  nook,    where 

once 

Thou  call'dst  me  up  at  midnight,  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  still  vex'd    Berrooothes  %  there    she's 

hid  : 
Whom  with  a  charm  joln'd  to  their  snffer'd 

labour,  .   ..    ^  _^ 

I  have  It-ft  asleep  :  and  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet. 
Which  I  dispersed,  they  all  have  met  again  ; 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterrauean  flole  § 
Bound  sadly  home  for  Naples ;  .    .       .., 

Supposing     that    they    saw     the     king's    ship 

wreck'd. 
And  his  great  person  perish. 


byi 

Ari.  la  there 
give  I 
Let  Bse  renBL_ 

Which  b  Bot  yet  pcrform'd  me. 

Pro.  How  Bowt  moody  t 
What  Is't  thoB  cBBst  demaadl 

ArU  My  liberty. 

Pro.  Before  the  time  be  oBlt  bo  msre. 

Ari,  I  pray  thee  , ^^ 

Remember,  I  have  done  flieewortly  senim; 
Told  thee  bo  lies,  made  bo  otbtaklags,  »eiv^ 
Without  or  gnidge  or  grambUags :  thoa  dim 

promise 
To  bate  me  a  full  year, 

Pro.  Dost  thou  forge.  ^ 

From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thcel 

Ari.  No.  ^.  ^_ 

Pro.  ThoB  dost !  and  thmk'st 
It  mBch,  to  tread  the  oobc  of  the  salt  desp  ; 
To  ruB  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  norta ; 
To  do  me  buHlaess  la  the  velaa  o'tbe  eanh, 
WhoB  it  is  bak'd  with  froat. 

Pro.  Thou  liest,  matigBaBt  thlag  I    Hsst  tbw 

forgot  ^ 

The  foul  witch  Sycoraa,   who,  with  sge,  «•« 

Was  grown  Into  a  hoopt  hart  thoa  forgot  herl 

Ari.  No,  Sir.  ^  ^    w^..««k. 

Pro.  Thou  bast :  where  was  she  bora  !  spett  • 
tell  me. 

Ari.  Sir,  In  Argler.* 

Pro.  Oh  I  was  she  so  t  I  «n«rt.^  ^^^  ^.^ 
Once   in    a  month,     reooBBt   whil  taoa  warn. 

Which  thou  Vbrgel'rt.    Thla  dama'd  witch,  5y- 

corax,  -vt-, 

For  mischiefs  manifiold,  and  swcertes  terriMe 
To  enter  human  bearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou.know'st,  was  baalsh'd ;  for  oae  thiag  sae 

They  would'not  take  her  l:fe  ;  Is  aot  this  tree  t 

P^i.  Thl5*'bl«e.ey'd  hag  was  hither  br^h» 

with  child,  „  __    ^ 

And  here  was  left  by    the  saUors,    Thoa,  my 

As  thon  wpirt'rt  thyself,  wart  then  her  i«r- 

And,  for^thon  wart  a  spirit  too  delicate 

To  act  her  eanby  and  abborr-d  commaBds,  ^ 

Refusing  her   grand   bests,  t.  she  did   tettm 

thee,  .  ,  , 

By  help  of  her  more  potent  mmisters. 
And  in  her  mort  numiUgaWe  ra?e. 
Into  a  cloven  pine  ;  within  which  ntt 
luiprison'd,  thou  dldrt  painfaUy  renttia 
A  dosen  years;  wlihln  •h»ch  space  she  d«d. 
And  left  thee  there  ;  where  thou  did'rt  *eat  tay 

As  fast^iTmWwheeU  rtrlke :  then  was  thii 
Island. 


•  Tbe  minutctt  «rticlr 
1  HvruucM. 


4  Buttle.  toBiult. 


(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  l»"«i^» .  ^ 
A  freckled  wbelp,  hag-born)  sot  hoBoWd  tW 
A  human  shape. 

Arl.  Yes  ;  Caliban  her  son. 

Pro.  Dull  thing.  I  say  so ;  he,  thatOIima. 
Whom    now    I    keep    In    serrtce.     Thot  •*»» 

What  torntwt  I  did  find  thee  Ib  :  thy  gr«ai 
Did    make     wolves   howl,    aad    penetiaw  lit 

breasu 
Of  ever-angry  bears ;  It  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damu'd,  which  Sycorax 
Could  uol  again  undo ;  It  was  mine  art. 


•  Alcicr*. 


I  Cm 


m%*t^ 
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When  I  arrived,  ind  beard  UiOt,  that  fludc  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  tbee  oat. 

Ari.  I  tbank  thee,  master. 

I'ro.  If  tbo«  moie  nvmvr  it,  I  will  refid  aa 
oak. 
And  pef  tbee  In  bit  knotty  entrallt,  till 
Tboo  bast  howi'd  awaf  twehre  wlatertk 

Art,  Pardon,  Blaster : 
I  will  be  correspondent  to  conmand. 
And  do  my  splritinf  gently. 

Pro,  Do  so ;  and  after  two  dajft 
I  win  disebarge  thee. 

ArU  Tbmrs  my  noble  master  I 
What  shaU  I  dot  say  what t  what  shall  I  do. 

fro.  Go  make  thyself  Uke  to  •  nymph  o*  the 


Be  subject  to  no  sitht  bnt  mine ; 
^    leCe. 


,  invtstble 
To  every  eye>ball  else.  Go,  take  this  shape. 
And  bitber  come  Int :  hence,  wUh  diHg ence. 

[Bxii  Aniii*. 
Awnke,  dear  heart,  swake  I  thon  hast  slept  well ; 
Awake! 

Jfirw.  The  stranceaesa  of  your  story  pat 
Benvtacss  In  me. 

.Fro,  Shake  It  off :  come  on ; 
W«'n  Tlalt  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
Yields  ns  kind  answer. 

Mftra,  'TIs  a  villain,  Sir, 
I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Pro,  Bat,  as  'tis. 
We  cannot  miss  •  him  :  he  docs  Hfbt  onr  Are, 
Fetch  in  oar  wood ;  and  serves  In  ofllces. 
That  profit  ns.    What,  bo  I  slave,  Calllnn  I 
Tbon  earth,  tbon  I  speak. 

rVfl.  [frukin.]  There's  wood  enoogh  within. 

Pro,  Come  forth,  I  say ;  there's  other  busi- 
ness for  thee : 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise  I  when  1 

Re-enter  Abiil,  like  a  Water'Ngmpk. 
Fine  apparition  I    My  quaint  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 
AH.  My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.  [BrU. 

Pro,  Thou  poisonous  slave,  got  by  the  devil 
himself 
Upon  thy  wicked  dam,  come  forth  1 

EHter  Calibam. 
€M.    As  wicked   dew   at    e'er  ray  mother 
brnsh'd 
With  raven's  feather  ftt»m  nnwholesome  fen. 
Drop  on  yon  both  I  a  south-west  blow  on  ye. 
And  blister  you  all  o'er  I 
Pro,  For  this,  be  sure,  to-night  thou  sbalt  have 


8Ue-stltcbes  that  shaU  pen  thy  breath  op ;  nr- 


Shall,  for  that  vast  of  night    that  they  may 

work,. 
All  eierelse  on  thee :  thou  shaU  be  pinrfa'd 
As   thick  as  honey-combs,   each    pinch  more 

stinging 
Than  bees  ibat  made  them. 

Cat.  I  most  eat  my  dinner. 
This  island's  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother, 
Which  tbon  tak'st  from  me.    When  thon  earnest 

first, 
Tbon  strokd'st  me,  and  mad'st  mnch  of  me ; 

woold'st  give  me 
Water  with  berries  in't  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  bigger   light,  and  bow  the  less 
That  bom  by  day  and  night :  and  then   I  lov'd 

And  sbow'd  thee  all  the  qualities  o'  the  hit. 
The  fresh  springs,  brine  piu,  barren  place,  and 

fertile ; 
cursed  be  I  that  did  so  I— All  the  charms 
Of  Sycnrax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  yon  I 
For  I  am  all  the  sobjecu  that  yon  have. 
Which  first  waa  mine  own  king :  and  here  yon 

sty  me 
In  this  hard   rock,  whiles  yoo  do  keep  from  me 
The  rest  of  the  Island. 


•  Do  vtithoat 


1  Fairlea. 


M*ro.  Thon  most  lylnf  ilaf«. 

Whom  stripes  may  move,  not  klndMM :  I  havn 
ns'd  tbee, 

FUth  as  thon  art,  with  hnnnn  care  ;  and  lodg'd 
thee 

In  mhw  own  cell,  till  thon  didst  seek  to  vlolata 

The  bononr  of  my  child. 
Cat.  O  bo,  O  bol— 'wMld  It  had  been  done  • 

Thon  didst  prevent  me ;  I  had  peopled  else 

This  Isle  with  Calibans. 
Pro.  Abhorred  slave : 

Which  any  print  of  goodnese  will  not  fake. 

Being  capable  of  all  lu  1 1  plUed  thee. 

Took  pains   to   make  then  speak,  taught  then 
each  honr 

One  thing  or  other :  when  thon  didst  not,  sa- 
vage, 

Know  thine  own  meaning,  hut  wonld'st  gabble 
Uhe 

A  thing  most  brntlsh,  I  endow'd  thy  purposes 

With  words  that,  made  them  known  :  Bnt  thy 
vile  race, 

Though  thon  didst  learn,  had  that  Int  which 
good  natures 

Could  not  abide  to  be  with ;  therefore  wast  thon 

Deservedly  confln'd  Into  this  rock. 

Who  bad'st  deserv'd  more  than  a  prison. 
Cai,  Yon  tnnght  me  language ;  and  my  profit 
on't 

Is,  I  know  bow  to  curse :  the  red  plagne  rid  • 
you, 

For  learning  me  your  language  I 
Pro.  Hag-seed,  hence  I 

Fetch  us  in  fnel ;  and  be  quick,  thou  wert  best. 

To  answer  other  business.     Shrug'st  thon,  ma- 
lice T 

If  tbon  neglect'st,  or  doet  unwIlUngly 

What  I   command,   I'll  rack  tbee    with    old 


Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches ;  make  thee  roar, 
That  beasU  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

Cat.  No,  'pray  tbee  I— 
I  must  obey  :  bb  art  Is  of  such  power,     [Aside, 
It  would  control  my  dam's  god,  Seteboi,  t 
And  mike  a  vassal  of  him. 

Pro.       So,  slave ;  hence  1      [Krit  Cailban, 

Re-enter  AaiiL  invUWiej  viaj/ing  and  ting 
k^  J  V%ni>inAnD  joltawini  htm. 

AaiiL'i  Song, 
Come  nnto  these  vetlow  sands. 

And  then  take  hands  : 
OourVsied  when  you  have,  and  kiss*d, 

(TTte  wild  waves  whist) 
Foot  it/eatijf  here  and  there; 
And,  sweet  sprites,  the  burden  bear. 
Bark,  hark  ! 
Bur.  Bowgb,  wowgh.  [diipersedlf* 

The  watch-dogs  bark  t 
Bur.  Bowgb,  wowgh.  [dtspersedlg. 

Hark,  hark  I  I  hear 
The  strain  of  strutting  chanticleer. 
Cry,  Cock-a-doodle  doo. 

Fer.  Where  should  this  mnslc  be  T  I*  the  air, 
or  the  earth  f 
It  sounds  no  more :— and  sure,  It  waits  upon 
Some  god  of  the  island.    Sitting  on  a  bank. 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wreck. 
This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters  ; 
Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  passion, 
WUh  its  sweet  air:  thence  I  have  follow'd  it. 
Or  it  bath  drawn  me  rather :— Bnt  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

AaiKL  sings. 

Full  fathom  Jive  thy  father  lies  j 
Ofhix  bones  are  coral  made; 

Thone  are  pearls,  that  were  his  epest 
Nothing  of  him  that  doth  fade, 

*  Destrof.  ^  Selcbo*  w«t  rar<w*  l*4 
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THE  TRMPBSt. 


Acta 


But  doth  tuftr  «  HS-^mmgt 
Into  •MWlMMf  rich  and  strange, 
Sea^m^mphs  hourly  ring  hit  kneU 


BarkI  i^m  IhMT 


Hng-dfmg^htU. 
burden,  dbg-doiif . 
#W.  The  4llt7  doet  icnienlMr  ny  dmrn'tf 
fiUhcr  :— 
This  Is  no  mortia  taMtacif ,  nor  no  umaA 
tbil  me  mth  ©!»«•;•— 1  lietr-  it  mm 

Pro,  Tbe  Mnged  cmtaint  of  tfatae  •]«  id- 


[Burd 


And  my  what  tliov  teest  yMd*. 

Jf<r«.  WtakktHlBi^lrHt 
Lord,  bow  it  looks  about  1  Beticvf  me.  Sir, 
U  carries  a  brave  form :— But  'Us  a  splril. 

/Vo.  No,  wench;    it    cats  and  deeps,   and 


T%e  aaMetlMw  ow'ilMi;  ndtaskpiA 
Upon  tbb  IfllaDd,  as  a  spf ,  to  wis  k 
From  me,  the  lord  oan* 

Fitr.  No,  as  1  ans  a  naaa. 

Mtra.  There's  nothinf  Ul  can  dweU  in 


If  the  iH  spirtt  have  as  firir  an  1 
eood  thlnas  wiU  strive  to  dwcH  vilta'L 

Pro.  Follow  ase*-  l^  Faaa- 

ftpcak  not  you  for  him »  bCs  a  imrtsr.— €e«e. 
I'll  manade  thy  aech  and  feet  tscctlMr : 
Sea-waler  sfaalt  tboa  drink,  tliy  fcod  ahatt  be 
The  fresh-hrook   aansclea^  wllhci'd    reals,  mi 


Am  we  have,  soch:  This  gallaat  which  then 

fVni  in  tbe 'wreck;  and  bat  he's  seaethlnf 

stain'd 
With  grief,  thnt's  heaa^y's  eanker,  thon  mIgM'st 

call  him 
A  goodly  person :  be  hath  le«t  his  fellowa^ 
And  strays  about  to  Had  them. 

Mira.  I  might  call  him 
A  thing  divtaie ;  for  notMog  naknni 
I  ever  saw  so  noble.  ,  ,  .^ 

Pro.  it  goes  on,  ^^**".i: 

As  my  sonl  prompts  it :— Spirit,  fine  spirit  I  1*11 

free  thee 
Within  two  days  for  this. 

Ftr.  Most  sure,  the  goddess 
On  whom  these  airs  attend  l—Vonctasafe,   my 

prayer 
May  know.  If  yon  rcmsta  upon  this  Island ; 
And  tfant  yon  will  some  good  lostroetloQ  give. 
How  1  may  bear  me  here :  My  prime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  proaonnce,  is,  O  yon  wonder  1 
If  yon  be  maid,  or  no  f 

hfira.  No,  wouder,  Sir  | 
Bnt,  cerUinly  a  maid. 

Per,  My  langnaie  I  heavent  I— 
I  am  the  best  of  them  that  epeak  tkta  i^Ncfat 
Were  I  hot  where  'tU  spoken. 
Pro.  Howl  the  best f 

if  the  king  of  lf4»ttt  be«d 


Ptr,  A  single  thfaig,  as  I  am  now,  that  won- 
ders 
To  hear  thee  speak  ofNaples  :  He  does  hear  me ; 
And,  that  be  does,  I  weep :  myself  am  Naples ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'fr  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
Tbe  king,  my  father,  wreck'd. 

Mira.  Alack,  for  mercy  I 

Per.  Yea.  faith,  and  all  his  lords;  the  dnke 
of  Milan, 
And  his  brave  son,  being  twain* 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Milan, 
And  his  more  braver  daughter,   eonld  control 

If  now  'twere  lit  to  do't :— At  the  first  sight. 

lAtUe. 
They  have  chang'd  eyes  t— Delicate  Ariel, 
I'll  set  tbee  tnt  for  thisl--A  word,  good  Sir; 
I  fear  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong :  a 
word. 
Jf/ra.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  ungently  f  This 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'er  I  mw  ;  the  first 
That  e'er  I  sigh'd  for ;  pity  move  ray  ftither 
To  be  inclined  my  way  1 

Per.  O  if  a  virgin. 
And  yotir  affection  not  gone  forth,  I'll  make  yon 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft,  Sir ;  one  word  more.— 
They  are  both  in  eitber's  powers:  but  this  swift 

business 
I  must  uneasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning 

[Aside. 
Make  the   prize   light.— One   word    more;    ] 

charge  thee. 
That  thou  attend  me :  thou  doet  here  usurp 


Wherein  the  neom  cradled :  IMlow. 

Per.  No. 
I  wiU  resist  soch  entertainmciit,  tW 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  {Be « 

Miru.  O  dear  father. 
Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  bim,  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  feavfai.  * 

Pro..  What,  I  say. 
My  foot  my  tator  1— Pat  thy  vm 
Who  mak'st  a  show,  bnt  dar'st 

conscience 
Is   so   possess'd    with  guilt: 

ward:  t 
For  I  can  here  disarm  thee  wklb  a  stick. 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop. 

Mira.  Beseech  yoa,  father  ! 

Pro.  Hence ;  bang  aot  on  my  garments. 

3f  Ira.  Sir,  have  pity  i 
FU  be  his  surety. 

Pro.  Silence :  one  word  more 
Shall  make  me  chid«  thee  if  oot  bate  Ihee.  Whsfc! 
Aa  advocate  for  an  Impoemr  f  hosh  1 
Thon  think'st  there  are  no 

Having    aeen'but  him   and   CaUbaa:   FoolW 

weach  I 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 
And  they  to  him  are  angels. 

Mira.  My  afliectlons 
Are  then  most  humble ;  I  have  aa  ambtnoo 
To  see  a  goodlier  man.  ,^  , 

Pro.  Come  on  ;  obey  *  [Tt  f  san. 

Thy  nerves  are  In  their  mfoacy  again. 
And  have  no  vigoar  In  then. 

Per.  So  they  are :  ..  ^      ^ 

My  spirito,  aa  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  op. 
My  father's  loss,  tbe  weakness  whkh  I  fied, 
Tbe  wreck  of  ail   my   friends^  or  this  matf* 

threaU, 
To  whom  I  am  sabdaed,  are  bnt  light  Is  ac, 
Ml^ht  I  but  through  my  prison  oooe  a-day 
Behold  thU  maid  :  all  corners  else  o^be  mito 
Let  liberty  make  use  of  space ;  eoeugh 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Pro.  It  works :— Come  on.— 
Thon  hast  done  weU,  fine  Ariel  l-FoBoo  ■«.- 
(7b  Fcno.  end  Hisa- 
Hark,  what  then  else  shalt  do  asoi 

[To  Aaiu. 

Mira.  Be  of  comfort ; 
My  father's  of  a  better  natnre.  Sir, 
Than  he  appears  by  speech ;  this  la  aawooleer 
Which  now  came  from  bim. 

Pro,  Thon  sbalt  be  m  f f«e 
As  mountain  winds :  bat  then  exactly  do 
All  poinU  of  my  eommaad. 

Art.  To  the  syllable. 

Pro.  Come,  follow :  speak  not  for  hia. 

[ExfWMt. 


ACT  II. 

SCEMS  /.-^Another  Part  of  the  IsUfui. 

Enter  Alonso,  Sibsbtiaiv,  Axtokio,  6os- 

SALO,  AoaiAN,   Francisco,  and  oihtrs 

Gon.  'Beseech  yoo.  Sir,    he  meny ;  >«  *•*• 

cause. 

•  Fritbtl^l.  t  C«*n 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


8een»  I. 

fSo  iHvc  «e  dl)  •r  Jn  t  iir  Mr  4 
Is  macli  beyoMd  oor  Iom  :  Ow  ktal  of  liM 
Is  eoMiiMNi  J  every  4ar»  toif  trtlart  wtfe. 
The  BMst  j«  oT  MBS  merckMil,  tad  the 


THE  TEMPEST. 


Bavs  jMt  oor  tbcme  o^  woe :  bat  for  the  mt- 

rsdet 
I  Bcu  ootf  pretemttoD,  few  In  biUIIom 
€:»  ffcak  lite  se:  Ikes  viaely,  eoo4  Ilr,  welch 


AUh,  fVytbee*  peace. 
Jle*.  He  reoelvee  eowfort  Ute  c< 
Ami.  The  vUtter  will  sol  five  hloi  o'er  as^ 
Sth,  Look*  he*!  i#lB4iaf  ■»  the  wMeh  ef  Mr 
wit;  by  asd  by  tt  wUl  itrlks. 

Gm.  8ir« 

Ar*.  Ose: — TeU. 

GsM.  Wbes  every  grkf  to  emartaisei,  tha«^ 

Caaeato  tbe  estertalaer— 
S€b,  A  dollar. 
G4MI.  Doloor  eomet  to  bim,  hideed ;  yoo  bave 

Ar».  Yo«  bave  taken  it  wtoeUer  tbMi  I 


G^n,  Tberelbre,  siy  Lord#~ 

iUrf.  Fie,  wbat  a  tpesdliirift  U  te  of  bto 
taecse  I 

AUn^  I  pr'ytbee,  tpare. 

G«s.  WeU,  I  bave  de«e:  Bat  yrt^ 

a^k.  He  win  be  talUsf. 

Ant,  Wbicb  of  tbem,  be,  or  Adrian,  for  a 
food  wager,  lint  begist  to  crow  1 

JM.  TbeoM  cock. 

Amt,  Tte  oockieL 

8eb,  Dose :  Tbe  wager  t 

AM,  A  fauigbter. 

Seb,  A  Biatcb. 

Air,  Tboofb  tbU  tolaad  teem  to  be  doMrt,— 

Seb,  Ha,  ba,  bal 

Ant,  go,  yoieve  paid. 

A*r,  UBlBbabitaMe,andalnoetlaacce9eible,— 

Seb,  Yet, 

Adr,  Yet— 

Am,  He  eosM  sot  bIm  It 

Adr,  It  most  needs  be  of  eobtle,  tender,  and 


Ant,  Teaiperaace  waa  a  delicate  weocb. 
SA,  Ay,  asd  a  eabtle  ;  at  be  mc     ' 


Adr,  Tbe  air  breatbet  npon  na  tere   most 


8tb,  As  If  It  bad  laags,  and  rotten  oses. 

Amt,  Or,  as  'twere  pcrfomed  by  a  fos. 

Ges.  Here  U  every  ibing  adrantageoos  to  Ufe. 

Ant,  Tree ;  save  means  to  live. 

8^,  Of  that,  there's  none  or  little. 

Gew.  How  huh  f  and  losty  tbe  grass  looks  f 
howgrecst 
.  Ant.  Tbe  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny. 

Sek,  With  an  eye  t  of  green  In't. 

Ant,  He  misses  not  mncb. 

«e6.  No;  be  doth  bat  mistake  tbe  tmth  to- 
talhr. 

Gm.  Bat  tte  rarity  of  it  is  (wbfcb  to  indeed 
almoet  beyond  credit)— 

S^,  As  many  voticb'd  rarities  are. 

Cos.  That  oar  garmento,  belnr,  as  they  were, 
drenched  in  tte  sea,  bold,  notwitbsUadlnr,  their 
frv»lise«s  and  glosses ;  being  rather  new  dyed, 
than  stain'd  with  salt  water. 

Ant,  If  tat  one  of  tato  pockcU  conid  speak, 
wosM  It  not  say,  te  Hest 

Meb,  Ay,  or  very  falsely  pocket  np  his  report. 

Gon,  Methinks,  oar  garmenU  are  now  as  f^esb 
as  when  we  pat  them  on  flr»t  in  Afric,  at  tbe 
marriage  of  tte  king's  lUr  daogbter  Clarltel  to 
tte  king  of  Tonto. 

Seb,  Twas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  we  prosper 
well  in  osr  return. 

Adr.  Tanto  was  never  graced  before  with. such 
a  paiagoB  to  their  ^neea. 


•  T«aip«nt«iw. 

t  Skadt  of  colos* 


\  iUok. 


09n.  Not  stsee  widow  Dids^  ttet. 

ilsf.  Widowf  a  pox  o*  tbati  How  < 
wldswlsl  WidMrDidsl 

Seb,  Wbatlfte  had  said. 
good  lord,  bow  yon  tate  Itl 

Adr,  WidMT  IHdo,  aaid  yos  f  yss  i 
'    of  that:    ste  was  of  Carthage, 
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neltet 
»1 


stndy  0 
Tnala. 


not  of 


Gem,  This  Tanto,  8far,  waa  Carthage. 

Adr,  Carthage  T 

Oen.  I  aseare  yes,  Carthage. 

Ant,  Uto  word  to  more  than  tte 
harp. 

Sek,  He  halh  ratoed  tte  wall,  and 

Amt,  Wbat  imposeibto  nrntter  wUI 
easy  next  f 

Seb,  I  think  te  wiU  carry  thto  Istoad 
bto  pocket,  and  give  it  hto  son  for  an  ai 

Ant,  And,  sowli^(  tte  terseto  of  It  ia'l 
brinr  forth  more  tolands. 

Gen,  Ayl 

Ant,  Why,  is  good  thne. 

Gen,  Sir,  we  were  talking  that  osr  gi 

fresh,  as  wbea  we  were  at 

yonr  daughter,  wte 


ioem  now  aa  fresh. 
at  tte  marriage  of 


Tuto, 
Is  now 


Ant*  And  tte  rarest  that  e'er  caaie  ttere. 

Seb,  'Bate,  1  beseech  yoa,  widow  Dido. 

Ant.  O  widow  Dido ;  ay,  widow  Dido. 

Gen,  Is  not.  Sir,  my  doublet  as  fresh  as  tte 
first  day  1  wore  It  f  I  mean,  in  a  sort.  * 

Ant.  That  sort  wu  well  flsb'd  for. 

Gen,  Wten  I  wore  it  at  year  daaghter's  mar* 
rlagef 

Aten,  Yoa  cram  these  words  into  mite  ears, 
against 
Tbe  stomach  of  my  sense  :  'Would  I  bad  never 
Married  mv  daughter  ttere  I  for,  coming  ttence. 
My  son  is  lost :  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too. 
Who  Is  so  for  from  Italy  rcmov'd, 
I  ne'er  again  shall  see  her.    O  tliou  mine  telr 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  wbat  strange  tsh 
Hath  made  bis  meal  on  thee  I 

Frnn,  Sir,  te  may  live  ; 
I  saw  him  beat  tte  surges  under  him. 
And  ride  upon  tteir  backs ;  te  trod  tte  water. 
Whose  enmity  be  flung  aside,  aad  breasted 
Tte  surge  most  swoln  that  met  him  :  hto  bald 

bead 
'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 
Himself  with  hU  good  arms  in  lu»ty  stroke 
To  tte  stere,  that  o'er  hto  wave-worn   basto 

bow'd. 
As  stoopint  to  relieve  bim  :  I  not  doubt. 
He  came  alive  to  land. 

Afoii.  No,  no,  he's  gone. 

Seb,  BIr,  yoo  may   thask  yooiielf  for  Ihto 
great  loss ; 
That  would  bot  bless  oor   Europe   with  your 

daagbter. 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African  : 
Where  she,  at  least,  to  baaUb'd  from  yonr  eye, 
Wte  hath  cause  tu  wet  the  grief  ou't. 

AUm,  Pr'yitee,  peace. 

Seb,  You  were  kueel'd  to,  and   lmp6rtuo*d 
otherwise 
By  all  of  us ;  and  tte  foir  soul  benelf 
Welgb'd,  between  loatboess  aod  otedience,  at 
Wbicb  end  o'  tte  beam  she'd  tew.    We  bave 

lost  your  sou, 
I  fear,  for  ever :  Milan  and  Naples  have 
More  widows  In  tbem  of  this  busiuess'  makiug. 
Than  we  briug  men  to  comfoii  ibem :  the  fault's 
Your  own. 

Alon.  ^  la  the  dearest  of  tte  loss. 

Gon.  My  lord  Sebastian, 
Tbe  truth  you  speak  doth  lack  some  gentleness. 
And  time  to  speak  it  In  :  you  rub  the  sure, 
When  you  should  briug  tbe  plaster. 

Seb,  Very  well. 

Ant,  And  mo»t  cbirurgeonly. 

Gon,  It  to  foul  weather  lu  us  aH,  good  Sir, 
When  yon  are  cloudy. 


•  Dcgrcr  or  quaiitj. 
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Ad  n 


Seb.  FovlwciUkcrf 

Ant,  Very  fmd. 

Gail.  fUdlapteBtBdoaofthltUlc.Bqrlonh— 

Ant,  He'd  fow  U  with  MtUe-aecd. 

j;r6.  Or  docks,  or  noHowi. 

Gm.   And  were  the  ki^  oftt.  What  wo«M  I 
dof 

Seh,  'Scape  being  drsak,  for  want  of  wine. 

Gm.  rche  coouDonweallh  I  wonld  by  cm- 
tnrtee 
Bxecatc  all  tbingt :  for  no  kind  of  traflk 
Wonid  I  admit ;  no  name  of  mafiitnae ; 
Letters  tbonld  not  be  known ;  no  nse  of  serrloe. 
Of  riches  or  of  poverty ;  no  contracts, 
••ceesslons ;   bound  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard, 

none; 
No  nse  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
No  oocnpation ;  all  men  idle,  nil ; 
And  women  too ;  but  innocent  and  part : 
No  sovereinity  :— 

Seb.  And  Tet  he  woold  be  king  ont.~ 

Ant,  The  latter  end  of  bis  oommonweaHh  for- 
gets  the  beginning. 

Com,  All  things  In  oonnnon  nalnra   shonld 
product 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason,  felony. 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine,* 
Would  I  not  have;  but  nature  should   bring 

forth. 
Of  Its  own  kind,  all  folaon,t  all  abundance. 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Seb,  No  marrying  'mong  bis  subjects  f 

Amt,    None,  man ;    all  idle ;    whores,  and 
knayes. 

Gon.  I  would  with  such  perfection  govern.  Sir, 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Seb,  'Save  bis  m^esty  I 

Aut,  Long  live  Oonialol 

GoM»  And,  do  yon  mark  me,  Sirt— 

AloH.  Pr'ythee,  no  more :  thou  dost  talk  no- 
thintt  to  roe. 

GoH.  I  do  well  believe  your  highness ;  and 
did  It  to  minister  occasion  to  these  gentlemen, 
who  are  of  such  sensible  and  nimble  lungs,  that 
thev  always  nse  to  laueb  at  nothing. 

Amt,  'Twas  you  we  laughed  at 

GoH,  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
nothing  to  yon  ;  so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh 
at  nothing  still. 

Aitf.  What  a  blow  was  there  given  1 

Seb.  An  it  had  not  fftlien  Aatlonf . 

G<fn.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle; 
yon  would  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if 
she  woul(^  continue  in  it  five  weeks  without 
changing. 

Enter  Ariel  invisible,  pimping  souwin  tnusic. 
Sfb,  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 
Ant,  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angry. 
GoH,  No,  I  warrant  yon ;  1  will  not  adven- 
ture my  discretion  so  weakly.  Will  yon  langh 
me  asleep,  for  1  am  very  heavy  f 
iliif .  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

[All  sleep  but  Alon,  Seb,  and  Ant, 
Alon,  What,  all  so  soon  asleep  I  I  wish  mine 
eyes 
Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thought^: 

I  find 
They  are  luclin'd  to  do  so. 

Seb,  Please  yon,  Sir, 
I>o  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  It : 
It  seldom  visits  sorrow ;  when  it  doth. 
It  Is  a  comforter.  * 

Ant,  We  two,  my  lord. 
Will  guard  your  person,  while  you  take  your 

rest. 
And  watch  your  safety. 
Alon,  Thank  yon :  Wondrous  heavy. 

[Alonso  sleeps,    {Exit  Ariel. 
Seb,    What   a   strange   drowsiness   possesses 

them  I 
Ant,  It  Is  the  quality  o*the  climate. 
Stb.  Why 


Doth  tt  not  thca  o«r  eydlda  aink  f  I  Ind  Ml 
Myself  dispoa'd  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Norl  t  my  sflrtta  are  aliMe. 
They  feU  together  all,  aa  h] 
They    * 

Worthy 


as  by 
Sebastian  f— Oh  I 


a  thoMler-i 


And  yet,  methlaka,  1  see  It  in  thy  Cue. 
What  thou  shouM'st  be :  tl 


tmyt 


*   I  Kc  rack. 


t  ncnly 


My  strong  Imagination  seen  a  awwn 
Droppittf  upon  thy  head. 

Seb,  What,  art  thon  waking  f 

Ant,  Do  yon  not  bear  me  speakt 

Seb,  I  do  ;  and,  surely. 
It  U  a  sleepy  language ;  and  thon  spokte 
Ont  of  thy  sleep:  WImt  Is  it  thou ^d«  my 
This  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  speafclnf,  a 
And  yet  so  last  asleep. 

Ant.  Noble  Sebastian, 
Thou  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep— die  rather :  y 
WhUes  thou  art  waking. 

Seb.  Thon  doU  snore  distinctly ; 
There's  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

Ant,  1  am  more  serious  than  my  tailim  r  fsa 
Must  be  so  loo,  if  need  me  ;  which  to  do^ 
Tlrbles  thee  o'er. 

Seb,  Well ;  I  am  standing  water. 

Ant.  I'll  teach  yon  how  to  flow. 

Seb,  Do  so :  to  ebb. 
Hereditary  sloth  instrncts  me. 

Ant.  Ob  1 
If  yon  but  knew,  how  you  the  purpose  ckeri«h. 
Whiles  thus  yon  uiock  it  I  how,  in  stripping  K, 
Yon  more  invest  it !  Ebbing  men,  indeed. 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  ran. 
By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Seb.  Pr'ythee,  say  on  : 
The  seUing  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  prodaia 
A  matter  from  thee  :  and  a  birth,  indeed. 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 

Ant.  Thus,  Sir : 
Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  ihh 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  tittle  memory. 
When  he  is  earth'd)  hath  here  almost  persuaded 
(For  he's  a  spirit  of  persuasion  only  J 
The  king,  hks  son's  alive ;  tis  a*  Imposfible 
That  he's  undrown'd,  as  he  that  sleeps  here, 
swims. 

Seb.  I  have  no  hope 
That  he's  undrown'd. 

Ant,  O  out  of  that  no  hope. 
What  great  hope  have  you  1  no  hope,  ikiA  •*7« 

is 
Another  way  so  high  an  hope,  thitf  even 
Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond,         _ 
But  doubts  discovery   there.      Will  yoa  put* 

with  mv. 
That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd  t 

Seb,  He's  gone. 

Ant,  Then,  tdl  me. 
Who's  the  next  heir  of  Naples  t 

Seb,  Claribel.  .^ 

Ant,  She  that  U  queen  of  Tunis;  *c  ■« 

Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life ;  she  thai  n«* 

Naples 
Can  have  no  note,  nnleu  the  snn  were  pott, 
(The  man  i'lhe  moon's  too  klowj  tiU  aeu-l*» 

chins 
Be  rough  and  razorable :  she,  from  whoa 
We  were  all  sea-swalloWd,  thoogh  soaie  «» 

atain; 
And,  by  that,  destin'd  to  perform  an  act, 
Whereof  what's  past  is  prologue  ;  what  to  rs^'i 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. 
Seb,  What  stuff  Is  this t— How  say  you  f 


'lis 


brother's    daughter's   queca 


trne   my 
Tunis  ; 

So  is  she  heir  of  Naples ;  twixt  which  rcgtsoi 
There  is  some  space. 

AkI.  a  space  whose  every  cubit 
Sciuis  to  crv  out,  ffctt-  *kuU  liutt  CUiittt 
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Mtantrt  us  hMk  to  NapUsf—Kttp  la  Tmts, 
Aad  kt  SebMtteB  wikel-«ay,  tUt  were  4ctth 
That  BOW  hath  sdi'd  then  ;  why,  they  were  ao 


Thui  mtm  they  trt:  There  be,  thai  tarn  rait 
Aa  well  atoetLat  dccpe ;  lorda,  that  can  prate 


I  Goualo ;  I  nytelf  coald  make 
A  ehoi^  •  of  aa  deep  chat.    Oh  I  that  yon  bore 
Tlie  miad  that  I  do  I  what  a  sleep  were  thU 
For  yo«r  ailiiawinettt  1  Do  yo«  «adentaod  mt  T 

Stb.  McthlUa,  I  do. 

AiU,  Aad  how  does  year  coateat 


Seb.  I 
Too  did  tappteat  ybar  brother  Proapcro. 

A»i.  Trae: 
Aad,  look,  how  well  my  garmenti  stt  apoa  me ; 
Mach  Keater  than  before :  My  brother's  terraBto 
Were  thes  an  fellowi,  now  they  are  my  mea. 

Seb.  flat,  for  yoor  cootdeace— 

Ant,  Ay,  Sir;  where  Ilea  that!  IT  It  were  a 
kybe. 
Twoald  pot  me  to  my  slipper ;  hot  I  feel  not 
Tbit  deity  In  my  boeom  :  tweoty  conscieocet. 
That  stand  twist  me  and  Milan,  candled  be 

ibey. 
And  melt,  ere  they  molest  f  Here  lies  yoor  bro- 
ther, 
fio  better  than  the  earth  be  lies  npon, 
K  he  were  that  which  now  be*s  like  ;  whom  I, 
With  thU  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  It, 
Can  by  to  bed  for  ever :  whiles  yon,  doing  thas. 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye  t  mifbt  put 
nils  aadeat  morsel,  tills  sir  Pradence,  who 
Shook!  not  upbraid  onr  coarse.    For  all  the  rest, 
Tbey^l  take  suf Kcsilon,  t  as  a  cat  laps  milk  ; 
TiMy'U  tell  the  dock  to  any  business  that 
We  say  bellu  the  hour. 

Seb,  Tby  case,  dear  Mend, 
Shall  be  my  precedeut ;  as  tbon  fot'st  Milan, 
111  come  by  Naples.    Draw  thy  swoid :  oae 

stroke 
Shall  free  thee  from  the   tribute    which  thou 

P«y'»t ; 
Aad  I  the  kittf  shall  love  thee. 

Ant.  Draw  together : 
Aad  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  yon  the  like. 
To  (all  it  on  Gonxalo. 

S^b.  Oh  1  but  one  word. 

[Thtf  eonvtrse  mpart* 

Mu*i€.    Re-enter  Ariel,  invisible* 
Ari,  My  master  through  his  art  foresees  the 
danger 
That  these,  bis  friends,  are  in  ;   and  sends  me 

forth, 
\For  else  his  project  dies,)  to  keep  tbem  \Mn^, 
[Sings  in  Oonz4lo's  car. 
While  yon  here  do  snoring  lie, 
Ojfen'ej/*d  conspiracy 

His  time  doth  take : 
If  of  life  you  keep  a  care. 
Shake  off  slumber t  and  beware  : 
Awake  I  awake  f 

Ant,  Then  let  us  both  be  sodden. 

Com.  Now,  good  angrli,  preserve  the  king  ; 

[The}/  awake. 
Alon.  Why,  bow  now,  ho  I    awake  i    Why  are 
you  diawn  t 
Wherefore  this  ghastly  looking  t 
GoH.  What's  the  matter  I 
Seb.  Whiles  we  stood  here  securing  your  re- 
pose. 
Even  now,  we  beard  a  hollow  barst  of  brilowing 
like  balls,  or  rather  lions ;  did  It  not  wake  you  f 
It  struck  oiinr  ear  most  terribly. 
Alon.  I  beard  nothing. 

Ant.  Ob  !   'twas  a  din  to  (h^bt  a  monster's 
ear; 


•  A  bird  Af  thr  jsrkilaw  kind. 


t  Ever. 


To  amke  an  carth^aakef  fare  It  wai  the  rear 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  lions. 
Alon.  Heard  yoa  this,  Ooaaalof 
Gois.  Upoa  mine  hoaoar.  Sir,*  I  heard  a  hna». 
ralng, 
Aad  that  a  stnaga  one  too,  which  did  awaha 
me :  [open*d, 

I  ahah'd  yoa.  Sir,  aad  cried;    as  mine  cy«a 
I    saw   thdr   weapoas    drawn  :--there  was  a 

That's  verity  t  'Best  staad  apoa  onr  gaard  ; 

Or  that  we  qait  this  placo :  let's  draw  oar  waa- 


Ifow.  Lead  oT  thU  groaad ;  aad  lef  a 
fbrther  search 
For  my  poor  son. 

Gom,  Heavens  keep  him  Ann  thaae  beasts  I 
For  be  Is,  sure,  I'  the  Island, 
dfofi.  Lead  away. 

Ari.  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  I  have 
done  : 
So,  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  soa.     [Asiio. 

[Exnmt, 

SCENE  IL-^Anotktr  part  of  the  island. 

Enter  CsLiaAii,  with  a  bwrden  of  woo4. 

A  noist  of  tkumder  heard. 

Cal.  All  the  Infections  that  the  sun  sucU  ap 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,   on    Prosper   foil,  and 

make  bim 
By  Inch-meal  a  disease  1    His  spirits  hear  dm. 
And  yet  I  needs  mna^  curse.    Bat  they'll  nor 

pinch. 
Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  1'  the 

mire. 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  flre-brand.  In  the  dark 
Oat  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  them  ;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  apon  me  : 
Sometime  like  apes,  that  moe  *  and  chatter  at 

me. 
And  after,  bite  me ;  then  like  hedge-hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  In  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  foot-fall ;  sometime  am  I 
All    wound    with    adders,  who,    with   clovea 

tongaes, 
Do  hiss  me  Into  madness :— Lo !  now  I  lo  I 

Enter  TaiiicuLO. 
Here  comes  a  spirit  of  his ;  and  to  torment  me. 
For  bringing  wood  In  slowly  :  Til  foil  flat ; 
Perchance,  be  will  not  mind  me. 

Trin.  Here's  neither  biisb  nor  shrub,  to  bear 
off  any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brew. 
Ing ;  1  hear  It  sing  i'  the  wind  :  yond'  same 
black  cloud,  yond'  huge  one,  looks  like  a  foni 
bumbardt  that  would  sbed  bis  liquor.  If  it 
should  tbundrr,  as  it  did  before,  I  know  not 
where  to  bide  my  bead  :  yond'  same  cloud  can- 
not choose  but  foil  by  pailfuls.— What  have 
we  here  t  a  man  or  a  flsh  T  Dead  or  alive  f  A 
Ash  :  he  smells  like  a  flsb  ;  a  very  ancient  and 
fl»b-like  smell ;  a  kind  of  not  of  the  newest 
Poor-John.  A  strange  flsh  I  Were  i  in  England 
now  (as  once  I  was,)  and  had  but  this  flsh 
painted,  not  a  holiday-fool  there  bat  would  give 
a  piece  of  silver:  there  would  this  monster 
make  a  roan  ;  any  strange  beast  there  makes  a 
man  :  when  they  will  not  give  a  doit  to  relieve 
a  lame  beggar,  they  will  lay  oot  ten  to  see  a 
dead  Indian.  Legg'd  like  a  man  I  and  bis  flns 
like  arms  I  Wsrm,  o'  my  troth  I  1  do  now  let 
loose  my  opinion,  bold  it  no  longer ;  this  is  no 
flsb  but  an  islander,  that  hatb  lately  suffered  by 
a  thunderbolt.  [Thunder.]  Alas  I  the  storm  is 
come  again  :  my  best  way  is  to  creep  under  his 
gaberdine  ;  t  there  Is  no  other  shelter  berealwul  i 
Misery  acqaainU  a  man  with  strange  bed-fellows. 
I  will  here  shroud,  till  the  dregs  of  the  storm  be 


*  Muk«  mouthi. 
t  A  lilHck-jirk  ..I  lr»ihir.  la  !i..1d  brrr. 
I  A  t-o^rH:  tro'k  •till  wurii  in  Suttca. 
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Enter  tnrBAiio,  Hng^i  • 


SU,  I  tkmti  no  mart  to  Mm,  to  tta^ 
Here  thmtt  I AU  ashore  i-- 


THE  TEMPEST.  AH  U. 

to  A<f  hof  Mw,  tkoB  ftit  not  dMws'd.   U  tke  Htmm 

ovcr-Movaf    I  UA  me  «Mtor  tte  4ad  ■«•> 

tteiMa:   A«i«t 


Tki«  U  a  my  oaary  tne  t»  tinf  at  • 

fanertl:  ,.^.  . 

Wdl,  ken's  my  cooifert.  [DrMco. 

Tko    master,  the   swabber,   tha  boatswain, 
and  I, 
The  guiiker,  and  hU  mate, 

Lcv'd  Matl,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margery, 
But  none  of  us  car* d  for  Kate: 
For  she  had  a  tongue  with  a  tang. 
Would  cry  to  a  saUor,  Qo,  bang : 

She  ioo'd  not  the  savour  of  tar  nor  of  fiteh. 

Yet  a  tailor  might  scratch  her  where-eer  she 
did  Uch  : 
Than  to  sea,  boys,  and  Ut  her  go  hang, 

Thit  U  a  scurry  tWM  too :    Bat  here's  tot  com 
fort.  [Drinks, 

Cat.  Do  not  tonnent  me  :  Ho  I 

Ste,  Wbat's  tbe  matter  T  Have  we  devHt  here  t 
Do  you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  savaces,  and 
meo  of  Indet*  Hal  I  have  aotscap'd  drowaiuK, 
to  be  afeard  now  of  your  four  legs  ;  for  It  haih 
been  said.  As  proper  a  man  as  erer  went  on  four 
lets,  caanot  make  him  give  ground :  aud  it  shall 
be  said  so  again,  whUst  Stephauo  breatbca  at 
nostrils. 

Cat,  Tbe  Mirtt  tormenls  me :  Hoi 

Ste.  ThU  Is  sonse  monster  of  the  Isle,  with 
four  legs  ;  who  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague  : 
Where  the  devil  shodd  he  learn  our  languaxe  f 
I  will  give  him  some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that : 
if  1  caa  recover  Um,  aud  keep  him  tame,  aud 
get  to  Naples  with  hlro,  he's  a  present  for  any 
emperor  tbat  ever  trode  on  neat's  leather. 

(lot.  Do  not  torment  me.  pr'ythee ; 
I'll  bring  ray  wood  home  fjBter. 

Ste,  He's  In  his  flt  now ;  and  does  not  talk 
after  the  wisest.  He  shall  taste  of  my  b<4llc  : 
if  he  have  never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near 
to  remove  bis  dt :  if  I  can  recover  hiu,  and 
keep  him  tame,  I  will  not  take  too  niucb  for 
hhn :  he  shall  pay  for  him  that  hath  him,  aud 
that  soundly. 

Cal,  Thou  dost  me  yet  hut  little  hurt ;  thou 
wUt 
Anon,  I  know  It  by  thy  trembling : 
Now  Prosper  works  upon  tbee. 

Ste,  Come  on  your  ways ;  open  your  mouth ; 
here  Is  that  which  will  give  lauRnaxe  to  yon, 
cat ;  open  your  moulb  :  this  will  shake  your 
shaking,  I  can  tell  you,  and  tbat  soundly  :  you 
cannot  tell  who's  your  friend :  open  your  cbaps 
again. 

lYln,  I  should  know  that  voice  :  It  should  be 
—But  he  is  drowned ;  and  these  are  devils  :  Ob  ! 
defend  mel— 

Ste.  Four  legs,  and  two  voices  I  a  most  delicate 
monster  1  His  forward  voice  now  is  to  speak 
well  of  his  friiod  ;  bis  backwsjd  voice  Is  to  uUer 
foul  speeches,  and  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in 
my  bottle  will  recover  him,  1  will  help  his  ague : 
Come, Amen  I   I  will  pour  some  in  thy  other 


cairs  gaherdine,  f»r  tar  of  the  sCMi : 
living,  Stephano  T 


Ste, 


do  not  turn 


thou 

dt 
Pr'ythee, 

Is  DOtM 

VaL  Tbcse  be  Om  tUifa»  as  tf  thif  be  Ht 
HKites. 
That's  a  brave  god,  Md  bcva  culeatial  ttpar: 
I  wiU  kneel  to  him. 

Ste.  How  did'sttho«  'scai«1  HmecBm*iltibm 
hither  1  swear  by  this  buttle,  how  than  om'tf 
hither.  I  escap'd  npoa  a  butt  oT  mck,  ^ica 
the  sailors  heaved  ovcrboaid,  by  thb  hoakf 
which  I  made  of  the  bark  of  a  tiec,  with  nsa* 
own  haMSt  ebnae  1  was  cast  a-shoiu. 
Cat,  I'll  swear,  upon  tout  bottle,  t»  batty 


True  subject ;  for  the  U^uor  is  nos  cartUy. 
r.  Here ;  swear  the*  how  thee  cacap'dsl. 


Ste, 


Trin,  Stepbauo,— 

Sle.  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me  f  Mercy  I 
mercy  I  This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster :  1  will 
leave  him  ;  1  have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin,  Stephano  I— if  thou  beest  Stephauo,  touch 
me,  aud  speak  to  me;  for  l.am  'Iriucuio ;— be 
cot  areard,--thy  good  friend  Trinciilo. 

Ste.  If  tbou  beest  Triuculo,  come  forth  ;    I'll 

{Mill  thee  by  the  lesser  legs  :  if  any  l»e  Ti  ineulo'i 
vt»t  these  are  Ibey.  Thou  art  very  Triuiiilu,  in- 
deed :  How  cam'st  thou  to  l>e  tlie  sit-ge  \  of  tbit 
Ditxm-calf  T  Can  he  vent  Triuculos  f 

yy/N.  1  took  him  to  be  kill'd  with  a  thunder- 
stroke :— But  sn  thou  not  drowu'd,  Stephuno  t    I 


'  liiJij. 


4  Stool. 


Trin.  Swum  a-ahore,  mau,  like  a  dMh;  I  an 
swim  like  a  duck,  I'll  be  sweni. 

Ste.  Here,  klas  the  book:  Tboi«h  thee  cmdL 
swim  like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  like  a  geese. 

Trin.  O  StephaMo,  hast  any  dmcc  of  this  f 

Ste.  The  whole  butt,  man ;  my  cellar  la  ia  a 
rock  by  the  sea-aide,  where  osy  viae  is  m. 
How  now,  moon-calf  f  how  does  thiae  agnet 

CaL  Hast  thou  not  dropped  from  heaven  1 

Ste,  Out  o'  the  moon,  1  do  assure  thee :  I 
was  the  man  in  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

Cat,  I  have  seen  thee  In  her,  .and  1  do  nhem 
thee; 
My  mistress  showed   me  tbee,   tty  dog,  »i 
bush. 

Ste,  Come,  swear  to  that ;  kiss  tlw  baak:  1 
will  furnish  It  anon  with  new  contents:  twcar. 

TViJt.  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  shaHsw 
monster :— I  afeard  of  him  f— a  very  weak  ma- 
ster :— The  man  I'  the  moon  T— a  most  posr  cre- 
dulous monster  :~Well  drawn,  monster,  ia  gaod 
sooth. 

Cal,  I'll  show  thee  every  fertile  inch  e'  tbt 
island ; 
And  kiss  thy  foot :  I  pr'yiihee*  be  my  god. 

Trin,  By  this  light,  a  most  perftdious  ani 
drunken  monster ;  when  his  god's  aslccm  hctl 
rob  bis  bottle. 

Cal.  I'll  kiss  thy  font:    I'll  swear  myself  tky 
subject. 

Ste.  CoDie  on  then  ;  down,  and  swear. 

Trin,  I  shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  tkis 
puppy-headed  mousttr !  A  most  scurvy  no«ler  I 
I  could  And  in  my  heart  to  bear  biuu— 

Ste,  Come,  kiss. 

Trin,— hut  tliat  tbe  poor  nioaster's  la  drink : 
An  abominable  monster  I  „  .  ^ 

Cal,  I'll  show  thee  the  best  springs ;  I'U  plack 
thee  berries; 
I'll  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  sene  I 
I'll  bear  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  thee,  ^ 
Thou  wond'rous  man. 

Trin.  A  most  ridiculous  monster ;  to  mate  a 
wonder  of  a  poor  drunkard. 

Cal,  I  pr'jthee,  let  me  bring  tbee  where  crate 

?{row ; 
th   my  long  nails  wUl  dig  thee  p^- 
nuU; 
Show  thee  a  jay's  nest,  and  Instruct  thee  bow 
To  snare   the   nimble    marmowt;    III    btiitt 

tbee 
TO  clust'ring  fllberds,  and  sometimes  I'U  r* 

thee 
Young  sea-mells  *  from  the  rock  :   WUt  thoo  &• 
with  nie  f 
Sie.  I  pr'ythee  now,  lead  the  wty,  without  rmf 
mure  talking.— Triuculo,   the   king  and  all  e«^ 
company  else  being  drowned,  we  will   i-!**^ 
hi-re.— Here  ;  bear  niy  bottle.    Fellow  TniK»»«» 
ue'tl  fill  him  by  and  by  again. 
Cat.  Farewell  master  ;  faretcell,  jorevtll' 
{Sin^s  dronktn^ 

*  Sea-fttU*. 
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Cml,   N0  more  dams  rUfmakt  for  JUh: 
ftm-ftUh  injking 
At  requiring. 
Nor  serofo   tremokerlmg,   fkor 
disk  : 
^Ban,  '3am,  Oa-^Oaiibam 
Has  a  iMa»  mmttor-'&et  a  t»om 

V^eedom,  bey-dijr  I  hef-4af,  tntiom  I  ftvetfom, 
bey-day,  freedom  I 
"^^    O  brwre  moofterl  letd  On  way. 


ACT  III. 
J9CJEJVB  /.—Before  Pboipibo^  <*II. 
MMer  FMomAND,  feaHj«  a  log. 
War.  There  be  soine  cportt  are  pttnfiil :  but 
tbelr  labMr 
Ddicbt  In  tbem  seU  off:  sone  Undtof  batenets 
Are  nobly  andetvoae ;  and  most  poor  rnitten 
r^ot  to  rich  ends.    This*  ny  mean  task  would 

be 
Aa  hcary  to  me,  at  'tli  odtona ;  bot 
Tbc    mUtreM,  which  I  lenre,  qoickent  wbat^ 

dead, 
A^  nakea  my  labonn  pleatnres :  Oh  I  ibe  U 
Ten   timet  more  fentle  than  her  (ktber*t  crab- 
bed; 
Aj»d  be*t  coropoted  of  barthnesi.     I  mntt  re- 


flone  tbootaodt  of  tbete  loffs,  and  pile  them  np, 
Upon  a  tore  Injunction :  My  tweet  mlttreat 
Wccpa  when  the  tees  me  work :  and  tayt.  tQch 

batenett 
Had  ne'er  like  executor.    I  foTfet : 
B«t  tbete  tweet  thougbtt  do  even  refresh  my 

laboort; 
Iffoet  boty-lett,  when  I  do  H. 

JKmter  Mibaiioa  ;  and  PaoarMio  at  a  4 
tance, 

Mira.  Alat,  now !  pray  you. 
Wort  not  to  bard  :  I  would  the  llfbtnhif  bad 
Barat  up  tbete  logt,  that  yon  are  eniotn'd  to 

pile  1 
Pray,  let  It  down,  and  rett  yon :    when  tfaik 

burnt, 
Twill  weep  for  havinf  wearied  you  :  My  flitber 
It  bard  at  study ;  pray  now.  rett  yonrtelf ; 
He's  safe  for  tbete  three  hourt. 

/Vr.  O  mott  dear  mistress. 
The  tan  will  tet,  before  I  tball  dltcharte 
What  I  matt  ttrlTe  to  do. 

Mira.  If  you'll  sit  down, 
m  bear  your  logt  the  while :  Pray,  give  me 

tbat ; 
f*il  carry  It  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  No,  precious  creature : 
1  had  rather  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back. 
Than  you  thould  tuch  dishonour  nndergo. 
While  I  sit  lazy  by. 

Mint.  It  would  become  me 
As  well  as  it  does  you  :  and  I  should  do  it 
With  roocta  more  ease ;  for  my  good  will  It  to  It. 
And  yourt  against. 

Pro.  Poor  worm  I  thou  art  Infected : 
This  Tislution  shows  it. 

Mira.  Yon  look  wearijy. 

For.  Ho,  BoMe  mistress  ;  tit  fresh  morning 
with  me, 
When  you  are  by  at  night.    I  do  beseech  yon, 
(Chiefly,  tbat  I  might  tet  it  in  my  prayert,) 
What  it  yonr  name  1 

Mira.  Miranda :— O  my  father, 
I  haye  broke  your  beat  •  to  tty  so ! 

Fer.  Admir'd  Miranda  I 
Indeed,  tlat  top  of  admiration ;  worth 


What'a  dearest  to  the  worM  1  fMI  ^y  a  lady 
I  have  ey'd  w*th  best  regatd ;  and  many  a  time 
Tbe  harmony  of  their  tnnffa  bath  Into  htadne 
Brought  tay  too  dlttgent  ear  :  for  seyeral  virtws 
Have  I  lik'd  seyeral  womea ;  asver  wn 
With  to  fuU  tool,  bat  some  defcct  la  ber 
Did  quarrel  with  the  aoMest  grace  she  ow'd,* 
And  put  It  to  the  foil :  Bat  yoa,  O  y«a. 
So  perfect,  and  to  peerlett,  are  created 
or  eyery  creatare^  best. 

Mira,  I  do  not  kaatr 
One  of  my  sex :  ao  womaa's  Ibce  rcoMBsber, 
Saee,  from  my  glast,  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  seas 
Mare  that  I  way  caM  mea,  tbaa   ywa,   food 

(Head. 
And  my  dear  father  t  how  Ibataies  are  abraad, 
I  am  tklll-lrtt  of;  but,  by  my  modetty, 
(The  Jewel  in  mv  dower,)  I  wooU  not  with 
Any  comoaalon  k  the  world  but  yoa; 
Nor  can  imagination  fona  a  thape, 
Betidet  yoartelf,  to  like  of :  but  I  prattia 
Something  too  wUdly,  and  ay  Mber't  precsnis 
Therein  forget. 

Fer.  I  am,  in  my  condition, 
A  prince,  Miranda ;  I  do  think,  a  king; 
<l  would,  aot  so  0  aad  weald  no  more  ei 
This  wooden  tiayery,  than  I  would  saAEr 
The  iesh-fly  Mow  my  nMUth.—Hear  ■) 


The  yery  lattaat  that  I  taw  yoa,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  yonr  tervloe  ;  there  retldet. 
To  make  me  tiaye  to  It ;  and,  for  yonr  sake. 
Am  I  thit  patient  log-man. 

Mira.  Do  yoa  love  aie  1 

Fer.  O  heayea,  O  earth,  bear  wlfoess  to  tMs 


And  crown  what  I  profett  with  kind  eyent. 
If  I  tpeak  true ;  If  boUowly,  inyeit 
What  best  It  boded  me,  to  mitcbief  1  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else  f  ilbe  world. 
Do  loye,  prise,  honour  yon. 

Mira.  I  am  a  fool. 
To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 

Pro.  Pair  encounter 
Of  two  Bioet  rare  affectfons  I  Ueaeens  nlo  fiBca 
On  that  which  breeds  beSweea  tbemi 

Fer.  Wherefore  weep  you  t 

Mira.  At  mine  nnworthiness,  fliat  dare  not 
offer 
What  I  desire  to  «|ye ;  and  nndi  4eas  take. 
What  I  shall  die  to  waat :  But  this  U  trifliac : 
And  all  the  more  it  tecks  to  bWe  Itself, 
The   bigger   bulk   It   shows,     ilenoe,   bashful 

cunnhig  1 
And  prompt  me,  nlaln  and  holy  innocence  I 
I  am  yonr  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me ; 
If  not,  ini  die  yoar  maid  :  to  be  yoor  fellow 
You  may  deny  me ;  but  I'll  be  yoar  senraBt, 
Whether  von  will  or  no. 

Fer.  My  mlstrett,  deaiast, 
Aa<l  I  thus  humble  ever. 

Mira.  My  husband  then  1 

Fer.  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  wHltaf 


As  bondage  e'er  of  freedom  :  here^  my 
Mira.  And  mine,  wlib  my  beart  tn*t : 


Aad 


farewell, 
Till  half  an  boor  hence. 
Fer.  A  thousand  I  thousand  I 

[Bxeunt  Fbb.  aitif  Mia. 
Pro.  So  glad  of  this  as  they,  I  caaaot  be, 
Who  are  surprls'd  with  all ;  but  my  njoldng 
At  nothing  can  be  more.    I'll  to  my  book ; 
For  yet,  ere  supper  time,  must  I  perform 
Much  busioeet  apperufatlag.  [EHt, 

SCKNB  JL-^Anetkor  part  of  the  Island. 

Enter  Stbphsmo  and  Tbikoitlq;  Ca^libsm 
follouHng  with  a  bottle. 
Ste,  Tell  not  me ;— when  the  butt  It  oat,  we 
will  drink  water ;  not  a  drop  before  t  therefore 
bear  up,  and  board  'em  :  Servaat-monster,  drink 
to  me. 


•  Oiia'4. 


t  Whst«ofT«r 
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TVto.  flennMHiioMlerf  tkc  foUy  of  thlt  Is- 
iMdl  They  ny»  tbcK*!  bat  tm  apon  thU  Me : 
«e  are  three  of  themt  tf  the  other  two  be 
iNalaed  like  at,  the  state  totten . 

Ste,  Dr*Bk,  semat-inontter,  vhea  I  bid  thee ; 
thy  eyes  are  aloioeC  tet  la  thy  head. 

Trim.  Where  iboald  they  be  tet  ebel  he 
fiere  a  bnnra  noiuter  iadecd,  if  they  were  let  la 
hit  tail. 

St€,  My  oaa-moaeter  hathdraaraad  hUto^. 
la  uek :  for  my  pert,  the  tea  caaoot  drawn 
me :  1  iwim,  ere  I  eoold  recofer  the  shore,  tva. 
aad-thlrty  lea«aes,  off  and  oa,  by  this  Ufht.— 
ThoB  Shalt  be  my  lieateauit,  monster,  or  ray 


TYln,  Yoar  iieatenant.  If  yon  list ;  he's 
standard. 

St€,  WeMI  not  ran,  moasiear  monster. 

Trim,  Nor  eo  neither :  but  you'll  lie,  like  dogs ; 
and  yet  say  nothing  neither. 

Ste.  Moon-calf,  speak  once  la  thy  life.  If  thoa 
beest  a  «ood  roooo-calf. 

CkL  How  does  thy  honour  1  Let  me  lick  thy 
shoe: 
rn  not  serve  talm,  he  is  not  valiant. 

TVfii.  Thou  llest,  most  ignorant  monster ;  I 
am  la  case  to  Justle  a  consuble :  Why,  thou 
debostacd*  fish  thou,  was  there  ever  maa  a 
coward,  that  bath  drunk  so  much  sack  as  I 
to-day  f  Wilt  tbou  t«!ll  a  monstrous  lie,  being 
but  half  a  fish,  and  half  a  monster  t 

CaL  Lo,  bow  he  mocks  me !  wilt  thou  let 
him,  my  lord  f 

7V<ii.  Lord,  qnoth  he  1— that  a  monster  should 
he  such  a  natuial  I 

Cal,  Lo,  lo,  again  I  bite  blm  to  death,  I  pr'y. 
thee. 

Sie.  Trlnculo,  keep  a  good  tongue  In  your 
head  ;  If  you  prove  a  mutineer,  the  next  tree— 
The  poor  monster's  my  subject,  and  be  shall  not 
suffer  indignity. 

CaU  I  thank  my  noble  lord.    Wilt-  thou  be 
pleas'd 
To  hearken  once  again  the  suit  I  made  thee  t 

Ste.  Marry  will  I :  kneel,  and  repeat  It ;  I  wUI 
stand,  and  so  sbaU  Trlnculo. 


Cat. 


Enter  Aaiai*,  invisible. 
As  I  told  thee 


Before,  I  am  subject  to  a  tyrant; 
A  sorcerer,  that  by  bit  canning  hath 
Cheated  me  0t  this  island. 

Ari.  Thou  llest. 

Col.  Thou  llest,  thou  Jesting  monkey,  then  ; 
I  would,  my  valiant  master  wonld  destroy  thee : 
I  do  not  He. 

Ste.  Trlnculo,  If  you  trouble  him  any  more  in 
his  tale,  by  thU  haad,  1  will  supplant  some  of 
thy  teeth. 

TVlJt.  Why,  I  said  nothing. 

Ste.  Mam  tfaca,  and  no  more.— {7b  Cktibem,] 
Proceed. 

Cal.  I  SIS',  by  sorcery  be  got  this  Isle ; 
Prom  me  he  got  It.    If  thy  greatness  will 
Revenge  It  on  him-for,  I  know,  thou  dar'st ; 
But  tbU  thing  dare  not. 

Ste.  That's  most  certain.  ' 

Cai.  Thon  shalt  be  lord  of  It,  and  I'll  serve 
thee. 

Ste.  How  now  shall  this  be  compassed  1  Canst 
thou  bring  me  to  the  party  f 

Cal.  Yen,  yea,  my  lord  ;   I'U  yield  him  thee 
asleep. 
Where  thou  may'st  knock  a  nail  into  his  head. 

Ari.  Tbou  llest,  thou  canst  not. 

Cal.  What  a  pled  ninny's  this  t  f  Thon  scurvy 
patch  I— 
I  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  Mows, 
And  take  bis  bottle  fh»m  blm :  when  that's  sone, 
He  shall  driak  noaght  but  brine  t  for  I'U  not 

show  him 
Where  the  4|nick  fhieshes  %  are. 


f  An««iaf  toTHacaU't  p«rty-eolMrcd  int. 
t  Sprias*. 


Su.  TklBcalo,  raa  Into  no  flnther  daw 
interrupt  the  monster  one  word  ftrther,  aad,  ky 
this  haad,  I'll  tarn  mj  mercy  oat  of  daon,  aai 
make  a  stockfish  of  thee. 

TriH.  Why,  what  did  I  f  I  did  aothlag;  n 
go  farther  off. 

Ste.  Didst  tboo  not  MV.  he  lied  t 

Ari.  Tboa  llest. 

Ste.  Do  I  sol  take  tboa  that.  [Strikes  kirn.] 
As  yoa  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  aaolher  time. 

Trim.  I  did  aot  give  the  Ue:— Oato'vMr 

wits,    and   beartag  toot A   pos  o^  ysw 

bottle  I  this  can  sack,  and  drinUng  do.— A  mar. 
rein  on  yoar  DMUter,  aad  the  drvU  take  fMr 
Angers. 

Vol.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Ste.  Now,  forward  with  yow  Me. 
stand  ftarther  off. 

Cal.  Beat  him  enough :  alter  a  UMle  thae, 
I'll  heat  him  too. 

Ste.  Stand  further.— Come,  proceed. 

Cal.  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  tis  a 
him 
I'  the  afternoon  to  sleep:   ttiere  thoa  anjr'it 

brain  bira. 
Having  first  seiz*d  his  books ;  or  with  a  log 
Batter  bis  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a  itakie, 
Or  cnt  bis  weaand  •  with  thv  knife :  RcmcBkr, 
First  to  possess  bis  books ;  R>r  without  ibcm 
He's  but  a  aot,  as  I  am,  not  hath  not 
One  spirit  lo  command  :  They  all  do  hale  Vm, 
As  rootedly  as  1 :  Bum  but  bis  books ; 
He  has  brave  utensils,  (for  so  he  calls  lhcB») 
Which,  when  be  has  a  bouse,  he'D  deck  wichaL 
Aad  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter  ;  he  bimadf 
Calls  her  a  non-parell :  I  ne'er  saw  womaa. 
But  only  Sycoiax  my  dam,  and  she : 
But  she  as  far  surpasseth  Sycoraz, 
As  greatest  does  least. 

Ste.  Is  It  so  brave  a  lass  t 

Cal.  Ay,  lord;  she  wiU  become  thy  tH/l 
warrant, 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

Ste.  Monster,  I  will  kill  this  maa :  his  dsack- 
ter  and  I  will  be  kinc  and  queen ;  (save  aar 
1 1)    and    Trlnculo    and    thyself  shaU  be 
viceroys  :— Dost  iboo  like  the  plot,  Triacaiof 

TVJf*.  Excellent. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  haad ;  I  am  sorry  I  beat 
thee :  but,  while  thou  livest,  keep  a  good  tsane 
in  thy  head. 

Cal.  Within  this  balf  hour  wUl  he  be  aiktf ; 
Wilt  tbou  destroy  blm  then  t 

Ste.  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 

7VI.  This  will  I  tell  my  master. 

Cal,  Tbou  mak'st  me  merry :   I  am  fall  «f 
pleasure  ; 
Let  usi  be  Jocund  :  Will  you  troll  the  Caleb 
You  taught  me  but  whiie-ere  t 

Ste.  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  rrssaa, 
any  reason  :  Come  on,  Trlnculo,  let  as  siu. 

Flomt  'em,  and  shout  'em  ;  asid  tkea^im, 

andjiout'emi 
T%ougkt  is  free. 

Cal.  That's  not  the  tune. 

[AaiBL  plafs  the  tune  am  a  taber  ami  pipe. 

Ste.  What  is  thU  same  f 

TVia.  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  ptajcd 
by  the  picture  of  No-tN>dy. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  a  maa.  show  tbysrif  ia  tby 
likeaess :  if  thou  beest  a  devil,  taket  as  tbsa 
list. 

JVin.  O  forgive  me  my  sins  I 

Ste.  He  that  dies,  pays  all  debu:  I  i^ 
thee.— Mercy  upon  ns  I 

Cal.  Art  thou  afeardt 

Ste.  No,  moaster,  aot  I. 

Cal.  Be  not  afeard  ;  the  Isle  b  full  of  aoim. 
Sounds,  and  sweet  alia,  that  give  ddigbt,  m* 

hurt  not. 
Sometimes  a  tbonaand  twaagliag  instrameati 


I 
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ilM   «US}     U 

voicct> 
Ttal,  If  I  tkcn  bad  wik'd  after  long  sleep, 
WIU  Bttke  BM  ileep  agaiii :  and  then,  in  di 

Ing, 
Tbe  donda^Bietkoniht,  wonid  open,  and  tbow 

Rendj  to  drop  npon  me;  tint,  wlien  I  wak'd, 
1  cried  to  dream  afain. 

SU,  This  will  proTe  »  brare  kingdom  to  me, 
where  I  shall  have  my  mnstc  for  nothing. 

Oel.  When  Prospero  is  destroyed. 

SU.  That  shaU  be  by  and  b7  <  I  remember 
the  story. 

Trim.  Tbe  send  is  going  away :  let's  follow 
It,  nad  alter,  do  oar  work. 

SU.  Lead,  monster ;  we'll  follow.— 1  wonid, 
1  coald  see  this  ttborer :  he  lays  it  on. 

THfs.  WUt  comcl  I'll  follow,  Stcpbano. 

IBxeunt. 

SCKSS  m.—Another  part  qftht  ItUmd, 

Xmter  Alokso,  Sibastian,  ANTONto»   Gon- 

SAU>,  Adrian,  Pn4Ncisco,  and  others. 

Gam,  By'r  tafcia,  •  1  can  go  no  farther.  Sir  : 

My  old  booes  ache  :  here's  a  maie  trod,  indeed, 

—        *i  forth-rtghte,  and  meanders  I   by  yoar 


anacn'o  wiia  wcanness, 
f  my  spirits  :  sit  down,  and  rest, 
I  pat  oflf  my  hope,  aud  keep  it 
ly  flatterer:  he  is  drown'd. 


I  aeeda  mnst  rest  me. 

Aiam.  Old  lord,  I  cannot  bfaune  thee. 
Who  am  myself  attach'd  with  weariness. 
To  the  dulling  of  my  sj '  ' 
Even  here  I  will  r^ 
No  longer  for  my 

Whom  thos  we  stray  to  And  ;  and  the  sen  mocks 
Oar  frustnte  search  on  land :  Well,  let  him  go. 

Ant.  I  am  right  glad  that  be  is  so  oot  of  hope. 
\Atide  to  Sbbastum. 
Do  not,  for  one  repalse,  forego  the  purpose 
Ttnt  yo«  resoWd  to  effect. 

Stb,  The  next  adtantage 
WUI  we  take  thoroughly. 

Ant,  Let  it  be  to-night ; 
For,  now  they  are  opprets'd  with  traTel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  rlgilance, 
Aa  when  they  are  fresh. 

Sab,  1  say,  to-night ;  no  more. 

Solemn  and  ttrange  mtuici  and  Pnosrino 

above,    invUibie,    Enter   several  strange 

Shapes,  brtnging  in  a  banquet:  tkep  dance 

about  it  with  gentle  actions  of  salutation  ; 

mnd,  inoUing  the  king,  4^.  to  eat,  they  de- 

part. 

Alon,  What  harmony  is  thist  my  good  friends, 
hark  I 

Cms.  Harvelloas  sweet  music  1 

Atom,  GiTe  us  kind  keepen.  heaTens  I  What 
were  thesel 

Seb,  A  ItTing  drollery :  t  Now  I  will  bellere 
That  there  are  uoiconis ;  that.  In  Arabia 
Tbere  to  one  tree,  the   phoenix'  throne;  one 

phoenix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

Ant,  I'll  believe  both  ; 
And  what  does  else  want  credit,  oome  to  me. 
And  I'll  be  sworn  'tis  true:  Tnvellers  ne'er 

did  lie. 
Though  fools  at  home  condemn  them. 

Con,  If  U  Naples 
I  ahonld  report  thU  now,  would  they  bellere 


If  I  shonid  say  I  saw  snch  Islanders, 
(For,  eertes,  X  these  ai 
Who,  thoqgn  they  are 


(For,  eertes,  X  these  are  people  of  the  Island,) 
B  of  moni 


monstrous  shape,  yet, 
Boie, 
Their  nnnners  are  more  gentlc-kind,  than  of 
Onr  hnman  generation  yon  shall  And 
Mnny,  nay,  almost  any. 

Pro,  Honest  lord,  [present, 

Thoo  hut  said  well ;  for  aome  of  you  there 
Are  worse  thnn  devils.  [Aside, 

•  OovlMr. 


Alon,  I  canaoC  loo  much  muse,  * 
Snch  shapes,  snch  gesture,  and   a 

expressing 

(AltboHsh  the/  want  the  use  of  tongne,)  n  kind 
Of  excellent  dumb  discourse. 

Pro,  Pfilse  In  departing. 

Fran,  They  vanisn'd  strmgdy. 

Seb,  No  nutter,  since 
They  have  left  thek  vinnda  behind  »  Ibr  we  htv« 


[Aside* 


fear ;  When 


WUrt  please  yon  tute  of  what  Is  here  t 

AImi.  Not  I. 

Gets.  Faith,  Sir,  yon  need  not 
we  were  boys. 
Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountahieers, 
Oew-taipp'd  Uke  bolls,  whose  throato  had  hang- 
ing at  them 
Wallets  of  flesh  1  or  that  there  were  snch  men. 
Whose  bends  stood  in  their  breasts  1 1  which  now 

we  find. 
Each  putter-out  on  five  for  one,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

Glon,  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed. 
Although  my  last :  no  maiter,  since  I  feel 
The  best  to  post :— Brother,  my  lord  the  duke, 
Sinnd  too,  and  do  as  we. 

Thunder  and  Lightning,  Enter  AnixL  like 
a  harpy  ;  claps  his  wings  upon  the  table, 
and,  with  a  quaint  device,  the  banquet 
vanishes, 

Ari,  You  are  three  men  of  sin,  whom  destiny 
(That  hath  to  instmmeni  this  lower  world. 
And  what  U  in't,)  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  belch  up ;  and  on  this  Ittend 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  yon  'mongst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.    1  have  made  you  mnd ; 
[Seeing  Alon.  Sxb.  &c  draw  their  swords, 
had  even  with  snch  like  valonr,  men  hang  and 

drown 
Their  proper  selves.    You  fboU  1  I  and  my  Ifl. 

lows 
Are  ministers  of  fate ;  the  elemente 
Of  wliom  your  swords  are    temper'd,  majf  « 

well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or   with  bemock'd-at 

stabo 
Kill  ttaesttll  closbig  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowie  t  that's  in  my  plume ;  my 


Are  like  invnlnermble :  if  yon  could  hart, 
Yonr  swords   are   now   too  massy    for    your 

strengths. 
And  will  not  be  uplifted  :  But,  remember, 

iFor  that's  my  business  to  you,)  that  you  three 
'rom  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero, 
Exposed  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  reqait  it^ 
Him,  and  hto  innocent  child:  for  which  foul 

deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
Incens'd  the  seu  and  shores,  yea  all  the  cren* 

tares. 
Against  your  peace :  Thee,  of  thy   son,  Alonso, 
Tiiey  h4ve  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by  me. 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once,)  sbali  step  by  step  attend 
You  and  your  ways ;  whose  wrath  to  guard  yon 

from 
(Which  here  in  this  most  desolate  tole,else  Alls 
Upon  yonr  heads,)  to  nothing  hot  heart's  sor- 
row. 
And  n  dear  i  life  ensuing 

He  vanishes  in  thunder  t  then  to  sqft  music, 
enter  the  shapes  again,  and  dance  with 
mops  and  mowes,  ana  carry  out  the  table. 
Pro,  [Aside.]  Bnvcly  the  figure  of  this  bar- 
pv  hnstthon 
PerfbrmVI,  my  Ariel ;  n  grace  it  had,  devouring : 
Of  my  Instruction  hast  thou  nothing  'bated.     , 
In  what  thou  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  good  life, 

•  WobJot.  1  **Tk«  btoMMjrl  have  urn  iivaJt,  ba« 

mmmlk  aod  •fs  l«  tkclr  liNaM. '  Pliay  b.B.  ch-  g. 
t  D*VB.  I  Pare,  Mmb«I«m. 
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And  obMrrailMi  ftnifCf  my  i 

flwir  MTMsl  Uada  teff  dose ;  my  klf h  4 

work,  < 

Ami  tkese,  nliw  eocmiet,  «re  aU  kalt  «p 
la  their  dittraeUoM :  tbqr  worn  are  la  aijr  powtr : 
^And  IM  thew  Oti  I  ieav*  tkca,  wUkt  1  vMt 
YoBOC    Ferdisud*    «ii«Oi    ikejr    MippoM     Is 

And  Idi  nd  nj  lovfd  dvUnff. 

[£rff  Pboipbso  >V>mi  4iftoM. 

CM.  I'tiM  naiM  «f  •otnetking  lioljr,  «lr,  why 
stand  yoQ 
Ib  this  iliange  itare  f 

AtoH,  O  It  it  moDttroo*  I  monatroat  I 
Mctkoagfat.  Uit  biUaira  ipolie.  an^  told  bn  af  M ; 
Tlia  wiads  4M  itag  it  to  me ;  and  tke  tteadar. 
That  deep  and  dreadfol  orcaa-iiipe,  pronounc'd 
The  same  of  Pffoipar ;  it  did  paai  m.\ 


Theiefove  aay  mb  i'  toe  < 
I'U   secli    bim    deeper 


I  paai  ny  trc 

sUbeddcd; 

Car 


And  witli  him  tbera  lie  nodded.  [JSMf. 

Seb.  Rat  one  4cnd  at  a  thM, 
I'll  flfht  their  Ictioat  o'er. 

AM,  I'll  be  thy  Mcoad. 

[&X§9UU  telT  «Jtff  AWTi 

GoM.  All  three  of  them  are  deiperate  ;  their 


like  poiaon  giten  to  lioifc  a  gnat  time  after. 
Mow  '«las  to  bile  Ibe  spirlla  x— I  do  beMecb  too 
That  are  of  lappler  JoinU,  follow  tbam  VKWtft 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ccHacr  * 
MaT  now  provoke  them  to. 
itfr,  Follow,  I  pray  yoo.  [Bxmm< 


ACT  IV. 

SCSNE  I.—Bdore  PaoipaECa  cell. 
MUer  PRoiraao,  VnDiitAni>,amd  Mihamoa. 

Pro,  If  i  have  too  aoatereiy  ponbh'd  yoa. 
Tour  compeaMUioB  makes  amends ;  for  1 
Rave  given  yon  here  a  thread  of  mine  4>wn  life,  . 
Or  Chat  for  which  I  live  ;  whom  Mce  agahi 
I  tender  to  thy  hand  :  all  thy  vexattoos  ' 

Were  but  mv  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thon 
Halt  strangely  stood  the  test :  here,  afore  HcawB, 
I  raury  this  my  rich  gift.    O  Eefdiaaad,  ; 

Do  not  smUe  at  me,  that  i  boast  her  off. 
For  thoa  .shalt  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praite. 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Fer,  I  do  believe  It, 
AgAiBsl  an  oracle. 

Pro,  Then,  aa  my  gilt,  and  tMae  am  aaqai- 
sitiott 
Worthily  pnrchas'd,  lake  my  dangfater :  Bnt 
If  Ihon  dost  break  her  virgin  knot  before 
All  sanctlmonioas  ceremonies  may 
With  faU  and  holy  rite  be  mInUter'd, 
No  sweet  aspersion  t  shall  the  heavens  let  Ml 
To  make  this  contract  grow  :  but  barren  bate, 
Sour-ey'd  dlsdaia,  and  discord,  shaU  bestrew 
The  onion  of  vour  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly. 
That  yon  shall  hate  it    both:    therefore,  take 

heed. 
As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  light  yon. 

rer.  As  I  hope 
For  quitrt  days,  fair  Itsne,  and  long  life, 
With  such  love  as  'tis  now ;  the  morkiest  den. 
The  most  opp6rtane  place,  the   strongest  siig. 

gestion 
Oar  worser  Oenlns  can,  shall  never  melt 
■fine  honour  Into  lust ;  to  take  away 
Tbe  edge  of  that  day's  cekbraUon, 
When   I   shall   think,  or    Phsbus'  steeds  are 

founder'd. 
Or  uight  kept  chaln'd  below. 

Pro,  Fairly  spoke ; 
Sit  then,  and  talk  with  ber,  she  Is  thine  own.~ 
What,  Af ifl ;  my  iadnstrlous  servant  Ariel  I 


Abisim 

Art,  What  voBld  ay  point  apaftorf  hwe  I 
am. 

Pro,  Thon  and  thy  mcBBcr  fdlowa  your  list 
service 
Did  worthily  perform ;  and  I  mast  ase  yoa 
IB  sach  another  trick :  gfn,  laiBg  the  nbbk. 
O'er  whom   I  give  thee  power,  htn,  to  this 

place: 
Incite  them  to  qplck  motton ;  for  I  most 
Bestow  npon  the  eyes  of  this  yo«Bg  coaple 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art ;  U  is  oigr  promise. 
And  they  expect  it  from  me. 

Art,  PretenUyf 

Pro,  Ay,  with  a  twink. 

Ari.  Before  yon  can  say«  come,  9fiA  go. 
And  breathe  twice ;  and  cry,  m«  so  j 
Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe. 
Will  be  here  with  mop  aad  bk»«c  : 
Do  yoa  love  me,  master  t  bo. 

Pr^,  Dearly,  my  deUcate  Arid :  Do  net  ap- 
Ttn  thon  dost  hear  Bte  call.  [proack, 

Ari.  WeU  I  osncdya.  {ExU. 

Pro,  Look,  thon  be  tmc  s  do  boc  fine  dal- 
llaace  {straw 

Too  much  the  rein;    thi   stroacesi  oaths  an 
To  the  lire  I'  the  blood  :  be  more  abstemloa^ 
Or  else,  good  night,  your  vow  1^ 

For,  I  warrant  yoa.  Sir  j 
Tbe  whl|e-cold  vlR(in  mow  npoa  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  liver- 
Pro.  WeU.— 
Now  come,  my  Ariel ;  bring  a  corollary,  * 
Rather  than  want  a  tplrit ;  appear,  and  pertly.— 
No  tongue ;  all  ^es ;  be  sikBt.      tdfi|f}  mutk, 

A  tnasqno,   MmUr  lata. 

Jrit,  Ceres,  most  boaateoas  lady,  thy  ilch  lees 

Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  wtchea,  onto,  asd  pease; 

Thy  toriy  mountabis,  where  live  BihbUag  oktip. 

And  flat  meads  thatch'd  with  .stover,,  tbcaj  lo 

keep : 
Thy  banks  with  peouled  and  UUed  brioss. 
Which  spQBgy  April  at  thy  hestf  beCrlsas, 
To  make  cold  nymphs  chaste  crowaa ;  and  thy 

broom  groves. 
Whose  shadow  (he  dismissed  bachelor  tovai^ 
Being  lass-lorn  ;  thy  pole-clipt  vineyard ; 
Aod  thy  aeawnarge,  iterile,  aad  aoeky-^aii.  m  ' 
Where  thoa  thyself  dost  air:  The  qaeaB  o*  the 

Whose  watery  arch,  'tad  awaaagar,  am  I. 
Bids  thee  leave  these :  and  with  her  aostreiga 

'grace. 
Here  on  this  grass-plot.  In  this  very  fktctt 
To  come  and  sport,  ber  peacocks  fly  aouda  I 
Approach,  rich  Geres,  her  to  eatortaiB. 

Jfiiler  Caaas. 

Cer,   Hall,    many^olonr'd   mesecnter,  tkst 
Dost  disobey  tbe  wife  of  Jupiter ;  [tej^ 

Who,  with  thy  salfron  wings,  upon  my  Hontis 
Dllfusest  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers : 
And  with  each  end  of  thy  bine  bow  dost  cfswa 
My  bosky  t  acres,  and  my  unshrubb'd  dowa. 
Rich  scarf  to  ray  proud  earth :   Why  hath  thy 

queen  (grtcaf  • 

Summoned    me   hither,  to    this    short-graitM 

Jris,  A  contract  of  true  love  to  celebnte; 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  bless'dJovers. 

Cer,  Tell  me,  heavealy  bow,* 
If  Venus,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  k&oir. 
Do  now  attend  the  queen  f  aince  they  dM  pM 
The  means,  that  duftky  Dis  $  my  daufbter  vHt 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal'd  ooaapaay 
I  have  forswora. 

Iris.  Of  her  society 
Be  not  afraid :  I  met  her  deity 
Cuttini  tbe  clonds  towards  Paphoa  ;  mad  hcrsoa 
Dove-drawn   with  her :    here  tltoaf l>t  tktj  is 
have  done 


'  Aliabation  vf  nlnd. 


t  Spriakliaf  . 


'  Sasp'oa. 


t  Wood(r. 
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Km  thli  iMn  and  naM, 

Wkote  wmk  ve,  ttat  iia   bed-ritlit  thaU   be 

TUI  Htmea'i  torcli  be  llfMcd  :  bot  la  vala ; 
Mar't  bot  minion  ia  retiirn'd  again  ; 
Her  wa«piah«headed  aoa  haa  broke  hU  arrows, 
Sircari  be  will  sboot  no  mora,  boi  play  witb 

•parrowBf 
And  be  a  bojr  rlgbt  ont. 

Cer.  Hifheit  qaern  of  state. 
Great  Jano  conies ;  I  know  her  by  ber  gait. 


AOer  JoRO. 


Oo 


*«/iMo.  How  does  my  bonnieons  sister  t 

with  me. 
To  Mess  this  twain,  that  they  may  prospenos 

be. 
And  honoWd  In  their  iune. 

80M0. 

•fwitf.  Bffm&ttr,  riehii,  mmrriage-bUssing, 
lAUtg  ecntinuanee,  and  inereasingg 
HQurif  J0Tf$  be  tiiil  upom  you  ! 
Juno  $ia»i»  htr  bUisiitjgs  on  pou, 

Ctr*    Earth* i  increase,  and  foieon  *  pUnty  ; 
Bamt,  and  gamers  never  empig  ; 
Vines,  with  cimsfring  bmmehes  grow- 
ing: 
Plants,  with  goodlg  burden  bowing  ; 
Spring  come  to  peu,  at  the  farthest, 
in  the  verjr  end  of  harvest ! 
Searcitw.  and  want,   shall  Mim  fon  ; 
Ceret^  blessing  so  is  im  you. 

Fer»  This  is  a  most  m^estlc  vision,  and 
Harmonloiis  charmiugly    May  I  be  bold 
To  think  these  spiriut 

JPre,  Spirits,  which  by  mine  an 
I  have  from  their  confines  cali'd  to  enact 
My  present  Ihncles. 
-  Fer.  Let  me  live  here  ever ; 
So  rue  a  wonder'd  t  Ihther  and  a  wife* 
Make  this  place  Paradise. 

[Jmme  and  Oeres  whisper,  asid  send  Inia 
an  eatployntent* 
Pre,  Sweet  now.  Silence : 
Jano  and  Ceres  whisper  seriously  ; 
ThcrCa  something  else  to  do:  hash,  and  be 

mnte, 
9c  else  onr  spell  Is  marr'd. 
Iris,  Yon  nymphs,  cali'd  Natads,  of  the  wand- 
ring  brooks. 
With   yoor  sedg'd  crowns,  and  ever  harmless 


Leave  yoar  crisp  channels,  and  on  this  green 
land 

Answer  your  sammons ;  Jano  does  command  : 

Come,  temperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  cele- 
brate 

A  contract  of  trae  love ;  be  not  too  late. 

Knter  certain  Nymphs, 
Yon  sun-bnm'd  sicklemen,  of  Augast  weary. 
Come  hither  from  the  fnrrow,  and  be  merry ; 
Make  holy-day  :  yonr  ryt-ttraw  bats  pat  on. 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  country  footing. 

Ksier  certain  BeemerSf  properly  hahited :  they 
Jain  with  the  Nyatphs  in  a  graceful  dance  ; 
towards  the  end  whereof  Paospsno  starts 
suddenly,  and  speaks ;  after  which,  to  a 
strange,  hollow,  and  confused  noise,  they 
hewoity  vanish* 

Pro.  [Aside.]    I  had  forgot  that  foul  conspl- 
racy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  oonfcdentes. 
Against  my  life  ;  the  minute  of  their  plot 
b  almoiA  come.— [7b  the  spirUs.]  Well  done ; 
avoid ;— no  more. 
Per.  Thfai  Is  most  strange :  your  fhther's  in 


Mira.  Never  Ull  this  jlay. 
Saw  I  him  tonch'd  with  anger  so  dlstemper'd. 

Pro.  Yon  do  look,  my  son,  In  a  moVd  sort. 
As  if  yon  were  dismay'd :  be  cheerful.  Sir : 
Our  revels  now  are  ended  :  these  our  actors, 
As  I  foretold  yon,  were  all  sphlts,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air : 
And,  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  this  vision. 
The  cload-capp'd  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces. 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itself. 
Yea,  all  which  It  inherit,  shall  dissolve  ; 
And,  like  this  Insubstantial  pageant  ftded,  • 
Leave  not  a  nek  t  behind  :  We  are  snch  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  little  life 
Is  founded  with  a  sleep.— Sir,  I  am  vex'd ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness ;  my  old  brain  Is  tron- 

bled. 
Be  not  disturbed  with  my  iuflrtnlty : 
If  yon  be  pleas'd,  retire  Into  my  cell. 
And  there  repose  ;  a  turn  or  two  I'll  walk, 
T»  still  my  beating  mind. 

For.  Mlra.  We  wish  yon  peace.       [Exeunt. 
Come  with  a  thought :— I  thank  you  :— 


That  works  him  strongly. 


Arid, 


Enter  AniBL. 


t  Able  to  prodaet  »iic1i  w*Ddert, 


Ari.  Thy  tbonghu   I  cleave  to ;  Whaf  s  thy 

pleasure  t 
Pro.  Spirit,  ' 

We  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 
Ari.  Ay,  oiy  commander :  when  I  presented 
Ceres, 
f  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  It;  but  I  fear'd. 
Lest  I  mltbt  auger  thee. 
Pro.  Say  aaalu,  where  didst  thou  leave  these 

varlets  T 
Ari.  I  told  yon.  Sir,  they  were  red-hot  with 
drinking ; 
So  fhll  of  valour,  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing  In  their  faces ;  beat  the  ground. 
For  kissing  of  their  ftet :  yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  project ;  Then  I  beat  my  tabor. 
At   which,    like  uuback'd   colu,  they  priek*d 

their  ears, 
Advanc'd  their   eye-lids,  liftpd  np  their  noses. 
As  they  smelt  music ;  so  I  cbami'd  their  ears. 
That,    calf-like,     they    my     lowing     foilow'd. 

through 
Tooth'd    briers,  sharp    fanes,    pricking  foaa, 

and  thorns, 
Which  enter'd  their  frail  shins :  at  last  I  left 

them 
t  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  yonr  cell. 
There  dancing  up  to  the  chins,  that  the  foul  lake 
O'er-stuuk  tbelr  feet. 

Pro.  This  was  well  done,  my  bird : 
Thy  shape  Invisible  retain  thou  stlU : 
The  trumpery  in  my  boose,  go,  bring  It  hither. 
For  stale  t  to  catch  these  thieves. 
Ari.  I  go,  I  go.  {BjtU. 

Pro,  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nnrtnie  i  can  never  stick ;  on  wbom  my  pains, 
Hnmancly  taken,  all,  all  lost,  quite  lost ; 
And  as,  with  age,  his  body  uglier  grows. 
So  his  mind  cankers  :  1  will  plague  them  all. 

Re-enter  AniiL,  leaden  with  glistering  appa- 
rel, 4e. 
Even  to  roaring  :--Come,  hang  tliem  on  this 
line. 

Pnospaao    and    AniiL     remain     invisible. 

&tter  CkLiBAU,  Stsphamo,  antf  Tximcolo; 

aU  uet. 

Cal.  9tKf  you,  tread  softly,  that  the  blia* 
nM»le  may  not 
Hear  a  fuot  fall :  we  now  are  near  his  cell. 

SU.  Monster,  your  ftlry,  which,  you  say,  is 
a  harmless  fairy,  bas  done  little  better  than 
played  the  iackjl  with  us, 

•  VMt«h«4. 
•  KMk  U  tka   tkin  vuA  tubtil   mku.  whfeli  aay  W 
■MB  «MiKltM  th«  top*  of  BMikMaiM  *■— JiaNly  iter 
WBHrtM.  t  Bmt.    .     .         i  U«cMi«a. 

i  I  Jack  with  »  Untcra. 

4N 
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Act  V. 


Trim.  Monster,  1  do  Mnell  til  borte-plM ;  tt 
which  nijr  note  U  Id  freit  iMUcmUioa. 

Jgte,  «o  if  nlae.  Do  yom  bear,  moutert  If 
I  iboBld  take  a  dbpleature  agaUitt  yoa  ;  look 
yoa,— 

Trill.  Tboa  wcrt  but  a  lott  montler. 

Cat,  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  fovoor  lUll : 
Be  patient,  for  the  prUe  IMl  bring  tbee  to 
Shall    bood*wink    this   mUchance:    therefore, 

■peak  sofllr. 
All's  hosh'd  as  mldulfbt  yet. 

TWfi.  Ay,  bntto  lose  o«r  bottles  la  the  pool,— 

•We.  There  Is  not  only  disgrace  and  dlshononr 
la  that,  monster,  but  an  Infinite  loss. 

TYim,  Thai's  more  to  me  than  my  wetting  : 
yet  this  Is  yonr  harmless  fa«nr,  monster. 

Ste,  I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  ibougb  1  be 
o'er  ears  for  my  laboar. 

Cat,  Pr'ytbee,  my  king,  be  qnlet:  ScesI  thon 
here. 
Tills  is  the  month  of  the  cell :  no  noise,  and 

enter  : 
Do   that  good  mischief,   which  may  make  this 

bland 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
For  aye,  thy  foot-Ucker. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  band :  I  do  begin  ro  have 
bloody  thoughts. 

TVin.  O  king  Stephano !  O  peei  I  o  woitby 
Stephano  I  look,  what  a  waidrube  here  Is  for  tbee  I 

Oal,  Let  It  alone,  tbou  fool  ;  it  U  bat  tra«h. 

Trim.  O  ho,  muuster  ;  we  know  what  belongs 
to  a  ft-lppery :  *— O  king  Stephano  I 

^e.  Put  off  that  gown,  Trincalo;  by  tbb 
band,  I'll  have  that  eown. 

TVin.  Thy  grace  sball  have  It. 

CaL  The   dropsy   drown   this  fool!  wbnt  do 
yoD  mean, 
To  doat  thus  on  soch  luggage  t    Let's  along. 
And  do  the  murder  first :  if  he  awake. 
Prom  toe   to   crown   he'll  fill   onr    skiiu  with 

pinches  ; 
Make  us  strange  stuff. 

Ste.  Be  you  qolrt.  monster.— Mistress  line,  to 
not  this  my  Jerkin  f  Now  is  the  Jerkin  under 
the  line  :  now.  Jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your 
hair,  and  prove  a  bald  Jerkin. 

THm.  Do,  do ;  We  steal  by  line  and  level, 
and't  like  yonr  gnce. 

Ste.  I  ihank  tbee  for  that  Jest :  here's  a  gar- 
ment for't :  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while 
I  am  king  of  this  country :  Steal  bjf  line  and 
level,  U  an  eicellent  past  of  pate ;  there's  an. 
other  garment  for't. 

TVifi.  Monster,  come,  put  some  lime  t  upon 
jpour  fingers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cal.  I  will  have  none  ont :  we  shall  lose  onr 
time, 
And  all  be  tum'd  to  barnacles,  or  to  apea 
With  foreheads  vUllanous  low. 

Ste,  Monster,  lay-to  your  fingers;  help  to 
bear  this  away,  where  my  hogshead  of  wine  Is, 
or  I'll  turn  yon  out  of  my  kingdom:  go  to, 
carrv  this. 

TriH.  And  this. 

Ste.  Ay.  and  thto. 

A  notee  qf  hunters  kemrd.  Enter  divert 
Svirite.  in  shape  of  hounds,  and  hunt 
themabeuti  Paospaao  and  Aribl,  settini 
them  on. 

Pro.  Hey,  Mountain,  hey  1 
Ari,  Siller!  there  it  goes.  Silver  f 
Pro.    Fury,  furjft    there    Tgrant,    there! 
bark,  hark  1 

[Cal.  Stu.  and  Tnin.  are  driven  out. 
Go,   charge  my  goblins,   that  they  grind   their 

Joints 
With  dry  convulsions,  shorten  up  their  slnewa 
With   aged   cramps;    and    more   pincbnipotted 

make  them 
tbau  pard,  t  or  cat  o'  mountain. 


'  A  ab^p  r*r  tb«  raU  of  old  olethe*.  f  I 

I  Lcopmrd. 


fil-lia 


Ari.  Hark,  they  roar. 

Pro.  Let  then  be  ' 
boar 

Lie  at  mv  merey  all  alne 
Shortly  thaU  aU  my  labonra 
Shalt  have  the  air  at  ttet&o 
Follow,  and  do  nc  service. 


M^w  caa,  mmm  nan 
f^cedooB :  for  a  liiil^ 


ACT  V, 
SCENE  l.—Be/ore  the  CtU  f/*  PaoartM. 

Enter  Paoflpaao  in  Us  wuigie  rohes,  aa^ 

AaiBL. 

Pro.  Now  does  my  pn^t  gather  lo  a  bead  r 

My  charms  crack  nut;  my  spiriu  obey;  aa« 

time 
Goes  upright  with  hto  carriage.    How^  the  iky  t 
Arl.  On  the  sixth  hoar ;   at  whkh  time,  mr 
lord. 
Yon  said  our  work  sbonld  cease. 

P*'o.  I  did  say  so. 
When   first  1   rals'd   the    tempest.     Say,  mr 

spirit. 
How  fkrss  the  king  and  Mst 

Ari.  Confln'd  together 
In  the  same  fashion  as  yoo  gave  in  chaige; 
just  as  yon  left  them.  Sir ;  all  prteoners 
In  the   lime-grove  which  wcatber-fcads  *  ynar 

cell; 
They  cannot  badge,  tUI  yo«  release.    TV  kiac 
His   biother,  aiid   year's,  abide  all  three  dia- 

traded; 
And  the  remainder  monndng  over  them, 
Brim-fuU  of  sorrow,  and  disokay :  tict  chie^ 
Him  yon  term'd.  Sir,  like  good  old  lord,  Gom- 

MSUo  / 

Hto   tears  ran  down  bb  beard,  nkc  wiiter*a 

drops 
From  eavest  of  reeds:  yonr  charm 

works  them. 
That  if  you  now  beheld  them,  yonr 
Would  become  tender. 
Pro.  Doa  thon  think  so,  splrttt 
Ari,  Mine,  would.  Sir,  were  I 
Pro.  And  mine  shall. 
Hast  thon,  which  art  bat  air,  a  tooch,  a  fccllog 
Of  their  alBiaionst  and  shall  not  myself. 
One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  slaipl7. 
Passion  as  they,   be  kindlier  mov'd  than  then 

artt 
Though  with  their  high  WT0C«t  I  am  strock  is 

the  quick. 
Yet,  with  my  nobler  reason,  'gainst  mj  fivy 
Do  I  Uke  part :  the  rarer  action  U 
In  virtue  than  In  vengeance  :   they   being  peo^ 

tent. 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a  firown  ftirther  i  Go,  release  them.  Arid: 
My  charms  I'll  break,  their  senses  i*U  rtHefv, 
And  they  shall  be  themselves. 
Ari.  ni  fetch  them.  Sir.  [Erit. 

Pro.  Ye  elves  of  hiUs,  brook*  standing  kha, 

and  groves; 
And  ve,  tfa^t  on  the  sands  with  printkai  fitot 
Do  chase  tbe  ebbing  Nei^ane,  and  do  fly  bi«. 
When  he  comes  badi :  yon  deml-puffeis,  iM 
By  moonshine  do  tbe  green-aonr  ringlels  make. 
Whereof  the  ewe  not   bites ;    and   yea,  *b«t 

pastime 
Is  to  make  oiidnigbt-mnshrooan ;  that  rc)eiet 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew  ;  try  whose  aM 
(Weak   masters   thongh  ywi  bej  1    hnt  W> 

dimm'd 
Tbe  noon-tide  sun,  call'd   forth  the  nnliiiM 

winds 
And  'twUi  the  green  sea  and  the  amr^d  vaak 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  tbonder 
Have  1  given  Aire,  and  rifted  Jove's  stMrt  ssft 
With  bb  own  bolt:  the    strong-bas'd  praam* 

tory 

*  Ovftndt  tk^m  bU  wcMkcr. 
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ud  ^  tfie  tfun  pkmtk'd      Can,  All 


Scene  I. 

UftTC  I  made  tbake 

op 

The  pine,  and  cedar :  grave*,  at  mj  commaiid. 
Have  waked  their  ticepen ;  oped,  and  let  them 

forth 
Bf  my  lo  potent  art :  Bat  this  roogh  magic 
I  here  abjure :  and,  when  I  have  requlr'd 
aome  heatenly  moslc,  (which  eren  now  I  doj 
To  work  mine  end  upon  their  senses,  that 
This  dry  charm  Is  for,  I'll  break  my  stalT, 
Bury  It  certain  fathoms  In  the  earth, 
An^  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
I'll  drown  my  book.  [SoiemH  music. 

Be-emier  AaiKL :  after  Mm,  ALONao,  wWk  a 
frantic  gesture,  attended  bjf  Gonzalo  ; 
flanASTiAN  and  Antonio  in  like  manner, 
attended  by  AoaiAN  and  FnANCisco:  Thay 
all  enter  the  circle  which  Paospsno  had 
made,  and  there  stand  eharuud  j  which 
Pnosri  no  observig,  speaks. 

A  solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 

To  an  onsetUed  fkncy,  core  thy  brains. 

Now  nseiess,  boil'd   within  thy  sknll  I    There 

stand. 

For  yon  are  spell-stopp'd. 

Holy  Gonalo,  hooourabie  man. 

Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  show  of  thine. 

Fall  fellowly    drops the    charm    dissolves 

apace; 
And  as  the  morning  steals  npon  the  night. 
Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 
Bcgla  to  chase  the  ignorant  fames  that  mantle 
Their  clearer  reason.— O  my  good  Gonialo, 
My  tme  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 
To  him  thon  IbUoWst ;  1  wUI  pay  thy  graces 
Home,  both  in  word  and  deed.— Most  cmeliy 
Didst  thon,  Alonso,  use  me,  and  my  daughter 
Thy  brother  was  a  fhrtherer  in  the  act ;— 
Thon'rt  pinch'd  foft  now,  Sebastian.— Flesh  and 
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torment,    IroaUe,   wonder,    u* 


Ton  brother  mine,  that  entcrtain'd  ambition, 
Ixpell'd  remorse  •  and  nature  ;  who,  with  Se- 
bastian. 
(Whose  Inward    pinches  therefore    are   most 

strong,) 
Wonld  here  have  kiU'd  yonr  king ;  I  do  forgive 
thee, 

Unnatnral   tbongh  thon    art  I Their  under- 

standing 
Bttins  to  swell;  and  the  approaching  tide 
Wfil  shorthr  fill  the  reasonable  shores, 
Thar  now  lie  foni  and  maddy.    Not  one  of  them. 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  wonld  know  me  :— 

Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ; 

.  -_...  ^.  ,  «  t^^  Ani«L. 

I  will  dis-case  me  and  myself  present. 
As  I  was  sometime  Milan :— quickly,  spirit : 
Thon  Shalt  ere  long  be  Cree. 

Aaiai.  rt-miers,  singing,  and  helps  to  oiHre 
Pnospsno. 

AH,  Whore  the  beo  sucks,  thoro  suck  1 : 

in  acowslipl's  beUllu: 

There  I  couch  vhan  owls  do  cry. 

On  the  bat's  back  I  dojiy. 

After  summer  merrily  ; 
lf«tTi/»,  t^rriiy,  shall  I  live  now. 
Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bough. 

Pro,  Why,  that's  ray  dainty  Ariel: 
miss  thee; 


IshaU 

Bnt  yet  tboTihtSt  have  freedom  :  so,  so,  so.— 
To  the  king's  ship,  InvUlble  as  thon  art : 
There  shalt  thou  And  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches ;  the  master,  and  the   boat- 

swain. 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place : 
And  presentlj,  I  pr'srthee. 

AH.  I  drink  the  air  Before  me,  and  return 
Or  e'er  yoar  pulse  twice  beat.       ££5rtt  AniiL. 

•  Pitjr,  cr  tcBdariMM  of  hMti. 


InhabiU  here :  Some  heavenly  power  gnide  us 
Out  of  this  fearfia  country  i'^    '  *■""*  "* 

Pro.  Behold,  Sir  king  I 
The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero : 
For  more  assurance  that  a  living  prince 
Does  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body ; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  I  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

A  ton,  Wbc'r*  thou  beesthe,  or  no> 
Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me,      r 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulse 
Beats,  as  of  flesh   and  blood :  and  since  I  saw 

thee, 
Th'  aflliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fear  a  madness  held  me :   This  must  crave 
(And  if  this  be  at  all.)  a  most  strange  story. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign ;  and  do  eutreat 
Thon  pardon  me  my  wrongs  :— Bnt  how  shonld 

Prospero 
Be  living,  and  be  here  t 

Pro.  First,  noble  friend, 
Ut  me  embrace  thine  age ;  whose  honokr  cannot 
Be  measur'd,  or  confln'd, 

Gon.  Whether  this  be. 
Or  be  not,  I'll  not  swear. 

Pro,  Yon  do  yet  taste 
Some  subtilties  o'toe  Isle,  that  will  not  let  yon 
Believe  things  certain :— Welcome,  my  friends 

Bnt  yon,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I  so  minded, 

.,    .    ^  ^,  [Aside  to  San.  and  Ant. 
I  here  could  pluck  his  highness'  frown  npon  yon. 
And  Justify  jroa  traitors ;  at  this  time 
I'll  tell  no  tales. 

Seb.  The  devil  speaU  in  him.  {Aside, 

Pro.  No:— 
For  yon,  most  wicked  Sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Wonld  even  Infect  my  month,  I  do  forgive 
Thy  rankest  fhnit;  all  of  them  ;  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  1  know. 
Thou  mu5t  restore. 

Aton.  If  thou  beest  Prospero, 
Give  US  particulars  of  Uiy  preservation : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  boms 


Were  wreck'd  npon  this  shore: 

lost. 

How  sharp  Uie  point  of  this  remembrance  ist 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 
Pro.  I  am  woe  t  for't,  sir. 
Alon.  Irreparable  is  the  loss :  and  Patience 
Says,  it  Is  past  her  cure. 

Pro.  I  ratiier  think. 
Yon  have  not  sought  her  help  :  of  wlwin  soU . 

grace. 
For  the  like  loss,  I  have  her  sovereign  ild« 
And  rest  myself  content. 
Alon.  You  tiie  like  losst 
Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late ;  and,  portable  % 
To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  I  mcnns  ranch 

weaker 

Than  von  may  call  to  comfort  yon ;  for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

Alon.  A  daughter  t 
O  heavens  1  tiiat  they  were  Uvlng  both'in  Naples. 
The  king  and  queen  there  I  that  they  were,  I 

wish 
Myself  were  mudded  In  that  ooiy  bed 
Where  my  son  lies.    When  did  yon  lose  yoar 

daughter  t 
fVo.  In  tills  last  tempest.    I  perceive,  these 

lords 

At  this  encounter  do  so  mnch  admire. 
That  they  devour  Uielr  reason  ;  and  scarce  think 
Their  eyes  do  offices  of  trutii,  their  words 
Are  natural  breath  t  but  howsoever  you  havo 
Been  Jnstled  from  yonr  senses,  know  for  certain. 
That  I  am  Prospero,  and  that  very  duke 
Which  was  thmst  forth  of  "" 

strangely 

•  Wbclhar.  f  Sorry. 
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Obm  Ihit  ikon,  wkere  yw  were  wrecked,  wif 

landed* 
TX>  be  Ike  lord  ont.    No  m^re  yet  of  thto ; 
Por  til  a  clinwicle  of  daj  by  d«y. 
Not  a  relattoB  for  a  brtaktot,  nor 
Beflttlnc  Cblt  flret  meetlns.    Welcone,  Sir ; 
ThU  oeU'i  my  ooort:  bere  ha?e  I  few  attend- 


And  tabjecte  none  abrend :  pray  yoo,  look  In. 
My  dakedom  ftince  yon  have  given  me  acaln, 
I  will  reqnite  yon  with  as  good  a  thing  ; 
At  leak  bring  forth  a  wonder,  to  content  yt, 
At  mncb  aa  me  my  dakedom. 

Tk*  entrance  of  the  cell  opens,  and  dUco- 
vtre  FaaoiMAMD  and  MiaAMOA  ftoflng  at 


AdV, 

Re-enter  Aainfc,  with  tke  MAsran  and  Boat- 
•WAiM  amasadig  fUtawing, 

0  look.  Sir,  look.  Sir;  bete  are  —re  of  aal 

1  Mophesled,  if  a  gallowa  were  on  land, 
TUi  feUow  oonld  not    drown: Nnw,  Mm- 


Ttaft  •wear'ft  grace  overboard,  not  an  onlh  w 


Hatt  thon  no  month  by  land  t    What  k  the 
BoatM.  The  belt  news  \»,  that  we  have  uMj 


Mnra.  Sweet  lord,  yon  play  me  fUse< 
Fer.  No,  ray  dearest  love, 
I  woald  not  for  the  world. 
Mk-a.  Yes,  for  a  score  of  kinfdoms  yon  ikonid 
wrangle, 
And  1  wonld  call  It  fhir  ptay. 

Alan.  If  thU  prove 
A  vision  of  the  Island,  one  dear  son 
ShaU  i  twice  lose. 
Seb.  A  most  high  miracle  I 
jvvr.  Tbo'  the  seas  threaten,  they  are  nMrcl- 
fnl: 
I  have  cars'd  them  wlth<Mit  canse. 

(Fbbd.  kneels  to  Alom. 
illen.  Now  all  the  blessings 
Of  a  glad  fhther  compass  thee  about  I 
Arise,  and  say  bow  thon  cam'st  here. 

Mira.  O  wonder  I  ^       ^      . 

How  many  goodly  creaUres  are  there  here  I 

How   beaateons    mankind   Is!     O    " 

world, 
That  has  snch  people  Int  I 
Pro,  Tls  new  to  thee, 
Aiojs.  What  U  this  maid,  with  whom  tkon 
wast  at  plav  t 
Your  eld'st  acqnainiance  cannot  be  three 
Is  she  the  goddess  that  hath  sever*d  as. 
And  brought  ns  thus  together  t 

Fer,  Sir,  she's  mortal ; 
Bnt,  by  Immortal  Providence,  she's  mine } 
I  chose  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  my  Ihther 
For  his  advice  ;  nor  thought  I  had  one  :  she 
Is  daughter  to  this  fkmons  duke  of  If  llan. 
Of  whom  so  often  1  have  heard  renown. 
But  never  mw  before ;  of  whom  I  have 
Received  a  second  life,  and  second  father 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Alon.  I  am  her's  : 
But  oh  I  how  oddly  will  it  sound,  that  I 
Must  ask  my  child  forgiveaess  1 

Pro,  There,  Sir,  stop : 
Let  us  not  bnrden  our  remembnuioes 
With  a  heaviness  that's  gone. 

G<m.  I  have  Inly  wept, 
Or  should  have  spoken  eie  this.    Look  down,  yon 

SnIs, 
Is  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown ; 
Por  It  Is  you,  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  us  hither  1 
Alon,  I  say,  Amen,  Oonialo  I 
Gon,  Was  Milau  thrast  from  Milan,  that  his 
Issue 
Should  become  kings  of  Naples  t  Ch  t  r^olce 
Beyond  a  common  Joy  ;  and  set  it  down 
With  gold  on  lasting  pillars  :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Clarlbel  her  husband  flud  al  Tunis  ; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife. 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;   Proipero  his  duke- 
dom, 
In  a  poor  isle  ;  and  all  of  ns,  ourselves. 
When  no  man  was  his  own.  * 
Alon,  Give  me  your  hands : 

[7b  Pan.  and  Mm. 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart. 
That  doth  not  wish  you  Joy  1 
Gofi.  Be't  so !  Amen  I 

•  In  hit  aent**. 


Our  king  and  company :  the  next  our  ship,— 
Whkh,  bnt    three  glasses  since,  we  c;m  ea 

split,— 
is  tight  and  yare,»  and  bravely  rigged,  as  when 
We  int  put  out  to  sen. 

Ari.  Sir,  all  this  service  ,  ^  ^ 

Havu  I  done  since  I  went.  J4?*' 

Pro,  My  tricksy  t  spirit  I  {Attdi. 

Alan,  These  aie  not   natual  events;  they 

strengthen,  

From  strange  to  stranger :— Say,  how  came  yon 

hlihcr  t  „ ^ 

Boats,  If  I  did  think,  Sir,  I  wrre  well  anke, 
I'd  strive  to  tell  you.    We  were  dead  of  skcp, 
I,  (how,  we  know  not,)  all  dapp'd  ""^ 


Where,  but  even  now,  with  stnngc  and  srrnil 


[Asidt, 

Shalt  he 


Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  singling  cha 
And  more  dlversUy  of  sounds,  aU  horrible. 
We  were  awak'd ;  straltway,  at  Uberty : 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  freshly  hehdd 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship  ;  oar  ma 
Cap»ring  to  eye  her:  On  a  trice,  so  please  ysa, 
Bvea  In  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them. 
And  wero  brought  mopiag  hliker. 

Ari.  Was't  weUdonet 

Pro.  Bravely,  my  diligence. 

flree.  J-^**- 

Alon,  This  is  m  strange  a  mne  m  e'er  men 
trod:  __ 

ABd  there  Is  in  thU  bnsincM  more  tha  ashne 
Was  ever  conduct  t^ :  •one  orade 
Must  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Pro,  Sir,  my  liege, 
Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  heabng  en 
The  straneeness  of  this  bnamess;  at  pwa 

leisure. 
Which  (hall  be  shortly,  single  Til  reseive  yee 
(Which  to  yon  shall  seem  probaMeJ  of  ew 
These  happen'd  accidents :  tilt  when,  be  chew- 

Aad  think 'of  each  thing  *ett--Come  hWw, 
•plrit;  .       ^      ^^'*^' 

Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  f^ : 
Untie  the  speU.  [Exit  Aniai..]  How  fins  ny 

graelons  Sirf 
There  are  yet  missing  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  ladt,  that  yon  retteasher  nst 

Re-enter  Auibl,  driving  in  Calisait,  Str- 

fhano,  and  TaiwcnLO,  in  their  stolen  sf- 

parel, 

Ste,  Every  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  sad  Jet 
no  man  take  care  for  himself:  for  aU  is  hot  Mr- 
tune  : — Coraglo,  bnlly-monstcr,  Cor^io  i 

Trin,  If  these  be  true  splrs  whicb  I  a<u  w 
my  head,  here's  a  goodly  sl?ht.  \ 

CaL   O  Setebos,  there  be  brave  «pin«»i  >■' 
deed! 
How  line  my  master  Is  I  I  am  afiaid 
He  will  chastise  me. 

JSeb,  Ha,  ha; 
»  hat  thlnas  are  these,  my  lord  Antoaio  I 
Will  money  buy  them  f 

Amt.  Very  like  ;  one  of  them 
Is  a  plain  fish,  and.  no  doubi.  mail«<awf. 

Pro,  Marii  but  the  badges  of  ihete  u»cb,  mj 
lords. 


•  Rsady. 


t  C*BdactM. 


f  CfeTf'.'*^ 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  L 


THE  TEMPEST. 


645 


Tbca  sajr,  if  tkcjr  be  tnM  t*~TUt  miMbapea  kaave» 
His  iwlher  vat  ■  wiich ;  imI  om  io  stroag 

coald  eootrol  tlw  mooa,  iMke  flowt  aad 


For  thU  one  algbt ;  wbkb  (part  of  It,}  I'll  imte 
WItb  tach  dUcoone,  ai,  I  notdoabt.  tball  make  it 
Oo  qakk  away :  tbe  story  of  my  Ur, 
And  tbe  partlcalar  accidents,  tone  by. 
Since  I  came  to  tbU  Isle :  And  In  tbe  i 


vwuau 

AbA  d«al  in  ber  comnaml,  wtUiont  lier  power  :  b>uv«  ■  vm»«^  ^  •«■•  mi^  .  «!«■  ■•■  %u^  ui^iu. 
These  ibree  have  robb'd  me ;  and  tbis  demi-deril  ril  bring  yon  to  yoar  sbip,  aad  so  to  Naples 
(For  he's  a  bastard  one,)  bad  plotted  wItb  tbem  I  Where  I  bave  bope  to  see  tbe  nuptial 

TO  take  my  life  ;  two  of  tbese  fellows  yon  

M«»t  ksow,  aad  own  ;  tbis  tblng  of  darkness  I 
Acknowledge  mine* 

C'ai.  I  1^1  be  »lnck*d  to  daatb. 

Alan.  U  not  «kia  Stepbano^  tar  dnmbea  bat- 
lert 

Seb,  He  Is  drank  now :  Wbere  bad  be  wine  t 

ikios.   And  Trlncnlo  Is  reeling  ripe  s  Wbert 
sbonld  they 
Flad  tUa  grand  liqaor  tbat  batb  gUded  tbem  t-> 
How  cam'st  tbon  in  tliU  pickle  t 

Xyiis.  1  bave  been  in  socb  a  pkkle,  since  I 


Of  tbese  oar  dear-beloved  solrmnU'd  ; 
And  tbeace  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  wbere 
Everytblrd  thought  shall  be  luy  grave. 

To  btrar  the  story  of  year  life,  wbkb  mast 
Take  tbe  ear  strangely. 


h  a  pH 
I  fear  me,  will  never  oat  of 
my  bones:  1 'shall 'not  fear  fly-4>lowing. 
Seb.  Why,  bow  now,  Stephauo  t 
Si*.   O  tonch  me  not;   I  am  not  Stepbaaoy 

bat  a  cramp. 
J^r:  Yoa*d  be  klag  of  tbe  Isle,  sirrah  t 
SU.  I  should  have  been  a  tore  one  then. 
Aim.  TMs  la  as  e^*«ae  a   thing  as  e'er  I 
look'd  on.  [PpMktg  to  CAftiasn. 

^w.  He  la  aa  dIsptoportloN'd  in  Ms  manners. 
As  in  bbi  shape :— fio,  slrrab,  to  my  cell ; 
Tabe  with  yon  yoar  compaaloM ;  w  yoa  look 
To  iwvc  my  pardoa,  trim  U  handsomely. 
CmL  Ay,  thai  1  wUI ;   and  I'U  be  wise 
after. 

And  aeeb  for  grace  t  Wbal  a  thricf  danhla  asa 
Waa  I,  Is  take  tbis  drunkard  for  a  god, 
Aad  worship  this  dull  foolt 
/*r».  Oo  to ;  away  I 
AioM.  Henc  •,  and  bestow  yoar  Inggage  where 

yoa  fuiiud  it- 
Seb.  Or  stole  It,  rather. 

[itteunt  CsL.  9tb.  and  Tain. 
Pro.  Sir,  1  invite    yoar  highness,  and   your 
train, 
f  my  poor  cell :  wbere  yoa  shall  take  yonr  rest 
•  III 


Pro.  I'll  deliver  i 
And  promise  yoa  calm  seas,  anspidons  gales, 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  Oeet  far  off.—My  Ariel  ;--cbick,— 
That  to  thy  charge  ;  then  to  the  elements 
Be  free,  and  Ibre  tbon  weU  I— i  Aside.]  Please 


yon,  draw  near. 

EPILOGUE. 
SroKBN  Bf  PaoaPBBO. 


[Sxemmi, 


Now  my  charms  are  all  o'trthrown. 
And  what  strength  I  have's  mine  swB  i 
Which  to  most  filnt :  now,  'tto  trne, 
I  mnst  be  here  conttn'd  by  yon. 
Or  sent  to  Naples :  Let  me  not, 
8inee  I  have  mv  dukedom  got. 
And  nardoa'd  the  deceiver,  dwell 
In  this  bare  island,  by  your  spdl ; 
Bat  release  me  from  my  bands. 
With  tbe  help  of  yoar  good  banda.  • 
Gentle  breath  of  year's  my  saito 
Mast  ill,  or  else  my  project  faUs, 
Which  was  to  please :  Now  I  want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 
And  my  ending  is  despair. 
Unless  I  be  reliev'd  by  prayer  t 
Which  pierces  so  tbat  it  asianlto 
Mercy  itsrif,  and  frees  all  fknlU. 

As  you  fh>m  crimes  would  pardon'd  be. 

Let  yoor  Indulgence  set  me  free. 
*  Af  pltflM  I    mIm  w»t  wppoM^  te  diaselvfl  t  iptdi 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
THB  M«lit«r  MCBCi  rf  »W«  •nUrUlniaf  conady  •»  CBtlNly  tfc«  prodactlM  vf  Asktpcan  i  m4  IW  to  mm 
mtIm*  p«rtloM  h«  WM  prob«My  iadcbtod  to  tk«  IfifiOTto  nrngiquta  at  BclkforaaK,  wb«  had  tkca  ft«« 
Baaa«llo.  M«I«M  qu«i«*  tk*  **  Fifth  Egiag  of  BwMbjr  Geof«,»  pahlishad  with  o«h«r  pammt  «f  hia  ia  IMS.  aad 
aaw  aa  •xccading ly  rare  book,  to  show  that  Shakapaaia  might  haTO  benewad  froa  it  the  cireaautaMaaoftha 
DakoMndiar  hl«  pag«  to  plead  hie  ceaw  wkh  tha  lady,  aad  of  the  lady'e  falliag  ia  Iom  with  Ike  page. 
"Thie  play  (•■/«  Dr.  Johneoa.)  it  ia  the  grater  part  olegaat  aad  eaay,  aad  ia  Mme  of  tha  Hffhiar  oeaMa  «a- 
aalilulr  hamoaroae.*'  lu  prograee  ie  fall  of  epirit,  aad  tha  oataagUneat  of  charactare  aad  cimaataacvs 
U  pleaeiogly  aarafolted  to  the  fiaal  catastropho.   The  eelf-aaflkieacy  of  Malvolio  i»  charaiiagly  da^ftckad.  •mi. 


,-,/  laaghaUy  paaiihed »  whlUt  the  escesMe  of  Sir  Toby  Balch  aia  alaioet  eaoiMd  by  his  aBattenag  of  vk, 
aad  hk  aaqaalifled  good-hawoar.  The  eaddae  attachmeai  af  Viala  It  aiarh  more  imprabaMe  thaa  th« 
ahedaaio  repagaanca  of  Olivia  t  bat  the  romantic  aatare  of  her  lore,  **  feeding  ie  roncealmcat  aa  har  dema*k 
chaak,*'  gives  an  iatcKSt  to  her  eitaatioa,  whilst  a  victim  la  tha  tcadcr  psseion,  which  the  aadisgwiaed  daUa- 
raUaaa  af  tha  ather,  thaagh  placed  ta  the  same  pradicaamat,  mast  generally  fail  in  pradacinf. 


OBtiifO,  Duke  of  ntpria* 

8BBAIT1AM,  a  Young  Creutietuau,  Brother  to 

Viola. 
Ahtomio,  a  Sea-captain,  Friend  to  Sehat" 

tian. 
A  Sea-captain,  Friend  to  Viola, 
Valimtiiib,     I  Gentlemen  attending  on  the 
CcBio,  I        Duke. 

Sir  Toby  Bbloh,  Uncle  of  OUoia. 
Mr  Anurbw  Aqubcbbbk. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 

Maltolio,  Steward  to  Olivia. 
ctowM*  )*«^««"''  ^  Olivia^ 

Olitu,  a  rich  Countess. 
Viola,  in  love  ufitk  tkfi  Duke. 
Mabia,  Olivte**  iroMM. 


Lords^  Priests,  SaUars,  Qfieers,  Uusidaott 


Scbhb— A  CUr  IB  lUjrrlB;  and  the  Sca-cout  near  IL 


SOJSNB  I. 


ACT  I. 

~An  Apartment 
Palace. 


in  the  DuKB's 


JSnter  Dcbb,  Cobio,  Lobds  ;   Musicians 
attending. 

Duke.  If  mmle  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on ; 
GWe  me  excess  of  It ;  that,  safeltlnK, 
The  appetite  may  ilckeo,  and  lo  dte.~— 
That  stralD  afain  ;— It  had  a  dying  ftll : 
Ob  f  it  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  soatb. 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets. 
Stealing,  and  giving  odonr.— Enough  ;  no  more ; 
'TIS  not  so  sweet  now,  as  it  was  before. 
O  spirit  of  love,  how  qaick  and  ft-esh  art  thon  f 
That  notwithstanding  thy  capacity 
Receiveth  as  the  sea,  nought  enters  there. 
Of  what  validity  *  and  pitch  soever. 
Bat  Alls  into  abatement  and  low  price, 

•  Velaa. 


Even  Ia  a  mtante  I  So  fsH  af  shapes  la  finscy* 
That  It  alone  to  high-lantaatkcal.  • 

Our.  Will  yon  go  hnnt,  my  lord  t 

X>ii*e.  What,Cariot 

Cur.  The  hart. 

i>v*e.  Why,  bo  I  do,  the  B^est  that  I  have: 
Oh  I  when  mine  eyes  did  see  Olivia  first, 
Methonght  she  pnrg*d  the  air  of  pestilence ; 
That  Instant  was  I  tani'd  Into  a  bait ; 
And  my  desires,  like  feU  and  cmel  hovads. 
E'er  BiBce  parsae  Bie.— How  bow  t  what  Bevs 
ftom  hert 

Ailer  Valbntimb. 
Val.  So  please  my  lord,  I  might  Bot  be  ad. 
mitted, 
Bnt  fh>m  her  handmaid  do  retttrn  thto  aaswvf : 
The  element  Itself,  ttti  seven  years  beat,  t 
8hall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view  ; 
But,  like  a  cloistress,  she  will  veiled  walk. 


•  ranteslical  to  the  hrSght. 


1  HaalaA. 
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motm  Bi^t 


1--^^ 


Oewnm  Foolery,  sir,  does  walk  i 
Sun ;  it  shines  every  where. 


the  orb,  like  the 


FMa»  Most  sweet  lady,— 

OlMa.  A  oomfortable  doctrine,  and  mudi  nuiy  be 
said  of  It    Where  lies  your  text  ? 
Floto.  In  Orsind's  bosom. 

Act  I.  8eeM  V. 


italv.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quenching  my 
ramillax  smile  with  an  austere  regard  of  control. 

Act  II.  8em«  V. 


Sir  Tlofry.  Gentleman,  Ood  save  thee  1 

Floia.  And  you,  sic,! 

Str  Tobp.  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee  td't; 
dismount  thy  tatk,  be  yare  in  thy  preparation,  for  thy 
assailant  Is  quick,  skilful,  and  deadly. 

Act  III.  Scene  IV. 


Maria.  Make  him  believe  thou  art  Sir  Topas,  the 
curate. 

CUhciu  Well,  ni  put  it  on,  and  I  will  dissemble  my- 
self in  *t  i  and  I  would  I  were  the  first,  that  ever  dissem- 
bled in  sudi  a  gown. 

Act  IV.  Scene  If. 


Duke,  Come  away,  [to  Fiola.^ 

Olivia,  Whither,  my  lord  f  Cesario,  husband,  stay. 

Duke.  Husband?— 

Act  V.  Scene  I. 


4. 
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iltr  oace  ■  dij  bcr  chiBiber  rMmd 
^rith  tft-^tkmdim  brliM :  all  tbli,  to  KaaoB 
A    brotber't  d«ad  love,  wUck  alio  woald  keep 

fresh, 
Ab4  iMtliic,  !■  ker  Md  remeiDbmce. 

JXUU.  O  abe,  UuH  tetli  »  betrt  of  that  fine 

frame. 
To  pajr  this  debt  of  love  bat  to  a  brother, 
H«v  vlll  Abe  lore,  when  the  rich  goMen  shall 
Hath  Mlfd  the  foch  of  aU  aActloas  else 
ThMt  live  In  her  1  when  liver,  brain,  and  heart, 
Ikcoe  tovereiga  throaes,  are  all  supplied,  aad 

flii'd, 
<Hcr  tweet  perfrctioas,)  with  om  self  klBf  I~ 
Avmy  befi>rc  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flowers  ; 
Lo<v»4ho«gbts    Uo    rkh,  when  canopied  with 

bowers.  [Sxemnt, 

aCElis  II.— 1%$  Stm  GbMl. 
Emter  Tioia,  Captain,  mtd  SaiUrs, 
rie.  What  coontry,  friendt.  Is  thUt 
Cmf.  Ulirrla.  lady. 

r<e.  And  what  shonid  I  do  in  iUyrlat 
Uj  brother  he  U  In  Eljslam. 
Vwchance,  he  Is  not  drown'd  :~What  think  yoo, 
sailors  t 
Cap*  Itisperchance,    that  jroa  yoorself were 

Flo.  O  my  poor  brother  1    and  so,  perchance, 

nay  he  be. 
Cmp,  Tree,  madam  :  and,  to  comfort  yon  with 


Asanre  yonrseir,  alter  oar  ship  did  split. 
When  yoa,  and  that  poor  namber  saved  with 

yon, 
Hmsf  on  oar  driving  boat,  I  saw  your  brother. 
Moot  provident  in  peril,  bind  himself 
(Cowage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  tLe  prac- 
tice) 
To  a  strong  mast,  that  lived  opon  the  sea ; 
Where,  like  Arlon  on  the  dolphin's  back, 
I  saw  him  hold  aoqaaintance  with  the  waves, 
io  long  as  I  coold  see. 

fio.  For  saying  so,  there's  gold  : 
Mine  own  escape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  thy  speech  serves  for  anthorlty, 
The  lUe  of  him.    Know'st  thou  thU  ooontry  t 
CXs^.  Ay,  Madam,  well ;  for  I  was  bred  and 
born. 
Vet  three  hoars'  travel  from  this  very  place. 
Flo.  Who  governs  here  f 
Oep.  A  noble  dake,  in  natare, 
is  In  his  name. 
Flo.  What  Is  bis  name  f 
Cmp.  Orslao. 

Vi:  Orsino  1  I  have  heard  my  father  naoM 
him: 
He  was  a  bachelor  then. 
C^jt,  And  so  Is  now, 
Or  was  so  very  late :  for  bat  a  month 
Ago  1  went  from  hence ;  and  then  twas  fresh 
in  marmur ;  (as,  yon  know,  what  great  ones  do. 
The  less  wlU  praule  of  J  that  he  did  seek 
The  tove  of  liiir  Olivia. 
rUt,  What's  shel 

C'«^.  A  virtooas  maid  the  danghter  of  a  connt 
Tbit  died  some  twelvemonth  since  \  then  leaving 

her 
la  the  protection  of  bto  son,  her  brother. 
Who  shortly  also  died :  for  whose  dear  love, 
Tbey  say,  she  hath  atdar'd  the  company 
And  sight  of  men. 

Flo.  O  that  I  served  that  lady  : 
And  might  Bot  be  delivered  to  the  worid. 
Till  1  had  made  mine  own  occasion  nftilow. 
What  my  estate  Is. 

C^.  That  were  hard  to  compass ; 
lecanse  she  will  admit  no  Uod  of  salt, 
No,  not  the  duke's. 
Vio,  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thee,  cap- 
tain; 
And  tboiif  b  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Pith  oft  close  in  pollution,  yet  of  thee 
I  mil  believe,  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suits 


With  this  thy  fldr  and  oatward  character. 
I  pray  thee,  and  I'll  pay  thee  bonnteously. 
Conceal  me  what  I  am  ;  and  be  my  aid 
For  soch  disguise  as,  haply,  shall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent.    I'll  serve  this  duke  z 
Thou  Shalt  present  me  as  an  eunuch  ta  bim. 
It  may  be  worib  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  sing. 
And  speak  to  him  in  nmny  sorts  of  music. 
That  will  allow  *  roe  very  worth  bis  service. 
What  else  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit ; 
Only  shape  thou  thy  silence  to  my  wit. 

Cof,  Be  yon  his  ennucbj  and  your  mate  I'll 
be: 
When  my  tongue  Mabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not 
seel 

Flo.  I  thank  thee:  Lead  me  on. 

(Srewfif. 

SCENE  III.— A  iliMB  lis  Olivia's  ff^utt. 
Emttr  Sir  Toit  Belch,  oJid  Mauia. 

Sir  Th.  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to 
take  the  death  of  her  brother  thnst  I  am  snre 
care's  an  enemy  to  life. 

Mtmr.  By  troth.  Sir  Toby,  yon  mast  coroe  In 
earlier  o'nigbts ;  your  cousin,  my  lady,  Ukes 
great  exceptions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To.  Why,  let  her  ettccpt  before  excepted. 

Mar,  Ay,  but  you  must  confine  yourself  with- 
In  the  modest  limits  of  order. 

Sir  T\f.  Cunflne  f  I'll  confine  myself  no  finer 
than  I  am :  these  clothes  are  good  enough  to 
drink  In,  and  so  be  these  boots  too ;  an  tbey  be 
not,  let  them  hang  themselves  in  their  own 
stnms. 

Mar,  That  quafllng  and  drinking  will  undo 
you  :  I  heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yesterday  ;  and 
of  a  foolish  knight  that  you  brought  in  one  night 
here,  to  be  her  wooer. 

Sir  TV.  Wbof  Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek  f 

Mar.  Ay,  be. 

Shr  7b.  He's  as  tall  t  a  man  as  any's  In 
lllyria. 

Mar.  What's  that  to  the  purpose  t 

Sir  To.  Why,  be  has  three  thousand  dacats 
a  year. 

Mar.  Aye,  but  he'll  have  but  a  year  in  all  these 
ducats  ;  he's  a  very  fool,  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  Tfi.  Fye,  that  you'll  say  so  I  be  plavs  o* 
the  vlol-de-«arobo,  and  speaks  three  or  four  Ian* 
guagrs  word  fur  word  uithout  book,  and  hath  all 
the  good  gifts  of  natuie. 

3far.  He  bath,  indeed.— almost  natural :  for, 
besides  that  he's  a  f«M>i,  he's  a  great  quarrcller ; 
and,  but  that  be  halb  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay 
the  gust  be  hath  in  qnarrelllng,  'tis  thought 
among  the  prudent,  be  would  quickly  have  the 
gift  of  a  grave. 

Sir  7b.  By  this  band,  tbey  are  scoundrcla 
and  substractors  that  say  so  of  him.  Who  are 
theyt 

Mar.  They  that  add  moreover,  he's  drank 
nightly  In  your  company. 

Sir  7b.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece ; 
Pll  drink  to  her,  as  long  as  there  Is  a  passage  hi 
my  throat,  and  drink  In  lllyria :  He's  a  coward 
and  a  coystril,  t  thst  will  not  drink  to  my  niece, 
till  his  brains  turn  o'  the  toe  like  a  parish-top.  { 
What,  wench  f  Castiliano  vulgo  ;  for  here  comea 
Sir  Andrew  Ague-face. 

Emter  Sir  Anoaaw  Aoce-ohsbk. 
Sir  And.  Sir  Toby  Belch  I  how  now.  Sir  Toby 
Belcbf 
Sir  7b.  Sweet  Sir  Andrew ! 
Sir  And.  Bless  you,  fair  shrew. 
Mar.  And  yon  too,  Sir. 
Shr  7\f.  Accost,  Sir  Andrew,  accosL 
Sir  And.  What's  thatf 
Sir  To.  My  niece's  cbamber-maid. 

*  ApproT*.  f  Stoat 

t  A  lM»urd  hkwk,  or  a  ettuti  c««k. 
I  It  was  cuttouMry  in  cvsijr  villiif «  to  ke«p  a  Urg«  tvp 
Cm  iIi«  pcaMBts  to  whip  in  cold  ircnthcr. 
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THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT 


Adl. 


mblreM  AccoH,  1  4aiK  bet. 


Sir  And,  Good 
ter  aeqmiatance. 

Mur,  My  nunc  it  Mary,  Sir. 

S*r  And.  Good  mlstrcM  Mary  Accott^ 

Sir  7b.  You  mUtake,  kalflit :  accwt,  k,  front 
her,  board  ber,  wm  ber,  aieail  bcr. 

Sir  And,   By  my  troth,  I  woaM  aot 
take  her  ia  thU  oonpaay.    b 

Mar.  P)ue  yoa  well,  gcBHemes. 
Sir  7b.  Aa   thoa  let   part  to.   Sir 
'•poold  yoe  ml^t'st  never  draw  fword  aialn.  * 

Sir  And,    An  you  part  to,  inUtrf«%,  I  woald 
I  might  never  draw  sword  again.    Fair  lady,  do 
yoa  think  you  have  fools  In  band  t 
Mar,  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 
Sir  And,  Marry,  but   yon   shall   have ;   and 
here's  my  hand. 

Afar.  Now,  Sir,  thongbt  Is  f^ee:  I  pny  yon. 
bring  yonr  hand  to  the  huttery-bar,  and  let  it 
drink. 

Sir  And,    Wherefore    sweet    heart  T    what's 
yonr  metaphor  f 
Mar.  11*8  dry.  Sirt 

Sir  And,  Why,  I  think  so ;  I  am  not  «nch  an 
ass,  but  1  can  keep  my  baud  dry.    But  what's 
yonr  jest  f 
Mar.  A  dry  Jest,  Sir. 
Sir  And,  Are  yon  fnU  of  them  t 
Mar,  Ay,  Sir;  I  have  them  at  my  flngen* 
ends:  marry,  now  I  let  go  your  hand,   I  am 
barren.  [&:M  MAaiA. 

Sir  To.  O  knight,  thou  lack'st  a  cup  of  ca- 
nary :    When  did  1  see  thee  so  put'  down  t 

Sir  And,  Never  In  yonr  life,  I  think ;  unless 
yon  tee  canary  pat  me  down :  Methlnks,  some- 
times I  have  no  more  wit  than  a  Christian,  or 
an  ordinary  man  has :  but  1  am  a  great  eater 
of  beef,  and  I  believe  that  does  harm  to  my 
wit. 
Sir  7b.  No  question. 

Sir  And,  An  I  thought  that,  I'd  forswear  tt. 
I'll  ride  home  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby. 
Sir  7b.  Pourquajf,  my  dear  knight  t 
Sir  And,  What  is  fourqtiog  t  do  or  not  do  t 
I  wooid  I  had  bestowed  that  time  In  the  tongues, 
that  I  have  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-bait 
lag  :  Ob  1  had'  I  but  followed  the  arts  I 

Sir  7b.  Then  bad'st  thou  had  an  excellent  head 
of  halrf 

Sir  And.  Why,  would  that  have  mended  my 
halrt 

Sir  7b.  Past  quesUon ;  for  thon  seest  It  will 
not  curt  by  nature. 

Sir  And,  But  It  becomes  me  well  enough, 
does't  not !  ...     ^ 

Sir  7b.  ExceUent ;  It  bangs  like  flax  on  a 
dUuff;  and  I  hope  to  see  a  housewife  take 
thee  between  her  legs  and  spin  it  off. 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I'll  home  to-morrow.  Sir 
Toby :  your  niece  will  not  be  seen ;  or.  If  she 
he,  it's  fonr  to  one  shell  none  of  me :  the  count 
himself,  here  hard  by,  wooes  her. 

Sir  7b.  She'll  none  o'  the  count ;  she'll  not 
match  above  her  dt^g ree,  neither  in  esUte,  yeara, 
nor  wit ;  I  have  heaid  her  swear  U.  Tut,  there's 
life  In't,  man. 

Sir  And.  I'll  sUy  a  month  longer.  I  am  a 
fellow  o'  the  strangest  mind  1'  the  world  ;  I  de- 
lighi  in  masques  and  revels  sometimes  alto- 
gether. 

Sir  7b.  Art  «hon  good  at  these  Uck-sbaws, 
kni«bt  f 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  Illyrla,  whatsoever 
he  be,  under  the  degree  of  my  betters  ;  and  yet 
I  will  not  compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To.  What  Is  tby  excellence  in  a  galliard, 
knicht  f 
Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  can  cot  a  caper. 
Sir  To.  And  i  can  cut  the  mutton  tot. 

I  have  tbe  back-trick, 


picture  t  •  why  doal  Iknn  Ml  fu  ••  cimRh  In  • 

'Hard,  and  come  boam  to  n  cMVtot  My 
veiy  walk  sbonM  be  a  ilg ;  I  woniii  not  ao  madi 

make  water,   bat  in  a  sink-a  pace,  t   What 

C  thou  mcM  1  is  tt  a  worid  Iw  bide  virtam 
in  t  I  did  think  by  tbe  excellcat  cunstitmian  of 
tby  leg.  It  was  formed  under  the  itnr  «r  n  gal- 
liard. 

Sir  And,  Ay,  'tis  stnag,  and  tt  does  Indlfcw 
rent  weU  In  a  flame-cotowed  slDck.  SbaU  wt 
set  about  some  revels  t 

Sir  To.  What  shall  we  do  eiset  were  we  nut 
lN>ra  under  Taurus  f 

Sir  Attd.  Tavmat  lliafs  sides  and  heart. 

Sir  To.  No,  Sir ;  it  to  legs  and  tUgha.  Let 
rac  see  thee  caper :  ha  I    higher :   ha,  ba  t^cx- 

silent  I  [Krtuni, 

SCBNR  ir,^A  1^^  <«  tkt  OVKI*! 

Palact. 


Enter  Valbhtinb  and  Viola,  in  mmsV 
attirt. 

Val,  If  the  dofce  conrinne  these  flhvnnn  to- 
wards yon,  Cesarlo,  yon  arc  like  to  be  mnch  ad- 
vanced ;  be  bath  known  yon  bnl  three  day»»  and 
already  you  are  no  stranger. 

Vio.  You -either  fear  bis  hnmonr,  or  my  neg- 
ligence, that  'von  call  in  qo^tion  the  eootfaM- 
aace  of  hto  love :  Is  be  Inoonslant,  Sir,  In  bis 
favours  1 

F«l.  No,  believe  me. 

Bater  Dqki,  Cvbio,  and  Aiimdamtt, 

FIo.nI  thank  yon.    Here  eomea  tbe  connt. 

Duke.  Who  saw  Cesario,  ho  t 

Ho.  On  your  attendance,  my  lord  ;  here. 

Duke.  Stand  you  awhile  alcof.— Cesario, 
Thou  know'st  uo  less  but  all ;  I  have  nndmp'd 
To  thee  tbe  book  even  of  my  secret  aoul : 
Therefore,   good  youth,  address  tby  gait  t  aale 

her; 
Be  not  denied  access,  stand  at  her  doors, 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grew, 
TUI  thon  have  audience. 

Vio.  Sure,  my  n»ble  lord. 
If  she  be  so  abandon'd  to  her  sorrow 
Aa  It  to  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

XMte.  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  allclvU  bounds, 
Rather  than  make  unproflled  retam. 

Via.  Say,  f  do  speak  with   her,   my  lord ; 
What  then  t 

Duke.  Ob  I  then 'unfold  the  passion  of  asy  ievc» 
Surprise  her  with  dlaconrse  of  my  dear  fhith : 
It  shall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes ; 
She  will  attend  It  better  In  thy  youth. 
Than  in  a  nnncio  of  more  grave  aspect. 

Vio.  I  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

IhUte,  Dear  lad,  believe  it ; 
Jor  they  shall  yet  belle  thy  happy  yean 
That  say,  thou  art  a  man  :  Diana's  lip 
Is  not  more  smooth  and  nibions ;  thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  tbe  maiden's  organ,  shrill  and  soond, 
And  all  to  semMative  a  woman's  part. 
I  know  thy  constellation  to  right  apt 
For  this  affair  :— Some  four  or  five  attend  htan ; 
All,  If  yoa  will ;  for  I  myself  am  best. 
When  least  in  company :— Prosper  well  in  Ihli, 
And  thou  sbalt  live  as  freely  as  thy  lord. 
To  call  hto  fortunes  thine. 

Vie.  I'll  do  my  best,  .  ^  . ,  _^ , 

To  woo  yonr  tody :  yet,  [Aside,]  a  bwfnl «  strife  1 
r  I  woo,  myself  would  be  hto  wlf^. 

[Kxewmi. 


Sir  And.  And,  1  think, 
simply  as  stroni;  as  any  man  In  lUyria 

.Sir  To.    Wherefore   are     these    things   hid  t  ^..-r-™.     «.. — 

wherefore  have  three  gifts  a  cnrtaln  before  them  f     % TiMiIfW.  tk»  n.meor-  ri«i«<e. 
are  they  like  to   take  dust,  like  mistresi   Mall's  |»iy.  ft  F«ii  of  impediiiicut- 


Whoe'er  1 


SCENE  r-^A  Boom  in  Olivia's  Henst, 

Enter  MAaiA  and  CLOwn. 

Mar.  Nay.  either  tell  me  where  thoo  bail 

been,  or  I  will  not  open  my  lips,  so  wide  as  s 


ilIiWI  Mall  C«l-P«M«.      See  €Sraimter't  JKof .  HM. 
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Scene  V. 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


Made  wqr  enter,  in  wtf  cT  Iby  cicMe :  my 
lady  will  tmn%  thee  foi  tby  alMcace. 

f  .*|0.  Let  her  haaf  me :  he  that  to  well  hantcd 
In  thto  worlds  needs  to  fear  ne  colonrs. 

Mmr.  Make  that  foed. 

Cio.  He  ihall  aee  none  to  frar. 

Mimr.  A  food  lenten  •  anawer :  I  can  tell  thee 
where  that  saying  waa  bom,  of,  I  fear  no  co- 


de. Where,  food  mtolrets  Maryf 

M«ur,  In  the  wm  ;  and  that  may  jron  be  bold 
|o  aay  In  yonr  foolery. 

Cio,  Wcll»  God  give  them  wisdom,  that  have 
It ;  ami  thoae  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their 
talentn. 

Mar.  Yet  yon  will  he  banged,  for  being  so 
long  absent :  or,  to  be  turned  away ;  to  not  that 
aa  good  as  hanging  to  yoa  f 

Cic.  Many   a   aood   hanging  prerento  a 
marriage ;  and,  tot  tarning  away,  let  summer 
hear  it  o«t< 

Mar.  Yon  are  resolote  then  f 

<)le.  Not  ao,  neither ;  but  I 
two  pot  ' 


am  resolved  on 


.  That,  If  one  break  t  the  other  will  bold ; 
or,  if  both  break,  yoor  gasklos  fall. 

Clo.  Apt,  in  good  fiJth ;  very  apt  1  Well,  go 
Cbf  way;  if  Sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking, 
Ihon  wcrt  w  witty  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh,  as  any 
In  lUyria. 

ilfar.  Pence,  yon  rogne,  no  more  of  that; 
here  comes  my  lady  :  make  yonr  excnse  wisely, 
jM  were  besu  [Exii, 

EtUer  Olivia  and  Malvolio. 

eie.  Wit,  and't  be  tby  will,  put  me  into  good 
isolittg  I  Those  wits  that  think  they  have  tbee, 
do  very  oft  prove  fools ;  and  I,  that  am  sure  I 
Inch  tbee,  may  pm  s  for  a  wise  man :  For  what 
says  Qninapalnst  Better  a  witty  fool,  than  a 
foolish  wit. Ood  bless  thee,  lady  I 

OH.  Take  the  fool  away. 

&9.  Do  yon  not  bear,  fellows  f  Tkke  away 
the  lady. 

OU,  Go  to,  you're  a  dry  fool ;  I'll  no  more  of 
yon  :  besides,  you  grow  dishonest. 

CCe.  Two  fhaiU,  madonna,  |  that  drink  and 
good  counsel  will  amend  :  for  give  the  dry  fbol 
drink,  then  to  the  fool  not  dry ;  bid  tbe  dtsho- 
neai  man  mend  himself;  If  he  mend,  be  to  no 
longer  dtobonest ;  if  be  cannot,  let  the  botcher 
mend  him :  Any  thing  that's  mended,  to  but 
patched :  virtue,  that  transgresses,  is  but  patch- 
ed with  sin ;  and  sin,  that  amends.  Is  but  patched 
with  virtue :  If  that  thto  simple  syllogism  will 
serve,  so ;  if  it  will  not,  what  remedy  1  As 
there  is  no  true  cachold  but  calamity,  so  beauty's 
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Inflrmlty,  that  decays  the 
wise,  doth  ever  make  the  better  fool. 

CU,  God  send  you,  Sir,  a  speedy  Inflrmily, 
for  tbe  better  Increasing  yoor  folly  I  Sir  Toby 
will  be  sworn,  that  I  am  no  fox ;  but  he  wlU 
not  pass  hto  word  for  two  pence  that  yon  are 
no  fool. 

OIL  How  say  yon  to  that,  Malvollot 
'  Mai,  I  marvel  your  ladyship  takes  delight  In 
such  a  barren  rasoU  ;  I  saw  bim  pot  down  the 
o^t  day  with  an  ordinary  fool,  that  bu  no 
more  brain  than  a  stone.  Look  you  now.  he's 
out  of  hto  guard  already  ;  unless  you  langb  and 
minister  occasion  to  bim,  he  is  gagged.  I  pro* 
test,  I  take  these  wise  men,  that  crow  so  at  these 
set  kind  of  fools,  no  better  than  the  foola' 
aanles.* 

on,  O  yon  are  sick  of  selMove,  MahrollOj 
nbd  taste  with  a  distempered  appetite.  To  be 
generous,  guiltless,  and  of  free  disposition,  la 
to  take  those  things  for  blrd-bolto.  t  that  yon 
deem  cannon-bnileta :  There  to  no  slander  In 
an  altowed  fool,  though  he  do  nothing  but  rail : 
nor  no  ralllDg  in  a  known  discreet  man,  though 
he  do  nodiing  but  reprove. 

Cio,  Now  Mercury  endue  thee  with  leasing,  t 
for  thou  speak«st  weU  of  footo. 


ite-enfer  Masia. 


Mar. 


a  flower :— the  lady   bade  thee  take  away  the  earl?  by  this  letbarcy  T 
Jbol ;  therefore,  I  say  again,  take  her  away.         :      -/   J.     -     .       .»'. 

Oil,  Sir,  I  bade  them  take  away  you. 

CCe.  Misprison  In  tbe  highest  degree  I— Lndy, 
ihteuUiu  nomfaeii  monachum;  tbafs  as  much 
aa  to  aay,  I  wear  not  motly  In  my  brain.    Good  care^not 
madoona,  give  me  leave  to  prove  yon  a  fool. 

OU.  Can  yon  do  it  t 

Cio,  Dexterously,  good  madonna. 

O/i.  Make  yonr  proof. 

Clo,  I  must  catrcbtae  yon  for  it,  madonna ; 
Good  my  moose  of  virtue,  answer  me. 


Madam,  there  to  at  the  gate  a 
gentleman,  much  desires  to  speak  with  yon. 
OU.  From  tbe  eonnt  Orsino,  to  itt 
Jfor.  I  know  not,  madam ;  'tto  a  lUr  yomif 
man,  ud  weU  attended. 
oU.  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  delay  t 
Mar,  Sir  Totiy,  madam,  yonr  kinsman. 
OU.  Fetch  him  off,  I  pray  yon;  he  speaki 
nothing  bnt   madman :    Fye   on   bim  1     {Exii 
MAnu.]  Go  yon,  Malvollo  ;  if  It  be  a  suit  from 
tbe  count,  I  am  sick,  or  not  at  home ,  what  yon 
will,  to  dtomiss   It.    {ExU  Malvolio.]    Now 
yon  see.  Sir,  how  yonr  fooling  grows  old,  and 
people  dislike  it. 

Clo.  Thon  hast  spoke  for  ns,  madonna,  as  if 
tby  eldest  son  should  be  a  fool :  whose  sknil 
Jove  cram  with  brains,  for  here  be  comes,  one 
of  thy  kin,  bu  a  most  weak  pia  mater.  % 

BmUr  Sir  Tobt  Belch. 

on.  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk.^Whal  to  he 
at  the  gate,  cousin  t 

Sir  7b.  A  genUeman. 

OU.  A  gentleman  T   What  gentleman  t 

Sir  7b.  'Tls  a  gentleman  here— A  plague  •* 
these  pickle  herrings  i— How  now,  sott 

Cio.  Good  Sir  Toby, 

OU,  Consin,  cousin,  bow  hnve  yon  come  so 


OM.  Well,  Sir,  for  want  of  other  idleness,  I'll 
nbide  your  proof. 

Cio,  Good  madonna,  why  moum'st  thou  t 

OU.  Good  fool,  for  my  hrotbet's  death. 

Cio.  I  think,  bis  soul  to  In  hell,  madonna. 

OU.  1  know  hto  soul  is  in  heavrn,  fool. 

Cio.  The  more  fool  yon,  madonna,  to  moorn 
for  your  brother's  soul  being  In  heaven.— Take  - 


Sir  7b.  Lechery  I  I  defy  lechery :  There's  one 
at  tbe  gate. 

OU,  Ay,  marry  ;  what  Is  he  t 

Sir  7b.  Let  him  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,  I 

give  me  faith,  say  I.    Well,  it's  aU 

one.  [JWf. 

OU.  What's  a  drunken  man  like,  fool  t 

Clo.  Like  a  drown'd  man,  a  fool,  and  a  mad- 
,  man :  one  draught  above  beat  makes  him  a 
i  fool ;  tbe  second  mads  him  ;  and  a  third  drowna 

Ir 


*7i?/i£?;h'^2  !SL  ;#  fht.fc«i    M,iv«ii«f   '»»»»P«k»i«»>y«»"-    l  tow  Wm  yon  were  sick 
on.  What  think  yon  of  thto  fool,  Malvollo?   ,        »7^  ._    . ,  '  ._   uoderstand  so  moch.  an 


him. 

OU,  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  lei 
him  sit  o'  my  cos;  for  he's  In  the  third  degree 
of  drink,  he's  drown'd  :  go  look  after  him. 

Cio,  He  Is  but  mad,  yet  madonna ;  and  the 
fool  shall  look  to  the  madman.     [Exit  Clowm. 

Be-tntcr  Malvolio. 

Mai,  Madam,  yond'   young  fellow  sweara  be 


doth  he  not  mend  f 
Mai.  Yes :  and  shall   do,  till  the   pangs  of 

*  Sh*rt  And  fpar*. 
4  l*totBt«  ««r«    h**ka   wkicb   fa»Mn«d  tb«   hoM  or 
br«ocb«».  I  Indian,  niarvN,  dmc 


be  takes  on  falm  to  understand  so  moch,  and 
therefore  c  jmcs  to  speak  with  yon :  1  told  him 

•  FmIa'  bmitilss. 

1  Sk*rt  »rf«wf  t  L^1••^ 

I  11m  cotcr  of  (h*  bff*M. 
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*o«  were  mIm^  ;  be  Mens  to  have  t  forc-kaow- 
Icdfe  of  that  too»  aod  therefore  comet  to  ipcak 
with  jroa.  What  U  to  be  laid  to  bin,  lady  t 
he's  fortUed  afaintt  aav  denial. 

OIL  Tell  htm  he  shall  not  tpeah  with  me. 

Mmi.  He  hat  bees  told  to ;  and  he  tayt,  he'll 
atand  at  yoar  door  like  a  sherllTB  pott,  and  be 
the  tapporter  of  a  bench,  b«t  he'll  speak  with 

(iiL  What  kind  of  nan  U  bet 

Mml.  Why,  of  nan  kind.  . 

OtL  What  nanner  of  man  t 

Mmi.  Of  very  111  manner;  hCU  tpeak  with 
yon,  will  yon  or  no. 

OU.  Of  what  personage  and  years  It  be  t 

Mtmi,  Not  yet  old  enoagb  for  a  man,  nor  yonng 
cnongh  for  a  boy  ;  as  a  sqnath  It  before  'tit  a 
pease-cod,  or  a  codling  when  'tit  alnost  an  apple : 
hit  with  him  e'en  ttandlng  water,  between  boy 
and  nnn.  He  It  very  well-fkvoared,  and  be 
apMkt  very  threwithly ;  one  woald  think,  hit 
Botber't  nilk  were  tcarce  ont  of  him. 

OU.  Let  him  approach :  Call  in  my  gentle- 
voniao. 

Mai,  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.        [ExU, 

MU-euter  MAniA. 

OU»  Give  me  my  veil :  cone,  throw  it  o'er 
my  (bee; 
Went  once  nore  hear  Orsiao's  enhnsty. 

JWIer  Viola. 

Ho.  The  boaonrable  lady  of  the  houe,  which 
Issbet  ^     ^ 

OU.  Speak  tome,  I  sbaU  answer  for  her. 
Yonr  will  f 

Vio.  Most  radiant,  exquisite,  and  unmatchable 
beauty,— I  pny  you,  tell  mr,  if  this  be  the  lady 
•f  the  house,  for  I  never  taw  her :  I  would  be 
loath  to  cast  away  my  speech  ;  for,  besides  that 
It  is  eacellently  well  penn'd,  I  have  Uken  great 
pains  to  con  It.  Good  beauties,  let  me  sustain 
no  scorn ;  I  am  very  compUble,  *  even  to  the 
least  sinister  usage. 

OH.  Whence  came  yon,  Slrf 

Vio,  I  can  say  little  more  than  I  have  studied, 
and  that  question's  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentle 
one,  give  me  modest  assurance,  if  yon  be  the 
lady  of  the  house,  thai  I  may  proceed  in  my 
speech. 

on.  Are  yon  a  comedian  t 

Vio,  No,  my  profound  heart :  and  yet,  by  the 
very  fangs  of  malice,  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  1 
play.    Are  you  the  lady  of  the  house  t 

OU.  If  I  do  not  usarp  myself,  I  am. 

VU>,  Most  certain.  If  von  are  she.  yon  do 
usurp  yourself;  for  what  b  yonr*s  to  bestow.  Is 
not  yonr't  to  reserve.  But  this  is  fh>m  my  com> 
mistion :  I  will  on  with  ny  speech  In  your 
pralse,  and  then  show  yon  the  heart  of  ny 
inesnge. 

OIL  Cone  to  what  is  Important  In't :  I  forgive 
yon  the  praise. 

Vio,  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  stndy  U,  and 
■Us  poetical. 

OU,  It  to  the  more  likely  to  be  feigned ;  I 
pray  yon,  keep  It  In.  I  heard,  yon  were  sancy 
•t  my  gates ;  and  allowed  yonr  approach,  rather 
to  wonder  at  yon  than  to  hear  yon.  If  you  be 
not  mad,  be  gone ;  If  von  have  reason,  be  brief 
*tto  not  that  tine  of  moon  with  me,  to  make 
one  In  so  skipping  a  dialorne. 

Mar.  Will  you  hoist  sail,  SIrt  here  lies  your 
way. 

r to.  No,  good  swaUber :  I  am  to  hull  here  a 
little  lonxer.— Some  molliflcation  for  your  giaot,t 
sweet  lady. 

OU,  Tell  me  your  mind. 

Vio.  I  am  a  messenger. 

OU.  Sure,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to 

*  Acco«Bt«blc. 
J  It  appvars  Atom  Mv«r«l  parts  of  tliit  pl^r  that  tk« 
wtfiaal  acttitaa  af  Mart*  waa  fcijr  »h«rt. 


Ad  L 

U  la  anfMML 


deliver,  wbcn  the  lonteay  nf 
Speak  yonr  ofltee. 

Vio.  It  alone  ceamna  yowr  ear.  I  bnwg  na 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of  biimtr  ;  I  beli 
the  olive  In  my  hand :  n^y  wofda  am  na  f nU  sf 


OU.  Yet  you  began  nide^. 
what  would  yon  1 

Vio.  The  mdeaesa,  that  batb  appe»r*d  la  n*, 
have  I  leam'd  from  my  cotertalnmel  ■  What  t 
am,  and  what  1  wonld,  are  at  aecvei  as  oi^iew- 
head :  to  yonr  ears,  divinity ;  to  any  •cfaer't,  pra- 
finatlon. 

OU.  Give  ns  the  place  aloae :  we  vM  bear 
thU  divioUy.  [ExU  NAaia.]  Now,  Sir,  what  h 
yonr  textf 

Vitt,  Most  sweet  lady, 

OU.  A  comfortable  doctrine,  and  aiwcb  mar 
be  said  of  U.    Where  lies  yoar  text  t 

Via.  In  Orsino's  boaom. 

OU.   In  bU  bosom  f  la  what  chapter  af  bb 


Vio.  To  answer  by  the  netbad,  bi  the  irat  af 
his  heart. 

OIL  Oh  1  I  have  read  U ;  H  la  bcrcagr.  Omm 
yon  no  more  to  say  f 

Vio,  Good  madam,  let  me  sec  yonr  iKe« 

OU.  Have  von  any  commission  (iraas  year 
lord  to  negociate  with  my  isoe  t  yon  arc  new 
out  of  your  text ;  but  we  will  draw  tbc  caitain, 
and  show  yon  the  picture.  Look  yon.  Sir.  sacb 
a  oae  as  1  was  thto  present  :•  Ist  not  well  dMrf 
[(.MeeiUoi. 

Vio.  Excellently  done.  If  God  did  all. 

OIL  Tls  In  grain.  Sir ;  'twIU  endure  wind 
and  weather* 

Vio,  Tit  beaaty  truly  bleat,  f  whose  red  aai 
white 
Natare's  own  sweet  and  cunning  band  laid  oa  ; 
Lady,  yon  are  the  cmel'st  she  alive. 
If  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  tbc  giv*. 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

OU.  O  Sir,  I  wiU  not  be  so  hardhearted ;  I 
win  give  out  divers  schcdulct  of  my  bca^  t 
It  shall  be  Inventuried  ;  and  every  paitldc,  aai 
utensil,  labelled  to  my  will :  as,  jfeas.  two  Upa 
Indifferent  red  ;  item,  two  grey  eyes,  wkh  lids  to 
them ;  Uem,  one  neck,  one  chin,  nnd  sa  telh. 
Were  you  sent  hither  to  'praise  d»c  t 

Vio.   I  sec  you  what  yon  are :  yan  are  Isa 
prood  ; 
But,  If  yon  were  the  devil,  yon  arc  Mr. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  yoa  ;  oh  I  such  isve 
Conld  be  but  recompens'd   tbongb  yoa  wot 

crown'd 
The  nonpareil  of  beaaty  1 

OU.  How  does  he  love  me  t 

Vio.  With  adonnioas,  with  tertllc  teats.      ^ 
With  groaas  that  thuader  love,  with  lighf  af 
Are. 

OU,  Yonr  lord  dnes  know  ny  mind,  I  cmmA 
love  him : 
Yet  I  SBppose  him  vlrtnoua,  know  bin  aobk^ 
Of  great  esute,  of  fresh  and  staliUcss  yaatfc; 
In  voices  well  divulg'd,  t  free,  karn'd,  and  f*- 

liant. 
And,  in  dimension,  and  the  shape  of  aature, 
A  gracious  person  :  bat  yet  I  cannot  love  hifl ; ' 
He  might  have  took  bit  answer  long  ago. 

Vio.  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  master's  iaac* 
With  such  a  suffering,  such  a  deadly  lik. 
In  your  denial  I  wonld  And  no  sense, 
I  would  not  uoderstaud  It. 

OU,  Why,  what  would  yon  t 

Vio.  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  yoar  gale, 
And  call  upon  my  soul  within  tbc  bouse ; 
Write  loyal  cantons  i  of  contemned  love, 
Aud  slug  them  loud  even  In  the  dcnd  of  al^t 
Holla  your  name  to  the  reverberate  |  hills, 
And  make  the  babbling  gos»ip  of  tbe  air 
Cry  out,  Olivia  1  Oh  1  yoa  should  not  rest 


*  Praaenta.  ♦  Blamlcd,  m 

t  Wall  apokeo  af  br  tlM  « 

I  Canlaa,  vtrtct.  | 
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BLlwnMM  the  dcHMBU  oC  lir  md  cartb. 
Bat  yo«  alKHdd  vitjr  me. 

Om.    Yod   miKkt  do  mvcbt    Whit  !•   yoar 


661 


Vl0.  Aliove  my  fotfoncs,  yet  ny  state  It  well : 
I  Mn  A  fCBtlemn. 

CMI.  Oct  yoo  to  yoar  lord  ; 
1  caaaoC  love  kliii :  let  him  trnd  no  more ; 
Unleso,  perchance,  yoo  come  to  me  agalu. 
To  tcU  «ie  how  he  takes  It.    Fare  yoa  well : 
1  tkanh  yo«   for  yoar  pains  :   spend   this  fur 
me. 

Flo.  I  am  no  feo'd  post,  •  lady ;  keep  your 


My  naaier,  not  myself,  lacks  recompense. 
Love  Make  hU  heart  of  flint,  that  yoo  shall 

love; 
And  Ice  yoor  ftrfoor,  like  my  matter's,  be 
Plac'd  In  contempt  I  Farewell,  fair  cruelty. 

iSjrit. 
€Hi.  What  is  yoor  parentacet 
Above  rnjr  fortmne,  yrf  my  state  U  teeil : 

I  am  a  gentUmen. I'll  be  swora  tbon  art ; 

Tby  loiigtte,  thy  Ihcc,  thy  limbs,  actions,  and 

SIrIt, 
ee  flvc-fold  blaion :  t—Not  too  fast  :— 
soDil  softl 
Valeas  the  matter  were  the  man.— How  now  t 
Kven  so  qntckhr  may  one  catch  the  plague  f 
Methlnks,  I  feel  this  youth's  perfections. 
With  an  Invisible  and  subtle  stealth. 


To  creep  In  at  mine  eyes. 
What,  ho,  Malvollol— 


Well,  let  It  be.— 


Re-enter  Malvolio. 
Jftff.  Here,  madam,  at  yonr  service. 
on.  Han  after  that  same  peevish  messenter, 
TiM  county's t  man:  be  leA  this  ring  behind 

him, 
WooU  1,  or  not ;  tell  him,  I'll  none  of  it. 
Desire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord. 
Nor   hold   him   up  with  hopes :  I  am   not  for 
bim : 


Mine  eye  too  great  a  flstterer  for  my  mind. 
rate,  show  thy  force :    Onrselvcs  we    ~ 

owe;{ 
What  is  decreed,  most  be ;  and  be  this  so  t 


[iErlf. 


ACT  II. 
aCBNE  L^Tke  Sem<emst. 

BiUer  Antonio  and  SaaASTUN. 

Ani,  Will  yon  stay  no  longer  t  nor  will  yoo 
■ot  thai  I  go  whh  yoo  t 

Set,  By  yoor  patience,  no :  my  stars  shine 
darkly  over  mc ;  the  malignancy  of  my  thte 
might,  perhaps,  distemper  yoor's ;  therefore  I 
shaU  crave  of  yon  your  leave,  that  I  may  bear 
my  evils  alone  :  It  were  a  bad  recompense  for 
yoor  love  to  lay  any  of  them  on  you. 

Ani.  Let  me  yet  know  of  yoa,  whither  you 
are  bound. 

Seb.  No,  'sooth.  Sir ;  my  determinate  voyage 
Is  mere  extravagancy.  But  I  perceive  In  you  so 
cBcetieot  a  tooch  of  modesty,  tbat  you  will  not 
extort  from  me  what  I  am  willing  to  keep  In ; 
therefore  It  charges  me  in  manners  the  rather  to 
express  |  myself.  Yon  most  know  of  me  then, 
Aatonio,  my  name  is  Sebastian,  wh4cb  I  called 
Rodorifo;  My  father  was  that  Sebastian,  of 
Mcssaline,  whom  I  know  yoo  have  heard  of :  be  ^ 
left  behind  him.  myself  and  a  sister,  both  bom , 
in  an  hour.    If  the  heavens  had  been  pleased, ' 

•  BktMiiKeT.  t  rrocUmation  ^f  ircntt'ily. 

I  Revckl. 


'would  we  had  so  ended  I  bat,  you,  Sir,  altered 
that ;  for,  some  hour  before  you  took  nie  from 
the  breach  of  the  sea,  was  my  sister  drowned. 

Ant*  Alas,  the  day  I 

Seb,  A  lady.  Sir,  though  it  was  said  she  much 
resembled  me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted 
bvautiful :  but,  though  1  coold  uot,  with  such 
estimable  wonder,  overfar  believe  that,  yet  thus 
far  1  will  boldly  publish  her,  she  bore  a  mind 
that  envy  coold  not  but  call  fair :  she  is  drowned 
alrMdy,  Sir,  with  salt  water,  though  1  seem  to 
drown  her  remembnmce  again  with  more. 

Ant,  Pardon  me  Sir,  your  bad  entertainment. 

Seb,  0   good  ■     - 


Me. 


good  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  troa- 


Ant,  If  yon  will  not  murder  me  for  my  love, 
let  me  be  your  servant. 

Seb,  If  yoo  will  not  undo  what  yoo  have  done, 
that  is,  kill  him  whom  you  have  recovered,  de» 
sire  It  not.  Fare  ye  well  at  once :  my  bosom  Is 
full  of  kindness ;  and  1  am  yet  so  near  the 
manners  of  my  mother,  that  upon  the  least  oc- 
casion more,  mine  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  1 
am  hound  to  the  count  Orsiao's  court :  Ihrewell. 

Ant,   The  gentleness  of  all  the  gods  go  with 
thee  I 
I  have  many  enemies  In  Orslno's  court. 
Else  would  I  very  shortly  see  thee  there  : 
But  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  so, 
Tbat  danger  shall  seem  sport,  and  I  will  go. 

{Exit. 

SCENE  1J.-A  Street, 
Enter  Viola  ;  NALvoLio/o/loirliif. 

Mat*  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  count- 
ess Olivia  t 

Vie,  Even  now.  Sir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I 
have  since  arrived  but  hither. 

Mat,  She  returns  this  ring  to  you.  Sir ;  yon 
might  have  saved  me  my  paius,  to  have  taken  It 
away  yourself.  She  adds  moreover,  that  yoa 
should  put  your  lord  into  a  desperate  auurance 
she  will  none  of  him  :  And  one  thing  more ;  that 
you  be  n^er  so  hardy  to  come  again  in  his 
aflhirs,  unless  It  be  to  report  yonr  lord's  taking 
of  this.    Receive  it  so. 

Vie,  She  took  the  ring  of  me ;  111  none  of  it. 

Mai,  Come,  Sir,  you  peevishly  threw  It  to 
her ;  and  her  will  Is,  It  should  be  so  returned  z 
If  It  be  worth  stooping  for,  there  It  lies  in  your 
eye ;  If  not,  be  It  hU  that  fluds  it.  {B^t, 

Via.  I  left   no  ring  with  her :   What  means 
thU  lady  f 
Foitnne  forbid,  my  ouUlde  have  not  charm'd 

herl 
She  made  good  view  of  me ;  Indeed,  so  much. 
That,  sure,  methought,  her  eyes  had  lost  her 

tongue. 
For  she  did  speak  In  starts  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure ;  the  irnnnUig  of  her  passkm 
Invites  me  in  this  churlish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring  1  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man :— If  it  be  so,  (as  'tis,) 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  I  see  thon  art  a  wickedness. 
Wherein  the  pregnant  *  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it,  for  the  proper-false  t 
In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms  I 
Alas  I  our  frailty  is  tbe  cause  not  we; 
For,  sucb  as  we  are  made  of,  such  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge  1 1    Mj  master  loves   her 

dearly ; 
And  1,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him  *, 
And  sbe,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me  : 
What  will  become  of  this  I    As  1  am  man. 
My  state  is  desperate  for  my  master's  love ; 
As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  the  day  I 
What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe  t 
O  time,  tbon  must  untangle  this,  not  I ; 
It  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  uie  to  untie.         [R1H9 

*  Utslrroua,  rsady  ftcud. 
t  Fair  4M:«iv«r.  t  S«iU. 
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SCEtrKIti^A 


Emter  Sir  Toit  Bilob,  mnd 

AOUB-CHSBK. 

S^  To,  Approach,  8lr  Andrew :  not  to  be 
a-bed  after  nldaictat,  U  to  be  up  betimct ;  and 
4Uucul0  smrgtre,  thoa  know'it, 

Sir  And.  May,  by  mv  trolb,  I  know  not :  bal 
I  know,  to  be  op  late,  u  to  be  «p  late. 

Sir  7b.  A  flJBe  conclnalon  ;  I  hate  it  as  an 
nnfltled  can  :  To  be  vp  after  midnight,  and  to 
go  to  bed  then,  ia  early  i  to  that,  to  go  to  bed 
after  midnight,  b  to  go  to  bed  betimee.  Do  not 
oar  lives  oonsltt  of  the  four  eiemente  t 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  so  they  say  ;  but,  I  think,  U 
rather  eonslits  of  cadng  and  drinking. 

Sir  7b.  Thon  art  a  scholar ;  let  ns  therefore 

cat  and  drink.— Narian»  1  layl a  stoop  of 

wiuel 

BnUr  Clown. 
Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool,  1'  faith. 
Cio*  How  now,  my  hearts  f  Did  yon  aerer  see 
the  pictore  of  we  three  t  • 
Sir  7b.  Welcome,  ass.     Now  let's   have  a 


THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT ; 

\  Ouvxa's  H9m$9. 
Sir  AMDiaw 


Sir  And,  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  ez6el- 
leut  breast,  t  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings 
I  bad  sach  a  leg;  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to 
sing,  as  the  fool  has.  In  sooth,  thou  wast  in 
very  gndoas  fooling  last  night,  when  thou 
spokcst  of  Pigrogromitns,  of  the  Vapians  pass 
Ing  the  equinoctial  of  Queobns ;  'twas  very  good, 
t'  Ikith.  I  sent  thae  sixpence  for  thy  Icman :  i 
Hadstltt 

Cla.  I  did  Impcticos  thy  gratilHty ;  %  tot  Mai- 
fatto's  nose  is  no  whipstock:  My  lady  has  a 
white  haad,  and  the  Myrmidons  are  no  bottle-ale 


Skr  And.  Excellent ;  Why,  this  is  the   best 
fooling,  when  all  is  done.    Now,  a  song. 

Sir  To,  Come  on ;  there  is  sixpence  for  yon 
let's  have  a  song. 

Sir  And.  There's  a  testrU  of  me  too :  If  one 
knight  give  a 

Clo.  Would  yon  have  a  love- song,  or  a  soog  of 
good  life  t 

Sir  7b.  A  love-song,  a  love-song. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  ay  •  1  caro  not  for  good  life. 

80M0. 

Clo.  O  wHiirtto  mine,  tiOkero  are  jf9n  roaming  f 
O  ttay  and  hear  ;  f  Mir  true  fovc'x  cmi»- 
ing. 
That  can  sing  both  high  and  tow  t 
Drip  nofmrther,  pretty  sweeting; 
Joumepe  end  in  lovers'  meeting, 
Suery  wise  man's  son  doth  know. 

Sir  And.  Excellent  good,  1'  faith  1 
Sir  To.  Good,  good. 

Ch,  What  is  ioeef  'tix  not  hereafter; 
Present  mirth  hath  present  Ungkter  ; 

What's  U  come,  U  stiU  unsure  : 
In  delay  there  ties  no  pienty  ; 
Then  come  kiss  me  sweet-and-twenty. 
Youth's  a  st^f  wiU  not  endure. 

Sir  And.  A  meUlflaons  voice,  u  I  am  true 


might. 
Sir'. 


V 


'7b.  A  contageons  breathe 

Sir  And,  Very  sweet  and  com 

Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  ft  to  dulcet  in 
fontagion.  Bat  shall  we  mske  the  welkin  dance  i| 
Indeed  1  Shall  we  rouse  the  night-owl  in  a  cateb, 
that  will  draw  three  souls  Y  out  of  one  weaver  f 
shall  we  do  that  t 

Sir  And,  An  you  love  me,  let's  do*t :  I  am 
dog  at  a  cateh. 

•  L«cf«rk«sd«  be.  t  V»lc«. 

S  MiitrcM.  »  I  dU  iBMtUcoU  thy  frttatty . 

I  Driak  tUltli*  tkj  una  funi. 
Y  Tkc  Mnpatetic  philotophy  gave  to  •■ch  aiatt  three 
»uU :    tb«    MiKtalwie  or  /tittle,  tho  mrmcI,  tnd  tba 


kaicMt  I 
lec  iaave. 


Aei  U. 

Cio.  By*r  lady«  «r,  and  aoae  dafawUl  cttck 
well. 
Sir  And,  Mostcertala :  let  oar  catch  he^Them 

knave. 

etc.  Hold  thy  peace,  thaw  kumoe, 
shall    be  constrain'd   Int  to 
knight. 

Sir  And.  "Tto  not  the  Irst  tiasc  I  have  con- 
strain'd  one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin,  Ibol ;  it 
begins.  Hold  thy  peace. 

Civ.  I  shall  never  begin,  if  I  bold  my  pcaee. 

Sir  And.  Good,  1'  AUth  1  Come,  begin. 

[TVr  «h^g  m  eafdk. 

Enter  Mama. 

Mar.  What  a  catterwanling  do  yon  keep  betel 
If  my  lady  have  not  called  up  her  steward,  Mal> 
vollo,  and  Md  him  turn  you  ont  of  doors,  Bcvcr 
trust  me. 

Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Catalan,  •  we  are  poUti- 
dans  :  Malvolio's  a  Peg^-Ramscy,  t  and  Three 
merry  men  we  be.  Am  not  I  ooMangnftnoonst 
am  1  not  of  her  blood  t  TiUy-valley.t  My  I 
There  dweU  a  mum  in  Bullion,  lady^  Imdyt 

do.  Bcshrew  me,  the  knigMfs  In  aitaSCSh 
fooling. 
Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  emM«b,  If  he  ba 

disposed,  and  so  do  I  too ;   he  does   It  wllb  a 
belter  grace,  but  I  do  it  more  namral. 

Sir  To.  O  the  twelfth  day  of  MMcemher,— 
iSimg^mg. 

Mar.  For  the  love  of  God,  peace. 

Snior  Nalvolio. 

Mai.  My  masters,  are  yon  mad  t  or  whit  are 
you  f  Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honesty, 
but  to  gabble  like  tinkers  at  tbto  time  of  night  t 
Do  ye  make  an  alehouse  of  my  lady's  boose,  thai 
ye  squeak  ont  your  coalers'^  catches  without 
any  mitigation  or  remorse  of  voice  t  Is  these  no 
respect  of  plaoe,  persons,  nor  time,  in  yon  f 

Sir  To.  We  did  keep  time,  fiir,  la  onr  catches. 
Sneck  up  1 1 

Mai.  Sir  Tbby,  I  mast  ba  ronnd  with  yon. 
My  lady  bade  me  teU  yon,  that,  though  she  bar. 
boors  yon  as  her  kinsman,  she's  nothing  allied 
to  vonr  disorders.  If  yon  can  separate  yoar< 
self  and  yoor  misdemeanors,  yoo  are  wetoome  to 
the  house ;  if  not,  an  it  would  please  yon  to 
take  leave  of  her,  she  U  very  wiUing  to  bM  yen 
fbrewell. 

Sir  7b.  Farewell,  dear  heart,  atact  /  arajf 
needs  begone. 

Mar.  Nay,  good  Sir  Toby. 

do.  His  eyes  do  sftoer  / 


oer  his  days  are  aimost 

me. 

Mai.  Is't  even  so  t 

Sir  To.  But  I  wM  never  die. 

do.  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie. 

Mai.  ThU  to  mach  credit  to  yon. 

Sir  To.  ShaU  I  bid  Mm  got  {Sitting, 

Cio.  What  an  if  you  dor 

Sir  To.  ShaU  Ibid  Mm  go,  emd  opewe  motf 

do.  O  no,  no.  no,  no,  poii  dare  not. 

Sir  To.  Oat  optima  t  Sir,  ye  He.— Art  any  mate 
than  a  steward  t  Dost  thon  think,  because  then 
artvirtnons,  there  shall  be  no  morecahessnd 
alet 

Clo,  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne;  and  ftnger  sha  he 
hot  rthe  month  too. 

Sir  To.  Thon'rt  i'thc  right.— Oo,  Sir,  rah 
yoor  chain f  with  crams:— A  stoop  of  wine, 
Maria  1 

Ifoi.  Mtotresa  Mary,  If  yon  prtaed  my  lady's 
fbvoar  at  any  thiag  more  than  oontenspl,  yen 
would  not  give  meana  for  this  uncivil  rule ;  ••  she 
shall  know  of  it,  by  thto  haad.  [fSxit, 

Mar.  Go  shake  yoor  esrs. 

Skr  And,  'Twere  as  good  a  deed  aa  to  drbik 


•  RoB«nc«r.  t  Naaie  of  oii  oM  •••£. 

%  E<|«i*»l«Bl  to /Iff /all»,  fMI/v  ,^-'«^^^ 
^  Coblon.  I  H 

'%  ■•ctenllr  won.  _ 
'  Method  of  iilb. 


.  Hour  yoorwUb 
^  Jkcwania  ■•ctenllj  woro  o  cUoib. 
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OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


66S 


wbea  a  man'i  a  hvagry,  to  challeiife  bim  to  tbe  i 
fleld  s  and  then  to  break  ftromlae  with  blm,  and 
make  a  fooi  uf  blm. 

Sir  7b.  Do't,  kni«bt ;  I'll  write  thee  a  cbal. 
lengc ;  or  Til  deliver  thy  Indignation  to  him  by 
word  of  month. 

Mar.  Sweet  Sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to  nitbt ; 
since  tbe  youth  of  the  coant's  was  to<day  with 
my  lady,  she  Is  mncb  out  of  quiet.  For  mon- 
slcor  Malvollo,  let  me  alone  with  htm ;  If!  do 
not  gnll  him  into  a  nay-word,  *  and  make  him 
a  common  recreation,  do  not  think  I  have  wit 
eooash  to  Ue  straight  In  my  bed  :  I  know,  I  can 
4u  ft. 

Sir  To,  Poueaa  ns,  f  pouem  ns ;  tell  ni  •ome> 
tbini  of  blm. 

ftfar.  Marry,  Sir,  lometlmes  be  la  a  kind  of 
Pnriian. 

Sir  And,  Oh  I  iff  thought  that,  I*d  beat  blm 
like  a  dog. 

Sir  To.  What,  for  being  a  Pnritan  1  thy  es- 
qalaite  reason,  dear  knight  f 

Sir  And.  I  have  no  exquisite  reason  for't,  bnt 
I  have  reason  good  enoufb. 

Mar.  Tbe  devil  a  Pnritan  that  he  Is,  or  any 
thing  constantly  bnt  a  time  pleaser ;  an  affec- 
tkmcd  X  ass,  that  cons  sute  without  book,  and 
ttttcrs  it  bv  great  swartbs  :  (  the  best  persuaded 
9t  himself,  so  crammed  as  he  thinks  with  ex- 
eelioncea,  that  it  is  bis  ground  of  faith,  that 
all,  that  look  on  him,  love  blm ;  and  on  that 
ttoe  ta  him  will  my  revenge  And  notable  cause 

Str  T».  What  wilt  tbon  dot 

Mmr.  I  will  drop  la  bis  way  some  obscnre 
cplstlea  of  love;  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  bis 
beard,  tbe  shape  of  bis  leg,  tbe  manner  of  bis 
gait,  the  exprcssara  of  his  eye,  forehead,  and 
compleilon,  be  shall  And  himself  most  feelingly 
personated  :  I  can  write  very  like  m^  lady  your 
niece ;  on  a  forgotten  matter  we  can  hardly  make 
distinction  of  our  hands. 

Sir  To.  Bxcellent  I  I  »mell  a  device. 

Sir  And.  I  bave*t  in  my  nose  too. 

Sir  To.  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  tbon 
wilt  drop,  that  they  oome  fh>m  my  niece,  and 
that  she  Is  la  love  with  him. 

Mar.  My  parpose  Is,  Indeed,  a  bone  of  that 


Sir  And.  And  yonr  bone  now  wonld  make  him 
an  asK. 

Mar.  Ass,  I  doubt  noC. 

Sir  And.  Ob  1  'twill  be  admirable. 

Mar.  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  you  :  I  know,  my 
physic  will  wortt  with  him.  1  will  plant  yon  two, 
and  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  be  shall  find 
tbe  letter ;  observe  his  construction  of  It.  For 
this  nigbl,  to  bed,  and  dream  on  tbe  event. 
Farewell.  t^*^- 

Sir  To.  Good  night,  Pentbesllea.  | 

Sir  And.  Before  me,  sh^'s  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To.  She's  a  beagle,  trae-bred,  and  one 
that  adores  me ;  What  o'  that  r 

Sir  And.  I  was  adored  once  too. 

Sir  7b.  Let's  to  bed,  knight.— Tbon  hadst  need 
aeod  for  more  money. 

Sir  And.  If  1  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am 
a  f«>al  way  out. 

Sir  To.  Send  for  money,  knigbt ;  If  thon  hast 
her  not  1'  tbe  end,  call  me  Cut.  IT 

Str  And.  If  I  do  not,  never  trust  me,  take  It 
how  yon  will. 

Sir  7b.  Come,  come ;  I'll  go  bum  some  sack, 
tis  too  late  to  go  to  bed  now :  come,  knight ; 
come,  knight.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir.^A  Roam  in  tht  D vat's  Palace. 
Bnier  Dckb,  Viola,  Cunio,  and  others. 
Duke.    Give  me   some   music:— Now,   good 


Now,  good  Cesario,  bnt  that  pleee  of  song. 
That  old  and  antique  song  we  beard  hut  night ; 
Methought,  it  did  reUeve  my  p;.ssion  much  ; 
More  than  light  airs  aad  recollected  terms. 

Of  these  most  brisk  and  gUdy-paced  times  : 

Come,  bnt  one  Terse. 

Cur.  He  is  not  here,  so  please  yonr  lordship, 
that  shoold'sing  It.  ' 

Duke.  Who  was  it  t 

Our.  Festo,  tbe  Jester,  my  lord ;  a  fool,  that 
the  lady  OlivU's  father  took  much  delight  in :  bo 
la  abont  the  house. 

Duke.  Seek  him  out,  and  play  tbe  tune  the 
while.  [Brit  Cuaio—AfiaJc. 

Come  hither,  boy ;  if  ever  tbon  shalt  love, 
la  the  sweet  pangs  of  It,  remember  me  : 
For,  such  as  1  am,  all  true  lovers  are ; 
UubUid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else. 
Save  In  the  coaslaut  Image  of  the  creature 
That  Is  belov'd.— How  dost  thou  like  this  tonet 

Vio.  It  gives  a  very  echo  to  the  scat 
Where  Love  Is  thron'd. 

Duke.  Thou  dost  speak  masterly : 
My  life  upon't,  young  tbouib  thou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  stay'd  upon  some  fhvonr.*  that  It  loves ; 
Haib  It  not,  boy  t 

rio.  A  little,  by  yonr  flivonr. 

Duke.  What  kind  of  woman  is'tf 

Vio.  Of  yonr  complexion. 

Duke.  She   is   not  worth  thee  then.    What 
years,  i'fkith  t 

Vio,  About  your  yeara,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Too  old,  by  heaven ;    Let  stlU  the  wo- 
man take 
An  elder  than  herself ;  aa  wears  she  to  him. 
So  sways  ahe  level  la  her  husband's  heart. 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  unflrm. 
More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  ioat  and  worn. 
Than  women'*  are. 

Vio,  1  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  thy  love  be  yoonger   ihaa 
thyself. 
Or  thy  affection  cannot  hold  the  bent: 
For  women  are  as  toaea  ;  whose  Iblr  flowar. 
Being  once  dlsplay'd.  doth  fkii  that  Mty  hour. 

Vio.  And  so  they  are :  alas,  that  they  are  so ; 
To  die,  even  when  they  to  perfection  grow  I 

Be-tnter  Coaio,  and  Clow  a. 
Duke.  O  fellow,  come,  the  song  we  had  laM 


ByeworJ.  «  InforiM  «•. 

i  1  h*  row  »r  gruM  UA  by  •  biai 
IAmuoo.  ^ 


Hon*. 


Mark  It,  Cesario ;  It  U  old  and  plala : 
Tbe  spinsters  and  the  knitters  In  the  ami. 
And  the  Ikae  maids,  that  weave  their  thread  wUh 

bonea,  t 
Do  aae  to  channt  It ;  It  la  silly  sooth^ 
Aad  dallies  with  the  Innooenoe  of  love, 
Uke  the  old  age.  ( 

Cio.  Are  you  ready.  Sir  t 

Duke,  Ay ;  pr'ythee,  sing.  [Mueie, 

SOMfl. 

Clo,  Come  a»af,  come  awaig,  death. 
And  in  ead  rwrese  let  me  be  laid  ; 
FI9  awagtjif  away,  breaths 


I  am  slain  bjf  a  fair  cruel  1 

My  shroud  of  uhUe,  stuck  all  with  few, 

O  prepare  ii  ; 
My  part  of  tteath  no  one  so  true 

Did  share  U. 

Not  ajiower,  not  ajlower  sveet. 
On  my  black  cqfin  let  there  be  strown  ; 

Not  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet 
My  poor  corpse,  where  my  bones  shall  be 

thrown  t 
A  thousatid  thousand  sighs  to  save, 

Lay  me,  O  tthere 
Sad  true  lover  ne'er  find  my  grace. 
To  weep  there, 

Duke.  There's  for  thy  pains. 


*  C»«iit«ii«a««. 
t  Sinpl*  tnMb. 


I  Tlnt»«f  •iBplictly. 
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AH  if. 


Cio,  No  ptlu«  Sir ;  I  take  plearare  In  tiiiK- 

Dvikt.  I'll  pay  ttaj  pleuore  Uicn. 

Vlo,  Truly,  Sir,  and  pleanre  will  be  paid, 
ose  timt  or  aoother. 

f>ukt,  Oire  ine  now  l«ave  to  leave  ibee. 

C/o.  Now,  the  mclancboly  god  protect  tbce  ; 
and  tbe  tailor  make  ttaj  doublet  of  cbangeable 
taffata,  for  tbj  mind  Is  a  very  opal.  *— 1  would 
teTe  men  of  such  constancy  put  to  sea.tbat  tlicir 
business  might  be  every  thing,  and  their  intcul 
every  where  ;  for  that's  it,  that  always  makes  a 
food  voyage  of  nothing.— Farewell. 

{Bxit  Clowm. 

Dukt,  Let  aU  the  rest  give  place. 

[^BxtwU  Cunio  and  Attendants. 
Onoe  more,  Cesarlo, 
Get  thee  to  yon'  same  sovereign  cruelty  : 
Tell  her  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world, 
Priaea  not  quantity  of  dirty  hinds ; 
The  parts  that  Ibftnne  hath  bestow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  her,  I  hold  u  giddily  as  fortune ; 
But  'tis  that  miracle,  and  queen  of  gems. 
That  nature  pranks  t  her  iii,  attracu  my  aonl. 

rio.  But,  If  the  cannot  love  you,  Sirt 

ZhiAe.  I  cannot  be  so  anawer'd. 

Flo.  '800th,  but  yon  must. 
Bay,  that  some  lady,  as,  perhaps,  there  la. 
Hath  for  yonr  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
Ab  yon  have  for  Olivia :  yon  cannot  love  her ; 
Yon  tell  her  so ;  Must  she  not  then  be  anawer'd  f 

J}uk€.  Ttiere  Is  no  woman's  sides. 
Can  bide  tbe  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion 
Aa  love  doth  give  my  heart :  no  woman's  heart 
80  Mff,  to  bold  so  much ;  they  lack  retention. 
Alas  1  their  love  may  be  call'd  appettte,— 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate,— 
That  suffer  surfeit,  cloyment,  and  revolt ; 
But  mine  Is  all  as  hungry  as  the  sea. 
And  can  digest  as  mudi :  make  no  compi 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me. 
And  that  I  owe  OlIvU. 

Fie,  Ay,  but  I  know,^ 

Duke,  What  dost  thou  know  T 

Vie,  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may 
owe: 
In  fUtli,  they  are  aa  true  of  heart  as  we. 
My  fttber  had  n  daughter  lov'd  a  man. 
As  It  might  be.  perhaps,  were  I  a  woman, 
I  should  yonr  lordthip. 

Jhike.  And  what's  her  history  t 

Via,  A  blank,  my  lord :   She  never  told  her 
love. 
But  lei  concealment,  like  a  worm  I'the  bnd. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek :  she  plu'd  la  thought, 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy. 
She  sat  like  Patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.    Was  not  this  love.  Indeed  t 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more :  but.  In* 

deed, 
Onr  ahows  are  more  than  will;  for  still  we 

prove 
Much  In  onr  vows,  but  little  In  onr  love. 

Jhike,  But  died  ihjr  sister  of  her  love,  my 
boyt 

Vie,  1  am  aU  the  dangbtera  of  my  father's 

house,  [not  :— 

And  nil  the  brothers  too:-imd   yet   I    know 

Slr.shaU  I  tothbUdyt 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  theme. 
To  her  in  haste ;  give  her  this  jewel ;  say. 
My  love  can  give  no  pUce,  bide  no  denay.  t 

IBxeunt. 

8CKNB  F.~OLiviA'i  Garden. 

Enter  Sir  Tobt  Bblch,  3ir  AMoaaw  Aavs- 
OHBas,  mnd  FAaiAM. 

^fr  Ta.  Come  thy  ways,  SIgnlor  Fabian. 

Fab.  NaT,  I'll  come ;  if  I  lose  a  scruple  of 
this  sport,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  me^ 


Sir  TV.  Would'sl  ths«  not  beglad  to  fam  the 
niggardly  rascally  sheep-Mtcr  cone  by  eoaae  no- 
taMe  shame  T 

Fab.  I  would  eznlt,  man:  yon  know,  be 
brought  me  out  of  fhvow  with  my  lady,  abuot  s 
bear- batting  here. 

Sir  TV.  To  anger  him,  wetl  have  the  hear 
again  ;  and  we  wiU  fool  him  black  and  bine  :- 
Shall  we  not.  Sir  Andrew  f 

Sir  And.  An  we  do  not.  It  is  pity  of  onr  Uvea. 

Enter  Uauia, 

Sir  TV.  Here  comes  the  Uttle  villain  :— How 
now,  my  nettle  of  India  t 

Mmr.  Get  ye  all  three  Into  the  bos-tice: 
Malvollo's  coming  down  this  walk  ;  he  has  been 
yonder  i'the  sun,  practising  behaviour  to  bis  own 
shadow  Ibis  half  hour:  observe  him,  for  the 
love  of  mockery ;  for  I  know  this  letter  wjU  make 
a  contemplative  ideot  of  him.  Close,  in  the 
name  of  Jesting  I  [The  men  kid*  tkemueitiet.} 
Ue  thon  there ;  [tkrews  down  a  Utter.}  for 
here  comes  the  tront  that  must  be  caught  with 
Uckiing.  {BxU  ManiA. 

Enter  Mai.touo. 

Mai,  ms  hot  fortune ;  all  is  fortnae.  Maria 
onee  told  me,  she  did  affect  aac :  and  I  have 
heard  herself  come  thns  nenr,  ihni,  ahooU  sha 
fancy,*  it  should  be  one  of  my  compkilon. 
Besides,  «he  uses  me  with  a  mora  esaltcd  icspeet 
than  any  one  else  that  foltows  her.  What  should 
I  think  on*t  t 

Sir  To.  Here's  an  ovcr-wtcning  racaa  1 

Fab.  O  peace  I  Coatewptatton  mafcca  n  nra 
turkey-cock  of  him ;  how  he  Jcta  t  nnder  Ms 
advanced  plumes  1 

Sir  And.  'Slight,  1 1 

Sir  TV.  Peace,  I  say* 

Mai.  To  be  Count  Malvolio;— 

Sir  TV.  Abl  rogue! 

Sir  And.  Pistol  him,  pistol  him. 

Sir  TV.  Peace,  prace  J 

Mai.  There  is  example  Unt ;  the  lady  of  the 
strachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  vardrobc. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  him,  Jeaebel  I 

Fab.  O  peacel  now  he's  deeply  in ;  look,  how 
imagination  blows  t  him. 

Mai.  Having  been  three  months  nnivied  to 
her,  sitting  in  my  state,  ^ 

SirTh.  Ohl  for  a  stone  bow,  to  hit  him  In 
the  eye. 

Mai.  Calling  my  officers  about  me,  in  my 
branched  velvet  gown  :  having  come  fkom  a  ter- 
bed.l  where  1  left  Olivia  sleeping  s 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone  I 

Fab.  O  peace,  peace  1 

Mai.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  stale : 
and  after  a  demure  travel  of  rrgardj  triljag 
them,  I  know  my  place,  as  I  would  tliey  should 
do  tbeir's.—fto  ask  for  my  kinsmnn  Toby : 

Sir  TV.  BolU  and  shackles  1 

Fab.  O  peace,  peace,  peace  I  now,  now. 

Mai.  Seven  of  mv  people,  with  nn  obedient 
start,  make  out  for  him  :  I  frown  the' while; 
aud,  perchance,  wind  up  my  watch,  or  play 
with  some  rich  Jewel.  Toby 
court'sies  there  to  me : 

Sir  TV.  Sball  this  fellow  Uve  t 

Fab.  Tbongh  our  silence  be 
with  ears,  >et  peace. 

Mai.  I  extend  my  hnnd  ( 
ing  my  familiar  smile  with  an  anatcre  i^aid  of 
control : 

Sir  TV.  And  does  not  Toby  Uk«  yoo  a  Mow 
o'tbe  lips  then  t 

Mai.  Saying,  Comeim  Ttbjftmtm/mrtmmet  An*. 
ing  cast  me  en  pour  niece,  glee  am  tklt  fre^ 
regatiee  of  epeeek:^ 

Sir  To.  What,  whatt 

Mat.  You  must  aatend  four  drumkeument 

Sir  TV.  Out,  scab  I 


•  of  all  eoloan. 
I  UtBtel. 


t  Dwkt. 


•  Love. 


I  Cesck. 


.'.1 
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Scene  V. 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


rob.  Nay.  ptUeaee,  or  we  break  tbe  tiaewi 
of  our  plot. 

MaL  Besides,  $0U  wute  the  tremsm  qf 
9omr  timu  tcith  a  foolish  knight; 

Sir  And,  Thai'i  om,  I  warrant  jroa. 

Mai,  One  Sir  Andrew  : 

Shr  And,  I  knew,  twa«  I ;  for  many  do  call 
aw  fool. 

Aimi*  What  employiDtnt  have  we  here  T 

{Taking  up  the  letter. 

Fab,  Now  Is  tbe  woodcock  near  tbe  fin. 

Shr  TV.  O  peace  I  and  the  spirit  of  bomoars 
iartmatf  readlnf  alovd  to  him  I 

Mai.  By  my  life,  that  Is  my  lady's  hand : 
tlwM  be  her  very  Ct,  her  U*%,  and  her  T*!  i 
aad  thus  makes  she  her  treat  F*%,  It  Is,  la 
ceotempt  of  qnestloii,  her  hand. 

Sir  And.  Her  C*%,  her  IP;  and  her  7*s : 
Why  tbatf 

Mat.  [Reads,]  To  the  unknewn  beloved, 
ikis,  and  mp  good  wishes :  her  very  phrases  I— 
By  year  leave,  wax.— Soft  I— and  the  Iropressnre 
her  Lncrece,  with  which  she  nses  to  seal  i  tls 
nsy  lady :  To  whom  sboald  this  be  t 

Fab.  This  wins  bim,  liver  and  all. 

Mai.  [Reads.]  Jove  knolts,  J  love  : 
But  whof 
Lips  do  not  move. 
No  man  must  know. 
Na  tman  amst  Amosp.— What  follows  f  the  nam- 
Iters  altered  I— iVb  wuin  must  know  .-—It  this 
olNwId  be  thee,  Malvolio  f 

Sir  To.  Marry,  bang  thee,  brock  I  • 

Mai.  I  majf  command  where  I  adot*  : 
But  silence,  like  a  Lucrece  knife. 

With  bloodless  stroke  mjf  heart  doth  gore : 
U,  O,  A,  I,  <foM  swa^  my  life. 

Fab.  A  fbstian  riddle  I 

Sir  TV.  Excellent  wench,  say  I. 

Mai.  M.O,  A,I,  doth  swag  an  /l/V.— Nay, 
b«t  first,  let  me  see,— let  me  see,— let  me  see. 

Fab.  What  a  dish  of  poison  has  she  dressed 
bimf 

Sir  TV.  And  with  what  wing  the  stannyel  f 
checks  t  at  it  I 

Mai.  lataf  anmatandwhereladore.  Why, 
abe  may  command  me :  I  serve  her,  she  Is  my 
bdy.  Why,  this  b  evident  to  any  formal  capacity. 
There  is  no  obstmctlon  in  this ;— And  the  end,— 
What  sboflld  that  alphabetical  position  portend  t 
If  I  coold  make  that  resemble  something  in  me, 
—Softly  l-AI,  O,  A ,  I,— 

Sir  TV.  O  ay  I  make  np  that :— be  Is  now  at  a 
cold  scent. 

Fab,  Sowter^  will  cry  vpon*t,  for  all  thb, 
aioofh  It  be  u  rank  as  a  fox. 

Mai.  JV,— Malvolio  ;—^,— why,  that  begins 
my  name. 

Fab.  Did  not  t  sav,  be  wonld  work  It  ont  t 
(be  cur  it  excellent  at  nults. 

Mai.  Mf—Bot  then  there  Is  no  consonancy 
in  tbe  seouel ;  that  snlTers  under  probation  i  A 
abopld  follow,  but  O  does. 

Fab.  And  O  shall  end,  I  hope. 

Sir  TV.  Ay,  or  I'll  cadgel  him,  and  make  him 
ery  O. 

Afal.  And  then  /  comes  behind ; 

Fab.  Ay,  an  you  bad  any  eye  behind  you,  von 
mifht  see  more  detraction  at  yonr  beels,  than 
fortunes  before  yoa. 

Mai.  M,0,A,I ;— ThU  simulation  Is  not  as 
tbe  former :— and  vet,  to  crush  this  a  little,  it 
would  bow  to  me,  for  everr  one  of  these  letters 
are  in  mv  name.  Soft ;  here  follows  prose.— 
Jf  this  fall  into  thjf  hand,  revolve.  In  mp 
stars  I  am  above  thee  ;  but  be  not  afraid  of 
greatness  :  Soau  are  ham  great,  some  achieve 
greatness,  and  some  have  greatness  thrust 
mvan  them.  Thjf  fates  open  their  hands  ;  let 
tkjf  blood  and  spirit  emorace  them.  And,  to 
inure  thgsey  to  what  thou  art  like  to  be,  cast 

♦  El.wlr   ^  ^  '       t  Flj.  •!  h. 

i  Nm«  of  •   iMMUll. 


My  humble  sloughy*  and  appear  firesh.  Be 
opposite  with  a  kinsman,  surljf  with  servants  t 
let  the  tongue  tang  argmnents  ef  state  i  put 
thyself  itlo  the  trick  ^  singularUp :  She 
thus  advises  thee,  that  sighs  for  thee.  Be- 
mewtber  who  commended  thf  peUow  stockings  : 
and  wished  to  see  thee  ever  cross-gartered :  i 
sajf,  rewtember,  60  to ;  thou  art  atade,  \f 
thou  deshrest  to  be  so  ;  &  not,  let  me  see  thee 
a  steward  still,  the  feUow  of  servants,  and 
not  worthy  to  touch  fortune's  fingers*  Fare- 
well. She  that  would  alter  services  with 
thee.  The  fbrtunate-usthappp. 

Day-light  and  champian  t  discovers  not  more  : 
this  Is  open.  I  will  be  proud,  I  will  read  po- 
litic authors,  I  wUI  baffle  Sir  Toby,  I  will  wash 
off  gross  acquaintance,  I  will  be  point-devlce.  t 
tbe  very  man.  I  do  nU  now  fool  myself,  to  let 
imagination  Jade  me :  for  every  reason  excites 
to  this,  that  my  lady  loves  me.  She  did  con- 
mead  my  yellow  stockings  of  late,  she  did  praise 
my  leg  being  cross-gartered;  and  in  this  shn 
manifests  herself  to  my  love,  and,  with  a  kind 
of  Iqjunctlon,  drives  me  to  these  habits  of  her 
liking.  I  thank  my  stars,  I  am  happy.  I  will 
be  strange,  stout,  in  yellow  stockings,  and  crosa* 

Iartered,  even  with  the  swiftness  of  putting  on. 
ove  and  mystars  be  praised  1— Here  is  yet  a 
postscript.  Thou  canst  not  choose  but  knem 
who  I  am.  If  thou  entertaimest  my  love,  let 
it  appear  in  thp  smiling;  thp  swMes  bO" 
come  thee  well:  therefore  in  mp  presence 
still  smile,  dear  mv  sweet,  I  pr'gthee.  Jove, 
I  thank  thee.— I  wTll  smile;  I  wUl  do  every 
thing  that  thou  wilt  have  me.  [Onl/* 

Fab.  I  will  not  give  my  part  of  this  sport  fbr 
a  pension  of  thousand*  to  be  paid  ttom  tbn 
Sophy. 

Sir  TV.  I  coaM  marry  this  wench  for  thla  de- 
vice. 

Sir  And,  80  conld  I  too. 

^ir  TV.  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  bcr« 
bat  such  another  Jest. 

Ekter  MAniA. 

Sir  And,  Nor  1  neither. 

Fab.  Here  comes  my  noMe  giU-catcher. 

Sir  To.  Wilt  thon  set  thy  foot  o*  my  necfct 

Sir  Andp  Or  o'  mine  either  f 

Sir  TV.  Shall  I  pby  my  fy«edom  attray-lrlp4 
and  become  tby  bond-slave  t 

Sir  And,  vkitb,  or  I  either. 

^IrTV.  Why,  thon  hast  put  him  In  snch  a 
dream,  that,  when  the  Image  of  tt  leavea  hkD» 
he  must  run  mad. 

Mar.  Hmj,  but  say  true ;  doea  H  work  apoa 
hlmt 

Sir  To,  Like  aqna-vit«  with  a  midwifii. 

Mar,  U  you  will  then  see  tbe  fknlu  of  (hn 
sport,  mark  his  drst  approach  before  my  lady  t 
be  will  come  to  her  in  yellow  stockings,  and  tla 
a  colour  she  abboi^ ;  and  cross-gartered,  a 
fashion  she  detesU ;  and  he  will  smile  upon  hett 
which  will  now  be  so  unsuitable  to  ber  disposi- 
tion, being  addicted  to  a  melancholy  as  she  it* 
that  It  cannot  but  turn  him  into  a  notable  cos- 
tempt :  If  you  will  see  it,  follow  me. 

Sir  To,  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  thon  moal 
excellent  devil  of  wit  1 

Sir  And.  Ill  make  one  too.  [iSreiMil. 


ACT  111. 

SCENE  /.-Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Viola  and  Clown  with  a  tabor. 

Vio.  Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy  mnsk :  Dm» 
thou  live  by  tby  tabor  t 
Clo,  No,  Sir,  I  live  by  the  < 


•  Skin  mt  m  nak«. 
9  A  bvjr't  4if  traieo  tkrm 
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Vh.  ArtUio«idiiiiehiniBt 
Cto.  No  «ocb  matter.  Sir;  I  do  live  bf  the 
Aurch :  for  I  do  live  it  my  bouee,  nA  my  bowe 


THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT; 


Aei  in. 


mr  And,  /New  w^tn 
Vi0.  Bi  vpus  aussi 


f  g€rde,i 
voire  tervileur. 


Sir, 


tmd    f    aa 


daili  itand  by  tbe  cbiuthc 

rio.  80  So.  mayrt  «iy.  the  kinir  He.*  by  a 
benar.  If  a   beggar  dwell  aear  blui :  or,  the 

chSSh'tla.Hl.  ijrthe  tabor.  If  iby  tabor  staud    «>« ,,«•  »»f  •     .        .  .     ^„    .^ 
ty  the  church.  »*<>•»"»  *»■"*  *•  3*"'  ■»«"' 


Sir  And.  I  hope, 

yoor**. 

Sir  TV.  Will  yoo  encounter  the  boic  t   mr 

niece  Is  dcslroni  yon  abo«iM  enter,  if  yoor  tn4e 


Sir: 


CI0,  Yon  have  nld,  Sir.— To  see  this  agef- 
A  aentence  U  but  a  cbeveril  ♦  glove  to  a  good 
wU;  How  quickly  the  wrong  side  may  be 
turned  outward  I  ^        .w  .    ^  it 

rio.  Nay,  that's  certain ;  they,  that  dally 
nicely    wltb   words    may    quickly   make   them 

do.   l  would  therefore,  my  sister  bad  bad  no 
name.  Sir. 
rio.  Why,  man  t  _^         ^  . 

Cto.  Why,  Sir,  ber  name's  a  word ;  and  to 
dally  with  that  word,  might  make  my  sister  wan- 
ton :  But,  Indeed,  words  are  very  rascals,  ilucc 
bonds  disgraced  tbcm. 
rto.  Thy  reason,  mant 
Clo.  Troth,  Sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without 
wonts:  and  words  are  grown  so  fklse,  I  am 
loath  to  prove  reason  with  ihem. 

rio.  I  warrant  thou  art  a  merry  fellow,  and 
carest  tor  nothing.  ^  _.  . 

Clo.  Not  so.  Sir,  I  do  care  for  something : 
bnt  In  my  conKlence,  Sir,  I  do  not  care  for 
you  :  If  that  be  to  care  fur  nothing,  Sir,  1  would 
it  wonld  make  yon  invisible. 

Vio.  Art  not  thon  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  t 
CU.  No,  Indeed,  Sir  ;  the  lady  Ollv  a  has  no 
toMy :   she  will  keep   no  fool,  Sir.  illl  she  be 
married ;  and  fools  are  as  like  husbands,  as  pit 
cbards  are  to  herrings,  the  husband's  the  bigger; 
I  am,  indeed,  not  ber  fool,  but  her  corrupter  of 
words* 
Fio.  I  saw  thee  late  at  the  count  Qrslno's. 
C/tf.  Foolery,  Sir.  does  walk  about  the   orb, 
Nke  tbe  snn ;  It  shines  every  where.    I  would 
be  sorry.  Sir,  but  the  fool  should  be  as  oa  with 
yonr  master,  as  with  my  mistress :  1  think,  1 
•aw  yonr  wisdom  there. 

VIo.  Nay,  an  thon  pass  upon  me.  I'll  no 
more  with  thee.  Hold,  there's  expences  for 
thee. 

Clo.  Now  Jove,  In  his  next  commodity  of 
hak,  send  thee  a  beard  !     „    ^     . 

Vio.  By  my  troth,  I'll  tell  thee  I  am  almost 
sick  for  one ;  though  I  would  not  have  it  grow 
on  ray  chin.    U  thy  lady  within  t 

do.  Would  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred, 
Slrt 

ru.  Yet,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to 
use. 

Cto.  I  wonld  play  lord  Pandamst  of  PhrygUi 
Sir.  to  bring  a  Cressida  to  this  Trollos. 
Vio.  1  understand  you,  Sir  ;  'Us  well  begg'd. 
Cto.  Tbe   matter,  I  hope.  Is  not  great,  Sir, 
be«lng  but  a  beggar ;  Cressida  was  a  beggar. 
Mv  tady  Is  within.  Sir.    I  wUl  construe  to  them 
whence  you  come ;  who  you  are,  and  what  you 
would,  are  out  of  my  welkin :  I  might  say,  ele- 
ment :  bnt  the  word  Is  over-wum.  [Exit. 
Vio.  This  fellow's  wise  enough  to  play  the 
fool; 
And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  must  observe  their  mood  on  whom  he  Jests, 
The  quality  of  persons,  and  tbe  time  ; 
And,  like  tbe  haggard,  i  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  bis  eye.    This  Is  a  practice. 
As  fhU  of  labour  as  a  wise  man's  art : 
For  folly,  thai  he  wiselv  shows.  Is  Ht ; 
But  wise-men,    folly-fallen,  quite  taint    their 
wU. 

Atler  Sir  Toav  Bbloh  and  Sir  Andkkw 

AOVI-OHBBK. 

Str  T\f.  Save  yon,  gentleman. 
Vio.  And  you.  Sir. 

♦  KM.  tStt  ihr  pUy  of  TrmUtts 

I  A  hawk  uwt  %icli  tnlitv^.  . 


she  Is  the  list  •  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To.  Taste  yonr  legs.  Sir,  pnt  them  to  na- 
tion. 

Vio.  My  legs  do  bettor  andrrvtaad  mc,  Sv, 
than  I  understand  what  you  mean  by  iAMxug  mm 
taste  my  legs. 

Sir  To.  I  mean,  to  go.  Sir,  to  enter. 

Vio.  I  wilt  answer  yon  with  gait  and  < 
But  we  are  prevented. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Mabis, 
Host  excellent  accomplished  lady,  the 
raiu  odours  on  yuu  I  _^  , 

Sir  And.  That  youth's  a  rare  coartler  I  JUSn 
odours  !   well. 

Vio.  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  bat  la 
your  own  most  pregnant  t  and  vonchsafed  ear. 

Sir  And.  Odours,  pregnant,  and  awaeh- 
sm/ed  .—I'll  get  'em  all  three  ready. 

OH.  Let  the  garden  door  be  shot,  and  lean 
me  to  my  hearing. 

[Exeunt   Sir  Tobt,  Sir  AuDaaw,  nmd 
MsaiA. 
Give  me  four  hand,  Sir. 
Vio.  Mv  duty,  madam,  and  1 
ric( 


vice. 
Oii.  What  b  yonr  name  f 
Vio.  Cesario    is  yonr 

princess. 
Oli.  My   servant,  Sirl 
world. 
Since  lo|rly  feigning  was  calPd  compliment : 
You  are  servant  to  tbe  count  Orsino,  youth. 
Vio.  And  he  Is  yonr's,  and  bis  mast  needs  be 
your's 
Yonr  servant's  servant  is  yoor  aervanl,  madim 
OU.  For  bim,  1  think  not  on  hiu :  for  hto 
thoughts. 
Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  fllfd  with 


Vio, 


si 


come  to  wet   your  geutf* 


Madam.   I 

tboutbte 
On  his  behalf:— 

Oli.  Oh !  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you ; 
I  bade  )-ou  never  speak  again  of  him : 
Bnt,  would  yon  undertake  another  aall. 
I  bad  ratber  bear  you  to  aoUcU  that. 
Than  music  from  the  spheres. 

Vio.  Dear  lady, 

Oil,  Give  me  leave,  t  beseech  you :  t  dtf 

send. 
Alter  the  last  enchantment  yon  did  here, 
A  ring  in  chase  of  you ;  so  did  I  abuse 
Myself,  my  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you : 
Under  your  hard  construction  must  I  sit. 
To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  shamefal  cunning. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yonr's  :  What  migfe* 

you  think  t 
Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  th«  stake. 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmnsled  thoughts 
That   tyrannous   heart  can  thiak  t    To  one  «■ 

Jour  receiving  t 
1  shown ;  a  cypms,  not  a  I 
Hidea"  my  poor   heart:  So  let   - 


Vio.  I  pity  you.  

OH.  That's  a  degree  to  tove. 
Vio.  No,  not  a  grise;  J  for  'tia  a  vnlfBr  pnu 
That  very  oft  we  pHy  unemtea. 
OU.  Why,  then,  methhika,  tia  time  to  sibM 

O  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  he  prawdi 
If  one  sbottid  be  a  prey,  how  marh  the  better 


•  Bonadl,  liMU. 
S  R««djr  •pprckciisio*. 
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Scene  IL  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL 

To  fall  before  (be  lloo,  than  the  wolf  T 
.......  [Cittek  strikes. 

The  clock  npbrmldt  me  with  the  wute  of  tioi«.-> 
Be  not  afraM,  good  ynnth,  I  wiU  not  have  yon  : 
ABd  yet,  when  wit  and  joaih  is  come  to  har- 

west» 
Your  wMe  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man  : 
Tbere  lies  yonr  way,  doe  west. 

Vi0,  Tben  w«stward4ioe :. 
Grace,    and  -  food   disposition  'tend   your  lady- 

Toii»ll  nomfnff, 

€Hi.  Stay: 
I  pr'yUiee,  ten  me,  wbat  tbon  tbink'st  of  me. 

Via.  Tkat  yon  do  think,  yon  are  not  what  you 


I,  to  my  lord  by  me  t 


€}U.  If  I  think  so,  1  think  the  same  of  yon. 
no.  Tbetf  think  yon  richt ;  I  nm  not  whs 


what  I 


Ofi.  I  wonid,  yon  were  as  I  woold  have 


you 

Vio,  Wonld  It  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am. 
1  wiah  It  Brifht;  for  now  1  an  yonr  fool. 

€>fl.    Oh  I  what  a  deal  of  scora  .looks  bean- 
tlfnl 
In  tbe  contempt  and  anger  of  bis  Up  I 
A  mtnfraai  fnilt  shows  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  woaM  seem  bids  love's  nifht  Is 


Ceaarto,  by  the  rosea  of  the  spring. 
By  maldbood,  honour,  tmth,  and  evenr  thing. 
I  love  thee  so,  that  maagre  •  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wit.  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  Dot  extort  thy  reasons  from  thia  claase. 
For,  that  I  woo,  ibon  therefore  hast  no  cause  : 
Bnt  rather,  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter : 
Love   songht  is  good,    bnt  given  unsought,    is 
bcttM>. 
y*^'  By  Innocence  I  swear,  ^nd  by  my  yonlh, 
■  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  truth. 
And  that  no  woman  has ;  nor  ne«er  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  ao  adien,  good  madam  ;  never  more 
will  I  mr  nsasier's  tears  to  yon  deplore. 
OM.    Yet   come   again;    for   thou,    perhaps, 
may'st  move 
TbatL  heart,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love. 

{Exeunt* 

SCEPIE  JL—A  Room  in  Olivia's  House, 

EmUr  Sir  Tobt  Bblch,  Sir  AirDnaw  Aoua- 

CBKSK  and  Fabun. 

Sir  And,  No  faith,  I'll  not  sUy  a  Jot  longer. 

Sir  To,  Thy    reason,    dear  venom,  give  thy 


Fmk.  Yob  aast  needs  yield  yonr  reason.  Sir 
AadKw«. 

Sir  And.  Many,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more 
nvoarato  the  coont'a  servlns  man,  than  ever 
ahe  beatowied  upon  me ;  I  saw't  i'tbe  orchard. 

Sir  To,  Did  sbe  see  thee  tbe  while  old  boy  f 
tcU  me  that.  ' 

Sir  And,  As  plain  as  I  see  yon  now. 

Fdb.  This  was  a  gre»t  argnment  of  love  In 
her  toward  yon. 

Sir  And*  'Slight  I  will  you  make  an  ass  o' 
met 

Fob.  I  will  prove  It  legitimate ,  Sir,  upon  the 
oaths  of  jadgment  and  reason. 

Sir  To,  And  they  have  been  grand  Jnry-mcn. 
aiaee  before  Noah  wu  a  sailor. 

Fob,  dhe  did  show  favour  to  the  youth  In 
yonr  sight,  only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awalie 
yonr  dormouse  valour,  to  pu^  flrc  In  yonr  heart, 
and  brimstone  iu  your  liver :  You  should  then 
have  accosted  her;  and  with  some  excellent 
jest,  flre-new  from  the  mint,  yon  should  have 
banged  the  youth  into  dumbness.  This  was 
looked  for  at  your  hand,  and  this  was  baulked : 
the  doable  gilt  of  this  oppoitanity  you  let  lime 
wash  off,  and  ypa  are  now  sailed  Into  the  north 
of  my  lady's  opinion  *,  where  you  will  hang  like 
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an  Ifclcle  oh  a  D^tchnum's  beard,  unless  you  do 
redeem  It  by  some  Igndnble  attempt,  either  ? 
valoar  or  polhry. 

Sir  And,  Aud't  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with 
valour ;  for  policy  I  hate  :  1  had  as  lief  be  a 
Brownist,  •  a»  a  poliUclan.  «  ••  ■ 

Sir  7b.  Whv  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  np. 
2LS*  .^i*  u  ^^■.*^"';!  «Wl«nge  me  the  count's 
youth  to  flghtwlth  him;  hurt  him  in  eleven 
places ;  my  nieoe  shall  take  note  of  it :  and 
naanre  thyself,  there  is  no  love-broker  in  the 
world  can  more  prevail  in  man's  commeadatioa 
with  woman,  than  report  of  valour. 

Fab.Thao  is  no  way  but  this,  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And,  WIU  either  of  yon  bear  me  a  chal- 
Iniwe  to  him.t 

Sir  To.  Co,  wrifc  iMn  a  mtrtJal  Ji«iid;  ite 
cnrstfand  brief;  it  \*  tkj  m^iivt  hrm  uluv,  lo 
it  be  eloauent,  and  fall  W  ijivrmtoji  :  ijumi  hJni 
with  the  licence  of  ink  :  i;  t{w^  thott'.t  Ukm  wme 
ihrlce,  it  shall  not  b*'  jiiiii»»  [  ami  at  umiy  J»** 
as  Will  lie  in  thy  shi  ^  t  nf  y^^^ti ,  nhitxiu^b  Die 
sheet  were  big  enongdj  tur  tLp  txd  vi  Ware  f  in 
England,  set'em  dorn^ ;  yti,  About  it.  j^t  tbtrm 
be  gall  CBMigb  In  thy  Kii  i  tli^mpli  tlion  write 
with  a  goose  pea,  no  uinittfi  -  AUtut  it* 

Sir  And,  Where  sIjuU  J  (\tu\  vou  1 

Sir  To.  We'U  call  tbee  itl  the  ^ufyiculu  :  4  Co. 

Fab.  Tbll  la  a  drar  ntaiLjiid  i*,  uu*.  sir 
Toby. 

Sir  7b.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad  ;  some 
two  thousand  strong,  or  so. 

Fab,  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him  : 
but  you'll  not  deliver  it. 

Sir  To.  Never  trust  me  then  ;  and  by  all 
means  itlr  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think 
oxen  and  wainropesJI  cannot  hale  them  together. 
For  Andrew,  if  he  were  opened,  and  you  And  so 
much  blood  fai  his  Uver  u  wUl  clog  the  foot  of 
a  Itea.  I'll  eat  the  rtM  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab,  And  his  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  In  hia 
visage  no  great  presage  of  cmelty. 

Enter  Mabia. 

Sir  J\>,  Look,  where  the  yonngett  wren  of  nine 
comet. 

Mar,  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  lanch 
yourselves  into  stitches,  foNDw  me:  yon'  gull 
Malvolio  is  turned  heathen,  a  very  renegado ; 
for  tbere  is  no  ChrisUan,  that  means  to  be  saved 
by  believing  rightiv,  can  ever  believe  such  im- 
possible passages  of  grossness.  He's  in  yellow 
stockings. 

Sir  To.  And  cross  gartered  f 

Mar,  Most  villanonsly;  like  a  pedant  that 
keeps  a  school  i'the  church.— -I  have  dogged  him, 
like  bis  murderer  :  He  does  obey  every  point  of 
tbe  letter  that  I  dropped  to  betray  him.  He 
does  smile  his  face  into  more  lints,  than  are  in 
the  new  map,  with  the  augmentation  of  the 
Indies  :  you  have  not  seen  such  a  thing  u  'tis  ; 
I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling  things  at  him.  I 
know  my  lady  will  strike  him  ;  if  she  do,  he'll 
amile,  and  take't  for  a  great  favour. 

Sir  To,  Come,  bring  us,  bring  na  where  he 
<>•  {Exeunt, 

SCENE  IJI.^A  Street, 

Enter  Amton to  and  Ssbastiam. 

Seb.  I  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled 
you  ;  But,  since  yon  make  yonr  pleasure  of  yonr 
pains,  I  will  no  Hirther  chide  you. 

Ant,  1  could  not  stay  behind  yon ;    my  de- 
sire. 
More  sharp  than  tiled  steel,  did  spnr  me  forth  ; 
And  not  alT  love  to  see  you,  (though  so  much, 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyagej 

•  Prom  Mr.  Rob«rt  Brswaa,  •  fiuieiit  MpftrtHvt  \% 
QaMn  Ehzitbetb't  reirn.  4  Crabbed. 

t  In  HenfonUhir«,  whicb  h»ld  forljr pinous. 
f  ChtaiMr.  I  Wanon  rapet. 
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THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT; 


Ad  lit 


But  JcaloMy  what  might  belkll  jroor  tnvcl. 
Being  ikUleM  to  these  parte :  which  to  a  •tna- 


Unfol 


tided,  and 


nnfHettded,  often 


prove 
ling  lov 


RoDf b  and  unboapttable :  My  wUllng  lofe« 
The  rather  by  tbeae  argttnieote  of  fear, 
Set  forth  In  your  punult. 

SHt,  Uj  kind  Antonio, 
I  can  no  other  answer  make,  hot,  thanks, 
And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks :  Often  good  tarns 
Are  shuffled  off  with  such  nncnrreot  pay  : 
But,  were  my  worth,  *  u  Is  my  conscience.  Arm, 
Yon  should  And  better  dealing.    What's  to  do  t 
Shall  we  go  see  the  reliqnes  of  this  town  f 

Ant.  To-morrow,  Sir ;  best,  first,  go  see  yov 


Stb.  I  am  not  weary,  and  'tis  long  to  night ; 
1  pray  yon,  let  ns  satisqr  our  eyes 
With  the  meoMrials,  and  the  things  of  fame. 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Ant-  Would,  you'd  pardon  me ; 
I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  stiteto : 
Once,  in  a  sea-fight,  'gainst  the  count  his  gal- 
I  did  some  serrice :  of  such  note.  Indeed,    [lies. 
That,  were  I  ta'en  here,  It  would  scarce  be 
swer'd. 

8eb,   Belike,  you  slew  great  number  of  his 


Ant.  The  offence  is  not  of  such  a  Uoody  ni 
tare  ; 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  have  glTon  us  1»loody  argument. 
It  might  have  since  been  answer'd  In  repaying 
What  we  took  from  them ;  which,  for  trafilc's 

sake. 
Most  of  our  city  did ;  only  myself  stood  ont : 
For  which.  If  I  be  lapsed  t  in  this  place, 
I  shall  My  dear. 
Stb,  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 
Ant,  It  doth  not  fit  me.     Hold,  Sir,  liere's 
my  purse; 
III  the  south  suburbs,  at  the  Elephant, 
Is  best  lo  lodge :  I  will  bespeak  our  diet. 
Whiles  you  beguile  the  time,  and  feed 

knowledge. 
With  viewing  of  the   town;   there   sbaL 
have  me. 
S^.  Why  I  yonr  purse  f 
Ant.  Haply,  yoor  eyes  shaU  light  npon 

toy 

You  have  deslie  to  purchase ;  and  yoar 
1  think,  is  not  for  Idle  markete,  " 

Seb.  I'll  be  your  purse  bearerj 
An  hour. 

Ant,  To  the  Elephant.— 

Stb,  I  do  remember.  [Arciml. 

SCENE  /r.— Olivia's  Garden, 
Enter  Olivia  and  Maria. 
tMI.  I  have  sent  after  him:  He  says. 


and  yoar  stor^ 
ts.  Sir.  iUe 

rer,  and  Icavt  yon 


bCU 


How  shall  I  feast  him  f  what  bestow  on  him  t 
For  youth  Is  bought  more  oft,  than  begg'd*   or 
borrow'd. 

I  speak  too  loud. 

Where  Is  MalvoUo  t— he  Is  sad,  and  civil,  1 
And  suite  well  ft>r  a  servant  with  my    for- 
tunes;~ 
Where  Is  Malvoliot 

Mar,  He's  coming,  madam  ; 
But  in  strange  manner.    He  Is  sure  possess'd. 

Oil,  Why,  what's  the  matter  t  does  he  rave  t 

Mar,  No,  madam. 
He  does  nothing  but  smile :  your  ladyship 
Were  best  have  guard  about  you.  If  he  come : 
Fur,  sure,  the  man  Is  tainted  In  his  wlte. 

Oli.  Go  call  him  hither.— I'm  u  mad  as  he. 
If  sad  and  merry  madness  equal  be.— 

MBnter  Malvolio. 
How  now,  MalvoUo  t 
Mai.  Sweet  lady,  ho,  he,[SmUesfantattieaU9^ 
t  CMfhi.  t  Onv,  aaj  immmf. 


«b  ydlow 
jondcom- 
I  thinks  we  do  know 


OtL  Bmll'st  thoo  t 
I  sent  for  thee  upon  a  sad  « 

Mai,  Sad,  ladyf  I  could  be  sad :  This  docs 
make  some  obstmctlon  Intbe  Mood,  this  eiess 
nrtering ;  but  what  of  that.  If  it  please  the 
eye  of  one,  is  It  with  me  as  the  very  trae  son- 
net is  :  Please  one,  and  pleaee  alL 

OH,  Why,  how  dost  thoa,  nmnt  what  is  the 
matter  wtth  thee  f 

Mai,  Not  black  In  my 
In  my  legs :  It  did  come  lo 
mands  shall  be  executed, 
the  sweet  Roman  hand. 

OU,  Witt  thoa  go  to  bed,  Malvoliot 

Mai.  To  bed  t  ay,  sweet^heart ;  and  I'll « 
lo  thee. 

OU,  God  comfort  theel  Why  dasfr  thon  i 
so,  and  kiss  thy  hand  so  oftt 

Mar,  How  do  yon.  MalvoUo  1 

Mai.    At   your   request t    Yes; 
answer  daws. 

Mar,  Why  appear  yon  with  th 
boldness  before  my  lady  t 

Mar,  Be  not  afraid   ef  ^ 
weU  writ. 

Oli,  What  meanest  thon  hy  that,  MahnUot 

Mat,  Same  are  bam  great  f^ 

Oli.  Ha  t 

Mai,  Some  a^leee  greatnaut 

Oil,  What  say'st  thoo  f 

Mai,  And  eoate  have  greatmees  tknut  ivws 
them, 

OU,  Heaven  restore  «hce  I 

Mai,  Beatember,  mke  vemmtudtd  tk§  feUm 
ttockingi  s—- 

OU.  Thy  vellow  stockings  t 

Mai.  And  wished  to  see  tkeecraea.gmriertd, 

OU.  Cross-gartered  t 

Jfol.  Gatot  thorn  art  made,  if  tkeu  disirttt 
to  be  to;— 

Oli,  Am  I  made  t 

Mai.  If  not,  let  me  see  thee  a  eenmnt  stiU, 

Oli.  Why,  this  is  very  midsmwrr  madness  t 

Enter  ServatU. 

Ser.   Madam,  the  yonng  gcnUennn  of  the 
count  Orsino's  Is  retum'd  ;  I 
treat  him  backi   he   attend! 
pleasure. 

OU,  I'U  come  to  him.  [ExU  Servant.]  Good 
Maria,  let  this  fellow  be  looked  lo.  WbeiVi 
my  cousin  Toby  t  let  some  of  my  people  hsfo 
a  special  care  of  him  ;  I  would  not  kave  hlai 
miscarry  for  the  half  of  my  dowry. 

[Exennt  Olivia  and  MAnii. 

jrnl.Ohlbol  do  yon  coBMMar  me  aoof 
no  worse  man  than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  asf 
This  conoars  direcUy  wHh  the  letter :  she  scad* 
him  on  purpose,  that  I  asay  appear  eMbam  to 
Mm  ;  for  she  Incites  me  to  that  Ui  the  kUw. 
Hast  thp  hmmHe  siough,  says  she ;  beofpotUs 
wUh  a  hinswtan,  smrlg  oHth  stroantsr-kt 
th^  tongue  tang  wtth  argmmentsofstaterfot 

thfself  into  the  trtek  <J  singutarUf , mi, 

conseqaently,  sete  down  the  manner  hew ;  as, 
a  sad  Atte,  a  reverend  carriage,  a  slow  toagac, 
in  the  habit  of  some  Sir,  of  note,  and  so  forth. 
I  have  Um'd  her :  t  but  it  U  Jove's  doing,  sal 
Jove  make  me  thankful  I  And  when  she  neat 
away  now.  Let  tMs/eliow  be  looked  to;  FeUoo !( 
not  MalvoUo,  nor  after  my  degree,  b«t  frilev. 
Why,  every  thing  adheres  together  i  thainodnm 
of  a  scruple,  no  scruple  of  a  scruple,  no  obsadc. 
Incredulous,  or  unsafe  drcnmsianoe,— Wtoi 
can  be  said  t  Nothing,  that  can  be,  oa  csm 
between  me  and  the  full  prospect  of  my  hope*. 
Well,  Jove,  not  I;  te  the  doer  of  this,  and  to 
is  to  be  thanked. 

Ke-enter  HAniA,  with  S$r  Toar  Baixa,  not 

FAniAM. 

Sir  TV.  Which  way   is  he.  In  the  name  d 


•  Orav*.  «  II«S  _ 

t  Crafflit  k*r  M  •  Wrd  with  MidliM. 
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Scene  IV. 

jtwmAuUtht  4cviU  In  Ml  be  drmwa  In 
and    Legion  himself  poMeased  bim,  yet 
1*11  epcak  to  bim. 

^M.  Here  be  is,  here  be  U  :— How  U't  with 
jom,  8irf  liow  It^t  with  yon,  man  t 

Mfmi,  Go  off ;  I  diKtrd  yon ;  let  me  enjoy 
mj  privnte ;  go  off. 

Mmir,  Lo,  bow  boUow  tbe  fiend  ftpetka  with- 
\m.  hioi  I  did  not  1  tell  you  t~8ir  Toby,  my  Indy 
prayn  yon  to  bave  n  care  of  him. 
MmU  Ahlbal  does  she  aof 
Sir  TV.  Go  to,  go  to  ;  peace,  peace,  we  mn«t 
ntly  with  bim ;   let  me  alone.    How  do 
ilTolio  t  bow  U't  with  von  t  What,  man  1 
defy     the  devil:    consider,   Ws  aa  enemy  to 
BBMiklad. 
Mmi,  Do  yon  know  what  yon  say  t 
Mmr»  La  yon,   an  you  speak  ill  of  tbe  devil, 
kow  kc  takes  it  at  heart  I  Pray  God,  be  be  not 
bewitched  I 
Wmb.  Carry  bto  water  to  tbe  wise  woman. 
Jtfor.  Marry,  and  it  shall  be  done  toHDorrow 
■sormiag,  if  1   live.     My  lady  would  not  lose 
him  for  more  than  I'll  say. 
JfoA  How  BOW,  mistreM  f 
Mmr.  O  lord  i 
Str  TV.  Fr*ythee,  hold  Ihy  peace ;  this  U  not 
ttc  way :  Do  yon  not  see  you  move  him  t  let 
me  akNie  with  bim. 

Fab.  No  way  bnt  gentleness ;  gently,  gently 
the  ttcod  is  rongh,  and  will  not  be  roughly  used. 

Shr  TV.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock  f  •  ' 
doat  thoo,  chnck  t 
Mai.  Sirt 

Sir  T:  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  What, 
BMB 1  'tis  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cherry-pit  t 
with  Satan  :  Hang  bim,  foul  collier !{ 

MioT,  Get  him  to  say  his  prayers ;  good  Sir 
Tobjr,  get  him  to  pray. 
Mat.  My  prayers,  minx  1 
Mar.  No,  1  wanant  yon,  he  will  not  bear  of 
godllaeas. 

Jfinl.  Go,  bang  yoorselves  alll  yon  are  Idle 

shallow  things  :  I  am  not  of  your  element ;  you 

shall  know  more  bereaAer.  \Exit. 

Sir  TV.  U't  pOMiMe  t 

Fab.  If  this  were  play'd  upon  a  stage  now, 
1  cosdd  condemn  it  as  an  Improbable  fiction. 

SirTit.  Uis  very  geuios  bath  taken  the  In 
liectloii  of  the  device,  uiau. 

Mar.  Nay,  pursue  bim  now ;  lest  the  device 
lake  air  and  taint. 
Fab.  Why  we  shall  make  bim  mad,  indeed. 
Mar.  The  house  will  be  the  quieter. 
Sir  To.  Come,  we'll  have  him  in  a  dark  room, 
and  hound.    My  niece  is  already  in  tbe  belief 
that  he  is  mad  ;  we  may  carry  it  tbus,  for  our 
'bis   penance,  .till    our  very 
,  tired  out  of  breatb,  prompt  as  to  have 
-     at  wbicb  time,  we  will  bring 
tha  device  to  tbe  bar,  and  crown  thee  for  a 
•adar  of  Btadosea.    But  see,  but  see. 

Etiter  Sir  Anoasw  AGi;i.cBaaK. 

Fab.  More  aratter  for  a  May-momiug. 

^ir  And.  Here's  the  cballenge,  read  It ;  I 
warrant  there's  vinegar  and  pepper  in't. 

Fab.  Is't  so  saacy  t 

Sir  And.  Ay,  is  It,  I  warrant  him :  do  but 
read. 

Sir  TV.  Give  me.  [Reads.]  Youth,  itkatso- 
ever  thou  art,  thou  art  but  a  scurvy  fellow. 

Fab.  Good,  and  valiant. 

Sinr  TV.  Wondtr  not,  nor  admtire  not  in 
«**  mind,  tthy  I  do  caU  thet  so,  for  I  will 
sta^o  thee  no  reason  f'or't. 

Fab.  A  good  note  :  that  keeps  you  from  tbv 
blow  of  the  law. 

Sir  TV.  Tkou  eomest  to  the  iadp  Olivia, 
audinmp  sight  she  uses  thee  kindlw :  but 
thauliest  in  My  throat,  thai  U  not  the  mat- 
ter  I  challenge  thee  for. 

•^•"y7«J^«*f«»  ■*««*•       *     ^hpUymm—fhon. 
I  Calliera  Bcn  •crvonUd  (rcai  chcau. 
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Very  brief. 
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aad  exceedlBf  good  sease* 


Fob. 

leu. 

Sir  To.  I  will  teap.lag  thee  going  home ; 
where  if  it  be  thy  chance  to  kill  ate, 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  Tb.  Thou  kiUest  me  like  a  rogue  and 
a  villain. 

Fab.  Stiil  yon  keep  o'the  windy  side  of  the 
law :  Good. 

Sir  To.  Fare  thee  well  j  And  Gad  have  mer- 
cy upon  one  qf  our  souls  !  He  may  have  mer- 
cy upon  mine  ;  but  my  hope  is  better,  and  so 
look  to  thyself.  Thy  friend,  as  thou  usesi 
him,  and  thy  sworn  enemy, 

Anoaaw  Aoca-CHsaK. 

Sir.  TV.  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  bis  legs 
cannot :  I'll  give't  bim. 

Mar.  Yon  may  have  very  fit  occasioa  for'l : 
be  is  now  in  spme  commerce  with  my  lady, 
and  will  by  and  by  depart. 

Sir.  To.  Go,  Sir  Andrew ;  scout  me  for  bim 
at  the  comer  of  tbe  orchard,  like  a  bum-bailiff: 
so  soon  as  ever  thou  seest  bim,  draw  ;  and,  as 
tlxm  drawest,  swear  horrible ;  for   it  comes  to 

Gtt  oft,  that  a  terrible  t^iib,  with   a  swagger- 
I  accent  sharply  twanged  off,  gives  manhood 
D>ore  approbation  than  ever  .proof  itself  would 
have  earn'd  bim.    Away. 
Sir.  And.  Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearing. 

Sir,  TV.  Now  wlU  not  I  deliver  bis  letter :  for 
tbe  behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives 
bim  out  to  be  of  good  capadly  and  breeding ; 
his  employment  between  bis  lord  and  my  niece 
confirms  no  less ;  therefore  this  letter,  being  so 
excellently  ignorant,  will  breed  no  terror  In 
tbe  youth,  be  will  find  it  comes  from  a  clod, 
pole.  But,  Sir,  I  will  deliver  bis  cballenge  by 
word  of  month ;  set  upon  Ague-cheek  a  nota- 
ble report  of  valour  ;  and  drive  tbe  geatlemaa. 
(as,  I  know,  his  youth  will  aptly  receive  ilj 
into  a  most  hideous  opinbn  of  bis  rage,  skill, 
fury,  and  impetuosity.  This  will  so  fright 
tbem  both,  that  they  will  kill  one  another  by 
the  look,  like  cockatric^. 

Enter  Olivu  and  Viola. 
Fab,  Here  be  comes  with  your  niece :  give 
tbem    way,    till    be    take  leave,  and  presently 
after  bim. 

TV.  I  will  meditate  tbe  while  upon  soaie 
horrid  metsage  for  a  challenge. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Tobt,  Fahiak,  aiMf   MsaiA. 
Oli.  I   have  said   too  much  unto  a  heart  of 
stone. 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  nncbary  *  out : 
There's  something  in  me  that  reproves  my  Auilt, 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  Is, 
That  it  but  mocks  reproof. 
Clo.  With  tbe  same  'bavioar  that  your  pas- 
sion bears, 
Go  on  my  master's  griefs. 
Oli.  Here,  wear  this  jewel  for  me,  'tis  my 
picture ; 
Refuse  it  not.  It  bath  no  tongue  to  vex  yon  : 
And,  I  beseech  yon,  come  again  to-morrow. 
Wbat  shall  yon  ask  of  me,  tbat  I'll  deny  ; 
Tliat  honour,  sav'd,  may  npon  uklng  glvet 
rio.  Nothing  but  this,  your  true  love    for  my 

master. 
Oli.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  bim 
Which  1  have  given  to  yon  t  (that 

Fio.  1  will  aquit  you. 

Oli.  Well,  come  again  lo  morrow :   Fare  thee 
well: 
A  fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  toul  to  hell. 

[Exit. 

Re-enter  Sir  Tobt  Bslch,  and  Fabian. 
Sir  TV.  Gentkman,  God  save  thee. 
Vio.  And  you.  Sir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  tbon  bast,  betake  thee 

lu't :  of  M bat  nature  tbe  wrongs  are  thou  hut 

*  Uacantieatlj, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT ; 


Act  117. 


doM  Mm,  I  know  not ;  Imt  Ihjr  Imereepler,  full  |  >Mke  a  Mod 

or  despifbt,  bioodj  at  the  banter,  attends  Ibet  tbeKnUiloaor  M«lf :  «l«i7,Plrtdt  Morfcme 
-.    ••  /    .     _..    -. ^ .  .  ..   M  weU  aa  I  ride  yoo.  ^-    * 


at  tbe'  orcbard   end :   dltmoant  tfay  tack,  *  be 
yaref  In  tbjr  preparation,  for  Iby  aaaaUant  b 


quick,  skilful,  and  deadlr. 

Flo.  You  mistake,  Sir;  I  to  rare  no  man 
batb  auT  quarrel  to  me ;  my  remembruce  is  very 
Aree  and  dear  from  any  image  of  offence  done  to 
any  man. 

Sir  To.  YOU'D  and  It  otberwtie,  I  aature  yon : 
therefore.  If  yoo  bold  your  life  at  any  price,  be- 
take you  to  your  fuard  ;  for  your  opposite  batb 
In  bim  wbat  youtb,  stren|tb,  skill,  and  wratb,  can 
fnmisb  man  witbal. 

rio.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  wbat  Is  be  f 

Sir  To.  He  is  knt^t,  dubbed  witb  unbacked 
rapier,  and  on  carpet  consideration  ;  but  be  is  a 
devil  In  private  brawl :  tools  and  bodies  batb  be 
dhrorced  tbree ;  and  bis  incensement  at  tbis  mo- 
ment is  so  Implacable,  that  satisfartien  can  be 
Bone  but  by  pangs  of  deatb  and  sepukbre :  bob, 
nob,  is  bis  word  ;  give't,  or  take'U 

via,  I  will  return  again  Into  tbe  boMe,Bndde« 
•Ire  some  conduct  of  tbe  ladr.  I  am  no  llgllter. 
I  bave  beard  of  aome  kind  of  men,  tliatpati|uar- 
rels  purposely  on  others,  to  taste  tbeir  talonr : 
bdfke,  tbh  b  a  man  of  that  qtrirk.  t 

Sir  To,  Sir,  no ;  bb  Indignation  derlvea  It- 
•eir  out  9f  a  very  competent  Injury ;  therefore, 
get  von  on,  and  give  him  his  desire.  Back  yoa 
aball  not  to  the  house,  uidess  you  undertake 
that  wUb  me,  which  with  as  much  salHy  yon 
night  answer  him :  therefore,  on,  or  strip 
yonr  sword  stark  naked  :  for  meddle  yon  roust, 
that* t  certain,  or  fonwear  to  wear  Iron'  about 
you. 

ritf.  Thb  b  as  nndvil,  as  itr«Me.  I  be- 
•cech  you,  do  me  thb  courteous  ofllce,  u  to 
know  of  tbe  knight  what  my  offence  to  Mm  is , 
H  b  aomefhing  of  my  negligence,  nothing  of  my 
purpose. 

Sir  TV.  1  will  do  so.  SIgnlor  FablaB,  stay  you 
by  thb  gentleman  till  my  retnm. 

[Exit  Sir  TOBT 

Flo.  Pray  yoa.  Sir,  do  yon  know  of  thb 
natter  t 

Fab,  I  know,  tbe  knight  Is  Incensed  against 
you,  even  to  a  mortal  arbltrement ;  i  but  ootbiuf 
of  the  drcnmstanoe  more. 

fio.  1  beseech  yon,  wbat  manner  of  man  b 
ket 

Fab,  Nothing  of  tliat  wonderful  promise,  to 
read  him  by  hb  form,  as  yoo  are  like  to  find  him 
In  Um  proof  of  hb  valour.  He  Is,  Indeed,  Sir, 
the  most  skilful,  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite  Q  that 
yon  Oonld  possibly  have  fbnnd  In  any  part  of 
illyria :  WUI  yon  walk  towards  himt  1  will  make 
your  peace  with  him,  if  1  can. 

Via.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  yoa  fort :  I  am 
«»e,  that  would  rather  go  with  sir  priest,  than 
sir  knight :  I  care  not  who  knows  ao  much  of  my 
nettle.  [Bxetmt, 

Be-inter  Sir  Toit,  vUk  Sir  AMonaw. 

Sir  To,  Why,  man,  he's  a  very  devil :  I  have 
■ot  seen  such  a  virago.  I  had  a  pass  with  him, 
rapier,  acabbard,  and  all,  and  be  gives  me  the 
•tnck.tn,  n  witb  anch  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  b 
Inevitahle ;  and  on  the  answer,  be  pays  yon  ••  as 
•nrely  u  your  feet  bit  tbe  ground  they  step  on : 
They  any,  he  baa  baen  fencer  to  the  topby. 

Sir  And,  Pok  on%  1*U  not  meddle  with  him. 

Sir  To,  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  bt  pncUed  : 
flibian  can  acarce  hold  liim  yonder. 

Sir  And,  Plague  on't ;  an  1  thwight  be  bad 
been  vaUaat,  and  so  cmnlng  in  fSraoe,  I'd  have 
aecB  blm  damned  ere  I'd  have  challenged  him. 
Let  him  let  the  matter  slip,  and  I'U  give  him  my 
horse,  grey  CapUet. 

Sir  TV.  I'U  maka  Um 


JU'€nier  Fabism  «s4  Viola. 
Ibavc-bbhoraefTVPAn.]  lo  take  i»  Ifcuamid ; 
I  have  persuaded  him  the  youth's  a  devil. 

Fab,  He  b  as  horriMy  eoKcHed*  of  kin; 
and  pants,  and  iooka  pale,  as  if  a  bear  w«re« 
heels. 

Sir  Tb,  There's  no  reaiedy,  Mr ;  ha  wWight 
with  you  for  hit  oath's  sake :  marry,  he  htffc 
better  bethoocht  Mm  of  hb  ^naml.aBd  ha  fln* 
that  now  scarce  to  he  worth  tyUngof :  thcvHbtt 
draw,  for  the  snpportanc*  of  hb  vww;  heyso- 
tesU,  he  will  not  hurt  yon. 

Vic.  Fny  6od  delewl  net  A  Ifede  tting 
would  make  me  tell  then  how  naeh  1  tech  of  a 

an.  {Aoidi. 

Fab,  Give  ground.  If  yon  ace  him  ftuliui, 

Sir  TV.  Come,  Sir  Andrew,  there's  no  leandr: 
the  gentleman  wiU,  for  hb  hononr^s  a^c,  have 
one  bout  with  yon  :  he  onaaot  by  the  dnsBsf 
avoid  It :  but  he  baa  promlaed  ne,  as  he  las 
gentleman  and  •  toMlcr,  ka  wtt  net  hurt  yon. 
Come  on ;  to't. 

Sir  And,  Ftay  Ood,  he  «Mp  Ma  eolh  I 


SB  Italiaa  Htm  la  f«BciBff 
••  Dm*  for  7M. 


Smier  Ajrramo. 
I  do  nanre  yon,  lis 


Put  up  yovr  tvrord  ;~tf  thb  yoo^  gaa- 


Fto. 


Have  done  offence,  I  take  the  Aidt  on  i 
If  yon  offend  him,  i  for  Mn  defy  yon. 

(1  _ 
Or  To,  Ton,  Slrf  why,  what«re  yonf 
Ant,  One,  Sir,  that  for  hb  lofvednres  yatd* 
more 
Than  yon  have  heard  Mn  hrag  to  yon  he  w«. 


Sir  To.  Nay,  if  yon 
for  yon. 

Enter  tw  Opficx&s. 
O  good  Sir  Toby,  hold ;  here  i 


Xhvmn, 


Fob. 
offcers. 

Sir  TV.  1*41  be  with  yon 

Vio,  Pny,  Sir,  put  up 
please.  '  (TV 

Sir  And,  Marnr,  wUI  I,  Slr,*>-«nd,  Ibr  ibst  1 
promised  yon,  I'll  be  as  good  aa  my  wwd  t  St 
will  bear  yon  enily,  and  reins  well. 

1  Of.  thb  b  the  man ;  da  thy  oAee. 

»  Oif,  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  Jhe  anit 
Of  count  Orsino. 

Ant,  Yoo  do  mistake  me.  Sir. 

I  Off,  No,  Sir,  BO  jot:  1 
well. 
Though  now  yon  have  no  aea-ca^oa  yonr 
Take  bim  away  ;  he  knows,  1  know  him  i 

Ant.  I  nnst  obey.—Thb  canes  vitt  ( 
you; 
But  there's  no  remedy ;  1  shall  answer  It. 
Wbat  will  yon  do  f  Now  my  Mceaalty 
Makes  me  to  ask  yon  for  ny  pane  t  It 
Much  more,  for  what  I  cannot,  do  isr  y»a, 
Than  what  befalls  myself.    Yon 
But  be  of  comfort. 

»  Off,  Come,  Sir,  awny. 

Ant.  I  must  entreat  of  yon  aone  of  IM 
money. 

Fto.  What  money,  Sirt 
For  the  fhir  kindness  yon  have  shoWd  as  here. 
And,  part,    being  pronplcd   by  yon  fimat 

trouble. 
Out  of  ny  lean  and  low  nbiUty 
I'll   lend   yon  something:   my  haviag  h  §•< 


ru  BMke  divbfon  of  ny  preaeat  with  ysa: 
Hold,  there  b  half  my  coffer. 

Ant,  Wilt  you  deny  me  now  t 
Is't  possible,  that  my  dcseru  to  yon 


•  HMvid  couesptbB. 


tLMHsTM. 
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Ct«  lack  ftanakomf  Do  Mt  tevpi  gar  miMvy, 
Left  ttat  U  make  lae  m  wimwmI  t 
Af  to  oubnia  joa  wilk 
That  I  bavc  do«o  for  yi 
rfo.  I  know  of 
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Nor 

I 

Than  lyinf ,  valoaeM,  babbiinf ,  dfaakaaiwN* 

Or  any  ulat  of  rice,  wIm 

iDhaMU  oar  firali  Mood. 


low  I  yoa  by  toIoo,  or  aay  .fcatare  t 
iBgiatltade  more  in  a  man. 


I  of  Tice,  wlioae  atiwif  corrapCtoB 


O  beaircni  theaaaivea  t 
1  Of.  Come,  Sir,  I  pray  yon,  go. 
Ant.  Lei  me  ipMft  a  Uttle.    Thb  yoatli  that 
yon  see  here, 
I  iHUeh'd  one  half  ont  of  the  Jaws  of  death ; 

RdlcVd  Uffl  with  eueh  saocUty  of  love, 

And  to  hli  Image,  which,  methoughl,  did  pro- 
mise 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  I  drvotion. 
1  Of.  What's  that  to  nst   The  Ume  (oes  by ; 

away. 
Jmt.  Bat  oh  1  how  tUo  an  Idol  prores  this 


godi— 
I  hast,  Sebastian,  done  good  ftatore  shaoM.^ 
In  nnlnM  there's  no  blemUh  but  the  mind 


None  can  be  caU'd  deform'd,  hot  the  anklod : 

VIrtne  is  beanty ;  but  the  beaatcoas^vU 

Are  amnCy  tmnks,  o'crflevrlsh'd  •  by  the  deiril. 

1  Q^  The  man  grows  owd ;   away  with  htm. 
Come,  oome.  Sir. 

Ami.  head  me  on. 

[Rmmi  Ovvioams,  MpUh  Amtohio. 

Vdt.  Iiathlnks,  his  words  do  from  such  pas- 
sion fly. 
That  he  believes  himself;  so  do  not  I. 
Ptare  tme,  imaglnalion,  O  prove  troe, 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'ea  for  yoa  1 

Sbr  Zb.  Como  hither,  kalgbt ;  oome  bliher, 
fiablan ;  we'll  whisper  o'er  a  conplet  or  two  of 


rio. 


He 

know 


nam'd   SehasUan ;    I   my   brother 


Tot  living  in  my  glass ;  f  even  sacb,  and  so. 
In  favour  was  mv  brother ;  and  be  went 
" '   hlon,  < 


Still  in  this  fasb* 

For  blm  I  imitate  :  Oh  1  if  it  prove, 
TrmpiUs  are  kind,  and  salt  waves  fresh  in  love  I 

[ExH. 
.Sir  lb.  A  very  dtshoaeat  paMry  boy,  and 
more  a  coward  than  a  hare :  bis  dishonesty  ^- 
yeais.  In  leaving  his  friend  here  la  oecesfity, 
and  denying  him ;  and  for  bis  cowardship,  ask 


F^.  A  coward,  a  most  dcvont  coward,  re- 

Sir  AMtf/'aild,  I'H  attar  him  agala,  and  beat 
him. 

Sir  7b.  Do,  calf  him  soondly,  but  never  draw 
thy  sword. 

Sir  And.  An  I  do  not,—  [Exit, 

Fab.  Come,  let's  see  the  event. 

Sir  7b.  I  dare  lay  any  money,  'twill  be  no- 
thing yet.  i&ceunt. 


ACT  IV, 

SCENE  I.^Tht  Strttt  fxfort  Olivia's 
HouMt, 

BHter  Sbbastian  and  Clowit. 

Cio.  Will  you  make  me  believe,  that  I  am 
not  sent  for  voo  f 

Seb.  Go  to,  go  to.  thon  art  a  foolish  fellow  ; 
Let  me  be  dear  of  tbee. 

Clo.  Well  held  out,  i'AdthI  No,  I  do  not 
know  yon  t  nor  I  am  not  sent  to  yoo  by  my  lady, 
to  bid  yon  come  speak  with  bcr  ;  nor  your  naoie 
Is  not  master  Cesarlo :  aor  this  Is  not  my  nose 
neither.— Nothing,  that  is  so,  is  so. 

*  OrwisMntcd. 
t  la  lbs  r«fl«cttoa  af  my  awB  §gmtm. 


Sab,  I  pr^ythee*  vent*  thgrlaily  aomewhere 
Thou  know'st  not  me.  [else ; 

etc.  Vent  my  folly  1  He  has  heard  that  word 
of  some  great  man.  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fool. 
Vent  luj  folly  I  I  am  afraid  this  great  iabbcr, 
the  world,  will  prove  a  cockney*--!  pr'ythee 
DOW,  uaglrd  tby  strangeness,  and  tell  me  what  I 
shall  vent  to  my  lady  -,  Shall  I  vent  to  her,  that 
thou  art  coming  t 

Seb,  I  pr'ythee,  foolish  Oreak,f  depart  fhm 
me; 
There's  money  for  thee ;  if  yon  tarry  longer, 
I  shall  give  worse  payment. 

Clo,  Bv  my  trolb,  thou  hast  an  open  hand  :— 
These  wise  men,  that  give  fools  money,  get 
themselves  a  good  report  alter  foarteen  years' 
purchase. 

JSmter  Sir  Amdubw,  Sir  Tost,  and  FAirsv. 

Sir  And.   Now,  Sir ;  have  I  met  yoo  again  t 

there's  for  you.  {Srikimg  Sbbastian. 

Seb.  Why,  there's  for  thee*  and  there,  and 

there: 

Are  all  the  people  mad  t 

[Beotime  Sir  Andkbw. 
Sir  7b.  Hold,  Sir,  or  I'll  throw  your  dagger 

Cio.  This  will  1  teU  my  lady  straight ;  I  woald 
not  be  In  some  of  your  ooato  for  two  pence. 

iExU  Clown. 
Sir  7b.  Come  on,  Sir ;  hold. 

SBBASTIAir. 


iaadhtgi 

n  alone,  I'll 


Sir  And,  Nay,  let  him  alone,  f'H  go  another 
way  to  work  with  him :  I'll  have  an  action  of 
battery  agaiast  him.  If  there  be  any  law  In. 
lUyria :  Uiongh  I  stnv:k  him  first,  yet  It's  no 
matter  for  that. 

Seb.  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  7b.  Come,  Sir,  I  will  not  let  yon  |o. 
Come,  my  young  soldier,  put  up  yonr  Iron :  yoa 
are  well  fleshed  ;  come  on. 

Seb.  I  will  be  free  flrom  thee.    What  «ould*st 
thou  now  t 
If  thon  dar'st  tempt  me  further,  dnw  thy  sword. 

(DrawM. 

Sir  To.  What,  wbatt  Nay  then  I  most  have  an 
onnce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  from  yon. 

[J}rams* 

Enter  Olivia. 
Oli.  HoM.  Toby ;  on  thy  Ufe,  I  charge  thee. 

Sir  7b.  Madam  f 

OU.  Will  it  be  ever  thast  Ungracloas  wrelch« 
Fit  for  the  mountains,  and  the  barbarous  caves. 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preach'dl  oat  of  my 

light  I 
Be  not  oOfended,  dear  Cesarlo  :— 
Rndesby,  t  be  gone  I— I  pr'ythee,  gentle  Mend, 
[sxeunt  Sir  Tobt,  Sir  AMDaaw,  emd 
Fabiah. 
Let  thy  fair  wisdom,  not  thy  passion,  away 
In  this  uncivil  and  unjust  extent  i 
Against  tby  peace.    Go  with  me  to  my  house ; 
And  hear  thou  there  how  many  fruitless  pranks 
This  mfflan  bath  botch'd  up,  §  that  thon  thereby 
May'st  smile  at  this :  thon  shalt  not  choose  but 
go; 
not  deny  :  Besbrew^  bis  soul  for  me, 
ie  started  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 
Seb.  What  relish  Is  in  this  t  how  runs  the 
stream  f 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  else  this  la  a  dream :— 
Let  fancy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep : 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  sUll  let  me  sleep  I 
Oii.  Nay,  come,  I  pr'ythee ;  'Would  thon'dst 

be  nil'd  by  me  I 
Seb.  Msdam.  I  will. 
OH.  Oh  I  say  so,  and  so  be  1 

[Eeeunt. 


•  LtC  Ml. 

t  A  t«m  for  bawd  or  Ml 
riatlij  kflfroquBMrttConnlbiaiit. 


BOl 
ei 


s  fellow 


t  VleUiM*. 

1  nil    ■ 
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THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT; 


Aci  IV. 


.HCSXE  IJ.^A  ihom  in  Olivia's  Binue. 
Enter  Mabu  and  Clown. 

Mar,  Nay,  I  pr'ytbee,  put  on  thU  fown,  Md 
this  beard  ;  make  blm  bellere,  tbon  ait  Sir 
TofMu  tbe  curate ;  do  It  quickly :  I'll  call  Sir 
Toby  tbe  whilst  ^  [Exit  Mabia. 

Cto.  Well»  I'll  pot  it  on,  and  I  will  dissem- 
ble *  myself  in't ;  and  I  would  I  were  tbe  first 
tbat  ever  dissembled  In  socb  t  gown.  I  am 
not  fat  euoogb  to  i>ecome  the  function  well ; 
nor  lean  enoof h  to  be  thought  a  good  student ; 
but  to  be  said,  an  honest  man  and  a  good 
housekeeper,  goes  as  fairly,  as  to  say,  a  careful 
man,  and  a  great  scholar.  The  competitors  t 
enter. 

JSnier  Sir  Toit  Bilch  and  Maria. 
Sir  7b.  Jove  bless  thee,  maUer  parson. 
Cto.  Bonos  dUt,  Sir  Toby:  for  as  the  old 
hermit  of  Prmgne,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink, 
very  wittily  said  to  a  niece  of  king  Oorbodnc, 
That,  thatis.is  .•  so  I,  being  master  parson,  am 
master  larsou ;  For  what  is  tbat,  but  that  t  and 
is,  but  is  f 

Sir  To.  To  him,  Sir  TopM. 

Cto.  What,  hoa,  I  say,— Peace  in  this  prison  I 

Sir  TV.  The  knave  conuurfeits  well ;  a  good 
knave* 

Mat.  [In  an  inner  chambtr.^  Who  calU 
tberet  ^  .     .  ,. 

Cto.  Sir  Topas,  the  cnrate,  who  comes  to  visit 
Malvollo  the  InnaUc.  .  ^.    _ 

Mat.  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,  good  Sir  Topas, 
go  to  my  lady.  ^  ^    . 

Cto.  Out,  hyperbolical  fiend !  how  vexcst  thou 
this  man  1  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies  t 

Sir  To.  Well  said,  master  parson. 

Mat.  Shr  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  wronged : 

Cod  Sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad ;  they 
ve  laid  me  here  in  hideous  darkness. 

Cto.  Fie,  tboa  dishonest  Sathan  1  I  call  thee 
by  the  most  modest  terms  ;  for  I  am  one  of  those 
Gentle  ones,  that  will  use  tbe  devil  himself  with 
courtesy  :  Say'st  thou,  that  house  is  dark  f 

Mat.  As  hell.  Sir  Topas. 

do.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows  t  transparent 
as  barrlcadoes,  and  the  clear  stones  towards  the 
south-north  are  u  lustrous  as  ebony ;  and  yet 
complainest  thou  of  obstruction  f 

Afat.  I  am  not  mad.  Sir  Topas ;  I  say  to  yon, 
the  house  is  dark. 

Clo.  Madman,  thon  errest :  I  tay  there  Is  no 
darkness,  but  ignorance  1  In  which  thou  art  more 
puzzled,  than  the  Egyptians  in  tbeir  fog. 

Mat.  I  say  this  bouse  is  as  dark  as  ignorance. 


am  now  ao  for  tn  ofleoce  witk  my  nicoe,  tkall 
cannot  panne  with  any  safety  this   nport  t*  m 
npthot.    Come  by  and  by  to  my  chamber. 
^^  [Exeunt  Sir  Toit  mmd  If  abia. 

Cto.  Hejf  Robin,  Joliy  Kabin, 

Teit  me  kowthf  tody  d^tM.  _     , 

[.SIsvtm. 
Mai.  Fool,— 

Cto.  Ml  tad9  U  nnkind,  perdy. 
Mat.  Fool,— 

Cto.  Atas,  wkw  it  the  sot 
Mat.  Fool,  I  say  :—  ,,      ^  , 

Cto.  She  tooes  «is*lAer— Who  eallo,  tot 

.  Oood  fo<d.  as  ever  thon  wilt  ilcaei  vc  wcfl 


t.  Good  fool,  as  ever  thon  wih  denei  we  w^ 
r  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pea;  » 
aper ;   as  I  am  a  geatleman,  1  will  ure  a»  k 


««.»..  J  say 

though  ignorance  were  a*  dark  as  he\l ;  and 
say  there  was  never  man  thus  abused  :  I  am  no 
more  mad  than  you  »re ;  make  the  trial  of  it  In 
any  constant  qnestlon.  i 

Cto.  What  Is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras,  con- 
cerning wild-fonl  t  ,  ^ 

Mat.  That  the  soul  of  our  grendam  might 
haply  inhabit  a  bird. 

Cto.  What  thinkest  thon  of  his  opinion  f 

Mat.  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  and  no  way 
approve  his  opinion. 

Cto.  Fare  thee  well  :  Remain  thon  still  in 
darkness  :  thon  shalt  hold  the  opinion  of  Pytha- 
goras, ere  I  will  allow  of  thy  wlu ;  and  fear  to 
kill  a  woodcock,  lest  tbou  dispossess  the  soul  of 
thy  grandam.    Fare  thee  well. 

Afat.  Sir  Topas,  Sir  Topas,— 

Sir  T\t.  My  most  exquisite  Sir  Topas  I 

Cto.  Nay,  I  am  for  all  watera.  ft 

Mar.  Thon  mlght'st  have  done  this  without 
thy  beard,  and  town ;  he  sees  thee  not. 

Sir  7b.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring 
ma  word  how  thon  flndest  blm :  1  would,  we 
were  well  rid  of  this  knavery.  If  he  may  be 
conveniently  delivered,  I  would  he  were ;  for  I 

■  DianlM.  4  Confederatet. 

S  B««r  mlwufom*.  |  fUruUrrsnvcrMtioB 

I  Aigr  other  gem,  m  •  TofM. 


Mat. 
at  my  I 
and  paper ; 

thankful  to  thee  for't. 
Cto.  Master  Malvollo  I 
Mai.  Ay,  good  fool. 
Cto.   Alas,  Sir,  how  feU 
wiut* 

Mat.  Fool,  there  was  never ^_,    _ 

ously  abused  :  I  am  u  weU  In  my  wit»,  iooi,  » 
tiwu  art.  ^  ^..__.  u 

Clo.  But  as  well  t  then  yon  are  mad,  indeed,  w 
you  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  feol.  ^^ 
Mat.  Tbty  have  here  propertied  me,  t  "^ 
me  in  darkness,  send  ministen  to  o»e,naem, 
and  do  all  they  can  to  face  me  oat  «r  miy 
wlU.  ^ 

Cto.  Advise  yon  what  yon  say,  the  i 
here.— Malvollo,  Mahrotto,  thy  wits  the 
restore  1  endeavour  thyself  to  sleep,  aa«   -—- 
thy  vain  bibble  babble. 

Mat.  Sir  Topas, _,  -j. 

Cto.  Maintain  no  words  with  Mm,  good  » 
low.— Who,  I,  SIrf  not  I,  Sir.  God  b^»n^; 
good  Sir  Topas.— Marry,  amea.— I  wiD,  Sir,  i 
will. 
Mai.  Fool,  fool,  fool,  I  say,— 
Cto.  Alas.  Sir,  be  patient.  What  say  yaa. 
Sir  t  I  am  shentt  for  speaking  to  yon. 

jifal.  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light,  aaa 
some  paper ;  I  teU  thee,  i  am  as  wdl  ia  a«y 
wits,  as  any  man  in  lUyria. 

Cto.  Well-a-day,— tbat  yon  were.  Sir  I      

Mat.  By  this  hand,  I  am :  0«*  «f*».;^ 
ink,  paper,  and  light,  and  convey  wln^  lw»|!if 
doi^n  tTmy  lady  ;  It  shall  advaiiQ«e  thee  mere 
than  ever  the  bearing  of  letter  dW. 

Cto.  I  will  help  yon  tot.  But  teU  me  ha^ 
are  yon  not  mad  indeed  t  or  do  you  bat  cooa- 

Mat.  Believe  me,  I  am  not;  I  leU  thee  tfo^ 

Clo.   Nay,  I'll  ne'er  beUeve  a  madaMB,  M 

_  see  bis  brains.    I  wttl   fetch  yoa  hght,  and 

paper,  and  Ink. 

Mat.  Fool,  I'U  requite  U  in  tbe  1 
grec :  I  pr'ytbee,  begone. 
Clo.       I  am  gone.  Sir, 
And  anon.  Sir, 
nt  be  wUh  90M  again, 
Jn  a  trice  ; 
Like  to  the  old  vice,  $ 
yoar  need  to  sustain  ; 

Who  Hfith  dagger  of  latK 
In  his  rage  and  hU  ttrath. 

Cries,  ah,  ha  !  to  the  devit: 
Like  a  mad  tad, 
Pare  tkf  nails,  dad. 

Adieu,  goodman  dripel^ 


[grit. 


SCENE  III.— Oi^nix's  Garden. 

Enter  SiBAsTiAa. 
Seb.  ThU  is  the  air ;  that  is  tbe  glorio«i«i 
This  pearl  she  gave  me.  I  do  feelt,  and  leri: 
And  though  'Us  wonder  that  enwraps  me  ttas, 
Yet  'lis  not  madness.    Where's  Antonio  UKti 

•  ScBtet.  ♦  Tmk*»  pMMMiMir. 

t  Scolded,  T«priwMMl«i*.        . ...  . 

I  A  boffeon  eh»racttrtath«  ©Id  |.li^»,  M*  fteia  ■ 
the  a«d«rB  kftrleqviB. 
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OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 
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I  ebald  not  And  him  at  the  Blephftnt 
Yet  theie  he  wm  (   and  there   I 


I  raoge  the  towa  to  seek  me  oat. 
I  now  nifbt  do  me  goldea  sendoe  t 
For  thoasb  ny   toal  dUpntet   well  wUb   my 


That  thla  may  be  tome  error,  bnt  oo 

Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  foftane 

80  Hr  exceed  all  Inataace,  all  dlaceane,  f 

That  1  am  ready  to  diatmst  mine  eyee. 

And  wranclc  with  my  reasoa,  that  pcrtnadca  me 

To  any  other  tnnt,  t  bat  that  I  am  mad. 

Or  eiae  the  lady'i  mad ;  yet.  If  'twere  to. 

She  conid  not  away  her  honae,  command  her 

followers,  ( 

Take,  and  give  back,  aflhirt,  and  their  dctpatcb. 
With  each  a  smooth,  discreet,  and  stable  bear. 

As,  I  peredve,  she  does :  there's  something  In't, 
That  u  decelvahle.    Bnt  here  comes  the  lady. 

EMer  Olitia  and  a  PaiisT. 

OtL  name  not  this  haste  of  mine  If  yoameai 
well. 
Now  10  with  me.  and  with  thU  holy  man. 
Into  the  chantry  |  by :  there,  before  him. 
And  anderaeath  that  consecrated  roof, 
Plight  me  the  full  assnnnce  of  yoar  faith ; 
That  my  moat  Jealoos  and  too  doabtlhl  soal 
May  lire  at  peace :  He  shall  conceal  It, 
Whiles  Y  yon  are  wUUag  It  shaU  come  to  note ; 
What  time  we  will  onr  celebraUon  keep 
Aceoidittg  to  my  blith.— What  do  yoa  say  t 

Stt.ril  follow  this  good  man,  and  go  with 
yon; 
Aad,  having  sworn  trvtb,  ever  will  be  tme. 

OU,  Then  lead  the  way,  good  fluher ;— And 


Jhtke.  Thon  shalt  not  be  the  wdtse  for  me : 
there's  gold.  . 

e/0.  Bnt  that  it  wanid  be  double^ealing.  Sit, 
I  woaid  yoa  conM  make  it  another. 

Jhtke,  Oh  I  yoa  give  me  ill  conasd. 

Cio.  Put  yoar  grace  In  yoar  pocket.  Sir,  for  this 
once,  and  let  yoar  flesh  and  blood  obey  to. 

DiUse.  Well,  I  will  be  so  much  a  sinner  to  be 
a  double-dealer  ;  there's  another. 

do,  Prim^,  secumdo,  tertio.  Is  a  good  play  i 
and  the  old  saying  Is,  the  third  pays  for  all :  the 
iripUxt  Sir,  is  a  good  trippliig  measure ;  or  tha 
beUs  of  St.  Bennet,  Sir,  may  pat  yoa  In  mind  ; 
One,  two,  three. 

Duke,  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of 
me  at  this  throw:  if  yoa  will  let  yoar  bdy 
know,  I  am  here  to  speak  with  her,  and  bring 
her  aloag  with  yon,  it  may  awake  my  bounty 
flirther. 

CI0.  Marry,  Sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  tUI 
I  come  afain.  1  go,  Sir ;  but  I  would  not  have 
yon  to  ibink,  that  my  desire  of  having  is  the  sita 
of  covetousness :  bnt,  u  you  say.  Sir,  let  your 
bounty  take  a  nap,  1  will  awake  it  anon. 

{JMt  Clown. 

EtUer  Antonio  and  Ovfioms. 
Fie.  Here  comes  the  man.  Sir,  that  did  rea- 


That  they  may  fiUrly  note  this  act  of  mine  I 

l&cemU* 


ACT  V. 

aceys  I^A  street  b^ore  Olitu's  Smue. 

Smttr  Clown  emd  Fabun. 

^  Afr.  Maw,  aa  thon  lovest  me,  let  me  see  his 
letter. 

Cio.  Goad  master  Fabian,  grant  me  another 
rconcBL 

Fmb.  Any  thing. 

Cle.  Do  not  desire  to  see  thb  letter. 

Fab,  That  Is,  to  give  a  dog,  and,  1 

nee,  desire  my  dog  again. 


Aifcr  DoKn,  Viola,  and  Attendants, 

Duke,  Belong  yon  to  the  lady  Olivia,  Mends  f 

Cto,  kj.  Sir ;  we  are  some  of  her  trappings. 

Duke,  I  know  thee  well :  How  dost  thon,  my 
good  fellow  t 

CU,  Traiy,  Sir,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  the 
worM  for  my  friends. 

Duke.  Just  the  contrary ;  the  better  for  thy 
friends. 

Cla.  No,  Sir,  the  worse. 

Duke.  How  can  that  be  t 

Cto.  Marry,  Sir,  they  praise  me,  and  make  aa 
ass  of  me ;  aow  my  foes  tell  me  plainly  I  am  an 
ass :  ao  that  b«  my  foes.  Sir,  I  profit  in  the  know. 
ledge  of  myself;  and  by  my  Mends  1  am  abused ; 
so  that,  conclusions  to  be  as  kisses,  if  your  four 
negatives  make  your  two  afllrmatlves,  why,  thea 
the  worse  for  my  friends,  and  the  better  for  my 

Duke.  Why,  this  is  excellent. 
Oto.  By  my  troth.  Sir,  no ;  though  it  plcaie 
y«i«  to  be  one  of  my  friends. 


*  AcCMBl. 

I  Ltttl«abap«L 


Y  tJatil. 


Duke.  That  (hce  of  bis  I  do  remember  well  1 
Yet  when  1  saw  It  last,  it  was  besmcar'd 
As  black  as  Vulcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war  s 
A  bawbilng  vessel  was  he  captain  of. 
For  shallow  draught,  and  balk,  uaprisable  ; 
With  which  such  scathfol  •  grapple  did  he  maka 
With  the  most  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet. 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  loss. 
Cried  fame  and  honour  on  him.— What's  tha 

matter? 
1  Off,  Orslno,  this  Is  that  Antonio, 
That  took  the  Pboenix,  and  her  fraBght,t  from 

Candy; 
And  this  Is  he,  that  did  the  Tiger  board. 
When  your  young  nephew  Tltns  lost  bis  legs 
Here  In  the  streets,  desperate  of  shame   and 

state. 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 
rio.  He  did  me  kindness.  Sir :  drew  on  my 

side; 
Bnt  ln>  conclusion,  put  strange  ^eech   open 

me, 
I  know  not  what  twas,  bnt  distraction. 

Duke.  Notable  pbaiel  thon  salt-water  thief  I 
What  foolish   boMness   brought  thee  to  their 

mercies. 
Whom  thon  In  terms  so  bloody  and  so  dear. 
Hast  made  thiae  enemies  f 
Ant,  Orslno,  noble  Sir, 
Be  pleas'd  that  1  shake  olT  these  names  yon 

give  me ; 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief  or  pirate, 
Thoagb  I  confess,  on  base  and  ground  enonrii, 
Orslno's  enemy.    A  witehcraft  draw  me  hltlber : 
That  most  nngnteful  boy  then,  by  your  side. 
From  ihe  rude  sea's  enrag'd  and  foamy  moath 
Did  I  redeem ;  a  wreck  past  hope  he  was : 
His  life  I  nve  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  retention,  or  restraint 
All  hU  in  dedication  :  for  hU  sake, 
Did  I  expose  myself,  para  for  his  love. 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town ; 
Drew  to  defend  him,  when  he  was  beset ; 
Where  being  apprehended,  bis  lUae  cunning, 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  In  danger,) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  acqaaintanco. 
And  grew  a  twenty-yean-removed  thing. 
While  one  would  wink ;  denied  me  mine  owi 


to  his  use 


i  Frtislil. 


Which!  bad 

Not  half  an  hour  before. 
Vio.  How  can  this  bet 
Duk€.  When  came  be  to 


*  Ml«kl«v»n«. 
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Ant,  To-4ay,  my  tord ;  and  for  three  months 


THE  TWELFTH  ^'tGHT,^ 


Act  V. 


rso  interim,  not  a  mtnnte's  faancy,) 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 

Snier  ObiviA  mnd  AHendoHts, 
Duke,  Here  eomes  the  countess :  now  heaven 
walks  on  earth.—— 
But  for  thee,  fellow,    fellow,   thy   words  are 

madness : 
Thi«e  months  this  yonth  hath  tended  niwn  roe ; 
But  more  of  that  anon.— -Take  him  aside. 
OIL  What  would  my  lord,  but  that  he  may 
not  have. 
Wherein  Olivia  may  seem  serdeeaWet— 
Cesarlo,  you  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 
Vie.  Madam  t 

Jhike,  Gracious  Olivia, ^    ^  ^„ 

Oli.  What  do  you  say,   Cesarlo  t Good  my 

Vio.  B^  lordwould  speak,  my  duty  hushes 
me.  .    ^ 

OU,  If  It  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  tord, 
H  is  as  fat  *  and  fulsome  to  mine  ear. 
As  bowling  after  music. 

Puke.  Still  so  cruel  t 

<»/.  Still  eo  constant,  lord. 

Duke,   What!  to   perverseness t  yon   uncivil 

To  whose  ingrate  and  unauwplclons  allars   ^' 
My  soni  the  ftilthfnirst  offerings   hath  breath'd 

OUta 

That  e'er  devotton  tender'd  I    What  shjjl  I  do  t 
OU,  Even  what  It  please  my  lord,  that  shall 

become  him* 
Jhike,  Why  should  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to 

Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  potait  of  death,  t 

Kill  what  I  love ;  a  mvage  J«aiousy,         

That  sometime  savours^  nobly  t— But  hear  me 

Since  yon  to  non-r^rdance  <ast  myMih, 

And  that  I  partly  know  the  instmmeiit         

That   screws  me  from   my  uue   place  in  your 

favour, 
Uve  you,  the  maiMe-breasted  tyrant,  etitl ; 
But  this  y6ur   minion,   whom,  I    know,   you 

And    whoftnc'    by    heaven,    I  swear,    1   tender 

dearly, 
Wan  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  he  «lto  crowned  In  his  master's  spite.— 
Gome  bo/  with  '  me :  my  thoughts  are   ripe  in 

mischief ; 
ril  sacrlfloe  the  lamb  that  I  no  loive. 
To  spite  a  raven's  heart  within  a  «>o^^^^ 

rUf,  And  I,  m68tJocnnd,«pt,and  w"Unily, 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

'  •  [FoUawing. 

Oil.  Where  goes  Cesarlo  t 
Vio.  After  him  I  love. 
More  than  1   love  these   eyes,  more   than    my 

life. 
More,  by  all  mores,  than  e'er  I  shall  love  wife ; 
If  I  do  feign,  you  wltnesues  above, 
Punish  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  love  I 
Oli.  Ah  me,  detested  I  bDW  am  I  begullM  I 
Vio.  Who  does  befttlle  yout  who  does  4lo  you 

wrong  f 
OU.  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself  1  Is  It  so  long  I— 
Call  forth  the  holy  father. 

[Brit  an  Attendant. 
Duke.  Come  away.  [To  Viola. 

Oli.  Whither   my    lord  ?— Cesarlo,    husband, 

stay. 
Duke,  Husband  t 

on.  Ay,  husband  ;  Can  he  that  deny  T 
Duke.  Htr  husband,  sirrah  1 
Vio,  No,  my  lord,  not  1. 

•  Dull,  Rfon. 
t  Thramu,  •  nmtiv  orMeiaphii.    It  wuraitomwry 
«U)i   tbcM  lf&rbmri«nii,  when  io  iMtnineBt   dang«r,  to 
kill  thwc  whoM    ii}iu|iany    their  wtthtd    in  tha  other 
vorU. 


(Ui.  Ates,  it  is  the  baseoem  of  thy  fear. 
That  makes  thee  strangle  thy  prognrty :  • 
Fearndt.Ceiario,  taketjyfortmieaupj 
Be  that  thon  know'st  thon  art,  and  then  Ihsin 

.'  «t 
As   great  as   that    thou    fear'st,— O    weloome 


JU-ettier  Attendant  and  Pmist. 
Father^  I  charge  thee,  br  thy  reverence. 
Here  to  unfold  (though  hfely  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darknem,  what  occasion  now 
Reveals  before  'tis  rtpe,)  what  thou  dojil  know. 
Hath  newly  past  between  this  youth  and  me. 

Priest,  A  contract  pf  eternal  bond  oT  love, 
Conflrm'd  by  mutual  joinder  of  ywir  hands. 
Attested  by  the  holy  dose  of  Upt, 
Strenetben'd  by  intercbangemeut  of  ynnr  rinp  • 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  oompaet 
Seai'd  in  my  function,  by  my  testimony : 
Since  when,  my  watch  hath  told  nw,  toward  my 

grave, 
I  have  traveled  but  two  honrs. 

Duke,  O  thon  dissembling  cab  1    what    wilt 
.  thou  be. 
When  tiane  hath  sow'd  a  gif  azie  on  thy  ease  f  f 
•Or  will  not  else  thy  cnli  so  quickly  grow, 
That  thine  o#n  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  t 
Farewell,  and  take  her ;  but  direct  thy  feet. 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  ne%Yr  meet. 

r4o.  My  lord,  I  do  protesi,— 

OU,  Oh  I  do  not  swear  j  _^ 

Hold  little  faith,  though  thon  hast  too  math 
fear. 

Enter  Sir  AHDnmw  Aovb-ohbbk,  with  Ms 
head  broke. 

Sir  And,  For  the  love  of  God,  a  saiieoBS 
send  one  presently  to  Sir  Toby. 

OU,  What's  the  matter  t 

Sir  And.  He  has  broke  my  head  across,  and 
has  given  Sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too :  for 
the  love  of  God,  your  help :  1  had  rather  than 
forty  pounds,  I  were  at  home. 

OU.  Who  has  done  this.  Sir  Andrew  t 

Sir  And.  The  count's  genOeman,  one  Ce*^ 
rio :  we  took  bltn  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the 
very  devil  incardinate. 

Duke.  My  genileraan,  Cesaiio  I         .        ■ 

Sir  And.  Od's  llfellngs  he"  J»«  '» .-Tiff 
broke  my  bead  for  nothing ;  and  thai  that  I  did, 
I  was  set  on  to  do't  by  Sir  Toby. 

Tto.  Why  do  you  speak  to  me  1  1  never  bmt 
yon  :  You  drew  your  sword  upon  me,  mlhoot 
cause ;  Bat  1  bespake  you   fair,  and  bnit  you 

Sir  And.  If  a  bloody  coxcomb  be  a  hurt,  yoa 
have  hurt  me ;  I  think,  yoa  set  nothing  by  a 
bloody  coxcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Tobt  Bulob,  drunk,  led  by  the 

Clown. 
Here  comes  Sir  Toby  halting,  you   shall  bmr 
more :   but  If  be  had  not   been  in  dnnk,   be 
would   have   tickled  you   othergatesj   than  h« 

Duke,  How  now,  gentiement  how  Ut  wlA 
you  t  _a 

Sir  7b,  That's  all  one ;  he  has  hurt  roe,  and 
there's  the  end  on't.-Sot,  dld'st  see  Dick  sur- 
geon,  sot  t  ^  .  ^^ , 

CU>,  O  he's  drunk.  Sir  Toby,  an  hour  agone  , 
bis  eyes  were  set  at  eight  I'lhe  morning. 

Sir  To.  Then  he's  a  rogue.  After  a  ps»»y- 
measure,  or  a  pavin.$  I  bate  a  dnmken  rogue. 

OU.  Away  with  him :  Who  hath  made  ibl» 
havoc  with  them  t  ..     *  w      k-^«.# 

Sir  And,  I'U  help  you.  Sir  Toby,  because 
we'll  be  drcss'd  together.  v    ^   .«^  , 

Sir  To.  Will  yon  help  an   ass-head,  and  a 

•  Dit9WB  thy  |>r»p«fjy.  

♦  Skin.  ,  «  ^'•^'•'TTi..^  i« 

EliMhcth't  lime. 
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c<»icoiiib,  and  a  kntve  T  a  tbin-fiictd  knave,  a 
fttllf 

on.  Get  blm  to  bed,  and  let  bis  bnrt  be  look'd 
to* 

lExeunt  CLOVif,  Sir  Tear,   and  Sir  Am- 

DIIW.] 

Enter  Ssbastian. 
Seb,  I  am  sorry,  madam,  1  bare  bnrt  your 
khitman ; 
Bat  bad  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  miut  have  done  no  less,  with  wit  and  nfety. 
Tott  throw  a  ttrante  re;;ard  upon  me,  and 
By  tbat  I  do  perceive  it  bath  offended  you ; 
Pardon  me,  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other  bat  so  late  ago. 
I>uk*.  One  fM:e,  one  voice,  one  babit,  and 
two  persons ; 
A  mtaral  perspective,  tbat  Is,  and  ts  not. 

Scb.  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio  1 
How  have  the  hours  rack'd  and  tortur'd  me, 
Since  I  have  lost  thee.  ' 

Am.  Sebastian  are  yon  t 
S€b,  Fear'st  tbon  that,  Antonio  t 
AMi.  How  have  yon  made  division  of  yonr* 
•elft- 
A»  api»le,  deft  In  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Ttaan  tlicte  two  creatures.    Which  Is  SebasHan  f 
Oli.  Most  wonderful  I 
S€b,  Do  I  stand  there  f    I  never  bad  a  bro- 
ther: 
Nw  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nataro. 
Of  here  and  every  where.    I  had  a  sister, 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  targes  .have  de- 

vonr'd  :— 
Of  charity,*  what  kin  are  yon  to  me  t 

[TV  Viola, 
What  coantrymant  what   nameT  what  paren- 
tage t 
no.  Of  Messaliae :  Sebastian  was  my  father ; 


OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 

no.   And    all    those 
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sayings   will    I   over 


Swcb  a  Sebastian  was  my  brother  too. 
So.  went  he  salted  to  hit  watery  tomb : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  salt 
Yon  come  to  fright  us. 

Set,  A  spirit  I  am,  indeed  ; 
Bm  am  in  tliat  dimension  grossly  clad, 
Wbick  fh>m  the  womb  I  did  participate. 
Were  yon  a  woman,  as  the  rest^oes  even, 
I  ftboHld  my  tears  let  fall  upon  your  cheek, 
▲■d  say,— Thrice  welcome,  drowned  Viola  I 

no.  My  father  bad  a  mole  upon  bis  brow. 

8eb.  And  so  had  mine. 

no.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her 
birth 
Had  Bomber'd  thirteen  years. 

Stb.  O  that  record  Is  lively  In  my  soni 
He  finished,  indeed,  bis  mortal  act. 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years. 

Vio.  If  nothing  lets  t  to  make  us  bappy  both, 
Bnt  this  my  masculine  usnrp'd  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  me,  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere  and  Jump, 
Tbat  I  am  Viola :  which  to  conllrm, 
I'll  bring  yon  to  a  captain  in  this  town, 
W!iere  lie  my  maiden  weeds ;  by  whose  gentle 

help 
I  was  preserv'd,  to  serve  this  noble  count : 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortone  since 
Hath  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord. 

Stb.  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mis- 
took :  {To  Olivia. 
But  nature  to  her  bias  drew  In  that. 
Yon  would  have  been  contracted  to  a  maid : 
Nor  are  yon  therein,  by  my  lire  deceived. 
Yon  are  betroth'd  both  to  a  maid  and  man. 

Duk*.   Be   not  amaa'd;    right    noble  is   his 
blood.— 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck : 
Boy,  thou  hast  said  to  me  a  thousand  times, 

\To  Viola, 
Tbon  never  sbonld'st  love  woman  like  to  me. 


And    I 
swear; 

And  all  those  swearings  keep  aa  tme  In  soul. 
As  jdoth  that  orbed  continent  the  Ore 
That  severs  day  from  nigbt. 

Duk^.  Give  me  thy  band  ; 
And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds. 
Vio,  The  captain,  that  did  bring   me  flrst  on 
shore. 
Hath  my   maid's  gvmenu  ;   be,   upon   soma 

action. 
Is  now  in  durance ;  at  Malvolio's  suit, 
A  gentleman  aud  follower  of  my  lady'a. 
Oii,  He  shall  enlarge  him :— Fetch   MalvoUo 
hither  :— 
And  yet,  alu,  now  I  remember  me. 
They  lay,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  distract. 

Re-enter  Clown,  svlfA  a  Utter* 
A  most  extracting  frenay  of  mine  own 
From  my  remembranoe  clearly  banlsh'd  hlf.~ 
How  does  he,  sirrah  t 

Cio,  Truly,  madam,  be  bolda  Belaebub  at  tfeo' 
stave's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  bis  case  may 
do  :  be  baa  here  writ  a  lotter  to  yon,  I  should 
hnve  given  It  yon  to^Iay  morning;  bnt  aa  a 
madman's  eplstlea  are  no  gospels,  ao  It  sktlla 
not  much,  when  they  are  delivered. 

OU.  Open  it,  and  read  it. 

Clo.  Look  then  to  be  well  edifled,  when  th« 
fool  delivers  the  madman  i—Bjf  tlie  lord.  Ma. 
dam. — 

Oti.  How  BOW  I  art  tbon  and  I 

Cto..No,  madam,  I  do  bat  read  madness :  aa 
your  ladyship  will  have  it  aa  it  ought  to  be, 
you  isnst  allow  vox.  * 

Oii.  Pr'ythee,  read  i'thy  right  wits. 

Cto.  So  1  do,  madonna ;  but  to  read  his  right 
wits,  is  to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend,  t  mjr 
princess,  and  give  ear. 

Oii.  Read  It,  you  lirrab.  [To  FAaiaif. 

FMb.  [Reads.]  Bp  the  Lord,  madam,  pom 
wrong  ate,  and  the  worid  ihall  know  it  .* 
titougk  fou  have  put  me  into  dor  ftess,  and 
given  your  drunken  cousin  rule  over  me,  yet- 
have  I  the  benejlt  of  mjf  sense*  as  well  as 
pour  Uutpship  I  have  vour  own  letter  that 
induced  me  to  the  semblance  I  put  on  ;  with 
the  which  I  doubt  not  but  to  do  myself  much 
right,  or  you  much  shame.  Think  of  me  aa 
pou  please.  I  leave  mp  duty  a  little  mm- 
thought  of,  and  speak  out  of  my  injury. 

The  madly-u^d  Malvolio. 

Oli.  Did  be  write  this  t 

Clo.  Ay,  madam. 

Duke.  Tbis  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 

Oli.  See  biai  deliver'd,   Fabian ;   bring  him 

hither.  [ExU  Fabian. 

My  lord,  so  please   you,   these    things   further 

thought  on, 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife. 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  ou't,  so  pleasa 

you. 
Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost. 

Duke.  Madam,  I  am  most  apt   to   embrace 
yoof  offer. — 
Your  muter  quits  you  :      {To  Viola.]  and,  for 

your  service  done  him. 
So  much  against  tbe  mettle  1  of  your  sex. 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tended  breeding. 
And  since  you  cali'd  me  master  for  so  long. 
Here  is  my  band  ;  you  shall  from  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

Oli.  A  sister  T  you  are  she. 

Re-enter  Fabian,  with  Malvolio. 

Duke,  Is  this  the  madman  f 

OIU  Ay,  my  lord,  this  same : 
How  now,  Malvolio  T 

Mai.  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrongs 
Notorious  wrong. 


>  Oh*  af  cbaritjr  (tU  ma. 


\  Hinder*. 


•  Voi«e. 
r«ii*titati«B. 


t  Attend. 


]  Franc  and 
4   « 
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OiL  Uvft  I,  Malfollo  t  no, 

Mai.   Lady  wa  hvrt.  Pi 
letter; 
Yoa  mnt  not  now  deny  it  It  your  hand. 
Write  from  It  if  yon  can,  lo  hand,  or  pbraae . 
Or  lay,  'tia  not  yoor  ical,  nor  yoar  Invention 
Yoo  can  lay  none  of  this :  Well  grant  It  then, 
And  tell  me  in  the  modesty  of  honour, 
Why  yoo  have  given  me  inch  clear  lights  of 
flivour 


Bade  me  come   saUIng,  and  crow>garter'd 


THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT ;  Act  V. 

Cto,  Why,M««arefterRfre«f,Mmc«cMrM 

greaitless,  omf  some  hmvt  grtaimtss  tkrtmk 

U99n  tkem.    I  iraa  one.  Sir,  in  thU  iBlcrtadc ; 

one  Sir  Topaa,  Sir ;  but  thaifs   all  one  :-^f 

;       the  Lard,/ooi,  I  sm  net  nMitfi-Bnt  do  yon 

m : '  remember  t  Mmdam,  vAjr  lanath  fon  et  tmA  m 

1,     {barren    raeeaif  an   yew   seUte    net,    he's 

mg"*:  And  thw  the  whirligig  of  time  briagi 

In  hto  revenges. 

Mai,  I'll  be  revcBgcd  on  the  whole  pack  of 


lo  pnt  on  yellow  stockings,  and  to  fh>wn 
Upon  Sir  TOby,  and  the  fighter  •  people : 
And,  acting  Ihia  In  an  obedient  hope. 
Why  have  yon  suffered  me  to  be  ImprlsonM, 
Kept  in  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest. 
And  made  the  most  notorious  geek,  t  and  gull. 
That  e'er  Inventivn  play'd  on  f  tell  me  why. 

on,  Alas  I  Matvollo,  this  is  not  my  wriUng« 
Though  I  confess,  much  like  the  character : 
But,  out  of  question,  'tis  Maria's  hand. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me.  It  was  she 
First  told  me  thon  wast  mad ;  then  cam'st  In 

smiling. 
And  In  such  forms  which  here  were  presuppos'd 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter.    Pi'ythee,  be  content : 
This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  upon 

thee; 
Bvt,  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors 

of  It, 
Thon  Shalt  be  both  the  plaintiff  and  the  Judge 
Of  thine  own  cause. 

Fab,  Good  madam,  hear  me  Meak ; 
And  let  no  quarrel,  nor  no  brawl  to  come. 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour. 
Which  I  have  wondei'd  at.    In  hope  it  shall  aot. 
Most  fteely  I  confess,  myself  and  Toby 
Set  tbis  device  against  Malvollo  here. 
Upon  some  stubborn  and  nncourteons  parts 
We  bad  conceiv'd  against  him :    Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  Sir  Tobv's  great  importance  ;  % 
In  recompense  whereof,  be  hath  married  her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  follow'd. 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  than  revenge ; 
If  that  the  liOurles  be  jusUy  welgh'd, 
That  have  on  both  sides  past. 
OU*  Alas,  poor  fool  1  how  have  they  baflled  $ 

thee  I 


to  yon.  [Jtfir. 

on.  He  hath  been  moa  notorlonsly  ahns'd. 
Dnke,   Pursue  blm»   and  entreat  him  to  a 


tU 


« 


He  hath  not  toU  us  of  the  captain  yet; 
When  that  Is  known,  and  golden  time  coavcnis,  * 
A  solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  souls— Mean  time,  sweet  sister. 
We  will  not  part  from  hence.— Cesarlo,  come  ; 
For  so  yon  shall  be  while  yoo  arc  a  man ; 
But.  when  In  other  hablu  yoo  are  aeen, 
Orsino's  mistress,  and  his  fancy's  qnecn* 

iSxtnmt. 

SOMO. 

Cio.  When  that  I  woe  and  a  Uttte  tinf  hag. 
With  heg,  he,  the  vind  and  the  rain, 
AfoelUh  tUng  vas  but  a  tejf. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  eeerp  dmg. 

But  when  I  eetme  to  atan'e  estate. 
With  hew,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 

'Gainst  knnee  and   thief  men  shnt  their 
gate. 
For  the  rmln  it  rmtneth  eeerg  dagk 

But  when  I  came,  aias  !  to  wivef 

With  he9,  hOf  the  wind  «Md  the  rain, 

Bf  swaggering  could  I  never  thrive. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  eaate  nnto  my  bed. 

With  hejft  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rake. 
With  tose-pot*  still  hmd  drunken  head. 

For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  ^tmy, 
A  great  while  ago  the  world  begun. 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  Me  rabii 
But  that's  ell  one,  our  play  is  dene. 

And  we'll  strive  to  please  you  euiiiinn 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


PUELr;  l:Bu;.ry 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


mvi  mun  tbat  ev^^  mun. 


Par.  Ill  no  more  drumniiog ;  a  pla^e  of  all  dnuns ! 
-  Who  knows  himaelf  a  braggarti 


Let  him  fiear  thi«;  for  it  will  oome  to  pait 
That  every  bn^nrt  iball  be  found  an  aM. 


OMmtots.  Be  thou  West,  Bcftmai !  mmi  i 
fktber 
In  manaen  at  in  di^ie !  thy  talood  and  ▼htae 
Contend  for  empire  In  thce»  and  thy  foodaeai 
Share  with  thy  birth-right ! 

jktL  darnel 


Het,  What  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try. 
Since  you  let  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy ; 
He  that  of  greatett  works  is  anisber. 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister. 

Act  II.  Scene  I. 


Cnmteee,  This  is  not  well,  radi  and  unbrtdhd  bof . 
To  fly  the  fkvoons  of  so  good  a  king. 

JellfLSemil^ 


^^^^Slrt 


l*ar.  O,  raosome,  ransoroe:— Do  not  hide  mine  eyes. 
[<*€jf  $eize  him  and  Mmifbld  him.'} 

Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


Psr.  Pray  you,  sir,  ddiTcr  me  this  paper. 
Oo,  Foh.  prithee,  stand  away:    a  paper  ftos  for 
tuners  dosp-stool  given  to  a  noblman ! 

Act  f.  Seat  l^ 


11. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICB. 
fUbto  of  iMc  pl«r,  (writttB  in  IfiW.)  U  taken  from  •  novtl  of  which  Bocear*  ic  th«  ongiMl  aatker ;  b««  It  1» 
•»•*•  than  probabU  that  oar  poet  read  it  in  a  book  ralM  71*  Pmluc*  tt  P\«fT*%  a  callaction  of  novala 
ti«»alat«4  fVan  dilTaiant  anth«r«,  by  one  William  Painter,  IMf,  4to.  Sbakepcara  hac  only  borrowed  from  the 
■oval  afbwleadinf  circa metaacee  in  the  graver  parte  of  the  drama  i  the  comic  charectere  are  entirely  of  hie 
•am  foraution  t  one  of  them,  ParoUet,  a  boaster  and  a  toward,  it  the  eheet-enchor  of  the  piece.  The  plot  ii 
mm.  eaflcienlly  probable.  Some  of  the  ecenee  are  forcibly  written,  whilst  others  are  impoverished  and  anin* 
t«r««ting<  The  moral  of  the  play  mar  be  correctly  ascertained  from  Dr.  Johnson's  estimate  of  the  character 
•f  Bertrams  **I  cannot  reconcile  my  heart  to  Bertram  t  a  man  noble  without  generosity,  and  young  without 
tTtttk  I  who  marries  Helena  as  a  coward,  and  IcaTes  her  as  a  profligate  t  when  she  is  dead,  by  his  ankindnessa 
——he  home  to  a  second  marriage,  is  accaeed  by  a  womaa  whom  be  has  wronged,  defends  hioualf  by  faleehood« 
•ad  ia  ditmissod  to  happiness." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


KlHO  OP  Franck. 
DU&B  OP  Florbnck. 
BsftTBAM,  Count  of  HoutiUoH, 
LapsO,  an  old  Lord. 
Pakollu,  a/oUowtr  of  Bertram. 
SetftrtU  young  French  Lords,  that  serve 
Bertram  in  the  Florentine  war. 
Stbwaro,  \Servant*  to  the  Countess  of 
Ctjownp      J    siUon. 
A  Paor. 


with 
Rou- 


CouNTBstop  RocsiLLON,  Mother to  Bertram, 
Hrlrma,  a   Gentlewomam  protected   bp  tka 

Countess. 
An  Old  H'idow  qf  Florence, 
Diana,  Daughter  to  the  Widow, 
ViuLSNTA,  \Neighbours  and  Friends  to  tha 
Mariana,    |     Widow, 

Lords t  attending  on  the  King  ;  Qficer*,  Sol- 
diers, ^c,  French  and  Florentine, 


Scxnr— Partly  In  France,  and  partly  In  Tuscany. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L^Rousillon.—A  Boom   in  the 
ComUese*  Palace, 

Enter  Brrtrah,  VAr  Coumtrss  of  RoufiLLOn, 
HiLRNA,  and  Lapru,  in  mourning. 

Count,  In  delivering  my  ion  ftom  me,  I  bury  a 
seound  husband. 

Ber»  And  I,  In  going,  madam,  weep  o'er  my 
father's  death  anew :  but  I  must  attend  his  ma- 
jesty's command,  to  whom  I  am  now  In  ward,  * 
evermore  in  subjection. 

Laf.  Too  sbaM  And  of  tbe  king  a  husband, 
madam  ;— yon.  Sir,  a  father  :  He  that  so  generally 
U  at  all  times  good,  roust  of  necessity  odd  his 
virtue  to  you;  whose  worthiness  would  stir  it, up 
where  it  wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where  there 
Is  such  abondance. 

(Jount,  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty's 
MDcndment  t 

tMf.  He  hath  abandoned  his  phyiicians,  ma- 
dam  ;  under  whose  practices  he  hath  persectited 
time  with  hope ;  and  finds  no  other  advantage 
in  the  process  but  only  (,he  losing  of  hope  by 
time. 

Count.  This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father, 
(Oh  I  that  Aad  / 1  how  sad  a  passage  'tU  I)  whose 

*  The  hairs  af  gtaal  fortwnes  were  always  tha  king's 
wav^s. 

*  1'be  caantees  recollects  her  e  en  lose  of  a  hasbaad, 
and  obaarvt.*  how  heavily  koi  passes  through  her  mind. 


Skill  was  almost  u  great  u  bb  honesty ;  bad  It 
stretched  so  far,  it  would  have  made  nature  Im- 
morul,  and  death  should  have  play  for  lack  of 
work.  'Would,  for  tbe  king's  sake,  he  were  llv- 
ing  1  I  think,  it  would  be  the  death  of  the  king's 
disease. 

Laf,  How  called  yon  the  man  yon  speak  of, 

adamf 

Count,  He  was  funons.  Sir,  In  hb  profession, 
and  It  was  his  great  right  to  be  so :  Gerard  de 
Narbon. 

Lqf.  He  was  excellent.  Indeed,  madam  t  the 
king  very  lately  spoke  of  him  admiringly,  and 
moumingly:  he  was  skilful  enough  to  have 
lived  still,  if  knowledge  could  be  set  up  against 
mortality. 

Ber,  What  Is  It,  my  good  lord,  the  king  Ian- 
gulsbes  off 

Laf,  A  fistula,  my  lord. 

Ber^  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Lqf.  1  would.  It  were  not  notorious.— Was 
this  gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de 
Narbon  T 

Count,  His  sole  child,  my  lord :  aud  be- 
queathed to  my  overlooking.  I  have  those  hopes 
of  her  good,  that  her  education  promises  :  her 
dispositions  the  Inherlu,  which  makes  fair 
gifts  fairer :  for  where  an  unclean  mind  carries 
virtnoos  qualities,*  there  commendations  go 
with  pity,  they  are  virtues  and  traitors  too ;  In 

•  Qwalitiaa  of  good  breeding  and  eraditlM. 
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Act  I. 


ber  tbey  arc  the  better  for  their  slmplencM  ;  * 
she  derives  her  honesty,  uid  achieves  ber  food 
neis. 

Laf,  Your  commendations,  madam,  get  from 
ber  (ears. 

Count,  TIs  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  season 
ber  praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father 
never  approaches  her  heart,  bnt  the  tvrannjr  of 
ber  sorrows  tafcet  all  livelihood  t  from  ber 
check.  No  more  of  this,  Helena,  fo  to,  no  more ; 
lest  it  be  rather  thought  yon  affect  a  sorrow,  than 
to  have. 

Het,  I  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  bnt  I  have 
It  too. 

Laf.  Moderate  lamentaUon  U  the  right  of 
the  dead,  excessive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  liv- 
ing. 

ComU,  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the 
excess  makes  it  soon  mortal. 

Btr,  Madam,  I  desire  yoor  holy  wishes. 

1^.  How  understand  we  thatf 

Count,  Be  thon  bless'd,  Bertram  I  and  succeed 
thy  father 
In  manners,  as  in  shape  I  thy  blood  and  virtue. 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee  ;  and  thy  goodness 
Share  with  thy  birthright ;   Love  all,  trust  a  few, 
l>o  wrong  to  none  :  be  able  for  thine  enemv 
Rather  in  power,  than  use  ;  and  keep  thy  friend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key  :  l>e  check'd  for  sll^ce. 
But  never  taa'd  for  speech.    What  heaven  more 

will. 
That  thee  may  fbmlsh,  t  and  my  prayers  pluck 

down, 
vail  on  thy  head  I  Farewell.— Hy  lord, 
'Tts  an  unseason'd  courtier ;  good  my  lord. 
Advise  him. 

Laf,  He  cannot  want  the  best 
That  shall  attend  bis  love. 

Count.   Heaven  bless  him  1— -Farewell,    Ber 
tram.  {Exit  Cuuntkss. 

Btr,  The  best   wishes,  that  can  be  forged  in 

rr  thoughts,  [7V»HKLKMA]be  servanU  to  you  1$ 
comfortable  to  my  mother,  your  mistress,  and 
make  much  of  her. 

Laf,  Farewell,  prftty  lady :  You  must  bold 
the  credit  of  your  father. 

[Exeunt  BaaruAM  and  Lapkv< 
Hel,  Oh  !  were  that  all  I— 1  thluk  uot  ou  iiiy 
father ; 
And  these  great  tears  grace  his  remembrance 


Than  those  1  shed  for  him.    What  was  he  like  f 
I  have  foi^ot  him :  my  imagination 
Carries  no  ftivour  in  it,  bnt  Bertram's. 
I  am  undone ;  there  is  no  living,  none. 
If  Bertram  be  away.    It  were  all  one. 
That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  so  above  me  : 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Must  I  be  comforted,  not  in  bis  sphere. 
The  ambition  In  mv  love  thus  plagues  Itself: 
The  hind,  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion, 
Mnst    die  for  love.     Twaa   cretty,   tiMhigh    a 

To  see  him  e\'ery  hour ;  to  sit  and  draw 
nis  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eje,  his  cnris, 
In  our  heart's  table  ;  [I  heart,  too  Capable 
Of  every  line  and  trick  Y  of  his  sweet  fiivour  :** 
But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Ifnst  sanctify  bis  relics.    Who  comes  here  t 

Enter  PABOLLas. 
One  that  goes  with  him  :  I  love  him  for  his  sake ; 
And  yet  I  know  him  a  notorious  liar. 
Think  him  a  great  way  fool,  solely  a  coward  ; 
Yet  these  fli'd  evils  sit  to  lit  in  him, 

•  Rcr  MccllcadM  are  th«  iMtUr  baeauM  tkcy  ar« 
•nltM. 

♦  Ai)  anpemnBC*  of  life. 

1  I.e.  Tuat  maj  halp  dica  vUk  mera  and  battar  qua- 
liflrBtiaaa. 

)  I.  e.  May  yoa  ba  mUtnaa  vf  yoar  wfahas,  att4  hava 
pawer  t«  briajr  thvia  la  cfact. 

I  Ilalraa  ranvidan  be r  heart  a«  (he  tablet  On  ftbirh 
hit  r«t«iniblaiiri-  w«t  pswrtrajad. 

1  rcraltanij  of  Icatara*  ••  Ccaataaaiica. 


That  they  take  place,  when  ▼litne'a  atecly  I 
Look  bleak  in  the  cold   wind :  withal,  fnU  oA 

we  see 
Cold  wisdom  walling  oa  anpcrflaona  folly. 

Par.  Save  yon,  fair  qneea. 

Bei,  And  yon,  monArcb. 

Pari  No. 

Bet.  And  no. 

Par.  Are  you  medttalinf >  on  viiiiBilyf 

Bei.  Ay.  Yo»  have  some  atain  of  aaliMf  te 
you  ;  let  me  ask  yon  a  question  :  Man  ia  enemy 
to  virginity  ;  how  may  we  banicadtf  It  agaiaat 
himf 

Par.  Keep  him  out. 

Bel.  But  he  assails  ;  and  onr  vliitai^,  Cboach 
valiant  In  the  defence,  yet  Is  weak  :  nnuild  to  wa 
aome  wariike  resistance. 

Par.  There  is  none ;  mgn,  iitttnc  dowv  be- 
fore  you,  will  undermine  }ou,  and  blow  yon  up. 

Bel.  Meaa  our  poor  virginity  from  nndcr- 
miners  and  blowers  up  I— >Is  there  no  mlUtairy 
policy,  how  virgins  might  blow  up  men  1 

Par.    Virginity,  being  blown  down,  man  wUI 

Suickiler  be  blown  up  :  marry,  in  blowing  bim 
own  again,  with  the  breach  yonrsehres  m  ' 
you  lose  vour  city,  it  is  not  politic  ia  the  < 
mouwealth  of  nature,  to  preserve  virginity, 
of  virginity  is  rational  increase  ;  and  there  i 
never  virgin  got,  till  virginity  was  llrat  lost. 
That,  yon  were  made  of,  is  metal  to  nsakc  vir- 
gins. Virginity,  by  being  once  lost,  may  bf  lc« 
times  found  :  by  being  ever  kept,  it  ia  ever  lost : 
'Us  too  cold  a  companion ;  away  with  It. 

Bet.  I  will  stand  foi't  a  litUe,  tbovgh  then- 
fore  I  die  a  virgin. 

Par,  There's  little  can  be  said  int ;  lb  agaioat 
(he  rule  of  nature.  To  speak  on  the  part  of 
virginity,  is  to  accuse  your  mothers ;  which  ia 
most  infallible  disobedience.  He,  that  hnaga 
faiiuself,  is  a  virgin :  virginity  murders  itadr ; 
and  should  be  buried  in  highways,  out  of  all 
sanctiried  limit,  as  a  desperate  offendren  against 
nature.  Virginity  breeds  mites,  much  like  a 
cberse ;  consumes  itself  to  the  very  paring,  ami 
so  dies  with  feeding  his  own  stomach.  Betides, 
virginity  is  peoish,  proud,  idle,  made  of  self- 
love,  which  is  the  most  inhibited  »in  in  the  canon. 
Keep  it  not ;  you  cannot  choose  bat  lose  by't: 
Out  witb't ;  within  ten  years  it  will  make  itidf 
ten,  which  Is  a  goodly  increase ;  and  tbe  princi« 
pal  Kself  not  much  the  worse  :  Away  with*t. 

Bei.  How  might  one  do.  Sir,  to  lose  it  to  her 
own  liking  f 

Par.  Let  me  see  :  Marry,  111,  to  like  blm  that 
ne'er  it  likes.  'Tis  a  commodity  will  lose  tbe 
yloss  with  lying ;  tbe  longer  kept,  the  lear  mwtk : 
off  with't.  while  'tis  vendible  ;  answer  the  tiow 
u(  request.  Virginity,  like  an  old  coorticr,  wear* 
her  cap  out  of  fathion  r  richly  suited,  bnt  un. 
suitable :  just  like  the  brooch  and  tooih-pick, 
which  wear  not  now :  Yunr  date  *  is  better  m 
your  pie  and  your  porridge,  than  in  yoor  check : 
And  yoor  virginity,  yoor  old  virginity.  Is  like  one 
of  our  French  withered  pears  ;  It  looks  ill.  It 
eats  drvly ;  marry,  'tis  a  withered  petr  ;  it  was 
t'ormerly  better;  marry,  yet,  'tis  a  withered 
pear :  Will  you  any  thing  with  it  t 

Bel.  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
There  shall  your  master  have  a  thousand  lovcai 
A  mother,  and  a  mistress,  and  a  friend, 
A  pfacenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
A  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  soverei^, 
A  counsellor,  a  traitress,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humiliry, 
Hi«  jarring  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet. 
His  faith,  his  sweet  disaster;  with  a  world 
or  pretty,  fond,  adoptions  Christendoms, 
That  blinking  Cupid  gossips.    Now  shall  I 
1   know  nut  what   be   shall  :«*God   seu 

well  I- 
The  court's  a  learning-place ;— «ad  be  Is  c 

Par.  What  one,  I'faltht 
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Hel,  That  1  wlsk  well TU  pUy 

P«r,  Wkat't  pityt 

JleL  That  wUbiDg  well  bad  not  a  body  ia't, 
Wbtcb  rolffht  be  felt :  ttiat  we,  Ihe  poorer  boro, 
Wboic  baser  stars  do  sbut  as  op  ia  withes, 
Mi^bt  with  effects  of  them  follow  our  frleods. 
And  show  what  we  aloue  must  thiuk ;  *  which 
Retunia  us  thaohs.  [never 

Enter  a  Paqk. 
Pmge,  Monslear  Parolles,  my  lord  calls  for 
yon.  [Exit  Pag  a. 

/*4rr.  Ltatle  Helen,  fkrewell :  If  I  cau  remem- 
ber thee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

/7«/.  Mowsieur  Parolles,  you  were  bom  aider 
a  cbarluMe  star. 
Par,  Under  Mars.  I. 
Bel.  I  especially  lUok,  under  Man. 
Par,  Why  uuder  Marsf 
i/e/.   The  wars  have  so  kept  yon  ander,  that 
you  most  needs  be  burn  under  Mart. 
Par.  Hrhcn  he  was  predominant. 
//el.  When  he  was  retrocrade,  I  think,  rather. 
Pmr.  Wby  think  you  so  f 
^ef.    You  go  so  OMch  backward,  when  yon 
ifbt. 

Pmr.  That's  for  advantage. 
Uel.  So  Is  running  away,  when  fear  proposes 
.  tbe  safety :  But  the  coa>p«sition,  that  yoor  va- 
lour and  fear  makes  in  you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good 
viog,  aad  I  like  the  wear  well. 
.  Pmr.  I  am  so  foil  of  businesses,  I  cannot  answer 
tlwc  acaiely  :  I  will  return  perfect  courtier  ;  in 
Use  wbich^  my  instruction  sImII  serve  to  natur 
alize  thee,  so  thou  wilt  be  capable  t  of  a  cour- 
Ucr's  counsel,  and  understtnd  what  advice  shall 
thrust  luoa  thee ;  else  thon  diest  in  thine  un- 
thankfulness,  and  tlilne  ignorance  makes  thee 
•way:  terewell.  When  thou  liast  leisure,  say 
thy  prayers ;  wlien  tlioa  hast  none,  remember 
thy  irittds :  get  thee  a  good  husband,  and  use 
bim  as  he  uses  thee  :  so  farewell.  [Exit. 

Mei,  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie. 
Which  we  ascribe  to  heaven  s  the  fated  sky 
Oives  us  free  scope  ;  only,  doth  backward  poll 
Oor  alow  designs/wben  we  ourselves  are  dull. 
Whal  power  It  It,  which  monnU  my  love  so 

high; 
That  makes  me  tee,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye  T 
The  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  like  likes,  and  kiss  like  naUve  things,  t 
Impossible  be  strange  attempts,  to  those 
That  weigh  their  pains  in  sense ;   and  do  snp- 

pose 
What  hath  been  cannot  be :  Who  ever  strove 
To  show  her  merit,  that  did  miss  her  love  f 
The  king'a  disease— my  i^roject  may  deceive  me. 
Bat  my  intenti  are  Oa'd,  and  will  not  leave  me. 

{ExU. 

SCENE  IL—Pmris.—A  Boom  in  the  Einf 
Pmimce. 

Flouriih  of  (Comets.  Enter  the  Kino  or 
VnaMOB,  with  letters;  Lords  and  others 
attendUtg, 

King.  The  Florentines  and  Senoys  (  are  by 
the  ears  ; 
Have  fonght  with  equal  fortnne,  and  continue 
A  braving  war. 

1  Lord.  So  'tU  reported.  Sir. 

King.  Nay,  'tis  most  credible;  we  here  re 
eelve  It 
A  certainty,  voudi'd  fh>m  oor  cousin  Austria, 
With  camion,  that  tbe  Florentine  will  move  nt 
For  speedy  aid ;  wherein  our  dearest  friend 
Prcjadlcatea  the  bnsiness,  and  wonld  seem 
To  have  as  make  denial. 


•  hs.  And  thewkf  ffwlHiss  what  we  aew  aust  ealy 
tMak. 


t  l.e.  Tkmm  4iU  ceaiptaheBd  it. 
t  Tkian  foniad  bf  mmtmf  for  • 
I  TbacitlMaa  at'  Um  mmII  vapab 


Is  the  capital. 


vapsbllaofwkich  Sianaa 


1  Atfrif.  His  love  aad  wisdom, 
Approv'd  so  to  your  mi^esty,  may  plead 
For  amplest  credence. 

Kitig.  He  bath  arm'd  our  answer. 
And  Florence  is  denied  before  be  comes  : 
Yet,  for  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  stand  on  either  part. 

%  Lord.  It  may  well  srrve 
A  nursery  to  our  gentry,  who  art  sick 
For  breathing  and  exploit. 

XiHg.  What's  he  Comes  here  f 

Enter  BEaraAM,  Lafko,  and  PAaoLLaa. 

1  Lord.  It  is  the  count  Rouslllon,  my  good 
Young  Bertram.  [lord. 

King.  Youth,  thou  bcar'st  thy  father's  nee  ^ 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste. 
Hath  well  compos'd  thee.    Thy  father's  moral 

paru 
May'st  thou  inherit  too  I  Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber.  My  thanks  and  duty  are  your  mi^esty's. 

King.  I  would  I  had  that  corporal  soundness 
now, 
As  when  tby  father,  and  myself,  in  friendship 
First  tried  our  soldiership  I  He  did  look  fat 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Diiiclpled  of  tbe  bravest :  be  lasted  long  ; 
But  on  US  both  did  batglsh  age  steal  on. 
And  wore  us  out  of  act.    It  much  repairs  *  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father :  In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 
To^ay  In  our  young  lords ;  but  they  may  Jest, 
Till  their  own  Korn  return  to  them  unnoted. 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 
So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  not  bitterneu 
Were  in  his  pride  or  sharpness  ;  If  they  were. 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them  *,  and  bis  honour. 
Clock  to  Itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and,  at  this  time. 
His  tongue  obey'd  his  t  hand  :  who  were  below 
He  nsed  as  creatures  of  another  place  ;        (bin 
And  bow'd  bis  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks. 
Making  them  proud  of  his  humility. 
In  their  poor  praise  he  humbled :  Such  a  maa 
Mixbt  be  a  copy  to  tbese  younger  times ; 
Which,  follow'd  well,  would  demonstrate  them 
But  goers  backward.  (now 

Ber.  His  good  remembrance.  Sir, 
Lies  richer  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  tomb  ; 
So  in  approof  t  lives  not  his  epitaph. 
As  in  yoor  royal  speech. 

King.  'Would,   1  were  with  him  I  He  would 
always  say, 

iMethlnks,  I  hear  him  now  {  his  planslve  worda 
le  scattered  not  In  ears,  but  grafted  them. 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear,)— /^ef  me  not  livtf^ 
Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  tbe  catastrophe  and  heel  of  pastime. 
When  It  was  out,— i>/me  not  live,  qooth  be. 
After  my  flame  lacks  oil,  to  he  the  snuff 
Of  younger  spirits,  whose  apprehensive  senses 
All  but  neu>  things  disdain  ;  whose  Judgments 

are 
Mere  fathers  of  their  garments  ;  §  whose  eon" 
staneies 

Expire  before  their  fashions : This  be  wisb'd. 

I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wish  too. 
Since  1  nor  wax  nor  honey  can  bring  home, 
I  quickly  were  dissolved  ftom  my  hive. 
To  give  some  labourers  room. 
%  Lord.  Yoa  are  lov'd.  Sir ; 
They,   that  least  lend  It  yon,  shall  lack  yon 
first. 
King.  I  All  a  place,  I  knowH.— How  long  is't, 
count. 
Since  the  physician  at  yonr  ftthtr's  died  f 
He  was  mncb  fam'd. 
Ber.  Some  six  months  alnoe,  my  lord. 
King»  If  he   were   Uvlng,  1  woahl   try  htm 

y«t;- 

•  T«  r«p«ir  h«r«  ctgalflM  ta  rtacntt*. 
«  Hit  U  pttt  for  it*.  t  Appfk«ltoa. 

^  I  Wko  have  ao  Mbar  mm  'M  tbair  focvHlas  tban  !• 
Invaat  aaw  mo4m  et  *>■■>. 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Act  I. 


Lrnd  mf  an  arm ;  the  rett  have  worn  me  out 
Willi  several  appUcatlont  :~natare  and  sickuets 
Debate  it  at  tbeir  leisure.    Welcome,  count ; 
My  son's  no  dearer.  „.      ,  . 

£er.  Thank  your  m^esty.  [Exeunt.  Flourlth. 

SCENE  lii.'-RoiuUlon.'^A  Room  in  the 
Counttst*  Pataet. 

Enter  Codmtbm,  SrawAaD,  and  Clown.  • 

C^unt.  I  will  now  bear :  what  say  yon  of  this 
gentlewoman  f 

Stev.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  bad  to  even 
yoiir  content,  t  I  wish  uilcbt  be  found  in  the 
calendar  of  my  past  endeavonri ;  for  then  we 
wound  our  modesty,  and  make  foul  the  clearness 
•f  our  deservluis,  when  of  ourselves  we  publish 
them. 
Count.  What  does  this  knave  here  I  Get  yon 
'  gone,  sirrah :  The  coinplaiiiu,  1  have  heard  of 
yon,  I  do  not  all  believe ;  'tis  my  slowness,  that 
I  do  not :  for,  I  know,  yon  lack  not  folly  to 
commit  them,  and  have  ability  enough  tu  make 
such  knaveries  yours. 

Vlo.  lis  not  nuknowB  to  yon,  madam,  I  am 
a  poor  fellow. 
Count.  Well,  Sir. 

Clo.  No,  madam,  'tis  not  so  well,  that  I  am 
poor ;  though  many  of  the  rich  are   damned : 
But,  If  I  may  have  your  ladyship's  good  will  to 
go  to  the  world,  X  Isbcl  the  woman   and  I  will 
do  as  we  may. 
count.  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  befoirt 
Clo.  I  do  bee  your  good-will  in  this  case. 
Count.  In  what  case  t 
Clo.  in  Isbei's  case  and  mine  own.     Service 
Is  no  heritage :  and  I  think  I  shall  never  have 
the  blessing  of  God,  till  I  have  issue  of  my  body ; 
fsr,  they  say,  beams  (  are  blessings. 
Cbtml.  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  many. 
Cto.  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  It ;  I  am 
driven  on  by  the  flesh ;  and  he   must  needs  go, 
that  the  devil  drives. 
Count.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason  f 
Cio.  Faith,    madam,  1  have  other  holy  rea- 
sons, such  as  they  are. 
Count.  May  the  world  know  them  t 
Cto.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature, 
as  yon  and  all  flesh  and  blood  are ;  and  indeed, 
I  do  marry  that  I  may  repent. 

Count*  Thy  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wicked- 
ness. 

Clo.  I  am  out  of  friends,  madam ;  and  I  hope 
to  have  firiends  for  my  wife's  sake. 
Count.  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 
Clo.  Yon  are  shallow,  madam ;  e'en  great 
ft-lehdft  ;  for  the  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me, 
which  I  am  a-weary  of.  He,  that  ears  |  my 
land,  spares  my  team,  and  gives  me  leave  to  inn 
the  crop  :  II  1  be  his  cuckold,  he's  my  drudge  : 
He,  that  comforts  my  wife,  Is  the  eberlsher  of 
my  flesh  and  blood,  be  that  cherishes  my  flesh 
and  blood,  loves  ray  flesh  and  blood  ;  he,  that 
loves  my  flesh  and  blood.  Is  my  friend :  ergo,  Y 
be  that  kisses  my  wife,  Is  my  friend,  if  men 
could  be  contented  to  be  what  they  are,  there 
were  no  fear  In  marriage ;  for  young  Charbon 
the  pnrlUn,  and  old  Poysam  the  napist,  how. 
soe'er  their  hearts  are  severed  in  religion,  their 
beads  asp  both  one,  they  may  joil  horns  to- 
gether, like  any  deer  I'the  herd. 

Count.  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and 
calumnious  knave  f 

Clo.  A  prophet  I,  madam ;  and  I  speak  the 
truth  the  next  way :  ** 

For  like  ballad  toiU  repeat, 
.        H^iich  men  full  true  shall  Jind 
Your  maVriage  comes  by  destiny. 
Your  cuckoo  siftgs  by  kind. 


Count.  Get  yon  gone.  Sir ;  I'll  talk  wiib  y%.n 
more  anon. 

Stew.  May  It  please  yon,  madam,  that  he  bid 
Helen  come  to  yon  ;  of  her  I  am  to  speak. 

Count.  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman  I  worfd 
speak  with  her  ;  Helen  I  mean. 

Clo.  IVas  this  fair  face  the  cause,  ^uMA 
she,  [Singing. 

Why  the  Grecians  soaked  TVsy  f 
Fond  done,  *  done  fond, 

Wos  this  king  Priam's  Jay  f 
With  that  she  sighed  ao  she  stood, 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood. 

And  gave  this  sentence  then  ,- 
Among  nine  bad  if  one  he  good. 
Among  nine  bad,  if  one  be  good. 
There's  yet  one  good  in  ten. 


iMMMd  jettcn  w»rc  rormcrljr  maiiiuiiM*!  by  •vcty 

TaMtly  l«kcc|»  uu  merriwcnlia  iIm  lieaM. 

»  art  u|i  t«  >oar  rfr»ir«.  }  'J'«  lie  ■iarri«4. 


Crcai 
«  Ta ^ 

|.Ck4ldr«u7 


Count,  What,  one  good  in  ten  t  yon  eormpi 
the  song,  sirrah. 

Clo.  One  good  woman  in  ten,  madam  ;  wbicb 
Is  a  purifying  o'  the  song  :  'Would  God  wooM 
serve  tbe  world  so  ail  the  year !  we'd  ted  no 
fkult  with  tbe  tytbe-woman.  If  I  were  tbe  par- 
son :  One  in  ten,  quoth  a'  I  an  we  might  have 
a  good  woman  bom  but  every  blaziag  star,  w 
at  an  earthquake,  'twonid  mead  ibc  loUcfT  wcH ; 
a  man  may  draw  bis  heart  owt,  ere  be  plack 
one. 

Count.  YonMl  be  gone.  Sir  knave,  and  do  as! 
command  you  T 

Clo.  That  man  should  be  ai  woman's  com- 
maud,  and  yet,  no  hoit  done  l>-Tbottgh  bowe«y 
be  no  puritan,  yet  it  will  do  no  but :  it  will 
wear  tbe  surplice  of  humility  ower  tbe  Usck 
gown  of  a  big  brart.  I  am  going,  forsoo«b  :  ike 
busineu  b  for  Helen  to  come  hither. 

[&rtf  Clowv. 

Count.  Well,  now. 

Stew.  1  know,  madam,  yon  love  yoar  gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count.  Faith,  I  do  t  her  father  bequeathed 
her  to  me :  and  she  herself,  without  other  ad- 
vantage, may  lawfully  make  title  to  as  ameh 
love  as  she  flnds  :  there  Is  more  owing  her,  than 
Is  paid  ;  and  more  shall  be  paid  her,  than  sfac^l 
demand. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  hfr 
than,  I  think,  she  wished  ne:  alone  she  ns 
and  did  communicate  to  herself,  her  own  vorA 
to  ber  own  ears ;  she  thongbt,  I  dare  vow  Isr 
her,  they  touched  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her 
matter  was,  she  loved  your  sou ;  Fortune,  she 
said,  was  no  goddess,  that  bad  put  sack 
difference  betwixt  their  two  estates ;  Love,  no 
god,  that  would  not  extend  his  might,  only 
where,  qualities  were  level ;  Diana,  no  ^ccn 
of  virgin*,  that  would  suffer  her  poor  knight  to 
be  surprised,  without  rescue.  In  tbe  first  ssnnlt. 
or  ransom  afterward :  This  she  dcUvercd  u  the 
most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  that  e'er  1  hesid 
virgin  exclaim  in  :  which  I  held  my  dotr, 
speedily  to  acquaint  you  withal ;  sltbencc,  t  is 
the  loss  tbat  may  happen,  it  concerns  you  somr- 
thing  to  know  it. 

Count.  Yon  have  discharged  this  honestly; 
keep  It  to  yourself:  many  likelihoods  infmtei 
me  of  this  before,  which  bung  so  tottering  » 
tbe  balance,  that  I  could  neither  beHevr.  nor 
misdoubt:  Pray  yon  leave  me:  stall  this  a 
your  bosom,  and  I  thank  you  for  your  honest 
care :  I  will  speak  with  yon  furtlHrr  snoo. 

lEiit  STsWAao. 

Enter  Hblxks. 

Count.  Even  so  it  was  with  me,  when  I  •» 

If  we  are  nature's,  these  are  onr'i;  ihU 
thorn 
Docli  to  our  rose  < 
Our  blood  to  I 


I  PioHga*. 


1  Th«r«reff«. 


>se  of  youth  rigbtiv  belong; 
I  ns,  this  to  onr  Mood  Is  hon 


•FMtishl/  doM. 


filM^ 
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It  Is  the  ihow  tad  Mtl  of  natnreH  tintta. 
Where  lovr't   strong   puAlon   Is   imprets'd   In 

7outh: 
By  o«r  remembnuices  of  dayi  forefone, 
*Sach   were  our  faults ;— or   then    we  thought 

them  Done. 
Her  eve  is  sick  on't ;  I  obsenre  her  now. 

Hel,  What  Is  yonr  pleasure,  madam  f 

Vnmt,  Yon  know,  Helen, 
I  am  a  mother  to  yon. 

Hel.  Mine  honourable  mistreu. 

CbuMf.  Nay,  a  mother ; 
Why  not  a  mother!    When  I  said  a  mother, 
Meihooght  yon  saw  •  serpent:    What's  a  mo- 
ther, 
Hiat  yon  start  at  it  f  I  say,  I  am  vonr  mother ; 
And  pttt  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
That  were  enwombed  mine :  Tls  often  seen. 
Adoption  strives  with  nature ;  and  choice  breeds 
A  native  slip  to  us  from  foreign  seeds  I 
Yon  ne'er  oppress'd  me  with  a  mother's  groan. 
Yet  I  express  to  you  a  mother's  care  :— 
Ood's  mercy,  maiden  I  does  it  curd  thy  blood, 
Tto  say,  I  am  thy  mother  f  What's  the  matter. 
That  this  distemper'd  messenger  of  wet. 
The  maay-coloni«d  Iris,  rounds  thine  eyet 
Why  f that  yon  are  my  daughter  t 

i?«/.  That  1  am  not. 

Cwnt.  1  say,  I  am  yonr  mother. 

BtL  Pardon,  madam ; 
The  count  RousiUon  canhot  be  my  brother. 
I  «m  f^om  humble,  he  from  honour'd  name  | 
No  note  upon  my  parento,  his  all  noble : 
My  nsasler,  my  dear  lord  he  is ;  and  I 
Hia  servant  Uve,  and  will  hU  vassal  die  t 
He  must  not  be  my  brother. 

iJomtU,  Nor  1  yonr  mother  1 

Bti,  Yon  are  my  mother,   madam ;  'Would 


(SO  that 


It  my  lord,   yonr  son«  were   not  my 

brother^) 
,my  mother  l~or  were  yon  both    our 

I  care  no  more  &r,*  than  I  do  for  heaven, 
0o  I  were  not  his  sister :  Can't  no  other, 
Bnt,  1  yonr  daagbter,  he  must  be  my  brother  t 
Oswaf.  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  dangh 
ler-ia-law ; 
Ood  shield,  yon  mean  tt  Mtl  daughter,  an< 

mother, 
0o  strive  t  upon  yonr  pulse  t  What,  pale  again  t 
My  fear  hath  catch'd  your  foodaess :  Now  I  see 
The  mystery  of  your  loneliness,  and  find 
Your  salt  tears'.  head.t    Now  to  all  sense  tb 

gross. 
Yon  love  my  son ;  Invention  is  asham'd. 
Against  the  proclamation  of  thy  passion. 
To  say  thou  dost  not :  therefore  tell  me  true ; 
But  tell  me  then,  'tis  so  :— for,  look,  thy  cheeka 
Confess  it,  one  to  the  other ;  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  so  grossly  shown  in  thy  behaviours, 
That  in  their  kind  S  tb«y  •pc«k  it :  only  all 
And  hellish  obstluacy  tie  thy  tongue. 
That  truth  should  be  suspected :  Speak,  ist  so  f 
If  It  be  so,  yon  have  wound  a  goodly  cine ; 
If  it  be  not,  foriwear't :  howe'er,  I  charge  thee. 
As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail, 
To  tell  me  truly. 
UeL  Good  madam,  pardon  me  I 
Count.  Do  you  love  my  son  f 
Hel.  Your  pardon,  noble  mislreai  I 
Count.  Love  you  my  son  1 
HeL  Do  not  yon  love  him,  madam  f 
Count.  Go  not  about ;  my  love  hath  In't  a 
bomi. 
Whereof  the  world  takca  Bote :  oome,  come,  dia- 


idTection ;  for  yonr  pamlona 


The  stale  of  vonr  affection; 
Have  to  thn  fuU  appench'd. 

!  I.  '-J.?"  "*  *'^  **"  '  ^"^  ^  eqinUy. 
I  •rymirgflsC 


Hel.  Then,  I  confess. 
Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  yon. 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 
1  love  yon  son  : — 
My  friends   were   poor,    but  honest ;    so's   my 

love: 
Be  not  offended ;  for  It  hurts  not  him. 
That  be  Is  lov'd  of  me :  1  follow  blm  not 
By  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 
Nor  would  I  have  him.  till  I  do  deserve  him ; 
Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  should  be. 
I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  anlns^  hope : 
Yet,  In  this  captions  and  Intenlble  sieve, 
I  still  pour  In  the  waters  of  my  love. 
And  lack  not  to  lose  still :  thus  Indian-tike, 
Religious  In  mine  error,  I  adore. 
The  sun,  that  looks  upon  his  worshipper 
But  knows  of  him  no  more.    My  dearest  ma- 

dam. 
Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love. 
For  loving  where  you  do :  but,  if  yourself. 
Whose  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youth,  * 
Did  ever,  in  so  true  a  flame  of  liking. 
Wish  chastely,  and  love  deaily,  that  your  Dian 
Was  both  herself  and   love;t    ohi    then  give 

pity 
To  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cannot  choose 
But  lend  and  give,  where  she  Is  sure  to  lose : 
That  seeks  not  to  flnd  that  her  search  Implies, 
Bnt,  rlddle.llke,'llves  sweeUy  where  she  dies. 
Count.  Had  yon  not  lately  an  intent,  speak 
truly. 
To  go  to  Paris  f 
Hel,  Madam,  I  had. 
Count.  Wherefore  f  teU  true. 
Htl.  I  will   teU  truth:   by  grace   Itaelf,   1 
swear. 
Yon  know  my  father  left  me   some  preacrlp* 

tlons 
Of  rare  and  prov'd  effecU,  such  as  his  reading, 
And  manifest  experience,  had  collected 
For  general  sovereignty ;  and  that  he  will'd  me 
In  heedfuUest  reservation  to  bestow  them. 
As  notes,  whose  (hcultles  inclusive  were. 
More  than  they  were  in  note:t  amongst  the 

rest. 
There  is  a  remedy,  approv'd,  set  down. 
To  cure  the  desperate  languishes,  whereof 
The  king  U  render'd  lost. 

Count.  This  was  your  motive 
For  Paris,  was  It!  speak.  ,  ^     ^ 

Hel^  My  lord,  yonr  son  made  me  to  think  of 
thU; 
Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine,  and  the  king. 
Had,  from  the  conversation  of  my  thougbu. 
Haply,  been  absenf  then. 

Count.  But  think  you,  Helen, 
If  you  should  tender  your  supposed  aid. 
He  would  receive  itf  He  and  his  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind  ;  he,  that  they  cannot  help  hlro. 
They,  that  they  cannot  help :   How  shall  they 

credit  ^    . 

A  poor  unlearned  vlra ln«  when  the  schools, 
Embowell'd  of  their  doctrine,  $  have  left  olT 
The  danger  to  itself  t 

Hel.  There's  something  hlnU, 
More  than  my   tether's  skill,   which   was  the 

greatest 
Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  receipt 
Shall,  for  mv  lency,  be  sanctified 
By  the  luckiest  stars  In    heaven :    and,  would 

your  honour  " 

Bnt  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  I'd  venture 
The  weU-lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure. 
By  such  a  day  and  hour. 
€*ount.  Dost  then  believe  It  I 
Hel.  Ay,  madam,  knowingly. 
Count.  Why,  Helen,  thon  shait  have  my  leave 


•  I.  ff.    WhMS 
t   I.*    VCUM.  , 


MudvcC  la  •«•  provM 


m   VMpMliihle  cmlvcC  la  •«• 

,  «- Ji.         ,    ^  t  R««ipU  fo  wSWh 

I  BtIisuwJ  cf  UMir  akilU 
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Means  and  atteBdants,  and  mj  loTing  greetings 
To  those  of  mine  own  court :  I'll  stay  at  borne. 
And  praj  Oodi  blessing  into  tby  attempt : 
Be  gone  to-morrow ;  and  be  sure  of  this, 
What  I  can  belp  thee  to,  tboa  sbalt  not  miss. 

[EXeuni. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.-^Parii.—A  Room  in  the  King's 
Palace. 

Flourish.  Enter  Kino,  uiilh  young  Lords, 
iaklng  leave  for  the  Florentine  tear;  Baa- 
TRAM,  Pargllss,  and  Attendants. 

King,   Farewell,    yoong   lord,   these   warlike 
principles 
Do  not  tbrow  from  yoo :— And  yon,   my  lord, 

fkrewell  ;— 
Share  the  advice  betwixt  yon  ;  if  both  gain  all. 
The  gift  doth  stretch  itself  as  'tis  received. 
And  is  enoagh  for  both. 

1  Lord,  It  is  onr  hope,  Sir, 
After  well-enter'd  soldiers,  to  return 
And  find  your  grace  in  health. 
Kttig,  No,  no,   it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my 
heart 
Will  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 
That  doth   my  life   besiege.    Farewell,   young 

lords  ; 
Whether  I  live  or  die,  be  yon  the  sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchman  :  let  higher  lUly 
(Those  'bated,  that  inherit  but  the  fall 
,  Of  the  last  monarchy,  •)  see,  that  you  come 
'  Not  to  woo  honour ,  but  to  wed  it ;  Ivheii 
The  bravest  qnestantf   shrinks,  find  what  yon 

seek,  * 

That  fame  may  cry  yon  lond :  I  say,  lUrewell. 
t  Lord,  Health,  at  your  bidding,  serve  yonr 

majesty  1 
Khtg,    Those   girls   of   Italy,   take  heed   of 
them  ; 
Tbcy  say.  our  French  lack  language  to  deny. 
If  they  demand :  beware  of  being  captives. 
Before  you  serve,  t 
Both.  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 
King,  Farewell.— Come  hither  to  tne. 

[The  Kino  retires  to  a  couch* 

1  Lord,  O  my  sweet  lord,  that  yon  will  stay 

behind  us  I  -     . 

Par.  *n9  not  his  fenlt :  the  spark 

2  Lord.  Oh  I  'Us  brave  wars  I 

Par,   Most  admirable:    I    have   seen  those 

wars. 
Ber.  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coll  j 

with  ; 
Too  young,   and  the  next  year,  and  'tis  too 

early. 
Par.  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  boy,  steal  away 


bravely. 
Ber.  1  shaU   stay 


here  the   forehorse   to    a 
smock^ 

Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry, 
Till  honour  be  bought  up.  and  no  sword  worn, 
But  one  to  dance  with  I  n  By  heaven.  III  steal 
away. 
1  Lord.  There's  honour  in  the  theft. 
Par,  Commit  it,  connt. 
S  Lord,  I  am  yonr  accessary  ;  and  so  fare- 
well. 
Ber,  I  grow  to  yoo,  and  our  parting  is  a  tor- 
tured body. 
1  Lord.  Farewell,  captain. 
9  Lord.  Sweet  monsieur  Parolles  I 
Par,  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  your*!  art 

*  /. «.  ThoM  nnptai  vIm  posiwt  aiedcni  Italy,  th« 
nmalac  of  th«  Ronas  cspira. 

t  SMkcr,  inqsirar. 

t  B«  not  MptWn  b*fot«  y««  an  ■oldlcn. 

I  Wltli  •  ilolw,  b«ttl«. 

I  In  Sbakt|m«iw*^  tlai*  it  WM  ««ttal  for  g«atl«m«B  to 
daaco  with ' 


Act  IL 

kin.  Good  sparks  and  Instrona,  a  word,  co^ 
metals :— You  shaU  And  In  the  regiment  Vf  ite 
Splnti,  one  capuin  Spurio,  with  hia  cicatrice, 
an  emblem  of  war,  here  on  hi«  sinister  cbcdt  - 
It  was  this  very  sword  entrenched  it :  say  to 
him,  I  live ;  and  observe  his  r^poru  for  me. 
%  Lord.  We  shall,  noble  captain. 

rB^*"*'-?*"   **?**  ®"  *"•"   *<>'  W»   noviecti 
{Exeunt  Loans.]  What  wiU  you  dot' 

Ber.  Stay  ;  the  king {Seeing  kirn  rue. 

far.  Use  a  more  qwcioni  ceremony  to  the 
noble  lords;  yon  have  resUaioed  yoartdf ^th. 
in  the  list  of  too  cold  an  adieu  :  be  more  ex- 
pressive to  them ;  for  they  wear  tbemaelvcs  in 
the  cap  of  the  lime,  •  there,  do  master  tme  gait,  f 
eat,  speak,  and  move  ander  the  iaflueiice  of  ibe 
most  received  star ;  and  though  the  devil  lead 
the  measure, $  such  are  to  be  followed:  after 
them,  and  take  a  more  dilated  &re«eU. 

Ber.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Par.  Worthy  fellows  ;  and  like  to  prove  noil 
sinewy  swordmen. 

\Exeunt  Bxbtram  and  Parollrs. 

Enter  Lapbc. 
LaJ.  Pardon,   my  lord,  iKnteling.^  for  me 

and  for  my  tidings. 
King.  I'll  fee  thee  to  stand  np. 
Laf.  Then  here's  a  man 
Stands,  that  has  brought  bia  pnrdoB.    I  wonld. 

yon 
Had  kneei'd.  my  lord,  to  ask  oie  mercy  ;  and 
That  at  my  bidding,  yon  could  so  stand  np. 
King.  I  would  I  had ;  so  I    bad    broke  thy 
pate. 
And  ask'd  thee  mercy  for't. 
Laf.  Goodfaith,  across  :  % 
But  my  Kood  lord,  'tis  thus  ;  WiU  yon  be  cm'd 
Of  your  Infirmity  T 
Kinx.  No. 

Laf.  Oh !  will  you  eat 
No  grapes,  my  ro)-al  fox  f  yes,  but  yon  will. 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  them  :  I  have  aeen  a  medicine,  | 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  «tone ; 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  canary,  Y 
With  sprightly  fire  and  moUon  ;    whose  siapio 

touch 
la  powerful  to  araise  king  Pepin,  na^. 
To  give  great  Charlemain  a  pen  in  Jiia  hand. 
And  write  to  her  a  love-line. 
King.  What  her  is  tbisf 
ImJ.  Why.  doctor  she :  My  lord,  there's  ose 
arriv'd, 
If  yon  will  see  her,   now,  by  my  faith  and  ho- 
nour. 
If  serionsly  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  lisht  deliverance,  I  have  spoke 
With  one,  that.  In  her   sex,   her  years,  prafca- 

slon,  •• 
Wisdom,  and  constancy,  hath  amazed  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weakness :  Will  you  see 

ber 
(For  that  Is  her  demand,)  and   know  ber  bnai 

ness  T 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 

iifjnf .  Now,  good  Lafeu, 
Bring  In  the  adaiirattcu  :  that  we  with  thee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine, 
By  wond'ring  how  thou  took*st  it. 

Laf.  Nay,  I'll  lit  you. 
And  not  be  all  day  neither.  \F^\t  LArav 

King.  Thus  be  bis  special  nothing  ever  pro 
logues. 

Be-enter  LaFxtr  uHth  Brlrna. 
Laf,  N^y,  come  y«»nr  ways. 

•  They  an  tho  fbrvoiMt  in  tha  faahloB.  ^ 

IHava  the  trao  militarr  *i9p.  t  The  daaca 

Uaakiirallj  i  a  phtaao  takoa  from  tho  asarciM  • 
a  qnaiotaioa.  _  .  .      ... 

r  A  AmU  phyaieian  ^  A  kiaJ  of  Jaa**.  ^ 

*•  Br  profctftioB  1«  meant  h«r  dcdarjitioa  •t  too 
ohjact  of  hac  n— ing*  . 
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S3f 


Tbl«  bute  bath  wiagt  Indeei. 
7  Nay.  come  jomr  ways  ; 


rhis  is  hU  nuOestx,  nv  yoar  mlad  to  blm  ; 
i  trmfttor  yo«  do  look  like ;  bat  rack  tndtor* 
rtis  maOcstir  lektoai  fe«rt :  1  am  Cretid'a  ancle,* 
Mave 


two  tofetber ;  flue  yo«  well. 

MCUtg.  Now,  fair  one,  does  yoar  boflneia  fol- 
low oaf 
M^€»  Ajr,  ray  good  lord.     Genud  de  Narbou 
wa» 
My  tetber ;  in  wbat  be  did  profeat,  wdl  found,  t 
JCimg.  1  knew  him. 

i7e/.  The  rather  will  I  ipare  my  praiaea  to- 
wardfl  blm; 
Kii«wlii<  bim,  ia  eaoof  b.    On  bis  bed  of  deatb 
Many  recelpti  be  tatre  me ;  chiefly  oae, 
l)Vhicb.  aa  the  dearest  luoe  of  bis  practice, 
AiMl  o/  bis  old  experience  the  only  darling, 
lie  bad  me  store  np,  u  a  triple  eye.  t 

than  mine  own  two,  more  dear ;  I  baire 
ao 


bearing  yoar  higb  mi^ty  is  toncb'd 

I  tbat  mannant  canse  wherein  the  honour 

Of  my  dear  fotber's  gift  stands  chief  In  power. 


With  tbat  1 


I  come  to  tender  It,  and  my  applianoe, 
WUh  all  booad  huableness. 

M^mg.  We  thank  yon,  maiden  ; 
Bat  may  not  be  so  crednlons  of  core, 
Wbcn  oar  moat  learned  docton  leave  as ;  and 
1%e  congregated  college  have  concloded 
TteaC  iaboanng  art  can  nerer  ransom  nature 
Prom  her  inaidaMe  esUte,— 1  say  we  must  net 
8o  utala  oar  judgment,  or  corrnpt  our  hope, 
To  proaUtnte  our  past-coic  malady 
To  cmplrica:  or  to  dissever  so 
Oar  great  aelf  and  our  credit,  to  aateem 
A  acaacleaa  help,  when  help  oust 


iSTtf/.  My   duty   then 


pay  me  for  my 


1  wiB  ao  more  enforre  mine  ofllce  on  you ; 
Hambly  entreating  from  your  royal  thoagbta 
A  modest  one,  to  bear  me  back  again. 
K*m£.   1  cannot  give  thee  less,  to  be  cull'd 

grateful : 
Tbov  tbougbt'st  to  help  me ;  and  ancb  tbanka  I 

five, 
Aa  oae  near  death  to  those  tbat  wish  blm  live : 
Bot,  wbat  at  foil  I  know,  tbou  know'st  no  part ; 
I  kaowiac  all  my  peril,  tbou  no  art. 

Hei.  Wbat  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try, 
Staace  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy : 
He  that  of  greatest  works  Is  flnlsher. 
Oft  4oca  them  by  the  weakest  minister  : 
8o  holy  writ  la  babes  bath  Judgment  abown, 
When  jodgea  have  been  babea.  %    Great  floods 

have  flown 
Pron  aimple  aourcea;|   and  great  seaa   bave 


ainsple 
dried. 


Wheal  miradea  hwre  by  the  greatcat  been  de- 

aied.Y 
Oft  expectation  foils,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  It  promises ;  and  oft  It  hiu. 
Where  hope  b  coldest,  and  despair  most  sits. 
jn»g.  I  must  not  bear  thee ;  fore  thee  well, 


Thy  puina,  not  us'd,  must  bv  tbys 
not  took,    reap  tlianks 


thyself  be  paid : 
for    their  re- 


Hel.  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  la  barr'd : 
It  la  not  so  with  him  tbat  all  things  knows. 
As  *tla  with  us  tbat  square  our  guess  by  shows : 
But  moU  it  is  presumption  in  us,  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
Dear  Sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent ; 
Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  experiment. 
1  am  not  aa  impostor,  that  proclaim 


•  I  urn  hU  PtodMas. 

I  of  ackncwMfW  •9Mell«aes. 


SAiMff4«jr«. 


Aa  diastoa  to  Oaoial  Jadfiac  Ik*  two  aMan. 

i^,  Wliaa  Mom*  mbom  Ui«  rock  ia  Horob. 
lit  atatt  rafcr  to  tkochildr«n  of  Uraal  aaatlBC 
S«a,  vkaa  aiiraclM  k«4  boaa  ^daakd  %j  Pkt- 


Myself  against  the  level  of  mtaa  alm;« 

Bat  know  I  think,  and  think  1  know  moat  aare. 

My  heart  Is  not  past  power,  nor  you  puat  care. 

King,  Art  tbou  so  coafldeatf     Witbia  wbat 
space 
Hoa'st  thou  my  cure  t 

Htl.  The'greatest  grace  leadiur  trace. 
Ere  twice  the  horses  of  the  sua  sbali  bring 
Their  flery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring  ; 
Ere  twice  In  murk  and  oeddeatal  damp 
Moist  Hesperus  t  hath  qoench'd  his  sleepy  lamp  x 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  gtea 
Hath  toM  the  tbievisb  minutes  how  they  pMS ; 
Wbat  is  inflrm  from  your  sound  parte  shall  fly. 
Health  shall  live  ftee,  and  sickness  fruely  die. 

King.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confldeuce, 
Wbat  dar'tt  thou  venture  T 

HeL  Tax  of  Impudence,— 
A  strumpef  s  boldness,  a  divulged  abame,— 
Traduc'd  by  odious  ballads  mv  maiden's 
" of' 


tbetsoma  bkaaed  spirit 


Sear'd  otherwise ;  no  worse  < 

With  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended. 

King,  Hetbinks.  in  "  ... 

doth  speak; 
HIa  powerfbl  sound,  withbi  an  organ  wtA  t 
And  what  Impossibility  would  slay 
la  commoa  sense,  sense  savca  aaotber  way. 
Tby  life  is  dear  t  for  aU,  that  llfo  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life,  In  thee  bath  eatimala :  t 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  bappineaa  and  prime  S  c«n  happf  call : 
Tbou  this  to  baaard,  needs  must  Intimate 
flklB  inflnlte,  or  monatroua  desperate. 
Sweet  practiser,  tby  physic  I  wUi  try ; 
Tbat  ministers  thine  own  deatb,  if  I  die. 

Bel.  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  proparti 
Of  wbat  1  spoke,  nnpltled  let  me  die ; 
And  well  deserVd :  Not  helping,  death's  ay  foei 
But,  if  1  help,  wbat  do  yon  promise  ae  t 

King,  Make  tby  demand. 

Hel.  But  will  you  make  it  event 

King,  Kj,  by  my  sceptre,  and  ay  bapea  of 
heaven. 

H€l,  Then  sbalt  ttaoa  give  me,  with  tby  Uagly 
band. 
What  husband  in  thy  power,  I  will  commaad  t 
Exempted  be  foam  me  the  arrogance 
To  choose  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  Fraaaai 
My  low  and  bumble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  Image  of  tby  state  : 
Bat  such  a  one,  thy  vassal,  whom  I  know 
Is  ftee  for  me  to  ask,  thae  to  beatow. 

Kitig*  Here  to  my  baad;  the   prumlaaa  ob- 
aerVd, 
Tby  wlU  by  my  performaaea  aball  be  aerv'd  i 
So  make  the  choice  of  thy  owa  time :  for  I, 
Tby  resolv'd  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
More  should  I  question  thee,  and  mora  I  maaC: 
Though  more,  to  know,  oouM  not  ba  matt  la 

trust ; 
From  whence  tbou  cam'st,  bow  teaied  oa«— 


tbvdeeA 
Extmnt. 


Unqnestion'd  welcome,  and  undouMad  bleat.— 
Give  me  some  help  here,  bo  I— If  tbou  pi 
As  high  aa  word,  my  deed  shall  matob  tb; 
[FUwriih, 

SCENE  ii,—iUmsUUm.—A  Room  in  tkt 
Countess*  Paiact, 

Enter  Coumtuss  and  Clovtn. 

C&%int.  Come  on.  Sir ;  I  shall  now  put  yon 
to  the  height  of  yonr  breeding. 

Cto,  I  will  show  myself  highly  fed,  and  lowly 
Uaght;  1  know  my  business  to  but  to  tba 
court. 

dnmt.  • 
you    .        , 
contempt  f    But  to  the  court  I 


Count.  To  the  court!  why,  wbat  place  maka 
•u  special,  when  you   put  off  tbat  with  aach 


•  /.  e.  Pr«Ua4  to  m«t«r  tkiag*  «*«•  Wiu  tko  mm- 
diocrity  of  my  eoadltion.  t  Tke  avoaiaf  ata^ 

t  i.  *.  May  b«  coanted  aaoaf  the  aifti  •■i*7M  ky 
tkoo.  i  TlM  tpriaf  or  aioraraf  of  life. 
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Clo.  Tralj,  Dndaai,  If  God  hxn  lent  a  man 
any  nanaen,  be  may  ewlly  pat  It  off  at  court : 
he  tbat  cannot  make  a  leg,  pot  oPs  cap,  klM  hie 
hand,  and  my  nothtng,  hat  neither  leg,  hands. 
Up.  nor  cap ;  and,  indeed,  tach  a  fdlow,  to  cay 
precisely,  were  not  for  the  conrt :  but,  for  me, 
I  have  an  answer  will  senre  all  men. 

Count.  Many,  that* »  a  bonntifBl  answer,  that 
fits  all  qoestions. 

Cto.  It  Is  like  a  barber's  chair,  that  fits  all 
battocks ;  the  pin-battock,  the  qoatch-battock,  the 
brawn-bnttork,  or  any  buttock. 

Count.  Will  your  answer  senre  lit  to  all  qves- 
tlonst 

Cio.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  Is  for  the  hand  of  an 
attorney,  as  yoar  French  crown  for  yonr  taflhta 
pnnk,  as  Tib's  msh  for  Tom's  forefinger,  as  a 
pancake  for  Sbrore-Tnesday,  a  morris  for  May- 
day, as  the  nail  to  his  hole,  the  cuckold  to  his 
horn,  as  a  scolding  quean  to  a  wrangling  knate, 
as  the  nun's  Up  to  the  friar's  month  ;  nay,  as  the 
pudding  to  his  skin. 

C^uHt,  Hate  yoo,  I  say,  an  answer  of  such 
fiUiess  for  all  questions  t 

do.  From  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  your 
consuble,  it  will  fit  any  question. 

Count,  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  mon- 
•troas  siM,  that  must  fit  all  demands. 

Cio.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith.  If  the 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it :  here  It  is,  and 
all  that  belonis  to't :  Ask  me.  If  I  am  a  conrtier ; 
It  shall  do  you  no  harm  to  learn. 

Count.  To  be  young  again,  if  we  could :  I 
wUl  be  a  fool  in  question,  hopiug  to  be  the  wiser 
by  your  answer.  1  pray  you.  Sir,  are  yon  a 
courtier  t 

Clo.  O  Lord,  Sir, There's  a  simple  patting 

off:— more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Count.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  friend  of  yoor's,  that 
loTes  yon. 

Cio.  O  Lord,  Sir,— Thick,  thick,  spare   sot 


Count.  I  thiok.  Sir,  yon  can  eat  none  of  this 
homely  meat. 

Cio.  O  Lord,  Sir,— Nay,  pot  me  tot,  I  war- 
rant yon. 

Count.  You  were  lately  whipped.  Sir,  as  1 


Cio.  O  Lord,  Sir,— Spare  not  me. 

Count.  Do  you  cry,  O  Lord,  Sir,  at  your 
whipping,  and  opmre  not  me  /  Indeed,  yonr  O 
Jjord,  Sir,  Is  very  sequent  *  to  your  whipping  ; 
you  would  answer  very  well  to  a  whipping.  If  you 
were  but  hound  to't. 

Clo.  I  n«'«r  bad  worse  luck  In  my  life.  In  my 
•— Oltord,  Sir:  I  see, things  may  senre  long, bat- 
not  serve  ever. 

C»unt,  1  play  the  noble  housewife  with  the 
time,  to  entertain  It  so  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  Sir,— Why,  there't  serves  well 
again. 

Count.  An  end.  Sir,  to  yonr  business :  Give 
Helen  this. 
And  nrge  her  to  a  present  answer  back : 
Commend  her  to  my  kinsmen  and  my  son  ; 
This  is  not  mnch. 

Clo.  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count.  Not  much  employment  for  yon  :  You 
nnderstand  roef 

Clo.  Most  fhiltfuUy ;  I  am  there  before  my 

Count.  Haste  yon  again. 

[Exeunt  ieptratlg. 

SOKNB  IlL-Paris.-A  Boom  in  the  King's 
Palace. 

Enter  BaaTaAM,  LA.rao,  and  PAnoLLat. 
Laf.  Tbey    say.  miracles  are  put ;  and  we 


;  ensconcing  oarsdvca  Into  seeming 
ledge,  when  we  shonid  anbmit  onrseivea  to  an 
unknown  fear.  * 

Par.  Why,  tb  the  rarest  argument  of 
that  hath  shot  out  in  our  latter  times. 

Ber.  And  so  *tb. 

Laf.  To  be  relinqnished  of  the  nrtiila, 

Par.  So  I  say ;  both  of  Galen  nml  Pnnceli 

Lqf.  Of  aU  the  kancd  and  aathMtic 
lows.— 

Par,  Right,  so  I  say 

Ijaf,  That  gave  him  ovt  bMarabkr* 

Par.  Why,  there  tto ;  so  aay  1  too. 

Litf.  Not  to  be  helped,-^ 

Par.  Right :  as  'twere  a  n 

LtJ.  Uncertain  life,  and  so 

Par.  Just,  yon  say  weU ;  so  wo«M  I  havt 
said. 

Laf,  I  may  tmly  say.  It  U  a  wnretty  to  tte 

Par.  It  U,  Indeed :    If  yon  wUI  have  It  In 

showing,  yon  shall  read  It  In, What  do  yon 

call  there  t— 

Laf.  A  showfaig  of  a  heavenly  effect  in  an 
earthly  actor. 

Par,  That's  It  1  would  hnve  aald ;  the  voy 


Laf.  Why,  yoar  dolphin  t  la  not  Instkr :  tout 
me  1  speak  In  respect 

Par.  Nay  'tis  strange,  tto  Tery  strange,  that 
U  the  brief  and  the  ledions  of  It ;  and  he  te  ef 
a  most  fadnorlous  X  spirit,  that  will  not  neknow- 
ledge  It  to  be  the 

Laf.  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  so  1  say. 

Laf.  Id  a  most  weak 

Par.  And  deblle  minister,  great  power,  grml 
transcendence :  whkh  should.  Indeed,  give  us  a 
further  use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recovery 
of  the  king,  as  to  be 

Laf.  Oenenily  tbankfnL 

Enter  KiRo,  HaLBNA,  and  Attemdamts, 

Par.  I  would  have  said  It ;  yon  say  well : 
Here  comes  the  king. 

Laf.  Lustic,  (  as  the  Dutchman  says :  III  llhe  a 
maid  the  better,  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  In  nsy  bend : 
Why,  he's  able  to  lead  her  a  coranto. 

Par.  Mori  du  Vinaigre .'  Is  not  thU  Helen  t 

Laf.  'Fore  God,  I  think  so. 

JCGut,  Go,  caU  before  me  aU  the  lotds   la 
court.—  [Exit  an  Attmdmni. 

Sit,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side  I 
And  with  thU  healthful  hand,  whooo  haniik'd 


have  our 

riernf 

causelesi. 


.     eay, 

pbilosophical  persons,  to 
and    familiar    things,  supernatural 

Hence  is  It,  that  we  make  trifles  of 


*  Pr«p«nx  r«l!»iri. 


tOtdlwy. 


Thou  hast  repeal'd,  a  second  tlme-recclvn 
The  confirmation  of  my  promis'd  gilt. 
Which  but  attends  thy  namh«. 

Enter  teoerml  Lonoa. 

Fair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye : 

IMrcel 

Of  noble  bachelors  stand  at  thy  beelowlag. 
O'er  whom  both  sovereign  power  nnd   Ihlfcci"* 

voice  I 
I  have  to  use :  thy  fhink  election  make; 
Thou  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to 
forsake. 
Het.  TO  each  of  yon  one  Ihlr  nnd 
mistress 
Fsll,  when  love  please !— marry,  to 
one!  V 
Laf.  I'd  give  bay  Cnrlal,  ••  and  hb  fnraltnre. 
My  month  no  more  were  broken  than  diesc  boy*i» 
And  writ  as  ittUe  beard. 

King,  Peruse  them  well : 
Not  one  of  those,  but  had  a  noble  Ihthcr. 
Eel,  GenUemen, 


•  Fnr  vMiit  iMTt  llic  ol^acl  of  ft«r. 
4  1  b«  davphin.  C  WirkW. 

I  IrtitliKli  ivtk*  Datch  w«rd  ft  \muy, 
I  Tb«y  «cr«  w«ri«  m»  well  «irabj«cts« 
Y  Kavapt  ••••■iMmtu  B«nnai. 
••A  iImM  liMM. 
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heauli, 
AU.  We 


BK«  rctloi*d  the  kli«  to 
lt»  ind  tteafc  bcavea  for 
mM;   u4  tbcreln 


JSTcl.    I  m   • 

wealthier. 
That,  Iprelert,  ~ 
Plcaee  it  year 
The  *  ■    • 

be  re/iM'tf  , 


uc  it  year  nuUMtf ,  I  have  done  already  t 
hlaihea  la  my  cheeU  thoe  whUper  mt, 
Umsh,  thmi  thorn  tkould'st  tkoMe  s  but. 


there  again. 


We'U  ne'er 

JfClHg»  Make  Kuvwoc  m  man  avCf 

Who  ehoaa  thy  love,  thuu  aU  Us  love  la  i 
Hei.  Now,  Dliia,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly ; 
Aad  to  Imperial  Leva,  that  god  meet  high. 
Do  my  sUha  •tieam.—Slr,  will  yoa  hnr  ay 

1  LarA.  And  grttt  It. 

Hel.  ThaiSs,  Sir ;  aU  tha  rest  to  oraCe.  • 

Laf.  1  had  lather  be  la  thto  choice,  thaa  throw 
ame»-ace  t  for  my  life. 

Sel,  The  hoooor,  8lr«  thai  flanca  la  yow  Ihlr 
eyes. 
Before  I  ipeak,  loo  thicatealaf  ly  repUee  s 
Love  DDake  yoor  fortaaea  tweaty  tlmee  above 
Her  that  lo  wlahee,  and  her  hamble  level 

t  I^ard,  No  better.  If  yoa  please. 

Hei.  My  wtoh  receive, 
Whidi   treat  love  grant!   and  eo  I  lake  ay 
leavei 

^/ 

ofmL ^ 

them  to  the  Tarfc,  to  make  eoaachs  of. 

Bei.  Be  not  alMd  [Tb  a  Loao]  that  I  year 
haadihoaMlAe; 
111  never  do  yoa  wrong  for  yoor  own  lake  : 


:a/.  Do  aU  they  deny  her  t  An  they  were  i 
Dl>e,l'd  have  them  whipped:  or!  1     " 


BleMlng  npon  yoar  vo 
Find  nlrer  fortaae.  If 


vowt  I  and  la  yoor  bed 


II 


Laf,  Theie  boyt  are  boyt  of  Ice,  they'll  none 
have  her :  mre,  they  are  bastards  lo  the  BngUsb ; 
the  French  ne'er  got  them. 

Heim  Yon  are  too  yoong,  too  happy,  and  too 

To  make  yoertelf  a  son  oat  of  my  blood. 
4  Lard.  Hkr  one,  I  think  aof  so. 
Laf.  There's  one  grape  vet,~l  am  snre,  thy 
klher  drank  wine.— Bat  If  thoa  be'st  not  an  ass, 
I  am  a  yooth  of  foorteen  ;  ^  have  known  thee 
Ureadj. 
Met.  I  dare  not  say,  I  take  yon ;  [TV  Ban- 
TaAH]  bat  I  give 
Me,  aod  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  live. 
Into  yoar  goldlag  power.— This  to  the  man. 
KiM£.  Why  thea,  yoaag  Bertram,  take  her,  she's 

thy  wife. 
JTer.  Mv  wife,  my  liege  f   I  shall  beseech  yoor 

buhness, 
n  eocta  a  cosiness  give  me  leave  to  nse 
'he  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 
Xing.  Kaow'st  thoa  not,  Bertram, 
Vbat  ahe  has  doae  for  me  f 
Ber.  Yes.  ray  good  lord  ; 
tat  never  nope  to  know  why  I  should  marry 

her. 
jniv  Tboa  know'st,  she  has  rais'd  me  firom 

my  sickly  bed. 
Bar.  But  follows  It,  my  lord,  to  bring  me 

down 
Inst  answer  for  yoor  ntoing  f  I  know  her  well ; 
be  bad  ber  breeding  at  my  fhther's  charge : 
poor  physician's  daughter  my  wife  I— Disdain 
attaer  corrupt  me  ever  I 
iCifig.  TIs  only  title  t  ^^  disdala'st  in  her, 

the  which 
can  build  up.    Strsnge.  to  It,  that  onr  bloods, 
f  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  poar'd  all  toge> 

tber, 
'ooM  quite  coafound  disthictloa,  yet  stand  off 
I  dlfTercucfs  so  mighty  :  If  she  be 

•  f. «.  I  liBTV  ■•  mt0n  Co  Mjr  Co  jroa. 
«  T*M  lowml  ohaaco  of  thm  die*. 
$  J.<.  ThowMiofUtlo. 


AU  that  to  vlrtaons,  (save  what  thoa  dlsllk'st 
A  poor  phralciaa's  danghler J  then  dtolik'st 


From  lowMt  phMa  when  virtnons  thlnp  piw. 


Ae  place  to  dlgalfled  by  the  doer's  deed 
Where  great  addMons  •  swell,  and  virtue  aoaeb 
It  to  a  dronsled  hoaoar:  good  alone 


to  good,  without  a  name :  vileness  to  so : . 
The  property  by  what  It  to  shoald  go. 
Not  by  the  titto.    She  to  youag,  wtoe,  fhlr  { 
In  these  to  natare  she's  Immediate  heir; 

to  hoBonrts 


Which  challenges  Itself  as  honoar's  bora. 
And  to  not  like  the  sire :   Hoooors  best  thrive. 
When  nther  horn  our  acU  we  them  derive 
Than  oar  forcgoers :  the  mere  word's  a  slovo 
Debaoch'd  on  every  tomb :  on  every  grave, 
A  lying  trophy,  and  as  oft  to  dumb. 
Where  dust,  and  damn'd  oblivion,  is  the  tomb 
Of  honoar'd   boMs  Indeed.    What  shonM  be 

saldt 
it  then  canst  Uhe  thto  oeatare  as  a  mold, 
I  can  create  the  rest:  viitae,  and  she. 
Is  her  own  dower;  hoaoar  and  wealth,  ftom 

Bar.  I  caoaot  love  her,  nor  wtU  strive  to 

do't. 
JThv-  Thoa  wrong'st  thyself.  If  thou  shoold'st 

strive  to  choose. 
JSTel.  That  yoa  are  well  mtor'd,  my  tord,  1 

am  glad; 
I^  the  rest  go. 
Xing,  My  honour^  at  the  stake ;  which  to  do. 

I  mast  piodace  my  power :  Here  take  her  hand, 
Pread  sooralM  hoy,  unworthy  thto  good  gift ; 
That  dost  in  vile  misprison  shackle  up 
My  love  and  her  desert ;  that  canst  not  dream* 
We,  poising  us  In  her  defective  scale. 


ShaU  weigh  thee  to 

know. 

It  to  In  us  to  plant  thine  honoar,  where 
We  please  to  have  it  grow':   Check  thy  coa* 

tempt: 
Obey  our  will,  which  travails  In  thy  good : 
BeUeve  not  thy  dtodain,  hut  presently 
Do  thine  own  fin-tunes  that  obedient  right. 
Which    both   thy  duty  owes,  and 


Or  1  will  throw  thee  ftom  my  cars  for  ever. 

Into  the  staggers,  and  the  careless. lapse 

Of  youth  and  Ignorance ;  both  my  revenge  and 

hale. 
Loosing  upon  thee  In  the  name  of  lastlee. 
Without  all  terms  of  pity :  Speak ;  thine  aa- 

swer. 
Ber.  Pardon,  my  gradoos  lord ;   for  I  sah- 

mit 
My  foacy  to  your  eyes :  Whea  I  coaslder. 
What  great  creation,  aad  what  doto  of  hoaoar, 
FUes  where  yon  bid  tt,  I  find,  that  she,  which 

late 
Was  In  my  nobler  thopgbU  most  base.  Is  now 
The  pntoed  of  the  king  ;  who,  so  eaaohled. 
Is,  as  twere,  bora  so. 

JlCing.  Take  her  by  the  head. 
And  tell  her,  she  to  thine,  lo  whom  I  promlsa 
A  counterpoiae ;  if  not  lo  thy  estate* 
A  balance  more  replete. 
Ber.  1  lake  her  hand. 
Xing.  Good  fortune,  and  ftw  fiivoar  of  the 

king. 
Smile  npon  thto  contrdct ;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  expedient  on  the  now-born  brief. 
And  be  perform'd  to-night :  the  solcmr  feast 
Shall  more  attend  apoo  the  coming  space. 
Expecting  absent  friends.    As  thou  lov'st  her. 
Thy  love's  to  me  religious ;  else,  does  err. 

£&retml  Kino,  BauTaAM,  HaLsai, 
Loans,  oimI  Attendants, 

•  TIiIot. 
4  0—4  to  BoeJ  tB4«pmi4eot  of  My  wiMlyJBsllusieu, 
mmi  M  to  HloBOM  vik. 
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Laf*  Do  yoM  bear,  noBsievr  t  i  word  wltfe 
yoi. 

Par*  Your  pkMore,  Sir  f 

Jjof,  Your  lord  aad  BMtcr  did  well  to  make 
bit  recantation. 

Pmr.  RecantaHoo  f— Mr  lord  t  my  matter  f 

1a^.  Ay ;  Is  It  not  a  laagnace,  I  speak  1 

Par,  A  must  harsh  one }  aad  not  to  be  nnder- 
•tood  without  bloody  sncoecdlnc.    Hy  master  f 

L»f,  Are  yon  compaakm  to  the  conat  Ron- 
aUlonf 

Pmr,  To  any  ooont ;  to  all  eomits  %  to  what 
It  man. 

LtJ,  To  what  Is  count's  man ;  couit^  master 
is  of  another  style. 

Par,  Yon  are  too  old.  Sir ;  let  it  satisfy  yon, 
yon  are  too  old. 

/«a/.  1  most  tell  thee,  sirrah,  I  write  man  ; 
to  which  title  age  cannot  briog  thee. 

Ptr.  What  1  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

Lmf.  1  did  think  thee,  for  two  oidinarles,  • 
to  be  a  prettj^  wise  fellow ;  tboo  didst  mko  to- 
lerable vent  of  thy  travel :  H  might  pau  :  yet 
the  scarfs,  and  the  bannerets,  about  thee,  did 
manifoldly  dissuade  me  from  believing  thee  a 
vessel  of  too  great  a  harden.  1  have  now  found 
thee ;  when  1  lose  thee  again,  I  care  not :  yet 
ait  thoa  good  for  nothing  bm  taking  up ;  and 
that  thou  art  scarce  worth. 

Pat,  Hadtt  tbon  not  the  t»rlvltege  of  aatlqnlty 
npon  thee, 

lAff,  l^  not  pimige  thyaelf  too  Ihr  In  aacer, 
leat  toon  hasten  thy  trial ;  which  if-^Lord  have 
mercy  on  thee  for  a  hen  I  So,  ray  good  window 
of  lattice,  fare  then  well ;  tinr  casement  1  need 
not  open,  for  I  look  through  thee.  Give  me  thy 
band. 

Pur.  My  lord,  yon  |lve  me  moat  egrcgtons 
Indignity. 

JLo/*.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  thon  art 
worthy  of  It. 

Par,  1  have  not,  my  lord,  deserved  it. 

Laf,  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  o#  It ;  and 
I  win  not  bate  thee  a  scruple. 

Par,  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

li^.  E'en  M  soon  as  thon  canst,  for  tbon  bast 
to  pull  at  a  smack  o'the  «>ntrary.  If  ever  thou 
be'st  bound  in  thy  ecarf,  and  beatoi,  thon  shall 
And  what  it  Is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I 
have  a  desire  to  hold  my  acquaintance  with 
thee,  or  rather  my  knowledge ;  that  I  may  say, 
in  the  deCsult,  t  he  la  a  man  I  know. 

Par,  My  lord,  yon  do  me  most  insupportable 
ftratioB. 

Ijtf,  I  would  it  were  bell-pains  for  thy  sake, 
aad  my  poor  doing  etemU :  for  doing  .1  am 
l»Mt ;  as  I  wiU  by  thee.  In  what  moUon  age  will 
give  me  leave.  \Exit. 

Pmr*  WelU  thm  haH  a  eon  ihalt  take  this 
disgrace  ofT  roe;  scurvy,  old,  filthy,  scurvy 
lord  I— Well,  1  muit  be  patient :  there  U  no 
fetteriM  of  anthortty.  I'll  beat  him,  by  my  ur^, 
If  I  can  meet  biro  with  any  convenience,  an  he 
were  double  and  double  a  lord..  I'll  have  no 
more  pHy  of  his  age,  tlun  I  would  have  of— 
I'll  beat  him,  an  If  I  could  but  meet  btai  again. 

Re-tnttr  Lafbu. 

Laf.  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  master't  married, 
there's  news  for  you  ;  you  have  a  new  r.I&trcsi. 

Par.  I  most  unfeignediv  beseech  your  lord- 
ship to  make  some  reservation  of  your  wrongs : 
He  Is  my  good  lord ;  whom  I  serve  above.  Is 
my  maftier. 

Jjof.  Who  t  God  t 

Par.  Ay,  Sir. 

Laf.  The  devil  It  is,  that's  thy  master.  Why 
dost  thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  fisbloh  f 
doet  DMke  nose  of  thy  sleeves  f  do  other  8er> 
vants  sof  Thou  wert  best  set  thy  lower  part 
where  thy  nose  stands.  By  mine  honour,  if  I 
were    but  two  hours  younger,  I'd  beat  thee : 

*  i. «.  White  I  Mtc  twic*  with  tkM al^jiMffw 

t  AtanMd. 


methSaU,    thoa 


A^  n. 


creaccd  for  mi 
thee. 

Pmr.  Ilrfa  U  ku4  and  I 
my  lord. 

Laf.  Go  to.  Sir  s  yon  vera  be 
picking  a  kernel  oat  of  a  pen 
are  a  vagabond,  and  no  trae  traveler : 
more  enacy  with  lords,  and  hsnimihli  ninmi 
ages,  than  the  heraldry  of  jonr  Mrtb  amd  «irtna 
gives  yon  cammlsaion.  Ton  are  BaC  wiwvtt 
another  word,  else  I'd  call  yon  knave.  I  lea»e 
yon.  IMxU, 

Mkier  RaatmaH. 
Par.  Good,  very  food  ;  It  Is  no  thca. — Oaad» 
very  good ;  let  It  be  coacealed  a  wMle. 
Bar,  Undone,  aad  forfrttod  to  caica  fbr  ewer  f 


Par.  What  Is  the  matter,  tweet  heart  t 
Ber.  Although  before  the  i  ' 


Par.  Whatf  what,  awceC  hcartt 

Btr.  O  my  ^arollet,  they  have  nmrrlei  ase:— 
I'll  to  the  Tntcan  wars,  and  aewr  bed  kcr. 

Par.  Fiaaoa  la  a  dog-hole,  aad  It  ■•  iHrt 
nsertu 
The  tread  of  a  ama^foot:  to  Ike  want 

Btr.  There't  letters  Aom  my  aamher  ;  wtat 
the  import  i^ 
I  kaow  aot  yet. 

Par.  Ay,  that  woaU  be  kaowa;  T»  Ike  wmm, 
my  boy,  to  the  ware  1 
Ho  weart  feia  honour  in  a  boa  naoeaa, 
That  hngt  hk  ktekty-wickty  t  bcra  at  beaaa  : 
Spending  Ms  snnly  marrow  la  Iter  arasa. 
Which  should  sustain  the  hoaM  and  hlgk  oarpd 
Of  Mars'  flery  ateed :  To  other  rccloaal 
France  la  a  atable ;  we  that  dwcU  iB%Jadea; 
Therefore,  to  the  war  I 

Bar.  It  ahall   he  ao;  ru  acad  hir  la  my 


Acquaint  my  mother  wllh  my  hate  to  hir^ 
And  wherefore  I  nm  fled ;  write  to  tte  Mbt 
That   which  I  dnrat  aot  speak:   Hto 

Shall  fomish  me  to  thoae  ItaHaa  ieMa, 
Where  aobto  feUowa  ttiihe:  War  It  aa  aMfo 
To  the  dark  hooae,t  aad  the  JUttkii  vlfo. 

Pmr.   Win    thtt  capricto  koM  la  *ac^  art 
tnret 

Bar.  Go  wHfc  lae  to  my  ckaabcr,  aad  aivlia 

I'U  tead  her  atralght  away :  Tu  uiina 
I'll  to  the  wart,  she  to  her  tlngte  aafraw. 
Pmr.  Why,  thorn  baDt  hnaad ;  tkera'a  aelte 
In  it.— 'Tit  hard  ; 
A  young  mnn,  mairied,  it  a  man  thafs  ann^: 
Therefore  away,  aod  le^te  her  brartly  ;  go : 
The  king  haa  done  jim  niong  ;  bnt,  bask  r  lb 


SCRNE  ir.—The  j 


I 
L— J  Jleam  to  tka 


Crter  Hblbma  m$td  Cix»wa. 

Hfl.  My  OMther  greett  me  kladly:  It  the 
well? 

Cio.  She  U  not  wen ;  but  yet  tke  haa  ■ler 
health :  she's  very  merry:  bnt  yet  tke  to  not 
wen  :  but  thanks  be  given,  tke'a  very  wd,  aad 
wante  nothing  i'the  world ;  bnt  yet  the  to  aot 
well. 

Hti.  If  the  be  very  weQ,  what  doet  the  ail« 
that  she's  aot  very  weQ  t 

Clo.  Truly,  she's  very  wcU,  Indeed,  hat  for 
two  tbings. 

Bel,  What  two  thiagt  t 

Cto.  One,  that  tbe't  not  la  ktaiia,  wftMer 
God  tend  her  qnlcUy  I  the  otker,  that  thet  la 
earth,  from  wheace,  God  tead  her  ^akklyl 
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Mattr  PAmoLLBi. 


Itdrl^ 


will  to 


HtL  I  hope.  Sir,  I  hftvc  your 
ksvo  mlM  om  food  fnitmet. 

P«r.  To«  had  ny  pnyen  to  lead  Ihem  o« : 
aad  to  keep  then  o«,  haft  them  ttUl.— O  my 
kaavel  How  doee  nqr  old  ladyl 

CU.  80  that  jNMhad  her  wrtaklet,  and  I  her 


J,  I  woald  she  dM  as  yoa  njr. 

/*cr.  Why,  I  aay  aotblag. 

CI0.  Many,  yo«  are  the  wlaar  ana ;  tor  anany 

m  anB*!  toagae  ihakee  out  hit  maHer'a  nndolni : 

T9  aay  Mthlaf,  to  do  nothiat,  to  know  Bothiaf. 

■Bd  to  have  Bothlac,  la  to  he  a  great  part  of 

yoar  tMe  s  which  U  within  a  very  iitUe  of  no- 

--Ihlat. 

P«r.  Aw^r,  thoBVt  a  kuve. 


Ct0.  Did  yoo  And  me  ia  yoaraelf.  Sir  t  or  were 
yea  tanght  to  flnd  me  T  The  search.  Sir,  wat 
prodtable ;  and  nraeh  fool  may  yon  find  ia  yon, 
eves  to  the  world's  pleuare,  and  the  Increase 
ef  langhter. 

Par.  A  good  knaTe,  I'faith,  and  well  fed— 
Madam,  mv  lord  wUl  go  away  to-night ; 
A  very  seifDos  business  calls  on  him. 
The  neat  prerogatlTe  and  right  of  love, 
WhiA,  u  yonr  dae,  time   claims,  he  does  ac- 
knowledge i 
Bnl  pnU  n  off  by  a  compell*d  rrttnlnt ; 
Whoee  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  strewed  with 


Which  thcjr  dUtU  now  in  the  cnrbed  Ume, 
To  nnke  the  oomlof  honr  o'erllow  with  joy. 
And  pleasure  drown  the  brim. 

Hei,  What's  his  will  else  t 

P«r.  That  yoo  will  Uke  yoar  Instant  leave  o' 
thekin|. 
And  make  this  faaete  as  yonr  own  good  procecd- 

fltrcncthraM  with  what  apology  yon  think 
May  make  It  probable  need. ' 

Bei.  What  more  commands  be  f 

/>«r.  That,  having  this  obialn'd,yon  presently 
Attend  hta  fnrthcr  pleasnie. 

Hel.  In  every  thing  I  wait  upon  his  will. 

Par.  I  shall  report  It  so. 

M$L  1  pray  yon.--€oaie,  sirrah.       [Areimf . 

aOSNB  r,^Anotk€r  Room  In  the  same. 
ibUer  LaFBU  mtd  BnaTniH. 

Laf.  But,  I  hope,  your  lordship  thinks  not 
him  a  Soldier. 
Ber,  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  veiy  valiant  ap- 


Laf.  Ton  have  It  (torn  his  own  deliverance. 

JBer,  And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 

Laf.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  trne ;  I  took  this 
lark  tor  a  banting,  t 

Ber,  I  do  assure  yoo,  my  lord,  he  Is  very 
great  In  knowledge,  and  at^oordlnely  valiant. 

/.a/.  .1  have  then  stoned  agalost  his  expert- 
caee,  and  transgressed  against  his  Talonr  ;  and 
my  state  that  way  Is  dangeroos,  since  I  cannot 
yet  tad  In  my  heart  to  repent.  Here  he  conies ; 
I  pray  yoo,  make  ns  friends,  1  will  porsne  the 
amity. 

Bnter  Pabollbs. 
Pmr,  These  thlnp  shall  be  done.  Sir. 

[7b  BaaTBAB. 
Lmf.  Pnqr  yoB,  Sir,  who*s  his  tailor  t 
Pot.  Slrt 

Lmf,  Oh !  I  kBow  him  well :  Ay,  Sir ;  he.  Sir, 
b  n  good  workman,  a  very  good  tailor. 

*  A  ip«ci*u  appMiranc*  nf  aaceMltr. 

f  The  baMfac  Marly  MtmblM  tM  •ky-Urfc :  b«l 
has  littla  vr  ae  toBf ,  which  ■!▼••  cttiaatiea  tb  tht  Ay 


Btr,  Is  she  goiie  to  the  klngt 

[Aside  to  PAB01.LIS. 
Par,  She  to. 

Ber.  WIU  she  awiy  to^htl 
Pmr.  As  yoB'H  have  her. 
Ber,  I  have  writ  my  letters,  casketed  my 


Olven  order  for  onr  horses ;  and  to-Bl^t, 
When*  I  shoBid  take  possession  of  the  bride,— 
ABd,  ere  I  do  beglBr-^- 

La/.  A  good  traveller  to  somethtag  at  the 
latter  oBd  of  a  disBer;  bnt  obo  that  lies  three- 
thirds,  and  uses  a  known  tmth  to  pass  a  thoo* 
sand  nothings  with,  shoohl  be  once  heard,  and 
thrice  beaten.— God  Mve  yon,  captain. 

Ber.  Is  there  any  nnklndnem  between 'ny 
tord  and  yon,  moBslear  t 

Pmr,  I  kBow  not  how  I  have  deserred  to  mn 
Into  my  lord's  displeasnre. 

La/.  Ton  have  made  shift  to  raa  lotot,  booto 
and  spnrs  and  all,  like  blm  that  leaped  toto  the 
cnstard ;  and  oat  of  it  yon'U  ran  again,  rather 
than  suffer  qacstion  for  ronr  residence. 

Ber.  It  may  be,  yoa  have  mtotaken  him,  my 
tord. 

Lqf,  And  shall  do  so  ever,  though  I  took  him 
at  bis  prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord :  and 
believe  this  of  me.  There  can  be  no  kernel  in 
this  light  nut;  the  soul  of  thto  man  Is  hto 
clothes :  tmst  him  not  in  matter  of  heavy  con- 
sequence ;  I  have  kept  of  them  tame,  and  know 
their  natures.— Farewell,  monstour  :  I  have 
spoken  better  of  yon,  than  you  have  or  will  de» 
serve  at  my  hand ;  bat  we  mast  do  good  agalost 
evil.  [Exit, 

Par.  An  idle  lord,  I  swear. 

Ber.  I  think  so. 

Par.  Why,  do  you  not  know  him  f 

Ber.  Yes,  I  do  know  him  well ;  and  eommon 


Gives  him   a  worthy  pass.     Here  comes  my 
clog. 

Enter  HuLiifA. 

Bet.  I  htve.  Sir,  u  I  was  commanded  from 
you. 
Spoke  with    the  king,  and  have  procared  his 

leave 
For  prescBt  partiqg ;  oBly,  he  desires 
Some  private  speech  with  you. 

Ber.  I  shall  obey  hto  wUI. 
You  must  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  course. 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the   time,  aor 

does 
The  mlBistratton  and  required  ofRoe 
On  my  particular  t  prepar'd  I  was  not 
For  such  a  builness ;  tbererore  am  I  found 
So  much  unsettled :  Thto  drives  me  to  entreat 

yon. 
That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home ; 
And   rather  muse,  *   than  asl,  why  1  < 

yon  : 
For  my  respecto  are  better  than  they  seem ; 
And  my  appointments  have  la  them  a  need. 
Greater  than  shows  itself,  at  the  llrst  view. 
To  yon  that  know  them  not.    This  to  my  mother  : 
[GiviHg  a  Utter. 
'Till  be  two  days  ere  I  shall  see  you ;  so 
I  leave  yon  to  your  wisdom. 

Bel.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  say. 
But  that  I  am  your  most  obcdtent  1 

Ber.  Come,  come,  no  nsore  of  that. 

BeS.  And  ever  shall 
With  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that. 
Wherein  towards  me  my   homely  stars   have 

lUl'd 
To  eqaal  my  great  fortune. 

Ber.  Let  that  go ; 
My  ^aste  Is  very  great :  Farewell ;  hie  borne. 

Bel,  Pray,  Sir,  yonr  pardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  say  t 

Bel,  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe ;  t 
Nor  dare  1  itay,  'tis  mine ;  and  yet  It  i» , 


•  Won4«r. 


t   PotMM. 
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Bit,  lUc  a  tiaonNM  tbicf,  moil  tkim  mw 

■teal 
What  law  doei  voacb  nine  owd. 

Ber.  What  vMld  you  have  T 

JSTcl.  Something ;  aad  tcaroe  lo  aach : 


1  woald  Dot  tell  yoa  what  I  woali :  my  lord— 

'fakh,  ye»;— 
mnugen  and  foes  do  raader  and  not  Uu. 
Btr.  I  pray  you,  tuy  not,  bat  In  haste  to 

horse. 
Htl,  I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my 

lord. 

Btr.  Where  ar«  my  other  men,  monsienr  f— 

Farewell.  [Srit  Hslbxa. 

Go  tboH  toward  home ;  where  1  will  nevrreome, 

Whilst    I   can   shake   ray  sword,  or  hear  the 

drum*:-> 
Away,  and  for  oar  lUgbt. 
Pmr.  Bravely,  oomglo  1  [Exeumi. 


ACT  III. 

^CBI^B  i.^FUrence.—A  Boom  im  ike  Dokb*s 
Palace. 

FUnriok,    Emttr  the  Doki  op  FLoaiNci,  at- 

tended  ;  ttbo  French  Loaos,  and  others, 

Mhtke,  8o,  that,  lh»m  point  to  point,  now  have 
von  heard 
The  AmdamenUl  reasons  of  this  war ; 
Whose   great   decbion   hath    much   blood   let 

forth, 
And  more  thirsts  after. 

1  Lord.  Holy  seems  the  qoarrel 
Upon  your  grace's  part ;  blaek  and  fearful 
On  the  opposer. 

XMce,  Tbertfore  we  marvel  much,  our  coosln 
Prance 
Would,  In  io  just  a  business,  shot  his  bosom 
Against  our  borrowioK  prayers. 

t  Lord.  Good  my  lord, 
The  reasons  of  our  state  I  eaanot  yIeM,  • 
But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man,  f 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  self-nnabie  motion  :  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  think  of  It ;  since  I  have  found 
Myself  In  my  uncertain  grounds  to  fhil 
As  often  as  I  gness'd. 

Dukt.  Be  It  his  pleasure. 

B  Mjord,   But  I  am  sure,  the  younger  of  our 
nature,  t 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  will,  day  by  day. 
Come  here  for  physic. 

Dnke.  Welcome  «hall  they  be; 
And  all  the  honours,  that  can  fly  from  as, 
Shan  on  them  settle.    Yoa  know  your  places 

well;    . 
When  better  Ihlirfor  your  avails  they  fell  t 
To-morrow  to  the  field. 

[Flowrlih^    Extuett. 

80ENB  ir.—BouoUion,-'A  Boom  tm  the 
CouMTUss'  Paiaee. 

Ai<er  CocMTBsa  and  Clown. 

Count,  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  bave 
had  it,  save,  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

C'lo,  By  my  troth,  I  uke  my  young  lord  to  be 
a  very  melancholy  man. 

Omnt.  By  what  observance,  I  pray  you  t 

Clo,  Wbv,  hewlU  look  upon  bis  boot,  and 
sing ;  mead  tbe  mff,  i  and  slug ;  ask  qurstlont, 
and  slug ;  pick  hU  teeth,  and  sing :  1  know  a 
man  that  had  this  trick  of  meluicboly,  sold  a 
goodly  manor  for  a  song. 

Connt.  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when 
he  means  lo  come.  [Opeuing  a  Utter, 

•  I.  «.  I  c««ae«  lafomi  yo«  vf  th«  nmmic 
«  Ou*  DM  in  Iha  Mcrct  af  affain. 

«  The  r»ldia(  at  tha  tap  af  tfic  b«at. 


enough  in  the  world, 
Mpd^JOi 


Cto.  I  have  no  mind  Jo  label,  aloee  I  was  st 
coort :  our  old  ling  and  oar  labels  o^the  cooatiy 
are  nothing  like  your  old  ling  aad  your  isbcis 
o'the  conn  :  the  brains  of  my  Capld's  koocked 
o«t ;  and  I  begin  to  love,  as  aa  old  nan  Imt* 
money,  with  no  stomach. 

Count.  What  hava  we  heref 

Cto,  B'en  that  yoa  have  there.  fSrlt 

Count.  [Reads.]  /  haoe  sent  90m  a  duugk- 
ter'tn4mo :  she  hath  recovered  the  king,  and 
undone  me*  I  have  wedded  her,  not  kidded 
her;  and  sworn  to  make  the  not  eternal. 
You  shall  hear  1 9m  run  awof ;  know  it, 
before  the  report  come*  If  there  be  breadth 
•  ,/  will  kotdaUmgdis^ 

our  u^fortummie  00m, 

BBBTBAa. 

This  U  Bot  weU,  laah  and  unbridled  boy. 
To  fiy  the  (hvours  of  so  good  a  klaff ; 
To  pincfc  his  IndlgnatioB  on  thy  bead. 
By  the  misprising  of  a  maid  loo  vlrtoooa 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 

Be-emter  Cloww. 

Clo.  O  madam,  yonder  Is  heavy  news  wltkia, 
between  two  soldiers  and  my  yoaiig  lady. 

Count.  What  Is  the  matter  t 

CiOk  Nay,  there  Is  some  comfort  in  the  oevt, 
some  comfort ;  your  son  will  not  be  killed  ss 
soon  aa  I  thought  he  would. 

Coumt.  Why  should  be  be  killed  f 

Cto.  80  say  I,  madam.  If  he  run  away,  as  I 
hear  he  does :  the  danger  Is  In  standiag  10*1 ; 
that* s  the  loss  of  men,  though  it  be  the  getting 
of  children.  Here  they  come,  will  tell  you 
more :  for  my  part,  I  only  hear,  your  son  was 
ran  away.  itxit  Clowm 

Mtnter  HtLaMA  and  two  OanTLaMaN. 


1  Cfen.  Save  you,  good  madam. 
Mel.    Madim,  my  lord  Is  gone. 


for  ever 


t  €ten.  Do  not  say  so. 
Vount.    Think   upon    patience.— 'Pray   yoo^ 
gentlemen,— 
I  have  felt  so  many  quirks  of  Joy  and  grief. 
That  the  first  face  of  neliher,  on  the  start,    . 
Can  woman  •  me  nnlo't :— Where  is  my  son,  I 
pray  yon  T 
t  Gen.  Madam,  he's  gone  to  aerve  the  duke  of 
Florence : 
We  met   him   thitherward;   fion  thcaco  we 

cnme. 
And,  after  sook  despatch  la  hahd  at  ooort. 
Thither  we  bend  again. 
Het.  Look  on  Us  letter,  nadam ;  here's  my 


[Reads.] 


^JFhen 


thou  canst  get  tke  ring  upon 


m$  Jlnger,  t  which  never  shall  ooate  ^f, 
and  show  me  a  child  begotten  ^  thp  boao, 
that  I  am  father  to,  then  call  me  husbund: 
but  in  such  a  then  /  writ^  m  never. 
This  Is  a  dreadful  sentence. 
Count.  Brought  you  this  letter,  geatkanea  t 
1  Gen,  Ay,  madam  ; 
And,  for  the  contents*  sake,  ara  sony  for  ooi 
pains. 
Count,  I  pr'ythee,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer : 
If  thou  entrossest  all  the  grIeA  are  thine,  t 
Thou  robb'st  me  of  a  moiety :    He  was  my 

sou; 
But  I  do  wash  his  name  ont  of  my  blood. 
And  thou  art  ail  my  child.— Towarda  Ftoieace 
Is  het 
B  Gen.  Ay,  madam. 
Count.  And  to  tie  a  soldier  f 
1  Gen.  Such  is  his  noble  pnipoee :  and,  be- 
llcve't, 

*  f.  *.  AVact  BM  wUmmij  aad  daaply,  aa  avr  arm  ar« 

m»m»\ly  affcctad. 

t  l.t.  Whaa  ro«  eaa  lat  tka  n»g»kichia  avuit  io 
flf  r  ii.ta  y«ur  po»wMioa. 

t  ir  thoB  kcc|>«»t  all  thy  aarrawt  ta  thraalt 
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Tlie  duke  will  taqr  opon  Mm  all  the  honour 
Tint  good  eonvealeiice  dalrot. 

tJiount.  Retnni  yon  tbtthert 

1  &«»•  Ay,  madMn,  wttb  the  twlftett  wing  of 

Hei,  [Readi.]  TUi  I  kavt  no  wife,  I  hat 
nothing  <»  J>^amee. 
Tie  bitter. 
Count.  Find  yon  that  there  t 
/y#i.  Ay,  madam. 

1  Gen.  Tla  but   the  boldncit  of  hU  hand, 
haply,  which 
Hb  heart  was  not  conientlog  to 
Canni.  Nothing  In  Fnmce,  until  he  have  no 
wife! 
l%ere^  nothing  here,  that  Is  too  good  for  him, 
Bot  only  she  ;  and  the  deaerret  a  lord. 
That  twenty  auch  rude  boyt  might  tend  upon. 
And  call  ber  hourly,  mUtreM.    Who  waa  with 
himf 
1  Cftn.  A  ferrant  only,  and  a  geatlemaa 
Which  I  have  wme  time  known. 
Cbmtt.  Parolles,  wat't  not  t 
1  Gen.  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 
CoMtt.   A   very  tainted   fellow,  and  AiU  of 
wlckcdoeaa. 


My  aon  corrupts  a  well-derived  nature 
With  hie  indncement. 

1  Gen.  Indeed,  good  lady. 
The  fellow  baa  a  deal  of  that,  too  mnch« 
V  Which  hoida  him  mnch  to  have. 

Count.  Yoo  are  welcome,  gentlemen, 
I  will  entreat  yoo,  when  you  aee  my  son. 
To  tell  him,  thai  bis  sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  loses :  more  Til  entreat 

you 
Written  to  bear  along. 

t  Gtn.  We  serve  yon,  madam, 
la  that  and  all  your  worthiest  aflUrs. 

C^wiif .  Not  BO,  but  as  we  change  our  courtesies.* 
Will  you  draw  near  f 

i Exeunt  Cocntiss  and  Ointlimsh. 
HU  I  have  no  wife,  I  have  nothing 

in  France. 
Nothing  in  France,  nntil  he  has  no  wife  I 
Thou   Shalt  have    none,  Ronsillon,    none   In 

France, 
Then  hast  thou  all  again.    Poor  lord !  U't  I 
That  chase  thee  from  tby  country,  and  expoae 
Those  tender  limbs  of  tbine  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-sparing  war  f  and  is  It  I 
That  drive  thee  from  the  sportive  coort,  where 

thon> 
Wast  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 
Of  smoky  muskets  t  O  yoo  leaden  messengers. 
That  ride  upon  the  violent  speed  of  Are, 
Fly  with  false  aim ;  move  the  stlll-plercing  air. 
That  sings  with  piercing,  do    not   touch    my 

lord  I 
Whoever  shoots  at  him,  I  set  blm  there ; 
Whoever  charges  on  bis  forward  breast, 
1  am  tbe  caitiff,  that  do  bold  blm  to  It ; 
And,  though  I  kill  him  not.  I  am  tbe  cause 
His  death  was  so  affected  :  better  'twere, 
I  met  tbe  ravin  t  li»n  when  he  roar'd 
With  sharp  constraint  of  hunger  ;  better  'twere 
Tint  ail  the  miseries,  which  nature  owes, 
Were  mine  at  once:    No,   come   thou   home, 

Ronsillon, 
Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  scar, 
Aa  oft  It  loses  all ;  I  will  be  gone  : 
My  being  here  It  Is,  that  keeps  thee  hence : 
Shall  I  suy  here  to  do't  f  no,  no,  although 
The  air  of  paradise  did  fan  tbe  house, 
And  angels  olBc'd  all :  I  i^lll  be  gone  ; 
That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight. 
To  consolate  thine  ear.     Come,    night; 


end. 


For,  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  I'll  steal  away. 


•  la  roplx  f  th«  f*ollMi«B's  iaclnnriou  tkat  Aty 
•M  k«r  Mn»at«,  tk*  c««bum  ancwcra^-a*  Mh«n*lM 
tkmm  M  sIm  ««c«fftt«  th«  m««  •An  of  cirilitj. 
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SCENE  III.^rtorence.—Btfore  tho  Dvu'e 
PaUee. 

Fhwrish.  Enter  tho  Doku  or  Flommci, 
BiRTBAM,  LOEM,  Qficer*,  Ooidiere,  and 
others, 

Duke*  The  general  of  onr  horse  thou  art 
and  we. 
Great  In  onr  hope,  lay  onr  best  love  and  credence. 
Upon  thy  promising  fortune. 

Ber.  Sir,  it  is 
A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength  {  bot  yet 
We'll  strive  to  bear  It  for  your  worthy  sake 
To  ihe  extreme  edge  of  haard. 

Duke.  Then  go  thou  forth  ; 
And  fortune  play  upon  thy  prosperooi  helm. 
As  thy  auspicious  mlsuese  I 

Ber.  This  very  day. 
Great  Mars,  I  put  myself  into  thy  file  t 
Make  me  but  like  my    thougbu ;    and  I  shall 

prove 
A  h»ver  of  thy  drum,  hater  of  love.      [Exeunt. 

Room  to  the 


SCENE  /r.—Routillon.^A 
CouNTUss'  Palace, 

Enter  Covntuss  and  Stiwauu. 
Count.  Alasl  and  would  you  take  the  letter 
of  herf 
Might  you  not  know,  she  would  do  aa  she  hu 

done. 
By  sending  me  a  letter  f  Read  it  again. 

Stew.  I  am  Saint  Jaques*  piJ^Hm,  thither 

gone  ; 
An^itious  love  hath  »o  in  me  offended. 
That  bare-foot  ptod  I  the  cold  ground  upoUg 
With    tainted   vow    my    fiulte   to   ^so 
amended. 
Write,  write,  that,  from  the  btoodp  couret  ^ 
war, 
Mf  deareet  wtaster,  your  dear  eon  moo  hie  g 
Bless  him  at  home  in  peace,  whilst  I  from 
M, 

His  name  with  zealous  fervour  sanctify; 
His  taken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive  : 

I,  his  despitfful  Juno,  •  stfnt  him  forth 
From  courtly  friends,  with  camping  foes  to 
live. 
Where  death  and  danger  dog  the  heels  of 
worth  : 
He  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  me  ; 
Whom  I  myself  enUnrace,  to  set  him  free. 

Count,  Ah  I  what  sharp  stings  are   in   her 

mildest  words  I 

Rinaldo,  yoo  did  never  lack  advlee  t  so  much, 
Aa  letting  her  pass  so ;  had  I  spoke  with  ber. 
I  could  have  well  diverted  her  intenls. 
Which  thus  she  hath  prevented. 
Stew.  Pardon  me,  madam  : 
If  I  had  given  yoo  this  at  overnight. 
She  might  have  been  o'erta'en; 

writes. 
Pursuit  would  be  In  vain. 
Count.  What  angel  shall 
Bless  this  unworthy  husband  f  he  cannot  thrtue. 
Unless  ber  prayers,  whom  Heaven  delights  to 

hear, 
And  loves  to  Kraut,  reprieve  him  from  the  wrath 
Of  greatest  justioe.—Wrliif,  write,  Rinaldo, 
To  this  unworthy  husband  of  bis  wife  ; 
Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  ber  worth. 
That  he  does  weight  too  light t  my   greatest 

grief. 

Though  little  he  do  feel  It.  set  dotra  sharply. 
Despatch  the  must  convenient  messenger  :— 
When  hapiy,  be  shall  bear  that  she  Is  gone. 
He  wlil  return ;  and  hope  1  may,  that  slie. 
Hearing  so  much,  will  speed  ber  foot  again. 
Led  hither  by  pore  love  :  which  of  them  berth 
la  dearest  to  me,  I  nave  no  skill  la  sense 

•  Atlsdinff  t«  ib«  tkwr  of  HotcvIm. 
t  Dilcrcticia  or  tkoitfht. 


and  ycl  she 


t  Wcisb  here  «•■) 
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ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


Actm. 


T%  aaalM    dliltectloB :— PravMe   tky  neMea^ 

My  b«art  b  hetvy,  nod  oUne  ife  U  weak ; 
Qrlif  wwrid  lMT«  tctre,  u4  mitow  bids   nc 


SCENE  r.^WUhaut  tk€  wmUs  of  Ftcremee, 

A  tueket  ufar  off,     Emttr  an  old  Widow  cf 

Flortuee,  Diana,  Violbhta,  Maeiama,  mmd 

other  CiUzens, 

Wld.  Nay,  come ;  for  If  tbcy  do  ippraach 
tke  city,  we  tkiU  ktM  all  the  slf  M. 

Dim*  Thef  wf,  the  Prtncb  cmiot  bat  done 
BHMt  bonoonble  tenrke. 

Wld.  It  Is  reported  that  be  kat  taken  their 
grcalest  coaunaader;  aad  that  with  bit  omi 
iMad  be  slew  the  dakc's  brother.  We  have 
lost  oar  laboor ;  tbej  are  gone  a  coatrary  way  : 
hark :  yoa  any  kaow  by  their  tnunpets. 

Jfor.  OoOM,  lefs  retara  again,  and  safltee 
•nrtdves  with  the  refNMt  of  it.  WeH,  Diaaa, 
Me  bead  of  this  French  eari :  the  bonoar  of  a 
maid  is  her  aaine ;  and  no  legacy  Is  so  rich  at 


Boaetty* 


I  bavt  toM  my  aelgbbonr,  bow  yoa 
have  beea  solicited  by  a  gentleman  bis  com- 
panion. 

Mtmr,  1  know  thai  kaave ;  bang  bim  f  one  Pa- 
roUes :  a  filthy  ofllcer  be  Is  In  those  soggestlons  * 
ibr  the  yooag  earl.— Beware  of  them,  Diana  t 
tbeir  promises,  entlcemenu,  oaths,  tokens,  and 
all  those  eaglaes  of  last,  are  not  the  things  they 
fo  aader:t  many  a  maid  bath  beea  sedaced 
ay  them  ;  and  the  misery  is,  example,  that  so 
terrible  shows  la  the  wreck  of  maldeabood, 
cannot  for  all  that  dissuade  succession,  but 
that  they  are  limed  with  the  twigs  that  threat- 
en them.  I  hope  I  need  not  to  advise  yon  far- 
ther; bnt  1  hope  yoar  owa  grace  will  keep 
yon  where  yon  are,  tboogb  there  were  ao  tur- 
tber  danger  known,  bat  the  modesty  which  Is 
•o  lost. 

JHm,  Toa  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

MBmier  Helbna,  in  the  dress  of  a  Pitgrtm, 

Wld,  I  hope  so. Look,  here  comes  a  pil- 

grtm :  1  know  she  will  lie  at  my  hoase :   thither 
ibey  send  one  another  :  Til  qoestion  her.~ 
God    save    yoa,    pilgrim!     whither    arc    yoa 
bound t 
Htl.  To  Saint  Jaqnes  le  grand. 
Where  do  the  palmerst  lodge,  I  do  beseech  yon  t 
Wld,  At  the  saint  Francis  here,  beside  the 

port. 
Hel,  Is  this  the  wayl 
Wld,  kj,  marry,  is  tt.->Hark  yoo! 

[A  march  ttfmr  off. 
They  come  this  way :— If  you  will  tarry,  boly 

pilgrim, 
■at  tUI  the  troops  come  by, 
I  will  condoct  yoa  where  yon  shall  be  lodg'd  ; 
The  rather,  for,  I  Ihlak,  1  know  yoar  hostess 
As  ample  as  myself. 
Hel.  Is  it  yourself  f 
Wid.  If  vou  shall  please  so,  pilgrim. 
HoL  1  thaak  yon,  aad  will  sUy  upoa  yoar 

lelswe. 
Wld,  You  came,  1  think  fhna  France  T 
Mel.  I  did  so. 

Wid.  Here  yon  shall  see  a  eoiantrymaa  of 
your's. 
That  has  done  worthy  service. 
HeL  His  name,  I  pray  yon. 
JMa.  The  count  RousiUon :  Kaow  yon  such 

a  oneT 
Hel.  Bat  by  the  ear  that  bears  most  aoMy  of 
b- 
His  Ace  1 


*TraipiM{oiu. 

«  Thvjrar*  Ml  ClM  thlof*  for  wkick  tk«ir  bubm  would 
■■•k*  »li««  pMa. 
.    ..*  i^^rtn*  t  ••  ckllcd  fVom  •  tuff  or  beagk  of  pKln 
<i    Ikcjr  wen  wont  to  carrr. 


Via,  Whatsoe'er  he  Is, 
He's  bravely  takea  here.    He  stole  Ikwai  Fraacs, 
As  'tis  reported,  for  •  the  king  had  laarncd  Urn 
Against  bis  liking :  Tbiak  yoa  tt  is  so  f 

Hel.   Ay,  snrelr,  mere  (he  tralh ;  t  1  kaew 
his  lady. 

Dia,  There  is  a   featlcnaa*  that  mtvci  tte 
ooaat. 
Reports  bat  coarsely  o#bcr. 

Hel,  What's  bis  aav«f 

/Ma.  Moaslear  Paroliea- 

Hel,  Ob  1  I  believe  with  hlo^ 
In  argnment  of  praise,  or  to  tbc  worth 
Of  the  great  coant  himself,  she  is  too  omm 
To  have  ber  name  repeated  ;  all  her  Oeaerving 
is  a  reserred  honesty,  aad  that 
I  have  not  heard  examia'd. 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady  ! 
'TIS  a  bard  bondage,  to  becooe  the  wife 
Of  a  detesUng  lord. 

Wid,   A  right  good   creatare:  wberesoetr 
she  is. 
Her  heart  weighs  sadly  :  this  yoaag  maid  might 

do  her 
A  shrewd  turn  if  she  pleas'd. 

Hel.  How  do  yoo  mean  1 
May  be,  the  amorous  oooat  mMciU  ber 
In  the  unlawful  purpose. 

Wid.  He  does,  indeed  ; 
And  brokcs  %  with  all  that  caa  ia  soch  a  asit 
Corrupt  the  tender  boaoar  of  a  maid  : 
But  she  Is  arm'd  for  bim,  aad  keeps  ber  gmri 
In  honestest  defence. 

Enter  with  drum  and  coiourt^   a  forty  et 
the   Florentine  urmp,  BsaraAa,  amd  Fa- 

aOLLIS. 

Mar,  The  gods  forbid  else  I 

Wid.  8o,  BOW  they  come : — 
That  is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  bob  ; 
That,  Escalns. 

Hel,  Which  U  the  Freachmaa  T 

Dia,  He; 
That  with  the  plume :  lis  a  moat  gaUul  M- 

I  would,  he  iov'd  bis  wife :  If  be  were  boaeit 

er. 
He  were  much  goodlier :  Ist  not  a  biniismi 
gentleman  f 
Hel.  I  like  him  well. 

Dia,  'TIS  pity,  he  U  not  boaeit :  Toad's  thsl 
same  kaave. 
That  leads  bim  to  these   places;   were  I  his 

I'd  polsotttbat  vile  rascal. 

Hel.  Which  is  he  t 

Dia,  That  Jack-aa-apes  with  acarft : 
he  melancholy  t 

Hel.  Perchance  he's  hurt  Ithe  baltk. 

Par.  Lose  our  drum !  well. 

Mar.    He's   shrewdly   vexed  at 
Look,  he  has  spied  us. 

Wid.  Marry,  hang  yoa  I 

Mar.  And  your  courtesy,  fbr  a  riag-canier  I 
[Exeunt  BaRTUAa,  pAROLi.as,  Ofiet  t 
and  Soldiers, 

Wld.  The  troop  is  past :   Come,  pilgrin.  I 
will  bring  yoa 
Where  you  shall  host :  of  eiOoia'd  pealteatf 
There's   four  or   Ave,    to   grett   Saiat  Jaqaes 


Wk;is 


Already  at  my  hoase. 

Hel,  1  humbly  thank  you  : 
Please  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  aoSd, 
To  eat  with  us  to-nlgbt,  the  charge,  and  thmt* 

lag. 
Shall  be  for  me  ;  and,  to  requite  voa  farther, 
I  will  bestow  soiue  precepts  on  tbu  virgin. 
Worthy  the  note. 

Both.  We'U  take  your  offer  kindly. 

IBxtMi. 


t  Tlim«ct,tlM«acivvinlki 
l!  Dealt  triih  pa«4«r*. 
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SCENE  ri^-Ommif  b^^rt  Flm-tmm. 
'  BiBTBiH,  mtd  tU  two  Frgnck  Lomm. 
1  £#rtf.  Ntr»  food  my  lord,  pat  hlo  to't ;  let 

**  ,  UfX  lordtUp  tod  bim  Ml  t  hUd. 


m 


%l^d. 


Iflf^*  ImM  me  ao  nioro  !■  ]ro«r  mriMcl. 
I^  X.M^.  Ob  my  life,  my  lord,  •  b«M>l< 


li 


dMelVdte 


d|. 


Ber.Do 
kiBf 

1  /;.#rtf.  Bdlevo  It,  my  lord, 
iMt  kaowlodfe,  wtiboat  any 
■peak  of  falm  u  my  klDWDaD,  he§  a  ommi  no- 
laMt  coward,  an  tnflnlCe  and  endless  Uar,  an 
kooriy  froodio  breaker,  tha  owner  of  no  one 
■Md  qaaltty  worthy  yoar  lordship's  eatertain- 

%  Lord,  It  were  Itt  yon  knew  blm;  lest,  re. 
■oolBt  100  Ihr  In  hU  virtae,  which  be  bath  not, 
W  might  at  soaM  areat  and  trasty  baslaess,  in 
a  main  danger,  (hll  yon. 

Ser,  I  woold,  I  knew  la  what  partkalar  ac> 
tloa  to  try  him. 
%  L0rd,  None  better  than  to  kt  Mm  fetch  off 
dmm,  which  yoa  hear  blm  so  confldeatly 
ertake  to  do. 


1  Lord.  I,  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will 
aaddealy  sanrise  him ;  sacb  I  will  bare,  whom 
I  am  sare,  be  knows  aot  fh>m  the  eaeiny  :  we 
vUl  Mnd  and  hood-wlak  him  so,  tbst  be  shall 
auppoea  no  olber  bat  that  be  Is  carried  Into  the 
leagnerf  of  the  advcnaries,  wbea  we  bring  him 
to  oar  tents :  Be  bat  yoar  lordship  present  at  bis 
•maminaHoa ;  If  he  do  not,  for  the  promise  of 
hU  life,  and  In  the  highest  eompalslon  of  base 
"  dellteraU  the  in. 


power  against  yoa,  and  that 


fear,  offer  to  betray  yoa,  aad 

tcUlgence  la  bis  power  agai 

with  the  divine  forfeit  of  bis  soul   open  oam, 

•aver  trast  my  Jndgment  la  any  thing. 

S  L0rd,  Ob  1  lor  the  love  of  laaghter,  let  him 
fetch  his  dram ;  be  says  be  has  a  siratacem 
farn:  when  yoar  lordship  sees  the  bottom  or  his 
awccess  la't,  and  to  what  metal  this  coonterfeit 
iMnp  of  ore  will  be  melted.  If  yoa  give  him  not 
John  Dram's  entertainment,  your  Inclining  can- 
Here  he  comes. 


EMer  PsaoLLas. 

1  Lord.  Ob  1  for  the  love  of  laaghter.  hladerj 
aot  the  bnmoor  of  bis  design  ;  let  blm  letch  off 
kis  dram  in  any  band. 

Ber.  How  now,  monslenr  t  this  dram  sticks 
aordy  In  yoar  disposition. 

a  Lord,  A  poa  on't,  let  It  go ;  *tls  bat  a 


Pmr.  Bat  a  draml  Is't  bat  a  dram  f    A 
ao  lost  I— There  was  an  cscellent  command :   to 
dnrga  In  with  oar  horse  npoo  onr  own  wings, 
and  to  rend  ovr  own  soldiers. 

%  Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  In  the 
command  of  the  service ;  it  was  a  disaster  of 
war  that  CsMar  himielf  coald  not  have  pre- 
eantad.  If  he  had  been  there  to  command. 

Btr.  Well,  we  caaaot  greatly  condenm  onr 
anccfii :  some  dlsbonoar  we  had  In  the  loss  of 
that  dram;  bat  It  Is  not  to  be  recovered. 

J'ar.  It  might  have  been  recovered. 

Ser.  It  might,  bat  it  Is  not  now. 

Pmr.  It  is  to  be  recovered  :  but  the  merit  of 
service  U  seldom  attrlbated  to  the  trae 
exact  performer,  I  woold  have  that  dram  or 
another,  or  Mejoeet.  t 

Bor.  Why,  If  yoa  have  a  stomach  to't,  mon 
slcur,  if  yoa  tblak  yoar  mystery  la  strataaem 
can  bring  this  instrnoKnt  of  boaoar  again  lato 
Ms  native  qnarter,  be  magnanimoas  in  tne  en- 
terprise, and  go  on ;  I  will  grace  the  attempt 
for  a  worthy  exploit ;  If  yoa  speed  well  la  it, 
the  daka  shall  both  speak  of  It,  and  extend  to 


yon  what  Avthar  I 


vUabto  of  yoar  woithlnesi. 


hand  of  a  toUler,  I  wUI  aadar- 


•  A  paltrr  r«|Io«,  a  cowara 

♦  TiM  cmap. 

{I  w^mM    r«c«««r  th«  lofl  dn 
■   Um   tMMWkVU 


I  er  •■othtr,  or 


Par.  By  I 

take  It. 

Ber.  Bat  yoa  imHt  not  now  slumber  In  It. 

Pmr.  ini  ahoat  it  thU  eventegt  and  1  wlO 
presenUy  pen  down  my  dilemmas,*  eacoarage  my. 
self  In  my  certainty,  pat  myself  lato  my  mortal 
preparation,  and  by  midnight,  look  to  hear  Ihr- 
ther  fVom  hm. 

Ber.  May  I  he  bold  to  aoqaalat  his  grace,  yen 
are  gone  about  Itf 

Pmr.  I  know  not  what  the  saccess  may  hd, 
my  lord ;  but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber.  I  know  thoa  art  vaUaat»  aad,  to  the  pea. 
stUiity  of  thy  soldlersblp,  will  sabscrlbe  far 
thee.    Farewell. 

Par.  I  love  aot  many  words.  [Exit. 

1  Lord.  No  more  thaa  a  fish  loves  water.>.|s 

»tthls  a  strange  fellow,  my  lordt  that  eo 
confldently  seems  to  onderUke  this  business, 
which  ha  knows  U  not  to  be  done  ;  damns  him. 
self  to  do,  and  dares  betUr  be  darmed  than  la 
don. 

a  Lord.  Yoa  do  not  know  blm,  my  lord,  as 
we  do  :  oertala  It  Is,  that  he  wUI  steal  himself 
into  a  maa's  tfavoor,  aad,  for  a  week,  escape  a 
great  deal  of  discoveries  ;  bat  whea  you  Had  him 

It,  yon  have  him  ever  after. 

Ber.  Why,  do  yon  think,  be  wUl  make  ao 
deed  at  all  of  this,  that  so  seriously  be  does  ad* 
dress  bimseif  unto  T 

1  Lord.  None  in  the  world  ;  bat  retura  with 
an  Invention,  and  clap  npon  yoa  two  or  three 

robable  lies:  bat  we  have  almost  embossed 
lim  ;  t  yoa  shall  see  bis  fall  to-night ;  for  fat- 
deed,  be  Is  not  for  yoar  lordship's  respect. 

%  Lord.  We'll  make  yon  some  sport  with  the 
fox,  ere  we  case  him.  t  He  was  first  smoked 
by  the  old  lord  Lafen  :  whea  bis  disguise  aad  be 
is  parted,  tell  me  what  a  sprat  yoa  shall  find 
him :  which  yon  shall  see  this  very  night. 

1  lA>rd,  I  mast  go  look  my  twigs :  be  shall 
be  caught. 

Ber.  Yoar  brother,  he  shall  go  along  with 
me. 

1  Lord.  Ast  please  your  lordship :  I'll  leave 
yon.  [Exit, 

Ber.  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the   house,  and 
show  you 
The  lass  I  spoke  of. 

t  Lord.  Bat,  you  say,  she's  honest. 

Ber.  That's  all  the  foult :  I  spoke  with  Ber 
but  once. 
And  found  her  wondrous  cold ;   but  1  sent  to 

ber. 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  I'the  wind. 
Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send  : 
And  this  Is  all  I  have  done ;  She's  a  (air  crea- 
ture } 
Will  you  go  see  berf 

S  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  r  11. -^Florence. ^ A  Room  In  the 
Widow's  House. 

Enter  Hilbma  and  Widow. 

ifel.  If  you  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she, 
1  know  not  bow  1  shall  usure  yoa  further. 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon,  i 

Wld.  Though  my  estate  be  faikn,  I  was  well 
born. 
Nothing  acquainted  with  thrse  businesses  ; 
And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

Hel.  Nor  would  I  wish  yon. 
First  give  me  trust,  the  count    be  b  my  bus 
band; 


•  I  will  pts  down  my  pUM  and  the  frobable  o 
«tractioo».  1  Hantad  blto  dawn. 

t  B«rora   wa  atrip  him  aaked.  1  I. «. 

difcavarliiR  kitrtair  to  tbe  ca«at. 

4  S 
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b  M,  IhNB  tpord  to  word ;  aad  tbca  jroa  ciuiiiot^ 
By  tte  food  aid  llMt  I  of  jM  ahaU  borrow, 
Brr  to  bcttowlBg  It. 

fPM.  I  •boaM  beltovo  jroo  s 
For  yoo  have  •boir'd  mo  Ibat  wbich  well  appravct 
Yoo  aro  ircat  la  fortaoe. 

J7cl.  Tike  this  porac  of  fold, 
Aad  let  mo  bay  yoor  Arlendly  belp  that  fbr, 
Whicb  I  trtU  over-pay,  aad  pay  again, 
WbcB  1  bave  foaad  It.    Tbo  oooat  be  irooei  yoor 

daogbter, 
layi  dowD  bla  wanton  alcge  before  ber  beanty, 
Reiolvea  to  carry  ber ;  let  ber,  In  fine,  ooueat, 
Am  we'll  direct  ber  bow  'tie  best  to  bear  It, 
Now  bis  Important  •  Mood  will  nouf  bt  deny 
Tbat  sbCII  demand  i  A  rtng  the  coontv  t  wea 
UmI  downward  batb  tocceeded  In  bis  boose. 
Pram  son  to  son,  some  four  or  flhrc  descents 
Since  tbe  flrat  duber  wore  It ;  tbis  rln«  be  bolds 
m  most  ricb  cboloe ;  yet,  in  bis  idle  Are, 
To  boy  bis  will.  It  woold  not  seem  too  dear, 
Howe'er  repented  after. 

tVid,  Now  I  see 
Tbo  bottom  of  yonr  pnrpose. 

Bei.  Yon  see  It  lawfbl  tben :  It  Is  no  more. 
Bat  tbat  yonr  dangbter,  ere  sbe  seems  as  won, 
•Bcairas  this  ring ;  appoints  blm  an  enconnier ; 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  All  the  time, 
Herself  most  chastely  absent :  after  this. 
To  marry  her,  I'll  add  three  tboosand  crowns 
To  what  Is  pSMt  already. 

9fU.  I  bare  yielded  : 
Instrnct  my  dangfater  how  she  shall  persdver. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawfnl. 
May  prove  coherent.    Every  night  he  comes. 
With  moslcks  of  all  sorts,  and  songs  compos'd 
To  her  nnworthlness  :  it  nothing  steads  as. 
To  eblde  him  from  oor  eaves ;  t  for  be  penlsts. 
As  If  his  life  lay  on*t. 

Ilel.  Why  tben,  to-night 
Let  US  assay  onr  plot ;  wfalcb.  If  It  speed. 
Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawftal  deed. 
And  lawftil  meanlQg  In  a  lawfnl  wti : 
Where  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinflil  Ant : 
Bat  let's  abont  It  iExtrntt, 


AcitV. 


ACT  IV. 
SC£Ne  1,'^WItkamt  lAo  Fiorentim  Camp. 

MKUrJlrtt  LOBD,  trtthjivt  or  Hm  SoUiers  in 
ambush: 

1  Lortl.  He  can  come  no  other  way  bnl  by 
this  hedge'  comer :  When  yon  sally  npon  blm, 
apcnk  what  terrible  bngnage  yon  will ;  thoogh 
yon  understand  It  not  yourselves,  no  matter :  utr 
we  most  not  seem  to  understand  him ;  unless 
some  one  among  as,  whom  we  mast  produce  for 
an  Interpreter* 

1  Said.  Good  captain,  let  me  bo  tbe  laier- 


1  Lord,  Art  not  aeqnalnted  with  him  f  knows 
he  not  thy  voice  t 

1  Sold,  No,  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

1  Lord,  Bat  what  Unsy-woolsy  haat  Ibon  to 
apeak  to  ns  again  t 

1  Soid.  Even  such  as  yon  speak  to  ne. 

1  Lord.  He  must  think  ns  some  band  of 
strangers  Ithe  adversary's  entertainment.  ^  Now 
he  halh  a  smack  of  all  nelgbbonring  langoases ; 
therefore  we  must  every  one  be  a  man  of  bis 
own  fancy,  not  to  know  what  we  speak  one  to 
aoolber;  so  we  seem  to  know.  Is  to  know 
straight  oar  pariiose  :  chough's  ||  language,  gab- 
ble enough,  and  good  enough.  As  for  you,  Inter- 
preter, you  must  seem  very  politic.    But  couch, 

•  Iai^rt«nat«.  t  I.  «.€•«■!. 

{  rr««i  sMtr  oar  wimqws. 
i  t.t.  Ftrttga  troop*  ia  tkc  cntmyH  pay. 
I  A  MH  Ilk*  ■  JMk'Jsw.  "^^ 


to  bcgnile  two  howra  la  a 
einra  aad  awcar  tht  Ilea  hs 


lorgca. 

Emtor  PAaoLLBa* 
Par.  Tea  o'doOk :  within  tteae  three  houn 
■twiU  be  lime  enough  to  go  home.    What  sbas 
■  my  I  have  donet    It  must  be  a  very  plaasl-w 


Invention  tbat  carries  It :  They  begin  to  smoke 
me  {  and  disgiaces  have  of  late  knocked  toooAea 
at  my  door.  I  Had,  my  tongue  Is  loo  foot-hardy ; 
but  my  heart  balh  the  fear  of  liars  before  It,  — 
of  bis  creatures,  not  daring  the  repona  of 


■y 


1  Lord,  This  is  the  flrat  truth  that  Cer  thine 
own  tongue  was  guilty  of.  [Asidt. 

Pmr,  What  the  devil  should  aMVC  me  to  aa- 
dertake  the  recoveiy  of  this  drum ;  being  aoc 
Igaoraat  of  the  impossibility,  and  knowing  I  bad 
no  such  purpose  t  I  must  give  myself  eoaw  bniis, 
and  say,  I  got  them  in  expMt  t  Yet  slight  oaet 
wUl  not  cany  It :  They  wiU  say.  Came  yaa  oT 
with  so  littJet  and  great  oaee  I  dace  aoc  give. 
Wherefore  t  what's  the  lastaacet*  TOagae,  I 
mast  put  yoa  Into  a  battcr-womaa's  month,  aad 
buy  another  of  B^laaet's  mule.  If  yon  prattle  me 
Into  these  perils.  • 

1  Lord.  Is  it  possible,  he  shoald  kaow  what 
be  Is,  and  be  that  be  to  t  [Aside. 

Par.  I  wouU  the  cutting  of  my  gnivcBts  wvuM 
serve  the  tara  ;  or  the  breakiag  of  my  Spanlsk 


Lord,  We  cannot  alTord  yon  so.  [Aside. 

Par.  Or  tbe  baring  of  my  beard  ;  and  to  my. 
It  was  in  stratagem. 

1  Lord.  Twoald  not  do.  [Aside, 

Par,  Or  to  drowa  my  dolhca,  aad  s^y  I  w» 
stripped. 

1  Lord.  Hardly  serve.  [Astdo, 

Par,  Though  I  swore  I  leaped  ftam  the  win- 
dow of  tbe  citadel 

1  JLord.  How  deep  1  [Aside, 

Par.  Thirty  ArtbooK 

1  Lord,  Three  great  oaths  woaM  acaree  make 
that  be  believed.  [Aside. 

Par,  I  would  I  bad  any  dram  oT  the  caenqrt; 
I  would  swear  I  recovered  It. 

1  X^fvl.  Yon  shall  bear  one  aaoa.       [Aside, 

Par.  A  dram  now  of  the  enemy's  I 

[AUnrmm  wUkim. 

1  Lord„   Tkroea    atooomsus,   cargo,  cmrcs, 
cargo. 

Alt.    Cargo,  eargo^  oitUanda  par  corho, 
cmo. 

Par,  Oh  I  raasom,  raasom :— Do  aottlde  mine 
eyes.  mb«f  sHne  him  and  bUmitfotd  htm. 

I  aoid,  Boskos  throasmldo  boskos* 

Par,  I  kaow 'you  ara  tbe  Maskoe*  rvglawat 
And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  laagnafe : 
If  thera  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  blm  speak  to  me, 
I  WiU  discover  that  which  shall  undo 
Tbe  Ftoreutlne. 

1  Sold.  Boskos  vauoado  .^— 
Uaaderstand  thee,  and  can  speak  thy  tongae:— 

fCerelpboHtot Sir, 

Betake  thee  to  thy  lUth,  for  sevcatcca  poaJaidt 
Are  at  tby  bosom. 

Par,  Oh  I 

I  Sold.  O  pray,  pray.  pray. 

Maaka  revania  dulche, 

1  Lord,  Oscorbi  duUhos  oolloorea, 

1  Sold,  The  general  is  content  to  spare  (bee 
yet; 
And,  bood-wlnk'd  u  thou  art,  wUI  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee :  haply  thoa  may'st  I  ^ 
Something  to  mve  thy  life. 

Par,  Ob  I  let  me  live. 
And  all  tbe  secrete  of  oor  camp  I'l 
Their  foroe,  their  purposes :   nay,  I'll  i 
Which  )ott  will  wonder  at. 

1  Sold.  But  wilt  thou  AKhflilly  t 

Par,  If  I  do  m      ' 


Tko  ffmt. 
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lExU,  With  PABOLLBa  gmardid, 
1  JL§rd.  Oe,  idl  tfee  MWt  BmmUIm,  and  my 


Weh«f« 


Ib0  woodcock,  lad  will  tocp  Ua 

TUi  «B  do  hear 'from  fMm. 

9  AM.  CaplalB,  I  wlU. 

1  I^mrd.   Ht  wiU    bctnqr  at  aU  uto  oarw 

aelfoa;— 

Infona  'cm  tint. 

S  JMtf.  8o  I  will,  Sir. 

1  I^trd.  Tin  tben,  I'll  keep  him  dark,  and 
aafely  lock'd.  lExemU. 

SCXNE  n^Fliortne€,^A  Room  im  tko 
WiDOWt  Hotuo, 

Wmtor  Bbbtbah  ond  Dibva. 

B€r.   They  told   me,  tint  yonr  naoM  vu 
FoBtibell. 

Z>l«.  No.  mv  good  lord,  Dlaaa. 

Ber.  nUcd  foddets : 
And  worth  It,  with  addltloBi  Bat.  fUr  aoal, 
iB  yoar  lae  ftamc  hath  love  bo  qnaltly  t 
If  the  qnkfc  Are  of  yooth  iicbt  boc  jonr  miad. 
Ton  are  bo  maldea,  bat  a  monameni : 
fVbew  fOB  are  dead,  you  thould  be  tocb  a  oao 
As  yoB  are  bow,  for  yoo  are  cold  aod  stem  ; 
And  now  yoo  sboald  be  as  yoar  mother  wat, 
W  ben  yoar  tweet  self  was  got. 

J>U.  She  then  wa«  honest. 

Bor,  8o  thoald  yoo  be. 

Dia,  No: 
My  mother  did  but  dntr ;  toch,  my  lord, 
Aa  you  owe  to  yoar  wire. 

J?«r.  No  more  of  that  I 
I  pr'ythee,  do  aot  strive  against  my  vows  :  • 
I  VTBB  compelled  to  her ;  bat  I  love  thee 
By  love's  owB  sweet  ooastralnt,  and  will  for 

ever 
Do  thee  aU  rights  of  service. 

Dim*  Ay,  so  yon  serve  us, 
TUB   w«   serve   yon:    hot  when   yon  have  onr 

roees. 
Yob  barely  leave  oar  thorns  to  prick  owaelvea. 
And  mock  ns  with  our  bareness. 

Ber.  How  have  I  sworn  1 

J>ia.  Til  not  the  many  oaths  that  oiake  the 
truth; 
Bot  the  plain  single  vow,  that  Is  vow'd  tme. 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swrar  not  by, 
But  laha  the  Highest  to  witness :  t   Then,  pray 

yoo,  tell  me. 
If  I  ahonld  iwcar  by  Jove's  great  attrlbales, 
I  lov'd  yon  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths. 
When  1  did  love  yon  III  T  tbis  haTno  holding. 
To  owear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love. 
That  I  wUl  work  agaio»t  him  :  Therefore,  yoor 

oatbs 
Are  words,  and  poor  conditions ;  hnC  nnscnl'd : 
At  least.  In  my  oploion. 

Ber.  Chaage  it,  change  It; 
Be  Bot  so  holy  cruel :  love  is  holy ;  « 

ABd  my  iBtegrity  ae'ei  knew  the  crafts. 
That  yoB  do  charge  maa  with  :   Stand  no  more 

oir. 
But  give  thyself  aato  my  sick  desires. 
Who  thcB  recover :  my,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
My  love,  as  it  begins,  shall  so  pers6ver. 

/>i«.  I  see,  that  men  make  hopes,  in  such 
affairs. 
That  we'll   forsaU  ourselves.    Ohrc    me  Uiat 
riuc. 

Ber,  111  lead  It  than,  my  dear,  hat  have  bo 
power 
To  five  it  from  me. 

Dla.  Will  yon  not,  my  lord  t 

Ber.  It  is  an  hooonr  Moaglng  to  onr  house, 

*..  ''  ''  ^C*?^  MsJtsf  laaa  rMotatiM  MT«r  to  co- 


•mhit  with 
a»tnk«to«it 


Mvcr  iwMr  kr  what  U  mtn  haly. 


Beqaeathed  down  from  nmay  ancaalarit 
Which  were  tiM  greateot  oMoqay  inha  world 
Ib  bw  to-loae. 

Dim.  IUbo  hoooBr'a  each  a  riag  t 
My  chastity's  the  Jewel  of  oar  hoasc, 
Beqacathcd  down  from  many  aaccstora ; 
Which  were  die  greatest  oMoquy  IT 
la  oie  to  lose :  Tb/n  yo«r  owa  prof 
BrtBfs  In  the  champlott  hoaoar  oa  my  part. 
Against  your  vain  assaatu 

Ber.  Here,  take  my  riag : 
My  house,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thiaa. 
And  1*11  be  bid  by  thee. 

Dim.  When  midnight  comet,  knock  at  my 
chamber  window ; 
I'll  order  take,  my  mother  shall  not  hcnr. 
Now  will  I  charge  yon  in  the  band  of  truth. 
When  you  have  conqoer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed, 
Remnln  there  bat  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me : 
My  reasons  are  most  strong ;  and  yoa  shall  know 

ihem. 
When  back  again  Oils  ring  thalKbe  delivcfd  i 
And  OB  yoar  linger.  In  the  night,  I'll  put 
Another  ring ;  that,  what  in  tkne  proceeda. 
May  token  to  the  future  our  patt  deedt. 
Adlen  till  then :  then,  lUl  not :  Yoa  havo  wob 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  he  doae. 

Bor.  A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  wob,  by  woo* 
log  tiwe.  [KxU. 

D$a,  For  which  Uve  long  lo  Umnk  both  heaven 
and  me  I 

Yon  may  to  In  the  end. 

My  mother  told  me  lust  how  he  woald  woo. 
As  If  she  mt  la  his  heart ;  she  mys,  all  mea 
Have  the  like  oatiis :  he  had  swora  to  marry  me, 
WhcB  hU  wife's  deadi  tiierefora  I'U  lie  wlu 


When  i  am  bnrlcd. 

braid  ,• 

Marry  that  will,  I'll  live  and  die  a  maid : 
Only,  In  this  disguise,  I  think't  no  sin 
To  coaen  him,  that  would  nj^uslly  win. 

SCENE  IIL'-Tko  Florentine  Comp. 

Enter  the  Hto  French  Loans,  and  two  or 
three  Soidiere. 

I  Lord.  Yob  have  not  given  him  hit  mother's 
letter! 

%  Lord.  I  have  delivered  it  an  hoar  since : 
there  is  something  iu't  that  silngs  his  nature ; 
for,  on  the  reading  it,  he  changed  almost  into 


1  Lord.  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon 
him,  for  shaking  off  so  good  a  wife,  and  so  sweet 
a  lady. 

t  Lord.  Especially  he  hath  iiicnrred  the  ever- 
huting  displeasure  of  the  kins,  who  had  even 
tuned  his  bounty  to  sing  happiness  to  hiro.  I 
will  tell  you  a  thing,  but  you  shall  let  it  dweU 
darklv  with  you. 

1  Lord.  When  you  have  spoken  it,  'tis  dead, 
and  I  am  the  grave  of  It. 

S  Lord.  He  hath  perverted  a  yonng  gentle- 
woman here  In  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  re- 
nown ;  and  tbts  ntgbt  be  nethes  his  will  In  the 
•poll  of  ber  bonour :  be  hstb  viven  her  bis  mo. 
iiumeutal  ring,  aud  thinks  himself  made  in  the 
uncbaste  composition. 

I  Lord.  Now,  Ood  delay  our  rebellion  ;  as  we 
are  oursilvei,  obat  things  are  we  I 

1  Lord.  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as  in  the 
common  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  sef  tJiem 
reveal  themselves,  till  tbey  atUin  to  tbrlr  ab. 
horred  ends ;  so  be,  that  in  this  actioa  contrives 
avaiust  bis  own  nobility,  in  bis  proper  stream 
o'erdows  himself,  t 

1  Iiord.  h  it  not  meant  damnable  t  In  ns,  to 
be  trumiieteri  of  our  unlawful  intcjits  f  We  shall 
not  then  have  his  company  to-nlgbtt 

•  Crmftr,  4«c«i(rnl. 

t  I.e.  Bctrkr«lii««wiiw«Tcttlnaitmnitalk« 

t  H«r«,  M  tlMwh«r«,  um4  MtvtrUalif. 
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%lAr4.  Not  llli  after  nit#ol|kt;  for  belt 
dletMl  to  bit  bour. 

1  Lord,  Tbat  tpproacbes  apace;  1  would 
sladljr  bavc  bioB  tee  bU  company  •  anatomfticd ; 
ibat  be  ml«bt  take  a  mcaMre  oi  bU  own 
Jadgroeata,  wberda  ao  cark>ualy  be  bad  aet 
tbia  ceoatetfelt. 

%  JLord.  We  will  not  meddle  wltb  blm  tiU  be 
come ;  for  bU  preeenoe  moat  be  tbe  wblp  of  tbe 
otber. 

1  Lard,  In  tbe  mean  time,  wbat  bear  yon  of 
Hi^ff  wnial 

1  Lord,  I  bear,  tbere  It  aa  overtare  of  peace. 

1  L0r4*  Nay,   1  aaaare  yoa,  a  peace  ooa- 


t  Lard,  Wbaft  wlU  coant  RobsUIob  do.tbevi 
will  be    travel    bigber,  or  retarn   again  lata 


1  Lard.  I  perceive,  by  tbls  demand,  yon  are 
Ml  altogctber  of  bla  coudcII. 

%  Lord,  Let  it  be  forbid.  Sir  I  so  aboold  I  be 
a  peat  deal  of  bU  act. 

1  Lord,  Sir,  bla  wife,  aome  two  moalba  tiace, 
fled  from  bU  bouie ;  ber  preteace  U  a  pilgrim- 
age to  Saiat  Jaqaea  le  grand;  wblcb  boly 
aiidertaUag,  wltb  moat  auatere  aaaetimoay, 
abe  acoompUabed:  and,  tbere  reaMlng,  tbe 
laaderaeaa  of  ber  nature  became  as  a  prey  to 
bMNT  grief:  In  fine,  made  a  groan  of  ber  but 
breatL  and  now  abe  ainga  in  beaven.         s. 

%  Lord,  How  la  tbIa  JoatUled  t 

1  Lard,  Tbe  atronier  part  of  it  by  ber  own 
Icttera :  wblcb  makea  ber  atory  trne,  evea  to  tbe 
poiat  of  ber  deatb :  ber  death  itaelf,  wblcb  coold 
■at  be  ber  offlce  to  my,  is  come,  wu  fldtbfaliy 
canllimed  by  tbe  rector  of  tbe  place. 

%  Lord,   Hatb  tbe  coaat  all  tbls  latelllgence  t 

1  Lard,  Ay,  and  tbe  particalar  condrmatlona, 
point  ftom  point,  to  tbe  fall  arming  of  tbe 
verity. 

S  Lord.  1  am  bearttly  aorry,  tbat  he'll  be  glad 
of  tbls. 

1  Lord,  How  mtgbtfly,  someUmes,  we  make 
na  comforts  of  oar  losses  I 

S  Lord,  And  bow  mightily,  some  otber  timesi 
we  drown  oar  gain  In  tears  1  Tbe  great  dignity, 
tbat  bis  valour  batb  here  acquired  for  bim, 
shall  at  home  be  encountered  with  a  shame 
ample. 

1  Lard,  Tbe  web  of  onr  life  la  of  a  mingled 
vam,  good  and  ill  together :  oar  virtnes  woald 
ne  prond.  If  oar  flialta  whipped  them  not ;  and 
oar  Crimea  would  despair.  If  they  were  not 
cbcriib'd  by  onr  virtnea.— 

Aifar  m  SanvaMT. 
Bow  nowt  Where's  your  master  t 

Serv,  He  met  tbe  dake  in  tbe  street.  8b,  of 
whom  be  batb  taken  a  solemn  leave ;  bla  lord- 
ablp  will  next  momlng  for  France.  Tbe  duke 
batb  offered  bim  letters  of  comraendationa  to 
theUng. 

S  J^ard,  They  sbaH  be  no  more  than  needfbl 
there.   If  they  wwe  more  than  tbey  can   com- 


Asfcr  BanraAH. 

1  Lord.  Tkef  cannot  be  too  aweet  for  tbe 
Ung's  tartnem.  Here's  bis  lordship  now.  How 
DOW,  my  lord,  iat  not  after  midnight  t 

Ber,  I  have  to-nlgbt  deapatched  sixteen  bus! 
Besaea,  a  month's  length  a-piece,  by  an  abstract 
of  aoecesa  :  I  have  conge'd  wltb  tbe  dake,  done 
my  adieu  wltb  his  nearest;  boried  a  wife, 
mourned  for  her ;  writ  to  my  lady  mother,  I 
un  remmlng;  entertained  my  convoy;  and. 
between  these  main  parcels  of  despatcb,  ef- 
fected many  nicer  needs;  tbe  last  was  tbe 
greatest,  bat  that  I  have  not  ended  yet. 

t  Lord.  If  the  baainess  be  of  any  dimculty, 
and  this  momlng  ytnir  departure  hence,  it  re- 
qulrea  baste  of  your  lordship. 

*  For  CMuaknU*. 


Btr,  I  mean  tbe  baslnaaa  la  Ml  Miad 
fearing  to  bear  of  It  bcrcaftar ;  BaC  abdl 
have  tbla  dialogae  between  tba   fool   and 

soldier  f Come,  bring  forth  tbla 

module ;  *  he  has  decelv'd  aaa,  Uha 
meaaing  propbealer. 

S  Lord.  Bring  bim  forth :  [Arcsmf  8oi.oiBas.) 
be  baa  aat  in  the  atocfca  all  night,  poor  gtflaat 
kaave. 

Bor,  No  matter ;  bla  beek  hava  dcaaivad  It, 
in  usurping  bis  spurs  t  ao  long.  Uow  doea  be 
carry  himself  f 

1  Lord,  I  have  told  your  lordship  already ; 
tbe  stocks  cany  bim«  But,  to  anawer  ywaas  joa 
would  be  understood ;  be  weepa*  Uba  a 
that  bad  shed  ber  milk:  be  b 
himself  to  Morgan,  whom  be  snppoaea  to  be  a 
friar  from  tbe  time  of  bis  rememnraace,  to  tbb 
very  insUut  diaaster  of  bis  setting  i*tbc  slocks : 
And  what  think  yoa  be  batb  oonfoaaed  t 

Ber,  Nothing  of  me,  has  be  t 

1  Lord,  Hia  confession  la  tUen,  nnd  It  sbaH 
be  read  to  bis  fiice :  if  your  lordship  Iw  int,  as, 
I  believe  you  are,  yoa  must  have  tbe  paUimoc 
to  bear  It. 

Re-enter  Soldi aaa,  aeUh  PanoLLaa. 

Ber.  A  plague  upon  bim  1  mnfled  I  be  caa 
say  nothing  or  me ;  hush  I  huab  I 

1  Lord.  Hoodman  comea  1— Porta  tartmratm. 

1  Sold.  He  calls  for  tbe  toitnres  :  What  viU 
you  say  without  'em  t 

Par.  I  will  oonfeaa  what  I  know  wlthoat 
constraint ;  if  ye  pinch  me  like  n  pasty,  I  oa 
aay  no  more. 

1  Said,  BoMcra  ehimmreka, 

%  Lord.  BobUmHnda  cJUemrmmreo, 

I  Said.  Yoo  are  a  merclfbl  general  ;~Our 
general  bids  you  answer  to  what  I  shall  aA 
you  out  of  a  aote. 

Par.  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

I  JSaid,  First  demand  of  him  A#w  oMUf 
horte  tito  duke  U  strong.  What  aay  you  to 
thatt 

Par.  Five  or  six  thousand  ;  hot  very  weak 
and  nnaenrlceable :  tbe  troopa  are  all  scattered, 
and  tbe  oommmders  very  poor  rogues,  apon 
my  reputation  and  credit,  and  aa  I  hope  to 
live. 

1  Sold,  Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  sot 

Par.  Do  :  I'll  take  the  aarrament  ont,  how 
and  which  way  you  will. 

Ber,  All's  one  to  bim.     What  a 
slave  is  this  I 

1  Lord,  You  are  deceived,  aay  lord  :  thli  is 
monsieur  ParoUes,  tbe  gallant  milltarttt,  (that 
was  his  own  phrascj  tbat  had  the  whole  the*, 
ric  t  of  war  in  tbe  knot  of  bis  acarf,  and  the 
practice  in  tbe  chape  i  of  bis  dagger. 

S  Lord.  I  will  never  tmat  a  man  agala,  for 
keeplag  his  sword  cleaa;  aor  brieve  he  caa 
have  every  thing  In  bim,  by  wearing  hk  ap- 
parel neatly. 

1  Sold.  Well,  tbat'a  act  down. 

Par,  Five  or  six  thousand  horae,  I  iald,-> 
I  will  aay  true,— or  thereaboats,  set  dowa,— 
for  rU  speak  truth. 

1  Lard.  He's  very  near  the  trath  in  tbla. 

Ber.  But  I  con  blm  no  thanka  forn,  ia  the 
nature  he  delivers  it. 

Par.  Poor  rognes,  I  pray  yoa,  say. 

1  Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down. 

Par.  I  humbly  thank  von.  Sir :  a  truth's  a 
truth,  the  rogues  are  marvelloua  poor. 

I  Sold,  Demand  <^  hUm,  qf  vkoi  Miremttk 
thev  are  a-foat.    What  say  you  to  tbat  t 

Par.  By  my  troth,  Sir,  if  I  were  to  live  tbit 
present  hour,  1  will  tell  true.  Let  me  ice : 
Spurio  a  hundred  and  fifty,  Sebastian  so  many. 
Corambtts  so  many,   Jaquea  so  many  \  Gniltiaa, 

*  M«d«l. 

*  Aa«llMlMl»th«dHts«atiMi«raitulghttgrhMkiVi 
off  hU  span.  _ 

t  Tk««rr. 


I  Tk«  pviat  oTtko  MdMtf< 
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CooM,  Lodoviek,  tnd  Ontfi,  tw«  ouwim 
flf^  CKh :  mlM  own  ooopuiy,  ChUophcr*  Vaa 
moiid.  Bcstil,  two  bmdred  lad  tfty  itch : 
tb«t  th«  mittter-flle»  roltea  lad  tommA,  ■dob  my 
life,  amoanu  Bok  lo  flAces  thovnad  poU j  ktlf 
o#  whicb  «lu«  Mt  fMk9  ibc  MMm  from  off  thcti 
CBMOcto,  *  lest  thej  tbako  ttaatdvet  to  ptMc«. 

^«r.  What  thall  b«  done  to  him  t 

1  Lord.  Nothiof,  hot  IM  blm  havo  tfaaokt, 
Denand  of  htm  my  coDdltlont,  t  ud  what  cre- 
dit I  havt  with  tho  dnke. 

1  Sou.  Well,  that's  Mt  dowa.  Y9u  §hmU 
deamoHd  tfktm,  f^MKer  one  captmin  DumaHn 
6#  FiJU  cmmf.  m  Frtnckmrnm  g  tpkat  kit  rtfu- 
tatUm  U  wUh  the  duke,  what  hie  valour,  ho- 
nestf,  €md  eacpertneu  in  ware ;  or  whether 
k€  tMnk§,  it  were  not  possible,  with  well- 
weighing  sums  of  gold,  to  corrupt  him  to  a 
revolt  t  What  ny  yoa  to  thli  T  what  do  yoa 
kaowotltt 

Pear,  I  beaecch  yoa,  let  me  aoawer  to  the 
panlcalar  of  the  intergatorle* :  X   Demand  them 


"Tku. 


1  Sold.  Do  yoa  kaow  thh  captalo  Domain  t 
Par.  I  kaow  him :  he  was  a  botcher's  prea- 
tfee  la  Paris,  from  wheace  be  was  whittled  for 
nttinf  the  sberirs  fool  S  with  child ;  a  damb 
uaoceat,!  that  coald  aot  say  him,  aay. 

[DoMAiir  l\fts  up  his  hand  in  mnger, 
Ser.  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  yoor  hands  l 
tbonih  I  kaow,  hu  bralas  are  forfeit  to  the  oext 
tile  that  r  " 


this  oaplala  la  the  dake  of 


haU 


tfktts. 

1  Sold.  Well,  It 
riorence's  camp  t 

Par,  UpoB  my  knowledf e,  be  Is,  aad  Icasy. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  look  aot  so  opoa  me ;  we  shi 
kear  of  yoar  lordship  aaoa. 

1  Sold.  What  Is  his  lepuCrtloa  with  the  daket 

Par.  The  dnke  kaows  aim  for  no  other  but  a 
poor  ofllcer  of  miae  ;  and  writ  to  me  this  other 
day,  to  tara  blm  oat  oHhe  baad  :  1  thlak  I  have 
his  letter  la  my  pocket. 

1  Sold.  Mam,  we'll  seareb. 

Par.  la  good  sadaess,  I  do  aot  know ;  either 
It  ii  there,  or  ft  Is  opoa  a  file,  with  the  dakCs 


other  letters,  la  my  tent. 
1  Sold.  Here  tto ;   he 
1  It  to  yon  t 


here's  a  paper  t   Shall  I 


•iL"i 


Par.  I  do  not  know.  If  It  be  It,  or  no. 

Ber.  Our  Interpreter  does  It  well. 

1  Lard.  Excellently. 

1  Sold.  DIaa.    The  eoumVe  a  foot,  and  fkll 

It  U  aot  the  dake't  letter.  Sir ;  that 
Is  an  advertlsemeat  to  a  proper  maid  la  Flo- 
rence, one  Dlaaa,  to  take  heed  of  the  allare- 
meat  of  oae  connt  RonsiUon,  a  foolish  Idle  btnr, 
bat,  tbr  all  that  very  ratttsh :  1  pray  yon.  Sir, 
pat  It  np  afain. 

I  Sold.  Nay,  I'U  read  H  flnl,  by  yoar  Atfoar. 

Par.  My  meanlni  Int.  1  protest,  was  very 
I  the  behalf  of  the  maid:  for  I  knew 

, .  to  be  a  dangerons  and  lascl- 

vioBs  boy :  who  Is  a  whale  to  vlrglalty,  and  de- 
voors  ap  all  the  fry  It  flads. 

Ber.  Damnable,  both  sides  rosnes  I 

1  Sold.   fFhen    he  swears  oaths,  hid  him 
drop  gold,  and  take  it ; 

After  he  scores,  he  never  pofs  the  score : 
Half  won.  Is  wuUch  well  made  ;  tnatch,  and 
well  make  It  J  ^ 

Be  near  paws  after  debts,  take  U  htfore  ; 
And  say,  a  soldier,  Dlan,  told  thee  this. 
Men  are  to  null  with,  bops  are  not  to  kiss : 
For  couni*^  this,  the  count's  a  fool,  I  know 

Who  paps  b^ere,  but  not  when  he  does  owe 

Tuite,  as  he  vow'd  to  thee  in  thine  ear, 
PaaoLLBs. 


•  CMifk  tkaa  ilf  afdad  •  awnmmmu^  imvm  c^ 
t  OicpMtrieo  mad  ckaraetar.  1  For  iatafffogato- 

tlM.      VXa  Miai  aaJar  th«  can  of  the  tkcriff.         i  A 
■acaral  T—U  T  i. «.  A  aatek  wall  mmim  b  balf 

was  I  aMka  jear  autch,  thmnfw,  kat  aHdw  It  wall. 


Ber.  He  shall  be  whipped  thfoail 
with  this  rhynM  la  his  IbreiMad. 


Iht  arai7a 


%  Lord.  This  te  yoar  devoted  IHead,  Sir,  the 

■alfoM  llofalst,  aad  the  armlpoteat  soldier. 

Ber.  I  coald  eadart  aay  thiac  before  bat  a 
cat,  and  now  he's  a  cat  to  me. 

t  Sold,  I  Mfcelvt,  Sir,  bythefcaeratl  kMks. 
wo  shall  be  IklB  to  haag  yoa. 

Par.  My  \Ub,  Sir,  la  aay  cbm  ;  not  that  I  aa 
afraid  to  die ;  bat  that,  my  oflbaces  bolai  maay, 
I  wonid  repeat  out  the  remainder  of  nature :  let 
me  live.  Sir,  la  a  doageon,  I'the  stocks,  -or  any 
where,  so  I  may  live. 

1  Sold.  WeMI  see  what  may  be  doae,  so  yoa 
eoates  fteely;  therefore  oace  more  to  this  cap- 
tala  Dnmaln  :  Yon  have  aaswered  to  hit  repa* 
tatloa  wHh  the  duke,  and  to  Us  valoar  i  What 
Is  his  hoacety  t 

Par,  He  will  steal,  Sir,  aa  egg  oat  of  a  dola- 
ter;*  for  rapes  aad  ravlshmeeu  he  parallels 
Nessus.  t  He  professes  aot  keeping  of  oaths ;  la 
breaking  them,  ho  Is  stronger  toaa  Hercales. 
He  win  He,  Sir,  with  sacb  volaMllty,  that  yoa 
woaM  think  trath  were  a  fool :  draakeaness  Is 
his  beat  virtae :  for  be  will  be  twiae-drank ;  and 
la  his  sleep  he  does  little  harm,  save  to 
his  bed-clothes  about  him ;  hat  they  kaow  hie 
coaditions,  aad  lay  him  la  straw.  I  have  bat 
little  more  to  say.  Sir,  of  his  hoaestv :  he  haa 
every  thing  that  aa  honest  laaa  shoald  not  have, 
what  aa  hoaest  man  shoald  have  he  has  aothlag* 

1  Lord.  I  beglB  to  love  him  for  this. 

Ber.  For  this  drserlptloa  of  thiae  hoacsty  f  A 
pos  apoa  him  for  me,  he  Is  more  aad  more  a 
ea^ 

I  Sold,  What  say  yoa  to  bli  expertnem  la 
wart 

Par.  Faith,  Sir,  he  has  led  the  dram  before 
the  Bagltsh  tragedians,— to  belle  him,  I  will 
not,— and  more  of  his  soldiership  I  know  oot  s 
eaeepc.  la  that  coaatry.  he  had  the  hoaoar  to  ho 
the  ofllcer  at  a  place  there  cali'd  Mlle-ead.  to  la- 
stract  for  ihe  doubling  of  flies  1 1  wonld  do  the  maa 
what  honour  I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  aotcertala. 

1  Lord.  He  hath  oat-vtlMBed  tUlngr  ao  fhr, 
that  the  rarity  ledecms  hloB. 

,    r  priet, 
yoa*  if  gold  win  corrapc  him  to 

Par.  Sir,  for  a  amart  tf'ecwt  he  will  saU  tht 
fee-simple  of  his  salvatloa,  the  laherttaace  of  It  | 
and  cut  the  entail  tnm  all  remaladcrs,  aad  a 
perpetual  saeeessloa  for  It  perpetaally. 

1  Sold.  What's  hla  brother,  the  other  captala 
DamalB  f 

%  Lord,  Why  does  he  ask  him  of  nwt 

1  Sold.  What's  he  f 

Par.  B'ea  a  crow  of  the  same  aest  i  aot  al- 
together so  great  aa  the  flrst  la  goodaem,  hat 
greater  a  great  deal  la  evil.  He  excela  Ma 
brother  for  a  coward,  yet  his  brother  Is  repakid 
oae  of  the  best  that  te  :  la  a  retreat  he  oal* 
runs  aay  lackey ;  marry,  la  conlaf  «■  he  has 
the  cramp. 

1  Sold.  If  your  life  be  saved,  vUl  yoa  aadcr* 
lake  to  betray  the  FloreotlBe  f 

Par,  Ay,  aad  the  captaia  at  hla  hoiaa^  ceaal 
RonsiUon. 

I  Sold.  I'll  whisper  with  tha  gcatnl,  aad 
kaow  hla  plcaavre. 

Par.  I'll  no  more  drumming :  a  plafae  of  all 
drams  I  Oaly  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  aad  to 
begnile  the  snppositloa  «  of  that  lascivious  young 
boy  the  count,  have  1  raa  lato  this  danger. 
Yet,  who  wonld  have  suspected  aa  ambush 
where  I  wu  takea  f  [Aeide. 

Esld.  There  Is  ao  reoMdy,  Sir,  hat  yoa 
die :  the  geacral  says,  yoa,  that  have  so 
traitoroasly  discovered  the  secrets  of  yoar  army. 


Ber.  A  pox  oa  him  I  he's  a  cat  still. 
His  qaalKlee  belag  at 


1  Sold. 
I  aeedm 
revolt. 


/.  «.  H«  win  iImI  aay  tki 
may  placa  kawavar  kaljr. 
f  TiM  Caataar  kUM  by  HcKalM. 

{Th«  faarth  aatt  of  Um  wmaShw  PnmA  cfava. 
Te  dsatlT*  »•  aplalan. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL.         Act  TV 

with  what  It  loillit,  for  tint  vUch  b  swqr  t 

Bat  more  of  this  heraller : Yov,  DiiMt 

Under  my  poor  lattractloM  ycC  mmt  i  " 


ud  madt  nch  pettifermH  reports  of  men  very 
Bobly  held,  oaa  serve  the  liorid  for  no  honest 
use ;  therefore  yoo  must  die.  Come,  headsunn, 
off  with  bis  bead. 
f  Par.  O  Lord,  Sir ;  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see 
my  death  I 

1  Soid.  That  shall  yoa,  and  take  yow  letTe  of 
all  your  friends.  lUnmtuftittg  Aim. 

80  look  about  yon ;  Know  yoa  any  here  t 

Ber.  Good  morrow,  noble  captain. 

%  Lord,  God  bless  yoa,  captain  ParoUes. 

1  Lord.  God  sate  yon,  noble  captain. 

%  Lord.  Capuin,  #bat  greetinf  will  yon  to  my 
lord  Lafen  t    I  am  for  Fraace. 

1  Lord.  Good  captaio,  will  yon  give  me  a 
copy  of  the  sonnet  yon  writ  to  Diana  in  behalf 
of  tbeooont  Ronsiiiont  an  1  were  not  a  very 
coward,  Td  compel  It  of  yon ;  bnt  (kre  yon 
well.  [Sxtuni  BnnTaAM,  Lonos,  4c. 

1  Sold.  Yoa  are  undone,  captain :  all  but  yonr 
scarf,  that  has  a  knot  on't  yet. 

Par,  Who  cannot  be  crush'd  with  a  plot  t 

1  Sold.  If  yon  could  And  out  a  country  where 
bnt  women  were  that  had  received  so  much 
shame,  yon  might  begin  an  Impudent  naUon. 
fare  you  well.  Sir ;  I  am  for  France  too ;  we 
shall  speak  of  yon  there.  [KrU. 

Pmr.  Yet  am  I  thanklhl :  If  my  heart  were 

TwonM  burst  at  tbU :  CapUIn,  ril  be  no  more ; 
Bnt  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 
As  captain  shali :  simply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me    live.    Who  knows  himself  a 

braggart. 
Let  him  fear  this ;  for  It  will  come  to  pass. 
That  every  braggart  shall  be  found  an  ass. 
Rust,  sword  1  cool,  blushes  I.  and,   Parolles,'\ 

live  / 

Safest  In  shame!    bdng  fod'd,  by  foolery V 

thrive  I  / 

There's  place,  and  means,  for  every  manV 

ru  after  Item.  iEHt. 

aOBNE  ir.—FUrtnce.^A  Room  lis  tko 
Widow's  Houso. 

Enter  HnLniiA,  Widow,  and  Disma. 
Hei.  That  yoo  may  well  perceive  I  have  not 

wrong*d  yoa. 
One  of  the  greatest  In  the  Christian  world 
ShaU  be  my  surety ;  'fore   whose  throne,  'tis 

needfnl. 
Ere  I  can  perfect  mine  IntenU,  to  kned : 
Time  was,  I  did  him  a  desired  oOlce, 
Dear  almost  as  his  life ;  which  gratitude 
Through   flinty    Tartar's    bosom    would    peep 

forth 
And  answer,  thanks :  I  duly  am  Inform'd, 
His  Kince  is  at  Marseilles ;  to  which  place 
We  have  convenient  convoy.    Yon  must  know, 
I  am  supposed  dead  :  the  army  breaking. 
My  husband  hies  him   home ;  where,   heaven 

aiding, 
And  bv  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king, 
We*ll  be,  before  our  welcome. 

Wid.  Gentle  madam, 
Ton  never  had  a  lervant,  to  whose  trust 
Your  busiuest  was  more  welcome. 

Hei.  Nor  yon,  mistress. 
Ever  a  friend,  whose  thoughts  more  truly  In- 


To 


your 
np  to 


love ;    doubt  not,  but 


recompense 

heaven 
Hath  brought  me 

dower, 

As  It  hath  fkled  her  to  be  my  motive  • 
And  helper  to  a  husband.    But  O  strange  men  I 
That  can  snch  sweet  use  make  of  what  they 

hate. 
When  saucy  t  trusting  of  the  coien'd  tbongbto 
jeflles  the  pitchy  night  r  so  lust  doth  play 


•  Foti 


t  LmcItIms. 


Something  In  my  behi 

JHa.  Let  death  and 
Go  with  yonr  ImposltteBSffl  nm  yoarls. 
Upon  your  will  to  soflfer. 

Hei.  Yet,  1  pny  yon, 

Bnt  with  the  word,  the  time  wUl  bring  on  onm. 

mer. 
When  briars  shall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns. 
And  be  as  sweet  as  sharp.    We  most  away ; 
Our  waggon  Is  prepar'd,  and  time  revives  «s : 
Alps  teeU  ikmt  ettde  weU:  stiti  the  ilne*st  the 


Whale'er  the  coune,  the  end  Is  the  renown. 


SCENS  r.—RomtWoH.—A  Room  to  tte 
CooMTass'  Polaee. 

Enter  CoDiiTass,  Lsne,  and  Cloww. 

La/.  No,  no,  no,  your  son  was  misled  with  a 
snipt-taffata  fellow  there ;  whose  vlllnnons  saf- 
fron 4  would  have  made  all  the  nnbnkcd  nnd 
doughy  youth  of  n  nation  In  his  colour :  yonr 
daughter-in-law  had  been  alive  at  this  honr ;  and 
your  son  here  at  home,  more  advanced  by  the 
king,  than  by  that  red-tailed  hnmble-bec  I  epcak 
of. 

Count.  I  would  I  had  not  known  him !  tt  wm 
the  death  of  the  most  virtnous  gentle-woaBsn, 
t  ever  nature  had  praise  for  creating  :  if  she 
had  partaken  of  my  flesh,  and  cost  me  the 
dearest  groans  of  a  mother,  1  conid  not  have 
owed  her  a  more  rooted  love. 

La/.  Twas  a  good  lady,  twos  a  good  lady : 
we  may  pick  a  thoosand  mlads,  ere  we  light  on 
such  another  herb. 

Clo.  Indeed,  Sir,  she  was  the  swcct-ttnr. 
Joram  of  the  salad,  or,  rather  the  herb  of 
grace.  I 

La/.  They  are  not  salad-herbs,  yon  knave, 
they  are  nose-herbs. 

Olo,  I  am  no  great  Nebnchadnemr,  Sir,  I  have 


thyself:  I 
service,  and.  a 


not  much  skill  In  g raw. 

La/.  Whether  dost 
knave,  or  a  fool  t 

Cto.  A  fool.  Sir,  at  n  1 
knave  at  a  man's. 

Lqf.  YoardlsUnctiont 

Cio.  I  would  <.oien  ihe  man  of  hU  wife,  and 
do  his  service. 

La/.  So  yon  were  a  knave  at  his  service.  In- 
deed. 

Cto.  And  I  would  give  hh  wife  my  banUe, 
Sir,  to  do  her  service. 

La/.  I  wUi  subicribe  for  thee ;  thon  art  belh 
knave  and  fool. 

Cto,  At  your  service. 

La/.  No,  no,  no. 

Cto.  Why,  Sir,  if  I  cannot  serve  yon,  1  can 


as  great  a  prince  as  you  are. 

La/.  Who's  tbatt  a  Frenchman  f 

Clo.  Flsltb,  Sir,  he  has  an  English  name ;  hot 

Is  phisnomy  Is  more  hotter  in  France,  then  there. 

Lqf.  What  prince  Uther«T 

pio.  The  black  prince.  Sir ;  aiins,  the  prinec 
of  darkness  ;  alias,  the  devil. 

Lqf.  Hold  thee,  there's  my  pnne:  I  g|ve 
thee  not  this  to  suggestf  thee  from  thy  maslsr 
thou  talkest  of ;  serve  him  sUU. 

Cto.  I  am  a  woodland    Mlow,  Sir,  thatsl. 


ways  loved  a  great  Are ;  and  the  mm 
of,  ever  keeps  a  good  lire.  But,  sue,  he  ii 
the  prince  of  the  worid,  let  his  nobility  remahi 
in  bis  court,  I  am  for  the  boose  with  the  nar- 
row gate,  which  I  take  lo  be  too  little  for  pump 
to  enter ;  some,  that  bumble  tiiemselves,  may ; 
bnt  the  many  will  be  too 


•  L  «.  Aa  Voamt  Anih.  i  Cmmmmmit. 

t  Bai.  f  Tk«r*  «••  •  fasktoa  •fadat 

ytllew  lursh  for  WadU  and  rafl*!,  t*  which  LdU 
Mmim.  I  i.«.  R««.  1  bMMoa. 
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ud  tteyni  be  i»r  tte  tewery  my,  llHt  ktdt  to 
tbc  broad  gate,  ud  the  great  Are. 

X.^.  Oo  tby  wajre,  I  beila  to  be  t-nctrj  of 
thc« ;  aad  I  tell  tbee  so  before,  becaoee  I  wi   " 
Boc  fUl  oot  with  thee.    Go  thy  myt ;  let 
horaet  be  well  looM  to,  wUboot  aay  tricfct. 

CU,  If  I  pat  aay  tricks  apoa  'em.  Sir,  they 
ahall  be  Jadfe*  trickt;  which  are  their  own  right 
by  the  law  of  natara.  UErtt. 
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JLmf.  A  ihrewd  koate,  and  aa  onhappy. 

C0mnt,  80  he  b.  My  lord,that*t  gone,  nade 
hioMdf  nnch  ipoit  oot  of  him :  by  thia«atho- 
rtty  he  remalnt  here,  which  he  thlaks  !•  a  patent 
for  hla  aaaelneu ;  and,  indeed,  he  hae  no  pace, 
hwt  rane  where  be  wUl. 

Lmf,  I  Ilie  him  well ;  'tit  act  amimi  aad  I 
was  aboat  to  tell  yoo.  Since  I  heard  of  the  good 
lady's  death,  and  that  my  lord  yoor  son  was  apon 
his  retarn  home,  I  moved  the  kiag  my  master, 
to  speak  In  the  behalf  of  my  daaghter ;  which, 
to  the  mlnori^  of  them  both,  his  m^eety,  oat 
of  a  self-gracioas  remembrance,  did  first  pro- 
pone :  his  highness  haih  promised  me  to  do  it : 
and,  to  Plop  op  the  displeasure  be  halh  conceived 
ngainst  yoor  son,  there  is  no  fitter  matter.  How 
does  yoor  ladyship  like  it  t 

C9tMi.  with  very  much  c<Mitent,  my  lord,  and 
I  wish  it  happily  effected. 

Im/.  His  highness  comes  poet  f^om  Manellles, 
of  as  able  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty ;  he 
will  be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  by  him 
that  in  sach  intelligence  hath  seldom  failed. 

CemtU.  It  rejoices  me,  that  I  hope  1  shall  see 
him  ere  I  die.  I  have  lettera,  that  my  ion  will 
he  here  to>nlgbt :  I  shall  beseech  your  lordship, 
to  remain  with  me  tlH  they  meet  together. 

iMf,  Madam,  I  was  thinkinr  with  what  man- 
nere  I  might  safely  be  admitted. 

C*oim/.  Yott  need  bat  plead  yoor  hoaonmblo> 
prtvllcge. 

Imtf,  Udy,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter; 
bnl,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet 

B€'4nier  Clowm. 

do,  O  madam,  yonder's  my  lord  your  son 
with  n  patch  of  velvet  on's  ftce :  whether  there 
be  a  scar  under  It,  or  00,  the  velvet  knows ;  but 
*tLM  a  goodly  patch  of  velvet :  bis  left  cbcek  is  a 
cheek  of  two  pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  check 
is  worn  bare. 

La/.  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noMe  scar,  is  a 
good  livery  of  honour ;  so,  belike,  is  that. 

Cio.  But  it  is  your  carbonadoed  t  Aice. 

Laf.  Let  as  go  Rce  your  son,  I  prey  yon ;  1 
long  to  ulk  with  the  young  noble  soldier. 

Clo.  'Faith,  there's  a  dozen  of  \m,  with  deli- 
cate fine  bats,  and  most  courteous  feathers,  which 
bow  the  head,  and  uod  at  every  man.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  L'-MarseHUs.'^A  Str€ei, 

Enter  Hai.iNA,  Widow,  and  Duma,  wUhtwo 
AttftutanU. 

HeL  But  this  exceeding  posting,   day  and 

night. 
Most  wear  your  spirits  low:  we  cannot  help  it ; 
Bat,  since  you  have  made  the  days  and  nights 

as  one. 
To  wrar  your  senile  limbs  in  my  afllhlre. 
Be  buidy  yon  do  so  grow  In  my  requital. 
As  nothlttg  can  unroot  yon.    In  happy  lime  ;— 

Enter  a  gentle  AsTBiMoan.l 
This  man  may  help  me  to  bis  majesty's  ear. 
If  he  would  spend  his  power.~God  save  yon, 

%  A  g«iitl«M«a  FalMMr. 


In  tha  conrt  of 


Gmt.  And  yon. 

Uel,  Sir,  I  have  seen  yoo 

France. 
Gent.  I  hare  been  sometimes  there, 
irel.  I  do  presone.  Sir,  that  yon  ire  not 


From  the  repoito  that 
And  therefore 


s  that  goes 

goaded  with  most  sharp 

by,  I  pot  yoB  to 


Which  hiy  nice  mi 

The  use  of  yonr  own  vlrtnca,  for  the  which 

I  shall  continue  thankful. 

Gent.  What'a  your  will  t 

Bel,  That  It  will  please  yon 
To  gire  Ihls  poor  pMlUon  to  the  king  % 
And  aid  me  with  that  store  of  powar  yon  hare* 
To  come  into  his  presence. 

Gtnt.  The  king^s  nA  here. 

Bel.  Not  here.  Sir  t 

GmU.  Not,  Indeed : 
He   hence  remoVd  laat  night,  aad  wUh 


Than  Is  his  use. 
WIS.  Lord,  how  we  lose  our  pains  1 
Bel.  Alps  well  tkmt  ends  ttelij  yet; 

Though   ttme   seems   so   advdrse,  and    1 


I  do  beseech  yon,  whither  la  he  gone  t 

Gent.  Marry,  as  1  lake  it,  to  RonslUon ; 
Whither  I  am  going. 

Bei.  I  do  beseech  you.  Sir, 
Since  yoo  are  like  to  sec  the  king  before  me. 
Commend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  band  : 
Which,  I  presnme,  shall  render  you  no  blame 
But  rather  make  yon  thank  year  palas  for  It : 
I  will  come  after  yon,  with  what  good  speed 
Our  means  wUl  I 


Whate'er  foils  more.-^Wemnst  to  horae  again  r— 
Oo,  go,  provide.  iEsemntm 

SCENE  II.—BamHUan.—The  inner  Conrt  ^ 
the  Countess*  Palace. 

EnUr  Clowm  and  PAnoLLBS. 

Par.  Good  monsieur  Lavatch,  aire  my  Iwd 
Lafea  this  letter :  I  have  ere  now.  Sir,  been  better 
known  to  yon,  when  I  have  held  fomillarity.  with 
fresher  clothes ;  but  I  am  now.  Sir,  muddied  in 
fortune's  moat,  and  smeU  somewhat  strong  of  her 
strong  displeasure. 

Clo.  Truly,  fortune's  displensnre  is  hut  slnttlsh. 
if  it  smell  so  strong  as  tbou  speakest  of :  I  will 
hencefoxth  eat  no  fish  of  fortune's  buttering. 
Pr|ythee,  allow  tbe  wind. 

Par.  Nay,  yon  need  not  stop  yonr  nose.  Sir  ;  I 
spake  by  a  metaphor. 

Clo.  Indeed,  Sir,  If  your  metaphor  stink,  I  wM 
stop  my  nose ;  or  against  any  man's  metaphor. 
Pr*ythee,  get  thee  further. 

Par.  Pray  you,  Sir,  deliver  me  thh  paper. 

Clo.  Fob,  pr'ythee,  lUnd  away :  A  paper  ftem 
fortune's  close-stool  to  give  to  a  nobleman  1  Look, 
here  he  comes  himself. 

Enter  Lavmo. 

Here  Is  a  par  of  fortune's.  Sir,  or  of  fortune's 
cat,  (but  not  a  mask^at,)  that  has  follen  tato 
the  unclean  fishpond  of  ber  displeasure,  and, 
as  he  says,  Is  muddled  withak:  Pray  yon.  Sir, 
use  the  carp  as  yon  may ;  for  be  looks  like  a 
poor,  decayed,  Ingeaioos,  foolish,  rascally  knare. 
I  do  pity  his  distress  in  my  tmlles  of  comfort, 
and  leare  him  to  yonr  lordship. 

[Exit  Clowm. 

Par.  Uj  lord,  I  am  a  maa  whom  fortaae  hath 
cruelly  scratched. 

Laf.  And  what  wonM  you  have  me  to  do  f 
'tis  too  late  to  pan  her  nails  now.  Wherein 
hare  yon  played  the  knare  with  fortune,  that  she 
should  scratch  yon,  who  of  herself  Is  a  good 
lady,  and  would  not  hare  knaves  thrive  long 

:  Itl 


l«dy. 
under 


her  t  There's  a  quart  d'ecu  for  yon : 
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tbe  Jutleei  make  yoa  tnd  fortime  fitends ;  I  id 
for  other  batlneM. 

Par,  1  beiecch  yoor  hononr,  to  heir  to»  one 
•Inele  word.  _ 

/«/.  Yoa  beg  a  itofle  penay  more  t  coifte, 
jon  sbill  h»*t :  sive  yobr  word.  • , 

Pmr,  Uj  name,  ihy  good  lord,  is  Pirollei. 

La/.  Yon  beg  more  than  one  word  then.— 
Cox'  my  pRulon  I  gbe  me  yoar  hand  :~How 
does  yoar  dram  t  .    ^   .  .. 

Par,  O  my  good  lord,  yoa  were  the  flrst  that 
foand  me. 

Lqf,  Was  I,  la  soothi  and  I  was  the  first  that 
lost  thee. 

Par.  If  lies  to  yon.  my  lord,  to  bring  me  In 
some  graee,  for  you  did  bring  me  out. 

Laf,  Ont  npon  thee,  ^ave  I  dost  thon  pat 
apon  me  at  once  both  the  ofllce  of  God  and  tbe 
devU  f  one  brings  thee  in  grace,  aud  tbe  other 
brings  thee  out.  [TYumpets  sound.]  The  king's 
eornlng,  I  know  by  bb  tranmets.— Sirrah,  inqoiie 
further  after  me  ;  I  had  talk  of  yon  last  night : 
though  yon  are  a  fool  and  a  kaave>  you  shall  eat ; 
go  to,  rollow. 


Par.  I  praise  God  for  yon. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  in,— The  same.— A  Jicom^  in  the 
CouMTisa'  Patace. 

Fhurish,    Enter  King,  Codmtkss,  hnwrnu. 

Lords,  OaNTLBViN,  Guards,  4c. 
JOng.  We  loa  a  Jewel  of  ber ;  and  our  es- 

Was  anade  mnch  poorer  by  it :  h«t  year  son. 
As  mad  la  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  to  know 
Her  estimation  home.  X 

Count,  lis  past,  my  liege  : 
And  1  beseech  your  miOesty  to  nuke  it 
Natural  rebellion)  done  i'the  Uaae  of  yonlh  ; 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  force, 
O'erbears  It,  aud  bums  on. 

KUig.  My^honour'd  lady, 
1  have  fofgiven  and  forgotten  all ; 
Though  my  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  blm, 
And  watch'd  the  tUne  to  shoot. 

Laf,  This  I  must  say, 

But  flmt  I  beg  my  pardon,— The  young  lord 

Did  to  bis  uai^tsltf,  his  mother,  and  his  lady, 

Oflfence  of  mighty  note ;  but  tu  himself 

The  greatest  wrong  of  all :  he  lost  a  wife. 

Whose  beaaty  did  astonUb  tbe  survey 

or  richest  eyes;$  whose  words  all  cars  took 

'    captive ; 
Whose  dear  perfeotioB,  hearts  that  soom'd  to 

HomUy  call'd  mistress. 
King.  Praising  what  is  lost, 

Makaa  the  lemembranoe  dear. Well,  call  blm 

hither : 

We  are  reooncird,  and  the  first  view  shall  Ull 
All  repeUUon :  |— Let  him  not  ask  onr  pardon ; 
The  nature  of  his  great  offence  is  dead. 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  do  we  bury 
The  Ineensing  lellcs  of  it :  let  him  approach, 
A  stranger,  no  offender ;  and  inform  him. 
So  'tis  onr  will  he  should. 
Gent.  I  shall,  my  liege.    [Exit  Gintliman. 
King.   What  says  be  to  yoar  daughter  t  have 

you  nokef 
Lqf,  Ail  that  he  Is  hath  reference  to  your 

highness. 
King.  Then  shall  we  have  a  mAtcb.    I  have 
letters  sent  me. 
Thai  sec  him  high  in  fkme. 

Enter  BaaTBAM. 
JUif.  He  looks  well  oo't. 
JtiMf  *  I  am  not  a  day  of  season,  f 

•  Ym  KMd  Bot  Mk ;— k«re  It  b. 

t  R«ckoiilD«  or  Mtimkla. 
t  Completely,  la  its  fnll  ntevC. 
I  So  In  Aa  yoa  liko  it  t— co  k»v«  **M*n  «aek  uaA  to 
Mf  o  aocMaf .  i*  to  k»v«  rick  oyoa  oad  poor  hoads." 

I  1. 1.  The  first  iatcrriow  ■hall  put  an  oad  to  all  ncol* 
loctioa  of  tko  paat. 

^  M.4.  or  aalatomiplol  rata. 


Act  V. 

far  thoB  may'st  see  a  s«MhiM  and  a  hatt 
in  me  at  once :  Bat  to  the  brigtatctt  beaow 
Distracted  clouds  give  wa} ;  so  stand  thoa  Ibith, 
The  time  is  Ihir  afsia. 

Ber.  My  hlgb>repeated  Mao 
Dear  sovereign  pardon  to  ma. 

King.  Ail  to  whole; 
Not  one  word  more  of  Ike 
Let's  take  the  instant  by  the  fsrward  tap ; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  osv  vakk'U  decreca 
The  inaudible  and  nobcless  foot  of  tlaw 
Steato  ere  we  can  ellfect  them :  Yon  rsMSWihPr 
The  daughter  of  thto  lordt 

Ser»  Admiringly,  my  liege :  at  flrat 
I  stuck  my  bhoice  apon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durst  make  too  bold  a  heraM  of  my  tosigae  s 
Where  tbe  impression  of  mine  eye  lnfixinf» 
Contempt  bis  seoinftil  p^rspootive  did  lead  bm. 
Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  Ihvohr  ; 
Scora'd  a  fhlr  oolonr,  or  eapress'd  It  stol'a ; 
Extended  or  contrarted  all  proportloM, 
To  a  moat  hideons  object:  TheMO it  r" 
That  she.  whom  aU  men  prals'd» 


Since  I  have  lost,  have  loVd,  was  In  nlM  eye 
Tbe  dust  that  did  offend  it. 

King.  Well  excna'd  x 
That  thou  didst  love  her,  itiikea  i 

away 
From  the  great  oompt:   Bi 

too  late. 

Like  a  remorseful  pardon  slowly  carrted* 
To  the  great  sender  tarns  a  soar  oAace* 
Crying,  That's   good   thaft  goaes   oar   rash 


Make  trivial  price  of  serioas  thlags  we  have. 
Not  knowing  them,  natU  we  kaow  their  grave. 
Oft  onr  displeasures  lo  oarselvcs  aiOasI, 
Destroy  oar  Ikieads,  and  after  weep  their  dast : 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  whaf  s  done. 
While  shameful  hate  sleeps  oat  the  aftenooa. 
Be  thU  sweet  Helen's   kneU,  aad  now  fbrgct 

her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  Mr  Mandlia : 
The  main  oonsenu  are  had ;  aad  here  weHI  slay 
To  see  onr  widower's  second  marrlaM-4ay* 
Cousit.  Which  better  than  the  flrat,  O  dear 


Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  aatare,  cease  i 
Laf.  Come  on,  my  son.  In  whom  asy  hoasc's 


Must  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  yo^ 


Tbe  blot  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 

1  saw  upon  her  floger. 
Ber.  Her's  it  was  not.  ,      ^ 

King.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  see  It ;  for  mlae 

While  I  Su  speaUug,  oft  was  fostca'd  laXr- 
Tbls  ring  was  mine  ;  and,  when  I  gave  tt  HSlca, 
I  bade  her,  If  ber  fortunes  ever  stood 
Necessttied  to  help,  that  by  this  tohea 
1  would  relieve  her :    Had  yoa  that  craft,  U 

reave  her 
Of  what  should  stead  her  oioetf 

Ber.  My  gracious  soverciga, 
Howe'«r  it  pleases  you  to  take  It  so^ 
The  ring  was  never  her's. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  life, 

her  wear  It ;  and  she 


reckoa'dU 


I  have  seen 

At  her  life's  rate. 

Laf.  I  sm  sure,  f  saw  her  wear  It. 

Ber,  Yon  are  deceiv*d,my  lord, 

saw  it: 

In  Florence  waa  It  ftan  a  <         .  .^  ^       _ 

Wrapp'd  ia  a  paper,  which  contaia'd  the  warn 

Of  her  that  threw  tt  :  soUe  she  was,  a 

thought 
I  stood  engard :  t  bat  when  I  had  sohsalh^d 


*  Faalti  npostad  of  to  tho  — 
t  la  Cht  WBM  of  aaoaiagoi. 
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&ene  III.       ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 

C^unt.  Now,  jnsUoe  oo  the  doen  t 

Enter  BiaraAM,  guarded, 
Klmg,  I  wonder.  Sir,  since  witet  are  monster* 


To  iniae  osra  fortne,  uid  ialbmi'd  ber  H\\f, 
1  ooald  Md  answer  in  tbat  coorse  of  bonour 
▲a  aba  kad  ande  tk*  owertnro,  sbo  eeaa'd, 
IB  heavy  satufactloa.  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ring  acain. 

JTiM.  Plutaa  Uonelf, 
T^at   knows  the  tinct  and  maltlpljrini  medi- 
cine* 
Haih  nu(  In  natnre's  mystery  more  science, 

1  have  In  thb  ring :  Hwas  mine,  'twas 


Whoever  gave  it  von ;  Tben«  If  yoo  know 
Thnt  yoa  are  well  aefinintcd  witk  yonraelf,  t 
Coarfieaa  'twas  kef's,  and  ky  what  rough  enforce* 

Tow  got  it  fkom  her :  she  cali'd  the  saints  to 


snrctf 
tewonldi 


1  never  pat  it  from  her  flag^r, 
Vnicas  she  gave  it  to  jtoorsetf  in  bed, 
(Where  yon  have  never  comej  or  sent  It  ns 
Upon  her  great  disaoter. 

B€r,  She  never  saw  it. 

JTh^.  Thoo  speak'st  k  Msely,  aa  f  love  m 


And  mak'st  cvnjectnral  fears  to  eome  into  me. 
Which  I   woold  ftdn   shat  ovt:    If  it  sboold 


-'twill  net  prove 
didst  hate    ber 


Thnt  thon   art  ao  Inhuman,- 

And   yet   I   know  not :— thon 

deklly. 

And  she  h  dead ;  which  nothing,  bat  to  close 
Her  eye«  myself,  conld  win  me  to  believe. 
More  than  to  see  this  ring.— Take  him  away. 

{Quardt  teine  BaaTnAM. 
My  fore-past  prouC^  bowe'er  the  matter  lUl, 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity, 
Bnving   vainly   Cear'd    loo    little.— Away   with 

Weni  sift  this  matter  farthir. 

Ber.  If  yoa  shall  prove 
Thia  ring  was  ever  Iter's,  yon  shall  as  easy 
Prove  thnt  I  husbanded  ber  bed  In  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  never  was. 

[Exit  B»TB4if,  guarded. 

Enter  a  OuTLBif  ah. 

Khtg.  I  am  wrnpp'd  in  dismal  tbinktaigs. 

Geut.  flractons  seterelgB. 
Whether  I  hare  been  to  blame,  or  no,  1  know 

not: 
Here's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
Wko  kath,  Ibr  Ibnr  or  live  removes,  t  come  short 
To  tender  it  herself.    I  undertook  it, 
Van^nisb'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this,  1  know. 
Is  here  attending ;  ber  bastness  looks  in  ber 
With  an  importing  visage ;  and  she  told  me. 
In  a  sweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  ooocem 
Yoar  highness  with  herself. 

King.  [Reads.]  Upon  kismanfproietimtiotu 
te  marrg  me,  when  hit  ut/e  teas  dead,  J 
biush  to  emf  U.  he  won  me.  JVeiP  is  the  cotmt 
Eautman  a  mdotper;  his  vws  are  forfeited 
to  ate,  and  my  honour's  paid  to  him.  He 
stoiefrom  Fiarence,  taking  no  leave,  and  J 
follow  him  to  his  country  fir  Justice :  Grant 
Ume,0  king  ;  in  uou  U  Ust  lUs :  otherwise 
a  seducer  Nourishes,  and  a  poor  maid  is 
undone.  Diana  Capulut. 

iMf.  1  will  buy  me  a  son-in-law  in  a  Adr,  and 
toU  blm  :  f  Ibr  thU,  I'll  none  of  him. 

Kistg.  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  thee, 
Lafeu, 
To  bring  forth  this  discovery.— Seek  Cheie  sal- 

torsi- 
Go,  speedily,  and  bring  again  the  count. 

{Eaeunt  GuiTLBMAif,  and  some  attend- 
ants. 

am  afmrd,  the  Ufe  of  Helen,  lady, 
JVas  loMlJy  snatch'd. 

•  Tk«  philoMplMr'a  tton«. 
«  r  #.  That  bav*  tli«  proper  coa«cioa«n»M  «f  year 
«a  artiooa. 

t  PMt-MafCf.  S  Pay  t«ll  far  bloi. 


to  you. 
And  that  vou  0y  tbem  as  yon  swear  them  lord- 

Yet  you  desire  to  marry.— What  woman's  thatf 
Ee-enter  Gintluman,  with  Widow,  and 

DiAHA. 

Dia.  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine, 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  yon  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  fkr  I  may  be  pitied. 

Wid.  I  am  her  mother.  Sir,  whose  age  and 


Both  suffer  under  this  comphiint  we  brine. 
And  both  shall  cease  •  without  your  remedy. 
King.   Come  hither,  count;    Do   you   know 

these  women  f 
Ber.  My  lord,  I  neither  can  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I   know  them  :   Do   they  cbarie   me 
further  t 
Via.  Wb^  do  yon  look  so  strange  upon  your 

Ber.  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia.  If  you  shall  marry. 
You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  Is  mine  ; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,  and  those  yre 

mine; 
Yon  give  away  myself,  which  Is  known  mine  ; 
For  1  by  vow  am  so  embodied  your's. 
That  she,  which  marries  yon,  must  marry  m& 
Either  both  or  none. 

La/.  Your  reputation  [7b  BauTBAM.]  comes 
too  short  for  my  daughter,  you  are  no  husband 
for  her. 

Ber.  My  lord,  this  U  a  fond  and  desperate 
creature. 
Whom  sometime  I  have  Ikagh'd  with :  let  your 

highness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  bonour. 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  It  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughu,  you  have  them  ill 
to  friend. 
Tin  your  deeds  gain  them :  Fairer  prove  your 

honour. 
Than  In  my  thought  It  lies  f 

Dia.  Good  my  lord, 
Ask  blm  upon  bis  oatb,  if  be  does  tltink 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

JTlMg.  What  say'it  thou  to  ber  T 

Ber,  She's  Impudent,  my  lord ; 
And  was  a  common  gamester  to  the  camn.  t 

Via.   He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord  ;  If  I  were 
•o. 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price. 
Do  not  believe  him  :  Ob  !  behold  this  ring. 
Whose  high  respect,  and  rich  validity, : 
Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  that. 
He  gave  it  to  a  commoner  o'the  camp. 
If  I  be  one. 

Cbtmf .  He  Mashes,  and  'Us  It : 
Of  six  preceding  ancestors,  that  gem 
Conferr'd  by  testament  to  the  sequent  Issue, 
Hath  it  been  ow'd  and  worn.    This  is  his  wife  ; 
That  ring's  a  thousand  proofs. 

King.  Methooght,  you  said. 
You  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  It. 

IHa,    I  did,   my  lord,  bat  loath  am  to  pro- 
duce 
So  bad  an  instrument  I  his  name's  ParoHes. 

Ij0/.  1  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be. 

King.  Find  him,  and  bring  him  hither. 

Ber.  What  of  biro  T 
He's  qjioted  i  for  a  most  iterfldlons  slave« 
With  all  the  spots  o'the  'wortd  taa'd  and   de« 

bosb'd;|| 
Whose  nature  sickens,  hot  to  speak  a  truth : 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  whtt  he'll  utter. 
That  will  speak  any  thing  T 

*  DecaaM,  di«.  4  GaM«M«r«ib«a  appHadlo 

afcmaU,  tbva  meant  a  ramaiou  aootan. 

t  Value.  I   Naled.  |  D«baucb«4. 
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Ad  F. 


Kk»i,  MclMth  tbat  ring  of  yo'ir*!. 

JBer.  i  think,  aIic  bu :  oef  lain  it  i«,  I  Ui'd 

And  boaidcd  her  Ithe  wutoa  my  of  yovtk  t 
6h«  knew  her  diBlnace,  ud  did  ufle  for  me. 
Madding  my  engerncM  vlth  her  restnint* 
Am  all  Impedlmenu  In  Ikncy't  *  courae 
Are  motive*  of  more  Ancy ;  and.  In  llne» 
Her  inrait  coming  with  her  modern  giaiee,  f 
Sttbdded  me  to  her  rale  ;  ebe  got  the  ring ; 
And  I  had  that,  which  any  Inferior  might 
At  marliel-prioe  have  bought. 

Dim.  I  mast  be  patient  \ 
Yon,  tbat  tam'd  on  a  flr»t  ao  noble  wife, 
MayJutUydletme.t    I  pray  yon  yet, 
(Since  yon  lack  virtae,  I  will  Iom  a  hoabnodj 
Send  for  yonr  ring,  1  will  return  it  home. 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Ber.  I  have  it  not. 

JTiftf .  What  ring  waa  yonr*! ,  I  pray  yon  t 

Dia,  Sir,  moch  Hlte 
The  same  «pon  your  linger 

Ktmg,  Know  you  ihit  ringt  thit  ring  via  Us 
of  late. 

I>te.  And  this  waa  It  I  gave  him,  being  a-bed. 

Kimg.  The  story  then  goes  felse,  yon  threw  it 
him 
Ont  of  a  Guement. 

Dim.  I  have  spoke  the  tnith. 

BHttr  p4aoLLis. 
JTer.   My  lord,  I  do  confess,  the  ring  was 

her**. 
King,   Yon  boggle   shrewdly,   every   feather 

start*  you. 

Is  this  the  man  you  speak  oft 
Dim,  Ay,  my  lord. 

King.  Tell  me,  tlrrab,  but  tell  me  tme,  I 
charge  you. 
Not  fearing  the  displeasure  of  yonr  master, 

i Which,  on  yonr  just  proceeding,  IMl  keep  olT,) 
ly  him,  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  knuw 
youf 

Pmr.  So  please  yonr  majesty,  my  master  bath 
been  an  honourable  gentleman  ;  tricks  he  bath 
bad  In  him,  which  geutiemen  have. 

King.  Come,  come,  to  the  purpose  :  Did  ¥t 
love  tbls  woman  f 

Par,  *Faith,  Sir,  he  did  love  her ;    Bat  howt 

King.  How,  I  pray  you  t 

Par,  He  did  love  her.  Sir,  as  a  gentleman 
loves  a  woman. 

King,  How  is  that  t 

Par.  He  loved  her.  Sir,  and  loved  her  not. 

Ki9g,  As  thon  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave  :— 
What  an  equivocal  companion  i  is  this  I 

Par,  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  miO^^'y'* 


MS   I    «M    Ml 


MOng,  WhCfia  dU  yw  b«]r  it;  w  «te  gpw  it 

yont 
Dim.  It  waa  BoC  fNi 

boy  tl. 
King,  Who  lent  ttyoaf 
Dim,  It  waa  not  leal  BC  1 
King.  Where  dM  yon  Had  It  iheaf 
Dim,  I  fonnd  it  not. 
Kb»g.  If  it  wfa  yow'a  hf  mm  of  all  i 


How  cohM  yon  give  It  himt 

Dim.  I  never  gnvc  It  Urn. 

ImJ.  This  woman's  an  easy  gtove,  oqr  ieid ; 
she  goes  off  and  on  at  pleaaare. 

King,  TbU  ring  was  nine,  I  gave  tt  his  Sni 
wife. 

Dla,  It  might  be  yoWs,  or  hci%  for  asfht  I 


Laf,  He's  a  good  dmm,  my  lord,  bnt  a  naughty 
orator. 

Dia.  Do  yon  know,  he  proniised  jne  mar- 
riage f 

Par.  'Faith,  I  know  more  than  I'll  speak. 

King.  But  wilt  thou  not  speak  all  thon 
know'st  t 

Par.  Yes,  so  please  your  miOc<ty  •'  1  <*ld  fo 
between  tbem,  as  I  said ;  but  more  than  that, 
he  loved  her,— for,  Indeed,  be  was  road  for  her, 
and  talked  of  Sstsn.and  of  limbo,  and  of  furlrs, 
and  I  know  not  what :  yet  I  was  in  that  credit 
with  them  at  that  time,  and  !  knew  of  their 

1[otug  to  bed  ;  and  of  other  motions,  as  promis* 
ng  ber  marriaKP,  and  thincs  that  would  derive 
me  III  will  to  speak  of,  therefore  I  wiU  not  speak 
what'l  know. 

King.  Thon  hast  spoken  all  already,  nnless 
thon  canst  say  they  arc  nurried  :  But  thon  art 
too  floe  I  in  thy  evldcnoe :  therefore  stand  aside.— 
This  ring,  yon  say,  was  your's  t 
Dim,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

•  Lav«. 

♦  H«r  tolicitatina  roacBmaf  wUk  Imv  •ppaaraac*  of 
Wiuc  c*aiiaoa. 
I  Mmv  JsMly  ■•kt  m«  fast.  |  F«llMr. 

I  Too  artfsl. 


King.  Take  her  aw^y,  I  do  not  Hfce  her  aew ; 
To  prison  with  her :  and  away  vrith  him.— 
Unless  thon  teii'st  m«  wheta  tboa  had'st  Ihk 

ring, 

Thon  diest  within  this  hoar. 
Dim,  I'll  never  tdl  yoa. 
King.  Take  her  away. 
Dim,  I'll  put  in  bnU,  ny  Ikge* 
King,  1  think  thee  now  sooie  eomnea  ensto- 

mcr.* 
Dim.   By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  *t«as 

you. 
tnng.  Wherefore  haat  than  accas'd  htaa  aD 

this  while  t 
Dim.    Because  he's   galUy,  aad   he  is  asl 
guilty; 
He  knows  I  am  ao  maM,  and  hetl  swear  tot : 
I'll  swear  I  am  a  maid,  aad  he  haowa  aot. 
Great  king,  I  am  no  strampet,  by  aiy  life; 
I  am  either  maid,  or  dec  this  old  naa's  wifr. 
\Paimtint  Co  UrLC. 
JCimg.  She  does  abase  oar  cars;  to  piisM 

with  her. 
Dia.  .«o«d   mother,    fetch  mf    haO.-Sta;. 
JO}al  Sir  ;  {KkH  Widow. 

The  Jeweller,  tbat  owes  t  the  riag,  is  scat  1^, 
And  he  shaM  surety  me.    But  for  thb  htrd. 
Who  bath  abus'd  me,  as  he  kaows  hiaisdf. 
Though  vet  be  never  hafaB*d  me^  here  I  frit 

Ilia: 
He  knows  himself,  my  bed  he  haih  *il'd ; 
And  nt- tbat  ttase  he  got  his  wtfo  with  child : 
Dead  though  she  be,  she  feds  her  yoaag  est 

kick; 
So  there's  my  riddle.  One, thafs  «ead,is  faidi 
And  now  behoU  the  mcaaiag. 

Be-entar  Widow,  with  Ha(.Ms. 
JTiw^.  Is  there  no  eiorrislt 
B'*gttiiea  the  truer  olBoe  of  mine  cyeat 
Is't  real,  that  I  seet 

Hei.  No,  my  good. lord  ; 
'TIS  bat  the  shadow  of  ^a  wife  yoa  scsb 
The  name  apd  not  the  thing. 
Ber,  Both,  both  ;  O  pardon  I 
Nei.  O  my  good  lord/whea  I  was  like  ftk 
maid, 
I  foaad  yon  wondfroaa  kind.   Theia  Is  ^ 

ring, 
And»  look  you,  here's  yaar  letter ;  This  it  Mft, 
H^'kan  /ram  mg  Jimgar  fan  eoa  get  tki* 

ring. 
And  art  bp  me  with  cJHM,  te.— This  Is  due 
Will  yoa  be  mioe,  bow  yoa  are  doaMy  aouT 
Ber.   If  she,  my  ttege,  caa  make  aK  ls*« 
this  cleariy, 
I'll  lait  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 
Hei.  U  It  appear  not  plain,  and  proven- 
trae, 
Deadty  divorce  step  between  me  aad  yon  !- 
O  Dijr  dear  mother,  do  I  see  yoa  living  1 

Laf.  Mine  eyes  smell  oahma,  I  shall  venj 
anon  :~Oood  Tom  Dmm,  (TV  pAaoia.ss.1  If*' 
me  a  handkerchief:   So,  I  thank  thee :  wsii  * 


i   OWM. 


•  Coi 
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Scene  IH.      ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 

■•  taM«»  rn  Mkt  ipott  witfc  tbw :  Let  Ihr 
coarteslcs  alone,  they  ire  tcinry  ones. 
Kimg.  urn  tnm  polat  to  poiat  thb  itonr 
know. 
To  nakc  the  eves  trath  in  plcatare  flow  :-r 
IC  thoa  be*!!  yet  t  flfetli  oBcropped  flower. 


thy 


FTV  DlAHA. 

I,   and   111 


W  thy 


For  I  cnn  gveM,  that,  by  thy  honctt  aid, 
Thon  kept* St  a  wife  hcrMlf,  thyMlf  a  maid:— 
or  Ihaty  and  all  the  progreM,  more  and  leu« 
RMol«cdly  more  leinire  thall  expreu  : 
All  let  aeemt  well ;  and,  if  it  end  to  meet. 
The  Mttcr  pait,  BMre  welcome  li  the  sweet. 

[FlourUk, 


Aevtmehig, 

Tkt  kiM^t  m  beggar,  now  tke 
All  b  well  ended,!?  tkii  mit  be 
TJtmt  90U  esfrets  eomUnis  wkUk 
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pi09  is  dome  .• 


With 


fff/e 


to  plemee  fou,  dag  exceeding 


Omrt  be  gomr  paitenee  I 
nnrtM!* 


Yomr  gentle  kmnde  tend  tu,  and  take  our 
hear  is, 

"  iSxeunt, 

*  ''**  g.*;^  ■*^^^*V  l«*«'npU9ii,  ud  take  Mr 
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LITBRART  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
•  an  AlviMI  apM  Ma  pUgr. 
nfcatif  ■>■■*>  I  UptMtlkttkmlM4  m  huA  la  lu  piWactira  i  I^mUM  c*Mkien  it  aMcT  ki*  wM^rww: 
Ptoptt  AmUw  Iktt  *«it]rl«  it  MMM  aatanl  mai  ■■mActiU  Chwi  ow  pMt's  sMally  wmm  s  udVakwM  iaclaM 
IbM  k«tk  Ib  Um  Mriom  ami  ladicrMit  le— i,  tk*  Uagmag*  aarl  waCoMcaU  warn  ISkakupmmrmH  ;  «■!  tkai  fr*  if 
kU  pl«f«  kavt  aiOTV  Ums  ot  piwigM,  wkick,  daglr  CMMitendl,  art  ««iacatl7  k— ttfal.  Om  tkaf,  tov 
•WW,  »yp— w  ewtaia  ■  tkrt  tkto  inm%  «m  •■•  of  kia  MriiaM  •C»tta  i  tkM  H  wma  mm€  vcty  iavMnMf 
nwiffW  I  asl  tkat,  krtaf  wM— wkikitoJ,  it  sMapad  tk«  compCloasaa4  iaMrpolacUas,  fa  wkick  ki*  mm 
papalar  patfoimaacM  wtia  sakjaciad.  Tk«  iacMaals  of  iko  play  kava  aoc  k««a  aaai|raarf  f  aarf  daf  mm 
aaawa  i  Ikaag k  H  la  aaC  laiptakaUa  dutt  lit  .iicaiKa,  aarl  tk«  caauaaa  raMaMiaa  aa  mack  ia  van*  " *^ 
parlo4,aiicklk«Tatact8aladaaB«of  Ikam.  Jk.JokaiaBaajattkal  ttoTiacaa  *«aadlaae*  anxtve  afkaav 

mmi  tkat**UMvaraiAcatiaa  ia  aftca  axcallaac— «ka  b11«mm» 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


DcEB  OP  Milan,  Father  U  SUtrim.  i. 

Amtomio,  Fktktr  to  Protew. 
Tbcbioi  m/oolisk  ri9tti  to  Vmientine, 
BOLAHOCB,  Agent /or  SUwU  In  her  eocmpe, 
SvBBD,  m  elowmisk  Seroamt  to  FmieMtime, 
Lacmcb,  Strvmmt  to  Protetu. 
Pa«tbi>o,  Seroamt  to  Antonio, 


HotT,  mktrt  JuUm  iodges  in  jtfilm. 
Outlaws. 

Julia,  a  Ladj  ^  Veronm,  heUotd  bf  Prott9u 
SiLTiA,  tho  Drnket  r  ^    '' 

ientine. 
LOGBTTA,  Waiting' 


r  J}mngkter,  beiot^d  *f  To- 


Sennm   lOflicUact  In  Vcrooi,  MoietliBct  tai 


I,  and  M  the  Kreotltn  of  Maal 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  /.—111  oftn  pl«e«  in  Vtfnm. 

Enter  Valrntibb  and  Pbotbui. 
Vml.  CctM  to  permde,  my  Joving  Protcat ; 
Mouw-kceplnf  yoath  have  ever  bomelj  wlu  : 
Wer*!  not,  alRcttoa  ohaini  thy  tender  dtyt 
To  the  sweet  iluoes  of  tliy  hoBoor'd  love, 
1  rather  woold  entreat  thy  comiMuif , 
To  sec  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad, 
Tbao  Uvlag  dally  alagnrdli'd  at  home. 
Wear  oat  thy  youth  with  shapeless  Idleness. 
Bat,  since   thon  tor'st,  k>vc  stiU,  and  thrhre 


Even  as  I  woald,  when  I  to  love  begin. 
Pro,  Wilt  thon  be  goncf    Sweet  VhlenUae, 
adieu  I 
Think  on  iby  Prolcns,  when  thou,  haply,  aeest 
Some  rare  note-woithy  otifcct  in  thy  tnval : 
Whh  me  partaker  In  ihy  happiness, 
Wben  tbott  do«t  meet  good  hap ;  and.  In  thy 


Ui 


danger  do  nnvlraa  thee, 

indthyi  * 


grievanoe  lo  my  holy  pnvff^ 
for  I  wUl  be  thy  beadsman,  Vaknttee. 
To/.  And  on  a  love>book  pray  for  my  socm*. 
Pro,  Upon  some   book  I  lofe,  171  pray  Iw 

thee. 
Fcl.  That* s  on  some  shallow  story  ei  deep 
love. 
How  young  Leander  cross'd  the  Hellespont 

Pro.  That's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  lose ; 
For  he  was  more  than  over  shorn  ia  love. 
rw.  Tis  true :  for  ynn  nre  over  boots  ia 
love; 
And  yet  yon  never  swam  the  HeUespont 
Pro.  Over  the  bootst  nay,  give  nw  net  tfec 

boots.  * 
Vtti.  No,  l!ll  not,  for  It  boots  thee  net 
Pro.  Whati 
rat.  To  be 
In  lo?e,  where  aiem  Is  bought  with  greonf ;  o^p 
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Odo  6mtlemm  of  l^erona. 


-  If  shame  live 


k  diiiguiae  of  love, 

I  the  IcMcr  Mot,  modesty  finds, 

men  to  dumge  their  shapes,  than  men  their  minds. 


Pro,  Wilt  thou  be  gone  ?  Sweet  Valentine,  adieu ! 
Think  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou,  haply,  see'st 
Some  rare  note-worthy  otject  in  thy  travel. 

Act  1.  Scene  1. 


■Vv.  When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 
fui.  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  i 

Act  II,  Scene  II. 


Speed,  Why  did'st  not  tell  me  sooner  ?  Pox  of  your 
love-letters !  [runt  qff, 

Launee.  Now  will  he  be  swinged  for  reading  my 
letter:  an  unmannerly  slave,  that  will  thrust  himself 
into  secrets.    Ill  after,  to  rejoice  in  the  boy's  correction. 

Act  III.  Scene  I. 


K/.  Who  is  that,  that  spake  > 

Pr(K  One.  Udy,  If  you  knew  |iis  pure  heart's  truth, 

ni'd  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 

Act  IV.  Scene  II. 


JE^.  See  where  she  comes:  lady,  a  happy  evening ! 
SO,  Amen!  Amen!  go  on,  good  Eglamour ! 
Out  at  the  postern  by  the  Abbey-wall. 

Act  V.  Scene  I. 
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I  hnrt 


Seme  L 

Wiib  keait-MM 

mirtb. 

With  tweBtjr  watcbfnl,  wctiy,  tedlou  aighU : 
If  baply  woo,  perhap*.  a  hapleM  gain ; 
ir  kMt,  vby  Uien  a  cnevoiu  labour  woo ; 
HowcTcr,  but  »  fbUy  boufbt  wUb  wit. 
Or  die  a  «il  by  folly  TanquUbed. 

Pro.  So,  by  yov  cirenmttaiice,  yoo  can  ttt 
fool. 

Vol.  So,  by  yonr  circiunataaoe,  1  tetr,  yoa*!! 
prove. 

Fro,  Tife  love  yoa  cavil  at ;  I  am  not  Love. 

V^.  Love  to  yoor  matter,  for  be  naBten  yoi : 
And  be  tbat  is  to  yoked  by  a  fool. 
MccbiDks  should  not  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

JVo.  Yet  writers  say.  As  in  the  sweetest  bad 
The  eatlnc  canker  dwells,  so  eatlof  love 
InbabiM  ia  the  finest  wtts  of  all. 

ral.  Yet  writers  say.  As  the  most  forward 


by  the 


ere  it  blow. 


I  to  1^  love  the  yonag  and  tender  wit 
ra'd  to  folly,  blasUnc  In  the  bad, 
Dg  bh  verdore  even  la  the  prime. 


Is 

Cl 

l«  tnm' 

I.«sing  _ 

And  all  the  tUr  effects  of  futnre  hopes 

Dot  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  coansel  tbee, 

Tbat  art  a  votary  to  fend  desirt  T 

Once  more  adien :  my  iktbcr  at  the  road 

BxpecU  my  oomlnf,  there  to  see  me  shipp'd. 

Pro,  And  thither  wlU  I  brlo|  tbee,  Viton- 
tine. 

Vai.  aweet  ProCns,  no ;  now  let  «•  take  enr 

or  Milan,  let  as  hear  from  thee  by  lettm. 
At  thy  soccess  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
■etideth  here  in  abeenee  of  thy  Mend  : 
And  I  Ukewlse  will  visit  tbee  with  mine. 
Pro.  All   bapplnesi    bechance    to    thee   in 

MiUnI 
VmL  As  maeh  to  yea  at  home  f  and  so  Un 

well.  [BxU  VALiNTiNn. 

Pro.  He  after  bonoar  hmts,  I  after  love  : 
He  leaves  bis  friends,  to  dignify  them  more  ; 
I  leave  myself,  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Tbon,  Jalla,  thoa  bast  metamorpbos'd  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time. 
War  with    good  oonnsel,    set    the  world    at 

nonght I 
Made  wit  with 

thoagbt. 


weak,  heart  sick  with 


Bmt€r  SviBD. 
Speed,  8\r  Proteae,  save  yoa ; 


Saw  yoa 

to 


Pro,  Bat  now  he  parted  hence, 
for  Milan. 

Speed,  Tweuty  to  one  then,  he  to  shipp'd 
already ; 
And  I  have  play'd  the  sheep  in  losing  Mm. 

Pro,  Indeed  a  sheep  doth  very  often  stray. 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  a  while  away. 

Speed,  Yon  eooclade  that  my  master  to  a 
shepherd  then,  and  I  a  sheep  t 

Pro,  I  do. 

Speed,  Why  then  my  hems  are  hto  boms, 
whether  I  wake  or  sleep. 

Pro.  A  silly  answer,  and  fltting  well  a  sheep. 

^ed.  This  proves  me  stUI  a  sheep. 

Pro,  Trae ;  aad  thy  master  a  shepnerd. 

Speed,  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  by  a  dream- 
stance. 

Pro,  It  shaU  go  hard,    bat  ru  prove  it  by 
aaotber. 

Speed,  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not 
thy  sheep  the  shepherd ;  bat  I  seek  my  master, 
and  my  master  seeks  not  me ;  therefore,  I 


i*rp.  The  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shcn- 
bcrd,  the  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  the 


r  waMS  foOowest  thy  master,  thy 
master  for  wages  follows  not  thee :    tberrfore, 
thoa  art  a  sheep. 
Speed,  Sach  anolhar  proof  will  make  me  cry 


letter  to  iaUaf 

^jpeed.  Ay,  Sir :  I,  a  lost  mettm,  gave  year 
letter  to  her,  a  laoed  motion; •  aad  she,  a  laced 
motton,  gave  me,  a  lost  mattoa,  aothlag  for  my 
toboar. 

Pro,  Hen's  loo  emaU  a  ptslaie  for  sach  a 
store  of  muttoas. 

Speed,  If  the  graaad  be  overchaiged,  yon 
were  best  sUck  her. 

Pro,  Nay,  hi  that  yon  are  mtray ;  'twere  best 


Speed,  Nay,  Sir,  less  than  a  poaad  shall  serve 
me  for  carrying  yoor  letter. 

JPro,  Yoa  laUtake ;  1  mean  the  poaad,  a  pin- 
fold. 

Speed,  npoa  a  poaad  to  a  plat  fold  U  over 
and  cntt, 
TU  threefold  too  Utik  for  carrying  a  letter  to 
yonr  lover. 

Pro.  Bat  what  said  ehel  did  she  nod  t 

[Spbbd  nods. 

Speed.  I. 

Pro,  Nod,  1 1  why,  thaf  s  noddy,  t 

Speed,  Yon  mtotook.  Sir ;  I  my  she  did  nod : 
and  yoa  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod,  and  I  say,  I. 

Pro,  And  tbat  set  together,  is— noddy. 

^pe«f .  Now  yoa  have  taken  the  palis  to  eet 
it  together,  take  U  for  year  pains. 

Pro,  No,  no,  yon  shall  have  it  for  bearing 
the  letter.  '      '  ' 

^e«f.  Well,  1  perceive,  I  mnst  be  falo  to 
hear  with  yon. 

Pro,  Why,  Sir,  how  do  yoa  bear  with  me  t 

Speed,  Marry,  Sir,  the  letter  very  orderly; 
laving  nothing  but  the  word,  noddy    for  my 


Pro.  Betbrew  me,  bat  you  have  a  qeick  wit 
Speed.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  year  slow 


Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief  ; 
What  said  sh<;  t 

Speed,  Open  yoor  parse,  that  the  money  aad 
the  matter  may  be  both  at  once  deliver'd. 

Pro.  WeU,  Sir,  hcic  to  for  yonr  pains :  What 
said  shef 

Speed,  Truly,  Sir,  I  think  yon'U  hardly  win 
her. 

Pro,  Whyf  Conld'a  then  pereeive  so  mach 
from  berf 

Spetd.  Sir,  I  conid  pereeive  nothlBE  at  all 
tnm  her ;  no,  not  so  much  as  a  docat  for  dell- 
verlog  your  letter :  And  being  so  hard  to  me 
that  brooght  your  mind*  I  fear,  she'll  prove  as 
bard  to  yon  in  telling  her  miod.  Give  her  no 
token  bat  stones ;  for  she's  as  hard  as  steel* 

Pro,  What,  said  she  aothing  t 

Speed.  No,  not  so  much  as— Mte  tkieforthp 

paitu.    To  testify  yonr  boanty,  I  '»— *■   — 
,^^ 


me;  ia  reqnital  whei 


treof! 


yon  have  testemV  ^ 
henceforth  carry  yonr  letters  yourself: 
Sir,  I'll  commend  yon  to  my  master. 
Pro,  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  year  ship  f^om 
wreck: 
Which  canaot  perish,  baviK  thee  aboard, 
Beiag  desUned  to  a  drier  death  on  shore :~ 
I  must  go  send  some  better  mesmnger  i 
I  foar,  my  Julia  wonld  not  deign  my  lines, 
]vlng  them  from  ineh  a  worthlew  post 

[fireMMf. 


SCSNB  IL—The  i 


Getrdem  of  iviAk^ 


Enter  Joi/ia  mttd  Luoim. 
Jmt,  But  say.  Locetta,  now  we  are  aloae, 
Woold'st  tbon  then  oonnsel  me  to  fall  In  love  t 
iMc.  Ay,  madam ;  so  yoa  ttamUe  not  nn- 


A  Uitm  h»  m 
tti 


flfl    of     ^MMffSI    M«ttM.kM.    !■ 

Clcffk«a«tU,  It   ••  c«U«a  TfMi   tetDc  I^mbM  If 


l«h  MIMM.  «  A I 

I  Oifca  *•  •  tixf^ao*. 


balDa  ft* 
lmfi«. 
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WbcB  teward  joy  ciifbvc»4  mf  hc«t  to  flrik  I 
My  peiMBoe  Is,  to  caU  LMCtta  tack» 
Ami  aik  remiulaa  for  my  Mly  paK  :^ 
Whai  bol  LMCttal 


..  or  an  ibc  fUr  rtiort  of  featlemai, 
every  day  with  parle  •  eacoaoter  me, 
tby  opinloo,  whicb  It  wortlileflt  lore  t 
Mmc,    Pleate   you,   repeal  tlwir   — — 


Jul, 
That 


ini 


Acoordint  to  my  •liallov  •Unple  tUU. 
J^  Wbat  tbWtt  tboo  of  the  fidr  8lr  Ifla- 


iMc.  As  of  a  tail<ht  welUpoheB,  neat  a 
fine ; 
Batt  were  1  yoa,  be  never  iboald  he  nine. 

JuL  What  ihlnk'tt  thoa  of  the  rich  Mercatio  t 

Z.M.  WcU  of  bU  wealth ;  bat  of  biHMelf.  - 
go« 

Jul.  What  ihlnk'st  thoa  of  the  geiitle  Pro- 
teas  f 

Mmc.  Lord,  lord  I  to  see  what  foUy  reifDi  la 


Jul, 


I  pasaloo  at 


S   tie   a 


Bt'tnter  LocarrA* 

Itue,  What  would  yoar  ladyihipl 
Jul.  Is  it  oear  diaoer-time  t 
iMc,  I  woald  it  were ; 
That  yoa  mifht  kill   yoar 


,  How  now!  what 

his  aame  f 

l,ue*  PardoB, 

shame, 

Thit  I,  auwortby  body  as  I  am. 

Shoaid  censure  f  tbas  oa  lovely  cenUemeo 

Jul,  Why  not  oo   Proleas,  as  of  aU  the  real  t 

Lme.  Then  thasr-of  mwy  go«l  I  »*»l»k  *>*"> 

best. 
Jul.  Yoar  reason  t 

Luc.  I  have  no  other  bat  a  woman's  reason  -, 
I  thinh  him  so,  becanse  I  think  him  so. 
Jul,  And  would'si  thoa  have  me  cast  my  love 

on  hlmf 
Lue,  Ay,  if  yon  thonsht  yoar  love  not  cast 

Jul,  Why,  he  of  aU  the  rest  hath  never  mov'd 

Luc,  YeV  he  of  all  the  rest,  1  think,  best  loves 

Jul,  HU  lltOe  speaking  shows  his  love  bat 

kept, 


And  not  upon  yoar  maid. 

Jul,  What  Ut  yoa  toak  np 
So  giaferiy  t 

Luc,  Nolhinc. 

Jul.  Why  did'st  thoa  stoop  then  t 

Luc,  To  take  a  paper  np  that  lIcC  MD. 

Jul,  And  is  that  paper  nothiaft 

Luc.  NothlBK  ooncemSnc  me. 

Jul,  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  It  cuacnas* 

Luc,  Madam,  It  wlU  not  lie  where  It  eaa- 


bams  OMMt 


Ualess  It  have  a  Mse  Interpreter. 
Jul,  Some  love  of  year's  hath  writ  la  ysn  M 

rhyme. 
Lue,  That   I   mitkt  sing    It,  aadaas,  la  t 


small. 
Lue,  Fire,  that  la 

Jul,  They  do  not  love,  that  do  not  show  their 

love. 
iMc,  Oh  I  they  love  least,  that  let  men  know 

their  love. 
Jul,  I  would  1  knew  his  mind. 
Luc,  Peruse  this  paper,  madam. 
Jul,  To  JulUt,--^r,  from  whom  I 
Ltic,  That  the  contents  will  show. 
Jul,  Say.  say ;  who  gave  it  thee  1 
l!!!.c.  sTr'^eiitine's  page  ;  and  sent,  1  think, 

fkom  Proteus :  .    ^  .      .    .w 

He  wonid  have  given  it  yon,  bat  I,  being  In  the 

Did  in  your  name  receive  it ;  pardon  the  fhult, 

Jul,  Now7fcir  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  I J 
Dare  yoa  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines  f 
To  whisper  and  conspire  against  my  yo"»  ' 
Now,  tniot  me,  'tis  an  olBce  of  great  worth. 
And  you  an  officer  lit  for  the  place. 
There,  take  the  paper,  see  it  be  retnrn'd ; 
Or  else  return  no  more  into  my  sight. 
Luc,  To  plead  for   love  deserves  more  fice 

than  bate. 
Jul,  Will  you  be  gone  t 
Luc,  That  yoa  may  ruminate.  A?*!i' 

Jul,   And  yet    I  would  I  had  o'erlook^d  the 
leuer. 
It  were  a  shame  to  caU  her  back  again, 
Aad  pray  her  to  a  Ikult  for  which  I  chid  her. 
What  fool  is  sbe,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view  f 
Since  raalds.  In  modesty,  say,  iVo,  to  that 
Which  they  would  have  the  protferer  consthie. 

Fie.  fle  I  how  wayward  is  this  foolish  love, 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse. 
And  presently,  all  humbled,  kiss  the  rod  I 
How  churlishly  I  chid  Luceito  hence. 
When  wlllingiy  I  would  have  had  her  here  I 
How  angrily  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown. 


Give  me  a  note :  yoar  ladyship  can  set. 
Jul,  As  little  by  anch  toya  aa  may  be  pss- 

siMe: 
Bea  sing  it  to  the  tone  of  Ugki  a*  Uwe. 
Luc,  It  Is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  r 
Jul,   Heavy  t    belike   it    hath  sea 

then. 
Lue.  Ay ;  and  mdodloai  were  it, 

sing  It. 
Jul,  And  why  not  yoa  T 
Luc,  1  cannot  reach  ao  high. 
Jkf.   Let's  see  yoar  aos 


Lue,  Keep  taae  there  stUI,  so  yoa  wiU  dng 
It  out ; 
And  yet  methinks,  1  do  not  like  this  taM. 
Jul,  Yon  do  not  t 
Luc,  No,  madam  ;  h  la  loo  sharp. 
Jul,  You,  minion,  are  too  saacy. 
Luc,  Nay,  now  yoa  are  too  flat. 
And  mar  the  concord   with   — 

cant : 
There  wauteth  but  a  mean  t  to  mi  yoar  seog. 
Jul,  The  mean  U  drowa'd  with  ] 

base. 
Luc,  Indeed,  I  bid  the  baaet  fbr  Protens. 
Jul,  TbU  bauble  shall  not  beacrforth  treaMc 
roe. 
HerelsacoU^wiihprotealatlMl— 

[7Var«  l*e  ktttr, 
Oo, 
You  \ 
Luc. 

best  pleas'd 

To  be  so  anger'd  with  another  ^ttur-     J£^ 
Jul,  Nay,  would  I  were  so  anger'd  niih  the 

0  hatefU  hands,  to  tear  snch  loving  wor^f 
Injurious  wasps  I  to  feed  oa  such  sweet  bsa^^ 
And    Ull   the    bees,  that   yield   it,  with  yoar 

itingsr  . 

I'll  kl«»  t^ch  wT«al  piper  fot  aoKiidA.    ^  ,       ' 
And  bef<    15  fnit-^^Mc/  yw/U  ;— unkind  Jaw  ■ 
As  in  ri**^"i!c  uf  tU)  inji^tUutJf . 

1  thtf^w  thy  iuin«  againit  itir  tfdiiAlnt  !»•«■ 
TrampliL'i;  cunuiuptufHisLj:  on  thj  dlMtii'i 
L(}ok>  hirt  ii  ytiit—lott-tivuMdni  i^trfr***— 
Poor  *o<id(Jrd  iiimel  mj  tmum,  i»  *  ***'... 
Shall  loiii!*  liii^i  liU  tiiy  wound  be  tft«w:ptj 

And  ihui  I  iiaicti  it  with  a  mrti^ipi  ««' 
Bat    tvtlct,    or     lbn«,     was    Flottw    ^ 
down  f 


get  yon  gone  ;  and  let  the  papers  lie : 
would  be  lingering  them,  to  ancer  me. 
lie.  She  makes  it  strange;  bnt  sl»e  woal 


f  Pmm  MBi«r*t. 


t  A  matchntiicr. 


t    rh«  tcn«r  lu  I 
t  A  ch«Ileu4«. 
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Be  caln,  good  wind,  blow  lot  •  word  iwiy, 
TUI  I  have  foHud  Mcb  letter  la  the  letter. 
Excrpt  miae  own  nmiiM ;   tkal  Mine  whiriwfaid 

bear 
UBto  a  rafgcd,  fearfol,  haogliig  rock, 
Aa4  ihrowlt  thence  into  tbe  nginc  set  I 
Lo,  kere  In  one  line  U  hU  name  twke  wrft,~ 
Po«r/arUm  ProUus,  passiommit  PrH*iu, 
TV  the  swttt  JuHm  /--that  Til  tear  nwajr ; 
And  yet  I  wlU  not,  aktk  •  m»  prettUy 
He  conplct  It  to  hb  oomplalninf  names  ; 
Tbna  will  1  fold  tbem  one  apon  another ; 
Now  kiss,  embrace,  eontead,  do  wbat  you  wUl. 

Bt-enttr  Loostta. 
Imc,  Madam,  dlnner'a  ready,   and  jrour  fli- 

tbcr  atajrs. 
Jmi,  WeU,  let  ns  go. 
Ijme.  Wbat,  abaU  these  papers  lie  llhe  tell- 

talet  beret 
Jmi.  U  yon  reaped  them,  beal  to  lake  them 

np. 
IrMc.  Nay,  I  wu  takM  op  for  toying  them 

down: 
Yet  ber*  they  •ball  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 
Jmi.  1   aee,  yon  have  a  month's   mind  to 

them* 
/«MC.  Ay,  madam,  yon  may  say  wbat  sights 

yon  see; 
I  fee  thinfs  too,  althongb  yon  jndge  I  wink. 
Jmi,  Come,  come,  wlTt  please  yon  got 

SCKVE  irr-The  smme.—A  Boom  in 
AMTonio's  H»ust. 

EnitT  Amtonio  mmd  pAmruina 

AMt.  Tell  me,  Pantblno,  what  sad  talk  was 
that, 
Whe/ewith  my  brother  held  yon  In  the  dols ler  t 

Pmn.  Twas  of  bis   nephew   Protens,   yonr 
son. 

Ani,  Why,  what  of  him  f 

Pmn,  He  wonder'd,  that  yonr  lordship 
WoaM  saffer  him  to  spend  bis  yonth  at  home : 
While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation. 
Pot  forth  their  sons  to  seek  preferment  out : 
Some,  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there ; 
Souse  to  discover  (stands  for  away ; 
Souse  to  the  stndlons  nniversities. 
For  any,  or  for  all  these  eserdses. 
He  sold,  that  Protens,  yonr  son,  was  meet ; 
And  did  reqaest  me.  to  imp6rtnne  you. 
To  let  him  spend  bis  time  no  more  at  home. 
Which  would  be    great  impeachment  t  to  his 

In  having  known  no  travel  In  bis  youth. 

Ant,  Nor  need's!  thon  much  Importune  me 
to  that 
Whereon  tbis  month  I  have  been  hammering. 
1  have  eonslder'd  well  bis  loss  of  time ; 
And  hoW  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man. 
Not  belog  try'd  and  tutored  In  tbe  world : 
Experience  Is  by  Indastrv  acblev'd. 
And  perfected  by  tbe  swift  course  of  time ; 
Then,  tell   me,    whether  were  1  best  to  send 
bimt 

Pan.  1  think  yonr  lordship  Is  not  Ignorant, 
How  bis  compaoloa,  voothfol  Valentine, 
Attends  tfje  emperor  in  hb  royal  court. 

Ant,  1  know  It  well. 

Pmn,  'Twere  good,  I    think,   yonr  lordthip 
sent  him  thither : 
There  shall  he  practise  tiks  and  tournaments. 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  nobleiueu  ; 
And  be  ro  eye  of  every  eierdse. 
Worthy  bis  yonth  and  nobleness  of  Urth. 

Aiif .  1  like  thy  counsel ;  well  hast  ibon  ad- 
vls'd; 
And,   that  thon  nay'st    perceive  how  well  1 

like  tt, 
Tbe  execntion  of  It  shall  mak*  known ; 


t  RvprMcb. 


Even  with  the  speediest  execntion 
I  will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor's  ronrt 
Pmnt,  To-morrow,   may  It  piease  yon,  D^ 

AlplKMSO, 

With  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem. 
Are  Jonrneying  to  salato  the  emperor. 
And  to  comuMnd  their  service  to  bis  wiH. 
AM,  Good  compnny ;   with  them  shall  Pro- 
tens  go: 
And,  In  good  tiose,— now  will  we   bteak  with 
him.* 

.    Bnier  Paoriva. 

Pro.  Sweet  love  I  sweet  Hoes  f  sweet  life  f 
Here  Is  ber  hand,  the  agent  of  ber  bean  ; 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  ber  bonoui's  pawn  : 
Ob  1  that  onr  fothers  would  appland  our  loves 
To  seal  onr  happiness  with  their  consents  I 

0  heavenly  Julia  I 

Ant,  How  now  t  wbat  letter  are  yon  reading 

thertt 
Pf.  May't  please  yonr  lordship,  'tis  a  word 
or  two 
Of  commendation  sent  from  Valentine, 
Odiver'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 
Ant,  Lend  me  the  letter  ;  let   me  see  what 

news. 
Pro*  There  Is  no  news,  my  Jord ;  bnt  that  he 
writes 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  belovM, 
And  dally  graced  by  tlie  emperor ; 
Wisbiag  me  with  him,  partner  oT  bis  fortune. 
Ant,  And  bow  stand  yon  affected  to  bb  wish  t 
Pro,  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  a  ill. 
And  not  depending  on  bis  flriendly  win:!. 
Ant.  Uf  wiU  Is  sooetbing  sorted  with  hto 
wish : 
Mnse  t  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed  ; 
Por  what  I  wUI,  1  will,  and  there  an  end. 

1  am  resolv'd,  ibst  thou  shalt  spend  some  tim« 
With  Valentin  us  in  the  emperor's  court : 

Wbat  maintenance  be  from  his  fHends  receives^ 
Lite  exhibition  %  thon  sbalt  have  foom  me. 
To-morrow  be  In  readiness  to  go : 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I'm  peremptory  . 

Pro.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided  ; 
Please  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Ant.  Look  wbat  thou  want'st,  sh|dl  be  sent 
after  thee : 
No  more  of  stay ;  to-morrow  thon  must  fo.— 
Come  on,  Pautblno ;  you  shall  be  emptoy'd 
To  buten  on  bis  expedition. 

\gxeunt  AifT.  mml  Pah. 

Pro.  Thus  have  1  shunn'd  tbe  fire,  for  fear  of 
burning ; 
And   drencb'd    me  In  the  sea,  where    1   am 

drown'd : 
I  fear'd  to  show  my  fotber  Julia's  letter, 
Lest  be  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love  ; 
And  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
Hath  be  excepted  most  agaiust  toy  love. 
Oh  1  bow  tbis  spring  of  love  rt?seml>leth 

Tbe  uncertain  giorv  of  an  April  day  ; 
Which  now  shows  all  tbe  beauty  of  tbe  sun. 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away  I 

Bt-tnter  Pamthino. 
Pan,  Sir  Protens,  your  fotber  calb  for  you  ; 
He  Is  In  baste,  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go. 
Pro,  Wby  tbis  it  is  I  my  heart  accords  there* 
to; 
And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers,  no. 

[OteuHt, 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.—Milmn.    An  Apartment  in  tko 
Dunn's  Palaca, 

Mnttr  Valintimi  aftd  Srtxu. 

Speod.  Sir,  your  glove. 


1  AlUwMicr, 


t  W«w1w 
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Vat.  Nut  miM ;  my  glovet  are  on* 

Spted,  Why  tbci  tkU  Bwy  be  yoiir'f,  for  tbU 
If  but  0B«. 

Val.  Ha  1  let  me  tee :  ay,  give  tt  me,   it't 
mlae:— 
Sweet  ornament  that  dccka  a  Cblnc  divine  I 
Ab  I  Silvia  I  Silvia  1 

9P€ed,  Madam  Silvia  I  madam  Silvia) 

Val.  How  now,  Slrrab  t 

Sfetd,  Sbe  is  not  wltbln  bearing.  Sir. 

VmL  Wby,  Sir,  who  bade  you  call  bcr  t 

Sfted.  Your  woftbin.  Sir ;  or  el«e  I   mUtoob. 

ViU,  Well,  yoo'll  still  be  too  forward. 

SpttA.  And  yet  1  was  last  cbldden  for  being 
too  slow. 

To/.  Go  to.  Sir ;  tell  me,  do  yon  know  ma- 
dam Silvia  f 

Speed,  Sbe  that  your  worship  loves  t 

r«L  Wby  bow  know  yoo  that  1  am  In  love  t 

Speed,  Marry,  by  these  special  marks :  First, 
yon  have  learned,  like  Sir  Protcns,  to  wreath 
your  arms  like  a  male-content :  to  relish  a  love- 
song,  like  a  robln-red-breast ;  to  walk  alone 
like  one  that  had  the  pestilence ;  to  slgb,  like 
a  school  buy  that  bad  lost  his  A,  B,  C  ;  to  weep, 
like  a  young  wench  that  nad  buried  her  gran- 
dam;  to  fut,  like  one  that  takes  diet;*  to 
watch,  like  one  that  fears  robbing ;  to  speak  pul- 
ing like  a  beggar  at  Hallowmas,  t  Yon  were 
wont,  when  you  langb'd,  to  crow  like  a  cock  ; 
when  yon  walked,  to  walk  like  one  of  the  Hooa  ) 
when  you  fasted.  It  was  presently  after  dinner  : 
when  yon  looked  sadly,  It  was  for  want  or 
money  :  and  now  yon  are  metamorphosed  with  a 
Mistress,  that,  when  1  look  on  yon,  1  can  bard- 
ijr  think  you  my  matter. 

Tc/.  Are  all  these  things  percelv'd  In  me  f 

Svted,  They  are  all  percelv'd  without  yon. 

Val.  Without  me  f  They  cannot. 

Speed,  Without  you  t  nay,  that's  cerUin,  for, 
without  you  were  so  simple,  n<Hie  else  would : 
bot  yoo  are  so  without  these  follies,  that  these 
follies  are  within .  yon,  and  shine  through  you 
like  the  water  in  an  urlual ;  that  not  an  eye, 
that  sees  you,  but  Is  a  physician  tocommeni 


Val,  But,  tell  me,  dost  thon  know  my  lady 
Silvia  t 

Speed.  She,  that  you  gaze  on  so,  aa  she  sits 
at  supper  t 

Val.   Hast  thon  observ'd  thatt   even  sbe   I 


Speed,  Why,  Sir,  I  know  her  not. 

Val,  Dost  thon  know  her  by  my  gating  on 
her,  and  yet  know'st  her  not. 

Speed,  Is  sbe  not  hard  fiivonred  Sir  T 

Val.  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 

Speed.  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 

Val.  What  dost  thou  know  f 

Speed,  That  she  Is  not  so  fSUr,  aa  (of  you) 
well  fkvoured. 

Val.  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  Is  exquisite,  but 
ber  fkvoor  Inflnite. 

Speed,  That's  because  the  one  is  painted,  and 
the  other  out  of  all  count. 

Vol.  How  painted  T  and  how  out  of  count  t 

Speed,  Marry,  Sir,  so  painted,  to  make  h^r 
fair  that  no  man  counu  of  her  beauty. 

Val.  How  esteem'st  thon  met  I  account  of 
her  beauty. 

Speed,  Yon  never  saw  her  since  she  was 
^bformed. 

Val,  How  long  hath  she  been  deformed  t 

Speed.  Ever  since  you  loved  her ; 

Val,  I  have  loved  ber  ever  since  I  saw  bet ; 
and  still  1  see  her  beautifnl. 

Speed,  if  yon  love  ber,  yon  cannot  see  her. 

Val.  Why  t 

Speed.  Because  love  Is  blind.  O  that  yon 
bad  mine  eyes;  or  your  own  hand  the  llghu 
they  were  wont  to  have,  when  yoo  chid  at  Sir 
Prateue  for  going  nngartered  I 


•  t/ader  •  rvciaica. 


.  t  AUh«llo»a«f 


Val,  What  sbonid  I  see  tbenf 
Speed.  Tour  own  present  folly,  and  ber  i 
tag  deformity :  for  he,  being  In  lovt-,  co«M 
aee  to  garter  his  hose  ;  and  yoo,  betag  in  love, 
cannot  see  to  pat  on  yoor  hoee. 
Val,  Belike,  boy,  tbeo  yon  are  ta  tase;  fer 
'  noming  yon  coald  not   ae<  to  wipe  mj 


Speed,  Tme,  Sir ;  I  was  in  love  with  nay  bed : 
I  thank  yon,  you  swinged*  me  for  my  kwe, 
which  makes  me  the  bnlder  to  chide  yon  for 
youra. 

Vol,  In  condnsion  I  stand  aiiected  to  ber. 

Speed.  I  would  yon  were  set :  so,  your  auc- 
tion would  cease. 

Val,  Last  night  sbe  e^)oiBcd  me  to  viilt 
tome  lines  to  one  sbe  loves. 

Speed,  And  have  yon  t 

VaL  I  have. 

Speed.  Are  they  not  lamely  writ 

Val.  No,  boy,  but  aa  wcU  I  en  do  tea  .— 
Peace,  here  sbe  comes. 

JSmter  Silvia. 
Spaed.  O  exceUant    motion  1  f  O  cxewAag 
pnraet  I  now  will  b«  Interpret  Co  her. 

Val,  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thinwni  gand- 
morrows. 

Speed.  O  'give  yon  good  event  Here^  a 
million  of  manners.  [Atlde^ 

SU.  Sir  Valentine  and  servant,  to  yon  t«o 
thousand. 

Speed,  He  sbonid  give  her  interest ;  and  sbe 
gives  It  bim. 
Val.  As  yon  enjoin'd  me,  I  have  writ  yanr 
letter, 
Unto  the  secret  namelen  Mend  of  yvnrH; 
Which  I  was  much  nuwilUng  to  proceed  ta. 
But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship. 
SU,    I   thank  you,  gentle  servant :  tis  vcqr 
clerkly  t  done.  [of; 

Val.  Now  trust  me,  madam.  It  came  hardir 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  giies, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  donbcfouy. 
SU,   Perchance  yon   think  too   ma 

much  pains  T 
Val,  No,  madam  ;  so  it  stead  yon,  I  Wfll  wiilc. 
Please  you    command, 

much: 
And  yet,-^ 

SU.  A  pretty  period!  Well,  I  guess  the  s 
And  yet  I  wiU  not  name  it  :~«ad  yet 

not;— 

And  yet  Uke  this  again  $~and  yet  I  thank  yon ; 

Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  yon  no  more. 

Speed.   Aud  yet  you  will;   and  yet  another 

yet.  lAsUe. 

Fa/.  What  means  yoor  ladjrshlpf  do  yoa  asc 

like  it  t 
SU.  Yes,  yes;  the  Uaes  are  very  qnaintly  mit : 
But  since  unwilliu|ly,  take  them  afsin  1 
Nay  take  them. 


of  St 


Val.  Madam,  they  are  for 
Ay.  aj 
quest 


SU.  Ay,  ay;   you  writ 


tbeuB, 


Sir,  at  my  re- 


But  I  will  none  of  them,  they  are  for  yon : 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movhigiy. 
Val.    Please    you    1*11  write   your  ladysbip 

another. 
SU.  And  when  it's  writ,   for  ay  saU  i«a^ 
it  over : 
And,  if  it  please  yon,  so :  if  not,  why,  so. 
Val.  If  It  please  me,  madam  I  what  th«*t 
SU,  Why,  If  It  please  yon,  take  it  for  ywir 
labour; 
And  so  good-OHHTOw,  servant.      IKxU  Savu 
Speed,  O  Jest  unseen,  inscrutable.  Invisible. 
As  a  nose  on  a  man's  foce,  or  a  weathercock  •■ 

a  steeple  1 
My  master  sues  fo  ber ;  and  sb«  bath  taaght  k« 

suitor. 
He  being  her  pnpU,  to  bocoiDt  bcr  tntor. 

•  W^ippcil.        t  A  p«pp«t-«k«w.       t  Lik»  •  «k*^ 
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O  exceUent   derice  I  wa*  Uiere  ever  beard  a 

better  T 
Tbat  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  bimielf  staould 
write  tbe  letter  T 
Vat.  How  now.  Sir  T  wbat  are  yon  reaionUig 
wttb  yonnelf  f 

Speed.  Nay,  1  wat  rbymioi :  'tis  you  tbat  have 
tbt  reason. 
Val.  To  do  wbat  T 
Sveed.   To  be  a  spoketman    from 

Silvia. 

Val.  To  wbom  f 

Speed.  To  yourself;  wby,  sbe  wooes  yoo  by  a 

flfnre. 

Val.  Wbat  flgare  t 

Speed.  By  a  letter,  I  sbonid  say. 

Val.  Wby,  sbe  hatb  not  writ  to  me  t 

Speed,  Wbat  need  tbe,  wbea  sbe  batb  made 

yon  write  to  yoorself  T  Wby,  do  yon  not  perceive 

the  Jest  f 

Vol.  No,  believe  me. 
Speed.  No  believing  you  Indeed,  8Ir ; 
yon  perceive  ber  earnest  T 

Vol.  Sbe  gave  me  none,  ekccpC  a 

word. 

Speed.  Wby,  sbe  bath  given  yon  a  letter. 

Val.  That's  tbe  letter  I  writ  to  ber  friend. 

Speed.  And  that  letter  batb  sbe  deliver'd,  and 

there  an  end.  * 

Vat.  I  would.  It  were  no  worse. 

^peeif.  I'll  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well 

Fer  ^ten  fou  have  wrU  to  her  ;  and  the,  in 

modestjf. 
Or  else  far  want  qf  idle  time,  could  not  again 

reply. 
Or  fearing  else  some  messenger,  that  might 

her  mind  discover, 
Berse{f  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  write 

unto  her  lover. ^ 
All  this  1  speak  in  print ;  for  in  print  I  fonnd 

it. — 
Why  muse  yon,  Sir  t  tis  dinner  time. 
Val.  I  have  dined. 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken.  Sir  :  tbough  the  ea- 
meleon  Love  can  feed  on  tbe  air,  1  am  one  tbat 
am  nourished  by  my  victuals,  aud  would  (kin 
have  meat :  Ob  1  be  not  like  your  mistress,  be 
moved,  be  moved.  lExeunt, 


in  JoLu's 


SCENE  JI.-Verona.—A 
Souse. 

Enter  Pkotius  and  Julia. 

Fro.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 
Jul.  I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 
Pro.  When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  retnm. 
Jul.   If  yon  turn  not,  you  will   return   the 
sooner: 
Seep  this  remembrance  for  thy  Julia's  sake. 

[Giving  a  ring. 
Fro.  Why  then  we^l  make  exchange ;  here, 

take  you  this. 
Jul.  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss. 
Pro.  Here  Is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy ; 
And  when  that  hour  o'er-sllps  me  In  tbe  day, 
Wherein  1  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  tbv  sake, 
Tbe  next  ensuing  boor  some  fool  rolsotaance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness  1 
My  father  stays  my  coming  ;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  is  now :  nay  not  the  tide  of  tears  ; 
Tbat  tide  wUI  stay  me  longer  than  I  should ; 

[Exit  Jdlu. 
Julia,  fkrewell.— What!  gone  without  a  wordt 
Ay,  so  true  love  should  do :  It  cannot  speak ; 
For  troth   hath  better   deeds,  than  words,   to 
—1  It. 


SCENE  m.—The  same.-^A  Stnet. 
Enter  LAUHca,  leading  a  dog. 

Nay,  twiU  be  this  hour  ere  I  have 
done  weepin«;  aU  tbe  kind  •  of  the  Launces 
have  this  very  fanlt :  I  have  lecelved  my  pro- 
portion, like  tbe  prodigiona  mm,  and  am  going 
with  Sir  Proteus  to  the  Imperlai's  court.  I 
think.  Crab  my  dog  to  be  the  aonrest-natnrcd 
dog  that  lives :  my  mother  weepinc,  my  Ihtber 
wailittg,  my  sister  crying,  onr  maid  howling, 
our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and  ail  onr  house 
tn  a  great  peipiexity,  yet  did  not  this  rrael- 
beaited  cur  sbed  one  tear :  he  Is  a  atone,  a  very 
pebble  stone,  and  has  no  more  pity  In  him  than 
a  dog ;  a  Jew  would  have  wept  to  have  seen 
onr  parting ;  why,  my  nandam  having  no  eyes, 
look  you,  wept  herself  blind  at  m|r  parting. 
Nay,  I'll  show  you  the  manner  of  it :  This  shoe 
Is  my  father  ;— no,  this  left  shoe  Is  my  ftther :— 
no,  no,  this  left  shoe  is  my  mother ;— <My,  that 
caaaot  be  so  neither ;— yea,  it  Is  so ;  it  b  so ;  it 
hath  the  worser  sole;  This  shoe,  with  the 
hole  in  it,  is  my  mother,  and  this  my  father ;  A 
vengeaaoe  on't  I  there  'tis :  now.  Sir,  this  stall 
la  my  sister ;  for,  look  yon,  ahe  is  as  while  as 
a  lily,  and  as  small  as  a  wand :  this  hat  Is  Nan, 
our  maid ;  I  am  the  dog :— no,  the  dog  is  him- 
self, and  I  am  the  dog^— Oh  I  the  dog  Is  me,  and 
I  am  myself :  ay,  so,  so.  Now  come  I  to  my 
(kther  ;  Father,  your  blessing  ;  now  should  not 
the  shoe  speak  a  word  for  weeping  ;  now  should 
I  kiss  my  faUier  ;  well,  he  weepe  on  :— now  come 
I  to  my  mother,  (Oh  I  that  she  conU  speak  now  1} 
like  a  wood  •  woman :— well,  1  kiss  her  ;— ^hy 
there  'tis ;  here's  my  mother's  breath  up  and 
down  :  now  come  I  to  my  sister ;  mark  the  moaa 
^abe makes :  now  tbe  dog  all  this  while  sheda  not 
v^ar,  nor  speaks  a  word ;  but  aee  how  I  lay  the 
dust  with  my  tears. 

Enter  Pantbiho. 

Fan.  Lannce,  away,  away,  aboard ;  tby  mas- 
ter Is  shipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with 
oars.  What's  the  matter  t  wby  weepest  thou, 
man  t  Away,  ass ;  you  will  lose  the  tide.  If  yon 
tarry  any  longer. 

Laun.  It  Is  no  matter  if  the  tied  were  lost ; 
for  it  is  the  unklndest  tied  that  ever  any  man  tied. 

Pan.  What's  the  unklndest  tidet 

Laun.  Why,  he  that's  tied  here;  Crab,  my 
dog. 

Pan.  Tut.  man,  I  mean  ihon'lt  lose  the  flood ; 
and,  in  losing  the  flood,  loae  thy  voyage ;  and, 
in  losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master ;  and,  in 
losing  tby  master,  lose  tby  aerviee ;  and  in 
losing  thy  service,— Why  doet  thon  stop  my 
mouth  t 

Laun.  For  foar  thou  sbould'st  lose  thy  tongoe. 

Fan.  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue  f 

Laun.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan.  In  thy  tail  t 

Laun.  Lose  the  tide,  and  tbe  voyage,  and  the 
master,  and  the  service  T  Tbe  tide  1— Why,  man, 
if  the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  flU  it  with 
my  tears ;  if  the  wind  were  down,  1  conid  drive 
the  boat  with  my  sighs. 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  maJi ;  1  waa  acnt  to 
call  thee. 

Laun.  Sir,  call  me  what  thon  darest. 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go  t 

Laun.  Well,  I  wiU  go.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.' 


'MUan.'^An  Apartmtmt  in  tha 
D OKI's  Palace. 


Enter  Pantriho. 
Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  you  are  staid  for. 
Pro.  Qo  ;  I  come,  I  come  :— 
Alas  I  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  domb. 

[Exeunt. 

There**  ibt  coDclutlon. 


Enter  Valbntinb,  Silvia,  Tbueio,  and 

SrBBD. 

SU.  Servant— 

Val.  Mistress! 

Speed.  Master,  Sir  Tbuite  ftofsna  on  yon. 

Val.  Ay,  boy,  it's  for  lovu. 

Speed,  Not  of  you. 

•  KfD4(ciI.  f  CrMy,di«trMtMl. 
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Vml.  Of  my  mbtrcM  tbra. 

Spted,  'Twcre  good,  you  knocked  bim. 

Sll,  Serrantt  yoo  ire  ttd.  * 

Vol*  lodcifd,  madmm,  I  teeai  so. 

Tku,  Seen  yoa  thai  yoa  are  nut  t 

V*L  Haply,  t  I  do. 

Thu,  So  do  eonaterfelC. 

Vml,  So  do  yoo. 

Tku.  What  weai  I,  thai  1  am  nott 

Vml.  WlM. 

Thn*  What  iattaace  of  the  contrary  t 
Vml,  Tour  folly. 

Tku,  And  bow  quote  t  yoa  my  foUyl 
Vml.  I  quote  It  in  your  jerkin. 
Tim.  My  lerkln  Is  a  doublet. 
r«/.  Well,  then,  I'U  double  your  fotty. 
Tku*  Howf 

aiL  What,  angry.  Sir  Tbnrlot  do  yoa  change 
colour! 
ViU,  Give  him  leave,  madam :  he  It  a  kind  of 


Thu,  That  bath  more  mind  to  feed  on  yonr 
blood  than  live  In  your  air. 

Vat.  Yoa  have  said.  Sir. 

Tku,  Kj,  Sir,  and  done  too,  for  tbic  Uom. 

Vol,  I  know  it  well.  Sir ;  yon  alwayi  end  ere 
yon  begin. 

SU,  A  line  Tolley  of  words,  gentlemen,  and 
qaickly  shot  off. 

Ful.  Tis  iudeed,  madam ;  we  thank  the  giver. 

SU*  Who  Is  that,  servant  t 

F«l.  Yoarself,  sweet  lady ;  for  yon  gave  the 
fire  :  Sir  Tburio  borrows  bis  wit  from  your  lady, 
ship's  looks,  and  spends  what  he  barrows,  kindly 
in  yonr  company. 

i%u»  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  with 
me,  I  shall  make  your  wit  bankmpt. 

VaL  I  know  It  well.  Sir:  you  have  an  ex- 
chequer of  words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  trea- 
sure to  give  your  followers ;  for  It  appears  by 
their  bare  liveries,  that  they  live  by  yonr  bare 
words. 

SU,  No  more,  gentlemen,  no  more ;  here 
comes  my  Citlier. 

Enter  Dokb. 

Dukt.  Now,  daughter  Silvia,  yon  are  hard 
beset. 
Sir  Valentine,  yonr  fkther*s  In  good  health : 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  ftiends 
Of  much  good  news  1 

Val,  My  iord,  I  will  be  thankfbl 
To  any  happy  messenger  fh»m  thence. 
.   Duke.  Know  yon  Don  Antonio,  yonr  conutry* 
mant 

Val,  kj,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation. 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 

J>uk€,  Hath  be  not  a  son  t 

Vai,  kj,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  wcU  de- 


The  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  fUher. 
Duke.  Yon  know  him  well  t 
VaL  1  knew  him  u  myself ;  for  f^offl  onr 

infancy 
We  have  oonvers'd,  and  spent  onr  bonrs  to 

gether : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  Idle  tmant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time. 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfection ; 
Yet  hath  Sir  Proteus,  for  that's  his  name. 
Made  use  and  (kir  advantage  of  bis  days : 
His  vears  but  young,  but  bis  experience  old ; 
His  bead  nnmelloWd,  but  his  judgment  ripe ; 
%nd,  in  a  word,  (for  fbr  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bettow,) 
He  is  complete  in  tieature,*aiid  in  mind. 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 
Duke*  Beshrew^  me.  Sir,  but,  if  he  make 

this  good. 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress'  love. 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  counsellor. 


t  ObMrvak 


t  r«rliiipa. 
»   III  iMttiJ*. 


Wen,  sir  ;  this  gentlemna  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates ; 
And  here  be  means  to  spend  bis  time  a  wbHc  r 
1  think,  tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  yoa. 
VaL  Should  I  have  wish'd  a  thing.  It  h^ 

been  he. 
MhUce*  Wetcome  him  tbe*  ncoorfing  io  Ua 
worth  ; 
Silvln,  I  speak  to  yon ;  and  yon.  Sir  Tbnrio :~ 
For  Valentine,  1  need  not  'cite  *  him  to  it : 
I'll  send  him  hitlicr  to  yon  presently. 

[£rir  DcK^ 
Fol.  This  Is  the  gentleman.  I  told  yonr  ladj. 
ship. 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  tint  his  nistreaa 
Did  bold  his  e>es  lock'd  in  her  crrslal  looks. 
SU,  BeUke,  that  now  she  hath  cnftaackisM 
them 
Upod  some  other  pawn  fbr  fealty. 
Fa/.  Nay,  sure.  I  think,  she  holds  then  prt- 

soners  still. 
aa,  Nav,  then  he  shonM  be  bond  ;  and,beli« 
blind. 
How  eonid  be  see  his  way  to  seek  out  you  t 
VaL  Why,  lady,  love  bath  twenty  piir  of 

eyes. 
Tku,  Tbffy  say,  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  sg 

all. 
VaL  To  see  such  lovers,  Thnrlo,  as  yonnctf ; 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  cau  wlnlk. 

Enter  Pnoraiia. 
SiL  Have  done,  have  done  ;  here  conses  the 

gentleman. 
Vah    Welcome,  dear  Protena  I— MisUtss,  I 
beseech  you. 
Confirm  his  weicoiue  with  soow  special  favow. 
SU,  His  worth  Is  warrant  for  his  wtlcune 
hither. 
If  this  be  be  you  oft  have  wish'd  to  bear  fron. 
Val,  Mistiess,  it  U:  sweet   lady,  enkrtain 
him. 
To  be  my  fcllow-senrant  to  yonr  ladyahip. 
SiL  Too  low  a  mistress  for  so  hi^  a  aovant. 
Pro.    Not  so,  sweet  lady;  bat  too  mean  a 
servant  ^ 

To  have  a  look  of  such  a  #orthy  mistress. 
Val,   Leave  off  discourse  of  disabOity  :~ 


Sweet  lady,  eutertaln  him  for  your  i 
Pre.  My  duty  wUl  1  boast  of,  nothing  else. 
SU.  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  need ; 

Servant,  yon  are  welcome  to  a  worthless  nds- 
tress. 
Pro,  I'll  die  on  him  that  says  so,  botyonnelf. 
SU,  That  you  are  welcome  t 
Pre,  No ;  that  you  are  worthless. 

Einter  SnnvAyr. 
Ser,  Madam,  my  lord  yoar  Ihther  wonM  speak 

with  yon. 
Sil.  I'll  wait  upon  his  plensnre.      iSxU  fin. 
Come,  Sir  Tburio, 

Go  with  me  :~Onc«  more,  new  aervant,  wel- 
come: 
V\\  leave  you  to  confer  of  bMDe  aflaira j 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  heet  bem  fsn. 
Pre.  We'll  both  attend  upon  yoor  ladysUp. 

\Exeunt  Silvia,  Thokio,  un4  Srias. 
Vul.  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence 

you  came  t 
Pro.  Your  friends  are  well,  and  have  then 

much  commended. 
Val.  And  how  do  yonr'st 
Pro.  I  lea  them  all  In  health. 
Val,  How  does  yoo  lady  t   and  how  thrives 

your  love  t 
Pre,  My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary 
yon  ; 
I  know,  yon  joy  not  in  n  krve-discoarae. 

Vml,  Ay,  Proteas,  bat  that lil^  is  alter'd  now: 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  k»ve ; 
Whose  hli{h  imperious  thoughts  have  pnnisk'i 
me 
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WUh  bitter  flwU,  wiih  peatteatial  iroant. 
With  Dlshtly  lean,  and  dally  licait-aore  tlchi ; 
For,  la  revcB|«  of  my  oootempr  of  love. 
Love  bath  cbat'd  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eyct. 
And  uiade  them  nalchcn  of  mine  own  heart's 


was  lick,  yon  gave  ne  hitter 


O  gentle  Protetts»  love's  a  mighty  lord ; 
And  hath  to  hhmbted  aie»  as,  I  confess, 
ntre  is  no  woe  to  his  correction. 
Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  Joy  on  earth  I 
Now,  no  dlscoarse,  exoe|it  It  be  of  love ; 
Now  can  I  break  my  Ihst,  dine,  sop,  and  sl4 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro*  Enough;  I  read  yonr  fortono   In 
•ye: 
Was  thb  the  Idol  that  yon  worship  sof 

Fill.  Even  she ;  and  Is  she  not  a  heavenly 
salntf 

Pro.  No :  bat  she  Is  an  earthly  paragon. 

ral.  Call  her  dlvlae. 

Pro.  I  will  not  flatter  her. 

Vai.  Ohl   flatter  me;    for  lova  dellgbU  In 
praises. 

Pro.  When  I 
puis. 
And  I  most  minister  the  like  to  yon. 

f'«l.  Then  speak  the  tmth  by  her;   If  not 
divine. 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principality. 
Sovereign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

Pro.  Except  my  mistress* 

Vai.  Sweet,  except  not  any ; 
Escept  thon  wilt  except  against  my  love. 

Pro.  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  t 

FoA  And  I   wUI   hdp  thee  to  prefer  her 
too: 
She  shaU  be  dianifled  with  thU  high  honour/- 
To  hear  my  lady's  train ;  lest  the  base  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  klM, 
And,  of  so  great  a  fiivonr  growing  proud. 
Disdain  to  root  the  snmmer-sweliing  flower. 
And  Duke  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pro.  Why,  Valentine,   what  braggardism   la 
thist 

Fmi.  Pardon  me,  Protens :  all  I  can.  Is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  no- 


Whlch,  like  a  waxen  Image  'gainst  a  Are, 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  tliiog  it  was. 
Melhlnks,  my  seal  to  ValenUne  is  cold  ; 
Aud  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont : 
Oh  I  but  I  love  his  lady  loo,  too  much ; 
And  that's  the  reason  I  love  him  so  little. 
How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice,  * 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  hert 
' TIs  but  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld. 
And  that  hath  daxiled  my  reason's  light ; 
But  when  I  look  on  her  perfections. 
There  Is  no  reason  hut  I  shall  be  Mind. 


If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will ; 
If  not,  to  compass  her  I'll  ase  my  skill ; 


ISxU* 


80ENS  r.-'Tke  same.—A  Strttt. 
Mnter  Sraao  mud  Laumco. 
I  by  ml 


She  U  alone. 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

Fal.  Not  for  the  world :  why  man,  she  Is  mine 
own; 
And  I  u  rich  in  havlni  snch  a  Jewel, 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  tbelr  sand  were  pearl, 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee, 
Bcciuse  thon  seest  me  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolith  rival,  that  her  Ihther  likes. 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  her  along ;  and  I  must  alter. 
For  love,  thou  know'st,  is  fhll  of  Jealousy. 

Pro.  But  she  loves  youf 

Vmi.  Ay,  and  we  are  betroth'd ; 
Nay,  more,  onr  mairlage  hoar. 
With  all  the  canning  manner  of  our  flight, 
Determin'd  c»f :  how  I  must  dlmb  her  window; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords ;  and  all  the  means 
Plotted,  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
GKmmI  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber, 
ill  these  alfUrs  te  aid  me  with  thy  oounscl. 

Pro.  Go  on   before;    I  shall   enquire    yoa 
forth  : 

I  must  unto  the  road,  to  disembark 
Some  neceisartes  that  I  needs  mast  nae ; 
And  then  I'll  presently  attend  yon. 

rai.  Will  you  make  haste  f 

Pro.  I  will.—  [ExU  Val. 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels. 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another. 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love 
Is  bv  a  aewer  object  quite  forgotten. 
Is  It  roioe  eye,  or  Va|entinus'  praise. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  traasgresslon. 
That  maktrs  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  t 
She's  fair ;  and  so  Is  JulU,  that  1  love  ;— 
That  1  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  tbaw'd  ; 


Lmm.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  yovth ;  for 
I  am  not  welcome.  I  reckon  this  always— that  a 
man  is  never  undone,  till  he  be  hanged ;  nor 
never  welcome  to  a  place,  till  some  certain  shot 
be  paid,  and  the  hostess  say,  welcome. 

Speed.  Come  on,  yon  mad-cap,  I'll  to  the  ale- 
house with  yoa  presently  :  where,  for  one  shot 
of  flvepence,  thon  shalt  have  Ave  thousand  weU 
comes.  But,  simh,  how  did  thy  master  part 
with  madam  Julia  t 

LauM.  Marry,  after  they  closed  In  earnest,  they 
parted  very  fairly  in  Jest. 

Speed,  But  shall  she  marry  hlmt 

Ijuuh.  No. 

Sjteed.  How  then  t  Shall  he  marry  herf 

Laum.  No,  neither. 

Speed.  What,  are  Ihey  broken  t 

jjmuH.  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  flsh. 

Speed.  Why  then,  how  stands  the  matter  with 
themf 

Laun.  Marry,  thus ;  when  it  stands  well  Willi 
him,  it  stands  well  with  her. 

Speed.  What  an  ass  art  thon  t  I  nndenlaad 
thee  not. 

Lmmm.  What  a  block  art  thon,  that  thon  canel 
not  t    My  stair  anderstaads  me. 

Speed.  What  thou  say'st  t 

LauH.  Ay,  and  what  I  do  too  :  look  thee.  111 
but  lean,  and  my  staff  anderslands  me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

LauM.  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  Is  all 
one. 

A^ed.  But  tell  me  true,  wlllt  be  a  match  t 

LmiM.  Ask  my  dog  :  If  he  say,  ay,  it  will ;  If 
be  say,  no,  it  wUI :  If  he  shake  his  tall,  and  say 
nothing,  It  will. 

Speed.  The  conclusion  Is  then,  that  it  will. 

Laun.  Thou  Rbalt  never  get  such  a  secret  from 
nse,  bat  by  a  parable. 

Speed.  'TIS  well  that  I  get  It  so.  But,  Unnce, 
how  say'st  thqa,  that  thy  muter  Is  become  a  no- 
teble  lover  t 

Laun.  I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 

Speed.  Than  bow  T 

Laun.  A  notable  lubber,  as  thon  reportest  him 
to  be. 

Speed.  Why,  thon  whoreson  ass,  thon  mistakes!  . 
me. 

Laun.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee ;  I  mean 
thy  master. 

Speed,  i  tell  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot 
lover. 

Laun.  Why,  I  tell  thee.  I  care  not  though  be 
bum  himself  in  love.  If  thon  wilt  go  with  me 
to  the  ale-house,  so ;  If  not.  thou  art  an  He- 
brew, a  Jew,  and  not  worth  the  name  of  a 
ChrlsUan. 

ipcetf.  Whyt 

Laun.  Because  thon  hast  not  so  much  charity 
in  thee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale  with  a  Christian : 
Wilt  thou  go  t 

Speed.  At  thy  service.  [Bxtmmim 

•  Ob  fartkcr  liMwMg* 
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SCENE  VJ^—ThM  same^^An  Aforitment  In 
tut  Palace. 

Enter  Pkotkvi. 

Fro.  To  letve  my  Julia,  cball  I  be  fonworn ; 

To  love  (air  Silvia,  sliaU  I  be  fonwora; 

To'fvoBg  my  friend,  I  thai!  be  much  fonwora  ; 

And  even  that  power,  which  gave  dm  Ant  my 

oath, 
Provoket  me  to  thit  threefold  pcrjary. 
Love  bade  me  awear,  and  lova  talda  mt  for- 
swear: 

0  iwcet-eaffcaang  love.  If  tbon  haft  elao'd* 
Teaeh  ma,  thy  tempted  raUect,  to  asonie  It. 
At  flnt  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  star, 

Bnt  now  I  worship  a  celestial  son. 
UohcedlU  vows  may  hoedfoliy  ba  brakao  ; 
And  he  waoU  wit,  that  wanu  resolved  will 
To  kam  hto  wit  to  caohange  the  bad  for  bet- 
ter.— 
Fie,  He,  noreveread  tonne  I  to  call  her  bad. 
Whose  sovereignty  so  on  tfaoa  hast  preferred 
With  twenty  thoasand  sonl-conflrming  oaths. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 
' ,  where  1 


Bat  there  I  leave  to  love, 
Julia  I  lose,  and  ValenUne  I  losei 
If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  must  lose  myself; 
If  1  lose  them,  Ihas  find  I  by  their  low. 
For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Jnlla,  Sllvhi. 
1  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend ; 
For  love  is  still  more  precious  than  Itself: 
And  Silvia,  witness  heaven,  that  made  her  Mr  I 
Shows  Julia  bnt  a  swarthy  Ethiope. 
I  will  forget  that  Jnlla  is  aUve, 
Rcmcmb'ring  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead ; 
And  Valentine  fU  bold  an  enemy. 
Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  frtend. 
I  cannot  now  prove  eoostaat  to  myself. 
Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine  :— 
ThU  night,  he  mcaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 
To  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window ; 
Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor  :  * 
Now  presently  I'll  give  her  Ihther  notice. 
Of  their  dinnlslag,  and  pretended  t  flight : 
Who,  all  enrag'd,  will  banish  Valentine ; 
For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter : 
But.  Valentine  being  gone,  VU  qulAly  cross. 
By  some  sly  trick,  Unnt  Thnrlo's  dnll  proceed- 
ing. 
Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  pnipose  twlft. 
As  thou  haU  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift  1 

[Sxii. 

SCENE  rJI.''rerona.''A  Boom  im  Julia's 
Hvute. 

Enter  Julia  atut  Lucbtta. 

Jul.  Conneel,   Lacctta;    gentle    girl,   assist 

mel 

Aad»  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  coi^are  thee^- 

Who  art  the  teble  wherein  all  my  thonghte, 

Are  visibly  cbaracter'd  and  engrav'd,— 

To  lesson  me  I  and  tell  me  some  good  mean. 

How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  nadertake 

A  Journey  to  my  loving  Proteus. 

Lmc.  Alas  I  the  way  Is  wearisome  and  long< 

JuL  A  tme-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 

To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps ; 

Much  less  shalf  she,  that  hath  love's  wings  to 

fly; 

And  when  the  flight  Is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  Sir  Proteus. 
IjUC.    Better  forbear,  till  Proteas  make  re- 
turn. 
JuL  Oh  I  know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my 
soul's  food  t 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  pined  In. 
By  longing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  thou  but  know  the  Inly  touch  of  love. 
Thou  wonld'st  as  soon  go  kindle  Are  with  snow, 
A»  seek  to  quench  the  Are  of  love  with  words. 
Luc.  I  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hot 
Are; 


i  enaUiy  the  Aic^  esUcma  rage, 
itlti 


The  carreni,  that  with  gentle  maL 

Thou  know'st,  being  stopp'd,  InipatknUy  delh 

rage; 
But,  when  hb  foir  course  Is  not  Undeted, 
He  makes  sweet  asnric  with  the  cMnd'd 
Giving  a  gentle  fclas  to  every  sedge 
He  ovenaketh  In  hb.pttgriamge; 


^.";;3rLe..ray., 

thewlMoeean. 


And  so  by  many  \ 

With  willing  apon. 

Then  let  me  go,  and  Under  not  asy  cowse : 
I'll  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  stream, 
Aad  make  a  pantfme  of  each  weary  stey, 
TIB  the  last  stey  have  broaght  me  to  my  leec ; 
And  there  I'll  rest,  as,  after  much  tarmoU,t 
A  blessed  eoni  doth  la  Blyalam. 

Lmc.  Bnt  In  what  habit  will  yon  go  alongt 

Jui.  Not  like  a  woman ;  for  I  wmiM  pMvcnt 
The  loose  eneonateia  of  laiclvlons  men  : 
Gentle  LucetU,  At  me  with  snch  weeds 
Aa  may  beseem  seme  wcU-npnted  p^e. 

Ijuc.  Why  then  your  ladyship  most  cat  yom 
hair. 

Jui.  No,  girt  ;  PU  kntt  It  np  In 
With  twenty  odd-ooncelted  tme-love  knees  : 
To  be  fsntastic  may  become  a  yonth 
Of  greater  lime  than  I  shall  show  to  be. 

JLue.  What  fashion,  madnm,  shall  1 


Jul.  That  Ate  as  well,  as—"  tall  me,  goad  my 
lord, 
"What  ooflBpasa  vrltl  yan  wear  yaar  forthla- 

Why,  even  that  foshloa  then  beat  Uk'st.  Laecfte. 
Luc.  Yoa  mast  needa  have  them  with  a  eod- 


Jul.  Oat,  oat,  Laoctta 


Imc.  a  ronad  ham,  i 
a  phi, 
Ualess  yoa  have  a  cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 

Jul.  Lncetta,  as  than  lov'st  me,  kt  me  haw 
What  thoa  think'st  meet,  and  la  meet  msnawly : 
Bnt  tell  me,  wench,  bow  wlU  the  wwrtd  repute 

For  andertaking  so  aastaM  a  Joamcyf 
1  ftar  me,  ItwUl  make  ne  scwdalls*d. 
Jjuc.  If  yon  think  so,  then  st«y  at  home,  and 

Jui.  fUf,  that  I  wlU  not. 

Luc.  Then  never  dremn  oo  hdhmy,  bat  gaw 
If  Proteus  like  yonr  journey,  when  yon  come. 
No    matter   who's  dtspleas'd,  when   yea  am 

gone: 
I  fear  me,  he  wUI  scarce  be  pleaa'd  wIlhaL 

Jul.  That  Is  the  least,  Lacette,  of  my  tar: 
A  thonsnnd  oatha,  an  ooran  of  his  teara» 
And  instences  as  InAutte  of  love. 
Warrant  me  wekorae  to  my  Prolewa. 

Luc.  All  these  nre  servants  to  AeoeMM  asca. 

Jul.  Base  men,  thnt  use  them  to  en  base 
effocti 
Bnt  tmer  sters  dM  govern  Pratcna*  Mith ; 
Ills  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths 
His  love  sincere,  his  thonghte  I 
His  tenrs,  pure  messeogen  sent  irum  ms  ncun ; 
His  heart  as  tta  from  ftaad,  as  heaven  ftam 
earth. 

Luc.  Pray  heaven,  he  prwe  so,  when  yoa 
come  to  him  I 

Jul.  Now,  as  then  foVst  me,  do  hhn  aet  that 


To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  his  truth : 
Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  him ; 
And  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
To  take  a  note  of  what  I  etand  la  accA  of. 
To  furnish  me  upon  my  longtag  1  Jonmey. 
All  that  is  mlae  I  leave  at  ihy  dlspeec. 
My  goods,  my  lands,  my  repninllon ; 


•  riiiMtt. 


I  LMigtn  fnr. 
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I    i>M*r.  Niy»  tiM  ao  wmtttr ;  iiqr  »Hh  me  a 


Oiriy,  la  Um  tteraoT*  atipKcli  bm  iMMt : 
Cone,  •mwtr  Mt,  W^f^^mfuMf ; 

**''  [ArffiMl. 


ACT  Iff. 


Mmter  Dukb»  Tbvbio,  mmd  Protbus. 
J?ukt.  Sir  Tborio,  give   »   lrav«y   I   pny, 
awhile: 
Wc  have  mim  teoMli  la  eaafer  aboal.— ^ 

[BM  Thobio. 
Now,  teU  mt,  Protaut,  whil^  yoar  will  with 

iViu  My  tnctow  lard,«tiat  wktoh  I  wMld 

dUooVcr, 
The  law  oT  IH«4iUp  Uda  se  to  eaaatal ; 
But,  wben  I  call  to  mlad  yoar  graclp^  fiivaart 
Doae  to  ne,  oadMarrlBf  aa  I  am, 
Uf  daty  prkka  ma  oo  to  altar  that 
Wkich  cue  BO  worldly  good  aboald  draw  f^om 

ma. 
Know,  worthy  prlace.  Sir  Valentlaa,  my  rrieod, 
Thia  Difht  iBtaada  to  Heal  away  yoor  dauf hiar } 
Myaelf  am  oae  Diade  privy  to  iha  plat. 
I  luM«,  yoa  hava  dctermlo'd  to  haatow  her 

00  Ttmn^,  whom  yoor  gentta  daaf  hiar  bates  ; 
Ami  eboold  tha-  Chaa  be  ttolaii  away  from  you. 
It  woald  be  mnch  veaatloB  to  yoar  age. 
Tbaa,  fbr  my  daty*!  uke,  I  rather  choca 

To  craaa  my  Mead  l»  bit  lataadad  drift, 

ThBB,  by  coBceallag  it,  heap  on  yoor  bead 

A  pack  of   torrowt,    whidi   would   preaa  yoa 

down, 
Baiag  BBprevcBtoi,  to  yoar  tlmelaat  grave. 
J}mke.  Proteai,  I  thank  thee  for  tMae  honest 

oare  \ 
WMch  to  reqalto,  «a«mand  me  while  I  live. 
ThU  love  of  Ibeir's  myaelf  have  often  teen, 
Maply,  when  they  have  jadgad  om  ftMt  asleep  | 
And  ofteatimas  have  parpos'd  to  forbid 
Sir  ValanllBa  h^r  company  and  my  eoait : 
Bvt,  fearing  lest  my  Jealoos  aim  *  might  err. 
And  ao,  anworthlly,  diagraea  tha  man, 
(A  rashaess  that  I  ever  yet  have  shaaa'd,) 

1  gave  him  gentle  looks ;  thereby  to  And 
TMt  which  thyself  hast  now  disclos'd  to  me. 
And,  that  thoa  may's!  perceive  my  fear  of  this, 
Knowtag  that  tender  yooth  Is  soon  saggested,  f 
1  nightly  lodge  her  In  an  apper  tower, 

The  key  whereof  myself  have  ever  kept ; 
And  thenee  she  cannot  be  convey'd  away. 
/W.  Know,  BoMa  lord,  they  hava  devla^  a 

How  ha  her  chamher-wlBdow  wHl  ascend. 
And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down ; 
Pior  which  the  yoathfal  lover  now  Is  gone, 
And  this  way  eomes  he  with  It  presently  ; 
Where,  IPtt  please  yoa,  yoa  amy  latereept  hhn. 
Bat,  good  my  lord,  do  It  so  eannlngly. 
That  my  discovery  be  not  aimed  %  at ; 
Por  love  of  yoa,  not  hate  nnto  my  friend,    » 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence.  ^ 

I>uke,  Upon  mine  honoar,  be  shall  never 
know 
That  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this. 

pro,   Adien,  my  lord  ;  Sir  Valentine  la  con- 
ing. [BxU, 

BiUer  VAi.a]iTiMB. 
Jhtke,  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  so  ftMt  t 
Vmi,  Please  U  yoar  trace  there  Is  a  messenger 

That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends. 

And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 
Vuke,  Be  they  of  moch  Imaortf 
Fmi.  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signify 

My  health,  and  happy  being  at  yoar  coart. 


f  TmbpmJ. 


iDMlff.. 


am  to  bieali  with  ttisa  of  aoma  aflUrs, 
That  tPBch   Bm  near,  wherein  thoa  most  ha 

Tis  not  nnknown  to  thee,  that  I  hava  aooght 
T»  BMldi  my  friaad»  Sir  Thorlo,  to  n>y  daugh- 
ter. 
fmi.  I  hnow  It  well,  asy  hMd{  and,  sara^  the 

H  fhU  oTvlrtae,  hooaly,  worth»  aad  qaalltlas  * 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  yoar  Mf  daaghter : 
Cannot  yoar  grace  wta  her  to  Amcy  him  t 
DmMt.  No,  tmat  me :  she  Is  paevlah,  sollea* 
fkoward. 
Proud,  disobedient,  stab^ora,  hH:kiag  daty } 
Neither  regarding  that  she  to  my  cMM, 
Nor  fearing  me  as  If  I  were  her  fhther : 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  thU  pride  of  her% 
Upon  advice,  bath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
And,  where   I   thonghc  the  remaant  of  mlat 

Should  hove  been  chcrish'd  by  her  chlM-HU 

daty. 
I  ikDw  am  fail  resolved  to  take  a  wife, 
And  tarn  her  oat  to  who  will  take  her  In  t 
Then  let  her  beaaty  be  her  weddingntower  t 
For  me  and  my  postestions  she  esteems  not. 
Fmi.  What  woald  your  grace  hare  me  to  da 

In  this  t 
Dukt.  There  U  a  lady.  Sir,  in  Milan  here. 
Whom  1  aflect ;  bat  she  Is  nice,  and  coy. 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  doqaence  ; 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  1  have  forgot  to  court : 
Besides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  chang'd  ; 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  bestow  myself. 
To  be  rrfcarded  in  her  sun-bright  eye. 
VaL  Win  her  with  gifu,  if  she  respect  not 

words  ; 
Domb  Jewels  often.  In  Iheir  silent  kind,    - 
More  than  quick   words,  do  move  %  woman's 

mind. 
Duke.  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  sent 

her. 
Vol.  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best 

contenu  her : 
Send  her  another ;  never  give  her  o'er ; 
For  sworn  at  first  makes  after-love  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  bate  of  you. 
But  ratlier  to  beget  more  love  in  you  : 
If  she  do  chide,  'tis  not  have  you  gone  ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad.  If  left  alone. 
Take  no  repnlse,  whatever  she  doth  say  ; 
For,  get  you  gone,  she  doth  not  mean,  aieap  ; 
Flatter,    and,    praise,   coounend,   extol    their 

graces; 
Though  ne'er  so  black,  say,  they  have  angels* 

facet. 
That  man  that  hath  a   tongue,  I  say,  b  no 

man. 
If  with  hh  tongne  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 
Jhike.   But  she,  I  mean,  is  promis'd  by  her 

firlends 
Uato  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth  ; 
And  kept  severely  (h>m  resort  of  men. 
That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 
VaL  Why  then  I  would  resort   to    her  by 

Bight. 
Duke,  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lock'd,  and  keys 

kept  safe. 
That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night 
Fal,  What  lets,  •  bat  one  may  enter  at  her 


Duke,  Her  chamber  la  aloft,  fhr  ttoik  tha 


And  built  so  shelving  that  one  cannot  climb  It 
Without  apparent  haiard  of  hto  Ufa. 
Fol,  Why  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of 
cords, 
To  oast  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooka. 
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WooM  mnt  to  loilc  aao«bcr  Hero't  tomr, 
80  boM  UtBder  wovM  adraitsre  It. 

Duk€,  Vnm,  a»  tlMMi  art  1  genttenn  of  blo«d, 
AdvlM  nc  where  I  mj  htve  Mch  1  ladder. 

rmi.  Wben  wovld  yM  oae  Itf  pnjr.  Sir,  teU 
so  that. 

Dmite.  ThU  my  nil ht ;  for  love  b  tike  a  chUd, 
That  loD<»  for  every  tbiat  that  be  caa  coao  toy. 

F»L  By  MvAn  o'clock  I'U  fcC  yM  aach  a 


nuke.  Bat,hwfctbee;  I  win  fo  to  her  alone ; 
How  shall  I  beat  convey  the  ladder  thither  1 

rmi*  It  wUI  be  light,  ny  lord,  that  yon  may 
bear  It 
Under  a  cloak,  that  la  oC  any  length. 

J}mk§.  A  donk  aa  long  aa  thine  wUI  Mrve  the 
tnrat 

Vai*  Ay,  ny  good  lord. 

Duke,  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak : 
111  get  me  one  of  nch  another  length. 

VmL  WhT,  any  cloak  wiU  lerve  the  tnm,  my 


Jhik*.  How  •hall  I  fhahlon  me  to  wear  a 
cloak  t- 
I  pray  thee,  let  me  IIkI  thy  cloak  npon  me.— 
What  letter^ls  thlt  samet    What'i  hereT~7b 

SU9lmf 
And  here  an  engine  lit  for  my  proceeding  I 
I'll  be  M  bold  to  break  the  teal  for  once. 

IBetiSk 

Mg    tk&ughi»   d0  ftarftour  wUh  mg   Sttvla 
'  nigkilf; 

And  $lav€$  Mejr  mrt  to  me,  that  send  them 


Oh!  eeJd  their 


\ster  come  and  go  as 
Ughtlft 

Hiaueff  would  lodget  where  tentelets  theg 
are  ifing. 
Jff  heraid  thoughts  4n  thg  pure  bosom  rest 
thom  * 
fThOe  /,  their  king*  that  thither  them  taft- 
p<trtune, 
Do  curse  the  grace  that  uHth  such  grace  hath 
biess'd  them. 
Because  myself  do  want  my  servants*  for- 
tune! 
I  curse  myself,  for  they  are  sent  by  me. 
That  they  shoM  harbour  where  their  lord 
should  be. 
What's  here  f 
Silpia,  this  night  I  wUl  enfrancMse  thee  t 

■Til  to ;  and  here*!  the  ladder  for  the  purpose :« 
Why,  Phaeton,  (for  then  art  Merops'  son) 
Wilt  thoa  asplie  to  gnlde  the  heavenly  car» 
And  with  thy  daring  foUy  bom  the  world  t 
WUt  thoa  reach  stars,  because  they  shine  on 

theef 
Go,  base  intruder  1  overweening  slave  I 
Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  mates ; 
And  think,  my  patience  more  than  thy  desert, 
b  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence : 
Thank  mc  for  this,  mors  than  for  all  the  fovoars. 
Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  bestow'd  on  thee. 
But  If  tbon  linger  In  my  territories. 
Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 
Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  ooart. 
By  heaven,  my  wrath  shall  for  exceed  the  love 
I  ever  bore  mv  daughter,  or  thyself. 


Be  gone,  I  will  not  hear  tby  vain  excuse, 
''      "  "     life,  make  spee 

[JBHf  Dona. 
Vai.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living 


But  as  thou  1ov*st  thy  life,  make  speed  firom 


To  die.  Is  to  be  baalsb'd  ftom  myself; 
And  Silvia  Is  myself:  banish'd  fIrom  her, 
s  self  from  self;  a  deadly  banishment! 
What  light  Is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen  1 
What  Joy  is  Joy,  if  SUvta  be  not  fay  t 
Unless  it  be  to  think  that  she  is  by. 
And  feed  npon  the  shadow  of  perfection* 
Except  I  be  by  Silvia  in  the  nlsbt. 
There  is  no  mntic  in  the  nightingale ; 
Unless  I  look  on  Silvia  In  the  day, 
There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon  t 


She  Is  my  csaence;  and  I  leave  to  he. 
If  I  be  not  by  her  foir  Inflneaee 
Poster'd,  Ulnmln'd,  chertsh'd,  kept  nllve. 
I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  hU  deadly  doom: 
Tarry  I  here,  I  bnt  attoad  on  death ; 
But,  fly  1  hanen»  I  By  away  from  life. 

Enter  Pnoraus  astd  Launcu. 
Pro.  Run,  boy,  ma,  ran,  and  seek  him  out. 
iMun.  So^ho  i  so-ho  I 
Pro,  What  aeest  then  t 
Laun.  Him  we  go  to  And :  there's  not  a  hair 
on's  head,  but  'tis  a  ValeaUnc. 


Val,  No. 

Pro.  Who  (teat  hia  splrltt 

Val.  Neltber. 

Pro.  What  then  t 

Val.  Nothing. 

JLawn.  Can  nothing  speakt  maal 

strike  t 
Pro.  Whom  wonM'st  then  strike  t 
Laun.  Nothing. 
Pro.  Villain, Ibrbenr. 
Lamm.   Why,  Sir,  I'U  strike 

yon,— 
Pro.  Sirrah,  I  sny,  forbear :  Priead  ValCBiine, 

a  word. 
Val.  My  ears  are  stopp'd,  and  caaaot  hear 

So  mnch*of  baSiilrady  hath  posaesi'd  them. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I  buy  mine, 
Por  they  are  harsh,  nntanahla,  nad  bad. 

Val.  Is  SUvia  dead  t 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Val.   No  Valcatlne,  indeed,  for  sacred  Sil- 
via i— 
Hath  she  forsworn  me  I 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Val*  No  VakntiBe,  If 


What  is  year  news  f 
jLmm.  Sir,  there's  a 

are  vaaish'd. 
Pro.  That  then  art  boaiahed, 


Oh  I 


thal^the 

ifcr 


From  hence,  Arom  Silvia,  and   from 
friend. 

Vol.  Oh  I  I  have  fed  nooa  thU  woe 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  nse  saifciL 
Doth  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banished  t 

Pro.  Ay,  ay ;   and  she  halh  oftr'd  to 


(Which,  nnrevers'd,  stands  in  effectnnl  force,) 
A  sea  of  melttng  pearl,  which  some  caU  lean: 
Those  at  her  father's  chnrIM  feet  she  tcadv'd ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wringing  her  hands,  whose  whUencaa  ao  became 

them. 
As  If  bnt  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woes 
Bnt  neither  bended  knees,  pare  heads  Md  up. 
Sad   sighs,  deep   groans,   nor   sUver.«hcddlns 


Coold  peact 

But  V^tine,  if  he  be  ta'cn,  must  die. 
Besides,  her  intercessloa  chaTd  him  1 


When  she  for  thy  repeal  was  snppUant, 
That  to  close  prUon  he  commanded  her. 
With  many  bitter  Ihreato  of  •biding  there. 

Val.  No  mote;  nalcas  the  aext  weed  thit 
thon  speak'st. 
Have  some  malignant  power  npea  my  ttfet 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  It  la  mine  cnr. 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  eadlem  dolonr.  • 

iYo.  Cense  to  huneat  for  Ihnt  thoa  canst  nel 

And  study  &lp  for  that  which  thon  lamcnf  sC 

Time  Is  the — '"  ''      — 

Here  If 


And  manage  iVagalBst'desnalriag 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  1 


thon  art  hcnatl 
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WUch,  betng  writ  to  ne,  ibaU  be  dellvcr'4 
Bven  to  the  mUk-whlte  Immb  of  tky  tote. 
Tb«  time  DOW  MTvea  oot  to  expottalato : 
Cone,  I'U  coBvey  theo  tbraagfa  tiM  dty  gate  s 
Aad,  ere  I  port  witb  thee,  confer  at  large 
or  alt  iliat  BMjr  oonceni  thy  lovo  aAirt : 
As  tboB  lov'tt  Siltla,  tboofh  not  for  thyielf, 
RMard  thy  daiger,  and  aloof  with  me. 
Vml.  I  pray  thee,  LUDoe,  ao  if  thorn  leeat  my 
boy, 
Bid  Mm  make  haste,  aod  OMet  ne  at  the  north. 

Pro.  Go,  tirrah,  find  htm  out.    Come,  VakD> 
tine. 

rmi.  O  my  dtar  8iMa  I  haples*  Valentine  r 

[KKtunt  VALaNTiRB  tmd  Pnoraca. 

LauH,  I  am  bat  a  fool,  look  yon :  and  yet  I 
have  the  wit  to  think,  my  master  is  a  kind  of 
a  knave :  bat  that's  all  one,  if  he  be  hot  one 
fcmive.  He  lives  not  now,  that  knows  me  to 
Im  in  love :  yet  I  am  in  love ;  but  a  team  of  liorse 
shall  not  plock  that  from  me :  nor  who  'tis  I 
love,  and  yet  lis  a  woman  :  Irat  tt^  woman, 
will  not  ten  myself;  and  yet  'tis  a  mUk-mald 
yet  'tis  not  •  maid,  for  slie 


yet  'tis  a  miid,  for  she  is  her  master's  maid, 
and  serves  for  mwes.  Slie  hath  moic  ^nalities 
tlian  a  water-spaniel,— which  is  much  in  a  bare 
ChriitiaB.  Here  is  a  cat-loi  [PuiUng  ouiajw- 
per]  of  her  conditions.  Imprimis,  Ske  am 
Jeiek  and  c^rrf.  Why,  a.h«0ao  can  do  no 
more ;  nay.  a  horse  cannot  fetch,  bat  ooly  oury ; 
therefore,  is  she  better  than  a  Jade.  Item,  She 
can  milk  ;  look  yoo,  b  sweet  virtne  in  a  maid 
with  clean  hands. 

Eitter  Spbbd. 

8p€td.  How  now,  sIgBlor  Lauoee  t  what  newa 
with  your  nrastershlp  t 

LmuM.  With  my  master's  ship  t  why  It  Is  at 
ica. 

Speed,  Well,  yonr  old  vice  still ;  mistake  die 
word  :  What  aews  thea  in  yonr  paper  t 

Lamn.  The    blackest    news  that  « 
heard*!!. 

Speed,  Why,  man,  how  black  t 

Laun.  Why  u  black  as  iak, 

^eed.  Let  me  read  them. 

Ltnm.  Fie  oa  tiMe,  Jol^head ;  thoa  ta&'M  not 
read. 

^ed.  Thou  Ilest,  I  can. 

Lmm.  I  will  try  thee:  Tell  me  Oils:  Who 
begot  theet 
^peed.  Marry,  the  son  of  fliv  graadfluher. 

£mmm,  O  Illiterate  loiteierl  it  was  the  sob  of 
thy  griBdmother:  this  proves,  that  thoa  canst 
not  read. 

Speed,  Come, fool, come;  try  me  ia  thy  pa- 

^^Lmh.  There ;  and  saiat  Kicholas  •  ha  thy 
speedl 

Speed.  Imprimis,  She  emm  wMk. 

Jjmm.  Ay,  tliat  she  caB. 

Speed.  Item,  She  brews  geod  ale, 

Camm.  And  therefore  comes  the  Bfoverb,— 
Bleaslngs  of  yoar  heart,  yon  brew  good  ale. 

Sfeed.  Item,  She  can  sew, 

Jjoun,  That's  as  much  as  to  say.  Can  she  so  f 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  knit, 

Laun.  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  stock  with 
a  wench,  when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  wash  and  scour. 

Laum.  A  special  virtue;  for  then  she  need 
Bot  be  wash'd  asd  scoured 


S^eed.  Item,  She  can  spin. 


.  Then  may  I  set  the  world  oa  wheels, 
when  she  can  spla  for  her  living. 

Speed.  Item,  Ske  kalk  Many  namtUts  vUT' 
tmes. 

Laum.  That's  u  much  as  to  say,  bastard  vlr> 
toes ;  that,  indeed,  know  not  their  Ihthers,  and 
tb-rcfore  have  no  aamcs. 

Speed.  UerefoUow  ker  vices, 

*  Wu  Kichalw  prssMc  ofw  ye«ai  tckvlsn. 


Lamm,  Chiso  at  the  heels  of  her  vIrtBca. 

Speed.  Item,  Ske  U  not  io  be  kissed  Jmsi 
<w>  in  respect  of  ker  breatk. 

Laun,  Well  that  flwlt  may  be  neaded  with 
a  breaklhst:  Read  oa. 

Apeerf.  Item,  Ske  katk  a  sweet  moutk, 

£mm.  That  nmkes  ameads  for  her  soar  brcalk 

Speed,  Item,  Ske  dotk  talk  in  ker  sleep. 

Laun.  It's  ao  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  oer 
IB  her  talk. 

Speed,  Item.  Ale  is  slow  in  words. 

Lamn.  O  viUala,  that  set  this  down  amoBg 
her  vices  I  To  be  slow  ia  words,  is  a  woman's 
OBlv  virtae :  1  pray  thee,  out  with't ;  asd  place 
it  lor  her  chief  virtue. 

Ateed.  Item,  Ske  is  proud. 

Lamn.  Oat  with  that  too ;  it  was  Eve's  legacy, 
and  caaaot  be  ta'eo  Arom  her. 

Speed.  Item,  ^*e  kaik  no  teetk. 

Laun.  I  cars  not  for  that  neither,  becaase  I 
love  crasts. 


^ed.  Item.  Ske  is  curst 
Lamm. 


bite. 


Well;  tiie  beet  is,  shahalh  ao  teeth  to 


Speed.  Item,  Ska  wiU  oftem  praise  ker  li- 


Lamm,  if  her  liqaor  be  good,  she  shall :  If  i 
will  Bot,  1   wUI;  for  good   thlags  should 


Speed.  Item.  Ske  U  too  liberal.  • 

Lamm.    Of  her  toagne  she  caaaot;  for  that's 

writ  dowB  she  is  slow  of :  of  her  parse  she  shall 

not ;  for  tliat  I'n  keep  shat :  bow,  .of  another 

nay;  aad  that  i  caaaot  help.     Weil, 


^ed.  Item,  ske  katk  mtare  kair  than  wit, 
and  utore  famiie  tkmm  kalrsp  and  more  trealtk 
tkmn  famUs. 

Lamm,  Slop  tiwre ;  I'll  have  her :  she  was 
mioe,  aad  not  miae,  twice  or  thrice  ia  Uiat  last 
article :  Rehearse  that  once  more. 
Apeeif.  Item,  Ske  katk  more  kair  tkan  wit,— 
Lamn.  More  hair  Una  wU,— it  may  be :  I'll 
we   It :  The  cover  of  the  salt  hides  Um  salt, 
aad  ttierefora  It  is  nsore  Una  the  salt;  Uie  hair 
that  covers  the  wit,  is  more  thaa  the  wit ;  for 
the  greater  hides  Uie  leas.    What's  aeitt 
Speed.  And  mure/amits  tkan  kairs,-^ 
Lamm,  Thatfs  moastroas :  Oh  I  that  that  were 
It  I 

Speed.  And  mere  wealtk  tkmn  faults, 
LauM.  Why,  that  word  makea  the  fhalu  gra- 
:  ♦  Well, 


cious 


I'll  have  her:  and  if  it  be  a 


nothing  is  ti 

Speed.  What  then  t 

X^iifi.  Whv,  then  I  will  tell  thee,«-that  diy 

aster  stays  for  thee  at  the  north-gate. 

Speed.  For  bm  t 

Laun.  For  thee  t  ay  ;  who  art  thoa  t  he  halh 
staM  for  a  better  maa  ttiaa  tiiee. 

Speed.  Aad  mast  I  go  to  hUa  t 

Lamn,  Thoa  must  raa  to  him  ;  far  thoa  hast 
staid  so  loag,  that  goiag  will  tcaroe  Krve  the 

m. 

Speed,  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner ;  'pox  of 
yoar  love-letters !  {Exit. 

Laun.  Now  will  he  be  swinged  for  reading 
my  letter:  An  onmaaaerly  slave,  that  will 
thrust  himself  iato  secreU  l^I'll  aAer,  to  re- 
joke  la  the  bay's  eontctloo. 

SCSNB  IL—na    eamc-^A    Boom  im  tka 
Dokb's  Palace. 

auer  Dokb  aiul  Thubio  ;  Paoraus  behind, 
Jhtke.  Sir  Tbario,  Aar  not,  hat  thai  she  wtti 

Now  Valeattiie^St  haBlsh»d  from  her  sight. 
Tkm.  Siace  his  exUe  she  hath  despto'd  ma 


Forsworn  my  compaay.  aad  nil'd  ^  me, 
That  I  am  desperate  of  obtalulag  her. 

«  OfMrfht. 
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DuJkt.  Ttha  wtak  InprcM  cT  low  to  u  a 


Tmcfaed  •  In  ice ;  whtoh  with  tn  how't  htat 
DtoMlvCi  to  water,  and  doth  toie  hto  fenn. 
A  Uttlc  Uow  wtU  melt  her  frotta  thonghu. 
And  worlhian  ValcoOae  ahaU  be  foffot.— 
How  now.  Sir  Prdteml  to  yew  connr 
Accovding  to  oar  prodaniattoB,  goM  t 

Pro.  Gone,  my  good  kml. 

Duke,  Mr  daughter  takct  hit  going    griev' 

Fro.  A  Uttie  tldw,  mr  lord,  will  UU  thai 

grief, 
l^te.  So  I  betteft :  but  Ihurto  tMnka  nal 
•o.—  ^ 

Piotens,  the  good  coMett  I  bold  of  tbte, 
(9vr  thod  htotthD«B  ae«e  ilgB  of  good  dewit,) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 


Write  till  yonr  Ink  be  dry,  and  with  year  tan 
Molil  it  again ;  and  frame  MMne  fecUng  llac. 
That  mty  dlaeover  tncfa  integrity  :— 
For    Orpheus'    Into    wa*   itrnng   with   poets' 

sinews  ; 
Whose  golden  tamdh   conld    eofkcn    stod  sad 


,  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  graee, 
I  not  uve  to  look  anon  year  grace. 
JhUie,  Tboa  know*st,  how  wiUlngly  I   wooM 


Let  me  not  i 


ne  malch  bctwden  Sir  Thwio  and  nqr  danghter. 

Pro,  I  do,  my  lord. 

Dmke,  And  also.  I  think,  thou  art  i 
How  she  opposes  her  agaiast  my  will. 

J^.  She  did,  toy  tord,  when   Val 


Valentine  was 


Duke.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  pers6vers  so. 
What  might  W  do,  to  make  the  alrf  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  Sir  Tharlo  t 

pro.  The  best  way  is  to  slander  Valentine 
With  falsehood,  cowardice,  and  poor  deseeat : 
Three  thinga  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 

J?uke.  Ay,  bat  she'U  think,  that  it  to  »poke  in 
bate. 

Pro.  Ay,  if  bto  enemjr  deliver  It : 
tlierefoie  it  mast,  with  clrcnmstance,  be  spoken 
By  one,  whom  she  esteeftieth  as  his  ftfend; 

X^iiAe.  Then  yon  must  ondertake  to  slander 
him. 

Pro.  And  that,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  loath  to  do  ; 
Tis  an  HI  oMce  for  a  gentlemaa  ; 
Especially,  agafaiit  his  very  Alcnd. 

JhUte.  Where  yonr  good  word  cannot  advan* 
tagohim. 
Year  slander  never  can  endamage  him ; 
Therefors  the  office  is  indifferenl. 
Being  eatremcd  to  It  by  your  friend. 

Pro.  Yob  have  prevali'd,  my  lord :  if.  l  can 
jir. 


Bt  anght  that  I  can  speak  In  bto  dispraise, 
Sbe  shall  not  long  continue  love  to  bltti. 
Bnt  say,  thto  weed  her  love  from  Valentine, 
It  follows  not  that  she  will  love  Sir  Tbario. 

Tltok  Therefore  as  yon  nuwind  her  love  Arom 
him, 
Lest  it  should  ravel,  and  be  good  to  none. 
Yon  mnst  pmrideto  bottom  It  on  me : 
Which  mnst  be  done,  by  prairtiig  me  as  mneh 
As  yon  In  worth  dispraise  Sir  Valentine. 

DwAe*  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  tnist  yoa  in 
this  kind  ; 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report, 
Yon  are  altendy  tove's  inn  votary. 
And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  yonr  mind. 
Upon  thto  warmi  shall  yon  have  aeoees. 
Where  yoa^  with  SUria  mngr  eenfer  at  torge ; 
For  sbe  to  Inmplsb,  heavy,  melaacholy. 
And  for  your  friend's  snbe,  will   be   glad   of 

yon; 
Where  yon    may  temper   her,  by   yonr  per 


Dmke. 

Pro.  Say,  tl 
You  sacrifice  yonr  tears,  your  sighs,  yonr  heart : 


To  bate  yonng  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 

Pro.  As  much  as  I  can  do,  I  will  effect : 
But  yon,  Sir  Thnrio,  are  not  kbaiil  enoogh  ; 
Yoa  mast  liqr  lime,  t  to  tnngle  her  dcaires, 
Bv  wailful  sonneto,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Should  be  full  franaht  with  serviceable  vows. 

Ay,  mach  the  force  of  heaven-bred 

,  that  npott  the  altar  of  her  beaaty 


Make  tigers  tome,  and  huge  leviathans 
Poraake  unsounded  deepe  to  dance  on  i 
After  your  dire-lamenting  elegies, 
Vtoit  by  night  year  lady*s  chamber-window 
With  some  sweet  concert ;  to  their  instnuAts 
Time  a  dcptoring  damp;*  the   night's   diead 

silence 
Will    well    beoeoM    sncfa    sweet  oomplahilBg 

grlevaaoe. 
Thto,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  her. 
J}mke.  Thto  discipUne  shows  thou  hast  beel 

In  love. 
Thu.  And  thy  advice  this    night  I'U  put  la 
practice : 
Therefore,  sweet  Proteas,  my  direGtlon.g:tver, 
Let  us  Into  the  city  presently 
To  sort  t  some  genUensen  well  sklll'd  in  musk : 
i  have  a  sonnet,  that  will  serve  the  tarn. 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 
Ihtke.  Aboat  it,  gentlemen. 
Pro.  We'll  wait  upon  yonr  grace  till    aftei 
sapper  c 
And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 
Duke.  Even  now  about  it ;  I  will  pardon  yoa. 
iSttmmt, 


^  ACT  IV. 

8CBN£  I.— A  Forest,  near  Mantuo. 

Enter  certain  Outlaws. 

I  Qui,  Fellows,  stud  fast ;  1  see  a  paas^nffr. 

S  Out.  If  there  be  ten,  shrink  not,  but  dona 

with  'em. 

Enter  Valbhtimb  and  Spkkd. 

S  Out.  Stand.  Sir,  and  throw  as  that  yon  faSTC 
about  you  ; 
if  not,  ve'll  make  you  sltj  and  rifle  you. 

Speed.   Sir,  we   are    undone ;   these  are  tks 
vUlaios 
That  all  the  travellers  do  fear  so  mach. 

Fal.  My  friends,— 

1  Out.  Thatfs  not  so.  Sir  \  we  are  your  ene- 
mies. 

S  Out.  Peace  ;  well  hear  blm. 

a  Out.  J^y,  by  my  beard,  will  we ; 
For  he's  a  proper  X  omb. 

Vol.  Then  know,   that  I  have  litUe  wcaltu  to 
A  man  I  am,  cross'd  with  adversity :         [rose ; 
My  riches  are  these  poor  habiliments. 
Of  which  If  yon  should  here  dtoAimtoh  use. 
You  take  the  sum  and  substance  that  I  have. 

S  Out.  Whither  travel  you  t 

Vat.  To  Veroaa. 

1  Out.  Whence  came  yont 

Vol.  From  Milan. 

8  Out.  Have  yon  long  sojonmed  there  t 

Ful.  Some  sixteen  months ;  and  longer  night 
have  steid. 
If  crooked  fortone  had  not  thwarted  me. 

1  Out.  What,  were  yon  banidi'd  thence  t 

Vol.  1  Iras. 

S  Out.  For  what  offence  t 

Val.  For  that   vrhich  now  tormento  ne  to 
rehearse : 
I  kiU'd  a  man,  whose  death  1  much  repeat ; 
But  yet  I  slew  blm  manfully  in  flfbt, 
Without  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

1  Out.  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  dene 
so: 
But  where  yon  banlsh'd  for  so  small  a  faaltf 

Vol.  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  sachadoom. 

t  BirilioM.         [•  MMrafal  tkgr.     t  Cheess  out.       }  WelMsehiaf. 
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I  Oui,  Have  jron  the  tontuest  • 

Vat,  My   yodtkrnl   trmvel   therein 
Or  elfe  I  often  had  been  miferable.        [happv ; 

3  Oae,  By  the  bare  scalp  of  Robin  Hood's  at 
friar. 
This  fellow  were  a  kina  for  our  wild  fkctioo. 

1  Out.  We'll  have  tUoi :  Sirs,  a  word. 

Speed,  Master,  be  one  of  then  ; 
It  Is  an  honourable  kind  of  tiilevery. 

Ttfl.  Peace,  villain  I 

S  Out,  Tell  OS  this :  Have  yon  any  thlBf  to 
take  tot 

Vai.  Nothing  bat  ny  fortune. 

8  Out,  Know  then,  that  some  of  as  are  gen- 
tleraen. 
finch  as  the  fury  of  nucovem'd  yonth, 
Thrnst  Crom  the  company  of  awful  t  men ; 
Myself  was  from  Verona  hanlthcd 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady, 
An  heir,  and  near  allied  anto  the  duke. 

S  Out,  And  I  from  Mantua,  for  a  gentleman. 
Whom,  in  my  mood,  t  I  stabb'd  unto  the  heart. 

1  Out,  And  I.  for  soch  like  petty  crinuss  as 
these. 
But  to  the  purpose,— (for  we  cite  our  fkults. 
That  they  may  hold  excns'd  our  lawless  Uves,) 
And,  partly,  seeing  yon  are  beautiOed 
With  goodly  shape ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  llngnist :  and  a  man  of  such  perfection. 
As  we  do  in  our  quality  much  want  ;— 

S  Out,  Indeed,  because  you  are  a  banish'd  man. 
Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  yon 
Are  you  content  to  be  oar  general  t 
To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity. 
And  live,  u  we  do,  in  this  wilderness  t 

8  Out.  What  say*st  thont  wilt  thou  be  of  oor 


Say  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 
We'll  do  thee  homage,  and  be  rul'd  by  thee. 
Love  thee  as  our  commander,  and  our  king. 
1  Out.  But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy,  thon 

diest. 
S  Out.  Thou  thalt  not  live  to  brag  what  we 

have  offer'd. 
Val.  I  take  your  offer,  and  will  live  with  yon  } 
Provided  that  yon  do  no  outrages 
On  silly  women,  or  poor  passengers. 

8  Out.  No,  we  detest  such  vile  base  practices. 
Come,   go  with   us,   we'll   bring   thee  to  onr 

crews. 
And  show  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got ; 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  dispose. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  Il.-mian.-Court  of  the  Patae: 

Enter  Pbotios. 
Pro.  Already  have  I  been  false  to  Valentine, 
And  now  I  most  be  as  unjnst  to  Thnrlo. 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer ; 
But  Silvia  is  too  (kir,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrapted  with  my  worthless  gifts. 
When  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her. 
She  twitt  me  with  my  falsehood  to  my  friend  ; 
When  to  her  beauty  I  commend  my  vows, 
She  bids  me  think,  how  I  have  been  forsworn 
In  breaking  fklth  with  Julia  whom  1  lov'd  : 
And,  notwithsUnding  all  her  sudden  qnlps,  ^ 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  nope. 
Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  mv  love. 
The  more  It  grows  and  fawnetb  on  her  still. 
But  licre  comes  Thnrlo :  now  must  we  to  her 

window. 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  her  ear. 

Enter  TBunio,  ond  Musieimu. 
Tlku.  How  now.  Sir  Proteus  T   are  yon  crept 

before  us  t 
Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio ;  for  you  know,  that 
love 
Will  creep  In  service  where  it  cannot  go. 


t  Lawfal. 
I  PuatcMtt  rcpreachr*. 


i  hopl.  Sir,  tM  yon  love  net 
do  ;  oc  eiie  !  would  be  hence. 


Tku.  Ay,  but 
here. 
•  Pro.  Sir,  bat  i  i 
Thu,  Wh*m.r*SiIvlat 
Pro:  Ajr.'  Silvia,— for  your  sake.  * 

Tkw.  I  thank  yim  for  your*  own.    Now,  gen- 
tlemen,** -        • 
Let's  tane  and  do  It  InsUly  a  while. 

Sntmr  Host,  at  a  distaikfi,-  nnd  Julia  Hi'       * 
boy*»  clothes:       ^   * 

Hoet.  Now,  my  yonng  gneet  I  methlnks  yoo'ie 
allycholy :  |  pray  yon,  why  is  It  T 

Jul.  Marry,  min»  host,  hi^vse  |  cannot  be     ^ 
merry.  -^  % .  "V  ^ 

Host.  Come,  we'll  bave^youmecry ;  ril  bring 
yon  where  yon  will  hear  music,. and  see  the  gen- 
tleman that  you  ask'd  for. 

Jul.  But  shall  I  hear  him  speak  t 

Bott.  Ay,  that  you  Shall.     ^ 

Jul.  That  will  be  music.  [Hfusic  pt^m. 

Host.  Hark !  hark  I 

Jul,  Is  he  among  these  t 

Host,  Ay :  bvt  peace'  ief  s  hear  'era. 

Sono. 

Who  is  SUviar  What  is  she. 
That  all  our  swaius  commend  her  T' 

Holft/atr,  and  wise  is  she; 
Tke  heavens  such  grace  did  lend  her 

That  she  might  admired  be. 

Is  she  kind  as  she  is  fair  T 
For  beauty  lives  with  kindness  .• 

Love  doth  to  her  eyes  repair, 
TV  help  him  of  Ms  blindness  ; 

And,  being  helped,  inhabits  there* 

Then  to  Silvia  let  us  sing, 
7%at  Silvia  U  excelling,- 
She  excels  each  mortal  thing. 


Uvon  the  dull  earth  dwelling  • 
9  her  let  us  garlands  bring. 


7b 

Host.  How  now  t  are  you  sadder  than  yon 
were  before  f 
How  do  vou,  man  t  the  music  likes  yon  not. 

Jul,  You  mistake ;    the    musician    likes  me 
not. 

Host.  Why,  my  pretty  youth  t 

JuL  He  plays  fslse,  father. 

Host,  How  f  out  of  tune  on  the  strings  t 

Jul,  Not  so  ;  but  yet  so  false  that  he  grieves 
my  very  heart-strings. 

Host.  Yon  have  a  quick  ear. 

Jul,  Ay,  I  would  1  were  deaf  I  It  makes  me 
have  a  slow  heart. 

Host,  I  perceive,  yon  delight  not  in  music. 

Jul,  Not  a  whit,  when  it  Jars  so. 

Host,  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  in  tha 
music  f 

Jul,  Ay,  that  change  is  the  spite. 

Host,  Yon  would  have  them  always  play  hot 
one  thing  f 

Jul,  I  would  alwavs  have  one  play  but  one 
thing.  But,  host,  doth  this  Sir  Protens,  thit  w« 
talk  on,  often  resort  unto  this  ij^ntlewoman  t 

Host,  I  tell  yon  what  Lannce,  his  man,  toM 
me,  he  loved  her  out  of  nki  nick.* 

Jul,  Where  Is  Lannce  T 

Host.  Gone  to  seek  his  dog ;  which,  to-moT' 
row,  by  his  master's  command,  he  most  cany 
for  a  present  to  his  lady. 

Jul,  Peace !  stand  ulde  I  the  company  parts. 

Pro.  Sir  Thnrlo,   fear  not   yout    I  will   so 
plead. 
That  you  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

Thu.  Where  meet  we  t 

Pro.  At  saint  Oiegpry's  well. 

Thu,  Farewell,  ^  .,    .  . 

[Exeunt  THuaio  and  Aftuktana* 

Silvia  appears  above,  at  her  window. 

Pro.  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 

•  B«7oo4  ftll  r««h«BiBf. 
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mi.    I  Ihttk  yu  for  jrov  idmIc,  gcaClcinea : 
Wbo  la  that  that  tpAke  t 

JHv.  One,  kidjr,  If  ]roH  knew  bit  p«re  hcart'i 
trutb, 
Yoa'd  qnickly  learn  to  know  him  by  bb  Tolce. 

Sli.  Sir  Protent,  at  I  take  It. 

iVo.    Sir   Protent,    gentle  lady,  and    yonr 
aenrant. 

Sit.  What  U  yonr  will  t 

Pro.  Tbat  I  may  compats  yonr'a. 

SU.  Yoa   have  yoar  wish ;  my  will  b  eren 
tbis,— 
That  pretently  yoa  ble  too  borne  to  bed. 
Tboa  anbtie,  perjnr'd,  falae,  dbloyal  man  I 
Tbink*at  thou,  I  am  ao  shallow,  ao  concelUeaa, 
To  be  aeducrd  by  thy  flattery. 
That  haat  decelv'd  ao  many  with  thy  tows  t 
Retnm,  return,  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me,— by  tbia  Qalc  qneen  of  night  I  awear, 
I  am  so  far  from  granting  thy  request, 
Tbat  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongfbl  aolt ; 
And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself. 
Even  for  tbU  lime  I  spend  in  talking  to  thee. 

Pro.  I  gnnt,  sweet  love,  tbat  I  did   lovo  a 
lady; 
Bttt  she  is  dead. 

Jui.  'Twere  false  if  I  abonld  speak  it ; 
Por,  I  am  anre,  ahe  la  not  buried.  [Aside. 

SU,  Say,    that  the   be;  yet   Valentine,  thy 
friend, 
Survltea ;  to  whom,  tbyadf  art  witneaa, 
I  am  bctroth'd :  And  art  thou  not  asham'd 
To  wrong  him  with  thy  import&nacy  f 

Pro.  I  likewise  bear,  tbat  ValenUne  la  dead. 

SU.  And  so.  suppose,  am  I :  for  in  bit  grave 
Assure  tbyaeU,  mv  love  Is  burled. 

Pro.  Sweet  lady,  let  me  rake   It  fkom   the 
earth. 

SU.  Go  to  thy  lady's   grave,  and  aril  Ler'a 
thence : 
Or,  at  the  leaat.  In  her*a  lepulcbre  thine. 

Jui.  He  heard  not  that.  [Aside. 

Pro.  Madam,  If  your  heart  be  ao  obdurate^ 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  m>  love, 
The  picture  that  Is  banging  in  your  chamber  ; 
To  tbat  ru  speak,,  to  that  Til  si«b  and  weep : 
For,  since  the  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow  ; 
And  to  your  ahadow  I  will  make  true  love. 

Jui.  If  'twere  a  aubatance,  you  wonld»  rare, 
deceive  it. 
And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  u  I  am.        [Aside, 

SU,  I  am  very  loath  to  be  your  Idol,  Sir ; 
But,    since  your  lidaebood   ahall   become  you 

well 
To  worahip  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes. 
Send  to  me  In  the  morning,  and  I'll  send  it : 
And  ao  good  rest. 

Pro.  Aa  wretchra  have  o'ernlfht. 
That  wah  for  execution  in  the  mom. 

[Exeunt  PnOTioa  ;  and  Silvia /rom 
above. 

Jui.  Host,  wiU  you  got 

^osi.  By  my  hallidom.  *  1  was  fast  uleep. 

Jul.  Pray  you,  where  lies  Sir  Proteus  t 

Host.   Marry,    at   my  bouse:    Trust  me,  I 
think,  'tU  almost  day. 

Jul.  Not   so;  but  It  hath   been  the  longest 
night 
Tbat  e'er  I  watch'd,  and  the  most  heaviest. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  III.—The  same. 

Enter  Bolamodk. 
Eil.  This  is  the  hour  tbat  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call,  and  know  her  mind  ; 
There's  some  great  matter  ahe'd  empi<9  me  In.* 
Madam,  madam! 

Silvia  appears  above,  at  her  uindoee. 
SU.  Wbo  calla  f 

•  H«I)  4>Bt,  Utmd  ladj. 


Egi'  Your  aervant,  and  yonri. 
One  tbat  attends  your  ladyship's  < 
SU,  Sir  Eglamoor,  a  thonaand   tin 


Egi.  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yooraelf. 
According  to  your  ladyablp**  impose,  * 
I  am  ibua  early  come,  to  know  what  aenrlcc 
It  Is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

SU.  O  Bgtamonr,  tbon  art  a  gentleman, 
(Think  not  I  flatter,  for,  I  awear,  1  do  not,) 
Valiant,  wise,  remorseful,  t  well  nccompltsh'd. 
Tbou  art  not  IgUMunt,  what  dear  good  will 
1  bear  onto  the  bnnbb'd  Valentine ; 
Nor  how  ray  fbtber  wonld  enforce  me  marry 
Vain  Thurio,  who  my  very  soul  abhorr'd. 
Thyself  haat  lov'd  ;  and  I  have  beard  tbce  ay. 
No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  tby  heart, 
Aa  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 
Upon  whose  grave  thou  voWdst  pure  chastity- 
Sir  Eglamour,  I  wonld  to  Valentine, 
To  Mantua,  where  I  hear  be  makes  abode ; 
And,  for  the  ways  are  dangerons  to  poss» 
I  do  desire  thy  worthy  company. 
Upon  whose  faltb  and  honour  I  repooe. 
Urge  not  my  fiitber*s  anger,  EgUmoor, 
But  think  upon  my  grief,  a  fauly's  grief ; 
And  on  the  Justice  of  my  flying  hence. 
To  keep  me  ttom  a  most  unholy  match, 
Which   heaven   and  fortune  atlU  icwaid   witb 


fS: 


I  do  desire  thee,  even  tnm  n  heart 
As  full  of  aorrowa  aa  the  aea  of  sands. 
To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  ne : 
If  not,  to  hide  what  I  have  said  to  thee, 
Tbat  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

Egi.  Madam,  I  pity  mnch  yonr  grfevanees ; 
>¥hich  aince  I  know  tbey  vlrtooualy  arc  plM'd, 
I  give  conaent  to  go  nlong  with  you  ; 
RecUng  t  aa  little  what  beUdetb  me, 
Aa  much  I  wiah  all  good  befettnnc  yum. 
When  will  yon  go  t 
SU.  This  evening 
gl.  Where  shall  1  mcct'yon  t 
At  firiar  Patrick's  cell. 
Where  I  Intend  boly  confeasion. 

Egi.  I  will  not  fail  yonr  ladyabip: 
Good -morrow,  gentle  lady. 
SU.  Good-morrow,  kind  Sir  Eglamonr. 

[Exemmt, 
SCENE  ir.-'Tka  same. 
Enter  Laqmcb,  sail*  kie  tfqg. 

Laun.  When  a  man's  aervant  shall  play  the 
cur  with  him,  look  you.  It  goe»  hard :  one  that 
I  brought  op  of  a  puppy :  one  tbat  I  saved  from 
drowning,  when  three  or  fbnr  of  kit  blind  brocbers 
and  sisters  went  to  it  I  I  have  taught  him— even  as 
one  would  say  precisely,  thus  I  would  tcacta  a  dog. 
I  was  wot  to  deliver  bun,  as  a  present  to  mistress 


Silvia  from  my  master ;  and  I 
Into  the  dining  chamber^  hot  be  ateps  me  to  her 
trencher,  aud  steals  her  capon's  leg.  Oh  1  tit 
a  fool  thing,  when  a  cur  cannot  kecp$  him 
self  in  all  companies  I  I  would  have,  aa  ont 
should  say,  one  that  takes  upon  him  to  Iw  a  dog 
indeed,  to  be,  as  It  were,  a  dog  at  all  thlnp. 
If  I  had  not  bad  more  wit  than  be,  to  take  a 
fkult  upon  me  tbat  he  did,  I  think  verily  he  bad 
been  hanged  for*t :  tore  as  I  live,  he  had 
suflerrd  for't:  yon  shall  Judge.  He  thrusts 
me  himself  into  the  company  c»f  three  or  four 
aentleman-like  dogs,  under  the  duke's  table ;  he 
bad  not  been  there  (birss  the  mark)  a  pissing 
while;  but  all  the  chamber  smelt  him.  Chit 
with  the  dog,  says  one  ;  What  cur  it  that ' 
sayt  another ;  Whip  kirn  out,  aaya  the  third ; 
ffang  him  up,  aaya  the  dnke.  I,  having  bcea 
acquainted  with  the  amell  before,  knew  It  was 
Crab ;  and  g(»ea  me  to  the  fellow  that  whips 
the  doga  :  Friend,  quoth  I,  vow  mean  to  whip 
the  dog^  f  A$,  matrt,  do  /,  quoth  b«.  You 
do  him  the  mere  wronjg,  quoth  I ;  *tua*  1 4t4 


*  li^ancti«a. 


1  Pitir.i. 


t  Cariaf 
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the  thkmg  fou  wt  of.  lU  makes  me  m>  more 
«tfo,  tmt  whips  me  oat  of  the  cbamber.  How 
mamy  masten  would  d3  this  for  their  senrtnt  t 
Nay»  ni  be  sworn,  I  htve  sat  in  the  stoclu  for 
paddings  he  hath  stolen,  otherwise  he  had  been 
execoted  :  I  have  stood  on  the  pillory  for  xeese 
hm  kath  killed,  otherwise  he  had  suffered  fb^t  : 
iboM  tfalnk'st  not  of  this  now  I— Nay,  I  reoMm- 
ber  the  trick  yon  served  me,  when  I  took  my 
leaire  of  madam  Silvia ;  did  not  1  bid  thee  still 
mark  me,  and  do  as  1  do  t  When  didst  thoa  see 
Bsc  b«ave  up  my  leg,  and  make  water  against 
a  cen^cwoman's  fartingale  t  didst  then  ever  see 
me  dosachatrtefct 

Bnttr  PaoTBoa  mnd  Julia. 
/>r0.  Sebastian   is   thy   namet    I  like  thee 

well. 
And  vlli  employ  thee  In  some  service  presently. 
^Mi.  la  what  yoa  please  ;~l  will  do   what  I 


/>ra.  I  hope  thoa  wUt.— How  now,  yon  whore- 
son peasant  t  {To  Lauaca. 
Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  lotterint  T 

Lmuh.  Marry,  Sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silvia 
tbc  dog  yoa  bade  me^ 

/Vo.  And  what  says  she  to  my  liCtie  Jewel  t 

l^mun.  Marry,  she  says,  yoar  dog  was  a  car ; 
and  tells  yoa,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough 
for  aocb  a  present. 

/Va.  But  she  received  my  dog  t 

l^mmm.  No,  indeed,  she  did  aoC :  here  have  I 
brooght  him  back  again. 

g^rm.  What,  did'st  thoa   oOer  her  thb  from 
met 

I^mum.  Af,  Sir ;  the  other  squirrel  was  slolea 
trowa  me  by  the  hangman's  boys  in  the  market 
place  :  and  then  I  offered  ber  mine  own  ;  who 
b  a  dog  as  big  as  fcn  of  year's,  and  therefore 
tke  gift  the  greater. 

/>ra.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  And  my  dog 
Or  ne'er  return  again  Into  my  sight.        [again. 
Away,  I  say :  Stay*it  thou  to  vex  me  heret 
A  alave,  that,  still  an  end,  •  turns  me  to  shame. 
[Exit  LauNOi. 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee. 
Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  yoatb. 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business. 
For  'tis  ao  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lowt ; 
Bat,  chiefly,  for  tby  face  and  thy  behaviour : 
Which  (if  my  angary  deceive  me  not) 
Witness  good  bringing  up,  forUine,  and  truth : 
Therefore  know  thou,  for  this  I  entertain  thee. 
Go  presentiy,  and  take  thU  ring  wttii  tiiee, 
I>ellver  it  to  madam  Silvia : 
She  loved  me  well,  dellver'd  It  to  me. 

^ul.  It  seems,  yoa  loved  her  not,  to  leave  her 
token; 
She's  dead,  belike. 

Pro.  Not  so ;  1  think  she  lives. 

.Ami.  Alas  I 

Pro.  Why  dost  thoa  cry,  alu  t 

Jui.  I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pro.  Wherefore  should'st  thou  pity  hert 

JtU.  Because,  methlnks,  Uiat  she  loved  yoa 
as  well 
Aa  yon  do  love  vonr  lady  Silvia : 
She  dreams  on  him,  that  has  forgot  her  love ; 
Yoa  dote  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  your  love. 
*Tis  pitv,  kive  should  be  so  contrary ; 
And  thbklag  on  It  makes  me  cry,  alu  I 

Pro.  Well,   give  her  that   ring,   and  there 
withal 
ThU   letter ;— that's    her  chamber.— Tell    my 

lady, 
I  clala  the  promise  for  ber  heavenly  picture. 
Yoar  message  done,  hie  home  nnto  my  chamber. 
Where  tiion  shalt  Ond  me  sad  and  solitary. 
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A  fox,  to  be  shepherd  of  thy  lambs  ; 

Ala«,  poor  fool  I  wby  do  I  pity  bim 

That  witii  hu  very  hesrt  despisetb  met 

Because  he  loves  her,  he  detpiscth  me : 

Btxause  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 

This  ring  I  gave   him,  when  be   parted   from 

me. 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 
And  uow  am  I  (unhappy  messenger) 
To  plead  for  that,  which  I  would  not  obtain ; 
To  carry  that  which  I  would  have  refu»'d 
To  praise  bis  faitii,  which  1  would  have  Uls^ 
•  prais'd. 

I  am  my  master's  true  conArmed  love ; 
But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  master. 
Unless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 
Yet  I  will  woo  for  bim  :  but  yet  so  coldly. 
As  heaven,  it  knows,   I  would    not  have  hiia 

speed. 


EMier  SiLvu,  a/<fiufe<f. 
Gentlewoman,  good  day  I    I  pray  you,  be  my 


Jut.  How 


[Exit  PaoTios. 
would  do   such  a 


many  women 
taget 
Alas,  poor  Proteus  I  thoa  hast  entertain'd] 

•  U  the  •ni. 


To  bring  me  where  to  speak  wiifi  madam  Sil- 
via. 

SU.  What  would  yon  with  her,  if  that  I  be 
shet 

Jut.  If  yon  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  pa- 
tience "^ 
To  hear  me  speak  the  liiessage  I  am  sent  on. 

SU.  From  whom  t 

Jut.  From  my  master.  Sir  Proteus,  madam. 

Sit.  O  I— he  sends  you  for  a  picture  I 

Jul.  Ay,  madam. 

Sit.  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

[Picture  brought. 
Oo,  give  your  master  this :  tell  him  from  me. 
One  Julia,  that  bis  cbauging  thongbu  forget. 
Would  better  At  bis  chamber  tiian  this  shadow. 

Jut.  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter.— 
Pardon  me,  madam  ;  I  have  unaUvli'd 
Delivered  you  a  paper  that  I  should  not : 
This  Is  the  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

Sit.  1  pray  thee  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

•£f/*  'i.J""y  ^?^'**  •  ^'^  mylam,  pardon  me. 
Sit.    There  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  lines : 
I  know,  they  are  stufrd  wiUi  protestations. 
And  full  of  new-found   oaths ;  which   he   will 

break 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 
Jut.    Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this 

ring. 
Sit.  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends 
it  me; 
For,  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times. 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure : 
Though  his  false  flneer  hath  profan'd  the  ring 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 
Jut.  She  thanks  you. 
Sit.  What  say'st  tiiou  t 

Jui.  I  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tendei 
her: 
gentiewomani    my  master  wrongs   her 


Sit.  Dost  thou  know  her  t 

Jul.  Almost  as  well  u  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  I  do  protest. 
That  I  have  wept  a  hundred  several  times. 

Sit.  Belike,  she  tiiinks  tiiat  Proteus  hath  for- 
sook ber. 

Jut.  I  think  she  doth,  and  that's  ner  cause  of 
sorrow. 

SU.  Is  she  not  passing  lUrf 

Jut.  She  hath  been  nlrer,  madam,  than  she 
is: 
When  she  did  think  my  master  lov'd  her  well, 
She,  in  my  Judgment,  was  as  Mr  u  you  ; 
But  since  she  did  neglect  her  looking-glass. 
And  threw  her  sun-expelling  mask  away. 
The  air  hath  starv'd  the  roses  in  ber  cheeks  - 
And  pincb'd  the  lily-Uncture  of  ber  face. 
That  now  she  Is  become  as  black  as  I. 

Sit.  How  tall  was  she  t 
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Jul.  AboBt  my  ttatare :  for,  it  Pentecott, 
When  lU  our  |»«i«»nU  of  delight ;««  P™' '*» 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  womtn*»  part. 
And  1  wat  trimm*d  Id  madam  Julia's  kowii  ; 
Which  serred  me  aa  fit,  by  all  men's  judgment. 
As  If  the  ganneat  had  been  made  for  me  ^ 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height. 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good,t 
For  I  did  play  a  lamenuble  part : 
Madam,  'twas  Ariadne,  passioning 
For  Theseus'  perjury,  and  niuutt  flignt , 
Which  I  so  melyactf^d  with  my  tears. 
That  my  poor  miitrcss,  moved  there  wR&ai, 
Wept  bitleriy ;  and  would  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  tery  sorrow  I 

SIL  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  genUe  youth  1— 
Alas,  poor  lady  1  desolate  and  left  I— 
I  weep  myself,  to  think  upon  thy  wrda. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse;  I  «»«»»»««  <"»*• 
For  iy  sweet  mistress'  take,  because  thou  lov  st 

FarewelK*'"  [**"  Sittu. 

Jui.  And  she  sbatt  thank  you  for'l,  if  e'er  you 

know  her.—  .,^       ^  .      ^,-  , 

A  virtuous  genUewoman,  mild,  and  beautiful. 
I  hope  my  master^s  suit  wUI  be  but  cold, 
Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  tritle  with  ll»elf  I  ^,  ^ 
Here  is  her  picture :  Let  me  see  ;  1  think. 
If  I  had  such  a  tire,  X  this  face  of  mine 
Were  ftiM  as  lovely  as  Is  this  of  hers  : 
And  yet  the  painlcr  llatter'd  her  a  llttie. 
Unless  I  flatter  wilh  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  It  aubnm,  mine  Is  perfect  yellow  . 
If  that  be  all  the  difference  in  bis  love, 
I'U  get  me  such  a  colonr'd  periwig. 
Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass ;  and  so  are  «mne  . 
Ay.  but  her  forehead's  low.  and  mine's  as  high. 
Wh«t  should  it  be.  that  be  respecto  in  her, 
But  I  can  mate  respecUve  $  *|>."|7»eir. 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  T 
Come,  shadow,  come,  and  toke  this  shadow  op. 
For  'lis  thy  rival.    O  thou  senseless  form. 
Thou  Shalt  be  worshipp'd,  kiss'd,   lovd,  and 

ador'd  ; 
iknd,  were  there  sense  in  his  Idolatry, 
My  subsunce  should  be  statue  in  ihy  stead, 
ril  use  thee  kindly  for  (hy  mistress'  sake. 
That  us'd  me  so ;  or  else  by  Jove  I  vow, 
I  should  have  scratch'^  out  your  nnseeing  eyea. 
To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  thee. 

[Bint* 


Pro,  No ;  that  It  Is  too  little. 

Thu.  I'll  wear  a  boot,  to  make   It  loacwhai 

rounder.  _.^  ^      ^^  ^ 

Pn.  But  love  wUl  not  be  HWfi*4  to  wh«i  il 

loaths.  ^     ^ 

Thu.  What  says  the  to  my  Ihcc  t 
Pro,  She  savs,  it  to  a  fcir  one.        _  ,.      - 
Tku,  Nay,  then  the  wanton  Uea ;  my  ftoe  n 

blaiA. 

But  pearls  ar«  Wr  j  awl  the  ^»«y»nf  K 
aen  arepearis  inbeauteou.  »«JJe^ /?«• 

'Tis  true  ;  such  pearls  as  put  out  ladlcr 


ACT  V. 
SCKNB  1,-77^  tame.— An  Abbey. 
Enter  Eol&mouk. 
£kl.  The  tun  begins  to  gild  the  western  tky ; 
And  now.  ft  to  about  the  very  hour 
Tha.  gUvU,  at  Patrick's  cell,  shoald  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail ;  for  lovers  break  not  hours, 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time ; 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

Enter  Silvia. 
See,  where  she  comes  :  Lady,  a  happy  evening  I 

Sit,  Amen,  amen  I  go  on,  good  Eglamonr  I 
Out  at  the  postern  by  the  abbey  wall ; 
I  fear  I  am  attended  by  some  spies. 

Egt,  Fear  not :  the  forest  to  not  three  leagues 
if  we  recover  that,  we  are  sure  enough.       [off ; 

[Keeunt. 

SCENE  11.— The  sante.—An  Apartment  in 
the  Dukee  pntaee, 
EMer  TBvnio,  Paoraos,  and  Julia. 
Thu.  Sir  Proteus,  what  says  Silvta  tomy  •■fttt 
Pro,  O  Sir,  I  And  her  mUder  than  she  wat ; 
And  yet  she  Ukes  exoepttooi  at  yonr  penoD. 
Thu,  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long  f 


•  WhltaimtM*. 

t  U«»d-4NM. 


rather  wink  than  look  on  ikem.^^ 

How  likes  she  my  dlseonrie  t 

III.  when  you  talk  of  war. 

But  well,  when  I  dtocoorie  onove  lad 


Black  1 
Jui. 

For  I  had 

Thu. 

Pro* 

'   Thu, 

Thu.  BSTbittff,  Indeed,  when  yo»  *<•"  >2J' 
peace.  .       .      [Aiwe. 

Thu.  What  mart  she  to  my  J»low  t 
Pro.  O  Slr,^e  makes  no  doubt  of  Aat, 
Jill.  She  needs  not,  when  she  kw>ws  }t  ejT 
ardice.  ^.   ^.        lAsioe. 

Thu,  What  says  she  to  my  birth  1 
Pro.  That  yoa  are  weU  deriv'd.  . 

Jul.  True  ;  from  a  gentleman  to  a  *»>*    ^^. 

Thu,  Considers  she  my  posseaalonat 
Pro,  Oh  1  ay ;  and  pities  them. 
T^n.  Wherefore f  ,.    ,„.  >  t^r« 

Jul.  That  such  aa  ass  should  owe  •  »«"^j^ 

Pro.  That  they  are  out  by  lease. 
Jul,  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Doks. 
J>uke.  How  now.  Sir  Protens!   Bow  now, 

WhicU  of  you  saw  Sir  Eglamoar  of  late  I 
Thu,  Not  I. 

i>ro.  Notl.  ^      .^, 

Jhtke.  Saw  yon  my  daughter  T 

£St-e.''w'hy?then  ACS  fled  unto  tb- P-J- 
And  Eelamour  to  in  her  company.      IVriwUne  , 
J¥to  SeTftr  frtor  Uurence  met  them  JJh, 
A.  h?iu  'penance ^wauder-d  t^J^^h  *{«  foj««; . 
Him  he  knew  well,  and  V^^^J^^^  "^  ' 

Kuf  r*d"w'?»t£.VJ?n?^^^ 
5?Pa*&ct^.  c1lltSeven:and^t^^ 

These  lUelihoods  confirm  «»' J{^* '2Si«?^' 
Therefore,  I  P"^  JO".. 't*^  »*>^^*JJS^' 
But  mount  you  preaenUy  ;  wd  m«t  with  uje     ^ 
Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain  foot  [•*«• 

Tfcat  toads  toSards  Mantua,  whither  ttey  ■« 
Despateh,  sweet  genttemen.  and  follow  me.^^ 

Thu,  Why.  thto  It  to  to  !»«,»  ^*i!,<?^- 
That  ttles  hei  fortune  when  »tJ«Mowber. 
I'll  after:  more  lo  be  reveng'd  on  EiM»«J|> 
Than  for'the  love  of  recUesat  S»Wa.         [^. 

Pro,  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia^  lofc. 
Than  hate  of  Eglamonr  that  goct  wItt  '^'^^ 

Jul.  And  I  will  follow  more  to  ctom  ttot  love. 
ThM  iM^efor  SllvU,  that  to  gone  for  ^,j^, 

SCENE   m.-Frmitiere  of   Mantum,-7^ 


I  lle«p«<(*'^l«' 


Enter  Silvia  and  Outlaws. 
Out,  Come,  come,  »«  _    --^«- 

Have  1ea«'d  me  how  to  brook  thto  p.ti<.»Iy. 
»  Out,  Come,  hrtng  hw-aw^r.    ,^  ^  __,* 
I  Out.  Where  to  the  geatleman  that  waa  wm 
herf 


t  F«*lUk. 
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ft  Oni,  Being  nimble  footed,  be  hatb  outniii 
ns. 
But  MoyseA,  and  Valeriui,  follow  him. 
Go  tbon  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood, 
'  There  U  onr  captain :   we'U  follow  him  thai'* 
fi«d; 
The  thlcliet  if  beset,  he  cannot  'scape. 
1  Om/*  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  onr  cap- 
tain's cave  : 
Fear  not;  he  bears  an  honourable  mind. 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  iawlesslv. 
SU.  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee  I 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  ir,-^AnotAer  part  ^  the  Forest, 
Smter  Valhtinb. 

rai.  How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  In  a  man  I 
This  shadowy  desert,  nnflreanented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns : 
Here  can  1  sit  aloue  naseen  of  any. 
And,  to  the  uightingaie's  complaining  notes, 
Tnne  my  distresses,  and  record  *  my  woes. 

0  thou,  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast. 
Leave  not  the  mansion  so  lont  tenantless ; 
Lest,  growing  ruinous,  tbe  building  fhll. 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  It  was  I 
Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia ; 

Tbon  gentle  nymph,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain  I— 
What  halloing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-day  f 
These  are  my  males,  that  make  their  wills  their 

law. 
Have  some  unhappy  passenger  In  chaae  : 
They  love  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  to  do, 
To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 
Withdraw  tbee,  Valentine;   who's   this  comes 

here  t  [Steps  aside, 

Emter  Pnorsos,  Silvia,  and  Julia. 
Pro.  Madam,  this  service  I  have  done  for  yon, 
(Though  you   respect  not  aught   your   servant 

dotii.) 
To  hazard  lire,  and  rescue  yon  fh>m  him 
That  would  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  yonr 

love. 
Vouchsafe  me,  for  my  meed,  t  but  one  fhir  look ; 
A  smaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg. 
And  icaa  than  this,  I  am  sure,  yon  cannot  give. 
rmi.  How  like  a  dream  is  this  I   see   and 
heart 
Love,  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  nwhile. 

[Aside, 
Sli,  O  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am  I 
Pro.  Unhappy  arere  yon,  madam,  ere  I  came ; 
But,  by  my  coming,  I  have  made  yon  happy. 
Sit,  By  thy  approach  tbon  mak'st  me  most  un- 
happy. • 
Jui,  And  me,  when  he  approncheth  to  yonr 
presence.  [Aside. 
SU,  Had  I  been  seiaed  by  a  hungry  lion, 

1  would  have  been  a  breakfast  to  the  beast. 
Rather  than  have  (Use  Proteus  rescue  me. 

0  heaven  be  Judge,  how  I  love  Valentine, 
Whose  life's  as  tender  to  me  u  my  soul ; 
And  full  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be,) 

1  do  detest  Iktoe  perjni'd  Proteus  : 
Therefore  be  gone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Pro,  What  dangerous  action,  stood  It  next  to 

deaUi, 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  took  t 
Oh  1  'tis  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  approVd.t 
When  women  cannot  love  where  they*re  belord. 
SU.  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he's  be> 

lov'd. 
Read  over  Jnlla'i  heart,  tiiy  first  beat  love, 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  dld'st  then  rend  thy 

faitii 
Into  a  thousand  oaths ;  and  all  those  oatha 
Descended  into  perjury,  to  love  me. 
Tbon  hast  no  faith  left  now,  unless  thou  hadit 

two. 


>  Sing 


t  F«tt,  csp«ri«iic«d. 


t  R«WM*d. 


And  that's   hr  worse  than  none;  better  havt 

none 
Than  phiral  faith,  which  Is  too  much  by  one  i 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend  1 

Pro,  In  love. 
Who  respecU  friend  f 
SU,  All  men  but  Proteus. 
Pro,  Nay,  If  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 
ril  woo  you  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end ; 
And  love  yon  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force 
you. 
SU,  O  heaven  1 

Pro,  I'll  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 
Fal,  Rufttan  let  go,  that  rude  uncivil  touch  ; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  fuhlon  I 
Pro.  Valentine! 

Vat,  Thou  common  friend,  that's  without  folth 
or  love. 
(For  snch  is  a  friend  now,)  treacherous  man  I 
Thou  hut  beguii'd  my  hopes ;   nought  but  mins 

eye 

Could  have  peravaded  me:    Now  I  dare  not 

say  [me. 

I  have  one  IHend  alive  ;   thou  wonld'st  disprove 

Who  shoald  be  trusted  now,  when  one's  right 

hand 
Is  peijur'd  to  the  bosom  T  Proteus, 
I  am  sorry  I  must  never  trust  thee  more. 
But  connt  the  world  a  stringer  for  thy  sake. 
The  private  wonnd  is  deepest:  O  time,  most 

'Mongst  aU  foes,  tiiat  a  faiend  should  be  the 
worst! 

Pro,  My  shame  and  guilt  confounds  me.— 
Forgive  me,'  Valentine  :  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  sufficient  ransom  for  offence, 
I  tender  it  here ;  I  do  as  truly  suffer. 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Fat,  Then  I  am  paid ; 
And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest :— 
Who  by  rtpentance  is  not  satisfied, 
la  nor  of  heaven,  nor   earth;    for  these  are 

pleas'd ; 
By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd  :— 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free. 
All  tiiat  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  thee. 

Jui,  O  me,  unhapt>y  I  [Fatnts, 

Pro.  Look  to  the  boy. 

Fal.  Why  boy  1  why  wag  I  how  nowf  what  la 
the  matter  f 
Look  up ;  speak. 

Jui.  O  good  Sir,  my  master  charg'd  me 
To  deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia : 
Which,  out  of  my  neglect  was  never  done. 

Pro.  Where  Is  that  ring,  boy  f 

JuL  Here  'tis :  this  is  It.  IGives  a  rimg. 

Pro.  How  I  let  me  see  : 
Why  tiib  U  tiie  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

Jui.  O  cry  your  mercy.  Sir,  I  have  mistook ; 
This  Is  the  ring  you  sent  to  Silvia. 

[Shows  another  ring. 

Pro.  But,  how  cam'st  thou  by  this  ring  f  at 
my  depart, 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

Jui.  And  Julia  herself  did  give  It  me ; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  it  hitiier. 

Pro.  Howl  Julia! 

Jui.  Behold  her  Uiat  gave  aim  •  to  all  thy 
oaths. 
And  enteruln'd  them  deeplv  in  her  heart : 
How  oft  hast  tbon  with  perjury  cleft  the  root  T  i 
O  Proteus,  let  tiiis  habit  make  thee  blush  1 
Be  thou  asbam*d,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
Such  an  Immodest  raiment ;  if  shame  live 
In  a  disguise  of  love : 
It  Is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finds. 
Women  to  change  their  shapes,  than  men  their 
minds. 

Pro,  Than  men  their  minds  f  'tis  true :  O 
heaven  I  were  man 
But  constant,  be  were  perfect :  that  one  error 

•  DlrectioB. 
t  Aa»UuiioBt«  cIcftTinf  tk*  pin  in  nrcliwr 
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FlUt  bin  with  AvlU  ;  maket  blm  ran  diroagh 

all  ilns ; 
laeootlancy  Mb  ofT  ere  It  bef  lot : 
What  li  in  Silvia's  face,  bat  I  may  spy 
More  fret b  In  Jalla's  witb  a  constant  eje  t 

Kai.  Come,  come,  a  band  from  eltber  : 
Let  me  be  ble»t  to  make  tbis  bappj  dose  f 
'Twere  pity  two  lucb  friends  sbould  be  long  foes. 

Pro,  Bear  wHness,  beaveo,  I  have  my  wisb 
for  erer. 

JmL  And  I  bav«  mine. 

Enter  Octlaws,  with  Dokb  mnd  Tburio. 

Out.  A  prise,  a  priae,  a  prlae  i 

F<fl.  Forbear,  I  say  ;  it  Is  ray  lord  tbe  dnke. 
Yoor  grace  Is  welcome  to  a  man  dlsgrac'd, 
BanUb'd  ValenUne  I 

/>ii*e.  Sir  Valentine  I 

Tku,  Yonder  b  Silvia  ;  and  Silvia's  mine. 

Vai,  Tbnrlo  give  bnck,  or  else  embrace  tby 
deatb; 
Come  not  witbia  the  measore  *  of  my  wratta  ; 
Do  not  name  Silvia  tbkie  ;  if  onct  again, 
Milan  sball  not  beboid  tbee.    Here  she  sUnds, 
Take  bat  possession  of  ber  with  a  touch  ; 
I  dare  tbee  bat  to  breathe  upon  my  love.— 

Tku,  Sir  Valentine,  I  care  not  for  ber,  I ; 
I  bold  htm  bnt  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  blm  not ; 
I  claim  her  not,  and  therefore  sbe  Is  thine. 

Dmke,  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  tbon. 
To  make  sach  means  ♦  for  ber  as  tbon  hast  done, 
And  leave  ber  on  snch  slight  conditions.— 
Now,  by  the  honoar  of  my  ancestry, 
I  do  appland  tby  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  think  tbee  worthy  of  an  empresst*  love. 
K^w  then,  I  here  fxirget  all  furmer  griefs. 


*  L«tigth  of  mj  twwnl 


t  IvuratU 


Cancel  all  gradge,  repeal  thee  boow  again.— 
Plead  a  new  sate  in  thy  nnrivall'd  aoerit. 
To  which  I  thus  sabeciibe,— Sir  Vakatiae, 
Tbon  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  derived ; 
Take  thon  thy  Silvia,  for  tbon  hast  deterv'd  ber. 

Fmt.  I  thank  yonr  grace;  the  gift  hath  rnds 
me  happy. 
I  now  beseech  yon,  fbr  yonr  daughter's  mtet. 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  yov. 

Z/iOrf .  I  grant  U,  for  thine  own,  whale'crtt  be. 

Fat.  These  banisb'd  men,  that   I  have  kept 
witbri. 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities: 
Furtive  them  what  thry  tiave  coumtUitl  here. 
And  let  them  be  rccail'd  from  their  exUe: 
Tbey  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good. 
And  flt  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Ihtke.  Tbon   bast  preraii'd:  I  pardoa  thCB, 
and  tnee  ; 
Dispose  of  them,  as  tbon  kiv»w'at  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  ns  go ;  we  will  inclnde*  all  Jars 
With  triumphs,  f  mirth,  and  rare  solemni^. 

Fml.  And,  as  we  walk  along.  I  dare  be  ImU 
With  onr  discourse  to  make  yoor  grace  to  i^le : 
What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  t 

J}uMe.  I  think  tbe  boy  hath  grace  in  Ua;  be 
Mnsbes. 

Fat.  I  warrant  yon,  my  lord,  more  grace  tea 
boy. 

DtUre.  What  mean  yon  by  that  saying  t 

Fat,  Please  you,  I'll  tell  yon  as  we  pass  riMg, 
That  yon  will  wonder  what  hath  fortaned.— 
Come,  Proteus  ;  tls  yonr  penance,  birt  lo  bear 
The  story  of  yonr  loves  discovered : 
That  done,  onr  day  of  mariage  shall  be  yov's ; 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  i 


•  C'o»c*b4«. 
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Birtm*'  Like  a  demi-god  here  sit  I  In  the  tky. 
And  wretched  fooM*  secrets  heedfully  o'er-eye. 


Arm.  Adieu,  valour!  nisti  i 
Is  in  love;  yea,  he  lo«cCh. 


■rsfli^ 
tLSctM 


Prin,  Good  lord  Boyet,  my  beauty,  though  but  r 
Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  praise ; 
Beauty  is  bought  by  judgment  of  the  eye. 
Not  uttered  by  base  sale  of  di^men's  tongues. 

Act  II.  &eii«  I. 


u  Bear  this  significant  to  the  couBtxy  maH  i^ 
\  there  is  icmuneratiaiu 

Act  III.  Se« 


Long,  Ah  me!  I  am  forsworn. 

King,  In  love,  I  hope;  sweet  fellowship  in  shame. 

ifc<IV.  Seenell. 


Hoi.  NeintelHgi*,dominef 
Nath.  LauM  deo,  hone  imemg9. 
BnU  Bonef— bone  far  beni: 
Prisdan  a  little  seratch'd ;  'twill  serve. 
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XiOVS'S    KABOVll*8    K08T. 


LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
SHAKSPBARE'S  lirat  drMskl  of  tkia  crimBf  plart  (wkfrh  all  th»  cdUon  k«*«  macBrrrd  !■  cmMariBf ,  ui4  mm* 
IMT*  njadad  as  •awortky  of  iti  •athm)  was  wHtMn  in  w  b«f«r«  UM,  and  mm*  •dditlons  war*  probably  Mad* 
t«  U  batwaaa  tka«  yaar  and  1M7,  wkaa  it  was  nhiWcad  bafora  Qaaaa  Eliiabath.  Llka  tka  Taalng  af  tka  Sbraw. 
it  waa  aadoabtadlr  oaa  af  kia  aariiaat  aaaaya  ta  draaatic  writiat  I  aa  tka  fiaqaaat  rkyoMa,  tka  taperfact 
vcTvificatiaa,  Ika  artlaaa  aad  daaallary  dialagaa,  aad  tka  irragalaritj  af  tka  caapaaitioa,  aaMciaatly  prora. 
na  fabla  doaa  aat  aaaa  ta  ba  a  work  aatiraljp  af  iBTaatioa  i  aad  parkapa  a«ba  iu  Unk  to  aoBM  aoval  wbick 
baa  yat  ta  ba  dlacoTcrad.  Tka  ckancter  of  Antada  baara  aoaa  laaaaiblaBea  ta  Daa  QaiaetU,  bat  tho  play  ia 
aldar  tkaa  tka  wark  of  Carraataa  i  af  Halafaraaat  aeatkar  dagalar  ckatactar,  tkara  ara  aoma  tracaa  la  a 
■Maqaaaf  Sir  Pkilip  Sidaay,  praaaatad  bafaia  ffueaa  Elisabatk  at  Waaatad.  Dr.  Jakaaoa  aoya,  tkat  iu  tkia 
play  **  tkara  ara  mmuf  paaaagaa  aaaa,  ckildlak,  aad  valgar  t  aad  aama  wkick  oag ht  aat  to  kara  ka«a  as- 
fcibitad,  aa  ara  are  told  tkay  wara,  ta  a  aiaidaa  Qaaaa.  Bat  tkara  ara  aeattarad  tkroagk  tka  wkol«  naoy 
aparka  af  gaaiaa  i  aor  ia  tkara  aay  play  tkat  kaa  aaia  aridaat  aiarka  af  tka  kaad  of  Skakapaaia." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


rBBDiNAND,  King  of  Nmvarrt. 


LOWOATILLI,       J     ^^*'' 


i#,  attending   on    the 

Do  MA  191,  '  Kk^, 

BoTBT.      \  Lords,  attending  on  the  Prineees 

MBBCADB»i  of  France. 

DoM   Adbundo   dm  Armado,  a  fantastical 

Spaniard, 
8iB  Nathan  I CL,  a  Curate, 
HoLorBBNxs,  a  Schoolmaster, 
Dull,  a  Omstabte. 
CotTAZD,  a  Clown* 


Moth,  Page  to  Armado, 
A  Forester. 


Pbincxss  or  Fbancb. 

Rosaline, 

Mabm, 

Katuarinb, 

Jaqubnbtta,  a  Country  Wench, 


\   Ladies,   attending   on   tho 
J  Princess. 


Qficers,  and  others,  Attendants  on  the  Xing 
and  Princess. 


Sobnb— NavBrre. 


ACT  I. 

SCBNBt.—Naearre.—A  Parit,  with  a  Palace 
in  it. 

Enter  the  KiMO,  Bibon,  Lomoatillb,  astd 

DVMAIN. 

King.  Let  fame,  that  all  bant  after  in  their 

lives. 
Live  rcf  iater'd  apon  oar  braxen  tombi. 
And  then  grkce  ni  In  the  dis|race  of  death  ; 
When,  tplte  of  cormorant  devoaring  time, 
The  endeavour  of  this  pretent  br«ath  may  boy 
That  bonoor,  which  ihall  bate  hit  acylhe'i  keen 

edge, 
And  make  ui  heirs  of  all  eternity. 
Therefore,  brave  conquerors  I— for  so  yon  are. 
That  war  against  yoar  own  alfrctlons. 
And  the  huge  army  of  the  world's  desires,— 
Oar  late  edict  shall  strongly  stand  in  force  : 
Navarre  shall  be  the  wonder  of  the  world  ; 
Oar  court  shall  be  a  little  Academe, 
Slill  and  contemplative  in  living  art. 
You  three,  Biron,  Dumaln,  and  Longavllle, 
Have  sworn  for  three  years*  term  to  live  with 

me, 
My  fellow-scholars,  and  to  keep  those  sUtdtct 
Thni  arc  recorded  in  this  schedule  here : 


Yonr  oaths  are  past,  and  now  subscribe  your 


That  his  own  hand  may  itrlke  his  honour  down. 
That  violates  the  smallest  branch  herein : 
If  yon  are  arm'd  to  do,  as  sworn  to  do. 
Subscribe  to  your  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 

Long.   I  ara  resolv'd  :  ^tls  but  a  three  years' 
fast; 
The  mind  shall  banquet,  though  the  body  pine : 
Fat  paunches  have  lean  pates ;  and  dainty  bits 
Make  rich   the  ribs,  but   bank'root  quite    the 
wits. 

Dum.  My  loving  lord,  Dumaln  Is  mortified  ; 
The  grosser  manner  of  these  world's  delights 
He  throw*  upon  the  gross  world's  haser  slaves  : 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die ; 
With  all  these  living  in  philosophy. 

liiron.  I  can  but  say  their  protestation  over. 
So  much,  dear  Urge,  I  have  already  sworn. 
That  is.  To  live  and  study  here  three  years. 
But  there  are  other  strict  observances  : 
As,  not  to  see  a  womau  In  that  term  ; 
Which,  t  hope  well,  Is  not  enrolled  there  : 
And,  one  day  in  a  week  to  touch  no  food ; 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beside ; 
The  which,  I  hope.  Is  not  enrolled  there : 
And  then,  to  sleep  but  three  honn  in  the  nlghl. 
And  not  be  seen  to  wbik  of  aU  the  day ; 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


712 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


Aeil. 


(When  1  «u  wont  to  think  no  barm  all  olglit. 
And  make  a  dart  nltlit  too  of  balf  the  day  ;) 
Whicb,  I  hope  well,  b  not  enrolled  there  : 

0  these  are  barren  taiks,  too  hard  to  keep : 
Not  to  lec  ladlet.  atndy,  Aat,  nor  alcep. 

iCimg.  Your  oath  U  pasi'd  to  pan  away  from 

tbeie. 
BiroH.  Let  me  ny  no,  my  liege,  an  If  yon 

pleaie; 

1  only  swore,  to  study  with  yonr  f  race. 

And  stay  here  In  yonr  court  for  three  yean'  space. 
Itong.  You  swore  to  that,  Biron,  and  to  the 

rest 
Biron.   By  yea  and  nay.  Sir,  then  I  swore  In 
Jest. 
What  is  the  end  of  study  t  let  me  know. 
King,   Wby,  that  to   know,  which   else   we 

should  not  know. 
Biron.  Things  hid   and  barr*d,   you   mean. 


King,   Ay,   that  la  ttody's   god-like  recom- 


i  not  know  :  I 
r  say,  no.      * 


Biron,  Come  on  then,  I  will  swear  to  stody  so 
To  know  the  tiling  I  am  forbid  !o  know  i 
As  thna— To  stody  where  I  well  may  dine. 

When  I  to  feast  expressly  am  forbid  ; 
Or,  stndy  where  to  meet  some  mistress  line. 

When  mlatjressca  from  common  sense  are  bid 
Or,  hsviog  awom  too  hard-a.keepinf  oath, 
Stndy  to  break  it,  and  not  break  my- troth. 
If  study's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  he  so. 
Study  knows  that,  which  yet  it  doth 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er 
King.  These  be  the  stops  that  hinder  stadj 
quite. 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight. 
Biron,  Why,  all  delights  are  Tain ;  but  that 
most  vain. 
Which,  with  pain  purchased,  doth  inherit  pain 
As,  painfully  to  pore  upon  a  book. 
To  seek  the  light  of  truth ;  while  truth  the 
while 
Doth  ftdsely  •  blind  the  eyesight  of  his  look  : 
Light,  seeking  ll«ht,  doth  Hght  of  light  be- 
guile: 
So,  ere  yon  And  where  light  In  darkness  lies. 
Your  light  grows  dark  by  losing  of  your  eyea. 
Stady  me  how  to  please  the  eye  indeed, 

By  llilng  it  npon  a  fairer  eye ; 
Wbo  daallng  so,  that  eye  shall  be  bis  heed. 
And  give  him.  light  that  was  it  blinded  by. 
Study  Is  like  the  heaven's  glorious  sun. 
That  will   not  be  deep-search'd  with  saocy 
looks: 
Small  have  continual  plodders  ever  won. 
Save  base  authority  from  others'  books. 
These  earthly  godfathers  of  heaven's  lights* 

That  give  a  name  to  every  fixed  star. 
Have  no  more  profit  of  their  shining  nights. 
Than  those  that  walk,  and  wot  not  what  they 
are. 
Too  much  to  know.  Is,  to  know  nongbl  but 

fame; 
And  every  godfather  can  give  a  name* 
King.  How  well  he's  read,  to  reaaoa  against 

reading  I 
Ihtm.   Proceeded  well,  to  stop  all  good  pro- 

cecdlng  I 
Long,  He  weeds  the  com,  and  still  lets  grow 

the  weeding. 
Biron.  The  spring  b  near  when  green  geese 

are  a  breeding. 
Jhtm.  How  follows  that  t 
Biron,  Fit  in  his  place  and  time. 
Dum,  In  reaMu  nothing. 
Biron,  Something  then  in  rhyme. 
lAtng.   Biron  b  like  an  envious  sneaping  t 
fkt»st. 
That  bites  the  Arst-bom  infants  of  the  spring. 
Biron,   Well,  say  1  am ;  wby  should  proud 
summer  boast. 
Before  the  birds  have  any  cause  to  sing  t 


•  KNahMtMlrr  (rcac1i«r««tly, 

r«ippiBc. 


Why  shonM  I  Joy  In  an  abortive  Milht 
I  I  no  more  desire  a  rose 


At  Christmas 
Than  wish 


in  May's 


Angkd) 


Bnt  like  of  each  tbluf,  that  In  seaaoo  grows. 

So  yon,  to  stndy  now  it  b  too  late. 

Climb  o^er  the  boose  to  unlock  the  little  gale. 

King.   WeU,  sit  yon  out:  t     '  ^' 

.  adieu  I 

i?lrofi.  Ko,  my  good  lord ;  1 1 
stav  with  yon : 
And,  though  I  have  for  liarbarism  spoke  more. 

Than  for  that  an^el  knowledge  yon  can  aay. 
Yet  confident  I'll  keep  what  I  have  swore. 

And  bide  the  penance  of  each  three  years' day. 
Give  me  the  paper,  let  me  read  the  same 
And  to  the  strict'st  decieea  I'U  writo 


:( 


jrinf .  How  well  thb  yielding  reacnes  thee' 

ftom  ahamel 
Biron,  [Bonds.]  Item,  J%mt  notnmam  oknii 
come  within  a  miig  4^  «»  eowrf  .— 
And  hath  thb  been  proclalm'd  f 
Long,  Four  days  ago. 
Biron.  Let's  see  tbe  penalty. 
[Bemd*.]^Qn  pminof  iooing  htr  iomgmo.^ 
Who  devb'd  thb  t 
Long.  Marry,  that  did  I. 

Sweet  lord,  and  whyf 
To  fright  them  hence  with  that  dicad 
penalty. 

Biron,  A  dangerous  law  against  gentility. 
[Readt,\  Item,  If  anp  mms  be  aten  to  iotk 
tPifA  n  vomnn  within  the  term  of  three  pettrs, 
he  shall  endure  such  puhlie  shame  as  the  rest 
^  the  court  can  possibtg  devise.— 
This  article,  my  liege,  yourself  most  break ; 
For  well  yon  know,  here  comes  in  embatsv 
The  French  king'a  dangbter,  with  yowaeir  to 
speak,— 
A  maid  of  grace,  and  c6mplete  mijesty.— 
About  surrender-up  of  Aqultain 

To  her  decrepit,  sick,  and  bed  rid  ftther ; 
Therefore  this  article  b  made  in  vain. 
Or  vainly  comes  the  admired  princess  hither. 
XOttg.  What  say  yon,  lorda  t  why,  thb  waa 

quite  forgot. 
Biron.  So  stndy  evennofa  Is  overshot; 
WhUe  It  doth  stndy  to  have  what  It  wonid. 
It  doth  forget  to  do  the  thing  it  should  : 
And  when  it  hath  the  thing  It  hnnteth  most, 
'Tb  won,  as  towns  wllh  fire  ;  so  won,  so  iost. 
Ki9g.  We  must  of  force*  dispense  with  thb 
decree ; 
She  must  lie  f  here  on  mere  necessity. 
Biron,  Necessity  will  make  ««  all  forsworn 
Three    thousand    times  within    thb   three 
years'  space : 
For  every  man  with  hb  affects  b  bom  ; 

Not  by    inlsbt  master'd,   bnt    by  apedal 
grace: 
If  I  break  faith,  thb  word  shall  speak  for  me, 
I  am  forawoni  on  mere  necessity.— 
So  to  the  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name : 

[•SteAsrriArx. 
And  be,  that  breaks  them  In  the  least  degree. 
Stands  in  atuinder  of  etcmni  abamc : 

Suggestions  t  are  to  othcra»  as  to  me  ; 
But,  I  believe,  althongh  I  aeem  so  loath, 
I  am  the  last  that  wUI  last  keen  hb  oath. 
Bnt  is  there  no  quick  $  recreation  granted  f 
King,  Kj,  that  there  b  :  our  court,  you  know, 
is  haunted 
With  a  refined  traveller  of  Spain ; 
A  man  in  all  tbe  worid's  new  fashion  planted. 
That  hath  a  mint  of  phrases  In  hb  brain : 
One,  whom  the  music  of  his  own  vain  tongue 

Doth  ravish,  like  encbantina  harmony  ; 
A  man  of  complimenU.  whom  right  and  wrong 

Have  ohose  as  umpire  of  their  mutiny : 
Thb  chUd  of  fancy,  that  Armado  bight,  \ 
For  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  rebte. 


t  Trn>»l«lt«w. 


I   LlT« 


.iTtiy,  •pHlhU/ 
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In  bif Ii4mhii  wordi,  tlM  worth  of  miny  a  kalfbt 
From  taway  Spaio,  kwt  In  the  world's  de- 
bnte. 
How  foB  delight,  my  lordi,  I  know  not,  I ; 
Bnt,  I  protest,  I  love  to  hear  him  He, 
And  1  will  use  htm  for  my  minstrelsy. 

Bhron,  Armido  Is  a  most  illostrioos  wlfht, 
A  man  of  llre-aew  words,  fiuhlon's  owu  kitlcbt. 

£<oiv^.  Costard  the  swain,  and  he,  shall  be  our 
And,  so  to  stody,  three  years  Is  bol  short,  [sport ; 

Enter  Doll,  with  a  Utter,  and  Costa  a d. 

JhM,  Wblcfa  Is  the  dnke's  own  person  t 

Btr»m.  This,  fellow;  What  would'stT 

Dull.  I  myself  reprehend  his  oWn  person, 
for  I  am  hla  grace's  tharborongfa :  •  Bat  I  would 
ai-e  Us  own  person  In  flesh  and  blood. 

Biran.  This  is  be- 

Dull,  Slinior  Arme— Arme-^commcnds  yon. 
There's  Tillany  abroad;  this  letter  wUl  teU 
you  more. 

Oast,  Sir,  the  contempts  thereof  are  as  touch- 

King,  A  letter  tnm  the  maipiUlcent  Armado. 

Birpn.  How  low  soever  the  matter,  I  hope 
in  God  for  high  words. 

Long,  A  high  hope  for  a  low  having :  God 
grant  as  patience  I 

Blr»n.  To  hear  t  or  forbear  hearing  f 

Ijong,  To  hear  OMCkly,  Sir,  and  lu  laogh  mo- 
derately ;  or  to  forbear  both. 

Biron.  Well,  Sir,  be  it  as  the  style  shall  give 
OS  cause  to  climb  to  the  merrlness. 

Cost.  The  matter  is  to  me.  Sir,  as  coucernlng 
Jaqneaetta.    The  manner  of  it  la,  1  was  taken 
with  the  manner.'l 
*   Biren,  In  what  manner  t 

Cost,  In  manner  and  form  following.  Sir ;~  all 
those  three :  I  was  seen  with  her  in  the  manor 
hooae,  sitting  with  her  upon  the  fonn,  and  taken 
following  her  Into  the  park ;  which,  put  toge- 
ther, is,  in  manner  and*  form  following.  Now, 
Sir,  for  the  manner,— it  Is  the  manner  of  a  man 
to  speak  to  a  woman ;  for  the  fono,~ln  some 
form. 

BiroM,  For  the  following.  Sir ; 

Cort.  As  it  shall  follow  In  my  correction ;  And 
Cod  defend  the  right  I 

Xing,  WiU  you  hear  this  letter  with  attentloo  f 

Biron,  As  we  would  hear  an  oracle. 

dost.  Such  is  the  simplicity  of  man  to  hearken 
after  the  flesh. 

King,  [Bends,]  Great  deputp,  the  trelkin's 
vicegerent,  nnd  sole  domlHOtor  of  Navarre, 
mff  souPs  earth's  Ood,  and  bodjf's  fostering 
patron,— 

Cost,  Not  a  word  of  Costard  yet. 

King.  So  U  is,-- 

Cost,  It  may  be  so :  but  If  he  lay  It  Is  §o,  be 
Is,  la  telling  trae,  but  so,  so. 

King,  Peace. 

Cost,  —be  to  me,  and  evefy  man  that  dares 
■ot  flghtl 

King.   No  words. 

C3puif.— of  other  men's  secrets,  I  beseech  you. 

King,  So  U  is,  besieged  mUh  sabU-eoUmred 
malanckoif,  I  did  commend  the  black-oppress- 
ing hnmour  to  the  most  ipholesome  phfsic  of 
thp  heaith-gioing  air  ;  and,  as  I  am  a  gentle- 
mmrn,  betook  mfseif  to  walk.  7%e  time  when  r 
About  the  sixth  hour;  when  beasts  most 
graze,  birds  best  peck,  and  men  sit  dow^  to 
that  nourishment  which  is  called  supper. 
So  much  for  the  time  when :  Now  for  the 
ground  which;  which,  I  mean,  I  walked 
upon:  U  U  fHeped  thf  park.  Then 
for  the  place  where  ;  where,  I  mean,  I  did 
encounter  that  obscene  and  most  preposterous 
epent,  that  drawethfrom  my  snow  white  pen 
th*f  ebon-coloured  ink,  which  here  thou  view- 
e.it,  beholdeat,iurvejfest,or  seest :  Bui,  to  the 
place  where, -^It  standeth  north-north^att 
and   bjf  east  from  the   west  corner   of  thy 

t.  *.  Tbirl-BAroHgh,  ■  pcac*-olllc«r.       t  !■  (h«f«ct* 


eurioue-knotted  garden:  There  did  I  sea 
that  low  spirited  swain,  that  base  minstew  §f 
thjf  mirth* 

cost.  Me. 

King,— that  unletter*d  small  ktiawlng  soisi. 

Cost,  Me. 

King,  —that  shallow  vassal. 

Cost,  SUll  me. 

Kisig.  '-which,  as  I  remember,  hight,  Cos* 
tard. 

Cost.  O  me  I 

King,-^sorted  and  consorted,  contrary  to 
thy  established  proclaimed  edict  and  conti- 
nent canon,  with^-with,—0  with^~but  wUh 
this  I  passion  to  say  wherewith. 

Cost,  With  a  wench. 

King,  -with  a  child  of  our  grandmother 
Kve,  a  female;  or,  for  thy  more  sweet  under- 
standing,  a  wontan.  Him  I  (as  my  ever- 
steemed  duty  pricks  me  on)  have  sent  to  thee, 
to  receive  the  meed  of  punishment,  by  thy 
sweet  grace's  qficer,  Antony  Du^l ;  a  man  of 
good  repute,  carriage,  bearUig,  and  estimation* 

Dull.  Me,  au't  shall  please  yon  ;  I  am  Antony 
Dull. 

King,  For  Jaquenetta,  (so  is  the  weaker 
vessel  called,  which  I  apprehend  with  the 
aforesaid  swain. J  I  keep  her  as  a  vessel  of 
thy  law's  fury  :  and  shall  at  the  least  ofthv 
sweet  notice  bring  her  to  trial.  Thine,  in  all 
compliments  of  devoted  and  heart-burning 
heat  of  duty, 

DoM  Adriamo  db  Armado. 

Biron.  This  is  not  so  well  as  I  looked  for» 
but  the  best  that  ever  I  heard. 

King.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst.  But,  sinah» 
what  say  yon  to  this  f 

Cost,  Sir,  I  confess  the  wench. 

Kittg,  Did  yon  hear  the  proclamation  f 

Cost,  I  do  confess  much  of  the  beariag  It, 
but  little  of  the  marking  of  it. 

King.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprison- 
ment, to  be  taken  with  a  wench. 

Oast,  I  was  taken  with  none.  Sir,  I  was  take» 
with  a  damosel. 

King,  Well  it  was  proclaimed  damosel. 

Cost.  This  was  no  damosel  neither.  Sir ;  she 
was  a  virpin. 

King,  It  is  so  varied  too ;  for  It  was  pro- 
claimed, virgin. 

Cost.  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  virginity ;  I  was 
taken  with  a  maid. 

King.  This  maid  will  not  serve  yonr  tnm.  Sir. 

Cost.  This  maid  will  serve  my  turn.  Sir. 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  sentence ; 
You  sbkll  fast  a  week  with  bran  and  water. 

Cost.  1  had  rather  pray  a  month  with  mottoa 
and  porridge. 

King.  And  Don  Armado  shall  be  yonr  keeper. 
—My  lord  Biron  see  him  deliver'd  o'er.— 
And  go  we,  lords,  to  put  in  practice  that 

Which   each  to    other    hath   so    strongly 
sworn.— 

iSxeunt  Kino,  Loh6avili.r,  and  Dumain. 
Uron.  I'll  lay  my  head  to  any  good  man'a 
hat,  [scorn. 

These  oaths  and  laws  will  prove  an  Idle 
Sirrah,  come  on. 

Out,  I  suffer  for  the  tmth.  Sir  :  for  tme  it  is» 
I  was  taken  with  Jaquenetta,  and  Jaquenetta 
is  a  true  girl ;  and  therefore.  Welcome  the  sonv 
cup  of  prosperity  I  Aflllctlon  may  one  day  smil* 
again,  and  till  then.  Sit  thee  down,  sorrow  I 
^  IJSxeunt. 

SCENE  II.— Another  part  of  the  tame,— Am- 
MA  do's  House* 

Enter  Armado  and  Moth. 

Arm,  Boy  what  slra  is  it,  when  a  man  of 
great  spirit  grows  melancholy  t 

Moth,  A  great  sign.  Sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 

Arm,  Wbv,  sadness  is  one  and  the  self-^amo 
thing,  dear  imp. 

Moth.  No,  no  ;  O  lord.  Sir,  po. 
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Arm,  Hbir  can't!  tboa  p«it  ndacts  i 
laocboly,  my  leader  ^n? enal  t  * 

Moth.   By  a  familiar   demonatratioii 
working,  my  tongh  senior. 

sArm,  Why   tough  senior  f  why  tough  amtor  t 

Moth,  Wby  tender  Juvenal  t  why  tender  Ju- 
venal ? 

Arm,  I  spoke  It,  tender  Jnvenal,  as  a  con- 
gruent  epitheton,  appertaining  to  thy  young 
days,  which  we  may  nominate  tender. 

Moth,  And  I,  toagh  senior,  as  an  appertl- 
nent  title  to  your  old  time,  i^ich  we  may  name 
tough. 

Arm,  Pretty,  and  apt. 

Moth.  How  mean  you.  SIrT  I  pretty,  and  my 
•aylng  apt  1  or  I  apt,  and  my  saying  pretty  f 

Arm,  Thoo  pretty,  because  little. 

Moth.  Little  preuy,  because  little:  Where- 
fore apt  T 

Arm,  And  therefore  apt,  because  quick. 

Moth,  Speak  you  this  In  my  praise,  master  t 

Arm.  In  thy  condign  praise. 

Moth,  I  will  praise  an  eel  with  the  same 
praise. 

Arm,  Whatt  that  an  eel  is  ingenious t 

Moth,  That  an  eel  Is  quick. 

Arm,  1  do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers : 
Thou  heatest  my  blood. 

Moth,  I  am  aiiswer'd.  Sir, 

Arm.  I  love  not  to  be  crossed. 

Moth,  He  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  crosses  • 
love  not  him.  {Aside, 

Arm.  I  have  promised  to  study  three  years 
with  the  duke. 

Moth,  Yott  may  do  It  In  an  hour.  Sir. 

Arm,  Impossible. 

Moth,  How  many  Is  one  thrice  told  T 

Arm,  I  am  ill  at  reckoning.  It  flttetb  the  spirit 
of  a  tapster. 

Moth,  You  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  gamester, 
Sir. 

Arm,  I  confess  both ;  they  are  both  the  var- 
nish of  a  complete  man. 

Moth,  Then,  1  am  sure,  yon  know  how  much 
the  gross  sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  call,  three. 

Arm.  True. 

Moth,  Why,  Sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study  f 
Now  here  is  three  studied,  ere  you'll  thrice 
wink :  and  how  easy  it  Is  to  pot  years  to  the 
word  three,  and  study  three  years  in  two  words, 
the  dancing  horse  will  tell  you. 

Arm,  A  most  line  figure  I 

Moth,  To  prove  you  a  cipher.  [Aside, 

Arm.  I  will  hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  love : 
und,  as  it  Is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am 
I  in  love  with  a  base  wench.  If  drawing  my 
sword  against  the  humour  of  affectiDn  would 
deliver  me  from  the  reprobate  tlioiight  of  It,  I 
would  take  desire  prisoner,  and  ransom  him  to 
nny  French  courtier  for  a  new  devised  cour- 
tesy. I  think  scorn  to  sigh  ;  methinks,  I  should 
ont-swear  Cupid.  Comfort  me,  boy  t  What 
great  men  have  been  in  love  f 

Moth,  Hercules,  master. 

Arm,  Most  sweet  Hercules  I^More  authori- 
ty, dear  boy,  name  more  ;  and,  sweet  my  child, 
let  them  be  men  of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Moth,  Samson,  master:  he  was  a  man  of 
food  carriage,  great  carriage ;  for  he  carried 
the  town-gates  on  his  back,  like  n  porter  :  and 
he  was  in  love. 

Arm,  O  well-knit  Samson  I  strong-Jointed  Sam- 
son 1  I  do  excel  thee  In  my  rapier,  as  much  as 
thou  didst  me  In  carrying  gates.  I  am  In  love 
too,— Who  was  Samson's  love,  my  dear  Moth  I— 

Moth,  A  woman,  master. 

Arm.  Of  what  complexion  t 

Moth,  Of  all  the  rour,  or  the  three,  or  the 
two ;  or  one  of  the  four. 

Arm.  Tell  roe  precisely  of  what  complexion  Y 

Moth,  Of  the  sea^water  green,  Sir. 

•  Yoanr  piaa. 
1  TlM  nwmt  of  •  coin  oacc  cmrrtM* 


Arm,  Is  thitt  one  of  the  fonr  complexions  t 

Moth,  As  I  have  rend.  Sir ;  nod  the  best  of 
them  loo. 

Arm,  Green,  indeed,  is  the  oolMir  of  loven : 
but  to  have  a  l.>ve  of  that  colour,  methmks, 
Samson  bad  small  reason  for  It.  He,  surely, 
alfected  her  for  bcf  wit. 

Moth,  it  was  so.  Sir  ;  for  she  had  a  green  wit. 

Arm,  My  love  is  most  Immacnialc  white  and 
red. 

Moth,  Most  maculate  thoughts,  master,  are 
masked  under  such  colon  re. 

Arm.  Define,  define,  well-educated  InfiuL 

Moth,  My  caber's  wit,  and  my  mother's 
toocoe,  assist  me  I 

Arm,  Sweet  invocation  of  a  chiM;  mont 
pretty  and  pathetieal  1 

Moth,  If  she  be  made  of  while  and  red. 
Her  faults  will  ne'er  be  known : 
For  btnshlng  cheeks  by  faulu  are  bred. 

And  fears  by  p^e -white  shown : 
Then,  If  she  fear,  or  be  to  Mnme, 

By  this  you  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  possess  the  eaaie. 
Which  native  she  doth  owe.  » 
A  dangerous  rhyme,  master,  ngalnst  the  neasea 
of  white  and  red. 

Arm,  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  of  the  King 
and  the  Becinr  f 

Moth,  The  world  was  very  gniity  of  snch  a 
ballad  some  three  ages  since:  hot,  1  think, 
now  'tis  not  to  be  found  ;  or.  If  it  were,  it  would 
neither  serve  for  the  wriUng,  nor  the  tnne. 

Arm,  I  will  have  the  subject  newly  wilt  o'er, 
that  I  may  example  my  digression  t  by  some 
mighty  precedent.  Boy.  I  do  love  tliat  conulry 
girl,  that  I  took  in  the  pnrk  with  the  rational 
hind  Costard  ;  she  deserves  well. 

Moik,  To  be  whipped ;  and  yet  a  better  love 
than  my  master.  {Aside, 

Arm,  Sing,  boy,  my  spirit  growe  bavy  in 
love. 

Moth,  And  that's  great  marvel,  loving  a  light 
wench. 

Arm,  I  say,  sing. 

Moth,  Forbear  llil  this  ooBOpany  be  past. 


Enter  Dull,  Costard,  and  Jaqckkktts. 

D»iL  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  is,  that  y«Mi 
keep  Costard  safe;  and  yon  must  Irt  him 
take  no  delight,  nor  no  penance  ;  but  a'  must 
fast  three  days  a  week :  for  this  damsel,  1  nasi 
keep  her  at  the  park;  she  is  allowed  for  the 
day-woman.  %  Fare  yon  well. 

Arm,  I  do  betray  mysrif  with  blushing. — 
Maid. 

Jaq,  Man. 

Arm,  I  will  visit  thee  at  the  lodge. 

Jmq,  That's  hereby. 

Arm,  I  know  where  it  is  situalc. 

Jaq,  Lord,  how  wise  you  are  1 

itrns.  I  will  tell  thee  wonders. 

Jaq,  With  that  facef 

Arm.  1  love  thee. 

Jnq,  So  I  heard  yon  say. 

Arms,  And  so  farewell. 

Juq,  Fair  weather  after  yon  1 

Dull,  Come,  Jaquenetta,  away. 

{Exeunt  Dull  and  jAQoanrrr*. 

Arm,  Villain,  thon  shall  fiut  for  thy  offeacco, 
era  thou  be  pardoned. 

Cost,  Well,  Sir,  I  hope,  when  I  do  It,  I  shall 
do  It  on  a  full  stomach. 

^rus.  Thou  Shalt  be  heavily  punished. 

Cio«f,  I  am  more  bound  to  yon,  than  your 
fellows,  for  they  are  but  lightly  rewarded. 

Arm,  Take   away  this  villain  ;  shut  him  o^. 

AfelA.  Come,  you  transgressing  slave ;  away. 

Cost,  Let  me  not  be  pent  np.  Sir ;  I  will  tun 
being  loose. 

Moth,  No,  Sir;  that  were  fha  and  looec : 
thou  sbalt  to  prison. 


•  or  which  iha  U  uatunJljr 
t  TkmnsgTcniM. 


I  I>iln>»MiU. 
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0»«r.  Wen,  If  ever  I  «fo  tee  the  merry  days  of 
d««olatk»ii  Ihmt  I  have  aeen,  some  thtll  fee-- 

JH»tk.  Wb»t  sbill  some  see  f 

€>>st.  Nay,  nothiuR,  master  Notb,  bat  what 
tbey  look  apon.  It  u  not  for  prisoners  to  be 
too  silent  in  their  words:  and  therefore,  I 
vil  sa}  nothinf  :  I  thank  God,  1  have  as  lltUe 
patience  at  another  man  ;  and,  therefore,  I  can 
be  qaiet. 

[Exeunt  Moth  and  Costa  no. 

Arm.  I  do  affect  *  the  very  f  round,  which  is 
base,  where  her  shoe,  which  Is  baser,  gnided  by 
her  foot,  whkh  is  basest,  doth  tread.  1  shall  be 
forsworn,  (which  Is  a  tttvx  arirament  of  false- 
hood J  If  I  love :  And  how  can  that  be  tme  love, 
which  is  falsely  attempted  t  Love  is  a  familiar : 
love  is  a  devil :  there  Is  no  evil  angel  hot  love. 
Yet  Samson  was  so  tempted :  and  he  had  an  ex- 
cellent ilrength :  yet  was  Solomon  so  sedoced  : 
and  he  had  a  very  tood  wit.  Cupid's  bntt- 
shall  t  Is  too  hard  for  Hercules'  club,  and  there- 
fore too  mnch  odds  for  a  Spaniard's  rapier.  The 
lint  and  second  canse  will  not  serve  my  turn ; 
the  pasaado  he  respects  not,  the  duello  he  re- 

Eards  not :  bis  discrace  Is  to  be  called  boy  ;  but 
is  glory  I*,  to  snbdne  men.  Adieu,  valour  I 
mtt,  rapier  I  be  still,  drum  I  for  your  manager 
Is  in  love ;  yea,  he  loveth.  Assist  me  some  ex- 
temporal  god  of  rhyme,  for,  I  am  sure,  i  shall 
torn  sonneteer.  Devise  wit ;  write  pen ;  for  I 
am  for  whole  volumes  In  folio.  {Exit, 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  L-^Another  part  of  the  sowm.-'A 
Pavilion  and  Ttnts  at  a  distance. 

Smter  the  Pbihcbss  ov  PuANca,  RosALina, 
Mabia,  Katbarimi,  Boyit,  Vorde  and 
other  Attendants. 

Boj/et,  Now,  madam,  smnmon  up  yonr  dear- 
est X  spiriU : 
Consider  who  the  king  your  father  sends ; 
To  whom  he  sends  ;  and  what's  his  embassy : 
Tonrself  held  precious  in  the  world's  evteem  ; 
To  parley  with  the  sole  Inheritor 
Of  all  perfections  that  a  man  nray  owe, 
Matchless  Navarre  ;  the  plea  of  no  less  weight 
Than  Aqnitain ;  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 
Be  now  as  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace. 
As  nature  was  in  making  graces  dear. 
When  she  did  starve  the  general  world  beside, 
ABd  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Prin.  Good  lord   Boyet,  my  beauty,  though 
b«t  mean,   . 
Needs  not  the  painted  flourish  of  your  praise  \ 
Beauty  is  bought  by  Judgment  of  the  eye. 
Not  ntter'd  by  base  sale  of  chapmen's  tongues  : 
1  am  less  proud  to  hear  yon  tell  my  worth. 
Than  you  much  willing  to  be  counted  wise 
la  spending  your  wit  in  the  praise  of  mine. 
But  now  to  task  the  tasker,— Good  Boyet, 
You  are  not  Ignorant,  all-teliing  fhme 
Doth  noise  abroad,  Navarre  hath  made  a  vow. 
Till  paiafol  study  shall  out-wear  three  years. 
No  woman  may  approach  his  silent  court : 
Therefore  to  us  seometh  it  a  needful  coarse. 
Before  wc  eater  his  forbidden  gates. 
To  know  his  pleasure  ;  and  In  that  behalf. 
Bold  of  your  worthiness,  we  single  yon 
As  oar  best-moving  f^r  solicitor : 
Tell  him,  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France 
On  serious  Iraslness.  craving  quick  despatch, 
fmp6rtanes  personal  conference  with  his  grace. 
Haste,  signify  so  mnch  ;  while  we  attend. 
Like  humbly-vlsag'd  suitors,  his  high  will. 

Bopet.  Proud  of  employment,  willingly 


f  I  go. 
{Exit, 


•  t0T«. 

1  Arrvw  to  that  at  baiu  wlUi. 


Prin.  All  pride  Is  willing  pride,  and  yonr's 
Is  so.— 
Who  are  the  votaries,  mv  loving  lords, 
Thai  are  vow-fellows  with  thii  virtuous  duke  T 

1  Lord.  Longavllle  Is  one. 

Prin.  Know  you  the  man  T 

Mar.  I  know  him,  madam ;  at  a  marriage 
feast, 
Between  lord  Perigert  and  the  beauteous  hdr 
Of  Jaques  Falconbridge  solemnized. 
In  Normandy  saw  I  this  Longavllle : 
A  man  of  sovereign  parts  be  Is  csteem'd  ; 
Well  fitted  In  the  arts,  gloriuos  in  arms : 
Nothing  becomes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 
The  only  soil  of  his  fair  virtue's  gloss^ 
(If  virtue's  gloss  will  sUln  with  any  soli,) 
Is  a  sharp  wit  match'd  with  too  blunt  a  will ; 
Whose  edge  hath  power  to  cut,  whose  will  stni 

Wilis 
It   should    none   spare   that  come   within    his 
power. 

Prin.  Some  merry  mocking  lord,  belike ;  Is't 
sot 

Mar.  They  say  so  most,  that  most  his  hu- 
moois  know. 

Prin.  Such  short-llv'd  wlu  do  wither  as  they 
grow. 
Who  are  the  rest  f 

Kath.    The  young    Dumatn,  a  well'aecom- 
pllsh'd  youth, 
Of  all  that  virtue  iove  for  virtue  ^'d  : 
Most  power  to  do  most    harm,  least   knowing 

III; 
For  he  hath  wit  to  make  an  111  shape  good, 
And  shape  to  win  grace  toough  he  had  no  wit. 
I  saw  him  at  the  dnke  Alen^on's  once ; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  good  I  saw. 
Is  my  report,  to  his  great  worthiness. 

Bos.  Another  of  these  students  at  that  time. 
Was  there  with  him  :  If  I  have  beard  a  truth, 
BIron  they  call  him ;  but  a  merrier  man. 
Within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal : 
His  eye  begets  occaslou  for  his  wit ; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch, 
The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  Jest ; 
Which  his  fair  tongue  (cortceit's  expoiltorj 
Delivers  In  such  apt  and  gracious  words, 
That  aged  ears  play  truant  at  bis  tales. 
And  younger  hearings  are  quite  ravished  ; 
So  sweet  and  voluble  Is  his  discourse. 

Prist.  God   bless  my  ladies  I  are  they  all  in 
love; 
That  every  one  her  own  hath  garnished 
With  such  bedecking  ornaments  of  praise  t 

Mar.  Here  comes  Boyet. 

Re-enter  Botbt. 

Prin.  Now,  what  admittance,  lord  t 
Bojfet.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  taXr  ap« 
proach; 
And  he.  and  his  competitors  *  in  oath. 
Were  all  address'd  f  to  meet  you,  gentle  la^y. 
Before    I  came.     Marry,   thus    utuch    I  have 

learnt. 
He  rather  means  to  lodge  you  In  the  field, 
(Like  one  that  comes  here  to  besiege  his  court,) 
Than  seek  a  dispensation  for  bis  uath. 
To  let  you  enter  bis  unpeopled  house. 
Here  comes  Navarre.  {The  Ladies  mask. 

Enter  Kino,   Lonoaville,  Duvain,  Biuon, 
and  Attendants. 

King.  Fair  princess,  welcome  to  the  court  of 

Navarre. 
Prin.  Fair,  I  give  you  back  again ;  and,  wel- 
come  I  have  not  yet :   the  roof  of  this  court  is 
too  high  to  be  your's ;  and  welcome  to  the  wild 
fields  too  base  to  be  mine. 
King.  You  shall  be  welcome,  madam,  to  m> 
court. 


•  Coufrdrralti. 


f  Prepsrsd. 
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King,  Hear  aw,  dew  ladj ;  I  have  sworn  an 

Prill,  unr  Lady  help  my  lord  I  beni  be  for- 

twora. 
KImg.  Not  for  the  world,  fair  madaiD,  by  aiy 

will. 
A-lst.  Why,  will  thai!  break  It:    wUl,  and 

notbini  elte. 
King,  Yoarlidyahip  U  If  norant  what  it  Is. 
Priii.  Were  my  lord  so,  bis  igaonuice  were 

wise. 
Where  *  now  bit  knowledfe  most  prove  If  no 


I  bear,  yoor  frace  bath  sworn  oat  boaie-keap> 

iof  : 
lis  deadly  sin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  lord, 
Aod  sin  to  break  it : 
Bat  pardon  me,  1  am  too  sodden-bold  ; 
To  teacb  a  teacher  111  beseemeth  me. 
Voncbsafe  to  read  the  parpose  of  my  coming. 
And  suddenly  resolve  me  In  my  suit. 

{Give*  m  paper. 

King,  Madam,  I  will,  1/  saddenly  I  may. 

PHm,   Yott  wUi   the   sooner,   that  I    were 

away  ; 

For  yon'ii  prove  perjur'd.  If  yon  mike  me  stay. 

^iroii.  Did  not  I  dance   with  you  in  Bra- 

liaut  oncet 
Ro*,  Did  not  1  dance  with  yon  in  Brabant 

oncet 
BhroH.  I  know,  yon  did. 
Bos.  How  needless  was  it  then 
To  ask  the  question  I 
BiroH,  Yon  mast  not  be  so  qnlck. 
Res,  Tis  long  of  yon  that  spur  me  wilh  sack 


BlrM.  Yoar  wit's  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  tut, 
'twin  Ure. 

Roe.  Not  ilii  It  leave  the  rider  in  the  mire. 

J9lroM.  What  time  o'  day  t 

Bos.  The  hour  that  fools  should  ask. 

BiroH.  Now  fsir  befall  your  mask  I 

Bos.  Fair  fall  the  foce  it  covers  I 

Biron.  And  send  you  many  lovers  I 

Bos.  Amea,  so  you  be  none. 

BiroH.  Nay,  then  will  I  be  fone. 

ICiMg.  Madam,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns ; 
Being  but  the  one  half  of  an  entire  snm. 
Disbursed  by  my  fkther  In  his  wars. 
But  say,  that  be,  or  we,  (as  neither  have,} 
Received  that  sum  }  yet  there  remains  unpaid 
A  handred  thousand  more ;    In  surely  of  the 

which. 
One  part  of  Aqultain  is  bound  to  us, 
Althoofh  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
If  then  the  kiuf  your  father  will  restore 
Bat  that  one  half  which  Is  unsatisfled. 
We  will  give  up  our  rifht  In  Aqultain, 
And  bold  fklr  meodsblp  with  bis  nn^ntj, 
But  that.  It  seems,  be  tittle  purposeth, 
For  here  be  doth  demand  to  bave  repaid 
An   hundred   thousand   crowns 

mands. 

Oa  iMiyment  of^a  hundred  thousand  ciwwns. 
To  have  bis  title  live  In  AqulUIn  ; 
Which  we  much  rather  had  depsrt  f  withal, 
And  have  the  money  by  our  fhtber  lent. 
Than  Aqultain  so  felded  as  it  Is. 
Dear  princess,  were  not  his  requests  so  fhr 
From  reason's  yielding,   your  fUr  self  sbonid 

make 
A  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason.  In  my  breast. 
And  go  well  satisfied  to  France  again. 

Prin.  Yon  do  the  king  my  father  loo  much 
wrong. 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name. 
In  so  unseemlng  to  confess  receipt 
Of  that  which  hath  so  fhltbfnUv  been  paid. 

ikiMg.  I  do  protest,  I  never  beard  of  It ; 


Aod,  if  you  prove  it,  I'll  repay  U  back. 
Or  yield  np  Aqultain. 

Prim,  We  arrest  your  word  : 
Boyet,  yon  can  produce  aquittances. 
For  such  a  som,  from  special  oflloen 
Of  Charles  his  father. 

iCiitg.  Satisfy  me  so. 

Bojfet.  So  pleaw  jour  grace,  the  pocket  b  mC 
come. 
Where  that  and  other  spedaltiei  nre  bonad  : 
To.morrow  you  shall  have  a  sight  of  them. 

Xing.  It  shall  suffice   me ;  at   which   later, 
view. 
All  liberal  reason  I  will  yield  nnin. 
Mean  time  receive  such  welcome  at  my  hand^ 
Ai  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thv  true  worthiness : 
You  may  not  come,  nlr  princess,  in  my  gates  ; 
Bat  here  without  you  shall  be  so  recdv'd. 
As  yon  shall  deem  yourself  lodg'd  In  my  hearty 
Though  so  denied  lair  harbour  in  my  boose. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  escnse  me,  and  five- 
well  : 
To-morrow  shall  we  visit  yon  again. 

PriH.  Sweet  health  and  fkir  deslica  consort 
your  grace  I 

£Uig.  Thy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  In  every 
place  I 

[Exeunt  Kino  «m4  kls  TVete. 

Birom.  Lady,  I  will  coouMnd  yonto  my  owa 
heart. 

Bos.  'Pray  yon,  do  my  commendations;   I 
vroold  be  glad  to  see  It. 

Biron.  I  would,  you  heard  It  groan. 

Bos.  Is  the  fool  sick  t 

Biron.  Sick  at  heart. 

Bos.  Alack,  let  It  blood. 

Biron.  Would  that  do  It  good  t 

iEot.  My  physic  says,  f .  * 

Biron.  WUl  you  prick't  vrith  yonr  cjc  f 

ilM.  No  fwjrnr,  t  with  my  knife. 

Birsn.  Now,  God  save  thy  life  1 

Bos,  And  yoar's  from  long  living  I 

Biron*  I  cannot  stay  thanksgiving. 


[Betlring. 
Itatlai^ 


and    not  de- 


i  Pan. 


Jhim,  Sir,  I  pray  yon,  a  woid  :  Wlot  lai^ 

thalsamef 
Bofet.  The  heir  of  Alcn^en,  Rosaline  her 

name. 
Ihm.  A  gallant  taidyl  Mooslenr,  Ibre   yon 

well.  [lErtf. 

Long.  I  beseech  you  a  word ;  What  Is  she  la 

the  white  f 
So^et.  A  woman  sometimes,  an  yon  saw  her 

In  the  light. 
Long.  Perchance,  light  in  the  light :  1 1 


Boget.  She  bath  but  one  for  beradf;  to  do. 

sire  that  were  a  shame. 
Long.  Prey  you.  9lr,  whose  danghlert 
Bopet.  Her  mother's  I  bave  heard. 
Long.  Ood's  blessing  on  yonr  beard  I 
Boget,  Good  Sir,  be  not  offended  s 
She  is  an  heir  of  FalcMibrldge. 

Long.  Nay,  my  cboler  ts  ended. 
She  is  a  most  sweet  lady. 
Bofet.  Not  unlike.  Sir;  that  may  be. 

{B*it  LonoAviLUi. 
Biron.  Whaf  s  her  name,  la  the  cap  t 
Asfsf .  Kntharftne,  by  good  hap. 
Biron.  Is  she  wedded,  or  no  t 
Bofet.  To  her  will.  Sir,  or  ao  t 
Biron.  Yon  are  welcome.  Sir :  adicn  t 
Bopet.  FareweU  to  me.  Sir,  and  welcome  to 

yon.     [&rit  Binon.— Xia4<e«  nnaini*. 
Mitr.  That  last  is  Btran,  the  meny  mnd-cap 

lord; 
Not  a  vsord  with  him  but  a  jest. 
Bopet.  And  eveiy  jest  bat  a  word. 
Prin.  It  was  well  done  of  yon  to  take  him  at 

his  word. 
Bopet.  I  was  as  willing  to  grapple,  as  he  was 

to  board. 


►  Ay«,  jn. 


f  A  PNach|HMiclc  «f  •tg«i«k 
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LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 
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Jfar.  Two  kol  iheep*,  mtrryl 
Moftt.  And  wherefore  not  •faiiMt 
No  sheep,  sweet  lunb,  unless  we  feed  on  your 
lips. 


Mar.  Yon  sheep,  ind 
finish  the  Jest  t 
Bojfet.  So  yoo  frnnt  pastore  for  me. 

[Oftri$tg  to  kiss  her. 
Mar.  Not  so,  (entie  beast ; 
Uy  Hps  tre  no  oommon,  ttaouih  several  *  thej  be. 
Bojftt.  Beiongiaf  to  wbom  f 
Mar.  To  my  fortaoes  and  me. 
PHm«  Good  wits  will  be  Janf  linf :  bnt,  gentles, 
agree: 
Tlie  civil  war  of  wits  were  mncb  better 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men;   for  here  tis 


BojfSt,  If  my-observatiott,  (which  very  seldom 

By  the  heart's  still  rhetoric,  disclosed  with  eyes. 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

PHn.  With  what  f 

Bagtt.   With   that  which  we  lovera  entitle. 


Prin.  Yoor  reason  t 

Bogtt.  Why,  all  his  behavioare  did  make  thilr 
retire 
To  the  conn  of  his  ^e,  peeping  thorough  de- 
sire: 
His  Ikart,  Uke  an  agate,  with  yoar  print  im- 


Proud  with  his  form,  In  his  eye  pride  expressed, 
Hia  tongue,  all  imnatient  to  speak  and  not  see. 
Did  stumble  with  baste  in  his  eye-sight  to  be ; 
All  senses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  repair. 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fairest  of  fklr : 
Mcthooght,  all  hU  senses  were   lock'd  In   his 

eye. 
As  Jewels  in  crystal  for  Mme  prince  to  boy ; 
Who,  tend'rlng  their  own  worth,  f^om  where 

tliey  were  gfatfs'd. 
Did  point  yon  to  buy  them,'along  as  yon  iiass'd. 
His  race's  own  margent  did  quote  such  amaxes. 
That  all  eyes  saw  bis  eyes  enchanted  with  gates : 
I'U  give  you  Aanttaln,  and  all  that  is  bis. 
An  you  give  nim  for  my  sake  but  one  loving 
kiss. 
Prin.  Come,  to  our  pavilion :  Boyet  Is  dls- 

pos'd— 
Baget.  But  to  speak  that  In  words,  which  his 
eye  hath  disclos'd : 
1  only  have  made  a  month  of  his  eye. 
By  adding  a  tongue  which  I  know  will  not  lie. 
Bos.  Thou  art  an  oM  love-monger,  and  speak'st 

sklUnily. 
Mar.   He  is  Cupid's  grandfkther,  and  learns 

news  of  blm. 
Bos.  Then  was  Venus  like  her  mother;  for  her 

Ihtber  is  but  grim. 
Baget.  Do  yon  hear,  my  mad  wenches  t 
Mar.  No. 

Bojftt.  What  then,  do  yon  see  f 
Mtos.  Ay,  onr  way  to  be  gone. 
Bcjftt.  Yon  are  too  hard  for  me.       {Sxeunt. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.-Amoikar  part  of  tko  same.  . 

Baiter  Aumado  atid  Moth. 

Arm.  Warble,  child;  make  passionate  my 
sense  of  hearing. 

Moth.  OoHcoiinel [Singing. 

Arm.  Sweet  air  l~Oo,  tenderness  of  years  4 
lake  this  key,  elve  enlargement  to  the  swain, 
bilng  him  festinatelyf  hither;  I  must  employ 
him  in  a  letter  to  my  love. 

Moth.  Matter  will  yon  win  your  lore  with  a 
French  brawl  tt 

•  A  ii«i?»U«  I  wTcnl  tlcvlfi^  anlnrloefd  luidi. 
t  fiMtilf .  t  A  kind  of  ('•««». 


Arm,  How  mean'st  thonf  brawling  In  Prench  T 

Moth,  No,  my  complete  master ;  but  to  Jig  off 
a  tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canary  *  to  it  witij 
your  feet,  humour  It  with  turning  up  your  eye- 
lids ;  sigh  a  note,  and  sing  a  note ;  sometime 
through  the  throat,  as  if  you  swallowed  love  with 
singing  love ;  sometime  through  the  nose,  as  if 
you  snuffed  up  love  bv  smellinc  love ;  with  your 
hat  penthouse-like,  o'er  the  shop  of  your  eyes ; 
with  your  arms  crossed  on  your  thin  belly-doublet^ 
like  a  rabbit  on  a  spit ;  or  your  hands  in  your 
pocket,  like  a  man  after  the  old  painting ;  and 
keep  not  too  long  in  one  tune,  but  a  snip  and 
away:  These  are  complements,  these  are  hu« 
mours ;  these  betray  nice  wenches  — tbat  would 
be  betrayed  without  these  ;  and  make  them 
men  of  note,  (do  you  note,  men  1)  that  most  are 
affected  to  these. 

^rni.  How  hut  thou   purchased   this  expe* 
rience  f 

Moth,  By  my  penny  of  observation. 

Arm,  But  O,— but  O,— 

Moth,  —the  hobby-borse  Is  forgot. 

Arm,  Callest  thou  my  love,  bobliy-borse  t 

ilfo^A.  No,  master ;  the  hobby-borse  is  but  a 
colt,  and  your  love,  perhaps,  a  hackney.  But 
have  yon  forgot  your  love  T 

ilmt.  Almost  I  had. 

Moth.  Negligent  student  I  learn  her  by  heart. 

Arm,  By  heart,  and  in  heart,  boy. 

Moth.  And  out  of  heart,  master :  all  those 
three  I  will  prove. 

Arm,  What  wilt  thou  prove  f  , 

Moth.  A  man,  if  I  live ;  and  this,  by.  In,  and 
without,  upon  the  Instant :  By  heart  yon  love  her, 
because  your  heart  cannot  come  by  her  :  in  heart 
you  love  her,  because  your  heart  is  in  love  with 
her ;  and  out  of  heart  you  love  her,  being  out  of 
heart  that  you  cannot  enjoy  her. 

Arm.  I  am  all  these  three. 

Moth,  And  three  times  as  much  more,  and  yet 
nothing  at  all. 

^rav.  Fetch  hither  the  swain ;  he  must  carry 
me  a  letter. 

Moth,  4  message  well  sympathized ;  a  horse 
to  be  ambassador  for  an  ass  I 

Arm^  Ha,  ha  I  what  sayest  thou  t 

Moth,  Marry,  Sir,  you  must  send  the  ass  upon 
the  horse,  for  he  is  very  slow  gaited:  But  I 
go. 

Ams.  The  way  Is  but  short ;  away. 

Moth,  As  swift  as  lead.  Sir. 

Arm.  Thy  meaning,  pretty  ingenious  f 
Is  not  lead  a  metal  heavy,  dull,  and  slow  T 

Moth.    Minimi t  honest    master;    or   rather* 
master,  no. 

Arm.  I  say,  lead  Is  slow. 

Moth.  Yon  are  too  swift,  \  Sir,  to  say  so : 
Is  that  lead  slow  which  is  fir'd  from  a  gun  t 

Arm.  Sweet  smoke  of  rhetoric  I 
He  reputes  me  a  cannon ;  and  the  ballet,  that's 

he  :— 
I  shoot  thee  at  the  swain. 

Moth.  Thump  then,  and  I  Bee.  \Bxit, 

Arm.  A  most  acute  Juvenal ;  voluble  and  free 
of  grace  I 
By  thy  favour,  sweet  welkin,  I  must  sigh  in  thy 

face: 
Most  rude  melancholy,  valour  gives  thee  place. 
My  herald  is  retura'd. 

Ba-anttr  Moth  and  Costard. 
Moth.  A  wonder,  master ;  here's  a  Costard  t 

broken  in  a  shin. 
Arm.  Some  enigma,  some  riddle :  come,— thy 

Penvou  i%^he%\tk. 
Cost.  No  egma,  no   riddle,   no  Venvoy :  no 
salve  in  the  mall,  Sir  :  O,  Sir,  plantaiu,  a  plain 
plantain  ;  no  I'envojf,  no  Venvoy,  no  salve.  Sir, 
but  a  planuin  I 


*  Canorj  w««  tht  1 

f  Quick,  ready.  

•Id  French  tern  f«r  candading  v*rMi«  «liirlk 
..  _    j^  ,dJr«»  tte 


of  a  wricktlT  dai 

.    ,  — _, ,.  t  A  bnd 

f  An  old  French  tern  f«r  cande  " 
•erred  either    to   ronvay  the  moral, 
•ome  pvrtoa. 
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Arm,  Bx  vlrtsc,  then  enforcett  lanithter :  tta} 
illly  Uiougbt,  my  ipleen ;  tlie  bcavinf  of  my 
limsi  provokei  me  to  ridicnlout  uniliDc :  O  par- 
don me,  my  stars  I  Doth  the  inconiidenite  take 
salve  for  I'tnvcjf,  and  the  word,  Venvojf,  for  a 
salve  f 

Moth.  Do  the  wise  think  them  other  t  U  not 
renvoi  a  salve  t 
Arm.  No,  page :  It  Is  an  epUofoe  or  dlsoonrae, 
to  make  plain 
Some  obscure  precedence  that  hath  tofore  been 

salo. 
I  will  eiample  It : 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  bumble-bee. 
Were  sUll  at  odds,  bclnr  but  three. 
There's  the  moral :  Now  the  l*envow. 

Moth,  I  will  add  the  I'envof :  Say  the  moral 
igaln. 
Arm,  The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  bumble-bee. 

Were  still  at  odds,  bcinf  but  three  : 
Moth,  Until  the  goose  came  opt  of  door. 
And  suy'd  the  odds  by  addlni  fonr. 
Now  will  I  begin  your  moral,  and  do  yon  follow 
with  my  IVnvoy. 

The  fox,  the  ape,  and  the  humble-bee. 

Were  still  at  odds,  being  but  three  ; 

Arm,  Until  the  goose  came  out  of  door. 

Staying  the  odds  by  adding  fonr. 
Moth.  A  good  i*env(^, ending  in  tiie  goose; 
Would  yon  desire  more  f 
Coot,  The  boy  haUi  sold   him  t  bargain,  a 
goose,  that's  flat  :— 
Sir,  70W  pennyworUi  is  good,  an  your  goose  be 

flit.— 
To  sell  a  bargain  well.  Is  as  cunning  as  Ihst 

and  loose : 
Let  me  see  a  fat  fenvog  ;  ay,  that's  a  fkt  goose. 
Arm,  Come  hither,  come  hither :  How  did  this 

argument  btf  iu  t 
Moth.  By  saying  that  a  Costard  was  broken 
In  a  shin. 
Then  cali'd  yon  for  the  Vonwy  _ 

Cost,  True  and  I  for  a  plaiuutn :  Thus  came 
your  argument  in ; 
Then  the  boy's  fat  Venvojf,  the  goose  Uiat  yon 

buoght ; 
And  he  ended  the  market. 

Arm,  But  tell  me ;  how  was  tiiere  a  Costard 
broken  In  a  shio  f 
Moth,  I  will  tell  yon  sensibly. 
Cost,  Thon  hast  no  feeUng  of  it.  Moth  ;  I  will 
speak  that  V envoy: 

I,  CoeUrd,  running  ont,  that  was  safely  within. 
Fell  over  the  threshold,  and  broke  my  shin. 
Arm,  We  will  Ulk  no  more  of  this  matter. 
Cost.  Till  there  be  more  matter  in  the  shin. 
Arm,  Sirrah  CosUrd,  I  will  enfranchise  thee. 
Cost,  Oh  i  marry  me  to  one  Frances :— 1  smell 
■ome  fenvop,  some  goose,  in  tills. 

Arm,  By  my  sweet  soul,  I  mean,  setting  thee 
at  liberty,  enfreedoming  Uiy  person  !  fliou  wert 
fanmnred,  restrained,  captivated,  bound. 

Cost.  True,  true  j  and  now  yon  will  be  my 
pnigatton,  and  let  me  Ioom.  _ 

Arm.  I  give  tiiee  tiiy  liberty,  set  tiiee  fVvm 
dnrance ;  and.  In  lieu  thereof,  impose  on  thee 
notiiing  but  this:  Bear  this  signillcant  to  the 
country  maid  Jaquenetta ;  there  Is  remoneratlon  ; 

I  Giving  him  money.]  for  the  best  ward  of  mine 
lononr.  Is,  rewarding  my  dependants.  Moth, 
follow.  [Exit, 

Moth,  Like  the  sequel,  L— Signior  Costard, 

adieu. 
Cost,  My  sweet  ounce  of  man's  flesh  I  my  in- 
cony  •Jew  1—  [gxit  Moth, 
Now  will  I  look  to  his  remuneralion.  Remu- 
neration I  Ob  !  that's  the  Latin  word  for  three  far- 
things: three  farthings— remuneration. —FTAal'f 
the  yriee  of  this  inkier  a  fenny. -^ No t  I*U 
give  you  a  remuneration  :  why.  it  carries  it.— 
Remuneration  I— why.  It  Is  a  fairer  name  than 
French  crown.  I  will  never  buy  and  sell  out  of 
IhU  word. 

•  D*ll«litf«l. 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST.  Ad  IV. 

Emter  Bwan. 
O  my  good  knave  Costard  I  eioerdlngly 


t-fkrthingt-wof1b 


BiroH, 
well  met. 

Coif.  Pray  yon.  Sir,  how  much  carnation  tib- 
bon  may  a  ma'i  buy  for  a  remnaentlon  t 

Biron.  What  Is  a  remuneration  f 

Cost,  Marry,  Sir,  halfpenny  terthlng. 

Birom,  Oh  1  why  tiien,  threc-f^    ' 
of  silk. 

Bost,  I  thank  yonr  worship :  God  be  with  you  I 

Ciron,  O  suy,  slave ;  1  must  employ  thee  : 
As  thon  wilt  win  my  Ihvonr,  good  my  knave. 
Do  one  thing  for  me  Uiat  I  sJmU  entreat. 

Cost,  When  would  you  have  it  done.  Sir  f 

^Irofs.  Oh  I  this  afternoon. 

lUtst,  WeU,  I  will  do  It,  Sir :  Fare  yon  weU. 

Biron,  Oh  I  thou  knowest  not  wbnt  it  is. 

Cost,  I  shall  know.  Sir,  when  I  have  done  It. 

i?(roii.  Why,  villain,  thou  must  know  flnt. 

Cost,  I  will  oomc  to  yonr  worship  to-asotinv 
morning. 

Biron,  It  must  be  done  tUs  nAcnwon.    Haifc* 
slave.  It  is  bnt  this  ;~- 

The  princess  comes  to  hunt  here  in  the  park. 
And  in  her  train  tiiere  U  a  geatie  My ; 
When  tongues  speak  swectiy,  then  they  nanse  bcf 


And  RoMiinc  they  call  her :  aak  for  her ; 
And  to  her  white  hand  see  thon  do  commend 
This  seal'd-np  counsel.    There's  thy  gnetdon ;  t 
go.  [Gi9es  him  ato»fq. 

Cost.  Guerdon,— O  awect  guerdon  1  brti«r 
than  remuneration ;  etevenpcswe  fhrthing  hrtirr : 
Most  sweet  guerdon  1—1  wiU  do  It,  Sir,  In  prints 
—Gnenkm— remuneration.  [Krit, 

Biron.  01— And  I,  fwiooth,  la  lovcl   I,  that 
have  been  love's  whip ; 
A  very  beadle  to  a  hnmorons  sigh  ; 
A  critic ;  nay,  a  night-watch  constable : 
A  domineeriug  pedant  o'er  the  boy. 
Than  whom  no  mortal  so  magniflcent  I 
This  wimpled,  1  winln*,  pnrMind,  wayward  boy  ; 
This  senlor-Jnulor,  giant-dwarf,  Dan  Copld ; 
Regent  of  love-rhymes,  lord  of  folded  arms. 
The  anointed  sovereign  of  sichs  and  groans, 
Liege  of  all  lotterera  and  malcontents. 
Dread  prince  of  plackeu,  $  king  of  codpieces. 
Sole  Imperator,  and  great  general 
Of  trotting  parltora,!!— O  my  "«>«  heart!— 
And  I  to  be  a  corporal  of  his  fleld. 
And  wear  his  coloura  like  a  tumbler's  hoop  t 
What  till  love  1  I  sue  I  1  seek  a  wlfel 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  German  dock. 
Still  a  repairing  ;  ever  out  of  fkame  ; 
And  never  going  aright,  being  a  watch. 
But  being  watch'd  that  It  may  still  go  right  t 
Nay,  to  be  perjur'd,  which  Is  worat  of  all ; 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  wont  of  aU ; 
A  wbitely  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow, 
Witii  two  pitch  bnUs  stuck  In  her  face  for  eyes; 
Ay,  and  by  heaven,  one  that  wUl  do  the  deed. 
Though  Argus  were  her  ennnch  and  her  guard ; 
And  I  to  sigh  for  her  I  to  watch  for  her  1 
To  pray  for  her  1  Go  to ;  It  Is  a  plagne 

That  Cn ' 

Of  hUi 
Well,  I 
Some  men  must  love  my  tedy, 

[iSri/. 


pray  for  her  1  Go  to ;  It  Is  a  plagne 

it  Cupid  will  Impoee  for  my  neglect 

his  almighty  dreadful  littie  might,      [groan  : 

II,  I   will  love,  write,  sigh,  pray,  sue.  and 

DC  men  must  love  my  tedy,  and  some  Jonn. 


ACT  IV. 
SCSI^E  F.-^Another  v'rt  of  the  same. 

Enter  the  Pnincxss,  Rosalinb,  Mauis,  Ka- 
TMsaiMB,  BOTBT,  IjOt^s,  Attendants,  and 
a  Fonnsran. 

Fr§n.  Was  that  the  king,  that  spurr'd  hu 
horse  so  hard 

Against  the  steep  uprising  of  the  hill  t 

•  Reward.  t  With  th«  ntmiMt  esMtvvM. 

1  IloiMlea,  TaU«4.  |  l^auic**!*. 

1 1  Tbs  eOcvn  af  tbc  tpi  lud  c««iti  «ho  wrv*  cttaii«M 
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know  not ;  Init,  I  think,  It  wis  not  i    Prim.  We  will  read  It,  I  swenr :  [enr 

I  Break  the  neck  of  the  wu,  ud  every  one  give 
Prin.  Who'er  be  wt»,  he  thow'd  m  monnt*       ""      ..-.--. 
Ing  mind* 
Well,  lords,  to>day  we  ihall  have  oar  despatch  ; 
On  Saiarday  we  will  retam  to  France.— 
Then,  fomter,  my  friend,  where  ii  the  bnsh. 
That  we  must  stand  and  play  the  murderer  in  t 
/*or.    Here   by,   npon   the   edge  of  yond«r 

A  sund,  when  yon  may  make  the  fiiirest  shoot. 
Rrht,  1  thank  my  beaaiy,  I  aui  fair  that  shoot. 
And  thereopon  thoa  speak'st,  the  (kirest  shooU 
Ftr,  Pardon  me,  madam,  for  I  meant  not  so. 
Prim,  What,  what  T  first  praise  me,  and  again 
say,  no  t 
O  short-llT'd  pride  I  Not  fldrt  alack  for  woe  i 
Por,  Yes,  madam,  Iklr. 
Prim.  Nay,  never  paint  me  now ; 
Where  fair  is   not,   praise  cannot   mend   the 

brow. 
Here,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  tme ; 
[Giving  kim  moiteff. 
Fklr  payment  for  fool  words  is  more  than  doe. 
#W*.  Nothing  bnt  fair  Is  that  which  you  In- 

berlt. 
Prim.  See,  see,  my  beauty  will   be  sav'd  by 
merit. 
O  hertty  In  ftlr,  Ht  for  these  days  I 
A  giving  hand,  thongh   foul,  shall   have   fair 

praise.-" 
Bnt  come,  the  bow  :— Now  mercy  goes  to  kill. 
And  shooting  well  Is  then  accoonted  III. 
Thus  will  I  save  my  credit  in  the  shoot : 
Not  wounding,  pity  would  not  let  me  do't ; 
If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  show  my  skill. 
That  more  for  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to 

kUI. 
And,  out  of  question,  so  It  Is  sometimes  ; 
Glory  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes ; 
When,  for  fame's  sake,  for  praise,  an  outward 

pait. 
We  bend  to  that  the  working  of  the  heart  i 
As  I,  for  praise  aloue,  now  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no 
ill. 
Boftt*  Do  not  curst  wives   hold  that  self- 
sovereignty 
Only  for  praiae*  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Lor^s  o'er  their  lords  T 

■"  '      Only  for  pnisc  :   and  praise  we  may 


Tv  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 
Enter  Costaud. 
Prim.  Here  comes  a  member  of  the  common- 
wealth. 
Cost,  Ood  dig-yoo-den  *  all  I  Pray  you,  which 
fi  the  head  lady  t 

Prim.  Thou  shalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the 
rest  that  have  no  heads. 
f:ost.  Which  is  the  greatest  lady,  the  highest  T 
Prim.  The  thickest,  and  the  Ullest. 
Cost.  The  thickest,  and  the  tallest  1   It  Is  so  ; 
truth  Is  truth. 
An  your  waist,  mistress,  were  as  slender  as  my 

wit. 
One  of  these  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist  should 

be  m. 
Are   not  yon  the  chief  woman  t  you  are   the 
thickest  here. 
Prim.   What's  your  will.  Sir!   What's  your 

will  t 
Co*t.  1  have  a  letter  from  monsieur  Biron,  to 

one  lady  Rosaline. 
Prin.  Oh  1  thi 
friend 
Stand  aside,  good  bearer.— Boyet,  you  can  carve  ; 
Break  up  this  capon,  t 

Boyei.  I  am  bound  to  serve.^ 
Tbiv  letter  is  mistook,  it  luiporielh  none  here 
It  Is  writ  to  JaqueaefU. 

*  God  irive  jro*  rood  eve  a. 
t  Open  thia  Iviur. 


thy  letter,  thy  letter ;  he's  a  good 
of  mine ; 


iiofef.  [ile«4ts.]  By  heavem  that  thou  art 
^fair,  is  most  infaUibU ;  true  that  thou  art 
beauteous  ;  truth  itself,  that  thou  art  lovely  : 
More  fairer  than  fair,  beautiful  tham  beaute* 
ous  :  truer  tham  truth  itself,  have  commlsera- 
tkm  on  thy  heroical  vassal!  The  magnami' 
mowj  and  most  illustrate*  king  Copbetua  set 
eye  upom  the  permicious  and  indubitate  beggar 
Zenelophoo  ;  amd  he  it  was  that  might  rightly 
say,  veni,  vidi.  vicl ;  which  to  anatomize  im 
the  vulgar,  (O  bate  and  obscure  vulgar  I  J 
videlicet,  he  came,  saw,  amd  overeeume:  he 
came,  one  :  saw,  two  ;  ooereame,  three.  Who 
came  T  the  king  ;  Why  did  he  come  t  to  see  i 
Wky  did  he  seeT  to  overcome :  To  whom  eame 
her  to  the  beggar  ;  What  saw  he  T  the  beggar; 
Who  ooereame  he  T  the  beggar  :  The  conclu- 
tiom  is  victory  ;  On  whose  side  T  the  king's : 
the  captive  U  emrich'd  ;  Om  whose  side  f  the 
beegar's  ;  The  catastrophe  is  a  muptial ;  Om 
whose  side  T  the  king's  T—mo,  ois  both  in  one, 
or  mu  im  both.  J  am  the  king ;  for  so  stands 
the  comparison:  thou  the  beggar;  for  so 
witmesseth  thy  lowliness.  Shall  I  commamd 
thy  love  f  I  may :  Shall  I  enforce  thy  love  t 
I  could:  Shall  I  entreat  thy  lovet  I  will. 
What  Shalt  thou  exchange  for  rags  f  robes  ; 
Por  tittles,  tUlet ;  For  thyself,  me.  Thus, 
expecting  thy  reply,  I  profane  my  lips  om 
thy  foot,  my  eyes  om  thy  picture,  and  my 
heart  om  thv  every  part, 

Thiau,  im  the  dearest  desigm  of  industry, 
Don  Aduiamo  uk  Ahmado. 
Thus  dost  thon  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 

'Gainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  that  sundest  as  his 

prey; 

Submissive  ftll  his  princely  feet  before. 

And  he  from  forage  will  Incline  to  play : 
Bnt  if  thou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  thou  then  t 
Food  for  his  rage,  repasture  for  bi«  den. 
Prim.  What  plume  of  feathers.  Is  he,  that  In- 
dited this  letter  T 
What  vane  f  what  weather-cock  t  did  yon  ever 
bear  better  T 
Boyet.  I  am  much  deceived,  but  I  remember 

the  style. 
Prim.  Else  your  memory  Is  bad,  going  o'er  it 

erewhile.  t 
Boytt.  This  Armado  Is  a  Spaniard,  that  keeps 
hete  in  court ; 
A  phantasm,  a  llonarcho,  and  one  that  makes 

sport 
To  the  prince,  and  bis  book-mates. 

Prin.  Thon,  fellow,  a  word  : 
Who  gave  thee  this  letter  t 
Cost,  I  told  yon ;  my  lord. 
Prin.   To  whom  sbonidst  thon  give  It  T 
Cost.  From  my  lord  to  my  lady. 
Prin,  From  which  lord,  to  which  lady  T 
Cost.  From  my  lord  Biron,  n  good  master  of 
mine. 
To  a  lady  of  France,  that  he  cali'd  Rosaline. 
Prin.  Thou  hast  mistaken  his  letter.    Come, 
lords,  away. 
Here,  sweet,  put  up  this ;  'twill  be  thine  another 
dsy.  [Exit  PniNCKsiS  and  lYaim. 

Boyet.  Who  Is  the  suitor  f  who  is  the  suitor  t 
Bos.  Shall  I  teach  yon  to  know  f 
Boyrt.  Ay,  my  oonllnent  of  beauty. 
Ros.  Wby,  she  that  bears  the  bow. 
Finely  put  utfl 
Beyet,   My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns ;  but.  If 
thou  marry. 
Hang  me  by  the  ueck.  If  horns  that  year  mis- 
carry. 
Finely  put  on  I 
Hos.  Well  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 
Boyet.  And  who  Is  your  deer  T 
Kos.   If  we  choose  by  the  hums,  ^onthfUt 
come  near. 
Finely  put  on.  Indeed  I~ 


•  lllttMritMS. 


t  Jutt  I 
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hand  cr§4o  for  a  deer* 

JhM,  I  nM,  the  deer  vat  molL^Umienin 
twas  a  pricket. 

HoL  Tirf€e  tod  ftimpUcity,  his  c9€iu*I'-0 
thoa  oMMUter  Ignorance,  Irmt  dcfonncd  do»c  tboe 
'  okl 
JVolik.  Sir,  be  batli  never  fed  of  the  dalniiei 
lai  are  bred  In  a  book ;  be  balb  not  cat  papcr^ 
at  it  were :  be  batb  not  drank  Ink:  Ma  ialcUrct 
ia  not  repleaiabed ;  be  is  only  aa  aatmal,  ealy 
seaiible  lo  tbe  duller  parts ; 
And  sack  barren  plaats  are  set  bcfiwc  Bt,tbat  e« 

tbankfnl  sboald  be 
(Wbicb  we  of  taste  and  feelinc  are)  for  tkose 

pnrU thatdo  fmotuy  in  ns  nore  than  be 
For  as  it  would  111  liecome  me  to  be  vain,  ia> 

discreet,  or  a  fool, 
80y  were  there  a  patch  *  act  en  leaminc,  ^  *«* 

blm  in  a  sclMoi : 
Bat,  eame  heme,  lajr  I ;  bcinf  of  as  old  fothei' 


fhoriMeaff 

ike  wind. 
Dull.  Yott  two  aic  boofc-BMB ;  Can  yea  tH 

byyonr  wit. 
What  was  a  month  old  at  Cain's  blith,  that's  aol 

live  weeks  old  aa  yet  f 
B9I,  Dictynn^,  good  Ban  DaU;  DIctjaaa 

good  man  DnII. 
DuU.  WhatUDIctynnat 
Noih,   A  Utie  to  Fhflebe,  to  Lam,  to  Iht 


M^,  Yoa  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet,  and  1  plieation  i/tetrt,  as  it  were,  replication,  or  rather 

she  strikes  at  the  brow.  \ostentmrt,  to  show,  as  it  were,  his  incl^^lon  - 

Bojftt.  But  she  herself  Is  bit  lower :  Have  1 1  after  his  andrassed,  nnpoUshed,  nncdooted,  an- 

hit  her  now  t  pruned,  nntraincd,  or  rather  naletteced*  or,  la- 

JIm.  Shall  I  come  npon  thee  with  an  old 

saying,  that  was  a  man  when  king  Pepin  of 

Fiance  was  a  liitle  boy,  as  touching  tbe  hit  it  t 

BiroH,  80  I  nuty  answer  thee  with  one  as  old, 
that  was  a  woman  when  queen  Goloeirer*  of 
Britain  was  a  little  wench,  as  toaching  the  hit 
it. 
Bm,  Tlum  eamst  wof  All  tt,  AM  U,  kU  it, 

[Singing. 
Tkou  eansi  not  hit  it,  ayr  good  as«is. 
Bojfet.  An  I  cannot,  cannot,  cannot. 
An  1  cannot,  another  can* 

IBxeunt  Ros.  and  Katb* 
Cost,  By  my  troth,  most  pleasant  1  how  both 

did  lit  It  1 
.Vor.  A  mark  marrdlons  well  shot ;  for  tkey 

both  did  hit  it. 
Bojfet,  A  mark  I   O,  mark  bat  that  mark ;  A 
mart,  says  my  lady ! 
Let  the  mark  have  a  prick  iaX  to  mete  at,  if  it 

Mar,  mat  o'  the  bow  hand  1   I'faith  your 

iiyn4  is  oat. 
Cost,  Indeed,  a'  mast  shoot  nearer,  or  he'U 

ne'er  hit  the  clout. 
Boget.  An  if  my  band  be  oat,  thea,  belike 

your  hand  is  in. 
Cost.  Then  will  she  get  the  npshot  by  cleaving 

the  pin. 
Mar*  Come,  come,  yon  talk  greasily,  your 

lips  grow  fonl. 
Cost.  She's  too  hard  for  voa  at  pricks.  Sir ; 

challenge  her  to  bowl. 
Bopet,  I  fear  too  much  mbblng ;  Good  night, 
my  good  owl. 

[Breunt  Botbt  and  llaniA. 
Out,  By  my  soul,  a  swain  1  a  most  simple 
clown  I 
Lord,  lordl  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  pat  him 

down  I 
O'  ny  troth,  moa  sweet  Jests  I  most  Incony 

vuli^ar  wit  f 
When  It  comes  so  smoothly  off,  so  obscendy, 

as  it  were,  so  At. 
Armatho  o'the  one  side,-— Oh!  a  most  dainty 

maal 
To  see  him  walk  before  a  lady,  and  to  bear  her 

fan  I 
To  see  blm  kiss  bis  hand;   and  how  most 

sweetly  a'  will  swear  I—  princess  I . 

And  hU  page  o*  t'  other  side,  that  handful  of  wit  I      J^aih,  Pcrge,  good  master  HoMeraess.  perge 
Ah  1  heavens,  it  is  a  most  pathetical  bit  I  so  It  shall  please  yon  to  abrofatc  scanltity. 

Sola,  sola  I  [Shouting  within.      Hoi,  I  wiU  something  affect  the  letter ;  for  It 

[Exit  CosTABD,  mjMilflf .  arnes  Ihcllity. 

7»e  praise/ul  frimeess  fUrt*d  and  prich'i  a 

pretip  pleasing  pricket  s 

Some  sag,  a  sore  s  hut  not  a  sere,  till  mm 

made  sore  with  sheeting. 

The  dogs  didpeUf  puil  U  sore,  them  sortl 

jumps  jrom  thiexet  j 

Or  pneket,  sore,  or  else  s 

faUahooHng, 

^  sere  he  sere,  then  L  to  sere  makes  Jft§ 

sores  ;  O  sere  L  / 
Of  one  sore  I  am  hundred  make,  hg  adding 
hut  enemere  L, 
Nath,  A  rare  talent  I 

DuU.  If  a  taleat  be  a  dvr,  look  how  he  dim 
him  with  a  talent. 

Hel.  This  Is  a  gift  that  I  hava,  slmplc,dmple: 
a  foolish  extravagaat  spMt,  fMI  oT  fonM,  flgarea, 


SCBJiiB  IL'-The 

Enter  HoLomiias,  Sir  Nath4Iiiil,  and 
Doll. 

\ath»  Very  reverent  sport,  tmly  ;  and  done 
In  (be  testimony  of  a  good  conscience. 

Holm  The  deer  was,  as  yo«  know,  in  san- 
mi^,— blood  i  ripe  as  a  pomewater,  t  who  now 
hangeth  like  a  Jewel  in  the  ear  of  carlo,— the 
sky,  the  welkin,  tbe  heaven ;  and  anon  falleth 
like  a  crab,  on  the  foce  of  <err«,— the  soil,  the 
land,  the  earth. 

Nath,  Tmly,  master  Holofemes,  t  the  epithets 
are  sweeUy  varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  least : 
Bat,  Sir,  I  assure  ye.  It  wu  a  back  of  the  first 
head. 

Hoi,  Sir  Nathaniel,  haud  credo. 

Dull,  Twas  not  a  haud  credo,  'twas  a  pricket. 

Hoi,  Most  barbaroas  Intimation  f  yet  a  kind 
of  insinuation,  as  it  were,  in  via,  in  way,  of  ex- 

•  *•■»  Ar«fc«r»»  qaMB  i  ■«(  over  fameai  for  adclity 
to  b«r  hnibaad.  ' 

t   A  ipcci^i  jt  »|»|»« 
t  Om  J0ji«  Flvrio,  •  p«laaUc  uachcr  •Tltaliui. 


JSTol.  The  nsoon  wu  a  month  < 

was  no  mores 
Dd  naghtf  not  to  Ave  weeks,  whcB  he  cams 
toftvesoore. 
The  allaslon  holds  In  the  exchange. 

DuU,  'Tia  tme  indeed  ;  the  eoUaalen  holds  s 
the  exchange. 

Hoi.  Qod  comfort  thy  capndtyl  I  say,  lbs 
allaslon  holds  In  the  exchange. 


DuU.  And  1  saj  the  poUatian  holds  in  the  ex 
change ;  for  tbe  moon  is  never  hot  n  month  old 
and  I  say  beside,  that  twas  a  prkket  that  the 
-"MS  kill'd. 

I.  Sir  Nathaniel,  wUI  yon  hear  an  extern 
epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  decrf  snd,  ii« 
ar  tbe  Ignorant,  I  have  caU'd  the  deer  the 
rss  klU'cf,  a  pricket. 


■■iK|vc«t    objects,    ■!■«■■,    ■inw ■  iiw ■■■■Hwa,    «■«■■■-  j 

revolntloos:  these  are  b^  In  the  ventricle  or 
memory,  noarished  In  the  womb  of  pla  omCst; 
anddeUver'd  npon  the  OKllowiat  of  oocasioa : 
Bat  the  gift  U  good  la  thoee  In  whom  it  is  acole, 
'  I  am  thaakfol  for  it 


iver'd  apon  the  oKllowiat  of  < 
gift  U  good  la  thoee  In  whom  it 
M  thaakml  A»r  it 
Nath,  Sir,  I  praise  the  Lord  for  ywa ;  aal  •• 
ay  my  parishioners ;  for  their   sons  are  nett 


•  A  U«  fellow. 


t  tUtAH. 
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ttttofA  by  yoa,  tad  tbdr  iMtliiin  praAt  wry 
creatly  aader  yoa  :  yoa  are  a  focd  ■rmfcur  of 
the  C4>auiioo«ealth. 

//0l.  Mekercie,  it  tkdr  iom  be  lifMlMM, 
they  tbaU  want  no  laatnictioa :  If  their  daufh- 
ttn  be  capable,  I  will  pat  It  to  them  :  Bat.  Hr 
sapit  fui  pmuea  ioquiiur  .*  a  m  *  ' 


MMtr  Jaquimbtta  €Md  Cotrias. 
JiMq,  God  give  yoa  good  morrow,  matter  per- 

iTvf.  Master  peraoa,— oaiatl  pert-oa.  And  If 
oae  shoald  be  pkrcrd,  which  is  the  ooe  t 

Cost.  Marry,  master  Kboolmasur,  he  that  Is 
Ufccat  to  a  hogshead. 

MoL  or  piercing  a  hogshead  1  a  good  lostre  of 
coacch  la  a  taif  of  earth  -,  in  eooogb  for  a 
ftint,  pearl  ettoagh  for  a  swine  :  'tis  pretty ;  it 

^aq.  Good  master  parson,  be  so  good  as  read 
ae  this  letter  ;  It  was  given  me  by  Costard,  awl 
aeot  me  lh>m  Don  Armatho :  I  beseech  you, 
md  It. 

Hoi.  Fautte,   precpr  gelidm  quando  pecus 

§g$M(  tub  UtnbTM 

Btamimmtt'-nd  so  forth.  Ah  I  good  old  Man- 
(■aa  I  I  may  speak  of  thee  as  the  traveller  doth 
of  VMke: 

FiiMfte,  rimegim, 

Cki  Hon  U  peds,  ei,  non  te  pregim. 
Old     Mantoanl    old    Maatoan!    Who    under- 
atandelh  thee  not,  loves  thee  uot.    t/t,  re,  $ol, 
ia,  asi,  /«.— Under  pardon.  Sir,  what  are  the 
ooatcau  f  or,  rather,  as  Horace  says  la  his- 
What,  my  soul,  verses  t 
iV«lA.  Ay,  Mr,  and  very  learned. 
Hoi.  Let  me  hear  a  staff,  a  stuua,  a  verse 
Ijtgt,  domime. 
Nmth,  If  love  make  me  forsworn,  how  shall  I 

Mvear  to  lovet 
Ah!  never  Ihlth  conld  hold.  If  not  to  beaaty 
voWdf 
Tboofh  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  I'll  falthlhl 


Tboae  thooghts  to  me  were  oaks,  to  thee  like 

osiers  bowed. 
mady  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  hU  hook 

thiiM  ejres ; 
Where   all    those  pleasares  live,  that  art 

woold  comprehend : 
If  kMwIedge  he  the  mark,  to  kno*  Ihee  shaU 

suffice; 
Well  learned  Is  that  toagne,  that  well  can 

thee  commend : 
All  ignorant  that  soal,  that  sees  thee  without 


(Which  is  to  me  some  praise,  that  I  thy 
paru  admire ;) 
Thy  eye  Jove's  lightning  bean,  thy  voice  his 
drcadfal  thander. 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent.  Is  anisie,  and 
sweet  Are. 
Celestial,  as  thoa  art,  oh  pardon,  love,  this 


wrong, 
That    sints 


heaven's  praise  with   snch   a« 


sings 

earthly  tongue  f 


Hoi.  You  dud  not  the  apostrophes,  and  s« 
■ilss  the  accent :  let  me  sapenrise  the  canaanet. 
Here  are  only  numbers  ratlfled ;  hat,  for  the 
etegaacy,  fscillty,  and  golden  cadence  of  poc 
caret.  Ovldius  Naso  was  the  man :  and  why, 
iwdeed,  Naso;  bat  for  smelUng  oat  the  odorl 
ferons  itowers  of  Ihncy,  the  Jeiks  of  inveatlon  t 
Jmiimri,  Is  nothing:  so  duth  the  hound  bis 
snaster,  the  ape  bU  keeper,  the  tired  hone  •  his 
rider,  lat,  damoseUa  virgin,  was  this  directed 
to  yoat 

Jmq.  Ay,  Sir,  ttom  one  Monslanr  Blron,  one 
•f  the  straage  queen's  lords. 

Hoi.  I  will  overglance  the  superscript.  7b 
the  sMoW'WMte  kamd  o/  the  wtost  beauteous 
tMdp  Batolime.  I  will  look  again  on  the  intellect 

*  ll*rM  •ioirmti  wiik  rtbaad* 


of  the  iedar,  for  the  nomination  Of  the  party  writp 
tag  to  the  peiion  written  unto : 

rottr  LmdwMhIp's  tm  all  desired  employment, 
BiBOM.  Mr  Nathaniel,  this  Blron  U  ooe  of  the 
votaries  with  the  king  ;  and  here  be  hath  framed 
a  letter  to  a  sequent  of  the  straager  queen's, 
which,  accideally,  or  by  the  way  of  progression, 
hath  miscarled.— Trin  and  go,  my  sweet  \  deli- 
ver this  paper  iato  tte  royal  hand  of  the  king ; 
It  may  ooaoem  much:  Stay  aot  thy  compli- 
ment ;  I  forgive  thy  duty  ;  adieu. 

Jaq.  Good  Cosiaid  go  with  me.— Sir,  God 
save  your  life  I 

Coot.  Have  with  thee,  my  girl. 

{Exeunt  Cost,  mnd  Jaq. 

Nath.  Sir.  you  have  doae  this  in  the  fear  of 
God,  vary  rolgiously  }  and,  as  a  certain  father 
salth 

Hoi.  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  the  fkther,  I  do  foar 
colourable  cotoars.  But,  to  return  to  the  ver« 
ses ;  Did  they  please  you.  Sir  Nstbanid  f 

Natk.  MarveilOBs  well  for  the  pen. 

Hoi,  I  do  dine  to-day  at  the  Aither's  of  a 
certain  pupil  of  mine ;  where  If,  before  repast, 
it  shall  please  yoa  to  gratify  the  ubie  with  a 
grace,  I  wiU.  on  my  privilMe  I  have  with  tha 
pareutt  d(  the  foresaid  chHd  or  pupil,  under- 
take your  ben  venuto  ;  where  I  wlA  prove  those 
verses  to  be  very  unlearned,  neither  savouring 
of  poetry,  wit,  nor  invention :  I  beseech  your 
society. 

Natk.  And  thank  you  too :  for  society,  (saith 
the  teat,)  is  the  hsppiaess  of  life. 

Hoi.  And,  ccrtes,*  the  text  most  InfalUMy 
concludes  it.— Sir,  {To  Dull.]  I  do  invite  yon 
too ;  you  shall  not  say  me,  nay  :  pauca  verba. 
Away  ;  the  gentles  are  at  their  game,  and  we  will 
to  our  recreation.  {Rxeunt. 

SCENE  UI.^Anotker  part  of  tke  smne. 

Enter  Biron,  witk  m  paper. 

Blron.  The  king  he  is  hunting  the  deer ;  I  am 
conning  myself :  they  have  pitch'd  a  toil ;  I  am 
tolling  in  a  pitch ;  pitch  tiiat  deflles ;  deflle  I  a 
foul  word.  Well,  Set  thee  down,  sorrow  I  for 
so,  they  say,  the  fool  said,  and  so  say  I,  and  I 
the  fool.  WeU  prwed,  wit!  By  the  lord, 
this  love  Is  as  mad  as  A)ax  :  it  kiUs  sheep ;  it 
kills  me,  I  a  sheep ;  well  proved  again  on  my 
tide  !  1  will  not  love :  if  I  do,  hang  me ;  I'faith 
I  will  not.  Oh  I  but  her  eye,— by  this  light,  but 
for  her  eye,  I  would  not  love  her  ;  yes,  for  her 
two  eyes.  Well,  I  do  notiiing  In  the  world  but 
lie,  and  lie  in  my  throat.  By  heaven,  I  do  love  : 
and  it  hath  tangbt  me  to  rbvme,  and  to  be  me- 
lancholy ;  and  here  Is  part  of  my  rhyme,  and  here 
my  oielancboly.  Well,  she  hath  one  o'  my  souneu 
already  ;  the  clown  bore  it,  the  fool  sent  it,  and 
the  tady  hath  It:  sweet  clown,  sweeter  fool, 
sweetest  lady  1  By  the  world,  I  would  not  care 
a  pin  If  the  other  three  were  in :  Here  com<»s 
one  with  a  paper ;  God  give  him  grace  to  groan  I 
{Oets  up  into  m  tree. 

Enter  the  Kino,  with  «  foper. 
JCing.  Ah  I  me. 

Eiron.  [Aside.]  Shot,  by  heaven  t— Proceed, 
sweet  Cupid  ;  thou  hast  thump'd  him  with  thy 
bird-bolt  under  the  left  pap :— I'foith  secrets — 
Kiui.  [Reads.]  So  sweet  a  hiss  the  golden 

sungioes  not 
7h  tkose  fresh  morning  drops  upon  the  rose. 
As  thf  ete-beams,  when  tkeir  fresh  raps  have 

The  nUht  ef  dew  that  on  mg  eheeks  down 

nowss 

Nor  skSnes  the  silver  moon  one  ha^eo  brl^kt 

Through  the  transparent  bosom  of  the  deer. 

As  doth  tkw  face  through  tears  of  mine  gne 

light: 

Thou  skin*st  in  eeerp  tear  tkat  I  do  weep  .• 
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No  ir&p  hut  M  9  eoaek  doth  cmrrw  »*««. 

So  rldest  thou  tritimphhtg  immpwooi 
Do  tmt  bthoU  tkoUarsthut  sweU  *»»^j^^ 

And  tkeg  thy  glorp  through  thg  grUfvM 

BuiioiSTlivtthwoe^f;  them  thou  wiU  keep 
sS  ttar*  for  guioos.  and  stiU  mmke  me 


Act  JT^. 

O  moM  profme  eoxeonib  I       {Aside. 
9f  beavcn,   tlw  woader  of  %   nortal 

BtronVlr  tuth,  she  is  tat  corpecil;  fhm 

yon  lie.  ^    .  . t^***- 

Dmm.  Her  •mtar  tadn  fw  fori  tew  aaker 


O  «ii««»  tjT  ««eiu,  hMo/ardootthou^tJ 
No  thought  can  think,  nor  tongue  ^  mortai 

How  tluiU  tta  know  my  giieAt  lU  drop  the 

paper  i 
sweet  iSifet^  thtde  folly.    Who  U  be  co»h 

kcict  iStept  aside. 

Enter  Lohoa?  ills,  «ith  m  paper. 

Wtat  LMuiTUle  I  ud  readlof !  Usieo,  ear. 

BironTlion,  lo  tl»y  likeneM,  one  more  fool 

appear  I  [Aside. 

lang.  Ah  I  me,  I  am  forsworo. 

Bisin.  Why,   be  comes  lo    Uke  a   perjare, 

wewrinc  papers.  t A'^^f  * 

King.  In  love,  I  bopc ;  Sweti  fellowsUp  In 

shame  I  [Aside. 

Biron.  One  dnukard  tores  another    of  the 

name .  [Aside. 

fjong.  Am  I  the  flrit  that  have  been  perjar'd 

sot 
Biron.  [Aside  ]  1  cootd  pat  thee  la  comfort  ; 
not  by  two,  thai  I  know  ; 
rhoo  mak'st  the  triumviry,  the  comer-cap  of 

society* 
The  shape  of  love's  Tybom  that  bangs  up  sim- 
plicity. 
Long.  I  fear,  these  stnbborn  lines  lack  power 
to  move: 
O  sweet  Maris,  empress  of  my  love  I 
Tbese  nnmben  wUl  1  tear,  and  write  In  proae. 
Biron.  [Aside.]  Oh  1  rhymes   are  guards   on 
wanton  Cupid's  hose : 
Disfigure  not  bis  slop. 
Long.  This  name  shall  go.— 

[He  rends  the  sonnet. 
Did  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye 
('Gainst  whom  the  world  cannot  hoid  argu- 
ment, ) 
Persuade  my  heart  to  thU  false  perjury  r 
Vows,  for  thee  broke,  deserve  not  punUh- 
ment. 
A  woman  I  forswore  ;  but  I  will  prove. 

Thou  being  a  goddess,  /forswore  not  thee  : 
My  vow  was  earthly^  thou  a  heavenly  love  ; 
Thy  grace  being  gain'd,  cures  all  disgrace 
in  me. 
Tows  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  is: 
7%e»  thou,  fair  sun,  which  on  my  earth 
dost  shine, 
JSxhafst  this  vapour  vow :  in  thee  Uisf 
If  broken  then,  it  U  no/auit  ofnUne; 
Ifbjfme  broke,  what  fool  is  not  so  wise. 
To  lose  an  oath    to  win  a  paradise  t 
Biron.  [AHde.l   This  Is  the  liver  vein,  which 
makes  flesh  a  deity  ; 
A  green  goose,  a  goddess  :  pure,  pure  idolatry. 
Qod  amend  us,  God  amend  I  we  an  mocb  out 
o'  the  way. 

Enter  Domain,  with  a  paper. 

Long.  «y  whom  shall  I  send  this  f— Company  f 
•  stav.  [Stepping  aside 

Biron.  ['>l«ide.]  Ail  hid,  all  hid,  an  old  In 
faut  play  : 
Uke  a  demi-«od  here,  sit  I  In  the  sky, 
And  wretched  fools*  seereU  beedfally  o'er-eye. 
More  sacks  to  the  mill  I    O  heavens  I  I  have  my 

wish ; 
I>omaln   traiisform'd  :    four    woodcocks    in    a 
dish! 
Dum.  o  most  divine  Kate '. 


Biron.  An   amber.ooloar'd   ravea  waa   wefl 


noted.  CArfrfc 
Dum.  As  upright  as  the  cedar. 
Biron.  Stoop,  I  say  ; 

Her  shoulder  U  with  chUd.  [Aside. 
Dum.  As  Wr  as  day. 

Biron.  Ay,  some  days;  bot  tkcB  m  «  bjbI 

shine.  {Afi^. 

Dum.  O  that  I  had  my  wish  I  * 

Long.  And  I  bad  mine  I  [Aside. 


Xing.  And  I  mine  too,  good  Lord  I      [Aside. 
Biron.  Amen,  so  I  had  miae :  Is  ms  that  a 
good  wordt  [Aside. 

Dum.  'I  would  forget  bcr ;  tmt  a  fever  ihe 
Reifus  in  my  Mood,  and  will  lemcmbei'd  be. 
Biron.  A  fever  in  your  blood,  why,  then  in- 
cisioa 
Wonld  let  her  oM  In  nneers ;  Sweet  nispffirioa  I 

[Aside. 
Dum.  Once  more  ill  read  the  ode  itat  I  bsve 

writ. 
Biron.  Once  more  111  maifc  how  love  can 
vary  wit.  [Aside. 

Dum.  On  a  day,  falaek  thedsff!) 

Love,  whose  memih  it  ever  Majf, 
iMed  a  blossom,  passing  fair. 
Playing  in  the  wantmt  afr  .• 
Through  the  velvet  leaves  the  mtmd, 
AU  unseen,  'gan  postage  Jhtdj 
That  the  lover,  sick  to  death. 
Wished  Mmself  the  heaven**  breath. 
it  Ir,  quoth  be,  thy  cheeks  may  hiate , 
Air,  would  I  might  triumph  so! 
But  alack,  my  hand  is  jcwnw, 
JVf'er  to  pluck  thee  from  tkytham: 
Vow,  alack,  for  youth  unmeet ; 
Youth  so  apt  to  pluck  a  sswcf . 
Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me, 
7%at  I  am  forsworn  for  thee  i 
noufor  whom  even  Jove  would  smear, 
Juno  but  an  Bthiop  were  ; 
A  nd  deny  himself  for  Jove, 
Turning  mortal  for  thy  love. 

This  will  I  aeod;  and  aaaething  die  more 

plain. 
That  shall  exprem  my  trae  love's  fbatng  pain. 
Ob  I  would  the  King,  Biron,  and  LowgavUIr, 
Were  lovers  too  I  III,  to  example  ill. 
Would  from  my  forehead  wipe  a  penufd  aoia ; 
For  none  offend,  where  all  alike  do  ihne. 
Long.  Dumaia,  [Advaneistg.]  thy  tove  b  fu 
from  chafwy. 
That  in  love's  grief  dcslr'at  sodcCy : 
Yon  may  look  inle,  bat  I  abonld  Unab  I  know, 
To  be  o'erfaeard,  and  taken  napplac  so. 
King.  Come,  Sir,  [Adamneimg^  yon  Mock ; 
as  his  your  case  Is  such  ; 
Yon  chide  at  him,  oOeiiding  twice  as  macb : 
You  do  not  love  Maria ;  LongaviUa 
Did  never  sonnet  for  her  sake  compile ; 
Nor  never  lay  his  wrraibcd  arms  aibwart 
His  loving  bosom,  to  keep  down  bb  heart. 
4  have  been  closely  shrouded  in  this  bash. 
And  mark'd  yon  both,  and  for  yoa  bscft  ditf 

blush. 
I   heard  your    gnllty   rhymes,    obaerrM  yo» 

fashion ; 
Saw  sighs  reek  fkom  yon,  noted  well  yanr  f^ 

sion : 
Ah  I  me,  Mys  one  ;  O  Jove  I  the  other  cries ; 
One,  ber  hairs  wer^  gold,  crystal  the  ackri  • 
eyes: 

'  0«tfltnpp«4,  *%rf9mA. 
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You  wookl  for  ptndlM  break  Mth  and  trotb  ; 

[T»  LOMG. 

And  Javt,  for  yonr  love,  wonld  infrUife  an  oatli. 
(TV  Domain. 
What  will  BUin  say,  when  that  he  shall  hear 
A  faith  infrinc'tf*  vhkb  inch  a  ical  did  iweart 
How  will  he  icont  how  wUl   he  spend   hU 

Witt 

How  will  he  trinnpb,  leap,  and  hwgh  at  It  t 

For  all  the  wealth  that  ever  I  did  see, 

1  wonld  not  have  him  luww  so  mnch  bjr  ne. 

iUreii.  Now  step  1  forth  to  whip  bTpocrtsy.— 
Ah  I  good  iny  liege,  I  pray  thee  pardon  me : 

[Descends /ir0m  tke  tree. 
Qood  heart,  what  grace  bast  tlion,  thns  to  re- 


Tbese  worms  for  loving,  that  art  roost  in  lox'e  f 
Your  eyes  do  make  no  ooachet ;  in  yonr  tears. 
There  Is  no  eenaln  princess  that  appears : 
You'll  not  be  peijur'd,  'Us  a  hateful  thing  : 
Tush,  none  bat  minstrels,  like  of  sonneting. 
But  are  yon  not  aabam'd  f  nay,  are  yon  not, 
All  three  of  von,  to  be  thus  much  o'ershot  t 
Yon  fsnnd  his  mote  ;  the  king  your  mote  did 

But  I  a  beam  do  And  In  each  of  three. 
Oh  I  what  a  scene  of  foolery  I  have  seen. 
Of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  sorrow,  and  of  teen  I  * 
O  me,  with  what  strict  patience  have  1  sat. 
To  see  a  king  transformed  to  a  gnat  t 
To  see  great  Uercnkt  whipping  a  tigg. 
And  profennd  Solomon  to  tone  a  jlgg. 
And  Nestor  play  at  push-pin  with  the  boys. 
And  criUct  Timon  hiiigh  nt  idle  toys  f 


Where  lies  Ihy  grief.  O  tell  me,  good  Dumain  t 
And,  gentle  Loniavllle,  where  lies  thy  pain  t 
And  where  my  licfe's  t  all  about  the  breast  :— 
A  candle,  bo  I 

Ki$tg.  Too  bitter  Is  thy  Jest. 
Are  we  betray'd  thus  to  thy  over«view  t 

BIren,  Not  yon  by  me,  but  I  betray'd  to  yon, 
1,  that  am  honest ;  I,  that  bold  It  sin 
To  break  the  vow  I  am  engaged  In  ; 
I  am  betray'd,  by  keeping  company 
With  moon-like  men,  of  strange  inconstancy. 
When  shall  yon  see  me  write  a  thing  In  rhyme  t 
Or  groan  for  Joan  f  or  spend  a  minute's  time 
In  pmnlng  t  me  t  When  shaH  you  hear  that  I 
Will  praise  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  ftce,  an  eve, 
A  gait,  a  state,  a  brow,  a  breast,  a  waist, 
A  leg,  a  limb  t 

Kimg.  Soft ;  Whither  away  so  fkstf 
A  tme  man,  or  a  thief,  that  gallops  so  t 

Bircm,  1  post  from  love  ;  good  lover,  let  me 
go. 

Mmter  Jaqoimitta  and  Costa  no. 
Jaq,  Ood  bless  the  king  I 
Kimg.  What  present  hast  thon  there  t 
Cost,  Some  certain  treason. 
King.  What  makes  treason  here  t 
Voti.  Nay,  It  makes  notbinc,  Sir. 
King.  U  It  mar  nothing  neither. 
The  treason,  and  jon,  go  in  peace  away   to- 
gether. 
Jnq.  I  beseech  your  grace,  let  this  letter  be 
read  j 
Our  parson  misdoubts  It ;  'twas  reason,  he  said. 
Kimg,  BIron,  read  it  orer. 

[Gietng  kim  the  letter. 
Where  hadst  tbon  it  t 
Jaq.  Of  Costard. 
King.  Where  hadst  thon  Itt 
Cojit.  Of  Dun  Adramadio,  Dun  Adramadlo. 
King.  How  now  I  what  is  in  you  t  why  dost 

tbon  tear  It  t 
Jtiron,  A  toy,  my  liege,  a  toy ;  yonr  grace 

needs  not  fear  it. 
Ijtng.  it  did  move  him  to  passion,  aitd  there- 
fore let's  hear  it. 
Dnm.  it  is  BIron's  writing,  and  here  is  his 
[PickM  up  the  pieces. 


•  Gri«r.  t  Cjrnitf. 

t  U  trimiu.af  ayMir. 


Ah,  yon  whoreson  loggerhead,  [To 
Costa  a  u.]  you  were  born  to  do  me 


GuUty,  my  lord,  guilty  ;  I  c<Mifess,  I  confess. 
King.  Whatt 

Btron.  That  yon  three  fools  lack'd  me  fool  to 
mnke  np  the  mess : 
He,  be,  and  you,  my  liege,  and  I, 
Are  pick-pnrsee  in  love,  and  we  deserve  to  die. 
dismiu  this  audience,  and  I  shall  tell  yon 


Now  the  nanber  Is  even. 
Birvn.  True,  true ;  we  are  four  ;— 
Will  these  turtles  be  gonet 
King.  Hence,  Sirs  ;  away. 
Cost.   Walk  aside  the  tme  folk,  and  let  the 
traiton  stay. 

[Exeunt  Cost,  astd  Jaq. 
BIran*   Sweet  lords,  sweet  lovera,  O  let  us 
embrace  t 
As  tme  we  are,  as  flesh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  sea  will  ebb  and  flow,  heaven  show  his  (koe  ; 

Young  blood  will  not  obey  an  old  decree : 
We  cannot  cross  the  cause  why  we  were  bora  ; 
Therefore,  of  all  bands  must  we  he  forsworn. 
King.   What,  did  these  rent  lines  show  some 

love  of  thee  f 
Biren.  Did  they,  qnoth  yon  t  Who  sees  the 
heavenly  Rosaline, 
That,  like  a  mde  and  savage  man  of  Inde, 

At  the  flrst  opening  of  the  gorgeous  east. 
Bows  not  bis  vassal  head ;  and.  stmcken  bliud, 

Kisses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breast  t 
What  peremptory  eagle-sicbted  rye 

Dares  look  upon  the  heaven  of  ber  brow. 
That  Is  not  blinded  by  ber  m^estyf 
King.  What  leal,  what  fury    hath   inspii'd 
thee  now  t 
My  love,  her  mistress,  is  a  gracious  moon  : 
She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  light 
Binm.  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  I  Biroo  : 
Oh  I  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night  t 
Of  all  complexions  the  cull'd  sovereignty 

Do  meet,  as  at  a  fair.  In  ber  fUr  cheek ; 
Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity ; 

Where  nothing  wanU,  that  want  itself  doth 
seek. 
Lend  me  the  flourish  of  all  gentle  tongues.— 

Fie,  painted  rhetoric  I  oh  I  she  UMds  It  not : 
To  things  of  sale  a  sellert  praise  belongs ; 

She  passes  praise ;  then  praise  too  snort  doth 

A  wither'd  hermit,  five-score  winten  worn. 

Might  shake  oflT  flfty,  looking  in  her  eye : 
Beauty  doth  varnish  age,  as  if  new-bora. 

And  gives  the  cratch  the  cradle's  Infancy. 
Oh  I  'tis  the  sun,  that  maketh  ail  things  shine  ! 
King.  By  heaven,  thy  love  Is  black  as  ebony. 
Btron.  Is  ebony  like  her  t  O  wood  divine  I 
A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
Oh  I  who  can  give  an  oath  T  where  is  a  book  T 
That  1  may  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack. 
If  that  she  learn  not  of  ber  tyt  to  look  : 
No  face  Is  Mr,  that  Is  not  full  so  black. 
King.  O  paradox  !  Black  is  the  badge  of  hell. 
The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the   scowl   of 
nlitbt ; 
And  beauty's  crest  becomes  the  heavens  well. 
Biron.  Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits 
of  lights. 
Oh  I  If  in  black  my  lady's  brows  be  deck'd 

It  mourns,  that  painting,  and  usurping  bail 
Should  ravish  dolers  with  a  false  aspect ; 

And  tlierefore  is  she  born  to  make  blad 
fair 
Her  favour  inras  Ooe  fasnton  of  the  days  ; 

For  native  blood  is  counted  painting  now ; 
And  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise, 
Palnu  itself  black,  to  Imitate  her  brow. 
Dum.  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-sweepers 

black. 
long.  And  since  ber  time,  are  colliers  counted 

briglit. 
King.  And  Blhiops  of  their  sw#tt  com»lni«)n 
crerk. 
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Bum,  Wmk  Mcdt  DO  caadiM  mw,  for  ^uk 

Ullfht. 
Bircm.  Yoar  nUtrctM*  Av  Mver  come  in 

For  fear  their  colonrt   tboald   to   waak'd 
awaj. 
JTiftf .  Twere  <ood,  yaw*  did ;  for,  Sir,  to 
tell  yov  plato, 
I'll  Oad  a  fiilrer  fMe  aat  vask'd  lo-dayt. 
i7ir»ii.  ril  prova  her  mr,  or  talfeiiU  doaus- 

dajr  here. 
iTiAf .  No  davU  wUI  M|M  tbaa  Ihmi  la  BMcfa 

a*  the. 
i>MOT.  I  never  knew  omb  hold  rile  slnff  la 

deir. 
Long*  Look,  heit't  thy  love :  mjr  foot  and  her 
face  tee.  [SkowUtg  kis  shoe. 

Bir9H.  Oh  t  if  the  atreets  were  paved  with 
thine  eyes, 
Her  feet  were  mach  too  dainty  for   aach 
traadi 
Omm*  O  vile  1  then  aa  aha  faaa^  what  npward 
Ilea 
The  itraet  abouid  aea.  aa  sha  walk'd  oatr 
head. 
Klmg'  But  what  9f  ^'^^  Are  wa  not  aU  In 

lovel 
£irmi.  Oh  I  nothing  ao.aore ;  and  thaiahy  all 

forsworn. 
JOmf,  Than  Ittnt  thia  chat ;  tnd»  food  BIfte 
now  prove 
Our  IovIdr  Uwfal,  ani  onr  f^lth  not  tor*. 
Dum.   Ay,  ai.vry,  there; -soma  fWltery  for 

this  evil. 
Long*  Ob  !  some  authority  how  to  proceed  ; 
^one  tricks,  some  quillets,  •  how  to  cheat  the 
devil. 
Jhim,  Some  salve  for  perjary. 
Birom^  Oh  I  tia  more  than  need  T— 
Have  at  yoa  then,  aflection'a  men  at  arms : 
Consider,  what  yoa  first  did  awear  anto ;— 
To  fast,^to  stady,~and  to  see  no  woman  ;— 
Flat  treason  'uinat  the  kincly  sute  o.'  youth. 
Say,  can  yoa  last  f  yoar  stomachs  are  too  yoang ; 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  yoa  have  vow'd  to  study,  lords. 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 
Can  you  still  draam,  and   pore,  and   thereon 

look! 
For  when  would  yon,  my  lord,  or  yoa,  or  yoa. 
Have  found  the  ground  of  study's  excelleaca. 
Without  the  beauty  of  a  woman'i  face  t 
From  womenfa  eyes  this  doolrine  I  derive : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  boohs,  the  academes. 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  trne  Prometb«an 

fire. 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
Tha  nimble  spirits  In  the  arteries ; 
As  motion,  and  loug  during  action,  tires 
Tha  sinewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face. 
Yon  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyea ; 
And  study  too,  the  causer  of  your  vow : 
For  where  Is  any  author  in  the  world. 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eve  f 
Learning  is  bat  an  adjunct  to  onrselr. 
And  where  we  are,  onr  learning  likewise  is. 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyes, 
Oo  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  there  t 
Oh  I  we  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords  ; 
And  in  that  vow  we  have  forawom  our  booha ; 
■or   when   would   yoa,  my   liege,  or  yoa,  or 

you. 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  ont 
Sucb  fiery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with  f 
Other  stow  arts  cntirelv  keep  the  brain  ; 
And  therefore  finding  barren  practisers. 
Scarce  show  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toll : 
But  love,  first  learned  In  n  lady's  eyea. 
Uvea  not  alone  Immnrfd  In  tbe  brun  ; 
But  with  tbe  Motion  of  all  elementa, 
Conraes  as  awlA  as  thought  In  every  power  ; 

•  LawcklCAiM. 


Aodflatatoe 


It  adda  a  pradoaa  aaeliv  •»  tha  cf« ; 
A  lover's  eyta  vria  gnae  aa  angle  bliai 
A  lover**  aav  wUl  haar  Iha  lavawl  aaoi 
Wtea  tha  aoapteioaa  haa«  of  Aeft  la 
Love'n  feaUng  U  naare  aaft  ai 
Than  are  the  tender  horw  of  cacfctad 
Lovcf a  tam^m  pra«aa  Aia^  BhcI 

taala: 
For  valoor,  ia  aot  lava  a  Hercatea, 
SUM  cUaMag  tioea  in  Iha  UaapcrMeat 


Aci  r. 


'*; 


As  bright  ApoUoTa  lofea. 


Never  4 

UntU  I 

Oh  I  1 

And  plaat  ia  tyiaala  mUd  hmirillty. 

From  wooaaa'a  uyea  this  doctitee  1  4cttver 

They  sporhla  stUi  the  right  PiemnhcMi  tea ; 

They  nra  tha  hooka,  tha  arta,  the  arartamii. 

That  show,  contain,  aad  aourish  aU  tha  «mld; 

Else,  none  at  all  la  anght  pnivca  nnrttfat : 

Thaa  foola  yoa  were  theaa  woaica  ta  toiuwiai ; 

Or,   keeplM   what  ia   awara,  yoa    will   pt««e 

For  wisdom's  aahe,  a  wMd  that  aU  «aa  iMte  4 
Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  that  loots  aU  asra  ; 
Or  for   men's  sake ;  tha  anthaca  oi  tihesa    ■» 

men  ; 
Or  women's  aohe»  by  admos  wa  nsca  are  men  ; 
Let  aa  oaoe  loaa  oar  oaihi,  to  ted  aaroeiy.-s. 
Or  else  we  Iota  oaraehrea  to  keep  oar  aotika  : 
It  U  religion  to  be  thas  forsworn : 
For  charity  itself  fuUUs  the  law ; 
And  who  can  sever  love  ttom  charity  t 
Kktg,  Saiat  CnpM,  thea  I  aad,  aaUfca^ia  the 


ithetf 


II 
BIrom,  AdvaBceyoarstaadarda,aBda 
lorda; 

Pell-oiell,  down  with  them  I  hot  he  flral  adv^^i. 
In  conflict  that  yoa  get  tha  son  of  thc«. 
Lomg,  Now  to  plala-dcaliag  ;  lay  these  g|a«a 
by: 
Shan  we  resolve  to  woo  Hmm  giria  of  Fraace  T 
Kimg,  And  win  them  too ;  therefore   let  ■• 
devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  la  tbek  leoi». 
Biron.  First,  f^eai   tha   parh  let  as  caartart 
them  thither; 
Then.  hooMward,  every  nma  attach  the  faMd 
Of  his  fkir  mistress  :  la  the  afleraaoa 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  tbeas. 
Such  aa  the  shortaeaa  of  tha  Hiaa  daa  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  aad  nanry  hoarH 
Fore-ran    ISUr    Love,    strawaag  her  vay   mkh 
flowers. 
jamg.  Awy,  awny  1  ao  time  shall  be  omitted. 
That  wlU  be  Ume,  and  nuy  by  as  he  fined. 
BHrnt,  AUont!  ilUea^ /— SoWd  oockk  tcap^ 
aocora; 
And  Justice  always  whirls  in  e^aal  uea- 
aare : 
Light  weachea  OBiy  prove  pingaes  ta  mca  for- 


If  so,  oar  copper  hays  aa  better  trcasart. 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  /.-i«MA«r  fmrt  ^  Oe  »am. 

Ektir  BOLOVxaisss,  mr  NATBa«Ri»  aatf 
Doi«L. 

Hoi.  s»tu  4»ufd  s^0c^. 

Nath.  I  praise  God  for  yoo.  Sir:  yoariuiiai* 
at  dinner  have  been  sharp  dad  aeateatfoas;  p^«a* 
sant  wiihoat  oeanUlty^  wttiy  aithoot  afltetlsa,  t 

■  IM<co«T»Sfc. 
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Scene  L 

«ii4iclo«s  wItbMt  kBpateaejr, 

opiukia,   ud  •trance  witlioiit  iMrvtjr.  •    I  did 

coaTene  tkit  qti&Hdmm  dij  wim  «  eu    . 

or  the  Uni't,  wte  ta  lattlMltd,  •omimfciid,  or 

called.  Dob  Adriwo  dt  Annad*. 

HI*/.  iVovf  itow/iw  teMffMNM  <e  .*  Hit  ta- 
Bwar  is  lofty,  talt  diMomw  ptramplory,  kit  toafiie 
flied,  hU  eye  mbMHom,  kis  nit  m^cilical,  wd 
Mt  Keneral  belnyloar  vaia,  rtdlealoM,  and  ifera- 
•oaical.  t  He  to  too  picked,  t  too  fpruce,  too 
alTected,  too  odd,  ai  It  were,  lou  ^rtfrlaaie  a*  I 
May  call  U. 

A«/A.  A  moa  liagalar  and  choice  C|4thet. 

[TtJttM  001  hit  tabU-6o§k, 

Hoi,  He  drawelb  oat  tko  thread  of  felt  eeito- 
ally  flner  ttaan  the  staple  of  his  argament  1 
abhor  snch  fteaMcal  pheutaaaM,  sarh  ausocihble 
and  polnt-devlsc  ^  companluns ;  snch  lackers  of 
ortboffnphy,  as  to  apeak,  doat,  flue,  when  he 
•bottid  say,  doabt;  det,  when  he  should  pro- 
Boance,  debt  i  d,  e,  h,  t ;  act  d,  e,  t :  he  depcth 
a  calf,  caaf;  half,  haaf;  oelthboar,  veaiwr, 
neboar,  neigh,  ahbravnitcd,  «a :  lltto  to  abhonri- 
nable,  (which  be  woald  call  aboroiaaMe,}  It  Insi- 
nuatrth  me  of  Insanie ;  Ne  UUtUigU  domimi  r 
to  OMke  Aantic,  laaatlc. 

iVo/A.  ijmmt  dto.  boiu  iMttMc*' 

B0t.  Mm*  r Aojse,  for  ^m  .•  Prt§9Um  a 

little  scralch'd ;  'twUl  serve. 

JEafer  AniiADO,  Moth,  mui  CoevAAD. 

JVivM.  rUetne  quU  venur 

Hd.  Video,  rt  gaudeo. 

Arm.  Cfairn  I  [7b  Moth. 

Noi,  Oumrt  CfelrTa,  not  sinrab  f 

Arm,  lien  of  peace,  weH  encounter'd. 

Bol.  Moet  Dllltary  Sir,  sataUtloa. 

Moth.  They  have  been  at  a  great  feast  of  Ian 
gnages,  and  stolen  the  scraps. 

[7b  CosTAno  aoMe, 

Cost,  Oh  !  they  have  lived  long  In  the  alms- 
basket  of  words  I  I  marvel,  thy  master  bath  not 
eaten  thee  for  a  wofd  ;  for  thon  art  not  so  lone 
by  the  head  as  hotutri/hoUiUmdinUaSihHt :  thou 
art  easier  swallowed  than  a  flap-dragon.  || 

JHoth,  Peace :  the  £eal  begins. 

ilrai.  MoBSlear,  [7b  Hol.]  are  yon  not  let- 
ter'dt 

JfefA.  Yes,  yes ;  he  teacbea  hoys  the  horn- 
book :— 
What  >•  ••  b^  spelt  backward  with  a  horn  on  his 

Bol.  Ba,  pmoriHa,  with  a  horn  added. 

Moih.  Ba,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  bom  :— 
Yon  hear  his  learning. 

Hol.  Qui$,  ffvit,  thon  oonsonaatf 

Moth.  The  third  of  the  Ave  vowels.  If  yon  re- 
peat then ;  or  the  flflh.  If  I. 

Hot.  I  will  repeat  them,  a,  e,  I.-* 

Moth.  The  theep:  the  other  two  concludes 
it ;  o,  u. 

Arm.  Now.  by  the  salt  wsve  of  the  Midllenra- 
nnim,  a  sweet  toncb,  V  a  quick  venew  ••  oi'  wit : 
solp,  soap,  qaick  and  home ;  It  rejoiceth  my  in- 
trliect :  tme  wit. 

Moth.  Ofl'er'd  by  a  child  to  an  old  man ;  which 
to  wit-old. 

Hol.  What  to  the  flgnret  what  to  the  flgaret 

Moth.  Horns. 

Hol.  ThoB  dispatest  like  an  Infsnt :  go,  whip 

Moth,  Lend  me  yoor  bom  to  make  one,  and  I 
will  whip  about  yoar  laftuny  cireum  ctrtA  ;  A 
4.11;  of  a  cuckold's  horn  I 

(7o*e.  An  I  had  bat  one  penny  in  the  world, 
thon  »bonidit  have  it  to  bay  flogcrbread  :  hold, 
ruere  to  the  very  remuneration  I  bad  of  thy  mas- 
ur,  thoa  half-penny  porse  of  wit,  thoa  plgeoo- 
e  jg  of  discretion.    On  I  an  ibe  heavens  were  so 

•  Tktfif  ••nithadpictBiaaf  c»ll«qnUr«xe«lleiic». 

t  BMicfbl.  t  Over-4r«Mt4. 

f  PInlcal  raaMMM. 

I  A  nmtU  laflMiaMbU  ■■bMaac*,  MvalUwta  im  *  f  Ibm 

•I  «iia«.  ^  A  hit. 

••  Lc.  •  quick  kmif  at  «-it 
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•IcaaN.  that  thon  vert  hnl  niy  bastard  I  what  a 
Joyfnl  Ihther  wouMst  thon  make  me  I   Oo  u»  1 
thoa  hasi  II  «d  dmt^hUl,  at  theflBgan*  cads,  as 
they  say. 
Hol.  Oh  I  I  snseU  Abe  Ulln ;  danghUl  for 

WMMBI. 

Arm,  Arts-Buw,  pro-ambula ;  we  will  ba 
Singled  ftom.  the  hBTbarona.  Ott  yon  not  edacate 
fomh  at  the  charge-honaa  *  on  the  top  of  ihf 
monatain  t 

JBoL  Or,  m&ns,  the  Mil. 

Arm,  At  yonr  awect  plcaa««»  for  the  moaa. 
tain. 

Bol.  I  do^  aans  qnesUon. 

Arm,  Sir,  It  is  the  king's  asost  sweel  pleasure 
nnd  aftctloB.  to  congiatnlate  the  BriBeess  et  her 
pavilion.  In  the  posteriors  of  this  dajr ;  which  the 
mde  maltitade  call  the  afteiwona. 

Bol.  The  posterior  of  the  day,  oioet  gene- 
roBs  Sir,  to  HaMe,  oaBgraeat,  tad  meastiraM* 
for  the  aftamoeli :  the  word  to  well  cnU'd,  chose ; 
sweet  and  apt,  I  do  assare  yoa.  Sir,  1  do  as- 


Arm.  Sir,  the  king  to  a  aoble  t 

my  fomiiisr,  i  do  assure  yoa,  very  good  irleiid : 
—For  what  to  inward  t  between  us,  let  It  pass  : 
—  I  do  beseech  thee,  remember  thy  coanesy  (— 
I  beseech  thee,  apparel  Ifay  head ;— and  among 
other  imporlnustte  and  most  scrioas  designs,-^ 
and  of  gicat  impbrt  Indeed,  too ;— hut  tot  thtt 
paas:-ror  J  most  teU  th«,  it  wiU  ptoaee  hto 
grace  (by  the  world)  sometime  to  lean  upon  my 
poor  shoulder ;  and  with  hto  royal  Anger,  thns, 
dally  with  my  excrement,  (  with  my  mnsUcbio  t 
bnt  sweet  heart,  let  that  paM.  By  the  world,  I  re- 
coant  no  fable ;  some  certaia  special  hooonrs  It 
pleaseth  hto  greatness  to  impart  to  Armado,  m 
soldier,  a  man  of  travel,  that  hath  seen  tha 
world  :  but  let  that  pass.— The  very  aU  of  all  is, 
—bat,  sweet  heart,  I  do  implore  secrccy^hat 
the  king  wobM  have  dm  present  the  princMs, 
sweet  chock,  i  with  some  deUghtfnl  ostenUtioa, 
or  show,  or  pageant,  or  aatlck,  or  flre-work. 
Now,  nuderstandinc  that  the  curate  and  your 
sweet  self,  are  good  at  such  eruptions,  and  sad- 
den breafchig  oat  of  mirth,  as  it  were,  I  have  ac- 
quainted you  withal,  to  the  end  Ui  crave  your 
asbifttaoce. 

Hot.  Sir,  yon  shall  present  before  her  the  nine 
worthies.— Sir  Nathaniel,  as  concerning  some 
entertainment  of  time,  some  show  in  the  poster 
rior  of  thto  day,  to  be  rendered  by  our  assistance, 
—the  king's  command,  and  this  most  gallant, 
illustrate,  and  learned  gentlemanr-hefore  the 
princess ;  I  say,none  so  At  as  to  present  the  nine 
worthies. 

Noth,  Where  will  yon  And  omb  worthy  anohgh 
to  present  them  f 

Hol,  Joshna,  yonrself ;  myself,  or  tbto  gallaBi 
geuUemaa,  Judas  Maccabaeus;  this  swain,  be- 
cause of  his  great  limb  or  joint,  shall  pass  Taa- 
pey  the  great ;  the  page,  llerenles. 

Arm.  Pardon,  Sir,  error :  he  is  not  qaantlty 
enough  for  that  worthy's  thumb :  he  to  not  so  big 
as  the  end  of  hto  cinb. 

Hol.  ShaU  1  have  andieace  f  he  shaU  preeeni 
Hereules  in  minority :  hto  enior  and  exit  shall 
be  strangling  a  suake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apo- 
logy for  tbat  purp'  se. 

Afoth.  An  excellent  device  I  so,  if  any  of  the 
audience  hiss,  yon  may  cry  :  smU  dona  Hereu* 
Us !  now  thou  cruthest  the  snake !  tbat  to  the 
way  to  make  an  offence  gradous ;  though  few 
have  the  grace  to  do  it. 

^rns.  For  the  rest  of  the  worthiest— 

Hot.  I  will  ptoy  three  myself, 

Moa,  Thrice-worthy  gentleman  t 

Arm,  Shall  I  tell  yoa  a  thing  t 

Hot.  We  attenrf. 

ilrak.  We  will  have.  If  thto  fodgaf  not  la 
aatlck.    1  beseech  yoa,  follow. 


X  RraM 

I  D«il. 


4  r«na4*ii(i«l. 
I  Ciliek. 
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fioi.  ria,  •  Koo4iliM  IHril  I  Uhmi  baM  t^ilien 
no  word  all  tliii  while. 

JhiU,  Nor  «i(leratood  noae  neitlMr,  Sir. 

HoL  Allotu  f  we  will  employ  tbce. 

Dull,  I'll  make  one  laaduoe,  or  lo ;  or  I  will 
plajr  on  die  tatwr  lo  Uie  wortblet,  and  let  tbcm 
Aanre  the  bay. 

H0I,  Mott  duU.  boaetl  Dnll,  to  o«r  aport, 
away.  iSxemmt* 

SCENB  U^Anoihtr  part  of  tht  tame^^Be- 
fmr*  tht  Pamctas'  PavMom, 

E$ittr  tht  PBiRcnai,  KATBABiMa»  RosALiMa, 
-  aiw<  Mabu. 
Prin,  Sweet  hearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  we 
depart, 
If  fkirings  come  thnt  plentiftally  in  : 
A  lady  waU'd  about  with  diamonds  !— 
Look  yon,  what  I  have  from  the  lovinc  king. 
.  ilM.  Madam,  eaoM  nothing  else  along  with 
thatt  , 
Prin,  Nothing  bnC  this  t  yes,  as  mnch  love  In 
ryhme, 
As  woald  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper. 
Writ  on  both  tides  the  leaf,  margent  and  all  : 
That  he  was  falu  to  seal  on  Capid's  name. 
Bos.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  god-bead 
wax;t 
For  he  hath  been  five  thonsand  years  a  boy. 
A'mth,   Ay,  and   a  shrewd    unhappy  gallows 

too. 
Bos,  You'll  ne'er  be  friends  with  him ;    he 

klll'd  yonr  sister. 
Kath.  He  luade   her  melancholy,  snd,  and 
hevn  ; 
And  so  she  died :  had  she  been  light.  Uke  yon. 
Of  lach  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit, 
She  might  have  been  a  crandam  ere  she  died  : 
And  so  may  yon :  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 
Bt§.  What'»  yoar  dark  meaning,  mouse,  |  of 

this  li(lit  word  t 
Xaih.  A  light  condition  In  a  beaaty  dark. 
Bos,  We  need  more  light  to  And  yonr 

oat. 

JCath,  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in 
snnff ;  4 
Therefore,  I'll  darkly  end  the  argument. 
Bos.  Look,  what  you  do,  you  do  it  still  i'the 

dark. 
Katk,  80  do  not  yon ;   for  yon  are  a  light 

wench. 
Bos.  Indeed,  I  weigh  not  yon ;  and  therefore 

Ikht. 
JCath,  You  weigh  me  not-^h  1  that's  yon  care 
not  for  me. 
•    Bos,  Great  reason  ;  for.  Past  cure  is  still  past 
care. 
Prim,  WeU  bandied  both ;   a  set  of  wtt  weU 
play'd. 
Bat  Rosaline,  yon  have  a  fkvonr  too : 
Who  sent  It  t  and  what  U  it  t 

Bos,  1  would,  you  knew : 
An  if  my  fkce  were  but  as  fkir  as  yonr's, 
My  favour  were  as  great ;  be  witneM  this. 
Nay,  1  have  verses  too,  I  thank  Bir6n  : 
The  numbers  true;  and,  were   the   numbering 

ttoo, 
I  were  the  fUrest  goddess  on  the  ground  : 
I  am  compar'd  to  twenty  thousand  fairs. 
Oh  I  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  his  letter  I 
PrlH,  Any  thing  like  f 
Bos,   Much,  in  the  letters;   nothing  in  the 

praise. 
Prin,  Brauteons  as  Ink ;  a  good  conclusion. 
Kath,  Fair  as  a  text  B  In  a  copy-book. 
Bos,  'Ware  pencils  1  Howt  let  me  not  die 
vour  debtor, 
Mv  red  dominical,  my  golden  letter  : 
Ob  i  that  yonr  fkce  were  not  so  full  of  0*s  I 
Xaih,   A  pov  of  that  just ;  and 
shrows  I 


beshrew  all 


•  C*iir»f«  ♦  Or«w. 

t  r*riiicrly  a  tmrm  af  cotLrtrmeDt.  |  In  aiic«r. 


But  what  was  sent  to  ywn  fnmm  bit 


Kmth.  Madam,  this  glove. 
Prin.  l>id  he  not  sc^  9MI  Iwatet 
JCmth,  Yes,  madam  ;  mid  moreover, 
iome  thonsand  veraes  of  a  Itothtel  Iwcr 
A  huge  translation  of  hypocrisy. 
Vikly  compil'd,  profoand  simplicity. 
Jfar.  TUs,  and  these  pearls,  to  nse  ac 
gaviile; 
The  letter  U  too  long  by  half  a  mile. 
PriM,  I  think  no  kss ;  Doat  thon  not 
heart, 
The  chain  were  lontcr,  and  the  letter 
Jfor.  Ay,  or  I  woald  these  hM4a 

part. 
Prim,  We  are  wise  girls,  to  naoch 

so. 
Bos,  They  are  worse  fools  In 

lay  to* 

That  same  Bir6n  I'll  torture  ere  I  c»* 
Oh  I  that  I  knew  he  were  bat  in  by  the 
How  1  would  make  him  fawn,  nad 


bcf  •^ 


And  wait  the  aeason,  and  observe  the 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  bootkis 
And  shape  his  service  wholly  to  my  bchetia 


hii 
I 


jests! 

80  portent4ike  would  I  o'ersway  Ua  st^r. 
That  be  shoald  be  my  fsol,  mA  I  hfta  fme. 
Prim,  None  Ire  so  snrdy  caught,  whea  Ihey 

are  catch'd. 
As  wit  tam'd  fool :  foUy,  injnladom  halrh'd« 
Hath  wisdom*s  wanant,  and  the  help  of  school ; 
And  wit's  own  grace  to  grace  a  learned  fool. 
Bos,  Th»  blood  of  youth  bams  not  with  swch 

excess. 
As  navity's  revolt  to  wantonness. 
Mar,   Folly  in   foob  bears    not  ao  slre«g  a 

note. 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  duU ; 
giuce  all  the  power  thereof  it  doth  aifply. 
To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

Enter  Bo  TIT. 
Prill.  Hera  comes  BoyeC,  and  mirth  to  In 

face, 
Softt,   Oh  1    I   am  stabb'd  wHh   laaghl 

Where's  her  grace  t 
Prim,  Thy  news,  Boyet  t 
Bopet,  Prepare,  madam,  prepare  l^ 
Arm,  wenches,  arm  I  enoonnters  mounted  art 
Against  your  peace :  Love  doth  approach  dia- 

gnis'd, 
Armed  in  arguments  ;  you'll  be  surprls'd  : 
Muster  your  wiu  ;  sUnd  in  your  own  defence  ; 
Or   hide   your    heads    like    cowards,  and   iy 
hence. 
Prim,  Saint  Dennis  to  saint  Capid  I  What  are 
they. 
That  cbarce  their  breath  against  na  t    say,  icanC, 
say. 
Bo0€t,  Under  the  cool  shade  of  a  sycamore. 
I   thought  to    dose  mine  eyea  some   half  an 

hour: 
When,  lo  I  to  Interrupt  my  purpos'd  rest. 
Toward  that  shade  1  might  behold  addicsi'd 
The  king  and  his  companions  :  warily 
I  stole  into  a  ndghbonr  thicket  by. 
And  overheard  what  yon  shall  overhear ; 
That,  by  and  by,  disgoii'd  they  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  U  a  prettjr  LnavMi  Mgc, 


That  well  by  heart  bath  conn'd  I 

Action,  and  accent,  did  they  teach  him  there  ; 

Thus  must  thou  sftak,  amd  thus  thj  bod§ 

bear  : 
And  ever  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt. 
Presence  im^jestical  would  put  him  o«il: 
For,   quoth    the   king,   am   angel  shaU  thou 

see; 
Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  audaeiausly. 
The  boy  replied,  Am  mnget  is  mat  evil; 
i  should  have  feared  her,  had  she  been  a 

devil. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Scene  J. 


LOVE'S  LABOUR'S  LOST. 


727 


with  tt«C  all  lanlk'<l   Md  clapp'd  him  m  the 

Abooldc  • 
Makti^  the  boM  wac  by  their  pnltet  boMer. 
One  rabb^d  his  elbow,  thus  ;  and  fleer'd  and  swore, 
A  better  speech  was  never  spoke  before  : 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  his  thmnb. 
Cried,  Via  !  Uft  wiU  d^rt,  come  mhat  will  e&me  : 
The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cried,  Alt  goes' weU  : 
The  foorth  tam'd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
Whh  that,  they  all  did  tmnble  on  the  groand. 
With  snch  a  lealoas  langbter  so  profound. 
That  In  this  spleen  ridlcnloos  appean, 
To  check  their  folly,  passion'^  solemn  tears. 
iVte.  Bat  what,  bnt  what,  come  they  to  ?isit 

nsf 
Beget*  They  doi  they  do :  and  are  apptrei'd 

thus,— 
Like  MoscoTites,  or  Russians  :  as  I  guess. 
Their  purpose  is,  to  parte,  to  court,  and  dance : 
And  every  one  hit  love*feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress  ;  which  tbeyMI  knofw 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  bestow. 
PriM.  And  will  they  so  t  the  gailanU  shall  be 

task'd:— 
For  ladles,  we  will  eveiy  one  be  mask'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  (kce.— 
Hold,  Rosaline,  this  fivoar  thou  thait  wear ; 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear ; 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweef,  and  give  me 

thine; 
09  shall  Bir6n  take  me  for  Rosaline.— 
And  change  you  favours  loo  ;  so  shall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  decelv'd  by  these  removes. 
Jtoe.  Come  on  then ;   wear  the  favours  most 

in  sight. 
KatM,  Bnt,  hi  this  changing,  what  is  }-0ttr  in- 
tent t 
'  Frill.  The  efliect  of  my  Intent   Is,  to  cross 

thelr's : 
Tbey  do  U  bjit  in  mocking  merrlnenl ; 
And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  Intent. 
Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  krves  mistook ;  and  so  be  mock'd  withal, 
Upon  the  neat  occasion  that  we  meet. 
With  visages  display'd,  to  talk,  and  greet. 
Jiof.  But  shall  we  dance.  If  they  desire  us  to't  I 
Priit.  No ;  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a 

foot: 
Nor  to  then"  penn*d  speech  render  we  no  trace ; 
But,  while  tis  spoke,  each  tarn  away  her  nee. 
Bofet.    Why,   that  contempt   will     kill   the 

speaker's  heart. 
And  <|«ite  divorce  bis  memory  (torn  his  part. 

J*rim,  Therefore  I  do  It ;  and  I  nrtike  no  doubt, 
The  rest  will  ne'er  come  In,  If  he  be  out. 
There's  do  such  sport,  as  sport  by   sport  o'er- 

thrown  ; 
To  make  their's  onr's,  and  our's  none  bnt  our 

own : 
8«  sbali  we  stay,  mocking  intended  game  ; 
And  they,  well  mock'd,  depart  away  with  shame. 
[Trumpets  sound  within, 
Boyet,  The  trumpet  sounds ;  be  mask'd,  the 

maskers  come.  [The  ladles  mask. 

Enier  the  King,   Bibon,   Lomoavillb,  and 
Domain,  in  Ruxsian  habits,  and  masked; 
.  Moth,  Musicians,  and  Attendants, 

Moth.  All  hail,  the  richest  beauties  on  the 
earth  ! 

Boyet.  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taflau. 

Moth,  A  holy  parcel  of  the  fairest  dames, 
[The  ladiev  turn  their  backs  to  him. 
That    ever    turn'd    thelr^backs—to   mortal 
viefrs  f 

BIron,  Their  eyes,  villain,  their  eyes. 

Moth,  That  ever  turned  their  eyes  to  w$or- 
tat  views!  Out^ 

Boyet,  True  ,*  out,  indeed. 

Aloth,  Oat  of  yonr  favours,  heavenly  spi- 
rits, vouchsafe 
Sot  to  behold^ 

Blron,  Once  to  behold^  rogue. 


Math,  Once  to  behold  your  smn-beemed  eyes, 
with  your  sun-beawted  eyes-- 

Boyet.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  epithet  i 
Yon  were  best  call  it,  daugbter*beamed  «-y(*8. 

Moth,  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  tiiat  brings 
me  out. 

Biron,  Is  this  your  perfectacss  t  be  gone,  you. 
rogue. 

Bos,  What  would  these  strangers  t  know  their 
minds,  Boyet : 
If  they  do  speak  ouf  language,  tIs  our  will 
That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes : 
Know  what  they  would. 

Boyet.  What  woald  you  with  the  princess  t 

Biron,  Nothing  but  peace,  and  gentle  vlslta- 

B^.  What  wonld  tbey,  say  tbey  t 

Boyet,  Nothing  but  peace  and  gentle  vlstatloow 

Bos,  Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  ko 

be  gone. 
Boyet,  She  says,  you  have  It,  and  you  may  be 

gone. 
MClng,  Say  to  her,  we  have  measiir'd  many  miles, 
To  tread  a  measure  with  her  on  this  grass. 
Boyet.  They  say,  that  they  have  measor'd  many 
a  mile, 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  tbb  grass. 
Bos*  It   is   not   so :    ask   them,    b  jw    many 
inches 
Is  In  one  mile :  If  they  have  measnr'd  many. 
The  measure  then  of  one  li  easily  luld. 
Boyet.  If,  to  come  bUbcr  }uo  have  meatuiM 
miles. 
And  many  miles ;  the  princes*  bids  you  tell. 
How  mauy  hiclies  do  All  up  one  ojile. 
Biron,  Tell  ber,  we  measare  them  by  weary 

steps. 
Boyet.  Sbe  hears  herself. 
Ros.  How  okany  weary  steps, 
Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o'ergone. 
Are  number'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  t 
Biron,  We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for 
yon  ; 
Our  duty  is  so  rich,  so  infinite. 
That  we  may  do  it  still  without  accompt. 
Vouchsafe  to  show  the  sunshine  of  your  fkce, 
That  we,  like  savages,  may  worship  it. 
Bos.  My  face  Is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  loo. 
King,    Blessed   are   clouds,   to   do   as   suib 
clouds  do  I 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  these  thy  stars  to 

sbine 
(Those  clouds  remov'd,)  upon  our  wal'ry  eyne. 

Bos,  O  vuln  petitioner  I  beg  a  greutcr  matter  i 
Thou    now    request'st    but    moooibiue   in    it.e 
water. 
King.  Then,  In  our  measure,    do  but  vouch- 
safe one  change  : 
Thou  bid'st  me  beg ;  ibis  begging  Is  dM  strange. 
Ros,  Play,  music,  then :  nay  you  must  do  it 
soon.  [Music  plai/i. 

Not  yet  {-'no   dance  :— thus  change   1   like  the 
•  moon. 
King,  Wilt   yon  not  dance  t    How  come  yuu 

thus  estrang'd  t 
Bos,  You   took  the  moon  at  full ;    but  uo* 

she's  ohang'd. 
King,  Yet  still  sbe  Is  the  moon,  and  I  4lie  man 
The  music  plays  ;  vouchsafe  some  moliou  to  it. 
Ros.  Our  ears  vouchsafe  It. 
King.  But  your  legs  should  do  It. 
Ros.  Since  you  are  strangers  and  come  btre 
by  chance. 
We'll  not   be  uice :    Uke  hands  ;— we  will  not 
dance. 
King.  Why  take  we  bands  theut 
Ros.  Only  to  pait  friends  :— 
Court'sy,   street   hearts ;    and    so   the   measure 
emir 
King.  More  measure  of  this  measure ;  be  uu; 

nice. 
Fos.  We  can  B/Turd  no  more  at  such  a  prire. 
King.    Piize  yiMi  yourselves ;  What  buys   your 
cuiiipaiiy  i 
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i7tft.  Y<Hir  alMCMe  Mir. 
AiMg.  Tbat  c«b  Bercff  M. 
lUt.  TbM  cMoot  w»  bt  kovfbt :  a«i  lo  Mkv  ; 
rwice  ta  yoar  viaor,  aad  half  once  to  yoa  I 
/ftof .  If  ymi  deay  to  daace,  lei's  Mtf  flwre 

cbau 

ilM.  In  frhrtto  thcs. 
Kinf.  I  am  best  ptoii'd  wHk  that. 

BtrM,   White  banded   mUtrcytf;   oae  tweet 
void  wtth  tbee. 

NMj,  and  oiilfc,  aad  anfar  :  there  it 
tbree. 
M.  NaT  thes,  two  trejrt,  (aid  If  ym  grow 
•o  ntcej 
MetbefUn,    wort,    and    malmsey ;— Well    ran, 

dice  I 
Tberfi  balf  a  down  tweeu. 

PrUt,  Seveuth  sweet,  adlen  I 
Since  yon  can  cof ,  *  I'll  play  no  BMre  with  you. 
Blfvm,  One  word  in  secret. 
PrlH,  Let  it  not  be  sweet. 
Btron.  Tbon  grler'st  my  gall. 
Prin,  Oallt  bitter. 
Bir^M.  Tbeiefore  meet. 

[7%tff  e0nv€r$€  apart. 
Jhm,  Will  yon  voacbnfe  witb  me  to  cbange 

a  wordt 
Jfor.  Name  It 
Dum.  Fair  lady,— 
Mar,  Say  yon  so  t   Fair  lord^^ 
Take  tbat  for  yoar  hXt  lady. 

Dum.  Please  it  yon, 
As  mach  In  private,  and  I'll  bid  adleo. 

{Tkey  c9n9trM  apart. 
Kath.  What  was  your  tIsot  made  without  a 

tongue  t 
JAmg.  I  know  the  reason,  lady,  why  you  ask. 
Kath,  Ob  I  for  yoMr  reason  i  quickly.  Sir ;  I 

long. 
lAmg,  Yon  have  a  doalHe  tongue  within  yoor 
mask. 
And  woQld  afford  my  sprpcbless  visor  balf. 
Kath,  Veaf,  quoth  the  Dutchuiaa  ;— Is  not  veal 

a  calf  f 
Jjont.  A  calf,  fUr  lady  T 
Kath.  No,  a  fair  lord  calf. 
Long.  Let's  part  the  word. 
Kath.  No,  I'll  oot  be  vonr  balf : 
Take  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  may  prove  an  ox. 
Long,  Look,  how  yon  butt  yourself  in  these 
sharp  mocks ! 
Will  yon  give  horns,  chaste  ladyt  do  not  so. 
Kath.  Then  die  a  calf,  before  your  horns  do 

grow. 
Long.  One   word  In  private  with  yon,  ere  I 

die. 
Kath.  Bleat  softly  then,  the  butcher  bears  you 
cry.  \Tkejf  converse  apart. 

Bojfet,  The  tongues  of  mocking  wenches  are 

as  keen 
As  Is  the  razor's  edge  invisible. 
Cutting  a  smaller  hair  than  may  be  seen  ; 

Above  the  sense  of  sense  :  so  sensible 
Seemeth  their  conference;  their  conceits  have 

wiugs. 
Fleeter   than   arrows,    bullets,    wind,   thongbt, 
swifter  things. 
Bos.  Not  one  word  more,  my  madds ;   break 

oir,  break  off. 
Biron.  By  heaven,  all  dry-beaten  witb  pare 

scoff. 
King,    Farewell,   mad    weucbes  ;    you   have 
simple  wits. 

{Exeunt  Kino,  Lords,  Motb,  Music 
and  Attendants. 
Prin,  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Muscovites.— 
Are  these  the  breed  of  wiu  so  wonder'd  at  t 
Boget,    Tapers   they   are,    with   your    sweet 

breaths  pnff'd  out. 
Ros,  WelMlklug  wlu  they  have ;  gross,  gross, 

fat,  rkt. 
Prin,  O  poverty  in  wit,  kingly-poor  Sont  1 

FalttfT  dic««  lit. 
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WIU  thay  Mt,  cwiik  ft*, 
nigiitr 
Or  avrr,  bot  In  viamt. 
Thiapevt  Mrin  waaontof 
Has,  Ob  I  tkey  were  aU  in 


Ad  F. 


The  king  waa  werping-rtfe  for  a  sood  wond. 
Prin.  Biroa  did  swear  Mmselfontar  all  sail. 
Mar,  Dumaln  was  at  nqr  acrrlGe,  maA  hia 


qaoth  I ;  aad  my  servnot  atraighf 
waa  oante. 
Kaih.  Lord  LoagMrilk  saU,  1  ca«e  o'^tr  Ua 


Ami  trow  yon,  what  be  caU'4  net 

Prin.  Qualm,  perhaps. 

ifalA.  Yea,  in  good liiih. 

Prin.  Go,  sickness  as  thon  arti 

Bos,  Well,  better  wiu  have  vara  plaiB  ato^ 
tttte-capa»  t 
Bat  wlU  yon  hear  t  tha  ktog  Is  I 

PrUi.  And  qnick  Birte  hadi 
me 

Kath.  And  LongavlUe  was  for  my  aervtee  ban. 

Mar,   Dnmain  Is  mine,  as  sare  aa  bw4  ow 
tree. 

Bagat*  Madam,  and  pretty  mirtiesars,  gtvcear: 
Immediately  they  will  again  be  here 
In  their  own  shapes  ;  for  U  can  never  be. 
They  will  digest  thU  harsh  indignity. 

Prin,  wm  they  return  f 


Boyet.  Tbey  wiU,  they  win,  God  I 
And  leap  for  Joy »  tbongb  they  are  laae  wMB 

blows: 
Therefore  change    fovonrs;}  and    wkoa   tli9 

repair. 
B!ow  like  swcM  roses  In  the  summer  air. 
Prin.  How  blow  f  bow  Mow  f  nwah  to  Be  w 

derstood. 
Bopet,  Pair  ladies  naafd,  ate  raaca  isi  tkair 
bud: 
Dlsmask'd,    their    damask    sweet    wwiwiatnra 

shown. 
Are  angels  veiling  doods,  or  roses  blown. 

Prin.  Avaanl,  perpleaity  1  What  shall  wa  4o, 
If  they  rrtum  in  their  own  shapes  to  woo  t 
Bos.  Uood   madam,  if  t>y  me  you'll  be  ad- 
vis'd. 
Let's  mock  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  dis- 

guis'd : 
Let  ns  complain  to  them  what  fools  were  Btr^ 
Disguis'd  like  Muscovites,  in  shapeless  §  gear  ; 
And  wonder,  what  they  were  ;  and  to  what  end 
Their  shallow  shows,  and  pn4ogne  vUdy  pcnn'd. 
And  their  rough  carriage  so  ridicaloos. 
Should  be  pi^seated  at  our  tent  to  us. 
Boyet.  Ladles,  withdraw  ;  the  gallaata  art  al 

band. 
Prin,  Whip  to  onr  tento,  aa   rocs  ran  over 
laud. 
[Exeunt  PniM.  Ros.  Katb.  and  Msnia. 

Enter  the  Kino,  Binon,  LoiiCAviLJ.a,  and 

DtJMAiR,  In  their  proper  habiis. 
King,  Fair  Sir.  God  save  yon  I    Where  Is  tBe 
princess  1 
Boyet,  Gone  to   her  tent.  Please   It  yoar 
maitoij. 
Command  me  any  service  to  her  thither  t 
King,  That   she   vonchsafc  mc  awdienoe  for 

one  word. 
Boyet,  I  will ;  and  so  wUl  she  ;   1  know,  oiy 
lord.  [Brii. 

Biron.  This  fellow  pecks  np  wit,  as  plieaoa 
pease; 
And  utters  it  again  when  God  doth  plessc : 
He  Is  wit's  pednr ;  and  retails  his  wares 
At   wakes,  and   wasscls,  |   meetings,  — rfcrta, 

Ikirs, 
And  we  that  sell  by  gross,  the  Lord  doib  know 
Have  not  the  graca  to  grace  it  with  sacB  show. 


•  A  qatbU*  M  th«  FrMieb  advvA  araacMlc^ 
4  Bcu«r  wiu  Bsajr  to  tmmmi  •aiw^  cir' 
t  P«st«re«,  covBtcDUic**.  f  I 
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Tbi«  Kftlluit  piiu  Um  wcocbct  ofi  hU  fllecvt  | 
Had  he  been  Adam,  be  had   tempted  Eve : 
Uc  can  carve  tuo.  Bid  Utf :  Why,  tbls  !•  ke, 
Ttet,  klu'd  awajr  bU  baad  to  coartcsy  : 
Thlt  it  tbe  ape  of  form^  pioMiear  the  nice. 
That  wbea  be  plajra  at  taMet,  cbklca  tbe  dice 
In  boDooraMe  terms ;  najr,  be  can  eiiif 
A  aifaa  •  asott  raeaaly ;  aad,  in  aibeiiDf , 
Vend  bim  wbo  can  :  tbe  ladiet  call  bim,  tweet ; 
The  stairs,  as  be  treads  on  tliea,  kiss  bis  feet  i 
Ibis  is  tbe  flower  that  smiles  on  every  one. 
To  show  bis  teetb  as  white  as  whales'  hone :  t 
And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  In  debt, 
Fa¥  bim  tlie  dae  of  lioney-tonf  ned  Boyet. 
King.  A  blister  on  bis  sweet  tongue,  with  ny 
heart, 
Tkat  pnt  Armada's  pate  oat  of  bis  part  I 

Snter  th€  Pbim cats,  mskertd  bjf  Botbt  :  Rot a> 
LiMS,  Mabia,  Kathabimb,  0Hd  Attendant*. 

Strpm.    Sea  where    U    comes  l-»Behavlonr, 

what  wert  thoa, 
TIU  this  man  show'd  tbeef  and  what  art  then 

nowf 
^ing.  All  hail,  sweet  mndam,  and  lUr  time 

of  day! 
JChtg.  Fair,  in  all  hall,  is  foal,  as  I  conceive. 
Mtng»  Conatme  my  ipsacbei   brtter,  if  yon 

may. 
J*rim.  Then  wish  me  better,  I  will  give  yon 

leave. 
JOmg.  We 


To  kad   .von  to  oar  tonrt:   voochsafe   it 
then. 
Prin.  TbU  fleM  snaU  hold  me  t  and  so  hold 
yonr  vow ; 
Nor  God,  nor  I,  dellgbt  in  perjnr'd  men. 
Aimg.    Rebabe  me  not   for  tliat  which  yoa 
provoke: 
The  virtne  of  yonr  eye  rnnst  break  my  oath. 
Prin,  Yoa  nlck*name  virtac ;  vice  yoa  should 
have  spoke ; 
For  virtae's  ofllce  never  breaks  men's  troth. 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pare 

As  the  nnsullled  lily,  I  protest, 
A  world  of  torments  thoagh  I  should  endare, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  yonr  house's  guest : 
80  much  I  bate  a  breaking*caase  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  Integrity. 
King.  O  yoa  have  llv'd  In  desoiatlon  here. 

Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  oor  shame. 
Prin.  Not  so,  my  lord  ;  it  is  not  so^  I  swear : 
We  have  liad  pastimes  here,  and  pleasant 
fMif ; 
A  mess  of  Russians  left  us  hot  of  late. 
King.  How,  madam  f  Rassians  f 
Prim.  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord ; 
Trim  gallants,  full  of  cuurtohip,  and  of  state. 
ilM.  Madam,  speak  trae:^lt  is  not  so,  my 
lord : 
Hy  lady,  (to  the  manner  of  the  days,  t) 
In  courtesy,  gives  undeserviog  praise. 
V/€  four,  indeed,  eonft'onted  here  with  fimr 
In  Russian  babit ;  here  tbey  stav'd  an  hour. 
And  talk'd  apace ;  and  In  that  hour,  my  lord. 
They  did  not  bless  ns  with  one  happy  word, 
I  dare  not  call  them  fools ;  but  this  I  think. 
When  tbey  are  thirsty,  fools  would   lUn  have 
drink. 
£iron.  This  Jest  is  dry  to  m»-Fair,  gentle 
sweet, 
Yoor  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish :  when  we 

greet 
Witb  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  flery  eye. 
By  light  we  lose  light :  Your  capacity 
U  of  thai  nature,  that  to  year  hoge  store 
Wise  things  seem  foolish,  and  rich  things  bnt 
poor. 
Foi.  This  proves  yon  wise  and  rich }  for  in 

my  eye,— 
Btron.  I  am  a  fool,  and  foil  of  poverty. 

•  Th*  Uwer  im  Mutic.      *f  T1i«  taolk  vfrlM  bvrtfwkaU. 
I  After  tlM  ra«bi*B  of  the  tiaita.  \ 


MO0,  Bat  that  yon  Hkfl  iihit  dath  lo  yon  he' 
long. 
It  were  a  foult  tn  amioh  ■atda  from  my  tonine. 
Birvn.  Oh  I  1  mb  ynnr's,  and  aU  that  1  pos- 

aese. 
X0*.  All  the  fool  mine  t 
Jfir0n.  I  cannol  give  yoq  lait» 
ilas.  Which  of  the  visors  was  k,  that  you 

WOffOt 

Bir0n.  Where  f  when  t  what  vlsort  why  de« 

mand  yon  Ihisf 
JIae.  There,  thM,  thid  visar  ( thift  saperflnoas 
case. 
That  hid  the  worse,  mid  yM»wV  iha  better  fooe . 
King.  We  an  desorkd  t  thajp  mock  as  now 

downright. 
Jhm,  1^  as  coafosa,  and  tnra  It  lo  a  jasC. 
Prin.   Amas'd,  my  lordt    why  looks  year 

highness  tad  f 
ilee.    Help,   held  hU  bnm  I   haV  awoan  I 
Why  look  yon  pale  t— 
8ea-tlck,  I  think,  coming  fNm  Mnaeavv. 
Birrn.  That  poor  the  ttart  down  piagnca  for 
peltry. 
Can  any  face  of  bmtt  hold  longer  ent  P^ 
Here  Hand  I,  lady ;  dart  thy  tkUl  at  me  ; 

Bmlse  me  with  tcom,  confound  me  with 
a  float ! 
Thmtt  thy  sharp  wU   qaUa  thrangh  my  lpi» 
ranee  ; 
Cut  me  to  pleoet  with  thy  keen  eonottt ; 
And  1  will  wish  thee  never  more  to  dnnce. 
Nor  never  more  in  Rutslan  hnhit  wait. 
Ob  I  never  will  I  trust  to  speeches  penn'd. 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  school-bov's  loagae  ; 
Nor  never  come  In  vltor  to  my  Crlend ;  • 

Bfor  woo  In  rhyme,  like  a   blind  harper's 
song: 
T^fota  phrases,  silkea  terms  precise, 

Tliiee-pird  hyperboles,  sproee  afledation. 
Figures  pedantlcal ;  these  snmmer4iles 

Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  ostentatloB  : 
I  do  forswear  them :  and  1  here  protest. 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  tbe  bond, 
God  knows  I) 
Henceforth  my  wooing  nUnd  shall  he  eapress'd 

In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noea : 
And.  to  begin,  weneb,<~so  Ood  help  me,  la  I— 
My  love  to  thee  Is  sonnd,  sans  cmcfc  or  flaw,^ 
ile«.  San*  SANS,  1  pray  you. 
Birmt.  Yet  I  have  a  trkk 
Of  the  old  rage :— bear  with  me,  I  am  sick ; 
I'll  leave.  It  by  degrees.    Soft,  let  as  see  ;— 
Write,   Lord   have  merey  on   us,   9m    those 

three; 
Tbey  are  hifeeted.  In  their  hearts  it  Hes ; 
Tbey  have  the  plegne,  and   caaght  it  of  your 

eyes: 
These  lords  are  visited ;  yon  are  not  f^. 
For  tbe  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see. 
Prin.    No,   tbey   are    free,   thtt  gave   the»e 

tokens  to  us. 
Biron.  Our  states  are  forfeit,  seek  not  to  un- 
do us. 
Boo.  It  Is  not  so ;  For  how  can  this  be  true, 
Tbut  you  itsnd  forfeit,  beiug  tliuse  Uiat  Rue  f 
Bhron.  Peace ;  for  I  wiU  not  have  to  do  with 

you. 
Bom,  Nor  shall  not,  if  I  do  as  1  iatend. 
Biron,  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  itt  an 

end. 
King.  Teach  us.  sweet  madam,  fur  our  rode 
transfresslon 
Some  folr  excuse. 

Prim.  Tbe  foirest  it  confession. 
Were  you  not  here,  bnt  even  now  dlsgub'd  t 
King,  Madam,  I  was. 
PriH.  And  were  you  well  advls'd  t 
King.  I  was,  foir  madam. 
Prin.  When  you  then  were  here. 
What  did  yoa  whisper  in  yonr  fauly's  ear  f 
King.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  ra« 
spect  her. 

•  MiltNM 
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Act  V, 


Prin.  WhM  sbe  iImU  ckallenge  ttali,  ywi  wUl 

reject  her. 
King,  Upon  mloe  hoiiMr,  no. 
Prln.  Peace,  peace,  forbear ;. 
Yuur  oath  once  broke,  yon  force  *  not  to  for- 


PriH, 


Despite  I 


,  when  I  break  thb  oath  of 


I  wlU ;  and  therefore  keep  K :— Rosa- 
Itoe, 

Wbit  did  the  RoMiaa  whiaper  In  yonr  car  f 
Bm,  UnOma,  he  awoK,  that  be  did  hold  ne 
dear 
At  precioot  eye-alght ;  and  did  valao  me 
Abote  tbia  woifM  i  addlns  thereto,  moreotf r. 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  ray  lover. 
Prin.   Ood  give  thee  Joy  of  blm  I   the  noble 

Most  honovably  doth  uphold  kls  word. 

King.  What  mean  yon,  madam  t  by  my  life, 
my  troth, 
I  never  swore  this  faidy  anch  an  oatb. 

B0S.  By  heaven,  yon  did ;  and  to  couflrm  it 

Yon  fBve  me  this  :  but  lake  it.  Sir,  ajialn. 
Kittg.  My  fulth,  and  thU,  the  princess  1  < 

give} 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  ber  sleeve. 
Prim.   Pardon  me.  Sir,  tbto  Jewel  did  she 

wear ; 
And  lord  Blron,  I  thank  him.  Is  my  dear  t— 
What ;  will  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  a^ain  f 
Bircm.  Neither  of  either ;  I  remit  both  twain 
1  see  the  trick  on't ;— Here  was  a  consent,  t 
(Knowing  aforehand  of  our  merriment,) 
To  dash  It  like  a  Chrlstmaa  comedy : 
Some  cairy^tale,  some  pleaae>man,  tome  alight 

anv,t 
Some  nnmbie-newa,  some  trencber-knight,  some 

Dlck,- 
Tbat  smiles  his  cheek  In  years ;  and  knows  the 

trick 
To  make  my  lady  faingh,  when  she's  dispos'd,<~ 
Told  oar  InlenU  before  :  which  once  discloa'd. 
The  ladies  did  change  ftvonrs  ;  and  then  we. 
Following  the  signs,  woo'd  bnt  the  sign  of  she. 
Now,  to  our  perjury  to  add  more  terror. 
We  are  again  ftrswom ;  In  will,  and  error. 
Miich  npon  this  It  Is :— And  might  notjron, 

[7b  BOTBT. 

Forestal  onr  sport,  to  make  na  thus  nntme  t 
Do  not  yon  km>w  my  fauly^  foot  by  the  squire,  $ 

And  langb  upon  Ibe  apple  of  her  eye  f 
And  stand  between  ber  back.  Sir,  and  the  fire^ 

Holding  a  trencher,  Jesting  merrily  f 
Yon  put  onr  pnge  out :  Go,  yon  are  allow'd ; 
Die  when  yon   will,  a  smock  shall  be  your 

shrowd. 
Yon  leer  upon  me,  do  yon  f  there's  an  eye. 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

Bepei.  Full  merrily 
Hath  this  brave  manage,  tbia  career,  been  mn< 

Binm.  Lo,  he  U  tUUng  straight  1   Peace ;  1 


Ekter  Costa  no. 
Welcome,  pare  wit  I  thou  partest  a  fair  (Hy, 

Oast.  O  Lord,  Sir,  tbey  would  know. 

Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in,  or 

no. 

Birm,  What,  are  there  but  three  t 

CMi.  No,  Sir ;  but  It  la  vara  flue. 

For  every  one  pursents  three. 

BiroH.  And  three  times  tbrice  is  nhte. 

Cost.  Not  so.  Sir ;  under  coircction.  Sir ;  I 

hope,  it  is  not  so  : 

Yon  cannot  beg  us,  Sir,  I  can  assure  yon,  Sir ; 

we  know  what  we  know : 
I  hope.  Sir,  three  timet  thrice,  Sir,^ 
Blron.  Is  not  nine. 
Coti,  Under  correction.  Sir,  we  know  whera- 
nntil  It  doth 


X  Vuavwfl 


)  difflcKltjr. 


♦  ContntrMCT. 
I  RuU. 


BUrem.  By  Jove,  I  alwaya  took  three  threes  for 

nine. 
Co9t.  O  Lord,  Sir,  It  were  pity  yon  should  get 
year  living  by  reckoning.  Sir. 
Birom.  How  much  is  it  f 
Oo9t.  O  Lord,  Sir,  the  parties  themselves,  the 
act<»rs.  Sir,  will  show  wherenntil  it  doth  amouai : 
for  my  own  put,  I  am,  as  they  say,  tnit  to  par- 
feet  one  niaa,— e'en  bne  poor  man;  Pompion 
the  great.  Sir. 
Birtn.  Art  than  one  of  the  wortfaieat 
CW#.  It  pleased  them,  to  think  me  worthy  of 
Poniplon  the  great ;  for  mine  own  part,  I  know 
not  the  degree  of  the  worthy  ;  bnt  I  am  to  stand* 
for  bhn. 
Biron.  Go,  bid  them  prepare. 
Cost.  We  will  tarn  it  Oncty  off.  Sir ;  we  will 
take  some  care.  [SxU  CosTAao. 

King.  Bir6n,  they  will  shame  us,  let  iheu  not 

approach. 
Btr^H.^  We  are  shame-proof,  my  lord:  and 
'tis  some  policy 
To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  king's  and  hla 
company. 
King.  I  say  they  shall  not  come. 
Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o'er  rale 
yon  now ; 
That  sport  best  pleaset,  that  doth  leaU  know 

bow  : 
Where  ttral  strives  to  content,  nnd  the  contents 
Die  in  the  zeal  of  tbcm  which  it  presents. 
Their  form  confounded  makes  most  form  in 

mirth; 
When  great  things   labowlng   perish   In  tiieir 
birth. 
Biron.  A  right  deacripUon  of  onr  sport,  my 
lord. 

Bmtor  AbmadOc 
Arm.  Anointed,  I  Implore  so  mnch  cnpmse  of 
thy  royal  sweet  breath,  as  will  ntter  a  bnce  sf 
words. 

[Abmaoo  converses  with  the  Kino,  and 
delivers  kirn  a  poftr.] 
Prin.  Doth  this  man  serve  God  t 
Biron.  Why  ask  you  t 
Prin,  He  spcaka  not  like  a  man  of  Ood'a 

making. 
Arm.  That's  all  one,  my  fair,  awect,  honey 
monarch ;  for,  I  protest,  the  schoolmaster  Is  ex- 
ceeding fhntasticai ;  too,  too  vaia  ;  too,  too  vaia  : 
Bnt  we  will  put  It,  as  they  say,  tojbrtmmm  deUa 
guerra,  I  wish  you  the  peace  of  mind,  most 
rojml  conplemeni  I  {Exit  AaMAOo. 

King.  Here  is  like  to  be  a  good  presence  of 
worthies:  He  presents  Hector  of  Troy;  the 
swain,  Pompey  the  great;  the  parish  cniaie, 
Alexander ;  Armado's  page,  Heicnlca ;  the  pe- 
dant, Jndns  Maccabaeas. 
And  If  these  four  wocthlea  In  their  Brat  show 

thrive, 
These  four  will  change  habits,  and  present  the 
other  dve. 
Biron.  There  Is  Ave  In  the  irst  sImw. 
King.  You  are  deceiv'd  'tis  not  so. 
Blron.  The  pedant,  the  braggart,  the  hedge- 
priest,  the  fool,  and  the  boy  :— 
Abate  a  throw  at  novum  ;  *  and  the  whole  worln 

again. 
Cannot  prick  t  out  five  such,  take  each  one  In 
bis  vein. 
King.  The  ship  Is  under  sail,  and  here  sbe 


[Seats  brought  for  the  Kino,  Paia- 
oass,  4r« 

Pageant  qf  the  nine  Worthies. 
Enter  Cost  Ann  arm'dfor  Pompey. 

€!oet.  I  Pomftf  am, 

Bopet.  Yon  lie,  you  are  not  he. 

Cost,  I  Pompep  am, 

Bopet.  With  libbard's  head  on  kuee 


*  A  c*MC  with  die*. 


1  l*wh« 
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Scene  U. 

Birom.  Well  Mid,  old 

be  friends  with  thee. 
Cott,  I  Pempep  mm,  Pcmif09  ««nMM'd  lAc 

Jhm,  Thecreat. 

Ctef.    It  if  gnu,  aiti^Ptmptf  tumsm'd 
the  gremt  / 
TUt  •/€  im  field  wUh  tmrgs  umd  thUU,  did 

wtakt  Mjf  foe  to  sveat : 
Amd,  trmweiiimg  ahmg  tkU  comst,  I  h^rt  am 

come  hjf  chance  ; 
And  tag  mp  arau  ^ora  $h€  iegf  of  tkU  sweat 

taea  «^  France, 
1/  yoMr  ladyihlp  wo«ld  ay,  Jkankit  Paatpeg,  I 
kad  done. 
Prim,  Great  thankt,  ireat  Pompey. 
Gut,  TU  not  lo  nmch  worth  i  but,  I  hope,  I 
wna  perfect :  I  made  a  little  Ikult  In,  great. 

Bkrorn,  My  hat  to  a  halfpenny,  Pompey  provct 
tbe  beet  worthy. 

SaUr  Nathariil  arm'd,for  Alexander. 
JVa/A.    Whan  in  the  world  J  He'd,  I  wm 

the  worlds  $  eomtmander : 
Bf  east,  weet,  north,  and  toutk,  I  spread  mp 

conquering  might :  [ander, 

Ma'eeutcheon  plain  declare*,  that  i  am  A  lit' 

Bawet.  Yoar  nose  tayt,  no,  you  are  not;  for 

It  tfaw^t  too  rif ht. 
Strom.  Yonr  note  smellt,  no,  In  thU,  noet 

tendcr-ameUinff  knight. 
PHm,  The  oonqneror  U  dlamay'd ;   Proceed, 

food  Alexander. 
JVoM.  When  in  the  world  I  liVd,  Iwae  the 

world^e  commander  ;^ 
Bopet,   Moet  tme,  tit  right ;  yon  were  m, 

AUnndcr. 
Biron.  Pompey  the  creat. 
Cost,  Yonr  wrvant,  and  Coitird. 
Biron,  Take  away  the  conqueror,  take  away 
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Coit.  O  Sir,  [7b  Natb.]  yon  have  over- 
thrown Allnnder  the  conqueror  I  Yon  will  be 
icrapcd  oat  of  the  painted  cloth  for  thla  t  your 
lion,  that  holds  hU  poll-ax  sittiag  on  a  close, 
stool,  will  be  given  to  A-jax :  he  will  be  the  ninth 
worthy.  A  conqneror,  and  afeard  to  speak  I  mn 
nway  for  shame,  Alisaader.  [Nath.  retire*. \ 
There,  aa't  shall  please  yon ;  a  foolish  mild  man  ; 
an  honest  man,  look  yof ,  and  soon  dash'd  I  He 
is  a  marvellons  pood  neighboor,  Insooth  :  and  a 
very  good  howler :  bnt,  for  Allsander,  alas,  you 
■ee,  bow  'tis  j— a  little  o'erparted  :~But  there 
are  worthies  a  coming  wiU  speak  their  mind  in 
some  other  sort. 

Prin.  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 

Enter  HoLOVBBJfas  armed,  for  Judas,  and 

MoTB  armed,  for  Hercules. 
Bol,  Great  HercuU*  ie  preeented  bp  thl* 

imp, 
Who*e  club  kilVd   Oerberue,  thai  three- 
headed  canns I 
AndjWhen  he  wa*  a  babe,  a  child,  a  ehrknp, 
Thn*   did  he   *trangle  *erpent*  in  hi* 
manna: 
QnoBlam,  he  eeemeth  in  minoritp  j 
Ergo,  /  come  with  thi*  apologp.-^ 
Keep  some  stale  in  thy  exit,  and  vanish. 

{Exit  Moth. 
Hoi.  Juda*  I  am/^ 
Jhnn.  A  Judas  I 
Uol.  Not  Iscariot,  Sir. 
Juda*  I  am,  peteped  Machabau** 
Dum.  Judas  Macbabvns  dipt,  is  plain  Jodus. 
~"  A   kissing    traitor  :--How   art  ihon 


proved  Judas  f 
.  Juda*  I  am, — 


Hoi. 

Ihtm.  The  more  shame  for  yon,  Jndas. 

Hoi.  What  mean  you,  Sir  t 

Bopet.  To  make  Judas  hang  himself. 

Hoi.  Begin,  Sir  ;  yon  are  my  elder. 

irirmi.  Well  foUow'd:  Judas  was  hang'd  on 

an  elder. 
Hoi.  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  coantenance. 


Biron.  Vecaase  thon  hast  no  Awe. 

Ho!.  What  U  this  t 

Bopet.  A  cittern  bend. 

Bum,  The  head  of  a  bodkin. 

JSlren.  A  death's  tece  in  a  ring. 

Long,  The  face  of  an  old  Roman  coin,  scare* 
seen. 

Bopet.  The  pnaunel  of  Casai's  faukhlon, 

Bwn,  The  carVd-booe  fece  on  a  flask.  • 

Biron,  St.  George's  half-cheek  in  a  brooch,  t 

JDum,  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 

Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth- 
drawer  : 

forward;  for  wc  have  put  thee  in 


JSTol.  Yon  have  pot  me  ont  of  countenance. 
Biron,  False  ;  we  have  given  thee  faces. 
Hoi.  Bnt  yon  have  oot-fac'd  them  all. 
Biron,  An  thon  wert  a  lion,  we  would  do  so. 
Bopet,  Therefore,  as  he  ls,an  ass,  let  him  go. 
And  so  adieu,  sweet  Jnde  1  nay*  why  dost  thon 

stayt 
Ihum,  For  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 
Biron,  For  the  ass  to  the  Jnde  -,  give  it  him;- 

Jud-as,  away. 
Hoi,  This  is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  nut 

humble. 
Bopet.  A  light  for  Monsieur  Judas ;  It  grows 

dark,  he  may  stumble. 
Prin,   AJas,  poor  Macbabvus,  how  hath  he 

been  balled  I 

Enter  AnHADO  armed,  for  Hector. 

Biron.  Hide  thy  head,  AchlUes ;  here  comes 
Hector  In  arms. 

Dum,  Though  my  mocks  come  home  by  me, 
1  will  now  be  merry. 

King.  Hector  was  bnt  a  Trojan  in  respect  of 
this. 

Boptt,  But  is  this  Hector  f 

Dum,   I   think.   Hector  was  not  to  clean- 
Umber'd. 

Ijon^,  HU  leg  is  too  big  for  Hector. 

Dum,  More  calf,  certain. 

Bopet,  No ;  he  is  best  indued  in  the  small. 

Biron.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

l>iMi.  He's  a  god  or  a  painter ;  for  he  makes 
fhces. 

Arm,  The  annipotent  Mar*,  of  lance*  X  the 
ala^ghtp. 
Gape  Hector  a  gift,'^ 

Dum,  A  gilt  nntmeg. 

Biron.  A  lemon. 

Long.  Stack  with  doves. 

Dum,  No,  cloven. 

Arm.  Peace. 
The  armipotent  Mar*,of  lance*  thealmlghtp, 

Gdve  Hector  a  gift,  the  heir  of  Jllon  ; 
A  man  *o  breathed,  that  certain  he  ffonld 

figf^t  Jf  * 
From  mom  till  night,  out  of  M*  paoalion, 
I  am  that  flower,^ 
Dum,  That  mint. 
Long.  That  columbine. 
Arm,  Sweet  lord  Longavllle,  rein  thy  lougne. 
Long,  I  must  nther  give  It  the  reiu ;   fur  it 
runs  against  Hector. 
Dum.  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 
Arm.  The  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten ; 
sweet  chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  tbe  buried  : 
when  he  breath'd,  be  was  a  man— Bnt  i  will  for> 
ward  with  my  device :  Sweet  royalty,  [to  the 
PaiNCBSs.]  bestow  on  me  the  sense  of  hearing. 
[BiBOH  whi*per*  Costabd. 
Prin,  Speak,  brave  Hector;  we  are  much 

delighted. 
Arm,  I  do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 
Bopet,  Loves  her  1^  the  foot. 
Dum.  He  may  not  by  the  yard.  _ 

Arm,  Thi*  Hector  far  surmounted  Hanni' 
bat,-^ 

•  A  mM  ier  'fl  nowrftr  -h  em. 
t  An  orsaaifntal  burVli*  f*»r  r^itcniag  1itt-lMii««,  fc«. 
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Out,  Tbe  maitf  U  foae,  UUmr 
it  Koae ;  the  u  two  mootlM  «•  her  «aj. 

Arm.  What  meuMit  tkovt 

<  'o*S,  FUtb,  nnlett  yon  play  tbe  baatstTraJui, 
tbe  poor  wencb  It  cait  amy :  tbe*!  qolcfc ;  ibe 
cbild  bn«i  !■  ber  belly  irifeady;  'tis  yonn. 

Arm.  Dott  tbon  iafkmonixe  me  aaMMf  po- 


Act  r. 


Out,  Tbea  ibaM  Hector  be  wbiM^tf,  for  Ja- 
qacBctta  that  U  qaick  bv  bloi  {  end  baag'^*  for 
Pompey  tbat  b  dead  by  blOi. 

J^MM,  Most  rare  Pompey  I 

Mopet,  Reoowned  Pompey  I 

Blr9m,  Greater  tban  ircal,  ficat«  frcal,  fraat 
Pooipry,  Pompey  tbe  bagel 

JfuM,  Hector  trembiee* 

Btrmi,  Pompey  U  mor'd  >— Hon  Alat,  *  more 
Alet ;  tUr  tbem  oa  I  Mir  ttiem  oa  I 

Vnm.  Hector  irtti  cbalkat*  Mm. 

Biron,  Ay,  If  be  bate  «o  BMre  ouui'a  Uood 
ta**  belly  tbaa  arUI  sup  a  lea. 

Arm.  By  tbe  aortb  pole,  I  do  cballeafe  thee. 

Cost.   I  will  iiot  flKbt  witb  a  pole,  Hbe  a  boi 
them  mau ;  t  rU  ebftb ;  I *ll  do R  by  tbemiord.— 
I  prsiy  yoo  let  me  borrow  my  arnm  anln. 

J}um,  Room  for  tbe  laceaeed  wofttilet* 

Ikttt,  rU  do  It  In  my  tbirt. 

Dum,  Hoet  reiolBie  Pompey  I 

Moth,  Hatter,  let  me  take  yoo  a  battoa-bole 
lower.  Do  yoo  mit  tee,  Pompey  la  aacasiiig  for 
tbe  combat  t  Wbat  mcaa  you  f  yoa  will  lose  your 
reputaUou. 

Arm.  OenUemea,  and  loldlen,  pardon  me ;  I 
will  not  cnnibat  In  my  tbtrt. 

J}Hm,  Yoo  may  not  deuy  It ;  Pompey  balb 
made  tbe  cballenie. 

Aral.  Sweet  bluodi,  I  botb  may  and  will. 

lUrmn.  Wbat  reaeon  bave  you  foftt 

Arm,  Tbe  naked  truth  of  It  It,  I  bave  no 
tbirt ;  1  go  wooiwanl  %  for  jieoance. 

Bojfet,  True,  aud  it  wat  ei^ln'd  bim  In  Rome 
for  want  of  Uneu  :  tluce  wbcu,  I'll  be  swore,  be 
wore  none,  but  a  ditb-clottt  of  Jaquenetta't ;  and 
tbat  'a  weart  ueKt  bit  heart,  for  a  fbvour. 

JSxtir  H aac A UB. 

Mer.  God  lave  yoa,  madam  I 

PriH.  Welcome,  Mercade  ; 
Bat  that  thou  Interrapt'it  our  merriment. 

J/er.  I  am  lorry,  madam ;  fur  tbe  newt  I 
l»riug. 
It  beary  In  my  tongue.    Tbe  king  year  father— 

PriH.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Afer.  Even  to  ;  my  tale  It  told. 

Birom,  Wortblet,  away ;  tbe  tcene  begiat  to 
cloud. 

Arm.  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  free 
brvnth  :  I  have  teen  llie  day  of  wrong  tbrouiili 
tbe  Utile  bole  of  diterellon,  and  1  will  rlKht 
myself  like  a  soldier.  IBjttunt  Worthies. 

King.  How  Aires  your  migesly  7 

Prln.  Boyet,  prepare  ;  1  will  away  to-night. 

King.  Madam,  not  so ;  I  do  beseech  yun,  stay. 

Prln.    Prepare,  1  say.— I  thank  you,  gracious 
lords. 
For  all  yoar  fair  endeavours  ;  and  entreat. 
Out  of  a  new-tad  toul,  that  you  vouchsafe 
In  your  rich  witdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide. 
The  liberal  (  opposition  ot  uur  splrttt : 
If  over-boldly  we  have  xinie  oortetvet 
In  the  converte  of  breath,  your  genllcnen 
Was  guilty  of  It.— Farewell,  woitby  lord  I 
A  heavy  heart  bears  not  an  bumble  tongue : 
Excuse  me  to,  coming  to  short  of  thanks. 
For  my  great  suit  to  easily  oblaln'd. 

KiHg,  The  extreme  partt  of  time  extremely 
form 
All  causes  to  the  pnrpow  of  bit  tpeed  ; 
And  often,  at  bit  very  loote,  decidet 
That  which  long  pracett  could  not  arbitrate  : 
Aud  though  tbe  mourning  brow  of  progeny 

^   ,    ,  •  At*  wat  lb«  iro4d«m  ttf  4iH«rd. 

t  A  <lo«n.  t  Cl«hr4  in  witot,  «lili*a(  linM. 

I   l-rn  to  esirM. 


Rtibld  ttc  •mlilnf  oaarlear  of  love, 

Tbe  holy  tall  wblcb  Ibki  It  wonM  OMTlacc ; 

Yet,  ataae  taenia  nmnmeat  ma  flnt  on  foot* 

Let  not  tbe  clond  of  torrow  jnaUe  It 

From  wbat  It  pnrpot'd ;  tbiee,  to  wall  fttandt 

It  not  b^  nincb  ao  wboletoate,  peBtbhli,    (loa^ 

At  to  rqoice  at  friendt  but  neniy  fannd. 

Prtm,  1  nndentaad  yon  not;  vy  frieiiafe 
doable. 

BIttm.  Honcat  plita  wnrda  beet  pitfve  the  ear 
of  grief  :-^ 
And  by  tbete  badgtawiierBtani  tbe  Ung. 
For  yoar  lUr  taket  bave  we  negleeted  ttme. 
Plar'd  iNi  play  with  oar  ortba ;  yonr  beanly>tlei» 
Uatb  much  deform'd  nt,  ftsbioBlng  ear  bnmeata 
Even  to  tbe  nppoied  end  of  onr  inlania : 
And  wbat  la  nt  bnlb.tcmn^  ridimdont,— 
At  love  It  faH  of  anbcAtung  attaint : 
AN  wanton  at  n  cMId,  ahiiiping,  nnd  vain : 
Form'd  by  tbe  eye,  and,  tberefora.  Ilka  tbe  eye. 
Fall  of  ttrange  tbapet«  of  bablu,  and  of  forms. 
Varying  In  tnbjectt  at  tbe  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  object  In  bit  gtanae : 
Which  party-ooaied  pretence  of  loote  love 
Pot  on  by  na.  If,  In  year  beaocniy  cyca. 
Have  mlsbcoom'd  oor  ealbt  and  gnvHlea» 
Tboee  beavenly  eyet,  tbat  look  Into  tbeee  ft 
Saggeilcd  *  us  to  mnbe;  Tberefoie,  ladlei. 
Our  love  being  jour's,  tbe  ervor  Ibnt  love  makct 
It  Ukewlte  your't :  «re  to  mmelvea  proee  hitc. 
By  bchig  once  fUte  for  ever  to  be  trwe 
To  tboee  tbat  make  at  both,— Air  lBdlet»  fan : 
And  even  tbat  falsehood,  in  Itaelf  a  abi 
Tbnt  poridet  Ittelf,  and  tamt  to  grace. 

Prim.  We  bave  received  yoar  letlcrt  'mU  o 
love ; 
Yoar  fbvourt,  the  ambassadors  of  love ; 
And,  In  our  maiden  cvuncll,  rated  tbem 
At  courtship,  pleasant  JeM,  and  conrtety. 
As  bombast,  and  m  lining  to  tbe  time  : 
But  more  devout  tban  this,  in  our  respects. 
Have  we  not  been;  and  therefore  met  your 

loves 
In  their  own  fashion,  like  a  merriment. 

Dum.  Oar    letters,    madam,    tbow'd  macb 
mure  than  jest.     , 

Long.  8o  did  oor  looks. 

Ros.  We  did  not  ^aote  t  tbem  w. 

King.  Now,  at  the  latctt  miouto  of  (fee  bea^ 
QrHiii  us  your  fovea. 

Prln.  A  time  metbinfct,  too  short 
To  make  a  world-wiiboui-end  bargain  In  ; 
No,  no,  my  lord,  your  grace  It  per)ur*d  macb 
Full  of  dear  giriliiness  :  aud,  therefore  this,— 
If  fur  uiy  love  (as  there  is  no  such  cauae) 
Yuu  will  do  auf ht,  tfait  shall  yoo  do  for  me : 
Your  oath  1  will  not  trust ;  but  go  with  tpeed 
lo  »oine  forlorn  aud  naked  bermitage, 
Kfinotti  from  all  ibe  pleasures  of  the  world ; 
'I  iivre  stay,  until  the  twelve  celeatial  signt 
lldvc  brvuHht  aoout  their  annual  reckoning : 
If  this  austere  Insociable  life 
Change  not  )uui  o0«r  made  in  beat  of  Mood : 
If  ft-oiit,   and   fasts,    haid    lod«lug,   and   tbin 

Wftdf,  X 
Nip  not  tbe  gaudy  bli»souis  of  oar  love. 
But  tbat  it  bear  this  trial,  and  last  love  ; 
Iheo,  at  the  rxpiraliou  of  tbe  year. 
Come  challenge,  diallenne  Oie  by  these  deserto, 
Aud,  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  klesing  Iblae, 
I  will  be  thine ;  and,  Ull  tbtt  io»taut,  shot 
My  woeful  tcif  up  in  a  momning  bouse ; 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation, 
For  the  reroentbrance  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hands  part ; 
Neither  lutltled  In  the  other's  heart. 

King.  If  this,  or  more  tban  this,  I  wootd  dear, 
Tb  flatter  up  these  powe n  of  mine  with  rr»i, 
Tbe  sudden  baud  of  death  do  ^e  op  mine  eye  I 
Heuce  ever  then  my  heart  b  in  tby  brea»i. 

Biron.  And  what  to  me,  m;   love  T  nnd  nhst 
to  mot 


>  T«n|i«d. 


1  riotbipf. 


t  )t«f«4. 
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JIm.  Yoa  muU  b*  porged  too,  your  ttu  tre 
fmnk; 
Ton  mre  atialot  with  fknIU  and  perjary ; 
Tkercfore  if  jroa  my  favoor  mean  to  f^, 
A  twelvemontb  tball  yon  spend ,  and  never  rest, 
Bat  aeek  the  nreary  beda  of  people  sick. 
Dmm.  Bnt  to  wlut  to  me,  my  love  t  irat  wbat 

to  met 
KmiA.    A  wifti— A  beard,  (klr    bealtfa,  and 
honesty; 
With  tbree-fold  l&H  I  wUh  yon  aU  thnan  three. 
XhfM.  O  shall  I  say.  I  thank  you,  fentle  wife  T 
JTn/A.  Not  so,  ray  lord  }— a  twelvemonth  and 
a  day 
fll  mark   no   words  that  smooth-fkc'd-  wooer* 

say: 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come, 
Then,  If  I  have  mocb  love,  1*11  give  Voo  some. 
Dmm.  I'll  serve  thee  true  and  laithAilty  till 

then. 
Xatk,  Yet  swear  not,  lest  yon  be   forsworn 

again. 
Lang,  What  6«ys  Maria? 
Mar,  At  the  twelvemuuth's  end. 
Ill  change  my  black  gown  for  a  fklthftil  friend. 
L*mg,  ni  stay  with  patience ;  but  the  lime  is 

long. 
Mar,  The  tlker  you  ;  few  taller  are  so  yoong. 
Slron,  Studies  my,  lady  t  mistress,  look  on  me, 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart,  mine  eye. 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there ; 
Impose  some  service  on  roe  for  thy  love. 

Bos.  Oft  have  I  heard  of  yon,  my  lord  BIr&n, 
Before  I  saw  yon  :  and  the  world's  large  tongue 
Proclaims  yon  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks ; 
Poll  of  eompariions  and  wounding  flouts  ; 
Which  you  uu  all  estates  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit : 
To  weed   this   wormwood   from    your    fhiitful 

brain; 
And,  tberewitlnl.  to  win  me,  if  yon  please, 
(Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won,) 
Ton  shall  this  twelvemonth  term  from  day  to 

day 
▼lalt  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  converse 
With  groaning  wretches ;  and  your  task  shall 

be. 
With  an  the  flerce  *  endeavour  of  yonr  wit, 
To  enforce  the  pained  Impotent  to  smile. 
BUron,  To  move  wild  laughter  in  the  throat  of 
death  f 
It  cannot  be ;  It  is  Impossible : 
Mirth  cannot  move  a  soul  In  agony. 
Bm,  Why,  that's  the  way  to  choke  a  gibing 
spirit, 
WiMse  influence  b  begot  of  that  loose  grace. 
Which  shallow  laughing  hearers  give  to  fools  : 
A  Jest's  prosperity  lies  in  the  rar 
Of  him  that  bears  it,  never  In  the  tongne 
Of  him  that  makes  It :  then,  if  sickly  e^rs, 
Deafd  with  the  clamour  of  their  own  deart 


Will  hear  your  idio  scorns,  obntlnne  then. 
And  I  will  have  yoa,  and  that  AwU  withal : 
Bnt,  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  spirit. 
And  1  shall  And  y«u  empty  of  that  flmlt» 
Right  Joyful  of  your  refbrmation. 
BiroH,  A  twelvMMAth  t  well,  bdU  wbnt  win 
befal, 
III  Jnt  a  tnelv«Bonth  la  an  hospital* 
Prln,  Ay,  sweet  my  lord :  aad  so  I  taha  my 
leave.  [7b  Hu  Kmo. 

Miitg,   No,  madam:  we  will  biteg  yoa  on 

your  way. 
Btrom,  Our  wodBi  doth  oat  end  Ilka  an  oM 

Jack  bath  not  Jill :  these  ladies'  coaftcnr 
Might  well  have  made  osr  sport  n  comedy. 


iOmg,  Come,  Sir,  it  wanu  a  twelvemonth  and 
a  day. 
And  then  twUl  end. 
Biran,  That's  too  long  for  a  play. 

Bmttr  Abmado. 

Arm,  SweeC  mi^jesty,  vouchsafe  me,^ 

PriH,  Was  not  that  Hector  T 

JDnm.  The  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Arm.  I  will  kiss  thy  royal  flnger,  and  take 
leave  :  I  am  a  votary  ;  I  have  vow'd  to  Jaquc- 
nclta  to  bold  the  plough  for  jier  sweet  love  three 
years.  But  most  esteemed  greatness,  will  you 
hear  the  dialogue  that  the  two  learned  men  have 
compiled,  In  praise  of  the  owl  and  the  cuckoo  f 
it  should  have  follow'd  in  the  end  of  our  kbuw. 

Kitig.  Call  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  so. 

Arm,  Holla  1  approach. 

E:tttr  HoLorKRNBS,  Nathaniil,  Motb, 

CusTABO,  and  others. 

This    side    is    b)ems,    winter;    this    Vrr,   the 

spring;  the   one  maintained  by  tbe    owl.   Hie 

other  by  the  cuckoo.    Ver,  begin. 

8oM«. 

Spring.  Wkfn  dasUs  fled,  and  vtoietx  htne. 
And  lady-smocks  alt  silver  whlte^ 
And  cuckoo-buds  of  yellow  hue. 

Do  paint  the  meadows  m^th  delfght, 
7%r  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree. 
Mocks  married  men^for  thus  sings  he, 

Cuckoo  ; 
Cuckoo,  cuckoo,^0  word  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear  t 

II. 

When  shepherds  pipe  on  oaten  straws. 
And  merry  larks  are  ploughmen's 
clocks. 
When  turtles  tread  and,  rooks  and 
daws. 
And  maidens  bleach  their  sumtner 
smocks, 
7%e  euekoa  then,  on  every  tree. 
Mocks  married  men  for  thus  shtgshe. 

Cuckoo; 
Cuckoo,  cmckoo,-~0  uord  of  fear, 
Unpleasing  to  a  married  ear  ! 

III. 

Wintar.  When  Metes  hang  by  the  troll, 

And   Dick,  the  shepherd  blows  his 

nail. 

And   Tom    bears  logs  into  the  halt. 

And  milk    comes  JYo%en    home  in 

pail. 

When  blood  is  nipped,  and  vays  be 

foul. 
Then  nightly  sings  the  staring  owl, 

To-who  ; 
To-whit,  to-wha,  a  merry  note. 
While  greasy  Joan  doth  keel  •  the  pot, 

IV. 

When  alt  aloud  the  vlnd  ddth  Masr. 
And  coughing  drowns  the  parson's 
saw, 
And  birds  sUs  brooding  Iw  f  Ae  snow. 
And  Marian's  nose  look*  red  and  raw. 
When  roasted  crabs  t  hUs  in  the  bowl. 
Then  mighity  sings  the  staring  owl, 

To^wko: 

TWirMI,  <o-si*o,  «  merrf  note* 

White  greasjf  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot. 

Arm,  Tile  words  of  Meronry  are  harah  aflfr 

the  songs  of  Apollo,    Yon,  tint  way ;  we,  this 

r.  Etetmii 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
IHB  McMMliHii  of  PUalM  (tnMlat^  hf  an  BaMTmou  ulbvr  ia  IMS,)  faniUcd  Shaluprata  wWk  ikm  ptia- 
cipal  laciicalt  af  this  pUj.  It  it  aaa  •t  kii  aarliMt  prodaetiaa*.  Sl**«a«  tkiaks  that  tk«  piaca  U  aac 
•atlrvly  af  bii  «ritla(.  Th«  liagalaritjr  af  tk«  plot  fivm  accadaa  ta  Maaj  amatiac  parpiaxltie«  t  bat  tkcy 
an  Mp«a»ad  till  Ibay  becmaa  waaritaai*,  kad  variad  till  tk«r  bacam  aaiataUiffibta.  Wan  it  paniU*  ta  pra- 
can  ia  tha  npnnatatloB,  twa  DraMlatf  ar  twa  Aatlphataf '•»  ^  wkaM  aac  fhaaM  be  axactlj  tba  caaatarfkut 
af  tbe  atbar,  aa  pawan  •i  panaptiaa  ar  of  mmmvrj,  waald  •aabU  ka  aadl«aca  ta  cany  tbcir  ncallMtiaa  af 
«acb  iadivtdaal  beyaad  tba  taraiiaatiaB  af  »  ncaad  act.  Th«  vary  ftcility  af  iavaatioa  with  whicb  ih«  ra- 
MMbliaf  ^adividaali  an  aiada  ta  pattla  aad  ta  tbwart  aach  atbar,  waald  aa  caafaaad  tha  aaaaaa  af  a  ■pactaur, 
that  b«  waald  taaa  ba  aa  aiack  bawildcrad  aa  tha  paitlca  tbamMUrt  t  wbarea*  tha  acit  af  tha  awtartalaaaaa 
dapaada  apaa  hit  baiof  abla  accaraialy  ta  rttaia  tha  pamaal  idaatlty  of  aach  |  witbaat  which,  ha  aiay  hm 
lavalvad  ia  tha  iatricacy,  bat  caaaat  tajay  tha  haouiur,  acca«iaaad  by  •iatlarity  af  paraaa«  aad  caatrartaty 
af  parpaaa.  Mr.  SMnaa  haa  jaatly  abMrvad,  that  tbia  coaiady  **  askibita  mam  iatricacy  af  plat  thaa  di«tlac> 
tiaa  af  cbaractar  i  aad  that  attaatiaa  if  nat  actiraly  aagafadi  aiaca  af ary  aaa  caa  tall  haw  tba  daaaacawnt 
wiUbaaAdwi." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


So  LINUS,  Duke  ef  EphesuM* 

Action,  a  MtrduMt  qf  Syracuse. 

/-  Twin      Br^ikers 
\    und     tons     to 

ARTirnoLUt  of  Epkesns,   J    jEgeom  and  ^- 

Amtipholus  ^  JlyracM^ffA  mtiia,  but  urn- 
§  kuoum  to  oach 
\.    other. 

D^ouio^arracueeA     iJjJ'Jl^r^J,,^,/** 
Baltrasab,  •  Merchant, 
Amoblo,  a  Goldsmith, 

SCBNV— 


A  Mbbcmaht,  Friend  to  Antipholus  ^  Sfra- 

cuse. 
PmcB,  a  Schoolmaster,  and  a  Cot^uror. 

JEMiLiA,  W\fe  to  JEgeon,  an  Ahbess  at  Efkt- 

sus, 
Adruha,  Wife  to  Antipholus  of  Ephesus, 
LociAMA,  her  Sister. 
Locv,  her  Servant, 

A  COUBTHAir. 

Jailer,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants, 


ACT  L 
SCENE  I.-^A  naU  in  the  Dukb's  Palace, 

Enter  Dokb,  Aotoif,  Jailer,  CMcer,  and 

other  Attendants, 
jBge.  Proceed,  Soilons,  to  procare  my  lUI, 
Aad,  br  tbe  doom  of  death,  end  voce  tad  til. 

Duke.  Hercfaut  of  SynKua,  plead  no  more ; 
I  am  not  partial,  to  Infrlnfe  oar  lavs  : 
The  enmity  and  dlicord,  which  of' late 
Sprang  nrom  tbe  rancorous  outrage  of  yoor  dake 
Th  merchants,  o«r  well-dealing  coonlrymen^— 
Who  wanUng  gilders  •  to  redeem  their  lives. 
Have  sealed    his  rigoroas  statutes  with  their 

Moods,— 
Eadndes  all  pity  Anom  onr  threat*ning  looks. 
For,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  Jars 
'Twizt  thy  seditious  ooantrymen  aad  ns, 
It  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed. 
Both  by  the  Syracosans  and  onrwlves. 
To  admit  no  traflic  to  oar  adverse  towns : 

*  Naaa  af  a  raia. 


Nay,  more, 

if  any,  bom  at  Bphetna^  he  seen 

At  any  Svracnsan  marts  *  and  fairs. 

Again,  If  any  Syracnaan  born. 

Come  to  the  bay  of  Bphesns,  he  dies. 

His  goods  conflscate  to  llie  duke's  dispose ; 

Unless  a  thoasand  macy  be  levied. 

To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ransom  him. 

Thy  substance,  valned  at  the  highest  rate. 

Cannot  amonnt  nnto  a  hundred  marks ; 

Therefore,  by  law  thoa  art  coodcmn'd  to  die. 

jEge,  Yet  this  my  comfort ;  when  yoar  woida 
are  done. 
My  woes  end  likewise  with  the  cvenlag  sun. 

Duke.  Well,   Syracnaan^  say   in  brief,   the 


Why  thon  departcdst  fflrom  thy  nattve  home  ; 
And  for  what  cause  thon  cam'st  to  Ephesus. 
jBge,  A  heavier  task  ooaM  not  have  been  Im- 
posed, 
Than  I  to  ipeak  my  griefs  nnspeakahie  i 
Yet,  that  tbe  world  ntay  wttnen,  that  my  end 

•  Harkato. 
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ComtHe  ot  evvotsi. 


Xre.  One  of  Umw  men  ia  genius  to  the  other» 
K>  oi  them:  which  is  the  natural  man, 
vhicb  the  spirit  ?  Who  dedphen  them  ? 


Ant,  S.  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto  my  Aoe» 
Being  forbid  ?  there,  take  you  that,  sir  knare. 

Jet  I.  8eme  II. 


%  Back.  sUve.  or  1  wiU  break  thy  head  across. 
9.  £.  And  \te  will  bleas  that  cross  with  other  beat- 
ing: 
een  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head. 

Act  II.  Scene  I. 


Ant,  &  Thee  wUI  I  lo^e.  and  with  thee  lead  my  life; 
Thou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife ; 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Act  III.  Scene  II. 


The  fiend  is  strong  within  him. 


<•  B.  What,  wilt  thou  murder  me  ? 

Act  IV.  Scene  IV. 


Sere,  My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose. 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row,  and  bound  the  doctor. 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  off  with  brands  of  fire; 
And  ever  as  it  blas'd.  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair. 

Act  V.  Scene  I. 


14. 
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Wai  wroaght  by  nalare,  •  not  by  vile  oir«Bce, 

I'll  utter  vhat  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 

In  Syrecvsa  wu  I  born ;  and  wed 

Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me. 

And  by  me  too,  bad  not  our  hap  been  bad. 

With  her  I  Uv'd  in  Joy ;  oar  wealth  Increas'd, 

By  proaperoM  voyages  I  oftca  made 


To  Epidamnvm,  till  my  ftustor's  death ; 
And  be  (great  care  of  goods  at  random  left) 
Drew  me  from  kind  embracementa  of  my  spoose : 
From  whom  my  absence  was  not  six  months  old. 
Before  herself  (almost  at  fainting,  under 
The  pleasitig  praljihaient  that  women  bear.) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me, 
And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  was. 
There  she  liad  not  been  lon^,  but  she  became 
A  Joyfal  mother  of  two  goodly  sons ; 
And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the 

other. 
As  could  not  be  disllnguish'd  but  by  names. 
That  very  hour,  and  In  the  self-same  Ino, 
A  poor  mean  woman  waa  delivered 
Of  such  a  burden,  male  twins^  both  alike  i 
Those,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 
I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sons. 
My  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  sach  boys. 
Made  dally  motions  for  our  home  return : 
Unwilling  I  agreed  ;  alas,  too  soon. 
We  came  aboard : 

A  league  flrom  Epidamnnm  bad  we  saird. 
Before  the  always-wind-obe^ing  deep 
Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  harm : 
But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope  ; 
Por  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  did  grant 
Did  bnt  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 
A  doubtful  warrant  of  Immediate  death ; 
Which,  though  myself  would  ghuUy  have  em- 
Yet  the  Incessant  weepings  of  my  wife. 
Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  come. 
And  piteous  plaialngs  of  4he  pretty  babct, 
That  moum'd  for  fiuhlon,  Ignorant  what  to  fear, 
Forc'd  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 
And  this  it  was,— for  other  means  was  none.— 
Tlic  sailors  sought  for  saftty  by  our  boat. 
And  Hit  the  ship,  then  sinking-ripe,  to  us : 
My  wife,  more  careful  for  the  latter-born. 
Had  fastened  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast, 
Such  as  sea-fkring  men  provide  ror  storms  ; 
To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bouud, 
Whilst  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  dtspos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 
Fixing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  flx'd, 
Fasten'd  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast ; 
And  floating  straight,  obedient  to  the  stream. 
Were  carried  towards  Cormth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length  the  sun,  gailng  upon  the  earth, 
Dispen'd  those  vapours  that  offended  us ; 
And/by  the  benefit  of  his  wish'd  light. 
The  seas  wax'd  calm,  and  we  disooveicd 
Two  ships  from  fkr  making  amain  to  us. 
Of  Corinth  that,  of  ^Maumi  this  : 
Bnt  ere  they  camer-O  let  me  say  no  more  t 
Gather  the  sequel  by  what  went  before. 

Dute.  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break 
off  so; 
For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pat  don  thee. 

jBge.  Oh  I  had  the  gods  done  so,  I  had  not  now 
Worthily  term'd  them  merciless  to  us  I 
For,  ere  the  ships  conid   meet   by  twice   five 


At  length,  ano;her  ship  had  sels*d  oh  us ; 
And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save. 
Gave    helpfhl  welcome  to    their    ahipwreck'd 

BesU; 
have  reft*  the  flaheia  of  their  prey. 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail. 
And  therefore   homeward  did  they  bend  their 

course* — 
Thns  have  yon  heard  me  lever'd  from  my  bliss  ; 
That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolong'd 
To  tdl  sad  stories  of  my  own  mlsnaps. 

nrnkt.  And,  for  the  sake  of  them  thoa  sor- 
rowest  for. 
Do  me  the  Ihvour  to  dilate  at  Aill 
What  hath  befhlf  n  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

ASge.  My   yonngest  boy,  and  yet  my  eldest 
care. 
At  eighteen  years  became  Inquisitive 
After  his  brother ;  and  Imp6rtttn'd  me. 
That  hU  attcndaat,  (for  hU  case  waa  like. 
Reft  of  his  brotlier,  but  reuin'd  bis  name,) 
Might  bear  him  company  in  the  quest  of  him : 
Whom  whilst  I  labonr'd  of  a  love  to  see, 
I  haarded  the  loss  of  whom  I  lov'd. 
nve  summers  have  I  spent  In  fnrtliest  Greece, 
Roaming  clean  t  though  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
And  eoMtiflg  homeward,  came  to  Ephesus ; 
Hopeless  to  find,  vet  loath  to  leave  nnsonght. 
Or  that,  or  aay  pnce  that  harbours  men. 
But  here  must  end  the  story  of  my  life ; 
And  happy  were  1  in  my  timely  death. 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 

Duke,  Hapleaa  JSgeon,  wbom  the  fates  have 
roark'd 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap  I 
Now,  tmst  me,  were  it  not  against  our  laws. 
Against  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity. 
Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disannuf. 
My  soul  should  sue  as  advocate  for  thee, 
But,  though  thou  art  aiUudgcd  to  the  death. 
And  passed  sentence  may  not  be  recali'd. 
But  to  our  honour's  great  disparagement. 
Yet  will  I  fivoor  thee  in  wbnt  I  can  : 
Therefore,  merchant,  Til  limit  tbee  this  day. 
To  seea  thy  belp  by  beneficial  help  : 
Try  all  the  friends  thon  hast  in  Ephesus ; 
Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  sum. 
And  live ;  if  not,  then  thou  art  doom'd  to  die  :— 
JailfT,  uke  him  to  thy  castody. 

JaU.  1  will,  my  lord. 

JEge.  Hopeless,  and  helpless,    doth  Ageoo 


We  were  eocounter'd  by  a  mtgbty  rock  ; 
Which  being  violently  borne  upon. 
Our  helpful  ship  was  jplitted  In  the  midst, 
So  that,  in  this  ni^nst  divorce  of  us. 
Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
What  to  delight  In,  what  to  sorrow  for. 
Her  part,  poor  soul  1  seeming  as  burdened 
VJh  lesser  weitht,  bnt  not  with  lesser  woe. 
Was  earned  with  more  speed  before  the  wind ; 
And  In  our  sight  the^  tlnree  were  taken  up 
By  fishermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 

*  MMurat  aBcctlou. 


But  to  procrastinate  his  lifeless  end.     [ExtMnt, 

SCBNB  IL^A  yubllc  Plaet, 

E^ter  Antipholds  and  Dbomio  qf  Sffra- 

cu$e,  and  a  Mbbchamt. 
Mer*  Therefore,  give  out  yon  are  of  Bpi- 
danwum. 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  soon  l»e  confiscate. 
This  very  day,  a  Syracnsan  merchant 


Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here  | 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  hl^  1 
According  to  the  statute  of  the  town* 


Dies  ere  the  weary  sun  set  In  the  west. 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep. 

Ant,  S.  Go  bear  It  to  the  Centaur,  t  where 
we  host,   ' 
And  stay  there,  Dromlo,  till  I  eome  to  thee. 
Within  thU  hour  It  will  be  dianer-time : 
Till  that,  ril.view  the  manners  of  the  town. 
Peruse  the  traders,  gate  upon  the  baildlags. 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  Inn ; 
For  with  long  travel  1  am  stiff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dro.  S.  Many  a  man  would  take  yon  at  yoar 
word. 
And  go  indeed,  having  so  good  a  mean. 

[KeU  Dad.  8. 

•  fkprlrad.  f  Clear,  CMiplttclf. 

S  rk«  tlr*  •■  Il)tir  hoi«l. 
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What,  1 


Ant.  S.  A  mutjr  fOMn,  •  Mr,  ftal  wnj  •(!, 
Wb«D  I  am  doU  wWi  care  aad  nelaaciioly, 

kbtou  ny  haoMir  wftb  bto  nwrrj  Jcsta. 
It,  will  yott  walk  with  me  about  the  town, 
AMI  tbeB»  C»  ft*  oijr  !■«•  and  dine  with  om  t 

Mer,  I  am  iavited.  Sir.  to  certain  merahanti 
or  wboBi  I  hope  to  nttkc  wncli  benefit ; 
I  crave  your  pardon.    Boon,  at  dw  o'clock, 
Plcaae  yoo»  I'M  meet  vlih  yon  npon  the mait^f 
And  afterwarde  coaaort  m  ttU  bed-time  ; 
My  present  bailneaa  ealle  ne  Awb  yon  now. 

Am,  S,  Farewell  tfU  then :  I  wlU  go    Iom 
myaeir. 
And  wander  up  and  down,  to  tI«w  the  city. 

Mer,  Sir,  I  commend  yon  to  yoor  own  oon- 
tenL  [iCrif  MsacBAWT. 

Ant.  3.  He  that  commemli  me  to  mine  own 
content. 
Commends  me  to  the  thiuf  I  cannot  fet. 
I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  oC  water. 
That  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drop  ; 
Who,  ftllinc  there  to  ind  Us  fellow  forth. 
Unseen,  InqnlsitiTe.  confi>imds  himself : 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother  and  a  brother, 
la  qaest  of  thim,  nnbappy,  loee  myself. 

'  Smier  Dnonio  e/*  Ephatus, 
Here  cooiea  the  almanack  of  my  tme  date,— 
What  now  t    How  chance,  thon  ait  rataru*d  so 


Act  IL 

of  jMtt^  npoa 


J>r^,  K,  Retnro'd  so  soon !  ratber  appfoaeb'd 
too  late  * 
The  capon  bnma,  the  pig  Mis  fVom  tHe  spit : 
The  clock  hath  stmcken  twelve  upon  the  bell. 
My  mistress  mado  It  one  upon  my  cheek  : 
She  Is  so  hot,  becanse  the  meat  is  cold  ; 
The  meat  Is  oold.  becanse  you  eome  not  home 
Yon  come  not  home,    beeaase  yoa   have  n* 


Yon  have  no  stomach,  havtni  broke  yonr  fast ; 
Bat  we,  that  know  what  tis  to  fhet  and  pmy. 
Are  penitent  for  your  defanlt  to-day. 
Ant.  S.  Stop  id  yonr  wind.  Sir ;  ten  me  this,  I 
pray ;  [yon  t 

Where  have  yon  left  the  money  that   f  gave 
Jh-o.  K.  Oh  l-«lxp«noe,  that  I  had  o'Wednee. 
day  last, 
To  pay  the  saddler  for  my  mistress'  drvpper  ;— 
The  saddler  had  it.  Sir,  I  kept  it  not. 

Ant.  S.  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  hnmoar  now : 
Tell  me,  and  dally  not,  where  Is  the  money  t 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  dar'st  tboa  trust 
So  great  a  charge  from  thine  own  custody  f 
Z/ro.  E.  I  pray  yon.  Jest,  Sir,  as  yon  sit  at 
dinner : 
I  from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post ; 
ir  I  retarn,  I  shall  be  port  Indeed  ; 
For  she  will  score  yonr  ftult  upon  my  pate. 
Methiaks  yonr  omw.  Uko  mine,  sbonld  be  yonr 

clock. 
And  strike  yon  homo  wIthonC  a  messenger. 
Ant.  3.   Come,  Dromlo,  come,  theae  Jests 
are  out  of  season  ; 
Reserve  them  Mil  a  merrier  boor  than  this : 
Where  is  the  gold  I  gave  In  charge  to  then  1 
Dro.  E,  Vo  me.  Sir  T  why  yon  gave  no  gold 

to  me. 
Aiif  •  S.  Coma  on,  air  knave,  have  dona  yianr 
oolishness. 
And  tell  me,  how  thon  hatt  dispoe'd  thy  eharge. 
Jhv.  E.  My  eharge  waa  but  to  fetch  yon  Arom 
the  mart 
Home  to  yoor  honse,  the  Phesnix,  8ir»  to  din- 
ner; 
My  mistress,  and  her  sister,  stay  for  yon. 
Ant.  S.  Now,  as  1  am  a  Christian,  answer 
me, 
la  what  safe  place  yon  have  bestaw'd  my  mo- 


merry  sconce  of  year's. 


Or,  I  will  break  that 

"Hiat  stands  on  tricks  when  1  am  lodispos'd 
Where   is  the  thousand  marks  thon  had'st   of 
mef 
*  li  c.  Sarraai.  f  Bxehsagv,  aarlislflM*. 


J}n.  E.  I  hatt  aorae 
mypnte. 

Some  of  mv  mMTCas*  macfca  npon  my  ahoniden 
But  not  a  tbonaawl  marks  between  yon  both.— 
If  I  shonid  pay  yoor  worship  those  again, 
Peivhanee,  yon  will  not  bear  tbera  patiently. 
Ant.  3.  Thy  mirtrets'  marks  I    what  mistieas 

riave,  hast  thon  1 
J>r0»  E.  Yonr  worship's  wife,  my  mlstrers  a* 
the  Phsenlx ; 
She  that  doth  Ihst,  till  yon  eome  home  to  din 

ner. 
And   preys,  that  yon  will   hie  yon  boBK   tc 
oinner. 
Ant.  3.  What,  wilt  then  Oont  ase  thns  ante 
my  face. 
Being  forbid  ;  Tbere,  take  yon  that,  sir  knave. 
/>ro.  E.  Whnt  mtan  yoo.  Sir  f  fir  God's  sake 
hold  year  hands ; 
Nay,  an  you  will  not.  Sir,  Pll  take  my  heeb. 

[Exit  Dnowio,  E. 
Ant.  3,   Upon  my  Hfe*   by  some  device  er 
other. 
The  villain  is  o'er-rangiht  of  all  my  money. 
They  my,  this  town  Is  full  of  coaenage  ; 
As  nimble  Jngglers,  that  deceive  the  eye. 
Dark-working  sorcerers,  that  change  the  mind, 
Sonl-kliling  witdies,  that  deform  the  body ; 
Disguised  cheaters,  pvatina  moontebankt. 
And  many  such  like  liberies  of  sin : 
If  it  prove  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner, 
ril  to  the  Centanr,  to  go  seek  this  slave  ; 
I  greatly  fear,  my  money  is  not  safe.       ,  [Crif. 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  r.-A  public  Place. 
Enter  ADniAKA,  and  Lociawi. 
Adr.  Neither  my  hitshand,  nor  the  slave  re- 
turu'd. 
That  in  such  haste  I  sent  to  seek  his  master ! 
Sure  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 
£mc.  Perhaps  some  merchant   hath   invlttd 
him. 
And  from  the  mart  he's   somewhere  gone  to 

dinner. 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  man  is  master  of  bis  liberty  : 
Time  is  their  master ;  and,  when  they  see  time. 
They'll  go,  or  come :  If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 
Adr.  Why  shonid  their  liberty  than  o«ir's  be 

more  T 
Luc,   Because   their  buslncm   still    lies  out 

o'door. 
Adr.  Look,  when  I  serve  blm  so,  be  takes  II 

ill. 
Luc.  Ob  I  know  he    Is  the   bridle  of  yonr 

will. 
Adr.  There's  none  but  asses,  wiQ  be  bridled 

so. 
Luc.  Why,  headstrong  liberty  U  lath'd  with 
woe. 
There's  nothing,  situate  under  heaven's  eye. 
But  hath  Its  bound.  In  earth.  In  sea,  in  sky : 
The  beasts,  the  llshes,  and  f-e  winged  fowls. 
Are  iheir  males'  subject,  and  at  their  coatrolt : 
Men,  more  divine,  and  masters  of  all  these. 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  wat'ry  sca^ 
Indued  with  intellectual  sense  and  souls. 
Of  more  pre-cminenoe  than  flsh  and  fowls. 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords : 
Then  let  your  will  attend  ot^  ibcir  accords. 
Adr.  This  aer>Uude  makes  yon  to  keep  un- 
wed. 
X.tic.  Not  tfaU»  but  troubles  of  the  marriage 

bed. 
Adr>,  Bat;  were  yon  wadded,  yon  would  beat 

some  sway. 
Luc.  Ere  I  learn  love.  111  prectise  to  obey. 
Adr.  How  if  yonr  huaband  start  some  othsr 
where  t 
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iMC.  Tilt  he  confe  .home  igilii,  l  ivoukl  for- 
bear. 
A4r,  I*atteBee  munoVd,  ao  manrel  tboacb 


Thcjr  can  be  meek,  tbat  bare  no  other  etnie. 

A  wrefehed  toal,  bfttlt'd  with  advenlty. 

We  bid  be  qniet,  when  we  hear  ft  cry ; 

Bat  were  we  borthea'd  with  like  weifht  of 
pain, 

A»  mmeh,  or  more,  we  ihoald  ovraehree  com- 
plain : 

80  tbon,  tbat  hatt  no  niiUnd  mate  to  grlefe 
thee. 

With  nrfing  helpleu  patience  wonld'at  relieve 

Bat,  If  thou 'live  to  eee  like  right  bereft, 
Thia  fool-bccrd  patience  in  thee  wiU  be  left. 
Imc.  Well,  I  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try ; — 
>ur  man,  now  It  yoor  hoaboad 


Enter  DtLomo  0/ Epkesms. 
'  Air.  Say,  li  yoor  tardy  master  now  at  handf 
J>ro,  B.  Nay,  he  !•  at  two  handi  with  me,  and 
that  my  two  eara  can.  wltneei. 
Adr.  Say,  didit  thou  speak  with  himt  know'tt 

thoB  his  mlud  1 
Jfro,  E.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  npoa  mine 
car: 
Bcahrcw  his  hand,  f  scarce  coald  nnderstand  it. 
LmC'  Spahe  he  so  donbtfully,  thoa  couidst  not 
feel  hli  mcaniog  T 

Dro,  E,  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  coald  too 
weU  feel  his  blows ;  and  withal  so  donbtfully, 
that  1  could  scarce  understand  them.  * 

Adr.    But  say,   f   pr'ythee,    ft    he   coming 
hoaie  T    It  seems,  be  btth  treat  care  to  please 
his  wife. 
JDro.  E*  Why,  mistress,   sore  my  master  is 

bom-mad. 
Adr,  Horn- mad,  thou  Tlllaln  f 
J}ro.  E.  I  mean  not  cnckold-mad  ;  bat,  sue, 
he's  sUrk  mad : 
When  I  desir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dfainer. 
He  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  fold  : 
*TU  dinner  time,  quoth*  1 ;    M9  goid,  qnoth 

he: 
Y^mr  meMi  doih  bum,  quoth   I ;  Jfjr  gold, 

quoth  he : 
fmi  few  come  home?  qnoth  I;    Mf  geld, 

qnoth  he: 
Where  U  the  tkometnd  marks  I  gave  thee,  HI- 

XaIm  f  n  » 

71k;  jrff ,  qooCh  I,  Ubum'd,  M9  gold,  qnoth 

he: 
M9  mistrete.  Sir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  up  iky  mU- 

trett  : 
i  knme  not  tkf  mietrese  /  out  en  thf  mU^ 

Hf 
whot 
loth  my 
/  knew,  qnoth  he,  no  house,  no  wife,  me  mis- 

tress  ,— 
80  that  my  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
I  tbanh  him,  I  bear  home  upon  my  shoulders ; 
For,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 
Adr.  60  back  again,  thon  slave,  and  fetch 

him  home. 
I}ro.  E.  Go  bach  agiin,  and  be  new  beaten 


For  God's  sake,  send  some  ether  messenger. 
Adr.  Back,  sfaive,  or  1  wUI  break  thy  | 


Dro.  E.  And  he  will  bleti  that  croea  with 

other  beating : 

lctw«en  yon  1  shall  have  n  holy  head. 

Adr.  Hence,  prating  pcaaant ;  fetah  thy  master 


Vre.  JC  Am  I  so  rooni  whh  yoo,  as  yon  with 

me. 

That  like  a  football  do  yon  spam  me  thus  t 

Yoa  spam  me  heace,  and  be  will  spam  me 


*  L  •.  Scarce  smd  auicr  Ihm. 


If llast  IQ  this 
leather. 

Ime.  Fle»  hoi 
face. 

Adr.  His 


737 

yon  must  case  me  ia 
[Exit. 
lowcteth  In  yoar 


Whilst  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look. 
Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beauty  took 
Prom  my  poor  cheek  1  then  he  hath  wasted  it : 
Are  my  discourses  dull  t  barren  my  witt 
If  voluble  and  sharp  discourse  be  marr'd. 
UnkindnuM  MnnU  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their  gay  vestmenU  his  afiections  bate  t 
That's  not  my  fault,  he's  master  of  my  state : 
What  ruins  are  in  bm,  that  can  be  found 
By  him  not  rain'd  T  then  is  he  the  groi 
Of  my  defeatures:  •  My  decayed  lUrt 
A  »unny  look  of  his  would  soon  repair : 
But,  too  nnmly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale. 
And  feeds  from  home ;  poor  I  am  but  his  atale.t 
Lue.  Self-arming  Jealousy  I— Oe,  beat  It  hence, 
ig  fools 


Adr.  Unfeeling 


irith 


I  know  his  eye  doth  homage « 
Or  else,  what  letai  it  hot  he  woold  be  hcrel 
Sister,  you  know,  be  promised  me  a  chain  ;— 
Would  that  alone  alone  he  would  detain, 

h  his  bed  I 


So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with 


I  sec  the  Jewel, 

WUI  lose  his  beauty;  and  though  gold 

still. 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  toaehing  will 
Wear  sold :  and  so  no  man,  that  hath  a  naa 
But  msehood  and  oonruptlon  doth  it  sliame. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eye, 
I'll  weep  what* s  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 
Luc.  How  many  fond  foob  serve  mad  Jea-  ( 

tonsyl  [Sxeunt.J 


\ 


SCENE  II.—Tke 
Enter  Ahtipholus  of  Sfraeuse. 
Ant.  S.  The  gold  I  gave  to  Dromlo  b  hUd  aa 
Safe  at  the  Centaur ;  and  the  heedful  slave 
Is  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  nse  ouL 
By  compautloo,  and  mine  host's  report, 
I  could  not  speak  with  Dromio,  since  at  Sr«t 
I  send  him  from  the  mart :  See  here  he  oenes. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Sifraeuse. 
How  now.  Sir  f  b  your  merry  hnmoor  alter'dt 
AS  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 
Yon  know  no  Centaar  t  yon  reeeiVd  no  gold  t 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  diaaer  t 
My  house  was  at  the  Phceniz  t    Wast  thon  mad. 
That  thus  so  madly  thon  didst  answer  me  t 

JDro.  S.  What  answer.  Sir,  when  spnke  1  ancli 
•a  word  t 

Ant.  S.  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hoar 


since. 

S.  I  did  not  see  yon  since  yoa  aent  ma 


Dro, 


Home  to  the  Centaur,  with  the  gold  yoa  gave 
me. 
Ani.  S.  VUbia»  thou  didat  deay  the  gold's  te- 
ceipt; 
Aad  told'st  me  of  a  mistress,  and  a  diaaer ; 
For  which,  1  hope,  thon  felt'st  I  was  dbfton'd. 
J}ro.  S.  I  am  glad  to  see  yoa  la  this  merry 
vein: 
What  means  thb  Jestt    I  pray  yon,  master, 
tell  me. 
Ant.  S.  Yea,  dost  thon  Jeer,  and  float  me  ia 
the  teeth  t 
Thlak'flt  thoa,  1  Jestt  Hold,  take  thoa  that,  and 
that.  [Beating  Aim. 

J}ro.  S.  Hold,  Sir,  for  God's  sake :  bow  your 
Jeat  b  earnest : 
Upon  what  bargain  do  yon  give  it  met 

Ant.  S.  Because  that  1  fhmilbriy  sometimes 
Do  ase  yoa  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  yon. 


»  Altcnilou  cT  rMtcrcc 


S  B 
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Act  11. 


Yonr  nncineM  wUVJett  npoa  my  io?e. 
And  make  a  common  of  my  terions  boon, 
When  the  wan  ibliMf,  let  fMlkh  gnaU 

sport. 
Bit  creep  In  cranniee,  when  be  hUlet  bis  beans, 
ir  yoo  will  Jest  witb  me  know  my  aspfet,  t 
And  Albion  your  demeaaoor  to  my  looks. 
Or  I  will  beat  tbis  method  in  yoar  aoonoe. 

Dro.  S,  Sconce,  call  yon  itt  so  yc 

leave  batteriuK,  I  bad  rather  have  it  a  bead :  an 

you  use  these  blows  lonf,  I  mnst  get  a  sconce  for 

my  bead,  and  Inicoooet  it  too;  or  else  I  shall 

seek  my  wit  in  my  shoulders.    Bnt,  I  pray.  Sir, 

why  am  I  beaten  t 

Amt.  S.  Dost  thoa  not  knowt 

J>ro,  a,  Nothinc,  Sin  but  that  1  am  beaten. 

Am.  S.  Shall  I  tell  yon  whyt 

Dro,  S,  Ay,  Sir,  and  wherefore  ;  fi>r.  they  say, 

every  why  hath  a  wherefore. 

Amt,  S.   Why.  first,— for  floating  nse ;    and 

then,  wherefore,— 

For  nrylnc  It  the  second  time  to  me. 

Dro.  S.  Was  there  ever  any  man  ttana  beaten 

out  of  season  1 

When,  In  the  why,  and  the  wherefore,  is  neither 

rhyme  nor  reason  f — 
Well,  Sir,  I  thank  yon. 
Ant.  S.  Thank  me.  Sir,  for  what  f 
Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  for  this  something  that 
you  gave  me  for  nothing. 

Ant.  S.  I'll  make  you  amends  next,  to  give 
you  nothing  for  something.    Bnt  say,  Sir,  b  It 
dinner-time  1 
Dro.  S.  No,  Sir ;  I  think  the  meat  wanu  that 

I  have. 
Ant.  S.  In  good  time.  Sir,  what's  thatt 
Dro.  S.  Basting. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  Sir,  then  *twiU  be  dry. 
Dro.  S.  If  It  be.  Sir,  I  pray  yon  cat  none 

of  it. 
Ant.  S.  Yonr  reason  f 

Dro.  if.  Lest  It  make  yon  choleric,  and  pnr- 
nbase  me  another  dry  bastiag. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  Sir,  ieam  to  jest  in  good  Ume ; 
There's  a  time  for  all  thlncs. 

Dro.  S.  1  durst  have  denied  that,  before  yon 
were  so  choleric. 
Ant.  S.  By  what  rule.  Sir  f 
Dro.  S.  Marr>',  Sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the 
plain  bald  pate  of  father  Time  himself. 
Ant.  S.  Let's  hear  it. 

Dro.  S.  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  rceover 
his  hair,  that  grows  bald  by  natare. 

Ant.  S,  May  be  not  do  it  by  One  ai 
vervf 

Dro.  S.  Yes,  to  pay  a  line  for  a  pcrake,  and 
recover  the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

Ani.  3.  Why  is  time  such  a  niggard  of  hair, 
being,  as  It  Is,  so  plentifnl  an  excrement  t 
Dro.  5.  Because  it  Is  a  blessing  that  he  be- 
and  what  be  hath  scanted  men 


Dro.  S\  Marry,  and  did.  Sir ;  namely»no  tias* 
to  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  S,  Bat  your  reason  was  not  subetantial. 
why  there  Is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro.  S.  Thus  I  mand  it :  Time  himself  Is  bald, 
and  therefore  to  the  world's  end,  wtU  have  baM 
followers. 

Ant.  S.  I  knew,  twoold  be  a  bald  concin 
sion  : 
Bnt  iofti  who  wafts  *  as  yondert 

Enter  AoaiANA  and  Looiama. 
Adr.   Ay,  ay,  Antipbolus,  look  strange,  and 


In  bnir,  be  hath  aiveu  them  In  wiU 

Ant.  S.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  bath 
more  hair  than  wit. 

Dro.  S.  Not  a  man  of  thoae,  bnt  he  bath  the 
wit  to  lose  his  hair. 

Ant,  S.  Why,  tboo  didst  eonclnde  hairy  men 
plala  dealers  without  wiu 

Dro.  S.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost : 
Yet  he  loseth  it  in  a  kind  of  JoUlty. 

Ant.  S.  For  what  reason  f 

Dro.  S.  For  two ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  soubd,  I  pray  yon. 

Dro.  S.  Sure  ones  then. 

ilfff.  S.  Nay,  not  sure,  in  a  thing  Adatag. 

Dro.  S,  Ceruin  ones  then. 

Ant.  J.  Name  them. 

Dro.  S,  The  one,  to  save  the  money  that  be 
sp^ds  in  tiring ;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  they 
sbvuld  not  drop  in  bis  porridge- 

Ant.  S,  You  wonU  all  tbis  tima  have  proved, 
there  U  no  time  fbr  all  things. 

•  l.#.  iBtrad*  an  tli«m  mUn  fM  bImm 

t  Studv  my  cevMleaaac*. 

t  A  itmtt  WM  •  IvnificaiioB. 


Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  aspects, 

I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 

The  time  wu  once,  when  tbon  unarg'd  woaMsk 

vow 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  ear. 
That  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye. 
That  never  touch  wcJi-welcome  to  thy  band. 
That  never  meat  swect-savoorM  In  Iby  lasie. 
Unless  I  spnke,  look'd,   toacb'd,  or  carv*d  l» 
thee. 

It  now,  my   bnsband»  oh  I   bow 

Jit, 

That  thoQ  art  then  estranged  fVom  thyself  t 

Thyself  1  call  it,  being  strange  to  me. 

That  uodivldable,  incorporate. 

Am  better  than  thy  dear  seiTs  better  part. 

Ah  !  do  not  tear  away  thyself  fhwn  me ; 

For  know,  my  love,  as  easy  may'st  tbon  fdl 

A  drop  of  water  In  the  breaking  gulph. 

And  take  nnmingled  thence  that  drop  again. 

Without  addition  or  diminishing. 

As  take  from  me  thyself,  and  not  me  too. 

How  deariy  would  It  touch  tbee  to  the  qolck» 

Should'st  thou  but  bear  I  were  Ikeatloos  t 

And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  tbee. 

By  mlDan  lust  should  be  contaminate  f 

Wottld'st  tbou  not  spit  at  me,  and  spnm  at  aie» 

And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  in  my  face. 

And  tear  the  stain'd  skin  off  my  harlot  brow. 

And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedding  ring. 

And  break  U  with  a  deep^ivorcing  vow  t 

1  know   thou  canst;  and  therefore,  see»  ihMs 

doit. 
I  am  possess'd  with  an  adaltente  bloC : 
My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  or  hnt : 
For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  tbou  play  folse, 
I  do  digest  tbe  poison  of  thy  fleafa. 
Being  strnmpeted  by  thy  contagion. 
Keep  then  Mr  league  and  truce  witb  tby  trae 

bed; 
I  live  dis-stain'd,  thou  nndishononred. 
Ant.  S.  Plead  you lo  me,  Cidr  damet  1 1 
you  not : 
In  Epbesus  I  am  bnt  two  honii  old. 
As  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  yoar  talk 
Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  sea 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  nadcntaad. 
iMC.  Fie,  brother  1  bow  the  world  is 
with  yon  : 

When  were  yon  wont  to  use  my  sister  tbust 
She  sent  for  yon  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 
Ant.  S.  By  Dromio  f 
Dro.  S.  By  met 

Adr.   By  thee:  and  this  tbon   didst    retain 
from  bira,— 
That  he  did  buffet  tbee,  and.  In  bis  Mows 
Denied  my  house  for  bis,  me  for  bia  wife. 
Ant.  S.  Did  yon  converse.  Sir,  with  ibis  gen- 
tlewoman T 
What  is  the  course  and  drift  of  yonr  compictf 
Dro.  S.  I,  Sir  t  I  never  saw  her  UU  this  time. 
Ant.  S.  Vlltadn,  tbon  liesl ;  for  even  her  very 
words 
Didst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  tlie  mart. 
Dro.  S,  1  never  spake  wUb  her  la  aU  my  life. 
Ant.  S.  How  can  she  thus  then  call  ns  by  oar 


Unless  It  be  by  inspiration  I 
Adr.  How  ill  agrees  it  witb  yonr  gravfty^ 
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To  cooBleifelt  IbM  groMljr  with  you  ilate, 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  la  my  moodt 
Be  it  my  wrong,  yon  ut  flrom  me  exempt, 
Bnt  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  owro  con' 

tempt. 
Come,  I  wUl  Ihaten  on  thU  aleeve  of  thine : 
Thon  ait  an  dm,  my  buaband,  I  a  Tine ; 
WhoM  weakncM,  married  to  my  stranger  ilate, 
Makes  me  with  thy  itrongth  to  commnnicale : 
U  anght  poMcw  thc«  from  me.  It  It  droM, 
Uwuplng  iTy,  hrier,  or  MIe  •  mom : 
Who  all  for  want  of  prnning,  with  intnuion 
Infcct  thy  Mp,  and  Uto  on  thy  eontaslon. 
Ami.  J.  TO  me  ilie  ipeakt ;  ahe  motea  me  for 


What,  was  1  married  to  her  in  my  dream  t 
Or  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  aU  this  f 
What  error  drives  onr  eyes  and  ears  amiss  T 
UntU  I  know  this  sare  uncertainty, 
I'U  entartain  the  offer'd  Ihllacy. 
lAte.  Dromto,  go  hid  the  servants  spread  for 


Dro.  S.  Oh  1  for  my  beads  1  I  croas  me  for  a 
sinner. 
This  Is  the  lUry  Innd ;— O  spite  of  spites  I— 
We  talk  with  goblins,  owU,  and  elvish  sprites  ; 
If  we  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensne, 
Tbcyni  suck  onr  breath,  or  pinch  ns  black  and 

Lme.  Why  praf  at  thon  to  thyaelf,  and  an- 

swer'st  not  T 

Dromlo,  thon  drone,  thon  snail,  thon  sing,  thou 

toti 

Dro.  J.  I  am  transformed,  master,  am  not  1 1 

Ami.  S.  I  think  thon  ait,  la  mind,  and  so 

am  I. 
JDro.  tf.  Nay,  master,  both  la  mind  and  la  my 

shape. 
Ami.  sTrhuM  haa  thine  own  form. 
Dro,  S.  No,  1  am  an  ape. 
ijue.  If  thon  art  changed  to  anghl,  tla  to  an 

ass. 
Dr9,  S,  nis  true ;  sho  rides  me,  and  I  long 
for  grass. 
TIs  so,  f  am  an  ass ;  else  it  conld  never  be. 
Bat  I  should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows 
me. 
Adr,  Come,  come,  no  longer  vrlll  ^  be  a  fool. 
To  pot  the  Anger  In  the  eyo  and  weep. 
Whilst  man  and  master,  laagh  my   woes  to 

icorn*— ■ 
Come,  Sir,  to  dinner ;  Dromlo,  keep  the  gate  :— 
Hnsband,  Til  dine  above  with  you  to-day. 
And  shrive  f  you  of  a  thonsaod  Idle  pranks : 
Sirrah,  If  any  ask  yon  for  your  master. 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creatnro  eater.— 
Come,  sister :— Dromlo,  play  the  porter  well. 

Ani,  ^.  Am  I  in  earth, in  heaven,  or  in  hell t 
Sleeping  or  waking  f  mad,  or  well-adris'd  T 
Known  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disgnis'd  I 
111  say  as  they  say,  and  periAver  so. 
And  In  this  mist  at  all  adventares  go. 
ZTro.  3,  Master,  sfaaU  I  be  porter  at  the  gatet 
Adr.  Ay ;  and  let  none  enter,  lest  1  break 

Vonr  pntc. 
Imc.  Come,  come,  AnUpholns,  we  dine  too 
late.  [Exeunt. 


But  here's  a  villain,  that  would  fkce  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart ;  and  that  I  beat  him. 
And  charg'd  him  with  a  thousand   marks   to 

gold ; 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  honse  :— 
Thon  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thon  mean  by 
this! 
Dro.  B.  Say  what  yon  will.  Sir,  bnt  I  Uow 
'  what  I  know : 

That  you  beat  me  at  the  mart,  I  hive  your  hand 

to  show : 
If  the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  yon 

gave  were  ink. 
Your  own  handwriting  would  tell  you  what  1 
think. 
Ami.  S,  I  think,  thou  art  an  ass. 
/>tv.  B.  Marry,  so  it  doth  appear. 
By  the  wrongs  I  suffer,  and  the  blows  I  bear. 
1  should  kick,  being  kick'd  ;  and,  being  at  that 

Yon  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of 

an  ass. 
Ami.  B,  Yon  art  sad,slgnlor  Balthaaur :  'Pray 

Qod,  our  cheer 
May  answer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  wel- 

Sat,  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap.  Sir,  and  your 

welcome  dear. 
Ant.  B,  O  signlor  Ballhamr,  either  at  fle«h 
or  flsh, 
A  table  Aill  of  i 


ACT  111. 
SOBSB  I^Tke  mhw. 

Bntir  ARTiraoi.os  of  Bphttus,  Dnoaio  ff 
Bpk€su»g  AnonLO,  mnd  Baltbabau. 
Ant.  B.  Good  signlor  Angelo,  yon  must  «- 
cuac  na  all ; 
My  wife  Is  shrewish,  when  I  keep  not  houn : 
Say,  that  I  linger'd  with  yon  at  your  shop 
To  see  the  making  of  her  carkanet,  t 
Aad  that  to-morrow  yon  will  bring  It  honse. 


*  UaAfCiU.  4  AkMlTV. 

I  A  M«klact  ■Craof  wkh  faarls. 


Bul,  Good  meat.  Sir,  to  common ;  that  every 

churi  affords. 
Ant,  B.    And  welcome  more  coounon ;  for 

that's  nothing  but  words. 
BmL  Small  cheer,  and  grent  welcome,  mafcea 

a  merry  feast. 
Ant.  B.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more 

sparing  guest; 
Bat  though  my  cates*  be  mean,  take  them  in 

yon  have,  bnt  not  with  better 


nnkl  pari 
cheer  may 


But,  soft ;  my  door  to  lock'd ;  Go  bid  them  kC 
us  In. 
Dro.    B.    Mand,  Bridget,   Marian,   Ctociy, 

GlUton,  Jen* ! 
Dr9.  a.  [  WUktM.\  Mome,  t  maltpiwrae,  capon, 
coxcomb.  Idiot,  patch  1 ) 
Blther  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at 

the  hatch : 
Dost  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thon  cairal 

for  such  store. 
When  oae  to  one  too  many  1  Go,  get  thee  from 
the  door. 
Dro.  B,  What  patch  Is  mndo  our  porter  t  My 

master  stays  in  the  street. 
Dm.  a.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came, 

lest  he  catch  eoM  on's  feet. 
AMt.  B.  Who  talks  within  there  t  ho,  open 

the  door. 
J}ro.  S.  Right,  Sir,  HI  tell  you  when,  and 

r*ll  tell  me  wherefore. 
Wheref6ret  for  my  dinner;   I  havo 
not  din'd  to-day. 
Vn.  S.  Nor  to  day  here  yon  must  not;  eooM 

again,  when  you  may. 
Ant.  jr.  What  a/t  thou.  Oat  kcep'st  me  out 

from  the  honse  I  owe  1 4 
Dro.  S,  The  porter  for  thto  time.  Sir,  and  my 

aame  to  Dromlo. 
Ihr^.B.  O  villalB,   thou   hast   stolen   both 
mine  ofllce  and  my  name ; 
The  one  ne'er  got  ma  credit,  the  other  mickle 


If  thon  had'st  been  Dromlo  to-day  In  my  place, 
^               ?st  have  chaag'd  thy  foee  for  a 
e,  or  thy  aaaie  for  an  aaa. 
IrWM.  r9flfAla.]Whatn< 


1%on  wouM'st  have  chaag'd  thy 
'     an  ai 

lltotheret  Drn- 
the  gntot 


ttio,  who  are  those  at  I 


•  Dbhat  cf  aaal. 


t  BIwkkrad. 
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Att.  in. 


Pro.  E.  Let  my  majter  iu.  Lace. 
Luu,  Faith  DO ;  b«  comet  too  Utc  : 
And  to  tell  yonr  mMteis 

Dn>.  E.  O  Lord;  I  matt  ianch  :— 
Have  at  yo«  irith  a  proverb.— Shall  I  tet  io  my 

ttairt 
Luce.  Have  at  yoa  with  another :  that't,— 

When  t  can  you  tell  t 
Dro.  S.  It  thy  name  be  cali'd  Luce,  Lace.thoa 

bait  antwer'd  him  well. 
Ant.  E.  Do  yoa  hear,  you  mlnkm  f  you'll  let 

M  la»  1  bopel 
fjuee.  1  thought  to  have  atk'd  you. 
Dro»  S.  And  yoa  taid,  no. 
Dro.  E.  So,  come,  help  -,  well  ttrack ;  there 

was  blow  for  tilow. 
Ani.  E.  Thou  banage,  let  me  in. 
Litee.  Can  yon  tell  for  whote  takel 
Dro.  E.  Matter,  knock  the  door  bard. 
lA»ce.  Let  him  knock  till  It  ake. 
Ami.  E.  Yon'U  cvy  for  thU,  minion.  If  I  beat 

the  door  down. 
Lvee.  What  needa  all  that,  and  a  pair  of 

itockt  In  the  town  t 
Adr.  IWUMn.]  Who  it  that  at  the  door, that 

keept  all  thit  noise  f 
Dro.  S.   By  my  troth,  yonr  town  it  troaMed 

with  unruly  boyt. 
Ant.  E.  Are  yon  there,  wifot  yon  mlchthlVe 

come  before. 
Adr.  Yonr  wllit.  Sir  knivt  I  |o,  |ei  yon  fkom 

the  door. 
Dro.  iSL  ir  yon  went  In  pain,  matter,  Ihlt 

knave  would  ro  tore. 
Ang.  Hen  it  neither  cheer,  Sir,  nor  wekooie ; 

we  would  tain  have  either. 
BaL  la  debatlof  which  waa  beat,  we  ttaall 

rt*  with  neither. 
nicy  ttand  at  the  door,  maHer ;  bid 
fhem  welcome  hither. 
Ant.  E.  Ttaere  la  tometblng  in  the  wind,  that 

we  cannot  get  In. 
J>r».  E.  You  would  tay  lo,  matter,  if 
garmeott  were  thin. 
Your  cake  here  It  warm  within  ;  yon  ttand  here 

In  the  cold  : 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  at  a  back,  to  ba  to 
bought  and  told.f 
Ami.  jr.  Oo,  fotcfa  me  tomethlng.  111.  break 

ope  the  gate* 
Dro.  S.  Break  any  breaking   here,  and  111 

break  your  knave't  pale. 
Dro.  E.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  yon, 
Sir ;  and  wordt  are  bat  wind  ; 
Ar,  and  break  it  In  yonr  raee,8o  he  break  it  not 
behind. 
Dro,  S.  It  teema^  tbon  wanteat  breaking; 

Out  upon  thee,  hind  I 
Dro.  E.  Here*!  too  mnch,  oat  upon  tbeel  I 

pray  thee,  let  me  In. 
Dro.  S.  Ay,  when  fowlt  have  no  feaihan, 

and  flth  have  no  fin. 
Ant.  jr.  Well,  I'll  break  In  ;  Go  borrow  mt  a 

crow. 

Dro.  E.  A  crow  wiihont  a  foatber ;  maaler, 
mean  yon  to  t 
Por  a  aah  without  a  fln,  thera't  a  fowl  wltbent  a 

feather : 
ir  a  crow  help  ua  In,  tinab,  we'U  plnck  a  ctow 

Ant.  E.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  nte  an  Iron 

ctow. 
Bat.  Have  patience.  Sir;    obi  let  In  not  be 
to; 
Herein  yon  war  againtt  yonr  reputation. 
And  draw  within  the  compatt  of  tnapect 
The  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 
Ouoe  thia,— Yonr  long  expericnee  of  her  wia* 


Why  at  IbJt  time  the  doort  an  made*  againat 


;  dcnait  in 
e  Tiger 


Be  rul'd  by  ■»  S 

And  let  aa  to  the  Tfger  aU  to  < 

And,  about  evening,  come  yourtelf  alone. 

To  know  the  reaaon  of  Ihia  amnge  rettiainL 

If  by  ttrottg  hand  you  otkf  to  break  in. 

Now  in  the  aUrrlng  pataaga  of  tha  day, 

A  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  on  It ; 

And  that  tnppoaed  by  the  < 


Againtt  your  ret  nnttlled  eatimatlon. 
That  may  with  fool  intraalon  enter  In, 
And  dwell  upon  yonr  grave  wbeo  yon  are  dead : 
For  tlaader  livet  upon  tncceaaion ; 
For  ever  hout'd,  where  it  once  gett  poaiettloo. 
Ant  E,  You  have  prevaii'd ;  I  wtU  depart  la 
oaleu 
Aad,  In  detpite  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  know  a  wencb  of  excellent  ditoourae,— 
Pretty  and  witty  ;  wild,  aad  yet,  too  gentle  ;— 
There  wiU  we  dine  :  thit  woman  that  I  mean. 
My  wife  (but,  I  protett,  witbont  deteitj 
Hath  oftenttmet  upbraided  me  withal ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner.— Get  yoa  borne. 
And  fetch  the  chain ;  by  tbto,f  I  know,  tto 


Bring  It,  I  pray  yon,  to  the  Porcopine ; 
For  fhere*t  the  hone  t  that  chain  wiU  I  baaloar 
Be  it  for  nothing  bat  to  ipite  my  wife  J 
Upon   mine   hoateaa  there:   good   Sir,   moke 

hatte: 
Since  mine  own  dooia  refbaa  to  cntcttain  aae, 
I'll  knock  eltewhcre,  to  tee  if  they'll 

me. 
Ang.  I'll  meet  yon  at  that  plaoe,  aame  I 

Ant.  jr.  Do'  ao ;  I'hto  }eat  tball  coet  ate  i 


SCENE  IL-^IU  i 

Enter  Luciana,  and  ANTirBOLOt  ^Sjfrm- 

cuee. 
hue.  And  may  it  be  that  yoa  have  qalte  for- 
got 
A  hnaband'i  oOoet  thaU,  Antlpbolat,  hate, 
Even  la  the  tpring  of  love,  thy  love-apringt  X 
rott 

in  boildtaig,  grow  ao  mfatttef 
If  yoa  did  wed  my  litier  for  her  wealth, 
■Then«  for  her  wealth't  take,  aae  her  with 
more  kl'ndneia ; 
Or,  If  yon  like  eltewfaere,  do  it  by  tiealth : 
Maflto  yoor  folae  love  with  aoBM  tbow  of 
Mlndnent 
Let  not  my  titter  read  it  In  yonr  eye ; 

Be  not  thy  tongae  thy  own  ahame't  oialor  ; 
Look  tweet,  apeak  folr,  bcaome  dialoyalty ; 
•  Apparel  vtee  like  virtne't  harbinger : 
Bear  a  folr  pretence,  though  yonr  heart  be 
tainted  ; 
Teach  tin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  aatart ; 
Be  tecret-folie :  What  need  the  be  aoqnainKd  t 
What  timple  thief  bragt  of  hit  own  altalatt 
Tit  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  yonr  bed. 
And  let  her  read  tt  in  thy  lookt  at  board  t 
Shame  bath  a  battard  fome.  well  managed ; 
111  deedt  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
I  poor  women  I  i 


Her  lober  virtne,  yeart,  ai 

Plead  on  her  part  tome  caate  to  yoa 

And  doubt  not,  Sir,  but  the  will  well  excate 

•  Hatq  mm. 
t  A  prattrMal  pbraM. 


Being  compact  of  credit,^  that  yoa  love  at; 
Tboagb  othert  have  tba  am,  ahow  at  the 

We  In  yonr  motion  tnm,  and  yon  may  move 
nt. 
Then,  gentle  brother,  tet  yon  in  again ; 

Comfort  my  titter,  cheer  her,  call  her  wife : 
Tta  holy  aport,  to  be  a  little  vain,  | 

When  the  tweet  breath  of  ^'^ 


•  1. 1.  VLtM  faM. 
t  By  tkit  tliM, 


t  L«ffc-«priiigt  •!«  rMiar  pUntt  ar  ■koats  ef  I 
I  Vaia,  U Hgbt  of  iMifva. 
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Ant,  S,  Sweet  mietiew,  (what  yoor  name 

else,  I  know  not, 
Nor  hy  vbat  wonder  yon  do  hit  on  mine,) 
Lew,  In  fonr  kBowlcdfe,  and  your  gnwe, 

MOW  not. 
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divine. 


yon 

nore  than  cnrtta 

to 


I«y  open  to  my  caitlily  troea  eonodt, 
Smotiwr'd  In  ttnm,  IMA;  ahallow,  wetk, 
Tbe  folded  mcanlttx  of  yoor  word's  deeelL 


Agalnat  my  aonPa  pore  tratb  why  labonr  yon. 

To  make  It  wander  In  an  nnknown  Held  t 
Are  yon  n  godf  wovid  yon  create  me  new f 

Tnniform   me  then,  and  to  your  power  TU 
yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  Ihen  well  I  know. 

Your  weeplnc  eUter  It  no  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  houafe  do  1  owe ; 

Far  more,  Ihr  more,  to  yon  do  I  decline. 
O  train  me  not,  tweet  mermaid,*  with  thy 


To  drown  me  in  thy  aitler't  iood  of  team ; 
Slug,  tlren,  for  thyaelf,  and  I  will  dote : 
"      - '  o'er    the    silver    wavet    thy 


He 


that  hath  tach  meant  to 


And  at  a  bed  111  tako  thee,  and  there  lie ; 
And  In  that  glorlont 
t   by  denth,  t 
die  :— 
•  Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  If  the  sink  I 
/«Mr.  What,  are  yon  mad,  that  yon  .do  leasoi 

tot 
Ant.  S.  Not  mad,  but  mated ;  f  how,  I  do  not 

know. 
Lue,  It  it  a 

eye. 
Ant.  S\  For  garlng  on  your  heamt,  fair  ton, 

being  by. 
IjUc.  Gate  where  yon  should,  and  that  will 

clear  your  sight. 
Ani.  S.  As  good  to  wink,  sweet  love,  as  look 

on  night. 
Lne.  Why  call  yon  me  lovet  call  my  sister 

tol 
Ant.  S.  Thy  sister's  sister. 
Imc.  That's  my  titter. 
Ant,  S.  No; 
it  b  thytdf,  mine  own  ieM*t  better  part ; 
Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer 

heart: 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim, 
My  tole  earth't  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim. 
Luc.  All  this  my  sister  U,  or  else  should  be. 
Ani.  S.  Call  thyself  sbter,  tweet,  for  I  aim 
thee: 
Thee  wiH  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life ; 
Tbou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife : 
Give  ate  thy  hand. 

Lue.  O  soft,  Sir,  hold  you  still  i 
I'll  fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  will. 

.  iSxit  Loo. 

EnteTftyom  the  house  o^Amtipbqlus  of 

KpkesuM,  DaoMio  qf  Si/raeuse, 
Ant,  S.    Whv,    bow   now,    Dromiof    where 

mn'st  thou  so  (htt  f 
J)ro,  S.  Do  you  know  me,  Sirl  am  I  Dro- 
mloT  am  I  your  man  t  am  I  myself  t 
Ant.  X.  Thon  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man, 

thou  art  thyself. 
Dr0.  J.  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man,'an<l 
besides  mytelf. 
Ant.  S.  What  wonmn't  man  1  and  how  be- 

tidct  thyself  t 
Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir.  besldet  mytelf,  I  am  dm» 
to  a  woman;  one  tnat  claims  me,   one  that 
banntt  me,  one  that  will  have  me. 
Ant.  S.  What  claim  lays  the  to  thee  t 
Dro.  S,  Marry,  Sir,  such  claim  at  you  would 
lay  to  your  horse ;  and  she  would  have  me  as  a 
b<ni»t ;  not  that  I  being  a  beast,  she  would  have 


me ;  but  that  she,  being  a  very  beastly  creature, 
bys  cbim  to  me. 
Ant.S.  What  b  the  t 

Ihro.  S.  A  very  reverend  body  ;■  ay,  tuch  a 
one  at  a  man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  my, 
sir-reverence :  I  have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match, 
and  yet  Is  she  a  wondrous  fht  marriage  t 
Ant,  S.  How  doit  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriage  t 
Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  she's  the  kitchea-weoch, 
and  all  grease :  and  1  know  not  what  use  to  put 
her  to,  but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run 
from  hef  by  her  own  light.    I  warrant,  her  rags, 
and  the  taflow  in  them,  will   bum  u   Poland 
winter :  if  she  lives  till  doomsday,  she'll  burn  a 
week  longer  than  the  whob  world. 
Ant.  S.  What  ooanpleaion  Is  she  of  1 
Dro.  8.  Swart,  *  like  my  shoe,  but  her  face 
nothing   like   so   clean    kept;    For  whyt    she 
swcub,  a  mun  may  go  over  shoes  in  the  grime 
of  it. 
Ant,  a.  Tbat't  u  fhalt  that  water  will  mend. 
Dro.  8.  No,  Sir,  'tb  In  grain ;  Noah's  flood 
wM  not  do  It. 
Ant.  S,  What's  her  name  t 
Dro.  8.  Nell,  Sir ;— but  her  name  and  three 
quarters,  that  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters,  will 
not  measure  ber  tnm  hip  to  Hip. 
Ant.  a.  Then  she  bears  some  breadth  1 
Dro.  a  No  longer  from  bead   to  foot,  than 
from  hip  to  hip  :  Sbe  b  spherical,  like  a  globe ; 
1  could  And  oat  countries  in  her. 

Ant.  S.  In  what  part  of  her  body  tbnds  Ire- 
land! 

Dro.  a.  Marry,  Sir,  in  her  buttocks ;  I  found 
it  out  by  the  bogs. 
Ant.  a.  Where  Scottand  t 
Dro.  8.  I  found  it  by  the  barrennett :  hard, 
in  the  palm  of  the  hand. 
Afif.  a.  Where  France  1 
Dro.  a.  In  her  forehead ;  arm'd  and  refcited, 
making  war  against  her  hair. 
Ant.  a.  Where  Engbud  t 
Dro.  a.   1  look'd  for  tbe  chalky  clUTs,  but  I 
could  find  no  whiteness  in  them  :  butJ  guess,  it 
stood  in  her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran 
between  France  and  it. 
Ant.  a.  Wliere  Spain  t 
Dro,  8,  Faith,  1  snw  it  not ;  h«t  1  fett  It,  hot 
in  her  breath 
Ant.  a.  Where  America,  the  Indies  t 
Dro.  a.  O  Sir,  upon  her  nose,  all  o'ef  em- 
bellbhed  with  rubles,  carbuncles,  mpphlres.  de- 
clining their  rich  ntpect  to  the  hot  brvuth  of 
Spain  ;  who  sent  whole  armadas  of  carrackt  t  to 
be  ballatt  to  her  nose. 

Ant.  a.    Where   stood   Belgb,    the   Nether- 
lands t 

Dro.  a.  O  Sir,  I  dM  not  look  so  low.    To 
conclude,  this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to 
me ;  called  me  Dromio  f  awore  I  wat  attur'd  % 
to  her  ;  told  me  what  privy  markt  I  had  about 
me,  at  the  mark  on  my  thoulder,  the  mote  In 
my  neck,  the  great  wart  on  my  left  urm,  that  I, 
amaaed,  ran  from  her  at  a  witch  :  and  1  think 
if  my  breast  had  not  been  made  of  fhith,  and 
my  heart  of  steel,  sbe  had  transformed  me  to  a 
curtail-dog,  and  made  me  tarn  i'the  wheel.  $ 
Ant.  a.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  pott  to  the 
road; 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  ft-om  shore, 
1  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-nlghu 


If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  1  will  walk,  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  know  ut,  and  we  know  none, 
Tb  Ume   I  think,   to  trudge,   pack,  and 


Dro. 


be 
would  run  for 


'  Mcraaid  fur  •tr«s 


t  /.  t.  CoofoaBd«4. 


a.  As  from  bear  a 
life. 
So  fly  1  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife. 

[Krit. 
Ant.  a.  There's  none  but  witches  do  iohabit 
here; 


•  Swarthy. 
t  AfiUaccd. 


<  Larit*  thipt. 
I  A  tarn-tpit. 
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And  tbeieforc  tla  high  time  tint  f  were  Iicm*. 
She.  that  doth  call  me  hntbud,  ereo  my  mmI 
Doth  for  t  wife  abhor :  but  her  lUr  itater, 
PoMCM'd  with  sach  a  gestte  lovereign  (race. 
Of  anch  eochantiog  presence  and  discoane. 
Hath  almott  made  me  traitor  to  mytelf : 
But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self-wrong, 
I'U  stop  miM  ears  against  the  mermaid's  soag. 

Enier  Anoblo. 
Ang,  Master  Aatlpholnsi 
Am.  S*  Ay.  that's  my  name. 
Ah.  I  kiiw  it  wdi;  Sir:  Lo,  here  U  the 
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Belike,  yon   thought  our  knt 
If  It  wcRchain'd  toffetber ; 

not. 

hi 


I  thought  to  have  ta'en  yon  at  the  Ppreanlne  : 
The  chain  nnflnish'd  made  me  stay  thus  loag. 
Ami.  S.  What  U  yoar  wUl,  that  I  should  do 

with  this  t 
Ang.  What  please  yoaraelf,  Sir;  I  have  made 
it  for  you.  ^       ^     ,, 

Ant.  S.  Made  U  for  me,  81ri    I  bespoke  It 

not. 

Ang.  Not  once«  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times 
you  have  ;  _.^  _^^^  , 

Go  home  with  It,  and  please  your  wife  withal ; 
And  soon  at  supper-Umc  Til  ▼Isit  you. 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 
Ant.  S,   I  pray  yon.  Sir,  receive  the  money 
now 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain  nor  money,  more. 
Ang.  You  are  a  merry  man.  Sir ;  fare_y«« 
well  [Stit. 

Ant.  S,  What  1  should  think  of  this,  I  cannot 
tell;  .  . 

But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  Is  so  vain, 
ThsU  would  refuse  so  fair  an  offer'd  chain, 
I  sec,  a  man  here  needs  not  lire  by  •hWts, 
When  In  the  streeU  he  mcete  sach  lolden  gifts. 
I'll  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  stay 


to  the 
carat; 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  dnijed 
Which  doth  amount  to  three  old  ducats  mate 
That  I  stand  debted  to  this  fentteBMB  ; 
I  pray  yoo,  sue  him  presendy  «lt^w^» 
For  he  is  boand  to  sea,  aad  staya  hai  ferit. 
Ant.  ^.  I  am  not  foraiah'd  with  the  praeni 


If  any  ship  put  oat,  then  straight  away. 


[SjcU. 


Besides,  I  hare  some  baslneas  in  the  tm : 
Oood  slgnlor  take  the  siranger  to  my  hease. 
And  with  yoa  take  the  chala,  and  bid  my  an 
DIsbarte  the  sam  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perchance,  I  will  •  be  there  a» j 
Ang.  Then  yoa  wiU  bring  tl 

rirselft  ^ 

No ;  bear  it  with  yon.  Icsft  I  eomc  nee 

time  enough.  ^    _^_, 

Ang.  WeU,  Sir,  1  wUI :   Have  yoa  the  Aala 

aboat  yoa  t 
Ant.  B.  Aa  If  I  haw  not.  Sir,  1  hope  yaa 

Or  else  you  may  return  wtthowt  yaw  money. 
Ang.  Nay,  come,  I  ptay  you.   Sir,  glf«  me 
the  chain; 
Both  wind  and  tide  stays  for  thia  gewtiemaa. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  i.^Th€ 

Enter  a  MnEOBANT,  Amoelo,  and  ms 
Oppioan. 

-    Mer.  You  know,  since  pentecoat  the  sum  is 

due. 
And  since  I  have  not  much  Imp6rtnn'd  von ; 
N«M-  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  gilders  •  for  my  voyage  : 
Thrrcfore  mnke  present  satlsfoctioa. 
Or,  I'll  attach  you  by  this  ofllcer. 
Ang.   Even  just  the  sum,  that  I  do  owe  to 
you. 
Is  growhiR  t  to  me  by  Antipholns  ; 
And,  In  tbe  Instant  that  I  met  with  yon 
He  bad  of  me  a  chain ;  at  five  o'clock, 
1  shall  receive  the  money  for  the  same : 
Pleuetb  yon  walk  with  me  down  to  bis  house, 
I  will  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  yon  too. 

Enter  Amtip bolus  of  Epheeus,  and  Dno- 

Mio  qf  Ephesus. 
Qfi.  That  labour  may  you  save ;  see  where  he 

comes. 
Ant.  E.  While  I  go  to  the  goldsmith's  house, 
go  ibott 
And  bny  a  rope's  end ;  that  will  I  bestow 
Imong  my  wife  and  her  confederetrs, 
or  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day.— 
hut  soft,  1  see  tbe  goldsroltb  :— get  thee  gone ; 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  It  home  to  mn. 
JJrc.  E.  1  bny  a  thousand  pound  a  year  I    1 
buy  a  rope  I  {Rxit  Dromio. 

Ant.  E.  A  man  Is  Well  bolp  up,  that  trusU 
to  yon; 
I  promised  your  presence,  and  (he  rhian ; 


eicuae 
Your  breach  of  promiae  to  the  Pornplne : 
I  shonU  hivn  chid  yon  for  not  briagiag  it. 
Bat,  Ilka  a  shrew,  yoa  first  bcgiB  to  btawU 
jMer.  The  hoar  steab  on;   I  pray  yoa.  Sir, 

despatch.  .. 

Ang.  Yoa  hear  how  he  Impftrtanea  me ;  tbe 

chain— 
Ant.  E.  Why,  give  It  to  my  wife,  awl  fetch 

your  money.  ^ 

^nif.  Come,  come,  yoa   know,  I  gave  It  yaa 

even  now ;  

Either  send  the  chain,  or  aend  me  by  sMne 


ititf.  E  net  now  yoa  ran  thb 
of  breath  : 

Come,  Where's  the  chalat  I  pray  yoa  kt  me 
see  It 
Mer.   My  tmslnesa  cannot    brook  this  dtf- 
llauce  ; 
Oood  Sir,  say,  whe'r  you'll  aaswer  ne,  or  aa 
If  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  the  oflkxr. 
Ant.  E.  I  answer  yoal    What  shoald  I  aa 
swer  yoM  f  m     u^ 

Ang.  The  moaey.  that  yoa  owe  me  for  tbe 

chain 
Ant.  £>.  1  owe  yon  none,  till  1  receive  the 


Ang,  Yon  know  I  gave  it  yoa  half  i 


'  A  coin. 


1  Accraing. 


Ant.  E.  Yon  gave  me  noae,  r 

much  to  say  so.  .     ^      ,     «. 

Ang.  You  wrong  me  more.  Sir,  la  denyiag  It. 
Consider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 
Mer.  Well,  ofllcer,  arrest  him  at  my  salt. 
Q^.  I  do ;  aad  charge  yoa  la  the  d«ke»s  aame 

to  obey  me. 
iliig.  This  toaches  me  in  reputatien  :— 
Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me. 
Or  I  attach  you  by  this  ofllcer.  • 

Ant.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  had  I 
Anest  me,  foolish  fellow.  If  thou  dar-OU 

Ang.  Here  Is  thy  fee ;  arrest  him,  officer ; 
I  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  thu  case. 

If  be  should  scorn  me  so  appnrently. 

00.  I  do  arrest  yon.  Sir ;  yoa  hew  Use  saj. 
Ant.  H.    I  do  obey    thee»  tiU   I   five  thft 
haU:- 

•  I  iliaU. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene    JL 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


743 


•at,  tlnmb,  jroa  tkall  buy  this  tport  as  dear 
As  all  tke  oietal  In  yoar  shop  wUl  auwer. 

Amg,  Sir.  Sir,  I  shall  have  law  In  Ephesas, 
To  yo«r  ootorioas  sbame,  I  doabt  It  not. 

Emter  Daoxio  ^  Sgrmcust, 
Dtp.  S.  Master,  there  Is  a  bark  of  Epldam- 
nam. 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard, 
Aad  then.  Sir,  bears  away:  oor  frangbtage,* 

Sir, 
I  have  cooVey'd  aboard  ;  and  I  have  boatbt 
The  oil,  the  balsamnin,  and  aqoa-vitse. 
The  ship  Is  In  her  trim  I  the  merry  wind 
Blows  Mr  from  land  ;  they  sUy  for  nought  at  all. 
Bat  for  tbelr  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 
Ant.  E,    How  nowt  a  madman!  why   thon 
peerlsh  t  sbeep. 
What  ship  of  Epldarannro  stays  for  roe  T 
M>n.  S,  A  ship  yon  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waf- 

tage.t 
Ant,  E.  Thon  dmnken  slave,  1  sent  thee  for 
a  rope; 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 
X^re.  jr.  Yon  sent  me.  Sir,  for  a  rope's  end 
as  soon: 
Ton  sent  me  to  tbe  bay,  Sir,  for  a  bark. 
Ant,  E.   1  will  debate  tbl«  matter  at  more 
leisure, 
Asd  tearh  your  ears  to  listen  with  more  heed. 
To  Adrlana,  villain,  hie  tbee  straigbt ; 
owe  her  this  key,  and  tell  lier,  in  ibe  desk 
That's  cover 'd  o'er  with  Turkish  tapestry. 
There  la  a  purse  of  ducau  ;  let  her  send  it ; 
Tell  her,  I  am  arrested  in  tbe  street. 
And    that  shall  bail  me:   hie   thee,  slave;  be 

Kone. 
On,  officer,  to  prison  till  It  come. 

[Exeunt  MaacHANT,  Anojslo,  Orrion, 
tmd  Ant.  B. 
Df,  S,  To  Adrlana  1  that  Is  where  be  din'd. 
Where  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  hus- 
band : 
She  is  too  big,  1  hope,  for  me  to  compass. 
Thither  I  mast,  altbongh  against  my  will. 
For  servaBta  must  their  master's  minds  lllfhi. 

{Exit. 

SCENE  IL—TU  ttmg. 
Enter  Adeiaiia  and  Lociana. 
Adr.  Ah  I  Lndana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so  t 
If  l^'st  thon  perceive  austerely  In  his  eye 
That  be  did  plead  In  earnest,  yea  or  no  t 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pale ;  or  sad.  or  merrily  t 
What  observation  mad'st  thon  in  this  can* 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  In  his  face  T  $ 
Isuc.  First  he  denied  you  had    In    him   no 

right. 
Adr,  He  meant,  he  did  me  none :  the  more 

toy  spite. 
Xmc.  Tbtrn  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger 

here. 
Adr,  And  true  be,  swore,  though  yet  forsworn 

lie  were. 
Ijue,  Then  pleaded  1  fur  yon. 
Adr,  And  what  saifl  ht  t 
Imc.  That  love  I  begg'd  for  yon,  be  begg'd 

of  me. 
Adr,  With  what  penuaslon  did  he  tempt  thy 

loveT 
Lme,  With  words  that  In  an  honest  salt  might 
move. 
First,  he  did  praise  my  beauty ;  then,  my  speech. 
Adr,  DMst  speak  him  fklr  T 
lAte,  Have  patience,  1  beseech. 
Adr,  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  nut,  bold  me  still ; 
My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall   have 

Ha  Is  defonned,  crooked,  old,  and  sere,  | 


•  FrMtbt,  tmrf,  f  Sllljr.  t  Carriag*. 

I  Aa  altmrioa  (o  tk«  rtdacM  oftks  aonhcm  liRku, 
lihcnwl  t«  lb*  afipcarmiic*  of  anaiw. 
I  l>ry,fiitb«red. 


I'H-foc'd,  worse-bodied,  shapeless  every  where ; 
Vicions,  ungenUe,  foolish,  blunt,  i 


Stiamattcal  In  making.  *  worse  In  mind. 
Lue.  Who  would  be  Jealoas  then  of  such  a 
oaet 
No  evil  lost  Is  wall'd  when  It  is  gone. 
Adr,  Ah  t  but  I  think  him  better  than  I  say. 
And    yet    would    herein   others'   eyes   were 
worse: 
Far  fhnn  her  nest  tbe  lapwing  cries  away  ;  t 
My  heart  prays  for  bun,   though  my  tongue 
do  curse. 

Aifer  DaoMio   of  Sfrmcu*e. 
Dro,  S,  Here,  go :  the  desk,  the  purse  ;  swe* 

now,  make  baste. 
Lmc,  How  but  thou  lost  thy  breath  t 
Dro,  S.  By  running  fast. 
Adr,  Where  b  thy  master,  DromioT   Is  he 

went 
Dro,  S.  No,  he's  in  tartar  Umbo,  worse  than 
hell  : 
A  devil  In  an  everlasting  garment!  hath  him 
One,  whose    b<ud    heart   it    button'd    up  with 

steel  ; 
A  fiend,  a  fainr,  pitiless  and  rough  ; 
A  wolf,  nay,  worse,  a  fellow  all  in  balT; 
A  back'frieiid,   a    sbouldcr-oiapper,    one    that 

countermands 
The  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,    and    narrow 


A  hound  that  runs  counter,    and  yet  draws  dry- 
foot  well ; 
One  that,  before    the   Jndgment,  carries   poor 
souls  to  hdl.  S 
Adr,  Why,  man,  what  Is  the  matter  t 
Dro,  J.   I  do  not  know  the  matur  1  he  Is 

'rested  on  the  case. 
Adr,  What,  Is  he  arrested  t  tell  me,  at  whose 

suit. 
Dro,  S,  I  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  Is  ar- 
rested, well ; 
But  he  Is  in  a  suit  of  buff,  which  'rested  him, 

that  can  I  tell : 
Will  you   send   him,  mlstresf,  redemption,  tbe 
money  In  tbe  desk  1 
Adr,  Oo  fetch  It,   sisler.—Thls  1  wonder  at, 

{KxU  LUCUNA. 

That  he  unknown  to  me,  should  be  In  debt : 
Tell  me,  was  be  arrested  on  a  band  T  % 
Dro,  S,  Not  on  a  band,  bdt  on  a   stronger 
thing; 
A  chain,  a  chain  ;  do  yon  not  hear  It  ring  t 
Adr,  What,  the  chain  T 
Dro.   S,  No,  no,  tbe  bell :  'Us  time,  that  I 
were  gone. 
It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock 
strikes  one. 
Aifr.  Tbe  hours  come  back  t  that  did  I  never 

hear. 
Dro,  S,  O  yes.  If  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant, 

a  turns  back  for  very  fear. 
Adr.  As   If  time  were  in  debt  I  how  fondly 

dost  thou  reason  f 
Dro,  S.  Time  Is  a  very  bankrupt,  and  owes 
more  than  he's  worth  to  season. 
Nay,  he's  a  thief  too  ;  have  you  not  heard  men 

"y. 
That   time    comes    stealing   on    by   night  and 

dayT 
If  be  be  In  debt,  and  theft,  and  a  sergeant  In 

the  way, 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  tnm  back  an  hoar  In  ft 
day. 

Enter  Lociana. 
Adr,  Oo,  Dromlo ;  there's  the  money,  bear 

it  straight ; 
And  bring  thy  master  home  Immediately.— 

•  Mitrkcd  bjr  aataravitk  dafonaitjr. 
4  Who  rri«tb  oiott  wbera  b«r  a«M  i*  aa«. 
t  Th«  oAccn  in  tboM  day*  w«r«  clad  ia  bad,  wluan 
Ic  alM>  a  a  caat  *xpre«sioa  for  a  maa't  akia. 
I  Hell  wa»  tbe  caat  term  fnr  pntoa. 
1  i.e.  Bend. 
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Act  FF. 


Come,  filter:   I   am  pr«w*i  iewa  with  com- 
celt ;  • 
Cosceti,  Diy  comfort,  and  my  lajoir. 

SCSNS  IlI^Tke  #«m. 

Skter  ANTiraoLUt  of  Sfraens*, 
Ami,  8.  Tbcre*!  not  t  man  I  meet,  but  doth 
nlnte  me 
At  If  I  were  tbelr  well-ae^aalated  friend ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  tome  invtte  me  ; 
Sooie  otber  give  me  ihanlu  for  kindncaaet ; 
Some  olTer  me  commodities  to  bay  : 
Bven  now  a  tailor  calPd  me  In  bis  tbop. 
And  •bow'd  me  tllks  that  be  bad  boufbt  for  me. 
And,  tberewitbal,  took  meatare  of  my  body. 
Sarc,  these  ire  but  ImailDary  wiles. 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  Inhabit  here. 

BHttr  Daoxio  of  Sfrmenn, 

Dro,  S,  Master,  here's  the  gold  yoo  sent 
■e  for :  What,  have  yon  got  the  picture  of  old 
Adam  new  apparelled  T 

AHt,  S.  What  gold  is  tbU  t  what  Adam  dost 
thou  mean  t 

Dro,  S.  Not  that  Adam,  that  kept  the  pan- 
dise,  but  that  Adam,  that  keeps  the  prison : 
he  that  goes  in  the  cairs  skin  that  was  killed 
for  the  prodigal ;  he  that  came  behind  yon.  Sir, 
Nke  an  evil  angel,  and  bid  yon  forsake  your 
liberty. 

Ani,  S,  I  understand  thee  not. 

Dro,  .9.  No  f  why,  tls  a  plain  case :  be  that 
went  like  a  base-viol,  in  a  case  of  leather ;  the 
man.  Sir,  that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired, 
gives  them  a  fob,  and  'rests  them  ;  he.  Sir,  that 
takes  pity  on  decayed  men,  and  gives  them 
suits  of  durance  ;  he  that  sets  up  his  rest  to  do 
more  exploits  with  his  mace,  than  a  roorris- 
plke. 

Amt,  S,  What  I  thou  roean'st  an  oOcert 

Ihro,  S.  Ay,  Sir,  the  serjeant  of  the  band 
be,   that    brings    any  man  to  answer   it,  that 
breaks  bis  band:  one  tliat  thinks  a   man    al- 
ways  going  to  bed,    and  says.   Cod  give  pou 
good  rest. 

Ant,  S»  Well,  Sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery. 
Is  there  any  ship  puts  forth  to-nigbt  1  may  we 
be  gone  t 

Dro,  .V.  Why,  Sir,  I  brought  you  word  an 
hour  since,  that  the  bark  Esp^itlon  put  forth 
to-night!  and  then  were  you  hindered  by  the 
Serjeant,  to  tarry  for  the  boy.  Delay :  Here 
are  the  angels  rbat  you  sent  fur,  to  deliver  yon. 

Ant.  S.  The  fellow  Is  distract,  and  so  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  In  illusions : 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  ns  from  hence  I 

Enter  a  CouBTaaAN. 

Oour,    Well   met,   well   met,     OMSter   Antl- 
pbolns, 
f  see.  Sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now  ; 
b  that  the  chain  yon  pAmils'd  me  to-day  1 

Ant.  S.  SaUn,  avoid  I  I   charge  thee  tempt 
me  not  I 

Dro,  S,  Master,  b  this  mistress  Satot 

Ant,  f .  It  U  the  devil. 

Dro.  S.  Nay,  she  Is  worse,  she  Is  the  devil's 
dam  :  and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  light 
wench  ;  and  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches 
say,  God  damn  me,  that's  as  much  as  to  say, 
Ood  make  me  a  light  tvench.  It  is  written  they 
appear  to  men  like  angels  of  light :  light  is  an 
elTect  of  Are,  and  dre  will  burn ;  ergo,  light 
wenches  will  bum  ;  Come  not  near  her. 

Cour,  Your  man  and    yon    are   marvellous 

merrv,  Sir.  [here . 

Will  you  go  with  me  t  Well  mend  onr  dinner 

Dro.  .?.  Master,  u"  yon  do  expect  spoon-meat^ 
or  bespeak  a  lonf  spoon. 

Ant,  &\  Why.  DroiiiioT 

*  F«urilmii«u(epiioa. 


)  mnsthmre  a  lont 


Dro.  S,  Marry,  be  i 
that  must  eat  with  the  devil. 

Ant.  S.  Avoid  then,  dendt  why  leU'tt   flbM 
me  of  sapping  f 
Than  art,  as  yon  are  all,  a  aoroereas : 
I  o6q|nre  thee  to  leave  mc,  and  be  faae. 

Omr.  Qive  me  the  ring  of  mine  yom  hai  al 


Or,  for  my  diamond,  the  ohain  yon  promls'tf  ; 
And  ru  be  gone.  Sir,  and  not  iroaMe  yon. 

Dro.  S.  Some  devils  ask  bat  the  parias  «< 
one's  nail. 
A  rash,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  Mood,  a  pfn, 
A  nut,  a  cherry-stone  :  but  she,  more  ceiti— ij 
Would  bnve  a  chain. 
Master,  be  wise ;  aad  If  yon  give  it  ber. 
The  devU  wiU  shake  her  chain,  and  ftight  an 
with  it. 

Cour.  I  pray  yon.  Sir,  the  rlng»  or  ebe  Ike 


I  hope,  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  ose  so. 

Ant.  S.  Avanntytbon  witch!  Come  Draadn. 
let  us  go. 

Dro,  S,  fly   pride,  says  the  peacock :    Hia- 
tress,  that  yon  know. 

[£zemnt  An.  «atf  Dno. 

Gbar.  Now,  oat  of  doubt,  Antlpaolns  to  m»$ 
Blse  would  he  never  so  demean  himself: 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  dncais. 
And  for  the  same  he  nromised  me  a  chain  I 
Both  one,  and  other,  be  denies  me  now. 
The  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
/Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage  J 
Is  a  mad  tale,  be  told,  to-day  at  dinner, 
Of  bis  own  doors  being  shut  against   his  ea- 

trance. 
Belike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits. 
On  purpose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way 
My  way  his  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house. 
And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatic. 
He  rush'd  into  my  bouse,  and  took  perfsree 
My  ring  away :  This  course  I  Attest  choose ; 
For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.         [KHt. 

SCENE  ir.^Tko  omme.  * 

EMer  Amtipbolus  of  Rpktsus,  and  na 

Orptcan. 
Ani.  E.  Fear  me  not,  maa,  1  wBI  not  Nenk 
away;    * 
111  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'lested.  for. 
My  wifo  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day : 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger. 
That  1  should  be  attached  in  Ephesus : 
I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  ean.^ 

Enter  Daoaio  of  Efhetns  uUh  a  refers  end. 
Her«  comes  my  man ;  I  think,  he  brinfi  the 

money. 
How  now.  Sir  t  have  yon  that  I  seat  yuu  for  t 
Dro,  E.  Here's  that,  I  wanaat  you,  will  pay 

them  all.  • 
Ant.  E.  But  Where's  the  money  f 
Dro.  E,  Why,  Sir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the 
rope.  [rope! 

Ant.  E  Five  hundred    dncat«,  vitlala  for  a 
Dro,  E.  Ill  serve   )ou.  Sir,  Ave  hundred  at 

the  rate. 
Ant,  E,  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee 


Dro.  E.  To  a  rope's  end.  Sir :  and  to  thst 
end  am  I  retnm'd. 

Ant,  E,  And  to  that  end.  Sir;  t  »fll  wel- 
come  you.  [Btmiimg  kirn. 

Of,  Good  Sir,  be  patient. 

Dro.  E,  Nay,  'tto  fur  me  to  be  patient ;  I  am 
In  adversity. 

Off,  Good  now,  hold  thy  toncue. 

Dro.  E  Nay,  rather  persuade  him  to  hold  his 
hands. 

Ant    E,  TboD  whoreson,  senseless  vtUaial 

•  Correct  tlicM  »U. 
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Scetis  IV. 


fcnslble  to  ■otiiinf  bnt 


/>r».  E.  1  wmM  I  were 
■ugbt  Mt  feel  .voar  blowt. 

jint.  E.  TlK>u  trt 
Mowt,  and  to  k  an  ast. 

I>r«».  £.  1  im  an  aat,  Indeed ;  yon  nay . 
tt  by  my  long  care.  1  hata  uiT*  blm  tnm  the 
hoar  of  nativity  to  this  Instant,  and  have  no- 
tklog  at  Ms  bands  for  my  senrlce,  bat  Mows : 
wbcn  I  am  cold,  he  beaU  me  vftb  bcaUng  : 
when  I  am  warm,  be  cools  me  wttb  beating :  I 
am  waked  wttb  It,  when  I  sleep ;  raised  wlib 
It,  wbcn  I  stt ;  driven  out  of  doon  with  It, 
when  I  «o  flrom  home ;  welcoaied  home  with  It, 
I  I  retnra :  nay,  I  bear  It  on  my  shonMere, 
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the  fellow  finds  his 


•s  a  benar  wont  her  bnt ;  and,  I  think,  when 
be  bath^imed  me,  1  shall  beg  with  tt  from  door 
to  door. 

EmUr  Ai>fttANA,  Lucuna,  and  tkit  Coubti- 
aAN,  tpith  PiRcu,  and  others. 

Ant,  B.  Come,  go  along ;  my  wife  Is  coming 

yonder, 
Dro,  E.  Mistress,  retpice  Jlnem,  respect  your 
end ;  or  rather  the  prophecy,    like  the  parrot, 
Btwart  the  rope's  end. 
Ant.  E.  Wilt  tboa  still  talk  t        [Beats  him. 
Cour.  How  say  you  nowt  is  not  your  hus- 
band niadt  ^ 
Adr.  His  incivility  confirms  no  less.~ 
Good  doctor  Piuch,  you  are  a  coiUorer ; 
Establish  him  In  hu  true  sense  again. 
And  I  will  please  yon  what  yon  will  demand. 
Lmc,  Alas,  how  fiery  and  how  sharp  be  looks  ! 
t\ntr.  If  ark,  how  be  trembles  in  bis  extacy  I 
Pinch.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  feel 

your  pulse. 
Ant.  E.  There  Is  my  hand,  and  let  It  feel  your 

ear. 
Pinch.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,   hons'd  within 
this  man. 
To  jrleld  possession  to  my  holy  prayers. 
And  to  thy  state  of  darkness  ble  tbee  straight ; 
I  conjure  thee  by  all  the  saints  In  heaven. 
Ant.  E,  Peace,  doting  wizard,   peace,  1  am 

not  mad. 
Adr.  Oh  I  that  thon  wert  not,  poor  distressed 

soul  I 
Ant.  E,  Yon  minion  you,  are  these  your  cus- 
tomers t 
Did  this  companion  *  with  a  safVVon  face 
Revel  and  feast  It  at  mv  house  to  day. 
Whilst  apon  roe  the  guilty  doors  were  shut. 
And  I  denied  to  enter  In  my  bouse  T 
Adr.  O  husband,  Ood  doth  know,  yon  din'd 
at  home. 
Where  'would  you  had  remaln'd  until  this  time, 
Free  from  these  sUnders,  and  this  open  shame  1 
Ant.  E.  I  din'd  at  home  I  Thon  villain,  wbat 

say'st  tbouT 
Dro,  E.  Sir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  dine 

at  home. 
Ant.  E.  Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up,  and  I 

shut  out  ? 
Dro.  E.  Perdy,  f  your  doors  were  lock'd,  and 

you  shut  out. 
ilitf.  E.  And  did  not  she  herself  revile  me 

.     there  T 
Dro.  E,  Sans  fable,  f  the  herself  fevird   you 

there. 
A»t.  K.  Did  not  her  kitchen  maid  rail,  fannt, 

and  scorn  met 
Dro.  E.  Certes,  $  she  did  :  the  kitchen-vestal 

scorn'd  you. 
Ant.  E.  And  did  not  I  In  rage  depart   from 

thence  f 
Dro.  E.   In  verity  yon  did ;— my  bones  bear 
witness. 
That  since  have  felt  the  vigour  of  bis  rage. 
Adr.  Is't  good  to  soothe  him  In  these  con- 
tntries  1 


•  Fellow. 
t  A  rorrnptisn  of  Ik*  French  tnkth-pnr  THiu, 
%  Without  ■  Table.  ^  Ccriaiulr* 


Pinch.  It  Is  BO  I 
vein. 

And,  yielding  to  hUn,  bnmoun  well  bis  frensy. 
Ant,  E.  Thon  hast  subom'd  the  goldsmith  to 

arrest  me. 
Adr.  Alas  I  I  sent  yon  money  to  redeem  yon. 
By  Dromlo  here,  who  came  In  haste  for  It. 
Dro.  E.  Money  by  me  1  heart  and  good>wiA 
von  might, 
Bnt  surely,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money* 
Ant.  E.  Went'st  not  thon  to  her  for  a  parse 

of  ducats  t 
Adr.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  dellver'd  M. 
Luc.  And  I  am  witness  with  ber,  that  she 


Dro.  E.  Ood  and  the  rope-maker,  bear  me 
witness. 
That  I  was  sent  f^r  nothing  bat  a  rope  I 
Pinch.   Mistress,  both   man   and   master    is 
possess'd  : 
I  know  It  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks  : 
They  must  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some   dark 
room. 
Ant.  E.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me 
forth  to-day. 
And  why  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  t 
Adr.  I   did  not,  gentle  husband,    lock   th<'e 

forth. 
Dro.  E.  And,  gentle  master,  I  received  no  gold  ; 
Bnt  I  omfess.  Sir,  that  we  were  lock'd  out. 
Adr.  DissembUng  villain,  thon  speak'st  false 

in  both. 
iifif.  K.  Dissembling   harlot,  thon  art  fidse 
In  all : 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pack. 
To  make  a  loathsome  abject  scorn  of^me : 
But  with  these  nails  I'll  pluck  out   these   fklse 

That  would  ^hotd  In  me  this  shameful  sport. 
[PiNOH  and  his  assistants  bind  Ant.  and 
Dromio. 
Adr.  O  biud  him,   bind   him,  let   him   not 

come  near  me. 
Pinch.  More  company  ;~tht  fiend  is  strong 

within  him. 
Luc.  Ah  I  me,  poor  man,  bow  pale  and  wan 

he  looks  I 
Ant.  E.  Wbat,  will  yon  murder  mef    Thou 
jailer,  thou, 
I  am  thy  prisoner ;  wilt  tbou  suffer  them 
To  make  a  rescue  f 

OJi.  Mastcm,  let  blm  go  ; 
He  Is  my  prisont>r,  and  you  shall  not  have  blm. 
Pinch.  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  la  frantic 

too. 
Adr.    What   wilt   thon   do,    thou    peevish* 
olHcer  T 
Hast  thou  deliabt  to  see  a  wretched  m»n 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himself  7 

OJi.  He  Is  my  prisoner ;  If  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt  he  owes,  will  be  requir'd  of  me. 
Adr.   I  'Will  discharge  thee,  ere   I  go  from 
tbee  : 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor. 
And,  knowinie  how  thd  debt  grows,  I  will  pay  it. 
Good  master  doctor,  see  bini  safe  convey'd 
Home  to  my  house.— O  most  unhappy  day  I 
A  nt.  E.  O  most  unhappy  t  strumpet  I 
Dro.  E.  Master,  I  am  here  enter'd   in   bond 

'   for  you. 
Ant.  E.  Out  on  thee,  villain  i  wberefore  dost 

thon  mad  me  t 
Dro.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing  f  be 
mad. 
Good  master ;  cry,  the  devil.— 
Luc.  Ood  help,  poor  souls,  bow  Idly  do  tbey 

talkl 
Adr.  Oo    bear  him  hence.— Sister,    go    yon 
with  me.— 
[Extmnt  PiKcn  and  Assistants  vith  Ant. 
and  Dao. 
Say  now,  whose  suit  Is  he  arrested  at  1 

•  Fnolish. 
t  Uiih«ppy  Tor  unlncky, «.  r   Bi«cbi«Te'i« 
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qfi.  One  Anedo*  t  foMeDllh ;  Do  yw  know 
hlmt 

What  it  tbc  ram  n« 


Act  F. 


Adr,  I 


luioir  tbe  mm : 

t 


Offi,  Two  hundred  ducato. 

ilrfr.  Say,  bow  grows  it  doe  T 

om,  Dne  for  a  chain   yoar  basband  bad  of 

him. 
Adr,  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  for  me,  bat  bad 


it  I 


aM   in  rate. 


Cbitr.   When,  aa  yoor  batbAod, 
to-day 

Came  to  my  bunie,  and  cook  away  my  line, 
CThe  rlttK  I  nw  upon  bit  fln«er  now,) 
StraiKbt  after,  did  I  meet  him  with  a  chain. 

A4r.  It  may  be  lo,  bat  I  did  never  see  it :~ 
Come,  Jailer,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is, 
1  long  to  know  the  trvth  hereof  at  large. 

Bnter  ANTipHOLua  qf  Sjpraeust,  voUh  hU  ra- 
pier drawn,  and  Dnonio  of  Sjfr acute. 
Hue,  God,  for  thy  mercy  I  tbey  are   loose 

again.  , 

Adr,  And  come  with  naked  awords ;  let's  cnll 
more  help. 
To  baTe  them  bound  again. 
■   Away,  they'll  kill  as. 


OjSi, 


\Bxtunt  Orpioin.  Aon.  and  Luc. 
Ant,  ir.    I   see  these  witches  are  aftnid  of 

swords. 
Dro,  .y.  She,  that  wonld  be  your  wife,  now 

rao  from  yon. 
Ant,  A'.  Come  to  tbe  Centanr ;  fetch  our  stuff* 
from  thence : 
I  long  that  we  were  safe  and  sonnd  aboard. 

Oro,  S.  Faith,  stay  here  this  night,  they  will 
surely  do  us  no  harm  ;  you  saw,  they  speak  us 
fair,  give  us  gold  :  metblnks  they  are  such  a 
gentle  nation,  that  but  for  tbe  mountain  of  m:id 
fivsh  that  claims  marriage  of  me,  I  could  find 
ill  my  heart  to  stay  here  still,  and  turn  witch. 
Ant.  S\  I  will  not  sUy  to-uigbt  for  all  tbe 
town  ; 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff  aboard. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— The 


Enter  Mine  bant  and  Anoblo. 

Ang,  I  am  lony.  Sir,  that  1  have  binder'd 
you  ; 
But  I  protest,  he  bad  the  chain  of  me, 
1  hoogh  most  dishonestly  be  doth  deny  it. 
Mer,  How  is  the  man  esteem'd  here  in  the 
cityt 
./"';.  ^^  ^«n^  reverend  repuUtlon,  Sir, 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd. 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  dty  ; 
His  word  miaht  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 
Ater.  Speak  sofUy :    yonder,  as   1   think,   he 
walks. 

Enter  AntipBolos  and  Drohio  of  S^racnsf. 

^"^'  n2ck*** '  *"**  '*'*'  ■**'  *****"  ■'~"'  **** 
Which  be  forawore,  most  monstrously  to  have. 
Good  Sir,  draw  near  to  me,  I'll  speak  to  him. 
Signior  Antipbolus,  I  wonder  muS^ 
That  yon  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and 

trouble ; 
And  not  without  some  scandal  to  yonraelf. 
With  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  so  openly : 
•esWe,  the  cbarge,  the  shame,  ImpriMunient, 
li  i'!  ?<>"• '^n*  to  «>»•  »y  konest  friend ; 
*ho,  bnt  for  stajring  on  onr  controversy. 


r  controversy, 


*«»K"i:». 


Had  hoisted  tall,  and  pot  to  tea  to-^y : 
This  chain  you  had  of  me,  can  yon  deny  Ht 
Ant.  8,  I  think,  I  bad ;  I  never  did  deny  It 
Mer,  Yes,  that  you  did.  Sir ;  and  Carawore  It 

too. 
Ant,  S.  Who  beard  me  to  deny  it,  or  for- 
swear it  t 
Mer,  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  knowest,  dM 
hear  thee ; 
Fie  on  thee,  wretch  I  tU  pity  that  ttaon  Uv'st 
To  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 
Ant,  S.  Thou  art  a  villain,  lo  Impeach  me 
thus: 
I'll  prove  mine  honour,  and  mine  honesty 
Against  thee  presently.  If  thou  dar*!!  stand. 
Mer,  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

{Tkef  dram. 


Enter  AoniAMA,  Luciana, 
ether* , 


CocnTBEAM,  and 


Adr,  Hold,  hurt  him  not,  for  God's  sake ;  he 
Is  mad  :— 
Some  get  within  him,  *  take  his  sword  away  ; 
Bind  DroiiiJo  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  bouse. 
Dro.  S,  Run,  master,  rnn ;   for  God's  sake, 
take  a  house,  t 
This  is  some  priory ;— In,  or  we  are  spoil'd. 

[Exeunt  Antiph.  and  Dnomo  te  the 
Priory, 

Enter  the  Aaaiss. 
Abb,  Be   quiet,   people;     Wherefore   throng 

yon  hither  f 
Xifr.  To  feteh   my  poor   distracted  husband 
hence: 
Let  ns  oome  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  tut. 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  recovery. 
Ang,  f  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wits. 
Mer,  I  am  sorry  now,  that  I  did  draw  on 

him. 
Abb,  How  long  bath  this  possession  held  the 

mant 
Adr,  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  and 
sad, 
And  mudi,  much  different   from  the  man  he 

was; 
But  till,  this  afleraoon,  his  passion 
Ne'er  brake  luto  extremity  of  rage. 
Abb,  Hath  be  not  lost  much  wealth  hy  wreck 
at  seat 
Buried  some  dear  friend!    Hath  not  else  bto 

Stray'd  his  affection  In  unlawfkl  love  f 
A  sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gadng. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  is  he  subject  to  f 

Adr.  To  none  of  these,  except  it  be  the  tast ; 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him   oft  fn*u 
home. 

Abb,  Yon  sbonld  fbr  that  have  reprehended 
him. 

Adr.  Why,  so  I  did. 

Abb.  Ay,  bnt  not  rough  enough. 

Atfr,  As  roughly,  as  my  modoty  wonM  let  me. 

Abb,  Haply,  In  private. 

Adr.  And  in  assemblies  too. 

Abb,  Ay,  bnt  not  enough. 

Adr,  It  wu  the  cony  %  of  our  conference : 
In  bed,  he  slept  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
At  hoard,  be  fed  not  for  mv  nrging  it ; 
Alone,  it  was  the  sul^ect  or  my  theme ; 


In  company,  I  ottrn  glanced  It ; 
Still  did  I  tell  him  It  was  vile  and  bad. 
Abb,  And  thereof  came  it,   that  the  man  was 

mad : 
The  venom  clamours  of  a>alous  woman 
Poison  more  deadly  tb«u  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 
It  seems  his  sleeps  were  hiuder'a  by  Hkj  rail 

ln«: 
And  thereof  comes  it  that  Is  head  Is  light. 
Thou  say'st  bis  meal  was  sanc'd    with  thy  up 

braidings : 


•  f.  f.  riit««,  fru^uU  «f«H  bin 
t   /.    c.  Civ  into  a  bo«Mi> 


I  TiM  th«M». 
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Ul  dliesttoM, 
le  nglng  Are  of  refer  brc 
And  what's  •  fever  bot  ■  At  of  inadDCM  1 


Unqalet 
Thereof  the 


Thoo  ny'sc,  bit  tporU  were  hinder'd  by  thy 

Sweet  recteatlon  berr*!!,  what  doth  enive. 
But  moody  and  dull  melancboly. 
'KlDunaii  to  Krim  and  comfortlcM  dctpair }) 
And,  at  her  heeb,  a  hoge  Infectioua  troop 
Of  iMie  dUtemperatnres,  and  feet  to  life  t 
lo  food,  la  tport,  and  Ufe-preserviBf  rest 
To  be  dliturb'd,  wonld  mad  or  man,  or  beait; 
The  eonteqncnce  U  theu,  thy  Jealous  flti 
Have  scared  thy  hnsband  from  the  use  of  wits. 

Imc.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly, 

hea  be  demean'd  himself  rough,  mdc,  and 
wildly,— 
Why  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  Qotf 

Adr,  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof. — 
Good  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  bim. 

Abb,  No,  not  a  creature  enters  In  my  house. 

Adr,  Then,  let  your  servaats  bring  my  hus- 
band forth. 

Abb.  Neither;  be  look  this  place  for  sane- 
tsary, 
Aod  It  shall  prhrilcfe  him  from  your  hands, 
TUI  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again. 
Or  lose  my  labour  in  assaying  It. 

Adr.  1  will  attend  my  husband,  be  his  nurse. 
Diet  his  sickness,  for  it  is  my  ofllce, 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myself; 
ADd  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me. 

Abb.  Be  patient;  for  1  will  not  let  bim  stfr, 
TUI  I  have  us'd  the  approved  means  I  have. 
With    wholesome    syrups,     drugs,    and    holy 

prmyers, 
Tb  make  of  bim  a  formal  man  again  :  * 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel  t  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  order  : 
Therefore  depart,  and  leave  bim  here  with  me. 

Adr.  I  wiU  not  hence,  and  leave  my  hnsband 
here; 
And  ill  it  doth  beseem  your  holiness. 
To  separate  the  hnsband  and  the  wife. 

Abb.  Be  quiet,  and  depart,  thoa   shall  not 
have  bim.  [Bxit  Absem. 

Iak.  Complain  anco  the  duke  of  this   hidig 
nlty. 

Adr.  Come,fo;  I  wiU  fhU  prostrate  at  his 

Aad  never  rSse  untlt  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  grace  to  come  in  person  hither, 
AnA  take  perrorce  my  hnsband  from  the  Ab- 
bess- 

Mtr.  By  this,  I  think,  the  dial  poinU  at  five  i 
Anon,  I  am  sure  the  duke  himself  in  person 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale ; 
The  place  of  death  and  sorry  {  execution. 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Ang.  Upon  what  cause  f 

Mer.  To  see  a  reverend  Syncosan  merchant. 
Who  pat  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Against  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town. 
Beheaded  publicly  for  his  offence. 

Anf.  See,  where  they  come ;  we  will  behold 
his  death. 

£me.  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  be  pass  the 
abbey. 

Emttr  DUKB  attended  j  Aoaon  bart-keadtd 

with  the  Headsman  and  other  Officers. 

Dnht.  Yet  once  axain  proclaim  it  publicly. 
If  anv  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him. 
He  snAll  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 

Adr.  Justice,  most  sacred  duke,  against  the 
Abbess! 

M>uke.  She  Is  a  vlrtuoos  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
It  canaot  be,  that  she  bath  done  thee  wrong. 

Adr.  May  it  please  your  grace,   Antipholus, 
my  husband, — 
Whom  r  made  lord  of  me  and  all  f  had. 
At  your  important  4  letters,— this  ill  day 


A  most  outrageous  fit  of  nadoess  took  him ; 
That  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street 
(With  him  his  bondman,  ail  as  mad  us  be,) 
Doing  displeasure  to  the  citizens 
By  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence 
Rings,  Jewels,  any  thinp  his  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  sent  him  home 
Whilst  to  take  order  •  for  the  wrongs  I  went. 
That  here  and  there  his  fury  lud  committed. 


Anon,  I  wotf  not  by  what  strong 
He  broke  from  those  that  had 


of 


*  Af.T*VriiiehiBibtclitoliUMn««c    t  PaA 
I  ImpvrtiiBMt. 


tSei. 


the   guard 
him; 

And,  with  his  aaad  attendant  and  himself. 
Each   one   with   ireful    passion,    with    drawn 

swords. 
Met  us  again,  mnd,  madly  bent  on  us, 
Cbas'd  us  away  ;  till  raising  of  more  aid. 
We  came  again  to  bind  them  :  then  th4^  fled 
Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them  ; 
And  here  the  ahlMss  shuts  the  gates  on  us. 
And  win  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  bim  out. 
Nor  send  him  forth,  that  we    may    bear  bim 

hence. 
Therefore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  Iby  com- 
mand, f 
Let  him  be  brooght  forth,  and  borne  hence  for 
help. 
Duke,  Long  since,  thy  husband  serv'd  me  in 
my  wara; 
And  I  to  thee  engag'd  a  prince's  word. 
When  thoM  didst  make  htm  master  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could.— 
Go,  some  of  von,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate. 
And  bid  the  Udy  abbess  come  to  me ; 
I  will  determine  this,  before  I  sUr. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Serv.  O  mtetress,  mistress,  shift  and  save 
yourself  I 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose. 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row,  J  and  lioand  tl»e  doc- 
tor. 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  off*  with  brands 

of  Are; 
And  ever  m  it  biased  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  roire  to  quench  the  hair  : 
My  master  preaches  patieace  to  him,  while 
His  man  with  sclssars  nicks  him  $  like  a  fool : 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help. 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  coiUnrer. 
Adr.   Peace,  fool,  tby  master  and  his  man 
are  here ; 
And  that  is  false  thon  dost  report  to  us. 

Serv.  Mistress,  upon  my  lire,  I  tell  yon  tnie ; 
1  have  not  breath'd  almost,  since  I  did  see  it. 
He  cries  for  you.  and  vows  if  he  can  take  you. 
To  scorch  your  lice,  and  to  disflgnre  yon : 

[Otm  within. 
Hark,  hark,  I  bear  him,  mistress ;  fly,  be  gone. 
Duke.  Come,  stand  by  me,  fear  nothing  : 

Guard  with  balberts. 
Adr.  Ah  I  me,  it  to  my  hnsband!  Witness 

That  he  U  borne  about  InvUlble ; 
Bvei^  now  we  bous'd  htm  in  the  abbev  here ; 
And  now  he's  there,  past  thought  of  human  res. 
son. 

Rnter  Ahtipbolos  and  Dmouwo/  Bphesu*. 
Ant,   B,   Justice,  most   gracious  duke,  oh  I 
grant  me  justice  I 
Even  for  the  service  that  long  since  1  did  thee. 
When  I  bestrld  thee  in  the  ware,  and  took 
Deep  scare  to  save  thy  life ;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  1  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  Justice. 
ASt**  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me 
dote, 
I  see  my  son  Antipholus,  and  Dromlo. 
Ant.  £.  Justice,   sweet  prince,  against  thai 
woman  there. 

thon  gav'st  to  me  to  be  my  wife ; 


'  M  •.  To  m%\*  Biauaret.  f  Km 

fl. «.  S««4v««tv*l^,  ABfl  %fitt  aaoilMt. 
/. «.  Chu  hie  b»ir  cImm. 
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That  baUi  abated  and  diskonour'd  me. 
Even  In  the  atrenfftb  and  hel|bt  of  fnm  I 
Beyond  imagination  ii  tbe  wronf , 
That  she  thia  day  hath  shameleaa  thrown  on  me. 
J}mke.  DlMover  bow,  and  thon  ahalt  dnd  me 

lost, 
ilifl.  £.  Tbii  day,  p«nt  dnke,  she  ihnt  the 

doors  open  me. 
While  she  with  faarlou  •  feasted  in  my  honse. 
Duke,  A  KricTotts  ftnit:  8ay,  woman^  didst 

thon  sot 
Adr,  No,  my  good  lord ;— myself,  he,  and  my 

sister, 
To^lay  did  dine  together :  80  befU  my  sonl. 
As  this  is  ftdse,  he  hardens  me  withal  I 
Imc.  Ne'er  may  1  look  on  day,  nor  sleep  on 

night, 
Bot  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  truth  I 
Aug.  O  peijnr'd  woman  I  Tliey  are  both  for- 

sworn. 
In  this  the  madman  jnstly  chargeth  them. 

AHt.  B.  My  liege,  I  am  advised  what  I  aay ; 
Neither  distnrb'd  with  the  effect  of  wine. 
Nor  heady-rash,  provok'd  with  raging  Ire, 
Albeit,  my  wronrs  might  make  me  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  locked  me  out  this  day  f^om  dinner : 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with 

here. 
Could  witness  It,  for  be  was  with  me  then ; 
Who  Darted  w|th  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain. 
Promising  to  bring  It  to  the  Porcttpine, 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Onr  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
1  weni  to  seek  him  :  In  the  street  I  met  him ; 
And  in  his  company,  that  gentleman. 
There  did  thia  perju'd    goldsmith  swear  me 

down. 
That  I  this  day  of  him  recelv'd  the  chain. 
Which,   Qod  he   knows,   I   saw   uot:   for  the 

which. 
He  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 
I  did  obey ;  vid  sent  my  peasant  lionie 
For  certain  dncats :  he  with  none  return'd. 
Then  ftlrly  I  bespoke  the  officer. 
To  go  In  person  with  me  to  my  honse. 
Yy  the  way  we  met, 
Idy  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  nbble  more 
or  vile  confederates  ;  along  with  them 
They  brongbt  one  Pinch ;  a  hungry  lean-fhc'd 

vUlaln, 
A  mere  anatomy,  a  monntebank, 
A  thread-bare  Juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller ; 
A  needy,  hollow-ey'd,  sharp-looking  wretch, 
A  living  dead  man :  this  pernicious  slave. 
Forsooth,  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer ; 
And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeline  my  pulse. 
And  with  no  face,  as  twere,  ontiacing  n:e. 
Cries  out,  I  was  possessed:  then  altogether 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  Irare  me  thence ; 
And  in  a  dark  and  dankisb  vault  at  h< 
There  left  me  and   my  man,   both 

gether; 

Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  In  sunder, 
I  galn'd  my  ik-eedom,  and  immediately 
Ran  hither  to  your  grace  ;  whom  1  beseech 
To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  Indignities. 
Amg,  My  lord,  in  truth,  thns  far  i  witness  with 

him; 
That  he  dined  not  at  home,  but  was  lock'd  out. 
Vukt,  But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or 

noT 
Ang,  He  had,  my  lord :  and  when  he  ran  in 

here, 
Thpse  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 
1/er.  Besides,  I  will  be  sworn,  these  ears  of 

mine 
Heard  yon  confess  yon  had  the  chain  of  him* 
After  yon  first  foreswore  It  on  the  mart. 
And,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  sword  on  yon ; 
And  then  yon  fled  Into  tbte  abbey  here. 
From  whence,  I  think  yon  are  come  by  miracle. 

•  llartot  wai  •  trrai  of  rcproicli  applied  to  chc»t« 
«*«■(  men  •■  mcll  ••  (o  wamtoos  oaoag  «<}ncB. 


Ant, 

Nor  ever  didai  tbon  draw  thy  sword  on  ae: 
I  never' saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  heaven ! 
And  this  is  fUse,  you  burden  me  witbni. 
Duk;  Why,  what  an  Intricate  Impcneh  k 
this  I 
I  think  yon  all  hive  drank  of  Circe's  cnp. 
If  here  yon  hons*d  him,  here  be  wnoM  havn 
been;  [ly^-. 

If  he  were  mad,  he  wonld  not  plead  so  eoM- 
Yon  say,  be  dhied  at  home :  the  goldsmltb  bete 
Denies  that  saying  :-^irrah,  what  say  yon  t 
Dro,  K.  Sir,  he  dined  with  her  there,  at  the 

Porcnpiue. 
Ontr,  He  did  ;  and  fimn  my  ftnter  analeh'd 

that  ring. 
Ant,  B,  TIs  tme,  my  lelge,  this  ring  I  had  of 

her. 
Vukt,  SaWst  thon  him  ealcr  at  the  abbey 
beret 

my  lelge,  as  t  do  sec  year 


Btiange:— Go  can  the 


Omr,  As  sa 

grace. 
Duke,  Why,  this   is 
Abbess  hither ; 
I  think  yon  are  ail  mated,*  or  start  mad. 

[SrU  au  AHemdamt. 
JBgt,  Most  mighty  dnke,  voocbaaHe  me  apeak 
a  word: 
Haply  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  life. 
And  pay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me. 
Duk€.    Speak    freely,  Syracasan,  what  thon 

wilt. 
JEge.  Is  not  your  name.  Sir,  caU'd  Antlpho- 
lusT 
And  is  not  that  your  bondman  Dromlo  t 
Dro,  B.  Within  this  hour  I  was  his  bondman. 
Sir, 
Bat  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw*d  In  two  my  cords : 
Now  am  I  Dromlo,  and  his  man.  nnbonnd. 
^ge.  I  am  sure  you  Iwth  of  yon 


Dro,  B,  Ourselves  we  do  remember.  Sir.  by 
you; 
For  lately  we  were  bound  as  yon  are  now. 
Yon  are  not  Pinch's  paileut,  are  you.  Sir  f 

jEge,  Why  look  yon  strange  on  me ;  yon  know 
me  well. 

Ant,  B,  I   never  saw   yon    in  my  life,  till 
now. 

jEge,  Oh  I  grief  hath  chang'd  me,  since  you 
saw  me  last : 
And  careful  hours,  with  Time's  defonned  hand. 
Have  written  strange  defeatures  t  in  my  ftce ; 
But  tell  me  yet,  dost  thon  not  know  my  voice  f 

Ant,  B,  Neither. 

jEge,  Dromlo,  nor  thou  T 

Dro,  B.  No,  trust  me.  Sir,  not  I. 

JEge,  I  am  sure,  tliott  dost. 

Dro.  B.  Ay,  Sir ;  bot  I  am  sure,  I  do  nol ; 
and  whatsoever  a  man  denies,  you  are  now  bound 
to  believe  him. 

jBge,  Not  know  my  voice ;  O  time's  extremity  f 
Hast  thon    so  crack'd   and   splitted  my  poor 

tongne. 
In  seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  son 
Knows  not  my  feeble  key  of  nntoa'd  cares  f 
Though  now  this  grained  t  face  of  mine  be  hii 
In  sap-consuming  winter's  driided  snow. 
And  all  the  couduiu  of  my  blood  fmae  op; 
Yet  bath  my  night  of  life  some  memory. 
My  wasting  lamp  some  fkding  glimmer  left. 
My  dnil  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear : 
All  these  old  witnesses  (I  cannot  err,) 
Tell  me,  art  thou  my  son  Antipbolus. 

Ant,  B,  I  never  say  my  father  In  my  life. 

ASge.  But  seven  years  since,  in  Syracasa, 
_^         boy, 

Thon  know'st,  we  parted  :  but  perhaps,  my  aen. 
Thou  sham'st  to  acknowledge  me  In  misery. 

Ant,  B,  The  dnke,  and  aU  that  know  me  hi 
the  city. 


*  Conroaadcd. 


f  AltftoHoa  of  Ibatam 


t  Farrowed,  hood. 
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Scene  L 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


74B 


Can  wItBCtt  wttb  me  tbat  It  to  boC  to ; 
I  ne'er  nw  Sjrracan  In  my  life. 

VuJke.  I  tell  Uiee,  Sjmcann.  twenty  jrcan 
Have  1  been  patron  to  AntipboliMs 
Daring  wblcb  time  be  ne'er  mw  Syncnaa : 
1  lee  tby  age  and  dangers  make  tbee  dote. 

Bnier  the  Abbesi ,  with  Antipholus  Sgraeu- 
stin,  and  Dbomio  Sgracutan, 

Abb.  Most  mlgbty  duke,  bebold  a  man  mnch 
wrong'd.  lAil  gather  to  §«e  him, 

Adr*  I  see  two  bosbuids,  or  mine  eyes  de- 
ceive me. 

Duke,  One  of  tbcse  men  Is  Genius  to  the 
other; 
And  so  of  these :  Which  to  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  spirit!  Who  deciphers  them  f 

Pro*  S,  I,  Sir,  am  Dromio ;  command  him 
away. 

Dro,  B,  I,  Sir,  am  Dromio ;  pray  let  me  stay, 

Ant,  S.    ^eoD,  art  thou  nott  or  else   hto 
ghost  t 

Dro,  S.  O  my  old  master  I  wbo  bath  bonnd 


hlffl,  I  wID  loose  his 


him  here  f 
Abb,  WbocTcr  bonnd 

tXHidS, 

And  gain  a  busband  by  bis  libertr  :— 
Speak,  old  ^eon,  If  thou  'be'st  the  man 
That  bad'«t  a  wife  once  call'd  AmiUa, 
That  bore  tbee  at  a  burden  two  fair  sons : 
Ob  I  If  thon  best  the  same  Ageon,  speak. 
And  speak  unto  the  same  Amiila  I 

JBg€.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  JEmiila ; 
If  thon  art  she,  tell  me,  where  to  that  son 
That  floated  with  tbee  on  the  Ihtal  raft  1 

Abb,  By  men  of  Epidamnnm,  he,  and  I, 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  ail  were  taken  up ; 
Bat,  hy  and  by,  rude  itohermen  of  Corinth 
By  farce  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them, 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnnm  : 
What  then  became  of  them,  1  cannot  teU ; 
I,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  mc  in. 

Duke,  Why  here  begins  hto  momiag  story 
right ;  • 
Tl^cse  two  Antlphoinses,  these  two  so  Ilka, 
And  these  two  Dromios,  one  In  semblance,^ 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea,  — 
These  are  the  pkrenU  to  these  children. 
Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antipholus,  thou  cam'st  from  Corinth  first. 

Ant,  S,  No,  Sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracasc. 

Dukt,  SUy,  stand  apart ;  I  know  not  whkh 
to  which. 

Ami.  JB,  I  came  (h>m  Corinth,  my  most  gn- 
doas  lord. 

Dro,  B,  And  I  with  him. 

Ani,  B,  Brought  to  thto  town  with  that  mo9t 
famous  warrior 
Duke  Menaphon,  yoor  most  renowned  uncle. 

AAr,  Which  of  yon  two  did  dine  with  ma 
to-day  t 

ilfif.  S,  1,  gentle  mistress. 

Adr,  And  are  yon  not  my  bnaband  f 

Ant,  B,  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 

Ant.  8,  And  so  do  I,  yet  did  she  call  me  so } 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here, 
Did  call  me  brother  -.—What  I  told  yoa  then, 
I  hope  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good ; 
If  thto  be  not  a  dream  I  see  and  bear. 

•  Th«  MoratBf  Moijr  it  what  XfMa  tolto  ths  Dtths  la 
the  Am  MSM  •Ttbis  pl«jr. 


Ang,  That  to  the  chain,  Sir,  which  yon  had 

of  me. 
Anl,  S,  I  think  It  be.  Sir,  1  deny  It  not. 
Ani,  B,  And  yon.  Sir,  for  thto  chain  arrest- 

Ang,  I  think  I  did.  Sir  ;  I  deny  it  not. 
Adr,  I  sent  yon  money.  Sir,  to  be  your  bail. 
By  Dromio ;  but  I  think  he  brought  It  not. 
Dro,  B,  No,  none  by  me. 
Ant,  S,  This  purse  of  ducats  I  receto'd  ftom 
you. 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me : 
I  see,  we  still  did  meet  each  otlier's  man. 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  blm,  and  be  for  me. 
And  thcrcapon  these  Errors  are  arose. 
Ant,  S,  These  dncato  pawn  I  for  my  fhther 

here. 
Duke,  It  shall  not  need,  thy  fUher  halh  his 

life. 
Cour.  Sir,  I  must  have  that  diamond  fh>m  you. 
Ant,  B,  There,  take  It ;  and  mnch  thanks  for 

my  good  cheer. 
Abb,  Renowned  duke,  vonchsafe  to  take  the 
pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here. 
And  hear  at    large  dtoconraed    all    oar    for- 
tunes:— 
And  all  that  are  assembled  In  this  place. 
That  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error 
Hate  sttflTer'd  wrong,  go,  keep  ns  company, 
And  we  shall  make  foil  satlsractton.— 
Twenty-fl%*e  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  yon,  my  sons ;  nor,  till  this  present  hour 
My  heavy  bnrdens  are  delivered  :— 
The  dake,  my  hnsbaad,  and  my  cblldren  both. 
And  yon  the  calendars  of  (heir  nativity. 
Go  to  a  gossip's  feast,  and  go  with  me : 
After  so  long  grief,  sach  nativity  i 
Duke,  With  all  my  heart,  I'U  gomlp  at  thto 

feast. 
[Bxtunt  D0KB,  Abbbss,  Aoiom,  Cooarn. 
SAH,  MaaoBART,   ANoaLO,  and   Atttn- 
danta, 
Dro.  S.  Master,  shall  I  fetch  yonr  stuff  ftnm 

shipboard  f 
Ant.  B,  Dromio,  what  staff  of  mine  hast  thon 

embark'd  t 
Dro,  S,  Yoor  goods,  that  lay  at  host.  Sir,  te 

tba  Gantaar. 
Ant.  8,  He  speaks  to  me ;  I  am  yonr  master 
Dromio : 
Come,  go  with  ns :  we'll  look  to  that  anon  t 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  rejoice  with  blm. 

{Bxeunt  Amtipbolus  S.  and  E.  Ann. 
and  Loo. 
Dro,  8,  There  to  a  fht  friend  at  yonr  master's 


That  kitchen'd  me  for  yon  to-day  at  dinner ; 
~'ie  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 

Dro,  B.  MetUnU,  yon  are  my  glass,  and  nol 
my  brother : 
I  see  by  you,  I  am  a  Bweet*ftkC'd  vonth. 
WUl  yon  walk  in  to  sec  their  gosslpplngt 

Dro,  8,  Not  I,  Sir ;  yon  are  my  elder. 

Dro.  B.  That's  a  qncation :  how  shall  wa  try 

Dro,  8,  We  will  draw  ento  (br  the  senior :  till 
then,  lead  thon  lint. 

Ihro,  B,  Nay,  then  thus :  [thcr; 

We  came  Into  the  worid,  Ilka  brother  and  hro- 
And  now  let's  go  hand  la  hand,  not  one  ha. 
fore  another.  [&etM#. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 

Sib  Olitbb  M abtbzt,  m  Vicmr. 

STLTlUt,  )***»»**•''*»• 

William,  «  ammirp   FeUtm  to  I#m  miiA 
Au4rejf, 


Do  KB,  iiving  in  earile. 

Fbbdbbick,  Brother  to  tke  Duke,  mmi  Utur- 

per  of  Me  DomtMeme. 
Amibrs,  \Loras  attending  upon  tke  Duke  to 
Jaqobs,  I  Me  btnieiment. 

Lb  Bbao,  «  Courtier  extending  npen  Fre' 

deriek. 
CwABLBs,  kie  Wrestler* 
Olitbb,    I 

Jaqdbs,     >  Sone  t^f  Sir  Remiamd  de  Boie, 
Oblabdo,  ' 

dm"'..,  I*'""*' «•  <«'«•• 
TouoHtTOBB, «  Clown, 

The  SoBHB  lie*,  llrat,  netr  OlWer's  House  ;  •ftenrardt,  pBrtly  io  the  Untiper*!  CoBit,  Bad  putty 

la  the  Foreit  of  Ardea. 


RofALiMD,  Daugkter  to  tke  hmuitked  Dmke, 
Cblia,  Dmugkter  to  Frederick. 
Pbbbb,  «  Skepkerdeee. 
Aodbsy,  «  CBMSIry  fTcndh. 

Lords  belonging  U  tke  two  Dukes  ;  Pages, 
Foresters,  und  other  Attendmnts. 


ACT  1. 

SCMNE  L^An  Orekmrd,  i 
House, 


'  OLITBB*! 


Aifer  Oblabdo  und  Adam. 
Orl.  As  I  remefliber,  Adam,  It  was  upoB  this 
CishioB  bequeathed  me :  Bj  will,  bat  a  poor 
Iboueaad  crowas :  aud,  as  tbon  say'st,  cfaarged 
my  brother,  oa  bis  blesslag,  to  breed  me  well : 
aud  there  begins  my  saduess.  My  broiher 
Jaquet  he  keeps  at  school,  and  report  speaks 
goldesly  of  hts  profit :  for  my  part,  be  keeps 
me  rustically  at  home,  or,  to  speak  more  pro- 
perly, stays  me  here  at  home  unkept :  For  call 
an  that  keeping  for  a  gentleman  of  my  birth. 
It  differs  not  horn  the  stalling  of  an  ox  t  His 
borses  are  bred  better ;  for,  besides  that  they 
arc  fiir  with  their  feeding,  they  aie  Uught  their 
manage,  and  to  that  cud  riders  dearly  hired : 
but  1,  his  brother,  gain  nothing  under  him  bat 
srowth ;  for  the  which  his  animals  on  his  dung- 
bills  are  as  much  bound  to  him  as  I.  Besides 
this  aoihiag  that  be  so  plentifully  gives  me,  the 
aomethiiv  that  nature  gave  me  his  countenance  I 


aeems  to  lake  from  me :  he  lets  me  feed  with 
his  hinds,  bars  me  the  place  of  a  brother,  aad, 
as  much  m  In  him  lies,  aiincs  my  gentility  with 
my  education.  That  is  it,  Adam,  thai  grirvct 
me  ;  aad  the  splrtt  of  my  father,  which  I  think 
is  wlthlB  me,  begins  to  matbiy  against  this 
servitade :  I  will  no  lonaer  endure  it,  though  ycf 


I  know  BO  wise  remedy  I 


p  to  avoid  U. 


Atffr  Olitbb. 

Adam,  Yonder  comes  my  master,  yoar  bro 
ther. 

OrL  Go  apart,  Adam,  aad  thoa  ahalt  bear 
how  he  will  shake  me  up. 

OU,  Now,  Sir  1  what  make  yoa  here  T  • 

Orl.  Nothing :   I  am  aol  Uught  to  make  aay 

Oli  What  mar  you  then,  SIrt 

Orl.  Marry,  Sir,  I  am  bdplBg  yoa  la  mar 
that  wblcL  God  made,  a  poor  unworthy  brother 
of  your's,  with  Idleaess. 

OU.  Many,  Sir,  be  better  employed,  aad  be 
aaagbt  awhile. 

•  Wkatdojroa  koia. 
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ajJ  tott  Itifee  ft. 


And  this  out  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt. 
Finds  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks, 
SermoiM  in  stones,  and  good  in  every  thing. 


Orl.  Come,  oome,  elder  brother,  you  are  too  young  in 
this. 
OiU  Wilt  thou  lay  hands  on  me,  vlUain ! 

Act  I.  Scene  I. 


Adam.  Master,  go  on;  and  I  will  follow  thee. 
To  the  last  gasp,  with  truth  and  loyalty. 

Act  II.  Seme  III. 


Cor,  And  how  like  you  this  Shepherd's  life.  Master 
Touehstooe? 

Touch,  Truly,  Shepherd,  in  reipeet  of  itself,  it  is  a 
good  Ufe:  but,  in  respect  that  it  is  a  Shepherd's  life,  it 
is  naught. 

Act  III.  Scene  L 


Roe.  Why,  then,  can  one  desire  too  much  of  a  good 
thing  ?— Come,  Sister,  you  shaU  be  the  Priest,  and  marry 

ui. Give  me  your  hand,  Orlanda 

Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


Touch,  To-morrow  is  the  joyful  day,  Audrey  j  to- 
morrow will  we  be  married. 

And,  I  do  desire  it  with  all  my  heart :  and  I  hope  it  is 
no  dishonest  desire,  to  desire  to  be  a  woman  of  the  world. 

ActW.  Scene  HI. 


10. 
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Scene  7. 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


751 


OrL  Shall  I  kc«p  fovr  hoes,  lud  eat  huaki 
m\\h  them  t  What  prodlfal  portion  have  1  ipeat, 
that  I  should  come  to  Mcb  penury  f 

OK.  Know  yon  where  yon  are.  Sir  t 

OrL  O  Sir,  very  well :  here  in  vonr  orchard. 

OH.  Know  you  before  whom.  Sir  f 

Orl.  Kj,  belter  than  he  I  am  before  knows 
me.  I  know,  yon  are  my  eldest  brotlier ;  and, 
in  the  sentle  condition  of  blood,  you  should  so 
know  me :  The  courtesy  of  nations  allows  you 
my  better,  In  thai  yon  are  the  flrst-bom  ;  but  the 
same  tradition  takes  not  away  my  blood,  were 
there  twenty  brothers  betwixt  ns:  I  have  as 
much  of  my  Ather  in  me,  as  yon  ;  albeit,  I  con- 
fess, yonr  coming  before  me  is  nearer  to  his  re- 
verence. 

OU,  What,  boy  I 

Orl,  Come,  oome,  dder  broiber,  yon  are  too 
young  in  this. 

on.  Wilt  thon  lay  hands  on  me,  villain  f 

Or\.  I  am  no  villain  :  *  I  am  the  yonntest  son 
of  Sir  Rowland  de  Bois ;  he  was  my  father ;  and 
he  is  thrice  a  villain,  that  says,  such  a  ikther 
begot  villains:  Wert  thou  not  my  brother,  I 
would  not  take  this  hand  from  thy  throat,  till 
this  other  had  pulled  out  thy  tonfuc  for  saying 
so  ;  thou  hast  railed  on  thyself. 

Adam.  Sweet  masters  be  patient;  for  yonr 
fhtber's  remembrance,  be  at  accord. 

OH,  Lei  me  go,  I  say. 

OrL  I  will  not,  Ull  I  please :  you  shall  hear 
me.  My  father  charged  yon  in  his  will  to  give 
me  good  education :  yon  nave  Iraiued  vat  like  a 
peasant,  obscurinx  and  hiding  from  me  all  gen- 
tieman-Uke  qualities:  the  spirit  of  my  father 
grows  strong  In  me,  and  I  will  no  longer  endure 
It :  therefore  allow  me  such  exercises  as  may 
become  a  gentleman,  or  give  me  the  poor 
allottery  my  father  left  me  by  testament ;  with 
that  I  will  go  buy  my  fortunes. 

OIL  And  what  wilt  tbon  dot  beg,  when  that 
b  spent  T  Well,  Sir,  gel  you  In  :  I  will  not  long 
be  troubled  with  yon  :  you  shall  have  some  part 
of  your  will :  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

OrL  I  will  no  further  offend  yon  than  becomes 
ne  for  my  good. 

OIL  Get  you  with  him,  yon  old  dog. 

Adam.  Is  old  dog  my  reward  f  Most  tme,  I 
have  lost  my  teeth  In  your  service.— God  be 
with  my  old  master !  he  would  not  have  spoke 
•nch  a  word.  {Exeuni  OnLiRDO  and  Adam. 
OIL  Is  It  even  so  t  begin  you  to  grow  upon 
me  f  I  will  physic  your  rankness,  and  yet  give 
no  thousand  crowns  neither.    Holla,  Dennis  I 

Enter  Dm  his. 

DtH,  Calls  yonr  worship  t 

OIL  Was  not  Charles,  the  Duke's  wrestler,  here 
to  speak  with  met 

D€H.  So  please  yon,  he  Is  here  at  the  door, 
and  Importuues  access  to  you. 


her.    She  is  at  the  eout,  and  no  less  b 
her  uncle  than  hia  own  daughter ;  and  i 


OIL  Call  him  In.  {EiU  OaNRis.]— n>nill  be 
;  and  to-morrow  the  wrestling  is. 


n  good  way ; 


Emter  CaiBLaa. 

Cna.  Good  morrow  to  your  worship. 

Oil.  Good  monsieur  Charles  I— what's  the  new 
news  at  the  new  court  t 

Vha.  There's  no  news  at  the  court.  Sir,  but 
the  old  news :  that  is,  the  old  duke  is  banished 
by  his  youncer  brother  the  new  duke ;  and  three 
or  .four  loving  lords  have  put  themselves  into 
voluntary  exile  with  bim,  whose  lands  and  re- 
venues enrich  the  new  duke ;  therefore  he  gives 
them  good  leave  to  wander. 

OIL  Can  you  tell  If  Rosalind,  the  duke's 
daughter,  be  banished  with  her  father. 

Cha.  Oh  I  no ;  for  the  duke's  daughter,  her 
cousin,  so  loves  her,— bring  ever  from  their 
cradles  bred  togetber,— that  she  would  have 
followed  her  exile,  or  have  died  to  stay  behind 


•  TllUlM  b  n%U  in  •  Jo«bl«  mom  •  hf  OIItm  for  • 
iv«nai«uMl«w»  aa4  kf  OrUado  for  •  ■•■•f  b«M««i' 

tnction. 


and  no  less  beloved  of 
never  two 
ladles  loved  as  they  do. 
OIL  Where  wUl  the  oM  duke  live  t 
Cha.  They  say,  he  is  already  in  the  forest  of 
Arden,  *  and  a  many  merry  men  with  him ;  and 
there  they  Uve  like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of 
England  :  they  say,  many  young  genilemea  flock 
to  him  every  dav  ;  and  fleet  the  time  carelessly, 
as  they  did  in  the  golden  world . 

OM.  What,  yon  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the 
new  dnke  t 

Cha.  Marry,  do  I,  Sir ;  and  I  came  to  ac* 
quaint  you  with  a  matter.  I  am  given.  Sir,  se- 
cretly to  understand,  that  yonr  )ounger  brother 
Orlando,  hath  a  disposition  to  come  in  disgnto'd 
against  me  to  try  a  fUl :  To-morrow,  Sir,  I 
wrestle  for  my  credit ;  and  he  that  escapes  mo 
without  some  broken  limb,  shall  acoult  him 
well.  Your  brother  is  but  young  and  tender ; 
and,  for  yonr  love,  I  would  be  lonth  to  foil  him, 
as  I  must  for  my  own  honour,  if  he  come  in  : 
therefore,  out  of  my  love  to  you.  I  came  hither 
to  acquaint  yon  withal ;  that  either  you  might 
stay  bim  from  his  intendment,  or  brook  such 
dlHrace  weU  as  he  shall  run  into ;  In  that  it  to  a 
thing  of  hU  own  search,  and  altogether  against 
my  will. 

OU.  Charles,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  ne, 
which  thoa  shall  find  I  wiU  most  kindly  requite. 
1  had  myself  notice  of  my  brother's  purposn 
herein,  and  have  bv  underhand  means  labonred 
to  dissnado  him  from  it ;  but  he  is  resolute. 
I'll  teU  thee,  Charies,— it  to  the  stubboraeat 
young  fellow  of  France ;  full  of  ambition,  uk 
envious  emulator  of  every  man's  good  parts,  n 
secret  and  vlllanons  contriver  against  me  nto 
natural  brolber ;  therefore  use  thy  discretion  \ 
I  had  as  lief  thon  didst  break  hto  neck  as  hto 
flnger:  And  thou  wert  best  look  to'll  for  if 
thou  dost  him  any  slight  disgmee,  or  if  he  do 
not  mightily  grace  himself  on  thee,  be  will  prac- 
tise against  thee  by  poison,  entrap  thee  by  tome 
treacherous  device,  and  never  leave  thee  till  ho 
hath  U'en  thy  life  by  some  indirect  means  or 
other :  for,  I  assure  thoe,  and  almost  with  tears 
I  speak  It,  there  Is  not  one  so  young  and  so 
vlllanons  thto  day  living.  I  sneak  but  brotherly 
of  Urn ;  bnt  should  I  anatomiae  him  to  thee  aa 
he  Is,  I  must  blush  and  weep,  and  thon  must 
look  pale  and  wonder. 

Cha.  I  am  heartily  glad  I  came  hither  to  yon : 
If  he  come  to-morrow,  I'll  give  bim  his  pay- 
ment: If  ever  he  go  alone  again,  L'll  never 
wrestle  for  priie  more :  And  ao,  God  keep  your 
worship  I  [Kxit. 

OIL  Farewell,  good  Charles— Now  will  I  sUr 
thto  gamester :  f  I  hope,  I  shall  see  an  end  of 
him  ;  for  my  soul,  yet  1  know  not  why,  bates 
nothing  more  than  he.  Yet  he's  gentle  ;  never 
schooled,  and  yet  learned ;  fhll  of  noble  device  : 
of  all  sorts  t  encbantingly  beloved ;  and,  Indeed, 
so  much  In  the  heart  or  the  world,  and  espcctally 
of  my  own  people,  who  best  know  him,  that  I 
am  altogether  misprised  :  but  It  shall  not  be  so 
long ;  thto  wrestler  shall  dear  all :  nothing  re- 
maius,  but  that  I  kindle  the  boy  thither,  which 
now  I'll  go  about.  [KxU. 


SCBNB  II.—A  Lawn  before  the  Duaa's 
Paiace. 

Eater  Rosalind  and  Cilia. 

CeL  I  pray  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  coi,  bn 
merry. 

Rat.  Dear  Celto,  I  show  more  mirth  than  I 
am  mtotress  of;  and  would  yon  yet  I  were  mer- 
rier t  Unless  yon  could  teach  me  to  forget  n 
bantobed  father,  yon  must  not  learn  me  how  to 
remember  any  extraordinary  pleasure. 

CeL  Herein,  I  see,  thon  Invest  me  not  with 
the  fell  weight  that  I  love  thee :  if 

•  AtiteMM,  •  Imtf  Cmwi  la  Ptaucb  JlmU&n, 
t  FraUckMHc  feller.  t  Of  att  n 
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Iky  bMidi'd  Ihtber,  M  bnbM  Iky  nele,  Oe      €V«.  Hy 
dake  my  litker,  lo  tkoa  kadrttwen  atill  witk  me,  "        - 
I  coald  kave  tauf  kt  mjr  lov«  to  lake  Iky  fstker 
for  mine ;  m  woaU'it  tkoa,  if  tke  tratk  of  tkj 
l«ve  to  ne  were  to  rigkleowly  teomered  w  miae 
to  to  tkc*. 

Rot.  Well,  I  wUl  foneC  tko  coaditkm  of  By 
estate,  to  rejoice  in  fear's. 

CeL  Yoo  know  my  fatker  kalk  no  child  htX  I. 
Dor  noDe  Is  like  to  kave ;  and,  truly,  wkea  ke 
d'tes,  tkoo  skalt  ke  kls  keir :  for  wkat  ke  kalk 
takeo  away  from  tky  fotker  pefforce,  I  will  rea- 
der tkee  aealn  in  affection  :  ky  mine  kooonr,  I 
wlU ;  and  wken  I  krcak  tkat  oatk,  let  me  turn 
moatter ;  tkerefbre,  my  tweet  Rose,  my  dear 
Rose,  ke  meny. 

Rom,  From  keaeefortk  I  will,  cot,  and  derise 
sports :  let  me  see ;  Wkat  tklnk  yoa  of  ftUling  ia 
lovet 

Ce/.  Marry^  I  pr'ytkec,  do,  to  make  sport 
wttkal :  kat  love  no  roan  hi  good  earnest :  nor 
no  furtker  ia  sport  aeilker,  tkaa  wick  safety  of 
a  pare  Mask  Ikoa  naay'st  in  konoor  come  off 
again. 

Ros.  Wktt  skall  ke  our  sport  tken  f 

Oet,  Skall  we  sit  and  mock  tke  good  koose- 
wife,  Fortune,  from  her  wkeel,  tkat  ker  gills 
may  keaeefortk  ke  kestowed  equally. 

Rot.  I  would,  we  could  do  to ;  for  ker  keae- 
Its  are  mIgkUly  misplaced :  and  tke  konutiful 
Mind  woman  dolk  most  mistake  in  ker  gifu  to 


Act  I. 


Ctl,  Tis  tme;  for  tkote  tkat  she  makes 
lUr,  ske  scarce  makes  konest ;  and  tkose  tkat 
she  makes  koaest,  ske  makes  very  Ul-favour- 
•dly. 

Rot.  Nay,  aow  tkoa  gotet  from  fbrtnoe*s 
oHlce  to  aature's :  fortune  reigns  la  gifts  of  tke 
world,  Bot  la  tke  Uneameats  of  aature. 

EHttr  TOUCHSTOXB. 

Gsl.  Not  Wkea  aatura  katk  made  a  Ikir 
creatare,  may  she  aot  kv  fortnae  Ikll  iaio  the 
flret— Tkoaak  aalare  katk  givea  «s  wit  to  float 
at  fortaae,  hath  aot  fortane  seat  ia  tkis  fool  to 
cat  off  the  argameatf 

Rot.  ladeed,  there  to  fsrtaae  too  hard  for  na- 
tare ;  whea  fortaae  makes  nalare's  nataral  tkc 
cotter  off  of  aatme's  wit. 

Cel.  Peradventure,  tkto  to  not  fbrtaae'a  work 
neitkef,  kat  natara's;  wko  pei«eiviBg  our  aa- 
tanl  wits  too  daU  to  reasoa  of  sock  goddesses, 
hath  seat  thto  aataral  for  our  whetttoae :  for 
alwara  the  dulaese  of  a  fool  is  the  whetstone 
of  hto  wits*— How  DOW,  witf  whither 
yoaf 

TkwcA.  Mistress,  yoa  most  come  away  to  yoer 
Athcr.  ' 

Cti.  Were  you  madt  the  ■MascBjierf 

TbiieA.  No,  hy  mine  hoaoar ;  kat  1 
to  cone  for  yoo. 

Rot.  Where  learaed  yoa  that  oatk,  foolf 

Tkwdk.  Of  a  certaia  kaigkt,  that  swore  ky  his 
hoaoar  they  were  good  pancakes,  and  swore  ky 
hit  honour  the  mustard  was  naught  t  now,  I'll 
stand  to  It,  the  paacakca  were  aaagkt,  aod  tke 
mustard  was  good ;  and  yet  was  not  tke  kaigkt 
forsworn. 

Cri.  How  nreve  yoa  tkat,  in  the^reat  heap 
of  roar  knowledge  T 

Rot.  Ay,  marry  ;  now  nnmusle  your  wltdom. 

Tmch.  Stand  you  kotk  fonk  aow:  stroke 
yonr  cklns,  and  swear  ky  yoar  keards  that  I  am 
a  knave. 

Oil.  Ry  our  beards,  If  #e  had  them,  thoa  art. 

TbwcA.  Ry  my  knavery  If  I  kad  It,  tkea  I  were : 
kat  If  yoo  swear  ky  tkat  tkat  to  aot,  yoo  are  aot 
forsworn :  ao  more  was  tke  kaigkt,  swearlag  ky 
kit  konour,  for  ke  never  had  aay  t  or  If  he  had, 
he  had  sworn  It  away,  kefora  cv«r  he  saw  those 
panrakirs  or  that  masttud. 

CeL  Pr'ythce,  who  Is't  thoa  mean'stf 

7Wfc4.  One  that  oM  Fiedcikk,  yoor  father. 


Cei.  Hy  Ikfhcr^i  love  to  cnoagh   to 
hhB.    Raoath  I  speak  ao  more  of  him 


oa  witk  a 


bid 


le  of  him  :  you'll 
^  ^    oae  of  tk^se  d^ys. 

Tke  more  pity,  tkat  footo  may  not 
speak  wisely,  wkat  wise  men  do  fooltohly. 

Cei.  Ry  my  troth,  thou  sayst  trae :  for  slace 
the  lUtJe  wit  that  footo  have  was  sHewxd,  the 
little  foolery  that  wise  mea  have  makes  a  great 
skow.    Here  oomes  Moaalear  Le  Bean. 

Bmter  La  Raao. 

Rot.  Witk  hto  mouth  fnU  of  news. 

Cei.  Which  he  will  put  on  us,  as  pigeons  feed 
their  young. 
Rot.  Then  shaO  we  be  news-craaim'd. 

Cei.  AU  the  better ;  we  shaU  ke  the  more 
markeUble.  Bom  Jomr,  Monsieur  Le  Reaa  : 
What's  Ike  aewtt 

LeBeau.  Fair  princess,  yon  have  lost  mach 
good  rport. 

Cei.  Sport  f  of  what  colour  f 

LeBeau.  What  coloor,  madam  f.  how  shall  I 

itwer  you  t 

Rot.  As  wit  and  fortune  will. 

TVwc*.  Or  tke  desUuiet  decree. 

Cei.   Well   said;  that   was  lai 
trowel. 

7b«iek.  Nay,  if  I  keep  not  my  raak,- 

MUu.  Tkou  iosest  tky  old  smett. 

LeBeam.  You  amaaei  me,  ladles;  .  wmm 
kave  told  yon  of  good  wrestling,  wkick  yon  kave 
loa  tke  tigkt  of. 

Rot.  Yet  tell  ot  tke  manner  of  tke  wrcstUng. 

ijt  Beau.  I  will  tell  you  tke  beginning,  and 
if  it  please  your  fidyskips,  yon  may  see  the 
end ;  for  the  best  to  yet  to  do ;  and  here,  wkere 
you  are,  tkey  are  coming  to  perform  It. 

Cei,  WeU,— tke  kegiaoing,  tkat  to  dead  and 
buried. 

Le  Beau.  There  comes  an  old  man,  and  hto 
three  tont, 

Cei.  I  could  match  thit  beglnninc  with  an  old 
tale. 

Le  Beau.  Three  proper  young  men,  of  eacd- 
lent  growth  and  presence  ; 

Rot.  With  bUto  on  their  necks,— 4e  if  Jbsoam 
unto  all  men  ky  tkete  pretentt. 

Le  Beau,  Tke  eldest  of  tke  three  wrestled 
witk  Charles,  tke  dakc's  wrestler;  wklch 
Ckaries  la  a  moment  tkrew  klm,  and  broke 
tbree  of  kto  ribs,  that  there  to  little  hope  of  life 
In  him ;  so  be  served  the  second,  and  so  tke 
third:  Yonder  tkey  lie;  tke  poor  old  man, 
Ikeir  ftitker,  making  sack  pitlfkl  dole  over 
tkem,  tkat  all  the  hchoMcia  take  kto  part  witk 
weepiag. 

Rot.  Alas  I 

Teueh.  But  wkat  Is  the  sport,  BKNutear,  that 
tke  todies  kave  h>stf 

Le  Beau,  Why,  thto  that  yoa  speak  oC 

Touch.  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  every  day  I 
It  it  tke  first  time  tkat  ever  1  keard,  brcakiag  of 
ribs  was  sport  for  ladles. 

Cei.  Or  1, 1  promise  ih«e. 

Rot.  But  is  Ikere  aay  else  tongs  to  see  tUs 
broken  music  la  kto  tides  f  It  tkere  yet  anotkcr 
dotes  upon  rib-breakiag  f— Shall  we  see  thto 
wrestliag,  cousin  t 

Le  Beau.  You  must.  If  von  stay  here ;'  for 
here  to  the  place  appolated  for  the  wrestliag,  aad 
they  are  ready  to  perform  It. 

CeL  Yonder,  sare,  they  are  eonlng :  Let  as 
BOW  Stay  and  see  it. 

FUmritk.  Eater  Dona  Pasnanion,  X#rds, 
OaLANOo,  CHABLas,  attd  AUeudamU. 

Duke  F,  Come  oa ;  sldce  the  yoath  win  aot 
be  eatreated,  hto  owa  peril  on  hto  forwardness. 

Rot.  Is  yonder  the  man  f 

Le  Beau,  Bven  he,  madam. 

C^l.  Alas  I  he  to  too  yoaag :  yet  he  looks  sac- 
cessfully. 
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Dukt  F.  Haw  bow,  daatbter,  tod  cooMo  f 
vc  yoa  crept  hither  to  tee  the  wrcatllngt 

Rot,  Ay,  my  Uege ;  to  plate  yo«  ftive  u 
leave. 

D»Ui€.  F.  Yom  wiU  take  little  delight  la  it,  I 
can  tell  yoo,  three  Is  •och  odda  in  the  men  :  la 
pUy  of  the  challenger's  youth,  I  would  fUo  dis- 
"u,    but   he 


WiU    not    be   entreated 
;  sec  if  you  can  noye 


•■ade    him, 

Soak 

biro. 

CeL  Call  him  hither,  good  Monsieur  U  Bean. 

Dmke  F,  Do  so:  rU  not  be  by. 

[DvK% goes  apart, 

Lw  Beau,  Monsieur  the  duUenger,  the  prin- 
cesses call  for  you. 

Orl,  I  attend  them,  with  all  respect  and 
duty. 

Bm,  Young  man,  have  yon  coalleaged  Charles 
the  wrestler  t 

OrL  No,  fair  princess ;  he  la  the  general  chal- 
lenger :  I  come  but  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with 
him  the  strength  of  my  youth. 

Cel.  Young  gentleman,  yonr  spirits  are  too 
bold  for  yoar  years  :  You  have  seeu  cruel  proof 
of  tbi«  mau'i  strength :  if  you  saw  yourself 
with  your  eyes,  or  knew  yourself  wlih  your 
Jodgment,  the  fear  of  yoor  adventure  would 
counsel  you  to  a  more  e^ual  enterprise.  We 
pray  yon,  for  your  own  sake,  to  embrace 
yoor  own  safety,  and  give  over  ibis  attempt. 

JZm.  Do,  young  Sir;, your  rcpuUtlon  shall  not 
therefore  be  misprised :  we  will  make  it  our  suit 
to  the  duke,  that  tbo  wrastllng  might  not  go 
forward. 

Orl.  I  beseech  yon,  punish  me  not  with  your 
bard  thoughts;  wherein  I  confess  me  much 
guilty,  to  deny  so  fair  and  eaceilent  ladies  any 
thing.  But  let  your  fair  eyes,  and  gcnUe  wishes, 
go  with  me  to  mr  trial :  wherein  if  I  be  foiled, 
there  is  but  one  sbamod  that  was  never  gracious  : 
if  killed,  hut  one  dead,  that  Is  wIIUim  to  be  so  i 
I  shall  do  my  friends  no  wrong,  for  Ihave  none 
to  lament  me  ;  the  world  no  iiOury,  for  in  it  I 
have  nothing;  only  in  the  world  I  All  up  a 
place,  which  may  be  better  supplied  when  I  have 
made  It  empty. 

ilM.  The  Utile  strength  that  i  have,  I  would 
It  were  with  you. 

Ctl,  And  mine,  to  eke  out  her's. 

Rot,  Fare  yon  weU.  Pray  heaven,  I  be  de- 
ceived In  you  I 

Ctl,  Yonr  heart's  desires  be  with  you. 

Cha.  Come,  where  is  this  young  gallant,  that 
la  so  desirous  to  lie  with  his  mother  eartht 

OrL  Beady,  Sir ;  but  hb  wUl  hath  In  it  a 
more  modest  working. 

Dukt  F,  You  shall  try  hut  one  Adl. 

Ckm.  No,  I  warrant  your  grace ;  yoa  shaU  not 
entreat  him  to  a  second,  that  hive  so  mightily 
persuaded  him  from  a  first. 

OrL  Yoa  aicaa  to  nock  me  after;  yon  should 
not  have  mocked  me  before:  but  come  yonr 
ways. 

Rot,    Now,   Hercules  be  thy  speed,  youag 
man  I 

Orl.  I  would  I  were  invisible,  to  catch  the 
itroag  fellow  by  the  leg. 

[CaAULBs  and  OaLAHoo  wrttiit. 

Rot.  O  exceUent  young  man  I 

€}tl.  If  I  had  a  thunderbolt  in  mine  eye,  I 
can  teU  who  should  down. 

[CnsaLas  it  tkrotmi    Skomt, 

Dukt  F.  No  more,  ao  more. 

Orl.  Yes,  I  beseech  yonr  grace;  I  am  not  yet 
weU  breathed. 

Dukt  F,  How  dost  thon,  Charles  f 

Le  Btou.  He  cannot  speak,  my  lord. 

I>ukt  F,  Bear  hUn  away.  [CiiAax.as  U  borm 
out.]     What  Is  tby  naoie,  jroung  man  f 

Orl,  Orlando,  rov  liege  ;  the  yoaagest  soa  of 
Sir  Rowland  de  Bols. 

Dmkt  F,    I  wonld,   thou   badst  been  son  to 
some  man  rise. 
The  world  estceio'd  tby  fktber  hononrable. 


But  I  did  find  blm  stiU  mine  enemy : 

Thou  sbould'st  have  better  pleas'd  me  with  tbls 

deed, 
Hadst  thou  descended  from  another  house. 
But  fare  thee  well ;  thon  art  a  gallant  youth  ; 
I  would  thou  badst  told  me  of  anuther  father. 

{BxeuiU  Doaa,  Faao.  Train,  and  \.m 
Baso. 
Ctl.  Were   I   my   fither,   coi,    would    I    do 

thlst 
Orl.  I  am  more  proud   to  be  Sir  Rovrland's 
son. 
His  youngest  son ;— and  would    not  change  tlijt 

calling,* 
To  be  adopted  heir  to  Frederick. 
Rot,   My   father   loved  Sir    Rowland   as  bis 
soul. 
And  all  the  world  was  of  my  father's  mind  : 
Had  I  before  known  this  young  man  his  son, 
I  should  have  given  him  tears  unto  entreaUcs, 
Ere  be  should  thns  have  ventur'd. 

Ctl,  Gentle  cousin. 
Let  us  go  thank  him,  and  encoorage  him  : 
My  father's  rough  and  enylous  dispositioa 
Sticks  me  at  beart.— Sir,  yon  bave  well  deserv'd  : 
If  yon  do  keep  your  promises  in  love, 
But  Justly,  as  yon  bave  exceeded  promise, 
Yonr  mistress  shall  be  happy. 
Rot,  Oeutleman, 

J]Glvlng  him  a  chain  from  htr  neck. 
or  me ;  one  out  of  suiu  with  for- 
tone ;  f 
That  could  give  more,  but  that  her  band  lacks 


Shall  we  go,  coi  f 
Ctl.  Ay  ;— fare  yon  well,  fkir  gentlenun.   * 
Orl,  Can  I  not  say,  I  thank  yon  t    My  better 
parts 
Are  aU  thrown   down;  and   that   which   here 

stands  up, 
is  hut  a  quintain,  |  a  mere  lifeless  block. 
Rot.  He  calls  us  back :  My  pride  fell  with 
my  fortunes : 
V\\  ask  him  what   he  would  :«Did    you  call, 

Sirt- 
Sir,  you  bave  wrestled  well,  and  overthrown 
More  than  your  enemle*). 
Ctl.  WUl  you  go,  cos  f 
Rot.  Have  with  you  :— Fare  you  well. 

{ExtuHt  RosALinp  and  Culu. 
Orl,  What  passion  hangs  these  weighu   upon 
niy  tongue  t 
I  cannot  speak  to  her,  yet  she  arg'd  conlerence. 

Rt-tnttr  Li  Biao. 
O  poor  Orlando  I  thou  art  overthrown  { 
Or  Charles,  or  something  weaker,  masters  thee. 
Le  Btau,  Good  Sir,  I  do  In  friendship  conn-. 

sel  you 
To  leave  this  ptace:  Albeit,  yoa  have  deserVd 
High  commendation,  true  applause,  and  love ; 
Yet  such  is  now  ibe  duke's  oondiUon,  $ 
That  he  misconstrues  all  that  von  bave  done. 
The'  duke  is  humorous  ;  what  be  is,  indeed. 
More  suits  you  to  conceive,  than   me  to  spfsk 

of. 
Orl.  I  thank  you.  Sir;  and,  pray  yon,  tell 

n>ethU; 
Which  of  the  two  wu  daughter  of  the  duke 
That  here  was  at  the  wresUing  t 
l^  Btau,  Neither  his  daaghlcr,  if  we  Jiid^e 

by  manners ; 
But  yet,  indeed,  the  shorter  Is  his  daughter : 
The  other  is  daaghur  to  the  banish'd  duke. 
And  here  detain'd  by  her  usurping  uncle. 
To  keep  his  daaghtef  company ;  whose  loves 
Are  dearer  than  the  nateral  bond  of  sisteis. 
But  I  can  ten  you,  that  of  late  this  duke 
Hath  ta'en  displeasure  'gainst  his  genUe  niece 
Oroaaded  upon  no  other  argument, 

*  AppelUtioiik  \  Tnmed  o«t  or  bet  Mriic*. 

fib*  vbirct  !•  dart  at  lU  Martial  vx«rcui». 


4     t  ■«    wugn.!    >' 

I  [hspMUioa. 
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Bit  that  tte  people  pnite  her  for  her  vir- 

tart. 
And  pity  her  for  her  (ood  fother's  nke ; 
And,  OB  ny  Ufo,  hto  malice  'talMt  the  lady 
Win  Mddealy  break  forth.— Sir.  fore  yoa  «cU ; 
Hereafter,  in  a  better  world  thaa  thie, 
I  ehall  deiire  more  love  and  hnowledce  of  fon. 
OrL  I  reat  orach  boonden  to  yoa :  fare  yon 

wcU  I  [Exit  Li  Bbau. 

Thoa  maat  I  Aon  the  mmU  ante  the  smother ; 
From  tyiiflt  dnke,  mio  a  tyrant  brother :— 
Bat  heavenly  Roealind  1  [firtf. 

SCB]^E  III.^A  Ream  in  the  Palaet. 
Enter  Cilia  mnd  RoeALino. 

Cel.  Why,  comin ;  why.  RoaaUnd  ;-Cnpld 
have  mercy  I— Not  a  word  T 

JZm.  Not  one  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

Cei,  No.  thy  worde  are  too  precioos  to  be  cait 
away  apon  can.  throw  eome  of  them  at  me; 
come,  fame  me  with  reasous. 

Bos.  Then  there  were  two  couslna  laid  ap; 
when  the  one  ahoald  be  lamed  with  rernona.  and 
the  other  mad  without  any. 

Cel.  Bat  la  all  this  for  your  fothert 

Eos.  No.  some  of  It  for  my  child's  fhther : 
Ohl  how  fall  of  brlera  is  this  working-day 
world  I 

f>/.  They  are  but  bars,  coasin.  thrown  npon 
thee  In  holiday  foolery ;  if  we  walk  not  In  the 
trodden  paths,  oor  very  pettlcoaU  will  catch 
them. 

Km,  I  coald  shake  them  off  my  coat ;  these 
bars  are  in  oiy  heart. 

(\t.  Hem  them  away. 

Eos,  I  would  try  i  if  I  eouM  cry  hem.  and 
have  him. 

Vel,  Come,  codie,  wrestle  with  thy  affections. 

Eos.  Ob  i  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wrestler 
than  myself. 

Cel.  Ob  I  a  good  wUh  nnon  yon  I  you  will  try- 
In  time,  in  despite  of  a  fail.— But.  turning  these 
Jests  out  of  service,  let  us  talk  in  good  caneat : 
Is  It  possible,  o«  such  a  sudden,  you  should  fall 
Into  so  strong  a  liking  with  old  Sir  Rowlaud's 
youngest  son. 

Eos.  The  dnke  my  foiher  loved  his  fother 
dearly. 

Cei.  Doth  It  therefore  enaoe.  that  yon  sbonld 
love  hU  son  dearly  f  By  this  kind  of  chase.  I 
shonld  hate  him.  for  my  fother  hated  his  father 
dearly  ;•  yet  t  hate  not  Orlando. 

Eos.  No  'folth.  hate  him  not,  for  my  sake. 

CeL  Why  should  I  notf  doth  he  not  deserve 
wellf 

Eos.  Let  me  love  hfan  for  that ;  and  do  yon 
love  him.  becaase  1  do  :  Look,  here  comes  the 
dnke. 

Cei,  With  hit  eyw  full  of  anger. 

Enter  Dukt  FiiDiiiOKa  wUh  Lords, 

JhUte  F.  Mistress  despatch  yon  with  yoor  aafcat 
bMte. 
And  get  yon  from  oar  ooait. 

Eos.  Me,  uncle  t 

Ihtke.  F.  Yon  oonain-; 
Within  these  ten  days  if  that  thou  hCst  found 
So  near  onr  pablle  coiit  as  twenty  mllca. 
Thoa  diest  for  It. 

Eos.  I  do  beseech  your  graee. 
Let  me  the  knowledge  of  my  flmlt  hear  wtth 


LIKE  IT. 

Eos,  Yet  year 
Tell  I 


Aeil. 

caMM   make  mr  a 


>llkcliho 


I  depewda. 
DukeF.  Then  art  thy  Ihthet'sdaaghler,  there's 

Ecs.  So  was  i.  when  yoor  Ughnesa  took  Us 
dukedom; 
So  was  I,  when  your  hlghnem  bmiah*d  Urn : 
Treason  la  not  Inherited,  my  lord ; 
Or.  If  we  dU  derive  It  from  our  frienda, 
What's  that  to  mef  my  folher  was  no  traitor: 
Then,  good  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  muck, 
TO  think  my  poverty  la  treacherous. 

Cel.  Dear  sovereign,  hear  roe  speak. 

Dnke  F.  Aj,  Celia ;  we  stay'd  her  for  your 


Else  had  she  with  her  fother  rang'd  i 

Cel.  I  did  not  then  entreat  to  have  her  sisy. 
It  was  your  pleasure,  and  your  own  remorse  ;* 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  value  her. 
But  now  I  know  her :  if  she  be  a  traitor. 
Why  so  am  I ;  we  stUI  have  slept  together. 
Rose  at  an  instant,  learn'd.  play'd,  eat  logrther  ,- 
And  wheresoe'er  we  went,  like  Juno's  swans, 
sun  he  went  coupled,  and  tosepuraMe. 

DuAe  /*.  She  is  too  snbtle  for  thee ;  and  hrr 
wifHrt  hnr  SS- 
Her  very  silence,  and  her  Mtlence. 
Speak  to  the  people,  and  they  pitv  her. 
Thou  art  a  fool :  she  robs  thee  of  thy  name ; 
And  thou  wilt  show  more  bright,  and  seem  more 

virtuous. 
When  she  Is  gone :  then  open  not  thy  lips ; 
Firm  and  Irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I  have  pass'd  npon  her;  she  to  baaish'd. 

Gsl.  Vronoonce  that  sealence  then  on  mr,  my 
liege; 
I  cannot  live  out<of  her  company. 

Duke  F.  You  are  a  fool :— You, niece, provide 


If  with  myself  I  hold  Intolllgenoe, 
Or  have  acqnalntanea  with  mine  own  desires ; 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  frantic, 
'As  I  do  trust  I  am  not.)  then,  dear  uncle, 
lever,  so  muih  as- In  a  thought  unborn. 


N( 


Did  I  oflRmd  your  highness. 

Dnke  F,  Thus  do  all  traitors; 
If  their  purgation  did  consist  In  words. 
They  are  as  Innocent  as  grace  itself  :— 
Let  It  suffice  thee,  that  I  trust  thee  not. 


If  you  out-stay  the  time,  npon  mine  honour, 
Aud  In  the  greatness  of  my  word,  you  die. 

[Exeunt  Duke  WunvMuictinnd  l^ortts. 

Cei,  O  my  poor  Rosalind  I  whither  wUt  ihtiu 
|o; 
Wilt  thou  chapge  fothenf  I  will  give  thee  mine. 
I  charge  thee,  be  not  thon  more  grieved  th«s  I 
am. 

Eos.  I  have  owre  cauae. 

Cel.  Thou  hast  not,  cousin  •; 
Pry'thee,  be  cheerful:  knoWst  thon    not,  the 

dake 
Hath  banlsh'd  me  hto  daughter  t 

Eos.  That  he  hath  not. 

Cel,  Not  hath  notf  Roaaltnd  Ineks  then  the 
love 
Which  teacheth  thee  that  thon  and  I  am  one: 
Shall  we  be  sundei'd  f  shaU  we  part,  sweet  girit 
No ;  lot  my  fht^er  seek  another  heir. 
Therefore  derise  with  me,  how  we  may  fly. 
Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  ns : 
And  do  not  seek  to  take  yoor  change  upon  you 
To  bear  your  griefs  yourself,  and  leave  me  o«t ; 
For.  by  this  heaven,  now  at  onr  sorrows*  pate. 
Say  what  thon  canst,  I'll  go  along  with  thee. 

Eos.  Why,  whUher  shaTl  we  got 

Cel.  To  seek  my  uncle. 

Eos,  Alasl  whnt  danger  will  It  he  to  na. 
Maids  as  we  are,  to  tnivel  forth  so  ftrt 
Beauty  provoketh  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

Cel.  I'll  put  myself  In  poor  and  mean  afttrr. 
And  with  a  Und  of  umber  t  smirch  my  foce : 
The  like  do  yon ;  so  shall  we  pass  along. 
And  never  stir  assallaalo. 

Eos.  Were  It  not  better. 
Because  that  I  am  more  than  common  tall. 
That  I  did  salt  me  nil  points  like  a  man  f 
A  gallant  cnitle-ax  t  upon  my  thigh, 
A  boar -spear  In  my  hand ;  and  (in  my  heart 
Ue  there  what  bidden  woman's  frar  ihf re  vill,} 
We'll  have  a  swashing  f  and  a  martial  oui*ioc ; 

t  A  rc11«w-eolMrtd  Mrtb,  fr«m  t;*krt«,  la  IMf. 
I  CailsM.  I  <iv«ff«riHt. 
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As  muy  olbcr 
Tbtt  do  oothec  It  with  their  Mmbltocn. 
Oei.  WImt  11011 1  eaU  Uwe,  when  tboa  wt  a 

Am.  I'll  have  oo  worse  a  came  tban  Jove's 
oim  pace, 
Aud  therefore  look  yon  tali  ne,  Oaoymede. 
Bat  what  wiU  yoa  be  cairdf 

Cei.  SomcthiBg  that  hath  a  reference  to  my 
state; 
No  loncer  Celia,  bat  Allena. 

Ros.  Bat,  cousin,  what  If  we  aoiay'd  to  steal 
The  clownish  fool  out  of  yonr  fhther's  conrt  t 
Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  oar  travel  f 

Cei.  He'll  CO  alone  o'er  the  wide  world  with 
me; 
Leave  me  alone  to  woo  him :  Let's  away. 
And  (et  oar  Jewels  and  oor  wealth  tofether ; 
Devise  the  fittest  time,  and  safest  way 
To  hide  ns  from  porsult  that  will  be  made 
After  my  filgbt :  Now  go  we  in  coottut. 
To  liberty,  and  not  to  banishment.        [Sxeumt. 


ACT  il. 
3CE2^S  L—Tke  Fortst  ff  Arden, 

Emttr  DoK«  stnUr,  Awiins, AxdefAcr  Loaos, 

in  Uu  dress  of  Foresters. 

Dnkt  8.  Now,  my  co-mates,  and  brothers  in 

eviUi 

Hath  not  old  castom  made  this  life  more  sweet 

Than  that  of  painted    pompt    Are  not  these 


HwAe  S,  Bat  what  said  Jaqnes  t 
Did  he  not  moralise  this  spectacle  t 

1  Lord,  Oh  1  yes,  into  a  tlioasaud  similes. 
First,  for  his  weeping  In  the  needless  stream  ; 
Poor  d€er,  quoth  he,  i 
munt 


thou  WMk*st   a  fef<«< 


A#  worldings  do,  gtoittg  tkf  sum  ^  more 

To  tkoi  wkiek  kad  too  mmeh:   Then,   being 


More  trte  from  peril  than  the  cnTlons  conrt  t 
.  Here  feel  we  bat  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
The  seasons'  difference  ;  as,  the  Icy  fang. 
And  churlish  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind  ; 
Which  when  It  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body, 
Bveo  till  I  shrink  with  cold,  1  smile,  and  say,- 
Thla  Is  no  flattery :  these  are  coonsellors 
That  feelingly  persuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adversity  ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomous. 
Wears  yet  a  predons  Jewel  in  bis  bead  : 
And  this  our  Hfe,  exempt  from  public  haunt. 
Finds  tongues  la  trees,  books  in  the  ninning 

brooks. 
Sermons  in  stoaes,  and  good  In  every  thing. 
Ami,  i  woald  not  change  U :   Happy  is  yonr 


Left  and  abandon'd  of  bis  velvet  (Hends ; 
'Tie  right,  quolb  he  ;  IA<«  miserf  doth  penrt 
Tkejiux  of  companjf .-  Anon,  a  careicsj  herd. 
Full  of  the  pasture.  Jumps  along  by  him. 
And   never   stays    to    greet  him;    Ay,   qmtih 

Jaqnes, 
Sweep  OH,  jfoufat  and  gretup  eiiitens; 
'Tie  Just  the  faskUm:    Wher^ere  do   yoM 

iook 
Upon  thai  poor  and  broken  bankrupt  there  f 
Tnns  most  fnvectively  he  plerceth  through 
The  body  of  the  country,  city,  eonrt. 
Yea,  and  of  this  our  life :  swearing,  that  we 
Are  mere  usurpers,  tyrants,  and  what's  worse 
To  fright  the  animals,  and  to  kill  tliem  up, 
la  their  asslgn'd  and  native  dwelling  place. 

J>nke  S,  And  dUI  yon  leave  him  In  this  con- 
templation f 

S  Lord.  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  com> 
mentbig 
Upon  the  sobbing  deer. 

J}mke  S.  Show  me  the  ptace ; 
I  love  to  cope  *  him  In  these  sullen  fits. 
For  then  he's  full  of  matter. 

S  Lord.  I'll  bring  you  to  him  stialght. 

i&xount. 

HCENE  rii.^A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Duke  FainiaicK,  Lonos,  and  Atten- 
dants. 

Duke  F.  Can  it  be  possible  that  no  man  saw 
themt 
It  cannot  be :  some  villains  of  my  court 
Are  of  consent  and  sufferance  in  this. 

1  Lord.  I  cannot  hear  of  any  that  did  see  her. 
The  ladles,  her  attendanto  of  her  chamber. 
Saw  her  a- bed ;  and.  In  the  moraiuf  earty* 
They  found  the  bed  antvcasur'd  of  their  mi*. 


That  caa  translate  the  stubbornness  of  fortune 
Into  so  qnlet  and  so  sweet  a  style. 
Duke  S»  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  ns  venl- 

sonf 
And  yet  It  Irts  me,  the  poor  dappled  fools,' 
Being  native  burg  hers  of  this  desert  city,— 
Should,   in   their  own    confines,  with    forked 

heads* 
Have  their  round  haunches  gor'd. 

1  Lord.  Indeed,  ray  lord. 
The  melancholy  Jaqucs  grieves  at  that ; 
And,  In  that  kind,  swears  yon  do  more  usurp 
Than  doth  your  brother  that  bath  banlsb'd  yon. 
To-day,  my  lord  of  Amiens  and  myself 
Did  steal  behind  him,  as  he  lay  along 
Under  an  oak,  whose  antique  root  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood  : 
To  the  which  place  a  poor  sequestcr'd  stae, 
That  from  the  hunter's  aim  bad  u'en  a  htirt. 
Did  come  to  languish  ;  and.  Indeed,  my  lord. 
The  wretdicd  animal  heav'd  forth  such  croans, 
That  their  discharge   did    stretch  his   leathern 

coat 
Almost  to  bursting ;  ap|d  the  big  round  tears 
Conrs'd  one  another  down  bis  hinoccnt  nose 
In  piteous  chase :  and  thus  the  hairy  fool. 
Much  marked  of  the  melancholy  Jai]nes, 
Stood   on   the   extrcraest    verge   of  the   swift 

brook, 
AucmeuUug  it  with  tears. 

■  IhrlMJ  srrowa. 


d,  the  roynlsh  f  down,  at  whom 


tress. 

S  Lord.  My  I 
wo  oR 

Yonr  grace  was  wont  to  laugh.  Is  also  missing. 
Hesperla,  the  princess'  gentlewoman. 
Confesses,  that  she  secretly  o'crhcard 
Year  daughter  and  her  cousin  much  commend 
The  parU  and  graces  of  the  wrestler 
That  did  but  bUely  foil  the  sinewy  Charles  ; 
And  she  bdleves,  wherever  they  are  gone, 
That  youth  Is  surely  In  their  company. 

Jhike  F.  Send  to  his  brother ;  fetch  that  gal- 
lant hither ; 
If  he  be  absent,  bring  bis  brother  to  me, 
I'll  make  him  find  him  :  do  this  suddenly  ; 
And  let  not  search  and  Inquisition  quail ; 
To  bring  asain  these  foolish  runaways. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  JII.—Btfore  OLivaa's  House. 

Enter  Oblardo  and  Adam,  meeting. 
Or  I.  Who's  there  1 

Adam.  What  1  my  young  master  t— 0  my  grn« 
tie  master, 
O  my  sweet  master,  O  yon  memory  $ 
Of  old  Sir  Rowland  I  why,  what  make  yon  beref 
Why  aro  yon  virtuous  t    Why  do  people  love 

yottt 
And  wherefore  an  yon  gentle,  strong,  and  va* 

liautt 
Why  would  you  he  so  fond  |  to  overcome 
The  bouy  prizcr  of  the  humorous  duke  t 


•  Earoanur. 

I  Kink  int*  dejectivn 


i  lacwMidcisce. 


I  MeHionaL 
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Yo«r  piBlit  It  coMM  1*0  twlfUy  bone  before 

yoa. 
Know  yon  not,  mttter,  to  lomc  kln4  of  aieii 
Tbeir  cnwct  Mnre  Ibon  but  m  cMalcs  T 
No  Bort  do  TOUT'S ;  yo«r  virtues,  ge«ll«  mttM- 


Are  flaacUfled  and  bohr  trtltora  to  yoo. 
Ob  I  wbtt  a  world  to  tbU,  wtaea  »bat  to 
Eovenoma  bin  tbat  bean  it  f 

Orl,  Wby,  wbai*t  tbt  niatUr  1 

ddmm,  O  vnbappy  jrontb, 
Cooie  Bot  wlthiu  tbcte  doors ;  witblo  tbto  roof 
Tbe  eneiBT  of  all  yoar  fiaces  lives  : 
Your  broCber— {uo,  no  brotber ;  yet  tbe  sob^ 
Yet  not  tbe  son  ;~l  will  not  call  bim  son— 
Of  bloi  I  was  aboot  to  call  bto  fiuber,)— 
Hatb  beard  your  praises ;  and  tbto   nlfbt   be 


To  burn  tbe  lodfias  wbere  yon  use  to  lie. 

And  yon  witbin  It :  if  be  fall  of  tbat. 

He  Hilt  bave  otber  means  to  cat  yon  off  : 

I  overbeard  bim,  and  bis  practices. 

Tbto  Is  no  place,  •  tbis  bonse  to  bot  abntcbery  ; 

Abbor  it,  fear  It,  do  not  enter  it. 

Ori,  Wby,  fibltber,  Adam,  woaldst  tbon  bave 
HM  got 

Adam,   No  matter  irbitber,  so  you  come  not 
bert. 

Ori,  Wbat,  wouiflftt  tbon  bave  me  go    and 
beg  my  food  1 
Or,   witb    a    base   and    boisteroos   sword,   en- 
force 
A  thievtob  li\1ng  on  tbe  common  road  t 
Tbto  I  most  do,  or  know  not  wbat  to  do : 
Yet  tbto  I  will  not  do,  do  bow  I  can  ; 
I  ratber  will  subject  nie  to  tbe  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood,  t  and  bloody  brotber. 

Adam,  But  do  not  so ;   1  liave  live  bundred 
trowns, 
Tbe  tbrinv  blre  I  sav*d  under  your  Iktber, 
Wbicb  I  dM  store,  to  be  my  foster-nurse, 
Wbea   service    sbould    in    my    old    limbs    tie 

Ibme, 
And  unregarded  age  In  comers  tbrown  •, 
Take  tbat :  and  He  tbat  dotb  tbe  ravens  feed. 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  tbe  sparrow. 
Be  comfort  to  my  age  I    Here  to  ibe  gold ; 
All  tbIs  I  give  yon :  Let  nse  be  your  servant : 
Tbougb  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty  ; 
For  In  my  voutb  1  never  dM  apply 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  In  mv  blood  ; 
Nor  did  not  wItb  nnbashftil  forebead  woo 
The  means  of  weakaeu  and  debility ; 
Tberefore  my  age  to  as  a  lusty  winter. 
Frosty,  but  kindly :  let  me  go  wltb  you ; 
rU  do  the  service  of  a  vounger  man 
Id  all  your  business  and  necessities. 


Ori. 


O  good  old  man ;  bow  well  In  tbee  ap- 
pears 


Tbe  constant  service  of  tbe  antique  world, 
Wben  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  tor  meed  ! 
Tbon  art  not  for  tbe  fasbion  of  tbese  tiroes, 
Wbere  none  will  sweat,  but  for  promotion  ; 
And  baving  tbat,  do  cbuke  tbeIr  service  up 
Bven  with  the  baving  :  It  to  not  so  witb  tbee. 
But,   poor   old    man,   thou    prua'st   a   rotten 

tree, 
Tbat  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield. 
In  lien  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry  : 
But  come  tbv  ways.  weHl  go  along  together  : 
And  ere  we  nave  thy  youtbftil  wages  spent. 
We'll  light  upon  some  settled  low  content. 
Adam,    Master,  go   on  ;   and    I  wiU  follow 
tbee, 
To  the  last  gup,  with  truth  and  loyalty.— 
From   seventeen   years   till   now  almoU  four- 
score 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  seventeen  years  many  tbeir  fortunes  seek ; 
Rut  at  fourscore,  It  to  too  late  a  week  : 
Yet  fo.-tuiie  cannot  recompense  me  better, 
lliaii  to  die  well,  and  not  my  master's  debtor. 

[Erewtt. 

•  M^nalon,  reviicnve. 
t  Bl««4  t«ru«d  rrvm  itt  aMBral  cours*. 


SCBNK  ir,''Tke/€r€»t  •f  Ardtu. 

Emitr    RossLiiiD  im  Baf**  ci^tAes ;    Caua 
drtsMd  like  a  Shepherdess,  mad  Toocb- 

BTONB. 

Ros,  O  Jupiter  I  bow  weary  are  my  spirits  I 

Tmeh.  I  care  not  for  my  spirits,  if  my  lets 
were  not  weaiy. 

Bos,  I  could  And  In  my  heart  to  disgrace  my 
man*s  apparel,  and  to  cry  like  a  woam :  bat  I 
must  comfort  the  weaker  vessel,  as  ds  ablet  sad 
hose  ought  to  show  itself  courageous  to  pnii- 
ooat :  tberefore,  courage,  food  Atiena. 

Cel.  I  pray  you,  bear  witb  me  ;  I  caa  go  no 
further. 

T»Mch.   For  my  part,  I  bad  ratber  bear  «Ub 

«,  than  bear  you  :  %-et  I  abouM  bear  no  cross,* 
if  I  did  bear  you  ;   for,  I  think,  you  teve  uo 

oney  In  your  purM. 

Ros,  Well,  tbto  to  the  forest  of  Arden. 

Touch,  Ay,  now  am  I  iu  Arden :  tbe  more 
fool  I ;'  wben  I  was  at  booie,  I  was  in  a  bctier 
jilaoe ;  but  travellers  must  be  coutrat. 

Ros,  Ay,  be  so,  good  ToocbMone : — Look  you, 
who  cornea  here ;  a  young  man,  and  an  old,  ia 
solemn  talk. 

Enter  Coam  amd  SiLvtt-s. 

Cor,  Tbat  to  the  way  to  make  her  scan  you 
sUII. 

Stl,  O  Cor  in.  tbat  thou  kBew*a  bow  I  do 
love  ber  I 

Cor,  1  partly  guess ;  for  I  have  JoT*d  ere  now. 

m.   No,  Corin,  being  old,  tfaou    cabst  ast 
guess ; 
Though  in  (by  youth  tbon  wwA  as  true  a  lever 
As  ever  sisb*d  upon  a  midnight  pillow  : 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine, 
(As  sure  I  think  did  ne\er  man  love  so,) 
How  many  actions  most  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  tfa v  fantasy  f 

Vor,  Into  a  thousand  that  I  have  forgoanu 

SU,  Ob !  thou  didst  then  ne'er  love  so  beartly  x 
If  thou  remember*st  not  the  sUgbtest  foUy 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  ran  into* 
Thou  bast  not  lov'd  : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now. 
Wearying  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress*  praise. 
Thou  hast  not  lov*d : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  broke  from  coo^oay, 
Abruptly,  as  my  pauion  now  makes  me. 
Thou  hast  not  lov'd  :  O  Phebc,  Pbcbe,  Pbebef 
[Exit  Silt  Its. 

Ros,  Alas  t  poor  shepherd  I  searchbig  of  iby 


I  have  by  hard  adventare  fomd  mine  ewa. 

TVmcA.  And  I  mine:  I  remember,  when  I 
was  in  love,  I  broke  my  sword  npo«  a  stauc, 
and  bid  bim  take  that  for  oosaiag  anight  t  is 
Jane  Smile  :  and  I  remember  tbe  ktosiug  of  kcr 
baUei,$  and  tbe  cow's  dun  that  ber  ftdty 
chopp'd  bands  had  milk'd :  and  I  remember  lft« 
wooing  of  a  peascod  instead  of  her ;  (nm  ^boM 
1  took  two  cods,  and,  giving  her  them  apis, 
said  with  weeping  tears,  iVtmr  these  fsr  mt 
sake.  We,  tbat  are  true  lovers,  na  into  suaaee 
capers ;  bot  as  all  is  mortal  ia  aalare,  so  is  «B 
nature  in  love  mortal  ia  folly. 

Ros,  Thou  speak'st  wtoer,  thaa  thoa  ait  'ware 
of. 

TWcA.  Nay,  I  Aall  ne'er  be  "ware  of  »"* 
own  wit,  till  I  break  my  shias  agaiast  lu 

Ros.  Jove  I  Jove  I   this  shepherd's  passioa  is 
much  upon  my  fbsbion. 

Touch,   And  mine;   but  tt  grvws  somciiURf 
stale  with  me.     ^ 

CrI.  1  pray  yoa,  one  9  yoa  qaestioa  yM' 
man, 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  any  food  ; 
I  Mat  almost  to  death. 

Touch,  Holla ;  you,  down  I 


•  A  x>\*f  of  ■oii«7  MtMiK^  wUk  •  crMk. 

t  ImiIi*  Bigki.  .   ^ 

%  Tbe  iMtniMtai  with  wbkb  vMb«f»  k«*l  dMKb 
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Am.  Peace,  fool ;  he's  BOC  thy  Uauna. 

Vor,  WbocaUit 

TVaieA.  Yoor  betters.  Sir. 

Cor.  Else  are  they  very  wretchrd. 

JZojr.  Peace,  1  aay  ;— 
Good  even  to  you,  IHend. 

Cor.  And  to  you,  gentle  Sir,  and  to  yon  all. 

MUm,  I  prithee,  shepherd,  if  that  love,  or  gold, 
Can  in  this  desert  |»lac<  bay  entertalnmeat, 
Briof  as  where  ira  may  rest  oarselvrs,  and  teed  : 
Here's  a  young  maid  with  tratel   nuch  op- 

press'd. 
And  faints  for  aaecoar. 

Car,  Fair  Sir,  I  pity  her. 
And  wish,  for  her  sake,  more  than  for  mine  own. 
My  foitones  were  more  able  to  relieve  her : 
Bat  I  am  shepherd  to  another  man. 
And  do  not  sheer  the  fleeces  that  I  grue ; 
My  master  is  of  churlish  disposition. 
And  little  redu  «  to  And  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospttality : 
Besides,  his  cote,  his  SocIls,  and  bounds  of  feed. 
Are  BOW  on  sale,  and  at  our  sheepeote  now. 
By  reason  of  his  absence,  there  is  nothing 
Thai  yon  will  feed  on :  but  what  is,  come  see. 
And  la  my  voice,  most  wdoome  shall  you  be. 

Jtoi.  What  b  he  that  shaU  buy  his  flocli  and 
pastnret 

Cor,  That  young  swain  that  yoa  um  here  but 
erewhlle, 
'  Ue  cares  for  buying  anv  thing. 
I  pray  thee.  If  It  stand  with  honesty. 
Bay  thon  the  cottage,  pnstare,  and  the  flock. 
And  thon  Shalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

Cei,  Aad  we  wUl  mend  thy  wages:   I  like 
this  place. 
And  willingly  could  waste  my  time  In  tt. 

Cor,  Assuredly,  the  thing  Is  to  be  sold  : 
Go  with  me ;  If  you  like,  upon  report. 
The  soil,  the  proAt,  and  this  kind  of  life, 
I  will  your  very  fiilthfnl  feeder  be. 
And  bvy  It  with  your  gold  right  suddeniy. 

[AretMf. 

SCKNB  r.-Th€  town, 
&Uer  Amans,  Jaqubs,  and  others, 

SONO. 

Ami,  Under  the  greenwood  tree. 
Who  lovee  to  lie  with  me. 
And  tune  his  wterrp  note 
Unto  the  sweet  bird's  throat. 
Come  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither  ; 
Here  shall  he  see 
No  enemy. 
But  winter  and  rough  weather, 
Jaq,  More,  more,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 
Ami,  It  will  make  you  melancholy,  monsieur 
Jaqoes. 

Jaq,  I  thank  ft.  More,  I  pr'ythee,  more.  I 
can  sack  melancholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  weaael 
socks  eggs  :  More,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 

Ami,  My  voice  Is  ragged  ;  t  I  know,  i  cannot 
please  yon. 

Jaq.  I  do  not  desire  yoa  to  please  me,  1  do 
desire  you   to   sing:    Come,  more  ;    another 
stanza  i  Call  you  them  sttnzas  t 
Ami.  What  you  will,  monsieur  Jaques. 
Jaq,   Nay,  I  care  not  for  their  names ;   they 
owe  roe  nothing  :  Will  you  slug  1 

Ami.  More  at  your  request,  than  to  please 
myself. 

Jaq,  Well  then,  if  ever  I  thank  any  man,  I'll 
iiiank  you :  but  that  they  call  compliment.  Is 
like  the  encounter  of  two  dog.apes  :  and  when  a 
man  thanks  roe  heartily,  methiuks,  I  have  given 
him  a  penny,  and  be  renders  me  the  beggarly 
thanks.  Come,  sing ;  and  yoa  tint  wUl  not  hold 
your  toBgaes. 

*   Carat. 
♦  R«f|M  and  rniftd  had  fonavriy  the  aama  aaaD- 


Ami.  Well,  ru  end  tii«  snng.-SIrs,  cover  the 
while  ;  the  duke  will  drink  under  this  tree  :~bc 
hath  been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

Jaq,  And  I  have  been  all  this  day  to  avoid 
biffl.  He  Is  too  dlspdtable  *  for  my  company  :  I 
think  of  as  many  matters  as  he;  hut  I  give 
heaven  thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  them. 
Come,  warble,  coma. 

Soiia. 

Who  doth  amhition  shmn,  [All  tofetiier  here. 
And  loves  to  live  i'the  sun. 
Seeking  the  food  he  eaU, 
And  pleas'dwUh  what  he  gett. 
Come  hUher,  eome  hUher,  come  hither  : 
Here  shall  he  see 
No  enemp. 
But  winter  and  rough  weather. 

Jaq,  I'll  give  yoa  a  verse  to  this  note,  that  I 
made  yesterday  la  despite  of  my  invention. 
Ami,  And  Til  sing  U, 
Jaq,   Thus  it  goes  : 

If  it  do  coate  to  pass. 
That  any  man  turn  ass. 
Leaving  his  wealth  and  ease, 
A  stubSom  will  to  f  lease, 
Duedtkme,  duedAme,  duoddme  ;  t 
Here  shall  he  see. 
Gross  fools  as  he, 
An^hewiU  come  to  Ami, 
Ami,  What's  tiiat  dueddmef 
Jaq.  Tla  a  Greek  invocation,  to  call  fools  In. 
to  a  circle.    I'll  go  sleep  If  I  can  ;  If  I  cannot, 
I'll  rail  against  aU  the  flrst-born  of  Egypt. 

Ami.  And  I'U  go  seek  tiie  duke ;  Els  banauet 
Is  prepar'd.  [Exeunt  sever atljf. 

SCSNS  ri.-'The  same* 
Enter  Oblamdo  and  Adam. 

Adam,  Dear  master,  I  can  go  no  further :  oh  1 
I  die  for  food  1  Here  lie  I  down,  and  measure 
out  my  grave.    Farewell,  kind  master. 

Or  I.  Why,  how  now,  Adam  1  no  greater  heart 
in  Uieef  Live  a  Utile;  comfort  a  littie ;  cheer 
thyself  a  little :  If  this  uncoutii  forest  yield  any 
thing  savage,  I  will  either  be  food  for .  It,  or 
bring  it  for  food  to  thee.  Thy  conceit  is  nearer 
death  than  thy  powers.  For  my  sake,  be  com- 
fortable ;  bold  death  awhile  at  the  arm's  end : 
III  here  be  with  thee  presentiy ;  and  If  I  bring 
thee  not  something  to  eat,  I'll  give  thee  leave 
to  die :  but  If  thou  diest  before  I  come,  tiiou  art 
a  mocker  of  my  labour.  Well  said  1  thou  look'st 
cbeerly  :  and  I'U  be  wilb  thee  quickly.— Yet  Uiou 
llest  In  tiie  bleak  air :  Come,  1  will  bear  tiiee  u» 
some  shelter ;  and  thou  shalt  not  die  for  lack  of 
a  dinner.  If  there  live  aay  thing  in  tiiis  desert. 
Cbeerly,  good  Adam  I  [  Exeunt. 

SCENE  rn.-The  same. 

A  table  set  out.— Enter  Dvkx  senior,  Amiens, 
Loaus,  aiid  others. 

Duke  S,  I  tbiuk  he    be  transformed   Into  a 
beast; 
For  I  can  no  where  And  him  like  a  man. 
1  Lord.  My  lord,  he  is  but  even  now  gone 
hence ; 
Here  was  be  merry,  hearing  of  a  song. 
J>uke  S.   If  he  compact  of  Jars,t  grow  mu. 
sical. 
We  shall  have  shortly  discord  lu  the  spheres  :— 
Go,  seek  him  ;  tell  him,  I  would  speak  with  him. 

Enter  Jaqubs. 
1  Lord.  He  saves  my  kbour  by  his  own  ap. 

proach. 
Duke  S,   Why,  how  now,  monsieur  I  what  a 

life  Is  this, 

•  Dlvpatatiana.  „    .♦  A  word  cvlnad  for  the  aonca. 
I  Mailt  apof  liiKordt. 
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Ttul  7o«r  poor  frltndt  mit  woo   yoar  con- 

pMy  t 
What  1  yo«  look  nenllj. 
Jaq.  A  fool,  a  fool  1 1  met  a  fool   Pthe 

fomt, 
A  mocky  fool  ;^a  miserable  vorM  I— 
At  I  do  live  by  food,  I  met  a  fool ; 
Who  laid  him  domi  and  baak'd  htm  to  tbe  ami, 
Aiid  raird  OB  lady  Fortaae  la  good  terms, 
in  good  set  tenns,-Huid  yet  a  motley  fool. 
Cim4  meriai»  /bo/, qaoth  I :  N;  Sir^  qaoth  be^ 
CmU  me  nd  f00i,  fill  htmMm  kMih  stmt  me 

Aad  them  be  drew  a  dial  fhmi  bis  poke. 

And  lookiag  €•  U  with  Iack4astre  eye, 

84ys,  very  wisely,  /I  it  ten  o'cioek  : 

Tkut  may  W4  set,  qaoth  be,  hem  the  werU 

weigt: 
*TU  but  am  hour  mgo,  since  it  wot  nine  ; 
And  itfter  an  hour  mare,  'twill  be  eUven  i 
And  —,  ftam  hour  te  hour,  we  ripe  and  Hpe. 
And  then, /rem  keur  to  hour  we  rot,  and  ret. 
And  tkereh  1^*^*  «  ^«^*    ^*>«n  >  ^^  ^^ 
The  motley  fool  tbus  moral  oa  the  Ume, 
My  lungs  began  to  crow  like  chanticleer. 
That  Ibols  sbonid  be  so  deep^sotaemptaUvc ; 
And  I  did  langb,  sans  intermlsion. 
An  hoar  by  bis  dlal.<-0  noble  fool  I 
A  worthy  fool  I    Motley's  the  only  wear.  • 

Duke  S.  What  fool  is  this  t 

Jaq,  O  worthy  fsol  l—One  that  batb  been  a 
conrtier ;  ^  ,  . 

And  Bays,  If  ladles  be  bnt  yonag  and  fUr, 
They  have  the  gift  to   know  it:    and   In    bis 

brain ,~ 
Which  Is  as  dry  as  the  remainder  blscnlt 
After  a  voyage,— be  bath  strange  places  cramm'd* 
With  obserraUon,  the  which  be  vtnu 
In  mangled  forms :— Oh  I  that  I  were  a  fool  I 
I  am  ambitions  for  a  motley  coat. 

Duke  S,  Tbon  shalt  have  one. 

Jaq.  It  Is  my  only  salt ; 
Provided  that  yon  weed  yonr  better  Jndgmcnts 
Of  all  opinion  that  grows  rank  in  tbem. 
That  I  am  wise.    I  mast  have  liberty 
Withal,  as  large  a  charter  as  the  wind. 
To  blow  on  whom  I  please  ;  for  so  fools  bare  : 
And  they  that  are  most  galled  wHh  my  folly. 
They  most  mast  tough  :    And,  why.   Sir,  must 

they  sof 
The  wkg  Is  plain  as  way  to  parish  church : 
He,  that  a  fool  doth  very  wisely  hit. 
Doth  very  fooUsfaly,  althoagb  be  smart. 
Not  to  seem  senseless  of  the  bob  :  If  not. 
The  wise  man's  folly  Is  anatouiiz'd 
Even  by  the  sqoandViitg  elances  of  the  fool. 
Invest  roe  In  my  motley  ;  give  me  leave 
To  speak   my  mind,  and    I    will    tbrongh  and 

through 
Cleanse,  the  fool  body  of  the  Infected  world. 
If  they  wUI  paUenUy  receive  my  medicine 

Duke  5.  Fie  on  thee  I    I  can  teU  what  tbon 
wonld'st  do. 

Jaq.  What  for  a  counter,  would   I  do,  bnt 

Duke  Jt.  Most  mischievous  foul  sin,  in  chid- 
ing sin  : 
Tor  tbon  thyself  hast  been  a  libertine. 
As  sensual  as  the  bruUsb  sUng  Itself; 
And  all  the  embossed  sores,  and  beaded  evils. 
That  thou  with  license  of  free  foot  hast  caught, 
Wouldst  thou  disgorge  Into  the  general  world. 

Jaq.  Why,  who  cries  ool  on  pride. 
That  can  therein  tax  any  private  party  f 
Doth  it  not  flow  as  hugely  as  the  sea. 
Till  that  the  very  very  means  do  ebb  t 
What  woman  In  the  cltv  do  I  name. 
When  that  I  say,  The  clty-woman  bears 
The  cost  of  princes  oa  anworthy  shoulders  t 
Who  can  come  in,  and  say,  that  I  mean  her. 
When  such  a  one  as  she,  such   Is  her  neigh- 
bour t 

•  The   r—\   wm»  sarlcntly  intaU  im  M  pwty-co 
lMir««l  V«M. 


Or  what  Is  be  of  basest  function. 
That  says,  his  bravery  *  is  not  on  my  cmt, 
(Thinking  that  I  mean  him,)  but  tbersin  sol 
HU  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  speech  f 
There   then;    How,   what  thent  Let  me 

My 


„^  — . wrona'dbim:  If  It  do  h»n  rlghs 

Then  he  balk  wfMq^d  himself;  tf  he  be  fnc. 
Why  then,  my  lazing  like  a  wild  foooe  flies, 
Uadalm'd  of  any  man.— Bnt  whn  comes  Aeref 

Enter  OnLiiiDO,  with  kit  twerd  dratau 

Ori.  Forbear,  and  cat  no  nmre. 

Jaa.  Why,  I  have  ent  aoae  yet. 

Orl.  Nor  shalt  not,  till  nccmsftty  be  serVd. 

Jaq.  Of  what  kted  sh«rid  this  eock  came  oft 

J>uke  S.  Art  tbon  thns  boldea'd,  maa,  ky  thy 


Or  else  a  rude  dcspiser  of  good  mamwn. 
That  In  civility  tbon  seem'at  sw  empty  t 
OrL  You  tonch'd  my  vela  at  flrst ;  the  thorny 


the  Shaw 
brcd,t 


.  I  say; 


Of  bare  dlstrem  hath  U'en  fkom 
Of  smooth  dvillty :  yet  am  I 
And  know  some  nurture  iX  ^ 
He  dies,  that  touches  any  of  this  fH 
Till  I  and  my  aOUrs  are  answered. 
Jaq.  An  you  wlU  not  be  answered 


Duke  S.  What  would  yon  hascl  Yonr  gra. 


More  than  your  force  move  ns  to  aentkncas. 

Ori^  I  almost  die  for  food,  aad  let  me  haw  it. 

DuH  S.  Sit  down  and  feed,  aad  wdeome  i* 
onr  table. 

Orl.  Speak   yon   so  gently  t    Patien  mt,  I 
pray  yon: 
I  thought  that  all  things  had  been  savage  ben  : 
And  therefor*  put  I  on  the  conateaaace 
Of  stem  coaMnandment :  Bnt  whate'er  yon  arr. 
That  la  this  desert  Inaccessible, 
Cinder  the  shade  of  mdaacholy  boagfas. 
Lose  and  neglect  tbe  creeplag  hoars  of  time- 
If  ever  yon  have  look'd  oa  better  days; 
If  ever  been  where  bells  have  kaoU'd  la  charck ; 
If  ever  sat  at  any  good  awn's  feast ; 
If  ever  t^om  yonr  eye4ida  wip'd  a  tear, 
And  know  what  tb  to  pity,  aad  be  pitlctf ; 
Let  gentleness  my  sUong  enforcement  be : 
In  the  which  hope,  I  Mash,  and  hide  my  twotd. 

Duke  S.  True  b  It  that  we  have  seen  brtirr 
days; 
And  have  wlih  holy  beU  been  knoird  to  cfaardi ; 
And  sat  at  good  men's  fensU  ;  and  wIp'd  ovr  rjcs 
Of  drops  that  sacred  plly  bath  engenders : 
And  therefore  sit  you  down  in  genUeness. 
And  take  npon  command  what  help  we  hov«', 
"^        -      may  be  aBinbter*d. 


That  to  yonr  wanting 
Orl.  Then,  but   forbear 
while. 


yonr  food  a  Ntdt 


Whiles,  like  a  doe,  I  go  to  flnd  my  fown, 
And  give  it  food.    There  b  nn  old  poor  maa. 


Who  after  me  hath  many  a  w«    . 

Ump'd  in  pure  love  ;  Ull  be  be  flnt  suflk'^r 

Oppress'd  with  two  great  evib,  age  aad  ksa- 

I  will  not  touch  a  bit. 

Duke  jr.  Oo  flnd  him  out. 
And  we  wiU  nothing  wasU  tiU  yon  rrtam. 

Orl.  I   thank  ye :  and   be   Mem'd   f>H  y«w 
good  comfort!  I^-"'- 

Duke  S.  Tbon  seest,  we  are  not  aO  akmr  sa- 


This  wide  and  universal  theatre 

Presents  Dwre  woefbl  pageants  tbaa  the  sceas 

Wherein  we  play  in. 

Jaq.  All  tbe  world's  a  stage. 
And  all  the  men  aad  women  nserely  pbyers: 
They  have  their  exlu,  aad  their  euiraucn ; 
And  one  man  in  hb  time  plays  maay  i»srts 
Hb  acts  being  seven  ages.    At  first,  ihc  iafast, 

•  Fiocrjr. 
f  W«ll  broMffkt  ■!>.  I  0««*  •»m«tt». 
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MrwUax  ftud  imklBK  in  the  urM's  innf ; 

And    theD,   toe    wblalng   tchool'boy,  witb   bit 

ntcfael. 
And  ibining  morning  ftiee,  creeping  like  snail 
UinrlUlngljr  to  icbool :  And  tben.  the  lover ; 
8isblug  like  Atrnace,  witb  i  woefal  ballad 
Made  to  bis  mistress*  ejrc-brow :  Tben,  a  sol- 
dier; 
Fnll   of  strange  oalbs,  and   bearded   like  tbe 

pard, 
JeatouB    in    bononr,    tuoden*    and    quick    in 

quarrel, 
Seefclnc  tiie  babble  repntation 
Even  in  tbe  cannon's  moutb  :  And   tben,  tbe 

Justice; 
In  Ikir  round  belly,  witb  good  capon  lin*d, 
Witb  eves  severe,  and  beard  of  formal  cut. 
Full  of  wise  saws  and  modem  t  insutices. 
And  so>be  plays  bis  part :  Tbe  sixtb  aje  shifts 
Into  tbe  lean  and  sllpper'd  pantaloou ; 
With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side ; 
Ub  vootbfnl  hose,  well  saVd.  a  world  too  wide 
For  bis  shrank  shank  ;  and  bis  big  inanly  voice. 
Turning  again  toward  childish  treble,  pipes 
And  whistles  in  his  sound :  Last  scene  of  all. 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history, 
Is  second  childishness,  aud  mere  oblivion  ; 
Sana  teeth,   sans  eyes,  tans  taste,    sans  every 
thing. 

Bt-enUr  Oulshdo,  with  Adam. 
Dukt  S.  Welcome :  Set  down  your  venerable 
burden. 
And  let  him  feed. 
Ch-L  1  thank  yon  most  for  him. 
Adsm,  fto  had  yon  need  ; 
I  scarce  can  speak  to  thank  yon  for  myself. 
JJuke  S,  Welcome,  fall  to :  I  will  not  trouble 
you 
As  yet,  to  question  you  about  your  fortunes  :— 
Give  us  some  music ;  aiid,  good  eousin,  kiug. 

Avians  sitt£», 
80N0. 


Shv,  btow,  thou  winter  wind. 
Thou  art  not  so  unkind 
At  man^s  ingratitude  ; 
Thjf  tooth  is  not  so  keen. 
Because  thou  art  not  seen, 
AUhough  thp  breath  be  rude. 
Heigh   ho !   sing,  heigh  ho  I  unto  the  green 

hollg ,' 
Most  friendship  is  feigning,  most  loving  mere 

Tben  heigh,  ho,  the  holly! 
This  life  is  mostJoUp, 

II. 
Freete,  freeze,  thou  bitter  tkjft 
That  dost  not  bite  so  nigh 
A  s  ben^ts  forgot : 
Though  thou  the  waters  warp, 
Thif  sting  is  not  so  sharp 
As  friend  remembered  %  not. 
Heigh,  ho  I  sing,  heigh,  hot  ^c, 

Duke  S.  If  (hat  you  were  the  good  Sir  Row- 
land's son,— 
As  yo«  have  whlsper'd  fUthfully,  you  were ; 
And  as  mine  eye  doth  his  effigies  witness 
M«>st  truly  llmn'd  and  living  in  your  face,— 
ll«>  truly  welcome  hither :  I  am  the  duke, 
Tbat  lov'd  your  father:    The  residue  of  your 

fortune, 
Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me.— Good  old  man. 
Thou  art  right  welcome  as  thy  master  Is : 
Support  htan  by  the  arm.— Give  me  your  baud, 
And  let  me  all  your  fortunes  understand. 

[Rxeunt, 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  /.—A  Room  im  the  Palace. 

Enter  Duke  FBiDBaicB,OLivaa,  Ijords,  and 
Attendants. 
Duke  F.  Not  see  him  since  t  Sir,  Sir,  that 

cauuoi  be : 
But  were  I  not  the  belter  part  made  mercy, 
I  should  not  seek  an  abseut  argument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present :  But  look  to  It ; 
Find  out  thy  brother,  wiieresoe*er  be  Is  , 
Seek  him  witb  candle  ;  bring  Urn  dead  or  living 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  seek  a  living  in  our  territory, 
Thy  hinds,  and  all  things  tbat  thou  dost  call 

thine. 
Worth  selanre,  do  we  selae  into  our  hands ; 
Till  thou  eaiist  quit  thee  by  thy  brother's  mouth, 
Of  what  we  think  agaiust  thee. 

OH.  Oh  I  tbat  your  highness  knew  my  heart 

I  never  lov*d  my  brother  In  my  life.      [in  this  I 

Duke  F.  More  vlUaIn  thou.— Well,  push  him 

out  of  doors: 
And  let  my  officers  of  such  a  nature 
Make  an  extent  *  upon  bis  house  and  lands : 
^o  this  eapediently,t  and  turn  him  going. 

SCENE  It.— The  Forest. 
Enter  Oulando,  with  a  paper. 
Orl.  Hang  there,  my  verse,  in  witness  of  my 

Ivve ; 
And,  thou,  thrice-crowned   queen    of  night, 
sucvey 
With  thy  chaste  eye,  f^ooi  thy  pale  sphere  above. 
Thy  huntress*  name,  tliat  my  whole  liCe  doth 

OltRosallud  I  these  trees  shall  be  my  hooks. 
And  in  these  barks  my  thoughts  I'll  character ; 

Tbat  every  eye,  which  iu  this  forest  looks. 
Shall  see  thy  virtoe  witness'd  every  where. 

Run,  run,  Orlando ;  carve,  on  every  tree. 

The  Ihir,  the  chaste,  aud  unexpressive  t  she. 

lExU. 

Enter  Coain  and  Toccbstoni. 

OfT.  And  bow  like  you  thto  shepherd's  life, 
master  Touchstone  t 

TVmcA.  Traly  shepherd,  la  respect  of  Itseli; 
It  is  a  good  life ;  but  in  resi>ect  tbat  it  is  a 
shepberdt  life.  It  is  naught.  In  respect  that  it 
Is  solitary,  I  like  it  very  well ;  but  In  respect 
tbat  it  is  private.  It  is  a  very  vile  life.  Now  In 
respect  it  is  in  the  flelds,  it  pleaseth  nie  well ; 
but  In  respect  it  is  not  iu  tbe  court,  it  is  tedious. 
As  It  is  a  spare  life,  look  you,  It  flu  my  humour 
well ;  but  as  there  Is  no   more  plenty  in  It,  it 

I;oes  much  against  my  stomach.    Hast  any  phi- 
osophy  in  thee,  shepherd  t 

Cor.  No  more,  but  tbat  I  know,  tbe  more 
one  sickens,  the  worse  at  ease  be  is ;  and  that 
he  tbat  wanu  money,  means,  and  content,  is 
without  three  good  frieuds  :— That  tbe  property 
of  rain  is  to  wet,  aud  flre  to  burn  :  Tbat  good 
pasture  makes  fat  sheep  :  and  lliat  a  great  cause 
of  the  nl^ht,  Is  lack  of  the  sun  :  That  he,  tbat 
bath  learned-  uo  wit  by  nature  nor  art,  may 
complain  of  good  breeding,  or  comes  of  a  very 
dull  kindred. 

Tmch.  Such  a  one  is  a  natural  philosopher. 
Wast  ever  in  court,  shepherd  1 

Cor.  No,  Ualy# 

T\tuch.  Then  thou  art  damned. 

Corn  Nay.  I  hope, 

Timch.  Truly,  thou  art  damned  ;  like  an  IU 
roasted  egg,  all  on  one  side. 

cot.  For  not  l>elng  at  court  t  Your  reason. 

7\tueh.  Why,  if  thou  never  wast  at  court,  thcc 
never  saw'st  good  manners ;  if  thou  never  kaw** 
good  manners,  then    thy    manners    must    be 


_  •  Vivlenl.  I  •  8«li«  ky  I«c«l  procrw. 

t  Trlls,  cMiNiaa.  |  Rcmcabtriiif.        1         t  Bxp«<iiliou»ly.  t  lutxprcMbl*. 
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wlckefl ;  and  wIckedMsa  it  tin,  and  slo  is  dan- 
nalioa  :  t)ioa  art  in  a  parlons  stale,  shepherd. 

Cor.  Wot  a  wfalt,  Toacbstone:  those,  that 
are  good  manners  lU  the  court,  are  as  rldlcn- 
loiu  In  the  country,  as  the  behaviour  of  lb« 
evantnr  Is  most  mockable  at  the  court.  Yon 
tcild  me,  you  salute  not  at  the  court»  but  you 
kiss  your  hands;  that  courtesy  woukl  be  on- 
cleanly,  if  courtiers  were  shepherds. 

Tbuck.  instance,  briefly ;  eoroe.  Instance. 

Vor.  Why,  we  are  still  handling  oar  ewes ; 
and  their  fells,  you  know,  are  greasy. 

Touch,  Why,  do  not  your    courtier'a 

reat  f  and  is  not  the  grease  of  a 


grease 

wholesome  as  the  sweat  of  a  manf  Shallow, 
shallow :  a  better  tnstaace,  I  say ;  coose. 

fbr.  Besides,  our  hands  are  bard. 

Touch,  Your  lips  will  feel  them  the  sooner. 
Shallow,  again  :  A  more  sounder  instance,  come. 

Cor,  And  ChcT  are  often  tarr'd  over  with  the 
surgery  of  our  sheep ;  And  would  you  have  us 
kiss  tar  f  The  coortlcr's  hands  are  perftimed 
with  elTeC 

T\meh,  Most  shallow  man  I  Tbon  worms- 
meat,  IB  respect  of  a  good  piece  of  flesh :  In- 
deed I—Learn  of  the  wise,  •and  prepend :  Civet 
Is  of  n  baser  birth  than  tar :  the  very  nndcanly 
flux  of  a  cat.    Mend  the  instauoe,  shepherd. 

Cor,  yon  have  too  courtly  a  wit  for  me ;  111 
rest. 

Tbwdk.  Wttt  tbon  rest  damn'df  God  help 
tbee,  shallow  man  I  Ood  make  IndsloB  in  thee  f 
thou  ait  raw.  * 

Cor,  Sir,  1  am  a  tnw  labourer ;  I  earn  that  I 
eat,  get  that  I  wear ;  owe  no  man  bate,  envy 
DO  man's  happiness  ;  glad  of  other  men's  lood, 
content  with  my  harm :  and  the  greatest  of  my 
pride  is,  to  see  my  ewes  graie,  and  my  huBbs 
suck. 

Touch,  That's  another  simple  sin  in  you  ;  to 
bring  the  ewes  and  the  rams  together,  and  to 
offer  to  get  your  living  by  the  copulation  of 
cattle:  to.be  bawd  to  a  bell-wether;  and  to 
betray  a  she-lamb  of  a  twelvemonth  to  a 
crooked-pated,  old  cnckoldly  ram,  out  of  all 
reasonable  match.  If  thou  be'xt  not  damn'd 
for  this,  the  devil  himself  will  have  no  sbep- 
Itenls ;  I  cannot  sec  else  how  thou  shouldst 
'scape. 

Cot .  Here  comes  young  master  Ganymede, 
my  new  mistress'  brother. 

£Mter  Rosalind,  reading  a  paper, 

Ros»  Prom  the  east  io  western  Ind, 
No  jewel  is  like  Rosalind, 
Her  worthy  being  mounted  on  the  mfUtd, 
Through  all  the  world  bears  Rosalind, 
All  the  pictures,  fairest  lin'd,i 
Are  but  black  to  Rosalind, 
Lei  no  face  be  kept  in  mind. 
But  the  fair  X  of  Rosalind, 

Touch.  I'll  rhyme  you  so,  eiRbt  years  toge- 
thrr :  dinners,  and  suppers,  and  steeping  hours 
excepted  :  It  Is  the  right  butter-woman's  rank 
to  market. 

Ros.  Out,  fool  I 

Touch,  For  a  taste :-— • 

//  a  hart  do  lack  a  hind. 

Let  him  seek  out  Rosalind, 

If  the  cat  will  after  kind. 

So,  be  sure,  will  Rosalind, 

Winter-garments  must  be  lin*d. 

So  must  slender  Rosalind. 

They  that  reap,  must  sheaf  and  bind  ; 

Then  to  cart  Ufith  Rosalind. 

Sweetest  nut  hath  sourest  rind. 

Such  a  nut  is  Rosalind. 

Be  that  sweetest  rose  will  And, 

Hfustflnd  love's  priek , and  Rosalind, 

This  is  the  vert  false  gallop  of  verses ;  Why  do 
yon  infect  yourself  with  them. 

•  UBeKpeH*a<.«4.         t  U»linMl«d.         t  rAmnlrxion. 


Ros.  Paace,  yo«.dnll  fbol ; 
a  tree. 

Touch,  Truly  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit. 

Ros,  fH  gnir  it  with  you,  and  the*  I  shatt 
grair  it  with  a  medlar ;  Then  it  wiU  be  the  ear- 
nest fruit  in  the  country :  for  you'll  be  rotten 
e'er  yon  be  half  ripe,  tnd  that's  the  right  virtac 
of  the  medlar. 

Tbifc*.  You  have  said ;  hut  whether  wiidy 
orno,  let  the  forest  judge. 

Enter  Cilia,  reading  a  paper. ' 

Ros.  Peace  I 
Here  comes  my  stater  readtag ;  i 


Cel,  fThw  should  tMs  desert  ailant  bet 
Per  it  U  unpeopled  f  No  ; 
To$tgues  I*ll  hang  on 
-^       '\atl  cioil*  se 


nat  shall  t 
Some,  how  brief  the  Uje  of  asan 

Runs  his  erring  pilgrimage  / 
That  the  stretchJtag  of  a  spttn 

Ruckles  in  his  oum  ef  age. 
Some,  of  Piolated  oows 

*TwiMt  the  somlsof friend  andfHendi 
But  upon  the  fairest  boughs. 

Or  at  everp  sentence*  end 
WUl  I  Rosaiindn  wriU: 

Teaching  uU  that  read,  to  know 
The  quintessence  of  everp  svrito 

Heaoen  would  in  little  show, 
Tlkerefore  keaoen  nature  eharg'd 

r%at  one  bodp  should  beJUtd 
With  all  graces  wide  esUarg'd : 

Nature  presentlp  distilTd 
Helen's  cheek,  but  not  her  heart ; 

Cleopatra's  m^estp; 
Atalanta's  better  part  ; 

Sad  Lucretia's  modestp. 
Thus  Rosalind  ^  m/onp  parts 

Bjf  heavenlp  spnod  was  devfs'd ; 
Of  manif  faces,  epes,  and  hearts. 

To  have  the  touches  t  dearest  pirisTd* 
Heaven  would  that  she  these  gifts 
should  have. 

And  I  to  live  and  die  her  sUve. 

Ros.  O  most  gentle  Jupiter  I— what  tedious 
homily  of  love  have  yon  wearied  your  parishion- 
ers withal,  and  never  cried.  Have  patience, 
good  people  ! 

Cel.  How  now!  back  friends ;— Shepherd, 
go  off  a  little  :— go  with  htm,  sirrah. 

TbKcA.  Come,  shepherd,  let  us  make  as  ho- 
nourable retreat;  though  not  with  bag  and 
baggage,  yet  with  scrip  and  scrippage. 

[Exeunt  Con  in  and  Toocbstoni. 

Cel.  Didst  thott  hear  these  verses  t 

Ros,  O  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  and  more  too  ; 
for  some  of  them  had  in  them  more  feet  thao 
the  verses  would  bear. 

Cel,  That's  no  matter ;  the  Cect  might  bear 
the  verses. 

Ros.  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could 
not  bear  themselves  without  the  verse,  aud 
therefore  stood  lamely  in  the  veiie. 

Cel.  But  didst  thou  hear,  without  woBdrrioe. 
how  thy  name  should  be  lianfcd  aad  canrd 
upon  these  trees  f 

Ros.  I  was  seven  of  the  nine  days  out  of  the 
wonder,  before  you  came ;  for  look  here  what 
I  found  on  a  palm-tree :  I  was  never  so  br- 
rhymed  siBce  Pythagoras'  tiaie,  that  I  was  an 
Irish  rat,  which  I  caa  hardly  remember. 

Cel,  Trow  you,  who  hath  done  thisf 

Ros,  Is  it  a  man  T 

Cel.  And  a  chain  that  you  a 
his  neck :  Change  yon  colour  t 

Ros,  I  pr'ythee,  who  f 

Cel.  O  lord,  lord  I    It  Is 
friends  to  meet ;  but  mountains  may  be  irmoved 
with  earthquakes,  aud  so  cncounler. 


once  wore,  abvut 


fAf 


*  Grave. 


1  r«tii.M«. 
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B—.  Nay,  but  wbo  b  U  t 

CV4.  U  It  possible  t 

HoM,  Hvf,  I  pny  tbce  now,  with  ntost  pell- 
tioaary  vehemence,  tell  Bie  wbo  it  ii. 

Orl.  O  wonderfol,  wonderful,  and  most  won« 
derftil  wonderful,  and  yet  afain  wondeiful, 
and  alter  that  out  of  all  wboooioK  I  « 

JIm.  Good  luf  complexton  1  dost  thou  think, 
tbooch  I  am  capaHaon'd  lllie  a  man,  I  have  a 
^••blet  and  boie  in  my  disposition  t  One  inch 
•r  delay  mote  la  a  South-sea  off  discovery.  I 
pr'ytbce,  tell  me,  who  is  Itt  onicfciy,  and  speali 
apace:  I  would  thou  oouMst  stammer,  that 
tbou  arifbt* St  pour  this  coaceal'd  roan  out  of 
tby  month,  as  wine  comes  out  of  narrow* 
BBOtttli'd  bottle;  either  too  much  at  once,  oi 
aone  at  all.  I  pr'ytbee  take  the  cork  out  of 
Ihy  mouth,  that  I  may  drink  thy  tidings. 

Vei*  So  yon  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly. 

JU9.  Is  he  of  God's  maUnf  t  what  manner 
of  man  f  Is  his  head  worth  a  hat,  or  hi)  chin 
worth  a  heard  f 

Cei,  Nav,  he  haih  but  a  litUe  beard. 

Ras.  Why,  God  will  send  more,  if  the  roan 
will  be  thankful :  let  me  suy  the  tn>wth  of  bis 
beard.  If  C^on  delay  mt  not  the  kaowledge  of 
bis  chin. 

CeL  It  is  yenae  Orlando ;  that  tripped  np  the 
wreatler^  heels,  and  your  heart,  both  In  an 
iasunt. 

Rot.  Nay,  but  the  devil  take  mocking ;  speak 
aad  brow,  and  tme  roaid.  t 

Cel.  rfaitb,  coz,  'tis  he. 

Bos,  Orlando  t 

Ctl,  Orlando. 

Ros,  Alas  the  day  t  what  shall  I  d»  niih  my 
doublet  and  boset—Wbat  did  be,  when  thou 
eaw'st  himt  What  said  het  How  lo<ikM  heT 
Wherein  went  he  ft  what  makes  he  here?  Did 
he  ask  for  me  t  Where  remains  he  t  How  part- 
ed he  with  thee  t  and  when  thou  sbalt  see  him 
again  f  Answer  me  in  one  word. 

Ctl.  You  must  borrow  me  Oaracautua's  $ 
month  first :  'tis  a  word  too  treat  fur  any  mouth 
of  this  age's  siie  :  To  say,  ay,  and  no,  to  these 
particulars,  is  more  than  to  answer  in  a  cate- 
chism. 

Rot.  But  doth  be  know  that  I  am  In  this 
forest,  and  In  man's  apparel  t  Looks  he  as 
freshhr  as  he  did  the  day  he  wrestlcil  f 

Cei.  It  is  as  easy  to  count  atomies,!  as  to  re- 
solve the  propositions  of  a  lover :— but  take  a 
taste  of  my  flndinx  him,  and  relish  It  with  t 
food  observance.  I  found  him  under  a  tree, 
like  a  dropp'd  acorn. 

Ros.  It  may  well  be  called  Jove's  tree,  when 
It  drops  forth  such  fruit. 

Ciri.  Give  me  audience,  good  madam. 

Rot,  Proceed. 

Cel.  There  lay  he,  stretched  along,  like  a 
wounded  knight. 

Ros.  Though  it  be  pltv  to  see  snch  a  sight.  It 
well  becomes  the  ground. 

Cel,  Cry,  holla  f  to  thv  tongue,  I  pr'ytbee  ;  it 
curvets  very  nuMasonably.  He  was  furnished 
like  a  hunter. 

Ram.  O  ominous  I  he  comes  to  kill  my  lie*rt. 

Crl.  I  would  sing  my  song  without  a  burden: 
tbou  bring'st  me  out  of  tune. 

Ros,  Do  yon  not  know  I  am  a  woman  t  when 
I  think,  I  must  speak.    Sweet,  say  on. 

iSinfer  Oblando  and  Jaqdus. 

Cil.  Yon  bring  me  out :— Soft  I  comes  he  not 
herft 

Ros,  *T\b  he ;  slink  by,  and  note  him. 

[Cilia  and  Rosalind  retire. 

Jaq.  I  thank  you  for  your  company ;  bot, 
ifood  faith,  1  had  as  lief  have  been  myself 
alone. 

Ort.  And  so  had  I )  but  yet,  for  fashion,  sake 
I  thank  yon  too  for  your  society. 

*  Out  orillmcMNf*. 
t  >prak  •rrtounlr  «n4  hnnevlly.    t  How  wn*  he  JrciMil? 
i  rfee«i«ni  of  KabcUt*.  |  Mote*. 


Jaq,  Ood  be  with  yoo ;  ',tVi  meet  as  IMIfc'  as 
we  can. 

Orl.  I  do  desire  ws  may  be  better  strangers. 

Jaq,  I  pray  you,  roar  no  more  uecs  with 
writing  love-songs  on  their  barks. 

OrUl  pray  you,  mar  no  more  of  my  verses 
with  reading  them  iii-f^vouredly. 

Jaq.  Rosalind  Is  yoar  love's  name  f 

Orl.  Yes,  Just. 

Jaq,  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

Ort.  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  you, 
when  she  was  christened. 

Jaq.  Wba  stature  Is  she  oft 

(hrl.  Just  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaq.  You  are  full  of  pretty  answers:  Have 
yon  not  been  a«|uainted  with  goldsmiths' 
wives,  and  tonoed  Ihcm  out  of  riugs  f 

(hrl.  Nut  60 ;  bu.  I  answer  you  right  oalated 
cloth,*  froui  whfuto  yon  have  studied  your 
questions. 

Jaq,  You  bave  a  nimble  wit :  I  think  It  was* 
made  of  AtalanU's  beds.  Will  von  sit  dona 
with  mef  and  we  two  will  rail  against  our 
mistress  the  world,  and  our  misery. 

Orl,  I  wiU  chide  no  breather  In  the  world, 
but  myself ;  against  whom  I  know  OMst  Ihults. 

Jaq,  The  worst  liault  yon  have.  It  to  be  lu 
love. 

Orl,  'TIS  a  fiult  I  will  not  change  for  your 
best  virtue.    I  am  weary  of  yon. 

Jaq,  By  mv  troth,  I  was  seeking  for  n  fool, 
when  I  found  you. 

Orl.  He  is  drowned  In  the  brook ;  look  h«t 
in  and  you  shall  see  him. 


Jaq.  There  shall  I  see  mine  own  figure. 

./     r— '  -------  •-•  -      - 

Cipher. 


Orl.  Which  I  take  to  be  either  a  fool,  or  a 


Jag.  ril  tarry  no  longer  with  yon :  Ikrewell 
good  bignlor  love. 

Orl.  I  am  glad  of  year  departare;  adieu, 
good  monsieur  melancholy. 

[Exit  Jaqubs.— Cblia  and  Roualird 
come  forttard. 

Rot,  I  will  speak  to  him  like  a  aaucy  laeoney, 
and  under  that  haUt  play  the  knave  with  bim. 
—Do  yon  hear,  forester  t 

Orl,  Very  well ;  what  would  you  f 

Rot.  I  pray  you.  what  1st  a  dock  f 

Orl,  You  should  ask  me,  what  time  o^day ; 
there's  no  clock  in  the  forest. 

Rot,  Then  there  is  no  true  lover  in  the  fo- 
rest ;  else  sighing  eveiy  minute,  and  groaning 
every  hour,  would  detect  the  laiy  foot  of  time, 
as  well  as  a  clock. 

Orl.  And  why  not  the  swift  foot  of  time  f 
had  not  that  been  as  proper  f 

Rot,  By  no  means.  Sir :  Time  travels  la  di- 
vers paces  with  divers  persons:  I'll  tell  von 
who  time  ambles  withal,  who  time  trots  withal, 
who  time  gallops  withal,  and  who  he  stands 
sUll  withal, 

Orl,  I  pr'ytbee,  wbo  doth  be  trot  withal  t 

Ros,  Marry,  be  UoU  hard  with  a  young  maid, 
between  the  contract  of  her  marriage,  and  the 
day  It  is  soleinnlzed :  If  the  Interim  be  but  a 
se'nnight,  time's  pace  Is  so  hard  that  it  seems 
the  length  of  seven  years. 

Orl,  Who  ambles  time  withal  t 

Rot,  With  a  priest  that  lacks  Latin,  and  a 
rich  man  that  hath  not  the  gout :  for  the  one 
sleeps  easily,  because  be  cannot  study ;  and 
the  other  lives  merrily,  because  he  feels  no 
pain  :  the  one  lacking  the  burden  of  lean  and 
wasteful  learning ;  the  other  knowing  no  burden 
of  heavy  tedious  penury :  These  time  ambles 
witbai. 

OrL  Who  doth  he  gallop  withal  t 

Ros.  With  a  ihlef  to  the  gallows :  for  thoush 
he  go  as  softlv  as  foot  can  fall,  he  thinks  him- 
self too  soon  there. 

Orl.  Wbo  stays  it  still  withal  f 

Rot.  With  lawyers  in  the  vacation :  for  they 

*  Ao  nllaaloB  to  tbcmora)  Mnicnctt  of  old  lapcat.r 
haagingf. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


762 


AS  YOU  UKE  IT. 


Act  in. 


•Imp  brtneeB  tetm   mmI  tenD,  ud  il 
perceive  not  bow  time  moves. 

Orl,  Wberr  dwell  yoo.  pretty  yoothf 

Ris.  With  this  iheplierdeM,  my  lU 
Id  I  he  sklrU  of  the  forest,  like  frlBge  npoB  t 
petticoat. 

OrL  Are  yon  nitive  of  thia  placet 

Bos,  As  the  coney,  thtt  yon  see  dwell  where 
she  is  kindled. 

Orl.  Your  tcceat  Is  somethlnt  Aner  thmryon 
conld  pnrcbnse  In  so  removed  •  a  dwelllog. 

Bos,  I  have  been  told  so  of  many :  bat.  In- 
deed, an  old  rellcloas  ancle  of  mine  taught  me 
to  speak,  who  was  in  bis  yoalh  an  Inland  t  man  ; 
one  that  knew  couruhip  too  well,  for  there  he 
fell  in  love.  I  have  heard  him  read  many  lec- 
tures aealnst  It ;  and  1  tfaknk  God,  I  am  not  a 
woman,  to  he  toached  wlUi  so  manv  fiddy  of- 
fences as  he  hath  generally  u&ed  their  whole 
sex  withal. 

Ori,  Can  yoa  remember  any  of  the  principal 
evils,  that  he  laid  to  the  cbarve  of  women  f 

Bos.  There  were  none  principal ;  they  were 
all  like  one  another,  as  halfpence  are :  every 
one  fault  seeming  monstroos,  tiU  his  fellow  fault 
came  to  match  It* 

Orl.  I  pr'>thee,  recount  some  of  them. 

Bos,  No ;  I  will  not  cast  away  my  physic,  but 
on  those  that'  are  sick.  There  Is  a  man  baunU 
the  forest,  that  abuses  our  young  nlanu  with 
carving  Rosalind  uu  their  barks;  bangs  odes 
upon  aawthoms,  and  elegies  on  brambles ;  all, 
forsooth,  d<ifylnf  the  name  of  Rosalmd  :  if  .1 
could  meet  that  fancy-monger,  I  would  give  him 
some  aood  couasei,  for  he  seems  to  have  the 
quotldUn  of  love  upon  aim. 

Orl,  I  am  he  that  is  so  love  sbaked ;  I  pra> 
you,  tell  me  your  remedy. 

Bos,  There  is  none  of  my  uncle's  marks  upon 
you :  be  unght  me  how  to  know  a  ntao  lii  love ; 
in  which  cage  of  rushes,  1  am  sure,  you  are  not 
prisoner. 

Orl,  What  were  his  marks  t 

Bos.  A  lean  cheek ;  which  you  have  not :  a 
blue  eye,  nnd  sunken  ;  which  you  have  not :  an 
nnquestlonable  spirit :  t  which  yon  have  not :  a 
beard  neglected :  which  you  have  not  :—but  I 
pardou  you  for  that ;  for,  simply,  your  having  ( 
n  beard  is  a  younger  brother's  revenue  ;— Then 
your  hose  should  be  nngartejred,  vour  bonnet 
nabanded,  yonr  sleeve  unbuttoned,  your  shoe 
aniied.  and  every  thing  about  you  demonstrating 
a  careless  desolation.  But  you  are  no  such  man ; 
you  arc  rather  point-device  |  In  your  accoutre- 
ments; as  loving  yourself,  than  seemlug  the 
lover  of  any  other. 

Orl.  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  thee 
believe  I  love. 

Bos.  Me  believe  Itt  yon  may  as  soon  make 
bcr  that  you  love  believe  It ;  which,  I  warrant, 
she  Is  apter  to  do,  than  to  confess  she  does : 
that  is  one  of  the  points  in  the  which  women 
still  give  the  lie  to  their  consciences.  But,  In 
good  sooth,  are  you  he  that  hangs  the  verses  on 
the  trees,  wherein  Rosalind  Is  so  admired  f 

Orl,  I  swear  to  tbec,  youth,  by  the  white  hand 
of  Rosalind,  I  am  tbat  he,  that  unfortunate  be. 

Bos.  But  are  you  so  much  in  love  as  your 
rhymes  speak  f 

Orl.  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason  can  e»preas 
bow  mnch. 

Bos.  Love  Is  merely  a  madness ;  and  I  tell 
you,  deserves  as  well  a  dark  house  and  a  whip, 
as  madmen  do :  and  the  reason  why  tbey  are 
not  so  punished  and  cured.  Is,  that  the  lunacy 
Is  so  ordinary,  that  the  whippers  are  in  love  too : 
Yet  I  profess  curing  it  by  counsel. 

Orl.  Did  yon  ever  cure  any  so  t 

Bos.  Yes,  one;  and  in  this  manner.  He 
was  to  Imagine  me  his  love,  bis  mistress :  and 
I   set   him  every  day   to  woo  me :    At  which 


f«qaMt«»fd  f  CItIUm^. 

A  ■pini  B%crte  to  laaTertMion. 
EMat*.  Ovcr-«xut. 


time  would  I,  being  but  a  mooaish*  ynatb, 
grieve,  be  effeminate,  changeable,  loaglag,  and 
likbig:  proud,  Aataarical,  auish,  shallow,  la- 
eoBstaut,  full  of  tears,  full  oi  smiles;  for  every 
nasiioB  something,  and  for  no  namion  trnly  lay 
ning,  as  boys  and  women  are  for  the  most  part 
cattle  of  this  cnloar :  would  bow  Uke  him,  now 
kMlh  him ;  tbea  enteftala  him,  then  formcar 
him  ;  aow  weep  Ibr  him,  then  spit  at  him ;  thit 
I  drave  my  suitor  fhMD  his  mad  humour  orlove, 
to  a  livlBf  humour  of  madncM:  which  was,  lo 
forswear  the  fhll  strsam  of  the  «lPurld,  aai 
to  live  In  a  nook  merely  monastic :  Aad  thus  I 
cured  him ;  and  thU  way  wUI  I  tike  apoa  ase 
to  wash  yoior  liver  as  cleaa  as  a  souwl  sheep's 
heart,  that  there  shaU  not  be  one  spot  of  love 
in't. 

Orl.  I  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 

Bos.  I  wouM  cure  you.  If  you  would  bat  call 
me  Rosalind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  cote, 
and  woo  me. 

Orl.  Now,  by  the  lUth  of  my  love,  I  wiU ; 
teU  me  where  it  is. 

ilM.  Go  with  me  to  It,  and  I'll  show  It  yon:  aad 
by  the  way,  yon  shaU  teU  me  where  la  the  feresi 
you  live  :  Will  you  got 

Orl.  Wltb  all  my  heart,  good  youth. 

Bos.  Nay,   you   aunt  call   ow   Ro 
Consc,  sifter,  will  yoa  go  t  [i 

SCBIVB  III. 

Kattr  ToucHSToaa  and  Audrit  ;  J«QVBt  ot 
•  distance,  obsorvimg  them. 

Touch,  Come,  apace,  good  Audrey ;  I  win 
fetch  up  your  goats,  Audrey ;  And  how.  And* 
rey  1  am  I  the  roan  yet  t  Doth  my  simple  fim- 
lure  content  yon  T 

Aud.  Your  fcatarci  I  Lord  warrant  as  1  what 
features  t 

Touch.  I  am  am  here  with  thee  aad  thy  goats, 
as  the  most  capridoas  f  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was 
among  the  Goths. 

Jaq,  O  knowledge  lll-inhabUcd  1 1  wofse  than 
Jove  In  a  thatch'd  house  I  [AHdo. 

Touch.  When  a  nun's  verses  caaoot  be  un- 
derstood, nor  a  man's  good  wit  seconded  with 
the  forward  child,  understanding.  It  strikes  a 
man  more  dead  than  a  great  reckuning  la  a 
litUe  room  -.—Truly,  I  would  the  gqds  bad  made 
thee  poetical. 

Aud.  I  do  not  kbow  what  poetical  is :  Is  tt 
honest  In  deed  and  word  t   Is  it  a  true  thing  t 

Thuch.  No,  truly ;  for  the  truest  poetry  is  the 
most  feigning  ;  aad  lovers  arc  given  lo  poetry ; 
and  what  ihey  swear  in  poetry,  may  be  said,  as 
lovers,  tbey  do  feign. 

Aud.  Do  you  wish  then,  that  the  gqds  had 
made  me  poetical  t 

Touch.  I  do,  truly ;  for  thou  swear^sl  lo  me, 
thou  art  honest ;  now.  If  thou  wert  a  a  poet,  I 
might  have  some  hope  thou  didst  feign. 

Aud.  Would  you  not  have  me  honest  t 

TbiicA.  No  truly,  unless  thou  wert  bald  fh- 
vour'd  :  for  honesty  coupled  to  beauty,  b  to  have 
hooey  a  sauce  to  sugar. 

Jaq.  A  material  fool  I  «  [Aside. 

Aud,  Well,  I  am  Bot  fair;  and  therefore  I 
pray  the  gods  make  me  honest  f 

Touch,  Truly,  and  to  caa  away  boaeety  apoa 
a  foul  slut,  were  lo  pat  good  meat  into  nu  un- 
clean dish. 

Aud.  I  am  not  a  slut,  though  I  tbaak  tbe 
gods  I  am  foul.  I 

Touch.  Well,  praised  be  the  gods  for  thy  foa!- 
ness !  sluttishness  any  come  hereafter.  But  be 
It  as  it  may  be,  1  will  marry  thee :  and  to  that 
end,  I  have  been  with  Sir  Oliver  Martevt,  the 
vicar  of  the  next  viltaige  ;  who  hath  promised  to 
meet  me  in  this  place  of  the  forest,  and  lo  couple 
us. 

Jaq.  I  would  fain  see  thU  awe  ting.     {Aside. 


♦  I.<itrivi«m. 

I  A  r*«l  witk  BMtlcr  ta  kiw 
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AhH.  Wdl,  the  gods  gWe  i 
7\fuck,  Aiu«D.    A 


r  man. 
or  toe 


i  tts  joy  I 

majr,  If  be  were  of  i 
fcmrfiil  heart,  stagger  in  Ibis  attempt ;  for  here 
we  have  ao  temple  bat  the  wood,  no  awemMy 
bat  hora-beaete.  Bat  what  tboogb  t  Coorage  1 
A»  home  are  odIoM,  they  are  necessary.  It  b 
said,— Many  a  man  knows  no  end  of  his  goods  t 
rlg^  :  many  a  man  has  good  homa,  and  knows 
MO  end  or  them.  Well,  that  is  the  dowry  of 
bis  wife,  'tis  none  of  bis  own  getting.     Horns  f 

Even  so : Poor  men  alone  ; No,  no ;  the 

■oblesC  deer  hath  tbem  as  huge  u  the  rascal.  * 
la  the  slagle  man  therefore  blessed  f  No : 
as  a  wali'd  town  is  more  worthier  than  a  vil- 
lagce,  so  is  the  forehead  of  a  married  maa,  more 
bouoarable  than  the  bare  b*ow  of  a  bachelor : 
and  I7  bow  macb  defeace  f  Is  better  than  no 
skill,  by  so  mnch  Is  a  bom  more  precious  than 
to  want. 

Emttr  Sir  OLivaa  MiaTixr. 
Hera  comes  Sir  Olhrer:— Sir  Oliver    Martext, 
yoa  are  well  met :    Will  yon  despatch  us  here 
■nder  this  tree,  or  shall^  we  go  with  yon  to  your 
chapel  f 

Sir  Oil,  Is  there  none  here  to  give  the  wo- 
mnnf 

7)n$ck,  I  will  not  take  her  on  gift  of  any 

Sir  Oti.  Truly,  she  must  be  given, 
narrlage  is  not  lawful. 

«/«f .  [DUcovtring  himself,]  Proceed,  pro- 
ceed ;  ra  give  bcr. 

Touch.  Good  even,  good  master  What  fe 
emWt :  How  do  you.  Sir  t  You  arc  very  well 
■set ;  OodMld  you  t  for  your  last  company :  I 
am  very  glad  to  see  you  :— Even  a  toy  in  hand 
bere.  Sir :— Nay  ;  pray,  be  cover'd. 

Jmq,  Will  yon  be  married,  motley  t 

T\m€h.  As  the  ox  bath  his  bow,  4  Sir,  the 
borse  bis  curb,  and  the  falcon  her  bells,  so  man 
bath  his  desires ;  and  as  pigeons  bill,  so  wed- 
lock would  be  nibblinf . 

Jaq.  And  will  you,  being  a  man  of  yonr  breed- 
ing, be  married  under  a  bash,  like  a  beggar  f 
Oct  you  to  church,  and  have  a  good  priest  that 
can  tell  yon  what  marriage  is :  this  fellow  will 
but  join  you  together  as  they  join  wainscot ;  then 
one  of  vou  will  prove  a  shrunk  pannel,  and,  like 
green  timber,  warp,  warp. 

Tameh.  i  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I  were  bet- 
ter to  be  married  of  blm  tha^of  aiiotber :  for  be 
Is  not  like  to  marrv  me  well ;  and  not  being 
well  married,  it  will  be  a  good  excuse  for  me 
hereafter  lo  leave  my  wife.  [Aside, 

Jmq,  Go  thon  with  me,  and  let  me  counsel 
tbre. 

TbtfcA.  Come,  sweet  Audrey  : 
We  must  be  married,  or  we  must  live  In  bawdry. 
Farewell,  good  master  Oliver  1 
Not— O  sweet  Oliver, 
O  brave  Oliver, 
Leave  roe  not  bebi*  thee  ; 
But— Wind  away. 
Begone,  I  say, 
I  will  not  to  wedding  wt'  tbee. 
[Ejeeunt  Jaq.  Touch,  and  Aouaar. 

Sir  Oti,  'TIS  no  matter :  ne'er  a  fkntastical 
knave  of  them  all  shall  flout  me  out  of  my 
railing.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IF,-*Th€  same.—B^orf  a  Cottmge, 
Enter  Rosaliiid  and  Cklis. 

KoM.  Yitstt  talk  to  me,  I  will  weep. 

Cel,  Do,  I  pr'ytbee ;  but  yet  have  the  grace 
tu  consider,  that  tears  do  not  become  a  man. 

Res,  Bat  have  I  not  cause  to  weep  t 

rv/.  As  good  cause  as  one  would  desire ; 
therefore  weep. 

Ron.  His  very  hair  Is  of  the  dissembling  co- 
lour. 

•  Lcaa  iU«r  Mr*  ralM  meal  dMr. 
f  TW  Mt  af  Icnciac-  .     1 0«4  nvaei  tm. 

I  Y«k«. 


CeL  Something  browner  than  Judas' :  marrv 
his  kisses  are  Judas'  own  children. 

Ros,  riUtb,  his  hair  Is  of  a  good  colonr. 

Ctl,  An  exceUent  colonr:  your  cLesnut  was 
ever  the  only  colonr. 

ilor.  And  hU  Ussing  Is  as  fUl  of  sanctity  as  tba 
touch  of  holy  bread. 

Cel,  He  hath  brought  a  pair  of  cast  Ups  of 
Diana :  a  nun  of  winter's  sisterhood  kisses  not 
molt  religiously  :  the  very  Ice  of  chastity  is  In 
them. 

Ros,  But  why  did  he  swear  he  woald  come 
this  morning,  and  comes  not  f 

Cet,  Nay  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  in  blm. 

Ros,  Do  you  think  sot 

Cel,  Yes  :  I  think  he  is  not  a  pick-purse,  nor 
a  borse-stealer ;  but  for  bis  verity  in  love,  I  do 
tbmk  him  ai  concave  as  a  cover'd  goblet,  or  a 
worm-eaten  nut. 

Ros,  Not  true  In  lovef 

Cel,  Yes,  when  he  U  in ;  but,  I  think,  he  is 
not  in. 

Ros,  Yon  have  beard  him  swear  downright  he 
was. 

Cel,  Was  Is  not  is  .•  besides,  the  oath  of  a 
lover  Is  no  stranger  than  the  word  of  a  tapster ; 
tbey  are  both  the  conflrmers  of  false  reckonings  : 
He  atuuds  here  in  the  forest  on  the  duke  your 
fhtber. 

Ros,  I  met  the  duke  yesterday,  and  bad  mnch 
question  *  with  him :  He  asked  roe,  of  what 
parentage  I  was  :  I  told  blm,  of  as  good  as  be ; 
so  he  laogb'd,  and  let  me  go.  But  what  talk 
we  of  fathers,  when  there  Is  such  a  man  as 
Orlando  T 

Cel,  Oh  I  that's  a  brave  man !  be  writes  brave 
verses,  speaks  brave  words,  swears  brave  oaths, 
and  breaks  tbem  bravely,  quite  traverse,  a- 
thwart  the  heart  of  his  lover  ;  t  as  a  pony  filter 


that  spurs  bis  borse  but  on  one  side,  breaks  bis 
stair  like  a  noble  goose ;  but  all's  brave,  that 
voutb  mounts  and  folly  guides  :~Who  comes 
heret 

Ailer  Conin. 

Cor,  Mistress,  and  master,  yo«  have  oft  In* 


After  the  shepherd  that  oomplaln'd  of  love  ; 
Who  von  saw  sitting  by  me  on  the  turf. 
Praising  the  proud  disdainfbl  shepherdess 
That  was  bis  mistress. 

Cel,  Well,  and  what  of  blm  f 

€lor.  If  yon  will  see  a  pageant  truly  play'd. 
Between  the  pale  complexion  of  true  love 
And  the  red  glow  of  scorn  and  proud  disdain. 
Go  hence  a  little,  and  I  shall  conduct  yon. 
If  you  wtU  mark  It. 

Ros,  Ob  I  come,  let  us  remove : 
The  sight  of  lovers  feedeth  those  In  love :~ 
Bring  us  unto  this  sight,  and  you  shall  say 
I'll  prove  a  busy  actor  in  their  ptaiy.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE  r, ^Another  part  ^thf  Ftrtet, 

Enter  Silvius  and  PBaai. 

Sll,  Sweet  Phebe,  do  not  scorn  me ;  do  not, 
Pbebe: 
Say,  that  yon  love  me  not ;  but  say  not  so 
In  bitterness :  The  common  executioner. 
Whose  heart  the    accustom'd    sight  of  death 

makes  bard. 
Palls  not  the  axe  npon  the  humbled  neck. 
But  first  begs  pardon  ;  Will  you  sterner  be 
Thau  he  that  dies  and  lives  by  bloody  drops  t 

Enter  Rosalihd,  Cblu,  and  Cobin,  at  a 
distance, 

Phe.  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner ; 
I  fly  thee,  for  i  would  not  Injurethee. 
Thou  tell'st  me,  there  Is  murder  In  mine  eye. 
'TIS  pretty,  sure,  and  very  probable. 


•  C»av«rM(iMi. 
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Act  UL 


ihat  eyet^-ibat   are  lh«    fnll'tt  and   lofleit 

thinjji, 
Who  shut  Uieir  coward  gates  on  atoniet^— 
Sbonld  be  cail'd  tyranU.  butcber*,  murdcrcu  I 
Now  1  do  frown  on  thee  witb  all  my  btart ; 
And,  kf  mine  eyes  can  wonnd,  now  let  them 

JUIl  tbee ; 
Now  coantcrfeit  to  iwoon ;  why  now  fell  down  ; 
Or,  if  tboa  canst  not,  oh  I    for  shame,  for 


Ue  not,  to  ny  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 

Now  show  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  made  In 

tbee: 
Scratch  thee  bnt  with  a  pin,  and  there  remains 
Some  scar  of  It ;  lean  but  upon  a  msh 
The  cicatrice  and  capable  Imprcsanre 
Thy  palm  SMne  moment  ke2ps  :   hot  now  mine 

Which  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hart  thee  not; 
Nor,  I  am  sare,  there  Is  no  force  In  eyes 
That  can  do  hart. 

SU,  O  dear  Phebe, 
If  ever,  (as  that  ever  may  be  near,) 
Yon  meet  In  some  fresh  cheek  the  power  of 

flincy,* 
Then  shall  yen  know  the  wounds  Invisible 
That  love's  keen  arrows  make. 

Pkt»  Bat.  till  that  tlOMt 
Come  not  tbon  near  me  :  and,  when  that  time 


Afflict  me  with  thy  mocks,  pity  me  not  j 
As,  till  that  time,  I  shall  not  pity  thee. 
ilM.  And  whv.l  pray  yoat  iA4vtmeimg,'\  Who 

micht  be  yonr  mother. 
That  yon  Insnlt,  eiult,  and  all  at  once. 
Over  the  wretched  t    What  thoogh  yon  have 

mora  beanty, 
(As,  by  my  lUth,  I  see  no  more  In  yon 
Than  without  candle  may  go  dark  to  bed,) 
Must  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pitiless  t 
Why,  what  means  thUt   Why  do  yon  look  on 

met 
I  see  no  more  In  you,  than  In  the  ordinary 
Of  nature's  sale-work :— Od's  my  little  life  I 
I  think  she  means  to  tangle  my  eyes  too  :— 
No,  *fkith,  proud  mistress,  hope  not  after  It ; 
'TIs  not  yonr  Inky  brows,  yonr  Mack-silk  hair. 
Your  bugle  eye-balls,  nor  yonr  cheek  of  cream. 
That  can  entame  my  spirits  to  yonr  worship.— 
You  foolish  shepherd,  wherefore  do  yc-  '-"-' 


Like  foggy  south,  puffing  with  wind  and  raint 
Yon  are  a  thousand  times  a  properer  man. 
Than  she  a  woman :  TIs  such  rwIs  as  yon. 
That  make  Uie  world  faU  of  Ul-lhvonr'd  chil- 

dren: 
'TIs  not  her  glass,  bnt  you,  that  flatters  her ; 
And  out  of  von  she  sees  herself  more  proper. 
Than  any  of  her  llaeamenu  can  show  her.— 
But,  mistress,  know  yourself;  down  on  your 

knees. 
And  thank  heaven,  fksUng,  for  a  good    man's 

love: 
For  I  mnst  tell  you  ftrfendly  In  your  ear,-* 


Sell  when  you  can ;  you  are  not  for  all  markets 
Cry   Uie   man   mercy:    love   him;     take    his 

offer ; 
Foul  Is  most  foni,  being  foul  to  be  a  scoffer. 
So  lake  her  to  thee,  shepherd ;— fore  yon  well. 

Pke.  Sweet  youth,  I  pray  you  chide  a  year 
together ; 
I  had  rather  hear  you  chide,  than  this  man  woo. 

Kos,  He's  fallen  in  love  with  her  foulness,  and 
she'll  fall  in  love  with  my  anger  :  If  it  be  so,  as 
fast  as  the  answers  tbee  wltii  frowning  looks,  I'll 
sauce  her  with  bitter  words.— Why  look  you  so 
upon  me  T 

Phe.  For  no  111  wUl  I  bear  yon. 

Am.  I  pny  you,   do  not   fall   In  love  with 

For  I  am  folser  than  vows  made  In  wine : 
Besides,  I  like  you  not:   If  yvu  will  know  my 


'TIS  at  the  tufk  of  olives,  bete  hard  by  :— 
WUl  you  go,  sister  t— Shepherd,  ply  her  hurd  :> 
Come,  sister :— Shepherdess,  look  on  Mm  better. 
And  be  not  proMi :  tirangh  all  the  world  could 

None  could 'be  so  uhnfd  in  eight  aa  he. 
Come,  to  our  flock. 

[AretMl  RoaALiMD,  Cilia,  mtd  Com*. 
Ph€.  Dead  sh^herdl  now  I  ted  thy  mw  ul 

Who  tvtruA,  that  iov'd  tut  at  Jlrst  sight  T 

m.  Sweet  Phebe,— 

Phe.  Hal  what  saTst  thou,8Uvlnat 

SU.  Sweet  Phebe,  pity  me. 

Phs.  Why,  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  gntlc  811- 
vius. 

Sit.  Wherever  sorrow  Is,  relief  would  be ; 
If  you  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  In  love. 
By  giving  love,  your  sorrow  and  my  grief 
Were  both  eztermln'd. 

Phe.  Thou  hast  my  lovu  t  Is  not  that  neigh 
hourly  t 

Sa.  I  would  have  yon. 

Phe.  Why,  that  wen  oovctoutnem. 
Sllvlus,  the  time  wu,  that  I  hated  tbee ; 
And  yet  It  Is  not,  that  1  bear  then  lore : 
But  since  that  tbon  canst  talk  of  lore  so  wdl. 
Thy  company,  which  ciat  was  farkoomu  to  me, 
I  wUl  endure ;  and  I'U  employ  thee  too  : 
But  do  not  look  for  fhrtlier  recomhense. 


pley'd. 

SU.  So  holy,  and  so  perfoct  is  my  love« 
And  I  la  such  a  poverty  of  grace. 
That  I  shaU  tiilnk  it  a  most  pIcnhMwa  cvq» 
To  glean  tlie  broken  ears  after  the  man 
That  the  mahi  harveet  ruapa;  looou  mv  aa* 

A  scattcf  d  smOc,  and  that  1*11  Uv«  apMi. 

Phe,  Know'st  Oion  the  youth  that  spoha  lo  mt 
ere  while  t 

SU.  Not  very  well,  bnt  1  have  met  him  oft ; 
And  he  hati 


nat  Um  old  carlot*  oaoe  was  master  of. 
Phe.  T%lnk  not  I  lovt  him,  though  I  ask  foe 
him; 

'TIS  bnt  a  peevish  t  hoy  r— yet  be  talks  well  ;— 

But  what  caie  I  for  woidsl  yet  words  do  well. 

When  he  that  speaks  them  pknses  those  tM 
hear 

It  is  a  pretty  youth :— not  very  prd^  :— 

But,  wre,  he^s  proud;  and  yet  his  pride  he- 
comes  him: 

Hell  make  a  proper  mm  :   The  best  thing  hi 


him 
Is  his  complexion  ;  and  fhster  than  his  U 
Did  make  offence,  his  eye  did  heal  It  up. 
He  is  not  tall ;  yet  for  hb  years  he's  taU : 
His  ler  U  but  so  so ;  and  yet  'Us  weU: 
There  was  a  pretty  redness  In  his  lip ; 
A  llttie  riper  and  moro  lusty  red 
Than  tint  mlx'd  In  Us  cheek;  twaajnstthe 

difference 


Betwixt  tiie  constant  red,  and  mingled  4 

There  be  some  women,  Silvins,  had  they  markM 

him 
In  parcels  as  I  did,  would  haye  gone  near 
To  fall  in  love  with  him  :  but,  for  my  purt, 
I  love  him  not,  nor  hate  him  not ;  and  yet 
I  have  more  cause  to  hate  him  than  te  love 

him  : 
For  what  had  he  to  do  lo  cbMe  at  me  t 
He  said,  mine  eyes  were  black,  and  my  hair 

black; 
And,  now  I  am  remembcr*d,  scom'd  at  me : 
1 1  marvel,  why  I  answer'd  not  agahs : 
I  But  that's  all  one ;  omittance  Is  no  viittaaoe. 
I'll  write  to  him  a  very  Uunting  letter. 
And  thou  sbalt  bear  It ;  Wilt  thou,  SUvlns  I 
Sit.  Phebe.  with  all  my  heart. 
Phe,  vn  write  It  sualght ; 


t»   V 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Scene  11. 


AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 


765 


Tbe  iiiatter»ft  In  tnv  head,  and  lo  my  hftrt : 
trltb  blm,  and  I "^ 


1  will  be  Utter 
•Qo  wtth  me,  SUvlus, 


[Estmnt, 


ACT  IV. 
SCSNS  /.—TV  i 
SHter  RotALiMD,  Cslia,  ontf  Jaquu. 

J0q.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  yonth,  let  me  be  better 
aeqnalntcd  vUb  Uiee. 

Ae«.  Tbey  my,  yon  are  a  melancboly  fellow. 

Jmq.  I  am  eo ;  1  do  lofve  it  better  tnan  ' 
In*. 

JBm.  Tboae,  that  are  In  extremity  of  eitber 
nie  abominable  fellowa ;  and  betray  tbem- 
■clret  to  erery  modem  < 
4ninkardii. 

Jmq.  Wby,  'tis  good  to  be  md  and  my  no- 


Bm.  Wby  tben,  'tit  (ood  lo  be  a  poet. 

Jaq.  I  bare  neltber  tbe  acbolar's  melancboly^ 
wbicb  Is  emnlatlon ;  nor  tbe  mttkician's,  which 
Is  futastlcal:  nor  the  coartter's,  which  is 
prond ;  nor  the  soldier's,  which  U  ambltloas ; 
nor  the  lawjer's,  which  is  politic ;  nor  tbe  lady's, 
which  Is  nice ;  *  nor  the  lover's,  wbicb  Is  all 
these:  hot  It  is  a  melancholy  of  mine  own, 
coapoonded  of  many  simples,  extracted  fk-om 
many  objects:  aad.  Indeed,  tbe  inndry  con< 
tmnplatlon  of  my  traTCls,  in  which  my  often 
le,  is  a  most  hnmorons  sad- 


JZps.  a  tn? eller  I  By  my  Mtb,  yon  bafe  great 
reason  to  bo  sad  :  I  fear,  yon  have  lold  yonr  own 
lands,  to  ie«  other  men's ;  tben,  to  have  seen 
anncb,  and  to  have  nothing,  Is  to  have  rich  eyes 
and  poor  hands. 

Jmq.  Yet,  I  have  gained  my  experience. 

Emter  OnLSKDO. 

lUt.  And  yonr  experience  makes  yon  sad  :  I 

kad  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  meny,  than 

cxperlenee  to  make  me  sad ;  and  to  travel  for  It 

too. 

Or$.  Good  day,  ai 

Uadl 

Jmq.  Nay  tbea,  Ood  be  wl'  yon,  as  yon  talk  In 

Uankverse.  [JSxie. 

Bom,    Pareweli,    moasienr  Irxvallart    Look, 

yon  lisp,  aad  wear  sHange  salts ;  disable  t  all 

Iba  benedts  of  yonr  own  conntrys  be  ont  of 

1  chide  Ood 


I  vriU  scares  think  yon  have  swam  In  a  gon- 
dole.— Why,  bow  now,  Orlando  I  where  have  yon 
been  all  this  while  t  Yon  a  lover  1— An  yon 
serve  me  ench  another  trlcfc,  never  come  In  my 


Ori.  My  fUr  Rosalind,  I  ooom  wtthM  an  bonr 
of  my  promise. 

Bms,  Brcnk  an  boor's  promise  In  love  t  He 
tbat  will  divide  a  mlnnte  into  a  tbonsnnd  parts, 
and  break  bat  a  part  of  the  thoosandlh  part  of  a 
nlnnte  In  tbe  attdrs  of  love,  It  may  be  said  of 
bim,  that  Copid  bath  clapped  him  o*  the  shoulder, 
bnt  I  warrant  him  heart-whole. 

OrL  Pardon  me,  dear  Rosalind. 

Bos.  Nay,  an  yon  be  so  tardy,  eome  no  more 
la  my  sight;  1  bad  as  lief  be  wooed  of  a  saaU. 

Orf.  Of  a  snail  t 

Bos.  Ay,  of  a  snail :  Ibr  tboaab  he  comes 
slowly,  he  carries  hii  bonse  on  his  bead ;  a 
better  Jolatare,  I  think,  than  yon  can  make  a 
woman :  Besides,  be  brings  bis  destiny  with 
bim. 

Ori,  What's  that  t 

Bos.  Why,  horns ;  which  sach  as  yoa  are  fain 
to  be  beholden  to  your  wives  for :  but  he  comes 

•Trlilpff. 


aimed  In  Uls  Ibftaae,  and  prevents  tbe  slanoe r 
of  bis  wife. 

Orl.  Virtae  Is  no  boni>maker ;  and  my  Rosa- 
lind to  viitaons. 

Bos,  And  I  am  yonr  Rosalind. 

Oet.  It  pleases  bim  to  call  yoa  so ;  hot  ho 

ith  a  Rosalind  of  a  better  leer*  than  yon. 

Bos,  Come,  wo»  me,  woo  me ;  for  now  I  am 
in  n  holiday  hnmoor,  and  like  enongh  to  con- 
sent :  What  would  yoo  say  to  me  now,  an  I  were 

mr  very  venr  Rosalind  T 

OrL  I  would  kiss,  before  I  ipoke. 

Bos.  Nay,  you  were  better  speak  llrst ;  and 
when  yon  were  gravelled  for  lack  of  matter,  yon 
might  take  occaclon  to  kiss.  Very  good  orators, 
when  they  are  out,  they  will  spit ;  and  for  lovers, 
lacking  (God  warn  ns  I)  matter,  the  dcanlieet 
shift  U  to  kiss. 

Ori.  How  If  the  kiss  be  denied  t 

Bos.  Tben  she  puts  yon  to  entreaty,  and  there 
begins  new  matter. 

Ort.  Who  coald  be  ont,  being  before  Ms  be- 
loved  mistress  t 

Bos.  Marry,  tbat  should  yon,  if  I  were  your 
mtotrem ;  or  I  should  think  my  honesty  ranker 
than  my  wit. 

Ori,  What,of  my  snitf 

Bos,  Not  out  of  yonr  apparel,  and  yet  ont  of 
yonr  sulu    Am  not  I  your  Rosalind  t 

Ori.  I  take  some  toy  to  say  you  are,  because  I 
would  be  talking  of  her. 

Bos.   Well,  in  her  person,  I  my— I  will  not 

nre  yon. 

Orl.  Then,  In  mine  own  person,  I  die. 

Bos.  No,  ftdth,  die  by  attorney.  The  poor 
world  Is  almost  six  thousand  years  old,  and  ia 
all  thto  time  there  was  not  any  man  died  in  bis 
person,  vtdeHeoi,  in  a  love-cause.  Trollus 
his  brains  dashed  ont  with  a  Grecian  dub ; 
yet  he  did  what  be  could  to  die  before;  and  he 
is  one  of  tbe  patterns  of  love.  Leander,  he 
would  have  lived  many  a  fair  year,  though  Hero 
had  turned  nun,  if  it  had  not  been  fur  a  bot 
midsammer  night:  for,  good  youth,  he  went 
bnt  forth  to  wash  him  In  tbe  Hellespont,  and, 
being  taken  with  the  ciamp.  was  drowned; 
and  the  foolish  chroniclers  of  that  age  found  It 


Hera  of  Sestos.  Bnt  these  are  all  lies; 
men  have  died  from  tbne  to  time,  and  worms 
have  eaten  tb^m,  bnt  not  for  love* 

Ori.  I  would  not  have  my  right  Romtind  of 
thto  mind ;  for,  I  protest,  her  Arown  might  kUI 

Bos.  By  this  band,  it  wUl  not  kill  a  By :  But 

»ffle,  now  I  will  be  your  Rosalind  In  a  more 
coroing-on  disposition;  and  ask  me  wliat.yva 
will,  I  will  grant  It. 

Orl,  Tben  love  me,  Rosalind. 

Bos,  Yes,  Ihltb  wUl  I,  Fridays  and  Saturdays, 

Id  all. 

Ori.  And  wilt  then  have  met 

Bos,  Ay,  aad  twenty  snob. 

Orl,  What  say'st  thou  1 

Bos.  Are  yon  not  goodt 

Orl,  1  hope  so. 

Bos,  Why  then,  can  one  desire  too  much  of  a 
good  thing  t— Come,  sUtcr,  you   shall   be  the 
priest,  and   marry  ns.— Give  me  your   band,  ' 
Orlando  t What  do  yon  say,  sister  t 

Orl,  Prey  thee,  marry  us. 

Cel.  I  caanot  my  tbe  words. 

Bos,  Yon  must  begin, WW  yosi  Orlmtt' 

do,— 

Col,  Go  to : Will  yon,  Orlando,  have  to 

wifo  thto  Rosalind  t 

Orf.  I  will. 

Bos,  Ay,  bnt  when  t 

OrL  Wby  now  ;  as  Isstu  she  ^  marry  ns. 

Bos,  Tben  you  most  my,—/  tmkt  tkso,  itosa- 
\md,for  wifg, 

Orl.  I  take  thee,  Romlind,  ibr  wife. 

Bos.  I  might  ask  yon  for  yonr  commission ; 
but,— 1  do  Uke  thee,  Ortondo,  for  wy  husband  a 

•  C— iplsmiaui 
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There  •  girl  fOM  ImIImc  the  prleit ;  and,  eer- 
Uinly,   1  wonmn't   thonght   rant    tefwe   her 


Or/.  So  do  all  tbooKhti ;  they  are  winged. 

Ros.  Now  tell  me,  how  long  yon  would  have 
her.  after  yon  have  pomeeaed  her. 

Ori.  For  ever,  and  a  day. 

Am.  Say  a  day,  without  the  ever :  No,  no, 
Orlando ;  umu  are  April  when  they  woo,  De> 
ceniber  when  they  wed ;  maids  are  May  when 
they  are  maldi,  bat  the  tky  changes  when  they 
are  wives.  I  will  be  more  Jealous  of  thee  than 
a  Barbery  cock -pigeon  over  his  hen ;  more  cla- 
morous than  a  |»arroC  against  rain  ;  more  new- 
fluigled  than  an  ape  ;  more  giddy  In  my  desires 
than  a  monkey :  I  will  weep  for  nothing,  like 
Diana  In  the  fountain,  and  I  will  do  that  when 
you  are  disposed  to  be  merry  ;  I  will  laugh  like 
a  hyen,  and  that  when  thou  art  inclined  to 
sleep. 

Ori.  But  will  my  Rosalind  do  sot 

JZm.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  as  I  do. 

Ori,  Ob  I  but  she  Is  wise. 

Rat,  Or  else  she  could  not  have  the  wit  to  do 
thU :  the  wiser,  the  waywarder :  Make  the 
doors  *  u|ion  a  woman's  wit,  and  It  will  out  at 
the  casement ;  shnt  that,  and  twill  out  at  the 
key-hole :  stop  that,  *twill  fly  with  the  smoke  out 
at  the  chimney. 

Ori.  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  such  a  wit, 
be  might  say,—  ff'/l,  wMtker  wUi  f 

Ros,  Nay,  yon  mic ht  keep  that  check  for  It, 
till  yon  met  your  wife's  wit  going  to  yonr  neigh- 
hour's  bed. 

OrL  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  excuse 
Ihatt 

/Km.  Marry,  to  say,— she  came  to  seek  you 
there.  You  shall  never  take  her  without  her 
answer,  unless  yon  take  her  without  her  tone ue. 
Oh  I  that  woman  that  cannot  make  her  nnlt 
her  husband's  occasion,  let  her  never  nurse 
her  child  herself,  for  she  will  breed  it  like  a 
fool. 

OrL  For  these  two  hours,  Rosalind,  I  wUI 
leave  thee. 

Rot,  Alas  I  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two 
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Rot.  No,  that  saoM  wicfced  bastard  of  Venae 
that  was  begot  of  thought,  •  conceived  of  spleen, 
and  bom  of  madness  ;  that  blind  rascally  boy. 


Ori,  I  must  attend  the  duke  at  dinner ;  by 
two  o'clock  I  will  be  with  thee  again. 

Rot.  Ay,  go  your  ways,  go  your  wavs;— I 
knew  what  you  would  prove ;  my  flricnds  told 
me  as  much,  and  I  thought  no  leas :— that  flat- 
lering  tongce  of  your's  won  me  :— 'lis  but  one 
cast  away,  and  so,— come,  death.— Two  o'clock 
is  your  hour  f 

Ori.  Ay, 


Rot.  By  my  troth,  and  In  good  e 
so  God  mend  me,  and  bv  all  pretty 
are  not  dangerous,  if  you  break  one  lot  of  your 
promise,  or  come  one  minute  behind  your  hour, 
I  will  think  you  the  most  pntbetical  break-pro- 
mise,  and  the  most  hollow  lover,  and  the  most 
unworthy  of  her  you  call  Rosalind,  that  may  be 
chosen  out  of  the  gross  band  of  the  unfaithful : 
therefore  beware  my  censure,  and  keep  your 


Ori,  With  no  less  religion,  than  If  thou  wert 
Indeed  my  Rosalind  :  So  adieu. 

Rot.  Well  time  Is  the  old  justice  that  examines 
aU  such  offendere,  and  let  time  trv  :  Adieu  I 

[filrlf  OULARDO 

Crf.  Yon  have  simply  misused  oor  sex  in 
yonr  love-prate:  we  must  have  yonr  doublet 
and  hose  plucked  over  your  head,  and  show 
the  world  what  the  bird  hath  done  to  her  own 
nesU 

Rot.  O  cos,  cox,  coi,  my  prettv  Utile  cos, 
that  thou  didst  know  how  many  fethom  deep 
I  am  la  love  I  But  it  cannot  be  sounded ;  my 
aflrctlon  bath  an  unknown  bottom,  like  the  buy 
^  PortH«al. 

Cei.  Or  rather  bottomless  ;  that  as  fest  as  you 
pour  affection  In,  it  rans  out. 


abuses  every  one's  eyes,  because  his  own 
are  out,  let  him  ht  Judge,  how  deep  I  am  in 
love :— I'D  tell  thee,  AUena,  I  cannot  be  o«t  of 
the  sight  of  Orlando :  I'U  go  And  a  shadow,  and 
sigh  till  be  come. 
Cei.  And  I'll  sleep.  {Exemmf. 

SCENE  II.-Amtker  fart  of  the  Forest,  t 

Enter  Jaquks  mid  Lonos,  In  the  hmbU  of 
Fore*t€rt. 

Joq.  Which  Is  he  that  Ulled  the  deer  t 

1  iMrd.  Sir,  It  was  I. 

Joq,  Let's  present  htm  to  the  duke,  like  a 
Roman  conqueror ;  and  it  would  do  well  to  set 
the  deer's  horns  upon  his  bend,  for  u  branch  of 
victory  :— Have  yon  no  song,  forester,  for  this 
purpose. 

9  Lord,  Yes,  Sir. 

Jmq.  Sing  It ;  'tis  nonsntter  how  it  be  in  tanr, 
so  It  make  noise  enough. 

SOMO. 

1.  What  tkaii  he  have,  that  kilTd  the  'deer 
%,  Hit  leather  tkin.  a^td  homt  to  wpear, 

1.  nen  ting  him  home  : 
Take  thou  no  tcom  to  wear  the-^j^^  „^ 
horn;  ithmilUf 

It  wat  a  erett  ere  thou  wast  bom  ;  f  Un  b«r- 
I.  Thy  father't  father  wore  it: ^  *•■• 
S.  And  thy  father  bore  U.- 
All,  The  horn,  the  horn,  the  iutty  horn. 
It  not  a  thing  to  laugh  to  team. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL-The/orett. 

Enter  Rosalihd  a$td  Cxlia. 

Rot,  How  sny  you  now  t  is  It  not  past  two 
o'clock  t  and  here  much  Orlando  I 

fjlel.  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  love,  and 
troubled  brain,  he  hath  ta'en  bis  how  and  ar- 
rows, and  Is  gone  forth— to  sleep :  Look,  who 
coaieahere. 

Enter  Silvius. 

Sil,  My  errand  is  to  you,  fUr  youth  ;— 
My  gentie  Phebe  bid  me^hw  yon  thl« : 

[Giving  a  letter, 
I  know  not  the  eontents ;  but,  as  I  guess. 
By  the  atern  brow,  and  waspish  action 
Which  she  did  use  M  she  wus  writing  of  it. 
It  benrs  an  angry  tenor :  pardon  use, 
I  am  bat  as  a  guiltless  messenger. 

Rot,   Patience  herself  would  starUe  at  this 
letter. 
And  play  the  swaggerer ;  bear  this,  bear  all ; 
She  mys,  I  am  not  Calr ;  that  I  lack  mannriit ; 
She  calls  me  proud ;  and,  that  she  cunld  not 

love  me 
Were  man  as  rare  as  pheenix ;  Od's  my  will  1 
Her  love  Is  not  the  hare  that  I  do  hunt : 
Why  writes  she  so  to  me  f— WeU.  shepherd,  well. 
This  Is  a  letter  of  yonr  own  device. 

SU,  No,  I  protest,  I  know  not  the  coatmu  ; 
Phebe  did  write  It. 

Rot.  Come,  come,  yoo  are  a  fool. 
And  turn'd  luto  the  extremity  of  love. 
I  saw  her  hand  :  she  has  a  leathern  hand, 
A  frecstonecolour'd  hand  ;  I  verily  did  think 
That  her  old  gloves  were  on,  but  'twas  her 

hands; 
She  has  a  huswife's  hand :  but  that's  no  matter  t 
I  say,  she  never  did  invent  this  letter ; 
This  is  a  man's  inventioD,  nod  his  hand. 

Sil.  Sure,  It  Is  ber'B. 

Rot.  Why,  'Us  a  boisterous  and  crnd  style. 


•  Melwckolf. 
♦  Tbi«  Boitr  trcM  it  iBtrod«c«d  mtrrlf  t*  tU  «f 
'  walrik  !•  M  rvprcMac  t 
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Scena  III. 

A  rtyle  for  ctallengera ;  mkji 
Like  Tark  to  Christian :  wonan't  gentle  brain 
Gunid  not  drop  forth  tuch  glant-mde  Invention, 
Snch  EUiiop  words,  blacker  Is  their  effect 
Tban  in  their  countenance :— Will  yon  hear  the 
letter  t 

Sll.  So  pleaae  yon,  for  I  never  heard  It  yet ; 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Pbcbe't  cruelty. 

iSM.  She  Phebefl  ne :   Mark  how  the  tyrant 
writes. 

Art  thw  god  to  shepherd  turned,     [Reods. 

Thai  a  maiden's  heart  hath  bum'd  r— > 

Can  a  woman  rail  thus  t 
SU.  Call  you  UiU  raiHag  T 
Bos,  Wkff,  thf  godhead  laid  apart, 

tVarr'st  thou  with  a  woman's  heart  t 

Old  yon  ever  bear  such  railing  T— 

}VhlUs  the  rye  of  tnan  did  woo  me,    ' 
l%at  coutd  do  no  vengeance  *  to  me,-^ 

Meaning  me  a  beast.— 

if  the  scorn  of  far  bright  ejfne  f 
Have  power  to  raise  snch  love  in  mine. 
Alack,  in  me  what  strange  effect 
Would  thep  work  in  mild  asptctf 
Whites  you  chid  me,  I  do  love; 
How  then  might  pour  prayers  move  f 
He,  that  brUgs  this  love  to  thee. 
Little  knows  this  love  in  mes 
And  bf  him  teal  up  thy  mind  j 
Whether  that  thy  youth  and  kindt 
Will  the  faithful  offer  take 
Of  me,  and  all  that  I  can  make; 
Or  else  by  him  my  love  deny. 
And  then  I'll  study  how  to  dU. 

SiL  Call  you  thU  chiding  t 

CeL  Alas  I  poor  shepherd  I 

Ros»  Do  not  pity  blmt  no  he  denerres  no 
pity.— Wilt  thou  love  such  a  woman  t— What,  to 
make  thee  an  Instroment,  and  play  folse  itraius 
upon  thee  1  not  to  be  endured  1— Well,  go  your 
way  to  her,  (for  I  sec,  love  hath  made  thee  a 
tame  snake,)  and  lay  this  to  her  :— lliat  If  sbe 
love  me,  I  charge  her  to  love  thee  :  if  sbe  will 
nut,  I  wlU  never  have  her,  unless  thou  entreat 
for  her.— If  you  be  a  true  lover,  hence,  and  not 
a  word  ;  for  here  comes  more  company. 

iSxit  SiLTIUS. 

Enter  Olivu. 
OU,    Good-morrow,  foir  one;    Pray  yon.  If 
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on.  Some  of  my 


767 

If  you  will  know  of 
y^  and  where 


I  last  the  young  Orlando  parted  from 


tbe 


Where,  In  the  purlieus  f  of  this  forest,  stands 
A  sheep-cote,  foiic'd  about  with  olive-trees  f 
Cel.  West  of  this  place,  down  in  the  neighbour 


Tbe  rank  of  osiers  by  the  murmuring  stream, 
Lett  on  your  right   hand,  brings  you  to  the 

piuioe : 
Bat  at  this  hour  the  house  doth  keep  Itself, 
There's  none  within. 

0<i.  If  that  an  eye  may  proilt  by  a  tongue. 
Then  I  should  know  you  by  description ; 
»nch  garmenu,  and  such  years:    The  boy  is 

fair. 
Of  female  favotnr,  and  bestows  hiaue^ 
/Me  a  ripe  sister:  but  the  woman  low. 
And  browner  than   her  brother.     Arc  not 

yuu 
Tbe  owner  of  the  house  1  did  enquire  for  t 
Cel,  It  Is  no  boast,  being  ask*d,  to  say,  we 

are. 
Oil.  Oriaodo    doth    commend   him   to  you 
botti; 
And  to  that  youUi,  he  calls  his  RosaUnd, 
Me  sends  this  bloody  napkin :  |  Am  you  he  t 
Hos.  I  am :    What  most  we  understand 
thUt 

•  Mitcbicf.  f  Kyfi. 

t  N«tani.  t  Envtrona  mt  ■  hnU 

I  HsBdliarchMf. 


What  man  I  am,  and  how,  an 
This  handkerchief  was  staiu'd. 

Orl.  I  pray  you,  teU  it, 

OH,  When  I 
yon. 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Within   an    hoar;    and,    pacing     through 

forest. 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  befei  I  be  threw  his  eye  aside. 
And,  mark,  what  object  did  present  Itself  I 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  moss'd  wUh 

And  high  top  bald  with  dry  antiquity, 
A  wretched  ragged  man,  o'ergrown  with  hair. 
Lay  sleeping  on  his  back :  about  his  neck 
A  green  and  gilded  snake  had  wreatii'd  itself, 
Who  witii   her   head,  nimble  in   tiireaU,  ap- 

proach'd 
The  opening  of  his  mouth ;  hut  suddenly 
Seeing  Orlando,  it  unlink'd  Itself, 
And  with  indented  glides  did  slip  away 
Into  a  bash :  under  which  bush's  shade 
A  lioness,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry. 
Lay  coaching,  head   on  ground,  with  cat-like 

watch. 
When  that  the  sleeping  man  should  stir ;  foi  'tis 
Tbe  royal  disposition  of  tiiat  beast. 
To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  seem  as  dead : 
This  seen,  Orlando  did  approach  the  man. 
And  found  It  wu  hb  brother,  his  eider  brother. 
Cel,  Oh  i  1  have  heard  him  speak  of  that  saiuie 
brother; 
And  be  did  render  *  htm  the  moU  unnatural 
That  liv'd  'mongst  men. 

OH,  And  well  he  might  so  do. 
For  well  I  know  be  was  unnatural. 
Ros.  But,  to    Orlando;— Did  he   leave   him 
tiiere. 
Food  to  the  suck'd  and  hnugry  lioness  1 
OH,  Twice  did  he  turn  hU  back,  and  pur- 
pos'd  so: 
But  kindness,  nobler  ever  than  revenge,  . 
And  nature,  stronger  than  his  just  occasion. 
Made  bim  give  battie  to  tbe  lioness. 
Who  quickly  fell  before  him:   in  which  hurt. 

lingf 
From  miserable  slumber  I  awak'd. 
Cel,  Art  you  bis  brother  t 
Ros,  Was  it  you  he  rescu'd  t 
Cel,  Was't  you  tiiat  did  so  oft  contrive  to  kill 

himt 
OU,  'Twas  I ;  but  'tis  not  I :  I  do  not  sbaine 
To  tell  you  what  I  was,  since  my  oonversiou 
So  sweetiy  tastes,  being  tbe  thine  I  am.    ' 
Ros.  But,  for  tiie  bloody  napkin  f — 
OH,  By,  and  by. 
When  from  the  first  to  last,  betwiit  us  two, 
Tears  our  recountments  had  most  kindly  bath'd. 

As,  how  1  came  into  that  desert  place  ; 

In  brief,  he  led  me  to  the  gentle  duke, 

Who  gave  me  fresh  at  ray  and  entertaiument, 

Cuiumttting  me  unto  my  brother's  love  ; 

Who  led  me  Instantiy  Into  his  cave. 

There  stripp'd  himself,  and  here  upon  his  arm 

Tbe  lioness  bad  torn  some  flesh  away. 

Which  all  tills  while  had  bled ;  and   now   he 

fointed. 
And  cry'd,  in  fainting,  upon  Rosalind. 
Brief,  I  reoover'd  him  ;  bound  up  his  wound ; 
And,  after  some   small  space,  being  strung  at 

heart. 
He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  I  am, 
To  tell  this  Story,  that  you  might  eicuse 
His  broken  promise,  and  to  give  this  napkin, 
Dy'd  in  this  blood,  unto  the  sbefriierd  youth 
That  he  In  sport  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 
Cel,  Why,  how  now,  Ganymede  T  sweet  Gauy 
mede  f  [Rosali  n  o  faints, 

OU,  Many  will  swoon  when  they  do  look  on 
blood. 


•  Datcrib*. 


«  8c«fil«. 
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VeL  Tfcm  to  mon  In  It :— Cowta— Omj- 
mede. 

OU,  Look,  lie  retoren. 

Bos.  I  woald  I  were  at  home. 

CeL  We'll  lead  you  tblfber  : 
I  pray  yoa,  will  yoa  take  blm  by  the  arm  t 

0/i.  Be  of  good  cheer,  youth  :— Yoo  a  man  T— 
You  kok  a  man's  heart.  ^  .   «» 

Mot,  I  do  so,  I  confoM  it.  Ah  I  Sir,  a  body 
would  think  this  was  well  counterfeited  :  I  pray 
yoo,  tell  your  brother  how  well  I  counterfeited. 
—Heigh  ho  I—  ^ .       w       .    * 

0/i.  This  was  not  codnterfeit;  there  is  too 
great  testimony  In  yonr  complcKloo,  that  It  was 
a  passion  of  earnest. 

Ros,  Counterfeit,  I  assure  yoo.        . 

OU.  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  conn- 
terfeit  to  be  a  man. 

Am.  So  I  do :  but,  i'faith  Iibould  have  been 
n  woman  by  rifht. 

Vet.  Come,  yoo  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray 
you,  draw  homewards  :-Oood  Sir,  go  with  us. 

da.  That  wlU  I,   for  I  must  bear  answer 
back 
How  you  cxcnaa  my  brother,  Rosalind. 

ilof.  I  ahall  devise  something :  But  I  pray 
yon,  commend  my  counterfeiting  to  him  ;— Will 
you  got  [Exeuni. 


LIKE  IT. 


AciV. 


ACT  V. 
*  SCENE  I.— The  same. 

Enter  Toucbstoxb  and  Audrbt. 
T^mch.  We  shdl  And  a  time,  Audrey;  pa 
tienee,  gentte  Audrey.  ^  ,  , 

^•fd.  'Faith,  the  priest  wu  good  enough,  for 
an  the  old  gentleman's  saying.  .    ^ 

Timch.  A  moat  wicked  Sir  Oliver,  Audrw,  a 
moat  vile  Martent.  But,  Audrey,  there  is  a 
youth  here  in  the  forest  toys  claim  Jo  yon. 

Aua.  Ay,  I  know  who  tto,  he  that  hath  no 
interast  In  me  in  the  world :  here  comes  the 
man  yon  mean. 

Enter  William. 
Tbtfdk.  n  to  neat  and  drink  to  me  to  see  • 
clown:  By  my  troth  we  that  l»w  too^T^^to, 
have  much  to  answer  for ;  we  shall  be  flontlng ; 


__je :  For  It  to  a  Agure  In  rhetoric,  that  driaiL* 
betng  poured  out  of  a  cap  into  a  glass,  by  fllUug 
(be  one  doth  empty  the  other :  For  all  yonr  wri- 
ten  do  consent,  that  ijpse  is  he ;  now  you  are 
not  Ipse,  for  I  am  he. 

Will.  Which  he.  Sir  t 

T^ch.  He,  Sir,  that  most  marry  thto  wom» : 
Therefore,  you  clown,  abandon,— which  to  in  fbc 
vulgar,  leave,— the  society,— which  In  the  boorish 
is,  company,— of  this  female,— which  in  the  eom- 
mon  to,  woman,— which  together  i*.  abandon 
the  society  of  thto  female;  or,  clown,  tboa 
perisbest ;  or,  to  ihy  beUer  understanding,  dicst ; 
to  wit,  I  kill  thee,  make  thee  avray,  tnnstete. 
thy  life  into  death,  thy  liberty  Into  bondage :  I 
will  deal  in  poison  with  thee,  or  In  bastinado, 
or  In  steel ;  I  wiU  bandy  with  thee  In  iaclion ;  1 
will  o'er-rnn  thee  with  policy ;  I  wUl  kiU  thee  a 
hundred  and  fifty  ways  ;  therefore  trsmbic  and 
depart. 

Aud.  Do,  good  WUIiam.  ,^_ 

WUl.  God  rest  you  merry.  Sir.  [firtt. 

Enier  Corir. 
Cvr.  Our  master  and  mlitress  seek  you  ;  come 

'"T&tfA^Trip,  Audrey,  trip,  Audrey ;— I  attend, 
1  attend.  \Sxennt. 


SCENE  Il.'^'ne  seme. 
Enter  Oulando  mnd  Olitsr. 


WUl.  Good  even,  Audrey. 

And.  God  ye  good  even,  WlUlam. 

WiU.  And  good  even  to  yon.  Sir. 

Teueh.  Good  even,  gendc  friend  :  CoverUjiy 
bead,  cover  thy  bend  ;  nay,  pr'ythee,  be  covered. 
How  old  are  yon,  friend  t 

WIU.  Five  and  twenty.  Sir.  «,,.,.^  , 

.   TbucA.  A  ripe  age :  to  thy  name,  WIMiamt 

WUL  WiUlam,  Sir.  ^       ...^    ,  _, 

TVmcA.  a  fkir  name:  Wast  bom  I'the  forest 

WiU.  Ay,  Sir,  I  thank  God. 
TbMcA.  Themk  God  r^  good    answer 
richt 
WiU.  'FUth,  Sir,  so,  so. 


Art 


very  ex- 


Touch.  Sot  so,  is  good,  very  good, 
celleot  good  :— and  yet  It  is  not ;  it  to  I 
Art  thou  wise  t 

WiU.  Ay,  Sir,  I  hare  a  pretty  wit. 

Touch.  Why,  thou  say'st  well.  I  do  now  re. 
member  a  saying :  The  fool  doth  think  he  is 
wise,  but  the  udse  man  knows  hlmseif  to  be 
a  fool.  The  heathen  philosopher,  when  be  bad 
a  desire  to  eat  a  grape,  would  open  hU  tips 
when  he  put  It  Into  his  mouth ;  meaning  thereby. 
Chat  grapes  were  made  to  eat,  and  lips  to  open. 
Tou  do  love  this  maid  t 

WiU.  I  do,  Sir. 

Touch.  Ghre  me  your  hand  :  Art  tbon  learned  t 

Wilt.  No,  Sir. 

Touch.  Then  learn  thto  of  me ;  To  have,  to  to 


Orl.  Is't  possible,  that  on  so  little  -.^ . 

J6u  should  like  her  t  that,  b^t  seeing,  you  sb 
Bve  hert  and,  loving,  woof  and,  wooing, 
should  grant  t  and  will  you  persevere  to  e 

^'o«.  Neither  call  the  giddiness  of  It  in  qnes- 
tion,  the  poverty  of  her,  the  small  acquaintance, 
my  sudden  vrooUig.  nor  her  sodden  consentiiig ; 
but  sny  vrith  me,  I  love  Aliens ;  say  with  her. 
that  she  loves  me  ;  consent  with  both,  that  we 
may  enjoy  each  other :  it  shall  be  to  your  good ; 
ibr  my  fiber's  house,  and  all  the  rcvevne  that 
wu  old  Sir  Rowland's  will  I  estate  npon  yo«. 
and  here  live  and  die  a  shepherd. 

Enter  RoaaLiRO. 

Orl.  Yon  have  my  consent.  Let  your  wed- 
ding  be  to-morrow :  thither  will  I  Invite  the 
duke,  and  all  hto  contented  foUowen :  Go  yon, 
and  prepare  Aliens ;  for,  look  yon,  here  comes 
my  Rosalind. 

Ros.  Cod  snve  yon,  brother. 

0€i.  And  yon,  Ihlr  sister.  - 

Bos.  d  my  dear  Orlando,  bow  it  grieves  me 
to  see  thee  wear  thy  heart  In  a  scarf. 

""Ifcs.  Did  young  brother  tell  yon  how  I  conn- 
teSted  to  IwooJ,  when  he  show«l  me  your 

'"oJny!1idg«aterwo«deratkjnJh^^^^^ 

Bos.  Oh  I  I  know  where  you  are  :— NV-/"* 
inin'there  was  never  -»  ^"'^r^'IK: 
but  the  fight  of  two  «»»'  "*.„9^2iji?: 
sonlcal  brag  of—/  came,  saw,  and  •»«^f««'- 
nTr  yonr  Kthw  and  my  stoter  no  sooiiw  met. 
bit  tVSf  looked ;  nojooner  looked  Jut  tb^ 
iM#d  •  m>  sooner  loved    bat  they  signeo ,  no 

rniM  -no  sooner  knew  the  reason,  but  they 
^ttb?re^y:«<l  in  these  4«peea  teve 
!h!i?  «>!!«  s  mlr  of  stairs  to  marriar*  ^'f* 
£JJ  %1\ir«irUnti«ent,  or  el*  be  to««.i-. 
nent  before  tni-Trisge :  they  s«  In  tbe^^ 
of  love,  and  they  wUI  together ;  elubs  cannw 
part  tbem* 
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,  Orl,  They  ihtll  be  lurried  to-morrow ;  and 
I  «IU  bid  the  dulie  to  the  noplial.  Bat,  oh  f 
bow  bitter  a  thing  it  i«  to  look  into  happlneu 
throDgb  another  man's  eyea  I  By  so  mnch  the 
morfe  shall  I  to-morrow  be  at  the  height  of 
heart-heaviness,  by  how  mnch  I  shall  think 
my  brother  happy.  In  having  what  be  wishes 
lor. 

Bm.  Why  then,  fo-morrow  I  cannot  serve 
yonr  turn  for  Rosalind  f 

Orl.  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

Ros,  I  will  wf  ary  yon  no  longer  then  with  Idle 
talking.  Know  of  me  then,  (for  now  I  speak  to 
aome  purpose,)  that  I  know  yon  are  a  gentleman 
of  good  conceit:  I  speak  not  this,  that  yon 
should  bear  a  <ood  opinion  of  my  knowledge. 
Insomuch,  I  say,  I  know  yon  are ;  neither  do  I 
labour  for  a  greater  esteem  than  may  in  some 
little  measure  draw  a  belief  from  you,  to  do 
yourself  good,  and  not  to  grace  me.  Believe 
then,  if  you  please,  that  I  can  do  strange  things  : 
1  have,  since  I  was  three  vears  oM,  conversed 
with  a  magician,  most  prolonnd  in  this  art,  and 
yet  not  danuiable.  If  you  do  love  Rosalind  so 
near  the  heart  as  yonr  gesture  cries  it  out, 
when  yonr  brother  marries  Aliena,  shall  you  many 
ber :  I  know  into  what  straiu  of  fortune  she  is 
driven  ;  and  it  b  not  impossible  to  me,  If  it  ap- 
pear not  inconvenient  to  you,  to  set  ber  before 
yonr  eyes  to-morrow,  humaa  as  she  is,  and  with- 
out  any  danger. 

Orl,  Speakesi  thon  In  sober  meanlnn  t 

Ros,  By  my  life,  I  do ;  which  I  tender  dearly, 
though  I  say  I  am  a  magician :  Iberefore,  put 
yon  in  your  best  array,  bid  •  your  friends :  for  If 
will  be  married  to-morrow,  yon  shall :  and  to 
RoMUind,  if  yon  wUl. 

Enter  Siltivs  and  Phbbs. 

Ifok  here  comet  a  lover  of  mine,  and  a  lover 
of  bet's. 

Pk€»  Youth,  yon  have  done  me  mnch  nn< 
gentleness. 
To  show  the  letter  that  I  writ  to  yon. 

Bm.  I  care  not,  if  I  have :  it  is  my  stady. 
To  seem  despiteful  aad  ungentle  to  you  : 
Yon  are  there  foUow'd  by  ■  faithful  shepherd ; 
Look  upon  him,  love  him  ;  he  worships  yon. 

Pk€,  Good  shepherd,  teU  this  youth  what  'tU 
to  love. 

SU.  It  Is  to  be  all  made  of  sighs  and  tears  ;- 
ind  so  am  I  for  PheU. 

Pk€,  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Bo».  And  I  for  no  woman. 

8U,  If  is  to  be  all  made  of  Mtb  aad  lei 
▼Ice;— 
And  io  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Pke.  And  1  for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Mto$,  And  I  for  no  woman 

A/.  It  Is  to  be  ill  made  of  ftalasy. 
All  made  of  passion,  and  all  asade  of  wishes ; 
All  adoration,  duty,  and  observance. 
All  hnmUenets,  all  patience,  and  impattence. 
All  purity,  all  trial,  all  observance  ;— 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

Pke,  And  so  am  I  for  Ganymede 

Orl,  And  so  am  I  for  Rosalind. 

Rm,  And  so  am  I  for  no  woman. 

PkM,  If  this  be  so,  wlqr  blame  yon  me  to  love 

mM,     w®"  *  *^  ROSALIHD. 

SU,  If  this  be  to,  why  htaune  yon  me  to  love 

^.    yout  [7b  Pbbm. 

Orl,  If  this  be  to,  why  blane  yon  me  to  love 
yonf 

»o$,  Who  do  yon  speak  to,  ukw  blame  pom 

^,    metolovef&uf 

Orl,  To  her  that  U  not  ben,  nor  dotb  not 
hear. 

Ros.  Pray  yon,  no  more  of  tbls ;  'tis  like  the 
bowling  oflrish  wolves  aaainst  the  moon.— I 
will  nelp  yon,  [7b  Silvivs]  if  I  can :— 1  would 


love  you,  [7b  PuaaKJ  if  I  conld.— To-morrow 
meet  me  all  together.— I  will  many  you,  [7b 
Phbbs]  if  ever  I  marry  vomau,  and  I'll  be 
mairied  to-morrow:— I  will  satisfy  yon,  [7b  On- 
i^AMDo]  if  ever  I  satisfied  man,  and  yoa  shall  be 
married  to-morrow:— I  will  content  you,  [7b 
Silt  I  us]  if  what  pleases  yon  contents  you,  and 
you  shall  be  married  to-morrow.— As  you,  [7b 
Oblamdo]  love  Rosalind,  meet  ;  as  yon,  [7b 
SiLVioa]  love  Phebe,  meet ;  And  as  I  love  no 
woman,  I'll  meet.— So  fare  yon  well ;  I  have  left 
yon  commands. 

SU,  I'll  not  fan  if  I  live. 

Phe.  Nor  I. 

Orl,  Nor  I.  {Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIL-The  $ame 
EHter  ToocBSTOMB  and  Avdbbt. 

Tntch,  To-morrow  is  the  joyfnl  day,  Andrcy  ; 
to-morrow  will  we  be  married. 

Aud,  I  do  desire  it  with  all  my  heart :  and  i 
hope  it  is  no  dishonest  desire,  to  desire  to  be  a 
woman  of  the  world.  •  Here  comes  two  of  the 
banished  duke's  pages. 

Enter  two  Pagbb. 

1  Page,  Well  met,  honest  gentleman. 

TbifcA.  By  my  troth,  well  nset :  Come,  sit,  tit, 
and  a  song. 

S  Page.  We  are  for  yov :  sit  i'the  middle. 

1  Page.  Shall  we  dap  into't  roundly,  without 
hawking,  or  spitting,  or  saying  we  are  hoarse  $ 
which  are  the  only  prologues  to  a  bad  voice  T 

%  Page,  I'faith,  i'faith  ;  aad  both  In  a  tnne, 
like  two  gipsies  on  a  horse. 

SOKG. 


//  vas  a  lover,  and  his  tati. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino. 
That  o'er  the  green  cornrjleld  did  pass 

In  the  spring  time,  the  only  pretty  rank 
time. 
When  hirdt  do  tint,  hey  ding  a  ding,  ding  ; 
Sweet  lovere  love  tlu  tpring, 

IL 

Between  the  aeree  of  the  rye. 

With  a  hey,  amd  ho,  and  a  hey  mmlmo 
These  pretty  country  folks  would  lie. 

In  spring  Hate,  4e. 

III. 
7%ts  earol  they  began  that  heu,. 

With  a  hey,  a$td  ho,  and  a  hey  noninot 
Mow  that  a  tffe  was  but  a /lower 

In  sping  Mine,  4:e. 

IV. 
And  therefore  take  the  nresent  time^ 

WBh  a  hey,  and  a  no,  and  a  hey 
For  love  is  crowned  with  the  prime 

In  spring  time,  4t. 

TbtieA.  Truly,  young  gentlemen,  though  there 
was  no  greater  matter  In  the  ditty,  yet  the  note 
was  very  nntanable. 

1  Page,  Yon  are  decdted.  Sir ;  we  kept  ttme, 
we  lost  not  our  time. 

TbiicA.  By  my  troth,  yes ;  I  count  it  but  time 
lost  to  hear  such  a  loollsh  song.  God  be  with 
yon ;  and  God  mend  yonr  voices  I  Conse,  And- 
icy.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  ir.— Another  part  ^  the  Forest, 

Enter  Dukb,  senior,  Aimbns,  Jaqvu,  Ob- 
LAMDO,  Ox,iVBn,  and  Cblia. 
Duke  S,  Dost  thon  believe,  Orlando,  that  the 
boy 
Caa  do  aU  this  that  be  batn  promised  t 
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Ori.  i  tometlmcs  do  beli«v«;,  and  MMoetiines 
do  nut ; 
A2  tboK  that  r«tr  they  hope,  and  know  ihey 
fear. 

l&iter  RoBALiJiD,  SiLviuK,  mnd  Phbbi. 
Bos.  Patience  once  more,  whtlet  our  compAct 
U  nrf 'd  :— 
You  My,  if  I  bring  in  your  Ronlind, 


[Tb  ike  Doki. 
►  beret 


Yon  will  bestow  her  on  Orlando 
Duke  S.  Tbat  woaid  I,  bad  I  kingdoms  to  give 

witb  bcr. 
Roe,  And  you  say,  you  will  have  ner,  when  I 
bring  herf  [To  Orlando. 

Ort.  That  would  I.  were  I  of  all  kingdoms 

king. 

Eoe.  Yon  say,  you'll  marry  me,  if  1  be  willing  t 

[7b  Phbm. 

Phe,  That  will  I,  should  I  die  the  hour  after. 

Hot.  But,  It  you  do  refuse  to  marry  me. 

You'll  give  yourself  to  this  most  fUihftal  shep- 


I  give  you 
herdt 


Phe,  So  is  the  bargain. 

Ra$.  Yon  say,  that  you'll  have  Pbebe,  if  she 

Wlllt  [7b  SiLTIDS. 

Sit.  Though  to  have  her  and  death  were  both 

one  thing. 
Bat,  1  have  promised  to  make  all  this  matter 
even. 
Keep  you  your  word,  O  duke,  to  give   yuar 

daughter ;~ 
Too  your's,  Orlando,  to  receive  bis  daughter  :— 
Keep  your  word,  Phebe,  tbat  you'll  marry  me  ; 
Or  else,  refusing  me,  to  wed  this  shepherd  :• 
Keep  your  word,  Silvins,  that  you'll  marry  her. 
If  slie  refuse  me :— and  from  hence  I  go. 
To  make  these  doubu  all  even. 

[BxeuHt  RosALiMD  and  Cilia. 
Duke  S,  I  do  remember  In  this  shepherd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  favour. 
Ort,  My  lord,  the  first  time  that  I  ever  taw 
him, 
Methought  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter  t 
But,  my  good  lord,  this  boy  is  forest-bom  I 
And  hath  been  tator'd  in^tbe  rudiments 
Of  many  desperate  studies  by  his  uncle. 
Whom  he  reports  to  be  a  great  magician. 
Obscured  in  the  rircle  of  tblK  forest. 

JSuter  ToocHSTOKB  and  audrbt. 

Jaq,  There  Is,  sure,  another  flood  toward,  and 
these  couples  are  coming  to  the  ark  I  Here 
comes  a  pair  of  very  strange  beasts,  which  In  all 
tongues  are  called  rools. 

7biicA.  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  ail  I 

Jaq.  Good  my  lord,  bid  him  welcome :  This 
Is  the  motley-minded  gentleman,  that  I  have  so 
often  met  in  the  forest :  he  hath  been  a  courtier, 
he  swears. 

Tbttc*.  It  any  man  doubt  tbat,  let  blm  put  me 
to  my  purgation.  I  have  trod  a  measure ;  *  I 
have  flattered  a  lady :  I  have  been  politic  with 
my  friend,  smooth  witb  mv  enemy ;  I  have  undone 
three  Uilors  ;  I  have  had  four  quarrels,  and  like 
to  have  fought  one. 

Jaq.  And  how  was  that  ta'en  up  t 

TbucA.  'Faith,  we  met,  and  found  the  quarrel 
was  upon  the  seieath  cause. 

Jaq.  How  seventh  cause  t— Good  my  lord,  like 
this  fellow. 

Duke  S.  I  like  him  very  well. 

Touch.  God'ild  you.  Sir ;  I  desire  you  of  the 
like.  1  press  in  here.  Sir,  amoutst  the  rest  of 
the  country  copulatives,  to  swear,  and  to  for- 
swear ;  according  as  marriage  binds,  and  blood 
breaks  :— A  poor  virgin.  Sir,  an  HI  favoured  thing. 
Sir,  but  mine  own ;  a  poor  humour  of  mine,  to 
take  that  that  no  man  else  will :  Rich  honesty 
dwells  like  a  miser.  Sir,  In  a  poor-house  as  your 
pearl,  in  your  foul  oyster. 

Duke  S.  By  my  faith,  he  Is  very  iwUI  and 
sententious. 

•  A  uattlf  tvlama  dance. 


Touch.  According  to  the  fool's  boU,  Sir,  and 
such  dulcet  diseases. 

Jae.  But  for  the  seventh  cause ;  how  did  you 
And  the  quarrel  on  the  seventh  cause  f 

T\mch.  Upon  a  lie  seven  Umes  renM>ved;- 
Bear  your  body  more  seeming,*  Audrey:— as 
thus.  Sir.  I  did  dislike  the  cut  of  a  oenaia 
courtier's  beard ;  he  sent  me  word,  if  I  said  bis 
beard  was  not  cat  well,  he  was  ia  the  mind  U 
wu  :  This  is  called  the  Retort  courteous,  if  I 
sent  bim  word  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he 
would  send  me  word,  be  cot  It  to  please  bim- 
sdf :  This  is  called  the  Quip  modest.  If  again. 
It  wu  not  well  cut,  he  disabled  my  Judgment : 
This  Is  called  the  ilep/jr  churlish.  If  again,  it 
was  not  well  cut,  he  would  answer,  I  spake  not 
true :  This  is  called  the  Btproof  tmUant.  If 
again.  It  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  say,  I  lie: 
This  Is  caUed  the  Countercheck  qumrrelsome: 
and  so  to  the  Ifte  circumstanH^,  and  the  X.te 
direct. 

Jaq.  And  how  oft  did  you  say,  his  beard  waa 
not  well  cutt 

TbMcA.  I  durst  go  no  further  than  toe  Lie 
circumstantiai,  nor  he  durst  not  give  me  the 
Lie  direct;  and  so  we  measured  swords,  and 
parted. 

Jaq.  Can  von  nominate  in  order  bow  the  d^ 
grees  of  the  lie  t 

7b«dk.  O  Sir,  we  quarrel  lu  print,  by  the 
book  ;  •  as  yon  have  books  for  gtiod  manners  :  I 
will  name  you  the  degrees.  The  flfat.  the  Re- 
tort courteous ;  the  second,  the  Quip  modest ; 
the  third,  the  Reply  churlish  ;  the  fourth,  the 
Reproof  valiant;  the  flfth,  the  Counterebeek 
quarrelsome :  the  sixth,  the  Ue  with  dream- 
stance  i  the  seventh,  the  Lie  direct.  AU  these 
yon  may  avoid,  but  the  lie  direct ;  and  you  may 
avoid  tbat  too,  with  an  If.  I  knew  when  seven 
Justices  could  not  Uke  up  a  quarrel ;  but  when 
the  parties  were  met  themselves,  one  of  them 
thonriit  but  otmJf,Mi/90u  said  so,  then  i 
said  so  :  and  they  shook  bands,  and  swore  bro- 
thers. Your  lif  is  the  only  peacemaker ;  much 
virtue  in  If. 

Jaq.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lord  t  he's 
as  good  at  any  thing,  and  yet  a  fool. 

Duke  S.  He  uses  his  folly  like  a  stalUngnorse, 
and  under  the  presenUtion  of  that,  be  shoots  Us 
wit. 

Enter  HTMBfi,  Uadlng  Rosalind  lis  toomatts 
clothes  :  and  Cblia. 

StiU  Music. 
Hmn,  Then  is  there  mirth  in  henoeu, 
tVhen  earthly  things  made  even 

Atone  together. 
Good  dttke,  receive  thf  daughtei. 
Hymen  from  heaven  hroughi  her. 

Yea,  brought  her  hither  ; 
That  thou  might'stjoin  her  kandwUh 

his. 
Whose  heart  wUhin  her  bosom  is. 

Bos.  To  yon  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  your's. 
[7b  DuKB  S. 
To  you  I  give  myself,  for  I  am  your's. 

r7b  Orlaniw. 
Duke  S.  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  you  are  my 

daughter. 
Orl.  If  there  be  truth  in  sight,  yoa  are  my 

Rosalind. 
Phe.  If  sight  and  ahape  be  trwe. 
Why  then,— my  love,  adieu  I 
Bos   I'll  have  bo  father.  If  you  be  not  he  r- 
[7b  DuKB  S. 
Ill  have  BO  husband.  If  yon  be  not  he  :— 

[7bORLANCO. 

Nor  ne'er  wed  woman.  If  you  be  not  she. 

[7b  Pasaa. 

♦  A  ridlralMt  irwtiM  ••  Of  Hoaoar  ■•4  ll*B««fmkl« 
QMml*,'  by  ViBcami*  Savislo,  IBM  r  SkakapMff*  mr 
tirket  ilM  mode  of  dMHiaf  th*o  prcval*a&.  t«o  «• 
UBily  i   tku  tcvM 
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Hgm.  Peace  ho  I  I  bur  coBftnion, 
TIs  I  maflt  mtke  ooodatloB 

or  tbeae  moal  strange  erenti : 
Here's  eight  that  mast  take  handle 
To  loin  in  Hymen's  bands. 
If  truth  holds  tme  coatenta.  * 
Yon  and  jmi  bo  cross  shall  part 

[7b  OBX.AMDO  amd  Rosaliiid. 
Yon  and  yon  are  heart  In  heart : 

[7b  OLivia  and  Cblia. 
Yon  [7b  Pa  I  aa}  to  his  love  most  accoid. 
Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lord  : — 
Ton  and  yon  are  sure  together, 

[7b  ToucHSToita  and  Audbby. 
As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 
Whiles  a  wedlock-hymn  we  sln^. 
Feed  yourselves  with  questioning  ; 
That  reason  wonder  may  dlmlulsh. 
How  thus  wc  met,  and  these  " 
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Wedding  is  treat  Jwnn^a  crown , 
O  Messed  bond  of  board  and  bed  t 

*Tis  Hytmen  peoples  every  town  ; 
High  wedlock  then  be  honoured  : 

Honour,  high  honour  and  renown. 

To  Hymen,  god  of  every  town  I 

Duke,  S.  O  my  dear  niece,  welcome  thon  art 
to  me; 
Even  daughter,  weloome  In  no  less  degree. 
Phe.  I  will  not  eat  my  word,  now  thon  art 
mine; 
Thy  faith  my  fancy  to  thee  doth  combine,  t 

[7b  SiLviua. 

Enter  Jaquss  ds  Bois. 

Jaq,  (U  H.  Let  me  have  audience  for  a  word 
or  two ; 
I  am  the  second  son  of  old  Sir  Rowland, 
That  bring  these  tidings  to  this  fair  assembly  :— 
Duke  Frederick,  hearing  how  that  every  day 
Men  of  great  worth  resorted  to  this  forest, 
Address'd  a  mighty  power  I  which  were  on  foot. 
In  his  own  conduct,  purposely  to  take 
His  brother  here,  and  put  bim  to  the  sword : 
And  to  the  skirts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came ; 
Where,  meeting  with  an  old  religions  man, 
Afler  some  question  with  him,  was  converted 
Both  from  his  enterprise,  and  from  the  world  : 
His  crown  bequeathing  to  his  banlsh'd  brothei 
And  all  their  lands  restor'd  to  them  again 
That  were  with  him  eall'd :  This  to  be  tme, 
I  do  engage  my  life. 

Duke.  S.  Welcome,  voong  man ; 
Thou  offer'st  fairly  to  thy  brothers*  wedding : 
The  one  his  lands  withheld ;  and  to  the  other, 
A  land  Itself  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom 
First,  In  this  forest,  let  us  do  those  ends 
That  here  were  well  begun,  and  well  begot : 
And  after,  every  of  this  happy  number. 
That  have   endur'd   shrewd    days   aad   algfaCa 

with  us, 
ShaD  share  the  good  of  our  retumed  fortane, 

•  UalM*  tratk  r«iU  of  veracity.  \  BiaU 


According  to  the  measure  of  (heir  states. 
Meantime,  forget  this  new-fall'n  dignity. 
And  iUl  Into  our  nisUc  revelry  :— 
Play,    mus.8;— and    you    brides    and    bride. 

grooms  all. 
With  mojiore  hcap'd  in  Joy    to  the  measniei 

Jaq,  Sir,  by  your  pabence ;  If  I  heard  you 
rightiy. 
The  dnke  bath  put  on  a  religious  life. 
And  thrown  into  neglect  the  pompous  court  t' 

Jaq.  de  B,  He  hath. 

Jaq.  To  him  will  I ;  out  of  these  convertltes 
There  Is  much  matter  to  be  heard  and  learu'd.^ 
You  to  your  former  honour  I  bequeath  ; 
^  ..  .  [7b  DOKB  8. 

Your  patience,  and  your  virtue  weU  deserves 

Yon  [7b  OULANDO]  to  a  love,  that  your  tme 

Alth  doth  merit  :— 
Yon  [7b  Olivbb]  to  your  land,  and  love,  and 

great  allies  :— 
You  [7b  SiLvius]  to  a  long  and  well  deserved 

bed  ;— 
And  yon  r7b  Tocchstoxb]  to  wraagllBg  ;  for 

thy  loving  voyage 
Is  but  for  two  months  vlctual'd :— So  to  your 

pleasures  ; 
I  am  for  other  than  for  dancing  measures. 
Duke  S.  Stay,  Jaques,  suy. 
Jaq.  To  see  no  pasUme,  I :— what  yon  would 
have 
I'll  stay  to  know  at  your  abandon'd  cave. 
«  [Bxit. 

Duke.  S.  Proceed,  proceed  :  we  will  begin 
these  rites, 
And  we  do  trast  they'll  end  la  tme  delights. 

[A  dance . 

EriLOGUB. 

Ros.  It  Is  not  the  fashion  to  see  the  lady  the 
epilogue :  but  it  is  no  more  unhandsome,  than 
to  see  the  lord  the  prologue.  If  it  be  true,  that 
good  wine  needs  no  bush,  'tis  tme,  that  a  good 
play  needs  no  epilogue :  Yet  to  good  wine  tbey 
do  usi>  good  bushes ;  and  good  plays  prove  rfae 
better  by  the  help  of  good  epilogues.  What  a 
rase  am  I  in  then,  tbat  am  neither  a  good 
epilogue,  nor  cannot  Insinuate  with  you  in  the 
liebalf  of  a  good  play  I  I  sm  not  ftirnlsbed  • 
like  a  beggar,  therefore  to  beg  will  not  become 
me :  my  way  is,  to  eoojure  you  ;  and  I'll  begin 
with  the  women.  I  charge  you,  O  women,  for 
the  love  yon  bear  to  men,  to  like  as  much  of 
this  play  as  please  them  :  and  so  I  charge  you, 
O  men,  for  the  love  yon  bear  to  womeu,  (as  I 
perceive  by  your  simpering,  none  of  yon  bate 
them,)  that  between  you  and  tbe  women,  the 

flay  may  please.  If  I  were  a  woman,  I  would 
Iss  as  many  of  you  as  had  beards  that  pleased 
me,  complexions  that  liked  me,t  and  breaths 
that  I  defied  not :  and,  I  am  sure,  as  many  as 
have  good  beards,  or  good  faces,  or  sweet 
breaths,  will,  for  my  kind  offer,  when  1  make 
curt'sy,  bid  me  farewell.  [JSxeunt, 


t  That  Hiked. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
IN  tba  fiftk  book  of  Orlamd*  Pmnmo,  sad  In  B.  II.  c.  !▼.  of  SpoBMr*!  Aank  ffiMf^  »  •torr  panly  omUt  to 
Ch«  fablo  of  thii  dnma  nsy  bo  foond  i  bnt  •  aovel  ia  cb«  Hitimm  TVmgiqmei  of  Bolloforoot  (tokoa  froa 
Boodolle)  oppreocbot  Dooratt  to  tbo  dotiffo,  mud  prebobljr  raggeitod  tho  Moo,  of  Mnch  ado  nbot  No* 
tbiof.  Tbe  plot  it  plaaaioglj  intricata  i  tbe  ebanctan  novol  and  acrikiaf  i  tba  dialofoa  oxoaodingly  nrw 
cioai,  aad  wall  Mpported  to  tba  and.  Boatrtca  and  Beaadick  ara  two  of  tho  aoat  apngbtly  and  aaaanf 
cbaractert  tbat  Shakapoara  avar  draw.  Wit,  bamoor,  aobility,  aad  couraga,  ara  coaabiaod  ia  tbo  lactat 
Chaagb  bia  aalllaa  ara  aot  alwajri  raatraiaod  by  raToraaeo  or  diacratioa  i  and  if  iba  larity  of  cbo  foraa 
ia  aooaawbat  oppocad  to  tba  bacoaing  raaarva  mad  dalicacy  of  tba  faaula  chatnctar,  U  ahowa  to  mmn 
advaotaca  tho  stoadiaaia  of  bar  fiioadabipi  aad  Cba  amiabla  daciaioa ,  of  bar  cbaracur,  whoa  argtag 
bar  lorar  Co  challanga  bii  moat  intiauta  friaad  i  and  aa  tho  boat  cUiaa  apoa  hot  aflbcdMit  t*  riak  hia 
IHb  ia  riadicaciag  tho  parl^  of  bar  lignrad  coapaaiott 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 

Don  Pkdro,  Prince  of  Arragon. 
Don  John,  his  bastard  Brotker. 
Claodio,  a  'tfwsng   Lord   of  Florence,  fa- 

vourite  to  Don  Pedro. 
Bbnidick,  a  jfouneLord  of  Padua,  favourite 

iikewise  of  Von  Pedro. 
LiONATO,  Governor  of  Messina.  , 

Antonio,  his  Brother, 
Balthaxak.  Servant  to  Don  Pedro, 


CMMoi"'  ]r«U<mir,  i!f  Ihm  Jc»H. 


V«.""''  \  T>-/-U>k  Qfittrt 


A  Skxton. 
A  Friab. 
A  BOT. 


HiRo,  Daughter  to  Laonato. 
BiATBici,  Nieee  to  Loonato* 

Umol  ""'  1  Gentlewomen  aiUndimg  m  Hem. 

Messengers,  Watch,  and  Attestdamto* 


ScsNB,  Messina, 


ACT  I.  I 

SCByE  i.— Before  Lbohato's  House. 

Enter  Lbohato,  Hbbo,  Bsatbiob,  and  others, 
ivUh  a  MsssKnaiB. 

Leon.  1  learn  In  this  letter,  that  Don  Pedro 
of  Amgon  comes  this  nlclil  to  Messina. 

Mess.  He  Is  very  near  by  this ;  he  was  not 
three  leagues  off  when  I  left  him. 

Leon.  How  many  gentlemen  have  yon  lost  in 
this  action  t 

Mees.  Bnt  few  of  any  aort,  •  and  none  of 

Leon.  A  victory  Is  twice  Itself,  when  tbe 
achiever  brings  home  fUl  nambers.  I  find  here, 
that  Don  Pedro  hath  bestowed  madi  hononr  on 
a  yoang  Flotcntlne,  called  Clandio. 

Mess.  Moch  deserved  on  his  part,  and  eqnally 
remembered  by  Don  Pedro:  He  bath  borne 
himself  beyond  the  promise  of  his  age :  doing. 
In  the  flgnre  of  a  lamb,  the  feau  of  a  lion :  he 
hath.  Indeed,  better  bettered  cxpcctaUoB^  than 
yon  mnst  expect  ot  me  to  tell  yon  how. 


Leon.  He  halb  an  node  hoc  in  llaainn  wtt 
be  very  mnch  glad  of  it. 

Mess.  I  have  already  dcliveicd  hUn  lettcn, 
aad  there  appears  much  joy  in  kim ;  even  so 
mnch,  tbat  Joy  conid  not  show  itself  nsodcal 
enongh,  withovt  a  badge  of  bitterness. 

Leon.  Did  he  break  ont  into  tears  t 

Mess,  In  great  measure.  * 

Leon.  A  aind  overflow  of  fclndnesa  s  Thtreare 
no  Ihces  truer  than  those  that  are  so  waskcd. 
How  much  better  is  it  to  weep  at  Joy,  thaa  bo 
Joy  at  weeping  t 

Beat.  I  pray  yon,  is  slgnlor  MovluAo  re- 
turned  flpom  the  wars,  or  not 

Mess.  I  know  none  of  that  name,  lady ;  tbcra 
wu  none  such  in  the  army  of  any  sort. 

Leon,  What  Is  be  that  you  ask  for,  nice*  t 

Jfere.  My  consin  means  signior  Benedick  of 
Padua. 

Mess.  Oh  I  he  is  reCnned ;  and  as  pteaaamt  as 
ever  he  was. 

Beat.  He  set  np  his  bills  hete  In  _ 
and  challenged  Cnpld  at  the  Bight :  t  and 
uncle's  fool,  reading  tka  ckaileage,  snbscrtbcd 

t  Ailoufloi«Asb 
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9mi.  Pluck  off  the  buU*t  horns,  and  let  them  in  my 
ehead :  and  let  me  be  TiMy  painted: 
1  let  them  lignify  under  my  tign* — Hire  yew  maif  see 
taUet,  th0  married  man. 


^mm 


Meet.  He  is  most  in  the  company  of  the  right  noble 
Claudia 

Beat,  O  Lord !  he  wiU  hang  upon  him  like  a  disease: 
he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  potilence,  and  the  taker 
runs  prtsenUy  mad. 

Act  I.  Scene  I. 


Jen.  Happy  are  they,  that  hear  their  detractions,  and  Dogb,  This  is  your  charge :— you  shall  comprehend  all 

put  them  to  mending.  vagrom  men. 

Act  II.  Scene  III.  ^«'  I"-  Scene  III. 


y^gb.  Yea,  marry,  let  them 
rour  name,  friend  ? 
Soro.  Borachio. 


come  before  me.— What 


Act  V.  Scene  II. 


Beat.  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind  is 
but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noisome ;  therefore  I 
will  depart  unkissed. 

Act  V.  Scene  II. 
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for  Copid,  and  cbiUen«ed  him  fit  tiie  bird- 
bolt.— I  pny  yoD,  bow  many  hath  be  killed  and 
caccn  in  tbcie  wait  I  Bnt  bow  many  taatb  be 
fclUedt  for  indeed,  I  promiacd  to  cat  aU  of  bU 
UlUng. 

L^em,  FUtb,  ileoe,  yoa  lax  •iffikr  Benedick 
too  mocb ;  bot  be'U  be  meet*  with  yo«»  1  donbi 
ItnoC 

Mtu.  He  balb  doae  good  aenrloe,  lady,  in 
these  wan. 

Beat,  Yon  bad  maUy  vlctaal,  and  he  hath 
holp  to  eat  it :  he  is  a  very  valiant  trencherman, 
he  hath  an  excellent  stomach. 

Ht9t,  And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Btai.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  lady;— Bnt 
what  U  be  to  a  lord  t 

mtesa.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man ; 
•tnffed  with  all  hononiable  vlrtnes. 

Beat.  It  is  so,  indeed  ;  be  la  no  leas  than  a 
stuffed  man  :  f  but  for  the  staffing^— Weil,  we 
are  all  mortal. 

LeoH,  You  must  not.  Sir,  mistake  my  niece : 
there  is  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  signior 
Benedick  and  her  :  tbcy  never  meet,  bnt  there 
Is  a  tkirmisb  of  wit  between  tbem. 

Beat.  Abu,  be  geU  nothing  by  that.  In  oor 
last  conflict,  four  of  bis  Ave  wits  went  halting 
off,  and  now  la  the  whole  man  governed  with 
one  :  so  that  if  he  have  wit  enough  to  keep  him- 
self warm,  la  bim  bear  it  for  a  difference  be- 
tween himself  and  bis  horse :  for  it  is  all  the 
wealth  that  be  hatb  left,  to  be  known  a  reason- 
able creature.— Who  is  bis  companion  non  t  He 
hatb  every  month  a  new  sworn  brother. 

Mess.  Is  it  possible  t 

Beat,  Very  easily  possible :  he  wears  his  faith 
bnt  of  the  Aisbion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  changes 
wkb  the  next  block.  . 

Mess.  1  see,  lady,  the  gentleman  is  not  in 
your  books. 

Beat.  No:  an  he  were,  I  would  bum  my 
study.  Bat,  I  pray  you,  who  is  his  companion  f 
Is  there  no  young  squarer  4  now,  that  will  make 
a  vovage  with  bIm  to  (he  devil. 

Mess.  He  Is  most  In  the  company  of  the  right 
noble  CUndio. 

Beat,  O  Lord  I  he  wlU  bang  upon  htm  like  a 
disease :  he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pesti- 
lence, and  the  taker  runs  presently  mad.  God 
help  the  noble  Clandio  ]  If  he  have  caught  the 
Benedick,  It  will  cost  him  a  thousand  pound  ere 
he  be  cured. 

Mess.  I  witl  hold  friends  with  you,  lady. 

Beat.  Do,  good  friend. 

JLeoM.  Yon  will  never  run  mad,  niece. 

Beat.  No,  not  till  a  hot  January. 

Mess,  Don  Pedro  is  approached 

Buter  Don  PsDno,  attended  by  BaLTHAsan 
and  others,  Don  Joun,CLkVDiOt  o^d  Bikb. 

DICK. 

D.  Pedro,  Good  signior  Lconato,  yon  are 
eome  to  meet  yonr  trouble :  the  fashion  of  the 
world  is  to  avoid  cost,  and  you  encouuter  it. 

Leon.  Never  came  trouble  to  my  bouse  in  the 
likeness  of  yonr  grace :  for  trouble  being  gone, 
comfort  should  remain ;  but.  when  you  depart 
from  me,  sorrow  abides,  and  happincw  takes  his 
lea\e. 

D,  Pedro,  Yon  embrace  your  charge  |  too  wil- 
Unaly.— I  think,  this  Is  yonr  daugbter. 

Leon,  Her  mother  hath 


ly  timca  told  me 
so. 

Bene,  Were  yon  In  donbt,  Sir,  that  yon  asked 
herT 

Leon,  BIgBlor  Benedick,  no ;  for  then  were  you 
acblld. 

D.Pedro.  Yon  have  It  full.  Benedick:  we 
may  gneu  by  this  what  yon  are,  being  a  man. 
Truly,  the  lady  ikthers  herself :— Be  happy,  lady  I 
for  yon  are  like  an  honourable  fathei. 


•  Bvaa, 

f  Mottldforahji.   . 

ii  Tratl 


1  Ae«ck«M. 
f  QttamlMnM  fiillsw 


Bene.  If  signior  Leonato  be  her  Ihther,  sh« 
would  not  have  his  head  on  her  shonhlers,  for 
all  Hewlna,  as  Uke  him  as  she  is. 

Beat.  I  wonder,  that  yon  wiU  stiU  be  fnlkinf , 
signior  Benedick ;  nobody  marks  you. 

Bene.  What,  my  dear  lady  Disdain  1  are  yon 
yetUvingt 

Beat.  Is  it  possible,  disdain  shonM  die,  while 
she  bath  such  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  signior 
Benedick  t  Cooriesv  itself  must  convert  to  dis- 
dain, if  you  come  in  her  presence. 

Bene.  Ttaen  is  courtesy  a  tnm-coat :— Bnt  it 
is  ceitain,  I  am  loved  of  ail  ladles,  only  yon  ex- 
cepted :  and  1  wonM  I  could  find  In  my  heart 
that  I  had  not  a  hard  heart ;  for,  truly,  I  lov 
none. 

Beat.  A  dear  happiness  to  women;  they 
would  else  have  been  troubled  with  a  perni- 
cious suitor.  I  thank  God,  and  my  cold  blood, 
I  am  of  your  humour  for  that ;  1  bad  rather 
bear  my  dog  bark  at  a  crow,  than  a  man  swear 
he  lovea  me. 

Bene.  God  keep  yonr  ladyship  still  In  that 
mind  I  so  some  gentleman  or  other  shall  'scape 
a  predestinate  scratched  foce. 

Beat.  Scratching  could  not  make  It  worse,  an 
'twere  such  a  face  as  yonr's  were. 
Bene,  Well^  yon  are  a  rare  parrot-teacher. 
Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue,  Is  better  than  a 
beast  of  yonr's. 

Bene,  I  wonU  ray  horse  had  the  speed  of  yonr 
tongue  ;  and  so  good  a  continner  :  But  keep  yonr 
way  o*  God's  name ;  I  have  done. 

Beat.  You  always  end  with  a  Jade's  trick ;  I 
know  you  of  old. 

D,  Pedro,  This  Is  the  sum  of  all :  Leonato^— 
signior  Clandio,  and  signior  Benedick,— mv  dear 
friend  Leonato.  hath  invited  yon  all.  I  tcllhlm, 
we  shall  stay  here  at  least  a  month ;  and  be 
heartily  prays,  some  occasion  may  detain  us  Ion- 
ger :  I  dare  swear  he  Is  no  hypocrite,  but  prays 
from  his  heart. 

Leon.  If  yon  swear,  my  lord,  yon  shall  not 
be  forsworn.— Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my 
lord :  being  reconciled  to  the  prince  yonr  brother^ 
I  owe  you  all  duty. 

D.  John.  I  tbank  yon :  I  am  not  of  many 
words,  but  1  thank  yon. 
Leon.  Please  It  your  grace  lead  on  t 
D.  Pedro,  Your  hand,  Leonato ;  we  will  gn 
together. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Bsmbdiok  and  Clavdio. 
Claud,  Benedick,  didst  Ihon  note  the  dangh- 
ter  of  signior  Lconato  T 
Bene.  I  noted  her  not ;  but  I  looked  on  her.  > 
Claud,  Is  she  not  a  modest  young  lady  T 
Bene.  Do  yon  question  me,  as  an  honest  man 
should   do,  for  my  simple  true  Judgment ;  or 
would  you  have  me  speak  after  my  custom,  as 
being  a  professed  tyrant  to  their  sex  1 

Claud.  No,  I  pray  thee,  speak  In  sober  Judg- 
ment. 

Bene.  Why,  i'fhith,  methinks  she  is  too  low 
for  a  high  praise,  too  brown  for  a  Ihir  praise,  and 
too  little  for  a  great  praise :  only  this  coouiendn- 
tion  I  can  afford  her ;  that  were  she  other  than 
she  is,  she  were  unhandsome ;  and  being  no  nther 
bnt  as  she  is,  I  do  not  like  her. 

Claud.  Thou  thinkest,  1  am  in  sport ;  I  pny 
thee,  tell  me  truly  how  thou  ilkest  her. 

Bene,  Would  yon  buy  her,  that  yon  Inquire 
after  her. 
Claud.  Can  the  world  bny  snch  a  Jewel  t 
Bene,  Yea,  and  a  case  to  put  it  Into.  Bot 
speak  yon  this  with  a  sad  brow  f  or  do  yon  play 
the  flouting  Jack ;  to  tell  us  Cupid  Is  a  good 
hare-flnder,  and  Vulcan  a  lare  carpenter  t  Come, 
in  what  key  shall  a  man  take  yon,  to  go  In  the 
songf 

Claud.  In  mine  eye,  she  U  the  tweetett  tedy 
that  ever  I  looked  on. 

Bene.  I  can  see  yet  without  spectacles,  and  I 
see  no  such  matter :  there's  her  cousin,  an  she 
were  not  posseued  with  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as 
much  In  beauty,  as  the  flrst  oi  May  doth  the 
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».  Bjr  my  trotb,  I  speak  my  Ihoaglit. 
knd,  in  UMh,  my  lord,  I  spoke  mine. 
Bd,  by  my  two  nitlis  ud  troths,  my 


Inst  of  Dtccasber .  Bnt  I  hope,  yoo  hnvc  to  in- 
lest  to  tarn  bnsbnnd  ;  bsve  yon  t 

Claud,  1  wottld  scarce  tnut  myself,  tbongh  I 
hn4  sworn  tkt  contrary,  if  Hero  wooM  be  my 
wife. 

B€»€,  Is  It  come  to  this,  I'lUtb  t  Hath  not 
the  world  one  man,  bat  be  will  wear  his  cap  wf  ' 
snspicion  T  Shall  I  never  see  a  bachelor  of  three- 
score again  f  Go  to,  i'Mth  ;  an  thon  wilt  needs 
thmst  thy  neck  into  a  yoke,  wear  the  print  of  it, 
and  slch  away  Snadays.  Look*  Don  Pedro  is 
retarecd  to  seek  yon 

Rt'tnter  Dom  Paono. 

D.  Pedn,  What  secret  hath  held  you  here, 
that  you  fbllowed  not  to  Leonato's  f 

B€n€,  I  woald  yonr  grace  woold  constrain  me 
to  tell. 

D,  Ptiro,  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allegiance. 

Bene*  Yon  hear,  roant  Clandio:  I  can  be 
secret  as  a  daub  man,  I  wooM  have  yoa  think 
ao ;  bat  on  my  alkglauce,— mark  yf>a  this,  on 
my  allegiance  :— He  is  in  love.  With  who  t— 
now  that  is  yonr  grace's  parl.-~Mark,  bow  short 
his  answer  Is:— With  Hero,  Leonato's  short 
daughter. 

Claud,  If  this  were  so,  so  were  It  nttared. 

Bene.  Like  ttoe  old  tale,  my  lord  t  it  is  not 
ao,  nor  Hwas  not  so  ;  bnt.  Indeed,  God  forbid  it 
should  be  so. 

Claud*  If  my  passion  change  not  shortly,  Ood 
forbid  it  should  be  otherwise. 

D,  Pedro*  Amen,  if  you  love  her ;  for  the 
lady  is  very  well  worthy. 

Claud*  Yon  speak  this  to  fetch  me  In,  my 
loid. 

J}*  Pedra. 

Claud*  And, 

Bene.  And, 
lord,  1  spoke  mine. 

Claud,  That  1  love  her,  I  feel. 

IJ*  Pedro*  That  she  Is  worthy,  I  know, 

Bene.  That  I  neither  feel  how  she  should  be 
loved,  nor  know  how  she  should  be  worthy,  is 
the  opinion  that  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me  ;  I 
will  die  in  it  at  the  stake. 

J),  Pedro.  Thoa  wast  ever  an  obstinate  her«> 
tic  in  the  despite  of  beauty. 

Claud.  And  never  could  maintain  hU  part, 
bnt  in  the  force  of  his  wlU. 

Bene.  That  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank 
her  ;  that  she  brought  me  up,  I  likewise  give  her 
most  humble  thanks :  bnt  that  I  will  have  a  re- 
cheat*  winded  In  my  forehead,  or  hang  my 
buglet  in  an  invisible  baldrick,;  all  woqieu  shall 
pardon  me.  Because  I  will  not  do  tbem  the 
wrong  to  mistrust  any,  I  will  do  myself  the  right 
to  tiust  none  ;  and  the  fine  Is,  (for  the  which  I 
may  go  the  finer,)  I  will  live  a  bachelor. 

J).  Pedro.  I  shall  see  thee,  ere  1  die,  look 
pale  with  love. 

Bene.  With  anger,  with  sickness,  or  with  hun- 
ger, my  lord  ;  not  with  love :  prove,  that  ever  I 
lose  more  Mood  with  love,  than  1  will  get  again 
with  drinking,  pick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  ballad- 
maker's  pen,  and  hang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a 
hrothel-bouse,  for  the  sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  if  ever  thou  dost  fkll  Drom 
this  faith,  thou  wilt  prove  a  noUble  argument. 

Bene.  If  I  do,  hang  me  In  a  bottle  Tike  a  cat, 
and  shoot  at  me ;  and  he  that  biu  me,  let  him 
be  clapped  on  the  shoulder,  and  called  Adam,  i 

/>.  Pedro.  WeU,  as  Ume  shall  try : 
In  time  the  savage  bull  doth  bear  the  foke. 

Bene,  The  savage  bull  may ;  but  If  ever  the 
sensible  Benedick  bear  it,  pluck  off  the  bull's 
horns,  and  set  them  In  my  forehead  :  and  let  me 
be  vilelv  painted  ;  and  In  such  great  letters  as 
they  write.  Here  Ugood  horse  to  hire,  let  them 
ftigniiy  under  my  sign,— if«r»yMi  mag  eee  Bent- 
dick  the  married  tnan. 

*,Tb«  taa«  •ena^d  t«  call  •W  l«c  4o«. 

f  llniitinR-horn.  i  Girdlt. 

\  rh*  iiaaM  ttf  •  ikaoM*  arch*.*. 


an  ft  ] 


CimmA*    If  this 
wonld'sl  be  hora-aaan 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  If  CnpM  have  mc 
his  unhwr  In  Venice,  thon  wilt 

Jleiie.  I  look  for  an  earthquake  too  thciu 

D*  Pedro*  WeU,  yon  wiU  temporise  witk  tto 

mrs.  In  the  mean  tiaie,  good  sigRsor  ■erne 
dkk,  repair  to  Leonalo's ;  coamieDd  me  to  Ub« 
and  teU  him,  I  wlU  not  lUl  him  at  sapper  ;  «or» 
Indeed,  he  hath  nsade  great  preparatloa. 

Bene*  I  have  alarast  matter  enough  la  ne  Car 
sach  aa  embassage  ;  aad  so  I  commit  700— 

Cimud.  TothetaitioBofOod:  From  my  komsc, 
(iflhadlt,)- 

D.  Pedro.  The  slath  of  Jaly :  Yoor  Iwwinc 
IH«id,  Benedick. 

Bene,  Nay,  mock  not,  asock  not :  The  body 
of  your  discourse  ts  sometimes  guarded  *  wrick 
fragments,  and  the  gaards  arc  bat  slightly  baatcd 
on  neither  :  ere  you  flout  old  ends  any  fvtikcr, 
examine  yoar  conscience  ;  and  so  I  leave  yoa. 

{Exit  BawBDicft. 

Clemd.  Hy  liege,  yonr  highness  now  any  do 
me  good. 

D,  Pedro*   My  love  Is  thiae  to  teach  ;    tcac* 
it  but  how, 
Aad  thoa  shalt  see  how  apt  It  Is  to  Icaia 
Aay  hard  lessoa  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Clmud,  Hath  Leonato  any  son,  my  lord  f 

D*  Pedro.  No  child  bnt  Hero,  she's  hia  oaly 
heir: 
Dost  thou  affect  her,  Clandio  t 

Claud.  O  my  lord. 
When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  nrtjwo, 
I  look'd  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye. 
That  lik'd,  but  had  a  rougher  task  in  band 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  love  : 
But  BOW  I  am  retam'd,  and  that  war-thoaghta 
Have  left  their  places  vacaat,  in  their  roonn 
Come  thronging  soft  and  delicate  desires. 
All  prompting  me  how  fUr  young  Hero  is, 
Saying,  I  lik'd  her  ere  1  went  to  wars. 

D.  Pedro*  Thon  wilt  be  like  alover  prramtly 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  words : 
If  thoa  dost  love  fair  Hero,  cherish  It ; 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  tether. 
And  thou  shalt  have  her :  Wast  not  to  thU  cad 
That  thou  began'st  to  twiu  so  fine  a  story  t 

Claud.  How  sweetly  do  yon  minister  to  love. 
That  know  love's  grief  by  his  complexion  I 
But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seem, 
1  would  have  silv*d  it  with  a  longer  treatise. 

D.  Pedro.  What  need  the  bridge  much  broatfe« 
than  the  floodt 
The  fhlrest  grant  is  the  necessity : 
Look,  what  wiU   serve,  U  fit :   'tis  once,  t  thoa 

loWst ; 
And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
I  know,  we  shall  have  revelling  to-nlgbt ; 
I  will  assume  thy  part  In  some  disguise. 
And  tell  fair  Hero  I  am  Clandio ; 
And  In  her  bosom  I'll  unclasp  my  heart. 
And  take  her  hearing  prisoner  with  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale  : 
Then,  after,  to  her  tether  will  I  break  ; 
And,  the  conclusion  Is,  she  shall  be  thine  : 
In  practice  let  ns  put  It  pieaently.         {Exeunt^ 

SCENE  II.^A  Boom  tn  Lkohato's  House* 
Enter  Lbomato  and  Anroaio. 

Leon*  How  now,  brother  t  Where  is  my  can- 
sin,  yonr  son  f  Hath  he  provided  thU  music  f 

Ant,  He  is  very  busy  about  iu    But,  brother 
I  can  tell  yon  strange  news  that  yon  yet  dreaaKd 
not  of. 
I  {Leon.  Are  they  goodt 

Ant.  As  the  event  stamps  them  ;  bat  they  have 
a  good  cover,  they  show  well  ootward.  Tba 
prince  and  count  Clandio.  walking  in  a  thick- 
pleached  t  alley  in  my  orchard,  were  thus  much 

•  THausH. 
i  Obm  ft  all.  I  TkicUjti 
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««erbctnl  by  •  nuui  of  mine :  The  prlooe  dit- 
covered  to  Claodio,  tbat  \m  loved  my  niece  yoar 
daoghter,  vaA  meadt  to  acknowledge  It  thU  olght 
tik  a  dance ;  and,  if  he  foond  ber  accordant,  be 
meant  to  take  the  present  time  by  tiM  top,  and 
Instantly  break  witb  yon  of  It. 

Ijeom,  Hatb  tbe  fellow  any  wit,  tbkt  told  yon 
ttaitt 

Ant,  A  good  sbarp  fellow :  I  wUl  send  for  bim, 
and  questtoa  bim  yourself. 

Ijeim.  No,  no ;  we  will  bold  It  as  a  dream, 
tut  H  appears  itself :— but  1  will  acquaint  my 
dangbter  witbal,  that  sbe  may  be  tbe  better 
pre^tfed  for  an  answer,  if  peradventnre  tbls 
be  true.  Go  yon,  and  tell  ber  of  It.  [Several 
ptr*9tu  cross  the  ttageJl  Cousins,  yon  know 
witat  yon  bave  to  do.^Ob  I  1  cry  yon  mercy, 
fHend ;  yon  go  wItb  me,  and  I  will  use  your 
•kill :  Good  cousins  bave  a  care  tbls  busy  time. 

[Exeuni. 

SCENE  IJL^Anotker  Room  in  Lsomato's 
House, 

Enter  Don  John  artd  Gonbadb. 

Com,  What  tbe  goqjere,  •  my  lord  I  why  are 
jFoa  thus  out  of  measure  sad  f 

D,  John.  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion 
that  breeds  it,  therefore  the  sadness  is  without 
limit. 

Con,  Yon  should  bear  reason. 

D.  John,  And  when  1  have  heard  It,  what 
blessing  bringeth  it  f 

Con,  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet  a  patient 
•offeraace. 

O,  John,  I  wonder,  that  (hon,  being  (as  thou 
say'st  thon  art)  bom  under  Saturn,  toest  about 
to  apply  a  moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mis- 
chief, f  cannot  hide  what  1  am :  1  must  be  sad 
when  I  bave  cause,  and  smile  at  no  man's  JesU ; 
rat  when  I  have  stomach,  and  wait  for  no  man's 
leisure ;  sleep  when  I  am  drowsy,  and  tend  to 
no  man's  business ;  laugh  when  I  am  merry,  and 
claw  t  BO  man  in  his  humour. 

Con,  Yea,  but  yon  must  not  make  the  fbll 
show  of  this,  tiU  you  may  do  it  without  control 
ment.  Yon  have  of  late  stood  out  against  your 
brother,  and  he  bath  ta'en  you  newly  Into  bU 
grace ;  where  It  Is  Impoesible  you  should  Uke 
true  root,  but  by  the  fair  weather  that  you  make 
yonrself :  It  is  needful  that  yon  fhune  the  season 
for  your  own  harvest. 

n,  John,  1  bad  rather  be  a  canker  t  In  a  hedge, 
than  a  rose  in  bis  grace  ;  and  it  better  flu  my 
blood  to  be  disdained  of  all  tban  to  fkshioo  a 
carriage  to  rob  love  from  any  :  in  this,  though  I 
cannot  be  said  to  be  a  flattering  honest  man,  it 
ronst  not  be  denied  that  I  am  a  plain  dealing 
villain.  I  am  trusted  witb  a  muzzle,  and  en- 
franchised witb  a  dog ;  therefore  1  bave  decreed 
DOC  to  sing  in  my  cage :  If  I  bad  my  mouth,  I 
would  bite  ;  if  I  bad  my  liberty,  I  would  do  my 
liking :  In  the  mean  Ume,  let  me  be  that  I  am, 
and  seek  not  to  alter  me. 

Con,  Oaa  yon  make  no  nse  of  your  dlscoa- 

D.  John.  1  make  all  nse  of  It,  for  I  use  it  only. 
Who  comes  here  T    What  news  Borachio  1 

Enter  Bobaobio. 

Bora,  I  came  yonder  fh>m  a  great  supper ; 
tbe  prince,  your  brother,  Is  royally  entertained  by 
Leonato ;  and  I  can  give  yon  InteUigeoee  of  an 
Intended  marriage. 

D.  John,  Will  It  serve  for  any  model  to  bnild 
miiicbief  on  t  What  is  be  for  a  fool,  that  betrotbs 
biuiself  to  nnqnietnessf 


Hora.  Marry,  it  is  yonr  brother's  right  hand. 
D.  John,  Who  t  tbe  most  exquisite  Claudio  T 
Bora.  Even  be. 

D.  John,  A   proper  squire  *   And  who,  and 
who  t  which  way  locks  he  t 

_        *  The  vcatrctl  dia«SM. 
t  FUtUr.  i  Dof.rvM. 


Bora,  Marry,  oa  Hero,  the  dangbter  and  heir 
of  Leonato. 

D,  John,  A  very  forward  March  chick  I  How 
came  you  to  this  f 

Bora.  Being  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  m  I 
was  soMking  a  musty  room,  comes  me  tbe  prince 
and  dandio,  band  In  hand,  in  sad  *  conference  : 
1  whipt  me  behind  tbe  arras ;  and  there  beard  it 
agreed  upon,  that  tbe  prince  should  woo  Hero 
for  himself,  and  having  obtained  ber,  give  her  to 
count  Claudio. 

D,  John,  Come,  come,  let  us  thither ;   this 
may  prove  food  to  my  displeasure  :  that  young 
start-up  hath  all  tbe  glory  of  my  overthrow  ;  if  I 
can  cross  bim  any  way,  I  bless  myself  every  way 
You  are  both  sure,  and  will  assist  me  t 

Con,  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

D.  John,  Let  us  to  the  great  supper ;  then 
cheer  is  tbe  greater  that  I  am  subdued  :  'Would 
the  oook  were  of  my  mind  l—Sball  we  go  prove 
what's  to  be  done  t 

Bora,  We'll  wait  upon  yonr  lordship. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  I,— A  Hail  in  Lbokato*s  House, 

Enter  Lsoif  ato,  Amtonio,  Hbbo,  Bbatbicb, 
and  others, 

Leon,  Was  not  count  John  here  at  supper  t 

Ant.  I  saw  him  not. 

Beat,  How  tarUy  that  gentleman  looks!  I 
never  can  see  bim,  but  I  am  beart'bnrned  aa 
hour  after. 

Hero,  He  Is  of  a  very  melancholy  disposition. 

Beat.  He  were  an  excellent  man,  that  were 
made  just  in  the  mid-wav  between  bim  and  Be- 
nedick :  tbe  one  Is  too  like  an  image,  and  says 
nothing ;  and  tbe  other,  too  like  my  lady's  eldest 
son,  evermore  tattling. 

Leon.  Then  half  signlor  Benedick's  tongue  In 
count  John's  oioutb,  and  half  count  John's  me- 
lancholy in  signlor  Benedick's  fAce,— 

Beat,  Witb  a  good  leg,  and  a  good  foot,  nnele, 
and  money  enough  in  bis  purse,  snch  a  man 
would  win  any  woman  in  the  world,— if  he  could 
get  ber  good  will. 

Leon,  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get 
tbee  a  husband,  if  thon  be  so  shrewd  of  thy 
tongue. 

Ant,  In  Cilth  sbe  is  too  cnrsi. 

Beat,  Too  curst  Is  more  tban  curst :  I  shall 
lessen  God's  sending  that  way :  for  it  is  said, 
God  sends  a  curst  cow  short  horns  ;  but  to  a 
cow  too  curst  he  sends  none. 

Leon.  So,  by  being  too  carst,  God  will  send 
yon  no  horns. 

Beat,  Just,  if  be  send  me  no  husband ;  for  the 
which  blessing,  I  am  at  bim  npon  my  knees 
every  morning  and  evening  :  Lord  1  I  could  not 
endure  a  husband  with  a  beaid  on  bis  due ;  I  bad 
rather  lie  in  the  woollen. 

Leon.  Yon  nuy  light  upon  a  husband,  that  bath 
no  beard. 

Beat,  What  should  I  do  with  him  t  dress  him 
In  my  apparel,  and  make  falm  my  waiting  gentle- 
woman t  He  that  hath  a  beard.  Is  more  than  a 
youth ;  and  be  that  hath  no  beard  is  less  than  a 
man  :  and  he  that  is  more  than  a  youth,  is  not 
/or  me ;  and  he  that  is  less  than  a  man,  I  am 
not  for  him.  Therefore  I  will  even  take  six- 
pence in  earnest  of  the  bear-herd,  and  lead  bis 
apes  into  hell . 

Leon,  Well  then,  go  yon  into  bell  f 

Beat,  No ;  but  to  the  gate ;  and  there  will  tbe 
devil  meet  me,  like  an  old  cuckold,  with  boms 
on  his  head,  and  say,  Get  you  to  heaven,  Beat- 
rice, get  you  to  heaven  ;  here**  no  place  for 
you  maids :  so  deliver  I  up  my  apes,  and  away 
to  Saint  Peter  for  tbe  heavens ;   be  shows  me 
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where  Uie  Inchciort  tic,  tod  Itere  Uve  we  as 
merry  u  the  dajr  U  long. 

Ani,  Well,  niece,  [7b  Huo  1  I  Inut  yon  wUl 
be  mled  by  your  Aither. 

Beta.  Yet,  fUlh  ;  tt  U  my  oontia'a  daty  to 
make  covrtety,  and  tay.  Father,  at  ii  pieaee 
i!m».— but  yet  for  all  that,  conaln,  let  him  be  a 
handsome  fellow,  or  else  make  another  eowtesy. 


Aci  Ii 


and  say,  Patker,  as  ii  vieas 

Lean.  Well,  niece,  I  nope  to  aee  yon  one  day 
fitted  with  a  husband. 

Beai.  Not  till  God  make  men  of  some  other 
metal  than  earth.  Would  tt  not  grieve  a  woman 
to  be  over-mastered  with  a  piece  of  valiant  dostf 
to  make  an  acoonnt  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  way. 
ward  marit  No,  nnde ;  I'll  none :  Adam's  sons 
are  my  brethren ;  and  traly,  I  hold  it  a  sin  to 
match  In  my  kindred. 

Lean.  Daughter,  remember,  what  1  told  you : 
If  the  prince  do  solicit  yon  In  that  kind,  yon 
know  your  answer. 

BemS.  The  flmlt  will  be  In  the  mask,  eensin, 
if  yon  be  not  woo'd  In  good  time  :  if  the  prince 
be  too  important,  •  tell  him  there  is  measure  in 
every  thing,  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For 
hear  me.  Hero ;  Wooing,  wedding,  and  repent- 
ing, is  as  a  Scoteb  lif ,  a  measure,  and  a  cinque- 
pace  :  the  first  suit  is  hot  and  batty,  like  a 
Scotch  Jig,  and  ftill  as  fhntastical ;  the  wed- 
ding, mannerly-modest,  as  a  measure  full  of 
atau  arid  ancientry  ;  and  then  comes  r^ienUnce, 
and,  with  his  bad  legs,  falls  into  the  cinque- 
pace  fiutar  and  ftste",  till  he  sink  into  bis 
grave. 

Lean.  Coosia,  yon  apprenend  paming  shrewd- 


eye,  ancle ;  1  ^ 


I  see  a 


Beat.  I  have  a  good 
cawrch  by  day-light. 

Lean.  The  revellera  are  entering;  brother, 
maka  good  romn. 

Enter  Dan  pBono,  Clavdio,  Bimbdiok,  hkv- 

TBAaAB;  Don  JOHM,  BoaACBIOaMAaOAaBT, 

U  BSD  LA,  and  atkere  masked. 

D.  Pedro.  Lady,  wiU  yon  walk  about  with 
your  friend  T  t 

Hero.  So  yon  walk  softly,  and  look  sweetly, 
and  say  nothing,  I  am  yoar's  for  the  walk ;  and, 
especially,  when  I  walk  away. 

V.  Pedro.  With  me  In  your  company  f 

Hero.  I  may  say  so,  when  I  please. 

JJ.  Pedro,  And  when  please  yon  to  say  so  t 

Hero.  When  I  like  your  fovour ;  for  God  de- 
fend,! the  lute  should  be  like  the  case  I 

D.  Pedro.  My  visor  Is  Philemon's  roof :  within 
the  house  is  Jove. 

Hero.  Why,  then  your  visor  should  be  thatch'd. 

V,  Pedro.  Speak  tow,  if  you  speak  love. 

[Takes  her  aside. 

Bene.  Well,  I'would  you  did  like  me. 

Marg.  So  would  not  I,  for  yonr  own  sake; 
for  I  bave  many  ill  qualities. 

Bene.  Which  U  oaet 

Marg.  I  say  my  prayers  aload. 

Bene.  I  love  you  the  better ;  the  hearers  may 
cry.  Amen. 

Marg.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer  I 

Batth.  Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  ont  of  my  sight, 
when  the  dance  is  done  I— Answer,  clerk. 

Baith.  No  more  worda*  the  cteifc  is  an- 
swered. 

Urs.  I  know  yon  weUcnongh ;  yon  are  signior 
Antonto. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs.  I  know  yon  by  the  wagglinf  of  your 
h^ad. 

Ant.  Tn  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urs.  You  could  never  do  him  so  ill-well,  nn- 
leu  you  were  the  very  man :  Here's  bis  dry  hand 
np  aad  down ;  yon  are  he,  yon  are  he. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urs.  Come;  come ;  do  you  think  I  do  not 

•  InpertaaaU.  i  Lever.  t  Ferbid. 


know  you  by  your  excellent  wit  t  Can  vftrtae  hide 
itself  t  Go  to,  mum,  yon  are  he :  graces  will  ap 
pear,  and  there's  an  aid. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  teU  me  who  told  yna  wt 

Bene,  No,  yon  shall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  yon  aret 

Bene,  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I  wu  disdainful,— and  that  I  had 
my  good  wit  oat  of  the  Hundred  marry  TsUs, 
-Well,  thU  was  signior  Benedick  that  aald  so. 

^ene.  What's  bet     ' 

Beat.  I  am  sare,  you  know  him  well  enough. 

Bene.  Not  I,  believe  me. 

Beat.  Did  he  never  make  von  laugh  t 

Bene.  I  pray  yon,  what  la  ne  T 

Beat.  Why,  he  Is  the  prince's  Jester  :  a  very 
dull  fool ;  only  bis  gift  is  in  devising  impossible* 
slanden;  none  but  Ubertines  dellgnt  ia  him; 
and  the  cooamendatton  is  not  in  his  wit,  bat  in 
his  viilany ;  for  he  both  pleases  men,  and  angers 
them,  and  then  they  laagh  at  him,  and  beat 
him  ;  I  am  sare,  he  is  In  the  fleet ;  1  wonid  he 
had  boarded  f  me. 

Bene.  When  I  know  the  genUemaa,  I'U  teH 
him  what  you  say* 

Beat,  Do,  do ;  heHl  but  break  f  oomparison  or 
two  on  me ;  which,  peradventare,  not  marked,  oi 
not  laughed  at,  strikes  him  into  melancholy ;  and 
then  there's  a  partridge'  wing  mved.  for  the  fool 
will  eat  no  supper  that  night.  [Jfawic  wUhin.\ 
We  must  follow  the  leaden. 

Bene.  In  every  good  thing. 

Bemt.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  Ul,  1  will  Icnve 
them  at  the  ncit  turning. 

[Dance.    Then  exeunt  all  but  Don  Johw, 

BOBACHIO,  and   CI.ADOIO. 

D.  John.  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorous  oa 
Hero,  aad  hath  withdrawn  her  Ihthcr  to  break 
with  him  about  it :  The  ladies  foUow  her,  and 
but  one  visor  remains. 

i^orn.  Andthat  laClandlo:  I  know  him  by  Us 
bearing.} 

D.Jakn.  An  yon  not  signior  Benedict  t 

Claud.  Yon  know  nse  well ;  1  am  he. 

D.  John.  Bignior,  yon  are  very  near  my  bro- 
ther in  his  love :  he  Is  enamooi'd  oa  Hero ;  I 
S»rey  you,  dissuade  him  firom  her,  she  Is  no  equal 
6r  his  biith :  you  may  do  the  part  of  an  honest 
man  In  It. 

Viand.  How  know  yon  he  loves  her  t 

D.  John.  I  heard  him  swear  bis  aflbction. 

Bora.  So  did  I  too  ;  and  he  swore  he  woald 
marry  her  to  night. 

D.  John.  Come,  let  us  to  the  banqvet. 

[Exeunt  Don  Johh  and  Bobacbio. 

Claud.  Thus  answer  I  in  name  of  Benediek, 
But  hear  these  ill  news  with  the  can  of  Claa- 

dlo,— 
Tis  certain  so ;— the  prince  wooes  for  himself. 
Friendship  is  constaat  in  all  other  things. 
Save  ia  the  oflke  and  affitfrs  of  love : 
Therefore,  all    hearte  In   love   nse  their  own 

tongnes; 
Let  every  eye  negociate  for  itself. 
And  trast  no  agent :  for  beanty  is  a  witch. 
Against  whose  charms  Mtb  melteth  Into  blooi.  i 
This  ia  an  accident  of  bouriy  proof. 
Which  1  mistrnated  not:    Farewell,  therefsre. 
Hero  I 

.  Re-enter  Bbmbdiok* 

Bane.  Count  Clandto  t 

Claud.  Yea,  the  same. 

Bene.  Come,  will  you  go  with  ase  t 

Claud.  Whither  t 

Bene.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your 
own  business,  count.  What  fhsblon  will  you 
wear  the  gaiiand  of;  Aboat  your  nerk,  like 
an  usurer's  chain  t  or  under  yonr  arm  like  a 
Itentenant's  scaift  Yon  must  wear  it  one  wayt 
for  the  prinae  hath  got  yoar  Hero. 


.    •  larrci*iU0 
t  Acvaitcd.  t  Carriac*,  4m 

i  raMioB. 
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Scene  L 

Claud,  I  with  bim  >oy  of  ber. 

Bent.  Why,  tbtt'i  tpokea  like  u  honctt  dri- 
ver ;  to  tbey  Mil  ballocka.  Bat  did  joa  think, 
tiM. prince  would  have  terved  jou  thvst 

CUtud.  I  prnjr  yon,  leiTe  me. 

Bent.  Ho  I  nowyoa  Mrike  like  the  blind  mnn ; 
tWM  tbe  boy  that  Uole  yonr  meat,  and  yoo'll 
beat  tbe  pott. 

CfMitf.  If  U  will  not  be,  ru  leave  yon. 

[BxU. 

Bene.  Alas,  poor  bnrt  fowl  1  Now  will  be  creep 

Into  tcdvet. Bat,  tbat  my  lady  Beatrice  tbonld 

know  me,  and  not  know  me  t  Tbe  prince's  fool  t 
—Ha !  it  may  be,  I  to  nader  tbat  title,  becaeae  I 
y.— Yea ;  bat  lo ;  1  am  apt  to  do  myself 
so  repnted  :  it  is  tbe  base,  tbe 
bitter  disposition  of  Beatrice,  tbat  pnU  tbe  world 
Into  ber  person,  aad  so  fives  me  oat«  Well,  I'll 
be  rcTCBfed  as  1  may. 

Me-enter  Den  Paono,  Haao,  and  LaojrATO. 

D,  Pedro.  Now,  slfnior,  Where's  the  connt  ; 
Did  yon  see  blmf 

Bene,  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  played  the  part 
of  ladv  Fame.  I  fonnd  bim  here  as  melancholy 
aa  a  ledce  in  a  warren ;  I  told  bim,  and,  f 
tbink,  told  I  htm  trne,  that  yonr  |»ce  had  got 
tbe  good  will  of  this  yoong  lady ;  and  I  offered 
Mm  my  company  to 


S77; 


whli 


.     ,        a  willow  tree,  either  to 

him  a  garland,  as  being  forsaken,  or  to 

a  rod,  as  being   worthy  to  be 


hipped, 

i>.  Pedro,  To  te  whipped  I  What's  his  fonltt 

Bene.  The  flat  transgression  of  a  school-boy ; 
who,  being  overjoy'd  with  flodine  a  bird's  nest, 
shows  it  bis  compuiion,  and  be  steals  it. 

V.  Pedro,  Wilt  tboa  make  a  Unst  a  trans- 
gression f    The  transgression  is  In  the  stealer. 

Bene.  Yet  It  bad  not  been  amiss,  the  rod  had 
bcea  made,  aad  tbe  garland  too ;  for  tbe  garland 
be  might  have  worn  himself ;  and  the  rod  be 
might  have  bestowed  on  yon.  who,  as  I  take  It, 
have  stol'B  his  bird's  nest. 

D,  Pedro,  f  wiU  bnt  teach  them  to  sing,  and 
restore  them  to  tbe  owner. 

Bene.  If  their  singing  answer  yonr  saying,  by 
my  faith,  you  say  booestly. 

D.  Pedro.  Tbe  lady  Beatrice  bath  a  qnarrel 
to  yoa  ;  tbe  geutleuian,  tbat  danced  with  her, 
told  ber,  tbat  she  Is  much  wronged  by  yon. 

Bene,  Oh  I  she  mlsuwd  me  pait  tbe  endar- 
ante  of  a  block  ;  an  oak.  but  with  one  green 
leaf  on  it,  would  have  answered  ber ;  my  very 
vlwr  began  to  assume  life,  and  scold  with  ber  : 
She  told  me,  not  thinking  I  had  been  myself, 
that  1  was  the  prince's  Jester  ;  that  I  was  duller 
than  a  great  thaw ;  huddling  Jest  upon  Jest,  with 
such  impossible  *  conveyance,  upon  me,  tbat  I 
stood  like  a  man  at  a  mark,  with  a  whole  army 
shooting  at  me  :  She-speaki  poniards,  and  every 
Word  stabs ;  If  ber  breath  were  as  terrible  as  ber 
terminations,  there  were  no  living  near  her,  sbe 
would  infect  to  tbe  north  star.  I  would  not 
marry  her,  though  she  were  endowed  wiib 
all  that  Adam  had  left  him  before  he  trans- 
gressed :  sbe  would  have  made  Hercules  have 
tarued  spit  :  yea,  and  have  cleft  bis  club  to 
make  the  fire  too.  Come,  Ulk  not  of  her  ;  you 
•hall  find  her  tbe  Infernal  At6 1  In  good  apparel. 
I  would  to  God,  some  scholar  would  conjure 
ber  ;  for,  certainly,  while  she  is  here,  a  man  may 
live  M  quiet  In  nell,  as  in  a  sanctuary ;  and 
people  aiu  upon  purpose,  because  they  would  go 
thitber;  so,  indeed,  all  disquiet,  horror,  and 
perturbation  follow  ber. 

Re-enier  Claudio  mnd  BaATnica.       '"* 

D    Pedro.  Look,  here  she  comes. 

nvne.  Will  your  grace  command  me  any  ser- 
vice to  the  world's  end  f  I  will  go  on  tbe  slightest 
errand  now  to  ibe  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devise 
»•  •tend  roe  on  ;   I  will  fctcb  you  a  tooth-picker 
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now  from  the  flirthest  Inch  of  Asia ;  brine  y»u 
the  length  of  Prestcr  John's  foot ;  fetcb  you  a 
hair  off  tbe  great  Cham's  beard ;  do  yon  any  em 
bassage  to  the  Pigmies,  rather  than  hold  thrcv 
words'  oonfsrence  with  this  harpy :  Yon  have 
no  cmptoyment  for  me  t 

D.  Pedro,  Noae,  bat  to  desire  your  good 
company. 

Bene,  O  Qod,  Sir,  here's  a  dish  I  love  not ; 
I  cannot  endure  my  lady  tongue.  {Bxit, 

D,  Pedro,  Come,  lady,  come ;  yoa  have  lost 
the  heart  of  signlor  Benedick. 

Beut.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while  ; 
and  I  give  him  use  •  for  it,  a  double  heart  for 
his'^single  one :  marry,  onoe  before,  he  won  It 
of  me  with  fhlse  dice,  therefore  your  gmoe  may 
well  say,  I  have  lost  it. ' 

D,  Pedro,  Yon  have  pat  him  down,  lady, 
yon  have  pat  him  down. 

Bent,  So  1  would  not  he  should  do  me,  my  lord, 
lest  I  should  prove  the  mother  of  fools.  I  have 
broaght  connt  Claadio,  wham  yon  sent  me  to 
seek. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  how  now,  CMint  t  wherefore 
are  yoa  sad  f 
Claud,  Not  sad,  my  lord. 
D.  Pedro,  How  then  1  Sick  t 
Claud.  Neither  my  told.. 
Beat.  The  connt  is  neither  and,  nor  sick,  nor 
merry,  nor  well :  bnt  civil,  connt ;  civil   as  an 
orange,  and   something  of  that  Jealous  com- 
plexion. 

D.  Pedro.  I'fhith,  :ady,  I  think  yonr  blaion 
to  be  true;  thoi«h.  I'll  be  sworn,  if  he  be  so, 
bis  conceit  Is  folse.  Here,  Clandlo,  I  have 
wooed  In  thy  name,  and  fair  Hero  Is  won ;  1 
have  broke  with  her  fother,  and  his  good  will 
obtained :  name  the  day  of  marriage,  and  God 
give  yon  Joy  I 

Leon,  Connt,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and 
with  her  my  fortunes :  his  grace  hath  made  the 
match,  and  all  grace  say  Amen  to  it. 
Beat,  Speak,  count,  'tis  your  cue.  f 
Claud,  Silence  Is  the  perfectest  herald  of  Joy : 
f  were  bnt  little  happy.  If  I  conid  say  how  much. 
—Lady,  as  yon  are  mine,  I  am  your's :  I  give 
away  myself  for  yon,  and  doto  upon  the  ea- 
change. 

Beat,  Speak,  cousin :  or  if  yon  cannot,  stop 
his  mouth  with  a  kiss,  and  let  him  not  speak, 
neither. 

D,  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  yon  have  a  merry 
heart. 

Beat,  Yes,  my  lord  ;  I  thaak  It,  poor  fool,  it 
keeps  on  tbe  wludy  side  of  care  :— My  cousin 
tells  him  In  his  ear,  tbat  be  is  In  her  heart. 
Claud,  And  so  she  doth,  consln. 
Beat,  Good   lord,   for  alliance  I— Thus   goe 
every  one  to  the  world  but  I,  and  I  am  san- 
bumed  :  I  may  sit  in  a  comer,  ,and  cry,  helgb 
ho  I  for  a  husband. 
D.  Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice,  I  will  get  yon  one. 
Beat.  I  would  latber  have  yne  of  yonr  father's 
getting :  Hath  your  grace  ne'er  a  brother  like 
yon  f  Yonr  father  got  excellent  husbands.  If  a 
maid  could  come  by  them. 
D.  Pedro.  Will  yoa  have  me,  faidy  t 
Beat.  No,  my  lord,  unless  I  might  have  an. 
otber  for  working  days  ;  your  grace  Is  too  costly 
to  wear  every  day  :— But,  I  beseech  your  grace, 
pardon  me  :  I  was  bom  lo  speak  all  mirth,  and 
no  matter. 

D.  Pedro,  Your  silence  most  offends  me,  and 
to  be  merry  best  becomes  you  ;  for  out  of  ques- 
tion, you  were  bom  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat,  No,  sure,  my  lord,  my  mother  cry'd  ; 
but  tlien  there  was  a  star  danced,  and  under 
tbat  was  I  bora.—Coustns,  God  e^ve  you  Joy. 

Leon,  Niece,  will  you  look  to  those  things  i 
told  you  off 

Beat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncle.— By  your 
grace's  pardon.  [Exit  BasTaica. 
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ActU. 


D.  Ptif*  By  ny  troth,  a  plcMMit  ■plHted 

IiCMi.  There*!  IHIle  of  the  mefaiMholT  de- 
BMiit  in  her,  1117  lord :  she  U  never  tM,  bn( 
when  the  sleefM :  and  not  ever  tnd  then ;  for  I 
Lave  beard  mv  daughter  say,  she  hath  often 
dreamed  of  nnhappfuest,  and  vahed  berteir  with 
laachtnc* 


"/?' 


[>.  Pedro,  She  cannot  cndnre  to  hear  tell  of 
a  hntband. 

Leon.  Oh  I  by  no  mcani ;  the  mocka  all  her 
wooen  oat  of  suit. 

i>.  Pedro,  She  were  an  excellent  wifo  for 
Benedick. 

Leon,  O  Lord,  my  lord,  if  they  were  bat  a 
week  married,  they  woald  talk  tbemseivet  mad. 

D,  Pedro,  Coont  Claiidlo,i  when  mean  yoa  to 
fo  to  chnrcb  t 

Claud,  To-morrow  ray  lord :  Time  foes  on 
cmtchet,  till  love  have  all  his  rites. 

Leon.  Not  till  Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  Is 
hence  a  Inst  seven-nif  bt ;  and  a  tiuie  too  brief 
too,   to  have  all  things  answer  my  mind. 

D,  Pedro,  Come,  yon  shake  the  bead  at  so 
long  a  breathing ;  bat  I  warrant  thee,  Claadio, 
the  time  shall  not  go  dnUy  by  us  ;  I  wUl  In  the 
interim,  undertake  one  of  Hercules'  labours; 
which  is,  to  bring  signior  Benedick,  and  the  lady 
Beatrice  loto  a  moantaln  of  affection,  the  one 
with  the  other.  I  would  fain  have  It  a  match  ; 
and  I  doubt  not  but  to  fiubion  it,  if  you  three 
will  but  minister  snch  assistance  as  1  shall  give 
you  direction. 

Jjeon,  My  lord,  I  am  for  yon,  tbongh  It  cost 
me  ten  nl{bt8*  watchings. 

Claud.  And  I,  my  lord. 

D.  Pedro.  And  yon  too,  gentle  ll€roT 

Hero.  I  wilt  do  any  modest  office,  my  lord, 
to  help  my  cousin  to  a  good  husband. 

D.  Pedro  And  Benedick  Is  not  ibe  unhope- 
ful lest  husband  that  I  know;  thus  far  can  I 
praise  htm ;  he  is  of  a  noble  strain,*  of  approved 
valour,  and  confirmed  bonestv.  I  will  teach 
you  how  to  humour  your  cousfn,  that  she  shall 
tall  In  love  with  Benedick  :— and  I,  with  your  two 
helps,  will  so  practise  on  Benedick,  that.  In  des- 

Elte  of  bis  quick  wit  and  bis  queasy  t  stomach, 
e  shall  fkll  In  love  with  Beatrice.  If  we  can  do 
this,  Cupid  is  no  loniter  an  archer ;  bis  glory 
shall  be  ours,  for  we  are  the  only  love-gods. 
Oo  in  with  me,  and  I  will  tell  you  my  drift. 

iKxeunt, 

Scene  IJ,— Another  Room  in  LaoNATO's 
House, 

Enter  Don  Johm  and  BoaACHio. 

D,  John,  tt  is  so ;  the  count  Claudio  shall 
marry  the  daughter  of  Leonato. 

Bora,  Yea,  my  lord ;  but  I  can  cross  it. 

D,  John,  Any  bar,  any  cross,  any  impediment 
will  be  medlcinable  to  me :  I  am  &ick  in  dis- 
pleasure to  him ;  and  wbaUoever  comes  athwart 
his  affection,  rantes  evenly  with  mine.  How 
canst  thou  cross  this  marriage  t 

Bora,  Not  honestly,  my  lord  ;  but  so  covertly 
that  no  dishonesty  shall  appear  In  me. 

J).  John,  Show  me  briefly  bow. 

Bora,  I  think  I  told  your  lordship,  a  year 
since  how  much  I  am  In  the  favour  of  Margaret, 
the  waiting-gentlewoman  to  Hero. 

X>.  John,  I  remember. 

Bora,  I  can,  at  any  unseasonable  Instant  of 
the  night,  appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady's 
chamber-window. 

D,  John,  What  life  is  in  that,  to  be  the  death 
of  this  marriage  f 

Bora,  The  poison  of  that  lies  In  you  to  tem- 
per. Oo  you  to  the  prince  your  brotbrr  ;  spare 
not  to  tell  bim.  that  be  hath  wronged  bib  houuur 
in  marrying  the  renowned  Claudio  (whose  est!- 


•Li« 


mation  do  yen  mightily  hold  vp)  to  a  1  11  lift 
nated  rtale,  sach  a  one  as  Hero. 

D,  John,  What  proof  shaU  I  nnke  of  that  t 

Bora,  Proof  cnoogh  to  mtanse  the  priwce,  to 
vex  Claudio,  to  undo  Hero,  and  kill  1  mnnia : 
Look  yon  for  any  other  lasae  f 

D.  John,  Only  to  despite  thcBt  I  via  mdm 
voor  any  thing.* 

Bora,  Go  then,  Bnd  me  a  ncct  hoar  to  dnv 
Don  Pedro  and  the  count  daadiOy  akne :  crM 
them,  that  yon  know  that  Hero  krvea  bc;  Iw- 
tend  •  a  kind  of  seal  both  to  the  prinoe  aad 
Clandlo,  as^in  love  of  yonr  hrotlicr's  hoooor 
who  hath  made  this  natch  ;  and  his  fricad^ 
reputation,  who  is  thus  like  10  he  coaeae4  wM 
the  semblance  of  a  maid,— that  jam  have  Aa- 
covered  thus.  They  will  scarcely  believe  ftia 
without  trial :  offer  them  Instances  ;  which  shall 
bear  no  less  likelihood,  than  to  see  nae  at  her 
chamber-window ;  hear  me  call  Margaret,  Hero ; 
hear  Margaret  term  me  Borachio ;  maf  ' 
them  to  see  this,  the  very  night  befota 
tended  wedding :  for,  in  the 
so  fashion  the  matter,that  Hero  shall  be  aboeat ; 
and  there 'shall  appear  aach  oeemiaf  trath  of 
Hero's  disloyalty,  that  jcaloasy  shaU  be  calfd 
assurance,  and  all  the  preparation  overthrowa. 

H,  John.  Grow  this  to  what  advene  iiawe  it 
can,  I  will  put  it  in  practice :  Be  cnaai^  ia 
the  worlUng  this,  and  thy  fee  is  a  thnnaaad 
dacau. 

Bora*  Be  yon  constant  In  the  accaaatioa,  mad 
my  cunning  shall  not  shame  me. 

J},  John,  I  will  presently  go  leara  their  day 
of  marriage.  i£ifumt^ 

SCENE  ///.— LsoatTD'a  Gard*m, 

Enter  BanaoiCK  ond  a  Boy. 

Bene.  Boy.— 

Bof,  Signior. 

Bene,  In  my  chamber-window  liea  a  book ; 
bring  it  hither  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

Bof,  I  am  here  already.  Sir. 

Bene.  I  know  that  ;->bot  I  wontd  hav«  thee 
hence,  and  here  again.  [Eiit  Bot.}~I  do 
much  wonder,  that  one  man,  seeing  how  mnch 
another  man  is  a  fool  when  he  dedicates  his  be« 
haviours  to  love,  will,  after  he  hath  laagbcd  at 
snch  shallow  foUles  in  others,  become  the  ar- 
gument  of  his  own  scorn,  by  fiOling  in  love : 
And  such  a  man  b  Claudio.  I  have  known, 
when  there  was  no  music  with  him  bat  ^e 
drum  and  fife  ;  and  now  he  woald  rather  bear 
the  tabor  and  the  pipe :  I  have  known,  wbea 
he  wonld  have  walked  ten  miles  afoot,  to  see  a 
good  armour ;  and  now  will  he  lie  tea  nubts 
awake,  carving  the  fashion  of  a  new  doobiec 
He  was  wont  to  speak  plain,  and  to  the  purpose, 
like  an  honest  man,  and  a  soldier ;  and  now  b 
be  tiim'd  ortbographer ;  his  words  are  a  very 
fantastical  banquet.  Just  so  many  strange  dishes. 
May  I  be  so  converted,  and  see  with  theae  eyea  f 
I  cannot  tell ;  I  think  not :  I  will  not  be  sworn, 
but  love  may  transform  me  to  an  oyster ;  bat  in 
take  ray  oath  on  it,  till  he  have  made  an  oyster 
of  me,  be  shallnever  make  me  sach  a  fool.  Dae 
woman  is  fsir,  yet  I  am  well:  another  is  wise  I  yet 
I  am  well :  another  virtnons ;  yet  I  am  well :  bat 
tin  all  graces  be  In  one  woman,  one  woman  shaB 
not  come  in  my  grace.  Rich  she  shall  be,  thafa 
certain  ;  wise,  or  I'll  none ;  virtoons,  or  111  never 
cheapen  her ;  fsir,  or  I'U  never  look  on  her ;  mild, 
or  come  not  near  me ;  noble,  or  not  I  for  an  aa- 
gel ;  of  good  discourse,  an  excellent  musician, 
and  her  hair  shall  be  of  what  coloar  it  plenao 
God.  Hal  the  prince  and  monsieur  Love  I 
I  will  hide  me  In  the  arbour.  [HlthdramM, 

Enter  Don  PaDao,  Lkohato,  and ChkVDto, 

D,  Pedro.  Come,  shall  we  hear  thia  anak  t 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  111. 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


779 


Clamd,  Tet,  WKf  good  lord ;— How  itUl  the 

As  Iwak'd  oo  parpote  to  grace  btroionj  I 
/>.  Pedr9*  See  yoo  where  Benedick  bath  hid 

himself  t 
Cimud.  O  very  well,    my   lord :    the 


Went  tt  the  kid-fox  •  with  a  penay-worth. 

BiUer  BALTH4SAB,  wUk  music. 
D,  Pedro,  Come,  Balthaiar,  we'll  hear  that 

song  again. 
Smith.  O  good  my  lord,  tax  not  to  bad  a 
voice. 
To  slander  mnslc  any  more  than  once. 

D.  Pedro.  It  is  the  wltoete  ttitl  of  excellency. 
To  pnt  a  strange  face  on  bit  own  perfection  :— 
I  pray  thee,  sing,  and  let  me  woo  no  more. 
Bmlth.  Becasse  yon  talk  of  wooing,    I    will 
sing: 
Since  many  a  wooer  doth  commence  his  snlt 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy ;  yet  he  wooes ; 
Yet  will  he  swear,  he  loves. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  pray  thee,  come : 
Or,  if  thoQ  wilt  hold  longer  argument, 
Do  It  in  notes. 

Bmltk.  Note  this  before  my  notes, 
There's  not  a  note  of  mine  that's  worth   the 
noting. 
D.  Pedro.  Why  these  are  very  crotchets  that 
he  speaks 
Note,  notes,  forsooth,  and  noting  t  [Music. 

Bene,  Now.  Divine  air  I  now  Is  bis  soul  ra- 
Tished  I— Is  It  not  strange,  that  sheep's  guts 
•honid  hale  sonls  ont  of  men's  bodies  l~Well, 
a  honi  for  my  money,  when  all's  done. 

BsLTHAEAa  tinge. 

Baith.  Sigh  no  more,  ladiest  sigh  no  ntore, 
Men  were  deceivers  ever  ; 
Ont  foot  in  sea,  and  one  on  shore; 
7b  one  thing  constant  -never : 
Then  sigh  not  so, 
But  tet  them  go. 
And  be  pou  biith  and  bonnw  ; 
Converting  all  four  sounds  of  wot 

into.  Hey  nonnjf,  nonny. 
Sing  no  more  ditties,  sing  no  me  * 

(y  dumjss  so  dull  and  heavy  ; 
The  fraua  of  men  was  ever  so. 
Since  summer  first  was  leavp. 
Then  tigh  not  so,  4c. 
Z>.  Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  good  song. 
Balth.  And  an  ill  singer,  my  lord. 
D.  Pedro.  Ha  f  no ;  no,  fiiith  ;  thoa  slngest 
well  enough  for  a  shift. 

Bene.  [Aside.']  An  he  had  been  a  dog,  that 
ahonld  have  bowled  thns,  they  wonld  have 
hanged  him :  and,  I  pray  Ood,  his  bad  voice 
bode  no  mischief  I  I  had  as  lief  have  beard  the 
Bight-raven,  come  what  plagne  could  have 
come  after  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Yea. marry;  [TVClaudic] — Oost 
Ihon  hear,  Balthaaar  I  I  pray  tbee,  get  us  some 
excellent  mnslc;  for  to-morrow  night  we 
wonld  have  It  at  the  lady  Hero's  ohamber- 
window. 
Balth.  The  best  I  can,  my  lord. 
D.  Pedro.  Do  so:  (iirewell.  [^etrfit  Bal- 
TRASAR  etnd  music.\  Come  hither,  Leonato: 
What  was  it  yoo  told  me  of  to-day  f  that  your 
niece  Beatrice  was  In  love  irith  slgnlor  Bene- 
dick t' 

Claud.  O  ay :— Stalk  on,  sUlk  on ;  the  fowl 
slu.  [Aside  to  PxDBO.]  I  did  never  think  that 
lady  would  have  loved  any  man. 

Leon.  No,  nor  I  neither  ;  but  most  wonderful 
that  she  should  so  dote  on  slgnlor  Benedick, 
whom  she  bath  in  all  outward  behaviours  seem- 
ed ever  to  abhor. 

Bene.  Is't  possible  t  SlU  the  wind   In   that 

corner  T  [Aside. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,   I  cannot  tell 


*  Young  or  cub-fas. 


t  Lon|*r. 


What  to   think  of  It ;  bnl  thM  she  loves  hlaa 
with  an  enraged  alTectioa,— it  Is  past  the  In- 
flnite  of  thought.  • 
D.  Pedro.  May  be,  she  doth  bnt  connlerfeit. 
Claud.  'Faith,  like  enough. 
Leon.  O  God  I  counterfeit  I  There  never  sras 
counterfeit  of  passion  came  so  near  the  life  of 
passion,  as  she  discovers  it. 

D.  Pedro.  Why,  vhat  effects  of  passion  shows 
shef 

Clmmd.  Bait  the  hook  wcU ;  this  fish  will  bite. 

[Aside. 
Leon.  What  effects,  my  lord  1  She  will  sit 
yon*— 
Yon  heard  my  daughter  tell  yon  bow. 
Claud.  She  did,  indeed. 
D.  Pedro,  How,  how,  I  pray  yon  t  Yon  amaie 
me :  I  would  have  thought  her  spirit  had  been 
invincible  against  all  assaults  of  affection. 

Leon.  I  wonld  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lord  ; 
especially  against  Benedick. 

Bene.  [Aside.]  I  shonid  think  thU  a  gnll,  bnt 
that  the  white-bearded  fellow  speaU  it :   kna- 
very cannot,  sore,  hide  itself  In  such  reverence* 
Claud.  He  hath  ta'en  the  infection  :  bold  it 
op.  [Aside. 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  she  made  her  affection  known 
to  Benedick  t 

Leon.  No  ;  and  swears  she  never  will ;  that's 
her  torment. 

Claud.  Tis  true.  Indeed ;  so  your  daughter 
says  :  Shall  I,  says  she,  that  have  so  ojt  en- 
countered him  with  scorn,  write  to  him  that 
I  love  him  r 

Leon,  This  says  she  now  when  she  is  beginning 
to  write  to  him '  for  she'll  be  up  twenty  tiiues 
a  night :  and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  smock, 
till  sbe  have  writ  a  sheet  of  paper  :~my  daugh- 
ter teUs  us  all. 

Claud.  Now  you  talk  of  a  sheet  of  paper,    I 
remember  a  pretty  Jest  your  daughter  told  us  of. 
Leon.  O  I— When  sbe   had  writ   it,  and  was 
reading  It  over,  sbe  found  Benedick  and  Beat- 
rice between  the  sheet  f— 
Claud.  That. 

Leon.  Oh  1  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  thousand 
half-pence  i  railed  at  herself,  that  she  should 
be  so  immodest  to  write  to  one  that  she  knrw 
wonld  iout  her :  /  measure  him,  says  sbe,  6^ 
mjf  own  spirit  ;  for  I  should  ^out  him,  if  he 
writ  to  me:  pea,  though  I  love  him,  I  should. 
Claud.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  sbe  fiills, 
weeps,  sobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair, 
prays,  curses  ;—  O  sweet  Benedick .'  God  give 
me  patience  I 

Leon.  Sbe  doth  Indeed;  my  daughter  says 
so :  and  the  ecstacy  t  hath  so  much  overborne 
her,  that  my  daughter  Is  sometime  afraid  that  sbe 
will  do  a  desperate  outrage  to  herself;  It  is 
veiT  true. 

D.  Pedro.  \\  wttt  good  that  Benedick  knew 
of  it  by  some  other,  If  sbe  will  not  discover  it. 
Claud.  To  what  end  1  He  would  but  make  a 
sport  of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

D.  Pedro.  An  she  should.  It  were  an  alms  to 
hang  him :  She's  an  excellent  sweet  lady  ;  and, 
ont  of  all  suspicion,  she  Is  virtuous. 
Claud.  And  she  is  exceedint  wise. 
D.  Pedro,  In  every  thing,  but  in  loving  Beno- 
dick. 

Leon,  O  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  combat- 
ing in  so  tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to 
one.  that  blood  bath  the  victorv.  I  am  sorry 
for  her,  as  I  have  Just  cause,  being  her  uncle 
and  her  guardian. 

D.  Pedro.  I  wonld,  she  had  bestowed  this  do- 
tage on  me  ;  I  would  have  daff'd  %  all  other  re- 
spects, and  made  her  half  myself:  I  pray  yoo, 
tell  Benedick  of  it,  and  hear  what  he  will  uy. 
Leon.  Were  It  good,  think  you  f 
Ciaud.  Hero,  thinks  surely,  she  will  die ;  for 


*  ll«jr«nd  tlie  power  of  theaglit  U  e*ncciv*. 
\   AfivaaUva  •fMiod.  i  llirowa  of. 
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•Im  Mjrt,  abt  will  dl«  if  be  l(iv«  ber  not ;  and 
■he  will  dk  ert  sbc  aiakct  ber  love  known 
Md  the  will  die  If  be  woo  ber,  ratber  Uiaa  the 
will  'bait  out  breath  of  her  accnttooied  croM- 

D,  Ptdro,  She  doCh  well  if  she  shoakl  make 
ttader  of  her  love,  'Ut  very  possible  he'll  kotd 
It ;  for  the  man  at  yo*  kaow  aU,  halh  a  ooo- 
tcaiptlble*  spirit. 

Ciaud,  He  U  a  very  propert  man. 

D,  Pt4r;  He  bath,  todied,  a  |«od  oatward 
happiness. 

Cimmd,  'Pore  Ood,  and  tai  my  mine,  very  wise. 

D,  Ptdro,  He  doth,  indeed,  show  some  spaiks 
that  are  llhe  wlL 

Le^.  And  I  take  Mm  Id  he  valiant. 

D,  Ptif.  As  Hector,  I  asMve  yon :  and  In 
the  mnnaflnc  of  qnarrela  yon  may  my  he  is 
wise ;  for  either  he  avoids  them  with  treat  dis- 
cretion, or  nndsitikii  them  with  a  most  Chris- 
tian-like fiear. 

/.con.  If  he  do  Hear  Ood,  he  mnst  necessarily 
keep  peace;  If  he  break  the  peace,  be  oatbt 
to  enter  Into  a  qoarrel  with  fear  and  tremblinf, 

D,  Pedro.  And  so  win  he  do ;  for  the  man 
doth  fear  Ood,  howsoever  it  seems  not  In  blm, 
by  some  laif  e  jesU  be  will  make.  Well,  I  am 
sovy  for  yoar  niece :  Shall  we  fo  see  Benedick, 
nnd  tell  him  of  her  love  t 

Clamd,  Never  tell  blm,  my  lord  ;  let  her  wear 
It  ottt  with  good  counsel. 

/.eon.  Nay,  that's  Impessible ;  she  may  wear 
her  heart  ont  Irst. 

D,  PHro.  Well,  well  bear  fortber  of  It  by 
yonr  daughter;  let  It  cool  the  while.  I  love 
Benedick  well;  and  I  could  wish  be  would 
modestly  examine  himself,  to  see  bow  much 
he  Is  unworthy  so  good  a  lady. 

Leon,  My  lord«  wiU  yon  walkf  dinner  to 
ready. 

Claud,  If  be  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  IhU,  I 
will  never  trust  my  expectatton.  {Aside. 

D.  Pedro.  Let  there  be  the  same  net  spread 
for  her  :  and  that  must  your  daughter  and  her 
gentlewoman  carry.  The  sport  will  be.  when 
tbev  bold  one  an  oplnton  of  another's  dotage, 
and  no  such  matter ;  that's  the  scene  that  I 
would  see,  which  will  be  merely  a  dumb  show. 
Let  ns  send  her  to  call  him  in  to  dinner. 

{Ailde. 

[JBreitfft  Don  Pioao,  Ci«aodio,  €nd  Lao- 

MATO. 

BincDicK  adv9nc€$  from  the  arbour. 
Bene,  This  can  be  no  trick  :  The  conference 
was  sadly  borne.  t^Tbey  have  the  truth  of  tbii 
from  Hero.  They  seem  to  pity  the  lady ;  it 
seems,  ber  affecttons  have  their  fall  bent. 
Love  met  why.  It  mnst  be  requited.  I  hear 
how  1  am  censured :  they  my,  I  will  bear  my- 
self proudly.  If  I  perceive  the  love  come  from 
her ;  tbey  say  too,  that  she  will  rather  die  than 
give  any  sign  of  atfectiofl.—l  did  aever  think 
to  marry  :~l  mnst  not  seem  proud :— Happy 
are  they  that  bear  their  detractions,  and  can 
put  them  to  mending.  Tbey  say  the  lady  is 
nir ;  'tis  a  truth.  I  can  bear  them  witness : 
and  vhtQous  :— 'tU  so,  I  cannot  reprove  it ;  and 
wise,  but  for  lovlof  me  :— By  my  troth,  it  is  no 
addition  to  ber  wit;— nor  no  great  srcument 
of  ber  folly,  for  I  will  be  horribly  In  love  witb 
her.— I  may  cbance  have  some  odd  quirks  and 
remnants  of  wit  broken  on  me,  because  I  have 
railed  so  long  aiakist  marriage :— But  doth  not 
the  appetite  alter  t  A  man  loves  the  meat  in 
his  youth,  that  he  cannot  endure  in  bis  age ; 
Shall  quips,  and  sentences,  and  these  psper 
bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man  from  the  career 
of  bis  bumour  f  No :  The  world  mo^t  be  peo- 

fled.    When    I    Mid.    I  would  die  a  bachelor, 
did  not  think   I  aboald  live  till  I  were  mar- 
ried.—Here  cooies  Beatrice :  By  this  day,  she's 


•  C«atei 


t  Scrioaifj   rarricd  a 


t  Rasdcome. 


a  foir  buly :  1  do  spy  some  amhs  «C  hofom  %m 
her. 

Atter  Bbatbicb. 

Beat.  Against  my  wiU,  I  am  sent  In  bid  jwa 
coase  in  to  dinner. 

Bene,  Fair  Beatilce,  I  thank  j«i  fbr  ywwr 
pains. 

Beat,  I  took  no  more  pains  for  thane  _ 
than  yon  take  pains  to  thank  me ;  if  ttbad  I 
painful,  1  would  not  have  come. 

Bene,  You  take  pleasure  in  the  mcisnfe^ 

Beat,  Yen,  Just  so  macfa  as  yon  oany.  tafcn 
upon  a  knife's  point,  and  choke  a  daw  wttfaal  : 
—You  have  no  stomach,  signlor ;  fore  jraa  wett. 

Bene,  Hal  Agaimtrng  wiil  ImmtemiUUd 
90U  come  to  dlmier'-there's  a  dooMe 
In  that.  J  tooknomorepaimtfortkooe 
than  pou  took  pains  to  thank  me  thu*! 
as  to  say.  Any  pains  that  I  lake  far  yon  in  an 
easy  as  thanks :— If  1  no  not  take  pi^  of  her, 
1  am  a  rillaln ;  If  1  do  not  love  her,  1  am  n 


Jew :  I  will  go  get  her  picture. 
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ACT  Ul. 

SCENE  I.—Leonato's  G^dtm. 

Enter  Haao,  MAacAaxr,  and  Ubsula. 

Hero,  Good  Margaret,  mn  thee  iaio  the  par 
lour  ; 
There  shalt  thou  And  mv  ounsin  Beatrice 
Proposing  •  with  the  Prince  and  Ctandto : 
Whisper  her  ear,  and  tell  her  I  and  Ursala 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  onr  whole  diaconne 
Is  aU  of  her ;  say,  that  thou  ovnrhcnrd'st  nn ; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  the  pleached  bower. 
Where  hone]tsu<^es  ripen'd  by  the  saa. 
Forbid  the  sun  to  enter  ;— like  lavooritca. 
Made    proud    by  princes,  that  adv; 

pride 
Against  that  power  that   bred   It:- 

she  hide  her. 
To  listen  our  purpose :  This  to  thy  oOke, 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

Miarg,  111   make   her  come,  I  wamat  yon, 
presently.  [Exit. 

Hero,    Now,     Ursula,    when    Bentrice  doth 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down,     [o 
Our  talk  mnst  only  be  of  Benedick : 
When  I  do  name  him.  let  it  he  thy  part 
To  praise  him  more  than  ever  asan  did 
My  talk  to  thee  roust  be  how  Benedick 
Is  sick  in  love  with  Beatrice :  Of  thto  matter 
Is  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made. 
That  only  wounds  by  hearsay.    Now  begin ; 

Enter  BsATuica,  ftcAintf. 
For  look  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  mmt 
Close  by  the  srouadi  to  hear  our  confierence. 

Urs,  The  pleasant'st  analing  to  to  see  the  iib 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  silver  stream. 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  knit ; 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice  ;  who  even  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine  covertare : 
Fenr  yon  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 
Hero,  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  car  lost 
nothing 
Of  the  folse  eweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it.— 

{Tkeu  advance  to  Ue  bomer. 
No,  truly,  Ursula,  she  Is  too  disdainful ; 
I  know,  her  spirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  of  the  rock,  t 
Urs,  But  are  yon  sure. 
That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely  t 
lord. 
Hero,  So  says  the  prince,  and  my  new>trothcd 
Urs,   And   did   they   bid  yon  teU  her  of  it. 

madam  T 
Hero.  Tbey  did  entreat  me  to  acquaint  her  of  Ik 


*  IhKAttnlng. 
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Bat  I  penoMkd  tbem.  If  thet  toWd  Benedick, 
To  ffiih  him  wrestte  with  tnecUon. 
And  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Urs.  Wb7  did  you  m  t    Doth  not  the  lentle- 
man 
I>ctenre  u  tnB,  u  fortunate  a  l>ed. 
As  ever  Beatrice  shall  conch  apoa  T 

Hero.  O  God  of  love  t  I  know,  be  doth  de- 
•erre 
Aa  mnch  ai  mar  b«  yielded  to  a  man  : 
But  nature  never  fkam'd  a  woman'a  heart 
Of  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrice  : 
Disdain  and  scorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Misprising  •  what  they  look  on  ;  and  her  wit 
Valaes  itself  so  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  else  seems  weak «  she  cannot  love, 
Nor  take  no  shape  nor  project  of  affection, 
Sbe  la  so  self-endeared. 

l/r£.  Sure,  I  think  so  ; 
A»d  therefore,  certainly,  it  were  not  good 
Me  knew  his  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it. 
Hero,  Why,  yon  speak  truth  :  I  never  yet  saw 
man. 
Bow  wise,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  fea- 

tur'd. 
But  she  would  spell  him  backward  :  If  Mr  fkced, 
She'd  swear,  the  gentleman  should  be  her  sister ; 
If  black,  why,  nature,  drawing  of  an  antick. 
Made  a  foul  blot ;  if  tall,  a  lance  lU-headed  ; 
If  low,  an  agate  very  vilely  cut ;  ..     .  , 

If  speaking,  why.  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds ; 
ir  silent,  why  a  block  moved  with  none. 
80  tarns  sbe  every  man  the  wrong  side  ont ;  ^ 
And  never  gives  to  truth  and  virtue,  that 
Which  simplenesa  and  merit  purchaseth. 
Urs.  Sure,  sure,  such  carping  is  not  con- 

mendable. 
Hero,  No :  not  to  be  so  odd,  and  f^om  all 
fkshions. 
As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendable : 
But  who  dare  tell  her  so  t  If  I  should  speak, 
BbeM  mock  me  Into  air ;  Oh  I  she  would  laugh 

DM 

Out  of  myself,  press  me  to  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  let  Benedick,  like  cover'd  Are, 
Consume  away  in  sighs,  waste  inwardly : 
It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks ; 
Which  U  a^  bad  as  die  with  tickling. 
Urs,  Yet  tell  her  of  it ;  hear  what  she  will 

Hero,  No ;  rather  I  wlU  go  to  Benedkk, 
And  counsel  him  to  light  against  his  passion : 
And,  truly,  I'll  devise  some  honest  slanders 
To  stain  my  cousin  with  :  One  doth  not  know. 
How  mnch  an  ill  word  may  eoipolson  liking. 

Urs.   Oh  I    do  not  do  your  cousin  sncb   a 


She  cannot  be  so  mnch  without  true  Jadgment, 
(Having  so  swift  t  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  she  Is  priz'd  to  have,)  as  to  refuse 
80  rare  a  gentleman  as  siguior  Benedick. 

Hero,  He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudlo. 
Urs,  I  pray  yon  be  not  angry  with  me,  ma< 
dam, 
Speaking  my  tocy ;  signior  Benedick, 
For  shape,  for  bearing,  argument,  t  and  valonr. 
Goes  foremost  in  report  through  lUly. 
Hero.  Indeed  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name. 
Urs,  HU  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  bad 
it.— 
When  are  yon  married,  madam  t 
Hero.  Why,  every  day ;— to-morrow :  Come, 
go  in; 
I'll  show  thee  some  attires ;  and  have  thy  counsel, 
Which  is  the  beU  to  furnish  me  to-morrow. 
Urs,  She's  llm'd  §  I  warrant  yoo ;  we  have 

caught  her,  madam, 
flero.  If  It  prove  so,  then  loving  goes  by  hapa ; 
Some  Cupid  kiHs  with  arrows,  some  with  traps. 
[Sxeunt  Uaio  and  UasoLA, 

*  UBdcrralaiac. 
f  ED»*r04  with  binlliaM. 


BxATaica  adMnees. 


Beat,  What  fire  is  In  mine  carsf  Can  this  be 

traef 
Stand  I  oondemn'd  for  pride  and  scorn  so 


Contempt,  farewell  i  and  maiden  pride,  adiea  I 
No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 

And,  Benedick,  love  on,  I  will  requite  thee ; 
Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  band  : 

If  thoB  dost  love,  my  kindness  shall  indte  thee 
To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band : 

For  oibert  say,  thou  dost  deserve ;  and  I 

Believe  it  better  than  reportingiy.  {Kxit, 

SCENE  I  J. "A  room  in  Lion  ato's  House, 
Enter  Don  Pioao,  Claudio,  Bihxdick,  and 

LlOMATO. 

D.  Pedro,  I  do  but  stay  till  yonr  marriage  ba 
consummate,  and  thtn  I  go  toward  Arragon. 

Claud.  I'll  bring  yon  tkllher,  my  lord.  If 
you'll  vouchsafe  me. 

/>.  Pedro.  Nay,  that  wonld  be  as  great  a  soil 
in  the  new  gloss  of  yonr  marriage,  as  to  show 
a  child  his  new  coat,  and  forbid  him  to  wear 
it.  I  will  only  be  bold  with  Benedick  for  hia 
company ;  for,  from  the  crown  of  bis  head  to 
the  sole  of  his  foot,  he  is  all  mirth  ;  he  hath 
twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow-string,  and  the 
little  hangman  dare  not  shoot  at  him ;  be  hath  a 
heart  as  sound  as  a  bell,  and  his  tongue  is  the 
clapper ;  for  what  bis  heart  thinks,  his  tongnt 
speaks. 

i^fMe.  Gallants,  1  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

Leon,  80  say  I :  methlnks,  yon  are  saddeo. 

Claud.  1  hope,  he  be  In  love. 

D,  Pedro,  Hang  him,  truant ;  there's  no  tma 
drop  of  blood  in  fahn,  to  be  truly  touch'd  with 
love  :  if  be  be  sad,  he  wants  money. 

Bene.  I  have  the  tooth-acb. 

D.  Pedro.  Draw  it. 

Bene,  Hang  it  I 

Claud,  Yon  must  hang  It  irat,  and  draw  It 
afterwards. 

D.  Pedro,  What  t  sigh  for  the  tooCh-ach  t 

Leon,  Where  is  but  a  humour,  or  a  worm  f 

Bene,  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  grief,  but 
be  that  has  it. 

Claud,  Yet 

D.  Pedro.  

in  him,  unless  it  be  a  fancy  that  he  bath  to 
strange  disguises ;  as,  to  be  a  Dutchman  to-day ; 
a  Frenehnuui  to-morrow ;  or  In  the  shape  of  two 
countries  at  once,  as.  a  German  fh>m  the  nalst 
downward,  all  slops :  *  and  a  Spaniard  fh>m  the 
hip  upward,  no  doublet :  Unless  be  have  a  fiuicy 
to  this  foolery,  as  It  appears  he  hath,  he  Is  no 
fool  for  fancy,  as  jon  would  have  H  appear  he 
is. 

Claud,  If  he  be  not  In  love  wUfa  soow  woman^ 
there  Is  no  believing  old  signs  :  he  bmshes  hla 
hat  o*  mornings ;  What  should  that  bode  t 

J},  Pedro.  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  tbt 
barber's  t 

Claud,  No,  but  the  barber's  man  bath  been 
seen  with  him ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his 
cheek  hath  alreadv  stuffed  tennis-balls. 

Lean,  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did, 
by  the  loss  of  a  beard. 

D.  Pedro,  Nay,  he  mbs  himself  with  dvet: 
Can  yon  smell  him  out  bv  thatt 

Claud,  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  The  sweet 
youth's  in  love. 

D,  Pedro.  The  greatest  note  of  tt  Is  his  me- 
lancholy. 

Claud.  And  when  waa  he  wont  to  wash  Ma 
Iheet 

D.  Pedro,  Tea,  or  to  paint  himself  f  for  the 
which,  I  hear  what  they  say  of  bim. 

Claud.  Nay,  bat  his  Jesting  spirit ;  which  Is 
now  crept  into  a  lutestring,  and  now  governed 
by  stops. 

•  Largs  laoM  hretcbM 


Yet  BUT  1,  he  la  in  love. 

There  is  no  appearance  of  llncy 
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D.  Pedro.  Indeed,  thtt  tcOa  a  heivy  tile  for 
aim  :  Condnde,  coDcliide,  he  b  in  lote. 

Ciaud,  Nay,  bat  I  know  wiw  lofcs  kla. 

J},  Pedro.  That  woold  I  know  too ;  I  wamat, 
one  that  koovt  him  not. 

CUud.  Ye»,  and  hb  Ul  oooditloM;  and.  In 
despite  of  all,  diet  for  hln. 

D.  Pedro.  She  ihaU  be  buried  with  her  fhce 


Bene.  Yet  is  tbb  no  charm  for  the  tooth-ach. 
—Old  Signlor,  walk  aside  with  me:  I  hare 
studied  eight  or  nine  wise  words  to  speak  to 
yon,  which  these  hobby-horses  mast  not  hear, 

[Ereuni  Bimbdicc  end  Lbonsto. 

D,  Pedro.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  him 
•boat  Beatrice. 

Claud,  Tb  even  so :  Hero  and  Margaret  have 
liy  this  played  their  parts  with  Beairioe ;  and 
then  the  two  bears  will  not  bite  one  another, 
when  tb«y  meet. 

JBalcr  Dom  Joes. 

/>.  JeHm,  My  lord.and  brother,  God  save  yon. 

D.  Pedro,  Good  den,  brother. 

D.Johm.  If  yonr  lebnre  served,  I  wonid 
•peak  with  yoa. 

i>.  Pedro,  In  private  t 

D.  John,  If  it  please  yon :— yet  eonnt  Claa- 
dio  may  hear ;  for  what  1  would  speak  of,  con* 


J),  Pedro,  What's  the  matter  t 
.  D.  John,  Means  yoar  lordship  to  be  married 
to-morrow  f 

{To  Clad  DIO. 

J},  Pedro,  You  know,  he  does. 

D.  John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows 
what  I  know. 

Clmud.  If  there  be  any  Impediment,  I  prqr 
you,  discover  it. 

D.  John,  You  may  think,  I  lore  yon  not ;  let 
that  appear  hereaiter,  and  aim  better  at  me  by 
that  I  now  will  manifest :  For  my  brother,  1 
think,  he  holds  you  well ;  and  in  deamess  of 
heart  hath  holp  to  elTcrt  your  ensuing  mar- 
riage :  surely  suit  Ul  spent,  and  labour  lU  be- 
stowed 1 

J).  Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter  t 

D.  John.  I  came  hither  to  tell  you ;  and,  cir- 
cumstances shortened,  (for  she  hath  been  too 
long  a  talking  of,}  the  lady  b  disloyal. 
.     C^toml..  Who  f  Hero  t 

D.John.  Even  she;  Leonato's  Hero,  yonr 
Hero,  every  man's  Hero* 

Claud.  Obloyalt 

D.  John,  The  word  Is  too  good  to  paint  out 
her  wickedness  ;   I  could  say,  she  were  worse ; 
\  yon  of  a  worse  title,  and  I  will  lit  her  to 
Wonder  not  till  fhrther  warrant:    go  but 


SCB!^S  tJI,^A  Stroet, 


Enter  Doubmbt  and  Vbbobs,  wUh  tka 

Watch. 
Dogb.  Are  yoo  good  men  nad  trac  f 
Verg.  Yea,  or  else  It 
suffer  salvatioB,  body  i 


Jiogb,  Nay,  i 
for  them,  if  T 


i  It  were  pity 
rand  sow. 


bat  they  skonld 


they  should  have  any  allegiaaee  hi 
them,  being  chosen  for  the  prince's  watch. 

Verg,  Well,  give  them  their  charge,  neighbow 
Dogberry. 

Dogb.  First,  who  think  yon  the  most  desartlcss 
nnjtB  to  be  constable  t 

1  IVatch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  Sir,  or  George  Sear 
coal ;  for  they  can  write  and  read. 

Dogb.  Come  hither,  neighbour  Seacoal.  God 
hath  blessed  yon  withagood  name:  to  beawell- 
ikvoured  man  b  the  gift  of  fortune ;  bat  to  writs 
and  read  comes  by  nature. 

S  Watch,  Both  which,  master  coaslable, 

Dogb.  You  have ;  I  knew  it  would  be  your  an. 
swer.  Well,  for  your  favoar.  Sir,  why,  give  God 
thanks,  and  make  no  boast  of  it :  and  for  yoar 
writing  and  reading,  let  that  appear  when  there 
b  no  need  of  such  vanity.  Yoar  arc  thuught 
here  to  he  the  most  senseleu  and  flt  una  for  the 
constable  of  the  watch ;  therefore  bear  you  the 
lantern :  Thb  b  your  charge ;  Yoa  shall  compre- 
hend all  vagrom  men  :  you  are  to  bid  any  nan 
stand,  la  the  priace's  name. 

S  Waieh.  How  If  he  wlU  not  stand  t 

pogb.  Why  then,  take  no  note  of  him,  but 
le(  him  go  i  and  presently  call  the  rest  of  the 
watch  together,  and  thank  God  yon  are  rid  of  a 
knave. 

Verg,  If  he  will  not  stand  when  he  is  hidden, 
he  b  none  of  the  prince's  subjects. 

Dogb.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with 
none  but  the  prince's  subjecb :— You  shall  also 
no  noise  In  tl  '      '      ' 


le  to-night,  you  shall  see  her  chamber' 
r  entered,  even  the  night  before  her  wed 


It. 

with 

window 

ding-day :  If  you  love  her  then,  to-morrow  wed 

her ;  but  it  would  better  St  your  honour  to  change 

your  mind. 

Claud.  May  thb  be  sot 

D.  Pedro.  I  wiU  not  think  it. 

D.  John.  If  yon  dare  not  trust  that  you  see, 
confeu  not  that  you  know  :  if  yoo  wHl  follow 
me,  I  will  show  you  enough;  and  when  you 
have  seen  OMre,  and  heard  more,  proceed  ac- 
cordinglv, 

Clamd,  If  I  see  any  thing  to  night  why  I 
ihoald  not  marry  her  to-morrow ;  In  the  con- 
gregation, where  I  should  wed,  there  will  I 
•hanie  hex, 

D,  Pedro,  And,  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain 
her.  I  will  join  with  thee  to  disgrace  her. 

D.  John.  I  will  disparage  her  no  forther,  till 
you  ire  my  witnesses :  bear  it  coldly  but  till 
midnight,  and  let  the  Issue  show  Itself. 

D.  Pedro,  O  day  untowardly  turned  I 

Claud.  O  mischief  strangely  thwarting  I 

D.  John.  O  plague  right  well  prevented  t 
So  wUI  yon  my,  when  yon  have  seen  the  sequel. 

[Sxeunt, 


the  strecb ;  for,  for  the  watch 
to  babble  and  talk,  b  most  tolerable  and  not  to 
be  endured. 

S  Watch,  We  wUl  rather  sleep  than  talk ;  we 
kaow  what  belongs  to  a  watch. 

Dogb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and 
most  quiet  watchman ;  for  I  cannot  See  how 
sleeping  should  offend :  only,  have  a  care  that 
your  bllb  *  be  not  stolen :— Well,  you  are  to  call 
at  aU  the  ale-houses,  and  bid  those  that  are  drank 
get  them  to  bed. 

S  Watch.  How  if  they  will  nott 

Dogb.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  tUl  they  are 
sober ;  If  they  make  you  not  thea  the  better  an- 
IMMimay  say,  they  are  not  the  mea  yoa  took 

S  Watch.  Well,  Sir. 

Dogb.  If  you  meet  a  thief,  yoa  may  snspcei 
him,ly  virtue  of  your  office,  to  be  no  true  man ; 
and,  for  such  kind  of  men,  the  less  yon  meddte 
or  make  with  them,  why,  the  more  b  for  your 
honesty. 

S  Watch.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shaD 
we  not  lay  hands  on  him  1 

Dogb.  Truly,  by  yoar  office  you  may ;  bat  I 
think,  they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  denied  t  the 
most  peaceable  way  for  yon,  if  yon  take  a  thief, 
is,  to  let  him  show  himself  what  he  b,  and  steal 
out  of  yonr  company. 

Verg.  You  have  been  always  called  a  merdfid 
man,  partner. 

Dogb.  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my 
will ;  much  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honesty 
in  him. 

Verg.  If  yon  hear  a  child  cry  In  the  night,  you 
must  call  to  the  nurse,  and  bid  her  still  it. 

S  Watch.  How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep,  nad  will 
not  bear  us. 

Dogb.  Why  then,  depart  in  pence,  and  let  the 
child  wake  her  with  crying :  for  the  ewe  that 
will  not  hear  her  lamb  when  It  baes,  wiH  never 
answer  a  calf  when  it  bleats. 

Flrr^.  Tb  very  true. 

•  WMpoBt  af  tk*  vatchMM 
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Dogb,  Tbto  U  the  end  of  the  charge.    You,  I  tale  vilely  :~1  shoold  lint  teD  thee,  bow   the 
constable,  are  to  preaent  the  prince's  own  person;  I  pi Ince,  Claudio,  and  my  OMstef,  planted,  and 
"       *  "*  '      placed,  and  possessed  by  my  master  Don  John, 

saw  9tu  off  In  the  orchard  this  amiable  en- 
counter. 
C0H,  And  thonght  they,  Margaret  was  Hero  t 
Bora,  Two  of  them  did,  the  prince  and  Clan* 
dio ;  but  the  devil  my  ma«ter  knew  she  was 
Margaret;  and  partly  by  his  oaths,  which  first 
possessed  them,  partly  by  the  dark  nigbt,  which 
did  deceive  (hem,  but  chiefly  by  my  villany, 
which  did  conflrm  any  slander  that  Don  John 
bad  made,  away  went  Claudio  enraged ;  swore 
he  would  meet  her  as  he  was  appointed,  next 
morning  at  the  temple,  and  there,  before  the 
whole  congregation,  shame  her  with  wbat  be  saw 
over-night,  and  send  her  home  again  without  n 
husband. 
1  Watch,  We  charge  yon  in  the  prince's  name. 


if  yon  meet  the  prince  in  the  night,  yon  may  stay 
him. 

rerg.  Nay  by'r  lady,  that,  I  think,  he  can- 
not. 

JJogb,  Five  shillings  to  one  on't,  with  any  man 
tbat  knows  the  statutes,  he  may  stay  bim  :  marry, 
not  without  the  prince  be  willing  :  for,  indeed, 
the  watch  ought  |o  offend  no  man  ;  and  it  is  an 
offence  to  stay  a  man  against  his  will. 

Ferg,  Bv'r  lady,  I  think,  it  be  so. 

XfoRb.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Well,  masters,  good  night: 
nn  there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call 
up  me  :  keep  your  fellows'  counsels  and  yourowu 
nod  good  night. — Come,  neighbour. 

2  Watch.  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge: 
let  OS  go  sit  here  upon  the  church-bench  till  two, 
and  then  all  to  bed. 

J}ogb.  One  word  more,  honest  neighbours  :  1 
pray  vou,  watch  about  signior  Leonato's  door ; 
for  the  wedding  being  there  to-morrow,  there 
In  a  great  coil  to-night :  Adieu,  be  vigitant,  I 
l>eseech  yon. 

iSxtunt  Doe  MBIT  OHd  Vino  as. 

Enter  BonscHio  and  ConnAOi. 
Bora,  What  I  Conrade,— 
fVatch,  Peace,  sUr  nou  [Asida. 

Bora,  Conrade,  I  say  I 
CS»M.  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 
Bora,  Mass,  and  my  elbow  itched  ;  I  thonght, 
tbcre  would  a  scab  follow. 

am.  I  will  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that ;  and 
■ow  forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bora.  Stand  thee  close  then  nflder  this  pent- 
honae,  for  it  driszles  rain  ;  and  1  will,  like  a  true 
drunkard,  utter  all  to  thee. 

fVatch.  {Aside.]  Some  treuon,  masters ;  yet 
ctand  Close. 

Bora.  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don 
John  a  thousand  ducats. 

Con.  Is  it  possible  that  any  vUlany  should  be 
no  dearf 

Bora.  Thou  shouhl'st  rather  ask.  If  it  ^ere 
possible  any  vUlaoy  should  be  so  rich  ;  for  when 
rich  villains  have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones 
may  make  what  price  they  will. 
Con,  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bora.  That  shows  thou  art  unconfirmed :  * 

Thon  knowest,  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a 

bat,  or  a  cloak.  Is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Con.  Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora.  I  mean,  the  fhshion. 

Con,  Yes,  the  fhsbioo  is  the  fashion 

Bora.  Tosh  I  I  may  as  well  say,  the  fool's  the 

fool.    But  see'st  thon  not  what  a  deformed  thief 

thU  fashion  is  t 

Watch.  I  know  that  Deformed ;  he  has  been  a 
▼ile  thief  this  seven  year  ;  he  goes  up  and  down 
like  a  gentleman :  I  remember  his  name. 
Dora.  Didst  tlwu  not  hear  somebody  t 
Con.  No;  'twas  the  vane  on  the  house. 
Bora,  Seest  thon  not,  I  say,  what  a  deformed 
thief  this   fkshion   U1    how  giddilv   he   tnms 
abont  all  the  hot  bloods,  between  fourteen  ftd 
five    and    thirty  t   sometimes    fashioning  them 
like  Pharaoh's  soldiers  In  the  reechy  t  painting  ; 
■ometime,  like  lod  Bel's  priests  in  the  old  chnrch 
window ;  someume,  like  the  shaven  Hercules  in 
the  smirched  t  worm-eaten  Upestry,where  the  cod- 
piece seems  as  massy  as  his  club  t 

Cim.  All  this  I  see  t  and  see  that  the  fkshlon 
wears  ont  more  apparel  than  tlie  man  :  But  art 
not  thon  thyself  giddy  with  the  fkshion  too,  that 
thou  hast  shifted  ont  of  thy  tale  into  telling  me 
of  the  fashion  t 

Bora,  Not  so,  neither :  but  know,  that  I  have 
to-night  wooed  Margaret,  the  lady  Hero's  gen- 
tlewoman, by  the  name  of  Hero:  she  leani 
me  ont  at  her  mistress's  chamber  window,  bids 
BM  a  thousand  times  good  night,— I  tell   th' 

*  UnprmctiM^  is  lb«  wayt  •f  lb«  world. 
^   SMk«i.  t  SoilMl. 


3  Watch,  Call  up  the  right  master  constable  : 
We  have  here  recovered  the  OK>st  dangerous  piece 
of  lechery  that  ever  was  known  in  the  common- 
wealth. 

1  Watch,  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them ; 
I  know  him,  he  wears  a  lock. 

Con,  Masters,  masters. 

S  Watch.  You'il  be  made  bring  Deformed 
forth,  I  warrant  yon. 

Con,  Masters,— 

1  Watch.  Never  speak ;  we  charge  yon,  let  ni 
obey  yon  to  go  with  us. 

Bora,  We  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  commo* 
dity,  being  taken  up  of  these  men's  bills. 

Von,  A  commodity  In  question,  I  warrant  you. 
Come,  we'll  obey  you.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  tV.^A  Room  in  Lionato's  JJouse, 

Enter  Haao,  MAnoABKT,  and  Ubsola. 

Hero.  Oood  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice, 
and  desire  her  to  rise. 

Urs.  I  will,  my  lady. 

I/ero.  And  bid  her  come  hither. 

Urs.  Well.  [Exit  Ubsola. 

Marg,  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  robato  *  were 
better. 

Hero*  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg,  I'll  wear 
thU. 

Marg.  By  my  troth,  it's  not  so  good ;  and  1 
warrant,  your  cousin  will  say  so. 

Hero,  My  cousin's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another ; 
I'll  wear  none  but  this. 

Mar£.  I  like  the  new  tiref  within  excel- 
lently,  if  the  hair  were  a  thought  browner;  and 
your  gown's  a  most  rare  fubion.  i'Aiith.  I  saw 
the  dachess  of  Milan's  gown,  that  they  pnise 
so. 

J7ero.  Oh  I  that  exceeds,  they  say.    . 

Marg,  By  my  troth,  it's  but  a  night-gown  in 
respect  of  your's :  Cloth  of  gold,  and  cots,  and 
laced  with  silver ;  set  with  pearls,  down  sleeves, 
side  sleeves,!  and  skiru  round,  underbome 
with  a  Mueish  tinsel  t  but  for  a  fine,  quaint, 
graceful,  and  excellent  fashion,  your's  is  worth 
ten  on't. 

Hero.  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  my 
heart  is  exceeding  heavy  t 

Marg,  'Twill  be  heavier  soon,  by  the  velght 
of  a  man. 

Hero.  Fie  upon  thee  I  art  not  ashamed  t 

Mart,  Of  what,  lad>  t  of  speaking  honour- 
ably t  Is  not  marriage  honourable  In  a  beggar  t 
Is  not  your  lord  honourable  without  marriage  t 
I  think,  yon  would  have  me  say,  saving  your 
reverence,— o  husband :  an  bad  thinking  do  not 
wrest  true  speaking,  1*11  offend  nobody:  ts 
there  any  harm  in— IA«  heavier  for  a  husband  f 
None,  I  think,  an  It  be  the  right  husband,  and 
the  right  wife;  otherwise  *tis  light,  and  not 
heavy:  Ask  my   lady  Beatrice  else,   here  sht 


•  A  kind  of  raff. 


t  NMd-drtM. 
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Act  IV. 


Enter  Bkatbioi. 

Hero,  Good  monov,  eoz. 

Beat,  Oood  nonov,  tweet  Hero. 

Here.  Why,  bow  now  1  do  jou  apeak  in  the 
tick  tune  t 

Beai*  1  am  ont  of  all  other  tnne,  metbinki. 

M&rg.  Clap  M  into-'IAght  a'  love;  that  foei 
wlthont  harden ;  do  yon  sing  it,  and  I'll  dance 
U. 

Beat.  Yea,  ZAght  e*  iove,  with  your  beeli  I— 
then  if  yonr  hosband  have  stahles  enoogb,  youMi 
ice  he  shall  lack  no  barns. 

Afore.  O  lUegiUmate  constmctloa  I  I  scorn 
that  with  my  heels. 

Bemt,  Tis  almost  five  o'clock,  coosln  ;  'tis  ttnic 
yon  were  ready.  By  my  troth,  I  am  exceeding 
UI:--heyhol 

Miarg,  For  a  hawk,  a  horse,  or  a  husband  t 

Beat.  For  the  letter  that  begins  them  all,  H.* 

Afarf .  Well,  an  you  be  not  turned  Turk,  no 
more  oaillng  by  the  star. 

Beat.  What  means  the  fool,  trow  t 

Marg.  Nothint  I ;  bnl  God  send  every  one 
their  heart's  deslr«  I 

Her:  These  fkives  the  oooat  sent  me,  they 
ire  an  excellent  perAime. 

Beat.  1  am  staffed,  coosin,  I  cannot  smell. 

Marg.  A  maid,  and  stnflM  I  there's  foodly 
catching  of  cold. 

Beat.  O  God  help  me  I  God  help  me  I  how 
long  hare  yon  profess'd  apprehension  f 

Marg.  Ever  since  yon  left  it :  doth  not  my 
wit  become  me  rarely  1 

Beat,  It  is  not  seen  enough,  yon  shonM  wear 
It  la  yow  cap.— By  my  troth,  I  am  sick. 

Marg.  Get  yon  some  of  this  dlstilied  Cardans 
Benedictns,  and  lay  it  to  yonr  heart ;  it  Is  the 
only  thing  for  a  qnalm. 

Here.  There  thou  prick'st  her  with  a  thistle. 

Beat*  Benedictns  I  why  Benedictns  f  yon  have 
aome  moral  f  in  this  Benedictns. 

Afor^.  Moral  t  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  n<i 
moral  meaning  ;  I  meant,  plain  holy-thistle 
Yon  may  think,  perchance,  that  I  think  yon  are 
In  leve  s  nay,  hy'r  lady,  I  am  not  such  a  fool 
to  think  what  I  list ;  nof  I  list  not  to  think  what 
I  can ;  nor,  indeed,  I  cannot  think.  If  I  wonid 
think  my  heart  out  of  thinking,  that  yon  are  in 
lore,  or  that  yon  will  be  in  lote,  or  that  yon  can 
be  in  love  :  yet  Benedick  was  sooh  another,  and 
BOW  is  he  become  a  man  :  he  swore  he  would 
acrer  marry ;  and  yet  now,  in  despite  of  his 
heart,  he  eats  his  meat  wlthont  grvdging :  and 
bow  yon  may  be  converted,  I  know  not,  bnt  me- 
*"'"""  "  with  yonr  eyes  as  other  wonaeo 


I  may  be 
ron  look 


What  pnoe  is  Ibis  that  thy  tongne  keeps  1 
Marg,  Not  a  fUse  gallop. 

Rt'tnter  UnaoLs 

Vrt.  Madam,  withdraw  ;  the  prince,  the 
connt,  algnior  Benedick,  Don  John,  nad  all  the 
gaUants  of  the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  yon  to 
charch. 

Here.  Help  to  dress  me,  good  coi,  good  Meg, 
good  Urania.  {Sxemmt. 

SCENE  r.—Another  Room  to  Uoiiato's 
House. 

Eater   Lioiisto,  with   Docbirrt  and 
VaaoBs. 

Leon.  What  would  yoo  with  me,  honest  neigh- 
bonrt 

Dogh.  Marry,  Sir,  I  would  have  some  confi- 
dence with  yon,  that  decerns  you  nearly* 

Ijeon.  Brief,  1  pray  yon ;  for  yon  see»  tis  a 
busy  time  with  me. 

Vogh.  Many,  thU  it  to.  Sir. 

Verg.  Yes,  In  truth  U  is.  Sir. 

ijeon.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends  t 

Dogh.  Goodman  Verges, -Sir,  speaks  a  little  off 


the  matter ;  an  old  man.  Sir,  and  hia  wits  are 
not  so  blunt,  as,  God  help,  I  would  desire  they 
were ;  but,  la  faith,  honest,  as  the  skin  between 
his  brows. 

Verg.  Yes,  I  thank  God,  I  am  as  hoaeot  as 
any  man  llvlug,  that  is  ao  old  man,  and  no 
honester  than  1. 

Dogb.  Comparisons  are  odorona :  patabroip 
neiahbour  Verges. 

Ijeon.  Neighbours,  yon  are  tedious. 

Dogb.  It  pleases  your  worship  to  say  so,  but 
we  are  the  poor  duke's  officers :  bat,  truly,  fer 
niine  own  part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  kiuK,  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  bestow  it  all  of  yonr 
worship. 

Leon.  All  thy  tedionsness  on  me !  ha  I 

Dogb.  Yea,  and  'twere  a  thousand  times 
moie  than  'tis  ;  for  I  hear  as  good  exclamation 
on  yonr  worship,  as  of  any  man  in  the  city ; 
and  though  I  be  hut  a  poor  man,  I  am  ^ad  to 
hear  ii. 

Ferg.  And  so  am  I. 

Xeois.  I  wottU  fain  know  what  yoa  have  to 
say. 

Verg.  Marry,  Sir,  oar  walch  to-night,  except- 
ing your  worship's  presence,  have  ta'cn  a  couple 
of  as  anant  knaves  as  any  In  Messina. 

Dogb.  A  good  old  man.  Sir ;  be  will  he  ttlk- 
ing ;  as  they  say.  When  the  age  to  In,  the  wtt 
is  ont ;  God  help  us  t  It  to  a  world  to  see  I  •— 
Well  said,  i'fUth,  aelghbonr  Vcrgca  :^wcll, 
God's  a  good  man ;  aa  two  mea  ride  of  n  horse, 
one  must  ride  behind :— Aa  hoheat  aoal,  VteUk, 
Sir;  by  my  troth  be  to,  as  ever  broke  bread : 
but,  God  is  to  be  worshippeds  AU  mea  are  ael 
alike ;  alas,  g«od  actghboar  I 

Leon,  ladccd,  aalghboar,  be  emaca  too  abort 
of  you. 

Dogb,  outs  that  Qod  gHca. 

Leon.  I  must  leave  you. 

Dogb.  One  word.  Sir :  oar  wateb.  Sir,  have, 
indeed,  comprehended  two  aaspidoua  persoas* 
aad  we  wooM  have  them  thto  i       ' 


riB 


before  yonr  wonhip. 

Leom.  Take  their 
bring  It  me ;  I  am  ai 
appear  imto  yoa. 

Dogb.  It  shall  he 

Leon.  Drink  some  wine  era  yoa  go 
well. 

Enter  a  Maaaaiiosa. 
Meu.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  yoa  In  give  year 
daughter  to  her  hnsbnnd. 
Leon.  I  will  wall  upon  tbcm ;  I  am  ready. 

[Exeunt  Lbowato  ais4  Haasaaaaa. 

Doffr.  Go,  good  pnitaer,  go,  get  yoa  to  Fiancts 

Scacoal,  bid   him  briag  his  pea  aad  iakbora 

to  the  gaol ;  we  are  aow  lo  eaamlnaHoa  those 


Dogb,  We  wUI  apnro  for  ao  wit.  I  vanant 
yoo  ;liero's  that  [TbaoAInf  hto/oraAMtf.]  aball 
drive  some  of  them  lo  n  isois  com/  only  get  the 
learaed  writer  to  set  dowa  oar  excommnnkn. 
tton,  aad  meet  im  at  the  gaol.  [Exemnt 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^Tha  inelda  ofm  Ckmrtk. 

Enter    Don  Psoao,    Don   Joan,  LaoaATo, 
Faua,   Claodio,   Bsrsdiok,   Haao,  ant 

BXATaiCB,    43C. 

Lean,  Coaie,  friar  Fnada,  be  brief;  oaly  lo 
the  plala  fona  of  aiairiaio*  aad  yoa  aball  ic^ 
coant  their  pnrtlCBlar  dnHoa  aftarwnrdo. 

Fr*ar.  Yoa  came  bitber,  my  lord,  to  many 
thto  lady  f 

Oaud.  No. 


*  It  It  woffUi  Msis«. 
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X.COTI.  To  b*  muTled  to-hcr,  IHar ;  yon  eome 
to  DNiiTy  htt* 

fHar.  lady,  fov  come  hither  to  be  married 
tothlicooDtt 

Sere.  I  do. 

FrUtr,  If  either  of  yoa  know  any  Inward  im- 
pediment why  yon  ihoold  not  be  coiOolncd,  ~ 
ctaarfe  yon,  on  yoor  aooit,  to  otter  it. 

Cimud.  Know  yon  any,  Hero  t 

Hero.  Non^my  lord. 

.FWnr.  Know  yon  any,  connt 

lii^n.  I  dare  make  hie  answer,  none. 

Claud.  Oh  I  what  men  dare  do  I  what  men 
may  do  I  what  men  daily  do  1  not  knowing  what 


tf 


they  do 
^eiie. 


by,   Mar;— Father,    by 


Row  now  1    Interjectlont  t  Why,  then 
■ome  be  of  laachine,  as  ha  I  ha  I  hef 
Oimud.   Stand  thee 
your  leave  t 
Win  yon  with  ft«e  and  nnoonstrained  sonl 
Give  me  this  maid  yoor  daughter  t 

LeoH.    As  freely,  son,  as  God  did  give  her 

me. 
Claud.  And  what  have  I  to  give  yon  back, 
whose  worth 
May  eoonterpolse  this  rich  and  precious  gift. 
^.  Pedro.   Nothing,   unless  yon  render  her 

again. 
Clmmd.  sweet  prince,  yon   learn 
thankftilness.— 
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All  thU  to  so ;  but  what  of  this,  my 
lordt 

Cloud,  i^t  me  but  move  one  question  to  your 
dnugbter ; 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
That  yon  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 
JLeon.  I  charge  thee  do  so,  as  thon  art  my 

chUd. 
Hero.  O  God  defend  me  I  bow  am  I  beset  I— 
What  kind  of  catechising  call  you  thto  f 
Clmud.  To  make  yon  answer  truly  to  your 


blot  that 


There,  Leonato,  take  her  back  again ; 
Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  vonr  friend ; 
8be*s  but  the  sign  and  tembUnce  of  her  ho- 


Behold,  how  like  a  maid  she  blushes  here : 
Oh  I  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
Can  cunning  sin  cover  Itself  withal  I 
Comes  not  that  blood,  as  modest  evidence. 
To  witness  sUnplc  virtue  t  Woold  yon  not  swear. 
All  you  that  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid. 
By  these  exterior  shows  T  But  she  is  none  : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  •  bed : 
Hor  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  modesty. 

Leon.  What  do  yon  mean,  my  lord  t 

Claud,  Not  to  be  married. 
Not  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved 

XoM.  Dear  my  kwd,  if  you,  in 


If  I 


Have  vanquish'd  the  resistance  of  her  youth. 
And  made  defeat  of  her  virginity, 

Claud,  I    know  what  you  would    my 
have  known  her. 
You'll  my,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  hnsband. 
And  so  extennnto  the  'forehand  sin  : 
No,  Leonato, 

I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large ;  t 
But,  as  a  brother  to  bis  sister,  show'd 
Bashful  sincerity,  and  comely  love. 

Hero.  And  seem'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  yon  t 

Clamd.  Ont  on  thy  seeming  I   I  win    write 
against  it : 
You  seem  to  me  as  DUn  In  her  orb  j 
As  chaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  It  be  blown  ; 
But  yon  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venu9,  or  those  pamper'd  animals 
That  nge  in  savage  sensuality. 

Hero.  Is  my  lord  well  that  he  doih'speak  so 
wide  \* 

Leem.  8weet*prince,  why  speak  not  y^  f 

D.  Pedro.  What  should  I  speak  t 
1  stand  dlshonoor'd,  that  have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 

Ijeon.  Are  these  things  spoken  t  or  do  1  but 
dreamt 

D.John.  Sir,   they  are  spoken,  and  these 
things  are  true. 

Bene,  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial. 

Hero.  True,  O  GodI 

Claud.  Leonato,  stand  I  beref 
Is  tbU  the  prince  t  Is  this  the  prince's  brother  t 
Is  this  fiice  Hero's  t  Are  our  eyes  our  own  t 

•  l^»Hir|«i,  ^    ^   ,       ♦  McntUw. 

t  Rcmpt*  fr«a  tk«  biitinen  in  haiMl. 


Hero.  Is  it  not  Hcrol    Who 


With  any  Just  reproach  t 

Claud.  Many,  that  can  Hero ; 
Hero  itself  can  blot  out  Uero'a  Tlrtne. 
What  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  yesternight 
Ont  at  vonr  window,  betwixt  twelve  and  one  f 

ow,  if  you  are  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 

Hero.  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  my 
lord. 

D.  Pedro,  Why,  then  are  yon  no  maiden.-- 
Leonato, 
I  am  sorry  you  must  heur :  Upon  mine  bonoiir, 
Mi-self,  my  brother  and  this  grieved  count. 
Did  see  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  last  night, 
Talk  with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber-window ; 
Who  hath.  Indeed,  most  like  a  liberal  •  villain, 
Confess'd  the  vile  encounters  they  have  had 
A  thousand  linses  In  secret. 

D.  John.  Fie,  flel  they  are 
Not  to  be  nara'd,  my  lord,  not  to  be  spoke  of ; 
There  is  not  chastity  enough  in  language. 
Without  otTenee,  to  utter  them :  Thus,  pretty 
lady,  "^     ' 

1  am  sorry  for  thy  much  mlsgovemment. 

Claud.  O  Hero  1   what  a   Hero  hadst  tlmu 
been. 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  placed 
About  thy  thoughU,  and  counsels  of  thy  heart  I 
But,  faro  thee  well,  most  foul,  most  Htlr  1  fare- 
well. 
Thou  pure  impiety,  and  imptous  purity  I 
For  thee,  I'll  lock  up  all  tbe  gates  of  tove. 
And  on  my  eye-llda  shall  coniecinre  hang. 
To  turn  all  beauty  Into  thoughU  of  barm. 
And  never  shall  It  more  be  gracious,  t 

im's  daoer  here  a  point  for 


cousin  f 


Ilaao 


wberefiiie 


met 
Beat.   Why,   how  noi 

sink  you  down  t 
D.  John.  Come,  let  us  go : 
thus  to  light. 
Smother  her  spirits  up. 

[JSxeunt  Don  Panno,  Don  Jobh,  and 
Clad  DID. 
Bene.    How  doth  tbe  lady  t 
Beat.  Dead,  I  think ;— help,  uncle  ;- 
Hero  I    why.    Hero  I— Uncle  I  —  Siguier     Bene- 
dich  I— irlar  1 
Leon.  O  fate,  take  not  away  thy  heavy  band ! 
Death  Is  the  fairest  cover  for  her  shame, 
That  may  he  wish'd  for. 
Beat.  How  now,  cousin  Herat 
Firiar.  Have  comfort,  lady  t 
Leon.  Dost  tbou  look  upt 
Friar.  Yea;  Wherefore  should  she  tfott 
Leon.    Wherefore  t     Why,    doth    not  every 
earthly  thing 
Cry  shame  upon  her  t  Could  she  here  deny 
Tbe  storv  Uiat  is  printed  in  her  blood  f— 
Do  not  live.  Hero ;  do  not  ope  tbiuc  eyes  : 
For  did  I  think  thou  would'st  not  quickly  die, 
Thought   1    thy  spirite   were  stronger  than  thy 

shames. 
Myself  would,  on  the  renrward  of  reproaches, 
Strike  at  thy  life.    Orlrv'd  I,  I  had  but  oue  1 
Chid  I  for  that  at  frugal  nature's  frame  f  $ 
O  one  too  much  by  thee  I    Why  bad  I  one ! 
Why  ever  wast  tbou  lovely  In  n^  eyes  t 


•  Too  Trrfl  of  fonrne.  1  Attract ivo. 

t  Diipotitioa  af  iblun, 

ftH 
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Why  bud  I  Bot*  with  cluritable  hud. 

Took  up  •  bc(gVt  iMoe  at  my  eitM ; 

Who  BiDlrcbed  *  thai,  and  nired  with  intaiiy, 

I  mieht  have  said.  No  part  of  it  U  mine, 

Tkia   shame   derives  iiseif  from    unknown 

Mntr 
Bot  mine,  and  mine  I  loT*d,  and  mine  I  prala'd. 
And  mine  that  I  waa  proud  on  ;  mine  lo  mnch^ 
That  I  myself  was  to  myself  not  mine, 
Valoing  of  her :  why,  she— Oh  1  she  U  fidlen 
Into  a  pit  of  Ink  1  that  the  wide  sea 
Hath  drops  too  few  to  wash  her  clean  again ; 
And  salt  too  little^  which  may  scaaon  give 
To  her  fonl  Uiuted  flesh  I 

Bene,  Sir,  Sir,  be  patient ; 
For  my  part,  I  am  to  atttr'd  in  wonder, 
I  imow  not  wliat  to  say. 

Beat.  Oh  I  on  my  lonl,  my  consin  is  belied  I 

Bene.    Lady,    were   yoo  her  bedfellow  last 
ni«ht  f 

Beat.  No.   truly,  not;   although,   nntil  last 
night, 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  ber  bedfellow. 

JUeon.   Conllrm'd,  conllrm*d  I    Oh  I   that   is 
stronger  made. 
Which  was  before  barr'd  np  with  ribs  of  iron  I 
-  Would  the  two  princes  Uet  and  Claudlo  iief 
Who  loVd  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  foul- 
ness, 
Wash'd  It  with  teartt   Hence  from  her ;  let  her 
die. 

Friar.  Hear  me  a  little ; 
For  1  have  only  been  silent  so  long. 
And  given  way  onto  this  course  of  fortane. 
By  noting  of  the  lady :  I  have  mark'd 
A  tlioasand  blushing  apparitions  start 
Into  her  face ;  a  thousand  innocent  shames 
In  angel  whiteness  bear  away  those  blushes  ; 
And  in  ber  eye  there  bath  appear'd  a  Are, 
To  bum  the  errors  that  these  princes  hold 
Against  her  maiden  tmth  ^-€all  me  a  fool ; 
Trust  not  my  reading,  nor  my  observations. 
Which  with  experimental  seal  doth  warrant 
The  ienour  of  my  book ;  trust  not  my  age. 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  this  sweet  lady  lie  not  gnUUess  here 
Under  some  biting  error. 

Leon.  Friar,  it  cannot  be  : 
-Thon  seest,  that  all  the  grace  that  she  hath 

left. 
Is,  that  she  wUI  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A  sin  of  perjury ;  she  not  denies  it : 
Why  scek'st  thou  then  to  cover  with  excuse 
That  which  appears  in  proper  nakedness  f 

Friar.  Lady,  what  man  is  he  yon  are  nccus'd 
off 

Nero.  They  know,  that  do  accuse  me ;  I  know 
If  1  know  more  of  any  man  alive,  [none : 

Than  that  which  maiden  modesty  doth  warrant 
Let  all  my  sins  hick  mercy  1—0  my  Iktber, 
Prove  you  that  any  man  with  me  convers'd 
At  hours  unmeet,  or  that  I  yesternight 


Malataln'd  the 


lect,  orthi 
le  change 


of  words  with  anycrea- 


torture  me  to  death, 
lome  strange  inispriion  t  in 


Refuse  me,  hate  me 

F^iar.    Thera  is 

the  princes. 

Bene,  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  ho- 
nour; 
And  if  their  wisdoms  be  mtoled  in  this. 
The  practice  of  it  Uvea  in  John  the  bastard. 
Whose  spirits  toH  in  frame  of  viilanles. 
Z.eoii.  I  know  not ;  If  they  speak  but  tmth  of 
her, 
nese  hands  shall  tear  her ;  If  they  wrong  her 

honour. 
The  proudest  of  them  shall  well,  hear  of  It. 
Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine. 
Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  Invention. 
Nor  fortune  made  such  liavoc  of  my  means. 
Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  so  much  of  n-lenda. 
But  they  shall  And,  awak'd  in  such  a  kind. 
Both  itrengib  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind. 


•  8«lltod. 


i  MiicMiMpdoa. 


AhiUty  in  means,  and  choice  of  Mends, 
To  quit  me  of  them  throughly. 

Friar.  Pause  a  while,  - 
And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  In  this  case. 
Your  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead ; 
Let  her  awhile  be  secretly  kept  In, 
And  publish  it,  that  she  la  dead  indeed : 
Maintain  a  mourning  ostentation ; 
And  on  your  family's  old  monnment 
Hang  moumful  epitaphs,  and  doy^  rllca 
That  appertain  unto  a  burial.     ^ 

iMm.  What  shall  beoomo  of  this  t    What  will 
this  do  f 

/Vinr.  Marry,  thb,  wdl  cankd,  akaU  on  her 
behalf 
Change  slander  to  remorae ;  that  Is  some  good  : 
But  not  for  that,  dream  I  on  this  atrange  course. 
But  on  this  travail  look  for  greater  birth. 
She  dying,  as  it  must  be  so  malntain'd. 
Upon  the  instant  that  she  was  accas'd. 
Shall  be  lamented,  pitied,  and  excue'd. 
Of  every  hearer :  For  it  so  Cslis  out. 
That  what  we  have  we  prise  not  to  the  worth. 
Whiles  •  we  eajoy  it ;  but  being  Inch'd  and  lest. 
Why,  then  we  rack  t  the  value ;  then  we  And 
The  virtue,  that  possession  would  not  show  us 
Whiles  it  was  oun :— So  wiU  it  fare  with  Clau- 
dlo : 
When  he  shall  hear  she  died  upon  t  bis  words. 
The  idea  of  her  life  shall  sweetly  atep 
Into  his  study  of  imagination ; 
And  every  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
Shall  come  appareli'd  in  more  preciouts  habit. 
More  moving-delicate,  and  full  of  life. 
Into  the  eye  and  prospect  of  his  soul. 
Than  when   she   liv'd   indeed  :--tben   shall   be 


(If  ever  love  had  Interest  in  hU  Uver,) 
And  wish  he  had  not  so  accused  her ; 
No,  though  he  thought  his  accusation  trae. 
Let  this  be  so,  and  doubt  not  but  success 
Will  fuhion  the  event  in  better  shape 
Than  I  can  lay  It  down  in  likellbood. 
But  If  all  aim  but  this  be  levcil'd  ftlse. 
The  supposition  of  the  lady's  death 
Will  quench  the  wonder  of  her  Inlhmy : 
And,  if  it  sort  not  well,  yoo  may  conceal  her, 
(As  best  bedts  her  wounded  reputation  J 
In  some  reclusive  and  religious  life. 
Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  l^luries. 

Bene.  Signlor  Leouato,  let  the  fhar  advise  you  : 
And   though,  yon  know,  my  Inwardness  $  and 

love 
Is  very  much  unto  the  prince  and  Clandio, 
Yet,  by  mine  honour,  I  wtU  deal  in  thla 
As  secretly  and  Justly,  as  your  sonl 
Should  with  your  body. 

Leon.  Being  that  I  flow  in  grief. 
The  smallest  twine  may  lead  me. 

Friar.  'TIS  well  consented  :  presently  nwuy ; 
For  to  strange  sores  stranigcty  they   strain 
the  core- 
Come,  lady,  die  to  live:  this  wedding  dny. 
Perhaps,  is  hot   prokmg'd:  have  patlieacc. 


[Bxeumt  FniAn,  Hano,  and  LnonsTo. 

Bene.  Lady  Beatrice,  have  you  wept  nil  this 
while  f 

Beat,  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  longer. 

Bene.  I  will  not  desire  that. 

Beat,  Yoo  have  no  reason,  I  do  It  freely. 

Bene.  Surely,  I  do  believe  your  Mr  cousin  is 
wreng'd. 

Beat.  Ah  I  how  much  might  the  man  deserve 
of  me,  that  would  right  ber  I 

Bene.  Is  there  any  wny  to  show  sneh  friend- 
ship t 

Beat.  A  veiy  even  wav,  but  no  incb  Mead. 

Bene.  May  a  man  do  itf 

Beat.  It  la  a  man's  oflkc.  but  not  year's. 

Bene.  I  do  love  nothing  In  the  world  so  wdl 
as  yon  ;  Is  not  that  strange  t 


i  Ov*r>nit«. 


•  WkiU. 
toy. 


I  latiaacy* 
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BMt.  At  flUtage  u  the  thlof  I  know  not : 
It  were  u  poMlMe  for  me  to  sajr.  1  loved  nuCliing 
so  well  u  joa  :  bat  bclteve  ne  not ;  •od  yet 
I  lie  Bot ;  I  coafeH  nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing : 
•—I  nn  Mrry  for  my  coutla. 

Bene.  By  my  tword,  Beatrice,  thou  lovett  me. 

£emt.  Do  not  swear  by  It,  and  eat  it. 

Bene.  I  will  iwear  by  It,  that  you  lore  me ; 
and  I  wlU  mafeo  blm  cat  It,  Uiat  uyt,  I  love 


It: 


Bemt.  Will  you  not  cat  vow 
Bern.  With  no  nnee  that 


can  be  devlied  to 


Bemt.  Wh)r  then,  Ood  forgive  me  I 

Bene.  What  offence,  iweet  Beatrice  t 

B€at.  Yoo  have  itald  me  In  a  happy  honr ; 
I  was  abont  to  protect,  I  l«vcd  yon. 

Bene.  And  do  It  with  all  thy  heart. 

Beat.  I  love  yon  with  to  mnch  of  my  heart, 
that  none  Is  left  to  protest. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 

Bemt.  Kill  Clandlo. 

Betu.  Ha  I  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Bemt.  Yon  kill  m«  to  deny  it :  Farewell. 

Bene.  Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

Bemt.  I  am  gone,  tfaongh  I  am  here  -.-^There 
Ic  no  love  In  yon  :— N<iy,  Ipnqr  yon,  let  nic  go. 

Bfne.  Beatrice/— 

Btmt.  In  fUth,  I  wttl  go. 

Bene.  Wc'U  be  fdeads  tlrst. 

Beat.  Yon  dare  easier  be  fHcndi  with  me, 
tten  Bght  with  mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Clandlo  thine  enemy  t 

Bemt.  is  he  not  approved  In  the  height  a 
Tiltalo,  that  haih  slandered,  scorned,  dishon- 
oared  my  kinswoman  f— Oh  I  that  I  were  a  man ! 
— What  I  b^ar  her  in  hand  •  nnttl  they  come  to 
take  bands;  and  then  with  pabllc  accasation, 
oocovcrcd  slander,  unmitigated  rkjconr,— O  Ood, 
that  I  were  a  man  I  I  would  cat  his  heart  in  the 
ncnrkct- place* 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice ;— - 

Bemt.  Talk  wtlh  a  man  out  at  a  window  1-hi 


fay  but.  Beatrice  ;— 
'     et  HeroI~r 


Beat.  Sweet  tlero  I~she  la  wronged,  she  it 
slandered,  she  Is  undone. 

Bene.  Beat— 

Bemt.  Princes,  and  counties  It  Sorely,  a 
princely  testimony,  a  goodly  oount-confcct ;  t  a 
sweet  fillant  surely  1  O  that  I  were  a  man  for 
his  sake  I  or  that  I  had  any  fHend  would  be  a 
man  for  my  sake  !  But  manhood  is  melted  Into 
coavtesles,^  valour  Into  compliment,  and  men 
are  only  tamed  Into  tongue,  and  trim  ones  too  : 
he  Is  now  as  valiant  as  Hercules,  that  only  tells 
a  lie,  and  swears  U :— I  cannot  be  a  man  with 
wishing,  therefore  1  will  die  a  woman  with 
grieving. 

^eiitf.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice :  By  this  hand,  I 

Beat.  Use  It  for  my  love  some  other  way  than 
swearing  bv  It. 

Bene,  Tbiuk  yon  in  your  soul  the  count  Clan- 
dlo bath  wronged  Hero  f 

Bemt.  Yea,  as  sure  as  I  have  a  thought,  or  a 
soul. 

Bene.  Enough,  I  am  engaged,  I  will  challenge 
him ;  I  will  kiss  voor  band,  and  so  leave  you  : 
By  this  hand,  Clandlo  shall  render  me  a  dear 
aceoant :  As  yon  hear  of  me,  so  think  of  me. 
Go,  comfort  your  cousin :  I  most  say,  she  is 
dead  ;  and  so,  farewell.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.-^A  PrieoM. 

Enter  DooBBRar,  Vbuobs,  and  Sbxtor,  in 

fewn* ;  and  ike  Watch, o^A  Conraub  and 

Barachio. 

JJogb,  is  our  whole  dlssembty  appeared  f    . 

Verg.  Ohl  a  stool  and  a  cntblon  for  the 
scituo  I 


•  Dc'b'U  brr  with  hnprt. 


♦  Noltloitiffi. 
I  Ccreinuuy. 


Sextan.  Which  he  the  malefsHors  1 

Jktgb.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 

Ferg.  Nay,  that's  certain  ;  we  have  the  exbi- 
UtkNi  to  examine. 

Sexton.  But  which  ars  the  off*  iiders  that  sre 
to  be  examined  t  let  them  come  befoie  master 
constable. 

.  Dagb.  Yen,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me.— 
What  Is  your  name,  friend  t 

Borm.  Borachlo. 

Dogb.  Piay  write  down— Borachlo. Yours, 

sirrah  f 

f  bM.  I  am  a  gentleman.  Sir,  and  my  name  is 
ConradC. 

J>ogb.  Write  down— master  gentleman  Con- 
rade.— Masters,  do  yoo  serve  Ood  f 

Om.  Barm.  Yea,  Sir,  we  hope. 

J>agb.  Write  down— that  they  hope  they  serve 
Ood:— and  write  Ood  first;  for  God  defend 
bat  Ood  should  go  before  such  villains  I— Mas- 
ters, it  Is  proved  already  that  you  are  little  bet- 
ter than  false  knaves ;  and  it  will  go  near  to  be 
thought  so  shortly.  How  angwer  yon  for  your- 
selves t 

Con.  Marry,  Sir,  we  say  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  A  marvellouB  witty  fellow,  I  assure  you  ; 
bot  I  will  go  aboat  with  him.— Come  you  hither, 
sirrah  ;  a  word  In  your  car.  Sir ;  1  say  to  you,  it 
is  thonght  von  are  false  knaves. 

Borm.  Sir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  WeU,  stand  aside.— 'Fore  Ood,  they  are 
both  in  a  tale  :  Have  yon  writ  down— that  tbey 
are  none  t 

Sexton.  Master  constable,  too  go  not  the  way 
to  examine ;  yon  must  caU  forth  the  watch  that 
are  their  accusers. 

JJegb.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  eftest  way  :— 
Let  the  watoh  come  forth  :— Masters,  1  cbsrge 
yon,  in  the  prince's  name,  accuse  these  men. 

1  Watch.  This  man  said.  Sir,  that  Don  John, 
the  prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

J}ogb.  Write  down— prince  John  a  villain  :— 
Why  this  Is  flat  peijury,  to  call  a  prince's  bro- 
ther—vlHaln. 

Bora.  Muter  constable,— 

Dogb.  Pray  thee,  feUow,  peace  |  I  do  not  like 
thy  look,  i  promise  thee. 

Sexton.  What  heard  yon  him  say  else  f 

S  Watch.  Marty,  that  be  had  received  a  thou- 
sand ducau  of  Don  John,  for  accusing  the  lady 
Hero  wrongfully. 

Dogb.  Flat  burghiry,  as  e%er  wss  committed. 

Fef^.  Yea,  by  the  mass,  that  it  is. 

Sexton.  What  else,  fellow  1 

1  Watch.  And  that  count  Claudio  did  mean, 
upon  hla  words,  to  disgrace  Hero  before  the 
whole  assembly,  and  not  marry  her. 

Dogb,  O  villain  I  thou  wilt  be  condemned  into 
everlasting  redemption  for  this. 

Sexton.  What  else  f 

S  Watch.  This  is  all. 

Sexton.  And  this  is  more,  masters,  than  yon 
can  deny.  Prince  John  Is  this  morning  secretly 
stolen  a«ray ;  Hero  was  In  this  manner  accused. 
In  this  very  manuer  refused,  and  upon  the  grief 
of  this,  suddenly  died.— Master  consUble,  l£t« 
these  men  be  bound,  and  brought  to  Lconato's  ; 
I  will  go  before,  and  show  him  their  examlna- 
Uon.  [Exii* 

Dogb.  Come,  let  them  be  oplnioncd. 

Verg,  Let  tbem  be  in  band.* 

Con.  Off,  coxcomb  t 

Dogb.  God's  my  life  I  Where's  the  sexton  t 
let  him  write  down— the  pilncc's  oflicer,  cox- 
comb.—Come,   bind    them: Thou    naughty 

varletl 

Con.  Away  I  you  are  an  ass,  yon  are  an  a^s. 

Dogb.  Dost  thou  not  suspect  my  placet 
I>o»t  thou  not  suspect  my  years  t— O  that  be 
were  here  to  write  me  down— an  ass  I -but, 
masters,  remember,  that  i  am  an  ass ;  thoiiKh 
It  be  n<it  written  down,  yet  forget  not  that  I  am 
an  aas  :— No,  thou  villain,  ibou  art  full  of  piety. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


788 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


Ad  V. 


as  shall  be  proved  vpon  tb«e  bf  good  tHtMst. 
I  am  a  wise  fellow ;  aad,  wUch  is  more,  an  of- 
ficer ;  aad»  which  is  more,  a  honsebolder ;  and, 
which  It  more,  as  pretty  a  piece  of  flesh  as  any 
Is  io  Messina ;  aad  one,  that  knows  Um  law,  go 
to  ;  and  a  rich  fellow  enough,  go  to ;  and  a  fel- 
low that  hath  had  losses ;  and  one  that  hath  two 
gowns,  and  every  tUng  handsooM  about  him :— 
Bilag  him  away.  O  that  1  bad  been  writ  down 
—an  ass.   .  {Exetimt, 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.—S^ore  LaoRATO't  Hnue. 

EnUr  LaoRATO  and  Antonio. 

km.  If  yon  go  on  thos,  yoo  will  kill  yowself ; 
And  nis  not  wisdom,  thus  to  second  grief 
Against  yourself. 

J>o«.  I  pray  thee,  cease  thy  counsel. 
Which  falls  into  mine  ears  as  profitless 
As  water  in  a  sieve :  give  not  me  counsel ; 
Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear, 
But  soch  a  one  whose  wronp  do  tnit  with  mine. 
Bring  me  a  fcther,  that  so  lov'd  his  child. 
Whose  Joy  of  her  is  overwhelmed  like  mine. 
And  bid  him  speak  of  patience  ; 
Meuure  his  woe  the  length  and   breadth  of 

mine. 
And  let  it  answer  every  strain  for  strain ; 
As  thus  for  thnr,  and  such  a  giief  for  such, 
In  every  lineament,  branch,  shape,  and  form  i 
If  auch  a  one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  beard  ; 
Ciy— sorrow,  wag  I  and  hem,  when  he  should 

groan; 
Patch  grief  with   proverbs;    make  mlsfortnoe 

druuk 
With  candle-wasters ;  bring  hira  yet  to  me, 
And  I  of  him  will  gather  patience. 
But  there  is  no  such  man :  For,  brother,  men 
Can  coifnsel,  and  speak  comfort  to  that  grief 
Which  they  themselves  not  feel ;  but,  tasting  it, 
Their  counsel  turns  to  passion,  which  tMfore 
Would  give  preceplial  medicine  to  rage. 
Fetter  strong  madness  in  a  silken  thr»d, 
Charm  ach  with  air,  and  agony  with  words ; 
No,  no  ;  tis  all  men's  office  to  speak  patience 
To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  of  sorroW; 
But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  sufficiency. 
To  be  so  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 
The  like  himself:  therefore  give  me  no  counsel 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertisement.  • 
Ani,  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing 

differ. 
Xreofs.  I  pray  thee,  peace:  I  will  be  flesh  and 


For  there  was  never  yet  philosopher, 
That  could  endure  the  tootb-ach  patiently ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods. 
And  made  a  pish  at  chance  and  saflmnee. 

Ant,  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourself; 
Make  those,  fhat  do  offend  you,  suffer  too. 
•     lAon,  There  tbou  speak'st  reason :  n^y,  f  will 
do  so: 
My  soul  doth  tell  me,  Hero  la  belied. 
And  that  shall  Clandlo  know,  so  shall  the  prince. 
And  all  of  them,  that  thus  dishonoar  her. 

Enttr  Don  Panno  and  Claudio. 
Ant,  Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Clandlo, 

hasUly. 
D.  Ptdro,  Good  den,  good  den. 
Claud,  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 
Leon,  Hear  you,  my  lords, — 
D.  Pedro.  We  have  some  baste,  Leonato. 
Leon,  Some  haste,  my  lord  l—well,  fhre  yon 
well,  my  lord  :— 
Arc  yoo  so  hasty  now  t— well,  all  Is  one. 
D.  Pedro.  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  ns,  good 


.*  AdaosfcioB. 


Ant.  If  be  could  right  hlinaelf  with  qnarrelhig, 
flome  of  us  would  lie  low. 

Ctaud.  Who  wrongs  him  f 

Leon.  Marry, 
Thou,  thou  dost  wrong  me ;  tbou  dissembler, 

thon:— 
Nay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  awoid* 
I  fear  thee  not. 

Ctaud.  Marry,  bcsbinw  my  hand. 
If  it  should  give  your  age  such  cause  of  fear: 
In  faith,  my  hand  meant  nothing  to  my  swori. 

Leon.  Tush,  tush,  man,  never  fleer  and  jert 
at  me: 
I  speak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool ; 
As,  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag  (do. 

What  I  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would 
Were  I  not  old  :  Know,  Claudlo,  to  thy  bend, 
Tbou  hast  so  wrong*d  mine  innocent  child  and 
thttt  I  am  forc'd  to  lay  my  reverence  hy ;    [oie. 
And,  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruise  of  many  d^ys. 
Do  challenge  thee  to  trial  of  a  man. 
I  say,  thou  hast  belied  mine  inaoceat  child  ; 
Th/  slander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her 
And  she  lies  burled  with  her  ancestors :    [heart. 
Oh  I  in  a  tomb  where  never  scandal  slept. 
Save  this  of  her^  fram'd  by  thy  vUlaay. 

Claud.  My  vlllany  I 

I^eon.  Thine,  Clandlo ;  thine  I  say. 

D.  Pedro,  You  say  not  right,  oM  aoan. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
I'll  prove  it  on  his  body.  If  he  dainf 
Despite  his  nice  fence,  and  bis  active  practice,* 
His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  lustyhood. 

CInsftf.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  you. 

Leon,  Canst  thou  so  daff  mef    Thou  haat 
Ull'd  my  child ; 
If  tbou  kttl'at  mo,  boy,  tbou  shalt  kin  a  man. 

Ant.  He  shall  kill  two  of  ns,  and  men  Indeed  2 
But  that* s  no  matter ;  let  him  kiU  one  flnt  ;-> 
Win  me  and  wear  me,— let  him  answer  om,— 
Come,  follow  me,  boy ;  come,  boy,  follow  me ; 
Sir  boy,  I'll  whip  yoo  tnm  your  fofaiing  t  fence ; 
Nay,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  1  will. 

Leon,  Brother,— 

Ant,  Content  yourself:  God  knowi,  I  lov'd 
my  niece ; 
4Dd  she  is  dead,  slander'd  to  death  by  villains  } 
That  dare  as  well  answer  a  man,  IndMd, 
As  I  dare  uke  a  serpent  by  the  tongue : 
Boys,  apes,  braggards.  Jacks,  milksops  I— 

Leon,  r    -' 


,  man  I   1  know 


Brother  Antony,— 

Hold  yon  content :  What,  1 

them,  yea. 
And  what  they  wi 

scruple: 
Scambllog,  out-lbdng,  fashion  mong*ri7g  boya. 
That   lie,   and  eog,  and   flout,    deprave,   and 


Ant, 


Go  antlckly,  and  show  outward  hldeouaneas, 
And  speak  off  half  a  doaen  dangerona  words. 
How  they  might  hurt  their  encmios  If  they  durst 
And  thia  is  all. 

Leon,  But,  brother  Antony,— 

Ant,  Come,  'tis  no  matter ; 
Do  not  you  meddle,  let  me  deal  In  this. 

D,  Pedro.  Oentlenen  both,  we  will  not  wake 
your  patience. 
My  heart  la  aorry  for  your  daughter^  death : 
But,  on  my  honour,  she  was  charg'd  with  no- 

tbing 
But  what  was  true,  and  very  fhll  of  proof. 

Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord,— 

D.  Pedro.  I  wiU  not  hear  yon. 

Leon.  Nof 
Brother,  away :— I  will  ha  beard  ;— 

Ant.  And  shall. 
Or  some  of  ns  will  smart  for  It. 

iBxemmt  Lsorato  and  Antonio. 

Bkter  BsNiDicn. 
D.  Pedro.  See,  see ;  here  comes  the  man  ma 
went  to  seek. 
Ctaud.  Now,  signior  I  what  "hews ! 


•  UUIl  M  frnctaff. 
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B^ne.  Good  4w,  ny  lord. 
/>.  J*edro,  Wckoine.ttcnior: 


:  Yoa  are  almott 
cocne  to  part  aloMtt  a  fray. 

Ctmmd.  We  bad  like  to  kave  kad  ovr  two 
noact  snapped  ofT  witli  two  old  men  without 
tc«tb. 

V.  Pedro.  Leoaato  and  hit  brother :  What 
Hilak'at  tboa  t  Had  we  foucbt,  1  donbt,  we  aboald 
bave  been  too  ronng  for  tbem. 

Bene,  In  a  nlae  ooarrel  there  ii  no  tme  va- 
loar.    1  came  to  teek  you  both. 

Cimmd,  We  have  been  op  and  down  to  leeli 
ClMC ;  for  we  arc  higb-proof  melancholy,  and 
vonld  (kin  have  It  beaten  away :  WUt  thon  use 
tby  wltf 

Bene,  It  Is  in  my  scabbard  ;  Shall  I  draw  it  f 

/>.  J*e4ro,  Dost  tbon  wear  thy  wit  by  tby  side  T 

Ciaud,  Never  any  did  so,  thoogh  very  many 
bnve  been  beside  their  wit.~i  will  bid  thee 
draw,  as  we  do  the  minstrels ;  draw,  to  plea- 
Mtfe  ns« 

Z7.  Pedro.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks 
pale  :— Art  tbon  sick,  or  angry  t 

Cimud.  What  I  courage,  man  I  What  though 
care  killed  a  cat,  tbon  hast  mettle  enongb  In  thee 
to  kill  care. 

Bene,  Sir,  I  shall  meet  yonr  wit  In  the  career, 
«■  yon  charge  it  against  me  :^l  pray  you,  choose 
soother  subject. 

CUud,  Nay,  then  give  him  another  staff;  this 
last  was  broke  cross. 

D.  Pedro,  Bv  this  light  be  changes  more  and 
more ;  I  think,  be  be  angry  indeed. 

Ciand.  if  he  be,  be  knows  how  to  tnm  his 
Cirdle.  • 

Bene.  Shall  I  speak  a  word  in  your  ear  1 

CUud.  God  bless  me  from  a  challenge  I 

Bene.  You  arc  a  TiUaln  ;— I  jest  not :— I  wilt 
make  it  good  liow  yon  dare,  with  what  yon  dare, 
and  when  yon  dare :— Do  me  right,  or  I  will 

Srocest  your  cowardice.    Ton  have  killed  a  sweet 
idy,  and  her  death  shall  Wi  heavy  on  you :  Let 
me  bear  ttwa  yon. 

CUud.  Well,  1  wiU  meet  yon,  so  I  may  have 
good  cheer. 
/>.  Pedro.  What,  a  feast  f  a  feast  t 

rUud,  I'Mth,  I  tbank  bim ;  be  hath  bid  t  me 
to  a  calf*s-head  and  a  capon  ;  the  which  If  I  do 
not  carve  most  curiously,  say,  my  knife's  naught. 
—Shall  I  not  find  a  woodcock  too  T 

Bene.  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well;  it  goes 
casHy. 

D.  Pedro.  I'll  tell  thee  bow  Beatrice  praised 
tby  wit  the  other  day  :  I  said,  thou  bad»t  a  flne 
wit ;  True,  says  she,  a  fine  little  one :  No, 
said  I,  a  great  wit ;  Right,  says  she,  a  great 
gross  one  :  A«y.  said  I,  a  good  irit ;  Just,  said 
she,  U  knrU  nobodp:  Nap,  said  I,  the  gentte- 
mtan  is  vise  ;  Certain,  said  she,  a  wise  gentle- 
man  :  Na$,  said  I,  he  hath  the  tongues :  That 
J  believe,  said  she, /or  he  swore  a  thing  to  me 
on  Monday  night,  which  he  fonuore  on 
Tuesdttji  morning ;  therms  a  double  tongue  v 
therms  two  tongues.  Thus  did  she,  an  hour 
together,  transsbape  thy  particular  virtues ;  yet 
at  last  she  concluded  with  a  sigh,  tbon  wast  the 
properest  man  in  Italy. 

Claud,  For  the  which  she  wept  heartily,  and 
said,  the  cared  not. 

V.  Pedro,  Yea,  that  she  did  ;  but  yet,  for  all 
that,  an  if  she  did  not  hate  him  deadly,  she 
would  love  him  dearly  :  the  old  man's  daughter 
told  us  all. 

Claud.  All,  an  ;  and  moreover,  God  saw  him 
when  he  was  hid  in  the  garden. 

O.  Pedro*  But  when  shall  we  set  the  savage 
bolt's  boms  on  the  sensible  Benedick's  head  T 

Claud,  Yea,  and  text  underneath,  Here  dtt>f//« 
Benedick  the  married  man  t 

Bene,  Fare  yon  well,  boy;  yon  know  my 
mind ;  I  will  leave  yon  now  to  your  gossip-like 
bnmoor ;  you  break  Jests  as  braggarts  do  their 
blades,  which,  God  b«  thanked,  hurt  not.— My 


lord,  for  your  many  courtesies  1  tbank  yon  :  I 
must  discontinue  your  company  :  your  brother, 
the  bastard,  is  lied  f^om  Messina :  you  have, 
among  yon,  killed  a  sweet  and  innocent  lady : 
For  my  lord  Lack-beard,  there,  he  and  I  shall 
meet ;  and  till  then,  peace  be  with  him. 

{SxU  BtnsDicK. 

D,  Pedro.  He  is  In  earnest. 

Claud.  In  most  profound  earnest ;  and,  I'll 
warrant  you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

D,  Pedro,  And  bath  challenged  thee  t 

Claud.  Most  sincerely. 

D.  Pedro,  What  a  pretty  thing  man  Is,  when 
be  goes  in  his  doublet  and  bose,  and  leaves  off 
hU  witi 

Enter  Doapanar,  Viseas,  and  the  Watcb, 

Wiih  CONUADB  muf  BOBACBIO. 

Claud.  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape :  but  then 


is  «i  ape  a  doctor  to  such  a  man. 

D.  Pedro.  But,  soft  von,  let  be ;  pluck  np, 
my  heart,  and  be  sad  I  *  Did  be  not  say  my 
brother  was  fled  f 

Dogb,  Come,  yon.  Sir ;  if  Justice  cannot  tama 
you,  she  shall  ne'er  weigh  more  reasons  In  her 
balance :  nay,  an  yon  be  a  cursing  hypocrite 
once,  yon  must  be  looked  to. 

D.  Pedro.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's 
men  bound  1  Borachlo,  one  1 

Claud,  Hearken  after  their  ofience,  my  lord  I 

D,  Pedro.  Officers,  what  offence  have  these 
men  donet 

Dogb.  Marry,  Sir,  they  have  committed  fUse 
report ;  moreover,  they  have  spoken  untruths : 
secondarily, they  are  slanders:  siath  and  lastly, 
thev  have  beUed  a  lady;  thirdly,  they  have 
verlfled  unjust  things:  and,  to  conclude,  they 
are  lying  knaves. 

D.  Pedro.  First,  I  ask  thee  what  th^  have 
done  ;  thirdly,  I  ask  thee  what's  their  offence  ; 
sixth  and  lastly,  why  they  are  committed ;  and, 
to  conclude,  what  you  lay  to  their  charge. 

Claud.  Rightly  reasoned,  and  In  his  own  di- 
vision ;  and,  by  my  troth,  there's  one  meaning 
well  suited. 

D.  Pedro.  Whom  have  you  olfended,  muters, 
that  you  are  thus  bound  to  your  answer  f  this 
learned  constable  is  too  cunning  to  be  understood  : 
What's  your  offence  t 

Bora.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  fbrtber  to 
mine  answer ;  do  yon  bear  me,  and  let  this 
count  kill  me.  1  have  deceived  even  your  very 
eje%\  what  your  wisdoms  could  not  discover, 
these  shallow  fools  have  brought  to  light ;  who, 
in  the  night,  over-heard  me  confessing  to  this 
man,  how  Don  John  your  brother  Incensed  t  me 
to  slander  the  lady  Hero :  how  yon  were  brought 
Into  the  orchard,  and  saw  me  court  Margaret  in 
Hero's  garment ;  how  you  disgraced  her,  when 
you  should  marry  her :  my  villauy  they  have 
upon  record ;  which  I  bad  rather  seal  with  my 
death,  thsn  repeat  over  to  my  sbame  :  the  lady 
is  dead  upon  mine  and  my  mautei  's  false  accusa< 
tlon ;  and,  briefly,  I  desire  nothing  but  the  re- 
ward  of  a  villain. 

D.  Pedro.  Runs  not  this   speech  like  lion 

tbrongh  your  blood  f 
Claud.  I  have  druuk  poison,  whiles  he  ultci'd 
It. 

D.  Pedro,  But  did  my  brother  set  thee  on  to 

tbisT 
Bora,  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  prac- 
tice of  U 

D.  Pedro.  He  Is   compos'd   and   fram'd  of 
And  fled  be  is  upon  bts  villany.      [treacber)  :-- 
Claud.  Sweet  Hero  I   now  thy  image  doib  ap- 
pear 
In  the  rare  semblance  ttat  I  lov'd  It  flrst. 

Dogb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs ;  by 
this  time  our  Sexton  l.ath  reformed  signiur 
Leonato  of  the  matter :  And  masters,  do  not  for- 
get to  specify,  when  time  and  place  shall  serve, 
that  I  am  an  ass. 


••  *  To  fiv*  •  cliall*Bg«* 


t  iBviUd. 


•  8«rioa». 
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Verg.  Hen,  here  comet  muter  signior  Leo- 
nato,  and  tbe  Scxtou  too. 

Re-enter  Lbowato  ami  Antonio,  with  the 

Sexton. 
Leon.  Whlcb  Is  the  irlllftint  Let  me  see  bis 
eyes  ; 
That  wben  I  note  another  man  like  bfm, 
]  may  avoid  bUn  :  Whtcb  of  tbese  is  be  f 
Bora,  if  you  would  Itnow  your  wronger  look 

on  me. 
Leon.  Art  ttiou  tbe  slave,  that  with  thy  breath 
bast  kill'd 
Mine  innocent  child  t 
Bora.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 
Leon.  No,  not  so,  vilUlu ;  thou  beli'st  thy- 
self; 
Here  stand  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  Is  ded,  that  bad  a  band  in  it :— 
1  thank  you,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death  ; 
Ilecord  It  wlih  your  high  and  worthy  deeds ; 
Twas  bravely  done,  If  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patience. 
Yet  I  must  speak ;  Choose  your  revenge  your- 

self; 
Impose  *  me  to  what  penance  yonr  Invention 
Cau  lay  upon  my  sin  :  yet  sinu'd  I  not, 
Uut  in  mistaking. 

n.  Pedro.  By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 
And  yet,  to  satisfy  this  good  old  man, 
I  would  bdid  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  to. 

I^on.  I  cannot  bid  yon  bid  my  daughter  live, 
That  were  impossible ;  hot,  I  prav  you  both. 
Possess  t  the  people  In  Messina  here 
How  innccent  she  died :  and,  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  sad  Invention, 
Haug  her  an  epiUph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  sing  it  to  her  bones  ;  sing  it  to-night  :— 


To-morrow  morning  oome  you  to  my  bouse ; 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-iu-l 


i-law. 


Be  yet  my  nephew  :  my  brother  bath  a  daugh- 
ter. 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dfead. 
And  she  aione  Is  heir  to  both  of  us ; 
Give  her  the  right  yon  should  have  given  her 

cousin. 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud.  O  noble  Sir, 
Your  over-Kindess  doth  wring  tears  from  me  1 
1  do  embrace  your  offer ;  and  dispose 
For  hcuceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon.  To-morrow    then   1   will   expect   yonr 
coming ; 
To-night  I  Uke  my  leave.—Tliis  naughty  man 
8hail  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margarei, 
Who,  1  believe,  was  pack'd  {  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hir'd  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Bora.  No,  by  my  soul,  she  was  not ; 
Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  when  she  spoke  to 


But  always  hath  been  Ju*»t  and  virtnons, 
In  any  thing  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dogb.  Moreover,  Sir ,  (whicli,  indeed.  Is  ii'tl 
under  white  and  black,)  this  plaintiff  iiere,  the 
offender,  did  call  me  ass  :  I  beseech  you,  let  it 
tie  remembered  in  his  punishment.  And  also, 
the  watch  heard  them  Ulk  of  one  Deformed  : 
they  say,  he  wears  a  key  iu  his  ear,  and  a  lock 
liiiiiging  by  It;  and  borrows  money  iu  God's 
name ;  the  which  he  bath  used  so  long,  and 
never  paid,  that  now  uien  grow  hard-hearted, 
and  will  lend  nothing  for  God's  sake :  Pray  you, 
examine  him  upon  that  poiut. 

Leon.  I  thank  thee  for  tliy  care  and  honest 


r^eon.  Go,  1  discharge  thee  of  toy  prisoner,  and 
I  thank  thee.  _^  ^ 

Jjoeb.  I  leave  an  mmnt  knave  with  yonr 
worship  ;  which,  I  beseech  your  wofihip,  to 
correct  yoonelf,  for  the  example  of  others. 
Ood  keep  your  worship :  I  wish  yonr  worship 
well ;  Ood  restore  yoa  to  hiealth :  I  bnraUy  give 
you  leave  to  depart;  and  if  a  meo7  BweUng  nny 
be  wUhed,  God  prohibit  lt.~Come,  aelghbottr. 
[Exeunt  Doobhst,  VanoBS,  ami  Watch. 
Leon.  UnUI  to-morrow  momlog,  lords,  ftre- 

well. 
Ant.  Farewell,  my  lords;  we  look  for  yoa 

to-morrow. 
D.  Pedro.  We  will  not  fhil. 
Claud.  To-night  I'll  monni  with  Hero. 

[Kxeunt  Don  Pbdro  and  Claodio. 

Leon.  Bring  you  these  fellows  on ;  well  talk 

with  Margaret,  .     .  ^ 

How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  tbU  lewd* 

fellow.  {Bxeumt. 

SCENE  //.— LiONATO»s  Genrdeu. 
Enter  Bkhkdick  and  MAnoAnrr,  meeting. 
Bene.  Pray  thee,   sweet  mistress  Haiiarel, 
deserve  well  at  my  hands,  by  belplof  dm  to  the 
speech  of  Bedtrlce. 

Marg.  Will  yon  then  write  me  a  soimet  in 
praise  of  my  beauty  t  ^^_ 

Bene.  In  so  high  a  style,  Margaret,  thtt  no 
man  living  shall  come  over  it :  for,  in  aMMl 
comely  truth,  thon  deserrest  it. 

Marg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  laet  why, 
shall  I  always  keep  below  sUlrst 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  freyfaood's 
mouth,  it  catches.  ^^    ,        ^ 

Marg.  And  your's  as  blunt  as  the  feMcr*s 
foils,  which  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  most  manly  wit,  Margaret,  it  will 
not  hurt  a  woman ;  and  so,  I  pray  ihee,  call 
Beatrice  :  I  give  thee  the  bucklers.  ^^,_ 

Marg'  Give  ns  the  swords,  we  have  micueffs 
of  our  own.  ^  _^_^ 

Bene.  If  you  use  them,  Margaret,  y««  mwi 
put  in  the  pikes  with  a  vice  ;  and  they  are  dan- 
gerons  weapons  for  maids.  ^^ 

Jlfflf*.  Well,  1  will  call  Beatrice  to  yoa,  who, 
I  thinkT  hath  legs.  [firJl  Msao  Anar. 

Bene.  And  therefore  will  come.        ,„.    ._  , 
The  god  of  love,  [Singiag.} 

That  alts  above. 
And  knowe  me,  and  knowe  me, 
now  jtitifut  I  deserve,-' 
I  mean  in  singing ;  but  in  loving,-Leaiider  the 
good  swimmer,  Troiiut  the  Hrrt  employer  of 
pandars,  and  a  whole  book  AiU  of  these  qooa- 
dam  carpet-uiougrrs,  whose  names  yet  ran 
smoothly  in  the  even  road  of  a  blank  verse,  why, 
they  were  never  so  truly  turned  over  and  over  as 
my  poor  self,  in  love :  Marry,  I  cannot  show  It 
in  rhyme  ;  I  have  tried ;  I  can  find  out  no  rhya» 
to  tadp  but  babf,  an  Innocent  rhyme ;  for  seem, 
horn,  a  hard  rhyme  ;  for  school,  fool,  a  kab- 
bllug  rhyme;  very  omnions  endings:  No,  I 
was  not  bom  under  a  rhyming  planet,  nor  I 
cannot  woo  in  festival  terms,  t 


Dogb.  Your  worship  speaks  like  a  most  thank- 
ful and  reverend  youth  :  aud  i  praise  God  for 
you. 

Leon.  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Dogb,  God  save  the  fouuduiiou  I 


1  Ar^vajtii. 


1  Cwuibiiittl. 


Enter  Bbatricb. 
Sweet  Beatrice,    wonld'st   thon 
called  theef 

Beat.  Yea,  signior,  and  depart  when  yoa  bad 
me. 

Bene.  Oh  I  stay  bnt  till  then  I 

Beat.  Then,  is  spoken ;  fare  jfoo  well  now  :— 
aud  yet,  ere  1  go,  let  me  go  with  Uut  I  came 
for.  which  is,  with  knowing  what  hath  pass<il 
between  yon  and  Claudio. 

Bene.  Only  fonl  words ;  and  thereapoa  I  «iil 
kiss  thee. 

Beat,  Foul  words  Is  bat  foal  wind,  aad  fo«i 
wind  is  but  fonl  breath,  and  foul  breath  U  au- 
some ;  therefore  I  will  depart  nnklssed. 


*  igiiurant. 


t  HvlMiy  pkraic*. 
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B€H€»  TbcHi  but  frighted  the  word  oot  of  Mi 
rigbt  seiue,  lo  forcible  it  tby  wit :  BhI,  I  mmt 
cell  tbee  plainly,  Claudlo  anderfoet  *  my  cbtl- 
lease  ;  and  either  I  most  shortly  bear  from  htm, 
or  I  will  sabacribe  him  a  coward.  And  I,  pray 
tbee  now,  tell  me,  for  which  of  my  bad  parts 
didst  tboa  flrst  ftdl  in  love  with  met 

Beat,  For  them  all  tofetber ;  which  bmIb- 
talned  lo  politic  a  state  of  eril,  that  they  wilt 
oot  admit  any  good  part  to  intermingle  with 
then.  Bat  for  which  of  my  good  parts  did  yon 
lint  saifer  love  for  me  t 

Bene.  Sufer  love  ;  a  good  epithet  I  I  do  soflTer 
love.  Indeed,  for  1  love  thee  against  my  will. 

Beat,  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  think  s  alas  I 
poor  heart !  If  yon  spite  it  for  my  sake,  I  will 
•pite  it  for  vovrs ;  for  1  will  never  love  that 
which  my  fnend  hates. 

Bene,  Tbon  and  1  are  too  wise  to  wop  peace- 
ably. 

Beat,  It  appears  not  in  this  confeMlon  :  there's 
not  one  wise  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise 
bimaelf. 

Bene,  An  old,  an  old  Instance,  Beatrice,  that 
lived  in  the  time  of  good  neigbbonrs  :  If  a  man 
do  not  erect  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he 
lo  ioni 


dies,  he  shall  live  no  longer  In 
the  ben  rings,  and  the  widow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  long  is  that,  think  yon  t 

Bene.  Question  t— Why,  aii  hour  in  damoor. 
aad  a  quarter  lo  rheum :  Therefore  it  is  most 
expedient  for  the  wise,  (if  Don  Worm  his  con. 
science,  And  no  Impediment  to  the  contnry^ 
to  be  the  trumpet  of  bis  own  virtues,  as  I  am  to 
myself:  So  much  for  praising  myself,  (who,  I 
myself  will  bear  witness,  is  pntse-worthyj  and 
aow  tell  me.  How  doth  yonr  cousin  t 

Beat,  Very  HI. 

Bene,  And  how  do  yon  t 

Beat,  Very  lU  too. 

Bene,  Serve  God,  love  me,  aad  mend :  then 
will  I  leave  you  too,  for  here  ooinct  one  la 
baste. 

Enter  UasoLs, 
Ure,  Madam,  voo  must  come  to  your  uncle . 
yonder's  old  coil  t  at  home  :    It  is  proved,  my 
lady  Hero  hath  been  wisely  accused,  the  prince 
and  Claudio  mightily  abused  ;   and  Dou  John  is 
the  author  of  all,  who  is  fled  and  gone :  will  you 
come  presently  t 
Beat,  Will  von  go  hear  this  news,  slgnior  1 
Bene,  1  will  live  in  tby  heart,  die  in  tby  lap. 
and  be  buried  in  thy  eyes ;  and,  moreover,  I  will 
go  wltb  thee  to  tby  uncle's.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIL—The  inside  of  a  Church, 

Enter  Don  Paoao,  Claudio,  and  Attim- 

OAMTS,  with  Music  and  Tapers, 
Claud,  Is  this  the  monument  of  Leonato  t 
Atten.  It  Is,  my  lord. 
Claud,  [Reads  from  a  scroll.] 
Done  to  death  bg  slanderous  tongues 

Was  the  Hero  that  here  ties  .- 
Deathf  the  guerdon  X  of  fCer  wrongs 
Gives  her /ante  which  never  dies  : 
So  the  life,  that  died  with  shame. 
Lives  in  death  with  glorious  famem 
Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb, 

[Affixing  It, 
Praisi$tg  her  when  I  am  dumb.— 
Now,   music,    sound,    and   sing   your   solemn 
hymn, 

SORO. 

Pardon,  goddess  of  the  night, 
Those  that  slew  thp  virgin  knight; 
For  the  which,  with  songs  of  woe. 
Bound  about  her  tomb  thep  go. 

Midnight,  assist  our  moan  ; 

Help  us  to  sigh  and  groan,' 
Heavilf,  heavily  : 


>  la  Mlfcct  to. 


«  Stir. 


t  Reward. 


Graves,  pawn,  and  pleld  pour  dead, 
T%ll  death  be  uttered. 
Heavily,  heavilp, 
CloMd,  Now,  nnto  thy  bones  good  night  I 

Yearly  will  I  do  this  rite. 
D,  Pedro,  Good  morrow,  masters ;  put  yonr 
torches  out  ; 
The  wolves  have  prey'd ;  and  look,  the  gen- 
tle day. 
Before  the  wheels  of  Phcebus,  round  about 

Dapples  the  drowsy  east  with  loots  of  gray  : 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us ;  fare  vou  well. 
Claud.  Good  morrow,  masters ;  each  his  se- 
veral way. 
D,  Pedro,  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  oa 
other  weeds ; 
And  then  to  Leonato's  w«  will  go. 
Claud,  And  Hymen,  now  with  luckier  Issue 
speeds, 
Than  this,  for  whom  we  render'd  up  this  woe  I 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  /F.— 1  Room  in  Liorato's  House, 

Enter  Lxorato,  Antorio,   Bbrkdick,  Bis- 
TBios,  UasvLA,  Faua,  and  Haao. 

Friar.  Did  1  not  tell  you  she  waa  innocent  f 
Leon,  So  are   the  prince  and  Claudio,  who 
accus'd  her. 
Upon  the  error  that  yon  heard  debated : 
But  Margaret  waa  In  some  ftiult  for  this ; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  it  appears 
la  the  true  course  of  all  the  question. 
Ant,  Well,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  sort  so 

well. 
Bene,  And  so  am  I,  being  else  by  faith   an 
forc'd 
To  call  youag  Clandlo  to  a  reckoning  for  It. 
ZiCOM.  Well,  daughter,  and  yon  gentlewomen 
all. 
Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourselves  ; 
And,  when  I  send  for  you,  come  hither  mask'd  i 
The  prince  and  Claudio  promisM  by  tbb  hour 
To  visit  me :— You  know  your  office,  brother ; 
You  must  be  father  to  your  brother's  daughter. 
And  give  her  to  yonng  Claudio. 

[Exeunt  Ladies, 
Ant,  Which  I  wiU  do  with  conflrm'd  coun- 
tenance. 
Bene,  Friar,  I  must  entreat  yonr  pains,   I 

think.  . 

Friar,  To  do  what,  slgnior  f 
Bent,   To    bind  me,   or  undo  me,  one  of 
them.— 
Slgnior  Leonato,  truth  it  Is,  good  slgnior, 
Yonr  niece  regards  me  with  an  eye  of  fkvonr. 
Leon.  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  her;  'TIS. 

most  true. 
Bene,  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite 

her. 
Leon,  The  sight  whereof,   I  think  yon  had 
from  me. 
From  Claudio  and  the  priuce  ;  But  what's  your 
will  t 
Bene,  Your  answer.  Sir,  is  enigmatical : 
But  for  my  will,  my  will  is,  your  good  will 
May  stand  with  our's,  thb  day  to  be  conjoin'd 
In  the  estate  of  honourable  marrii^e  :— 
In  which,  good  friar,  I  shall  desire  your  help. 
J^on.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 
Friar.  And  my  help. 
Here  comes  the  prince,  and  Claudio. 

Enter  Don  Ptoao  and  Claudio,  with 

AttendanU, 
D,  Pedro,  Good  morrow  to  this  Mr  assem 

bly. 
Iteon,   Good-morrow,  prince;    good-morrow. 
Claudio ; 
We  here  attend  yon  ;  are  yon  yet  detennln'd 
To-day  to  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter  f 
Claud.  I'll  bold  di>  miud,  wcie  she  an  etbiope. 
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Att  fV, 


L^:%.  Call  ber  fbrtb,  brotker.  here's  Uie  Max 
ready.  \Bxit  Antonio. 

D.  Pedro,  Good  morroir.  Benedick:  Why, 
wbat'f  tbe  iiMtter« 
That  vou  have  such  a  Febraaiy  fkee. 
80  foil  of  fro«t»  of  storm  and  doudinets  t 
Ciaud,   I  think,  he  thinks  upon  tbe  nvage 


Tosh,  fear  not,  man,  we'll  tip  thy  boms  with 
And  all  Earopa  shall  r^oice  at  thee :  [gold. 

As  once  Enropa  did  at  lusty  Jore, 
When  he  would  play  the  noble  beast  In  lote. 

Bene.  Ball  Jove,  Sir,  bad  an  amiable  low ;  * 
And  some  such  strange  bull  leap'd  yoor  father's 
And  got  a  calf  in  that  same  noble  feat,  [cow, 
Macb  like  to  you,  for  yon  hive  Just  his  Meat. 

Re-enter  Antonio,  vHth  the  Ladles  masked, 

Claud,  For  this  I  owe  yoo :  here  comes  other 

reckonings. 

Which  Is  tbe  lady  I  most  seiie  upon  t 

Ant.  Hiis  same  la  she,  and  I  do  give  yon  her. 

Claud.  Why,  then  she's  mine  :  Sweet,  let  me 

see  yonr  flice. 
Leon.  No,  that  yon  shall  not,  till  yon  take  ber 
Before  ibis  Friar  and  swear  to  marry  her.  [band 
Ctaud.  Give  me  yonr  hand  before  this  holy 
I  am  yonr  husband,  if  you  like  of  me.      [friar ; 
Mero,  And  when  I  liv'd,  I  was  your  othei 
wife :  [Unmasking. 

And  when  yoo  loved,  yon  were  my  other  hnsband. 
Ciaud.  Another  Herot 
Hero.  Nothing  cerUiner : 
One  Hero  died  dfefll'd ;  but  I  do  live. 
And,  surely  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 
D.  Pedro.  The  former  Hero  I   Hero  that  is 

deadl 
Leon.  She  died,  my  lord,  bnt  whiles  her  slan- 
der lived. 
Friar.  All  this  amazement  can  I  qualify  ;• 
When,  after  (hat  tbe  holy  rites  are  ended, 
ni  tell  yoo  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death  : 
Mean  time,  let  wonder  seem  familiar. 
And  to  tbe  chapel  let  us  presently. 
Bene.  Soft  and  lUr,  friar.— Which  Is  Beatrice  t 
Beat.  I  answer  to  that  name ;  [Unmasking.] 

What  is  your  will  f 
Bene,  Do  not  yon  love  me  t 
Beat,  No,  no  more  than  reason. 
Bene.  Why,  then  your  uncle,  and  tbe  prince, 
and  Claodlo, 
Have  been  deceived  ;  for  they  swore  you  did. 
Beat.  Do  not  you  love  me  t 
Bene,  No,  no  more  than  reason. 
Beat.  Why,  then  my  cousin,  Margaret,  and 
Ursula. 
Are  much  deceiv'd ;  for  tbey  did  swear  you  did. 
Bene.  Tbey  swore  that  you  were  almost  sick 

for  me. 
Beat,  They  swore  that  yon  were   well-nigh 
dead  for  me. 


^eiie.  Tis  no  sncb  matter :— Then,  yon  do  no 
love  mef 

Beat,  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompense. 

Lean,  Come,  cousin,  1  am  snre  yon  love  the 
gentleman. 

Ciaud,  And  I'U  be  sworn  opont.tbat  be  loves 
For  here's  a  paper,  written  In  his  band,     [her ; 
A  biiting  sonnet  of  his  own  pure  brain* 
Fashion'd  to  Beatriee. 

Mora.  And  here's  another. 
Writ  in  my  eoualii's  band,  stolen  from  ber  pocket. 


Bene.  A  miracle  I  here's  our  own  hands  against 
our  hearts  1— Come,  IwUl  have  thee  ;  bal  by  this 
light,  I  take  thee  for  pity. 

Beat.  I  would  not  deny  yoo :  but,  by  this  good 
day,  I  yield  upon  great  persoasion  ;  and,  psiitly, 
to  save  yonr  life,  for  I  was  told  yon  were  in  a 
consumption . 

Bene.  Peace,  I  will  stop  yonr  month.— 

[Ktseing  her. 

D,  Pedro,  How  dost  thoa.  Benedick  tbe  mar- 
ried manf 

Bena,  I'll  tell  thee  what,  prince ;  a  oollege  of 
wit-crackere  cannot  Bout  me  out  of  my  humour : 
Dost  thou  think,  i  care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epi- 
gram f  No :  if  a  man  will  be  beaten  with  brains, 
he  shall  wear  nothing  handsome  about  him  :  In 
brief,  since  I  do  propose  to  marry,  I  will  tbiak 
nothing  to  any  purpose  that  the  worid  can  say 
against  It ;  and  therefore  never  flout  at  me  for 
what  I  have  said  against  It ;  for  man  is  a  giddy 
thing,  and  this  is  my  conclusion  .—For  thy  part, 
CUndio.  I  did  think  to  have  beaten  thee  :  bnt  In 
that  *  thou  art  like  to  be  my  kinsman,  live  nn- 
bruised,  and  love  mv  cousin. 

Claud.  I  had  well  hoped,  thou  wooldst  bate 
denied  Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgelled  thee 
out  of  thy  single  life,  to  make  tbee  a  double 
which  out  of  question,  thon  wilt  be,  if 


my  oottsln  do  not  look  exceeding  narrowly  to  thee. 

Bene.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends ;— let's  have 
a  dance  ere  we  are  married,  that  we  may  lighten 
our  own  bearU,  and  our  wives'  heels. 

Leon.  We'll  have  dancing  afterwards. 

Bene.  Pint,  o'  my  wordl    therefore,  play, 
music- 
Prince,  thon  art  sad ;  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a 
wife :  there  Is  no  stall  mora  reverend  than  ooo 
tipped  with  bora. 

Bnter  a  MassiNoin. 
Hess.  My  lord,  yonr  brother  John  is  tTen  In 
flight, 
And  brought  with  armed  men  back  to  Messina. 

Bene.  Think  not  on  htm  till  to-morrow,  I'll 
devise  thee  brave  pnnisbmeuts  for  him.— Strike 
up,  pipers.  [Damce, 

[Sxeunt, 
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iBttcliWXt  ot  ^mct. 


8hg.  And  by  our  holy  tatalMUh  have  I  swoni 
To  have  the  due  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 


JIf  or.  Ohell!  what  have  we  here  ? 
A  carrion  death,  within  who»  empty  eye 
There  is  a  written  •croU  ?  Ml  read  the  writing 
Act  II. 


VII. 


Pot.  Come  on.  Neriasa ;  I  have  work  In  hand. 
That  yet  you  know  not  of ;  well  tee  our  I 
Before  they  think  of  vs. 


ActllLSt^mei^- 


Shy.  Why  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  it  I 
I'll  stay  no  longer  question. 

Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


Gra.  By  yonder  moon, 


r,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Aei  V.  Seme  I. 


9. 
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LITBRARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
m  VK8PEARE  was  wpptn<  to  hava  tokaa  tk«  twa  ploU  af  tkia  aAailraMa  play  fraai  aa  Italiaa  aaval,  mmi  fnm 
m  callacUaa  af  aM  alariaa,  prlatoa  by  Wyakia  im  W»ria,  aadtr  tke  titia  af  Gctfa  Baataaaraw  i  b«l  as  a  play 
caaiprahaadiaf  tlu  iacMaau  af  bach  bad  bcaa  aabibitad  laaf  bafara  ba  roaiaaacad  writlaf  far  tba  aUga,  ba 
prabably  cbaaa  tba  latter  at  a  aadal  for  bit  awn  pradactian.  It  aiattan  aa«,  bawavar,  fVaai  «bat  aaarca  a 
•Inasatic  aatbar  darlvaa  bit  plat,  aa  tbat  ba  pUa  it  wall,  aad  aaka  good  m—  af  It  afUrward  i  aad  Jabaaoa 
•aya,  that  la  thU  play  **  tba  aalaa  of  twa  actioaa  ia  aaa  avaat  it  aailaaatly  bappy  i"  axcalliag  avaa 
Drydaa't  •kllfal  eaajaa«tlan  af  tba  twa  plat*  ia  bit  SpaawA  Friar,  yat  tba  iatareat  af  tba  actiaa  caa  acaraaly 
^  aaU  to  caatf aaa  bayoad  tba  dicfracc  af  Sbylack,  ia  tba  foartb  act  t  aiaca  aapactatlaa  la  aa  ttraiiRly  ftaad 
upan  **  jaatica  aad  tba  boad/'tbat  it  caaaat  ta  amiat  aftar  tbay  ara  aatiaflad.  In  tba  dafaat  af  canning  and 
in  Uto  Iriaaipb  af  bamanity,  tba  moat  pnwarfal  faalinf*  af  aarnatata  ara  aaccaaaivaly  appaalad  tat  tbut 
•atirfpatian  ia  kaaaly  aliva,  ao  loaf  as  Aataalo't  fato  ia  dark  aad  andacidad.  Bat  witb  tba  davalapaant  af 
that,  tba  cbann  ia  at  an  and.  Tba  pawar  af  aacitonMat  aapiraa  wItb  tba  abjact  apan  wbicb  tba  faaliag*  wara 
cantarad ;  and  aatba  lastar  paatioaa  ara  aaacaptibla  af  littla  dalif  bt,  wban  tba  graator  bara  baan  aabjectad  to 
nny  nnuaaal  stinalaat,  tha  coninian*placa  triflaa  af  tba  cancladiag  act  ara  ratbar  andarad  witb  patiancat 
tbat  racairad  witb  gratificatiau.  Tba  character  af  Sbylack  ia  na  laaa  ariglaal,  tbaa  It  la  finaly  Ankabad  i 
**  tha  laagaaga,  allaaiana,  and  idaaa  (aaya  Hanly)  ara  to  apprapriate  to  a  Jaw,  tbat  &bylack  aiigbt  ba  aabibitad 
far  an  caraaplar  •€  tbat  pacaliar  paapla  i"  nar  ara  tba  atbar  pataanayaa  anplaaaingly  drawn  ar  inadaqaataly 
•nppartad.  Of  datacbad  paaaagaa,  Partia'a  daacriptian  af  tba  ^aalitica  aad  aaccllaara  af  mtrcf,  may  ba 
aalactcd  aa  ana  af  tba  nablaat  auribntaa  witb  wblch  Oaniaa  baa  arar  analtad  tha  ancallanca  af  any  paitlcnlar 
a4«na. 


DRAMATIS 
I>UKB  Of  VBRICI. 

p«iiioi  09  Morocco,  lav,!*^.  -^  o*-#j- 

A  NTONio,  the  Merckani  <if  Venice* 
Bamario,  Ms  Friend, 

SA1.ANI0,    -) 

SAUAM,ino,\  F^riend*  io  Antonio  and  Sajtanlo. 

CRATIAIIO,' 

LoRBMxo,  in  love  toith  Jestlcm. 

Shtlook,  a  Jew, 

Tu  BAL,  a  Jew,  hie  Friend. 

LAOHCII.OT  QoMMO,a'€iown,  Servant  to  Skjf- 


PERSONA. 

Old  Gobbo,  Father  to  LamneeM. 
Salbrio,  a  Mestenger  from  Venice, 
Lbonaroo,  Servant  to  Bassanio. 

siilillo'!'  ]Servante  to  Portia. 

Portia,  •  HtrA  Heiress  : 
Nbriua,  her  waiting-maid. 
jRAfiGA,  Daughter  to  Shytock, 

Magn{/lcoes  of  Venice,  Qficers  of  the  Court  ^ 
Justice,  Jailer,  Servants,  and  other 
Attendants. 


8ci»B— pirtljr  tt  Yeoice,  ind  partly  it  Betmoot,  tbe  Seat  o#  Portia,  ob  tbt  CooUneat. 


ACT  I. 
SCEKE  I.—Venice.-A  Street. 

Enter  Asitonio,  Salabino,  and  Salabio. 

Ant.  In  tooth,  I  know  not  wbT  1  am  so  lad  ; 
It  weartet  mc ;  yon  lay,  it  wrarlet  you  : 
Bat  bow  I  canght  It,  found  it,  or  came  by  It, 
What  atBir  'Us  made  of,  whereof  it  is  bom, 
I  am  to  learn  ; 

And  foch  a  want-wIt  aadneit  makes  of  me, 
Tbat  I  bare  mncb  ado  to  know  myself. 

Saiar.  Your  mind  Is  tossinf  on  tbe  ocean  : 
Tbere*  where  yonr  argosies  *  with  portly  sail, 

*  Shipa  af  larga  bartbaa,  probably  gallaana. 


Like  sltniors  and  rich  bvrghers  of  the  flood. 

Or,  as  it  were  the  pageanu  of  the  sea, 

Do  oterpeei  the  pet|y  traiBckers, 

That  cnrt'sy  to  them  reverence. 

As  they  fly  by  them  wUh  their  woven  wings. 

Salon.  Believe  me.  Sir,  had  I  such  venture 
forth. 
The  better  part  of  my  aflTections  would 
Be  with  my  hopes  abroad.    I  should  be  still 
PlncUnt  the  grass,  to  know  where  slu  the 

wind; 
Peering  In  maps,  for  ports,  and  piers,  and  roads ; 
And  every  object,  tbat  might  make  me  fear 
Misfortune  to  my  ventures  oat  of  doubt 
Would  make  me  sad. 

Salar.  My  wind  cooling  my  broib, 

9  I 
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Wocld  blow  me  to  in  ague  when  I  thooflit 
What  harm  a  wiod  too  great  might  do  at  mi. 
I  sboQid  not  we  the  niidT  honr^glam  ma. 
Bat  I  shonM  think  of  shallotra  and  of  flats  § 
And  Me  my  wealthy  Andrew  dock'd  In  land. 
Vailing  her  high-top  lower  than  her  riba, 
TO  Um  her  barlal.    Shovld  I  go  to  chnrcb. 
And  lee  the  holy  edifice  of  itone. 
And  not  bethink  me  itralghtoT  dangerona  rocki ; 
Whkh  touching  but  my  gentle  veaael's  aide, 
WooM  icatler  all  her  splcea  on  the  stream ; 
Enrobe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks ; 
And,  la  a  word,  bit  even  now  worth  this. 
And  now  worth   nothing  t   Shall  I   have  the 

thought 
TO  think  on  th^s ;  and  shall  I  lack  the  thought. 
That  such  a  thing,  bechanc'd,  would  make  me 

sad  f 
Bnt,  tell  not  me :  I  know,  Antonio 
Is  sad  to  think  upon  his  merchandise. 

AM,  Believe  me,  no :  1  thank  my  fortnie  for 
My  Tentnres  are  not  In  one  bottom  trusted,     {\\, 
Nor  to  one  place ;  nor  is  my  whole  estate 
Upon  the  fortune  of  this  present  year : 
Therefore,  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 
^olofi.  Why  then  yon  are  in  lote. 
Ant.  Fie,  fle  I 
dtofon.  Not  in  love  neither  t  Then  let's  say  yon 

are  sad. 
Because  yon  are  not  merry :  and,  twcre  u  easy 
For  yon  to  langh,  and  leap,  and  say,  yon  are 

merry,  fJanns, 

Because  yon  are  not  sad.  Now,  by  two-headed 
Nature  bath  fhun'd  strange  fellows  In  her  time  i 
Some  that  will  crcrmore   peep  throdgh   their 

eyes. 
And  laugh,  like  parroU,  at  a  bagpiper ; 
And  other  of  such  vinegar  aspdct. 
That  they'll  not  show  their  teeth  la  way  of 


Though  Nestor  swear  the  Jest  be  laaghable. 
E$Uer  Bassakio,  Lou  an  so,  tmd  Gkatiako. 
Saiam,  Here  comes  Bassaalo,  yonr  most  nobli 
kinsman, 
Qratlano,  and  Lorenao :  Fare  yon  well ; 
We  leave  you  now  with  better  company. 
Salar,  1  wonld  have  staid  till  I  had 


If  worthier^f^nds  had  i 


Yonr  worth  is  very  dear  In  my  regard. 
I  take  It,  your  own  business  calls  on  you. 
And  yon  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 
Solar.  Good  morrow,  my  goi>d  lords. 
•    Bass.  Good  stf  nlors  both,  when  shall  we  langh  t 

Say,  when  f  « 
You  grow  exceeding  strange  :  MAst  It  be  so  f 
Sahr,  We'll  make  our  leisures  to  attend  on 


[Sxemnt  SALAttino  oiMf  Salanio. 

X«r.  My  lord  Bassanio,  since  yon  have  found 
Antonio, 
We  two  will  leave  yon :  but  at  dinner  time, 
1  pray  yon,  have  in  mind  where  we  must  meet. . 

Bast,  1  will  not  fail  yon. 

Gra,  Yon  look  not  well,  signior  Antoolo ; 
Yon  havt  too  much  respect  upon  the  world  : 
They  lose  It,  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 
Believe  me,  yon  are  marvellonsly  chang'd. 

Ani,  1  hold  the  world  but  as  the  world*  Gn- 
tlano, 
A  stage,  where  every  man  must  pfaqr  a  part. 
And  mine  a  sad  one. 

Gta,  Let  me  play  the  Fool : 
With  mirth  and  langbter  let  old  wrinkles  come ; 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine. 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifying  groans. 
Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  within. 
Sit  like  his  grandsire  cot  in  alabaster  f 
Sleep  when  be  wakes  f  and  creep  into  the  Jann- 

dice 
By  being  peevish  f  I  tell  thee  what,  Antonio,— 
I  love  thee,  and  it  Is  my  love  that  speaks  :~ 
There  are  a  sort  of  men»  whose  visages 
Do  cream  and  mantle,  like  a  standing  pond ; 


Thou  Shalt  not  know  the 


And  do  a  wilfU  stUlness  •  entertain. 

With  pnrpeee  to  be  drcm'd  In  an  opinion 

Of  wisdom,  gravliy,  nrofound  conceit ; 

As  who  shoold  say.  Jam  Mr  OracU, 

And,  wk^n  1 0pg  mf  Upt,  let  na  4ig  hark  ! 

0  my  Antonio,  I  do  -know  of  these. 
That  therefore  only  are  rrpnled  wise. 
For  saying  nothing ;  who,  I  am  very  snre* 

If  they  should  speak,  would  almost  damn  those 
ears,  [fools* 

Whkdi,  hearing  them,  wonld  onU  their  biothcn, 
I'll  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  tlaae : 
But  flsh  not.  with  this  melancholy  bait. 
For  this  fool's  gndgeon,  this  opinion. — 
Come,  good  Lorenao  :— Fare  ye  well,  a  while  ; 
I'll  end  my  ezhortatloB  after  dinner,  f 
Lor,  Well,  we  will  leave  yon  then  tU  dinner- 
time: 

1  must  be  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men. 
For  Gratiano  never  lets  me  speak. 

Gra»  Well,  keep  me  company  bat  two  years 


of  thioe  own 


Ami.  FareweUi   111  grow  a  talker  for  this 

Gra,  Thanks,  ilUth ;  for  silence  only  is  cona- 

mendable  [Me. 

In  a  neat's  tonne  dried,  and  a  maid  not  vcndi- 

iKxtamt  GRATuno  amd  Lonanao. 

ilMf .  Is  that  any  thing  now  f 

Bas9.  Gratiano  speaks  an  inmilte  deal  of  no- 
thing, more  than  any  man  In  all  Venice :  Hia 
reasons  are  u  two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two 
bushels  of  chaff ;  yon  shall  seek  all  day  ere  you 
And  them ;  and  when  yon  have  them  they  are 
not  worth  the  search. 

Ant.  Well ;    teU  me  now,  what  lady  te  thia 
same 
To  whom  yon  swore  a  secret  pOgiimage 
That  yon  to-day  promls'd  to  tell  me  of  f 

Bats.  Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
How  much  I  have  disabled  mine  estate. 
By  something  showing  a  more  svrelling  port 
Than  my  fiUnt  means  would  grant  coaiinuuMe  : 
Nor  do  I  now  make  moan  lo  be  abridg*d 
Prom  such  a  noble  rate ;  but  my  chief  care 
Is,  to  come  fUrly  off  fhMn  the  great  debu. 
Wherein  my  time,  something  too  prodigal. 
Hath  left  me  gaged :  To  yon,  Antonio, 
I  owe  the  most,  in  money,  and  in  love ; 
And  from  yonr  love  I  have  a  warranty 
To  unburden  sU  my  plots  and  purposes. 
How  to  get  clear  of  all  the  debts  I  owe. 

Ant.  I  pray  you,  good  Bassanio,  let  me  know 
It; 
And,  If  it  stand,  u  you  yonrs^  still  do. 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  be  assor'd, 
My  purse,  my  person,  my  extremesl  means. 
Lie  ail  nnlock'd  to  yonr  occasions. 

Batt.  In  my  school  days,  when  1  had  loot  on 
shaft, 
I  shot  his  fellow  of  the  selfsame  flight 
The  self-same  way,  with  more  advised  watch. 
To  flnd  the  other  forth :    and   by  advcnt'ring 

both, 
1  oft  found  both :  I  nrg'd  this  childhood  proof. 
Because  what  follows  is  pure  innocence 
I  owe  yon  much  ;  and,  like  a  wilful  footh. 
That  which  I  owe  Is  lost :  but  if  you  plenso 
To  shoot  another  arrow  that  self  way 
Which  you  did  shoot  the  flrst,  I  do  not  donbi 
As  I  will  watch  the  aim,  or  to  flnd  both. 
Or  bring  your  latter  hasard  back  again. 
And  thankfully  rest  debtor  for  the  flrat. 

Ant.  You  know  me  well ;  u 


To  wind  about  my  love  with  drenmstanee ; 
And,  out  of  doubt,  yon  do  me  now  more  wrong. 
In  making  question  of  my  uttermost, 

.  -^.   .  .  •  Ofcrtlwrt*  rilcaec. 

f  Tkta  ta  ••  •U«n«B  to  tb«  pHriua  ptvackcn  i  «b« 
Mmv  teBM-allylonf  aBd  fcdlM^,  %f*r«  oUl(cd  f  bmi 
l^."*A*'**.P"*  oftCeir  NMM  calM  tk*  •ikoW«lMa« 
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Than  If  yon  bad  made  watte  of  all  I  bate  : 
Tbeu  do  but  say  to  me  what  I  should  do, 
Xhat  in  your  knowledge  may  by  me  be  done. 
And  I  am  press'd  *  onto  It :  therefore,  ipeak, 

Bass.  In  Belmont  It  a  Indv  richly  left. 
And  she  ts  fUr.  and,  fairer  than  that  word, 
Of  wondrmia  Ttrtnet ;  sumetimetf  from  her  eyei 
1  did  reeelTe  fair  ^echlets  measa(e«  : 
Her  name  la  Portia ;  nothing  nndervalned 
To  Cato'8  daof  hter,  Bmlus'  Portia. 
Nor  Is  tbe  wide  world  Ignorant  of  her  worth : 
For  tbe  four  wlndi  blow  in  from  every  coast 
Renowned  saltora :  and  her  sunny  locks 
Hang  on  her  templet  like  a  gulden  fleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont,   Colcbos' 

strand. 
And  many  Juons  come  in  quest  of  her. 

0  my  Antonio,  had  I  but  the  means 
To  hold  a  rival  place  with  one  of  them, 

1  hnve  a  mind  presages  me  such  thrift. 
That  I  should  questionless  be  fortunate. 

Ant.  Thou  know'st,  that  all  my  fortunes  are 
at  sea; 
Kor  hare  1  money,  nor  commodity 
To  raise  a  present  sum  :  therefore  go  forth. 
Try  what  my  credit  can  in  Venice  do ; 
That  shall  be  rack'd  even  to  tbe  nttermost. 
To  furnish  thee  to  Belmont,  to  fair  Portia. 
Go,  presently  inquire,  and  so  will  I, 
Where  money  Is;  and  I  no  question  make. 
Til  have  it  of  my  trust,  or  for  my  sake. 

SCENElL^BttmumU—A  Roam  in  Portia's 

House. 

Enter  Portia  and  NanisBA. 

Por.  By  my  troth,  Nerisaa,  my  little  body  Is 
a- weary  of  tbis  great  world. 

ATer.  You  Wld  be,  sweet  madam,  if  your 
miseries  were  in  tbe  same  abuudauce  at  your 
«ood  fortunes  arc :  And  yet  (or  aught  1  s 
they  are  as  sick,  that  surfeit  with  too  much,  as 
they  that  starve  with  ootbing :  It  is  no  mean 
happiness  therefore,  to  be  seated  in  the  mean  ; 
aupcriluity  comes  sooner  by  white  hairs,  but 
competency  lives  longer. 

Por.  Good  tent^ncet,  and  well  pronouncrd. 

JVer.  They  would  be  belter.  If  well  followed. 

Par,  If  to  do  were  at  eaay  as  to  know  what 
were  gooMi  to  do,  chapelt  bad  been  churches, 
and  poor  men's  cottages  princes'  palaces.  It 
is  a  good  divine  that  follows  bis  own  iastruc- 
tlons ;  I  can  easier  teach  twenty  what  were  nood 
to  be  done,  than  be  one  of  tbe  twenty  to  follow 
mine  own  teaching.  Tbe  brain  may  det ise  laws 
for  the  blood  ;  but  n  hot  temper  leaps  over  a 
cold  decree  :  snch  a  hare  Is  madness  the  youth, 
to  skip  o'er  the  meshes  of  good  counsel  the 
cripple.  But  this  reasoning  is  not  in  the  fashion 
to  choose  me  a  husband :— O  me,  the  word 
choose  1  I  may  neither  choose  whom  I  would, 
nor  refuse  whom  I  dislike  ;  so  is  tbe  will  of  a 
living  daughter  curb'd  by  the  will  of  a  dead  (k- 
ther:-is  it  not  bard,  Nrrissa,  that  I  cannot 
choose  one,  nor  refuse  none  T 

Ner.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous;  and 
holy  men,  at  tbeir  deatb,  have  good  inspira- 
tions;  therefore  the  lottery  ttaut  be  bath  de- 
vised in  these  tSree  chests,  of  gold,  silver,  and 
If^d,  (whereof  wbo  chooses  his  menning. 
chouses  you,)  will,  no  doubt,  never  be  chosen 
by  any  rightly,  but  one  wbo  you  shall  rightly 
love.  But  what  wainttb  Is  there  In  yunr  affec- 
tion towards  any  of  these  princely  suitors  that 
are  already  come  f 

Por.    I  pray  thee  overname   them;   and  as 
tliuu  namest  them,  I  will   descrthe  tbem  :  and, 
according  to  my  description,   level  at  my  affec- 
tion. . 
Ktr.  First,  there  it  the  Neapolitan  prince. 
Por.  Ay,  that's  a  colt  t  Indeed,  for  he   doth 


BoChIng  but  talk  of  hta  horac ;  and  he  makes  11 
a  great  appropriation  to  his  good  parts,  that  h€ 
can  shoe  him  himself;  I  am  mach  afraid,  my 
lady  bis  mother  played  fUse  with  a  smith. 

Ntr.  Then,  is  there  the  county  •  Palatine. 

Por.  He  doth  nothing  but  ftown ;  u  who 
should  say,  An  if  won  will  noi  have  me,  choose  t 
he  hears  merry  tales,  and  smilct  not :  I  fear  he 


•  Read] 


A  beady,  (ay  yoangviar. 


icrly. 


will   prove    the  weeping   philosopher  when 
old,  being  so  full  of  nnmannerly  sndnc 
I  had  rather  be  married   to 


•nth. 


a  bone  in  hU  mouth,  than 
Ood  defend  me  firom  these 


Erows  < 
I   hit  yonth. 
death's  bead 
to  either  of  these, 
two. 

Ner.  How  tay  yon  by  the  French  lord,  Moa- 
elenr  Le  Bon  f 

Por.  Ood  made  him,  and  therefore  let  him 
past  for  a  man.  In  truth,  1  know  it  is  a  tin  to 
be  a  mocker ;  Bot,  he  1  why,  he  hath  a  horse 
better  than  the  Neapolitan's ;  a  better  bad  habit 
of  frowning  than  the  count  Palatine :  be  is  every 
man  in  no  man :  if  a  throttle  sing,  be  fbllt 
straight  a  capering :  he  will  fence  with  hit  own 
tbadow ;  if  I  thould  many  him,  I  ahonid  marry 
twenty  husbands:  If  he  would  despise  me,  I 
would  forgive  him  ;  for  if  he  love  me  to  mad- 
ness, 1  shall  never  requite  him. 

Ner.  What  say  you  then  to  Fanlconbrldgef 
tbe  young  baron  of  England  f 

Por.  Yon  know,  I  say  nothing  to  him ;  for  he 
understands  not  me,  nor  1  him  :  be  hath  neither 
Latin,  French,  nor  Italian ;  and  yon  will  come 
into  the  court  and  swear,  that  I  have  a  poor 
penny-worth  in  the  English.  He  is  a  proper 
man's  picture ;  But,  alas  1  who  can  converse 
with  a  dumb  show  t  How  oddly  he  Is  suited  I 
I  think,  he  bought  bis  doublet  in  Italy,  his  round 
hose  in  France,  his  bonnet  in  Germany,  and  hit 
behaviour  every  where. 

Ner.  What  think  you  of  the  Scottltb  lord,  hU 
neighbour  f 

Por.  That  be  hath  a  neighbourly  charity  In 
him  ;  for  he  borroVed  a  boa  of  the  ear  of  the 
Englithman,  and  twore  be  would  pay  htm  again, 
when  be  was  able;  I  think  the  Frenchman 
became  his  surety,  and  sealed  under  for  an- 
other. 

Ner.  How  like  you  the  yodng  Gennan,  tbt 
dake  of  Saxony's  nephew  t 

Por.  Very  vilely  in  the  momlnc ,  when  he  It 
sober ;  and  most  vilely  in  the  afternoon,  when 
be  is  drunk :  when  be  It  best,  be  is  little  worse 
than  a  man ;  and  when  be  is  worst,  he  is  llule 
better  than  a  beast;  an  the  worst  fallt  that  ever 
fell,  I  hope  1  shall  ma^  ibi^  lo  V>  without 
hiih.  ^   ^ 

Ner.  If  be  should  offer  to  choose,  and  choose 
the  liKbt  casket,  yuu  sbuuld  refuse  to  perform 
your  father's  will.  If  yon  should  refuse  to  accept 
him. 

Por.  Tbetefore,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I  pray 
thee  set  a  deep  giatt  of  Rhenish  wine  on  the 
contrary  casket :  for,  if  tbe  devil  be  within,  and 
that  tempiallon  without,  1  know  he  will  choose 
it.  I  will  do  any  thing,  Nerissa,  ere  1  will  be 
married  to  a  sponge. 

Ner.  You  need  not  fear,  lady,  the  having  any 
of  these  lords ;  they  have  acouainted  me  with 
their  determination  :  which  is,  indeed,  to  return 
to  tbeir  home,  and  to  trouble  yon  with  no  more 
suit ;  unless  you  may  be  won  by  some  oiher 
sort  than  your  father's  Impotltion,  depending  on 
tbe  caskets. 

Por.  U  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Sibylla  I  will 
die  as  chaste  as  Diana,  unless  I  l>e  obtained  by 
the  manner  of  my  ftther's  will :  1  am  glad  ibis 
parcel  of  wooers  are  so  reasonable ;  for  there  Is 
not  one  among  tbem  but  I  dote  on  his  vny 
absence,  and  I  pray  God  grant  tbem  a  fair  de- 
parture. 

Ner.  Do  you  not  remember,  lady,  in  your 
father's  time,  a  Venetian,  a  scholar,  and  a  sol- 

•  Connt. 
t  I.  9.  1i  the  went  happen  that  rver.  kc 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


796 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


Art  h 


4ler,  that  came  httber  la  oompaBy  of  the  mar- 
qoUof  Mootfrmtt 
Par.  Yes,  yet,  tt  waa  BaManio ;  at 


Ner,  Trae.  mMam  ;  he,  of  all  the  men  that 
ever  aay  fboiidi  eyes  looked  apoa.  waa  the  best 
deserftBf  a  fclr  lady,  „         ,  .  ^^ 

Por,  I  lemeober  him  well ;  and  I  remrmber 
him  worthy  of  thy    pniae.— How  now  I   what 

BOMt 

EiU§r  a  81BTAMT. 

Strv.  The  foor  slraofers,  seek  for  yoa,  ma- 
dam, to  take  their  leave :  aod  there  is  a  fore- 
rnaner  eomt  ftom  a  fifth,  the  priace  of  Mo- 
rocco s  who  brlags  word  the  prince,  his  OBaHer, 
wlU  be  here  to-nlabt. 

P^,  ir  I  coald  bid  the  fifth  welcome  with  10 
good  a  heart  as  I  can  bid  the  other  foar  fore- 
well,  I  shooid  be  glad  of  bU  approach :  If  he 
have  the  condition  •  of  a  saint,  and  the  com- 
pleilon  of  a  devil,  1  had  rather  he  should  shrive 
me,  than  wive  me.  Come,  Nerissa.'Sirrah,  go 
before.^Whiles  we  shot  the  gam  apon  one 
wooer,  another  knocks  at  the  door.       {exeunt, 

SCENE  liL-renUe.-A  fmbUe  Plmee. 
Enter  Bassahio  mnd  Sbtlock. 

ahf.  Three  thonsand  ducats,— well. 

Bast.  Ay,  Sir,  for  three  months. 

Skff,  For  three  months,— well. 

Bass,  For  the  which,  as  I  told  yon,  Antonio 
shall  be  bound. 

Shjf.  Antonio  shall  become  bonnd,— well. 

Bass,  May  you  stead  me  t  Will  you  pleasure 
mif  t    Shall  I  know  your  answer  t 

.¥Ay.  Three  thonsand  ducats,  for  three  months, 
sud  Antonio  bonnd. 

Bass,  Your  answer  to  that. 

.VAjf.  Antonio  is  a  good  man. 

Bass.  Have  yoa  heard  any  Imputation  to  the 
contraryf 

Skf,  Ho,  BO,  no,  BO,  BO ;— my  meaning.  In  say- 
ing be  Is  a  good  man.  Is  to  have  yon  under- 
stand me,  that  he  is  sufficient :  yet  his  means 
are  in  supposition :  he  hath  an  argosy  bound  to 
Tripolis,  another  to  the  Indies;  I  undersUnd 
moreover  npcMi  the  Rialto,  he  bath  a  third  at 

Mexico,    a  fourth    for  Bngiaad, and  other 

ventnres  he  hath,  squander'd  abroad :  But  ships 
are  but  boards,  sailors  but  men :  there  be  land- 
rats  and  waur-nts,  water-thieves,  and  land 
thieves:  I  mean,  pirates;  and  then,  there  is 
the  peril  of  waters,  winds,  and  rocks :  The  man 
is,  notwithstanding,  snfflcient ;— three  thousand 
dncau ;— 1  think,  I  may  take  his  bond. 


Bass.  Be  Assured  you  may. 
1  wUl  be  assured  ' 


may; 
bethink 


that  I 
May  I 


Shf, 
may  be   assured,  I   will 
spMk  with  AntODlo  f 

Bass.  If  it  please  von  to  dine  with  us. 

Shp.  Yes,  to  smell  pork  ;  to  eat  of  the  habi- 
tation which  your  prophet,  the  Naiarite,  con- 
jured the  devil  intot  I  wUI  bny  with  you,  sell 
with  vott,  talk  with  yon,  walk  with  you,  and  so 
following ;  but  I  will  not  eat  with  yon,  drink 
wlth_^u,  nor  pnv  with  yon.    What  news  on 


the  Rialto  t- 


I  he  comes  here  t 


Enter  Antobio. 

Bass.  This  Is  signlor  Antonio, 

Sk9.  [Aside.]  How  like  a  fawning  publican 
he  looks  I 
I  hate  him,  for  be  is  a  Christian ; 
But  more,  for  that,  in  low  simplicity. 
He  lends  out  money  gratis,  and  brings  down 
The  rate  of  usance  here,  with  us  in  Venice. 
If  I  can  catch  him  once  upon  the  bip, 
I  will  feed  fot  the  ancient  gindge  I  bear  him  I 
He  hates  onr  sacred  nation :  and  he  rails. 


t  all  «|>«r'»|<nal*. 


t  Skylecb's  alliiiiMM 


Even 
on 


gate. 


my  bargains,  and  my  well-woa  thrift. 
Which  he  calls  Tntereat :  Cnrsed  be  my  tribe. 
If  I  forgive  him  I 

Bass.  Shylock,  do  yon  hearf 

Jftjr.  I  am  debating  of  my  present  store ; 
And,  by  the  near  guesa  of  my  memory, 
I  cannot  instantly  raise  np  the  gross 
Of  foil  three  thousand  dncau  :  What  of  thatf 
Tubal,  a  wealthy  Hebrew  of  my  tribe. 
Will  furnish  me ;  But  soft ;  how  many 
Do  yon  desire  t— Rest  yon  foir,  good  signlor ; 

[TV  Antobio. 
Your  worship  waa  the  last  nuin  In  our  months. 

Ant.  Shylock,  albeit,  I  neither  lend  nor  bor- 
row. 
By  taking  nor  by  giving  of  esceas. 
Yet,  to  supply  the  ripe  wanU  «  of  my  friead, 
111  break  a  custom :— Is  he  yet  posscaa'd,t 
How  much  yon  would  f 

Sh9.  Ay,  ay,  three  thousand  dncata. 

Ant.  And  for  three  months. 

Skf.  I  had   forgot,— three  oioBtho,  yon  told 
nwso. 

Well  then,  your  bond ;  and,  let  me  see, But 

bear  you ; 
Methottgbt,    you  said,  yon   neither  lend,  nnr 
Upon  advantage.  [borrow. 

Ant,  I  do  never  use  it. 

Shg,  When  Jacob  graa*d  his  nacle  Labaa's 


This  Jacob  from  oar  holy  Abraham  was 
(As  his  wise  mother  wronaht  In  hU  behalf  J 
The  third  possessor ;  ay,  be  was  the  third. 
Ant.  And  what  of  him  f  did  he  take  interest  f 
Shf.  No,  not  take  Inlereat ;  aot,  as  yon  would 
Myf 
Directly  interest :  math  what  Jacob  did. 
When  Laban  and  himself  were  compromls'd. 
That  aU  the  eanliap  whkh  wcie  streaked  aBd 

pled. 
Should  foil  as  Jaeob*a  hire ;  theewei,  being  rank. 
In  the  end  of  antamB  taraed  to  the  rams ; 
And  when  the  work  of  generatloa  was 
Bctweea  these  wooUy  breeders  la  the  act. 
The  skilfol  shepherd  peel'd  me  certain  wands. 
And,  IB  the  doiag  of  the  deed  of  kind.t 
He  stnok  them  up  before  the  fulsome  rwes ; 
Who,  then  eoBcdvl 


FaU 


pariy-ooloof'd 


did  iB  cnatug  time 


ingf  did  in  cnnti 
d    lamlw,    and 


This  was  a  way  to  thrive,  and  he  waa  bleat ; 
Aad  thrift  Is  Uessiag,  If  mea  steal  It  boI. 

Ant.  This  was  a  veamre.   Sir,  that  Jacob 
serv'd  for ; 
A  thlBg  not  in  bis  power  to  bring  to  pass, 
But  sway'd  and  foshlon'd  by  the  hand  of  hcBvea, 
Was  this  iBserted  to  make  iBterest  good  I 
Or  is  your  gold  and  silver,  ewes  and  tarns  t 

£ky.  1   cannot    tell;    I   make   It  ' 
fost:— 
But  Bote  me,  signlor. 

Ant.  Mark  yon  this,  Bassanio, 
The  devil  can  cite  scripture  for  his  | 
An  evil  soul  producing  holy  witocsa, 
is  like  a  villain  with  a  smiling  cbeek ; 
A  goodly  apple  rotten  at  the  heart  ; 
Ob  I  what  a  goodly  outside  folsehood  hath  I 

Skg.   Three   thonsaad    dacats,— 'tis  a  | 


Three  moaths  from  twelve,  then  let  me  see  the 
rate. 

Ant.  WelUShylock,  shall  we  be  beholdea  to  yon. 

Skf.  Siguier  AatoBio,  maay  a  time,  aad  oft. 
In  tbe  Rialto  yon  have  rated  me 
Aboat  my  monies  and  my  usances :  ( 
Stilt  have  I  borne  it  with  a  paUent  shrag ; 
For  sufiierance  Is  the  badge  of  ail  our  tribe : 
Yon  call  me  misbeliever,  cvt-thmat  dog, 
And  spit  upon  my  Jewish  gaberdine. 
And  aJI  for  use  of  that  which  is  mine  own. 

•  WMit  wlilch  ttialt  ■•  Immt 
i  lar«ff««4.  t  " 
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Well  then.  It  now  nppean,  yon  ncisd  mjr  help : 
Go  to  then :  yoa  come  to  me,  and  yon  sty, 
Skgioek,  tt€  tnuld  hmm  manUs  :  Yon  ny  so ; 
You,  that  did  void  yoar  rbenm  npon  my  beard. 
And  foot  me.  as  yon  spnra  a  stimnier  car 
Chre/  yonr  threshold ;  monies  to  yonr  saiU 
What  shotfid  I  say  to  yon  t  Shonid  I  not  say, 
Saih  a  dbg  mann  f  is  it  potsilUe, 
A  cur  cam  Um4  three  tkouMmmd  ducaU  f  or, 
Shall  I  bend  loir,  and  In  a  bondman's  key. 
With    niated   breath,  and  whisperlne  hnmMe- 

ness. 

Say  thto, 

Fair  Sir,  pom  tpit  on   ma   am   Wtdmudaf 

last: 
Yoa  rpmm*d  fmt  sack  a  dajf ;  another  time 
You  caWd  ate—dog;  and /or  these  courtesies 
J*ll  Und  90U  thus  asuch  atonies. 

Ant,  I  am  u  like  to  call  thee  so  acain. 
To  spit  on  thee  acain,  to  spnm  thee  too. 
If  thon  irUl  lend  this  money,  lend  Ifi  not 
As   to   thy  friends;  (for  when  did  friendship 

take) 
A  breed  for  barren  metal  of  his  fHend  f 
But  lend  it  rather  to  thine  enemy  ; 
Who,  if  he  break,  thon  may'st  with  better  face 
Exact  the  penalty. 

JTAjf.  Why,  look  yon,  bow  yon  stonn  1 
I    would  be  fHends  with  yon,  and  have  yonr 

love, 
Forget  the  shames  that   yon  have  staln'd  me 

with, 
Supply  your  present  wants,  and  take  no  doit 
Of  usance  for  my  monies,  and  you'll  not  hear 

me: 
This  Is  kind  I  offer. 
Ant.  This  were  kindness. 
Ska.  This  kindness  will  I  show  :~ 
Go  with  me  to  a  notary,  seal  me  there 
Yonr  sln(le  bond ;  and,  in  a  merry  sport. 
If  yon  repay  me  not  ou  such  a  day, 
in  such  a  place,  such  sum  or  sums  as  are 
Exprest'd  In  tbe  condition,  let  the  forfeit 
Be  nominated  for  an  equal  pound 
of  your  Mr  flesh,  to  be  cut  off  and  taken 
In  what  part  of  yonr  body  pleaseth  me. 
Ant.  Content,  in  faith ;    Til  seal  to  such  a 

bond, 
And  sny  there  to  much  kindness  in  the  Jew. 
Bass.  Yoa  shall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for 

me, 
111  rather  dwell  in  my  neeeuity. 

Ant.  Why, fesr  not,  man ;  1  will  not  forfeit  It; 
Within  these  two  months,  that's  a  month  before 
This  bond  expires,  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  Umes  the  value  of  this  bond. 
Shf.  O  fother  Abraham,  what  these  ChrUUani 

Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  suspect 

The  thongbto  of  others  I  Prsy  you,  tell  me  this  ; 

If  he  should  break  hto  day.  what  should  I  gain 

By  the  exaction  of  Uic  forfohure  f 

A  pound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  a  man. 

Is  not  so  estimable,  profltahle  neither. 

As  flesh  of  muttons,  beefs,  or  goals.    I  say. 

To  buy  his  favour,  1  extend  this  friendship  : 

If  he  will  Uke  it,  so ;  if  not.  adieu  ; 

And,  for  my  love,  I  pray  yon,  wrong  me  not. 

Ant.    Yes,   Shylock,   I   will   scnl   nnto  thto 
bond. 

•f%ir.  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  notary's ; 
Glve.him  dlreaion  for  this  merry  bond, 
And  I  will  go  and  purse  the  dncato  straight ; 
See  to  my  bouse,  left  in  tbe  fearful  guard 
Of  an  unthrifty  knave ;  and  presently 
I  will  be  wiih  yon.  [Kxit. 


ACT  II. 


SCENB  I.^Beimont.—A  Room  in  ronru*! 
Mouse. 

Flourish  ^  Comets.   Enter  the  Painoa  or 
Moaocco  and  his  DrsUn  ;  Pout i a,  NanissA, 
und  other  ^  her  Attendants. 
Mar.  Mtollke  me  not  for  my  complexion. 
The  shadow'd  livery  of  the  bnmish'd  sun. 
To  whom  1  nm  a  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fldrest  crentore  northward  bom. 
Where  Phabns'  flre  scarce  thaws  the  icicles. 
And  let  us  make  inctolon  •  for  your  love. 
To  prove  whose  blood  to  reddest,  his,  or  mine. 


Ant.  Hie  thee,  gentle  Jew. 
"■     ■■  ■         will  tnri 


turn   Chrtotiaa;   he  grows 


Thto   Hebrew 


Bass.  I  like  not  fldr  terms,  and 

mind. 

Ant.  Come  on :  In  this  there  can  be  no  dis- 
may. 
My  ships  coine  home  a  mouth  before  the  day. 

ilSxeunt. 


o  prove  w 
tell  thee, 


lady,  this  aspect  of  mine 


Hath  fear'd  tbe  valtont ;  by  my  love,  I  swea' 
The  best-regarded  vlreins  of  onr  clime 
Have  lov'd  it  too  :  I  wonhl  not  change  this  hue. 
Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  queen. 

For.  in  terms  of  choice*!  am  not  solely  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes : 
Besides  the  lottery  of  my  destiny 
Bars  me  the  right  of  voluntary  choosing : 
But,  if  my  fhther  had  not  scanted  me. 
And  hedg'd  me  by  hto  wit,  to  yield  myself 
His  wife,  who  wins  me  by  that  means  1  told  yon. 
Yourself,  renowned  prince,  then  stood  as  fUr, 
As  any  comer  I  have  look'd  on  yet. 
For  my  affection. 

Mor.  Even  for  that  I  thank  you  : 
Therefore,  I  pray  yon,  lead  me  to  the  caskets. 
To  try  my  fortune.    By  thto  scimitar,— 
That  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince. 
That  won  three  flclds  of  Sultan  Solyman,— 
I  wonld  out-stare  the  sternest  eyes  that  look. 
Out-brave  the  henrt  most  dating  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  suckling  cubs  fkom  tLe  she 

bear. 
Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey. 
To  wta  thee,  lady :  But,  alas  tbe  while  1 
If  Hcrcnies  and  Lichas  play  at  dice 
Which  to  the  beUer  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  torn  by  fortune  from  the  weaker  hand  : 
So  to  Akldea  beaten  by  his  page ; 
And  so  may  I,  blind  fortane  leading  me, 
Mtos  that  which  one  nnwortUer  may  attain. 
And  die  with  grieving. 

For.  Yon  must  take  yonr  chance ; 
And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  aU, 
Or  swear,  before  yon  choose,  if  you 

Never  to  spnfc'to  lady  afterward 
In  way  of  marriage  :  therefore  be  advis'd. 
Ifor.  Nor  will  not ;  come,  bring  me  onto  my 

chance. 
For.  First,  forward  to  the  temple ;  after  dinner 
Your  haard  shall  be  made. 

Mor,  Good  fortane  then  1  [Cornets. 

To  make  me  Uess'd,  or  cursed'st  among  men. 

I  Kxeunt, 

SCENE  II^renice^A  Street. 
Enter  Laumcilot  Oobbo. 
Laun.  Certainly  my  consctence  will  serve  me 
to  run  fkom  thto  Jew,  my  master :  The  fleod  to 
at  mini 
Gobbot 


and  tempto  me,  saying  to  me, 
Launeelot  Gobbo,  good  Launcelot,  or 


vwww,  jL4«w*wv»v*  vvvw,  fW00  xxiitnc-CMM,  in- 
good  Gobbo,  or  good  Launcelot  Gobbo,  use 
your  legs,  take  the  start,  run  array  .*  My  con 
science  says,r-fw  ;  take  heed,  honest  Launcelot 


take  heed,  honest  Gobbo;  or,  as  aforesaid, 
honest  Launcelot  60660  ;  do  not  run  ;  scorn 
running  with  thy  heels :  Well,  the  most  cou- 
rageous flend  bids  me  pack ;  oia !  says  the  flend ; 
awof  !  says  the  flend,  for  the  heavens  ;  rouse 
tm  a  brave  mind,  says  the  flend,  and  run. 
well,  my  conscience,  hanging  about  the  neck  of 
my  heart,  says  verr  wisely  to  me,— my  honest 
friend  Launcelot,  being  an  honest  atan's  son, 
—or  rather  an  honest  woman's  son ;— for.  indeed, 
my  fkther  did  something  smack,  something  grow 

•,1M  Uo«d  la  •  trsdltionarjr  tig ■  of  eve  AlTriihled. 
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my  heeli  ve  at  jroor  oomoniMlDeBt, 


Alter  ^^d  Ooaio,  wUh  m  Jtasket* 

Gob.  Muter,  yovng  man,  yoo,  I  pnj  yoo ; 
wMch  is  tbc  wiy  to  master  Jew'i  f 

Ij^um,  [Aside,]  O  heavens,  this  la'my  true  be- 
lotteo  father  I  who.  being  more  tban  sand-blind, 
Elfh-gnivel  blind,  knowi  me  not  :~1  vlU  try  con- 
elnaioM*  with  blm. 

Gob.  Master  yonnf  gentleman,  I  pray  yon, 
which  is  the  way  to  master  Jew's  I 

/■AMIS.  Tnm  np  on  yonr  right  hand,  at  the  next 
tuning,  bnt  at  the  next  taming  of  all,  on  yonr 
left ;  marry,  at  the  very  next  tnraing,  torn  of  no 
''~~"    bnt  tnm  down  indirectly  to  the  Jew's 


Oob,  By  God's  sontles,  'twUl  be  a  hard  way 
to  hit.  Can  yon  tell  me  whether  one  Lannce- 
lot,  that  dwells  with  him,  dwell  wttb  bim,  or  no  f 

Zatrn.  Tklk  yon  of  young  master  Lannce- 
lotf— Mark  me  now;  [a*ide7\  now  will  I  raise 
the  waters  t— Talk  yon  of  yoang  master  Lannce- 
lot!  /  /    -• 

Gto.  No  master.  Sir,  bnt  a  poor  man's  son  ; 
bis  father,  though  I  say  it.  Is  an  honest  ex- 
ceeding poor  man,  and,  God  be  thanked,  well  to 
live. 

I^un.  Well,  let  hU  ftther  be  whathewUl,  we 
talk  of  young  master  tanncelot. 

&o6.  Yonr  worship's  ftieod,  and  Lanncelot, 
Sir. 

iM&mm.  But  I  nray  yon  er;g9,  old  man,  ergo,  I 
beteech  yon ;  Tuk  you  of  young  master  Launce- 

aeb.Ot 


to,  he  bid  a  kind  of  taste ;  welL  my  conadenee  *  bnt  I  am  LannceloC,  the  Jem's  man  ;  and,  I  am 
•ays,  LaunceUH,  budge  not ;  budge,  says  the  I  sure,  Margery,  yonr  wifr,  is  my  mother. 
Send  ;  budge  not,  says  my  conscience :  Consd- 1     Gob.  Her  name  is  Margery,  indeed  :   I'll  be 
cnce,  says  I,  you  counsel  well ;  Send,  says  I,  you  |  sworn.  If  thou  be  Lanncelot,  thou  art  mine  own 

eonnsel  well :  to  be  ruled  by  my  conscience,  I   '    '       '  -    -.      .^--. 

should  stay  with  the  Jew  my  master,  who,  (God 
bless  the  OMurk  I)  is  a  kind  of  devil ;  and  to  run 
away  from  the  Jew,  I  should  be  mied  by  the 
•Send,  who,  saving  your  reverence.  Is  the  devil 
himself;  Certainly,  the  Jew  is  the  very  devil 
incarnation;  and,  in  my  conscience,  my  con- 
science is  but  a  kind  of  hard  conscience,  to  offer 
to  counsel  me  to  stay  with  the  Jew :  The  fiend 
lives  the  more  IHendly  counsel :  I  will 
Send  '     ' 

Willi 


Lmun,  . 


Ergo,  master  Lanncelot ;  talk  not  of 
master  Lanncelot,  Utther ;  for  the  young  gentle- 
man  (aoecordtng  to  Aites  and  destinies,  and  such 
odd  saying,  the  sisters  three,  and  such  branchei 
of  learning,)  is.  Indeed,  deceased ;  or,  as  yon 
would  say.  In  plain  terms,  tone  to  heaven. 

Gob.  Marry,  God  forbid  I  the  boy  was  the  very 
staff  of  my  age,  my  very  prop. 

Lmun.  Do  I  look  like  a  cudgel,  or  a  hovel- 
post,  a  staff,  or  a  prop  t— Do  you  know  me,  fa> 
thert 

Gob.  Alack  the^  day,  I  know  yon  not,  young 


1  pray  you,  tell  me.  Is  my  boy, 
11)  alive,  or  dead! 


(God  cest  bis  soul  , 

Jmum.  Do  you  not  know  me,  father  t 
Gob.  Atack,  Sir,  I  am  sand-blind,  1 ' 


,  Nav,  Indeed,  if  yon  had  yonr  eyea,  yon 
might  fUl  of  the  knowing  me :  It  Is  a  wise  father, 
that  knows  bis  own  child.  Well,  old  man,  I  will 
tell  you  news  of  your  son  :  Give  me  your  bless- 
ing :  truth  will  come  to  light ;  murder  cannot  be 
hid  long,  a  man's  son  may;  but,  in  the  end, 
truth  wUI  out. 

Gob.  Pray  yon.  Sir,  stand  np ;  I  am  sure,  yon 
are  not  Lanncelot,  mv  boy. 

Lmun,  Pray  you,  let's  bave  no  more  fooling 
about  It,  bnt  give  me  your  blessing ;  I  am  Lannce- 
lot, yonr  boy  that  was,  yonr  son  that  Is,  yonr 
child  that  shall  be. 

Gob.  I  cannot  think,  yon  are  my  son. 

LmuH.  I  know  qot  what  I  shall  think  of  that : 

•  Kspcrtmcntt. 


Lord  workhipp'd  might  be  be  I 
what  a  beard  hast  thou  got  1  thou  bast  got  more 
hair  on  thy  chin,  than  Dobbin  my  thill- horse* 
has  on  his  tail. 

LauH.  It  should  seem  then,  that  Dobbin's  tail 
grows  backward ;  I  am  sure  he  bad  mora  hair  on 
his  tall,  than  I  have  on  my  Ihee,  when  I  last  saw 
him. 

Gob.  Lord,  bow  art  thon  changed  I  How  dott 
thou  and  thy  master  agree  f  I  have  brought  him 
a  present ;  How  'grce  yoo  now  f 

LmuH.  Well,  well ;  but,  for  mine  own  part,  as 
I  have  set  up  my  rest  to  run  away,  so  I  will  not 
rest  till  I  bave  run  some  ground  :  my  master's  a 
very  Jew :  Give  him  a  present  I  give  him  a  hal- 
ter:  1  am  famisb'd  In  his  service ;  yon  may  tell 
every  finger  I  have  with  my  ribs.  Father,  I  am 
glad  you  are  come :  give  roe  yooc  present  to  one 
master  Bassanio,  who.  Indeed,  gives  rare  new 
liveries  :  If  I  serve  not  htm,  I  will  ran  as  ftr  as 
God  has  any  ground.~0  rare  fortune  I  here  comes 
the  man  ;— to  him,  ikiber ;  for  I  am  a  Jew  if  I 
serve  the  Jew  any  longer. 

Euter  Bsssanio,  with  Lionaeoo,  mmd  other 
FoUowere. 

Base.  Yon  may  do  so :— but  let  it  be  so  heated, 
that  supper  be  ready  at  the  farthest  by  five  of  the 
clock  :  See  these  letters  dellver'd ;  pot  the  liveries 
to  making ;  and  desire  GcatlaBo  to  come  anon  to 
my  lodginp .  [Exii  a  Servant. 

Laun.  To  him,  (btber. 

Ge6.  God  bless  your  worship  I 

Bast.  Gramercy ;  wonld'st  thou  aught  with 
met 

G<A,  Here's  my  son.  Sir,  a  poor  boy, 

Laun.  Not  a  poor  boy.  Sir,  bnt  the  rich  Jew's 
man ;  that  would.  Sir,  as  my  fislher  shall  »pe 

Gob.  He  hath  a  great  infection.  Sir,  as  one 
would  my,  to  serve 

Laun.  Indeed,  the  short  and  the  long  U,  I 
serve  the  Jew,  and  I  have  a  desire,  as  my  Ihther 
shall  specify 

Gob.  His  master  and  be,  (saving  yonr  wor- 
ship's reverence,)  are  scarce  cater-cousins : 

Laun.  To  be  brief,  the  very  truth  is,  that  the 
Jew,  having  done  me  wrong,  doth  cause  me,  as 
my  father,  being  I  hope  an  old  man,  shall  fruiify 
onto  yon, 

Gob.  I  have  here  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I 
would  bestow  upon  your  worship ;  and  my  suit 
Is, 

Laun.  In  very  briefp  the  suit  is  Impertinent  to 
myself,  u  your  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest 
old  man  ;  and,  though  I  say  it,  though  old  man, 
yet,  poor  man,  my  fkther. 

Bass.   One   speak    for    both:— What   would 
yout 

Laun.  Serve  you,  Sir. 

Gob.  This  Is  tlie  very  defect  of  the  matter,  Sir. 

Bass.  I  know  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtain'd  thy 
suit : 
Shylock,  thy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day, 
And  bath  preferr'd  thee.  If  it  be  preferment. 
To  leave  a  rich  Jew's  service,  to  become 
The  follower  of  so  poor  a  gentleman. 

Laun.  The  old  proverb  Is  very  well  parted 
between  my  master  Shylock  and  yon.  Sir  ;  you 
have  the  grace  of  God,  Sir,  and  he  hath  enough. 

Bass.  Thou  speak'st  it  well :   Go,  flrther,  with 
thy  son  :— 
Take  leave  of  thy  old  master,  and  In^ire 
My  lodging  oat :— Give  him  a  livery 

[7b  Ms  FoUowers. 
More  guarded  t  than  bis  fellows* :  See  it  done. 

Laun.  Father,  In :— I  cannot  get  a  service, 
no ;— I  bave  ne'er  a  tongue  In  my  bead.— Well ; 
I  Looking  on  his  paim.]  if  any  man  in  luly  bave 
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a  fairer  t»ble,  *  which  doth  offer  to  swear  apoa 
a  book.~l  ihall  have  food  foitaae ;  Go  to,  here's 
a  simple  line  of  llfel  here's  a  small  utile  of 
wives :  Alas  i  flfteen  wives  Is  Dothlng ;  eleven 
widows,  and  nine  maids,  is  a  simple  comlnx-in 
for  one  man :  and  then,  to  'scape  drowning 
thrice ;  and  to  be  in  peril  of  my  life  with  the 
edge  of  a  feather-bed ;— here  are  staaple  'scapes  I 
Well,  if  fortone  be  a  woman,  she's  a  gpod  wench 
for  this  gear.— Father,  come ;  I'll  take  mj  leave 
of  the  Jew  in  the  twinUiqg  of  an  eye. 

[Exeunt  Launcklot  and  aid  Ooaao. 
Bass,  I  pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on 

this: 
These   things    being  bonght,  and   orderly   be- 

stow'd, 
Rctom  In  haste,  for  I  do  feast  to-night 
My  best^steem'd  acquaintance ;  hie  thee,  go. 
Leon.    My  best  cndeavoars   shall  be  done 

herein. 

Eitter  Obatiamo. 
Gra,  Where  is  yonr  master  f 
L§»M.  Yonder,  Sir,  he  walks. 

lExit  LaOKARDO. 

Gra.  Slgnlor  Bassanio, 

Bast,  Oratiano  I 

iJra.  I  bave  a  suit  to  yon. 

Bass.  You  have  obtaia'd  it. 

Gra.  You  must  n«t  deny  me  ;  I  must  go  with 
yon  to  Belmont. 

Bass.  Whv,  then  yon  most ;— But  hear  thee, 
Oratiano ; 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voice ;— > 
Parts,  that  become  thee  happily  enocgh. 
And  in  such  eyes  as  oar's  app^  not  faults  ; 
But  where  thon  art  not  known,  wby,  there  they 

show 
Something  too  liberal :  f— pray  thee,  take  pains 
lo  allay  with  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping  spirit ;  lest,  through  thy  wUd  be> 

bavlon'r, 
1  be  mlsoomtrued  in  the  place  I  go  to. 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  SignloY  Bassanio,  bear  me  .* 
If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit. 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then. 
Wear  prayer-books    in    my   pocket,    look   de- 


May  more,  while  grace  is  nylng,  hood  mine 

eyes 
Thus  with  my  hat,  and  sigh,  and  say,  amen ; 
Use  all  the  observance  of  civility, 
Uke  one  well  stndled  In  a  sad  ostent  X 
To  please  his  grandam.  never  trust  me  more. 

Bass.  Well,  we  shall  see  your  bearing.  $ 

th-a.  Kay,  but  I  bar  to-night ;  yon  shall  not 
gage  me 
By  what  we  do  to-nlghL 

Bass.  No,  that  were  pity  ; 
I  wouM  entreat  von  rather  to  pot  on 
Your  boMest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  bave  friends 
Tint  pnrpose  merriment :  But  tut  yon  well, 
1  have  some  business. 

Gra.  And  I  must  to  Lorenso,  and  the  rest ; 
Bat  we  will  visit  you  at  supper-tiaie.     [Bxtunt. 

SCENE  IIL—Tks  same^A  Roam  in  Sbt- 
LOCK's  House. 

Rster  JiflsioA  and  Lauhcilot. 
Jes.  1  am  sorry  thon  wilt  leave  my  Ather  so ; 
Our  house  Is  hell,  and  thon,  a  merry  devil. 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tediousness : 
Bat  fare  thee  well ;  there  is  a  ducat  for  thee. 
And,  Lanncelot,  soon  at  supper  shah  thon  see 
Lorenao,  who  is  thy  new  master's  gnest : 
Give  him  this  letter ;  do  it  secretly. 
And  so  Arewell ;  I  would  not  have  my  Iktfaer 
See  me  talk  with  thee. 


•  Tlis  ebtremstle  Una  for  th*  llaMot  lh«  hand. 

f  T^m  gron 

t   Show  of  ttaid  or  Mfieat  doaeaaoar. 

I  DaportmcM. 


Laun.  Adieu  l~tears  eahlbit  my  tongde.^ 
Most  beaatifai  pagan,  most  sweet  Jew  I  If  a 
Christian  do  not  play  the  knave,  and  get  thee, 
I  am  much  deceived  :  But,  adieu  I  these  foolish 
drops  do  somewhat  drown  my  manly  spirit; 
adieu  1  iSxU. 

Jes.  Farewell,  good  Lanncelot.— 
Alack,  what  heinous  sin  it  is  in  me. 
To  be  asham'd  to  be  my  father's  child  I 
But  though  1  am  a  daughter  to  his  Mood, 
I  am  not  to  his  manners :  O  Lorenao, 
If  thon  keep  promise,  I  shaU  end  this  strife ; 
Become  a  Christian,  and  thy  loving  wife. 

iExU. 

SCENE  ir.^Uke  same.-^A  street. 

Enter  GaATiANO,  Loasiizo,  SALAaino,  and 

Salanio. 
Lor.  Nay,  we  will  sMnk  away  In  supper-time  j 
Disguise  us  at  my  hMlging,  and  return 
All  in  an  hour. 
Gra.  We  bave  not  made  good  preparation. 
Aaiar.   We  have  not  spoke  ns  yet  of  torch- 
bearers. 
Satan*  Tls  vile,  unless  It  may  be  quaintly 

order'd  ; 
nd  better.  In  nay  mind,  not  nndertook. 
Lor.  Tia  now  bat  four  a-clock ;  we  have  two 
hours 
To  famish  us  :— 

J^Mfer  Ladhcxlot,  with  a  letter. 
Friend  Lanncelot,  what's  the  news  f 

Laun.  An  it  shall  please  yon  to  break  up  this, 
it  shall  seem  to  sianify. 

Lor.   I  know  the  hand :  In  iklth,  tls  a  fkir 
hand ; 
And  whiter  than  the  paper  It  writ  on. 
Is  the  fair  haad  that  writ. 

Gra.  Love-news,  In  fa\xh. 

Laun.  By  your  leave.  Sir. 

Lor.  Whither  goest  thou  t 

Laun.  Marry,  Sir,  to  bid  my  old  muter  the 
Jew  to  sup  to-night  with  my  new  master  the 
Christian. 

Lor.  Hold  here,  take  this :— tell  gentle  Jes- 
sica, 
I  will  not  fiUl  her ;— speak  It  privately ;  go.— 
Gentlemen,  [BjiU  Laomcklot. 

Will  you  prepare  yon  for  this  masque  to-night  t 
I  am  provided  of  a  torch-bearer. 

Solar,    4v,  nurry,    I'll  be    gone   abont   It 
straight. 

Solan.  And  so  wUI  I. 

Lor.  Meet  me,  and  Gratiano, 
At  Oratlano's  lodging  some  hour  hence. 

Solar.  'TU  good  we  do  so. 

[Rxeunt  Salau.  and  Salaw. 

Gra.  Was  not  that  letter  from  fsir  Jessica  f 

Lor.   1  must  needs  tell  thee  all:  she  hath 
directed. 
How  I  shall  take  her  from  her  Ihther's  house ; 


What  gold  and  lewela  she  is  fumUh'd  with  ; 
What  page's  suit  she  hath  In  readiness. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  heaven. 


It  will  be  for  his  genUe  daughter's  sake : 

And  never  dare  miftfortune  cross  her  foot. 

Unless  she  do  It  under  this  excuse,— 

That  she  is  issue  to  a  Mthless  Jew. 

Come,  go  with  me ;  peruse  this,  as  thou  goest  t 

Fair  Jessica  shall  be  my  torch-bearer. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE  r.^The  same^Be/ore  Shtlock's 
Haute. 

Enter  Sbtlock  and  Laumcblot. 
Skf.  Well  thou  Shalt  see,  thy  eyes  shall  be 
iby  Judge, 
The  difference  of  old  Shylock^and  Bassanto  :— 
What,  Jessies  I— thou  sbalt  not  gormandise, 
%s  thou  hast  done  with  me ;— What,  Jessica  I— 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out  ;— 
Why,  Je»»ica,  1  say  1 
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Lmmn,  Why,  Jcitlca  1 

Alky.  Who  bids  tbce  oUlt  I  do  not  Md  tl 

call. 
Ixnm,  Your  worship  waa  wont  to  tdl  me,  I 
conld  do  nothing  withont  bidding. 

Enter  Jimioa. 

Ju,  Call  jron  t  what  la  your  wiU  1 

Skg.  I  am  hid  •  forth  to  M|»pcr,  JcMlea ; 
There  are  mjr  lieys:— Bnt  wherefore  ihonld  I 

tot 
1  am  not  bid  for  fere ;  they  flatter  me : 
Bit  fet  111  Ko  in  hale,  to  focd  ipon 
The  prodigal  CbriftHan.— Jeselca,  mj  girl, 
Look  to  my  boose  :— I  am  right  loath  to  go  ; 
There  ia  leme  ill  a  brewing  towards  mj  rest. 
For  I  did  dream  of  monej-bags  to  night. 

Laun.  I  beseech  yon.  Sir,  go ;  my  young  mas- 
ter doth  expect  yonr  reproach. 

J!fcy.  80  do  I  hia. 

LauH,  And  they  bate  eonspired  together,- 1 
will  not  say,  you  shall  see  a  masqne ;  bat  if 
yon  do,  then  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  ray 
noee  foil  a  bleeding  on  Black-Monday  last,  t  at 
six  o'clock  Ithe  morning,  foiling  ont  that  year 
en  Ash-WcdMtday  waa  fenr  year  in  the  after. 

Skf,  What!  are  there  masqnest  Hcw)oarae, 
Jessica: 
Look  np  my  doors;  and  when   yon  hear  the 


And  the  Tile  squeaking  of  the  wry-neck'd  flfo. 
Clamber  not  yon  up  to  the  easements  then. 
Nor  thrast  yonr  head  Into  the  pabllc  street. 
To  gaae  on  Christian  fools  with  vamlsh'd  foccs 
But  stop  my  house's  ears,  1  mean  my  cnse 


Let  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
Mf  sober  bouse.— By  Jacob's  stsIT,  I  swear, 
I  have  no  mind  of  foasting  forth  to-night : 
But  1  will  go.— Go  you  before  me,  sirrah ; 
Say,  I  will  come. 

Lmmn.  I  will  go  before.  Sir.— 
Mistress,  look  ont  a  window,  for  all  thU  ; 
There  will  come  a  Christian  by, 
WUI  be  worth  a  Jewess'  eye.     [Sxit  La  on. 
Ay.    What  says  that  fool  of  Hagar's  off- 
spring, haf 
Jts.   His  words  wen 

nothing  else, 
Ay.  The  patch  U  kind  enough  ;  but  a  huge 


Snafl-elow  In  protll,  and  he  sleeps  by  day 
More  than  the  wild  cat :  drones  hive  not  with  me ; 
Therefore  I  part  with  him  ;  and  part  with  him 


More  than  the  wild  cat :  drones 

Therefore  I  part  with  him  ;  aii_ 

To  one  Uiat  I  would  have  him  help  to  waste 


His  borrew'd  purse.— Weil,  Jessica,  go  in ; 
Perhaps,  I  will  retam  Immediately ; 
Do  as  I  Md  you, 
Bhnt  doors  after  yon :  Fast  bind,  fast  And  ; 
A  prwrerb  never  stale  In  thrifty  mind.       [SxU 
Jet.    Farewell :  .  and  if  my  fortune  be  not 
cross'd, 
I  bifu  a  fother,  yon  a  daaghter,  lost.        [JErif . 


9CENB  ri.—The  same. 

Mkter  Guatiako  and  Salauino,  wusked. 

Orm.  This  to  the  pent^uee,  under  which 
Lorenio 
Dealr'd  us  to  make  stand. 

Smiar,  His  hour  to  almost  past. 

Gru,  And  it  to  marvel  he  ont-dweUs  hto  boor. 
For  lovers  ever  run  before  the  dock. 

SaUr.  Oh  I  ten  times  foster  Venus' pigeons  fly 
To  scnl  love's  bonds  new  made,  than  they  are 


To  keep  obliged  folth  unforfelted ! 
Gra.  That  ever  holds:  Who  rises  f^m  n 


.-    .        •  l»»<t^- 

1  Easttr  MoMjafl;  i  m  called  fVoa  EdwiH  Til.  lotisf 
•»ij.  .flic  dajr  wu  »«ry  dark  and  niM/r  , 


Wlih  that  keen  appetite  that  he  slu  downf 
Where  to  the  horse  that  doth  antread  ^aln 
Hto  tedious  measures  with  the  unbuted  flm 
That  he  did  pace  them  Orstf  All  things  that  are. 
Are  with  more  spirit  chased  than  eqjoy'd. 
How  like  n  younker,  or  a  prodigal. 
The  scarfed  *  bark  pnU  fkom  her  native  bay, 
Hngg'd  and  embraced  by  the  stmmpet  windl 
How  like  the  prodigal  doth  she  return; 
With  over-weuther'd  ribs,  and  ragged  laito. 
Lean,  rent,  and  beggar'd  by  the  strampet  wind  1 

Emter  Lonanso. 
SaUr.  Here  comes  Lorenao ;— mora  of  tbto 


Lor.  Sweet  friends,  yonr  patience  for  my  long 

abode; 
Kot  I,  but  my  alblrs,  have  made  you  wait ; 
When  you  shall  please  to  play  the  thieves  for 

wives. 


I'll  watch  as  long  for  yon  then.^Approuch ; 
Here  dwelto  my  fother  Jew :  Ho  I  who's  within. 

Emier  Jbssica  nbove,  in  bei^e  eietkee, 

Jk*.  Who  are  yoat  TeO  me,  for  mora  oer 

tainty. 
Albeit  I'U  swear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 
Xior.  Lorenao,  and  thy  love. 
Jes,  Lorenao,  certain  ;  and  my  love.  iuAeed ; 
For  who  love  I  so  much  t  And  now  who  I 
But  you,  Lorenao,  whether  1  am  year's  t 
Lor.  Heaven,  and  thy  thonghto,  are  witness 

that  tbou  art. 
Jet.  Here,  catch  thto  casket ;  It  to  worth  the 


I  am  gtod  'tto  night,  you  do  not  look  on  me. 
For  I  am  much  asbam'd  of  my  exchange : 
But  love  to  blind,  and  lovers  cnnot  see 
The  pretty  foUtes  that  themselves  commit ; 
For  if  they  conld,  Cupid  himself  wonid  Mash 
To  see  me  tbos  iransformed  to  a  boy. 

Lor.   Descend,  for  yon  must  be  my  torch, 
bearer. 

Jes.  What,  must   I   hold  a  caudte  to  my 
shamest 
They  in  themselves,  good   sooth,  are  too  too 

light. 
Why,  tto  an  oflice  of  discovery,  love : 
And  I  should  be  obscur'd. 

Lor.  So  are  yoo,  sweet. 
Even  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a  boy. 
But  come  at  once : 

For  the  close  night  doth  play  the  ran-away. 
And  we  are  stoid  for  at  Bassanlo's  feast. 

Jet.  I  will  make  fast  the  doors,  and  gild  my- 
self 
With  some  more  dncaU,  and  be  with  you  straight. 
[Eritfrom  aboot. 

Gra.  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  Gentile,  and  no 
Jew. 

Lor.  Besbrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily  : 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  Judge  of  her ; 
And  fsir  she  is.  If  that  mine  eyes  be  true ; 
And  true  she  to,  u  she  bath  proved  ho  self ; 
And  therefore,  like  herself,  wise,  foir,  and  true ; 
Shall  she  be  ptoced  in  my  constaot  soul. 

Enter  JassiCA,  heiom. 

What,  art  then  come  f— On,  gentlemen,  away ; 
Oar  masking  mates  by  thto  time  for  us  stay. 

[Exit  wUh  JassiCA  and  Salauino. 

Enter  Aktohio. 

Ant.  Who's  there  f 

Gra.  Slgi^r  Antonio  f 

Ant.  Fie,  fle,  Gratianol  where  arc  all  the 
restf 
'TIS  nine  o*clock  ;  our  fk-lends  all  stay  for  you  :— 
No  masqne  to-night :  the  wind  Is  come  about, 
Bassanln  presently  will  go  aboard  : 
I  have  sent  twenty  out  to  seek  for  you. 

•  Dtreniid  with  f agt. 
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Scene  VIL 

Chra.  I  am  «lad  on't ;  I  dciire  no  more  de- 

Tbu  to  be  nnder  nil,  aad  gone  to-aig bt. 

[Exeumi. 

SCENE  riL—BelmtnU.^A  Room  to  Portia's 
Some. 

FtourUh  of  Conuts,   EMtr  Voniktrtik  the 

PsiHCK  or  MoKOcoo.OfitftelA  ikeir  Trmims, 

Por,  Qo,  draw  ulde  tbe  enrtaine,  and  dlecover 

The  several  caskeU  to  this  Boble  prtuce : 

Now  make  yoar  choice. 

Mor.  The  flru,  of  gold,  who  this  Inscriptton 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


801 


Who  ekeoieth  ««,  tk^ii  gmim  vhat  mtmnp  i 

dosire. 
Tbe   seooBd,  silver,   which  this  promise 

ries  ;— 
Who  chooseth  me,  shaii  get  as  much  a*  he 

deserves. 
This    third,    dull   lead,  with  waraiac    all    u 

blont  ;— 
fyho  ehoeseth  me,  must  give  and  hasmrd   ail 

he  hath. 
How  shall  I  kaow  if  I  do  choose  the  right  t 
Per.  The  one  of  them  coataiBs  my  pictare, 
prinee ; 
If  yoH  choose  that,  Ihea  I  am  year's  witbal. 
Mor.   Some  god  direct  my  Judgment  t  Let 
mo  see, 
I  will  sarvoy  the  iascriptioas  back  agaia  : 
What  says  this  leadea  casket  f 
Who  cheoseth  toe,  must  give  and  hanard  all 

he  hath. 
Mast  give— For  whati  for  Icadt  haard   for 

leadt 
This  casket  threatens :  Mea,  that  hazard  all. 
Do  it  la  hope  of  fUr  advaatages : 
A  goldea  miad  stoops  aot  to  shows  of  dron ; 
I'llthea  aor  give,  aor  haaard,  aught  for  lead. 
What  says  the  silver,  with  her  virgin  bnet 
Who  ehooseth  me,  shall  get  as  much  as  he 

deserves. 
Am  mach  as  he  deserves  f  Paasa  there,  Morooeo, 
And  weigh  thy  value  with  aa  evea  hand : 
If  thou  be^  rated  by  thy  estimatloa, 
Thoa  dost  deserve  eaoagb ;  aad  yet  enaagh 
May  aot  eatead  so  Ihr  as  to  tbe  lady  t 
Aad  yet  to  be  afeard  of  aay  deservlag, 
Were  bat  a  weak  disabling  of  myself. 
As  mach  as  I  deserve  I— Why,  that's  the  lady  ; 
I  do  la  birth  deserve  her,  aad  in  fortaaes, 
la  graces,  and  la  qaalitles  of  breediag ; 
But  more  ttaaa  these,  ia  love  I  do  deserve. 
What  if  1  stray'd  ao  farther,  bat  chose  here  t^ 
Let's  9ce  once  asora  this  sayiag  grav'd  la  gold  t 
Who  ehooseth  am,  shall  gain  mhat  mcMy  men 

desirt. 
Why,  that's  the  lady ;  all  the  world  desires  her : 
From  the  four  ooraera  of  the  earth  tbey  come. 
To  kiss  this  shrine,  this  mortal  breathing  saint. 
The  Hyrcanlan  deserts,  and  the  vasty  wilds 
Of  wide  Arabia,  are  as  throngb-Hu-es  now» 
For  princes  to  come  view  fkir  Portia : 
Tbe  wstery  kipgdom.  whose  ambitioas  head 
Spits  in  tbe  face  of  neaven.  Is  no  bar 
To  stop  tbe  foreXfa  spirits ;  but  they  come. 
As  o'er  a  brook,  to  see  Aiir  Portia. 
One  of  these  tbme  contains  her  heavenly  pic- 
ture. 
Is*t  like,  that  lead  contains  hert  Twere  dam- 

nation. 
To  think  so  base  a  thought ;  it  were  too  gross 
To  rib  *  her  cerecloth  in  tbe  obscure  grave. 
Or  shall  I  think,  in  silver  she's  immur'd, 
Being  ten  times  undervalued  to  tryM  gold  t 
O  sinfbl  thought  I  Never  so  rich  a jem 
Wu  set  In  worse  than  gold.     They  have  In 

England 
A  coin,  that  bean  the  flgare  of  aa  angel 
Stomped  in  gold ;  but  that's  insculp'd  f  apoa ; 
Bat  here  aa  aope'  la  a  golden  bed  I 


Liea  all  wHhin.— Deliver  me  the  key  ( 
Here  do  I  choose,  and  thrive  I  aa  I  may  I. 
Par.  There,  take  It,  prince,  and  if  my  form 
lie  there. 
Then  I  am  yoar's. 

[He  unlocks  the  golden  t 
Mor.  O  hell  I  what  have  we  here  t 
A  carrion  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 
There  is  a  written  scroll  t  I'll  read  the  wrUtBg* 
All  that  glisters  is  not  gold. 
Often  have  fou  heard  that  told  .* 
Afofijr  a  man  his  life  hath  sold^ 
But  my  outside  to  behold  : 
Gilded  tombs  do  uwrms  infold. 
Had  fou  been  as  wise  as  bold. 
Young  in  limbs,  in  Judgaunt  eld. 
Your  ansioer  had  not  been  inscroVd  s 
Fare  vou  well ;  goar  suit  is  cold. 
Cold,  indeed ;  and  labour  lost ; 
Then,  farewell,  heat  i  and  welcome,  frost. 
Portia,  adien  1  I  have  too  griev'd  a  heart 
To  take  a  icdloas  leave ;  thas  lesen  part. 

[Exit. 
Par.   A  gentle  riddance: Draw  tbe  car- 
tains,  go ; 

Let  all  of  his  complesloa  choose  me  so. 

ISxeunt, 

SCENE  rm.—renice.-A  Street. 
Enter  SaLAaiao  and  Salanio. 

Solar,  Why,  man,  I  saw  Bassanto  nnder  sail ; 
With  him  is  Oratlano  gone  along  ; 
And  In  their  sbtp,  1  am  sure,  Lorenso  Is  not. 

Salon,  The  villaU  Jew  with  outcries  rais'd 
the  duke ; 
Who  went  with  bim  to  search  Bassanlo's  ship. 

Salmr,  He  came  too  lato,  the  ship  was  under 
mil ; 
Bat  there  the  dake  was  given  to  andentand. 
That  la  a  gondola  were  seen  together 
Lorenxo  and  his  amorous  Jessica : 
Besides,  Antonto  certified  the'  duke. 
They  were  not  with  Bassanio  ia  his  ship. 

Solan.  I  never  heard  a  passion  so  confns'd. 
So  strange,  outrageous,  and  so  variable, 
As  the  dog  Jew  did  utter  in  the  streete  : 
My  daughter  I^O  my  ducats  I  O—my  daughter! 
Fled  with  a  ChrUtiant—0    «a   ChHstias^ 

ducats  I— 
Jmliee !  the  law  I  my  ducats,  and  my  daugh- 
ter 
A  sealed  bag,  two  sealed  bags  qf  ducats,  iter  ! 
Of  double  aueats,  stol'n/rom  me  bv  my  dough- 
And  Jewels;  two  stones,  two  rick  and  pre- 
cious stones,  [girl/ 
StoVn  by  my  daughter  /^Justice  I  find  the 
She  hath  the  stones  upon  her,  and  the  ducats  / 

^  ■    .  Why,  all  the  boys  ia  Venice  follow 
htm,  [ducats. 

CrTlng,<~hls    stones,  his    daughter,    aad     his 

Salon,  Let  good  Antonio  look  he  keep  his 
Or  he  shall  pay  for  this.  [day. 

Solar.  UuTj.  well  remember'd : 
I  reason'd  *  wltn  a  Frenchman  yesterday ; 
Who  told  me,— in  the  narrow  seas,  that  part 
The  French  aad  English,  there  miscarried 
A  vessel  of  our  country  richly  fraught : 
I  thought  upon  Antonio,  when  he  told  me  ; 
And  wish'd  in  tfllence,  that  It  were  not  his. 

Salon.  You  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  what 
you  hear ; 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  It  may  gileve  him. 

Solar.  A  kinder  gentleman    treads  not    the 
I  saw  Bassanio  and  Aatonio  part  :  [earth. 

Bassaafo  told  him,  he  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return  ;  be  answer'd— Ho  net  so. 
Slubber  not  ^  business  for  my  soke,  Bassanio, 


But  rtay  the  very  riplng  of  the  time  ; 

And  for  the  Jew's  bond,  which  he  hath  of  me. 

Let  it  net  enter  in  your  mind  of  love  I 

Be  merry ;  and  employ  yeur  ch^fest  thought^ 


•  EbcIos* 


t  Eofnifen. 


I*  Cvnvtnsi. 
earslcMly. 


t  To  slabber,  U  to  do  a  Ihia 
5  K 
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Ar.  Wtet'i  heret  tfce  portnk  of 
tdlot, 
PretoitiDs  me  b  kIm^Ic  T  I  wUl  md  It. 
Hov  mudi  nntlke  art  ikon  to  E>ortU  t 
How  oiucb  anlite  my    hopes  aad  oij 

loesl 
irko  choateik  me,  sh^t  hmve  ct  mm 

deserves. 
Dtd  I  deserve  no  more  than  m  feoTs  bod  f 
U  thai  my  prixe  1  «re  my  de«ert»  no  hetter  f 

P9r.  To  offeRd,  and  Jwlge,  are  dIsiiMt  sCocs, 
And  of  opposed  oatiiret. 
Wkat  is  heret 

TheMre  seven  timee  tried  tkis: 
Seven  times  tried  Oat  Judgment  is. 
That  did  never  choose  mmise: 
Some  there  be,  thmt  skadeentiss; 
Suck  hove  but  a  skmdom's  bUes: 
There  be  fooU  olive,  I mU,* 
SUver'd  e^er  :  and  so  wms  this, 
T\ike  what  wife  fou  srili  tv  bed, 
I  wUi  ever  U  fom-  hemd  : 
So  begone.  Sir,  90U  ore  sfed, 
8tUl  more  fool  I  shaU  appear 
By  the  time  I  linger  here : 
With  OM  fool's  head  I  cane  to  waa» 
lat  I  |o  away  with  two- 
Sweet,  adien  1  ru  keep  my  oiih. 
Patiently  to  bear  my  wroth. 

lExensU  AnnAeon,  omd 
P&r.  Tbos  hath  the  candle  staf'd  the  1 
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n  cvurtihip,  astd  such  foir  estents  of  ieve 
As  sholl  convenlentif  become  you  there  : 
And  eren  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tears^ 
Taming  hU  face,  he  pat  bl>  hand  behind  hUo, 
And  with  affection  woiidrons  sentlble. 
He  wmng  Bassanio's  hand,  and  so  they  parted, 

SoUn:  I  think,  he  only  loves  "»  worUI  for 
I  pray  thee,  let  us  go  and  And  him  oat,     ihim. 
And  onlcken  bis  embraced  hcavlnesa  * 
With  some  delight  or  other.  

Solar.  Do  we  so.  [Bxeunt. 

SCENE  EX.— Belmont.-A  Boom  in  Ponru's 
House. 

Enter  Naaisss,  with  a  Servant. 
Ker.   Quick,  quick,   I   pray  thee,  dniw  the 
curtain  straight ;  . .        ^ 

The  prince  of  Arragon  hath  ta'en  his  oath. 
And  oomes  to  hU  election  presently. 

Flourish  of  Comets.    Enter  the  PaiNCi  or 
Arraooh,  PoaTU,  and  their  Trains. 


Per.  Behold,  there  stand  the  cukeu, 
prince:  ,  ,^ 

If  yoo  choose  that  wherein  I  am  contain'd. 
Straight  shaU  onr  nnptlal  rites  be  s6lerania'd  ; 
BulTf  you  faU,  wUboat  more  speech,  my  lord. 
Yon  must  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

Ar.  I  am  eiUola'd  by  oath  to  obserre  three 
Flist,  never  to  nnfold  to  any  one  ^CV**"**  * 

Wblch  casket  'twas  I  chose ;  next.  If  I  mU 
Of  the  ritht  casket,  never  In  my  life 
To  woo  a  maid  la  way  of  marriage ;  lasUy» 
If  I  do  fall  In  fortune  of  you  choice. 
Immediately  to  leave  fou  and  be  gone.  ^  ^ 

Par.    To  tbese  Uguncaons 


aU 


That  comes  to'  haxard  for  my  worthless  self. 
Ar.  And  so  have  I  address'd  t  me :  Fortane 

now  tle*d 

To  my  heart's  hope  I— Gold,    silver,    and 
fFMo  chooseth  me,  must  give  and  hazard 

he  hath  : 

You  shall  look  fairer,  ere  1  give,  or  hazard. 
What  says  the  golden  chestf  ha  I  let  me  see : 
Who  chooseth  me,  shaU  gain  what  many  men 

desire.  [meant 

What  many  men  desire.     That  many  may  be 
By  the  fool  multllode,  tbat  choose  by  show. 
Not  learning  more  than  the  fond  eye  doth  teach  ; 
Which  pries  not  to  the  anterior,  but,  like  the 

martlet. 
Builds  In  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall. 
Bven  in  the  force  t  and  road  of  casnality. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  desire. 
Because  I  will  not  Jump  $  wUb  common  spirits, 
And  laok  me  with  the  barbarous  mulUtades. 


Why,  then  to  thee,  thon  silver  treasure-house  j 
Tell  me  once  nK>re  what  title  thou  doa  bear ; 
fVho  chooseth  me,  shaU  get  as  much  as  he 

deserves  ; 
And  well  said  too :  For  who  shall  go  ahoat 
To  eocen  fortane,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  sump  of  merit  I  Ut  none  presnme 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
Ob  t  that  estates,  degrees,  and  offices. 
Were  not  deriv'd   currupUyt    and    that  clear 

honour 

Were  purcbas'd  by  the  merit  o(  the  wearer  I 
How  many  then,  should  cover  tbat  staud  haret 
How  many  be  commanded,  that  command  T 
How  much  low  peasanUjr  would  then  be  glean'd 
From  the  true  seed  of  honour  1  and  how  mnch 

honour 
pick'd  from  the  chaff  and  ruin  of  the  times. 
To  be  new  vamlsh*d1  Well,  but  to  my  choice : 
Who  chooseth  me,  shall  get  as  much  as  he 

deserves. 
I  will  assume  desert ;— Give  me  a  key  for  this. 
And  Instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 


J  these  deliberate  fools!  when  they  do  ehoom. 
They  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wU  to  iMe. 

JVer.  The  andent  saying  is  no  heresy  ;-• 
Hanging  and  wiving  goes  by  destiay. 

Par.  Come,  draw  the  autain,  Ncnssa. 

Enter  a  Sustakt. 
Serv.  Where  is  my  lady  T 
Par.  Here ;  what  wooid  my  lord  f 
Serv.  Madam,  there  Is  alighted  at  yoor  gple 
A  yooBf  Venetian,  one  that  cobms  before 
T»  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lord ; 

Prom  whom  he  bringeth  sensible  regretls ;  f 

To   wit,     besides    commends,    and    ceorteeas 

breath, 
GIfU  of  rich  valae ;  Yet  I  have  aoi  seen 
So  likely  aa  embassador  of  love : 

A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweety 

To  show  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand. 
As  thh  fore-spurrer  comes  before  his  lord.^^ 
Por.  No  more,  I  pray  thee ;  I  am  half  siead. 
Thou  wUl  say  anon,  he  is  some  kin  10  thee, 
Thon   spend^st  such    high-day   wit  1 

him.— 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  lone  to  i 
Quick  Cnpid^s  post,  that  comes 

BMsmJoTiitd  love,  if  thy  wiU  U  be  I 

[iSrtiMf. 


Aer. 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  l.-~renice.^A  Street. 

Enter  Salan  10  and  Salabiro. 

Salon.  Now,  what  news  on  the  Waltof 

Solar.   Why,  yet   It  lives   ihete  "W^e^Jj 

that  Antonio  hath  a  ship  of  rich  »«4»JL*:«»* 

on  the  narrow  seas ;  the  Goodwins,  I  «hiak  thgr 

call  the  place ;  a  very  dangeroas  fl«^,.»f  »< 

where  the   carcases   of  many   a   tall  d»^n« 

buried,  as  they  say.  If  my  gossip  report  be  aa 

honest  woman  of  her  word. 

Satan.  I  would  she  were  aslylnc  »  V»f^^ 
that,  aa  ever  knapp'd  ginger,  or  made  ter 
neighbonrs  believe  she  wept  for  the  d«^  ofa 
third  husband :  But  it  U  t«e,  /»»**«5^«5 
sUps  of  prolixity,  or  crossing  the  pW»  ^SS 
of  talk,— that   the  good    — — *-    •»-  •— *«• 


Antonio,   the  hone^ 


Por.  Too  long  a  pause  for  that  which  yton  I  Antonio,-— O  that  I  had  a  1 
find  there.  Mo  ^^^  ^^  n»n«  company  I— 


had  a  title  good  caoigh 


•  Th«  hMvincM  lit  it  fo«4  of. 
♦  Pt%l»T94.  t  P«wer  i  A»Tt«  •fk. 


t  8*l«laliMS. 
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Salar.  Coim,  the  fbll  stop. 

SaioH.  Ha,— what  ny'st  tboat— Why  the 
«ad  U,  be  baib  lost  a  ship. 

•Valor.  I  woold  It  migbt  prote  the  end  of  bia 
loasetl 

Satan.  Let  me  lay  amen  belimea,  leet  the  de- 
vil  cross  my  prefer ;  for  here  be  comet  in  the 
Ukenea  of  a  Jew.— 

Emttr  Sbtlock. 
Shylockf    what  newa  amooc  the 


iSAjf.  You  knew,  none  to  well,  noae  m  well 
at  voo,  of  my  dauf  hter'a  flif  bt. 

Saiar.  That* s  certain ;  I,  for  my  part,  knew 
the  tailor  thai  made  the  wtnf  s  she  flew  withal. 

Salon,  And  Sbylock,  for  bis  own  part,  knew 
the  bird  was  Aedi'd ;  and  then  it  is  the  com- 
plexion of  them  all  to  leave  the  dam. 

Shy.  She  Is  damn*d  for  It. 

Sniar.  That's  ceiisin.  If  the  derU  nay  be 
her  Judge. 

Shy.  My  own  flesh  and  Mood  to  rebel. 

Satan.  Oat  opon  it,  old  carrion  1  rebels  it  at 
these  years  1 

Sky.  I  ny  my  dan|h(er  Is  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Satar.  Tnere  Is  more  difl'erence  between  thy 
flesh  and  her's,  than  between  jet  and  Ivory; 
more  between  yonr  bloods,  than  there  is  between 
led  wine  and  rbenlsh :— Bnt  tell  ns,  -do  yon 
bear  whether  Antonio  bate  bad  any  loss 
at  sea  or  no  T 

Shy,  There  I  hate  another  bad  match :  a 
bankrupt,  a  prodlctl,  who  dare  scarce  show 
bis  bead  on  the  RIalto;— a  beggar,  that  used 
to  come  so  smug  upon  the  mart ;— let  bim  look 
to  his  bond  :  he  was  wont  to  call  me  nsnrer  ;— 
let  him  look  to  bis  bond :  be  was  wont  to  lend 
noney  for  a  Christian  conrtety ;— let  blm  look 
to  his  bond. 

Saimr.  Why,  I  am  snre.  If  be  forfeit,  tbon  wilt 
not  uke  his  flesh ;  What's  that  good  for  f 

Shy.  To  bait  flsb  wilhal :  it  it  wUl  feed  no. 
thing  else,  it  will  feed  my  retenge.  He  hath 
disgraced  me,  and  hindered  me  of  half  n  mil- 
lion ;  langhed  at  my  losses,  mocked  at  my 
gains,  scorned  my  nation,  thwarted  my  bar- 
gains, cooled  my  friends,  heated  mine  enemies ; 
and  what's  his  reason  f  I  am  a  Jew :  Hath  not 
a  Jew  eyes  f  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  organs,  di- 
mensions, senses,  affections,  passions  f  fed  with 
the  same  food,  hurt  with  the  tame  weapons, 
subject  to  the  same  diseases,  heated  by  the  same 
means,  warmed  and  cooled  by  the  same  winter 
and  summer,  as  a  Christian  is  t  If  you  prick  us, 
do  we  not  bleed  t  if  yon  tickle  us,  do  we  not 
laugh  f  If  yon  poison  ns,  do  we  not  die  f  and  If 
Ton  tronc  ns,  shall  we  not  revenge  f  If  we  are 
like  yon  in  the  rest,  we  will  resemble  yon  In 
that.  If  a  Jew  wrong  a  Christian,  what  Is  his 
bnmllitv  t  revenge :  If  a  Christian  wrong  a  Jew, 
what  shonld  his  suffennoe  be  by  Christian  ex- 
ample T  why,  revence.  The  vlliany  yon  teach 
me,  I  will  execute  ;  and  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I 
wHl  better  tbe  Instmction. 

Enter  a  SanvsMT. 
Serv.   Gentlemen,  my   muter  Antonio  It  at 
bis  house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  yon  both. 
Salar.  We  have  been  np  and  down  to  seek 
Urn. 

Enter  Tqbsl. 
SaUm.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe ;  a 
third  cannot  be  matched,  unless  the  devil  him> 
self  tarn  Jew. 

{Kxtmnt  %ki»k%.  SALsn.  and  SanvANT. 
Shy.  How  now.  Tubal,  what  news  from  Oe» 
noa  t  bast  tlion  found  my  daughter  t 

Tub,  1  often  came  where  I  did  bear  of  her, 
but  cannot  fliid  her. 

Shv.  Why  there,  there,  there,  there  I  a  dla. 
mond  gone,  cost  me  two  tbouiand  dncau  in 
Frankfort  f  The  curse  never  fell  upon  our  na- 
tion till  now;   I  never  felt  It  Ull   now:— two 


thousand  dncats  In  that ;  and  other  precious,  pre> 
clous  Jewels.— I  would  my  dangbtei  were  dead 
at  my  foot,  and  tbe  jewels  in  her  ear  1  'would 
she  were  hcars'd  at  my  foot,  and  the  dncaU  in 
her  coffln !— No  news  of  them  t— Why,  so :— and 
I  know  not  what's  spent  In  the  search  :  Why, 
thou  loss  upon  lost !  the  thief  tone  with  so 
much,  and  so  much  to  flnd  the  thief;  and  no 
satisfaction,  no  revenge :  nor  no  ill-luck  stirring, 
bnt  what  lights  o'  my  shoulders;  no  sight, 
bat  0'  my  breathing  ;  no  tears,  but  o'  my  shed- 
ding. 

7\f6.  Yes,  other  men  have  lU  lock  too ;  An- 
tonio, u  I  beard  in  Genoa,— 

Shy.  What,  what,  what  t  ill  lack.  111  luckf 

Tub.  —bath  an  argoey  cast  away,  coming  <h)m 
Tripolis. 

Shy.  I  thank  God,  I  thank  God:-U  it  truet 
is  It  truet 

Tub.  1  spoke  with  some  of  the  tallora  that 
etcaped  the  wreck. 

Shy.  I  thank  thee,  good  Tubal ;— Good  newt, 
good  newt :   ha  i  ha  I— Where  f  in  Genoa  t 

Tub.  Yonr  daughter  spent  In  Genoa,  as  I 
heard,  one  night,  fourscore  dncats. 

.SAjr.  Thou  stick'st  a  dagger  la  me :— 1  shall 
never  tee  my  gold  again :  Fonrtcore  ducaU  at  a 
tlttlug  I  fourscore  ducats  I 

Tub.  There  came  divers  of  Antonio's  credi- 
tors In  mv  company  to  Venice,  that  swear  he 
cannot  choose  bnt  break. 

Shy.  I  am  very  glad  of  it :  I'll  plague  bim ; 
I'll  torture  bim ;  I  am  glad  of  it. 

Tub.  One  of  them  thowed  me  a  ring,  that  ba 
bad  of  yonr  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Sky.  Out  npon  her  I  Then  torturett  me,  Tu- 
bal:  it  wat  my  torqnolae  ;  •  I  had  it  of  Leah, 
when  I  wat  a  bacbeior :  !  would  not  have  given 
it  for  a  wildemest  of  monklet. 

Tub.  But  Antonio  it  certainly  nndone. 

Sky.  Nay  that's  true,  that's  very  true:  Go» 
Tubal,  fee  me  an  oflicer,  bespeak  him  a  foftnigbt 
before,  I  will  have  the  heart  of  him,  if  be  forfeit 
for  were  he  out  of  Venice,  I  can  make  what 
mercbandiae  1  will :  Go,  go.  Tubal,  and  meet 
me  at  our  synagogue ;  go»  good  Tnbal ;  at  our 
tynagogne,  TabaU  {Exeuni, 

SCENE  If.—Stlmant.—A  Ro&m  in  PottTu'a 

House. 
Enter  BAttANio,  Portia,  Gr4T1ano,  Nmusa, 

and  Attendants.   The  caskeU  are  set  out. 

Per.  I  pray  you,  tarry ;  pause  a  day  or  two. 
Before  yon  haard  ;  for,  in  choosing  wrong, 
I  lose  your  company;  therefore,  forbear  awhile  : 
There's  something  tells  me,  (but  It  is  not  love,; 
I  would  not  lose  you  ;  and  yon  know  yourself. 
Hate  counsels  not  in  such  a  quality  : 
Bnt  lett  you  should  not  understand  me  well, 
(And  yet  a  maiden  hath  no  tongue  but  thought,) 
I  would  detain  you  hero  some  month  or  two. 
Before  you  venture  for  me.    I  could  teach  yon. 
How  to  choose  right,  but  then  I  am  forsworn  ; 
So  will  I  never  be :  so  may  yon  miss  me ; 
But  if  yon  do,  you'll  make  me  wtab  a  sin. 
That  I  had  been  forsworn.    Beshrew  yonr  eyes. 
They  have  o'erlook'd  me,  and  divided  me ; 
One  half  of  me  It    yonr'i,    the   other    half 

Mine  oira,"  l''wonid    my,  but    if  mine,  then 

And  to  JuTyouf't :  Oh  I  these  naughty  timet 
Put  bare  between  Use  ownen  and  their  rlghtt ; 
And  to,  dioogh  your's,  not  yonr's.— Prove  it  so, 
Let  fortune  go  to  bell  for  »,— not  I.   ^    ^ 
I  speak  too  long  ;  but  'tis  to  peiae  •  the  time ; 
To  eke  it,  and  to  draw  it4>at  in  length. 
To  stay  you  from  election. 

Bass.  Let  me  choose ; 
For  as  I  am,  I  Uve  npon  Uie  rack. 

Per.  Upon  the  rack,  Batsaniot  tiien  eonfesa 
What  treason  Uiere  it  mingled  wlUi  yonr  love. 

•  A  pff«cl«ia  Mom  1  IMef. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


804 


THE  MERCHANT  OP  VENICE. 


Act  III 


Biu8.  Nooe,  bnt  UuU  nclj  tretwa  of  iniitniflt» 
Wbkb  makea  me  fear  the  ei^oyiiig  of  ray  lore  : 
Th«re  may  aa  well  be  amity  and  life 
'Tweea  raow  and  Are,  ai  ixvaMMi  and  my  love. 

Por,  ky,  bat  I  fear,  yon  ipcak  apon   Ibe 
rack. 
Where  men  enforced  do  speak  any  tblDg. 

Bau.  PromUe  me  life,  and  Til  coofcas  the 
tnrtb. 

Per.  Well  then,  coafeit,  and  live. 

Bm$»  Confeet  and  love. 
Had  been  the  very  snm  of  my  confession : 

0  happy  torment,  when  my  torturer 
Doth  teach  me  answers  Cnr  deliverance  I 
Bnt  let  me  to  my  fortnne  and  the  caskets. 

P9r,  Away  then:  1  am  lock'd  la  one  of 
them; 
If  yon  do  love  me,  yon  will  And  me  oat.— 
Nerlssa,  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof.— 
Lei  masic  sonad,  while  be  doth  make  ois  choice ; 
Then,  if  he  lose,  he  makes  a  swaolike  eod, 
Fadiaf  la  music :  that  the  comparison 
May  stand  more  proper,  my  eye   shall  be  the 

stream. 
And  wat'ry  death-bed  for  blm  :  He  may  win ; 
And  what  Is  music  then  1  then  music  is 
Even  as  the  floarlah  when  true  subjects  bow 
To  a  new-crowned  monarch  :  such  it  is. 
As  are  those  dulcet  sonnds  In  break  of  day, 
niat  creep  into  tbe  dreaming  bridegroom's  ear^ 
Aud  summon  him  to  marriace.    Now  he  goes. 
With  BO  less  preseace,  *  but  with  much  more 

love. 
Than  yoaag  Alcides,  whea  he  did  redeem 
The  vlrglB  tribute  paid  by  howliag  Troy 
To  the  sea-monster ;  I  staad  for  sacrifloe. 
The  rest  aloof  are  tbe  Dardaaiaa  wives. 
With  bleared  visages,  come  forth  to  view 
The  issue  of  tbe  exploit.    Go,  Hercules  1 
live  thou,  I  Uve:— With  mnch  much  more  dis- 
may 

1  view  tbe  dght,  than  thoa  that  mak*st  tbe  fiiy. 

JUimIc,  whilst  Bassanio,  cowtwt^nit  on  the 
caskets  to  himself, 

Soao. 

I.  Tell  me,  where  isfnteyi  bred. 
Or  <a  the  heart,  or  in  this  head  f 
How  begot,  how  nourished  t 
Replf,  S.  It  is  engender'd  in  the  eyes. 

With  gating  fed  ,  and  fancy  dies 
In  the  cradle  where  it  lies  t 
Let  us  all  ring  fancy's  kneU  : 

ru  begin  it, Ding,  dang,  bell. 

AU.       Ding,  dang,  bell, 

BaMS»'^io  may  tbe  outward  shows  be  least 

themselves ; 
The  vrorld  is  still  deceived  with  omameat. 
la  law,  what  plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt. 
But,  being  seasoo'd  with  a  gracious  t  voice. 
Obscures  the  show  of  evil  t    fa  religion. 
What  damaed  error,  bnt  some  sober  brow 
Will  bless  It,  and  approve  It  with  a  text, 
KIdIng  the  grossness  arith  fair  ornament! 
There  Is  no  vice  so  simple,  but  assumes 
Some  mark  of  virtue  on  bis  outward  parts. 
How  manv  coward*,  whose   hearU  are  all  as 

false 
As  stairs  of  sand,  wear  yet  apon  tbeir  chins 
The  beards  of  Hercules  and  downing  Mars, 
Who,  toward    searched,   have   livers  white  as 

milkf 
And  these  assume  but  valour's  excrement, 
To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  on  beauty. 
And  yon  shall  see  tls  purchased  by  tbe  weltht : 
Which  therein  works  a  miracle  In  nature, 
Making  them  lightest  that  wear  moat  of  It : 
8o  are  those  crisped  i  snaky  golden  locks. 
Which   make  such  wanton  gambols    wttb   tbe 

wind. 
Upon  supposed  Mroessi  often  known 


*  IMcBilr  of  mico. 
t  Winuinf  fBvottr. 


|C»rUd. 


To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head. 

The  akaU  that  bred  them,  in  Uie  srpalcbrc. 

Thus  oraamcnt  is  bat  tbe  gulled  *  sborc 

To  a  most  daogerous  sea ;  tbe  beanteoos  scarf 

Veiling  an  Indian  beauty  ;  In  a  word, 

Tbe  seeming  truth  which  cunning  tioies  pat  on 

To  eatrap  the  wisest.    Therefore,  thou  gaady 

Hard  uJdtoT  MIdas,  I  wUl  none  of  tbee : 

Nor  none  of  thee,  thoa  pale  aad  commoa  dradge 

Tweea  maa  aad  nuui :  bnt  tboa,  thoa  awagio 

lead. 
Which   rather  tbteatTaiit,  than  dosi  pronrise 

aught. 
Thy  plaianess  moves  me  more  than  eloquence, 
Aad  nere  choose  I ;  Joy  be  tbe  consequence  I 
Por,  How  all  tbe  other  passioas  Beet  to  air. 
As  doubtful  tboagbU,  aad  rash  embrac'd  d»> 

spair, 
Aad  shadd'iiag  fear,  aad  grcea-ey'd  |ealoacy. 

0  love,  be  moderate,  allay  thy  extaiy, 

In  measure  rain  thy  loy,  scant  this  exooss  ; 

1  feel  too  Bttch  thy  bletslag,  make  It  leas. 
For  fear  1  surfeit  I 

Bass.  What  Had  I  heref 

[Opening  the  leaden  casket. 
Fair  Portia's  coaateifeit  1 1  What  deml-god 
Hatb  come  so  Bear  creation  T     Move  these  eyes  t 
Or,  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine. 
Seem  ihev  in  motion  1    Here  are  aever'd  lips 
Parted  with  sngar  brsaih ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sooder  such  sweet  (Heads :  Here  la  her 

hairs 
Tbe  painter  plays  tbe  spider ;  aad  hatb  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  i 


F^uter  than  gaats  la  cobwebs 
How  ooald  be  see  to  ' 


But  her  eyes. 
It  haviag  mai 


Methinka,  it' 


sboaM  have  power  to  steal  bolb 

leave  Itself  aafiwBUb'd:    Yet  look,  bow 
tu 
Tbe  Mbetaaceof  my  praise  dolb  wroag  this 

sha^nr, 
la  nndcrpriiing  It,  so  <kr  this  shadow 
Doth  limp  behind  tbe  snbelanco.— Here's   the 

scitkll, 
Tbe  continent  and  sammary  of  oqr  fortaae. 
You  that  choose  not  bw  the  view. 
Chance  as  fair,  and  ehoou  as  true .' 
Since  this  fortune  falls  to  you. 
Be  content  and  seek  we  wesr. 
If  you  be  weU  pleased  wUh  thU, 
And  hold  your  fortune  for  your  bUss, 
Turn  you  where  your  lady  is. 
And  claim  her  with  a  fovktf  kiss, 
A  gentle  scroll ;— Fair  lady,  by  yoar  leave ; 

[Kissing  her, 
I  come  Iqr  note,  to  give,  aad  to  receive. 
Like  oae  of  two  coatendiag  la  a  priie, 
That  tbiaks  he  hatb  done  vrell  la  people'^  eyes, 
Heariag  applaase,  aad  aalversal  shoat. 
Giddy  la  spirit,  still  gaiiag.  la  a  doubt 
Whether  those  peals  of  praise  be  hU  or  ao  ; 
So,  thrice  fair  lady,  staad  I,  evea  so; 
As  doabtfnl  whether  what  I  see  be  true, 
Uatil  coaflrm'd,  siga'd,  ntUted  l»y  yoa. 
Por,  Yoa  see  me,  lord   Bassaalo,  wbert  I 
stand, 
Snch  u  I  am :  though  for  myself  alone, 
I  would  not  be  ambitions  in  my  wish. 
To  wish  myself  much  better ;  yet,  for  von, 
I  would  be  trebled  twen^  times  myself; 
A  tboosand  times  nsore  fair,  tea  tboasaad  timf  s 
More  rich  ; 

Thaa  oaly  to  staad  bigb  oa  year  aeceaat, 
I  might  la  virtues,  beauties,  Uvii^,  friends. 
Exceed  accoaat :  but  tbo  ftill  sum  of  oie 
Is  sum  of  sometblag ;  wtalcta,  to  term  la  grass, 
fs  aa  aniesoon'd  glH,  naacbooi'd,  nnpiactls*d : 
Happy  in  this,  she  to  not  yet  so  old 
Bat  J 


ppv  in  this,  she  to  not  yet  so  fl 
t  she  may  learn  ;  aad  happier  t 
e  Is  not  bred  ao  duH  bat  she  oa 


t  LiktMts,  pMtrsli. 
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Happiest  of  all,  U,  that  her  Kcntle  spirit 
Comnlts  itself  to  yoni's  to  be  directed. 
As  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  kine. 
Myself,  and  what  is  mine,  to  yon,  and  your's 
Is  B01V  eonverted  :  but  now  I  was  the  lord 
Of  this  fair  mansioa,  master  of  my  servanu, 
<|neen  o'er  rnvself ;  and  even  now,  bat  now, 
nis  house,  these  servanta,  and  Uils  same  my- 
self. 
An  yotr^,  my  lord;    I  give  Chem  with  this 

ring. 
Which,  when  yo«  part  from,  loee,  or  give  away, 
Let  It  presage  the  rnin  of  your  love. 
And  be  my  vantage  to  eacmim  on  yon. 
Bau.  Madam»   you   fauve  bereft    me  of  all 
words. 
Only  my  blood  speaks  to  you  la  my  veins  : 
And  then  Is  such  confnsion  In  my  powers. 
As,  after  souse  oration  fairly  spoke 
By  a  beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buazlng  pleased  multitude ; 
Where  every  sonsething,  being  Mem  *  together. 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  save  of  Joy, 
Biprass'd,  and   not  express'd:  But  when  this 

ring 
Parts   Unm  tUs  inger,  then   parts  life  from 


Oh  I  then  be  boM  to  say,  Bamulo's  dead. 

Nrr,  My  lord  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time. 
That  have  stood  by,  and  seen  our  wishes  pros- 
per. 
To  cry,  food  jov  ;  Good  Joy,  my  lord  and  lady ! 

Gra»  My  lord  Bassanio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 
I  wish  you  all  the  Joy  that  yon  can  wish  ; 
For  I  am  sure,  yoa  can  wish  none  from  me : 
And,  when  your  honours  mean  to  solemnise 
The  bargain  of  your  filth,  I  do  beseech  you, 
Even  at  that  lime  I  may  be  married  too. 

Btus,  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  canst  get  a 
wife. 

Gra*  I  thank  your  lordship  ;  you  have  got  me 
one. 
My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  look  as  swift  as  your's : 
You  suw  the  mistress,  I  beheld  the  maid  ; 
You  lov'd,  I  lov'd ;  for  Intermission  f 
No  more  pertains  to  me,  my  lord,  than  you. 
Your  fortune  stood  upon  the  caskets  there  ; 
And  so  did  mine  too,  as  the  matter  falls  : 
For  wooing  here,  until  I  sweat  again  ; 
And  sweanug,  till  my  very  roof  was  dry 
With  oaths  of  love  :  al  last,— If  promise  last,— 
1  got  a  promise  of  this  fair  one  here. 
To  have  her  tove,  provided  tliat  your  fortune 
Achieved  her  mistress. 

Par.  Is  this  true,  Nerlssa  t 

Ner,  Madam,  it  Is,  so   you    stand    pleas'd 
withal. 

BatM*    And   do  you,  Gratlano,  mean  good 
MthT 

Gra,  Yes,  'Mub,  my  lord. 

Bast,  Our  feast  shall  be  much  honourM  In 
your  marriage. 

Gra,  WeMl  play  with  them,  the  flrst  boy  lor  a 
thousand  ducats. 

Ntr.  What,  and  stake  down  T 

Gra,  No ;  we  shall  ne'er  win  at  that  sport, 

and  stake  down. 

But  who  comes  here  T  Lorenzo,  and  his  Infidel  f 
What  my  old  VeueUau  friend,  Salerio  T 

JSjMfer  LouRNEO,  Jessica,  attd  Saleeio. 
Bass.  Lorenso,  and  Salerio,  welcome  hither  i 
If  that  the  yootU  of  my  new  Interest  ht;re 
Have  power   to   bid   you    welcome:— By   your 

leave, 
I  Md  my  very  friends  and  countrymen. 
Sweet  Portia,  welcome. 

P0r.  So  do  I,  my  lord ; 
They  are  entirely  welcome. 
Lor,  I  tbAnk  your  honour:— For   my   pait, 
my  lord, 
My  purpose  was  not  to  have  seen  vou  here ; 
But  m^lng  with  Salerio  by  the  way. 


*  Brin^id 


*  r«un,  dclar 


He  did  entreat  me,  past  all  saying  nay. 
To  come  with  him  along. 
Saler.  I  dil,  my  lord. 
And  I  have  reason  for  it.    Blgnior  Anlouio 
Commends  him  to  you. 

[Gife*  Bassanio  a  letter, 
Battn  Ere  I  ope  his  letter, 
I  piay  you,  tell  me  how  my  good  ftiend  doth. 

Saier,  Not  sick,  my  lord,  unless  It  be  in  mind ; 
Nor  well,  unless  in  mind  :  bis  letter  there 
Will  show  you  his  estatu. 
Gra,  Nertssa,  cheer  yon'  stranger ;  bid  her 
welcome. 
Your  hand.    Salerio;    What's    the  news  froi* 

Venice  T 
How  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio  t 
I  know,  he  will  be  glad  of  our  success ; 
We  are  the  Jasons,  we  have  won  the  fleece. 
Saler.  'Would  you  had  won  the  fleece  that  be 
hath  lost! 
.  Par,  There  are  some  shrewd  couteuts  In  yon' 

same  paper. 
That  ileal  the  colour  from  Bassanlo's  cheek : 


dear  friend  dead:  else  nothing  In    the 
Could  turn  so  much  the  constitution  [world 

Of  any  constant  man.    What,  worse  and  worse  f 
With  leave,  Bassanio  ;  I  am  half  yourself. 
And  I  must  freely  have  the  half  of  any  thing 
That  thto  same  paper  brings  you. 

Bass,  O  sweet  Portia, 
Here  are  a  few  of  ibe  unpteasao^st  words, 
That  ever  blotted  paper!  Gentle  lady. 
When  I  did  flrst  impart  my  love  to  you, 
I  freely  told  yon  all  the  wealth  I  had 
Ran  Id  my  veins,  I  was  a  gentleman  ; 
And  then  I  told  you  true :  and  yet,  dear  lady. 
Rating  myself  at  notbing,  yon  shall  see 
How  much  I  was  a  braggart ;  when  I  told  you 
My  state  was  nothing,  I  should  then  have  told 

you 
That  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  fbr.  Indeed, 
I  have  engag'd  myself  to  a  dear  friend, 
Eugag'd  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy. 
To  feed  my  means.    Here  is  a  letter,  tody  ; 
The  paper  Is  the  body  of  my  friend. 
And  every  word  In  It  a  gaptng  wound, 
Issuing  llfc-mood.— But  is  It  true,  Salerio  f 
Have  all  his  ventures  Mi'dT  What,  not  one  hit! 
From  Trtuolis,  from  Mexico,  and  England, 
From  Lisbon,  Barbary,  and  India  t 
And  not  one  vessel  'scupe  the  dreadful  touch 
Of  merchant-marring  rocks  f 

Saier,  Not  one,  my  lord. 
Besides,  It  should  appear,  that  If  he  had 
The  present  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it :  Never  did  I  know 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  man. 
Bo  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man  i 
He  plies  the  duke  at  morning  and  at  night ; 
And  doth  Impeach  the  freedom  of  the  state. 
If  they  deny  him  Justice :  twenty  merchants, 
The  duke  himself,  and  the  magnifloocs  * 
Of  greatest  port,  have  all  persuaded  with  him  ; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envious  plea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  Justice,  and  his  bond. 

Jes,    When    I  was   with  him  I  have  heard 
him  swear. 
To  Tubal  and  to  Chus.  his  oountrymen. 
That  he  would  rather  have  Antonio's  flesh. 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him  :  and  1  know,  my  lord. 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not. 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

Par,  Is  it  your  dear  friend,  that  is  thus  in 
trouble  T 

Bast.  The  dearest  friend  to  me,  the  kindest 
man. 
The  best  condltion'd  and  unwearied  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies  ;  and  one  in  whom 
The  ancient  Roman  bonoor  more  appears. 
Than  any  that  draws  breath  In  Italy. 

Por.  What  sum  owes  be  the  Jew  t 

Bast.  For  me.  three  tbonsaod  ducats. 

*  I'c^  ebicf  of  Bcn. 
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Por,  What,  no  uoraT 
Pay  him  »hi  tboiisand,  and  defkoe  the  bond  ; 
DooUe  six  tbouiaod,  and  then  treble  (hat. 
Before  a  IHcnd  of  this  deicriplioB 
Shall  lotc  a  hair  through  Basaanlo't  faalt. 
First  fo  wifh  me  to  chnrch,  and  call  me  wife  : 


THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE.  Act.  Uh 

I  Welt,  jailer,  on :— Pray  Ood,  Baisanio  oome 
To  aee  me  iMiy  bU  debt,  aad  thea  I  care  not  1 
[iEccMl. 


^ 


And  then  awav  to  Venice,  to  yonr  friend  ; 
For  never  shall  yon  lie  by  Portia's  side 
With  an  unquiet  soul.    Yon  shall  have  gold 


To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over  ; 
When  it  is  paid,  bring  your  true  friend  along  : 
My  maid  NerissA.  and  myself,  mean  time. 
Will  live  as  maids  and  widows.    Come,  away ; 
Fur  you  shall  hence  upon  yonr  wedding-day ; 
Bid  your  friends  welcome,  show  a  merry  cheer :  * 
Since  you  are  dear  bonf  ht,  I  will  love  yon  dear.— 
But  let  me  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend, 

Ba**,  [Aeniff.]  ^ipeef  BatManio^  msy  skips 
have  ail  miscarried,  mjf  creditors  grow  cruel. 
My  estate  is  very  low,  my  bond  to  the  Jew  is 
forfeit ;  mnd  since,  to  paying  ii,  it  is  impos- 
tibU  I  should  live,  all  debts  are  cleared  be- 
tween you  and  J,  if  I  mi^ht  but  see  you  at 
my  death;  notwithstanding,  use  your  plea- 
sure .'  if  your  love  do  mot  persuade  you  to  come, 
let  not  my  letter. 

Por.  O  love,  despatch^  all  business,  and  be 
gone. 

Bass.  Since  I  have  yonr  good  leave  to  go 
away, 
I  win  make  haste ;  but  till  I  .     . 

No  bed  shall  e'er  be  gnllty  of  my  stay, 
No  rest  be  interposer  twi&t  ns  twain. 

[Exeunt 

SOEIVE IJL-^Feniee.^A  Street. 

Enter  Srtloge,  Salanio,  AirroNio,  and 
jAiLan. 


SCENE  t v.— Belmont.^ A   Roam  In  Pon- 
TiA's  House. 

Enter  PoariA,  Nbuissa,   Loasnao,  Jassica 
and  Balthasab. 
Lor.  Madam,  althonsh  I  speak  it  in  yonr  pm- 


Shy. 


to    him;— Tell     not    me 


Jailer,   look 
mercy  ;— 

This  Is  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis  ;— 
Jailer,  look  to  him. 

Ant.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Shy.   V\\  have  my  bond ;  speak  not  against 
my  bond ;  ' 
1  have  sworn  an  oath  that  I  will  have  my  bond  : 
Tbon  caU'dnt   me  dog,    before    thou   hadst   a 

cause : 
But,  since  I  am  a  dog.  beware  my  fangs  ; 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  justice.— I  do  wonder, 
Thon  naughty  juler,  that  thou  art  so  fond  t 
To  come  abroad  with  him  at  his  request. 

Ant.  I  pray  thee,  hear  mespeak. 

Shy.  I'll  have  my  bond ;  1  wlti  not  hear  thee 
speak : 
I'll   have    my   bond ;   and  therefore 

roor^. 
I'll  not  be  made  a  soft  and  dnll-ey'd  fool. 
To  shake  the  head,  relent,  and  sigh  and  yield 
To  Christian  intercesson.    Follow  not ; 
I'll  have  no  speaking ;  I  will  have  my  bond. 

{Exit  Shtlook. 

Satan.  It  Is  the  the  most  Impenetrable  car. 
That  ever  kept  with  men. 

Ant.  Let  him  alone  ; 
I'll  follow  him  no  more  with  bootless  prayers. 
He  seeks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  I  know  ; 
1  oft  dellver'd  from  his  forfeitures 
Many  that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me  s 
Therefore  he  hates  me. 

Satan.  I  am  sure,  the  duke 
Will  never  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 

Ant.  The  duke  cannot  deny   the   course    of 
For  the  commodity  that  sti  angers  have        naw ; 
With  us  in  Venice,  if  it  be  denied. 
Will  much  impeach  the  Justice  of  the  state; 
Since  that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
Conelsteth  of  all  nations.    Therefore,  go  : 
These  griefs  and  losses  have  so  'bated  me. 
That  1  shall  hardly  spare  a  poand  of  flesh 
To-morrow  to  my  l^loody  creditor.-— 


•  iff. 


t  FMlwh. 


Yon  have  a  noUe  and  a  tme  conceit 
Of  god-like  amity  ;  which  appean  moat  strongly 
In  bearing  thus  the  absence  of  yonr  lord.  ^ 
But,    if  yon    knew   lo   whom   yon  show   this 

honour. 
How  true  a  gentiemcn  yon  send  relief^ 
How  dear  a  lover  of  my  lord  yonr  husband, 
I  know,  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work. 
Than  customary  bounty  can  enforce  yon. 

Por.  I  never  did  repent  for  doing  good. 
Nor  shall  not  •now  :  for  in  companions 
That  do  converse  and  waste  the  time  together. 
Whose  souls  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  hive. 
There  must  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Of  hneamenu,  of  mannen,  and  of  spirit ; 
Which  makes  me  think  that  this  Anlonlo, 
Being  the  bosom  lover  of  my  lord. 
Must  needs  be  like  my  lord  :  If  It  be  so. 
How  UtUe  is  the  cost  I  have  bestovr'd. 
In  purchasing  the  semblance  of  mv  so«l 
From  out  the  state  of  hellish  crneltv  f 
This  comes  too  near  the  praising  or  myself; 
rherefor^  no  more  of  it :  hear  other  things.— 
Lorenxo,  I  commit  into  yonr  hands 
The  husbandly  and  manage  of  my  honae. 
Until  my  lord's  return :  for  mine  own  part, 
I  have  toward  heaven  breath'd  a  secret  vow 
To  live  In  prayer  and  contemplation. 
Only  attended  by  Nerlss%  here. 
Until  her  hnsband  and  my  lord's  return  ; 
There  is  a  monastery  two  miles  off, 
And  there  we  will  abide.    I  do  desire  yon. 
Not  to  deny  this  Imposition  ; 
The  which  my  love,  and  some  ncceaatty. 
Now  lays  upon  you. 

Jjor.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart ; 
1  shall  obey  you  In  all  fair  commands. 

Por.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mTidt 
And  will  acknowledge  yon  and  Jessica 
In  place  of  lord  Bassaulo  and  myself. 
So  ftire  yon  well,  till  we  shaU  meet  again. 

Idn-.  Fair  thoughu,  and  happy  bojia  attend 
on  you. 

Jes.  1  wish  yonr  ladyship  all  heart's  content. 

Por.  I  thank  yon  for  your  wish,  and  am  well 
pleas'd 
To   wish  it  back  on  yon:  fkre  yon  well,  lea. 
sica.— [lEienM/  JassicA  and  Lonaiiao. 
Now,  Balthaiar, 

As  I  have  ever  found  thee  honest,  true. 
So  let  me  And  thee  still  :  Take  this  same  letter. 
And  use  thon  all  the  endeavour  of  a  man. 
In  speed  to  Padua :  see  thou  render  this 
Into  my  eousln's  hand,  doctor  Bellario ; 
And  look,  what  notes  and   garmcnU  he  doth 

give  thee. 
Bring  them,  I  pray  thee,  with  Imagin'd  speed 
Unto  the  tranect,  to  the  common  ferry 
Which  trades  to  Venice :— waste    no    time   in 

words. 
But  get  thee  gone :  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 

Balth.    Madam,   1   go   with    all    convenient 
speed.  C«i«. 

Por.  Come  on,  Nerlssa  ;  I  have  work  in  band 
That  yon  yet  know  not  of :  we'll  aee  our  has- 

bands. 
Before  they  think  of  us. 

Ner.  Shall  they  see  nsT 

Por.  They  shall,  Nerlsaa ;  but  In  snch  ataMt. 
That  they  shall  think  we  are  accomplished 
With  what  we  lack.    I'll  hold  thee  any  wnger. 
When  we  are  both  accooter'd  like  young  men, 
I'll  proTC  (be  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 
And  wear  uiy  dagger  with  a  braver  graea ; 
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And  tpcik,  betireea  the  cbnge  of  nan  and  boy. 
With  ■  reed  voice ;  ud  torn  two  mincing  »teps 
Into  a  nanljr  atride  ;  afMl  speak  of  fray*, 
Like  a  line  brafging  youth  :  and  tell  quaint  Ilea, 
How  honourable  ladiea  sought  my  love, 
Which  I  denying,  they  fell  tick  and  died ; 
I  could  noC  do  with  all  ;-then  I'll  repent. 
And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  bad  not  kill'd  them  : 
And  twenty  of  these  pony  lies  I'll  tell, 
Tliat  men   shall    swear,   I    have   discontinued 

school 
Above  a  twelvemonth :— I  have  within  my  mind 
A  thousand  raw  tricks  of  these  l>ragging  Jacks, 
Which  I  will  practise. 

Ntr»  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men  1 

Pw,  Fie  1  what  a  qnrstion's  that. 
If  thou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter  T 
But  come,  I'll  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
When  I  am  In  my  coach,  wMch  stays  for  us 
At  the  park  gate ;  and  therefore  haste  away. 
For  we  mast  measure  twenty  railea  to-day. 

llSxeunt. 

SCENE  r.—TAe  same.— A  Garden, 
Enter  Laonculot  and  Jessica. 

Laun,  Tes,  truly  :— for,  look  you,  the  sins  of 
the  Aiiher  are  to  be  laid  upon  the  children ; 
Iherefure,  I  promise  yon,  I  fear  you.  I  was 
alwavs  plain  with  yon,  and  so  now  J  sp«ak  my 
agliaUon  of  the  matter :  Therefore,  be  of  good 
cheer ;  for,  truly,  I  think,  you  are  daran'd. 
There  is  but  one  hope  In  it  that  can  do  yon  any 
good  ;  and  that  is  but  a  kind  of  basurd  hope 
neither. 

Jes.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  thee  t 

Laun.  Marry,  you  may  partly  hope  thai  your 
father  got  yon  not,  that  you  are  not  the  Jew^s 
daughter. 

Je*.  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope.  In- 
deed ;  so  the  sins  of  my  mother  should  be  visited 
upon  me. 

/^un.  Truly  then  I  fear  you  are  damn'd  both 
by  father  and  mother  :  tnus  when  I  shun  Scylte, 
your  fkther,  1  fsll  Into  Charybdis,  your  mother : 
well,  you  are  gone  both  ways. 

Jes,  I  shall  be  saved  by  my  husband  ;  he  hath 
made  me  a  ChrisUan. 

Laum»  Truly  the  more  to  blame  he :  we  were 
Cbristlaos  enough  before;  e'en  as  many  as 
could  well  ttve,  one  by  another :  This  making 
of  Christians  will  raise  the  price  of  hogs  ;  if  we 

Erow  all  t%  be  pork-eaters,  we  shall  not  shortly 
ave  a  lasher  on  the  coals  for  money. 

Enter  LoBUNZO. 

Jee.  I'll  tell  my  husband,  Launcelot,  what 
yon  say ;  here  he  comes.  ^  ^  _, 

Xor.  I  shall  grow  Jealous  of  you  shortly, 
Launcelot,  If  you  thus  get  my  wife  Into  corners. 

Jet,  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  ns,  Lorenao ; 
Launcelot  and  I  are  out :  he  tells  me  flatly,  there 
is  no  mercy  for  me  In  heaven,  because  I  am  a 
Jew's  daughter :  and  he  says  you  are  no  good 
member  of  the  commonwealth  ;  for.  In  convert- 
ing Jews  to  Christians,  you  raise  the  price  of  pork. 

Lor,  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  the  com- 
monwealth,  than  yon  can  the  getting  up  of  the 
negro's  belly :  the  Moor  Is  with  child  by  you, 
Launcelot* 

LauM,  It  is  mncb,  that  the  Moor  should  be 
more  than  reason :  but  If  she  be  less  than  an 
honest  woman,  she  is,  indeed,  more  than  I  took 
her  for. 

Lor.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word ! 
I  think,  the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  torn 
into  silence ;  and  discourse  grow  commendable 
in  none  only  but  parroU.— Go  iu,  sirrah ;  bid 
them  prepare  for  dinner. 

Laun.  That  Is  done.  Sir ;  they  have  all  bto- 
machs. 

Lor.  Goodly  lord,  what  a  wit-snapper  are 
you  I  then  bid  them  prepare  dinner. 

Lann.  That  is  done  too.  Sir ;  only,  cover  Is 
ihe  word. 


Lor,  Will  you  cover  then.  Sir  T 

Laun,  Not  so.  Sir,  neither ;  I  know  my  daty. 

Lor,  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion  I 
Wilt  tbou  show  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  In 
an  Instant  f  I  pray  thee,  undersUnd  a  plain 
man  in ,  bis  plain  meaning  :  go  to  thy  fellows ; 
bid  them  cover  the  ubie,  serve  in  the  meal, 
and  we  will  come  In  to  dinner. 

Laun.  For  the  table.  Sir,  it  shall  be  served 
In ;  for  the  meat.  Sir,  it  shall  be  covered :  for 
your  coming  in  to  dinner.  Sir,  why,  let  it  be  as 
humonra  and  concelu  shall  govern. 

[Exit  Laumcslot. 

Linr.  O  dear   discretion,  now  his  words  are 
suited  I 
The  fool  hath  planted  In  his  memory 
An  anny  of  good  words ;  And  I  do  know 
A  raanv  fools,  that  sund  la  beUer  place, 
Garnish'd  like  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
Defy  the  matter.    How  cheer'st  thou,  Jessica  f 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion, 
How  dost  thou  like  the  lord  Bassanlo's  wife  f 

Jes.  Past  all  expressing :  it  is  veiy  meet. 
The  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  life ; 
For,  having  such  a  blessing  In  his  lady. 
He  finds  the  Joys  of  heaven  here  on  earth  : 
And,  li  on  earth  be  do  not  mean  it.  It 
Is  reason  he  should  never  conie  to  heaven. 
Why,  if  two  gods  should  play   some   heavenly 


And  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women. 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn'd  with  the  other  ;  for  the  poor  rode  world 
Hath  not  her  fellow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a  husband 
Hast  thou  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 

Jes,   Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that. 

Lor,  I  will  anon  ;  flrrt,  let  ua  go  to  dinner. 

Jes,  Nay,  let  me  praise  yon,  while  I  have  a 
stomach. 

Lor.  No,  pray  thee,  let  It   serve    for  table- 
talk  ; 
Then    howsoe'er    thou    speak'sft,    'mong   other 

things 
I  ahail  digest  it. 

Jes,  Weil,  I'U  set  yon  forth.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  L—Feniee.—A  Court  of  Justice, 

Enter  the  Den  a,  the  Mafnificoes,  Antonio, 
Bassakio,  Obatiano,  Salakimo,  Salaniu, 
and  others, 

Duke,  What,  Is  Antonio  here  t 
Ant,  Ready,  so  please  your  grace. 
Duke.  I  am  sorry  for  thee ;  tbou  art  come 
to  answer 
A  stony  adversary,  an  Inhuman  wretch 
Uncapable  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Ant.  1  have  heard. 
Your  grace  hath  ta'en  great  pains  to  qualify 
UU  rigorous  course :    but  since  he  standi  ob- 
durate. 
And  that  no  tawful  means  can  carry  me 
Out  of  his  envy's  •  reach,  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  his  fury ;  and  am  arm'd 
To  suffer  with  a  quietness  of  spirit. 
The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  his.  .  ,     ,. 

Duke.  Go  one,  and  call   the   Jew   Into  the 

court. 
Saian.  He's  ready  at  the  door :  he  comes,  my 
lord. 

Enter  Sbtloce. 
Duke,  Hake  room,  and  let  him  stand  before 
our  fkce.—  ..,..,. 

Shylock,  the  world  thinks,  and  I  think  so  too. 
That  thou  but  lead'st  thb  fashion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  laat  honr  of  act ;  and  then,  'tis  thonght. 
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Tbon'll  ibow  tkf  BMicjr,  and  remone,*  more 

■lIlBfO 

niaa  it  thy  atnngt  ^ppirest  t  cruelty  i 
And  wkcre  %  tboa  bow  exaet'st  the  penaltjr, 
{Wbleh  it  «  pound  of  ttaU  poor  mercfaanfi 

.  fletb,) 
Thoa  wilt  not  only  loow  the  forfeitnre, 
Bot,  toncb'd  with  hnimui  ffeafleneM  and  kom, 
Foiflve  a  moiety  of  tb«  principal ; 
Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  loeaet. 
That  bBTi  of  late  so  bnddled  on  his  back ; 
Enoagh  to  press  a  royal  merchant  down^ 
And  plnck  commiseration  of  bis  state 
From  brassy  bosoms,  and  rough  hearts  of  flint. 
From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartars,  never  train'd 
To  oflloes  of  tender  courtesy. 
We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 
Sk$,   I  have  poaiem'd  your  grace  of  what  I 


And  by  our  holy  Sabbath  hate  I  swum. 
To  have  the  due  and  (brfeit  of  my  bond  t 
If  yvitt  deny  it,  lei  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter,  and  your  city's  fteedom. 
You'll  ask  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  have 
A  weight  of  carrioa  flesh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducuta  t  I'll  not  answer  that : 
Bat  say.  It  Is  my  hamour t <  Is  U  answuedf 
Whatir  my  bouw  be  troubled  with  a  rat. 
And  I  be  plaas'd  to  give  ten  thousand  dncAts 
To  have  it  baned  T  What,  are  yoa  answer'd  yett 
Some  men  there  are,  lova  not  a  gaping  pig  ; 
lold  a( 


J  that  are  mad,  if  they  behold  a  cac ; 
And  olhen,  when  the  bagpipe  sings  I'the  nose, 
Cannot  contain  their  urine  ;  For  alTectioo,  U 
Mistress  of  passion,  sways  It  to  the  mood 
Of  what  It  likes,  or  loatfas  :  Now,  for  your  an- 
swer i 
As  there  Is  no  Arm  reason  to  be  render'd. 
Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  T  pig ; 
Why  he,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 
Why  be,  a  swollen  bagpipe ;  iMt  of  forM 
Most  yield  to  such  Inevitable  shame. 
As  to  oO^nd,  himself  being  oiSended ; 
80  can  I  give  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not, 
More  than  a  lodg'd  hate,  and  a  certalii  loathlag, 
I  bear  Antonio,  that  I  foltow  thus 
A  losing  suit  against  him.    Are  you  answer'd  f 

Bast,  This  to  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man. 
To  excuse  the  currant  of  thy  cruelty. 

Sky,  I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my 


M9.  What  judgment  shiU  I  dread,  doing  no 


Yon  have  among  you  many  a  pnrehas'd  slave. 
Which,  like  your  usees,  and  your  dogs»  and 


You  use  In  abject  and  in  slavish  part*. 
Because  you  bought  them  :^Shall  I  say  to  you, 
L«t  them  be  free,  marry  them  to  your  helrst 
Why  sweat  they  ander  burdeast  let  their  beds 
Be  made  at  soft  at  your^,  und  let  their  pulatos 
Be  season'd  with  such  viands  t    You  will  aa- 


SsM.  Do  aU  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not 

love! 
Skjf.  Hates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not 

killt 
Suss,  Every  offence  Is  not  a  hato  at  flrst. 
Afcy.  What,  wonld'sl    thou  have    a  serpent 

sting  thee  twice  t 
Ami,  I  pray  you,  think  you  question  ••  with 
the  Jew: 
You  may  as  well  go  stand  upon  the  beach. 
And  bid  the  main  flood  bate  bU  usual  height ) 
You  may  as  well  use  queition  with  the  wolf, 
Wby  he  bath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb : 
You  may  as  well  forbid  the  mountala  pinea 
To  wag  their  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise. 
When  they  are  fretted  with  the  gusts  of  hearen ; 


You  may  as  well  do  any  thint  most  hard, 
*-   seek    to    soften  that  .(r       -^'  ' 
harder t) 


.(than   which  what's 


Hto  Jewish  heart :— Therefore,  I  do  beseech  you. 
Make  no  more  offers,  use  no  further  means. 
But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  oonveniency, 
Ut  me  have  Judgment,  and  Ibe  Jew  his  will. 

Joss,  For  thy  three  thousand  dncato  here  Is 
six. 

Sky.  If  every  ducat  in  six  thousand  ducats. 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 
1  would  not  draw  them,  I  would  have  my  bond. 

J}uke,  How  sbalt  thou  -hope  for  mercy,  ren 
d*ring  none  T 


The  slaves  are  oar's :— 80  do  I  answer  you  s 
The  pound  of  flesh,  which  I  demund  of  him. 
Is  dearly  bought,  to  mine,  und  I  will  have  it : 
If  you  deny  me,  fle  upon  your  law  I 
There  to  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Vcaioe ; 
I  stand  for  indgment :  answer ;  shall  I  have  lit 
DmJte,  Upon  my  power,  I  amy  diaotos  Ihis 

court. 
Unless  Beilario,  a  learned  doctor. 
Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  determine  this. 
Come  here  to-day. 

Solar.  My  lord,  here  stays  withoat 
A  messenger  with  letten  from  the  doctor. 
New  cqme  fh>m  Padua. 
J)uk9.   Bring  us  the  letten ;  CaU  the  ttcs- 

senger.  • 
Bass,   Good   cheer,  Antonio  I   What,  man, 

courage  yet  I 
The  Jew  snail  have  my  flesh,  blood,  honos,  and 

all, 
Br  thou  Shalt  lose  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

Am,  I  am  a  Uinled  wether  of  the  flock, 
Meeteat  for  death ;  Ibe  weakest  kind  of  f^alt 
Drops  earliest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  me : 
You  cunnot  better  be  employ'd,  Bassanio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  write  mine  cptuph. 

Sktsr  NtnittA,  dresstd  Ukt  a  t^sryer's  cierk. 

Daks,  Came  yoa  ftom  Padua,  Ihim  Bellarto  t 

JVer.   From   both,  my   lord :  Beilario   greets 

your  grace.    -  {FrtseaU  a  Utter. 

Bass,  Why  doet  tboli  whet  ti^  knife  so  ear* 

aestly  t 
Sky,  To  cut  the  torftltMa  ftun  that  banktupt 

there. 
Gra,  Not  on  thy  sole,  but  oil  thy  aonl,  harsh 
Jew, 
Thou  mak'si  thy  kiiUb  keen  \  hot  no  metal  caa. 
No,  not  the  hangman's  ax,  bear  half  Om  keen. 

Of  thy  sharp  envy.    Can  he  prayers  ptote  theet 
Sky,  No,  none  that  thou  hast  wit  eoocgh  to 


Gra,  Oh  I  be  thou  dama'd,  Inexotahie  dog  1 
And  for  thy  life  let  Justice  be  aocus'd. 
Thou  almost  mak'st  me  waver  In  my  Ikilb. 
To  hoM  opinion  with  Pythagoias, 
That  souls  of  animals  infhse  themselves 
Into  the  trunks  of  men :  thy  currish  spirit, 
Goven'd    a    wolf;   who,    hang*d  for  hnmai 


\f^'. 


t  Scemlnir. 


t  Whereat, 


I  rurttvHUr  ftacjr,  |  Prejudice-  1  Cryive. 

**  Coatjiae. 


Even  ftnm  the  gallows  did  hto  fell  soul  fleet. 
And,  while  thou  lay'st  la  thy  nnhaOowM  dam, 
Infas'd  itself  In  thee ;  for  thy  desires 
Are  wolfish,  bloody,  starv'd,  and  ravenous. 

Sky,  nrill  thou  can*st  raU  the  seal  from  off  my 
bond. 
Thou  but  offend'st  thy  lungs  to  speak  so  loud : 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  youth,  or  it  will  fail 
To  cureless  ruln.^!  sttnd  here  for  law. 

Dake,  Tbto  letter  fh»m  Bdlarfo  doth  com- 
mend 
A  vonng  and  leaned  doctor  to  oor  cdttit  :-- 
Where  is  he  T 

Ntr.  He  attendeth  here  hard  by. 
To  know  yoar  answer,  whether  yoo'll  admit  him. 

Z>if*e.   With  all   my  heart:— some  three  or 
four  of  you,  • 
Go,  give  him  courteous  conduct  to  thto  place.-^ 
Mean  ttme,  the  court  shall  hear  BellartCs  letter. 

[Clerk  readsJ]  Ysar  grace  skaii  tfwtfer. 
stand,  that,  at  tke  receipt  of  y&ur  Utter,  I  am 
very  sick:  but  in  tke  instant  tkat  your  asesr* 
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rr:, 


Mtnger  cMte,  §m  ftWitf  pMtatUm  wat  %Hth 
w  ao€fct  tf  Rome,  Ms  mnne  it  Bal- 
r acquainted  him  wUh  the  cause  in 
eaniraversp  bttween  the  Jew  and  Antonio  the 
mtercMmnt :  ve  turned  o'er  wtany  books  toge- 
ther: he  isfumish'd  with  my  opinion  ;  which 
better'd  with  his  own  learning,  (the  great 
ness  whereof  I  cannot  enough  commend,) 
eamee  with  him,  at  mw  importunitf,  to /III  up 
pomr  grace's  request  in  my  stead*  /  Beseech 
pom,  let  this  lack  of  years  be  no  Impediment 
ta  let  him  lack  a  reverend  estimation  ;  for  I 
never  knew  so  woung  a  body  with  so  old  a 
hemd,  I  leave  aim  to  your  gracious  accep- 
tfmee,  whose  trial  shaU  better  publish  his 

Duke.  Yon  bear  tbe  ktrBM  BeUarlo,  what  be 
writes : 
Aad  bere,  I  take  It,  It  the  doctor  come.— 

WHter  Pomru,  dreesed  like  a  Doctor  of  Imms, 

Olfe  me  jroar  hand  :  Came  yon  from  old  Bel- 
lariof 

Par.  I  did,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Yoa  are  welcome :  take  yoor  place. 
Are  yoa  acquainted  with  the  difTercace 
That  holds  this  present  ouestlon  in  the  conrt  t 

Por.  I  am  informed  thronchly  of  the  cause. 
Which  Is  the  merchant  bere  t  and  which  the  Jew  t 

Duke.  Antonio  and  old  Sbylock  both  stand 
forth. 

Par,  Is  yonr  name  Sbylock! 

Shy.  Shrlock  is  my  name. 

For,  or  a  strange  nature  Is  the  salt  you  follow  ; 
Yet  In  such  rule,  that  the  Venetian  law 
CauoC  Impoga  yon.  u  you  do  proceed.— 
Ton  stand  within  his  danger,  *  do  ron  not  f 

[7*0  Antonio. 

Ant.  kj,  so  be  sa/s. 

For.  Do  you  confess  the  bond  ! 

Ant.  I  do. 

For,  Then  must  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

^Ajr.  On   what  oompuUion  must  1 1  tell  me 

For,  The  quality  of  mercy  Is  not  strain'd ; 
It  droppeth,  u  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven 
Upon  the  place  ^neatb  :  It  is  twice  bleM'd  ( 
It  Messeth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  takes : 
TIs  mightiest  in  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  his  crown  : 
His  sceptre  shows  the  force  of  temporal  power. 
The  attribute  to  awe  and  miOesty, 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings  t 
But  mercy  is  above  this  sceptred  sway, 
U  Is  enthroned  In  the  bearu  of  kings. 
It  Is  an  attribute  to  God  himself ; 
And  earthly  power  doth  then  show  llkeU  God's, 
When  mercv  seasons  Justice.    Therefore,  Jew, 
TbouglLjnstace  be  thy  plea,  consider  tbb,— 
That,  in  the  course  or  Justice,  none  of  us 
Sbonld  see  salvation :  we  do  pray  for  mercy ; 
And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  as  all  to  render 
The- deeds  of  mercy.    I  have  spoke  thus  much. 
To  mitigate  the  Justice  of  thy  plea ; 
Which  if  thou  follow,  thU  strict  court  of  Venice 
Must  needs  give  sentence  'gainst  the  merchant 
there. 

Sky.  My  deeds  upon  my  bead  4    I  crave  the 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond.  [law. 

For.  Is  be  not  able  to  discharge  the  money  f 

Bass.  Yes,  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the 
court; 
Yea,  twice  the  sum  :  If  that  will  not  aulllce, 
I  will  be  bound  to  pay  it  ten  times  o'er. 
On  forfeit  of  my  bands,  my  bead,  my  heart : 
If  this  wilt  not  snflke,  it  must  appear 
That  malice  bears  down  truth.    Aud  I  beseech 

you, 
Wrest  once  the  law  to  your  authority  : 
To  do  a  great  right,  do  a  little  wrong ; 
And  curb  this  cruel  devU  of  his  wijl.      ^ 


*  RaAch  or  coBlrewl, 


For,  It  must  not  be :  there  Is  no  power  In 
Can  alter  a  decree  established  :  [Venice. 

'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 
And  many  an  error,  by  the  same  example. 
Will  rush  into  the  state:  It  cannot  be. 

Shy.  A  Daniel   come   to  Judgment  I  yea,  a 
Daniel  I— 
O  wise  young  Judge,  bow  do  I  honour  thee  I 

For.  I  pray  vov,  let  me  look  upon  the  bond. 

Sky.  Here  'tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  bere  it  is. 

For.  Sbylock,  there's  thrice  thy  money  ofler'd 
thee. 

Shy,  An  oath,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  in 


Shall  I  lay  peijury  npon  my  aonl  t 
No,  not  for  Venice. 

For.  Why,  this  bond  U  forfeit } 
And  lawfully,  by  this,  the  Jew  may  dalm 
A  pound  of  flesh,  to  be  by  him  cnt  off 
Nearest  the  merchant's  heart  :>-Be  merciful ; 
Take  thrice  thy  monev ;  bid  me  tear  the  bond. 

Shy.  When  It  Is  paid  according  to  the  tenor.— 
It  doth  appear,  yon  are  a  worthy  Judge  ; 
You  know  the  law,  yonr  expobiUon 
Hath  been  most  sound  :  I  charge  you  by  the  bw. 
Whereof  yon  are  a  well-deserving  pillar. 
Proceed  to  Judgment :  by  my  soul  I  swear. 
There  Is  no  power  in  the  tongue  of  man 
To  alter  me :  I  stay  here  on  my  bond. 

Ant.  Most  heartily  1  do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  Judgment. 

For.  Why  then,  thus  |t  Is, 
Yon  must  prepare  your  bosom  for  bis  knifo ; 

Shy.  O  noble  ludge  f  O  excellent  young  man  I 

For.  For  the  intent  and  purpose  of  the  law 
Hath  foil  relation  to  the  penalty. 
Which  here  appeareth  due  upon  the  bond. 

Shy.  His  very  true;    O   wise   and    upright 
Judge! 
How  much  more  elder  art  thon  than  ihy  looks  I 

For,  Therefore,  lay  bare  yonr  bosom. 

Shy.  kj,  his  breast : 
So  says  the  bond ;— Doth  It  not,  noble  Jndgef— 
Nearest  bis  heart,  those  are  the  very  words. 

For.  It  Is  so.  Are  there  balance  bere,  to  weigh 
The  flesh. 

Shy.  I    have  them  ready. 

For.  Have  by  some  surgeon,  Sbylock,  on  your 
charge. 
To  stop  bis  wounds,  lest  be  do  bleed  to  death. 

Shy.  Is  It  so  nominated  In  the  bond  f 

For,  It  is  not  so  express'd  ;  Bat  what  of  that  t 
'Twere  lood  yon  do  so  much  for  charity. 

Shy,  I  cannot  And  It ;  'tis  not  in  the  bond. 

For.  Come,  merchant,  have  yon  any  thing  to 
say  t 

Ant.  But  little ;  I  am  arm'd,  and  well  pre- 
pared.— 
Give  me  yonr  hand,  Bassanio ;  fore  you  well  I 
Grieve  not  that  I  am  fallen  to  this  for  yon': 
For  herein  fortune  shows  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom  :  it  is  still  her  use. 
To  let  the  wretched  man  outlive  bis  wealth. 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow. 
An  age  of  poverty ;  uom  which  lingering  pe- 
Of  snch  a  misery  doth  she  cut  me  off.        [nance 
Commend  me  to  your  honourable  wife  : 
Tell  ber  the  process  of  Antonio's  end. 
Say,  bow  I  loved  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death ; 
And,  when  the  Ule  is  told,  bid  ber  be  Judge, 
Whether  Bassanio  had  not  once  a  love. 
Repent  not  you  that  yon  shall  lose  your  fViend, 
And  be  repents  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ; 
For,  if  the  Jew  do  but  cut  deep  enough, 
I'll  pay  it  instantly,  with  all  my  heart. 

Bass,  Antonio,  1  am  married  to  a  wife. 
Which  Is  as  dear  to  me  as  life  itself ; 
But  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world, 
Are  not  with  me  esteem'd  above  thy  life : 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrlflcc  tbem  all 
Here  to  this  devil,  to  deliver  you. 

For,  Your  wife  would  give  yon  little  thanks 
for  that. 
If  she  were  by  to  bear  yon  make  the  offer. 

9  L 
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Gr^  I  bav«  «  wife,  whom,  I  protest,  I  love ; 
I  would  Bbe  were  In  bemven,  no  she  could 
Eatreut  aome  power  to  chauge  tbit  currUh  Jew. 

Ner.  Tb  well  yon  offer  it  liebind  her  buck  ^ 
Tbe  with  would  make  else  an  unquiet  bouse. 

Aky.  These  be   tbe    Christian   husbands:    I 
have  a  daughter— 
'Would,  any  of  tiie  slock  of  Barrabas 
Had  been  her  husband,  rather  than  a  Christian  I 

We  trifle  time ;  I  pray  thee,  pursue  sentence. 
Par.  A  pound  of  that 
to  thine; 


In  which  predicament,  I  say,  thou  slaadM : 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding. 
That  indirectly,  and  directly  too. 
Thou  hast  eontriv'd  M*iB*t  the  very  life 
Of  tbe  defendant }  and  thou  hast  incnrr'd 
The  danger  fonoerly  by  roe  rebears'd. 
Down,  therefore,  and  beg  mercy  of  tbe  duke. 
Grm.  Beg,  that  thou  may'st  have  leave  to  bang 
thyself: 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  slate, 

Tbou  hut  not  left  the  valne  of  a  cord : 

merchant's  fli*sh  Therefoie,  tbou  must  be  hang'd  at  tlie  slate's 
charge. 


Tlie  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it.  Duke.  That  thon  shall  see  the  difference  of 

Sky.  Most  rightful  Judge!  I  our  spirit. 

Per.  And  you  mnst  cut  thto  flesh  (hmi  off  bis   I  pardon  thee  thy  Ufe  before  thou  ask  it : 


breast; 

The  law  allows  it,  and  the  court  awards  it.  | 

Alkf .  Most  learned  Judge  I— A  sentence ;  come, 

prepare* 
Per.  Tarry  a  little ;— there  to  something  else.— 
This  bond  doth  give  tbee  here  no  Jot  of  blood  ; 
Tbe  words  expressly  are,  a  pound  of  flesb : 
Take  then  thy  bond,  take  tbou  tby  pound  of 

flesh; 
But,  In  tbe  cutting  it,  If  tbou  dost  shed 
One  drop  of  Christian  blood,   tby   lands   and 

goods 
Are,  by  the  laws  of  Venice,  confiscate 
Unto  the  stale  of  Venice. 
Gr«.    O    upright    Judge!— lUrk,    Jew ;— O 

learned  Judge  f 
Shp.  Is  that  tbe  law  f 
Por.  Thyself  shalt  see  the  act : 
For,  u  thou  urgest  Justice,  be  assur'd, 
Thou  Shalt  have  instice  more  than  tbou  dettr'st. 
Gra.  O  learned  Judge  i— Mark,  Jew ;— a  learn- 
ed Judge ! 
Sky.  I  take  thto  offer  then;-pay  the  bond 
thrice, 
i^id  let  the  CbrlsUaa  go. 
Bass.  Here  to  the  money. 
Por.  Soft!  n^aste;— 

The   Jew  shall    have   all    justice  ;— soft  I— «o 
He  shall  have  nothing  but  the  penalty. 
Gra.   O  Jew!  an  upright  Judge,  a  learned 

Judge  I 
Por.  Therefore,  prepare  thee  to  cat  off  the 
flesh. 
Shed  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cat  thou  lesa,  noi 

more. 
But  Jnat  a  pound  of  flesh  :  If  thou  tak*st  more. 
Or  less,  than  a  Just  pound,— be  it  but  so  much 
As  makes  It  light,  or  heavy.  In  the  substance. 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple ;  nay,  if  tbe  scale  do  turn 
But  in  the  estimaUon  of  a  hair,— 
Thou  diest,  and  all  thy  foods  are  confiscate. 

Gra.  A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew  I 
Now,  infidel,  I  have  tbee  on  tbe  hip. 
Por.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause  f  lake  tbe  for- 
feiture. 
A'Ay.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  me  go. 
Boss.  I  have  it  ready  for  tbee  ;  here  it  Is. 
Por.  He  bath  refus'd  It  In  the  open  court ; 
He  shall  have  merely  Justice  and  bto  boud. 

Gra.  A  Daniel,  still  say  I :  a  second  Daniel  I— 
I  thank  thee.  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 
Sky.  Shall  I  not  have  barely  my  principal  t 
Por.  Tbou  Shalt  have  nothing  but  the  forfei- 
ture 
To  be  so  token  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Shy.  Why  then  tbe  devil  give  him  good  of  it  I 
I'll  stay  no  longer  question. 

Por.  Tarry,  Jew ; 
Tbe  law  hath  yet  another  bold  on  you. 
It  to  enacted  In  the  tows  of  Venice,— 
If  it  be  prov'd  against  an  alien, 
That  by  direct  or  indirect  attempto. 
He  seek  the  life  of  any  citizen. 
The  party,  'gainst  the  which  he  doth  contrive. 
Shall  setoc  one  half  bis  goods ;  tbe  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  sUte  ; 
And  the  offender's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  other  voice. 


Fur  half  tby  wealth,  it  to  Antonio's ; 
Tbe  other  half  comes  to  the  general  stste. 
Which  bttuibleness  may  drive  unto  a  fine. 

Por.  Ay,  for  the  sUte ;  not  fur  Aulooio. 

Sky.  N>y,  lake  my  life  and  all,  i 


Yon  lake  ray  house,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sastain  my  house  ;  y<Ni  lake  my  life. 
When  you  do  take  the  means  whereby  i  live. 

Per.   What  mercy  can  you  render  him,  An- 
tonio t 

Gra,  A  baiter  giatto ;  nothing  else  ;  for  God's 
sake. 

Ami.  So  please  my  lord  the  duke,  and  all  the 
court. 
To  quit  tne  fine  for  one  half  of  hto  goods ; 
I  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  have 
The  other  half  in  use,— to  reader  it. 
Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gentleman 
That  latdy  stote  bis  daughter : 
Two  things  provided  more,— That»  for  thto  fh- 

vonr. 
He  preaeatly  become  a  Christian  ; 
The  other,  that  he  do  record  a  gift. 
Here  in  the  court,  of  all  he  dice  posseas'd. 
Unto  his  son  Lorenn  and  hto  dangbter. 

Duke.  He  shall  do  thto ;  or  else  I  do  recant 
The  pardon,  that  I  tote  pronounced  here. 

Por.  Art  thon  contented,  Jew,  what  dost 
thon  sayt 

Sky.  I  am  content. 

Por.  Clerk,  draw  a  deed  of  gift. 

Sky.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave  to  go  from 


i  am  not  well ;  send  the  deed  after  oie. 
And  I  will  sign  it. 
Duke.  Get  thee  gone,  bat  do  IL 
Gra.  In  christening  thon  shalt  have  two  god- 
.   Ikthers; 
Had  I  been  Judge,  tbou  shoald'it  tave  had  lea 

more. 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallowi,  not  the  font. 

{ErU  Sbtloce. 
Duko.   Sir,  I  entreat  yoa  home  with  me  lo 

dinoer. 
Por.  I  humbly  do  desire  yonr  graceof  pardoa ; 
i  must  away  this  night  toward  Padua, 
And  it  to  meet,  I  presently  set  forth. 
Duke.  I  am  sorry,  that  yonr  leisure  aervea 
you  aot. 
Antoalo,  gratify  thto  gcnUeaHUi ; 
For,  in  my  mind,  yoa  are  much  boaad  to  him. 
[Exeunt  Dueb,  MagmMroes,  and  TVafn. 
Bass.    Host  worthy  geatleaiaa,  I  and  my 
(Head, 
Have,  by  yoar  wisdom,  been  thto  day  acquitted 
Of  grievous  penalties ;  in  lieu  whereof. 
Three  thousand  ducau,  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  f^ly  cope  yonr  eoarteoas  palas  withal. 

Ant.  Aad  stand  indebted,  over  and  above. 
In  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 

Por.  He  to  well  paid,  that  to  well  satisfied ; 
And  I,  deliveiing  yoa,  am  sattofled. 
And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid  ; 
My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
I  ptav  you,  know  me,  when  we  meet  again  ; 
1  wiui  you  well,  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 
Bass.  Dear  Sir,  of  force  I  must  attempt  yon 
further ; 
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T9km  aooie  mwaibmce  of  n,  ii  a  trlbatt. 
Not   «•  «  fee:  tnmt  me  two  Udogi,  I  pnj 

yoa, 
Mot  to  deny  me,  tad  to  pordon  me. 

P§r,  Yo«  preM  me  (kr,  tad  therefore  I  will 
yield. 
Olvc  DM  joor  clofet.  111  wear  tbem  for  year 

■eke ; 
A«4,  for  Toor  lore,  111  take  thU  ring  flmn 

yoo:— 
Do   Bot  draw  back  yonr  hand ;    111  take  no 

more; 
And  yoa  In  love  •halt  not  deny  me  thU. 

Bms*.  ThU  rinf ,  good  Sir,— alas»  U  U  a  trifle, 
I  will  not  shaoie  myself  to  ^to  yoa  thi*. 

For.  I  will  have  nothioff  else  bat  only  this  ; 
Aod  oow,  methlnks,  I  have  a  mind  to  It. 
Bmss.  There's  more  depends  on  this,  than  on 
the  valne. 
Tim  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  I  five  yoa. 
And  And  it  oat  by  proclaoiallon ; 
Only  for  this,  I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

For.  I  see.  Sir,  yon  are  liberal  in  offers : 
Yon  tancht  me  flrst  to  beg ;  and  now,  metblnks. 
Yon  teach  me  bow  a  beggar  shonid  be  answer'd. 
Bmss,  Good  Sir,  this  ring  wu  given  me  by 
my  wife ; 
And,  when  she  put  it  on.  she  made  me  vow. 
That  I  shoDid  neither  sell,  nor  give,  nor  lose  it. 
Per.  That  'sense  serves  many  men   to  save ; 
their  gifts.  I 

And  If  yonr  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman. 
And  know  how  well  I  have  deserv'd  tbls  ring, 
Sbe  woald  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever. 
For  giving  It  to  me.    Well,  peace  be  with  yon  I 
[Exeuni  Ponru  mnd  NinissA. 
Aiif.  My  lord  Bassanio,  let   him  have  the 
ring; 
Let  his  deservlngs,  and  my  love  withal. 
Be  valued  'gainst  your  wife's  commandment. 

Bass.  Go,  Gratiano,  run  and  overuke  him. 
Give  him  the  ring;  and  bring  him,  If  thon 

can'st. 
Unto  Antonio's  honse  :--away,  male  baste. 

[Exit  Oratiaiio. 
Come,  yoa  and  I  will  thither  presently  ; 
And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 
Fly  toward  Belmont :  Come,  Antonio. 

[KxtWHt, 

,aCKNS  n,^T%e  smme.--A  Street. 
Enter  PoaTiA  and  Nbrissa. 

Per,  ln<|nlre  the  Jew's  house  out,  give  him 
thU  deed. 
And  let  him  sign  it ;  we'll  away  to-night. 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  borne : 
This  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenio. 

Enter  Obatumo. 

Grm.  Fair  Sir,  yon  are  well  overtaken : 
My  lord  Bassanio,  upon  more  advice,  * 
Hath  sent  you  here  this  ring,  and  doth  entreat 
Yonr  company  at  dinner. 

Per,  That  cannot  be : 
This  ring  I  do  accept  most  thankfully. 
And  so,  I  pray  you,  tell  him  :  Furthermore, 
I    pray   you,   show    my    youth    old   ShxJock's 


ACT  V 


Gmi.  That  will  I  do. 
Ner,  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  von  !— 
I'll  see  if  I  can  get  my  husband's  rinc, 

[7b  Portia. 
Which  1  did  BUke  him  swear  to  keep  for  ever. 
Per.  Thon  may'st,  I  warrant :  We  shall  have 
old  swearing. 
That  thev  did  give  the  rings  away  to  men ; 
Bat  we'll  outdue  them,  and  ontswear  them  too. 
Away,  make  haste ;  thon  know'st  where  I  will 
tarry. 
Ner,  Come,  good  Sir,  will  yon  show  me  to 
this  honse  f  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  I, ^Belmont. ^Avenue  ie  PoBTiA'a 
Souse. 

Enter  LoaaMso  tmd  JassiOA. 

L0r,  The  moon  shines  bright:— In  such  a 
night  as  tMs, 
When  the  sweet  wind  did  gentlv  kiss  the  trees. 
And  they  did  make  no  noise  ;  in  such  a  night, 
Troilns,  methlnks,  mounted  the  Trojan  walls. 
And  sigh'd  bis  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tcnU, 
Where  Cressld  lay  that  night. 

Jes.  In  snch  a  night. 
Did  Thisbe  fearfuUy  o'ertrtp  the  dew ; 
And  saw  the  lion's  shadow  ere  himself. 
And  ran  dlsmay'd  away. 

Lor.  in  such  a  night. 
Stood  Dido  w<th  a  willow  la  her  hand 
Upon  tbe  wild  sea-banks,  and  wav'd  her  love 
To  come  again  to  Carthage. 

Jes,  In  such  a  night, 
Medea  gather'd  the  enchanted  herbs 
That  did  renew  old  MsMk, 

Lor.  In  such  a  night. 
Did  Jessica  steal  from  the  wealthy  Jew : 
And  with  an  nnthrift  love  did  run  from  Venice 
As  (kr  as  Belmont. 

Jes,  And  In  such  a  night, 
Did  voung  Lorenzo  swear  he  lov'd  her  well ; 
Stealing  ber  soul  with  many  vows  of  faith. 
And  ne'er  a  true  one. 

Lor,  And  In  such  a  night. 
Did  pretty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew. 
Slander  ber  love  and  he  forgave  it  her. 

Jes.    1    would  ont- night  you,   did    no   body  ' 
come: 
But,  hark,  I  hear  the  footing  of  a  man. 

Enter  Stbphano. 
Lor.  Who  comes  so  fast  in  silenoe  of  the 

night  T 
Steph.  A  friend. 
Lor.  A  ftiend  t  what  friend  f  yonr  name,  I 

pray  you,  friend  t 
Steph,  Stephano  Is  my  name;  and  1  bring 
word. 
My  mistress  will  before  the  break  of  day 
Be  here  at  Belmont :  she  doth  stray  about 
By  holy  crosses,  where  she  kneels  and  prays 
For  happy  wedlock  hours. 
Lor,  Who  comes  with  ber  T 
Steph,   None,    but  a  holy   hermit,  and  her 
maid. 
I  pray  you,  is  my  master  yet  retnm'd  T 
Lor,  He  is  not,  nor  we  have  not  heard  from 
him.— 
But  go  we  in,  I  pray  thee,  Jessica, 
And  ceremoniously  let  us  prepare 
Some  welcome  for  the  mistress  of  the  honse. 

Enter  Laoncilot. 

Laun,  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  tola  I 

Lor,  Who  calls  T 

Lmun,  Sola  1  did  yon  see  master  Lorenso,  and 
misUew  Lorenxo  I  sola,  sola  I 

Lor.  Leave  hollaing,  man  ;  here. 

Laun.  Solal  where t  where! 

Lor,  Here. 

Laun,  Tell  blm,  there's  a  post  oome  from  my 
master,  with  bis  bom  full  of  good  news;  my 
master  will  be  here  ere  morning.  [Exit. 

Jjor.   Sweet  soul,  let's  In,  and  there  expect 
their  coming. 
And  yet  no  matter ;— Why  shonid  we  go  in  T 
My  friend  Stepbano,  signify,  I  pray  yon. 
Within  the  honse,  yonr  mistress  is  at  band ; 
And  bring  your  moslc  forth  Into  the  air.— 

[Exit  SraPHANO. 
Uow   sweet    the   moonlight   sleeps    npon  this 

bankl 
Here  will  we  sit,  and  let  tbe  sounds  of  moslc 
Creep  in  our  eara  ;  soft  stillness,  and  the  nl^bt. 
Become  tbe  touches  of  sweet  harmony. 
Sit,  Jessica  :  Look,  how  the  Boor  of  heaven 
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U  thkk  Inlaid  with  ptUn«t  •  of  bright  gold  ; 
There's  not  Uie  unkUcst  orb,  wbich  tbon  bc< 

lu>l(l*it, 
Bni  Id  hit  ototioii  like  in  anxd  sinfs. 
Still  aairing  to  the  yonng-ey'd  cherobimi : 
Sncb  urmony  U  iu  Immortal  sooli ; . 
Bat,  whilst  this  mnddr  Testore  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  dose  it  in,  we  cannot  hear  it.~ 

Emter  MfmsMam* 
Came^  ho,  and  wake  Diana  with  a  hTinn  ; 
With  sweetest  tovches  pierce  yonr  mistrrst'  ear, 
And  draw  her  home  with  music. 

Jes*  I  am  never  merry,  when  I  hear  sweet 
mnslc.  [Music', 

Lor,  The  reaaoa  h,  yonr  spirits  are  attentive 
FMr  do  hot  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd. 
Or  race  of  joathfhl  and  mhandled  colts. 
Fetching  oumI  bounds,  bellowing,  and  neighing 

iObd, 

Which  Is  tho  hot  condltkNi  of  tbdr  Mood ; 
If  they  but  hear  perchance  a  tmmpet  soand. 
Or  any  air  of  mmlc  tonch  their  ears. 
Yon  sliall  perceive  them  mUe  a  matnal  stand. 
Their  savage  eyes  tum'd  to  a  modert  gaxe. 
~r  the  sweet  power  of  mnslc:  Therefore,  the  poet 
>ld  fdgtt  that  Orphens  dmr  trees,  atones,  and 


SI 


Slnee  nonaht  so  stocklsh,  bard,  and  ftill  of  rage, 
Bnt  osnsic  for  the  time  doth  change  his  nature 
The  roan  that  hath  no  mnslc  In  himself, 
Nor  is  not  mov'd  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds. 
Is  lit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils  ; 
The  motions  of  his  spirit  are  dull  as  night. 
And  his  affections  dai^  as  Erebm : 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted.— Mark  the  mnslc. 

Emttr  PonriA  ami  NsniasA  «f  a  dUUmct. 

P«r,  That  lifbt  we  sec,  is  burning  in  my  hal 
How  flu-  that  little  caudle  throws  his  beams  1 
80  shines  a  good  deed  In  a  naughty  world. 

Ntr.  When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  sec 


P&r.  80  doth  the  greater  glory  dhn  the  leas : 
A  sobetitnte  shines  brightly  as  a  king, 
VnUl  a  king  be  by ;  and  then  his  state 
Empties  Itsdf,  as  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.    Music  I  hark  I 

Ner,  It  Is  your  music,  madam,  of  the  house. 

Por,  Nothing  Is  good,  I  see,  without  respect ; 
Methlnks,  it  sonnds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 

Airr.  Silence  bestows  that  virtue  on  it,  madam. 

Por,  The  crow  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the 
lark, 
.When  neither  Is  attended  ;  and,  I  think, 
Tfie  nightingale.  If  she  should  sing  bv  day. 
When  every  goose  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren. 
How  many  things  by  season  season'd  are 
TO  their  right  praise  and  true  perfection  I— 
Peace,  boa  I  the  moon  sleeps  with  Endymioo, 
And  would  not  be  awak*d  I  [ JftMic  ctmsu. 

Lor,  That  Is  the  voice. 
Or  I  am  much  decdv'd,  of  Portia. 

Por,  He  knows  me,  as  the  blind  man  knows 
the  cuckoo. 
By  the  bad  voice. 

Lor.  Dear  lady,  welcome  home. 

Por,  We  have  been  praying  for  our  husbands' 

Which  speed,  we  hope,  the  better  for  our  words. 
Are  they  retnm'd  t 

Lor,  Madam,  they  are  not  yet ; 
But  there  Is  come  a  messenger  before. 
To  Bignify  their  coming. 

Por,  Go  in,  Nerlssa, 
Give  order  to  rov  servants  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  hence  ; 
Nor  you,  Lorenzo  ;--Jessica,  nor  you. 

[A  tucket  i  sound*. 

•  A  ■mmll  flat  dish,  «m«I  in  the  aaniniatratioB  of  the 
Eucbanat — or.  ■rcording  to  WarburtOB*  plate*  of  gold 
borua  la  heraldry.  f  A  floudkh  eo  a 

iruupct.  I 


Lor,  Tear  husband  is  at  htfid,   I  hear  hH 
trumpet; 
We  are  no  tell-tales,  madam  ;  fear  vwn  moc 
Por.  This  nipht,  methlnks,  is  bat  the  ^ 
light  aick. 
It  looks  a  Uttle  paler ;  tb  a  day. 
Such  as  the  day  b,  when  the  son  if  hid. 

ibUer  BaMAMio,  Amtomio,  GnATtawo,  mmd 

thdr  FoUowers. 
Bms,  We   should   bold   day    with  thr  Anti- 
podes, 
If  you  would  walk  In  absence  of  the  snn. 
Por,  Let  me  give  light,  bat  let  aw  not  be 
light; 
For  a  light  wife  doth  make  a  heavy  fanshand. 
And  never  be  Bassanio  so  for  me  , 
But  God  sort  all  1— Ton  are  welcome  1 
lord. 
B4US,  1  thank  yon, 
my  friend.— 
Thb  b  the  man,  thb  Is  Antoalo, 
To  whom  I  am  so  influitely  bound. 
Por,  Yon  should  in  aU  tense  be  nnch  hound 
to  him. 
For,  as  I  hear,  he  was  nmch  bond  for  yen. 
Ant.    No  more  than  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 
Por,  Sir,  you  are  very  welcome  to  our  house : 
It  most  appear  In  other  ways  than  vrords. 
Therefore  I  scant  thb  brentbing  conrtesv.  • 
[GuATiANO  and  Nbuis«a  seem  to  talk  0fort. 
Gra,  By  yonder  noon,  I  swear,  yon  do  me 
wrong; 
In  foith,  1  gave  It  to  the  Judge's  dcrt : 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  It,  for  my  put. 
Since  yon  do  take  It,  love,  so  much  at  heart. 
Por,   A   quarrel,    ho,  already  t    what's  the 


Gr;  About  a  hoop  of  gold,  a  paltry  ring 
That  she  did  give  me ;  whose  posy  was 
For  aU  the  worid,  like  cutler's  poetry 
Upon  a  knife.  Love  me,  mnd  leaoe  wte  mot. 

Ner,  What,  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  value  f 
Yon  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  It  you. 
That  you  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death  ; 
And  that  it  should  lie  with  you  In  vonr  grave : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oaths. 
You  should  have  been  respective  t  and  have 

kept  it. 
Gave  it  a  Judge's  derk  1— but^weU  I  know. 
The  derk  will  ne'er  wear  hatr  on  hb  CMe  thai 
had  it. 

Gro,  He  wlU,  an  if  he  Ihre  to  be  a  num. 

Ner,  Ay,  if  a  woman,  live  to  he  a  man. 

Gro.  Now,  by  thb  band,  I  gave  It  to  n  youth,— 
A  ynd  of  boy  ;  a  Uttle  scrubbed  boy. 
No  highur  than  thyself,  the  judge's  cterfc  ; 
A  prating  boy,  that  begg'd  It  a«  a  fee ; 
I  could  not  for  my  heart  deny  it  him. 

Por,  You  were   to  Uame,  I  must   be  pbin 
with  you. 
To  part  so  slightly  with  your  wife's  first  ffid ; 
A  thing  stuck  on  with  oaths  upon  yonr  0i^, 
And  riveted  so  with  faith  unto  your  flesh. 
I  gave  my  love  a  ring,  and  made  him  swear 
Never  to  part  with  it;  and  here  he  stands ; 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  It, 
Nor  pluck  It  fh>m  bb  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  world  mastera.  Now,  In  faith,  Gratbno, 
You  five  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cause  of  gilef ; 
An  'twere  to  me,  I  would  be  mad  at  It. 

Bass,  Why,  I  were  best   to  cut  my  left  hand 
And  swear,  I  lost  the  ring  defending  It.     [off, 

[Aside, 

Grm,  My  lord  Bassanio  gave  his  ring  away 
Unto  the  'ndge  that  begg»d  it,  and,  lode<tl. 
Deserv'd  it  too ;  aiid  then  the  boy,  his  clirk. 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  beef  *d  mine : 
And  neither  man  nor  roasur,  would  take  aught 
But  the  two  rings. 

Por,  What  ring  gave  yon,  roy  lord  t 
Not  that,  I  hope,  which  you  receir'd  of  me. 

Beuis,  If  I  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  IhnU, 


•  Verbal,  camplimeBtary  faim. 
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I  woold  deny  it ;  but  yon  tee,  mjr  flayer 
Hath  not  the  ring  npon  it,  it  i»  f  one. 

Par.  Even  m  void  it  your  fklse  heart  of  tnitb. 
By  iietfca  I  wiil  ne'er  come  In  yonr  bed 
VntU  I  tee  the  ring. 

A«r.  Nor  I  In  your't. 
Till  I  actio  tee  mine. 

Bass,  Sweet  Portia, 
U  yon  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  ring, 
If  yon  did  lUMW  for  whoa  I  nve  the  ring. 
And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gave  the  ring, 
And  how  nnwUUngly  I  left  the  ring. 
When  nawht  woold  be  accepted  bat  the  ring. 
Yon  would  abate  the  ttrength  of  yonr  ditplea- 
tore. 

Per.  If  yon  had  known  the  virtue  of  the  ring. 
Or  half  her  worthlnett  that  gave  the  ring. 
Or  your  own  honour  to  contain  the  ring. 
You  would  not  then  have  narted  with  the  ring. 
What  man  It  there  to  much  uareatonable. 
If  you  had  pleat'd  to  have  defendMl  it 
With  any  termi  of  aeal,  wanted  the  modetty 
To  urge  the  thing  held  at  a  oertmooy  f 
Ncrltta  teachet  me  what  to  believe  t 
I'll  die  for't,  but  tome  woman  had  the  ring. 

Bmss.  No.  by  mine  honour,  madam,  by  my 
toul, 
No  woman  had  It,  but  a  dvil  doctor. 
Which  did  refute  three  thoutand  ducatt  of  me. 
And  begg'd  the  ring  ;  the  which  I  did  deny  him. 
And  tofler'd  him  to  go  displeat'd  away ; 
Evru  be  that  had  held  up  the  venr  life 
Of  my  dear  friend.    What  should  I  tay,  tweet 

ladyf 
I  wat  enforc'd  to  tend  it  after  him ; 
I  wat  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy ; 
My  honour  would  not  let  Ingratitude 
80  much  besmear  it :  Pardon  me,  good  lady ; 
For,  by  thete  bletted  candlet  of  the  night, 
Had  you  been  there,  I  think  you   would  have 


Par. 


to   grottly.— You   are 


The  ring 


of  me  to 


give  the  worthy  doctor. 


Par,  Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  oome  near  my 


Since  he  hath  got  the  iewel  that  I  loVd. 

And  that  which  you  did  twear  to  keep  for  me, 

I  will  Lecome  at  liberal  at  you : 

I'll  not  deny  him  any  thine  1  have. 

No,  not  my  body,  nor  my  hntband't  bed  : 

Know  him  i  shall,  I  am  well  rare  of  It : 

Lie  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me,  111 

Argut : 
If  you  do  not,  if  I  be  left  akwe. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  it  yet  my  own, 
I'll  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfellow. 

Aer.  And  I  hit  clerk  x  therefore  be  well  ad- 
vls'd, 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection. 

Gra,  Well,  do  you  to :  let  me  not  take  him 
then; 
For,  if  I  do,  rn  mar  the  young  clerk't  pen. 

AtU,    I   am  the  unhappy  tubject  of  th< 
auarreli. 

Per,  Sir,  grieve  not  you ;  Yon  are  welcome 
notwithttandlng. 

Bass,    Portia,    forgive    me    thtt   enforced 
wrong; 
And,  la  the  bearing  of  thete  many  friendt, 
I  twear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  (kir  eyct, 
Wherein  I  tee  mytelf, 

Par,  Mark  you  but  that  I 
In  both  my  eyet  he  doubly  teet  himself: 
In  each  eye,  one :— swear  bv  your  double  self. 
And  there's  an  oath  of  credit. 

Bass.  Nay.  but  hear  me  : 
Pardon  thit  nult.  and  by  my  soul  1  swear, 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 


Ant.  I  once  did  lend  my  body  for  his  wealth  ;* 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  youi*  husband's  ring, 

[7b  POUTIA. 

Had  quite  miscarried :  1  dare  t>e  bound  again. 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
Will  never  more  break  fkith  adriscdiy. 
Per.  Thru  you  shall  be  hit  turety :  Give  him 
thit; 
And  bid  him  keep  It  better  than  the  other. 
Ant.  Here,  lord  Baitanio ;  twear  to  keep  thit 

ring. 
Bass.  By  heaven,  it  it  the  tame  I  gave  the 

doctor  I 
Per,  I  had  It  of  him  :  pardon  me,  Battanio  ; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 

Aer,  And  pardon  me,  my  gentle  Gratlano : 
For  that  same  scrubbed  boy,  the  doctor's  clerk. 
In  lieu  of  this,  last  nliht  did  lie  with  me. 
Gra,  Why,  this  U  like  the  mending  of  high- 
ways 
In  summer,  where  the  ways  are  foir  enough  ; 
What  I  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deserv'd 
itt 

Speak  not 
amas'd : 

Here  Is  a  letter,  read  It  at  yonr  leisure ; 
It  comes  from  Padua,  from  Bellario , 
There  you  shall  And,  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk :  Lorenao  here 
Shall  witness,  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  yon. 
And  but  even  now  retum'd  ;  I  have  not  vet 
Enter'd  my  house.— Antonio,  you  art  welcome ; 
And  I  have  better  news  In  store  for  you, 
Than  yon  eipect :  unseal  this  letter  soon  ; 
There  you  shall  And,  three  of  vour  argotiet 
Are  richlv  come  to  harbour  tuddenly : 
You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  aeddent 
I  ehanoed  on  thit  letter.   ' 
Afif.  1  am  dumb. 

Bass,  Were  you  the  doctor,  and  I  knew  yon 
nott 

Were  you  the  clerk,  that  it  to  make  me 
cuckold  f 

Ay;  but  the  clerk  that  never  meant  to 
doit, 

Unleu  he  live  until  he  be  a  man. 
Bass,  Sweet  doctor,  yon  thall  be  my  bed- 
follow; 
When  I  am  abtent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 
Ant.  Sweet  lady,  you  have  given  me  life,  and 
iiring; 
For  here  I  read  for  certain,  that  my  tbipt 
Are  tafely  come  to  road. 

Per,  How  now,  Lorenzo  f 
My  clerk  hath  tome  good  comfortt  too  for  you. 

Ner.  Ay,  and  I'll  give  them  him  without  a 
There  do  I  give  to  you,  and  Jettica,         [fee.~ 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  tpedal  deed  of  gift. 
After  hit  death,  of  all  he  diet  pottett'd  of. 

Lor,  Fair  ladlet,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  ttarved  people.  , 

Per,  It  It  alOM 


Ora. 

Ner, 


And  yet,  I  am  tare,  you  are  not 
Of  thete  evento  at  full :  Let  ut  go  in  ;  | 
And  charge  ut  there  npon  intcrgatoriet. 
And  we  wUl  antwer  all  thingt  foithfuUy. 

Gr«.  Let  it  be  to :  The  flrtt  interntory 
That  my  Neritta  thall  be  twom  on,  it. 
Whether  UU  the  next  night  the  had  rather  ttay. 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hourt  to-day : 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  thould  wish  It  dark. 
That  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 
Well,  while  I  live,  I'll  fear  no  other  thing 
So  tore,  u  keeping  tafe  Neritsa't  ring. 

iBxeumt, 

•  A4r*»t«t«. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
niE  r«b1«  ofthlt  pUy  (writtao  to  1408)  wm  taken  froai  the  JVww  amd  Ca—dw  af  GMrt*  WiMtalWM.  Tliat  pr^ 
doetion  to  daaciiWd  u  vary  mMffn  mod  iaitpid,  tkoofk  fomiBg  •  coMplct*  mhty*  af  Jfiwaw  fer  lb«- 
rarr  j  and  if  tk«  ganlatafSkaktpean  aaablad  bim  to  avaU  tka  laalta  af  kto  BMdalitt,  bjr  impattlag  a  gvcalaa 
dagff**  of  l«lan«t  to  kls  awa  drama,  M  did  aot  giva  ktai  ttraBftk  ta  raaiti  tka  baaattiag  lia  af  kia  piacea— aa 
tadalgaaca  la  obacaaity,  kaffooaary,  aad  qaibbla.  Sama  paitiaa  af  tkia  waald  natarally  laaalt  fraa  tka  la- 
dalicata  aad  Improbabla  lacidaat  wkicb  ka  toak  far  tka  groaad-work  afkU  plat.  Sack  aa  accanaaea  caald 
oaly  ka  wrearkt  lata  a  cataatrapka.  by  tka  iatrodacdoa  af  acanu  wkam  morality  coadamna,  aad  ky  tka  aaa 
of  allaiioaa  at  wkick  aMdatty  raraltB.  Bat  aattkar  tka  aacaacittat  of  cka  Moryt  aar  tka  parpaaaa  af  aa> 
taitaiaaMattcaa  ia«tify  tack  a  itraaga  admlxtara  of  patkalie  coadagaaciaa  aad  oaaMaaiag  triica— af  aaaakliag 
■aatimaat  aad  dltgaatiac  rikaldry  aa  ava  axkikitad  ia  tkia  piaca.  Still  tka  moral  ia  of  aacallaat  applica- 
tioa  (  alaca  tkara  ar«  fow  altaatioa*  of  life  in  wkick  dalagatad  aatkority  u  aot  <'apakla  af  akaw.  tatiia 
■my  fall  ia  rcatralaiag  tyraaay,  and  praeapt  in  eorraetinf  intalaraaea  i  kat  tkay  taack  maaktad  tka  aa 
caaaity  af  cantiea  in  coafarrlnv  powar,  by  ■kawing  **  tkafkataatic  tricks"  wkick  martatoara  praaa  ta  plmf,  wkam 
**dfaMad.iB  a  llttla  aatkarity,"  aad  aatrnstad  witk**tka  tkaadar  of  Joto."  Tkaagk  Skakspaara  wvata  aa 
gratify  moaareka,  ka  aavar  daacandad  to  palliata  appraaaian  i  aad  In  tka  acaaa  katwaaa  Aagaloaad  laakalla, 
wkaratka  lattar  pleads  far  kar  brotkor^  life,  tke  laadar  will  meat  witk  aaatkar  alaqaaat  viadfcatiaa  of  tka 
priadplcB  orinstica  and  kamaalty— diflkriag  from  tka  spaa^  af  Partia.  oa  a  aomawkat  aimilar  accaaioa,  hm 
axcallaBtly  oppoaad  to  tkat  mild  aad  dispasdoaata  appeal,  ky  Cka  catting  aad  ladigaaat  sarcaam  witk  wkick 
klaakaa  **  tka  iaaalaaca  af  oflka."  Dr.  Jakaaoa  aaimadTaits  apaatka  pacaliaritiat  af  tka  play,  aad  tkaa 
dacidea  apaa  its  marita  t  <*  Tke  ligkt  ar  caasic  part  is  vary  aataral  and  plaastag  i  kat  tka  grava  asaaaa  (a 
few  pasMgaa  ascaptad)  kava  maia  labaar  tkaa  elagaaca.   Tka  plat  Is  Mate  latiicaM  tkaa  anfaL* 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


VivoMTio,  IHfte  of  FUtuui* 

AnoELO,  Lord  Deputy  im   tk»  Dukea  «fr- 

tenee. 
EflCALOS.  on  ancUnt  Lord,  joined  with  Angt- 

to  in  the  deputation, 
Claodu>,  a  foung  Gentlemen. 
Locio,  a  Fontastie. 
Taro  other  like  Gentleman. 
V4Rmios,  a  Gentleman,  Servmnt  to  the  Duke, 

PROTOST, 
A  JDSTIOS. 

Elbow,  a  simple  Constable. 


FiOTH,  a  Foolish  Oentlemmm. 
Clown,  Servant  to  Mrs.  Over-dame. 
AiROBtON,  fffi  BxecuHoner. 
Babvabdimb,  •  dissolute  Primmer, 

ISABBLLA,  sister  to  Cimudio, 
Mariana,  betrothed  ta  Angela, 
JoLiRT,  beloved  b$  Clmmdio, 
Franguga,  a  Num. 
Mns.  Of  BB-DONB,  a  Bawd, 

Lards,   Otmtlemen,    Gumrds,  'QPcfr«t 
olA«r  Attendants, 


SCBNB— VlenDB. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L-^An  apartment  im    the    DuKB't 
Palace. 

Bmttr  Do  KB,    Bboalus,  Lards,  and  Attem- 
dants, 
Duke.  Bicalas,— > 
Escal.  My  lord. 
Duke.  Of  goverainent  tbt  |»ropeitlc»  to  va- 

WoaM  weoi  in  me  to  iffect  apecch  wad  dia- 

coNne; 
Since  I  am  p«t  to  know,  thit  jroar  01 
Exceeds,  in  ttait  the  IliU,  •  of  all  advice 
Uf  ftrength  can  give  jron ;  Then  no  more  rr^ 


Bat  that  to  jroar  Mffldencgr,  ai  jronr  worth  la 

able, 
And  let  them  work.  *  The  nature  of  oar  people, 
Onr  dty'i  instltatloni,  aad  the  terou 
For  common  joitice,  yon  are  at  prrf  nant  t  In, 
As  art  and  practice  hath  enriched  any 
That  we  remember :  There  Is  onr  commission. 
From  which  we  woald  not  haTe  yon  warp.— 

Call  hither, 
I  toj,  hid  come  befora  ns  Anaelo. 

[ArU  ois  Attemd^mf. 
What  flfure  of  as  think  yon  he  will  bear  T 
For  yon  mnst  know,  we  have  with  special  mwI 
Elected  him  oor  absenee  to  snpplv ; 
Lent  him  onr  terror,  drcst  him  with  onr  lore  ; 

t  Tkia  is  a  caattvrattad  passage  1  aad  aa  aalalaUklhlB 
aa  aver.  •  Fall  af. 
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Mmsimt  Ciir  MmUmt. 


K  N^o  oercmony  that  to  great  ones  longtt 
^e  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword, 
nanhairs  trundieon,  nor  the  Judge's  robe, 
ne  tfaeni  with  one  half  so  good  ft  grace, 
Tcy  doth. 


Lvcto.  Gentle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly  greets  you. 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  he's  in  prison. 
Isab,  Woemel  for  what? 

Act  I.  Scene  V. 


tb.  I  am  a  woefiil  suitor  to  your  honour, 
le  but  your  honour  hear  me. 
1^.  WelU  whaf  8  your  suit  ? 

Act  II.  Scene  Ih 


Duke.  (dt^:vieed)  So,  then,  you  hope  of  pardon  ftom 
Lord  Angrio? 

OaudUk  The  miserable  havf  no  other  medicine. 
But  only  hope. 
I  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepared  to  die. 

Act  III.  Scene  I. 


fori.  Break  off  thy  song,  and  haste  thee  quidi  away. 
Act  IV.  Scene  I. 


F.  Peter.  Now  is  >our  time ;  speak  loud  and  kneel 
before  him. 


leab.  Justice,  O  royal  duke ! 


Act  V.  Scene  I. 
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Scene  11, 


MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


815 


And  given  his  depotation  all  the  oKgans 
Of  our  own  power :  What  thluk  you  of  It  t 

Sscai,  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  nndergj  aach  ample  grace  and  honour, 
tt  to  lord  Angelo. 

Enter  Amgslo. 

Look*  Look,  where  he  conies. 

Ang,  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will, 
I  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke*  Angelo, 
There  Is  a  kind  of  character  In  thy  life. 
That,  to  the  observer,  doth  thy  history 
Fully  unfold :  Thyself  and  thy  belongings  • 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,  t  as  to  waste 
Thyself  upon  thy  virtues,  them  on  thee. 
Heaven  doth  with  us,  u  we  with  torches  do ; 
Not  light  them  for  themselves :  for  if  our  virtues 
Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 
Asifwehad^  them  not.    Spirits   are  not  flnely 

tonch'd, 
But  to  fine  Issues ;  t  nor  nature  never  lends 
The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 
But,  like  a  thrifty  gjMldess,  she  determines 
Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor, 
- I  and  use. «  -     ■  - 


.  $  But  I  do  bend  my  speech 
To  one  that  ofn  my  part  In  him  advertise ; 
Hold  therefore,  Angelo ; 
In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  onrself ; 
Monallty  and  mercy  In  Vienna 
Live  In  thy  tongue  and  heart :  Old  Bscalus, 
Though  flrst  In  question,  to  thy  secondary : 
Take  thy  commission. 

Ang.  Now,  good  my  lord. 
Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal, 
Before  so  noble  and  so  great  a  figure 
Be  stamp'd  upon  it. 

Duke.  No  more  eva^ioa  : 
We  have  with  a  leaven'd  a«d-  prepved  choice 
Proceeded  to  you  ;  therefore  take  your  honours, 
Our  haste  from  hence  to  of  so  quick  condition, 
That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  nnquestlon'd 
Matters  of  needful  value.    We  shall  write  to  yon. 
As  time  and  our  concemlngs  shall  lmp6rtnne. 
How  it  goes  with  us ;  and  do  look  to  know 
What  doth  bethll  you  here.    So,  tare  you  well : 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  yon 
Of  your  commissions. 

Ang.  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord. 
That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke.  My  baste  may  not  admit  it ; 
Nor  need  yon,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple  :  your  scope  i|  Is  as  mine  own  ; 
So  to  enforce,  or  qualify  the  laws. 
As  to  your   soul   seems  good.     Give  me  your 

hand; 
ril  privily  away :  I  love  Che  people. 
But  do  not  like  tb  stage  me  to  tbeir  eyes : 
Though  It  do  well,  I  do  not  relish  well 
Their  l6ud  applause,  and  aves  IT  vehement : 
Nor  do  I  think  the  man  of  safe  discretion. 
That  does  affect  it.    Once  more,  fare  yon  well. 

Ang.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  pur- 
poses! 

Eteai.    Lead   forth,  and  bring  yon  buck  In 
happiness. 

Duke.  I  thank  yon  :  Fare  yon  well.       [&rit, 

Eseal,  I  shall  desire  yoo.  Sir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  free  speech  with  voo ;  and  It  conrems 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place :  [me 

A  power  I  have ;  but  of  what  strength  and  na- 
I  am  not  yet  instructed.  [ture 

Ang.  TIs  so  with  me :— Let  us  withdraw  to- 
gether. 
And  we  may  soon  our  sattofactlon  have 
Touching  that  point. 

Eteai,  ril  wait  upon  your  honour.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE  JI.-A  Street. 

Enter  Lucio  and  two  Gbntliiiiic. 

Lucio.   if  the   duke  with  the  other    dukes 

•  Eii4owa*«u.  t  So  M«cb  thj  ova  property. 

t  Forhivh  p«rp«Mt.  %  Intareflt. 

I  Emtaat  of  pow«r.  1  HttiliBg ■• 


come  not  to  composition  with  the  king  of  Hna« 
gary,  why,  then  all  the  dukes  ftll  upon  the 
king. 

1  Cteni.  Heaven  grant  us  ito  peace,  but  not 
the  king  of  Hungary's  I 

%  Gent.  Amen. 

Lucio.  Thou  concladest  like  the  sanctlmoniuua 
pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  the  ten  eMnmnnd* 
meats,  but  scraped  one  out  of  the  table. 

%  Gent.  Thou  sbalt  not  steal  f 

Lurio.  Ay,  that  he  raxed. 

1  Gent.  Why,  'twas  a  commandment  to  com- 
mand the  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their 
functions ;  they  put  forth  to  steal :  There's  not 
a  soldier  of  us  all,  that,  in  the  thanksgivlug 
before  meat,  doth  ^Ush  the  petUion  well  that 
prays  for  peace. 

%  Gent.  1  never  heard    any  soldier  dislike  it. 

Lucio.  I  believe  thee ;  for,  I  think,  thou  never 
wast  where  grace  was  said. 

%  Gent.  No  T  a  doien  times  at  least. 

1  Gent.  Whatt  In  metre  t 

Lucio,  In  any  proportion,  *  or  in  any  language. 

1  Gent,  I  think,  or  in  any  religion. 

Lucio.  kj  1  why  not  T  Grace  is  grace,  despite 
of  all  controversy  :  As  for  example ;  Thou  thy- 
self  art  a  wicked  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 

1  Gent.  Well,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  sheere 
between  us.  t 

Lucio.  I  grant;  as  there  mat  between  tbu 
lisU  and  the  velvet ;  Thou  art  the  list. 

1  Gent.  And  thou  the  velvet :  thou  art  good^ 
velvet :  thou  art  a  three-pil'd  piece,  I  warrant 
thee  :  1  had  u  lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  ker- 
sey, as  be  pll'd,  as  thou  art  pii'd,  for  a  French 
velvet,  t  Do  I  speak  feelingly  now  1 

Lucio.  I  think  thou  dost ;  and.  Indeed,  with 
most  painful  feeling  of  Iby  speech :  I  will,  out 
of  tblne  own  oonfesslour  leam  to  begin  thy 
health ;  but,  whilst  I  live,  forget  to  drink  after 
thee. 

Gent,  I  think  I  have  done  myself  wrong } 
have  I  not  t 

S  Gent.  Yes,  that  thou  hast ;  whether  thou 
art  tainted,  or  free. 

Lucio.  Behold,  behold,  where  madam  Miti- 
gation comes  I  1  have  purchased  is  many  dis- 
eases under  her  roof,  as  come  Uh- 

1  Gent.  To  what,  I  pr«y  t 

1  Gent.  Judge. 

2  Gent.  To  three  thousand  dollan  a  year. 
1  Gent,  Ay,  and  more 

Lucio.  A  French  crowu  $  more. 

1  Gent.  Thou  art  always  figuring  dtoeases  la 
me  :  But  thou  art  ftall  of  error ;  I  am  sound. 

Lucio.  Nay,  not  as  one  would  sav,  healtbv  t 
but  so  sound,  u  things  that  are  hollow :  thy 
bones  are  hollow ;  Impiety  hu  made  a  feast 
of  thee. 

Enter  Bawd. 

1  Gent,  How  nowt  Which  of  your  hips  has 
the  most  profound  sciatica  t 

Smwd.  Well,  well ;  there's  one  yonder  ar- 
rested, and  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  five 
thousand  of  yon  all. 

1  Gent.  Who's  that,  1  pny  thee  T 

Bamd,  Marry,  Sir,  that's  Claudlo,  signlor 
Claudto. 

1  Gent.  Claodio  to  prison  I  'tis  not  so. 
Bawd.  Nay.  But  I  know,  tis  so  ;  I  saw  bim 

arrested ;  saw  bIm  carried  away  ;  and,  which  to 
more,  within  these  three  days  hto  head's  to  be 
chopped  off. 

Lucio.  But,  after  all  thto  fooling,  I  would  not 
have  it  so  :  Art  thou  sure  of  this  t 

Bawd.  I  am  too  sore  of  it :  and  it  Is  for  get- 
ting madain  JulletU  with  child. 

Lucio.  Believe  me,  thto  may  be :  be  promtoed 
to  meet  me  two  houn  since ;  and  he  was  eve. 
precise  m  promise-keeping. 

2  Gent.  Besides,  yon  know.  It  draws  md* 

•  Moomio.  t  A  c«t  of  th«  imbo  dotk. 

t  A  JMI  OB  the  lost  of  lioir  by  the  Tnuch  dlSMMb 
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iblDg  iwtr  to  llM  speech  iie  had  to  s«ch  i 
vote* 

of  ell,  agreeing  with  the 


AciL 


1  Gent.   Bat 
MoclaiBalkMi* 

Jjueio,  Amy ;  let's  go  lean  the  truth  of  U. 

[Extuni  Lucid  atuL  Obktleiiaic. 

Bwmd,  XhM,  what  with  the  war,  what  with  the 
sweat,  •  what  with  the  galtows,  and  what  with 
povertjr,  I  am  eostoai-shnink.  How  now  f  what's 
the  news  with  jroa  t 

JSafer  Clown. 
Clo.  Yonder  nan  Is  carried  to  prison. 
Bmpd,  Well ;  what  has  he  doic  f 

CU,  A  WOUMO. 

Bmw4,  Bnt  what's  his  offence  t 

Clo»  Groping  for  trouls  in  a  pccoliar  river. 

Bawd,  What,  U  there  a  maid  with  child  bj 
hlmt 

Clo.  No ;  bar  thero's  a  woman  with  maid  by 
him  :  Yoo  have  not  heard  of  the  procUmatioo, 
have  yoo  t 

Bmwd.  What  proclamation,  man  t 

Cio.  AU  honses  in  the  subnrbsof  Vienna  mnst 
be  piDck'd  down. 

BatPd.  And  what  shall  become  of  those  in  the 
Gityf 

do.  They  shall  stand  for  seed  :  they  had  gone 
down  too,  bat  that  a  wIm  burgher  pat  in  for 
them. 

B€wd.  But  shall  all  oar  house  sof  reeortin  the 
snbarbs  be  pall'd  downt 

CCo.  TO  the  ground,  mistress. 

Bawd.  Why,  here's  a  change.  Indeed,  In  the 
conmonweallb  I  What  shall  become  of  met 

Cio.  Come  {  fear  not  you ;  good  counsellors 
lack  no  clients  :  though  you  change  yonr  place,  yon 
need  not  change  your  trade ;  I'll  be  you  tapiter 
still.  Courage ;  there  will  be  pity  taken  on  yon : 
yon  that  have  worn  .war  ayes  almost  oht  In  the 
service,  yoo  will  be  considered. 

Bawd.  What's  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tipster  f 
Let's  withdraw. 

CU,  Here  cones  signlor  Clandlo,  led  by  the 
1 1  and  there's  madam  Juliet. 

iExtrnfU, 


aOBNBIIL^Tht 

Bnttr  PnoTOBT,t  Claodio,  Joliit,  «s 
QfiewM  i  Ldcio,  amd  two  GentUmtn* 

Claud.  Fellow,  why  dost  then  show  me  thus  to 
the  worM  t 
Bear  me  to  prison,  where  I  am  committed. 

Prov.  I  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition, 
Bnt  from  lord  Angelo  by  special  charge. 

Clawf .  I'hns  can  the  deml  god,  Anthority, . 
Make  us  pay  down  for  onr  offence  by  weiahtT.- 
The  words  of  heaven ;— on  whom  It  will,  it  will ; 
On  whom  It  will  not,  so  ;  vet  still  'tis  Just. 

Lueio.  Why,  how  now,  Clandlo  f    ' 
this  restraint  t 


provoit  to  prison  I 


CImid,  Prom  loo  much  liberty,  my  Lndo, 
liberty; 
As  snrfelt  is  the  fiither  of  much  fast, 
80  every  scope  by  the  Immoderate  use 
Turns  to  restraint :  Our  natures  do  pnrsne, 
(Like  rats  that  ravin  t  down  their  proper  bane,) 
A  thirsty  evil ;  and  when  we  drink,  we  die. 

Lmeio.  If  I  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an 
arrest,  I  would  send  for  oeitain  of  my  credlton : 
And  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  I  had  as  Ikf  have  th« 
foppery  of  freedom,  as  the  morality  of  Imprison- 
ment.^What's  thy  offence,  Cfauidto  f 

Ciamd.  What,  hot  to  speak  of  would 
again. 

iMclo.  What  Is  Itt  mwdert 

daud.  No. 

iMeio.  Lechery  t 

Ctand.  Call  it  so. 

Prov.  Away,  Sir ;  yon  must  go. 


•  Tb«  •watllat  slcliiieM. 
r.  tV 


daud.  One  word,  good  Mend  t— Lndo,  n  woed 
wllh  you.  f7>B*et  Mm  motdo. 

Lueio.  A  hundred,  if  they*U  do  yon  any  guud. 
—Is  lechery  so  look'd  alter  t 

Claud,  Thus  stands  U  with  am  >-4lpaB  n  Iraa 
oontidct, 
I  got  posscMion  of  Jnlietta's  bed ; 
You  know  the  lady ;  she  Is  Ant  my  wtfr. 
Save  that  wo  do  the  denuadatioo  Inrk 
Of  outward  order :  this  we  eaaae  not  to^ 
Only  for  propagation  of  a  dower 
Remaining  in  the  eo&tt  of  her  fHenda  1 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  ow  lave. 
Till  time  had  made  ibem  Ibr  ns.   Bnt  it  chnnces. 
The  stealth  of  ow  nsoot  aaotnal  entertaiaaaoat. 
With  character  too  gram,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

Lmeh.  With  ehlid,  perhaps  t 

Claud.  Uahappily,  even  so. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  dnke,>* 
Whether  it  be  the  fault  and  glimpse  at  newness : 
Or  whether  that  the  body  public  be 
A  horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride. 
Who,  newly  in  the  seat,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  command,  lets  It  straight  IM  the  spur : 
Whether  the  tyranay  be  in  his  place. 
Or  In  bis  eminence  that  fills  It  up, 
I  stagger  in  :— But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalilca. 
Which  have:  like  unscoor'd  armour,  hung  by  the 

80  long,  thatnlneleen  lodlacs*  have  tone 
And  none  of  them  been  worn  ;  and,  for  a 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  me :— 'tis  surely,  for  a  name. 

Zrffde.  I  warrant,  it  Is :  and  thy  head  stands 
so  ttckle  t  on  thy  shouhtan,  that  a  mUk*maU,  if 
she  be  In  love,  many  slsh  it  off.  Send  after  the 
duke,  and  appeal  to  him. 

Claud.  I  have  done  so,  bnt  he's  not  to  be 


I  pr'ythee,  Lucto,  do  me  this  kind  servlea : 
This  day  my  sister  should  the  cloister  cater. 
And  there  receive  ber  approbatfon :  { 
Ac^unint  her  with  the  dsingerof  my  state : 
Implore  her.  In  my  voice,  that  she  ma 
To  the  strict  deputy ;  bid  herself  assay  him  1 
I  have  great  hope  In  that :  Ibr  In  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone  i  and  speechlcM  diatect. 
Such  as  moves  men ;  besides,  she  hath  pvse- 

peroos  art 
When  she  will  play  whh  reason  and  diacomse. 
And  well  she  can  perauade. 

iMcio,  I  pray,  she  may ;  as  well  Ibr  the  en> 
couragemenl  of  the  like,  which  else  would  stand 
under  grievous  Imposition ;  m  for  the  eiOoyiug 
of  thv  life,  who  I  would  be  sorry  should  be 
thus  foolishly  lost  at  a  game  of  ticfc^ack.  I'U  to 
her. 

Claud,  t  thank  yon,  good  friend  Lado. 

iMcio,  Within  two  noun, 

Claud,  Come,  officer,  aw«y.  [Aeimf* 

SCBNBJV,^A  Momasterf, 
Mttier  DoKt  amd  Fnia«  Taovsa. 
ZMiAe.  No ;   holy  father ;   throw  awi^  that 


(boutht 
not  that 


the  dribbling  dart  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  cfrmplete  boson^:  |  why  I  4 

thee 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  pnrpoee 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  thesilaw  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 
Fri.  May  yonr  grace  speak  of  itt 
Jhtko,  My  holy  Sir,  none  better  kaows  than 
you 
How  r  have  ever  lov^  the  Hfo  remove ;  ^ 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies. 
Where  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery 
keeps. •• 


^•rackrasly  devour. 


■ 


•  Ynrlr  drclM. 
t  Bot«T  em  hvr  pi 


I  Cemplctvir  ftraiMi. 


t  Tlrktiah. 
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t  Inve  delivered  to  lord  Aofelo 
(A  mio  uf  ttrictsre,  •  aiid  drm  CbtUueQce,) 
-  My  atMoInte  power  ud  pliec  here  la  Vleuni, 
And  he  suppoiet  me  tnvell'd  to  Polaod  ; 
For  M  I  hare  BtreWd  It  in  the  eommon  ear. 
And  M  it  la  receiv'd :  Now,  ploat  Sir. 
Yoa  win  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this  f 

m,  Olidly,  my  loid. 

J}uke.  We  have  strict  ttatatet,  and  moifc  bitlat 

taws,  ^ 

(The  aecdAil    blu   atad  cortM  for  beadetrom 

needs) 
Which  for  these  fourteea  years  we  have  let  sleep ; 
Evro  like  an  o'ertrowa  Hon  In  a  cave. 
That  goea  not  oat  to  prey :  Now,  as  food  fhthers 
Haviof  boaad  up  the  threat'nioa  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  tOdk  it  k  their  cbUdren's  s(ht. 
For  terror,  sot  to  «se :  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  mock'd  than  feaHd :  so  onr  de- 
Dead  to  ladlctlon,  to  themselves  are  dead ; 
And  liberty  ploeks  jostioe  by  the  nose ; 
The  baby  beats  the  nurse,  and  qnite  athwart 
Ooes  ail  deoomm. 

JVi.  It  rested  la  yoar.graee 
To  onioose  this  ticd-ap  jastlce,  when  yon  plcas'd ; 
And  it  In  yoa  more  dreadlUI  woaid  have  secm'd. 
Than  In  toid  AngeU 

J}uke,  I  do  fear,  too  dreadfhl : 
Sith  t  twas  my  fttult  to  give  the  people  soope, 
'  Twonld  be  my  tyranny  to  strike,  and  gall  them 
For  what  I  bid  them  do :    For  we  bid  this  be 

done. 
When  evil  deeds  have  their  permissive  |«se. 
And  not  the  ponishment.    Therefore,  indeed,  my 

fttlher, 
I  have  on  Angelo  Impos'd  the  office  ; 
Who  may,  in  the  ambush  of  my  nitaie,  strike 
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And  yet  my  nature  never  In  the  sight, 
Tc  do  it  staader :  And  to  behold  his  sway, 
I  will,  as  'twere  a  brother  of  your  order, 
Visit  both  prince  and  people :  therefore,  1  pr'y- 

thee, 
Sopply  me  with  the  babtt,  and  Instract  me 
How  I  may  formally  in  person  bear  me 
Like  a  true  fk'lar.    More  reasoas  for  this  ac- 
tion. 
At  our  more  leisure  shall  I  render  you ; 
Only,  thto  one  t-^Lord  Angeto  Is  precise ; 
Stands  at  a  guard  i  with  envy ;  acarce  confeases 
That  bia  blood  flowa,  or  that  hia  afeipetite 
la  more  to  bread  than  stone  i  Hence  ahall  we  aee. 
If  power  change  purpose,  what  Our  aeemers  be. 

[BxtUMt. 

SCENE  r,^A  Nunnery, 
Enter  laAaaLLA  and  FaanoracA. 

JMb,  And  have  you  nana  no  further  prlvi- 

legvsT 
Fran,  Are  not  these  large  enough  t 
Isab,    Yes,  truly  :  I  speak  not  as  desiring 
more: 
But  ralber  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  the  sisterhood,  the  votarists  of  saint  Clare. 
-fticlo.  Ho  I  Peace  be  in  this  place  I  ifVUkin.] 
jHtb,  Who's  that  which  calls  T 
Fran,  It  is  a  man's  voice :  Gentle  Isabella, 
Turn  you  the  key,  and  know  his  buslJiess  of  him  : 
You  may,  1  may  not ;  yoa  are  yet  unsworn: 
When  you  have  vow'd,  yon  must  not  speak  with 

men. 
But  In  the  presence  of  the  prioress  : 
Then,  If  you  speak,  yoa  must  not  show  your 

face; 
Or,  if  you  show  your  ftice,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  calls  again ;  I  pray  yon,  answer  him. 

-     ,       „  ^  .   {E-tU  FUANCISCA. 

Uab.   Peace  and  prosperity!    Who  Is't  that 
calls  f 


Enter  Lucio. 

£riie<P.  Hall,  virgin,  if  you  b«  •.  is  these  cheea 
roses 
Procfailm  yon  are  no  less  I  Can  you  so  stead  me 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  Isabeila, 
A  Boviee  of  this  place,  and  the  fal(  sister 
To  her  unhappy  brother,  Claudio  t 

/*«ft.  Why  her  unhappy  brother  T  let  me  ask 
The  rather,  for  1  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 

iAtde,  OenUe  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly 
greets  yon : 
Not  to  be  weary  with  yon,  he's  In  prison. 

/Mb.  Woe  me  I  For  what  T 

Jbnek>,yw  that,  which.  If  myself  might  be 
his  Judge, 
He  should  receive  his  punishment  In  thanks : 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  chiM. 

leab.  Ur,  make  me  not  yonr  story.  • 

liueio*  It  is  true. 
I  would  not— though  'tis  my  familiar  sin 
With  maids  to  seem  the  lapwing,  and  to  Jest, 
Tongue  fkr  tnm  heart,-play  with  all  virgins  so : 
I  hold  yon  as  a  thing  enskled  and  sainted  ; 
By  vour  renouncement,  an  Immortal  spirit : 
And  to  be  Ulk'd  with  in  sincerity. 
As  with  a  saint. 

*  Jsab,  Yon  do  blaspheme  the  good.  In  mock- 
Int  me. 

MmcIo,  Do  not  believe  It.    Fewness  and  tnitb.t 
'tU  thus : 
Yonr  brother  and  hto  lover  have  embitc'd : 
As  those  that  feed  erowfull ;  as  blossoming  time, 
That  from  the  seedness  the  bare  fallow  brings 
To  teeming  folson :  %  even  so  her  plenteous  wuuib 
Bxpreseeth  hU  /nil  tilth  $  and  husbandry. 

I$ab,  Some  one  with  child  by  hlmf My 

cousin  Juliet  f  ' 

iMoio,  Is  she  vour  cousin  t 

leab,  Adoptedly ;  as  achool-maidi  cbatage  their 


•  StrurncM. 


I  Ou  hi!  d«(Vnee. 


t  Sine*. 


•y^valn  though  int  affection. 

hueUt,  She  Itla. 

leab.  Oh  I  let  him  marry  her  I 

iAicte,  Thia  la  the  pohit. 
The  duke  ia  ve7  strangely  gone  f^om  hence : 
Bore  many  gentlemen,  myself  being  one, 
in  hand,  and  hope  of  action  t  but  we  do  leara 
By  those  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  sUte. 
His  givlngs  out  were  of  an  inSnlto  distance 
From  his  tme-ikieant  design.    Upon  hU  place. 
And  with  UA\  line  |  of  hi!  authority,      ^ 
Governs  lord  Angelo ;  a  man,  whose  blood 
I  s  very  snow-broth ;  one  who  never  feels 
The  wanton  sttags  and  motions  of  the  sense  ; 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  proMts  of  the  mind,  study  and  (hst. 
He  (to  alve  fear  to  use  and  liberty. 
Which  have,  for  long,  run  by  the  hideons  Taw. 
As  mice  by  lions,)  hath  pick'd  oat  an  act. 
Under  whose  heavy  sense  yonr  brother's  life 
FaUs  into  forfeit :  he  arresU  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  dose  the  riaour  of  the  stalute. 
To  make  him  an  example :  all  hope  is  gftue. 
Unless  yon  have  the  graced  by  your  ftiir  prayer 
To  aoflen  Angelo :  And  that's  my  pith 
Of  business  'twixt  you  and  your  poor  brother. 

Jeab,  Doth  he  so  seek  bis  life  t 

Lncio,  Haa  censor'd  ••  him 
Already ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  haih 
A  warrant  for  hU  execution. 

leab.  Alas  I  what  poor  ability's  In  me 
To  do  him  good  f 

Lucie,  Assay  the  power  yon  have. 

Isab,  My  power  I  Alas  !  I  doubt. 

Lucio.  Our  doubts  arc  traitors. 
And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win. 
By  fearing  to  attempt :  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  him  ieain  to  know,  when  maidens  sne. 


<  •    #         •  XV»  oot  BRk«  •  Jctt  of  Bie. 
t  IB  r«w  Md  trii*  w«r4«.  t  Brvtdlnr  »»I«Bly. 

•  o  ♦  Tillinj.  I  Enteiii. 

1  rmm»t  orgainiDS  Tavovr.  ••  SM.Nt..>.<>*4. 
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Mea  give  like  goda  ;  bat  wbcn  they  weep  and 


All  tbeir  petitions  are  as  freely  thelr*s 
As  they  themselves  would  owe  *  them. 

iMab,  I'll  see  what  I  can  do. 

Ltveio.  But  speediJy. 

Itab.  I  will  about  It  stnfgbt ; 
No  longer  sUyIng  but  to  give  the  mother  t 
Notice  of  my  affair.    I  humbly  thank  you  : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother  :  soon  at  uigbt 
I'll  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

XiKcto.  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

/m6.  Good  Sir,  adieu.  [Extumt. 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  l.—k  Hali  iH  AMOBLO'a  Uatue, 

Enier  Anoblo,  Escalus,  a  Josticb,  Pbovost, 
Officers,  and  other  Attendanis. 
Ang,  We  must  not  make  a  scare-crow  of  the 
law. 
Setting  it  up  to  fear  %  the  birds  of  prey. 
And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  It 
Their  perch,  and  not  their  terror. 

EseaL  Ay,  but  yet  « 

Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cut  a  little, 
Tlmn  Ml,  and  bruise  W  death :   Alaal  this  |eB< 

tieman, 
Whom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  father. 
Let  but  your  honour  know,  ( 
(Whom  I  believe  to  be  most  strait  in  virtue,) 
That,  in  the  working  of  vour  own  affections. 
Had  time  coher'dl  wiih  place,  or  place  with 

wishing. 
Or  that  the  resolute  acting  of  your  blood 
Could   have  attained   the  effect  of    yow  own 


Act  U. 
et  au 


Whether  yon  bad  not  sometime  In  your  life 
Err'd  in  this  point  wthich  now  you  censure  him. 
And  pull'd  the  law  npon  you. 

Ang,  'Tia  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Escnlus, 
Another  thing  to  flUl.    I  not  deny. 
The  jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  life. 
May,  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Ottlltier  than  him  they  try :  What's  open  made 

to  Justice, 
That  justice  seiaes.    What  know  the  laws, 
That  thieves  do  pass   on  thieves  t     Tis    w 

pregnant,  f 
The  Jewel  that  we  And,  we  stoop  and  take  It. 
Because  we  see  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  see. 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  It. 
You  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence. 
For  ••  I  have  had  such  (kulto :  but  rather  tell  me. 
When  I,  that  censure  ft  him,  do  so  offend, 
Iiet4niaeown  judgment  pattern  out  my  death. 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.    Sir,  he  must  die. 

Eacml.  Be  it  as  yonr  wisdom  will. 

Ang.  Where  Is  the  provost  f 

/Vvv.  Here,  if  it  like  yonr  taoaoar. 

Ang.  See  that  Claudio 
Be  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  morning  : 
Bring  him  his  confessor,  let  him  be  prepared ; 
For -that's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage. 

{ExU  Provost. 

Eseai.  Well,  heaven  forgive  him ;  and  forgive 
as  all  I 
Boom  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall : 
Some  ma  from  bnkes  XX  of  vice,  and  answer 

none; 
And  some  cosdemoed  for  a  fanlt  alone. 

Enttr  Elbow,  Fboth,  Clow»,  Qficert,  4c. 
Etb.  Come,  bring  them  away:  if  these  be 
good  people  in  a  common-wetf,^  that  do  no* 
thing  but  use  their  abuses  in  common  hoosea,  I 
know  no  law  ;  bring  them  away. 


I  Sailed. 
•  r- 


t  AbbMt. 

VBsMiM. 
PlaiB. 

^^  _.. .  .     ^f  Stntenft. 

U  1  buktM,  (lisruy  paths  mt  vie*.  ^  ^  ••>th. 


Ang.  How  now.  Sir  I  What's  yonr  i 
what's  the  matter  t 

£16.  If  it  please  yonr  honour,  I  am  the  poor 
duke's  constable,  and  my  name  is  Elbow ;  I  do 
lean  npon  justice.  Sir,  and  do  bring  In  here 
before  your  good  boaoar  two  notowas  beac- 
(hctors. 

Ang.  Beaelkctorsi  Well;  what  benefactors  are 
they  fare  they  not  malefactors  t 

Eib.  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  know  not 
well  what  they  are:  bnt  precise  vUlains  they 
are,  that  1  am  sure  of;  aud  void  of  all  profana- 
tion in  the  world,  that  good  Christians  ought  te 
have. 

Etcai.  This  comes  off  well ;  *  here's  a  wise 
ofllcer. 

Ang.  Oo  to  :  What  quality  are  they  off  El- 
bow  is  your  name  t  Why  dost  thoa  not  apeak. 
Elbow  T  ^^ 

Cic,  He  cannot.  Sir ;  he's  out  at  elbow. 

Ang,  What  are  you.  Sir  T 

ElB.  He,  Sir  t  a  tapster.  Sir ;  parcel  t-hawd  -, 
one  that  serves  a  bad  woman ;  whose  hoasc.  Sir, 
was,  as  they  say.  pluck'd  down  in  the  suburbs  i 
and  now  she  professes  t  a  hot-honae,  which,  1 
think,  is  a  very  ill  house  too. 

EscaL  How  know  you  thatt 

Elb.  My  wife.  Sir,  whom  I  detest  i  before 
heaven  and  your  honour,^ 

Eical.  How  1  thy  wil^  t 

Eib.  Ay,  Sir  t  whom,  I  thank  heaven,  is  an 
houest  woman,— 

Etcal.  Dost  thou  detest  her  therefore  t 

Eib.  1  say.  Sir,  1  «riU  detest  myself  also,  as 
well  as  she,  Ihat  this  boose.  If  it  be  not  a  bawd's 
house,  it  is  pily  of  her  life,  for  It  is  a  aaughiy 
house. 

Etcal.  How  dost -thoa  kaow  that,  coaalablcT 

Efb.  Marry,  Sir,  by  my  wife  ;  who.  If  she  had 
been  a  woman  cardinally  givep,  might  have  beta 
accused  4u  fornication,  adoltcfy,  aad  all  andeaa- 
ness  there. 

Eseai.  By  the  womaa's  means  t 

Eib.  Ay,  Sir,  by  mistress  Overdooe's  means : 
but  as  she  spit  in  his  face,  so  she  defied  him. 

Cio,  Sir,  if  if  please  your  hoaonr,  thto  Is  not 
so 

Eib.  Prove  It  before  these  varleU  here,  thou 
honourable  man,  prove  it. 

EscaL  Oo  yon  hear  how  be  misplaces  1 

(7>  AaauLO. 

Cio.  Sir,  she  came  In  great  with  child ;  and 
longing  (savinf  yonr  Imoonr's  revereace^  for 
sttfw'd  prunes ;  Sir,  we  had  bat  two  lathe  house, 
which  at  that  very  distant  time  stood,  as  It  were, 
in  a  fruit  dish,  a  dish  of  some  tbree-penee ;  your 
honours  have  seen  sach  dishes;  they  are  not 
China  dishes,  but  very  good  dishes. 

EseaL  Go  to,  go  to :  bo  matter  for  the  dish. 
Sir. 

Cio.  No,  ladeed.  Sir,  not  of  a  pla  ;  yoa  are 
there^B  in  the  right :  but,  to  the  point ;  As  1  say, 
this  mistress  Elbow,  being,  as  I  say,  with  eUM, 
and  being  great  belly'd,  aad  longing,  as  I  said, 
for  primes  ;  aad  haviug  but  two  ia  the  dish,  as 
lid,  master  Froth  here,  this  very  maa,  hav- 
ing eaten  the  rest,  as  I  said,  aad,  as  I  say,  pay- 
ing for  them  very  hoaestty  ;'4br,  as  voa  kaow, 
master  Froth,  I  cou'd  not  give  yoa  three-pence 
again. 

/VoM.   No,  ladeed. 

Cio.  Very  well :  you  being  then.  If  vm  be 
remember'd,  crecking  the  stones  of  the  foresaid 
prunes. 

/Vo<A.  Ay.  so  I  did,  indeed. 

do.  Why,  very  well :  I  telling  yoa  then.  If  you 
be  remember'd,  that  anch  a  one,  aad  sneh  a  one. 
were  past  care  of  the  iMng  yon  wot  of,  unless 
tbey  kept  very  good  diet,  as  I  tuld  yoa. 

Froth.  AU  this  is  tme. 

Cio.  Why,  very  well  then. 

EsciU.  Come,  you  are  a  trdioas  fool :  to  Ike 
purpose.—Wbat  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that 

•    Well  lolll.  •    P*TtlT. 

t  Ikflcpta  b^ffni*.  |  F»r  |*rM«K. 
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me  to 


it  to  I 


to  oompialn  oft  Come 
wbat  WIS  dooe  to  her. 

<7l0.  Sir,  Toor  boDonr  cannot  come  to  thmt  yet. 

Cfcal.  No.  Sir,  nor  I  mean  it  not. 

CU.  Sir,  but  yon  &ball  come  to  it,  by  your 
hoBoor't  leave :  And,  I  beaeecli  yoa,  look  into 
master  Froth  licre.  Sir:  a  man  of  fourscore 
ponnd  a  year ;  whose  flither  died  at  Hallowmas : 
— Was't  not  at  Hallownus,  master  Froth  t 

Frtk.  Ali-hoilond  •eve.      ^ 

Cto.  Why,  very  well ;  I  hope  here  be  truths: 
He,  Sir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower  t  chair, 
Sir ;— ^twas  la  the  Bunch  of  GrapM,  where. 
Indeed,  yon  have  a  delight  to  sit :  Have  yon 
aolT 

Droth   I  have  so ; 
niul  good  for  winter. 

Cio,  Why,  veiy  well  then  ;~I  hope  here  be 
tmths. 

Ang,  This  will  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
When   nigbu  are  longest  there:   Til  take  my 

leave. 
And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause ; 
Hoping,  you'll  And  good  cause  to  whip  them  all. 

Acai»  I  think  no  less :  Good  morrow  to  your 
lordship.  [Exit  Amoblo. 

Now,  Sir,  come  on  ;  What  was  done  to  Elbow's 
wife,  once  more  t 

C/e.  Onee,  Sir  t  there  was  nothing  done  to  her 

Kib.  I  beseech  you.  Sir,  ask  him  what  thto  man 
did  to  i*y  wife. 

Cio.  I  beseech  your  honour,  ask 

Eseal.  WeU,  Sir:  What  did  thto 
hcrT 

VU>.  r  beseech  yon.  Sir,  look  In  thto  gentle- 
man's face :— Good  master  Froth,  look  upon  his 
bononr;  'tto  for  a  good  purpose:  Doth  your 
hononr  mark  hto  face  t 

Hscal.  Ay,  Sir,  very  wrll. 

Cfo.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  mirk  it  well. 

Bseal.  Well,  I  do  so. 

Cfo.  Doth  your  honour  see  any  harm  in  his 
fkcet 

JSical.  Why,  no. 

Clo,  I'll  be  supposed  t  npon  a  book,  bis  Awe 
la  the  worst  thing  about  him :  Good  then ;  if  his 
Ihce  be  the  worst  thing  about  him,  how  could 
master  Froth  do  the  constable's  wife  any  harm  t 
I  would  know  that  of  your  honour. 

£»cal.  He's  In  the  right :  Constable,  what  say 
yon  to  It  T. 

Ktb.  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  is  a  re 
apected  house ;  next,  this  is  a  respected  fellow ; 
nod  bis  mtotress  li  a  respected  womkn. 

Cfo.  By  this  hand,  Sir,  his  wife  to  a  more  re- 
spected person  than  any  of  us  all. 

Elb.  Varlet,  thou  Itost ;  thou  llcst,  wicked  var- 
let :  the  time  to  yet  to  come,  that  she  was  ever 
respected  with  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Clo.  Sir,  she  was  respected  with  him  before  he 
married  with  her. 

Jticai.  Which  to  the  wiser  here  T  Justice  or 
Iniquity  t$  Is  thto  tmef 

Ki6.  O  thou  caitUfl  O  thou  varktl  O  thou 
wicked  Hannibal  I K  I  respected  with  her,  before 
I  was  married  to  her  t  If  ever  I  was  respected 
with  her,  or  she  with  me,  let  not  your  worship 
think  me  the  poor  duke'i  officer :— Prove  this, 
thou  wicked  Hannibal,  or  VU  have  mine  action  of 
battery  on  thee. 

Steal.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

Bib.  Marry,  1  thank  your  good  worship  for  it : 
What  is't  your  worship's  pleasure  f  should  do 
with  thto  wicked  caltlfft 

Bseml,  Truly,  officer,  because  he  bath  some 
offences  N  him,  'that  thou  wouldst  discover  if 
thou  couldst,  let  blm  continue  in  his  courses,  till 
thou  know'st  what  they  are. 

Btb,  Marry,  I  thank  your  worship  for  it  :— 


•  tntf  All  Matt  day.  •»  Katy. 

I  Dvpotvd,  •worn.  ^  CanslabU  «r  clown. 

I  lor  caanibal. 


Thou  seest,  thou  wicked  wiet  now,  what's  come 
upon  thee ;  then  art  to  eontinne  bow,  then  var- 
let ;  thou  art  to  eoiitlnue. 

Bscai,  Where  were  you  bom,  friend  t 

[7V>  FaoTR. 

Froth.  Here  In  Vienna,  Sir. 

Btcal.  Are  yon  of  fourscore  pounds  a  year  t 

Froth.  Yes,  au't  please  yoo.  Sir. 

Eicat,  So.— What  Uade  are  you  of.  Sirt 

[7b  th€  Clowh. 

Clo.  A  tapster ;  a  poor  widow's  tapster. 

B»cal.  Yoor  mistress's  name  t 

Clo,  Mistress  Over<done. 

Etcal.  Hath  she  had  any  more  than  one  hus- 

md. 

Clo.  Nine,  Sir ;  Over-done  by  the  last. 

Etcal.  Nine!— Come  hither  to  me,  master 
Froth.  Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  yon  ac- 
quainted with  tapsters :  they  will  draw  you,  master 
Froth,  and  you  will  haug  them  :  Get  yon  gone, 
and  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

Firoth.  I  thank  your  wonhlp :  For  mine  own 
part,  I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphouse, 
nut  I  am  drawn  In. 

Eteal,  Well ;  no  more  of  it,  master  Froth  : 
fiueweli.    [Exit  FaoTB.>— Come  you  hither  to 
what's  your  name,  master 


Clo.  Pompey. 

Eteal.  What  else  t 

Clo.  Bam,  Sir. 

Etcal.  Troth,  and  your  bum  is  tl 
thing  about  you  ;  so  that.  In  the  beasUlesr  sense, 
you  are  Pompey  the  great.  Pompey,  you  ate 
partly  a  bawd,  Pompey,  howsoever  yon  colour  it 
In  being  a  tapster.  Are  yon  nott  come,  tell  me 
true  ;  it  shall  be  the  better  for  you. 

Clo.  Truly,  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  that  would 
live. 

Etcal.  How  would  yon  live  Pompey  t  by  being 
a  bawd  t  What  do  you  think  of  the  trade.  Pom- 
pey  t  to  it  a  lawfU  trade  t 

Clo.  If  the  law  would  allow  It,  Sir. 

Etcal.  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey ; 
nor  it  shall  not  be  allowed  In  Vienna. 

Clo.  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  and 
spay  all  the  youth  in  the  city  T 

Bteal.  No,  Pompey. 

Clo.  Truly.  Sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they  will 
to't  then  :  If  your  worship  will  take  order  •  for 
the  drabs  and  the  knaves,  yon  need  not  to  fear 
the  bawds. 

Etcal.  There  are  pretty  orders  befiuning,  I 
can  tell  yon  :  It  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

Clo.  If  yon  head  and  hang  all  that  offend 
that  way  but  for  ten  year  together,  you'll  be 
glad  to  give  out  a  commission  for  more  heads. 
If  thto  tow  hold  in  Vtonna  tni  year,  I'll  rent  the 
fsirest  house  in  It,  after  threepence  a  bay  :  If  yon 
live  to  see  this  come  to  pass,  say,  Pompe)  told 
yoo  so. 

Steal.  Thank  yoo,  good  Pompey:  and,  in 
requital  of  yoor  prophecy,  hark  you,— I  advlte 
you,  let  me  not  find  yon  before  me  again  upon 
any  complaint  whatsoever,  no,  not  for  dwelling 
where  yon  do :  if  I  do,  Pompey,  1  shell  beat 
you  to  your  tent,  and  prove  a  shrewd  Csesar  to 
you :  In  plain  dealing,  Pompey,  1  shall  have 
you  whipt :  so  for  this  time,  Pompey,  fare  you 
well. 

Clo.  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  good  conn* 
sel ;  but  I  shall  follow  it,  as  the  flesh  and  for- 
tune shall  better  determine. 
Whip  me  t  No,  no  ;  let  carman  whip  his  jade ; 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whlpt  out  hto  trade. 

IBtU. 

Bteal.  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow; 
come  hither,  masur  ConsUMe.  How  long  have 
yon  been  In  this  place  of  constable  t 

KIb.  Seven  year  and  a  half.  Sir. 

Steal.  I  theusht*  by  vonr  readiners  in  the 
office,  you  had  continued  in  It  some  time  :  Yuu 
say,  seven  years  together  t 

•  MtaaarM. 
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Etb.  And  »  bair.  Sir. 

Ettml,  AJu  1  It  balh  been  crett  ^aliia  Id  yea  I 
Thry  do  yoa  wrooi  to  put  jroa  lo  oft  upont : 
Arc  there  not  hkb  in  yov  vmrd  lufBclent  to 
■erveltf 

lOb.  nkfh.  Sir,  few  of  uy  wit  ki  inch  mt- 
tert :  u  they  we  cboaen,  Cbey  «re  glad  to  chooee 
me  for  them  ;  I  do  it  for  eoioe  piece  of  money, 
and  go  tlirouib  with  all. 

Ktcal.  Look  yoa,  briag  roe  In  the  naroet  of 
tome  >is  or  leren,  the  moM  saHleieot  of  yonr 
parish. 

Bib,  To  yonr  worship's  honse.  Sir  t 

JbcnI.  To  myhovse:  Plire  yon  well.  [Srif. 
Elbow.]  What's  o'clock,  think  yjn  t 

Ju»t,  Eleven,  Sir. 

Eacal,  I  pray  yon  home  to  dinner  with  me. 

JuMt^  I  harabiy  thaah  yon. 
.  Bical.  It  grleres  me  for  the  death  of  Clandlo ; 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

Jutt.  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

B$c9l.  It  is  but  needful : 
Nercy  is  not  Itself,  that  oft  looks  so  ; 
Pardon  is  still  the  narse  of  second  woe  : 
Bat  yet,— Poor  Clandlo  I—There's  no  remedy. 
Come,  Sir.  [Bxtunt. 

SCBVB  II.^Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Bitter  PnOTOST  mtd  a  SiavANT* 

8erv,  He's  bearlDg  of  a  cause  ;  he  will  oome 
straight. 
I'll  tell  him  of  yon. 

Prov,   Pray  yon,  do.  [SHt  Sen  v.]  1*11  know 
His  pleasure ;  may  be,  he  will  relent :  Alas, 
He  bath  bnt  as  offended  In  a  dream  1 
All  secU,  all  ages  smack  of  this  vice ;  and  be 
Todleforiti— 

BiUtr  AnoBLO. 
Ang.  Now,  whaf  s  the  matter,  provost  t 
Prov.  Is  It  your  will  Ctaudio  shall  die  to- 


A9g,  Did  I  not  teU  tbee,  yeat  badst  tbon  not 


Whv  dost  tbon  ask  again  f 

Prov,  Lest  I  might  be  too  rash  : 
Vader  your  good  correction,  I  have  seea. 
When,  after  execution,  Judgmeot  hath 
Repented  o'er  hts  doom. 

Ang,  Oo  to ;  let  that  be  mine : 
Do  yoa  yonr  office,  or  give  up  yonr  plaee, 
And  yon  shall  well  be  spar'd. 

Prov,  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon.— 
What  shall  be  done.  Sir,  with  the  groaning  Juliet  t 
She's  wry  near  her  boar. 

Amg,  Dispose  of  her 
To  some  mere  Otter  place ;  and  that  with  speed. 

Be-entor  Sbbvant. 

Serv,  Here  Is  the  sister  of  the  man  condemn'd. 
Desires  acceu  to  yon. 

Ang,  Hath  be  a  sister  t 

Prov,  Ay,  my  good  lord;  a  very  virtnons 
maid. 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterbood. 
If  not  already. 

Ang,  Weil  let  her  be  admitted.  [BJtit  Sbbt. 
See  von,  the  fornicatress  be  remov'd  ; 
Let  her  have  needful,  but  not  lavish,  means ; 
There  shall  be  order  for  It. 

Enier  Locio  and  Isabblla. 
Prov,  Save  yonr  honour  I 

[€ff9r%ng  to  rttire. 
Ang.  SUy  a  little  wbllc-^T^  isia.]    Yon 

are  welcome :  What's  your  will  t 
Miob.  I  am  a  woeful  suitor  to  your  honour. 
Please  bnt  your  honour  bear  me. 
Ang,  Well ;  what's  your  snitt 
Fsab,  There  Is  a  vice,  that  most  I  do  abhor. 
And  roost  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  Justice ; 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  mast ; 
i-or  which  I  must  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war  'twiit  will  and  will  not. 


Ang,  Well;  the  matter f 

/soft.  I  iiave  a  brother  Is  eondemn'd  in  die : 
I  do  beseech  yon,  let  it  be  bis  fknit. 
And  not  my  brother. 

Prov,  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces  I 

Ang,  Condemn  the  fkult,  und  not  the  actor  ef 
it! 
Why,  every  ftiull's  eoodemn'd,  ere  It  be  done : 
Mine  were  the  veiy  cipher  of  n  function. 
To  find  the  (kulls,  whose  flue  stands  In  record. 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

M»ab,  O  jnst,  but  se«eiv  law  I 
I  had  a  brother  then.— Heaven  keep  yonr  honour  I 
[Ritirittg, 

Lueio.  [7b  ISA  a  ]  Qive't  not  o'er  so  :  to  hiiii 
again,  entreat  him ; 
Kneel  down  before  him,  bang  upon  bb  gown  ; 
Yon  are  too  cold  :  if  yon  should  need  a  pin. 
Yon  could  not  with  more  ume  a  tongue  desire 

To  him,  I  say. 

Isab.  Must  he  needs  die  f 

Ang,  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

Isdb,  Yes ;  I  do  think  that  you  might  pardon 
him. 
And  neither  heaven  nor  mail^grieve  at  Che  mercy. 

iiiW.  1  will  not  do't. 

Isab,  But  can  you.  If  you  would  t 

Ang,  took,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannnt  d^. 

Itab,  But  might  you  do't,  and  do  the  woild 
no  wrong. 
If  so  vour  heart  were  tonch'd  with  that  remorw* 
As  mine  is  to  him  t 

Ang.  He's  scntenc'd  ;  *iis  loo  late. 

Lucio.  You  arc  too  cold.  [Tb  IsASiLLt. 

Isab,  Too  late  f  why,  no ;   f,  that  do  speak  a 

May  call  it  back  again  :  Well  bellere  t  this. 
No  ceremcuy  that  to  great  ones  'longs, 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 
The  marshal's  truncheon,  nor  the  Judge's  robe. 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace. 
As  mercy  does.    If  be  bad  been  as  yon, 
And  yon  as  he,  yon  would  have  slipp'd  like  him ; 
But  he,  like  yon,  would  not  have  been  so  surn. 

Ang,  Pny  von,  begone. 

Isab.  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Isabel  I  should  it  then  be  thn»  t 
No ;  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  Judge, 
And  what  a  prisoner. 

Jjticio.  Ay,  touch  him :  there'k  the  vein. 

[Aside, 

Ang.  Yonr  brother  U  a  (brMt  of  Che  bw. 
And  yon  but  waste  your  words. 

Isab.  Alas  I  alas  I 
Why,  all  the  sonis  that  were,  were  forfeit  once  , 
And  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took. 
Found  ont  the  remedy :  How  would  you  be. 
If  He,  which  is  the  top  of  Judgment,  should 
But  Judge  yon  u  yon  are  t  Ob  I  think  on  that. 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  within  yonr  lips. 
Like  man  new  made. 

Ang,  Be  you  content,  fUr  maid  ; 
It  Is  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  your  brother : 
Were  be  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  sou. 
It  should  be  thus  with  bim  i— be  mnst  die  to- 
morrow. 

Isab.  To-morrow  t  Oh !  that's  snddea !  Spare 
him,  spare  bim : 
He's  not  prepar'd   for  death!  Even   ibr  oor 

kitchens 
We  kill  the  fowl  of  season  ;t  shall  we  serre 

heaven 
With  less  respect  than  we  do  minister 
To  our  gross  selves  t    Good,  good  my  lord,  be> 

think  you ; 
Who  Is  It  that  hath  died  for  tbb  offence  f 
There's  many  have  committed  U. 

Lttdo.  Ay,  well  said. 

Ang,  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  tbonrt  It 
bath  slept ! 
Those  many  bad  not  dar'd  to  do  that  evil. 
If  the  llrsi  man  that  did  the  edict  Inmnge, 


»Phf. 
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Scene  IL 

Had  aiMwcr'd  for  hto  drcd : 
Tikcf  Bote  of  wlnt  li  dc 

Loofca  la  a  guas.  tliat  abowt  wbat  fotare  evlla, 
(Either  aow,  or  by  wiwlnim  Mw-coocelv'd* 
And  ao  iB  progreaa  to  be  batcb'd  and  bora,) 
Are  now  to  have  no  ancceaalf  e  dcgreea* 
But,  where  they  Uve,  to  end* 

Itab.  Yet  ahow  aooM  pi^. 

Ang,  I  ahow  It  moat  of  all,  when   I  aho 
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For  then  I  pltjr  thoae  I  do  not  know. 
Which  a  dlaniea'd  offence  would  after  gaH ; 


foni 


And  do  him   right,  that   auawering  one 

wrong. 
Uvea  not  to  act  another.    Be  mtlsOed  ; 
Yonr  brother  dka  to-morrow ;  be  content. 
Isab,  80,  jon  mnat  be  the  Aral  that  givea  thia 
aentence ; 
And  he,  that  anlTera:  Oh  I  it  la  excellent 
To  have  a  glant'a  atrength  ;  hot  It  la  tjrrannova 
To  nae  it  like  a  giant. 
Lncio.  That'a  well  aaid. 
Itab,  Conld  great  men  thunder 
Aa  Jove  hlmaelr  doea,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  qnkt. 
For  every  pelting,  *  petty  officer, 
Wonld  nae  hU  heaven  for  thunder;  nothing  but 

tnunder.— • 
Merdfttl  heaven  I 
Thon  raiher,  with  thy   abarp  and  tnlphttrona 

bolt, 
SpUt'at  the  nnwedgeahle  and  gnarled  t  oak, 
Than  the  aofl  myrtle :  Oh  I  but  man,  proad  man  I 
Dreat  In  a  little  brief  authority ; 
Must  ignorant  of  wluit  he'a  mokt  asaur'd— 
Hia  glaaay  eaaence,— like  an  aoRry  ape, 
Playa  auch  fanUalic  trlcka  before  high  heaven, 
Aa  make  the  augria  weep :  who,  with  our  apleena. 
Would  all  themaelvea  laugh  mortal. 
liUcla.  Ob  i   to  him,  to  him,  wench  }  he  will 
relent; 
lle'a  coming,  I  percelve't. 
Prov.  Pray  heaven,  ahe  win  him  I 
i*ab>  We  cannot  weigh  onr  brother  with  oar- 
lelf:' 
Creat  men  may  jeat  with  minta :  *tia  wU  in  them  ; 
But,  in  the  le8a,.fonl  profanation. 
'^ycio.  Thou'rt  in  the  right,  girl ;  more  o'that. 
Itab.  That  in  the  captain'a   but  a   choleric 
word, 
Which  in  the  soldier  la  flat  Maaphemy. 
Lucl0»  Art  advla'd  o'  that  t  more  on't. 
Ang,  Why  do  you  put  theie  mylnga  upon  mef 
lsab»   Becanae  authority,  though  it  err  like 
othcra. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  In  ilaelf. 
That   aklna   the  vice  o*  the  top :  Go  to  your 

boaom ; 
Kuock  there ;  and  aak  your  heart,  what  It  doth 

know 
Tliat'a  like  my  brother'a  feult :  if  it  confeaa 
A  natural  guiUinesa,  such  aa  la  bia, 
L«t  it  not  aonnd  a  thonaht  H|*on  your  tongue 
Agalnat  my  broiber'a  life. 

Ang,  She  speaks,  and  'ii% 
Such  sense,  that  my  %twt  breeda  with  It. — 
Fare  yon  well. 
Uab^  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 
AHg.  I  will  bethink   me  :— Coma  again   to- 
morrow. 
I»ab,  Hark,  how  I'll  bribe  you  :  Good  my 

lord,  turn  back. 
Ang,  How  I  bribe  me 
Jsab,  Ay,  with  auch  gifta,  that  heaven  aball 

alHue  with  yon. 
jMcio,  You  bad  marr'd  aU,  eUe. 
Isab,  Not  with  fond  abekeU  of  the  tested  : 
gold. 
Or  stones,  whose  rates  arc  either  tich,  or  poor. 
As  fkncy  values  them  :  but  with  true  prayers, 
1'hat  aball  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  there. 
Ere  aunrise ;  prayera  from  prcacrved  $  souls, 

•  Vt\irj.  4  Kaetled. 

t  Attettfil.  ctainpril. 

I  rrrfttrvcdfrwu  Ike  cwirwi  liwu  of  ihc  world. 


BOW,  tla  awake ;      t  From  Ihstlng  maids,  whoae  olwls  are  dedicate 
*   like  a  pro-  To  nothing  temporal. 

Ang,  WeU :  coaae  lo  me 
To-morrow. 
Lueio,  Go  to ;  it  ia  well ;  away. 

[Atkte  to  IaABau.A. 
Itab,  Heaven  keep  yow  hooonr  aafe  I 
Ang,  Amen:  for  1 
Am  that  way  going  to  tcmptatioa,  [ijtfe. 

Where  prayera  croaa.   ' 

Isub,  At  what  hour  to-morrow 
Shall  I  attend  your  lordahip  t 
Ang.  At  any  time  'fore  noon. 
Itab,  Save  your  honour  I 

[Katuttt  Looio,  laanaLLA,  and  Pnovoar. 
Ang,  From  thee  ;  even  fkom  thy  virtue f~ 
What'a  tbiat  what'a  thiat  Ii  thU  her  fault,  or 

minet 
The  tempter,  or  the  tempted,  who  aina  most  f 

Hal 
Not  ahe ;  nor  doth  ahe  tempt ;  but  It  U  I, 
That  lyiug  by  the  violet  In  the  aun. 
Do,  aa  the  carrion  doea,  not  aa  the  flower, 
Corrupt  with  vlrtuoua  season.    Can  It  be. 
That  modeaty  may  more  betray  our  aense  , 

Than  woman'a  llghtneaa  t  Having  waste  ground 

cnoogh. 
Shall  we  desire  to  rase  thn  aanefnary. 
And  pitch  onr  evUa  theret  •  O  fla,  fle,  fle  I 
What  doat  thont  or  what  art  thou,  Angelo  1 
Doat  thon  dealrt  her  foully,  for  thoae  thinga 
That  make  her  good  I  Ob  I  let  her  brother  Uve : 
Thievea  for  their  robbery  have  authority. 
When  jndgea  ateal  themaelvea.     Whatt  do   I 

love  her. 
That  I  dealre  to  bear  her  apeak  again. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyest  What  is't  I  dream  on  f 
O  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  aaint. 
With  aalnU  doat  bait  thy  hook  I  Moat  dangeroua 
la  that  temptaUon,  that  doth  goad  na  on 
To  aln  in  loving  virtue :  never  conld  the  atrnm 

pet. 
With  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nature* 
Once  stir  my  temper  ;  but  thIa  virtnona  maid 
Subdnea  me  quite  ;~Ever,  till  now. 
When  men  were  fond,  1  amil'd,  and  wonder**! 
how.  {Bxit, 

SCENE  III,- A  Room  in  m  Pritow. 

Enter  Duei  habitod  like  a  Friar,  and 
PnovosT. 

Duke.  Hail  to  you,  provost  1  so,  I  think  yon 

are. 
Prop,    I  am  the  provott :    What's  yonr  will, 

good  friar  t    ' 
Duke.  Bound  by  my  cbarlty,  and  my  blesa'd 


I  come  to  visit  the  aflUcled  spirits 
Here  in  the  prison  :  do  roe  the  common  right 
To  let  me  see  them ;  and'  to  make  roe  know 
The  nature  of  their  criuies,  ttui  I  may  minister 
To  Ibem  accordingly. 
Prov.  I  mould  do  more  than  that,  If  more 
were  needful. 

Enter  Julict. 

Look,  here  comes  one ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mlnoi 

Who  fUlIng  in  tbe  flames  of  her  own  youth, 

Hath  bUatcr'd  her  report :  She  ia  with  child. 

And  be  that  got  it,  sentenc'd :  a  young  man 

More  flt  10  do  another  aneh  offence, 

Than  die  for  thIa. 
Duke.  When  must  he  diet 
Prov,  As  I  do  tbiuk,  to-morrow.— 

I  have  provided  for  yon ;  aUy  a  while, 

[7b  JOLIkT. 

And  yon  ahall  be  conducted. 
Duke,  Repent  you,  fair  one,  of  the  sin  yon 

carry  t 
Julht.  I  do ;  and  bear  Ihe  shame  most  pa 

tlently. 

•  S*m  t  Kings  B.S7. 
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Duke,   I'll  mch  yot  bow  jrva  ibill  BrralfQ 
}o.ir  roDMrleace, 
And  tnr  jrovr  peniteace,  if  It  to  tosnd. 
Or  boUowly  mi  oh. 
JuiM,  I'll  cladly  lean. 
i>MA-c.  Love  jroa  the  miB  that  wroac'd  yoo  f 
JmiM.  Yet,  m  I  lovt  the  wonaa  that  wroaf'd 

him. 
X>Kike.  80  then.  It  wnu,  yow  moat  oflRrace- 
fal  act 
Was  Mataally  c<i— Ittfd  t 
Juittt.  Mntaally. 
J}u*4.  Then  waa  your  sin  of  heavier  kind 

thaahia. 

JuUet,  I  do  coBfcM  it.  and  repent  It,  Ihthcr. 

Dnk€.  Th  OMCt  lo,  daafhter  :   Bat  leet  yoo 

do  repent. 

At  that  the  tin  hath  broof  ht  yon  to  thit  thame,-- 

Whlch  torrow  It  always  toward  oarwivat,  not 

heaven} 
Showing,  we'd  not  tpare  •  heaven,  as  we  love  It, 
Bot  as  we  stand  in  nsar,— 

Juliet*  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  la  an  evil ; 
And  take  the  shame  with  Joy. 

Duke.  There  rest. 
Yoar  partner,  as  1  hear,  mast  die  to-morrow. 
And  I  am  going  with  iastructioo  to  him.— 
Grace  go  with  yon  I  BemedUUe !  [ErU, 

Juliet,    Must  die   to-morrow  I    o    Injariotts 
love. 
That  respites  me  a  life,  whosa  very  comfort 
Is  still  a  dylag  horror  I 
Pror.  'TIS  piQr  of  him.  [Sxeunt. 

SSCENBiV^A  Room  in  Amoklo's  Houmo. 

Bmter  Amoblo. 
Ang,  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  think 
and  pray 
To  several  satajlects:  heaven   hath  my 
words; 


■pty 


Whilst  my  invention,  hearing  not  my  tongue. 
Anchors  on  Isabel  t  Heaven  in  my  month. 
As  if  I  did  bat  oalv  chew  his  name ; 
And  In  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of    my  -  conception  :    The   state,    whereoa    I 

stodied. 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  belnc  often  read. 
Grown  fear'd  and  tedioas ;  yea,  my  gravity. 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  take  pridr, 
Conid  I,  with  boot,  t  chaage  for  an  Idle  plume. 
Which  the  air  beaU  for  vala.    O  place  I  O  form  I 
How  often  dost  thon  with  thy  case,  X  thy  habit. 
Wrench  awe  fh>m  fools,  and  tie  ibe  wiser  souls 
To  thy  false  seeming  T    Blood,  thou  still  art 

blood : 
Let's  write  good  angel  on  the  devil's  horn, 
'TIs  001  the  devil's  crest. 

Aifer  SanvART. 
Haw  now,  who's  thera  t 

Serv,  One  Isabel,  a  sister. 
Desires  access  to  you. 

Aug,  Teach  her  the  way.  [Aril  Sbbv. 

O  heavens! 

Why  does  my  Mood  thus  muster  to  my  heart : 
Making  both  It  unable  for  Itself, 
And  dispossessing  all  the  other  parts 
Of  necessary  lltaess  t 

80  play  the  foolish  throngs  with  one  that  swoons. 
Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  stop  the  air 
Bv  which  he  should  revive  :  and  even  so 
The  general,  $  subject  to  a  well.wlsh'd  king. 
Quit  their  own  part,  and  In  obsequious  fondness 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  their   nntaaght 

love 
Must  needs  appear  offence. 

Enter  ItAaiLLA. 
How  now,  l^lr  maid  t 
Jeud,  I  am  come  to  know  yoar  picasare. 

^  ^  •  S^«f»  to  •ATeM  h^vra. 
t  Profit.  ,  0«uMt. 

I  rc»|il«. 


Aug,  That  yon  might  know 
better  please  me. 
Than  to  demand  what  'tis.    To«r  htoChcrcattBoc 
Uve. 
Itmb,  Bvaa  so  t— Heaven  hcep  yoar  hoaaar  1 
[Eetiri^m 
Aug,  Yut  asay  he  live  awhile ;  and,  it  may  be. 
As  long  as  yoo  or  I :  Yet  he  mnat  dk. 
/m6.  Under  yonr  sentence  f 
Aug.  Yen. 

Isob,  When,  I  beseech  yonf  thai  in  hto  re- 
prieve. 
Longer,  or  shorter,  he  may  so  he  Med, 
That  his  soal  sicken  noC 
Aug.  Hat  Fie,  these  filthy  vieea  I  B  were  as 

To  pardon  him,  that  hath  f^om 
A  man  already  made,  as  to  i« 
Tbeir   saa^r  sweetness,  that 

In  stampa  that  are  forbid  :  tis  aU  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  life  tmc  mnde. 
As  to  pot  mettle  in  restrained  meana. 
To  make  a  flUse  one. 

/tub,  TU  set  down  so  in  heaven,  hnt  not  in 
earth. 

Aug,   Say  yoo  sot   then  I   shall   paae  yon 
quickly. 
Which  had  yoa  rather.  That  the  most  Jnst  tew. 
Now  took  yonr  brother^  life ;  or,  to  redeem  Mm, 
Give  up  your  body  to  such  sweet  nnrlranmas. 
As  she  that  he  hath  staln'dt 

/m6.  Sir,  believe  this, 
I  bad  rather  give  my  body  than  my  aonl. 

Aug,  1  talk  not  of  yonr  soni :  Onr  cumpin*d 
sips 
Stand  more  for  number  than 

I$mb,  How  say  yoa  t 

Aug,  Nay,  I'U 


not  warrant  that ;  for  I  can 


Against  the  thiag  I  say. 

I,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  taw. 

Pronounce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  tUir : 

Might  there  not  be  chnrlty  In  sin. 

TO  save  this  brother's  life  t 

Ismk,  Please  yoo  to  doX 
I'll  take  it  as  a  perU  to  my  aonl. 
It  Is  no  sin  at  sill,  but  charity. 

Aug,  Pleas'd  yoa  to  dot,  at  peril  oi  yonr  soul. 
Were  equal  poise  of  sin  and  charity. 

Jemb,  That  I  do  beg  hU  life.  If  It  be  sin. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  itl  yon  graatlnf  of  my 

suit. 
If  that  be  sin,  I'U  make  It  my  mom  prayer 
To  have  It  added  to  the  faults  of  mine. 
And  nothing  of  yonr  answer. 

Aug,  Nsy,  but  hear  me: 
Your  sense  pursues  not  mine :  either  yon  ai« 
Ignorant, 


Or  seem  so,  craftily  ;  and  that's  not  good. 
Jsmk,   Ut  me  be  Ignorant,  and  In  ncthing 
good. 


But  graciously  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Aug,   Thus  wisdom  wishes   to  : 
brIiJit, 

When  It  doth  tax  itself:  as  these  Mack  masks 
Proctaim  an  enshleld  *  beauty  ten  times  louder 
Than  beauty  oouM  displayed  .—But  aaark  me ; 
To  be  received  plain,  I'll  speak  more  gross : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

/5ff6.  So. 

Ang,  And  his  offence  Is  so,  as  h  appears 
Accountant  to  the  taw  upon  that  pain,  t 

/sab.  True. 

Aug,  AdmU  no  other  way  to  save  hta  life, 

iAs  I  sabscribe  %  not  that,  nor  any  other, 
iut  In  the  loss  of  question,  S)  that  yon.  Us  sister. 
Finding  yourself  desir'd  or  such  a  person. 
Whose   credit   with   the  Judge,  or  own  great 
place, 

ftcb  yonr  brother  Ikon 
Of  the  aU-bindlng  taw ;  and  ( 


I  C«av«TMtt«A 
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▼lew 


Vo  ciitbtj  mean  to  save  htm.  but  that  either 
Yon  oiMl  lay  down  the  tmsures  of  your  hjdy 
To  this  Mppoicd»  or  elM  let  blm  lafltr ; 
What  would  you  do  t 

Mtab.  As  much  for  my  poor  hrother,  at  rayielf : 
That  It,  Were  I  ooder  the  terms  of  death. 
The  impression  of  keen  whlfw  I'd  wear  as  mhici. 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longint  >  l»ve  been  sick  for,  ere  rd  yield 
My  body  np  to  shame. 

Ang,  Then  most  yonr  brother  die. 

ismb.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way : 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  die  at  once. 
Than  that  a  sister,  Iqr  redeeming  him. 
Should  die  for  ever. 

Ang.  Were  not  you  then  u  cnel  as  the  sen- 
That  yon  have  ilander'd  sof  [ten 

Msab.  Ignomy  *  In  ransom,  and  tnt  pardon. 
Are  of  two  houses:  lawful  mercy  is 
NoiMug  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

Ani.  You  seem'd  of  late  to  maka  the  law  a 
tyrant; 
And  rather  proT'd  the  sliding  of  yonr  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vke. 

is€A,  O  pardon  me,,  my  lord  ;  it  ofl  falls  out. 
To  have  what  we'd  have,  we  speak  not  what 

I  something  do  excnse  the  thing  I  bate, 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

Ang.  We  are  all  f^ll. 

limb.  Else  let  my  brother  die. 
If  not  a  feodary,  t  but  only  he. 
Owe,  t  and  succeed  by  weakness. 

Ang,  Nay,  women  are  ftail  too. 

Itab,  Ay,  as  the   glasses    where  they 
themseUcs : 
Which  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women!— Help    heaven  I    men   their  crratlon 


la  proOtlnf  by  them.  Nay,  call  ns  ten  times 
For  we  are  soft  as  onr  complexions  are,  [fndl 
And  rredttlons  to  lUse  prints.  4 

Ang.  I  think  It  well . 
And  fh>m  this  testimony  of  yonr  own  sex, 
(Since,  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Than  fanlu  may  shake  onr  fkames,)  let  me  be 

bold;- 
I  do  arrest  yonr  words ;  Be  that  yon  are. 
That  Is,  a  woman ;  if  yon  be  more,  you^  none : 
If  you  be  one,  (as  yon  are  well  express'd 
By  all  external  warranU,)  show  It  now. 
By  putting  on  the  desUned  livery. 

Jtmb.  I  have  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle  my  lord. 
Let  me  entreat  yon  speak  the  former  langiuge. 

Ang,  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 

Jsab.  My  brother  did  love  Juliet ;  and  you  trll 
That  be  shall  die  for  it.  [me, 

Ang,   He  shall   not,  Isabel,  if  yon  give  me 
love. 

Isab,  I  know,  yonr  virtue  hath  a  licence  in't. 
Which  seems  a  little  fouler  than  It  Is, 
To  pluck  on  others. 

Ang.  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour, 
My  words  express  my  purpose. 

Isab,  Ha !  litUe  honour  to  be  much  bellev'd. 
And  most  perniclons  purpose  l~8eemlng,  seem- 

inxin 
I  will  proclaim  thee,  Angelo ;  look  for*t : 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  my  brother, 
Or,  with   an  ouUtretch'd    throat,   I'll   tell    the 
Aloud,  what  man  thon  art.  [world 

Ang,  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel  t 
My  unsoli'd  name,  the  anstereness  of  my  life, 
Hy  vouch  f  against  yon,    and  my   place  I'tbe 
w  ill  so  yonr  accusation  overweigh,  [*tate. 

That  you  shall  stifle  In  yonr  own  report. 
And  smell  of  calumny.    I  have  begun  ; 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein  : 
Fit  thy  consent  to  my  sharp  appetite : 
Lay  \rf  all  nicety,  and  prolixlons  **  blushes. 
That    banish  what  they  sne  for;  redeem    thy 
brother 


By  yielding  up  thy  bodv  to  my  will ; 

Or  else  he  must  not  only  die  ihe  death. 

But  thy  nnkindness  shall  his  death  drew  out 

To  lingering  sufferance :  answer  me  to-morrow. 

Or,  by  the  affection  that  now  guides  me  most, 

I'll  prove  a  tyrant  to  him :  As  for  you. 

Say  what  you  can,  my  false  o'erwelghs  your 

tine.  {Kj^U, 

Itmb,  To  whom  shall  f  complain  t  Did  I  tell 

this, 
Who  would  believe  me  f   O  perilous  months, 
TlMt  bear  in  them  one  and  the  self-sama  tongue. 
Either  of  condemnation  or  approof  I 
Bidding  the  faiw  make  conrt'sy  to  their  will ; 
Hooking  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite 
To  follow  as  it  draws  I  I'll  to  my  brother : 
Though  he  bath   ftUen   by  promptnre  of  the 


Yet  bath  he  In  blm  such  a  mind  of  honour. 

That  bad  he  twenty  beads  to  tender  down 

On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he'd  yield  them  up, 

Before  his  sister  should  her  body  stoop 

To  suoh  abhorr'd  pollution. 

Then,  lubel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die : 

More  than  our  brother  is  our  chastity. 

ril  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo's  request. 

And  lit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  soul's  rest. 

ilSxii. 


ACT  HI. 
SCBNB  /.-it  IZmwi  im  the  PHsoh. 

Enter  OuKa,  Claodio,  and  PnovosT. 
Duke.  So,  then  yon  hope  of  pardon  from  lord 

Angelo  t 
Claud,  The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine. 
But  onlv  hope : 

I  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepar*d  to  die. 
Duke.  Be  absolute  •   for  death ;  either  death, 
or  life. 
Shall  thereby  be  the  sweeter.    Reason  thua  with 

life :— 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  1  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  but  fools  would  keep  :   a  breath  thou 
(Servile  to  all  the  skley  Influences,)  [ait. 

That  dost  this  hablUUon,  where  thou  keep'st, 
Honrlv  afflict :  merely,  thou  art  death's  fool ; 
For  him  thon  labonr'st  by  thy  flight  to  shun. 
And  yet  run'st  toward  him  still :  Thou  art  not 

noble ; 
For  all  the  accommodations  that  thou  bear'st, 
Are  nnra'd  by  baseness.    Thon  art  by  no  means 

raliaot ; 
For  thon  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  womv;  Thy  best  of  rest  is  sleep. 
And  that  thou  oft  provok'tt ;  y«t  grossly  fear'st 
Thy  deatb,  which  is  no  more.    Thou  art  not 

thyself ; 
For  thon  exlst'st  on  many  a  thousand  grains 
That  Issue  out  of  dust :  Happy  thon  art  not ; 
For  what  thon  hast  not,  still  thon  striv'st  to  get  ; 
And  what   thou  bast,  forget'st:  Thon  are  not 

certain; 
For  thv  complexion  shifts  to  strange  effects,  t 
After  the  moon  :  If  thon  art  r\ch,  thon  art  poor ; 
For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  with  Ingois  bows, 
Thon  bear'st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey. 
And  death  unloads  thee  :  Friend  bsst  thou  none  : 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  stre. 
The  mere  efTuslon  of  thy  proper  loins. 
Do  curse  the  gout,  serpigo,  t  ^nd  <I)C  rheum. 
For  ending  thee  no  sooner :  Thon  bast  nor  youth, 

nor  age ; 
But,  as  It  were,  an  after*dlnner's  sleept 
Dreaming  on  both  t  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Becomes  as  aaed,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld ;  i  and   when  thou  art  old,  and 
rich. 
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Thiiu   liast  tirUlier  h:i:^,    tflTcction,    limb,    nor 

bciiuty, 
To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.    What's  yet  in  this. 
Thai  bears  the  nanoe  of  life  f  yet  iu  this  life 
Lie  bid  more  thousand  deaths;  yet  death  we 
That  malies  these  odds  ali  even.  ,     [fear, 

Claud,  I  hnmbly  thank  you. 
To  sue  to  live,  i  And,  I  seek  to  die  : 
And,  seeking  death,  find  iife :  iet  it  come  on. 

S»ttr  ISABBLLA. 

Miob.  What,  bo !  Peace  here ;  grace  and  good 
company  i 

Pr0»,  Who's  there t  come  in ;  the  wbh  de- 
serves a  weicoine. 

Duke.  Dear  Sir,  ere  long  I'll  vUit  you  again. 

Claud.  Most  holy  $ir,  \  thank  you. 

Jsab.    My   business   is   a  word  or  two  with 
Claudio. 

Prov.  And   very    wekunie.      Look,   slgnior, 
here's  your  sister. 

Duke.  Provost, «  word  uiih  you. 

Prov.  As  many  as  you  please. 

JJuke,  Bring  them  to  speak,  where  I  may  be 
concekl'd, 
Yet  hear  theui.    [SxtUHi  Durb  ami  Pao^rosT. 

f  'laud.  Now,  sister,  what's  the  comfort  f 

Jsab.  Why,  as  ail  comforts  are ;  roost  good 
in  deed  : 
Lord  Angelo,  having  ainilrs  to  heaven. 
Intends  you  for  a  swift  ambassador, 
Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  Iclger :  * 
Therefore  your  best  appoiAtmeiUt  make  with 
To'inorrow  yon  set  on.  [speed  ; 

Claud.  Is  there  no  remedy  f 

Jtab.  None,   but  such  remedy,  as  to  save  a 
head. 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Claud.  But  Is  there  any  f 

Liab.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live ; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  Judge, 
If  you'll  implore  it,  that  will  free  yonr  life. 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 

Claud,  Perpetual  durance  t 

iMtib.  Ay,  lust,  perpetual  durance ;  a  restraint, 
1'bough  all  the  world's  \'aslldlty  {  you  had, 
I'o  a  deterniiu'd  scopct 

(Uaud.  But  iu  what  nature  t 

I.\ab.  In  such  a  one  as  (you  consenting  to't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  that  trunk  you 
And  leave  you  naked.  [bear, 

Claud.  Let  me  know  tbe  point. 

Isab.  Oh  I  I  do  fear  thee.  Claudio ;  and  I  quake 
Le»t  thou  a  fev'rous  life  should'«t  eniertaiu. 
And  sla  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
llian  a  perpetual  hononr.    Oar'st  thon  die  t 
The  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension ; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon, 
In  corporal  sufferance  flnds  a  payg  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Ciaud.  Why  give  yon  me  this  shame  f 
Think  yon  I  can  a  resolution  fetch 
From  flowery  tenderness  t  If  I  mnst  die, 
I  will  encounter  darhuess  at  •  bride. 
And  hug  in  it  mine  arms. 

JtaA,  There    spake  my  brother;   there    my 
father's  grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice  I  Yes,  thou  must  die  : 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conserve  a  life 
In  base  appliances.     This  outward-sainted  de- 
puty,— 
Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i'the  head,  and  follies  doth  eiiinew,^ 
As  falcon  doth  the  fowl,— is  yet  a  dcvii ; 
His  fllth  within  being  cast,  be  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Claud.  The  princely  Angelo  t 

isab.  Oh  I  lis  the  cunning  livery  of  hell. 
The  damned'st,  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  princely  guards  1||  Dost  thou  think,  Clandlo, 
If  I  would  yield  him  my  virginity, 
Thutt  mighl'st  be  freed. 


CImtd.  O  heavens  t  it  cannot  be. 

/Mr6.  Yes,  be  woold  give  U  thee,  from  liiis 
rank  ofieaiie. 
So  to  offend  him  still :  Thb  Dlffbt*s  the  ttmc 
That  I  should  do  what  I  aUwr  to  name. 
Or  else  thon  diest  to-morrow. 

CUutd,  Then  sbaU  not  dot. 

Isab.  Oh  I  were  it  bnC  my  life, 
I'd  throw  U  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  frankly  *  as  a  pin. 

Claud.  Thanks,  dear  Isabel. 

Isab.  Be  ready,  Clndio,  fi»r  your  death  to- 


Claud.  Yes.-Has  be  affections  in  him. 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  tbe  nose. 
When  be  would  force  itl  Sure  it  is  no  siu  ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  Is  tbe  least. 

I  fab.  VfMeb  Is  the  least  T 

Claud,  If  it  were  damnable,  be,  being  m  wise- 
Why,  would  he  for  the  BBcmentary  uick 
Be  perdnrably  t  ftn'd  t->0  Isabel  I 

isab.  What  says  my  brother  t 

Ciaud.  Death  is  •  fearful  thing. 

Isab,  And  shamed  lite  a  bateftil. 

Claud.  Ay,  but  lo  die,  and  go  wc  know  not 
To  lie  in  cold  obstmcUon,  and  lo  rol :     [where  ; 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod ;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  flery  floods,  or  lo  reside 
Iu  thrilling  regious  uf  thick-rtbbed  lee ; 
To  be  iuiprison'd  in  the  viewless  |  winds. 
And  blown  wiih  restless  violence  roond  abonc 
Tbe  pendent  world  ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
Of  those,  that   lawless  and  incerlain  thonghu 
Imagine  howling  f— Us  too  horrible  I 
Tbe  weariest  and  most  loathed  wordly  life 
That  age,  ache,  pennry,  and  imprlsoniocnt 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  ^e  fear  of  death. 

Isab.  Alat  I  alas  I 

Claud.  Sweet  sister  let  me  live : 
What  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother^  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  fhr, 
Tiiat  it  becomes  •  virtne. 

Isab.  O  yon  beast  I 

0  faithleas  coward  I  O  dishonest  wretch  t 
Wilt  thon  be  made  a  man  out  of  my  vice  1 
Is't  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  Hie 

From  thine  own  sister's  shame  t  What  ahonM  I 

think  T 
Heaven  shield,  my  mother  play'd  my  father  l^lr  I 
For  such  a  warped  slip  of  wilderness  § 
Ne'er  issu'd  (nm  bis  blood.    Take  my  defiance :  | 
Die ;  perrish  I  might  but  my  bending  down 
Reprieve  tbce  from  thy  fetr,  it  should  proceed  : 

1  pray  a  tboiisaod  prayers  fur  thy  death. 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

Claud.  Nay,  hear  me,  Isabel. 

/to 6.  O  fle,  fle,  fle  I 
Thy  sin's  not  accidental,  but  a  trade  :  t 
Mercy  to  thee  would  prove  Itself  a  bawd  ; 
'Tis  best  that  thon  diest  quickly.  [<;ol«f . 

Clanif.  O  hear  me,  Isabella. 

Re-ettter  Uuke, 

Duke,  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but 
one  word.- 

Isab.  What  U  yonr  will  t 

Duke.  Might  300  dispense  with  yonr  leisure, 
I  would  by  and  by  have  some  speech  with  yvu : 
the  satisfaction  I  would  require,  is  likeWlae  your 
own  beueflt. 

Isab,  1  have  no  snperfhioBS  leisure ;  my  stav 
must  be  stolen  out  of  other  aflUrs ;  but  I  will 
auend  you  a  while. 

Dh ke,  [Tb  Cuhvvio,  aside.]  Son,  I  have  over- 
heard what  hath  past  between  yon  and  ynur 
sister.  Angelo  had  never  the  purpose  to  cwr- 
rupi  her;  only  he  hath  made  aa  essay  of  ber 
virtue,  to  practise  his  Jndgmeat  with  tbe  dis- 
position of  natures:  she,  naving  the  truth  of 
honour  in  her,  hath  made  him  tnt  gradona  de 
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B&al  wbich  be  to  moa/L  fUul  to  receive:  I^ 

eoDff ssor  to  Antelo,  and  I  know  tbii  to  be  true ; 
therefore  prepare  youf-Hir  to  de«ik :  Do  not 
tatitrjr  yonr  resolntkMi  wltb  hope*  tbat  are  64- 
lible :  to-morrow  yoo  mnt  die ;  go  to  yoor  kneet, 
and  make  ready. 

Clamd.  Let  me  aik  my  alster  pardoQ.    1 1 
•o  oat  of  love  mith  lilie,  tbat  1  wlU  toe  to  be  rid 
oTlt. 

J}ukt.  IMA  •  yon  tbcff :  Farewell. 

[JSxii  Claooioi 

Re-enter  Paovo«t. 

Provoet,  a  word  with  yoa. 

Prav.  What's  your  will,  father  f 

Duke.  That  now  you  are  come,  yon  will  he 
f one  :  Leavtf  me  f  while  with  tlie  maid  :  mv 
inind  pronilset  with  my  habU,  no  low  thaU  touch 
tier  by  uit  company. 

Prcv.  In  good  time.  [Exit  Paovosr. 

Duke.  th«  hknd  that  hath  made  your  fair, 
hath  made  you  good  :  the  goodnru,  that  U 
cheap  in  beauty,  makes  beauty  brief  in  g*  od 
riess ;  bat  grace,  being  the  muI  of  your  com- 
plexion, should  keep  the  bodv  of  it  ever  fair. 
The  assault,  that  Angelo  hatn  madf  to  you^ 
fortune  hath  convey*d  to  my  onderttandlnfr ; 
and,  but  that  ftrallty  hath  examples  for  his  fall- 
tog,  I  should  wonder  at  Angelo.  How  wtmid 
yoa  do  to  content  this  Substitute,  and  to  save 
your  brother  T 

Isab.  I  am  now  aoing  to  resolve  him  :  1 1 
rather  my  brother  die  by  the  law,  than  taiy  son 
should  be  unlawfully  born.  But  oh  1  huw  much 
Is  the  good  duke  deceived  In  Angelo  I  If  ever 
be  return,  and  I  can  tprak  to  him,  1  will  open 
my  lips  In  vain,  or  dii»cover  hb  |overnnient. 

Duke.  That  shall  not  be  much  aiuiss :  Yet,  as 
the  matter  now  stands,  he  will  avuid  your  ac- 
eusation;  he  made  trial  of  you  only.— There- 
fore, fasten  your  «ar  on  my  advi^iugs  ;  to  the 
love  I  have  in  doing  good,  a  remedy  presents 
Itself.  I  do  make  myself  believe,  that  vou  may 
most  nprigbteously  do  a  poor  wronged  lady  a 
merited  benefit ;  redeem  your  brother  from  the 
angry  laW  ;  do  no  stain  lo  your  own  gracious 
person ;  and  much  please  the  absent  duke,  if, 
peradventure,  he  shiill  ever  return  to  have  hear- 
ing of  this  business. 

Jsub.  Let  me  hear  yon  speak  further ;  I  have 
spirit  to  do  any  thing  that  tppears  not  foul  ii^ 
the  truth  of  my  spirit. 

Duke.  Virtue  Is  bold,  and  goodnjess  never 
fearful.  Have  you  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana 
the  sister  of  Frederick,  the  great  soldier,  who 
miscarried  at  sea  t 

Itab,  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good 
words  went  with  her  name. 

Duke.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married  ; 
wu  affianced  to  her  by  oath,  and  t^e  nuptial 
appointed  :  between  which  rime  of  the  contract, 
anil  limit  of  the  solemnity,  her  brother  Frede- 
rick was  wrecked  at  sea,  having  lu  that  perish'd 
vessel  the  dowry  ol  bis  dbter.  But  mark,  how 
heavily  this  befel  to  the  poor  gentlewoman : 
there  she  lost  a  noble  and  renowned  brother. 
In  his  love  toward  her  ever  most  kiiid  and  na- 
tural ;  with  him  the  portion  and  sinew  of  her 
fortune,  her  niarrlat^e-dowry ;  with  both,  her 
combinate  t  husband,  this  well-seeming  Angelo. 

I$ab.  Can  ihis  be  so  T  Did  Angelo  so  leave 
her? 

Duke.  LeA  her  In  her  trari,  and  dry*d  not 
one  of  them  with  his  comrort ;  swallowed  his 
*ow8  wholr,  pretending,  in  her,  discoveries  iof 
dishonour  :  in  few,  "bestowed  X  her  on  her  own 
lamentation,  which  she  yet  wears  for  his  sake  ; 
and  he,  a  nnirble  to  her  tears,  la  Washed  with 
them,  but  relents  not. 

Isab.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take 
this  poor  maid  from  the  world  I   Wh4t  corrup- 

•  CwvtioBc  »n  that  resolntiim. 
t  Betrothed.  I  Gore  I  vr  up  to  btr  aorrowt. 


Uon  (a  this  life,  that  it  wlU  let  thb  maa  live  I— 
But  how  out  of  this  caa  the  avail  f 

Duke.  It  is  a  rapture  that  yoa  aaay  casUy 
heal :  and  the  care  of  It  not  only  saves  your 
brother,  bat  keeps  yoa  frwn  dishoaoor  in  doing 
It. 

iMub.  Show  me  bow,  good  AUber. 

Duke.  This  fore-aamed  maid  hath  yet  la  ker 
the  contianance  of  her  first  aflectioa ;  his  un« 
Jast  uaklndoess,  that  la  all  reason  sboold  have 
queached  her  love,  bath,  like  an  impediment  la 
the  cnrreat,  made  it  qiore  violent  and  unruly. 
Go  you  to  Aagelo ;  answer  his  requiring  with 
a  planaible.  obedieace ;  agree  with  bis  demands 
to  the  point :  only  refer  •  yourself  to  thU  ad- 
vaatage,--first,  that  your  stay  with  him  may  not 
be  long ;  that  the  time  may  have  all  shadow  and 
silence  in  It ;  and  the  place  answer  to  conveni- 
ence :  this  being  granted  in  oonrae,  now  foUowa 
all.  We  ahall  advise  thto  wronged  maid  to  stead 
up  year  appointment,  go  In  yonr  place :  if  the 
encounter  acknovriedge  itself  hereafter,  It  may 
compel  him  to  her  recompense  t  and  here,  by 
this,  ia  yonr  brother  saved,  yonr  honour  nn- 
tainted,  the  poor  Mariana  advantaged,  and  the 
corrupt  deputy  scaled,  t  The  maid  wUI  I  frame, 
antt  make  fit  for  his  attempL  If  yon  think  well 
to  carry  this  as  you  may,  the  doobleness  of  the 
benefit  defends  the  deceit  from  reproof:  What 
think  ;ou  of  It  t 

Jtub.  The  image  of  It  gives  me  content  al- 
ready ;  and,  I  trnst,  it  will  grow  to  a  most  proa- 
perona  perfection. 

Duke.  It  lies  much  In  your  holding  np : 
Haste  you  speedily  to  Angelo  {  If  for  this  night 
he  entreat  you  to  his  bed,  give  him  promise  of 
•aUsfactlon.  1  wUI  presently  to  St.  Lake's; 
there,  at  the  moated  grange,  %  rctides  this  de- 
jected Mariana:  At  that  place  ctll  upon  me 
and  despatch  with  Angelo,  that  It  may  be 
qnicklv. 

Uub.  I  thank  yon  for  this  comfort :  Fare  yon 
well,  good  fkther.  [  KxeutU  senera'tf. 

SCENE  U.^The  Street  b^ere  the  Prisim. 

Enter  Duai,  ae  a  Friar;  to  kirn  ELaow, 
Clown,  and  Officers. 

Bib.  Nay,  If  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  bnt 
that  you  will  needs  boy  and  sell  men  and  women 
like  beasts,  we  shall  have  all  the  world  drink 
brown  and  white  bastard,  i 

Duke,  O  heavens  I  what  ftufl*  is  here  t 

Cto,  '^rwas  never  merry  world,  siuce,  of  two 
usuries,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the 
worser  allow'd  by  osder  of  law  a  fun'd  gown  lo 
keep  biiu  warm  ;  and  furr'd  with  fox  and  lamb- 
skins  too,  to  signify,  that  craft,  being  richer 
than  innocency,  stands  for  the  facing. 

Elb.  Come  your  way.  Sir  :~Blesa  you,  good 
fiither  friar. 

Duke.  Aad  yon,  good  brother  father :  What 
oflTence  hath  this  man  made  yon,  SIrt 

Eib.  Marry,  Sir,  he  bath  oflended  the  law ; 
and.  Sir,  we  take  him  to  be  a  thief  too.  Sir  -, 
for  we  have  found  upon  him.  Sir,  a  strange 
pick-lock,  H  which  we  have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duke.  Fie,  slriah  ;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd  1 
The  evil  that  thou  cansest  to  be  done. 
That  b  thy  means  to  live :  Do  thou  but  think 
What  'tb  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  bodt. 
From  soch  a  filthy  vice  :  aay  to  thyseli;^ 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  toncbea 
I  drink,  I  eat,  array  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  b  a  life. 
So  stinkingly  depending  f  Go,  mend  go,  mend. 

Cio.  Indeed,  it  does  stink  In  some  sort.  Sir ; 
but  yet.  Sir,  i  would  prove— 

Duke.  Nay,  if  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs 
for  sin, 
Thon  wilt  prove  hb.    Take  bim  to  orison,  ofllcer ; 
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Correction  and  Inttriiollon  must  both  work, . 
En^  tbts  nidc  lieut  will  proflt. 

Eib,  He  mutt  before  the  depaty,  Sir ;  he  has 
given  him  warning :  the  depaty  cannot  abide  a 
whoremaster :  If  he  be  a  whoremonger,  and 
comes  before  him,  he  were  as  good  go  a  mile  on 
his  errand. 

Dukt,  Thai  we  were  all,  as  some  would  seem 
to  be. 
Free  from  our  fanlts,  as  fknlts  from  seeming, 
fteel 

EnUr  Locio. 

JSZfr.  His  'neck  wUl  come  to  yoor  waist,  a 
cord,*  Sir.    ' 

CI0.  I  SM  comfort ;  I  cry  ball :  Here's  a  gen> 
tleuMn,  and  a  friend  of  mine. 

X«cio.  How  now,  noble  Poropey  t  What,  at 
the  heels  of  Cesar  t  Art  thon  led  In  triumph  t 
What,  Is  there  none  of  Pygmalion's  images, 
newly  made  woman,  to  be  had  now,  for  putting 
the  hand  In  the  pocket  and  extracting  it  clutch'd  t 
What  reply t  Hat  What  say'st  thou  to  this 
tone,  matter,  and  method  t  ia't  not  drown'd 
I'the  last  raint  HaT  What  say'st  thou,  tcott  Is 
the  world  as  It  was,  man  f  Which  is  the  way  t 
Is  It  sad»  and  few  wordst  Or  how  T  The  trick 
of  lit 

M}uke.  sun  thus,  and  thus  I  still  worse! 

Lucl0,  How  doth  my  dear  morsel,  thy  mis- 
tress T  Procares  she  still  t  HaT 

Cio,  Troth,  Sir,  she  hath  eaten  np  all  her 
beef,  and  she  is  herself  in  the  tub.  f 

iMcio.  Why,  tis  good  ;  it  is  the  right  of  it ; 
it  must  he  so :  Ever  your  fresh  whore,  and  your 
powder'd  bawd  :  An  anihnun'd  consequence ;  It 
must  be  lo :  Art  going  to  prison,  Pompey  t 

Cto.  Yes,  fkith.  Sir. 

Lucio.  Why  'tis  not  amiss,  Pompey:  Fare- 
well :  bo ;  sav,  I  sent  thee  thither.  For  debt, 
Pompey  t  Or  how  t 

JStb,  For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

IjucUt,  Well,  then  imprison  him  :  If  Imprison- 
ment be  tbe  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  right : 
Bawd  is  he,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too; 
bawd-bom.  Farewell,  good  Pompey:  Com- 
mend roe  to  the  prison,  Pompey  :  Yon  will  torn 
1  husband  now,  Pompey ;   yon  will  keep  the 


good  I 
house 


hope,  Sir,  yoor  good  worship  will  be 


Oo, 
my  bail. 

Lucie,  No,  Indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey ;  It  is 
not  the  wear.$  I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  Increase 
your  bondage :  if  yon  take  it  not  patiently,  why, 
your  mettle  Is  the  more :  Adieu,  tnisty  Pompey. 
—Bless  yon,  friar. 

J>uke.  And  you. 

ijucio»   Does  Bridget  paint  still,   Pompey  f 

Elb,  Come  your  ways.  Sir ;  come. 

Cto,  You  will  not  bail  me,  then,  Sirt 

iMcio,  Then,  Pompey  t  nor  now.— What  news 
abroad,  f^lar  t  What  news  t 

iSb.  Come  your  ways.  Sir ;  come. 

iMcio,  Go,— to  kennel,  Pompey,  go : 

[Sxeuni  Elbow,  Clown,  and  Qfietrs, 
What  news,  friar,  of  the  duke  t 

Dukt.  I  know  none :  Can  yon  tell  me  of  any  T 

Lueio,  Some  say,  he  is  with  the  emperor  of 
Russia ;  other  some,  he  U  la  Rome :  But  where 
Is  he,  think  yon  t 

Duke.  I  knbw  not  where :  But  wheresoever,  I 
wUh  him  well. 

Lucio.  It  was  a  mad  fantastical  trick  of  him. 
to  steal  from  the  state,  and  usurp  the  beggaij 
be  was  never  bom  to.  Lord  Angelo  dukes  It 
well  In  his  absence ;  he  puu  tnnsgression  to't. 

Duke.  He  docs  well  in't. 

Lueio.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would 
do  no  harm  In  him :  something  too  crabbed  that 
way,  IHar. 


Dukt.  It  Is  loo  genend  a  vice,  and  severiir 
must  cure  It. 

Lu^.  Yes,  In  good  soolh,  the  vice  is  of  a 
great  kindred  ;  It  Is  well  allied  :  bat  it  U  im- 
possible to  extirp  It  qnlte,  IHar,  till  eating  and 
drinking  be  put  down.  They  say,  this  Angelo 
was  not  made  bf  man  and  woman,  after  the 
downright  way  of  creattoa:  Is  it  true,  iMnk 
you  f 

Duke,  How  sfeonld  he  be  flHufe  thenf 
.  LueU,  Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawn'd  him: 
— Soose,  that  he  was  begot  .between  two  stock- 
fishes :— Bnt  It  Is  certain,  that  when  he  aankca 
water,  his  nrine  Is  congcai'd  Ice ;  that  I  know 
to  be  trae :  and  he  is  a  motion  *  nngencratlve, 
that's  infallible. 

Duke,  Yon  are  pleasant.  Sir  ;  and  speak 
apnce. 

Lucia,  Why,  what  a  rathleas  thing  Is  this  In 
him,  for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  to  take 
awav  tbe  life  of  a  man  t  Wonld  the  duke,  that 
is  absent,  have  done  this  t  Ere  he  wonld  have 
haiig'd  a  man  for  tbe  getting  a  hundred  bastards, 
he  would  have  paid  for  the  nursing  a  thousand : 
He  had  some  feeling  of  the  sport ;  he  knew  the 
service,  and  that  instracted  him  to  mercy. 

Duke.  I  never  heard  the  absent  duke  much 
detected  t  for  women ;  he  was  not  todiucd  thai 


Lucie. 


.  p..,*_J*«'  Hk«yo«r  mitt  with  •  rojie. 
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9l«>  Mt  he««. 


O  Sir,  yon  are  deceived. 

Duke.  Tis  not  possible. 

Lucio.  Who  f  not  the  duke  t  yes,  yonr  beg- 
gar of  fifty  :— and  his  use  was,  to  put  a  dncat  in 
her  clack-dish :  the  duke  had  crochets  In  him  : 
He  would  be  drank  too;  that  lot  me  laform 
you. 

Duke.  You  do  Mm  wrong,  surely. 

Xtscto.  Sir,  I  was  an  inward  of  his :  A  shy 
fellow  was  the  duke :  and,  I  believe,  I  know  the 
cause  of  his  withdrawing. 

Duke,  What,  I  pr'ythec,  might  be  the  cause  t 

Lucio.  No,— pardon ;— tis  a  secret  must  be 
lock'd  within  the  teeth  and  the  lips :  bat  thU  1 
can  let  you  understand,— Tbe  greater  file  {  of  the 
snMect  held  the  dnke  to  be  wise. 

Duke,  Wise  t  why,  no  question  but  he  was. 

Lucio,  A  very  superficial.  Ignorant,  nnwclgb- 
ing  $  fellow. 

Duke.  Either  this  Is  envy  In  yon,  folly,  or 
mistaking  ;  the  very  stream  of  his  Ufe,  and  the 
bnsiuess  he  hath  helmed,  ||  must,  upon  a  war- 
ranted need,  give  him  a  better  proclamatioa. 
Let  him  be  but  testlmonled  in  his  own  bringtaigs 
forth,  and  he  shall  appear  to  the  envloas,  a 
scholar,  a  statesman,  and  a  soldier :  Therefore, 
yon  speak  unskilfully  ;  or,  if  your  knowledge  be 
more,  it  Is  much  darkened  in  your  malice. 

Lueio.  Sir,  I  know  hira,  aud  I  love  him. 

Duke.  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  aad 
knowledge  with  dearer  love. 

Lucio.  Come,  Sir,  I  know  what  I  know. 

Duke,  1  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  yon 
know  not  what  yon  speak.  Bat,  If  ever  the  duke 
return,  (as  our  prayers  are  he  may,)  let  nw  desire 
yon  to  make  your  answer  before  him  :  If  It  be 
honest  you  have  spoke,  you  have  courage  to  roalu- 
uin  It :  I  am  bound  to  call  upon  yon  ;  aud.  I 
prev  yon,  your  name  f 

Lucio,  Sir,  my  name  is  Lado ;  wdl  known  to 
the  duke. 

Duke.  He  shall  know  yon  better.  Sir,  If  1  may 
live  to  report  yon. 

Lucio.  I  fear  you  not. 

Duke,  Oh  I  yon  hope  the  dnke  will  ntura  no 
more ;  or  you  Imagine  me  too  unhnrtftu  an  op- 
posite, t  But,  Indeed,  I  can  do  yon  Uttlc  harai : 
you'll  forswear  this  again. 

/Aide.  I'll  be  hang'd  first :  tbon  art  deceived 
in  me.  friar.  Bnt  no  more  of  this ;  Canst  Ihon 
tell,  if  CiandIo  die  to-morrow,  or  no  1 

Duke.  Why  should  he  die,  Sirt 
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Lttcio.  Why  t  for  fllliog  a  bottie  with  a  tnndlBb. 
1  Wtfuld,  the  dake,  we  talk  of,  were  retora'd 
again  :  tills  iinienUur'd  agent  will  unpeople  the 
province  with  contlnency ;  sparrows  mast  not 
build  in  bis  bouse-eaves,  because  tliey  are  lecher- 
ous. The  duke  yet  wonld  have  dark  deeds  darkly 
answer'd  ;  be  would  ncter  bring  tbcin  to  light : 
would  be  were  retum'd  I  Marry,  this  Claudlo  h 
coudemn'd  for  untrussiof.  Farewell, good  friar; 
I  pr'ytbee,  pray  for  mr.  The  duke,  I  say  to  thee 
attain,  would  eat  mutton  *  on  Fridays.  He's  now 
past  It ;  yet,  and  I  say  to  thee,  he  would  mouth 
with  a  beggar,  though  she  smelt  brown  bread 
and  garlic :  say,  that  I  said  so.    Farewell, 


I  mortality 


Duke,  No  might  nor  greatness  in  , 

Can  censure  'scape  ;  back-woundtng  calumny 
The  whitest  yirtue  strikes :  What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  In  the  slanderons  tongne  T 
But  who  comes  here  1 

Enter  Escalus,  Peotost,  Bawd,  and  Qflcers, 

Steal,  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

Bawd,  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me ;  yonr 
honour  Is  accounted  a  merciful  man :  good  my 
lord. 

JSscai,  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  still 
forfeit  t  In  the  same  kind  t  Tbls  would  make 
mercy  swear,  and  play  the  tyrant. 

Prov,  A  bawd  of  eleven  years'  continuance,  may 
It  please  yonr  honour. 

Bawd,  My  lord,  this  is  one  Luclo's  Informa- 
tion against  me :  mistress  Kate  Keep-down  was 
with  child  by  him  in  the  duke's  time,  he  pro- 
mlsed  her  marriage  ;  his  child  is  a  year  and  a 
quarter  old,  come  Philip  and  Jacob  :  I  have  kept 
H  myself ;  and  see  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse 
me. 

£scal.  That  fellow  Is  a  fellow  of  much  li- 
cence :'-let  him  be  called  before  us.— Away 
with  ber  to  prison:  Go  to;  no  more  words. 
[Exeunt  Bawd  and  OJieers.]  Provost,  mv  bro- 
ther Angelo  will  not  be  alter«d,  Clandlo  must  die 
to-morrow  :  let  him  be  furnished  with  divlues, 
and  have  all  charitable  preparation :  if  my  bro- 
ther wrought  by  my  pity,  it  shonld  not  be  so  with 
hira. 

Prov,  So  please  you,  this  friar  hath  been  with 
him.  and  advised  him  for  the  enterUlnment  of 
death. 

EscaL  Good  even,  good  fhther. 

Duke,  Bliss  and  goodness  on  yon  i 

Eteal,  Of  whence  are  yon  T 

Duke.  Not  of  this  country,  thongh  my  chance 
is  now 
To  nse  it  for  my  time  :  1  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  from  the  see. 
In  special  business  from  bis  holiness. 

Bscai,  What  news  abroad  i'the  world  T 

Duke.  None,  but  that  there  Is  so  great  a  fever 
on  goodness,  that  the  dissolution  of  It  must  cnr« 
it :  novelty  is  only  In  request ;  and  it  is  as  dan- 
gerous to  be  aged  in  any  kind  of  course,  as  it 
is  virtnons  to  be  constant  in  any  underuklng. 
There  Is  scarce  truth  enough  alive,  to  make  so- 
cieties secure  ;  but  security  enough,  to  make  fel- 
lowships accurs'd :  much  upon  this  riddle  runs 
the  wisdom  of  the  world.  This  news  Is  old 
enough,  yet  It  Is  every  day's  news.  I  pray  yon. 
Sir,  of  what  disposition  was  the  duke  f 

Sscal,  One,  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  con- 
tended especially  to  know  himself. 

Duke,  What  pleasure  was  he  given  to  t 

Eteai,  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  merry, 
than  merry  at  any  thing  whicb  profess'd  to  make 
htm  rejoice:  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance. 
But  leave  we  him  to  bis  evenu,  with  a  prayer 
they  may  prove  prosperous ;  and  let  me  desire 
to  know  bow  you  And  Claudlo  prepared.  I  am 
made  to  understand,  that  yon  have  lent  him  vlsl- 


linglv  humbles  himself  to  the  determlnntioii  of 
justice :  yet  had  he  framed  to  himself,  by  the 
instruction  of  his  frailty,  many  deceiving  pro- 
mises of  life ;  which  1,  by  my  good  leisure,  have 
discredited  to  him,  and  now  he  is  resolved  *  to 
die. 

Eseai,  Tou  have  paid  the  heavens  your  func- 
tion, and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  yonr  onll- 
ittf.  I  have  labonr'd  for  the  poor  gentleman, 
to  the  extremest  shore  of  my  modesty ;  but  my 
brother  Justice  have  I  found  so  severe,  that  he 
bath  forced  me  to  tell  him,  he  Is  Indeed— Jus- 
tice. 

Duke,  If  his  own  life  answer  the  straltnesa 
of  his  proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well ; 
wherein,  if  ht  chance  to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced 
himself. 

Eseai.  I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner  :  Fare 
yon  well. 

Duke.  Peace  be  with  yoa  I 

[Exeunt  Escai.ds  and  PaovosT. 
He,  who  the  sword  of  heaven  Mil  bear, 
Sbould  be  as  bolv  as  severe  ; 
Pattern  In  himself  to  know, 
Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go  ; 
More  nor  less  to  others  paying. 
Than  by  self-offences  weighing. 
Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  striking 
Rills  for  faulU  of  his  own  IlkiM  I 
Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 
To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  bis  grow  I 
Oh  I  what  may  man  within  him  hide. 
Though  aniel  on  the  outward  side  I 
How  may  likeness,  t  made  t  In  crimes. 
Making  practice  on  the  times. 
Draw  with  Idle  spiders'  strings 
Most  pond'rous  and  subktantlal  things  I 
Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 
With  Angelo  to-night  sball  lie 
His  old  betrothed,  but  despis'd  ; 
So  disguise  tball,  by  the  disguU'd, 
Pay  mib  falsehood  false  exacting. 
And  perform  an  old  contracting. 


Duke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  si. 
Ulster  measure  from  bis  Judge,  but  most  wil. 


•  Hav*  a  wcocb. 


t  TraatgrcM. 
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ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.-A  Room  in  Maeiana's  Uouse, 
Maeiasa  discovered  sitting  ;  a  Bot  singlmg. 

SONO. 

Tdket  oh  take  those  tips  away. 

That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn  ; 
And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day. 

Lights  that  do  mislead  thi  mom  : 
But  my  kisses  bring  again, 

bring  again. 
Seals  of  love,  but  seaPd  In  vain, 

sealed  in  vain. 

Marl*  Break  off  thy  song,  and  baste  thee  quick 
aw8|y : 
Here  comes  a  man  of  coqifort,  whose  advice 
Hath  often  still'd  my  brawling  discontent.— 

[Exit  Boy. 

Enter  Dvkb. 
I  cry  yon  mercy,  Sir ;  and  well  could  wish 
You  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 
Let  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  roe  so,— 
My  mirth  it  much  displeas'd,  but  pleaa'd  vag 
woe. 
Duke.  'TIS  good  :  though  music  oft  hath  such 


To  make  bad  tottd,  and  good  provoke  to  barm. 
I  pray  yon,  tell  roe,  bath  any  body  Inquired  for 
me  here  to-day  f  much  upon  this  time  have  I  pro- 
mis'd  here  to  meet. 

Mari,  You  have  not  been  inquired  after:  I 
have  sat  here  all  day. 


t  TraiMd. 
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Act  IV. 


Bmi€r  ISABBLLA. 

Duke,  I  do  oontuntljr  believe  jroo :— The  ttne 
Is  come,  even  dow.    I  aball  crBve  y 
ainoe  a  little :  nuy  be,  i  will  all  ipon  jon 
lor  MOM  advBBtafe  to  yooraeUL 

Mart,  I  am  always  bound  to  yon.  lExU. 

Dukg,  Very  well  met,  nn4  wnlooaw. 
What  U  the  newt  from  ibia  good  deport 

/m6.  He  bath  a  larden  drcnninwr'd  *  with 
brick, 
Wboee  western  side  is  with  a  vineyard  bBck'd ; 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  planehcdt  gate. 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key  : 
This  other  doch  oonmaod  a  little  door. 
Which  fh)m  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads ; 
-  There  have  1  made  my  promlie  to  call  on  him. 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  the  nlgbt. 

Duke,  But  shall  yon  on  yoor  knowledge  dud 
this  way  t 

Isab.    I  have  ta*en  a  dae   and  wary  note 
vpon't ; 
With  whispering  and  most  gnllty  diligence. 
In  action  all  of  precept,  be  did  show  mt 
The  way  twice  o*er. 

Duke,  Are  there  no  other  tokcna 
Between  yon  *fret4f  ooucemlng  her  observance  t 

liab.  No.  none,  but  onlv  a  repair  I'  the  dark ; 
And  tliat  I  have  possets'dt  him,  my  most  stay 
Can  he  but  brief:  for  I  have  made  him  know, 
1  have  a  servant  cornea  with  me  along, 
That  stays  j  uimm  me ;  whose  persuasion  Is, 
I  come  about  my  brolher. 

Duke.  TiM  well  bone  up. 
I  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word   of  thb:— What,   hoi    within!    come 
forth  1 

Re-enter  IIabuma. 
I  prey  yon,  be  acquainted  with  this  maid ; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 
Ii^ab.  I  do  desire  the  like. 
Duke,  Do  yon  persuade  yourself  that  I  raipcct 

yout 
Mari,  Good  friar,  I  know  yon  do  ;  and  have 

found  it. 
Duke,  Take  then  this  your  companion  by  the 
band. 
Who  hath  a  story  ready  for  your  ear : 
I  sbail  attend  yoor  leisure ;  but  make  haste ; 
The  vaporous  night  approaches. 
Mori,  Wili't  please  you  wau  aside  t 

\^Rteunt  Habiana  and  Isabblla. 

Duke,  O  place  and  greatness,  millions  of  fklse 

eyes 

Arc  struck  upon  thee  I  volumes  of  report 

Run   with   these   false    and .  most  contrarioos 

quests  il 
Upon  thy  doings  f  thousand  'scapes  f  of  wit 
Make  thee  the  father  of  their  idle  drram. 
And  rack  thee  in  their  fancies  I~  Welcome  I  How 
agreed  f 

Re-enter  Mabiana  and  Isabbixa. 
Isab.  She'll  take  the  enterprise  upon  her,  fh- 
tber. 
If  von  advise  it. 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent. 
But  my  entreaty  too. 

Isab.  Little  have  you  to  say. 
When  you  depari  tnta  him,  hot,  soft  nod  low, 
Remember  now  my  brother. 
Marl.  Fear  me  not. 

Duke,   Nor,gettUe  daughter,  fear  yon  not  at 
all: 
He  is  your  husband  on  a  pre-contract : 
To  bring  yon  thus  together,  'lis  no  sin ; 
Sith  ••  that  tbe  justice  of  your  title  to  him 
Doth  flourisb  ft  the  deceit.    Come,  let  us  go  ; 
Our  corn's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe's  to  sow. 

[BreuHt. 

*    o.       V    .    •   ^*^^  '•••J.  I 

4  rUiikaJ,  wMd«B.  t  TafonBcd. 

L  ):  *A'**  I  ■BqaUuioaa,  iaqalmt. 

1 1  Gild,  n  varatoh  over.  I 


8CEKE  IL-^A  Room  in  the  Prisou, 
Rnter  Pbovost  mmd  Clowk. 

Rrov,  Come  MUicr,  atimh :  Can  yon  cut  off 
a  man's  hcadt 

Cio.  If  the  man  bf  a  bachelor,  «lr,  i  can : 
but  if  he  be  B  married  man,  he  U  hU  wife's 
head,  and  I  ca*  never  cnt  off  a  woman's  head. 

Prw,  Come,  Sir,  leave  me  your  laaichcs.  and 
yield  me  b  direct  answer.  To-monow  morning 
are  to  die  Chwdio  and  BaraardlBe :  Here  ia  in 
our  prison  a  comnioB  eiecntipner*  who  in  hia 
oac«  tacka  a  helper :  If  yon  wiU  take  U  on  yon 
to  Buist  Um,  it  shall  redeem  yon  flmm  yoor 
gyves ;  •  if  not,  yon  shall  have  your  full  time  of 
imprisonment,  nnd  your  deUvemnce  with  an  nn- 
pitled  whipping;  for  yen  have  been  a  noCerlonB 

Cio,  Sir,  I  have  beep  gq  nnlBwfhl  bawd,  ttaw 
out  of  mind  :  but  yet  I  will  he  content  W  be  n 
lawful  hangman.  I  would  be  glad  to  recdte 
some  instruction  from  my  fellow-partner. 

Pro9.  What  ho,  Abhonoa  I  Where's  Abhor- 
soBy  there  f 

Rnter  ABRCBaoK. 

Abhor.  OoyottcaU,  Birt 

Prew.  Sirrah,  here's  a  fcUow  will  help  yon 
to-morrow  in  your  eaecntion :  If  yon  think  It 
meet,  cottpenvd  wi|h  him  bj  the  yenr,  and  let 
blm  abide  here  with  yon ;  if  no^  use  him  for 
the  present,  and  dismiss  him :  He  cannot  picnd 
his  estimation  with  yon  ;  he  hnth  been  a  bnwd. 

Abhor,  A  bawd,  3tr  t  Fie  n»ea  him,  he  wiU 
discredit  our  my%lery.  t 

Pro9.  Go  to.  Sir;  yon  weigh  equally:  a 
feather  will  turn  the  scale.  iSrU, 

Cto,  Pray,  Sir,  by  your  good  Ihvour,  (for. 
snrely.  Sir,  a  good  favonrt  fou  have,  hnt  thai 
yon  have  a  hanging  look.)  do  yon  call.  Sir,  your 
occnpation  a  mystery  t 

Abhor,  Ay,  Sir  ;  a  mystery. 

Clo,  PaittUug,  Sir.  I  have  heard  say,  is  a 
mystery ;  and  your  whores,  Sir,  being  memhera 
of  my  occupation,  using  painting,  do  prove  my 
occnpation  a  mysury  z  but  what  mystery  there 
should  be  in  hanging,  if  I  should  be  han^'d,  I 
cannot  imagine. 

Abhor,  Sir,  it  is  a  mystery. 

Cio,  Proof. 

Abhor.  Every  tme  i  man's  apparel  flu  your 
thief:  If  it  be  loo  lltJe  for  your  thief,  your  tme 
man  thlnka  It  big  enough  ;  if  it  be  loo  big  for 
your  thief,  your  thief  thinks  it  Uitle  eii«»«gb  :  so 
every  tme  man's  apparel  BU  your  thkf. 

Re-enter  Fbovost. 

Proo.  Are  yon  agreed  t 

Cio.  Sir,  I  will  serve  him ;  for  I  do  And  your 
hangmaa  is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your 
bawd  ;  he  doth  oftencr  ask  forgivcnesa. 

Prop.  You,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  4»4 
your  aae,  to-morruw  four  o'clock. 

Abhor,  Come  on,  bnwd  ;  1  will  lastmct  thee 
in  my  trade ;  follow. 

Cio,  I  do  dcaire  to  learn.  Sir ;  and,  I  hope,  if 
yon  have  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own  tnm, 
yon  shall  And  me  yare:|  for,  truly  Sir,  for 
yonr  kindness,  I  owe  yon  a  good  tnm. 

Prop,  Call  hither  Bamardine  and  Claadio : 

[Sxemmt  Clowtn  and  ABHOBaon. 
One  has  my  pity ;  not  a  Jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

Rnter  Clauoio. 

Look,  here's  the  warrant,  Clandlo,  for  thy  death : 

'Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 

I'hon  munt  be  mnde  inimortnl.     Where's  Bar- 

nardlnet 

Cietud.  As  fost  lock'd  up  la  sleep*  ns  gnUtlcss 


<  I 
I 
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When  tt  lies  tiaiily  •  in  the  tfiTeller't  bMwt 
He  will  not  wafce. 

Prov,  Who  cm  do  good  on  lilm  f 
Well,  go,  prepare  yoanclf.     But   harlt,  wbat 
noiMt  UCmocking  wiikiM, 

Hetven  give  yonr  spirits  comibrt  J 

[Btlt  Claooio. 
By  and  by  :— 

I  bope  It  is  some  pardon,  or  reprieve. 
For  the  most  genUe  Claudlo.— Welcome,  father. 

BMer  DuKi. 
JhUke,  The  best  and  wholesomest  sptrlu  of 
the  night 
Envelope  yov,  good  Provost  I  Who  call'd  hereof 
Utet 
Pr0v,  None,  since  the  cnrfew  rung. 
Jhtke,  Not  Isabel  t 
Prov,  No. 

Duke.  They  will  then,  ere't  be  long. 
Prov.  What  comfort  Is  for  Ctaudiot 
Ditkt,  There's  some  lu  hope. 
Prov,  it  is  a  bitter  deputy. 
Puke,  Not  so.  not  so  ;  bis  life  fs  parallel'd 
Even   with   the  stroke  and   Hue  of  bis  great 

Justice ; 
He  dotb  with  holy  abstinence  snbdae 
That  In  himself,  which  be  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify  t  in  others  :  were  be  meai'd  1 
With  that  which  be  correcU,  then  were  he  ty- 
rannous ;  [come. — 
Bnt  this  being   so,  he's  Just.-Now  are  tbey 
{Knocking  tH/Aln.— PnovosT  goes  out. 
This  is  a  gentle  provost :  Seldom,  when 
The  steeled  saoler  Is  the  friend  of  men.— 
How  now  f  What  noise  T  That  spirit's  possess'd 

with  haste. 
That  wonnds  the  unslstlng  postern  with  these 
strokes. 

PnovosT  returw,  speaking  to  one  at  tht 
door, 

Prov.  There  he  must  sUy,  until  the  ottcer 
Arise  to  let  him  in  ;  he  is  calKd  up. 

Duke.  Have  yon  no  countermand  fo^  Claudlo 
Bnt  he  must  die  to-morrow  t  [yet, 

Prov.  None,  Sir,  none. 

J>uke.  As  near  the  dawning,  Provost,  as  it  is. 
Yon  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prop,  Happily,  $ 
Yon  something  know ;  yet,  I  believe,  there  comes 
No  conntermand ;  no  such  example  have  we  : 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege  It  of  justice, 
Lord  Ancelo  hath  to  the  public  ear 
Profeu'd  the  contrary. 

Enter  u  MissBWoin. 

Duke,  This  Is  his  lordship's  man. 

Prov,  And  here  comes  Ciandio's  pardon. 
.  Mesi,  My  lord  hath  sent  you  this  note ;  and 
by  me  this  further  charge,  that  you  swerve  not 
from  the  smallest  article  of  It,  neither  In  time, 
matter,  or  other  circumstance.  Good  morrow  ; 
for,  as  I  take  it,  U  b  almost  day. 

Prov,  I  shall  obey  him.     {Rxit  MKSsaMOKn. 

Duke,  This  b  his  pardon  ;  purchas'd  by  such 
sin,  {Aside. 

Tot  which  the  pardoner  himself  is  in : 
Hence  hath  offence  bis  quick  celerity. 
When  It  Is  borne  In  high  authority  : 
When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy's  m  extended. 
That  for  the  thult's  love.  Is  the  oflTender  Mend- 
Now,  Sir,  what  news  f  [ed.— 

Prov.  I  told  yon :  Lord  JLngelo,  be-like, 
thinking  me  remiss  In  mine  office,  ainkens  me 
with  this  unwonted  putting  on:f  methinks, 
strangely ;  for  he  bath  not  used  it  before. 

Duke.  Pray  yon,  let's  hear. 

Prov,  [Reads.]  Whatsoever  you  wsav  hear 
to  the  contrarf,  let  Claudia  be  executed  brjf 
four  of  the  cloek ;  and,  in  the  afternoon. 


•  Scifllr- 

t  DvAtcA 


<t  Modcnte. 

I  Ptrhapt. 

T  Sp«r,  iDciiwuMit. 


Bamardine  •  for  m^  better  sathfactton,  let 
me  have  ClmudioFe  head  sent  me  btfjive.  Let 
this  be  duly  performed;  with  a  thought,  that 
more  depends  on  it  than  we  must  yet  deliver. 
Thus  fall  not  to  do  your  q^ce,  as  you  will 
anxwer  it  at  your  peril. 
What  say  you  to  this.  Sir  t 

Duke.  What  is  that  Bamirdlne,  who  ia  to  he 
execnted  in  the  afternoon  T 

Prov.  A  Bohemian  bom ;  bnt  here  anrsed  np 
tnd  lired  :  one  that  is  a  prisoner  nine  years  old.* 

Duke.  How  came  It,  that  the  absent  duke 
had  not  either  detiver'd  him  to  bis  liberty,  or 
executed  hlmf  I  have  heard.  It  was  ever  his 
manner  to  do  so. 

Prov.  His  fHends  still  wrought  reprieves  for 
bim :  And,  Indeed,  bis  (bet,  llH  now  In  the 
government  of  lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  nu- 
doubtful  proof. 

Ditke.  is  it  now  apparent  t 

Prov,  Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  blm. 
self. 

Duke,  Hath  he  borne  himself  penitently  in 
prison  T    How  seems  be  to  be  toucb'd  f 

Prov.  A  man  that  appreheods  death  no  more 
dreadfully,  but  as  a  uruniten  sleep ;  careless, 
reckless,  and  fearless  of  what's  pa^t,  present,  or 
to  come ;  Insensible  of  mortality,  and  desperately 
morUi. 

Duke,  He  wants  advice. 

Prov.  He  will  bear  none  :  be  hath  evermore 
had  the  liberty  of  the  prison ;  give  blta  leave 
to  escape  hence,  he  would  not  :  drunk  many 
times  a  day,  if  not  many  days  entirely  dmnk. 
We  have  very  often  awaked  him,  as  if  to  carry 
him  to  execution,  and  show'd  him  a  seemiug 
warrant  for  It :  It  hath  not  moved  blm  at  all. 

Duke.  More  of  him  anon.  There  Is  written 
In  your  brow.  Provost,  honesty  and  constancy : 
If  I  read  It  hot  truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles 
me  ;  but  In  the  boldness  of  my  cunning,  I  will  lay 
myself  In  hazard.  Claudlo,  whom  here  you  have 
a  warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the 
law  than  Ancelo  who  hath  sentenced  blm  :  To 
make  yon  understand  this  in  a  manifested  effect, 
1  crave  but  four  days  respite ;  for  the  which 
yon  are  to  do  me  both  a  present  and  a  danger- 
ous courtesy.     . 

Prov,  Pray,  Sir,  In  what  t 

Duke.  In  the  delaying  death. 

Prov.  Alack  I  bow  may  I  do  It  t  b'aving  tbe 
hour  limited  ;  and  an  express  comitaand,  under 
penalty,  to  deliver  bis  head  In  view  of  Angelo  T 
I  may  make  my  case  as  Claudio's,  to  cross  this 
In  tbe  smallest, 

Duke.  Br  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant 
yon,  if  my  instructtons  may  be  your  guide.  Let 
this  Bamardine  he  this  morning  executed,  and 
his  head  borue  to  Angelo. 
,  Prov,  Angelo  bath  seen  them  both,  and  will 
discover  the  ftivonr.  f 

Duke.  O,  death's  a  great  disgnlser :  and  yod 
may  add  to  It.  Shave  tbe  head,  and  tie  the 
beard  ;  and  say,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  penl* 
tent  to  be  so  bared  before  bis  death  :  Yon  know, 
the  course  is  common.  If  any  thing  (kll  to  you 
upon  this,  more  than  thanks  and  good  fortune, 
by  the  saint  whom  I  profess,  I  will  plead  i«ainst 
it  with  my  life. 

Prov,  Pardon  me,  good  ftther ;  h  Is  against 
my  oath. 

'  Duke,  Were  yon  sworn  to  the  duke,  or  to  tbe 
deputy  T 
Prov,  To  him,  and  to  bis  sobstitutrs. 
Duke.  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  of- 
fence, if  the  duke  avouch  the  Justice  of  your 
dealing  T 
Prov.  But  what  likelihood  is  In  fhatl, 
Duke,  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty. 
Yet  since    I  see  you  fearful,  that  neither  niv 
coat,  integrity,  nor   my  persuasion,   can   with 
ease  attempt  yon,   1  will   go   further   than    I 
meant,  to  pluck  all  fears  out  of  you.     Lovk 


•  NiM  ftan  ia  prisoa. 
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Act  IV, 


9oa»  Sir,  b«re  s  the  bua  aad  wtl  of  Cbe  dake. 
Voa  know  the  character,  I  doabC  not ;  and  tbe 
alfaet  U  not  tUaace  to  yon. 

Pro9»  I  know  them  both. 

Duke,  The  contcuU  of  this  li  the  retnm  of 
the  dake ;  you  shall  anon  over-read  it  at  yonr 
pleasure ;  where  you  shall  find,  within  these 
two  d«ys  be  will  be  here.  This  Is  a  thini, 
that  Anaelo  knows  not :  for  he  this  very  day 
receives  letters  of  strange  tenor ;  perchance,  of 
the  duke's  death ;  perchance,  enlerlag  into  some 
monastery :  bnt,  by  chance,  nothing  of  what  is 
writ.  Look,  the  unfolding  star  calls  up  the 
shepherd;  Put  not  yourself  into  amaaeoient, 
how  these  things  should  be :  all  difflculUes  are 
but  easy  when  they  are  known.  Call  yonr 
cxecnttoner,  and  oil  with  Bamardine's  head : 
I  will  give  him  a  present  shrift,  and  advise  him 
for  a  better  place.  Yet  you  are  amazed;  but 
this  shall  absolutely  resolve  yon.  Come  away ; 
It  Is  almost  clear  dawn.  [ExtmiU. 

aCKNB  III,-^A  mother  Room  in  the  same. 
Muter  Clown. 

CU.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was 
In  our  house  of  profession :  one  would  think,  it 
were  mistreu  Over<done's  own  bouse,  for  here 
be  many  of  her  old  customers.  First,  here's 
young  master  Rash  ;  he's  In  for  a  commodity  of 
brown  paper  and  oM  «lnger,  ninescore  and 
seventeen  pounds ;  of  which  he  made  five  marks 
ready  money :  marry,  then,  ginger  was  not  much 
In  request,  for  the  old  women  were  all  dead. 
Then  is  there  here  one  master  Caper,  at  the 
suit  of  master  Three-pile  the  mercer,  for  some 
fonr  suits  of  pcach-colonr'd  satin,  which  now 
peaches  him  a  beggar.  Then  have  we  here 
young  Dlay,  and  young  master  Dei*p-vow, 
and  master  Copper-spur,  and  master  Starve- 
laekey  the  rapier  and  dagger-man,  and  yoong 
Drop-hclr  that  kill'd  lusty  Pudding,  and  master 
Forthright  the  tllter,  and  brave  master  Shoe-tie 
the  great  tmveller,  and  wild  Half-can  that 
stabb'd  PoU,  and,  I  think,  forty  more;  aU 
great  doers  In  oar  trade,  and  are  now  for  the 
Lord's  sake. 

Enter  Auboeson. 

iMor.  Sirrah,  bring  Barnardine  hither. 

do.  Master  Barnardine  1  you  must  rise  and 
be  hang'd.  nuMter  Barnardine  i 

Abik^,  What,  bo.  Barnardine  I 

Barmtr,  [Witkin,'\  A  pox  o'  your  throats  I 
Who  makes  that  noise  there  f  What  are  you  f 

C<0.  Yonr  Mends,  Sir ;  the  hangman :  You 
must  be  so  good.  Sir,  to  rise  and   be   put  to 


Barnar,  [fflthin.]  Away,  yon  rogue,  away; 
I  am  sleepy. 

Ahhor.  Tell  blm,  he  must  awake,  and  that 
quickly  too. 

Clo.  Pray,  master  Barnardine,  awake  till  yon 
an  executed,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Abhor.  Go  In  to  blm,  and  fetch  him  out. 

Clo.  He  Is  coming.  Sir,  he  is  coming ;  1  hear 
Us  stn«  mstle. 

Bnter  BsnNAaDiMa. 

Ahkor.  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah  t 

Clo.  Very  ready.  Sir. 

Bamar.  How  now,  Abhorsont  what's  the 
news  with  yon  f 

Abhor*  Truly,  Sir.  I  wonid  desire  you  to  clap 
Into  your  prayers ;  for,  look  you,  the  warrant's 

Bemar,  Yon  rogner  I  have  been  drinking  all 
Bight,  1  am  not  fitted  for't. 

Cto.  Oh  I  the  better.  Sir  ;  for  he  that  drinks 
all  night,  and  Is  hang'd  betimes  in  the  morning, 
nay  sleep  the  sounder  all  the  next  day. 

Enter  Doxi. 
Abhor.  Look  yon.  Sir,  here  comes  yonr  ghostly 
father ;  Do  we  jest  now,  think  you  T 


Dmke,  Sir,  induced  by  my  diarity,  and  bear- 
ing how  hastily  you  are  to  depart,  1  am  come  to 
advise  yon,  comfort  you,  and  pray  with  you. 

Burner.  Friar,  not  I ;  I  have  been  drinking 
hard  all  night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to 
prepare  me,  or  they  shall  beat  out  my  brains 
with  billets:  I  wlU  not  consent  to  die  this  day, 
that's  certain. 

Duke.  O   Sir,  yon  mast:   and  therefore,  I 
beseech  you. 
Look  forward  on  the  Journey  yon  shall  go. 

Bamar.  I  swear  1  will  not  die  to-day  for  any 
man's  persuasion. 

Duke,  But  hear  yon,— 

Banwr.  Not  a  word ;  If  you  have  any  thing 
to  say  to  me,  come  to  my  ward  ;  for  thenoe  will 
uot  1  to-day.  [EiU. 

Enter  Paovosr. 

Duke.  Unfit  to  live  or  die:  O  gravel  heart  I— 
After  him,  fellows ;  bring  him  to  the  block. 

[Exeunt  AauoasoM  an<f  Clowh. 

Prov.   Now,  Sir,  how  do  you  find   the  pri- 
soner t 

Duke,    A   creature  nnprepnr'd,   unmeet  for 
death: 
And,  to  transport  him  In  the  mind  he  is. 
Were  damnable. 

Protf,  Here  In  the  prison,  father. 
There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragocine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Ciaudio's  years ;  bis  beard  and  head. 
Just  of  his  ctflour :  What  If  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  luclia'd  ; 
And  saUsry  the  deputy  with  the  visne 
Of  Ragozlne,  more  like  to  Claudio  t 

DuMo.  Oh  I  'tis  an  accident  that  heaven  pro- 
vides; 
Despatch  it  presently  ;  the  hour  draws  on 
Prefix'd  by  Augelo :  See  this  be  done. 
And  sent  according  to  command ;  while  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Prov,  This  shall  be  done,  good  father,  pre- 
sently. 
But  Barnardine  ronst  die  this  afternoon : 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio, 
To  save  him  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  f 

Duke.  Let  tbb  be  done ;— Put  them  In  secret 
Both  Barnardine  and  Claudio ;  Ere  twice    [holds. 
The  sun  hath  made  his  Journal  erecting  to 
The  under  generatioo.  *  yon  shall  find 
Yonr  safety  manifested. 

Prov.  I  am  yonr  free  dependant. 

Duke,  Quick,  despatch. 
And  send  the  head  to  Augelo.    fArlf  Pnovosr. 
Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo.— 
The  provost,   he  shall  bear  them,  whose  con- 
tents 
Shall  witness  to  him.  I  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  by  great  lojnnctlons,  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publicly  :  him,  I'll  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  fount, 
A  league  below  the  dty  ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form. 
We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Be-enier  Pnovosr. 
Prop.  Here  Is  the  bead ;  I'll  carry  it  myself. 
Duke.  Convenient  is  it :  Make  a  swift  return  ; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things. 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 
Prov.  I'll  make  all  speed.  [Exit, 

isab,  [WHhin.]  Peace,  ho,  be  here  I 
Duke,  The  longne  oi  Isabel :— She's  comr  to 
know. 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither : 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignorant  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  despair, 
When  It  Is  least  expected. 

Enter  lasaiLLa. 
ttob.  Ho,  by  yonr  leave. 

•  The  ■■tlp«<l«« 
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Good  moratng  lo  yoa,  -Hit  mi4  in- 


dooi  danibter. 
Is^.  The  better  given 
Hath  vet  the  deputy  lent  m] 


by  to  boly  a  ndui. 

IT  brotber't  rardon 

Duk€,  He  hath  releai'd  bin,  lubel,  ftom  th 


world  i 
Hta  bead  b  off,  nod  Mot  to  Anfelo. 
iMnb.  Nty,  bat  it  It  Bot  lo. 
JhiMg.  It  U  DO  other ; 
Show  yoar  wisdom,   daafbter,  In 
patience. 
/#«&.  Ob  I   1  will  to  hia,  and  plodi  oat  hit 

eyea. 
Duke,  Yon  ihall  not  be  admitted  to  bit  tight. 
1Mb,  Unhappy  Clandlo  I  Wretched  Uabel  I 
li^urloat  world  I  Most  damned  Antelu  I 
Jhtkt.  This  nor  hartt  him,  nor  proflU  yoo  a 


It  thererora ;  give  yo 
Mark  what  I  lay  s  which  yoa  thaU  And 
By  every  iyllable,  a  lUtblU  verity  : 
The  dake  comet  home   to-morrow ;— nay,  dry 

yowcyea  ; 
One  of  our  convent,  and  bit  confeaior, 
Givet  me  thit  Inttance :  Already  he  bath  carried 
Notice  to  Eicalna  aid  Aagelo ; 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gales, 
Tkcre  to  give  np  their  power.     If  yoa  can 

yoar  wisdom 
In  that  good  path  that  I  woaU  wUh  it  lo ; 
And  yoo  shall  have  yoar  bosom  *  on  this  wretch, 
Grace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  hoaoar. 
I$mb.  I  am  directed  by  yoo. 
Ihtkt.  This  letter  thea  to  fHar  Peter  give ; 
Tls  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke's  cetnra  ; 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  desire  bis  cooipsay 
At  Mariana's  honso  to  night.     Her  cause,  and 

yours, 
111  perfect  bim  withal ;  and  be  shall  bring  yoa 
Before  the  duke ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Aoeuse  blm  home,  and  home.    For  my  poor  self, 
I  am  combined  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall    be  absent.    Wendf  yoa  with  this 

letter: 
Command  these  Iketting  waters  from  voar  eyes 
With  a  light  heart ;  trust  not  mine  holy  order. 
If  I  pervert  yoar  course.— Who's  heret 

JBnter  Luoio. 

Lmclc.  Good  evea  I 
Friar,  where  Is  the  provost  1 

Duke,  Not  within.  Sir. 

Lueio,  O  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mlae 
heart,  lo  see  thine  eyes  so  red :  thoa  must  be 
patient ;  I  am  fUn  to  dine  and  sup  with  water 
and  braa  ;  I  dare  aot  for  my  bead  fill  my  belly ; 
one  fmltful  meal  would  set  me  tot :  But  they  say 
th€  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my  troth, 
Isabel,  I  lov'd  thy  brother :  If  the  old  AmUtilcal 
dake  of  dark  comer*  had  been  at  home,  he  had 
lived.  [ErU  ItiaiLLA. 

Vuke.  Sir,  the  duke  Is  marvellous  little  be- 
holden to  your  reports  •,  but  the  best  Is,  he  lives 
aot  in  them. 

ZmcIo,  Friar,  Ihon  kaowcst  not  the  dake  so 
well  at  I  do :  he's  a  better  woodman  than  thou 
Cakeit  him  for. 

Duke,  Well,  yon'U  answer  this  one  day.  Fare 
ye  well. 

Lucia.  Nay,  tarry :  I'll  go  along  with  thee  ;  I 
can  tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Duke,  Yoo  have  told  me  too  many  of  bim  al- 
ready. Sir,  if  they  betme ;  if  not  tme,  none  were 
enough. 

Lucio.  I  was  oDca  before  him  for  getting  a 
wench  with  child. 

Duke,  Did  yon  such  a  thing  t 

Luelo,  Yes,  marrr,  did  I :  but  was  thin  to  for- 
swear It :  they  woald  else  have  married  me  to 
th*  -9  ten  medlar. 

Ditmr.  8ir,  your  company  Is  fUrer  than  honeat ; 
Rest  you  well. 


.Lwclo. 
sen^ 
try  little  of  it : 
shaU  stick. 


By  mv  troth,  I'll  go  with  thee  to  tJie 
lane's  end  :    If  bawdy  talk  oOend  yoa,  we'll  have 


Nay,  friar,  I  am  a  kind  of  burr, 

[Exeunt* 


*  Yrar  hMn't  daiir*. 


to. 


8CBNE  ir.^A  Hoom  *u  Amoblo's  Bouse, 
JSnter  AnoaLo  mnd  Esoalus. 

Kscat,  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  hath  dls- 
vooch'd  *  other. 

Aug,  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner. 
His  actions  show  much  like  to  madness :  pray 
heaven,  bis  wisdom  be  not  tainted  I  And  why 
meet  him  at  the  gates,  and  re-deliver  our  antbo- 
ritiet  there  f 

Eseal.  I  gueu  not. 

Aug.  And  why  tboald  we  proclaim  It  In  an 
hour  before  hit  entering,  that  If  any  crave  re- 
drett  of  injuttlce,  they  thould  eabiblt  their  pe- 
titioni  In  the  ttrett  T 

He  shows  hit  reason  f!»r  that :  to  have 
a  despatch  of  complaints  *,  and  lo  deliver  ns  from 
devices  hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power 
lo  stand  against  us. 

Aug,  Well,  I  beseech  yon,  let  It  be  proclaim'd  : 
Betimes  i'the  morn,  I'll  call  you  at  yoar  bouse : 
Give  notice  to  such  men  uf  sort  and  suit,  t 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

Escai,  I  shall.  Sir,  fare  you  well.  [SxU, 

Aug.  Good  night.— 
This  deed  nnshapet  me  quite,  makes  me  napreg. 

aant. 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.  A  deflower'd  maid  I 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  cnforc'd 
The  law  agaiutt  it  I— But  tbat  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  loss, 
How  might  she  tongue  me  t  YeC  reason  dares  t 

her  I— no ; 
For  my  aotboritv  bears  a  credent  $  bulk, 
Tbat  no  particular  scandal  once  can  touch. 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.  |  He  should  have 

llv'd. 
Save  that   bis   riotous  youth,  with  dangerous 

sense. 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenge 
By  to  receiving  a  dishononr'd  life. 
With  ransom  of  such  shame.   'Would  yet  he  bad 

liv'd  I 
Alack,  when  once  oor  grace  we  have  forgot. 
Nothing  goes  right ;  wa  wonld,  and   we  would 
not.  [Bxlt. 

SCSNB  r.-'FUId*  wUhaut  the  Tbira. 

Eieier  Dokb  in  hit  own  kaUi,  and  #War 

Parsa. 
Duke,  These  letters  at  lit  time  deliver  me. 

[Giving  Utters, 
The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  ploL 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  luttmctlou. 
And  bold  yon  ever  to  oar  special  drift ; 
Though  sometimes  you  do  blench  Y  from  this  to 

that. 
As  canse  doth   minister.    Go,  call  at  Flavins' 


And  tell  him  where  I  stay  :  give  the  like  notice. 
To  Valentlnus,  RowUnd,  and  to  Crassus, 
And  bid  tbem  bring  the  trumpete  to  the  gate ; 
But  send  me  Plavlus  first. 
F,  Peter,  It  shall  be  speeded  well. 

[BxU  Faita. 

Snter  VAaaii;s. 
Duke,  I  thank  thee,  Varrins ;  thoo  bast  made 
good  baste : 
Come,  we  will  walk :  There's  other  of  our  ftlends 
Will  greet  ns  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varrins. 

[Sxeunt. 

SCBl^E  n.—Street  near  the  Citf  Gate. 

Enter  IsABBLLA  and  Mabiana. 
Isub,  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  luath ; 


•  Contradicted. 


t  Ftf  •T«  anil  rank. 


S  ChailM|«a  her  t«  do  if.  |  Ci^dii  nnqsM* 

tionablo.  |  U*ur»r.  ^  Start  off 
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Act  F. 


I  would  8ty  the  truth ;  bat  to  acaue  htm  so. 
That  Ib  jrour  part ;  yet  rim  idvlt'd  to  du  it : 
He  says,  to  veil  full  *  pnrpoie. 

Mari,  Be  rui'd  by  blm. 

Isab,  Beiidet,  he  tellt  me,  that,  if  paradTea- 
tare 
He  speak  .agaioat  me  oo  the  adverse  tide, 
I  should  qot  thlDk  It  straoge ;  for  'tis  a  physic. 
That's  bitter  to  sweet  end. 

MarL  1  would,  friar  Peter— 

Isab,  O  peace ;  the  friar  is  come. 

Enter  Friar  Pitbb. 
F.  Peier.  Come,  I  have  foand  yon  out  t  stand 
most  (It, 
Where  you  may  h^ve  such  vantage  on  the  dake. 
He  shaU  not  pass  yon :  Twice  have  the  trumpet* 

sounded ; 
The  generous  t  and  gravest  cltiiens 
Have  hentt  the  gates,  and  very  near  npon 
The  didie  is  entering ;  therefore  hence,  away. 

[ICreaus^ 


ACTV. 

SCENE  /.—I  public  Place  near  the  Ctt$ 
Gate. 

llatiAif  A,  CveUtid,)  IsAVKLLs,  and  Pbtie,  at 

a  distance.   Enter  at  opposite  doors.  Due  a, 

Varrius,  Lords;  Anoslo,  ESoalus,  Lucio, 

Provost,  Qfictrs,  and  Citisens. 

Dvke.  My  very  worthy  eousin,  fUrlv  met :~ 
Our  oU  and  thlthful  frknd,  we  are  glad  to  &ee 
yon. 

Ang,  and  Escal,  Happy  return  be  to  yonr 
royal  grace  I 

Duke,   Many  and  hearty  thanUngs  to   yon 
both. 
We  have  made  inquiry  of  you ;  and  we  hear 
Such  goodness  of  your  justice,  that  our  soul 
Cannot  but  yield  you  forth  to  public  thanka, 
Foremnnlng  more  requital. 

Anfm  You  make  my  bonds  still  greater. 

J}uke.  Oh  I  your  desert  speaks  loud ;  and  I 
should  wrong  It. 
To  lock  It  in  the  wards  of  covert  bosom. 
When  it  deserves  with  characters  6f  brass 
A  forted  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time. 
And  raanre  of  oblivion :  Give  me  yonr  hand. 
And  let  the  snbjecu  see,  to  make  thein  know 
That  oatward  courtesies  would  lUn  proclaim 
Favours  that  keep  within.— Come,  Escalns  ; 
Yon  must  walk  by  ns  on  our  other  hand  ;— 
And  good  supporters  are  yon. 

PfiTBR  and  tsABaLLA  eomej^rward, 

F,  Peter,  Now  Is  your  time  ;  speak  loud,  and 
kneel  before  him. 

Isab*    Justice,    O    royal  dukel  Vail$  yonr 
regard 
Upon  a  wrong'd,  Td  fain  have  said,  a  maid  I 
O  worthy  prince,  dlshouonr  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  object. 
Till  you  have  heard  me  In  mv  true  complaint 
And  give  me  justice,  jnsUce,  justice.  Justice  I 

Duke,    Relate   your  wrongs:    In    whati   By 
whom  1  Be  brief : 
Here  is  lord  Angelo  shall  give  you  justice ; 
Reveal  yourself  to  him. 

Isab.  O  worthy  duke. 
You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself ;  for  that  wblch  I  most  speak 
Must  either  punish  me,  not  being  believ'd. 
Or  wring  redress  from  yoa :  hear  me,  O  bear 
me,  here. 

Ang,  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not 
firm  : 
She  hath  been  a  snltor  to  me  for  her  brother. 
Cut  off  by  course  of  Justice. 

Isab,  By  course  of  justice  I 


•  Avkilful. 


4  M«t<t  ntbtt. 


Ang,  And  she  wlU  apeak  note  Uttcrty,  and 

strange. 

leSb,  Host  strahge,  bat  yet  most  imly,  Will 
I  speak : 
Tttkt  Angelo's  fbrswom ;  la  It  not  slnMge  t 
That  Angelo's  a  murderer ;  Is't  not  atnage  f 
Tbat  Angelo  is  an  hdnlteroas  thtef, 
An  hypocrite,  a  virgia  vtolator ; 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  stnnge  t 

Duke,  Nay,  ten  times  suange. 

Isab.  It  is  not  truer  be  is  Angelo, 
Than  this  Is  all  as  trne  is  It  Is  strange ; 
Nay.  It  is  ten  times  true ;  for  unth  Is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

Duke.  Away  with  ber :— Poor  aonl. 
She  speaks  this  In  the  Inflmily  of  sense. 

Tsob.  O  prince,  1  o&^jnrt  thee,  as  tten  be 
^  liev'st 
There  is  another  comfort  thaa  this  florid. 
That  thou  neglect  nie  not,  with  that  opiBloa 
Tbat  I  am  toucfa'd  with  madness:  make  n<4 

Impossible 
That  which  but  seems  nnltke :  *tts  not  imposM- 

ble. 
But  one,  the  wicfced'st  caittlfi*  the  gronnd. 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute. 
As  Angelo :  even  so  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dressings,*  diaracts,  tides,  forms, 
Be  an  arcb-vlllaln :  believe  It,  roynl  prince. 
If  he  be  less,  he's  Aothlng ;  btat  he's  more. 
Had  1  more  name  for  badness. 

Duke.  By  mine  honesty. 
If  she  be  mad.  (as  I  believe  no  other,) 
Her  madness  bath  the  oddest  Aame  of  sense. 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing. 
As  e'er  I  heard  In  madness. 

Isab,  O  gracious  duke. 
Harp  not  on  that ;  ncr  do  not  hatalsh  reason 
For  Inequality  <  but  let  your  reason  serve 
To  make  the  truth  appear,  where  It  seems  biJ  ; 


And  bide  the  fhbe,  • 

Duke.  Many  that  are  not  mad, 
Have,  sure,  more  lack  of  teason.— What  woulJ 
yon  sayt 

Isab,  I  am  the  sister  of  one  Claadfo. 
Condemn'd  upon  the  act  of  fornication 
To  lose  his  head  ;  condemn'd  by  Angdo : 
I,  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood. 
Was  sent  to  by  my  brother :  One  Lacto 
As  then  the  messenger  ;— 

Lucia,  That's  I,  an't  like  yonr  giace : 
I  come  to  her  fh>m  Claudio,  aad  desir'd  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
Per  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

Isab,  That's  he.  indeed. 

Duke,  Yon  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

Lucia,  No,  my  good  lord  ; 
Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke,  I  wish  you  now  then ; 
Pray  you,  take  note  of  It :  and  when  yon  have 
A  business  for  yourself,  pray  heaven,  you  tbrn 
Be  perfect. 

Lucia,  I  warrant  yonr  honoar. 

Duke,  The  warrant's  for  yourself;  take  heed 
to  It. 

Isab,  This   gentleman  told  sonewhat  of  my 
tale. 

Lucio*  Right. 

2>iiAe.  It  may  be  right ;  but  yon  are    in  the 
To  speak  before  your  tame.— Proceed.       [wrong 

iMub,  i  went 
To  this  pernicious  caitiff  deputy. 

Duke,  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

Isab,  Pardon  it;    . 
The  phrase  is  to  the  matter. 

Duke,  Mended  again  :  the  matter  ;->Procee(t. 

Isab.  In  brief,— to  set  the  needless  process  Ity, 
How  I  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd,  and  kncel'd. 
How  he  refcll'd  f  me,  and  how  I  reply'd  ; 
(For  this  was  of  much  length,)  the  vile  con 

ciusi<tn 
I  now  begin  with  grief  mmI  shame  to  iittir 
He  wonld  nut,  i>ut,  by  gift  of  no  cbaiktv  bi4 


•  H*hiU«a4  cb«.-acun  »r  •IDce* 
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Scene  I. 

TO  hb  ooocvplseffcte   iMopcnte  last,      [ment, 
RelMM  my  brother ;  and, .  alter  awcb  debate- 
My  abterlir  rtmefie*  eonfnlct  mine  boDour^ 
And     did  jMA  to  him :  Bat  the  next  oMN-niag 

betimes. 
HUporpdM  Mrftltlof,  be  leiidt  a  warrant 
For  my  poor  brother!  bead. 
Duke.  This  U  moet  iUely  I 
Isab.  Ob  I  that  It  were  aa  like,  at  U  U  tne  ( 
JDmke.  Bj  beaveo,  fond  t  wrctcb,  tbon  know'st 
not  what  tbon  apeak'at : 
Or  elie  tbon  art  luborn'd  afainit  bis  bonoar. 
In  hatefbl  practice:!  Flrat,  bis  Integrity 

wltbont  blemisb :— next  It  Imports  no 
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Tbat  witb  racb  vebeinency  be  ibonld  pnraoe 
ninlU  proper  to  falmwlf :  If  be  bad  m  olfcnded. 
Re  wonld  baTC  wclgb'd  thy  brother  by  blmteir, 
And  not  bare  cnt  bim  off:   ~ 


Gonfeis  the  tmtb,  and  t^  by  whose  advice 
Thou  cam'st  here  to  oomplaln. 

Itmb.  And  la  into  all  t 
Then,  O  yon  blessed  ministers  above. 
Keep  me  in  patience  ;  and,  with  ripen'd  time. 
Unfold  the  evil  which  b  here  wrapt  op 
In   oonntenanoe  l->Heavcn    shield    yonr    fraee 

ftom  woe. 
As  1,  tbaa  wvong'd,  hence  nnbeUcred  go  I 

Duke,    I   know,  yoa'd   fidn   be 


gone  :~An 


To  prison  witb  her  :->Shall  we  thns  permit 

A  blasting  and  a  scandalons  breath  to  fsU 

On  bIm  so  near   asf  Tbb  needs   most  be  a 

prectlce* 

*->Who  knew  of  yonr  Intent,  and  coming  hither  t 
Isab,  One  that  I  wonid  were  here,    friar  Lo- 

dowlck. 
Jhtke,  A  ghostly  lather  belike :— Who  knows 

tbat  Lodowick  t 
iMcio,  My  lord,  i  know  him ;  tb  n 

friar ;  [lord, 

1  do  not  like  the  man :  had  be  been  lay.  my 
ror  certain  words  he  spake  against  vonr  grace 
In  yonr  retirement,  I  had  swing'd  i  nlmsonndly. 
J)uk€.  Words  against  mef  This*  a  good  IHar, 
belike  I 
And  to  set  on  tbb  wretched  woman  here 
Against  oar  snbstltnte  I— Let  tbb  friar  be  found. 
JLucio.  Bat  yestemlghl,  my  lord,  ahe  and  that 
IHar 
1  saw  tbem  at  the  prison  :  a  saacy  IHar» 
A  veiy  scanry  fellow. 

F,  Pettr,  Blessed  be  yonr  royal  gnoa  I 
1  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Year  royal  ear  abna'd ;  riiat,  hath  thb 


Most  wrongfully  accna'd  yonr  i 
Who  Is  as  li^  from  touch  or  ooU  with  her. 
As  she  fh>m  one  nngot. 
Duke.  We  did  bdleve  aolesa. 


»w  yea  that  IHar  Lodowicfc,  that  she  speaks  off 
JP.  p€ter,  1  know  hfan  for  a  man  divine  and 
boly; 
Not  acnrvy,  nor  a  temporary  medler, 
As  he's  reported  by  tbb  gentleman ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  that  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  mtsreport  your  grace. 
iMcio,  My  lord,  moat  vlUanonsly ;  believe  it. 
F,  Peter,  Well,  he  In  time  may  come  to  dear 


But  at  tbb  Instant  he  Is  sick,  my  lord. 

Of  a  strange  fever:  Upon  bb  mere|  request, 

(Being  come  to  knowledge  tbat  there  was  com* 

plaint 
intended  'gainst  lord  Angelo,)  came  I  hither. 
To   speak  as  from  his  mouth,  what  he  doth 

know 
Is  true,  and  Mse ;  and  what  he  wHh  hb  oatb, 
Aad  all  probation,  will  make  up  Ml  dear, 
-'  he's   eanvented.t    Fliat,  ftir  tbb 


»Piif. 


t  Poolisk. 
I  Wapto. 


f  CsMpiVMJ. 

^  CraT«««d. 


(To  justify  thb  worthy  I 
So  vulgarly  •  and  personally  accus'd,) 
Her  shall  yon  bear  dbprovcd  to  her  ryes. 
nil  she  herself  confess  it. 

Duk€,  Good  filar,  let's  hear  H. 

[IsAMi'i'a  i*  carried  0ff,  gvrded  ;  and 
MAniAMA  conies  /•rttmrd. 
Do  yon  not  sm|b  at  thb  lord  Antelot— 
O  heaven  I  the  vanity  of  wretched  foob  I— 
Give  us  some  seau.— Come,  cousin  Angelo 
In  thb  I'U  be  Impartial  s  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  cause.— Is  this  the  witness,  frbrt  • 
FIret,  let  her  show  ber  face ;  and,  alter  speak. 

Mori,  Pardon,  my  lord  ;  1  will  not  show  my 
Until  my  husband  bid  me.  [face, 

Duke,  What,  are  yon  married  I 

Mori,  No,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Are  you  a  maid  t 

Mari,  No,  my  lord. 

Duke*  A  widow,  then  t 

Mari,  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Why,  yon  .[wife. 

Are  nothing  then :— Neither  n»ld,  widow,  nor 

iMcio,  My  lord,  she  may  he  a  punk ;  foi  many 
of  them  are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Dmk§.  SUence  that  fellow :  I 


To  prattle  for  himself. 

Ijueia,  Well,  my  lord. 

Mari,   My  lord,  1  do  confess,   I  ne'er  was 
married ; 
And,  1  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid  ; 
I   have  .known  my   husband ;  yet  my  husband 

knows  not, 
Tbat  ever  be  knew  me. 

Ludo,  He  was  drunk  then,  my  lord ;  It  can 
be  no  better,      « 

Duke,  For  the  beneflt  of  sUence,  'would  thou 
wert  so  too* 

iMcio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Tbb  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 

Mari,  Now  I  come  to't,  my  lord  : 
She,  tbat  accuses  bim  of  foruicatioo. 
In  self-same  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband  i 
And  charges  blm,  my  lord,  witb  such  a  time,  ' 
When  I'll  depose  I  bad  bUn  In  mine  anns. 
With  all  the  effect  of  love. 

Anti,  Charges  she  more  tbaa  me  t 

Mori,  Not  that  I  know. 

Duke,  No  f  you  say«  your  husband. 

Mari,  Why,  Just,  my  lord,  and  that  b  Angela^ 
Who  thinks,  he  knows*  that  he  ne'er  knew  my 

body. 
Bat  knows  be  thinks,  that  be  knows  Isahd's. 

Aug,  This  b.a  strange  abuse : t— Let's  see 
thy  Ibce. 

IfoH.  My  husband  bids  me ;  bow  I  wlU  un- 
mask* iVnveUing, 
Tbb  is  tbat  Ace,  thou  cruel  Angelo,  Ton : 
Which  once  thou  swor'st,  was  worth  the  looUag 
This  is  the  hand,  wbich,  wltii  a  vow'd  eontiAct, 
Was  Ihst  belock'd  In  thine :  this  b  the  body 
Tbat  took  away  the  match  from  Isabel, 
And  did  supply  thee  at  thy  garden-house. 
In  ber  Imagln'd  person. 

Duke,  Know  vou  tbb  woman  t 

LuHo,  Carnally,  she  says. 

Duke,  Sirrah,  no  more. 

iMcio,  Enough,  my  lord. 

Aug.  My  lord,  I  must  confess,  I  know  thb, 
woman  \.  [marriage 

And,  five  years  since,  tb^re  was  some  speech  of 
Betwixt  myself  and  ber ;  which  was  broke  off. 
Partly,  for  tbat  ber  promlfed  proportions. 
Came  short  of  composition ;  1  but,  in  chief. 
For  tbat  her  repntatloa  was  disvalued 
In  levity :  slnoe  which  time  of  live  yean, 
I  never  spnke  with  ber,  saw  her,  nor  heard  from 
Upon  my  Iblth  aad  hoaonr.  (her, 

IfoH.  NoMe  priace. 
As  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  woida 
from  breath. 


•  PvUfely        t  Dtcvptiom. 


t  H«r  rortms*  fell  ilMn. 
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k%  UMTt  b  teiM  H  Inrtlif  aad  tnitb  la  vtrtac, 

I  IB  aAuc'd  tkU  tata's  wife,  u  Mn>a«t]r 

As  «off4»  eoiM  mik*  op  vowi  t  vmA,  my  f»od 

.    lord, 
Bat  ToeMlajr  olgbt  last  foae,  la  hli  gardea-koMe, 
Ut  koew  me  as  a  wife :  As  this  is  irae 
Let  me  la  safety  raise  ne  itum  my  knees ; 
Or  else  for  ever  be  eoaOxed  kcre, 
A  marble  laoBument  1 

Aug'  I  did  bat  smile  till  aow ; 
Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  Jastlee  \ 
Uj  patieaee  bere  is  toacb'd  :  I  do  perceive, 
Tbece  poor  laformal  *  womea  are  no  more 
Bat  ittstramenuor  some  more  mlgbiier  member, 
Tbat  sets  them  oa :  Let  me  liave  way,  my  lord. 
To  0nd  this  practice  f  oat. 

Duke,  Ay,  witb  my  heart ; 
And  puaisb  them  aato  voar  height  of  pletsare.— 
Thoa  foolish  friar ;  and,  thon  pemidoan  woman, 
CompAct  with  her  that's  gone  I  thlah'st  thoa,  thy 
oaths,  [saint, 

Thongh  they  would  swear  dowa  each  parncolar 
Were  tetlimotties  agiinst  his  worth  and  credit. 
That's  seal'd  In  approbatloa  f— You,  lord  Euralus, 
Sit  with  my  cousin  i  lead  him  your  kind  pains 
To  And  out  this  abas<r,  whence  'tts  derived.-- 
There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on ; 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 

/*.  Peter,  Would  he  were  here,  ray  lord ;  for 
he,  ladeed. 
Hath  set  the  woineu  on  to  thb  complalat : 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  where  be  abides. 
And  he  may  fetch  him. 

Duke,  Go,  do  it  iustantly.—  [Rrii  PaovosT. 
And  yon,  my  noble  and  well-warraated  cousin. 
Whom  it  concerns  to  brar  this  matter  forth*  X 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  yoa  best, 
la  anv  cbastisement :  I  for  a  while 
Will  leave  von ;   but  stir  not  you,  till  yon  have 
Determined  upon  these  slanderers.  [well 

S$cal,  My  lord,  we'll  do  it  thoroughly.— [firif 
Dual.]  Signior  Lucio,  did  not  you  say, you  knew 
that  friar  Lodowick  to  be  a  dishonest  person  f 

Lucie.  Lucuttus  nonfacit  monackum :  honest 
In  nothing,  but  in  his  clothes  ;  and  one  that  hath 
•poke  most  villanons  speeches  of  the  duke. 

EicaL  We  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till 
be  come,  and  enforce  them  against  him  :  we  si 
find  this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lucio,  As  any  In  Vienna,  on  my  word. 

Bseal.  Call  that  same  Isabel  bere  once  agaia  ; 
[Tb  Oft  Attendant.]  I  wouid  wptA  with  her : 
Pray  you,  my  lord,  give  me  leave  to  question ; 
you  snail  see  how  I'll  handle  ber. 

Lucio,  Not  better  thaa  he,  by  her  own  report. 

Btcat,  Say  you  t 

Lucio.  Marry,  Sir,  I  think.  If  yon  handled  bet 
privately,  she  would  sooner  confess ;  perchance, 
publicly  she'll  be  ashamed. 

Bo-enter  Qficen,  with  IssaiLLs,  the  Dnaa, 
in  the  Friar's  habit,  and  PaovosT. 

Bscal,  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

Lucio.  That's  the  way  :  for  women  arc  light 
at  midnight. 

Bscal.  Come  on,  mistress :  [TV  IssaiLLs.] 
here's  a  gentlewoman  denies  all  that  yon  have 
said. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spoke 
of  ;  bere  with  the  provost. 

Bicat.  In  very  good  time  :  speak  aot  yoa  to 
hiiu,  till  we  call  upon  yon. 

Lttcio.  Mum. 

BmcoI.  Come,  Sir :  Did  you  set  these  women 
on  to  slander  lord  Angelo  t  they  have  confess'd 
you  did. 

Duke.  Th  (klse. 

Ji^cat.  How  I  know  yon  where  yoa  are  t 

Duke.  Respect  to  yoar  great  place  I  and  let  the 
devil 
Be  sometime  hononr'd  for  his  burning  throne  :— 
Where  is  tbe  duket    'tis  he  should    hear   me 
spe»k  : 


»  Cvuy. 


t  Cmntflncf. 


t  T»  cb«  9mi. 


Bteai.  Tbcdakt^iaw;  aad  we  will  hear  ywb 
Look,  yoa  speak  joitly. 

Duhe,  Boldly,  at  least :— Bnt,  O  boot  ao■l^ 
Come  yoa  to  seek  *he  lamb  here  of^the  isa  f 
Good  night  to  yom  redress.    Is  the  dafce  mam  t 
Then  Is  yoar  canse  fdoe  too.    The  duke's 
Thus  to  retort  *  your  manifest  appeal* 
And  pnt  yoar  trial  la  thcviUain's  moth, 
Whkdi  bere  yon  come  to  i 


Lmeio.  ThU  to  the  rascal :  this  to  be  I  spoheaC 

Bscai,  Why,  thoa  Unreveread  and  nahaltowM 
ftlarl 
Is't  not  enomh,  thoa  hast  sabora'd  theac  womtm 
To  aecase  this  worthy  man ;  hat,  la  foal  maaak, 
Aad  In  the  witness  of  hto  proper  ear. 
To  call  him  villain  f  [adf; 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  4alka  Ma- 
To  tax  him  with  injastke  t— Take  him  bcKe  ; 
To  the  rack  with  him :— WeOl  tooae  yarn  Joiat  if 

Joint, 
But  we  will  know  thto  purpooe  :— What  I  a^tt 

Duke.  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  dake 
Dare  no  more  stretch  thto  flnger  of  nhse,  ihna  ha 
Dare  rack  hto  owa  ;  his  subject  am  I  mc. 
Nor  here  provincial :  f  My  bosiaeas  la  thto  alala 
Made  me  a  looker-oa  here  la  Vlcwsa, 
Where  I  have  seea  cocraptioa  boU  and  habUe, 
Till  It  o'er-mn  the  stew :  laws,  for  all  teato  : 
Bat  Csalto  so  coaateBaBC*d»  aad  the  atraag  uUb- 

tiles 
Slaad  like  the  forfeits  la  a  harbert  i 
As  much  la  mock  as  mark. 

Bscal,  Slaader  lo  the  stale  I  Away  with  him 
to  prisoa. 

Ang,  What  can  yoa  voach  agaiatf  him,  sigaiar 
Laciot 
Is  thto  the  maa  that  yoa  did  teU  as  oTt 

Lmcio,  'Tto  he,  my  lord.  Come  hither,  gaad- 
oum  bald-pate :  Do  yoa  know  me  f 

Duke,  1  remember  yon.  Sir,  by  the  soaatf  at 
yoar  voice :  I  met  yoa  at  the  priaoav  in  the  ah- 
seace  of  the  duke. 

Lmcio,  Oh!  did  yoa  sot  Aad  do  yaa  icaeahcr 
what  yoa  said  of  the  dake  t 

X>«*e.  Most  notedly.  Sir. 

Lueio.  Do  yoa  so.  Sir  t  Aad  was  the  daie  a 
flesh*moager,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  yoa  then 
reported  hhn  to  be  t 

Duke,  Yon  must,  Slr^  chaage  persons  with  ase, 
ere  yoa  make  that  mv  report :  yoa,  iadrad,  spoke 
so  <k  him  ;  and  much  more,  much  wofae. 

Lucio.  O  thon  damnable  Celiow  I  DM  Ml  I 
plack  thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  speeches! 

X^MAe.  I  protest,  1  love  the  dnke,  aa  I  love 
myself. 

Ang.  HarkI  how  the  TiUala  wmM  dose  aow, 
afler  hto  treasoaablc  abases. 

Bscal.  Sach a  fellow  to  Bol  to  be  talk*d  withal: 
—Away  with  him  to  prisoa  :~Where  to  the  pin- 
vostt— Away  with  him  to  prison ;  lay  botoscwoegh 
apoa  him  :  let  him  speak  no  mere : — Away  witt 
those  giglote  I  loo,  and  with  the  other  cnnfcdsrata 
companion. 

[The  PnoTOST  tape  hmstdsam  the  I>fi*.%. 

Duke.  Stay,  Sir;  stay  a  while. 

Ang,  What  I  resists  he  f  Help  him.  Lacia. 

Lucio.  Come,  Sir r cook.  Sir;  eoase.  Sir; 
fob.  Sir:  Why,  yoa  bald-pated,  lyii«  rascal  I  yea 
mast  be  hooded,  mast  yoa  t  Show  yoar  kaave'k 
visage,  with  a  pojc  to  yoa  I  show  year  sheep* 
bttiog  face,  and  be  haag*d  an  hoar  1  Wlttl  aal 
offt 

[PmtU  of  the  Ftimr*»  hood,  and  distowtn 
theDvKE, 

Duke.  Thoa  art  the  Brst  kaave  that  e'er  aade 

a  dnke. 

First,  Provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three  :— 
Sneak  aot  away.  Sir ;  £7h  Lncio.]  for  the  Mat 

aad  you 
Must  have  a  word  anon  :— toy  hold  on  him. 

Lucio.  Thto  may  prove  worse  than  haagiag. 

Duke.  What  yoa  nave  spoke,  I  pardoa ;  sit  yea 
dowa,^—  [7h  Escalos. 


«  RcfcrUck. 


f  Acc«aiil«iU«. 
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We^  borrow  ptaec  of  hkn :— 8ir«  byyovc  Inve : 
[7»  Am  OSLO. 
Hast  tkoo  or  word,  or  wh,  or  iropoikMce, 
Tbat  yH  can  do  tbee  oflloe  t  •  If  tboa  UU, 
tUlf  opoo  It  till  mj  ttle  be  bcard» 
And  hold  no  kwger  out. 

Ang.  O  niy  diHd  lord, 
1  sboold  be  guiltier  tbmn  my  RoUtloeM, 
To  think  I  cm  be  andlMenilblc, 
When  I  perceive,  your  grace,  like  power  divine, 
fiatb   look'd   npon  my  pMMt:t   Then,  good 

prince. 
No  longer  seBtlon  hold  upon  my  thame. 
Bnt  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confettlon  ; 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  tequentt  death. 
Is  nil  the  grace  I  beg. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Mariana  :— 
Sajr,  wait  thoo  e'er  contracted  to  thit  woman  t 

Aug,  i  was,  my  lord. 

J}uk«,  Go  take  her  bence,  and  marry  ber  in> 
stantly.— 
Do  yon  the  office,  fHar ;  which  coosammate, 
ReCnm  him  here  again  :'^Go  with  him.  Provost. 
[Bxeunt  Ahoblo,  MAnuMA,  PiTin, 
and  Peovost. 

Bseai,  My  lord,  I  am  more  amas'd  at  his  dls- 
Than  at  the  strangeneas  of  It.  [hoooar. 

Dukt.  Come  hither,  Isabel : 
Your  friar  is  now  yoar  prince :  As  I  wan  thea 
Advertising,  $  and  holy  to  yoar  basiness. 
Not  changing  heart  with  habit,  I  am  sCiU 
Attomey'd  at  yonr  service. 

/#«6.  Oh  I  give  me  pardon, 
Tbat  I,  yonr  vassal,  have  employ'd  and  pala'd 
Yoar  naknown  sovereignty. 

Jhtke,  Yon  are  oardon'd,  Isabel : 
And  now,  dear  maid,  be  yon  as  free  to  ns. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  slu  at  voor  heart ; 
Aud  yoQ  may  marvel,  why  1  obKor'd  myself, 
Labonriag   to  save  bis   life;   and   woald  aot 

rather 
Make  rash  remonstrance  of  my  bidden  power. 
Than  let  him  so  be  lost :  O  most  kind  maid. 
It  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death, 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on, 
TbiU  brain'd  my  purpose :  Bnt,  peace  be  with 

him! 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearina  death. 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear :  male  it  yonr  com< 


80  happy  is  yonr  brother. 


[fort. 


iU-tnier  Amoblo,  Mabiaha,  Prria,  m»d 
PaovosT. 

i»ab,  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  For  thb  new-married  man,  approachlag 
here. 
Whose  salt  Imagination  yet  hath  wroag'd 
Yonr  well-defended  hononr,  yon  mast  pardon 
For  Mariana's  sake:  but  as  be  a«IUndf'd  yoar 
(Being  criminal,  ia  dooMa  violation       [brother, 
Of  sacred  chastity,  and  of  promise-breach. 
Thereon  dependent,  for  yonr  brother's  life,) 
The  very  mercy  of  the  law  cries  oat 
Most  andtble.  even  fkom  bis  proper  |  tongne. 
An  AngeU/or  Cimudio,  death  for  demtk. 
Haste  still  pays  haste,  and  lelsare  answen  leisare ; 
Like  doth  qnit  like,  and  Meatur*  stIU/or  Mta- 

sure. 
Then,  Angelo,  thy  ftolt's  thns  manifested ; 
Which  thongh  thon  woald'st  deny,  dealet  thee 

vantage: 
We  do  coodenui  tbee  to  the  very  block 
Where  Clandio  stoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like 
Awav  with  him.  [haste  ;— 

Mmri,  O  mv  most  gradods  lord, 
I  hope  yon  will  not  mock  me  with  a  hnsband  I 

JhUce.  It  b  yonr  hnsband  mock'd  you  with  a 
hnsband: 
CoBseating  to  the  safegnard  of  your  hoaoar, 
I  thottght  yonr  marriage  flt ;  else  ImpnUtion, 
For  that  he  knew  yon,  might  reproach  yoar  life, 
Aad  choke  yonr  good  io  come  :  for  his  possessions, 


f  D«?ir«i.  t  Follawiaf 


*  ScmM. 
I  Au«atlr«. 


Although  by  confiscation  they  are  oar's, 
We  do  instate  aad  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Mori,  O  my  dear  lord, 
I  crave  BO  other,  nor  no  better  mao. 

JMct.  Never  crave  him ;  we  are  definitive. 

Mmi,  Gentle,  my  liege,--  [KneeUng. 

DuJte..Yon  do  but  lose  yoar  labaar  { 
Away  with  him  to  death.— Now,  Sir,  to  yon. 


[7b  Lvcio. 


Mmri,  O  my  good  lord  I— Sweet  Isabel,  take 
my  part: 
Lend  roe  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  c« 
I'll  lend  yon,  all  my  ilfe  to  do  yon  service. 

JhUce,  Against  all  sense*  yon  do  Imp^rtaae 
her: 
Sbonld  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  Aict, 
Her  brother's  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  ber  hence  in  horror. 

Mari.  Isabel, 
Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  bnt  kneel  by  me ; 
Hold  np  yonr  hands,  say  nothing,  Pll  speak  all. 
They  say,  best  men  are  OMNilded  ont  of  laalu  ; 
And,  for  the  nKMt,  becooM  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  little  bad  :  so  may  my  husband. 
O  Isabel!  will  you  not  lend  a  knee f 

Duke,  He  dies  for  Claudio's  death. 

Itab,  Most  boontcons  Sir,  [/Cneeling 

Look,  if  it  please  yoo,  on  this  man  coudemn'd. 
As  if  mv  brother  liv'd  :  I  partly  tbink, 
A  doe  sincerity  govem'd  bis  deeds. 
Till  be  did  look  on  me ;  since  it  is  so. 
Let  him  not  die  :  My  brother  bad  but  justice. 
In  tbat  be  did  the  thins  for  which  he  died : 
For  Angelo, 

His  act  did  not  o'ertake  bis  bad  intent ; 
And  mast  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 
That  perish 'd  by  the  way  :   thongbu  are  no  sub- 
lutents  bat  merely  thoughts.  pecu ; 


Marl.  Merely,  my  lord. 
Ihtke.  Your  suit's 


unprofitable ;  stand  up,  I 
say.— 

I  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault : 
Provost,  bow  came  it,  Clandio  was  bel 
At  an  unusual  hour  t 
Prov.  It  was  commanded  so. 
Duke.  Had  you  a  special  warrant  for  the  deed  f 
Prov,  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  was  by  privato 


Duke,  For  which  I  do  discharge  voa  of  your 
Give  up  your  keys.  [ofllce  : 

Prov,  Pardon  me,  nobles  lord  : 
I  thought  it  was  a  Aiult,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Yet  did  repent  me,  after  more  advice :  f 
For  testimonv  whereof,  one  fn  the  prison 
That  should  by  private  order  elae  have  died, 
I  have  reserv'd  alive. 

Duke.  What's  he  f 

Prop,  Hb  name  b  Baraardine. 

Duke.  I  would  thon  had'st  done  so  by  Clandio. 
Go,  fetch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[SxU  PaovosT. 

Sicai.  I  am  sorry,  one  so  learned,  and  so  wisa 

I  you,  lord  Angelo,  have  still  appear*d,    ' 
Mild  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  the  heat  of  Mood, 
And  lack  of  temper'd  Judgment  afterward. 

Ang,  I  am  sorry  that  such  sorrow  I  procure : 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  wHlingly  than  mercy  ( 
'Tb  my  deserving,  and  I  do  inUeat  it. 

Re-enter  Paovosr,  BAaN4aDiMB,  Cl4I)dio, 

and  JuLiBT. 
Duke,  Which  b  that  Baraardine  t 
Prov,  Thb,  my  lord. 
Duke,  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this 

Sirrah,  thoo  art  said  to  have  a  stobbora  sonl 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world. 
And  squar'st  thy  life  according.    Thoa'rt  coB' 

demn'd ; 
But,  for  those  earthly  AwUs,  I  quit  them  all ; 
And  pray  thee,  lake  this  merey  to  provide 


>  ReatoB  mJ  affcctioa. 


t  C«My«raU20. 
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MEASURE  FOR  MEASURE. 


Aei  F. 


For  better  Umet  to  come : Friar,  idrlae  hini ; 

I  letTe  bin  to  jovr  band.— What  molllcd/eUow'* 
tbatt 
Prov.  This  U  another  priaoMr*  that  I  un'd^ 
That  thonld  ham  died  when  Claodio  lost  ob  bead  \ 
At  Uke  almoft  lo  Clandio,  as  blamelf. 

^nmufihs  Cl4UD10. 
JhUte.  If  be  be  like  your  brother,  for  bis  lake 

[W  ItAMILLA. 

If  be  pardon'd :  And,  for  joar  lovelv  sake, 
Olve  me  yoor  baod,  and  eaj  yon  will  be  mine. 
He  it  noy  brother  too :  But  fitter  tine  for  that. 
By  this,  lord  Angelo  perceives  he's  Mfo ; 
Methinks,  I  aee  a  qBlok»nin«  in  bit  eye  :^ 
Well,  Ancelo,  yonr  evil  qolu  •  yo«  well : 
Look  that  you  love  yonr  wife ;  her  worth,  worth 
I  find  an  apt  remieelon  in  nyself :  [yonr't. 

And  yet  bere'i  one  In  place  I  caonot  pardon  ;— 
Yom,  tinab,  [7b  Lucio.]  that  knew  me  for  a 

fool,  a  coward. 
One  an  of  Inxury,  f  an  an,  a  madnan  ; 
Wherein  have  I  lo  detcrvcd  of  yon. 
That  yon  tKUA  me  thns  f 

JjueU,  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  bat  acoord- 
Ing  to  the  trick :  t  if  yon  will  bang  me  for  It, 
yon  may,  bat  I  bad  rather  it  woald  please  yoa,  I 
might  be  wbipp'd. 

Dmke.  Wbipp'd  flnt.  Sir,  and  bang'd  after.— 
Prodaim  it.  Provost,  ronnd  about  the  city  ; 
If  any  woman's  wrmig*d  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(As  I  liave  beard  blm  swear  himself,  there's  one 
Whom  be  begot  with  cbUd,)  let  her  appear. 


»  ll««allta.  t 

t  Taooffbdasi  pfMlicv. 


And  he  shall  mairy  ber:  the  i 
Let  him  be  wbipp'd  and  bang'd. 

iMcU.  I  beseech  yo«r  highness,  do  not  many 
me  to  a  whore ;  Your  highness  said  even  now,  I 
made  yoa  a  doke :  good  my  lord,  do  not  recom* 

}nse  me.  In  making  me  a  cacfcoM. 

J}uk€,  Upon  mine  honour,  thoa  sfaalt  mair 
her. 
Thy  standers  I  forgive ;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits :  •—Take  him  to  priaoa  s 
And  see.oar  pleasnre  berela  execated. 

iMcic.  MsLrrylng  a  pank,  my  lord.  Is  prcasiag 


to  death,  whipping,  an< 

Duke,  Sland'iliig  a  prince  deserves  it.— 
She,  Clandto,  that  yon  wrong'd,  look  yon  le- 
store.— 
Joy  to  yon,  Mariana  1— love  ber,  Angelo : 
I  have  confess'd  her,  and  I  know  her  virtne.— 
Thanks,  good  friend  Escalns,  for  thy  mvcb  good- 
ness: 
There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  grstnlate.f 
Thanks,  Provost,  for  thy  care  and  secrecy  ; 
We  shall  employ  thee  In  a  worthier  place  :— 
Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brooght  yo«  boaso 
The  head  of  Ranalnc  for  Clandlo's  : 
The  otfenee  pardons  itself.— Dear  Isabel, 
I  have  a  motion  mnch  imports  yonr  good ; 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  ear  bdlne. 
What's  mine  b  yours,  and  what  b  year's  b 

mine^— 
So,  bring  OS  to  oar  pnlaoe ;  where  weni  show 
What's  yet  behind,  thaf  s  meet  yon  all  should 
know.  [Sxtunt, 
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miinttt*^  Cale^ 


Ant*  Poor  wreicfa ! 
That,  tat  thy  mothec*!  fiuilt,  art  thus  expoi'd. 


Leon.  How  she  holds  up  the  neb.  the  bill  to  him ! 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
To  her  allowing  husband ! 

Act  T.  Scene  I 


Paul, 


The  good  queen. 


For  she  is  good,  hath  brought  you  forth  a  daughter ; 
Here 'tis  {  commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

Act  II.  Seeite  III. 


Skep,  Good  luck,  an*t  be  thy  will  t  what  hare  « 
here?  itaking t^  Hit chUtL]  Mercy  oo*s !  •  bairn !  a  vc] 
pretty  baira  I 

Act  III.  Semt  HI 


ao.  How  now  ?  can'st  stand  ? 

Aut.   Softly,  dear  sir;  [picks  hh  pocket,'}  good  sir, 
softly ;  you  ha'  done  me  a  charitable  office. 

Act  IV.  Scene  II. 


Oo,  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life  ? 
Aut,  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worship. 
Cfo.  Give  me  diy  hand  ;  1  will  swear  to  the  prince  tbes 
art  as  honest  a  true  fellow  aa  any  In  Bohemia. 

Act  V.  SrfHf  W 


13. 
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LITERARY  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
»  Hhm mmwy  %nt!k, ar  Ftiiiwr  Uklmw  (—  »»■  tmOmii  tt  Dmrrnhu  mad  Mwata,  wyiMib by Rab«it Gtmm,  M^ 
w  an  faiibm  for  gtotop— wV  Wlatav**  Tkl«.  The  yatta  af  Airtigaaaa,  Paaltaa,  •mi  Aatalycaa,  ai«  af  tiM 
peat's  mm  iavaatioB  i  aai  mmmj  amaMafecaa  af  tha  aaval  ara  a«ltta4  te  ffka  tMrnm.  Mr.  Walpala  raato 
tt  aaaaf  tka  hblaria  pl^a  af  Sbakspaata,  aad  lajs  it  was  cartaialy  pi«Mata4,  (la  caMpllBaBt  ta  Qaaaa 
Blisakatk)  aa  as  iadtoact  apalagjr  for  bar  Batbar,  Aana  Botajra  i  tba  avaaaaaabla  iaalaaif  aad  vlaUat  eaa- 
*mtt  af  Laaataa,  fanMBg  a  tr«a  partiait  af  Hasry  VIU.  «ba  gaaarallT  Mada  tba  law  tba  aagiaa  af  bU  paa- 
aiaaa.  Sararal  paataffaa.  It  aiaat  ba  caafeaiad,  •traBgly  fbraar  tbit  plaaalbla  «m}act«ffa,  •mi  tttm  to  apply 
ta  tba  raal  blitanr  aiacb  clawr  tbaa  to  tba  febU.  Bat  Malona  and  SlrWilliaa  BlacfcMaaa  fafar  ta  atbav 
yawamt  whicb  weaM  ■traagtbaa  a  caatrary  apiaiaa  i  ta  oaa,  ia  partiealari  wblcb  aaald  Maivaly  ba  te. 
«aada4  far  tba  aar  of  bar,  wba  bad  pat  tba  Qaaaa  af  Scats  te  deatb.  It  was,  bowarar,  probaMT  wrtttaa 
iMaMdiataly  apaa  Elitabatb's  daatb  t  aor  ceald  it  fail  af  baiaf  vtry  afrsa^le  ta  Jaaas  bar  saccatser.  Aa 
laatiaatias  ta  draaMtIc  rales,  so  coaiBes  wiib  Sbabspaara,  is  parbaps  Bare  flarlafly  appareat  ta  tbis  tbaa 
IS  aay  atber  af  bis  preaactleas  i  aad  Pepe  aad  Drvdea  bare  awde  it  tbe  s«bl««t  ^t  seaM  iU-advisad  oaasars. 
Bat  bad  Sbabspaara  baa*  aeqaaistad  witb  tbese  ralaa,  (wbicb  be  caitaiaiy  was  set,)  tbe  emqvislta  tstoat 
displayed  ia  bie  wridac*,  is  a  saSeiaM  apalegy  far  tbe  ftaedeM  wltb  wbicb  be  bes  set  tbea  eside.  His 
iaexbeastibU  laaias  was  aat  ta  be  rastraiaed,  aar  tbe  restless  dispeeitiaa  af  aa  Baglisb  aadieaca  te  be 
Sratiflei,  by  a  dese  aad  revanat  adbaiaaee  ta  tbe  classical  aaities  ef  tbe  staia.  Heace  sacb  a  brsacb  la  ttan 
aad  paebabUity,  aa  pradadi^,  at  a  rastlc  festiTal,  a  levely  weana,  flt  te  be  aurried,  wbe  bat  a  few  miaatee 
befeta,  bad  beea  deposited  oa  tba  sea-sbora,  aa  iafaat  ia  swaddllag  detbes.  Heace  tbe  celerity  witb  wbicb 
sees  are  classed  ,  caaatrias  trararsed,  battles  feagbt,  aad  siarrlafss  aceeaiplisbad.  TU  mmttr*a  7bl«,  baw- 
aver,  witb  ell  ite  caairadictloas^witb  a  aeaa  fable,  extrarafaatly  caadactad — is  scarcely  iaferior  ta  aay  ef 
Sbakspeeia's  plays.  It  coatalas  aacb  cxcelleat  sealiaieat,  several  strently-Barbed  cberactcrs,  aad  a  tissaa 
•r  ereau  fally  jasttfyiaf  tbe  title  i— for  a  Jasibla  of  iaiprebeble  iacideaU,  saaie  sMrry  aad  soaie  sad.  Is  tba 
letitiaiata  featare  of  a  CbristaMs  story.  Still  it  aiast  be  observed,  tbat  tboagb  tbe  ongia  aad  pragrsss  9f 
Jaalaasy  are  always  aaaceoaaiable,  tbe  saddea  traasttioa  ef  Leoates  from  a  state  ef  perfect  frleadsbip  aad 
aSbctioB  te  tbat  of  hatred  aad  viadictirs  rage,  ia  aet  accoBpaalad  by  aay  appareat  ctrcaaistaaeas  ta  laadet 
It  probable  or  aataral.  Paaliaa's  character  Is  aovel,  aad  rery  pleasiagly  iasagiaed  i  aad  Heratioae's  defeaca 
u  aet  less  beaatifal  aad  patbetie  tbaa  its  pratetype  la  Heary  VIII.  Aotolycas,  tbe  kiag  ef  beggars  aad  af 
pedlars,  is  aae  of  tbe  aiost  atcb  aad  aaiaslag  scoaodrals  ever  deslgaed  by  aar  peat.  Hie  soags  are  all  «■• 
caa4iBgIy  spirited. 


DRAMATIS 
LBONTM,  MOmg  of  SicUtm, 
MAMiLLias,  ku  Som, 
Camillo,       -^ 
AMTiooNOf,   S  sicuian  Ltrds. 

CLB0MIMBS»    4  *■*••"•*•  Mjwrum* 
DION,  f 

Another  Sietti^n  Lord, 

RooBRO,  a  Sicilian  G^ttiommn, 

An  Attendant  on  the  woumg  Prince  MmmiiUut, 

Q0ieer$  of  m  (iourt  of  Jndiemtwre. 

PoLtZBNBt,  King  o/Bokemim. 

FLObiBBL,  his  Son, 

ABOiiiD4Mot,  a  Bohemian  JLord, 

A  Mariner. 

JaUer. 

An  Ud  Shepherd,  reputed  jather  of  Ptrditm, 

Clotm,  his  Son, 


FERSONJE. 

Servani  to  the  oid  Shepherd. 
AcTOLToot,  a  Rogue. 
TiMR,  a$  iUkorue. 

Hbemionb,  (Imeen  to  Leontes. 

Pbedita,  Daughter  to  Leontee  and  Bermkme, 

PAULIM4,  Wtfe  to  Antigonut, 

7w"?ic?  LiSlie,  Attending  the  Queen. 

dSmI;.  }si^n>kerdesees. 

Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants  :  Satfrs  Jor 
a  dasice. 

Shepherds,  Shepherdesses,  Guards,  #«• 


SciNB— •ometlaict  la  SIcilHi ;  MOieClinet  In  BobeiDtt. 


ACT  t. 

8CSNB  i.—SieUia.'-An  Antechamber  in 
LBOMTBa'  Palace, 

Enter  Camillo  and  ABoniDAMUg. 
Arch,  U  TM  thall  ctaiBM,  Cimilto,  Co  rltit 
Boiwaila,  on  tbe  like  oocaaioo   wberecn   my 
■crvicct  are  now  oa  foot,  yoa  ibtll  ■««  u  I 


ud  your 


sEttU. 


dunerence  betwlil  oor  Bobenia, 


Cam.  I  ttalBk,  tbli  comtog  Muniner,  tbe  hiag 
of  SIcilia  mcaat  to  pay  Bobemta  tbe  vtoitalloB 
which  he  Jattly  owei  htai. 

Arch,  WherelD  oar  entertalanieBt  tbali  ibama 
aa^  we  wUl  be  JostUcd  In  oar  torn :  for,  In- 
deed,— 

Vam.  'Beieech  yon  — • 
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WINTER'S  TALE. 


Act  I. 


Arek,  Veiily,  I  tpeak  It  hi  tbe  rreedom  ol  my 
knowledge :  we  cannot  with  lucli  nagniflcenoe— 
In  to  rare^I  know  not  what  to  say. We  will 

the  von  tlecpy  drinks ;  that  your  sensfs,  nn- 
itell^nt  of  onr  Insnlllcience,  nsay,  tliottgb  they 
cannot  praise  at,  as  little  accuse  ns. 

Cam,  Yofl  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what's 
given  freely. 

Arch,  Believe  me,  I  speak  as  ny  nnderstaid- 
Ing  Instincts  me,  and  as  mine  honesty  puts  it  to 


Cam,  SIcilia  cannot  show  himself  over-kind 
to  Bohemia.  They  were  trained  together  In 
their  childhoods  ;  and  there  rooted  betwixt  them 
then  snch  an  aflectlon,  whkh  cannot  choose  bnt 
bnneh  now.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities, 
and  royal  necessities,  made  separation  of  their 
aoclety,  their  encounters,  though  not  personal, 
have  been  royally  attornied,*  with  interchange 
of  gifts,  letters,  loving  embassies ;  that  they  have 
seemed  to  be  together,  thoagh  absent ;  shook 
hands,  as  over  a  vast ;  t  and  embraced,  as  it  were, 
from  the  ends  of  opposed  winds.  The  Iv&vens 
continue  tlieir  loves  I 

Arch,  1  think,  there  Is  not  in  the  world  either 
malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  It.  Yon  have  an  on- 
apeakabie  comfort  of  your  young  prince  Mamll- 
lins ;  it  b  a  gentleman  of  the  greatest  promise, 
thai  ever  came  into  my  note. 

CVms.  I  very  well  agree  with  yon  In  the  hopes 
of  him :  it  b  a  gallant  child ;  one  that,  indeed, 
physics  the  subject^  %  makes  old  hearte  fresh : 
the>»  that  went  on  crutches  ere  he  was  born, 
desire  yet  their  life,  to  see  him  a  man. 

Arch,  Would  they  else  be  content  to  die  t 

Cam,  Yes ;  If  there  were  no  other  excuse  why 
they  should  desire  to  live. 

Arch,  If  the  king  bad  no  son,  they  wonld  de< 
aire  to  live  on  crutches  till  be  had  one. 

{Exeunt 

SOMNE  II.—The  same.—A  Boom  of  state  in 
the  Palace, 

Enter  LaoMTas,  Polisbmis,  Haamona,  Ma- 
li ill»us,  Camillo,  and  Attendants. 

Pol,   Nine  changes  of  the  wat'ry  sUr  have 
been  [throne 

The  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have  left  our 
WIthouf  a  burden :  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  flll'd  up,  my  brother, with  our  thanks; 
And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetuity. 
Go  hence  In  debt :  Aud  therefore,  like  a  cipher. 
Yet  standing  in  rich  place^  I  mnltiply. 
With  one  we-thauk-you,  mauy  thousands  more 
That  go  before  it. 

Leon,  Suy  your  thanks  awhile ; 
And  pay  them  when  yea  part. 

Pol,  Sir,  that's  u> -morrow. 
I  am  question 'd   by  my  fears,  of  what  may 

chance. 
Or  bleed  upon  our  absence :  That  may  blow 
No  sneapiag  $  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  say. 
This  U  put  forth  too  trulp !    Besides,  I  have 
To  tire  your  royalty.  [stay'd 

Ijean,  We  are  tougher,  brother. 
Than  yon  can  put  us  to't. 

Pol,  No  longer  stay. 

Ijeen,  One  seven-night  longer. 

Pol,  Very  sooth,  to-morrow. 

Lean,  We'll  part  the  time .  between's  then : 
and  in  that 
I'll  no  gaiU'saying. 

Pol,  Press  me  not,  'beseech  yon,  so ; 
There  b  no  tongue  that  moves,  none,  none  I'tbe 
world,  [now. 

So  soon  as  yonr'S;  could  win  me  :  so  it  should 
Were  there  necessity  In  yoar  request,  although 
'Twere  ueedftil  I  denied  it.    My  affairs 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward  :  which  tu  hinder, 
Wete,  in  your  love,  a  whip  to  me ;  my  slay, 

*  Nobljr  t«pp1i«4  bjr  tiilwtitutloii  of  cnbanirt. 
T  wid«  «••(•  of  country. 


To  yon  a  chsrge  and  troaUe :  to  awe  both. 
Farewell,  our  brother. 
Leon,  Tongue-tied,  onr  qneeal  speak  yon. 
Her,   I  had  thoaght,  Mr,  to  have  held  my 
peace,  until 
Yon  had  drawn  oaths  ftom  him,  not  to  sU/. 

Yon,  Sir, 
Charge  him  too  coldly :  Tell  him,  yon  are  snie. 
All  in  Bohemia's  well :  thb  satisfaction 
The  by-gone  day  proclaim'd  ;  s^  thb  to  him. 
He's  beat  from  bis  best  ward. 
Xeoii.  Well  said,  Hermlone. 
Her,  To  tell,  he  longs  to  sec  hb  son,  were 
strong : 
Bnt  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go ; 
But  let  him  swear  so,  and  he  shall  not  sUy, 
We'll  thwack  htm  hence  with  distalls.— 
Yet  of  yoor  royal  presence  {To  Polizusies.] 

I'll  adventare 
The  borrow  of  a  week.    When  at  Bohemia 
Yon  tahe  my  lurd,  I'll  give  him  my  commis- 
sion. 
To  let  him  theee  a  month,  behind  the  «eat« 
Preflx'd  for  his  parting :  yet,  good  deed,  f  Le- 


t  Afbrds  a  wrdial  le  th«  Matt. 


I  NiW»»«f 


I  love  thee  not  a  Jar  $  oHhe  clock  behind 
What  lady  she  her  lord.-Yun'U  sUy  t 

Pol,  No,  madam. 

Her,  Nay,  but  yon  will  t 

Pol,  1  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  VerUy  I 
Yon  put  me  off  with  Umber  %  vowa :  Bnt  1, 
Though  yon  wonld  seek  to  nnsplMfe  the  stars 

with  oaths. 
Should  yet  sa)*,  Sir,  no  going.    Verily, 
Yon  shall  not  go ;  a  lady's  verily  b 
As  potent  as  a  lord's.    Will  yoa  go  yet  f 
Force  me  to  keep  yon  as  a  prboner. 
Not  like  a  gnest ;  so  you  shall  pay  your  fees. 
When  yon  depart,  and  save  your  thanks.    How 
say  yon  t  iverily. 

My   prisoner  T   or  my   gaeatt   by  yoor  dread 
One  of  them  yon  shall  be. 

Pol,  Your  guest  then,  madam : 
To  be  your  prboner,  should  Import  offtodlng ; 
Which  Is  for  me  less  easy  to  commit. 
Than  yon  to  punbb. 

Ifer.  Not  yuur  Jailer  then, 
Bui  yonr  kind  hostess.    Come,  I'll  question  yoa 
Of  my  lord's  tricks,  and  year's,  when  yoo  neie 

boys  ; 
Yon  were  pretty  lordlngs  H  then. 

Pol.  We  were,  ftiir  quern. 
Two  lads,  that  thought  then  was  no  moie  be- 
hind. 
But  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  to  day. 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Her,  Wis  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o'the 
twot 

Pol,  We  were  as  twlA'd  lambs,  that  did  ftlsk 
I'the  son. 
And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other :  what  we  chang'd. 
Was  innocence  for  innocence  ;  we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  no,  nor  dream'd 
That  any  did  :  Had  we  pnisurd  that  life. 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  bibber  lear'd 
With  stronger  blood,  we  should  have  answer'd 

heaven 
Boldly,  \ot  guittw;  tbe  imposition  clear'd. 
Hereditary  cur's,  f 

Her,  By  thb  we  gather. 
You  have  tripp'd  since. 

Pol,  O  my  most  sacred  lady. 
Temptations  have  since  then  been  bom  to  asi 
In  those  nnfledg'd  finys  was  my  wife  a  girt ;  [for 
Yonr  precious  self  had  then  not  cross'd  the  eyes 
Of  my  yonug  playfellow. 

Her,  Grace  to  boot ! 
Of  thb  make  no  conclusion  ;  lest  you  say, 
Yuur  queen  and  I  are  devils  :  Yet,  go  on ; 


I  rilMty. 


*  GeMt  were  tbt  name*  of  the  etasM  »ber«  ch«  bi»( 
appoialed  t*  be,  d«n«g  a  riM-al  procrcea. 
J  Indeed.  t  Tich. 

I  A  diminutive  of  lordi. 
^  betting  atidt  oriciiua  rie. 
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WINTER'S  TALE. 

y<Mi  do,  weOl 


If  yoa  tlrst  alnii'd  wttb  m,  and  that  whb  m 
Yo«  did  coQtinae  laolt,  aud  that  too  aUpp'd  not 
With  any  Imi  with  m. 
JjMom,  If  he  woo  yet  t 
Htr,  He'U  stay,  my  lord. 
heom.  At  my  request,  be  wodM  not. 
Hcrmlone,  my  dearest,  thou  never  spuli*st 
To  better  purpose. 
Her.  Never  t 
Mjnn*  Never,  bat  onoe, 
J7er.  Whatt  have  I  twice  said  wdlf  when 
wak't  before  t 
I  pr'ythee,  tell  me :   Cram  ns  with  praise,  and 

make  ns 
An  fhC  as  ume  things :  One  good  deed,  dying 

tongneless, 
•Innghttra  a  thousand,  waitint  upon  that. 
Oar  praises  are  our  wages :  Yon  may  ride  ns. 
With  one  soft  kiss,  a  thousand  fnrloncs,  ere 
With  spar  we  heat  an  acre.    But  to  the  Jail  :— 
My  last  good  was,  to  entreat  hU  stay ; 
What  was  my  drst  t  It  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  I  mietake  yon :   Oh  I  would  her  name  wei 

Grace  1 
Bat  once  before  I  spoke  to  the  purpose :  When  f 
Nny,  let  me  have't ;  I  Ipnt . 

/.eon.  Why,  that  was  when 
Three  crabbed  months  had  sour'd  themselves  to 

death, 
Eie  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  clap  thyself  my  love ;  then  didst  thon  utter, 
/  mm  yomr'tfor  €vtr, 

Htr.  It  is  Grace,  indeed.—  [twice : 

Why,  lo  yoa  now,  I   have  spoke  to  the  purpose 
The  one  for  ever  eam'd  a  royal  husband ; 
The  other,  for  some  while  a  friend. 

[Gioim(t  her  hand  to  PoLlxanas. 
Ltom,  Too  hot,  too  hot :  [AtidM, 

To  mingle  friendship  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 
I-have  Iremor  cordU  •  on  me :— my  heart  dances ; 
But  not  for  Joy,— not  Joy.— This  entertainment 
May  a  free  Uu  put  on ;  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  well  become  the  agent ;  it  may,  I  grant : 
Bnt  to  be  paddling  palms,  and  pinching  Angers, 
As  now  they  are  ;  and  makint  practU'd  smiles. 
As  in  a  looking-glass  I— and  then    to  sigh,  as 

'twere 
The  mort  o'the  deer ;  t  Ob  I  that  Is  enteruin- 

ment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows.— MamlUios, 
Art  thon  my  boy  t 
Mam.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Le<m,  I'feckstf 
Why  that's  my  bawcock.  X  What,  hast  smntch'd 

thy  noset— 
They  say.  It's  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Come,  cap' 

Uln, 
We  must  be  neat ;  not  neat,  bnt  cieanly,  captain  : 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  the  calf. 
Are  all  call'd,  neat.— Still  virRinalltng  $ 

{Obterving  PoLixnwas  and  HsnaioMi. 
Upon  bis  palm  f— How  now,  you  wanton  calf  1 
Art  thou  my  calf  t 
Mam.  Yes,  If  you  will,  my  lord. 
Leon.  Thou  want'st  a  rough  pash,  and  the 
shooU  that  I  have,  i 
To  be  ftali  Uke  me :— yet,  ihey  say,  we  are 
Almost  as  like  as  eggs  ;  women  say  so. 


Most  denr'stl    my  eollopl— Can  thy  damt-* 

mayt  bet 

Aflbction  I  thy  intention  stabs  the  centre  t 
Thou  dost  make  possible,  things  not  so  held 
Communlcafst  with  dreams;— (How  can  this 

bet)—    • 
With  what's  unreal  thon  coacUve  art. 
And  fellow'st  nothing  :  Then,  'tis  very  credent,* 
Thon  may'st  co-Join  with  sooMthing ;  and  thon 

dost; 
(And  that  beyond  commission ;  and  I  dnd  it  J 
And  that  to  tbe  infection  of  my  brains. 
And  hardening  of  my  brpws. 

Pot.  What  means  Sidila  f 

Her.  He  something  seems  unsettled. 

Pot.  How,  my  lord  t 
What  chrer  t  how  U't  with  yen,  best  brother  f 

Her.  You  look. 
As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction : 
Are  you  mov'd,  my  lord  t 

Aeon.  No,  in  good  earnest.— 
How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  lu  Mly 
Its  tenderness,  and  make  Itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms  I  Looking  on  tbe  lines 
Of  my  buy's  fiKe,  metbougbt,  I  did  recoil 
Twf  nty.three  years ;  and  saw  myself  unbreechM, 
In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  dagger  munled. 
Lest  It  should  bite  Its  uiastrr,  and  so  prove. 
As  ornamenu  oft  do,  too  dangerous. 
How  like,  methougbt,  1  then  was  to  this  kernel. 
This   quash,  f    this    gentleman :— Mine   honest 

fk-lend. 
Will  yon  take  eggs  for  money  1 1 

Mam.  No,  my  lord,  1*11  fight. 

Leon,   Yon  willt  why,  happy   man    be    his 
dolelHMy  brother. 
Are  yon  so  fund  of  yonr  young  prince,  as  we 
Dn  seem  to  be  of  our's  f 

Pol.  If  at  home.  Sir, 
He's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  mv  matter : 
Now  my  «wom  fHend,  and  then  mine  enemy ; 
My  parasite,  mv  soldier,  statesman,  all : 
He  makes  a  July's  day  short  as  December ; 
And  with  his  varying  childness,  cures  In  me 
ThooghU  that  would  thick  my  blood. 

Leon.  So  stands  this  squire 
Offlc'd  with  me :  We  two  will  walk,  my  lord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steps.— Hermlone^ 
How  thon  lov'sl  us,  show  In  our  brother's  WM- 

conie ; 
Let  what  Is  dear  In  Sicily,  be  cheap : 
Next  to  thyself,  and  my  young  rover,  he^ 


That  will  say  any  thing  :  But  were  they  false 
As  o'er-dled  blacks,  as  wind,  as  waurs  ;  false 
As  diee  are  to  be  wish'd,  by  one  that  Hxes 
No  bonm  Y  twiat  his  and  mint; ;  yet  were  It 

true 
To  say  this  boy  were  like  me.— Come,  Sir  page. 
Look  on  roe  with  yonr  ntikin  **  eye:  Sweet 

villain  I 

•  TmnbliBr  of  th«  li««rt. 

4  The  tun*  nlajr««|  at  tb«  death  of  the  deer. 

1  HMrtir  felloir. 

I  t.  «.  PleyiBg  witb^er  fingcn  ••  if  on  •  tplDnet. 

I  Thou  wealeu  •  r*agh  heed,  aad  the  budding  boras 


Ihetf  bev*. 

^  Boundary. 


Blue. 


Apparent  ]|  to  my  heart'. 

Her.  If  yon  would  seek  ns. 
We  are  your's  i'the  garden  :  Shall's  attend  yon 
there t 
Leon.  To  your  own  bents  dispose  yon  :  you'll 
be  found. 
Be  you  beneath  the  sky  t— I  am  angling  now 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line. 
Go  to,  go  to  I 

[Aside.    Obterving  PoLizanxa  oimI  Hin- 

MIONI. 

How  she  holds  up  the  neb,  %  the  bill  to  him  I 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
To  her  allowing  **  husband  I  Gone  already  ; 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep ;   o'er  head  and  ears   a 

fork'd  one.  M 

{Ertunt  POLtxiMSs,  Hbrmionb,  and 
Attendants. 
Go,  play,  boy,  play  ,— thy  mctber  plays,  aud  I 
Play  too ;  but  so  disgrac*!!  a  part,  whose  issne 
Will  hiss  me  lu  my  grave ;  contempt  aud  cla- 
mour 
Will  be  my  knell.— Go,  phiy,  boy,  play ;— There 

have  been. 
Or  I  am  much  decelv'd,  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  present. 
Now,  while  I  speak  ibis,  holds  hU  wife  by  the 
arm, 

•  Credtble.         «  Peecod.         t  Will  you  be  r^o  ed. 

f  Majr  bit  thare  tf  life  be  a  heiipy  one. 
I  Heir  apparent,  neat  claimant.  H  Mo«th. 

••  Ap|<roving.  ^i  A  homed  one. 
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840 


WINTER'S  TALK. 


Act  1 


Tim  lUtfe  thinks  ike  hM  bee*  ttaCd  In  feU  ak- 


Aod  bit  pond  IMi*d  bj  hit  Mxt  BelRbboar,  by 
Sir  Smile,  bis  nelshboar :  oaj.  there's  cmdA 

.         tat,  [opea'd. 

Whiles  other  nca  have  nies ;  nnd  those  gntes 
As  mlM,  aKaloU  their  wUT:  ShonM  all  dcsMlr, 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
WonUI  hang  themselves.    Phjsic  forH  thera  b 

none ; 
It  to  a  bairdjr  planet,  that  wUl  strike 
Where  nu  predominant ;  and  'Us  powerfnl,  ihink 
It,  [dnded, 

From  east,  west,  north,  and  south  :  Be  it  con- 
No  barrtcado  for  a  helljr ;  know  it ; 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy. 
With  bag  and  banaie :  many  a  tboasand  of  us 
Have  the  disease,  and   feel'l  not. —How  now, 
boyt 

Mam.  I  am  like  yon,  they  sav. 

Zicon.  Why  that's  some  commrt.— 
What  ICamlUo  there! 

Cmm,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

MA»n,  Oo  play,  Mamilllus  ;  thon'rt  an  honest 
{BxU  Mamillius, 


la  great  Sir  will  yet  stay  lonfer. 
Cmm.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  hto  auchor 


When  yon  cast  oat.  It  sUll  cai 

lAm,  Oldst  note  It  t 

Cam.  He  wouM  not  stay  at  your  petitions  ; 
His  business  more  material.  [made 

Learn.  Didst  perceive  Itt— 
They're   here   with   me    already;     whispering. 


SMUm  it  a  so-fcrth  f  'Tls 

When  I  shall  gustt  it  last.— How  cnme'l,  CamlUo, 

That  he  did  suyt 

Com.  At  the  good  queen's  entreaty. 

Lean.  At  the  queen's,  be't :  good,  should  be 
pertinent  i 
But  so  it  is,  U  U  not.  Was  this  taken 
By  any  uuderstandlng  pate  but  thine  t 
For  thy  conceit  is  soaking,  will  draw  In 
More  than  the  common  Mocks :— Not  noted,  bt. 
But  of  the  finer  natures  f  by  some  severels. 
Of  head-piece  extraordinary  t  lower  messes,  t 
-     •  -     ■  'i  bufelne  "     ■ 


Perchance,  are  to  Ihb  bufelness  purblind : 

Cam,  Business,  my  lord  1  I  think,  omsi  un- 
derslandL 
Bohemb  slays  here  longer. 

JLeam.  Haf 

Cam.  Stoys  here  longer. 

Leon.  Ay,  but  why  f 

Cam.  To  satblV  your  highness,  and  the  en- 


my. 


Of  onr  most  gradons  mbtress. 

Ltau.  Satisfy 

The  antreaties  of  your  mistress  1 saibfy  f— 

Let  that  salllce.    I  have  trusted  thee,  CamlUo, 
With  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  as  well 
My  chamber-conndb :  wherein,  pricst-like,  thou 
Hast  cleans'd  my  bosom ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  reform'd :  but  we  hare  been 
Deeelv'd  In  thy  tategrity,  dccelvM 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

Cam,  Be  It  forbid,  my  lord  I 

X.C0M.  To  hide  upon't  ;->Thou  art  not  honest : 
or. 
If  thou  inclln'st  that  way,  thon  art  a  coward ; 
Which  hoxca  i  honesty  bebf   ' 


From  course  raqnir'd; 


t  restraining 
Or  ebe 


must  be 


A  servant,  grafted  in  my  serious  trust. 
And  therein  negligent ;  or  else  a  fool. 
That  seest  a  game  play'd  home,  the  rkh  stake 


drawiL 
And  tak'st  It  all  for  Jest. 

Gum.  My  gndous  lord, 
I  may  be  negligent,  foolish,  and  fearfhl ; 
In  every  one  of  these  no  man  is  free, 
But  that  nb  n^llfence,  hb  folly,  fear, 

*  To  roavd  !■  tll«  tar  wm  ts  (ell  Mcratlf . 

4  Ta»i«.  t  Inlcrieri  in  -aDk. 

I  T*  b*a  1»  to  haBMtriii|. 


ABMOgst  the  Infinite  doings  at  the  wwM, 
Somettme  pub  forth :  in  your  aAlrs,  my  bnk 
If  ever  I  were  wllfU-negilgtnt, 
It  was  my  folly ;  If  Industriously 
I  play'd  the  fool.  It  was  my  negUfencu, 
Not  weighing  weU  the  end ;  If  ever  AarfdL 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  bsue  doubled. 
Whereof  the  execution  did  ciy  out 
Against  the  non-pcrfbrasaMe,  twas  a  tar 
Which  oft  affecb  the  wisest:  these,  my  laid  ; 
Are  such  allow'd  taflrmitles,  that  houMty 
Is  never  ttta  of.    But,  'beseech  your  grace. 
Be  Dialaer  with  me ;  let  me  know  my  treapas 
By  lu  own  vissge :  if  I  then  deny  it, 
'Tb  none  of  mine. 

Learn.  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo, 
(Bat  that's  past  doubt :  yoa  have ;  or  yow  ey^ 

glass 
Is  thicker  than  a  cackold's  horn :)  or  heard, 
(For,  to  a  vision  so  apparent,  rumour 
Cannot  be  muU,)  or  thought,  (for  cogitation 
Resides  not  in  that  num,  that  docs  not  think  It,) 
My  wife  b  sUpperyt  if  thou  wUt  oonfcm, 
(Or  ebe  be  Impudently  negative. 
To  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thooghtj  then 

My» 

My  wife's  a  hobby-horse :  deservca  a  name 
As  rank  as  any  flax-wench,  that  pub  to 
Before  her  troth-plight :  say  it,  and  JuslUjr  It. 

Cam.  I  would  not  be  a  slanderoby,  to  hear 
My  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without 
My  present  vengeance  taken :  'Shrew  my  heart. 
You  never  spoke  what  did  beeomo  yon  torn 
Than  thb ;  which  to  reiterate,  were  sin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  tme. 

Learn,  Is  whispering  nothing  t 
Is  leanhig  check  lo  check  t  b  meeting  noaes  t 
Kbaing  with  tauhie  Up?  stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sigh  t  (a  note  InlUllble 
Of  breaking  honesty  i)  horsing  liaot  on  foot  t 
Skulking  In  oomere  t  wishing  clocks  more  i>wlft  t 
Hours,  minutsaf  noon,  midnight  f  and  all  cyss 

Mind 
With  the  pin  and  web,  •  but  thair's,  their's  only. 
That  would  unseen  be  wicked  t   Is  thb  nothing  t 
Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  In't,  b  no- 

thtag; 
The  covering  sky  b  nothing :  Bohemia  nothing ; 
My  wife  is  nothing ;  nor  nothing  have  these  no. 


If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  lord,  be  cur'd 
Of  tbb  diseas'd  opinion,  and  betimes ; 
For  'tb  most  dangerous. 

Leon.  Say,  It  be ;  'tb  true. 

Cam.  No,  no,  my  lord. 

Learn.  It  Is  ;  you  He,  you  lie : 
I  say  thon  liest,  Camilb,  aud  I  hate  thee : 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  slave ; 
Or  else  a  hovering  tAnporber,  that 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  good  and  evil. 
Inclining  to  them  both :  Were  my  wlfe'a  Uver 
Infected  as  ber  Ufe,  she  would  not  Uve 
The  running  of  one  glam.  t 

{}mn.  Who  does  Infect  hert 

Learn.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  medal. 


About  hb  neck,  Bohemb :  Who— if  I 
Had  servanb  tme  about  me  :  that  bare  eyes 
T^i  see  alike  mine  honour  as  their  profits. 
Their  own   paiticalar  thrifb,— they  would   do 

that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing :  Ay,  i 
Hb  cup-bearer,— whom  I  fkom  meanei 
Have   bench'd,  and  reafd  to  worship; 

may'st  see  [h 

Plainly,  as  heaven  aces  earth,  and  earth  acet 
How  1  am  galled,— might'st  bespice  a  cap. 
To  give  nstae  enemy  a  bstiag  wink  ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial 
Cam.  Sir,  my  lord, 
could  do  this ;  and  that  with  no  rash  t  potion. 


*  l>(Sordcr«  of  iht  ct*- 


t  ilv«r-«{ 
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Scew  If. 

Bat  whk  a  HsTrlBL 
MalkioMly  •  like  poiion :  Bnl  I  caanot 
Bdlcve  tbta  crack  to  be  In  nqr  dread  mbtiCM 
80  sovereignly  belag  honoaraUe. 

I  ftavt  Un'4  tiMe, 

Leon,  Make't  thy  iiiiesUon,  and  go  rot  I 
Doei  tblnli  1  am  to  muddy,  m  ousctlled. 
To  apiMint  wywif  in  this  vexation  t  tolly 
The  parity  and  whltencM  of  my  ibccta, 
Wklcli   to    preaenre,  to  sleep;    wblch 


WINTERS  TALE. 


Ml 


being 


la  foadi,  tbomt,  nettles,  lallt  of  wasps  t 
Give  scandal  to  the  blood  o'tbe  prince  mf  *ou, 
Wbo,  I  do  tbiuk  Is  mine,  and  love  as  miae ; 
Witbout  ripe  rtoviiw  to^f  Wonld  1  do  tblsf* 
ConM  man  so  blencb  :  t 

Cam.  I  mnat  believe  yon.  Sir ; 
I  do ;  and  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  for't : 
Pravidcd,  that  when  he's  ranov'd,  your  blgbaess 
Will  take  again  your  queeu,  as  your's  at  llrat ; 
Even  for  your  son's  sake ;    and,  thereby,  for 

sealing 
The  Injnry  of  tongues,  In  oonrU  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  allied  to  yonr's. 

Leon,  Thou  dost  advise  me. 
Even  so  as  I  mine  own  coarse  have  set  down  : 
I'll  give  no  Meoilsh  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam,  Ny  lord, 
Go  then  :  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  fk-lendship  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with   Bo 

hemia. 
And  with  your  queen :  I  am  bis  cupbearer ; 
ir  from  me  he  have  wholesome  beverage. 
Account  me  not  your  servant. 

Leon,  This  Is  all : 
Dot,  aad  thou  hast  one  half  of  my  heart ; 
Do't  not,  thou  split'st  thine  own. 

€Mm.  ni  do't,  my  lord. 

Leon,   I  nill  setm  friendly,  as  thou  bast  ad- 
vls'd  me.  [ICrl/. 

€:am.  O  miserable  lady  I— But,  for  me, 
What  case  stand  1  in  t  I  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  good  Pollxenes  :  and  my  ground  to  do't 
Is  toe  obedience  to  a  master  ;  one, 
Who.  in  rebellion  with  himself,  will  have 
All  that  are  bis,  so  too.— To  do  this  deed, 
Promotion  follows  :  If  I  could  And  example 
Of  thousands,  that  had  struck  anointed  kings, 
.  And  Monrlsh'd  after,  I'd  not  do't :  but  since 
Nor  brass,  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not 

one. 
Let  villany  Itself  foraweart.    I  must 
Forsake  the  court :  to  do't,  or  no.  Is  certain 
To  me  a  break.neck.    Happy  star,  reign  now  I 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

.Aifer  PouziMaa* 

Pol,  This  Is  strange  I  metblnks, 
My  fhvonr  here  begins  to  warp.    Not  speak  f— 
Good-day,  Camlllo. 

Cam,  Hail,  most  royal  Sir  I 

Pol,  What  Is  the  news  I'lhe  court  f 

Cam,  None  rare,  my  lord. 

Pel.  The  king  bath  on  him  such  a  counte- 
nance, 
As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region, 
Lov'd  as  he  loves  himself;  even  now  I  met  him 
With  customary  compliment ;  when  he, 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  failing 
A  Up  of  much  contempt,  speeds' from  me ;  and 
80  leaves  me,  to  consider  what  is  breeding. 
That  changes  thus  his  manners. 

Cam,  I  dare  not  know,  my  lord. 

Pol.  How  I  dare  not  f  do  not.    Do  you  know, 
and  dare  not  . 
Be  Intelligent  to  me  T  TIs  Ihereabonts ; 
For,  to  yourself,  what  yun  do  know,  yon  mast ; 
And  cannot  say,  you  dare  not.    Good  Camlllo, 
Your  cbang'd  complfxlons  are  to  me  a  mirror. 
Which  shows  roe  mine  cbang'd  to  :  for  I  must  be 
A  party  in  this  alteration,  finding 
Myacif  thns  altcr'd  with  It. 

•  Maltriamly,  with  cflccta  •penly  banfal. 
t  !•  *'  Com  Id  avy  man  lo  Mart  olf  fram  propriety  ? 


Cms.  There  b  a  stekMia 

Which  puts  some  of  us  In  distemper ;  but 
1  cannot  naane  ihe  disease ;  aad  it  to  caught 
Of  von  that  yet  are  wcU. 

PoL  How  I  caught  of  me  f 
Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basUisk  1 
I  have  iook'd  on  thoasauds,  who  have  sped  tbo 


By  my  regard,  but  kiU'd  none  so.    CamiUo,- 
As  yon  are  oertolnly  a  gentleman  ;  thereto 
Clerk-like,  cxperfcnc'd,  which  no  lese  ndonis 
Our  gentry,  than  our  parento'  noble  names. 


we  are  gentle,  t^l  beseech 
yon. 
If  yon  know  aught  which  doea  behove  my  know- 
ledge 
Thereof  to  be  Inforai'd,  imprlaoB  it  not 
In  ignoiant  concealment. 

(Jam,  I  may  not  answer. 

Pol.  A  sickness  caught  of  ne,  aad  yet  I 
Weill 
I  mast  be  aaswtr'd.— Dost  thou  hear,  Camlllo, 
I  ciiOnre  thee,  by  all  the  paru  of  man. 
Which  honour  does  acknowledge,-»wbereof  the 

least 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mliie^--that  thon  declare 
What  tncidency  thou  dost  guess  of  barm 
Is  creeping  toward  me ;  how  far  off,  how  near ; 
Which  way  to  be  prevented,  If  to  he ; 
If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it. 

Oam,  Sir,  I'll  tell  you ; 
Since  I  am  charg'd  In  honour,  and  by  him 
That  I  think  hoMHuable :  Therefora  mark  my 

counsel ; 
Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  follow'd  as 
1  mean  to  ntter  it ;  or  both  yourself  and  ma 
Cry.  lost,  and  so  good-night. 

Pol,  On,  good  Camillo. 

Cam.  I  am  appointed  Him  to  mnrder  yon.  t 

Pol.  By  whom,  Camillo  t 

Cam,  By  the  king. 

Pol,  For  what  f 

Cam.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  he 


He  thinks,  nay,  with 
swears* 

As  he  bad  seen't,  or  been  aa  instrnment 

To  vicef  you  to't,->that  yon  have  toucb'd  his 

queen 
Forbiddenly. 

Pol.  Ob  t  then  my  best  blood  torn 
To  an  infected  Jelly  ;  and  my  name 
Be  yok'd  with  bis,  that  did  betray  the  best  I 
Torn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 
A  savour,  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
Where  1  arrive ;  and  my  approach  be  shonii'd. 
Nay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  great'st  infection 
Tint  e'er  was  heard,  or  read  I 

Cam,  Swear  his  thought  over 
By  each  particular  star  in  heaven,  and 
By  nil  their  Influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or,  by  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  shake 
The  fabric  of  his  folly ;  whose  foundation 
Is  pll'd  upon  his  faith,  fl  aad  will  conUnno 
The  standing  of  his  body. 

Pol,  How  should  this  grow  f 

Cam.  I  know  not :  but,  I  am  sure,  'tis  safer  to 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  question  bow  'tis 

bom. 
If  therefore  yon  dare  trust  my  honesty,— 
Tbat  lies  Inclosed  in  tbis  trunk,  which  yov 
Shall  bear  along  impawn'd,— away  to-night. 
Your  followers  1  will  whisper  to  the  business ; 
And  will,  by  twos  and  threes,  at  several  pos- 
terns. 
Clear  them  o'tbe  city  :  For  myself,  I'll  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  this  discovery  lost.    Be  not  uncertain  ; 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  parenU,  1 
Have  uuer'd  truth  ;  which  if  yon  seek  to  prove, 
1  dare  not  sund  by ;  nor  shall  you  be  safer 


*  Far  •actaMian. 

t  Gaiitle  aa«  opiMMil  la  •implc  i  wall  born. 

1  /.  r.  I  am  Iba  pcrtou  aiiuwinied,  &c. 

I  Draw.  I  iMUled  bcliaf. 

*  P 
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TlMui  MM  condnmi'd  by  tbe  king'i  om  moatb. 


Act  n. 


Pot.  I  do  heliere  thee : 
I  Mw  hit  hart  in  bto  fhee.    Oive  me  tby  bind ; 
Be  pilot  IB  ow,  wid  tby  ptaccs  iball 
atUl  Bclfbboar  nibw ;  My  sblpt  aie  randy,  aad 
My  people  did  expect  nr  bence  departare 
Two  days  ifo.— Iliit  jedouy 
l»  for  a  pKOHM  craatara :  ai  •be'a  rare. 
Meet  It  be  gnat ;  aad,  at  bis  penoo'i  mlgbly, 
Maft  It  be  violent ;  and  at  be  doee  coaceive 
Be  la  dbboBopr'd  by  a  man  wbteb  ever 
ProfeM'd  to  bin,  wby,  hU  revenfct  mait 
In  tbat  be  made  mora  bitter.    Pear  o'erabadet 


Good  cspedliloB  be  my  Mend,  and  comfort 
Tbe  gradoaa  qacea,  part  of  bis  tbeme.  bat  BO- 


OT bis  IU.u*en  snipldon  1  Coane,  CamUlo ; 
I  will  respect  tbce  as  a  fbtber,  if 
ThoB  bcai'st  my  life  off  benoe :  Let  bs  avoM. 
Oam.  It  Is  In  mine  antborlty  to  command 
Tbe  keys  of  dl  the  posterns :  Please  yonr  high- 


Td  fikn  fbe  nifBaft  boar :  oome, 


,  Sir,  away. 

[Sjctunt, 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—TV 
KmUt  HiBHioni,  Mamillius,  end  Ladibs* 
Htr»  TUe  tbe  boy  to  yoa :  be  so  Iroables  me, 
TIs  past  enduring. 

1  Ladp,  Come,  my  gnclons  lord, 
SbaU  I  be  year  playfeUowl 
Afum»  No,  ril  none  of  yoo. 
1  Ltdg*  Why,  my  svveet  lord  f 
Mmm.  Yoa'U  kUs  me  bard ;  and  speak  to  me 
asir 
I  arera  a  baby  slill.->l  Ioto  yon  better. 
S  Ledff,  Aad  wby  so,  my  good  lord  1 
Ifam.  Not  for  bccanse 
Year  brows  ara  blacker ;  vet  Mack  brows,  they 

■nr» 

Become  some  womea  best ;  so  tbat  there  be  not 
Too  macb  hair  there,  but  In  a  8lml*clrcle, 
Or  balf«ooa  made  with  a  pen. 

S  Lttdjf.  Who  laagbt  yoa  ibis  t 

Mom.  I  leam'd  it  oat  of  women's  fbces.— 
Pray  now 
What  coloar  are  yonr  eye-brows  f 

1  Ladp,  Mae.  my  lord. 

Mum,  Nay,  that's  a  mock :    I  have  seen  a 
lady's  nose 
That  has  been  Mae,  bat  not  her  eye-brows. 

t  Ladg.  Hark  ye  : 
Tbe  qaeen,  year  mother,  roands  space ;  we  shall 
Present  onr  services  to  a  flne  new  prince. 
One  of  these  days ;  and  then  you'd  waatoa  with 
If  we  woflid  have  yoa.  [us, 

1  Ladp.  8be  la  spread  of  late 
Into  a  goodly  balk :  Good  time  encoaater  ber  I 

Jitr.  What  wisdom  atira  amongst  yoa  1  Cuine, 
Sir,  now 

am  for  yoa  again :  Pray  yoo,  alt  by  aa, 
ABd  tell'a  a  tale. 

Mam*  Merry,  or  aad,  sball't  be  t 

Hot,  As  merry  aa  yoa  will. 

JfMi.  A  sad  talc's  best  fur  winter : 
I  have  one  of  sprites  and  Kobiiaa. 

fftr.  Let's  have  tbat.  Sir. 
Come  on,  sit  down  :— Come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fright  me  with  yonr  sprites :  yoa're  powerful 
at  it. 

Mam.  There  was  a  man, 

Her,  Nay,  come,  sit  down ;  then  on. 

Afoaa.  Dwelt  by  a  cburcb-yard ;— I  will  tell  it 
softly; 
Yon  cricket  a  aball  not  bear  4, 

Her.  Come  on  then. 
And  gha't  me  In  niliic  cai. 


.Aafer  LBonTts«  Anrinonos,  Loans,  and 

atkert. 
Liam,  Was  be  met  tberel  his  tnbit  CamlHw 

with  him  r 
1  Lard,  Behind  the  tnit  of  pines  I  met  them  i 


Saw  I  men  seonr  so  on  their  way :  I  eyM  Ihm 
Even  to  their  ships. 

Learn,  How  Mem'd  am  I 
In  ray  Jnst  oensnra  I  In  my  tma  opinion  t— 
Alack,  for  lesser  knowledge  I  •  How  necnn'd. 
In  being  so  blest  1—Tbera  amy  be  In  the  cnp 


A  spldert  atecp'd,  aad  one  may  drink  .      . 
And  yet  parttke  no  vaiom ;  for  his  knowledge 


la  not  infected  :  hot  If  one  present 
Tbe  abborr'd  Ingredient  m  bis  eye. 
How  he  hath  drank,  he  cracks  bl 

aidea. 
Whh  violent  hefts :  t— I  have  drank,  and 

the  spider. 
CamlUo  was  bU  help  In  «hls.  his  pnnder:— 
Thera  Is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown 


All's  trne  that  b  i 

Whom  I  employ'd,  was  pta-employ'd  by  him : 

He  has  dlscover'd  my  design,  aad  1 

Remala  a  pincb'd  tbiag ;  $  yea,  a  very  trkfc 

For  them  to  play  at  will ;— How  came  the  poeteina 

So  easily  open  t 

1  Lard.  By  bis  great  antbority ; 
Which  often  bntb  no  ten  prevail'd  than  so. 
On  yonr  cunimsnd. 

Learn,  I  know't  too  well.— 
Give  me  tbe  boy ;  I  am  glad  yoa  did  not  nmm 

him: 
TboBgb  he  does  bear  aome  algns  of  me,  yet  yon 
Have  too  roach  Mood  In  Mm. 


Her.  What  ia  tbiaf  nortt 
y  hence, 
about  ber; 


Leoia.  Bear  tbe  boy  I 


he  shall  not  coaae 


Away  with  him  :-and  let  ber  apoit  hcneir 
With  that  ahe's  big  with ;  for  'tis  PoUxenea 
Hu  made  thee  awell  tbna. 

Her.  Bnt  I'd  aay,  he  had  not. 
And,  I'll  be  swora,  yon  wonld  believe  my  sayings 
Howe'er  yon  lean  to  the  nayward. 

Learn,  Yoa,  my  lords- 
Look  OB  ber,  mark  ber  well ;  be  bat  aboat 
To  my,  skaU  m  gaadif  ladf,  and 
Tbe  Jastioe  of  yonr  hearts  wfll  thereto  add, 
*TU  pUjf,  ska*e  not  kanest,  hamawabU  ; 
Praiae  ber  but  for  this  her  wlthont-door  f«>nn, 
(Which,  on  my  ftiitb,  dcacnres  high  apeechj  and 

atnlght 
Tbe  sbrag,  tbe  bum,  or  ha ;  these  pretty  brands. 
Tbat  calumny  doth  nse :— Ob  I  I  am  out. 


will  sear  1 


ly  dolb 
Tbat  nacrcy  doea ;  for  < 
Vlrtae  Itaelfr 

ha'a, 

Whea  yoa  have  aaU  ahe's  goodly,  come  betweeo. 
Ere  yoa  can  aay  abe'a  honeat :  Bnt  be  it  kuuwa^ 
From   him   that  has  most  caase  to  gilrve  It 

ahoald  be, 
She'a  aa  adultresa. 

Her,  Shoald  a  villain  aay  ao. 
The  most  replenlab'd  villala  tai  tbe  world. 
He  were  as  much  more  villain  :  yoa,  ray  lord. 
Do  bnt  mistake. 

Leon.  You  have  mistook,  my  lady, 
Polixenes  for  Leontes :  O  tbou  thing. 
Which  I'll  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Lest  barbarism,  making  ine  the  prrcedeal. 
Should  a  like  lanftuage  uae  to  all  degrees. 
And  maanerly  dlktinguiahmeni  leave  out 
Betwixt  tbe  prince  and  beggar!— I  have  »aid, 
She'a  aa  adaltresa  ;  I  have  aald  with  whom 
More,  abe'a  a  traitor ;  aad  Camillo  la 
A  federaiy  with  her ;  aad  oae  tbat  knows 
What  ahe  would  ahame  to  know  beraclf, 
Bnt  with  her  moat  vile  principal  that  she'a 
A  bcd^werver,  even  aa  bad  aa  those 

•  Oh  !  thai  ny  knowMf*  war*  teat. 
t  8fiid«n  «af«  aausncd ,  p«iaaaoat  In  vmt  autWrV 
tisa.  t  llaavinfa. 

I  A  thiaff  piacbad  a«c  of  claaia,  •  puppac 
I  Bra  ad  aa  inraaivaa. 
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»;ii»i 


iprliry 


That  Y«lura  clvt  boM  tU 
To  thli  ttclr  lite  cwape. 

Str.  No,  by  my  life. 
Privy  to  noM  of  tlii§ :  How  will  thU  trieire.yoa* 
Wbea  yo«  ihall  coom  to  ctatrer  kaowledfe,  tint 
Too  tbM  htvK  pubiUb'd  me  t  Gentle  my  lord. 
You  scarce  caa  rlc bt  me  tbroagbly  tben,  lo  say 
Yoo  did  misuke. 

Xmm.  No,  BO ;  If  I  mistake 
lo  iboic  fonndatloBs  wbicb  1  baild  upon, 
Tke  ceotre  Is  Dot  big  eoougb  to  bear 
A  scb<iol<boy's  lop.~Away  with  her  to  prisoa  : 
He,  wbo  sball  speak  fur  ber,  U  alkr  otf  |ulHy,* 
But  tbat  b«  speaks,  t 

Her.  Tbere's  some  III  planet  reigns : 
1  orast  be  patient,  till  the  bcavens  look 
With  an  aspect  more  favourable.— Good  my  lords, 
I  mn  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  are  ;  the  want  uf  which  vain  dew. 
Perchance,  sball  dry  your  pltlm  :  bnt  I  have 
That  booenrable  grl«f  lodg'd  brre,  which  bums 
Worse  than  tears  drown :  'Beseech  yoo  all,  my 

lords. 
With  thongbis  so  qnaliOed  as  yonr  cbarlties 
Shall  best  Instruct  yon,  measure  me :— and  so 
The  king's  will  be  perform'd  I 

/.CMS.  Sbnll  I  be  heard  f       [Ta  tkt  Guards, 

Her.  Who  1st,  that  goes  with  me  f— 'Beseech 
yonr  highness, 
My  womeb  may  be  with  me ;  for,  yon  see, 

nires  It.    Do  not  weep,  good  fools ; 


My  plight  reqnii 


cause :  when  yon  sball  know  your 


Ant.  If  It  be  so. 
We  need  no  pave  to  bnry  honesty ; 
Tbere's  not  a  grain  of  it,  the  face  to  sweeten 
of  the  whole  dnngy  enrth. 

Um.  Whnt!  tock  I  credttf 

1  Lord,  I  had  father  yon  did  lack,  than  I  my 
lord,  [w« 

Upon  tbis  grouod :  and  moic  It  would  oooicnt 
lo  have  her  honour  trve,  than  your  susplciun  ; 
Be  blam'd  for't  how  yon  might. 

LeoH,  Why,  what  need  we 
Commune  with  yoo  of  this  T  but  rather  follow 
Our  forceftil  Instigation  f  Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  yonr  counsels :   bnt  oi 


Imparts  this :  which,— If  yon  (or  stuplfled, 
or  seeming  so  In  skill,)  cannot,  or  will  not, 
Rdlsh  as  truth,  like  ui ;  Inform  yourselves. 
We  need  no  more  of  yonr  advice :  the  matter, 
The  lou,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  to  all 
Properly  oar's. 

Attt.  And  I  wish,  my  liege. 
YOU  had  only  In  your  silent  Judgment  tried  It, 
Without  more  overture. 

Istom.  How  could  that  be  I 
Either  thou  art  omst  Ignorant  by  age, 
or  thou  wert  born  a  fool.    Camlllo's  flight. 
Added  to  their  Ibmlllarity, 


My  plight  req 
There  is  no 

mistress 

Has  deserv'd  prison,  then  abound  In  tears. 
As  I  ooow  out :  tbto  action,  I  now  go  on, 
la  for  my  better  grace.— Adieu,  my  lord  : 
I  never  wish'd  to  see  you  sorry  ;  now, 
I  trust,  I  sball.~-My  women,  come ;  yon  have 
leave. 
Leon.  Go,  do  our  bidding ;  hence. 

[Kxemn*  Qoaaw  and  Ladius. 
1  L9rd.  'Beseech  your  highness,  call  the  queen 

again. 
Aii<.  Be  certain  what  yon  dOt  Sir ;  lest  yonr 
Justice 
i  violence ;  tn  the  which  three  great  ones 


Yourself,  your  oneen,  your  son. 

1  M^rd,  For  her,  luy  lord,— 
I  due  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  dot,  Sir, 
Plense  yon  to  aoapt  It,  tbat  the  queen  is  spot 

lem 
■the  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you ;  I  oiean. 
In  this  which  >oa  accuse  her. 

Ant,  If  It  prove 
She's  otherwise,  I'll  keep  my  sUblest  where 
I  lodge  my  wife ;  I'll  go  hi  coupleo  with  ber  ; 
Than  when  I  feel,  and  see  her,  no  further  trust 
For  every  Inch  of  woman  In  the  world,       [her ; 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  flesh,  U  false. 
If  she  be. 

Jbeon,  Hold  yonr  peaces. 

I  Lard,  Good  my  lord,— 

Ant,  It  U  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves : 
Yon  are  abus'd,  and  by  some  putter-on,  § 
That  will  be  damn'd  for't ;  'would  I  knew  the 

villain, 
I  would  land-damn  him  :  Be  she  hononr-flaw'd,— 
I  have  three  daughters  ;  the  eldest  Is  eleven  ; 
The  second,  and  the  third,  nine,  and  some  flve 
If  tbb  prove  true,  they'll  pay  fort :  by  mine 

honour, 
111  geld  them  all ;  fourteen  they  shall  not  see. 
To  bring  false  generations  :  they  are  co-heirs  ; 
And  I  had  rather  glib  myself,  than  they 
Should  not  prpdnoe  fair  issue. 

Lean.  Cease  ;  no  more. 
Yon  smell  tbto  business  with  a  sense  as  cold 
As  to  a  dead  man's  nose :  I  see't,  and  feelt. 
As  yon  feel  doing  thus ;  nod  see  withal 
The  lnstminen*4  that  feel. 


•  Rtmataljr  gallty. 
itrtljr  •ocaking ■  |  Tnks  My  mmiob. 

I  InMifMor. 


(Which  was  as  gram  as  ever  tonch'd  eon)ectnre, 

"" "    '    approbattoa,  • 

ing,  all  other  circnmstanoes 
Made  up  to  the  deed,)  doth  push  on  this  pro* 


Tbat  lack'd  sight  only,  nought  for 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  cli 


ceeding: 
Yet,  for  a  greater  oonflrmatlon, 
(For,  In  an  act  of  tbis  Importance,  'twere 
Most  piteous  to  be  wild,  1  have  despotch'd  Ul 

post. 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleoii.enes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuffd  sufficiency :  t  Now,  from  the  omde 
They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  had, 
''lall  stop,  or  spur  me.    Have  I  done  well  t 

1  Lord.  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Though  I  am  sattofled,  and  need  no 
more 
Thau  what  I  know,  yet  shall  the  oracle 
Give  rest  to  tbe  minds  of  others  ;  such  as  ha 
Whose  iguoraut  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth :  So  have  we  thought  II 

good. 
From  onr  free  person  she  should  be  eonfln'd ; 
Lest  tbat  tbe  treachery  of  the  two,  fled  hence. 
Be  left  her  to  perform.    Come,  follow  us ; 
We  are  to  speak  In  public :  for  this  business 
Will  raise  us  all. 

Ant.  [Aside,]  To  tonghter,  as  1  take  It, 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL—The  $ame.—ThM  outer  Boom  of 
a  PrUon. 

Enter  Paulina  and  Atiendants. 
Pmuim  Tbe  keeper  of  the  prison,— call  to  bin; 
[SxU  an  Attendant. 
Let   him   have  knowledge  who   I  am.— Good 

la4yl 
No  court  In  Europe  to  too  good  for  thee, 
What  dost  tbou  then  In   prison  t— Now,  good 
Sir, 

Re-enter  Attendant,  with  the  Kaarnr 
Yoo  know  me,  do  yon  not  t 

ICeef.  For  a  worthy  lady, 
A  ad  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

Paui,  Pray  you,  then. 
Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Keep,  1  may  not,  madam ;  to  the  contrary 
I  bsve  express  commandment. 

Paui,  Here's  ado. 
To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  from 

Tbe  access  of  gentle  vtoltors ! Is  It  lawful. 

Pray  you,  to  see  her  women  I  any  of  them  1 
Emilia  t 

•  PraoT.  1  or  abilMMS  mon  tban  ••AlcMa  • 
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J  I  sInU  bring 
i  foitb* 

Pmul,  1  iwBjr  BOW,  dll  b«r. 
Withdnw  yoiinelTM.  [Exeuni  AtUHd, 

Ktep,  And»  madaiDy 
1  nut  te  prwent  «t  yoor  conference. 
/>«icl.  WeU,  te  It  to,  p^jrthee. 

[ExU  Rum. 
Hereof  tncb  ado  to  make  no  italn  a  alatn. 
At  paMet  oolonrlng. 

Beamier  Rsbpbb,  with  Emilia. 

D,  kov  fkret  oar  giadoai  lady  t 
Ai  well  ai  one  to  great,  and  so  for- 


Dear 


fflUav  hold  together :  On  her  frigbta,  and  griefs, 
ilch  nerer  tender  lady  bath  borne  greater,; 
b,  aoaethlng  before  her  time,  deUver'd. 
i>«icl.  A  hoy  f 

EmU,  A  daughter ;  and  a  goodly  babe, 
,  l4ttty,  and  like  to  live  :  the  qaeea  rcceires 
Mnch  comfort  iat :  mya,  Mp  jhwt  prisouer, 
I  am  imioeeni  sm  pou, 

Pmmt.  I  dare  be  sworn.— 
Theae  daagerans  nnsafe  Innes  *  o'tbe  king  I  be- 


;  the  ofllce 


If 
He  mast  be  told  out,  and  he  shall 
Becomes  a  woman  best ;  I'll  tafce't  apon  me : 
If  1  profe  hoaey.iiiOMth'd,  let  my  tongne  hllater ; 
And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  be 
The  tmmpet  any  more :— Pray  yoa,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  best  obedience  to  the  queen ; 
If  she  dares  tmst  me  with  her  lltfle  babe, 
I'll  show^  the  king,  and  nndertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th'  loudest :  We  do  not  know 
How  be  may  soften  at  the  sight  o'tbe  child  ; 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Peraoades,  when  speaking  fkils. 
KmiL  Most  worthy  i     ' 


Tour  honour,  and  yoor  goodncm.  Is  so  evident. 
That  Tour  f^ee  undertaking  cannot  mim 
A  tb  riving  Issae }  there  to  no  lady  living, 
8o  meet  for  this  great  errand  i  Please  yoar  lady- 
ship 
To  visit  the  next  room,  I'll  presently 
Acquaint  the  qneen  of  your  most  noble  offer ; 
Who,  but  to-day,  hammer'd  of  thto  design ; 
But  dnret  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour. 
Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

Paui.  Tell  her,  Bmuta, 
111  use  that  tongue  1  have :  if  wit  flow  fkom  it, 
As  boMueM  fhmi  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubt. 
I  shall  do  giM>d«  fed 

SmH,  Now  be  yon  bless'd  for  it  I 
I'll  to  the  queen:  Please  yon,  come  something 


JCeep,  Madam,  iPt  please  the  queen  to  send 
the  babe, 
1  know  not  what  I  shall  incur,  to  pass  it. 
Having  no  warrant. 

Pout,  You  need  not  fear  It,  Sir : 
The  ehild  was  prisoner  to  the  womb  ;  and  to. 
By  law  and  pncem  of  great  nature,  thence 
Freed  and  enfhwchls'd :  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  tbe  king ;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trespam  of  the  qaeea. 

Keep,  I  do  believe  it. 

PmuL  Do  not  you  fear :  upon 
Mine  honour,  I  will  stand  'twixt  you  and  danger. 

[Bxeuut, 

SOSyS  Iir.^Tk€  9am€,-^A  Boom  In  tho 
Paiace, 

SHtor  LaoxTBs,  AvTiooHng,  Lonos,  tMd other 
Attbhdaiits. 
MjOoh.  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  leat:   It  is  but 


othe 


To  bear  tbe  matter  thus :  m 
The  cause   were  not  .in 


She,  the  adultress  ;~for  the  harlot  king 
•  FrcBttt*. 


ban  She 


Is  quite  beyond  mine  aim»  ouA  of  the 
And  level '  of  my  brain,  ptot-ntoof; 
I  can  hook  to  me :  Say,  that  aac  wett 
Given  to  the  flic,  a  mioktjr  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  me  ngain. Wbo^a  there t 

I  Attem.  My  lord  f  [Adoamcing. 

Loom*  How  does  the  hoyf 

1  Attfnd.  He  took  good  rest  to-nlghl ; 
'Tto  hop'd,  hto  sickncM  to  dischaifd. 

Leom.  To  see, 
Hto  noUenesal 

Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  hto  mother. 
He  straight  decUn'd,  droop'd,  took  it  deeply ; 
FBsten'd  and  fta'd  the  shame  on't  in  hhnseir; 
Threw  off  hto  spirit,  hto  appetite,  bto  sleep. 
And  downright  langntoh'd.— Leave  me  solely  :  t 

See  how  he  fiuea.  [Exit  Attomd.y—nt,  fle  I  no 

thonght  of  him  ;— 
The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
Recoil  upon  me :  In  himself  too  mighty ; 
And  In  hto  parties,  hto  alliance,— Let  him  be. 
Until  a  time  may  serve :  for  present  veni 
Takit  it  on  her.    Camtllo  and  Polixenes 
Laugh  at  me ;  make  their  pastime  at  my  sorrow : 
They  should  not  laugh,  if  I  could  mch  them  ; 

nor 
Shall  she,  within  my  power. 

Ekter  Paoliicia,  with  a  CkUd. 

I  Lord,  Yon  must  not  enter. 

Paui.  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second 
to  me  : 
Pear  yoa  this  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas  i 
Than  the  queen's  life  t  a  gracious  Innocent  sonl ; 
Moie  fnt,  than  he  to  >ealou8. 

Ant»  Thaf  •  enough. 

I  Atieu.  Madam,  he  bath  not  [slept  to-night ; 
commanded 
None  should  come  at  him. 

Pmui»  Not  so  hot,  good  Sir  $ 
I  come  to  bring  him  sleep.    Tls  snch  as  vou,-* 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  him,  and  do  sigh 
At  each  his  needless  heavings,— sack  as  yoa 
Nourish  tbe  cause  of  his  awaking :  I 
Do  come  with  words  as  med'ciaal  as  true ; 
Honest,  as  either :  to  purge  him  of  that  humour. 
That  presses  him  fkom  sleep. 

JLeoM.  What  noise  there,  hot 

Poni.  No  noise,  my  lord  ;  but  needful  con* 
ference. 
About  some  gossipa  for  your  bighneas. 

Leon,  HowT— - 
Away  with  that  aadaclous  lady :  Antlgonas, 
I  cbarrd  thee  that  sbe  shoald  not  oome  about  me  ; 
I  knew  sbe  would. 

An/.  I  told  her  so,  my  lord. 
On  your  displeasure's  peril,  and  on  mine. 
She  should  not  visit  you. 

Leon,  What,  canst  not  rule  berf 

Pmul,  From  all  dishonesty,  be  can :  fat  thto, 
(Unless  he  take  tbe  course  that  you  have  done. 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honour,)  traat  it. 
He  shall  not  rule  me. 

Aut.  Lo  yon  now ;  yon  hear  1 
When  she  wUi  take  the  rein,  1  let  her  ran ; 
Bat  sbe'U  not  stumble. 

PmuL  Good  my  liege,  I  come,— 
And,  I  beseech  you,  hear  me,  who  prafcaa 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  your  physician. 
Your  most  obedtont  counsetlor ;  yet  that  dare 
Less  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils,  t 
Than  snch  as  moat  seems  four's :— I  say,  I  coae 
From  your  good  queen. 

LeoH,  Good  queen  I 

Paui.  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  qneen :   I 
say,  good  queen ; 
And  wobM  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  I 
A  man,  the  worst  $  about  yoa. 

Loom,  Force  her  hence. 

Paui,  Let  htm,  that  makes  but  trilica  a/  hto 
eyes. 


•  Maiknad  aJai. 

t  AlMttiuf  yoBT  ill  eomnM. 


I  L«ir«l. 
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rtnt  baad  ne :  on  ttloe  Mm  tceord,  I'll  off . 
Bitt,  first,  I'll  do  mj  «mii4.— The  good  oaeeo 
For  tho   li  good,  balk  liroa(hl  joa  forth  a 

daugbler ; 
Here  tU ;  oommtadf  It  to  joor  bleiaiag. 

{Laying  dawn  tJU  Child. 
Leon.  Ootl 
A  manlilnd  •  witch  I     Hence  with  her,  oat  o' 
A  most  lotelUgenciBg  bawd  1  (door : 

Pmut.  Not  so : 
I  am  at  Igaorant  la  that,  at  yoa 
la  M  eDtiUleg  me :  and  no  wu  boaest 
Tbaa  jroa  are  mad ;  which  Is  cnoMgh,  I'U  war> 

rant. 
At  thU  world  goet,  to  patt  for  boaett. 

Le0^.  Traitortl 
Will  you  not  push  her  out  T  Give  her  the  bas- 
tard :— 
Tbon,  dotard,  [7b  Amtioonus.]  thoa  art  woman- 

tlr'd,«  oarootted 
By  thy  dame  Partlet  here,— take  up  the  bastard  ; 
TUe't  np,  I  tay ;  glYc't  to  thy  crone.  { 

Pami.  For  ever 
DBTenerable  be  thy  hands.  If  thon 
TA'U  ap  the  priaeeis,  by  that  forced  § 
Which  he  has  put  npou't  t 
ZeoH.  He  dreads  his  wife. 
Paul,  So,  I  would,  yon  did ;  thea,  twerepatt 
all  doabt, 
Yon'd  call  your  children  yonr's. 
.    X^tfofi.  A  nest  of  iraiton  I 
Ant,  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light* 
Paul,  Nor  1 ;  nor  any. 
But  one,  that't  here ;  and  that't  himself:  for  he 
The  sacred  hononr  of  himself,  bis  qucca's. 
His  hopefal  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  slander 
Whose  sting  Is  sharper  than  the  sword's ;  and 

wia  not 
(For,  as  the  case  now  stands.  It  Is  a  cane 
ell'd  to'O 


He  cannot  be  compell'd  U/tj  once  remoi 
The  root  of  bis  oplalon,  which  is  rotten. 
As  ever  oak,  or  stone,  was  soand. 

Iseon.  A  callat,! 
Of  boundless  tongue ;  who  late  hath  beat  her 


And  BOW  baiu  me  I— This  brat  Is  none  of  mlae ; 
It  Is  the  issne  of  Poliaenes : 
Hence  with  it ;  and,  together  with  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 

Paui,  It  is  yonr's ; 
And,  might  we  faiy  the  old  proverb  to  yoar 

charge, 
8o  like  yon,  *tis  the  worse.— Behold,  my  lords, 
Altfaongh  the  print  be  lltUe,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  Ihther :  eye,  nose.  Up, 
The  trick  of  his  itown,  bb  forehead ;  nay.  the 
_»«l|«y» [smftes; 


The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin,  and  cheek ;  his; 
The  rery  moald  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger 
And  thon,  good  goddess  nature'  which   hast 


8o  like  to  him  that  got  It,  if  thon  hast 

The  ordering  of  the  mind   too,  'mongst  all 

coloun 
No  yellow  f  In't ;  lest  she  suspect,  as  he  does. 
Her  children  not  her  husband's  1 

Leon.  A  gross  hag  I— 
And,  loeel,««  thon  art  worthy  lo  be  bang'd. 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  toncue. 

Afif.  Haag  all  the  husbands, 
That  cannot  do  that  feat,  yon'U  leave  yourself 
Hardly  one  subject. 

Leon.  Once  more,  lake  her  hence. 
.  Paul.  A  most  nnworthy  and  nnnataral  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Leon.  I'U  have  thee  bara'd. 

Paul.  I  care  not : 
It  b  a  heretic  that  makes  the  fire, 
Not  she,  which  burns  in't.    I'll  not  call  yon 
tyrant; 


t  H«B-p«cka4. 

f <w«iM«'ftiii«l~«»Si»a  with  fftsUac*  to  tnith. 
ITr.ll.  TTharolMrofjeatowy. 

••  WorthUM  follow.       "^         ' 


t  Wors^Mt  oM  w 


But  this  most  crnd  usage  of  yonr  oueca 

(Not  able  to  produce  more  aocusatloii 

Than  your  own  weah-hlng'd  ihncy  J  soacthiag 


Of  tyranny,  and  will  Ignoble  make  you* 

Yea,  scandalous  to  the  world. 
Leon,  On  your  allegiance, 

Ont  of  the  chamber  with  her.     Were  I  a  ty- 
rant. 

Where  were  her  life  T  she  durst  not  call  me  so. 

If  she  did  know  me  one.    Away  with  her. 
Paul*  I  pray  you,  do  not  push  me ;  I'll  be 
gune. 

Look  to  your  babe,  my  lord ;  'tb  yonr's :  Jore 
send  her 

A    better    guiding  spirit  I— What    need   these 
hands  t— 

You,  that  are  thus  so  tender  o'er  his  follies. 

Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 

So,  so  :— Farewell ;  we  are  gone.  [Exit, 

Leon,  Thoa,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wife  to 
tbls.-~ 

My  child  t  away  with't  l-even  tbou,  that  hast 

A  heart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 

And  see  it  instantly  consum'd  with  fire ; 

Even  thon,  aud  none   but  thon.     Take  it  np 
straigbi : 

Within  tbb  boor  bring  me  word  *tb  done, 

(And  by  good  testimony.)  or  I'll  seise  ihy  Itfeu 

With  what  thon  else  caU'tt  thine :  If  thon  re- 
fuse. 

And  wilt  encoanter  with  my  wretb«  ssy  so ; 

The    battard't   brainy  with    these   my  proper 


8haU  I  dath  out.    Oo,  take  It  to  the  fire ; 
For  ibott  sett'st  on  thy  wife. 
.  Amt,  I  did  not.  Sir : 

These  lords,  my  noble  fellowt,  if  they  pleaie. 
Can  clear  me  in't. 

1  Lord.  We  can :  my  royal  liege. 
He  is  not  guilty  of  ner  cooUng  hither. 
Leon,  You  are  llan  all. 
1  Lord,  'Bcieech  your  highness^  give  ns  bet- 
ter credit : 
We  have  always  traly  serv'd  yo«  ;  and  beseech 
So  to  esteem  of  ns :  And  on  our  knees  we  beg, 
(At  recompense  of  oar  dear  services. 
Put,  and  to  come,)  that  yoa  do  change  thb 

purpose; 
Which,  being  so  horrible,  so  Moody,  most 
Lead  on  to  some  fonl  Issue :  We  all  kneel. 
Leom.  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wfaid  thai 

blows  :— 
ShaU  I  live  on,  to  see  thb  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  thther  f    Better  bum  it  now. 
Than  corse  It  then.    But,  be  it ;  let  it  live  : 
It  shall    not    neither.     Yon,  Sir,  come    yon 

hither ;  [To  AMTioonrs. 

Yon  that  have  been  so  tenderiy  oflklons 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there. 
To  save  thb  bastard's  life— for  tb  a  bsstard. 
So  such  as  this  beard's  grey,— what  wlU  yo« 

adventure 
To  save  this  brat's  life  f 

Ant,  Any  thing,  my  lord. 
That  my  ability  may  nndergo. 
And  nobleness  impose :  at  least,  thus  mnch  i 
I'll  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  have  left. 
To  save  the  Innocent :  any  thing  possible. 
Leon,   It  shall  be  possible :  Swear  by  this 

sword  • 
Thon  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 
Ant,  1  wUI.  my  lord. 
Leon.  Mark,  and  perform  it;  (teesi  tbont) 

for  the  IhU 
Of  any  point  In't  shall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-toBgn'd  ^fMft ; 
Whom,  for  thb  time,  we  pardon.    We  e^Jeito 

thee. 
As  thoa  art  ncfeman  lo  as,  that  thoa  cany 
This  female  bastard  hence ;  and  that  then  bear 


•  It  wM  •■ciratly  •  proctlco  to  i 
«  thohiltorthotwoffd. 


r  bf  tho  rvMS 
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To  woM  mnole  aad  dcMrt  place,  qntte  oat 
or  our  domlnkMii ;  tnd  that  tliere  thoo  leava  It, 
Wtlkoat  non;  mercy,  to  lu  own  protcctloD, 
And  fefonr  of  the  climate.    A»  by  Btrange  for- 

tne 
II  cane  to  ne,  I  do  In  Jnstlee  charie  thee,— 
On  thy  Mnri  peril,  and  thy  body'e  torture,— 
That  thou  commend  II  tlrancely  to  Mme  place,* 
Where  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  It :   Take  it 

np. 
Ami*  I  iwev  to  do  this,  though  a  preBent 

death 
Had  been  more  nerclAil.— Come  on,  poor  babe: 
Sone  powerful  spirit  laetrua  the   kltea  and 


To  be  thy  nuTBet  1  Wotfes,  and  bears,  they  layi 
Casting  their  savtgeness  aside,  have  done 
Like  oflkes  of  plty.^Sir,  be  prosperous 
In  more  than  this  deed  doth  require  t  and  bless- 
ing. 
Against  this  cruelty,  dghl  on  thy  side. 
Poor  thing,  condemned  to  loss ! 

[Bxit,  »Uh  tk€  CkUd. 

Le9H.  No,  I'll  not  rear 
Another's  issue. 

1  Aiten.  Please  your  highness,  posU, 
From  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
An  hour  since :  Cleomenes  and  Dion, 
Being   well   arrtv'd    from    Delpbos,  are   both 


Hasting  to  tlie  court. 

1  Lord.  So  please  yon.  Sir,  their  speed 
Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leom,  Twenty-three  days 
They  have  been  absent :  Tis  good  speed ;  ffMrdeis, 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  will  have 
The  truth  of  this  appear.    Prepare  you  lords } 


Summon  a  session,  that  we  may  anaign 

Our  most  disloyal  lady  :  for,  as  she  hath 

Been  publicly  nccus'd,  so  shall  she  have 

A  Just  and  open  trial.    While  she  lives. 

My  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.    Leave  me ; 

And  think  upon  my  bidding.  [Srennt, 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I,^The  samt.—A  Street  in  seme 
Tbim. 

Bmter  CLnonaHis  and  Dion. 
CIco.  The  climate's  delicate;  the  air  moet 


Fertile  the  Isle ;  the  temple  much  snipassing 
The  common  praise  It  bears. 

Dion,  I  shall  report. 
For  most  it  caught  me.  the  oelestlat  hablto, 
(Uethlnks,  1  so  shoald  term  them,)  and  the 


Of  the  grave  wearers.  Oh  I  the  sacrlflce  t 
'How  ceremonious,  solemn,  and  nnearthly 
U  was  i'the  offering  I 

CIco.  But,  of  all,  the  burst 
And  the  ear-deafening  voice  o'the  oracle, 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder  so  snrpris'd  asy  sense, 
Thnt  I  was  nothing. 

Dion.  If  the  event  othe  Jonmey, 
Prove   as  successful  to  the  queen,— Oh  I   he*t 

sol— 
As  it  hath  been  to  as,  rare,  pleasant,  speedy. 
The  Hme  is  worth  the  use  on't.  t 

Cieo,  Great  Apollo, 
Tem  ail  to  the  best  I  These  uradamatlons, 
So  forcing  Ainlto  upon  Hermlone, 
I  little  like. 

Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  H 
WiU  dear,  or  end,  the  business:    When  the 

oracle, 
rrhns  by  Apollo's  mat  divine  seal'd  npj 
•Shall  the  contents  discover,  sonctfaing  rare. 


•  /.  f.  Cvaait  it  to  foai 
f  l.«.  0«r  Joaruty  has 


Bven  *  then  will  rash  to  konwicdse. Go.^ 

fresh  horsvs  ;— 
And  gracious  be  the  issue  t  t&rmrf • 


SCENE  IL-TU  i 


?.— A  Opwrf  qf  Jmsilee* 


LaoMTas,  Loaos,  mud  Opyicans,  appear  pro- 
perlf  eeated. 
Leon,  This  sessions  (to  onr  great  grief,  wa 
pronounce,) 
Even  pushes  'gainst  onr  heart :  The  patty  tried. 
The  daughter  of  a  king ;  onr  wife ;  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  belov'd.— Let  us  be  dear'd 
Of  beiuK  tyrannous,  since  we  so  openly 
Proceed  In  Justice  ;  which  shall  have  due 
Bven  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation  — 
Produce  the  prisoner. 
Q^.  it  Is  his  highness*  picnsnrc,  that  the 
queen 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court.— Silence  I 

Haaniona  is  brought  in,gnarded:  pAOLina 
and  LADias,  attending. 

Leon,  Read  the  Indictment. 

Qfi,  Hermlone,  queen  to  the  wortkjf  Lcoates, 
king  of  SIcllls,  tkou  art  here  mccneed  and  or- 
ralgned  of  kigk  treosoMf  in  eomwittting  admt' 
terp  ttUk  Polixenes.  king  ^  Bohemia ;  and 
conspiring  with  CamlUo  to  take  aspa§  the  Ufe 
of  our  sovereign  lord  the  king,  tkp  revel  kuO" 
band  ;  the  pretence  t  tohere^  being  b§  dr- 
cumstances  partip  laid  open,  thorn,  Hermione, 
contrary  to  the  faith  and  atUgianee  of  a  true 
sniff  eet,  didst  counsel  and  aid  them,  for  their 
better  safety,  to  My  away  by  night. 

Her.  Since  what  I  am  to  say,  mnst  he  h«C 
that 
Which  contradicts  my  accusation ;  and 
The  testimony  on  my  pnrt,  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  myself;  It  shaU  scwon 

boot  me 
To  say.  Not  gnUty :  mine  integrity. 
Being  counted  falsehood,  %  shall,  as  I  express  it. 
Be  so  recelv'd.    But  thus,— If  powers  dhrhM 
Behold  onr  human  actions,  (as  they  do,) 
1  doubt  not  then,  hnt  Innocence  shall  nu 
False  accnsatioa  blash,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patience.— Yon,  my  lord,  heat  know» 
(Who  least  will  seem  to  do  so,)  my  past  life 
Hath  been  u  continent,  as  chaste,  u  tine, 
As  I  am  now  unhappy ;  which  Is  mora 
Than  history  cnn  pallen,  thongh  devto'd. 
And  play'd,   to  take   spectators:   For  bcboM 

A  fdlow  of  the  royal  bed,  whioh  «we{ 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's 
The  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince,— hen  standing 
TO  prate  and  talk  for  life  and  feoaonr,  lora 
Who  please  to  come  and  hear.    For  life,  I  prlas 
it  Jnow, 

As  I  weigh  grief,  which  I  wouM  spare :  for  hn- 
'Tto  a  derivative  from  me  to  mine. 
And  only  that  I  stand  (or.    I  appeal 
To  your  own  conscience,  Sir,  before  PoUxencs 
Came  to  vonr  court,  how  I  was  in  yov  grace. 
How  merited  to  be  so ;  siaoe  he  came. 
With  what  enoonnter  so  uncnrreat  i 
Have  Btraln'd,  to  appear  thus :  If  eae  Jol  %•> 

yond 
The  bonnd  of  honour ;  or.  In  net,  or  win. 
That  way  Inclining  ;  harden'd  be  the  henrU 
Of  nil  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'st  of  kin 
Cry,  Fie  upon  my  grave  i 

Leon.  I  ne'er  lieard  yet, 
That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
Less  impudence  to  gaiasay  what  they  did» 
Than  to  perform  It  flrst. 

Ner.  that's  true  enongh  s 
Though  'tU  a  saying,  Sir,  not  dae  to  aw. 

Leon,  You  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  More  than  mistress  of. 


♦  Ow, 
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Wbicb  comcfl  to  me  fat  i 


At  all  acknowledge.    For  PoUxeoet , 
(With  whom  I  am  accni'd,)  I  do  confeaa. 
1  lov'd  bim,  aa  lo  bononr  be  reaulr'd  ; 
With  Mch  a  kind  of  love,  aa  might  become 
A  lady  like  me ;  with  a  love,  evea  aacb. 
So,  aad  DO  other,  aa  yonrecir  commanded  ; 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  tn 

me 
Both  dlaobedlenee  and  Ingratitude, 
To  yon,  and  toward  yonr  friend;  whoee  love 

bad  apoke, 
Uvea  alnce   It  conld  apeak,   Ihmi   aa  lafhat, 

freely. 
That  It  waa  your'a.    Now,  for  eonaplracy, 
1  know  not  how  U  taatea ;  though  U  be  diah'd 
For  me  to  try  bow  :  all  I  know  of  It, 
la,  that  Camillo  waa  an  honest  man  ; 
And,  why  he  left  your  conrt,  the  goda   them- 

aetvea. 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  Ignorant. 
X.eoM.    Yon  knew  of  bia  departure,  aa  yon 

know 
What  yon  have  nnderta'en  to  do  In  hla  abaeace. 

Her.  Sir, 
You  apeak  a  language  that  I  nnderaUnd  not  t 
My  life  aUnda  In  the  level  •  of  your  ' 
Which  ril  Uy  down. 

LtoM.  Yonr  actlona  are  my  dreama 
You  bad  a  baaUrd  by  Polixenea, 
And  1  but  drenm'd  It:— Aa  you  were  paat  all 

ahame, 
(Thoae  of  your  factf  are  ao,)  ao  paat  all  truth  : 
Wbicb  to  deny,  concema  more  than  avalla  : 
For  aa 

Thy  brat  hath  been  caat  out,  like  to  thyaelf. 
No  father  owning  It,  (which  la.  Indeed, 
More  criminal  in  tbee,  than  it,)  ao  thou 
Shalt  feel  our  juatice ;  In  whoae  eaaleaC  paaanfCj 
Look  for  no  leaa  than  death. 

Her.  Sir,  apare  your  threata  ; 
The  bug,  wbicb  yon  would  fright  ne  with,  I 

aeek. 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity : 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  liie,  i 
1  do  give  loat  \  for  I  do  feel  It  gone, 
But  know  not  bow  It  went :  My  aecond  Joy, 
And  flrtt  fruita  of  my  body,  from  bia  preaence, 
I  am  barr'd,  like  one  Infectiona :  My  third  coi 

fort, 
Starr'd  moat  nnlncklly.  t  la  tmm  my  breaat 
The  Innocent  milk,  In  lia  moat  Innocent  month. 
Haled  out  to  murder  :  Myaelf  on  every  poat 
Proclaim'd  a  ammpet :  With  Immodeat  hatred. 
The  child.bed  privilege  denied,  which  Monga 
To  women  of  all  (kahlon :— Laatly,  hurried 
Here  to  tbia  place,  IHbe  open  air,  before 
1  have  ffot  atrenctb  of  limit.  \    Now,  my  liege. 
Tell  me  what  bleaalnga  I  have  here  alive. 
That  I  ahouM  fear  to  die  1  Therefore,  proceed. 
Bat  yet  hear  thia;   miatake   me  not; No! 

life, 
I  prise  It  not  a  atraw ;  but  for  mine  honour, 
(Which  I  would  free,)  if  I  ahall  be  condemn'd 
Upon  aurmlaea,  (all  proofa  aleeplng  elae. 
But  what  your  Jealonalea  awake)  I  tell  yon, 
'Tla  rigour  and  not  law.— Yonr  bonoora  all, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle  ; 
Apollo  be  my  lodge. 

1  Lord,  This  your  repeat 
la  allogetber  juat :  therefbre,  bring  forth, 
And  In  Apollo'a  name  hla  oracle. 

[Exeunt  certain  Orricana. 
ffer.  The  emperor  of  Ruaaia  waa  my  Ihtber : 
Oh  I  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 
Hla  daiigbter'a  trial !  that  he  did  but  aee 
The  flaineaa  of  my  mlaery  ;  yet  with  eyea 
Of  pity,  not  revenge  \ 

•  If  williU  th«  TMch. 

t  Tbcjr  who  k«v«  don*  111m  7«a. 

flll-ttamd  I  born  andcr  an  ti.umlci«at  planet. 
/.#.  Tk«  d«tr««  ttf  ■crangtk  which  it  UfMrnmuff 
t»  acqaiT*  b«r*r«  weatB  arc  tuflraiwlte  go  abrwid  after 
•htM-brarmg 
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Re-emter  Orricaaa,  wUk  GLBoaaais  u»4 
Dion. 

Qfi.  Ton  here  aball  awear  apoa  Ihia  awoi4 
of  Inatlce, 
That  you,  Cleomenea  and  Dion,  have 
Been  both  at  Oelphoa ;  and  trim  thence  havf 

brought 
Thla  aeal'd-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  dellver'd 
Of  great  Apollo'a  prleac  ;  and  that,  alnce  then, 
You  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  aeal; 
Nor  read  the  aecreu  InH. 

Cieo.  JMon.  All  thla  we  awear. 

Leon.  Bn>ak  up  the  aeala,  and  read. 

qfi.  [Reads,]  Hermlone  U  chaste,  Polixenea* 
blameless,  Camillo  a  true  sulffect,  Leoutea  « 
jealous  tyrant,  hie  innocent  babe  truljf  be" 
gotten :  and  the  king  shall  live  without  ast 
heir,  if  that,  which  is  lost,  be  not  found. 

Lords.  Now  bleaaed  be  the  great  Apollo] 

Her.  Praiaedl 

Leon.  Haat  thon  read  trathf 

Qfi'  Ay,  my  lo  d ;  even  ao 
Aa  It  la  here  aet  down. 

Leon.  There  la  no  truth  at  all  I'tbe  orade: 
The  aeaaiona  ahaU  proceed  ;  thla  la  mere  fiilaa. 


Enter  a  Slav  art  hastUp. 

Serv,  My  lord  the  king,  the  king  I 

Leon.  What  la  the  buaineaaT 

Serv.  O  Sir,  I  aball  be  bated  to  report  It : 
The  prince  your  aon,  with  mere  conceit  and  fear 
Of  the  queen'a  apeed  *  la  gone. 

Leon.  Howl  gone! 

Serv.  la  dead. 

Leon.  Apollo'a  angry ;  and  the  beaven'athcm* 
aelvea 
Do  atrike  at  my  InJnaUce.  [HiBHiONB/irliil^.] 
How  BOW  there  f 

Paul.  Thla  aewa  la  OMrtal  lo  the  ^aeea  :— 
Look  down 
Aad  aee  what  death  la  doing. 

Leon.  Take  her  hence : 
Her  heart  la  but  o'ercbarg'd ;  abe  will  recover.— 
I  have  too  much  bellev'd  mine  own  aaapiclon  :— 
'Beaeech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedlea  for  life.— Apollo,  pardoa 

[Exeunt  Paulina  and  LAOiaa,  aNfA  Bbbs. 
My  great  profaaeneaa  'galnaC  thine  oracle  I— 
I'll  recunclle  me  to  Polixenea ; 
New  woo  my  qneen ;  recall  the  good  Camillo  | 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy : 
For,  being  tranaported  by  my  Jealonalea 
To  bloody  ttaoogtata  and  to  revenge,  1  cboae 
Camillo  for  the  mlnlater,  to  polaon 
My  fHend  Polixenea  :  which  had  been  done. 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardlcd 
My  awlfl  command,  thongh  I,  with  death  aa« 

wilht^ 
Reward,  did  threatea  and  eacoarage  him. 
Not  doing  It,  and  being  done :   he,  moat  ha- 


And  flll'd  with  bononr,  to  my  kingly  gneat 
Undup'd  my  practice ;  qnlt  hla  fortanea  here, 
Which  you  knew  great;   and  to  the  certain 

haiard 
Of  all  incertalntlea  Mmaelf  commended,  t 
No  richer  than  bia  bononr :— How  he  gllatera 
Thorough  my  mat  I  aad  bow  hla  piety 
Doea  my  deeda  make  the  blacker  I 

Re-enter  Paoliha. 

Paul.  Woe  the  while  I 
O  cut  my  lace  ;  leat  my  heart,  eraefciag  It, 
Break  too ! 
I  Ijord.  What  fit  la  thla.  food  lady  t 
Paul.    What  atudled  tormentt,  tyrant,  hMf 
for  me  t 
What  wheelat   rackaT    Breat    What  Bayiagt 

boiling. 
In  leada,  or  olla  f  what  old,  or  newer  toitnra 

•  Of  tk«  •ravt  af  the  (hiaamli  trial. 

4  Caaaim«4.  *       ^^.a  *. 
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MMt  I  Red«e;  wJmm  eteiy 
To  taste  of  tby  OMMlirorftt    Thy  tynuany 
Together  worfcinff  with  thy  Jcaloaslefl,— 
Vudet  too  weak  for  boyi,  too  f  reea  and  idle 
For  gIrU  of  nine  I— O  think,  what  they  have 

4ooe, 
And  then  mn  mad.  Indeed ;  atait  mad  I  for  all 
Thy  by  gone  fooleriet  were  bni  ipicee  of  it. 
That  thoa  bctray'dit  Polixeoei.  'twat  nothing ; 
That  did  bDt  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconsUnt, 
And  danwable  onfratefttl :  nor  wai't  mncb, 
Thoa   wonld'it  Jute  polaon'd  good  CamlUo'i 
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Aeth 


To  have  him  kill  a  king :  poor  treapasaft* 
More  monitroat  standing  by :  whereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crowa  thy  baby  daughter. 
To  be  or  none,  or  little  ;  though  a  derll 
Would  have  shed  water  ont  of  Are,  *  ere  don't : 
Mor  la't  direcUy  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  yonn^  prince  ;  whoae  honourable  thoughts 
(Thonghta  high,  for  one  ao  tender,)  cleft  the 

heart 
That  conld  ooncelve,  a  groaa  and  foolish  sire    ^ 
Blemlsh'd  hia  gracloaa  dam :  this  Is  not,  no. 
Laid  to  thy  answer :  Bnt  the  last— O  lords. 
When  I  have  aaid,  cry,  woe  I— the  queen,  the 


The  aweeteat,  dearest,  creatare*a    dead; 
ifor't 


Not  dropp'd  down  yet. 
1  Lord.  The  higher  powers  forbid ! 
Paul,  I  say,  she's  dead ;  I'll  swear*! ;  If  word, 

nor  oath, 
Prevail  not,  go  and  see  :  If  yon  can  bring 
Tinctnre,  or  lustre,  in  her  Up,  her  eye. 
Heal  outwardly,  or  breath   within,    I'U    serve 

you 
As  I  would  do  the  gods.— Bat,  O  thou  tyrant  I 
Do  not  repent  these  things  \  for  they  are  hca- 

Than  all  thy  woes  can  stir :  therefore  betake 

thee 
To  nothing  bnt  despair.    A  thousand  knees 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fluting, 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  goda 
To  look  that  way  thou  wert. 

Leon.  Oo  on,  go  on : 
Thou  canst  not  speak  too  much ;  I  have  deaerv'd 
AH  tongues  to  talk  their  bittercat. 

4  Lord,  Soy  no  more ; 
Howc'er  the  bnslnesa  goes,  yon  have  made  fhult 
I'the  boldness  of  your  speech. 

Paul,  I  am  sorry  for't ; 
All  Ihalu  I  make,  when  I  shall  come  to  know  them 
I  do  repent :  Alas  1  I  have  sbow'd  too  much 
The  rashness  of  a  woman :  he  Is  touch'd 
To  the  noble  heart.— What's  gone,  and  what's 

past  help 
Should  be  past  grief:  Do  not  receive  afBiction 

then. 
At  my  petition,  I  beseech  you  ;  rather 
Let  me  be  pnnish'd«  that  have  minded  you 
Of  what  you  ahould   forget.     Now,  good  my 

liege. 
Sir,  royal  Sir,  forgive  a  foolish  woman : 
The  love  I  bore  your  queen^o,  fool  again  !— 
ril  speak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children ; 
I'll  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord. 
Who  is  lost  too :  Take  your  patience  to  you, 
And  I'll  say  nothing. 

Loom.  Thou  didst  speak  but  well,  [better 

When  moat  the  truth  :  Which   I  receive  much 
Than  to  be  pitied  of  thee.    Pr'ythee,  bring  me 
To  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen  and  son  : 
One  grave  shall  be  for  both  ;  upon  them  shall 
The  causes  of  their  death  appear,  anto 
Our  shame  perpetual  t  Once  o'  day  I'll  visit 
The  chapel  where  they  He ;  and  tears,  shed  there, 
Shall  be  mv  lecreatlott :  So  long  aa 
Nature  will  bear  up  with  this  eacereise. 
So  long  I  dally  vow  to  use  It.    Come, 
And  lead  me  to  these  sorrows.  [Exeunt, 

*  /•  «•  A'dcvil  woaM  kav*  ika^  tMTa  •€  piijr   cw  h« 
WMld  li»T«  p«rp«cr«t«4  raeh  M  accioa. 


aCBNE  IIL-BehtwHa,    A  dfoert 
Country  near  the  Sea. 

Buter  Amri'soNDs.  with  tke  CkU4;  and  a 

MABinan. 
4Mt.  Thou  art  perfect*  then,  onr  ihlp  halh 
tonch'd  up^A 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia  f  t 

Mar.  Ay,  my  lord ;  and  fear  [crimlj. 

We   have   landed   In  Ul  time;  the  skies  look 
And    threaten  preaeni  Muatcra.     In  my  con- 

sdeoee. 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  Sn  hand  are 
And  frown  upon  us.   .  [aagfy. 

Ant.  Their  sacred  wlUa  be  done  I— Go,  gel 


Look  to  thy  bark ;  Til  not  be  long,  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  beat  haste ;  and  go  not 
Too  far  i'th  land :  'Us  like  to  he  load  weathers 
Besides,  this  place  Is  famous  §or  the  creatures 
Of  prey  that  keep  upon't. 

Ant.  Go  thou  away : 
I'll  follow  InstanUy. 

Mar.  I  am  glad  at  heart 
To  be  ao  rid  </the  business.  {Eait. 


Ant.  Come,  poor  bab 
'        '      d,  (but  not 


beUev'd  J  the  aplrila  of 


So  flll'd,  and  so  becoming :  J 
Like  very  sanctity,  she  did  a 
My  cabin  where  I  lav :  thrio 


I  have  heard, 

the  dead. 

May  walk  again :  If  such  thing  be.  thy  aaolhcr 
Appear'd  to  me  last  night ;  for  ne'er  was  dmai 
So  like  a  waking.   To  me  comes  a  creature, 
Sometimea  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another ; 
I  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow, 

in  purr  wUte  robea, 
approach 
My  cabin  where  1  tav :  thrice  bow'd  before  me. 
And,  gasping  to  begin  some  speech,  ^r  eyca 
Became  two  apooU :  the  fury  spent,  anon 
Did  thia  break  from  her :  Good  Antigonns, 
Since  fate,  aMaUut  tkf  hotter  dUposUion, 
Hath  atade  thm  person /or  tke  tkrower-omi 
Of  My  poor  6aoe,  aecordimg  to  thine  oath,-^ 
Placet  remote  enough  are  in  Bohemia, 
There  weev,  and  leave  it  ert/lug  i  and  far  the 

It  counted  fost/or  ever :  Perdlta 
/  pr'fthee,  caWt ;  for  this  ungentle  bustnesot 
Put  on  thee  bu  mg  lord,  thou  ne'er  shalt  tee 
Thg  wife  Paaltna  more  .—and  so,  with  shriek^ 
She  melted  into  air.    Affrighted  much, 
I  did  in  time  collecl  myself;  and  thought 
This  was  so.  and  no  slumber.    Dreams  arc  toys: 
Yet,  for  this  once,  yea,  soperstitiously, 
I  will  be  squar'd  by  this.    I  do  believe, 
Hermione  halh  sdfered  death ;  and  thit 
^mllo  would,  thU  being  Indeed  the  issne 
or  king  Pollzenes,  It  should  here  be  laid. 
Either  for  life,  or  death,  upon  the  earth 
Of  lu  right  fother.— Blossom,  speed  thee  well  r 
[Lowing  down  the  Child. 
Theie  lie ;   and  there   thy   character :  1  there 
these ;  [Laging  down  a  Bundle. 

Whiab  maj.  If  fortane  pleaae,  both  breed  thee. 

And  still    rest  thine. ^The  storm  begins:— 

Poor  yreh*-**. 
That,  for  thy  mother's  foult,  art  thus  expos'd 
To  loss,  and  what  m^y  follow  1— Weep  I  can- 
not. 
But  my  heart  bleed* :  ipd  most  aotnrs'd  am  f. 
To  be  by  oath  e^joln'^to  thit.-r.parcwcll ! 
The  day  ft-owns  more  and  more ;  thon  ait  Ukt 

to  have 
A  lullaby  too  rough  :  I  never  saw        [monr  t— 
The   heavens  so   dim  by  day.    A  savage  da- 

WeU  may  I  get  aboard  1 ^lUs  Is  the  chase; 

I  am  gone  for  ever.    [Bait,  pureuedhga  Betr^ 

Eater  an  old  SnaPBanD. 
Sbep.   I  would  there  were  no  age  heCwacn 

•  W«Il.M»nr«4. 
t  Anarenifht  efdi*  pett'ci  B*hM»ia  WIm**  *u 
l»»A  c««atrT. 
t  Th«  wrftiss  aftcrwardlt  4iM«vcr«4  wkh  IVidw. 
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tern  mod  tbrfe-ud-tv«oly ;  or  that  Toath  »OBld 
ftte«r  ool  the  rtst :  for  there  is  m  blM  in  the 
between  tNit  gettliuc  wcacbet  with  ^hiid, 
wrooKlns  the  tncientrr,  itealiiig,  flfhtine.— 
Hark  yoa  now  f- — Would  any  but  thete  boiled 
bratiu  of  Dineteen,  and  two^uul-tweaigr,  hunt 
tbia  weather .t  They  have  icared  away  two  of 
my  best  sheep ;  which,  1  lear,  the  wolf  will 
sooner  find,  than  tMe  master :  if  any  where  i 
have  tlieni,  'tis  by  tlie  sea  side,  browttog  on 
Ivy.  Good  luck,  an't  be  thy  will  I  what  have 
we  berel  [Taking  up  the  CkUd.]  Mercy  on's,  a 
baroe ;  *  a  very  preUy  bame  I  A  boy,  or  a  chUd,t 
1  wonder  t  a  pretty  our ;  a  very  pretty  one : 
Sore,  some  scape :  though  I  am  not  bookish, 
yet  *!  can  read  waiting -gentlewoman  in  the 
•cipe.  This  has  been  some  stair-worlt,  some 
Iroak-work,  some  behind- door- worli :  they 
were  warmer  that  got  this,  than  the  poor  thing 
is  here,  ril  take  it  up  for  pity  :  yet  I'll  tarry 
till  my  son  come ;  he  hallaed  but  evcu  now. 
Whoa,  bo  hot  I 

Emter  Clown. 

Ci9,  HiUen,1oat 

Shep,  What,  art  so  near!  if  tboo'lt  see  a 
thing  to  talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten, 
come  hither.    What  ailest  thou,  man  t 

Cio,  I  have  seen  two  such  skhtt,  1^  sea,  and 
by  land ;  but  I  am  not  to  say,  it  is  a  sea,  for 
it  Is  now  the  sky ;  betwixt  the  firmament  and 
It,  yoa  cannot  thrust  a  bodkin's  point. 

Shep.  Why,  boy,  bow  Is  it  t 

CU.  I  would,  you  did  b«t  see  how  it  «ihm, 
bow  it  rages,  bow  it  takes  up  the  shore  I  hut 
that's  not  to  the  point :  O  the  moat  pltoons  cry 
of  the  poor  souls  1  sometimes  to  see  'em,  and 
■ot  to  see  'em :  now  the  ship  boring  the  moon 
with  her  main-mast ;  and  anon  suniUoured  with 
vest  and  fhMh,  as  you'd  thrust  a  cork  into  a 
bofshead.  And  then  for  the  land  senrice,~To 
aee  how  the  bear  tore  out  his  shoulder-bone ; 
bow  he  cried  to  me  for  help,  and  said,  his  name 
wns  Antigonns,  a  nobleman  :— But  to  make  an 
end  of  the  ship:~to  see  how  the  sea  fiap- 
dragoncd  t  it  :— but,  first,  1m>w  the  poor  aonis 
roared, and  the  sea  mocked  them:— and  ' 

the   poor   gentleman    roared,    and    the 

mocked  him,  both  roaring  louder  than  the  sea 
or  weather. 

SAep.  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy  t 

Ct0.  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  winked  since  I 
saw  these  slghU:  the  men  are  not  yet  cold 
nnder  water,  nor  the  bear  half  dined  on  the 
tentleoun  :  he's  at  it  now. 

Sktp.  Would  I  had  been  by,  to 
the  old  man  I 

Clo,  1  would  yon  had  been  by  the  ship  side, 
to  have  helped  her ;  There  your  charity  would 
have  lacked  fooling.  [4«<<fe. 

Skep.  Heavy  matters!  heavy  matters!  but 
look  thee  here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself ;  thou 
met'st  with  things  dying,  I  with  things  new 
bom.  Here's  a  si^bt  for  thee:  look  thee,  a 
bearing-clotb  $  for  a  squire's  child !  Look  thee 
favre  ;  take  up,  take  up,  boy ;  open't.  8o,  let's 
see  ;  It  «ras  told  me,  I  should  be  rich  by  the 
fairies :  this  is  some  changeling :  U— open't : 
What's  within  boy  t  ^^ 

etc.  You're  a  made  old  man ;  if  the  s|ns  of 
your  youth  are  forgiven  yon,  you're  well  to  live. 
Gold  !  all  fold ! 

Skep.  This  Is  filry  cold,  boy,  and  twill  prove 
so  :  up  with  It,  keep  it  close  ;  home,  home,  tbe 
next  V  way.  We  are  lucky,  boy ;  and  to  be  so 
'  still,  rrqnires  nothing  but  secrecy.— Let  my 
•beep  go :— Comfh  good  boy,  the  next  way  borne. 
C(0.  Go  von  tft  next  way  with  your  fludings ; 
ril  go  see  If  the  bear  be  gone  from  tbe  gentle- 
nan,  and  bow  muub  -be  faaib  eatA  :  Aey  are 

/ChlM.  4  7mm1«  ia«ral  1 8w«11«w«d. 

I  Tk*  oiftiitl*  U  whicli  ■  cbiia  wm  carried  to  b« 
WptiMd.  I  Soae  chiM  left  Whiad  br  th.  fairkt, 

la  lb«  rooa  •»•■«  wbirb  ib^jr  had  uoUn. 
%  Ncftrcat. 
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:nrsl«  but  when  they  are  hungry  :  if  there 

be  any  of  him  left,  I'U  bury  it. 
Skep.  That* a  a  good  deed :  If  thou  may'st  dis- 
im  by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is, 

firtch  me  to  the  sight  of  him. 
Cio,  Marry,  will  I ;  and  yon  shaU  help  to  put 


him  Itbe  ground. 
Skep,  'TIS  a  locky  day, 
ood  deeds  ont. 


boy; 


and  we'll  do 
ISxeuHi. 


ACT  IV. 
Knttr  TiMi,  M  Chorut, 
Time.  I,— that  please  some,  try  all ;  both  Joy, 
and  terror, 
Of  good  and  had ;  that  mahe,  and  unfold  error,— 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings.    Impute  it  not  a  crime. 
To  me,  or  my  swift  passage,.that  I  slide 
O'er  siateen  years,  and  leave  the  growth  antrted 
Of  that  wide  aap ;  f  since  it  is  In  my  power 
To  u'erthrow  law,  and  In  one  self-bom  hour 
To  plant  and  o'erwhelm  custom  :  Let  me  pass 
Tbe  same  I  am,  ere  ahcientfst  order  was, 
Or  what  Is  now  received :  I  witness  to 
The  Umes  that  broHbt  them  In  ;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  freshes^  things  now  rrigning ;  and  make 
Tbe  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale   (stale 
Now  seems  to  it.    Your  pollMoe  this  allowtaf , 
I  Inm  my  glass ;  and  give  my  scene  such  growing 
As  you  had  slept  between.    Loontes  leaving 
The  effeetf  of  his  fond  Jealousies ;  so  grieving. 
That  he  shuts  up  himself;  imagine  me,t 
Gentle  spectators,  that  I  now  may  be 
tn  fUr  Bohemia ;  and  remember  well, 
I  mentioned  a  son  othe  king's,  which  Horlael 
I  now  name  to  you  ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 
To  speak  of  Perdita,  now  grown  in  grace 
Euuai  with  wond'ring :  What  of  her  cnsaes, 
I  list  not  prophecy ;  but  let  Time's  news 
Be  known,  when  'tis  brought  forth :— a  shepherd's 

daughter. 
And  what  to  her  adheres,  which  fbllows  after. 
Is  the  argument  4  of  time :  Of  tbto  allow,  | 
If  ever  you  have  spent  time  worse  ere  now ; 
If  never,  yet,  that  Time  himself  doth  say, 
He  wishes  earnestly,  you  never  may.         [Exit, 

SCBNB  L^The  eame.^A  Room  in  the  Pa- 
lace of  PoLizaiin. 

Batfr  FoLixuMis  and  Caxillo. 
Pol,  I  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more 
helped  <  Jmportunate :  tis  a  sickness,  denying  thee  any 
"^   riblng ;  a  death,  to  grant  this. 


It  is  fifteen  years,  since  I  saw  my  coun- 
» for  " 


Cam. 

try :  though  I  have  for  the  most  part,  been  aired 
abroad,  I  desire  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides, 
the  penitent  king,  my  master,  halta  sent  for  mt : 
to  whose  feeling  sorrows  I  might  be  some  aUay, 
or  I  o'erween  \Xo  think 


which  U 
spur  to  my  departure. 

Pol,  As  thuu  lovest  me,  CamlUo,  wipe  not 
out  the  rest  of  thy  services,  by  leaving  me  now : 
the  need  I  have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodness 
hath  made ;  better  not  to  have  had  thee,  than 
thus  to  want  thee;  thou,  having  made  m« 
businesses,  which  none,  without  Uiee,  can  suf. 
fitledtly  manage,  must  cither  stay  to  execute 
them  thyself,  or  take  away  wHh  thee  the  very 
services  thou  hast  done:  which,  If  I  have  not 
enough  considered,  (as  too  much  I  cannot,)  to 
be  more  thankful  to  thee,  shall  be  my  study ; 
and  my  profit  therein,  the  heaping  friendships.** 
Of  that  fiUl  country  Slcilla,  prithee  speak  no 
more  :  whose  very  nam  log  punishes  me  with  the 
remembrance  of  that  pcnitrut,  as  thon  rali'st 
him,  and  reconciled  king,  my  brother ;  whose 

^  .      ^  •  MitchiavoM. 

f  1.«,  r^aava   ■•avamisad   iba  profrraM  of  tb«  intar 
waiHatatin*  whleh  flilad  apthe  r«piR  fterdita'salwrv. 
1  ••■•»«•'«  for  oic.  \  bulijert.  |  Appro**'. 

1  HiiBli  tae  blfhly.  ••  FrleodU  ..«aM. 

6Q 
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Acl  IV, 


loM  of  bis  most  precions  queen,  and  cblldreo,  i  fliirr  Clowk 

are  even  now  to  be  afresb  Umentrd.    Say  to  me,      cio.  Let  me  eoe :— Every    'leve ■    weather^ 

when  Mw'st  tbou  ttae  prince  Florinl  my  ton  T  |  todt ;  *  every  tod  yields— pound  and  odd  ihll- 


Kings  arc  no  lest  unhappy,  tbeir  Issue  not  being 
gracious,  tban  tbey  are  in  losing  tbem,  when 
tbey  havr  approved  tbeir  virtnet. 

Cam.  Sir,  It  U  tbree  days  since  I  saw  the 
prince :  Wbat  his  happier  alTairs  may  be,  are  to 
ne  unknown :  but  I  have,  missingly,  noted,  *  he 
Is  of  late  much  retired  from  conrt ;  and  is  less 
freonent  to  hto  princely  eaerclset,  than  formerly 

Pol,  I^moMuMercd  ao  much,  CamiUo; 
and  with  some  care ;  so  fn,  that  I  have  eyes 
under  my  service,  which  look  upon  Ms  removed- 
nees  :  from  whom  I  have  this  inleliigence  ;  That 
he  is  seldom  from  the  boose  of  a  most  homely 
shepherd  ;  a  man,  they  aay,  that  fkrom  very  no- 
thing, and  beyond  the  Imagination  of  hto  neigh- 
bours, Is  grown  Into  an  unspeakable  estate. 

i'mm.  I  have  heard.  Sir,  of  such  a  man,  who 
bath  a  daughter  of  most  rare  note  :  ttae  report 
of  her  U  extended  more,  than  can  be  thought  to 
begin  from  such  a  cottage. 

Pol.  That's  Ukewlse  part  oC  my  InleUigenoe, 
But  I  fear  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thither. 
Thou  Shalt  accompany  ns  to  the  place  :  where 
we  will,  not  appearing  what  we  are,  have  some 
question  t  with  the  shepherd ;  from  whose  sim- 
plicity, I  think  It  not  uneasy,  to  get  the  cuuse  of 
my  son*s  retort  thither.  Pr'ythee,  be  my  pre- 
sent partner  In  this  business,  and  lay  aside  the 
thougbu  of  Sicilla. 

Cam.  I  willingly  obey  yonr  command. 

Poi,  My  best  Camlllol— We  must  disguise 
onreelves.  [Kxeumi^ 

SCENE  U.—Tke  aame.^A  Road  near  tJU 
SkopkerdU  Cottage. 

Enter  AoTOLTOua,  eimghtg. 

fTken,  daffodils  begin  to  peet,—^ 

WUk,  heigh  r  the  doxp  over  the  daU,-^ 
Whif  then  comes  in  the  sweet  iTthe  fear  ; 

Fbr  the  red  blood  reigns  in  the  winter's 
paU.  t 
The  sthite  sheet  bleaching  on  the  hedge,— 

With,  hep !  the  sweet  birds,  O  how  thep 
sing! 
Doth  set  mp  pugging  §  tooth  on  edge  ; 

Fir  a  quart  of  ate  is  a  dish  for  a  king. 
The  lark,  tirra-lirra,  chants,— 

WUh,  hep  f  wtth,  hep  I  the  thrush  and  the 
Jap: 
Are  summer  songs  for  me  and  mp  aunU,\ 

While  we  lie  tumbling  in  the  hap, 

I  have  served  prince  Florisel,  and.  In  my  time, 
wore  three-pile  ^  but  now  I  am  out  of  service : 

But  shall  I  #0  mourn  for  that,  mp  dear  t 
The  pale  moon  shines  bp  nighi  : 

And  when  t  wander  here  ana  there, 
I  then  do  most  go  right. 

^  tinkers  map  have  leave  to  lite. 
And  bear  the  sow-skin  "budget  ; 

Then  mp  account  I  well  map  give. 
And  in  the  stocks  avouch  it. 

My  traffic  U  sbeeto  :  when  the  kite  builds,  look 
to  lesser  linen.  My  Aither  named  me,  Autolycns ; 
who,  being,  as  I  am,  Uttered  under  Mercury, 
was  likewise  a.snapper-up  of  unconsidered  trifles ; 
With  die,  and  drab,  I  purchased  this  caparleon ; 
and  my  revenue  Is  the  silly  cheat:**  Gallows, 
and  knock,  are  too  powerful  on  the  htahway : 
beating,  and  banging,  are  terrors  to  me ;  for  the 
life  to  come«  I  sleep  out  the  thought  of  It.— A 
priael  apriael 

*  ObMrvcdi  St  latcrralc.  f  Tftlk. 

t  r.  r.  Th«  •Bring  blood  n\gut  ototcIm  pmita  Uu»lf 
■  »<kr  th«  iIomIsIoii  of  triiiMr 
t   Ihicirh.  I  Uoxici.  t  Ueh  tctvct. 

**  PickiiiK  po«kcU. 


ling  :  flfleen  hundred  shorn,— What  cooica  ihe 

Dol  toT 

Aut.  If  the  springe  hold,  ihe  oock*s  mine. 

[Aside. 

do.  I  cannot  do't  without  eonnten.  t— Ut 
me  see ;  what  I  am  to  buy  for  onr  sheep-shear- 
ing feast  f  THree  pound  of  sugar  j  Jive  pound 

vf  currants  ;  rice What  will  this  sister  of 

mine  do  with  rice  f  Bnt  my  father  hath  made 
her  mtotressof  the  feast,  and  she  lays  It  on.  She 
fonr-and-twcnty  nosegays  for 
the  shearers:  three-man  soug-meu  t  all,  and 
very  good  ones;  but  tbey  tre  most  of  them 
means  (  and  bases :  bnt  one  Puritan  amongst 
them,  and  he  sings  psalms  to  hornpipes.  1 
must  have  saffron,  to  colour  the  warden  pies  ;  | 
maee,—dates,-^ont  ;  ttaafs  out  of  my  note : 
nutmegs  seven  ;  a  race,  or  two,  of  ginger  i 
bnt  that  I  may  beg  i—four  pound  ff  prunes, 
and  as  manp  of  raUins  c^the  sun. 

Aut.  Oh  I  that  ever  I  was  bom  I 

[Grovelling  on  the  ground. 

Clo.  rthe  name  of  me, 

Aut.  Oh  1  help  me,  help  me  I  pinch  bnt  off 
these  rags  ;  and  then,  death,  death  1 

Clo,  Alack,  poor  soul  J  tbou  bast  need  of 
more  rags  io  lay  on  thee,  rather  ihan  Jiave  these 
off. 

Aut.  O  Sir,  the  loalhaomeness  of  them  offends 
me  more  than  the  stripes  I  have  received  ;  which 
are  mighty  ones  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas  t  poor  man !  a  million  of  healing 
mav  come  to  a  great  matter. 

Aut.  I  am  robbed.  Sir,  and  beaten :  my  money 
and  apparel  la'en  from  me,  and  these  detestable 
things  put  upon  me. 

Clo.  What,  by  a  horse-man,  or  a  bot-naanf 

Aut.  A  foot-man,  tweet  Sir,  a  footman. 

Clo.  Indeed,  he  should  be  a  foot-man,  by  the 
carmenu  he  teth  left  with  thee ;  If  this  be  a 
horte-man's  «oat.  It  hath  seen  very  hot  service. 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  I'll  help  thee :  come,  lend 
me  thy  hand.  [Helping  him  up. 

Aut.  Obi  good  Sir,  tenderly,  oh  t 

do.  Alas,  poor  soul. 

Aut.  Obi  good  Sir,  softly,  good  Sir:  I  fear« 
Sir,  my  shoulder-blade  to  out. 

Clo.  How  now  f  canst  stand  t 

Ami.  SofUy,  dear  Sir ;  [Picks  kU  verArf  J 
good  Sir,  leftly :  yon  ha'  done  we  a  coariiaMe 
office. 

Clo.  Dost  lark  any  money  f  I  havt  a  little 
for  thee. 

Aut.  No,  good  sweet  Sir ;  no,  I  beseech  yon. 
Sir :  I  have  a  klntman  not  patt  three  onartert 
of  a  mile  hence,  unto  whom  I  wat  going ;  J 
thall  there  have  money,  or  any  thing  I  want : 
Offer  me  no  money,'!  pray  yoa^  that  klUa  my 
heart. 

Clo.  What  manner  of  fellow  wat  he  that  rob- 
bed  you  f 

Aut.  A  fellow.  Sir,  that  I  have  known  to  go 
about  with  trol-my-damet :  ^  I  knew  him  once  a 
servant  of  the  prince  ;  I  cannot  tell,  good  Sir, 
for  wbkh  of  his  virtues  It  wat,  bnt  he  wat  cer- 
tainly whipped  out  of  the  conrt. 

•Clo.  Hit  vicet,  yon  would  tay ;  there*!  ao 
virtue  whipped  out  of  the  court :  they  cbetlsh 
It,  to  make  it  ttay  there ;  and  yet  it  will  no 
more  but  abide.  •• 

Aut.  VIcet  I  would  aay.  Sir.  I  know  this 
man  well :  be  bath  been  since  an  ape-bearer; 
then  a  process-server,  a  bailiff;  then  he  com 
patted  a  motion  ft  of  the  prodlfeal  son,  and  mar- 
ried a  Unker't  wife  within  a  mlk  where  my  tend 

*  Evory  •lovou  tkoop  will  pmiduea  •  tW  or  8  famrnd* 
oTwooi. 

f  Circalar  *>««•  of  bno  mtSwi  ucisally  mmA  kf  tk« 
illitcraM  to  miinn  ibolT  r*ckoaiaf«. 

1  Slncenof  cMckot  in  thro*  putt. 

I  Tcoan.  I  A  wodc*  «i  fcan. 

^  The  madiiM  umi  iatbo  gmac  or  pig«»n-bol*%. 
-'  "  • tt  Puppct-tfcow. 
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mod  livliif  Met;  aod,  Itavlug  Aovrn  over  many 
kuavUh  profettloM,  be  settled  ouly  in  rogue : 
•ome  call  him  Autoljrcni. 

€!to.  Oat  npoa  him  1  Prif ,  •  for  my  IIAf,  prig : 
lac  hannU  wakea,  (kirs»  and  bear-baitings. 

Aui,  Very  tree.  Sir;  be.  Sir,  he;  tbai't  the 
rofoe*  that  put  me  into  this  apparel. 

Cio.  Not  a  moie  eowardly  rogne  in  all  Bo- 
bcmla ;  if  yoo  bad  bat  looked  iMg,  and  ipit  at 
laim,  h'd  have  nw. 

Ami,  I  nnit  confeat  to  yon.  Sir,  I  am  no 
fl^litcr :  I  am  fUse  of  heart  that  way ;  and  that 
.  lB«  kaew,  I  warrant  bim. 

Cfo.  How  do  yon  now  f 

Aut.  Sweet  Sir,  much  Itetter  than  I  was ;   I 

^SMM    Stand  and   walli :    I   will   even  take  my 

«nve  of  yon,  and  pace  softly  towards  my  kins- 

Of*.  -Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way  t 

Aui,  No,  good-faced  Sir  ;  no,  sweet  Sir. 

CU,  Then  fare  thee  well ;  I  most  go  buy 
•gkicea  for  our  sheep-shearing. 

Aui,  Prosper  you,  sweet  Sir  l—{Exii  Clown.] 
Yonr  par^  is  not  hot  enough  to  porchase  your 
»pice.  rU  be  with  yon  at  yonr  sheep-shearing 
txM» :  If  I  make  not  this  cheat  bring  ont  an- 
other, and  the  shearers  prove  sheep,  let  me  be 
aaorolled,  and  my  name  pot  In  the  book  of 
▼IrtMl 

Jog  on.  Jog  MS,  the  foot-path  wop. 
And  merHly  heuti  the  stiU-a: 

A  merrg  heart  goes  ail  the  daw. 
Your  sad  tires  in  a  mite-a,  [KxU. 

SCENE  IIL^The  same.—A  Shepherd's 
Cottage, 

Enter  PLoaisaL  and  Pkrdita. 
Fie.  These  yonr  nnnsnal  weeds  to  each  part 

of  von 
Do  give  a  life :  no  shepherdess,  but  Flora, 
Peeling  In  April's  front.    This  your  ' 

Ing 

Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods, 
And  yon  the  qneen  on't* 

Per,  Sir,  my  graeions  lord. 
To  chMe  at  your  extremes,  t  it  not  becomes  om  ; 
O  pardon,  that  I  name  them :  your  high  seif. 
The  graeions  mark  i  othe  land,  you  have  ob- 

scur'd 
y/ith  a  swain's  wearing ;   and  me,  poor  lowly 

maid. 
Moat  goddess-like  prank'd|  np :   Bat   that  oar 


In  everr  mess  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
pigest  It  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush 
To  see  yon  so  attired ;  sworn,  I  think. 
To  show  mvself  a  glass. 

Fio,  I  Mess  the  time. 
When  my  good  Iklcon  made  her  flight  across 
Thy  fiither's  ground. 

Per,  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause  I 
To  me, the  differenced  forges  dread ;  yourgreat- 

nen 
Hath  not  been  us'd  to  fear.    Even  now  I  tremble 
To  think,  yonr  fother,  by  some  accident, 
Sbonld  pass  this  way,  as  you  did  :  O  the  fates  I 
How  would  he  look,  to  see  bis  work,  so  uolile, 
Vilely  bound    npf    What  would   be  say  t    Or 

how 
SbonM  I,  in  these  my  borrow'd  flaunts,  behold 
Tbe  sternness  of  his  presence. 

Fto,  Apprehend 
Nothing  but  Jollity.    The  gods  themselves. 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  beasts  upon  them  :  Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  aud   bellow'd ;  tbe  green  Nep- 
tune 
A  ram,  and  bleated  ;  and  the  flre-rob'd  god. 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  bnmble  swain. 
As  I  seem  now  :  Their  transformations 

•  Tkitf.  t  Take  hold  of. 

1  Rxtetaca.  |  (M^ectof  ftil  mtn't aotirc. 

I  DrvtMd  nttb  ottantation.  ^  t  t.  Of  •tacl«B. 


Were  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer  ; 
Nor  in  a  way  so  cnaste :  since  my  ue»ires 
Ran  not  before  mine  bonoor ;  nor  my  lusts 
Born  hotter  than  my  fklth. 

Per,  O  but,  dear  Sir, 
Yonr  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  'tis 
Oppos'd,  as  it  must  be,   by  the  power  o'tlie 

king: 
One  of  these  two  must  be  necessities. 
Which  then  will  speak ;  that  yon  must  chauge 

this  purpose,  . 
Or  I  my  life. 

Ftc.  Thon  dearest  Perdlta, 
With  these  forc'd  thoughu,  I  pr'ythee,  darken 

not 
The  mirth  o'the  feast :  Or  I'll  be  thine,  my  fai% 
Or  not  my  fiMher's  :  for  1  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
I  be  not'thlne :  to  this  I  am  most  constant. 
Though  destiny  say,  no.    Be  merry,  gentle ; 
Stiannie  such  thougbu  as  these,  with  any  thing 
That  yon  behold  the  while.    Your  guests  are 

coming : 
Lift  np  yonr  countenance ;  as  It  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nnptial,  which 
We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per,  O  lady  fortune. 
Stand  yon  auspicious  i 

Enter  Shkpbhd,  with  POLiXKnas  and  Ca- 

MiLLO,  disguised  j  Clowm,  Mopsa,  DoacAb, 

and  others, 

Flo.  See,  your  guests  approach  : 
Address  yourself  to  entrrtoin  them  sprightly. 
And  let's  be  red  with  mirtb. 

Shop.  V\ei  daughter  1  when  my  old  wife  liv'd, 
upon 
This  day,  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook  ; 
Both  dame  and  servant :  weioom'd  all ;    ser\'d 
all :  [here. 

Would  sing  her  aong«  and  dance  her  turn  :  now 
At  upper  end  o'the  Uble,  now,  i'tbe  middle ; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his  :  her  Ikce  o'Are 
WUh  labour ;  and  the  thing,  she  took  to  qnench 
She  would  to  each  one  sip :  You  are  retlr'd,   [It, 
As  if  yon  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  tbe  meeting :  Prav  yon,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome  :  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blushes  ;  and  present  your- 
self [on, 
Tbat  which  yoo  are,  mistress  o'the  feast :   Come 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  yonr  sheep-shearing. 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per,  Welcome,  Sir  I  [To  Pol. 

It  is  my  father's  will,  I  should  take  on  m« 

The  hostesship  o'the  day :— Yon're  welcome,  Sir  I 

[7b  Camillo. 

Give  me  those  flowers  there,  Dorcas.— Reverend 

Sirs, 
For  yon  there's  rosemary,  and  rne :  these  keep 
Seeming,  and  savour,  *  all  tlie  winter  lung : 
Grace,  and  remembrance,  be  to  yon  both^ 
And  welcome  to  onr  shearing  t 

Poi.  Shepherdess. 
(A  foir  one  are  you,)  well  yon  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient,— 
Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birib 
Of  trembling  winter,— the  fairest  flowers  o'the 

season 
Are  our  carnations,  and  streak'd  gillyCowers, 
Which  some  call  nature's  bastards  :  of  that  kind 
Our  rnstic  garden's  barren ;  and  I  care  not 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Pol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden, 
Do  you  neglect  them  1 

Per.  Fort  I  have  beard  it  said, 
There  Is  an  ari,  which,  in  their  piedness,  shares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

Pol.  Say,  there  be  ; 
Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean, 
But  nature  makes  that  mean  :  so,  o'er  tbat  art. 


•  UkcBCM  and  racll. 


t  B«c*«M  ibtt. 
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Which,  jom  Mjr,  adds  to  natare,  tt  ao  vt 

That  nature  makes,    Yon 'sec,  sweet  maid,  we 

marry 
A  fentler  scion  to  the  wildest  sioch ; 
And  make  coacdve  a  iMrk  of  baser  kind 
Bj  bad  of  nobler  race  ;  This  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  natttrc,~chaage  it  rather :  b«t 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 

Prr,  So  it  b. 

Pol,  Then  make  jronr  garden  rich  in  gilly- 
flowers. 
And  do  not  call  them  bastards. 

Per,  ru  not  put 
The  dibble  *  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  them : 
No  more  than,  were  f  painted,  I  would  wish 
This  jovth  shoald  say,  'twere  well ;  and  only 

therefore 
Desire  to  breed  by  me.— Here's  towers  for  you ; 
Hot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjoram ;  . 
The  marigold,  that  goes  to  bed  with  the  siui. 
And  with  him  rises  weeping ;  these  are  Jlowers 
Of    middle  sammer,  and,   I  think,  they   are 


Your  band,  niy  PerdHa :  so  tnrtlct  fair. 
That  never  mean  to  pan. 

Per,  1*11  swear  for  'era. 

Pol,  TMs  Is  me  prtttlest  loir*bom  lasa, 
ever 
Ran  on  the  green-tward : 


any, 


(Jfwcic. 


To  men  of  middle  age :  Yon  are  very  welcome* 

Cam,  I  sbohld  leave  graiing,  were  I  of  yonr 
llock| 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per,  Oat,  alas  1 
Ton'd  be  lo  lean,  that  blasts  of  Janoary 
Wonld  blow  yon  thmugh  knd  tJnroagh.>-lfow,  my 
Ihirest  mend,  {mtftht 

I  wonld,  I  had  some  flowers  o'the  spring,  taat 
Become  your  time  of  day  ;  and  yours,  and  yours ; 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your  maidenheads  i;rowiiig :— O  Proserpina, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thon  let* st 

fall 
From  DIs'  t  waggon  1  dafTodiia, 
That  come  before  the  swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty ;  vloleU,  dim, 
Bnt  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes. 
Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pale  primroses. 
That  die  nnmarrled,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phoebus  in  his  strength,  a  malady 
Host  incident  to  maids ;  bold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown4mperlai ;  lilies  of  all  kinds. 
The  flower-de-luce  being  one  I  Oh  I  these  I  lack. 
To  make  you  garlands  of;  and,,  my  sweet  friend, 
To  strew  him  o'er  and  o'er. 

Flo,  What  t  like  a  corse  t 

Per,  No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  Ue  and  play 
on; 
Not  like  a  corse :  or  lf,-^not  to  be  burled. 
But  quick  X  and  in  mine  arms.    Come,  take  yonr 

flowers : 
Methlnks,  1  play  as  I  have  seen  them  do 
In  Wbitsun'  pastorals :  sure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  ray  disposition. 

Flo,  What  you  do. 
Still  betters  what  Is  done.    When  yon  apeak, 

sweet. 
I'd  have  you  do  It  ever :  when  yon  sing, 
I'd  have  you  buv  and  sell  so ;  so  give  nlms  ; 
Pray  so ;  and,  for  the  ordering  your  aiXkira. 
To  sing  them  too :   When  you  do  dance,  I  wish 

yon 
A  wave  o'the  sea,  that  yon  might  ever  do 
Nothing  but  that  i  move  still,  still  so,  and  own 
No  other  fanction :  F.ach  your  doing. 
So  singular  in  each  particular. 
Crowns  what  yon  are  doing  In  the  present  deeds. 
That  ail  yonr  acts  are  queens. 

Per,  O  Doricles, 
Yonr  praises  are  loo  large :  bnt  that  yonr  youth. 
And  the  trne  blood,  which  fairly  peeps  through 

Do  plainly  give  yon  one  an  nnstaln'd  shepherd ; 
With  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doricles, 
You  woo'd  me  the  false  way. 

Flo,  I  think,  you  hkve 
As  littie  skill  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpose 
To  put  you  to'u— But,  come ;  onr  dance,  I  pray : 


Bnt  smacks  of  something  greater  than  herself: 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 

CioM.  He  tells  her  something. 
That  makes  her   Mood  look  oi 

she  is 
The  qneen  of  curds  and  cream* 

Clo,  Come  on,  strike  np. 

Dor,  Monsa  mnst  be  yonr 

To  mend  her  kissing  with,— 

Mop,  Now,  in  good  time  t 

Clo,  Not  a  word,  a  word  ;  i 
manners.— 
Come,  strike  ng. 

Here  a  tfaMct  q/'SBiPBaaos  «n4  Suar- 
Haaotssas. 

Pol.  Pray,  good  shepherd,  what 
FUr  swain    is  this,   wUch   dancca   wilfa  yonr 
daughter  f 
Shep,  They  call  him  Doriciea,  and  be  boosU 
himseif 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding :  t  bnt  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  repoit,  and  1  believe  it; 
He  looks  like  sooth :  %  He  aays,  be  fores  ny 

daughter : 
I  think  so  too ;  for  never  gaa'd  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  stand,  and  read. 
As  'twere,   my   daughters   eyes:    aad,  to  be 

plain, 
I  think,  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  lo  chooae. 
Who  lov^s  another  best. 
Pol,  She  dances  feaily.  i 
Skep.  So  she  does  any  thing ;  fhongh  I  re- 
port it. 
That  should  be  sHent :  If  ymng  Doricles 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bring  him  that 
Which  be  not  dreams  of.  * 

Enter  mSEWL'tktiT^ 

Sero,  O  master.  If  you  did  bnt  hear  the  pedlar 
at  the  door,  you  wonld  never  dance  again  after 
a  tabor  and  pipe;  no,  the  bagpipe  could  n%A 
move  yon :  he  sings  several  tanes,  fastrr  than 
you'll  tell  money;  he  utters  them  as  he  bad 
eaten  ballads,  and  all  men's  ears  grew  to  their 
tones. 

Clo.  He  could  never  come  better;  he  shall 
come  in  :  I  love  a  ballad  but  even  too  well ;  if 
it  be  doleftil  matter,  merrily  set  down,  or  a 
very  pleasant  thing  Indeed,  and  sang  lamen- 
tably. 

Serv,  He  hath  songs,  for  man,  or  wooaan,  of 
all  slaes ;  ao  milliner  can  so  flt  his  cnslooiers 
with  gloves :  he  has  the  prettiest  love-songs  for 
maids;  so  without  bawdry,  which  ts  strange; 
with  snch  delicate  bnrdeas  ofdUdoe  and/orfta^s; 
Jump  her  amd  tkump  her  i  and  whele  some 
stretch-mottth'd  rascal  wonld,  as  It  were,  mean 
mischief,  and  breaks  foul  gap  laio  tfie  matter, 
be  makes  the  maid  to  answtr,  fVhoop,  do  mu 
no  harm,  good  wumh  ;  puts  him  off,  slights  him, 
wtth  Whoop,  do  me  no  harm,  mood  nuae, 

Pol.  This  is  a  brave  fellow. 

do.  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  aa  admir- 
able conceited  fellow.  Has  he  any  milMaided 
wares!  I 

Serw.  He  bath  ribands  of  all  tbecolows  itfae 
rainbow ;  polnu,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in 
Bohemia  caa  learnedly  handle,  thovgh  they 
oome  to  him  by  the  gross :  inkles, 't  caddisset,  ** 
cambrics,  lawns :  why,  he  sings  them  over,  as 
they  were  gods  or  goddesses ;  yon  wonld  tlinik. 


*  A  t—\  t«  Ml  plajita. 

I  Urimg, 


t  Flat*. 


•  OiWB  Urf.  t  A  v«lB«hla  tncC  of  « 

_  t  TtBih.  JLNmtU. ' 

I  Fl*la  f9dt,  T  W«m«a|«ll«M. 

••  4ki«4«rup«. 
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a  Mnark  ivcre  a  tb^-anf  «•! :  he  sa  chaMtt  to  the 
•le«%«.k«id,*  ud  ike  wvwrk  abo«l  the  iqtiace 
on't.  t. 

Vlo,  Pr'jrtbee,  briog  Uoa  lu ;  asd  let  bin  ap- 
proacli  siacittf* 

/*rr.  Forewarn  him,  Ibat  bt  ue  no  •cnniloot 
wordi  in  His  tunes. 

CYo.  You  bave  of  tlMse  peOlara,  that  havt  nan 
la  *cai  than  yon'd  think,  sister. 

/>«r.  Ay,  good  hroCher,  or  go  abont  to  iMak. 

Enter  Autoltoos,  tingimg, 

Fauvh,  «t  white  a*  driven  inav  : 
Vffrm,  binek  as  e'er  was  crew  ; 
Gt09€s,  as  sweet  as  damask  roses  ; 
Mask*  for  faces,  and  for  noses  ; 
Bugle  bracelet,  necklace-amber. 
Perfume  for  a  ladv's  chamber  :t 
Golden  euoifs,  and  stomachers. 
For  my  lads  to  give  mg  dears  ; 
Pin*  and  poking-sticks  of  steel. 
What  maids  lack  from  head  to  heel : 
Come,  buff  of  mm,  eeatej  cohm  buf,  eeme 

btijf  ; 
Buy,  tads,  or  else  }/ewr  lasses  cff  ; 
Come,  bnjf,  4:tf. 

Clo.  If  I  were  not  in  love  with  Mupsa.  thon 
sbonld'st  take  no  money  of  me  ;  but  brinR  en* 
thrall'd  as  I  am.  It  will  also  be  the  bondage  of 
certain  ribands  and  cloves. 

Mof,  I  was  prooilsed  them  against  the  feast ; 
but  they  come  not  too  late  now. 

Dor,  He  baih  'promised  yon  more  than  that, 
or  there  be  liars. 

Mtop,  He  biitb  paid  yon  all  he  promised  yon ; 
roay  be,  he  has  paid  you  more  f  which  will  sbains 
yuu  to  give  him  again. 

Clo,  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids  t 
will  they  wear  their  plackeu,  wliere  they  should 
bear  their  faces  t  Is  there  not  iiiilklng-time, 
when  yon  are  going  to  bed,  or  kiin-liole,$  to 
whistle  off  these  secrets  ;  but  you  must  be  tittle* 
tattling  before  all  our  gaesU  1  Tis  well  they  are 
wbispmng :  Clamour  your  tongues,  |  and  not  a 
word  more. 

Mop,  I  hate  done.  Come,  yon  promised  me 
a  tawdry  lace,Y  and  a  pair  of  sweet  gloves. 

(!lo.  Have  I  told  thee,  how  I  was  cozened  by 
tbe  way,  and  lost  all  my  mouey  t 

Ant,  And,  Indeed^  Sir,  there  are  cozeners 
abroad ;  therefore  It  behoves  men  to  be  wary. 

Clo,  Fear  not  thon,  man,  thon  shalt  lose  no- 
thing here. 

Amt,  I  hope  so.  Sir ;  for  I  have  aboni  ae 
many  parcels  of  charge. 

Clo,  What  bast  here  1  Inllads  f 

Mov,-  Prav  now.  buy  some  :  I  love  a  ballad 
la  print,  a'-life ;  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are 
tme. 

Ami,  Here's  one  to  a  very  doleful  tone,  How  a 

'    usurer's  wife  was  brought  to  bed  of  twenty  money 

bags  at  a  burden  ;  and  how  she  longed  to  cat 

addecs'  beads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

J/op.  Is  It  tme,  think  yon  1 

Aui,  Very  true :  and  bnt  a  month  old. 

Dor,  Bless  me  from  marrying  a  usurer  I 

Aut,  Here's  the  midwife's  name  to't,  one 
mistress  Taleporler;  and  five  or  six  honest 
wives  that  were  present :  Why  should  1  carry 
lies  abroad  t 

^fop,  'Pray  yon  now,  buy  it. 

f 'Itf.  Come  on,  lay  It  by :  Aud  let's  first  see 
Biore  ballads ;  we'll  buy  tbe  other  things  anmi. 

Aut.  Here's  another  ballad,  of  a  A!.h,  that 
appeared  upon  tbe  *  coast,  on  Wednesday  tbe 
fourscore  of  April,  forty  thousand  fktbom  above 
water,  and  sung   this  ballad  against  the  bard 

*  Tb«  f9u  *  Jbt  work  akvat  ike  koMi_. 

t  Amber  ef  which  necklaMa  were  m*4«  ftt  le  perfHiM 
lad^'f  ckambcr. 

I  l-ir«-placc  for  drviug  malt :  «till  •  aoied  roMi|il«g 
l*l«r«.  I  KinieailNmb  p«a|. 

1   A  lo««  to  wear  nbetti  the  hx*>i  or  naiu. 


hcaruof  maids;  Itwastbongbtshewasawoman 
and  was  turned  luio  a  cod  flsh,  for  she  would  Mot 
exchange  flesh  with  one  that  loved  bert  The 
ballad  is  very  pitiiul,  and  as  tme. 

Dor,  U  It  triie  loo,  think  yout 

Aut.  Five  Justices'  hands  at  it;  and  wiuieskcs, 
more  than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Clo,  Lay  It  by  too :  Auotbcr. 

Aut,  This  is  a  oierry  ballad  ;  bnt  a  veijr pretty 
one. 

Affip,  Let's  bave  some  merry  ones. 

Ant  Why  this  Is  a  passing  merry  one;  and 
goes  to  the  tune  of.  Two  maids  wooing  a  man  : 
there's  scarce  a  maid  westward,  bat  she  sings  it : 
lis  in  request,  I  can  tell  yon. 

Mop,  We  can  both  sing  It ;  If  tbon'lt  bear  a 
part,  thou  shalt  bear ;  'tis  in  three  parte. 

Dor,  We  had  the  tune  on't  a  month  ago. 

Aut.  I  can  bear  my  part ;  von  must  know,  *tto 
my  occnpation :  bave  at  It  with  you. 

SOMO. 

A.  Get  ffou  hence,  for  I  must  gos 
Where,  itdts  not  pou  to  know, 

D.  WhUherT  M.Owhithtrf  D.  Whither t 
M.  /<  becomes  thp  oath  full  weU, 
Thou  to  me  thw  secrets  tell : 

O.  Me  too,  let  me  go  thither, 

M.  Or  thou  gd'st  to  the  grange,  or  mill  t 
D.  Jlf  to  eUher,  thou  dost  ill, 

A.  SeUher,  O.  What,  neither  T  A.  Neither. 
D.  Thou  hast  sworn  mjf  love  to  be  ; 
M.  Thou  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me : 

Then,  whither  go^*t  t  sap,  whither  t 

Clo,  We'll  bave  this  song  out  anon  by  our- 
selves ;  My  father  and  the  geutlcnMn  are  in  sad* 
talk,  and  we'll  not  trouble  them }  Come,  bring 
away  thy  pack  after  me.  Wenches,  I'll  buy  tor 
you  both  :— Pedlar,  let's  bave  the  flrst  choice.— 
Follow  me,  girls. 

Aut,  And  you  shall  pay  well  for  'en.  {Aside, 

Will  pou  bup  any  tape. 

Or  lace  for  pour  cape. 
My  dainty  duck,  my  deaf  -a  T 

Any  silk,  any  thread. 

Any  toys  for  your  head. 
Of  the  neu/st,  andfln'st,  finest  wear-a  t 

Come  to  the  pedlar; 

Mon*y*s  a  medler. 
That  doth  utter  f  all  men's  ware-a, 

[JSxeunt  Clowm,  Autoltovs,  DoaOAS,. 
and  Mopaa. 

JEnfer  «  Sibvamt. 

Sere,  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three 
shepherds,  three  neat-herds,  three  swine-berds, 
that  have  made  themselves  all  men  of  hair ;  | 
they  call  themselves  saltiers :  $  aud  they  have  a 
dance  which  the  wenches  say  is  gallimaufry  f 
of  gambols,  because  they  are  mit  in'i ;  hut  they 
themselves  are  o'themind,  (if  it  be  not  too  ruufh 
for  some,  that  know  little  but  bowling,)  it  will 
please  plentifully. 

Shep,  Away  I  we'll  none  on't ;  here  has  been 
too  much  bumble  foolery  already  :^l  know.  Sir, 
we  weary  yon. 

Pol,  Yon  weary  those  that  refresh  ns :  Pray, 
let's  see  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

Serv,  One  three  of  them,  .by  their  own  report. 
Sir,  hath  danced  before  tbe  king  t  and  not  the 
worst  of  the  three,  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a 
half  by  the  squire.  V 

Shep,  Leave  your  prating ;  since  these  good 
men  art  pleased,  let  them  come  in  ;  biU  qiikkly 
now. 

Serv,  Why,  tbey  sUy  at  door.  Sir.         [EjH. 


•  S^rieas.  4  Vend. 

t  t>rc«M-<l  tkcmMlvet  in  kaklu  imkaiiai  hair. 
\  SMiyra.  |  Mr4Ur. 

^  Feel  rule. 
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tU-tmier  tfRV4iiT,  with  ttttlte  Kustlct  ka- 
biUd  like  Ctat^rs.  Tkep  Hamee,  m4  then 
exeuui* 

Pol,   O  Iktber,  yo«'ll   know  more  of  that 
hereafter.— 
l9  It  not  uw  far  gone  t-TU  Ume  to  part  tbem.— 
He's  tlinple,  and   tells    much.  [4«Me.]— How 

now,  Mr  shepherd  t 
Yoar  heart  b  fall  of  someihtng,  that  does  take 
Yonr  mind  from  fcatUug.    Sooth,  when  i  wai 

joaBf, 
And  handed  love,  as  yon  do,  I  was  wont 
To  kMd  my  she  with  hnachs:   I  would  have 

ransaek'd 
The  pedlar's  silken  treasury,  and  have  pour'd  It 
To  her  accepUnce  ;  you  have  let  bim  go, 
And  nothlnf  marted  *  with  him  :  If  four  last 
Inierpretatton  should  abuse  \  and  call  this 
Your  tack  of  love,  or  bounty  :  yon  were  straited  t 
F«>r  a  reply,  at  least.  If  you  make  a  care 
Of  happy  boldlnc  her. 

Flo.  Old  Sir,  I  know 
She  priaes  not  snch  trifles  af  these  are : 
The  fifU,  she  looks  from  me,  are  pack'd   and 

iock'd  .      ^ 

Up  in  my  heart ;  which  I  have  (iven  already. 
But  not  deliver'd.— Oh  I  hear  my  breath  my  Ufe 
Before  this  ancient  Sir,  who.  It  should  srem. 
Hath  someUme  lov'd :  1  take  thy  band;  thb 

hand, 
As  soft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it ; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  faun'd  snow. 
That's  bolted  X  by  the  northern  bluts  twice  o'er. 

Pol,  What  follows  this  T- 
How  prettily  the  yonng  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  hand,  was  fslr  before  1-1  have  put  you 
But  to  yonr  protestation  ;  let  me  hear      [out  i— 
What  yon  profess. 
Flo,  Do,  and  he  witneu  to't. 
Pol,  And  this  mv  neigbbour  too  T 
Flo,  And  he,  and  more 
Than  he,  and  men  ;  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and 
all :  rutrcb. 

That, were  I  crown'd  the  most  Impeital  mo- 

Tbereof  most  worthy  ;  were  I  the  fairest  youth 
That   ever  made  eye  swerve :   had  force,  and 
knowledge,  [them. 

More  than  was  ever  nsan's^— I  would  not  prlxe 
Wlibout  her  love  :  for  her,  employ  them  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  ser- 
Or  to  their  own  perdiUon.  [vice, 

Pol,  Pairiy  olfer'd. 
Cam.  This  shows  a  sound  affection. 
Slup.  Bnt,  my  daughter, 
Say  you  the  like  to  bim  t 

Per,  I  cannot  speak 
So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no,  nor  mean  better : 
Bv  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thougbu  I  cut  out 
Tne  purity  of  his. 

Shev,  Take  hands,  a  bargain  ; [to't : 

And,  friends  unknown,  you  shall  bear  witness 
I  give  my  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  equal  his. 

Flo,  Oh  !  that  murt  be  ^    ^ 

rihe  virtue  of  your  daughter :  one  being  dead, 
I  shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder  :  But,  come  on. 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

Hkep.  Come,  your  hand  j— 
And,  daughter,  your's. 

Pol,  Soft,  swain,  aw'ulle,  'beseech  yon ; 
Have  you  a  father! 
Flo.  I  have :  But  what  of  him  T 
Pol.  Knows  he  of  this  f 
Flo,  He  neither  does,  nor  shall. 
Pol,  Metbiiiks,  a  father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  bis  son,  a  guest 
Ihal  best  becomes  the  table.    Pray  you,  once 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable  [more  ; 

of  reasonable  aflkirs  1  Is  he  not  stupid 
With  age,  and  altering  rheums  f  Can  he  sprak  f 
heart 

•  B«nght,  traffirkca.  f  P«l  to  diffirwltic*. 

1  Th<>  •iivr  uM«l  ivtpparatc  flour froM  bmn  itcKlled 
n  bolting  rlutb. 


I  not  need  ts 

[grieve 


Know  man  fh»m  man  t  < 

Lies  be  not  bedrid  t  and  again  does  i 

But  what  he  did  being  childish  f 

FU,  No,  good  Sir ; 
He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  streagth,  initti> 
Than  awkst  have  of  Ua  age. 

Pol,  By  my  white  beard. 
Yon  offtr  him,  if  this  he  ao,  a  vnag 
Something  unfllial :  Reason,  my  aos,  (s«n. 

Should  choow  himself  «  wife;   bwt  as  foud  rca- 
The  father,  (aO  whose  joy  is  nothing  ebe 
But  fair  puaterity,)  ahonM  hold  some  conuMi 
In  snch  a  hnsiness. 

Flo,  I  yield  all  this ; 
Bnt,  for  some  other  reasons,  bbj  grave  Sr, 
Which  tis  not  lit  von  know,  I  » 
My  father  of  this  bosineaa. 

Pol,  Let  him  know't. 

Flo.  He  shall  not. 

Pol,  Pr'ythee,  let  htm. 

Flo.  No,  he  mast  noC 

Sh€f,  Let  him,  my  so«  ;  he  i 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

Flo.  Come,  come  he  mnst  not  :^ 
Mark  our  contract. 

Pol.  Mark  yonr  divorce,  yonwg  Sir, 

{DUeootrimg,  kimteif. 
Whom  son  I  dare  not  call ;  tbon  art  too  base 
To  be  acknowledg'd  :  Thoo  a  sceptre's  heir. 
That  thus  affect* St  a  sheep-hook  I  Thon  <rid  trai- 
tor, 
I  am  sorry,  that,  by  hanfing  thee,  I  can  bnt 
Shorten   thy  life  one  week.— And  thou,   fNsh 

Riece 
ent  witchcraft;  who,  of  force,  mnst 

The  royal  fool  tbon  cop's!  with ; [Vmm 

•Mew.  O  my  heart ! 

Poi,  111  have  thy  beauty  scntchM  with  briets, 
and  made 
More  homely  than  thy  state.— For  thee,  fond  boy— 
If  I  may  ever  know,  thon  dost  trat  sigh. 
That  thou  no  more  shall  sec  this  knack,  (a«  nevct 
I  mean  thou  shalt,)  went  bar  thee  from  snccr»- 

slon; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  hkwd,  no  not  oot  kin. 
par  t  than  Deucalion  off :— Mark  thoo  my  words  ; 
Follow  ns  to  the  court.— Thon  chnrt.  for  this 

time. 
Though  fhll  of  our  displeasure,  yet  we  free  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  IL— And  yon,  enchant- 

.    ment,— 
Worthy  enough  a  herdsman  ;  yea,  him  too, 
lliat  makes  himself,  but  for  oar  honour  thcretn. 
Unworthy  thee,— If  ever,  henceforth,  thon 
These  rural  latches  :  to  hto  entrance  open. 


Or  hoop  hU  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 
I  will  d  *  '     ^^" 


[BxU. 


devise  a  death  as  cmd  lor  thee. 

As  thon  art  tender  tot. 

Ptr.  Even  here  undone  I  . 

I  was  not  much  afeard  :  for  once,  or  twice, 
I  was  about  to  speak ;  and  tell  htm  pUialy, 
The  selfsame  sun,  that  shines  upon  hte  court. 
Hides  not  hb  visage  from  our  coitace,  but 
Looks  on  alike.— WUl't  please  you.  Sir,  he  tone  f 
[7b  Flouizbl. 
1  told  yon  what  woald  come  of  this  :  'Beseech 

yon. 
Of  your  own  state  take  care:  this  dream  of 

mine,— 
Being  now  awake.  111  queen  It  no  Inch  further. 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Aim.   Why,  how  now,  fhthcr  t 
Speak,  ere  thou  diest. 

Shep.  I  cannot  speak,  nor  think. 
Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know.— O  Sir, 

[V»  FLoai^st.. 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  fourscore  three. 
That  thought  to  All  his  grave  in  unlet ;  yen. 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  father  died, 
To  lie  close  by  hb  honest  bones  :  bnt  now 
Some  hangman  mnst  put  on  my  ahrood,  and 
lay  me 


t  Further. 


•  TaIk«Ter  his  aflkir*. 
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Where   do-  pHeat  ilwveto   In   dMt— O   cv'recd 

wretcb  I  (7b  Pbrdita. 

Th«l  knew'st  tbU  ww  the  princt,  and  woold'st 

adveotort 
To  mlogle  faltb  with  blm.— Undone  1  undone  I 
If  I  might  die  within  this  boar«  I  bare  liv'd 
TO  die  when  I  desire.  [£H/. 

Fl9»  Why  look  yon  lo  npon  me  f 
I  am  hat  worn,  not  afeard ;  delay'd. 
But  nothlnjt  alter'd :  What  I  was,  I  am : 
More  itrainiat  on,  for  pluckinf  hack ;  not  fol- 

lowinc 
My  leash  •  nnwllllntly. 

Cmm.  Gracious  my  lord. 
Too  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
He  will  allow  no  speech,— which,  I  do  guess. 
You  do  not  purpose  to  him ;— and  as  hardly 
MTlil  he  endure  your  sight  as  yet»  I  fear  : 
Then,  tiU  the  fbry  of  Us  highness  settle. 
Come  not  before  him. 

Fto,  I  not  purpose  It. 
I  think,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Even  he,  vcn  lord. 

Ptr,  How  often  have  I  told  you,  twonld  be 
thust 
How  often  said,  my  dignity  woold  last 
But  till  'twere  known  \ 

rio.  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 
The  violation  of  my  fkith  ;  And  then 
Let  nature  crush  the  sides  o'tbe  earth  together. 
And  mar  the  seeds  within  I— Lift  up  thy  looks  :— 
Prom  my  succession  wipe  me,  father  I  1 
Am  heir  to  my  affection. 

Cam,  Be  advis'd. 

Flo.  I  am :  and  by  my  (kncy :  t  If  my  reason 
Will  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason  ; 
If  not.  my  senses,  better  pleased  with  madness^ 

00  bid  it  welcome. 

Cam*  This  is  desperate,  Sir. 

Flo,  So  call  it :  but  it  does  fnllll  mv  vow  ; 

1  needs  roust  think  it  honesty.    Camillo, 
Not  for  Bohetnla,  nor  the  pomp,  that  may 
Be  thereat  glean'd  ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
The  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas 

bide 
In  unknown  fithonM,  will  1  break  my  oath 
To  this  my  Mr  belov'd :  Therefore,  1  pray  you. 
As  you   have  e'er  been  my  father's   houour'd 

friend. 
When  he  shall  miss  me,  (as.  In  faith,  I  mean  not 
To  see  him  anv  more,)  <9hst  your  good  counsels 
Upon  his  passion  ;  Let  myself  and  fortune. 
Tug  for  the  time  to  copie.    This  you  may  know. 
And  so  deliver,— I  am  put  to  sea 
With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  shore ; 
And,  most  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
A  vessel  rides  fast  by,  but  not  prepar'd 
For  this  design.    What  course  I  mean  to  hold. 
Shall  nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
Concern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O  my  lord, 
I  would  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice. 
Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

Flo,  Hark,  Perdlu [Takes  her  aside. 

I'll  hear  yon  by  and  by.  [7'o  Camillo. 

Cam.  He's  Irremovable, 
ResolVd  for  flight :  Now  were  I  happy.  If 
His  going  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  turn  ; 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  hononr ; 
Purchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia, 
And  that  unhappy  king,  my  master,  whom 
I  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

Flo.  Now,  good  Camillo, 
I  am  so  fraught  with  carious  business,  that 
I  leave  out  ceremony.  {Going. 

Cam.  Sir,  I  think. 
You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  ithc  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  ftither  f 
*     Flo.  Very  nobly 
Have  you  deserv'd :  It  Is  my  fithe r's  music. 
To  speak  voiir  deeds ;  not  little  of  bis  care 
To  have  them  recompens'd  u  thought  on. 

Cam.  WeU,  my  lord. 


*  AlradtHf  Mriog. 


♦  L,»»e. 


If  you  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king  ; 
And,   through   him,   what  is  nearest  to   him, 

wblch  to  ' 

Your  gracious  self  :  embrace  but  my  direction, 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  project 
May  sttflTer  alteratlun.)  on  mine  honour 
I'll  point  vou  where  you  shall  have  such   re- 
ceiving 
As  shall  become  your  hlghneu ;  where  you  may 
Ei^oy  your  mistress ;  (from  the  whom,  I  tee. 
There's  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  but  by. 
As  heavens  forefend  I  your  ruin :)  marry  her  ; 
And   (with   my  best  endeavours,   in   your   ab- 
sence,) 
Your  discontenting  *  fither  strive  to  oualify. 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  Camillo. 
May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done  t 
That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  Chan  man. 
And,  after  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  yoo-  thought  on 
A  place,  whereto  you'll  go  t 

Flo.  Not  any  yet : 
But  as  the  unthougbt-on  accident  *  to  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do ;  so  we  profess 
OurseKes  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  list  to  mc  :  [pose, 

Thto  follows,— If  yon  will  n  ft  change  your  pur- 
But  undergo  tbto  flight  ;— Make  for  SiclUa  ; 
And  there  present  yourself,  and  your  fair  prin- 
cess, 
(Fo  so,  I  see,  she  must  be,)  'fore  Leontes  ; 
She  shall  be  habited,  as.it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.    Metbinks,  I  see 
Leontes,  opening  his  ftve  arms,  and  weeping 
Hto  welcomes  forth :  asks  thee,  the  son,  forgive- 
ness. 
As  twere  i'tbe  fkther's  person  :  kisses  the  hands 
Of  your  fresh  princess :  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
'Twixt  hto  unkinduess  and  his  kindness  ;  the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow. 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo,  Worthy  Camillo. 
What  colour  for  my  vtottatlon  shall  i 
Hold  up  before  him  t 

Cam,  Sent  by  the  king  yonr  fhther 
To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.    Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  fkther,  shall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwlat  us  three,  I'll  write  yon 

down : 
The  which  shall  point  vou  forth  at  every  sitting^ 
What  you  must  say ;  that  he  shall  not  perceive* 
But  that  yon  have  your  father's  bosom  there. 
And  speak  hto  very  heart. 

Flo,  I  am  bound  to  you  i 
There  to  some  sap  in  this. 

Cam.  A  course  more  promtolna 
Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To  nnpath'd  waters,  undream'd  shores;    most 

certain. 
To  miseries  enough :  no  hope  to  help  von  ; 
But,  as  you  shake  off  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  so  certain  as  vour  anchors  :  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  you 
Where  youll  be  loath  to  be  :  Besides,  you  know. 
Prosperity's  the  very  bond  of  love : 
Whose  fresh  complexion  and  whose '  heart  to- 
Affilction  alters.  Cc^tber 

Per.  One  of  these  to  true : 
I  think,  aflliction  may  subdue  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  in  $  the  mind. 

Cam.  Yea,  say  yon  so  f 
Th^re  shall  not,  at  yonr  flither's  house,  these 

seven  years. 
Be  bom  another  such. 

Flo.  My  good  Camillo, 
She  Is  as  forward  of  her  breeding,  u 
ribe  rear  of  birth. 

*  F«r  4iM«Bt«*l«4. 
t  Tbtt  «*tbe«|^t-«B  accidant  is  th*  nnnptctcdi  <k\% 
c*v«rv  mad*  by  FolixaBcs. 

{Tk*  eoMMcll-dajrt  «cr«  c«lM  th«  tictiaf*. 
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Cam.  I  cannot  tay,  tti  pity 
She  Ucks  InttmctiQat ;  fur  tlie  seems  t  miUress 
To  most  that  trach. 

Per.  Your  pardon.  Sir.  for  this ; 
I'll  binsh  you  thanks.      ' 

Flo.  My  prettiest  Perdlta. 

But,  oh  1  the  thorns  we  sUud  upon  1— Camilio,-^ 
Presenrer  of  my  father,  now  of  me  ; 
The  medicine  of  our  honse  I— how  shall  we  do  t 
We  are  not  furnlsh'd  like  Bohemia's  son ; 
Nor  shall  appear  In  Sicily 

Cmm,  My  lord, 
Ffar  none  of  this :  I  think,  you  know  oiy  fortnnes 
Do  ail  lie  there :  It  shall  be  so  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  u  if 
The  scene  you  play,  were  mine.    For  Instance, 

Sir, 
That  yon  may  know  yon  shall  not  want,~-one 
word.  [The^  tulk  aside. 

Enter  Autolt%U8. 

Ani.  Ha,  ha  I  what  a  fool  honesty  Is  I  and 
Imst,  his  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentle- 
man! I  have  sold  ail  my  tntmpery;  not  a 
connterfeit  stone,  not  a  riband,  glass,  poman- 
der,* brooch,  Uhle-book,  ballad,  knife,  Upe, 
glove,  shoe-tye,  bracelet,  bom-rin;,  to  keep  my 
pack  fh>m  fasting  :  they  throng  who  should  buy 
first ;  as  If  my  trlnkeU  had  been  hallowed,  and 
bronght  a  benediction  to  the  buyer :  by  which 
means,  I  saw  whose  purse  was  best  in  picture  ; 
and,  what  I  saw,  to  my  good  use,  I  remembered. 
My  clown  (who  wants  but  something  to  be  a 
reasonable  man,;  grew  so  in  love  with  the 
wenches'  song,  that  he  would  not  stir  his  petti- 
toes, till  he  had  both  tune  and  words  ;  which  ao 
drew  the  rest  of  the  herd  to  me,  that  all  their 
other  senses  stuck  in  ears:  yon  might  have 
pinched  a  placket,  it  was  senseless ;  'twas  no- 
thing, to  geld  a  codpiece  of  a  purse ;  I  w< 
have  filed  keys  off,  that  hung  In  chains: 
bearing,  no  feeling,  but  my  Sir's  soug,  and  ad- 
miring the  nothing  of  it.  So  that.  In  this  time 
of  lethargy,  I  picked  and  cut  most  of  their  fes- 
tival purses  ;  and  had  not  the  old  man  come  in 
with  a  whoobub  against  his  daughter  and  the 
king's  son,  and  scared  my  choughs  t  from  the 
chaff,  I  had  not  left  a  purse  alive  In  the  whole 
army. 

[Camillo,  FLORiasL,  and  Pkudita, 
come  forward. 

Cam.  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being 
there 
So  soon  as  yon  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt. 

Flo.  And  those  that  you'll  procure  from  king 
Leontes, 

Cam.  Shall  satisfy  your  father. 

Per,  Happy  be  you  I 
All,  that  yon  speak,  shows  fair. 

Cam.  Who  nave  we  here  T 

[Seeing  Autolycus. 
We'll  make  an  instmment  of  this  ;  omit 
Nothing,  may  give  us  aid. 

Aut,  If  they  have  overheard  me  now,— why 
hanging.  [Aside, 

Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow  t  Why  shakest 
thou  so  t  Fear  not,  man  ;  here's  no  harm  intended 
10  thee. 

Aut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  Sir. 

Cam.  Why,  be  so  still :  here's  nobody  will 
steal  that  from  thee  :  Yei,  for  the  ouUlde  of  thy 
poverty,  we  must  make  an  eacbauge  :  therefore, 
disease  thee  instantly,  (ibou  must  think,  there's 
necessity  ln\)  and  change  garmrnu  with  this 
gentleman:  Though  the  penny-worth,  on  his 
side,  be  the  worst,  yet  bold  thee,  there's  some 
boot.t 

Ami,  I  an  a  poor  fellow.  Sir :— I  know  ye  well 
enough.  [Aside. 

Cam,  Nay,  pr'ythee,  despatch  :  the  gentleman 
la  half  Hayed  $  already. 

*  A  littU  ball  made  of  perr«aw«,  aad  vvra  to  prtvciit 
larrctian  la  timf  •(  plaicuc. 
t  Itinlc.  t  Someihing  over  oimI  obovo. 

k  diri|.>p«<l. 


Aui.  Are  yon  in  canwat,  Mrt— I  smell  ih« 
trick  of  It —  [Asiat. 

Fla.  Despatch,  I  pi*ylb«n. 

Aut.  Indeed,  I  have  had  canwat;  hut  I  can- 
not  wKh  conscience  take  U. 

Cm.  Unbuckle,  wnbucklc.— 

[Flo.  and  Aotol.  erekamge  garwtemtSm 
Fortunate  mfttress,-~let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you  I  —you  must  retire  yaurtetf 
Into  some  oovert :  uke  your  sweeltocuff  s  bat. 
And    pluck  R  o'er  y*ur   buows;    mutte   your 

face; 
Dismantle  you :  and  as  yon  can,  d!sUke« 
The  truth  of  your  own  seeming ;  tbat  you  may^ 
(For  1  do  fear  eyes  over  you,)  to  shlplNiard 
Get  ttttdescried. 

Per.  I  see,  the  play  so  lies. 
That  I  must  bear  a  part. 

Mm,  BrO  remedy.^' 
Have  yon  done  there  t 

Flo.  Should  I  now  meet  my  fhlber. 
He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam,  Nay,  you  shall  have 
No    hat:— Come,    lady,   come.— Farewell,   my 
friend. 

Aut,  Adieu,  Sir. 

Flo,  O  Perdita,  what  have  we  twain  forgot  f 
Pray  yoii,  a  word.  [Tke^  €oni>erse  ajmrt. 

Cam.  What  I  do  neat,  shall  be,  to  tell  ib«r 
king  [Aside. 

Of  Ibis  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound  ; 
Wherein,  my  hope  Is,  I  shall  so  prevail. 
To  force  him  after  :  in*  whose  company 
I  shall  review  Slcllia ;  for  whose  sight 
I  have  a  woman's  longing. 

Flo.  Fortune  speed  us  !— 
Thus  we  set  on,  €amiIlo,  to  the  sea  side. 

Cms.  The  swifter  speed,  the  better. 

[Sxennt  FLonixaL,  Piedita,  and 
Camillo. 

Aut,  I  understand  the  business,  I  bear  It :  To 
bate  an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimUe 
hand.  Is  necessary  for  a  cut-purse ;  a  good  ii«s« 
is  requisite  also  to  smeH  out  work  for  tbe  oibrr 
senses.  I  see,  this  is  the  time  that  tbe  uujukt 
man  doth  thrive.  What  an  exchange  bad  tbU 
been,  without  bqptt  What  a  boot  is  here,  miib 
this  exchange t  Sure,  the  gods  do  this  year  cci*- 
nlve  at  us,  and  we  may  do  any  thing  ex  tem- 
pore. The  prince  himself  is  about  a  piece  oT 
iniquity;  stealing  aw<v  from  his  ftther,  with 
his  dog  at  his  heels :  If  I  thought  It  were  not  n 
piece  of  honesty  to  acouaint  the  king  witbal,  i 
would  do't :  I  bold  it  the  more  knavery  to  cos- 
ceal  It :  and  therein  am  I  constant  to  my  pfo- 
fesston. 

Enter  Clown  and  SHirBano. 
Aside,  aside ;— here  Is  more  matter  for  a  hot 
brain :  Every  lane's  end,  every  sbop,chttrcb,  scn- 
slon,  hanging,  yields  a  careful  man  work. 

Clo.  See,  see  ;  what  a  man  yon  are  now  I  there 
Is  no  other  way,  but  to  tell  the  king  she's  a 
changeling,  and  none  of  your  flesh  and  blood. 

Shep.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Clo,  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Shep.  Go  to  then. 

Clo,  She  being  none  of  yoar  lleab  and  blood 
your  flesh  and  blood  has  not  offended  tbe  kluf : 
and,  so,  your  flesh  and  blood  is  not  to  be  pun- 
ished by  htm.  Show  those  things  you  found 
about  her ;  those  sacred  things,  all  but  what  sbe 
has  with  her :  This  being  done,  let  the  law  c« 
whistle ;  I  warrant  yon. 

Shep.  I  will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word, 
vea,  and  his  son's  pranks  too;  who,  I  may  sa>. 
Is  no  honest  man  neither  to  his  father,  nor  to 
me,  to  go  about  to  make  me  the  king's  brother- 
in-law. 

Clo,  Indeed,  bn>lher-bi4aw  was  tbe  fbrthevi 
off  you  could  Inve  been  to  him  ;  and  then  your 
blood  had  been  the  dearer,  by  1  know  bow  mn«*h 
an  ounce. 

Aut.  Very  wisely  ;  pupplea  I  {Aside, 

Shep,  Well ;  let  us  to  the  king ;  there  Is  that 
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make  him  Ktatch  hit 


thto  ( 


Aut.  I  kQow  ii<it  wlHt  Impedl 
pitint  maf  be  to  Ok  flight  of  mjr 

Ci0»  'Pray  heartily  he  be  at  palace. 

^11^.  Thoagh  I  am  not  iiatarally  boneet,  I  am 
■o  sometlnMS  by  chance:— I<et  me  pocket  up 
my  pedtar*!  excremeiit.  i^Tmket  off  Ma  faite 
beard,]  How  now,  rveUctf  whither  are  yoa  bouadf 

Jftfp.  To  tfte jMlace,  an  It  like  >onr  worahlp. 

Aut.  Yonr  affain  there!  what!  with  whomt 
the  condlUoD  of  that  Ikrdel,  the  plare  of  your 
dwelling,  yonr  names,  yoar  ages,  of  what  hav- 
ing, t  breeding,  and  any  thing  that  is  fltUng  to 
be  known,  discover. 

Cto.  We  are  bnt  plain  fellowi.  Sir. 

Aut.  A  lie;  yon  are  rough  and  hairy:  Let 
me  have  no  lying ;  It  becomes  none  but  trades- 
men, and  they  often  give  us  soldiers  the  lie :  but 
we  pay  them  for  It  with  stamped  coin,  not  sUI»- 
hlng  steel ;  therefore  they  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 

Via,  Tonr  worship  had  like  to  have  given  ns 
one,  if  you  had  not  taken  yourself  with  the 
Banner.  $ 

Skty.  Are  von  a  courtier,  ant  like  yon.  Sir  t 

Aui.  Whelaer  It  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  cour- 
tier. See'st  thou  not  the  air  of  the  court,  in 
these  enfoldings  t  hath  not  my  gait  in  it,  the 
measure  of  the  court  TH  receives  not  thy  nose 
court-odour  fh»m  me  f  reflect  I  not  on  thy  base- 
new,  court-contempt  f  Tbink'st  thou,  for  that 
I  insinuate,  or  tote^  from  thee  thy  business,  I 
am  therefore  no  courtier  t  I  am  courtier,  cap- 
a-pe ;  and  one  that  will  either  push  on,  or  pluck 
back  thv  business  there :  whereupon  I  command 
thee  to  open  thy  alEUr. 

Shep,  My  business.  Sir,  Is  to  the  king. 

ilMf.  What  advocate  hast  thou  to  blmf 

Skep.  I  know  not,  an't  like  you. 

Cio.  Advocate's  the  court-word  for  a  phea- 
sant ;  say,  you  have  none. 

Shep.  None,  Sir!  I  have  no  pheasant,  cock 
nor  ben. 

Aut,  How  blesa'd  are  we,  that  are  not  ehnple 
men  I 
Yet  nature  might  have  made  me  as  these  are. 
Therefore  1*11  not  disdain. 

Clo.  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 

Skep.  His  canneuts  are  rich,  but  he  wears 
tkem  not  handsomely. 

Cto.  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  In  being 
fantastical ;  a  great  man,  ril  warrant ;  I  know, 
by  the  picking  on's  tjKth. 

Aut,  The  l^rdel  there  t  what's  i'the  fkrdel  t 
Wherefore  that  box  t 

Skep.  Sir,  there  lies  such  tecrets  In  this  flir- 
del,  and  box,  which  none  must  know  bnt  the 
king ;  and  which  he  shall  know  within  this  how, 
if  I  may  come  to  the  speech  of  bim. 

Aut.  Age,  thou  hut  lost  thy  labour. 

Sbep.  Why,  8irt 

Aut.  The  king  Is  not  at  Uie  palace;  he  Is 
gone  aboard  a  new  ship  to  purge  melancholy, 
and  air  himself;  For,  If  tbon  be'st  capable  of 
things  serious,  tbou  must  know,  the  king  Is  full 
of  grief. 

Skev.  So  *tis  said.  Sir ;  about  his  son,  that 
should  have  married  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

Aut,  If  that  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-lkst,  let 
him  fly ;  the  curses  he  shall  have,  the  tortures 
he  tball  feel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  the 
heart  of  monster. 

Clo.  Think  yon  so.  Sir! 

ilMf.  Not  he  alone  shall  snfler  what  wit  can 
make  heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  bnt  those 
that  are  germane  **  to  blm,  thoagh  removed  flftv 
tiroes,  shall  all  come  under  the  hangman  :  which 
tboncb  It  be  treat  pity,  yet  it  is  necessary.  An 
old  sbeep-whistiing  rogue,  a  ram-tender,  to  ofl'er 
to  have  bis  daughter  come  into  grace  I  Some 
say,  he  shall  be  stoned ;  bnt  that  death  Is  too 
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soft  tor  him,  say  I :  Draw  our  throne  Into  a 
sheup-cote  I  all  deaths  aw  too  few,  the  sharpest 
too  easy. 

Clo.  Has  the  oM  man  e*«r  a  son.  Sir,  do  yon 
hear,  ant  like  you.  Sir  t 

Aut.  He  has  a  son,  who  shaM  be  fliycd  alive  ; 
then,  'nointed  over  with  honey,  sec  on  the  head 
of  a  wasp's  nest ;  then  stand,  till  he  be  three 
quarters  and  a  dram  dead  :  then  recoversd  agairi 
with  aqua-vltK,  or  some  other  hdt  ittfosion : 
then,  raw  as  he  is,  and  in  the  hottest  day  prog- 
nostlcatfon  proclaims,  *  shall  he  be  set  against  a 
brick-wall,  the  sun  looking  with  a  somhward  eye 
upon  him ;  where  he  is  w  behold  Mm,  with  flies 
blown  to  death.  But  what  talk  we  of  these  tral* 
torly  rascals,  whose  miseries  are.to  be  smHed  at, 
their  oflfences  being  so  capital  T  Tell  me,  (tor  yon 
seem  to  be  honest  plain  men,}  what  you  nave  to 
the  king :  being  something  gently  considered,  f 
I'll  bring  you  where  he  is  aboard,  tender  yonr 
persons  to  his  presence,  whisper  him  In  yonr 
behalfs  ;  and,  if  It  be  In  man,  besides  the  king 
to  effect  your  sniu,  here  is  man  shall  do  It 

Cio.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority :  ctose 
with  him,  give  him  gold ;  and  though  anChortty 
be  a  stubborn  bear,  yet  he  Is  ofl  led  by  the  nose 
with  gold  :  show  the  inside  of  yoar  purse  to  the 
outside  of  his  band,  and  no  more  ado :  Remem- 
ber stoned,  and  flayed  alive. 

Skep,  Ant  please  you,  Sir,  to  undertake  the 
business  for  as,  here  Is  that  gold  1  have :  I'll 
make  It  as  much  more  and  leave  this  young  n«a 
In  pawn,  till  I  bring  H  you. 

Aut.  After  I  have  done  what  I  promised  t 

Skep.  Ay,  Sir. 

Aut.  Well  give  me  the  moiety :— Are  yon  a 
party  in  this  business  T 

Clo.  In  softie  sort,  Sir :  but  though  my  rase 
be  a  plUAil  one,  I  hope  I  shall  not  be  flayed  out 
of  it. 

Aut.  O  thatf  s  the  case  of  the  shepherd's  son : 
—Hang  htm,  he'll  be  madf  an  example. 

Clo.  Comfort,  good  comfort :  we  must  to  the 
king,  and  show  our  strange  sights;  be  must 
know,  'tis  none  of  yonr  dknabter  nor  my  sister ; 
we  are  gone  else.  Sir,  I  will  give  jron  as  tnnch 
a3  this  old  man  does  when  the  business  Is  per- 
formed ;  and  remain,  as  he  says,  yonr  pawn,  tHI 
it  be  brought  you. 

Aut.  I  will  trust  yon.  Walk  before  toward 
the  sea-side :  go  on  (be  right  band ;  I  will  look 
upon  the  hedge,  and  feltow  yon. 

Cto.  We  are  blessed  In  this  man,  u  I  may 
say,  even-  blessed. 

Shep.  Let's  before,  as  he  bids  as :  he  waa  pro- 
vided to  do  us  aood. 

[Exeunt  SHarRiaD  mul  Glowr. 

Aut.  If  I  bad  a  mind  to  be  honest,  I  see 
fortune  would  not  snffer  me ;  she  drops  booties 
In  my  month.  I  am  courted  now  with  a  douMe 
occasion  ;  cold,  and  a  means  to  do  the  prince 
my  master  good ;  which,  who  knows  bow  that 
may  turn  back  to  my  advancement  T  I  will  bring 
these  two  moles,  these  Mind  ones,  aboard  bim ; 
If  he  tbiuk  It  fit  to  shore  them  again,  and  that 
the  complaint  they  have  to  the  king  concerns 
him  nothing,  let  him  call  me,  rogue.  Aw  belnc 
so  far  omclons;  for  I  am  proof  against  that 
title,  and  what  shame  else  belongs  to't :  To  him 
will  I  present  them,  there  may  be  matter  in  It. 

[Exit. 


ACTV. 
SCENE  L—SicUim^A  Boom  <f»  tke  Pmlmct 

^  LSOMTSS. 

Euter  LaoNTaa,CLEoiiRNSs,  Dioh,Paulika, 
and  otkers, 
Cleo.  Sir.  you  have  done  enough,  aad  have 
periorm'd 

•    Tke  liotlest  d«f  foreloM  Is  the  elmanark. 
t  Iktns  bindaomelf  bribed. 

d  II 
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Act  r. 


A  Mint-like  torrow :  no  Autit  coold  yoti  mike. 
Which  you  have  not  redeem'd;   lodeed,  ptld 

down 
More  penitence,  than  done  tresRue  :  At  the  lut, 
Do,  at  the  heavens  have  done ;  foiiet  yoar  evil ; 
With  them,  forgive  yoartelf. 

Iteom,  Whibt  I  remember 
Her,  and  her  virtnea,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemlthet  In  them ;  and  to  still  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myself :  which  was  so  mnch. 
That  heirless  It  hath  made  my  kingdom ;  and 
Destroyed  the  aweet'st  companiont  that  e'er  man 
Bral  his  hopes  oot  of. 

Pmml.  True,  too  true,  my  lord  : 
If,  one  by  oaeryon  wedded  all  the  world, 
Or,  tnm  tlie  all.  that  are,  took  something  good. 
To  make  a  perfect  woman  ;  she,  you  klird, 
WobM  be  nnparallei'd. 

lAon.  I  think  so.    Kill'dl 
She  I  klll'd  1  1  did  so :  bat  tbon  striktt  me 
Sorely,  to  say  I  did  ;  it  is  as  bluer 
Upon  my  tongne,  u  in  my  thought :  Now,  good 
Say  so  but  seldom.  [auw, 

detf.  Not  at  all,  good  lady  : 
Yon  might  have  spoken  a  thousand  things  that 


Have  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac'd 
Your  kindness  better. 

PmuL  You  are  one  of  those, 
WoDid  have  him-  wed  again. 

MHoH*  If  you  would  not  so. 
You  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  reinembrance 
Of  his  most  sovereign  dame  ;  oonsfder  Utile, 
What  dangers,  bv  his  Highness'  fall  of  issue. 
May  drop  upon  bis  kingdom,  and  devour 
Incertain  lookers-on.    What  were  more  holy, 
Than  to  ivjoioe,  the  former  queen  is  well  t  * 
What  holler,  thao^-* for  royalty's  repair. 
For  present  comfort  and  for  future  good,— 
To  bless  the  bed  of  m^esty  again 
With  a  sweet  fellow  to't  1 

Paul.  There  is  none  worthy. 


Respecting  her  that's  gone.    Besides,  the  gods 
Will  have  fulflU'd  their  secret  purposes ; 
For  has  not  the  divine  ApoUo  said 


Is't  not  the  tenour  of  his  oracle. 

That  king  Leontes  shall  not  have  an  heir. 

Till  hU  lost  child  be  found!   which,  that  It 

shall. 
Is  all  u  monstroui  to  our  bnman  reason, 
As  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave, 
And  come  again  to  me  ;  who,  on  my  life. 
Did  perish  with  the  Infant.    'Tis  your  counsel. 
My  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary. 
Oppose  against  their  wills.— Care  not  for  issue ; 

\To  i.kONTBS. 

The  crown  will  find  an  heir  t  Great  Aiestander 
Left  his  to  the  worthiest ;  so  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  best. 

/<e»fi.  Good  Paulina,— 
Who  bast  the  memory  of  Hermlone, 
1  know.  In  honour,— Oh  1  that  ever  I  [now. 

Had  squar'd  me  to  thy  counsel  1— then,  evtru 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  queen's  full  eyes  ; 
Have  taken  treasure  fh>m  her  lipsr— 

PauL  And  Idt  them 
More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

Leom.  Thou  speak'st  truth. 
No  more  such  wives ;  therefore,  no  wife :  one 

worse, 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Agvln  possess  her  corps ;  and,  on  this  stage, 
(Where  we  offenders  now  appear,)  sonl-vex'd. 
Begin,  And  whji  to  mt  f 

PauL  Had  she  such  power, 
Sbe  bad  Just  cauM* 

LfOH.  She  had  ;  and  would  incense  me 
To  murder  her  I  married. 

Pmnt.  I  should  so  ; 
Were  I  the  ghost  that  walk'd,  I'd  bid  you  mark 
Her  eye ;  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  iu't 
You  chose  her :  then  I'd  shriek,  that  even  your 


*  At  rttt*  dead. 


Shou'd  rifl  *  to  hear  me ;  and  the  words  that 
Should  be.  Remember  aitae.  [foliow'd 

Jjeen.  Stars,  very  stars. 
And  all  eyes  else  dead  ooals  I— fear  thon  bo  wile, 
rii  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

/>«vl.  Will  yon  swear 
Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  free  leave  t 

Leon.    Never,   Paulina;    so  be   Ueas'd   my 
spirit  I 

Paul,  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to 
hUoath. 

CUo,  Ton  tempt  bim  ofcr-mnch. 

Paul*  Unless  another. 
As  like  Uermlone  as  Is  her  picture, 
AfRont  t  his  eye. 

Clec,  Good  nndamr- 

Paul*  1  have  done. 
Yet,  if  my  lord  win  marry  ,<-if  yon  wUI,  Sir, 
No  remedy,  but  yon  will ;  give  me  the  olBce 
TO  choose  you  a  queen :  but  sbe  shall  not  be  so 

As  was  your  former :  but  she  shall  be  such. 
As,  walk'd  your  first  queen's  ghost.  It  should  take 
To  see  her  in  your  arms.  [joy 

Leon*  My  true  Paulina, 
We  shall  not  many,  tUl  thou  bidd'st  us. 

PauL  That 
Shall  be,  when  yonr  first  queen's  again  in  breath ; 
Never  Ull  then. 

Enter  a  GtnTLaiAN, 

Gent.  One  that  gives  out  himself  prince  Flo- 
risel. 
Son  of  Pollaenes,  with  his  princess,  (she 
The  fairest  I  have  yet  beheld,)  desires  access 
To  your  high  presence. 

Leon,  What  with  him  t  he  comes  not 
Like  to  his  father's  greatness :  his  approach, 
So  out  of  circumstance,  and  sudden,  tells  us, 
Tla  not  a  visitation  fram'd,  but  forc'd 
By  need  and  accident.    What  train  f 

Gent.  Bat  few. 
And  those  but  mean. 

Leen,  His  princess,  say  you,  with  him  t 

Gent*  Ay ;  the  most  peerless  piece  of  earth.  I 
think, 
That  e'er  the  snn  shone  bright  ob. 

Paul,  O  Hermlone, 
As  every  present  time  doth  boast  Itself 
Above  a  better,  gone :  so  must  thy  grave 
Give  way  to  what's  seen  now.    Sir,  you  yourself 
Have  said,  and  writ  so,  (but  your  wriUng  now 
Is  colder  than  that  theme,  t)  She  had  not  keen. 
Nor  vae  not  to  be  tqualVd  /—thus  your  verse 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  once ;  tla  shrewdly  ebb'd. 
To  say,  yon  have  seen  a  better. 

Gent.  Pardon,  madam  : 
The  one  I  have  almost  forgot ;  (yonr  pardon,) 
The  other  when  she  has  obtain'd  your  eje. 
Will  have  your  tongne  too.    This  is  such  a  crva. 

tnre, 
Wonld  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  the  aeal 
Of  all  professors  else :  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul,  How  t  not  women  1 

Gent,  Women  will  love  her,  that  she  Is  a  wo- 
man 
More  worth  than  any  man  ;  men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

Leon*  Go,  Cleomenes ; 
Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour'd  friends. 
Bring    them   to   our     embracement.— Still   'tis 
strange, 
[Sxeunt  Clioxbmss,  Louds,  and  Gsn 

TblMBN. 

He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

PauL  Had  our  prince, 
(Jewel  of  chUdren,)  seen  thU  hour,  he  bad  |iu?i'<t 
Well  with  this  lord  ;  there  was  not  full  a  mouth 
Between  their  births. 

Leon,  Pr'ytbee,  no  more :  thou  know'si. 


your  Mrttiaf . 


•  Split.  t  MmI. 

Than  tht  c«n«  ef  HcnaWaa   iIm  ■•li>«<t  af 
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He  dies  to  me  icain,  wbeo  tilk'd  of:  snre, 
When  1  sbail  see  this  tenUenuD,  tby  ipeeches 
Will  brinf  me  to  consider  tb^,  wblcb  may 
Unfnniiab  me  of  reuon.— Tbej  are  come.-— ~ 

Be-€Mter  CLtoxtiiBt,  with  Floriskl,  Pbk- 

DiTA,  and  Attendants. 
Yoar  mother  ww  most  true  to  wedlock,  prince  ; 
For  sbe  did  prlat  yoar  royal  Ritber  off, 
ConceiTiDg  70V :  Were  I  but  tw»nty-one. 
Your  fiuber's  Imaie  It  so  bit  in  yon. 
His  very  air,  that  I  shoald  call  yon  brother. 
As  I  did  him  ;  and  speak  of  sometbing,  wildly 
By  ns  perform'd  before.    Most  dearly  welcome  I 
And  yon  itir  princess,  goddess  I— Ob  t  alas  i 
I  lost  a  couple,  that  'twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  thus  have  stood,  begetting  wond«r,  as 
Yon,  gracious  eonple,  do  I  and  then  I  lost 
(All  mine  own  folly,)  the  society. 
Amity  too,  of  yonr  brave  father ;  whom. 
Though  bearing  misery,  I  desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  look  upon. 

Flo.  By  bis  command 
Have  I  here  toach'd  Sidtfa :  and  fh»m  him 
Give  yon  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  a  friend. 
Can  send  his  brother :  and,  but  Infirmity 
(Which  waits  npon  worn  times,)  hath  sometbing 

sei^'d 
His  wisb'd  ability,  be  bad  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  'twlxt  your  throne  and  bis 
Measur'd,  to  look  npon  yon  ;  whom  be  loves 
(He  bade  me  say  so,)  more  than  all  the  sceptres. 
And  those  that  bear  them,  living. 

Leon,  O  my  brother, 
(Good  gentleman  I)  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee, 

stir 
Aftesh  within  me ;  and  these  thy  offlces, 
80  rarely  kind,  are  as  Interpreters 
Of  my  betalnd-haad  slackness  I— Welcome  hither. 
As  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.    And  bath  be  too 
Eipos'd  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage 
(At  least,  ungentle,)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains ;  much  less 
The  adventure  of  her  person  t 

Fto.  Good  my  lord, 
5he  came  from  Ubya. 

Leon.  Where  the  warilke  Smalus, 
That  noble  bonour'd  lord.  Is  frar'd  and  lov'd  t 

jFIo,  Most  royal  Sir,  from  thence  }  from  him, 
whose  daughter 
His  tears  proclalm'd  bis,  parting  with  her :  thence 
(A  prosperous  south-wind   friendly,)   we  have 

crossed. 
To  execute  the  charge  my  Ihtber  gave  me. 
For  visiting  yonr  highness  :  My  best  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismissed  ; 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  my  success  in  Libya,  Sir, 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife's,  in  safety 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Leon.  The  blessed  gods 
Purge  all  Infection  from  our  air,  whilst  yon 
Do  climate  here  I  Yon  have  a  holy  fkther, 
A  graceful «  gentleman ;  against  whose  person, 
80  sacred  as  It  Is,  1  have  done  sin  ; 
For  which  the  heavens,  Uklng  angry  note 
Have  left  me  Issueless  ;  aud  your  father's  blese'd, 
(As  be  from  heaven  merits  It,)  with  yon. 
Worthy  bis  goodness.    What  might  I  have  been. 
Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  have  look'd  on. 
Such  goodly  things  ss  you  f 

Enter  a  Losd. 

Lord,  Most  noble  Sir, 
That,  wblcb  I  shall  report,  will  bear  no  credit. 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.    Please  you,  great 

Sir, 
Bohemia  greeU  you  from  himself,  by  me  : 
Desires  you  to  attach  t  bis  son  ;  who  has 
(His  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  off,) 
Fled  from  his  father,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

Leott.  Where's  Bohemia  t 


t  StiMt  wrist* 


•  Fall  of  grac*  ami  vfrtM. 


Lord,  Here  In  the  dty ;  I  now  came  fh>m 
blm. 
I  speak  amaxedly ;  and  It  becomes 
My  marvel,  and  ray  message.    To  yonr  court 
Whiles  be  was  bast'ulug,  (in  the  chase.  It  seems. 
Of  this  filr  couple,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  father  of  this  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  bavlna  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  prince. 

Fio,  Camlllo  has  betray'd  me ; 
Whose  honour,  and  whose  boncaty,  till  now, 
Bndnr'd  all  weathera. 

Lord*  Lay't  so,  to  bis  charge  ; 
He's  with  the  king  your  father. 

Leon,  Who  t  Camlllo  f 

Lord,  CamUlo,  Sir ;   1  spake  with  him ;  who 


Has  these  poor  men  in  question.  •    Never  saw  I 
Wittchea  so  quake :  they  kneel,  they  kiss  the 

earth; 
Forswear  themselves  as  often  as  they  speak : 
Bohemia  stops  bis  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths  In  death. 

Per.  O  my  poor  (bther  I— 
The  heaven  sets  spies  npon  ns,  will  not  have 
Our  Contract  celebrated. 

Leon,  Yon  are  married  f 

Fio,  We  are  not.  Sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be  ; 
The  stars,  I  see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  first  :— 
The  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike,  t 

Leon,  My  lord. 
Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  f 

Fio,  She  Is, 
When  once  she  Is  my  wife. 

Leon,  That  once,  1  see,  by  yoar  good  fblhar's 


Will  come  OB  very  slowly.    I  am  sorry. 
Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  f^om  bis  liking. 
Where  yon  were  tied  In  duty :  and  u  sorry. 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  In  worth  t  as  beauty. 
That  yon  might  well  ei^oy  her. 

Fio.  Dear,  look  up  t 
Though  fortune,  visible  an  enemy 
Should  chase  us,  with  my  (btber  1  power  no  jot 
Hath  she,  to  change  oar  loves.— 'Beseech  you. 

Sir. 
Remember  since  yon  ow'd  no  more  to  time 
Than  I  do  now :  with  thought  of  such  affections. 
Step  forth  mine  advocate ;  at  your  request. 
My  liither  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles. 

Leon,  Would  he  do  so,  I'd  beg  yonr  prcclotts 
mistress, 
Which  he  connU  but  a  trifle. 

Paul,  Sir,  my  liege, 
Yuur  eye  bath  too  much  youth  In't :  not  a  mouth 
'Fore  your  queen  died,  sbe  was  more  worth  such 

gaaes 
Than  what  yon  look  on  noWt 

Leon.  I  thought  of  ber. 
Even  In  these  looU  I  made.— But  yonr  petitloa 
[7b  Plobibbl. 
Is  yet  nnanswer'd ;  1  will  io  your  father  : 
Your  honour  not  o'erthrown  by  your  desires, 
I  am  a  friend  to  them,  and  you :  upon  which 

errand- 
I  now  go  toward  blm ;  therefore,  follow  me. 
And  mark  what  way  I  make :  Come,  good  my 
lord.  iBxeuMt, 

SCENE  il.^The  samte, —Before  the  Palace, 
Enter  Aotoltcdb  and  a  Obmtlbhan. 

Aut,  'Beseech  yon.  Sir,  were  you  present  at 
this  relation  t 

I  Gent,  I  was  bv  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel, 
besrd  the  old  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how 
be  found  It :  whereupon,  after  a  little  amaaed' 
ness,  we  were  all  commanded  out  of  the  cham- 
ber ;  only  this,  metbougbt  I  heard  the  shi-pherd 
say,  he  found  the  child. 

Aut.  I  would  most  gladly  know  the  Issue  of 
it. 

*  CenvfTtation. 

f  A  qaibble  on  the  TeIm  A\f  ••  r«tl«4. 

t  DMCcttt  vr  wcdtb. 
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Aci  tV, 


1  Gint*  I  make  a  brtke n  delivery  of  the  b«l- 
iicM ;— But  tbe  chances  I  perceived  in  tlie  king, 
and  Camlllo,  were  very  nuCea  of  adm*mtion: 
they  teemed  almoet,  irith  starine  at  one  ano- 
ther, to  tear  the  caaei  of  Iheir  eyes ;  lhef«  was 
speech  In  the*r  diuntiness,  laiMpiafe  in  their 
very  gesture;  they  looked,  as  they  bad  beand 
of  a  worM  raaaom'd,  or  one  destrpyed :  A  no- 
table passion  of  wonder  appealed  in  Uien :  bnt 
tbe  wisest  beholder,  that  knew  no  more  but  aee- 
ins,  conid  not  say,  if  the  Impottanoe  •  veie  joy, 
or  sorrow :  bnt  in  the  extremity  of  the  one,  k 
must  needs  be.  - 

Smier  another  OiMTLiXAir. 
Here  comes  a  gentleman,  that,  happily,  knows 
Tbe  news,  Rogero  t  [more  : 

t  G9nt.  Nothing  bat  bonflrcs :  The  oracle  Is 
fUmied  :  tbe  king's  daogbter  U  found :  sach  a 
deal  of  wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  hour, 
that  ballad-maken  cannot  be  able  to  expieu  It. 

Bnier  «  third  OaMTLSMAji. 
Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina's  steward ;  he  can 
deliver  yon  more.— How  goes  it  now,  Sirt  thia 
news,  which  is  called  true,  Is  so  like  an  old  tnte, 
that  the  verity  of  it  is  In  strong  suspicion :  Has 
the  king  found  his  heir  t 

8  Gent.  Most  true ;  if  ever  truth  were  preg- 
nant by  circumstance:  that,  wMch  yon  bear, 
you'll  swear  yon  see,  there  is  such  unity  in  the 
proofs.  The  mantle  of  queen  Hermione:—lier 
Jewel  about  tbe  neck  ol  it :— the  letters  of  An- 
tlgonns,  found  with  it,  which  they  know  to  be 
his  character :— the  majesty  of  tbe  creature,  in 
rrsemblance  of  the  mother :— the  affection  t  of 
nobleness,  which  nature  shows  above  her  breed- 
ing—and  many  other  evidences,  proclaim  her, 
with  all  certainty,  to  be  (be  king's  daughter. 
Did  yon  see  Uie  meeting  of  tbe  two  kings  f 

S  Gent,  No.    • 

t  Gent,  Then  have  yon  lost  a  sight,  which 
was  to  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of.  There 
might  yon  have  beheld  one  Joy  crown  another  ; 
so,  and  in  such  manner,  that,  it  seemed,  sorrow 
wept  to  take  leave  of  tbem  ;  for  their  Joy  waded 
in  tears.  There  was  casting  up  of  eyes,  hold- 
ing up  of  bands  ;  with  countenance  of  snub 
distraction,  that  they  were  to  be  known  by 
garment,  not  by  fbvour.  X  Onr  king,  being 
ready  to  leap  out  of  himself  for  Joy  of  bis  found 
daogbter;  as  if  that  Joy  were  now  become  a 
loss,  cries,  O' thjf  mother,  tkp  mother.'  then 
asks  Bohemia  forgiveness ;  then  embraces  bis 
son-in-law;  then  afalu  wonirs  be  is  daughter, 
with  clipping  $  her;  now  be  thanks  the  old 
shepherd,  which  stands  by,  like  a  weather- 
bitten  conduit  of  many  kings'  reigns.  I  never 
beard  of  such  another  encounter,  which  lames 
report  to  follow  It,  and  undoes  description  to 
doit. 

s  Gent,  What,  pray  yon,  became  of  Antlgonus, 
that  carried  hence  the  child  f 

8  Gent,  Like  an  old  tale  still;  which  wiH 
have  matter  to  rehearse,  though  credit  be 
asleep,  and  not  an  ear  open :  he  was  torn  to 
pieces  with  a  bear;  this  avouches  the  shep- 
herd's son;  who  has  not  only  his  Innocence 
(which  seems  much,)  to  Justify  him,  but  a  han- 
kerchief  and  rings  of  his,  that  Paulina  knows. 

1  Gent.  What  became  of  bU  bark  and  his 
followers  t 

S  Gent.  Wrecked,  the  same  instant  of  their 
muter's  death :  and  in  the  view  of  the  shep- 
herd :  so  that  ail  tbe  Instruments,  which  aided 
to  expose  tbe  child,  were  even  then  lost,  when 
it  was  found.  But  O  the  noble  combat  that, 
'twist  Juy  and  sorrow,  wu  fought  in  Paulina ! 
She  had  one  eve  declined  for  the  loss  of  her 
husband ;  another  elevated  that  the  oracle  was 
fuldlled  ;  She  lifted  the  princess  fiom  the  earth ; 


•  Tb«  thine  importrt. 
I  C««nt«o*nc«t  fvaiiirct. 


i  Di •petition  orqaalitjr. 
i  Embracing. 


and  so  locks  ber  in  embracing,  as  If  she  would 
pin  ber  lo  ber  heart,  that  she  might  no  more 
be  in  dnnger  of  loalng. 

1  Geni.  The  dignity  of  this  ad  was  worth  tbe 
audience  of  kings  and  princes  ;  for  b*  such  was 
It  acted. 

8  Gent,  One  of  tbe  prettiest  touches  of  an, 
and  ibat  wbiob  angled  fbr  mine  eyea  (caagbt 
tbe  water,  thnncb  not  the  0sb,)  was,  wben  at 
tbe  relatioB  of  tbe  queen's  denib,  with  the 
slie  came  to  It,  (bvsvely  confessed, 
d  by  tbe  king,)  how  am  ' 
daagfater: 


wounded  I 


aaientivencss 
fiwm  one  sign  of 
wllb  aa  €Uu!  I 
would  fain  say,  bleed  team;  for,  I  am  iwc, 
my  heart  wept  blood.  Who  waa  most  nmible 
there,*  changed  coloar;  some  swisoned,  all 
sorrowed  ;  if  all  the  world  ooold  have  seen  i, 
the  woe  had  been  universal. 
1  Gent,  Are  they  letwaed  te  tbe  cewtf 
8  Gt$a,  No  :  tbe  princcsa  baartng  of  ber  mo- 
ther's  sutue,  which  Is  In  tbe  keepinff  of  Paa- 
lina,— a  piece  many  years  In  doing,  and  now 
newly  performed  by  that  rate  llaNan  master, 
Julio  Romano ;  who,  had-  be  Unssclf  elemlty, 
and  could  pnt  braaBlb  iMTMi  work,  wooM  bc- 

Kiie  nature  of  ber  cdstDm;  mo  perfectly  be  Is 
r  ape :  be  so  near  to  Rermione  bath  done 
Hermione,  that,  they  say,  one  would  speak  to 
ber,  and  stnnd  In  hope  of  nnswer :  tbiiher,  with 
all  greediness  of  alfecrlen,  are  they  gooe^  and 
there  they  Intend  to  sup. 

S  Gent,  I  thongbt  she  bad  soase  great  mat- 
ter there  in  band  ;  for  she  bath  privately,  twice 
or  thrice  a  day,  ever  since  tbe  death  of  Her- 
mione, visited  that  removed  t  house.  Shall  we 
thither,  and  with  onr  company  piece  tbe  re- 
joicing t 

1  Gent,  Who  would  be  thence,  that  has  tbe 
benefit  of  access  1  every  uiuk  of  an  eye,  aome 
new  grace  will  be  born  :  our  absence  uiakes  us 
unthrifty  to  our  knowledge.    Lefs  along. 

[Exeuatt  OanTLBMen. 

Aut,  Now,  had  I  not  tbe  dash  of  my  former 
life  in  me,  would  preferment  drop  on  my  bead. 
I  brought  tbe  old  man ,  and  bis  son  aboard  tbe 
prince  ;  told  him  I  heard  bim  talk  of  a  fardel, 
and  I  know  not  what :  but  be  at  that  time, 
over-fond  of  the  shepherd's  dangbtor,  (to  he 
then  took  her  to  be.)  who  began  to  be  much 
seasick,  and  himself,)  little  better,  extremity  of 
weather  continuing,  this  mystrry  remained 
undiscovered.  But  'tis  till  one  to  me :  fur  had 
I  been  the  Vnder-out  of  this  secret,  ii  would 
not  have  relished  among  ray  other  discredito. 

Bnter  SHBPBsaD  and  CLOvrm. 
Here  comes  those  I  ba\«  done  good  to  agaiait 
m^  will,  and  already  appearing  in  tbe  blossoms 
of^  their  fortune. 

Shep,  Come,  boy ;  I  am.  past  more  children ; 
but  thy  sons  and  daughters  will  be  ail  gentle- 
men born. 

Clo,  You  are  well  met,  Sir :  Yon  denied  to 
tight  witb  me  this  other  day,  because  I  was  no 
gentleman  born;  See  you  the»e  clothes f  say, 
you  see  tbem  not,  and  tbink  me  still  no  gen- 
tleman bom :  yon  were  best  say,  these  robes 
are  not  gentleihan  bom.  Give  me  the  lie :  do ; 
aud  try  whether  I  am  not  now  a  gentleman 
born. 

Aut.  I  know  yon  are  now.  Sir,  a  gentleman 
born. 

Cio,  Ay,  and  have  been  so  any  time  these 
fonr  hours. 

Shep.  And  so  have  I,  boy. 

Clo.  So  you  have :— but  I  was  a  gentleman 
bora  before  my  father :  for  tbe  king's  son  took 
tae  by  tbe  baud,  and  called  me.  brother ;  aud 
then  the  two  kings  called  my  father,  brother : 
and  then  tbe  prince,  my  broibrr,  aud  tbe  prince 
cess,  my  sister,  called  uiy  fiiLhrr,  fuiber ;  and 


>  Mo»t  pttrificd  with  winder. 


t  Re- 
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WUch 


•o  wt  wept ;  aod  tbtre  wm  the  flnt  natkiMn- 
Hkt  ttin  UmI  ever  we  tlied. 

Skep,  We  amy  live,  son,  to  ibed  miiiv  more. 

CU,  Ay ;  or  elae  Iwere  bard  iMck,  beiiig  In 
•o  prepoeteroai  eatate  m  we  are. 

Aut,  I  teaMy  beteccb  yoe,  8ir»  to  pardon 
B»e  all  the  faults  I  have  committed  to  your  wor- 
atalp,  and  to  tjift  me  yonr  good  report  lo  the 
prince  my  matter. 

Skep,  'Pr'ythee,  aon,  do;  for  we  must  be 
gentle,  now  we  an  tentlemen. 

C2e.  Thou  wUt  Mnend  thy  life  t 

Aui,  ky,  an  it  like  yoor  food  worship. 

CU,  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  will  swesr  to  the 
prince,  thoa  art  as  honest  a  tme  fellow  as  any 
is  In  Bobemia. 

Shtf.  Ton  may  say  It,  bat  not  swear  It. 

Clo.  Not  swear  It,  now  I  am  a  geotlemao  t 
Let  boors  and  franklins  *  say  It.  I'll  swear  It. 

Sktf,  How  If  it  be  Ciise,  son  f 

Cle.  If  It  be  ne'er  so  false,  a  tne  genlkman 
nay  swear  It,  In  the  behalf  of  bis  Mend :— And 
I'll  swear  to  the  prince,  Ihoa  art  a  tall  t  fellow 
of  thy  hands,  and  that  thon  wdt  not  be  drank ; 
but  I  know,  thon  nrt  no  tall  feMow  of  thy 
bands*  and  that  thon  ^Ut  be  drank;  bat  I'll 
swear  It :  and.!  wodll,  «ho«  wonld'st  he  a  tall 
fellow  of  thr  hands. : . 

Aut,  I  will  prove  so.  Sir,  to  my  power. 

Clo,  Ay,  by  aiy  means  prove  a  tall  fellow : 
If  I  do  not  wonder,  how  thon  darest  ventore 
to  be  drank,  not  being  a  tall  fellow,  trast  me 
not.— Hark  1  the  kings  and  the  prinoes,  oui 
kindred,  are  going  to  see  the  qneen's  pktnre. 
Come,  follow  ns :  we'U  be  thy  good  masters. 

[^Iretmf. 

SCENE  If L—nt  Mm€,''A   Room  inPAVh 
iVA's  Hopte. 

MMtr  Laoirris,  Polixihis,  FLoaiziL,  Pin* 

oiTA,  Camili^,  Paulina,  Lords,  and  At- 

tendimtt, 

LeoH,'o  grave  and  good  Paollaa,  the  great 
That  I  have  had  of  thee  I  [comfort 

PmU.  What,  sovereign  Sir, 
I  did  not  well.  I  meant  well ;  All  my  services. 
Yon  have  paid  home  i  hat  that  yon  have  vouch- 
saTd  rcoDtracted 

With  yonr  crown'd  brother,  and  these  your 
Heirs  of  yonr  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to 
It  is  a  snrplns  of  yonr  grace,  which  never  [visit. 
My  life  may  last  to  answer. 

Le^n,  O  Panlina. 
We  honour  yon  with  trouble  :  bnt  we  came 
To  see  the  statue  of  our  oueen  :  your  gallery 
Have  we    pass'd  through,  not   without   much 

content 
In  manv  singularities ;  bnt  we  saw  not 
That  which  mv  daughter  came  lo  look  npon. 
The  sutne  of  her  mother. 

Pami.  As  she  llv'd  peerless. 
So  her  dead  likeness,  1  do  well  believe, 
Bxcels  whatever  yet  vou  looked  npon, 
Or  band  of  man  bath  done  :  therefore  I  keep  it 
Lonely  apart :  Bnt  here  it  is :  prepare 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock'd,  as  ever     [well. 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death :  heboid  ;  and  sw,  tU 

[Paulina  undrows  m  Vurtaim,    mnd   dis- 
cover*  a  statue, 
I  like  your  silence.  It  the  more  shows  off 
Your  wonder:  But  vet   speak ;~llrst,  yon.  my 
Comes  It  not  something  near  t  [liege 

Leofi.  Her  natural  posture  1 
Cblde  me,  dear  stone ;  that  I  may  say,  indeed, 
Thon  art  Hermlone :  or,  rather,  thon  art  she. 
In  thy  not  chiding  ;  for  she  was  as  tender. 
As  infancy  and  gnce.—But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermlone  was  not  so  much  wrinkM ;  nothing 
So  aced,  as  this  seems.  * 

Pot,  Ob  I  not  by  much. 

i'aut.  So  much  the  more   our  carver's  excel- 
leuce  : 


661 

sooM  sUteet;  years,   and 


lets  go   by 
makes  her 
As  she  llv'd  now. 

Leon,  As  now  she  might  have  done. 
So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.    Ob  T  thus  she  stood. 
Even  with  such  life  of  m^sty,  (warm  life. 
As  now   It  coldly  standsj  when  first  I  woo'd 


d  :  Does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me. 
For  being  more  stone  than  It  t-M>  royal  piece. 
There's  magic  In  thy  msjesty  ;  which  has 
My  evils  cor^ur'd  to  remembrance  :  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  splriu. 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee  I 

Per,  And  give  me  leave  ; 
And  do  not  say,  tis  supersUtion,  that 
I  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  Mescing.— Lidy, 
Dear  queen*  that  ended  when  I  but  hegau. 
Give  me  that  band  of  your's,  to  kiss. 

PatU,  O  patlenoe. 
The  sUtue  Is  bnt  newly  flx'd,  the  colour's 
Not  dry. 

Cam,  My  lord,  yonr  sorrow  wu  too  sore  laid 
on; 
Which  sixteen  winten  cannot  blow  away, 
So  many  summers,  dry  :  scarce  any  Joy 
Did  ever  so  long  live ;  do  sorrow. 
But  klli'd  iuelf  much  sooner. 

Pol,  Dear  my  brother. 
Let  him  that  was  the  cause  of  tbls,  have  power 
To  take  off  so  much  grief  from  you  a»  be 
Will  piece  up  in  himself. 

Paul,  Indeed,  my  lord. 
If  I  had  thought  the  sight  of  mypoor  Imaee 
Would  thus  have  wrought  *  yoa«  (for  the  st«>ne 

is  mine,) 
I'd  not  have  show'd  it. 

Leon,  Do  not  draw  the  cnrtaln. 

Paul,  No  longer  shall  yon  gaf  e  on't ;   lest 
yonr  iucy 
May  think  anon.  It  moves. 

Leon,  Let  be,  let  be, 
Would    I   were  dead,   bnt  that    methinks  si- 
reaibr—  [lord. 

What  was   be,  that    did    make   Itf-See,   my 
Would  you  not  deem.  It  breath'dt    and   tha 

those  veins 
Did  verily  bear  blood  t 

Pol,  Masterly  done : 
The  very  life  seems  warm  upon  ber  Up. 

Leon.  The  flxure  of  her  eye  has  motion  lu't  f 
As  t  we  are  mock'd  with  art. 

Paul,  I'll  draw  the  curtain  ; 
My  lord's  almost  so  far  transported,  that 
He'll  think  anon,  it  lives. 

Leon,  O  sweet  Psullna, 
Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  years  together  ; 
No  settled    senses  of  ihe  world  can  roatcli 
The  pleasure  of  that  madness.    Left  alone. 

Paul,  I  am  sorry.  Sir,  I  have  thus  thr  siiri'd 
you  :  but 
I  could  afflict  you  further* 

Leon,  po,  Panlina ; 
For  this  aflltction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort.— Still,  metblnks. 
There  is  an    air  comes  from  ber:   What  fine 
chisel  [me. 

Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  t  Let  no  man  mock 
For  I  will  kiss  ber. 

Paul,  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 
The  ruddiness  upon  her  lip  Is  wet : 
You'll  mar  It,  If  you  kiss  it ;  stain  yoor  own 
With  oily  palming  :  Shall  I  draw  the  curtain  t 

Leon.  No,  not  these  twenty  yean 

Per,  So  long  could  I 
Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

Paul.  Either  forbear. 
Quit  presently  the  chapel ;  or  resolve  yi>o 
For  more  amasement :  If  yon  can  behold  It, 
ru  make  the  sutne  move  Indeed ;  descend. 


•  Worked,  sfttBlvd. 

t  I. «.  Tk»«gb  her  vy  W  fesd  it  MtSM  lo  bsvs  m%» 
ttM  la  it.  $  A*  If. 
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And  Uke  yoo  by  the  bud :  battbeii  you'll  think, 
(Which  I  protest  againstj  I  am  iMlMed 
By  wicked  powen. 

Leon.  What  yon  can  make  her  do, 
I  am  content  to  look  on  ;  what  to  ipeak, 
I  am  content  to  hear ;  for  'tit  aa  easy 
To  make  her  tpeak,  aa  move. 

PmuI.  It  ia  reqoir'd 
Yon  do  awake  your  Mth :  Then,  all  stand  ttill ; 
Or  those,  that  think  it  la  nnlawrnl  bnaineas 
I  am  aboDt,  let  them  depart. 

Leon,  Proceed; 
No  foot  shall  stir, 

PmuL  Music ;  awake  her :  strike.—    [MuHe, 
Tis  time ;    descend ;  be  stone  no  more :  ap- 
proach ; 
Strike  alithat  look  npon  with  marrel.    Come ; 
m  fill  yonr  grave  up  :  stir ;  nay,  come  away  ; 
Bequeath  to  death  yonr  numbness,  for  fh>m  him 
Dear  life  redeems  you.— You  perceive,  she  stirs : 

[HaEmoMK  comtet  down  from  the  Pedestal, 
Start  not :  her  actions  shall  be  holy,  as, 
You  hear,  my  spell  is  lawful :  do  not  shun  her. 
Until  vou  see  her  die  again ;  for  then 
You  kill  her  double :  Nay,  present  yonr  hand  : 
When  she  was  young,  yon  woo'd  her ;  now.  In 

age. 
Is  she  become  the  suitor. 

Leon.  Ob  I  she's  warm  I       [Smbraetng  ker. 
U  tills  be  magic,  let  it  be  an  art 
Lawful  as  eating. 

Pol.  She  embraces  him. 

Cum.  She  hangs  about  his  neck  ; 
If  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  speak  too. 

Pol,  Ay,  and  raake't  manifest  where  she  has 
llVd 
Or,  how  stol'u  ftom  the  dead  t 

Pmul.  That  she  b  living, 
Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale  ;  but  it  appears,  she  lives. 
Though  yet  she  speak  not.    Mark  a  little  while. 
Please  you  to  interpose,  Mr  madam ;  kneel. 
And  pray  your  mother's  blessing.— Turn,  good 
Our  Perdita  is  found.  [lady ; 

'Presenting  Pkeoita,  vho  kneete  to 
Haavioiii. 


Btr»  Yon  guds,  look  down. 
And  Arom  vour  secret  viala  ponr  yonr  graces 
Upon  my  dancbter's  head  I— Tell  me,  mine  own. 
Where  hast  thou  been  preserv'd  t  where  liv'd  f 

how  found 
Thy  fktiier's  court  t  for  Omm  shalt  hear,  that  I,— 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Oave  hope  thou  wast  in  being,— have  preserv'd 
Myself,  to  see  the  issue. 

Paul,  There's  time  enough  for  that ; 
Lest  they  desire,  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  Joys  with  like  relation.— Go  together. 
You  preclons  winners  *  all ;  your  exultation 
Partake  t  to  every  one.    I,  an  old  turtle. 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wither'd  bough ;  and  tiMre 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  again. 
Lament  till  I  am  loa. 

Leon.  O  peace,  Paulina ; 
Thou  should'st  a  husband  take  by  my  cosset. 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife :  this  Is  a  match. 
And  made  between's  by  vows.    Thou  hast  fonnd 

mine  ; 
But  bow,  is  to  be  question'd  :  for  I  saw  her. 
As  I  thought,  dead ;  and  have.  In  vain,  said  many 
A  prayer  npon  her  grave  :  Til  not  seek  fkr 
(For  bim,  I  partiy  know  hU  mind,)  to  find  thee 
An  honourable  husband :— Co 
take  her  by  (he  hand : 
honesty, 

la  richly  noted ;  and  here  Justified 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings.— Let's  from  this  pfaKC.— 
What  f— Look    upon    my  brother  1—boUi  yonr 

pardons. 
That  e'er  I  put  between  yonr  holy  looks 
My  ill  suspicion.- This  yonr  ion-ln-law. 
And  son  unto  the  king,  (whom  heavens  direct- 
ing,) [lina. 
Is  troth-plight  to    yonr  daughter.— Good  Pan- 

ui  from*  henoe ;  where  we  may  leisurely 
Each  one  demand,  and  answer  to  bis  part 
Perform'd  in  this  wide  %%p  of  time,  since  first 


V  Camillo, 


We  were  dissever'd :  Hastily  lead  away. 


[Exeunt, 


•  Tm  whe 


by  lUt  dlicefiiy  harr  nV 

t  P 
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Camtitfl  oC  tbt  mvtUsi, 


P9t.  Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn ; 
Thou  must  be  married  to  no  man  but  me 
For  I  am  he  am  bom  to  tame  yon,  KatSi 


tf^ 


Oru.  Hdp, 
Prt.  Now, 


,  hdpl  my  master  is  mad  ! 
when  I  bid  you;  aimh,  riM 


Ftt.  Good  Kate,  I  am  a  gentleman.  Bian,  Construe  them. 

Kath.  That  rU  try.  [Hriking  Mm.^  i^e.  Hoc  INit,  as  I  told  you  before  :--«JMii. 

I^.  I  swear  I'll  cuff  you.  if  you  strike  again.  Lucentio;  —  /k<«  0«t,  son  unto  Vineentio,  of  Pw: 

JMlLSeenel,        «»fa  reOiw.  disguised  thus  to  got  your  lore. 

JM  III.  Sfl 


Cru.  Now,  were  I  not  a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my 
▼ery  lips  might  tneat  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  the 

Act  IV.  Sctnc  I. 


IV*.  Sjee,  where  she  comes:  and  brings  your  iw 


Act  v.  Str* 
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LITERARY  AND  JIISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
WARBURTON  aad  Fanter  hav*  qMitionad  th«  Mth«Biiclty  of  tkis  pUy  i  mm  4«dariaf  it  to  W  ccrUltolj  sparl. 
••«*  aad  lh«  Mkw  mppotiag  that  Shakipaart  naraly  adairtadl  it  to  iba  ataga,  with  cattala  additiaaa  aail  car 
larliaai.  Malaaa,  hewavac,  apoa  jty  sacitfactarf  frasada*  raaka  It  aaianic  tka  aarliaat  afbrH  af  Aakapaata'a 
naaa  t  as  tt  aboaada  with  iha  dlafttal  ataaaara  ao  ceaiMaa  ia  tka  aM  canadias  lamadiaUly  pt«ca4iag  tka  tina 
•t  wkiekka  coaisaacad  wriiiag  far  tka  auga  i  aad  witk  a  liraaaaia  piaf  apaa  ward*,  wkick  ka  taok  accaaiaa 
la  aaadaaiii  la  aaa  af  kb  ■■baaqnaal  coaMdiaa.  Tka  yaar  1M0  ia  tka  prakakla  data  af  ita  pradactiaa.  Yat 
Staavaaa  diaearaia  tka  kaad  af  Skabspaara  la  alataat  atraiy  tcaaa  i  and  Jahasaa  caatldara  tka  wkola  play  Tarf 
papalar,aprigktly,and  divarti^g.  **Tka  twa  plat*  (rays  tka  laaraad  Doctor)  arc  m  arall  aaltailf  tbat  tkay  caa 
kanlly  ka  callad  twa*  wftkoal  lajary  to  tka  art  witk  wkU-k  tkry  ara  latarwavaa.'*  Tkat  part  af  tka  Mary 
wkick  aaggaau  tka  tltla  of  tka  play,  tt  prokakly  a  work  of  iavaatioa.  Tka  aadai^plat*  wkick  caaipriaaa  tka 
lava-acaaea  af  Lacaatla*  tka  plaaaing  iaddaat  af  tka  padaat,  witk  tka  ckaractara  of  VincaBtio,  Traatot 
Graailaaad  Bioadalla,  i«  takaa  firam  a  coaady  af  Gaorga  Gaicolgaa'a  (aa  aackor  af  coaaidaraUa  popalarity) 
callad  5«pp«Mf,  traaalatad  tkmm  Ariaata'i  J  Sappaaili,  aad  actad  la  IMS,  by  tka  geatlaaiea  of  Gray'*  Inn.  Tka 
alngalar  ladoction  to  tkU  piaca  la  takaa  fro*  Gaalart's  **  Ifwfarica  arfariraMM  da  aalrt  traipa,"  ia  wkick  lia 
laadlag  circamataaia  ia  ralatad  aa  a  raal  fact,  practtaad  apoa  a  ataaa  artiiaa  at  BraMali,  by  Pkilip  tka  GoaJ 
daka  af  Bargvndy.  Tka  TmmbtK  ^thg  Slkma  coadaatad  wftkia  tka  caatpan  af  a  nodara  aftar-ptaca  invariably 
alicita  conaidarabla  mirtk  i  far  tka  raapactiva  parU  of  Katkarlam  and  Patrackia  ara  axcaadiagly  apiriiad, 
Indicraas,  and  divartlng.  Bat,  In  ita  praaant  fara,  aany  of  tka  acaaaa  ara  aupardanably  tadloai,  and  maoy 
af  tka  inddanta  parplaxlagly  invoWcd.  To  tkoaa  wko  look  for  **  ■amMat  In  atoaas,  and  gaad  ia  avary  tktag,'* 
wa  cannot  anactly  point  oat  tka  moral  of  tkia  doawatic  occnrtanca  i  ainca  tka  anccaaafnl  laana  af  Patmckla'a 
oapariMant  ia  ana  aolitary  tnitanca,  will  acarcaiy  wnmat  ita  practical  rapatition  ia  any  nf  tka  nnaarana 
caaaa  wkick  mtm  !•  call  for  a  alaUar  raiMdy. 


'  Person*  in 
>  the  Indue- 
,tion. 


DRAMATIS 
A  Lord. 
CMKisTaPHBB  &LT,  «  drunken 

Tinker. 
Hostess,  Page,  Players,  Hunts- 
men,  and  other  servants   at- 
ten*:ing  on  the  Lord.  J 

BaptisTa  a  rich  GentUmtan  of  Padua, 
ViNcmTio,  an  old  Gentleman  of  Pisa, 
LucBMTio,  San  to   Vkicentlo^  in  looe  uith 

Bianca, 
PBTBUCHio,  a  Gen*leutanqf  Verona,  a  suUor 
to  Katharina, 


PERSONA. 

LViTuStLO,  \Seroas,U  to  VucentU. 

CcSrii?        }  *<^»«*"  '«  Petruehio, 
PcuAjfT«  an  old  fellow  set  up  to  personate 
FHieentlo, 

RATHARiif  A,  the  Skrew,  |  Daughters  to  Bap* 
Bianca,  her  Sister,         )        tUta. 
Widow. 

Tailor,  Haberdasher,  and  Servants  attending 
on  BapUsta  and  Petruehio, 


SCBMB* 


ill  Pddua  ;  and  MmeUmct  lo  Petracbio's  Hoom  is  the  Coutiy. 


CHARACTERS  IN  THE  INDUCTION 

To  the  oriiintl  Plajr  of  The  TaatlMg  of  a  Shrew,  entered  m  the  StBtloocn*  Booki  Id  19M,  tad 
priBled  In  qnarto.  In  Idor. 


A  LOBD,  ftc* 
Sl-T. 

A  Tapster, 

Page,  Players,  Humioaten,  ^. 

PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 
Alphomsps,  a  merchant  of  Athens. 
jBROkBL,  Duke  of  Cestus. 

rllln^':  *"  ^'ISuitorstotheDaughitrs 
Pplidor/ 


j     of  AlphonsHs. 
SoBHB,  Athens ;  lod  Mmcllflics  FenuMto**  Conatnr  Home. 


Valbsia,  Seroant  to  Aurellus, 
Samdbr,  Servant  to  Ferando. 
Phtlotoi,  a  Merchant  who  personates  the 
Duke. 

Katb, 
Embli 
Phtlbma, 

Tailor,   Haberdasher,  and  Servants  to  Ps 
rondo  and  Alpkonsus, 


Katb,        \ 

Emblia,     {  Daughters  to  Alphaneus. 

Pbtlbma.  ' 
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TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW. 


Act  L 


INDUCTION. 


SCENE  L—Btfw  «M  AUhmut  on  •  Hc4ak. 
Enter  Hostbu  mmd  8lt. 

Siw.  IMl  pheew  •  yov,  in  Mtli. 

Bost.  A  pair  of  ttockt,  jroo  rofiic  I 

J/jr.'Y'are  1  (Moage ;  the  Slles  are  no  rofvct : 
Look  In  Ihe  chroniclea,  we  came  in  with  Richard 
Conqueror.  Therefore,  vatteat  puUabria  ;  f  let 
the  wortd  slide  :  StssafX 

Host,  Yon  will  not  pay  for  the  glatsea  yon 
have  hnrstt$ 

Siy.  No,  not  a  denier:  Go  by,  sayi  Jeronlmy ; 
—Go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  wariu  thee.  U 

Host.  I  know  my  remedy,  I  must  go  fetch  the 
thtrdborongh.  V  [ExU, 

Sig.  Third,  or  fourth*  or  flAh  borongb,  rii 
answer  bim  by  law ;  1*11  not  bndge  an  inch,  boy ; 
let  him  conM,  and  kindly. 

iltUs  d9w»  OH  the  ground  nndfaUs  asleep. 

Wind  horns.     Enter  m  Loan /row  hunting, 
with  huntsmen  and  servants. 
Lord,  Huntsman,  I  charge  thee,  tender  wtU 
my  bounds : 


Brach  *•  Merriman.^the  poor  cnr  is  embossM,H 
And  couple   Clowder   with   the   deep-month'd 

brach. 
Saw'st  thou  not,  boy,  bow  SUver  made  it  good 
At  the  hedge  comer,  In  the  coldest  fault  t 
I  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

I  Hun,  Why,  Belman  Is  as  good  as  he,  my 
He  cried  upon  It  at  the  merest  loss.  fiord  ; 

And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dnllest  scent : 
Trust  me,  I  take  bim  for  the  better  dog. 

Jbord,  Thon  art  a  fool :  If  Echo  were  as  fleet, 
I  would  esteem  him  worth  a  dozen  sueb. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  nnio  them  nil ; 
To-morrow  I  Intend  to  hunt  again. 
1  Hun,  I  will,  my  lord. 
Lord.  What's  here  f  one  dead,  or  drunk  f  See, 

doth  be  breathe  t 

i  Hun.  He  breathes,  my  lord :   Were  he  not 

warm'd  with  ale, 

Tbli  were  a  bed  but  oold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 

Lord.  O  monstrous  beast  I  bow  like  a  swine 

be  lies  I  rimai e  I 

Grim  death,  bow  fonl  and  loathsome  is  thluo 

Sirs,  I  will  practise  on  this  drunken  man. 

What  tblnk  you,  if  he  were  convey'd  to  bed, 
Wrapp'd  in  sweet  dothct,  rings  pnt  upon  hi 

Sneers, 
A  most  dellclons  banquet  by  his  bed. 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself  f 
1  Hun.   Believe  me,  lord,  I  think  be  cannot 
choose. 
Hun.  It  would  seem  strange  unto  him  when 
he  wak*d. 
Lord,  fcvcn  ns  a  tattering  dream,  or  worth- 
less  fancy. 
Then  Uke  him  up,  and  onnig e  well  the  Jest  :— 
Carry  bim  gently  to  my  folrest  chamber. 
And  hang  It  round  with  all  my  wanton  iilc- 

tures : 
Balm  his  foul  head  with  warm  distilled  waters. 
And   burn   sweet  wood  to   make  the  lodging 

sweet: 
Procure  me  music  ready  when  be  wakes, 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  beaveoiy  sound ; 
And  If  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight. 
And,  with  a  low  submissive  reverence. 
Say,— What  Is  it  yonr  honour  will  command  f 
Let  one  attend  bim  with  a  sliver  bason. 
Full  of  rose-water,  and  bestrew'd  with  flowera ; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,  Xt  the  third  a  diaper,  ii 


And  say,  — Will't  please  your  lordship  cool  yonr 


Some  one  be  ready  with  a  coatly  suit. 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear ; 
Another  tell  him  of  bis  bounds  and  horse. 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease  : 
Persuade  bim,  that  be  bath  been  lunatic ; 
And,  when  be  says  he  Is—,  say,  that  he  dreams. 
For  be  is  nothing  but  a  m^bty  lord. 
This  do,  and  do  It  kindly,  •  gentle  Sirs ; 
It  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent. 
If  it  be  husbanded  with  modesty,  t 

1  Hun.   My  lord,  I  warrant  yon,  we'll  play 
our  part. 
As  be  shall  think,  by  onr  true  diligence. 
He  is  no  less  than  what  we  say  be  is. 

Lard,  Take  bim  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with 


And  each  one  to 

[Some  bear  out  SLr.    A  trMotpet  sounds, 

Slrru,  gu  see  what  tminpct  'lis  Itet  aoanda  :— 

{Exit  SnnrAJiT. 

Belike,  some  noble  gentleman ;  tbat  means. 

Travelling  some  Jonrn«y,  to  repose  him  here.— 

He-enter  a  BiarAnr. 

How  now  t  Whoisitt 

Sero,  An  It  please  yonr  hononr, 
Playcn  tiiat  oner  senrioe  to  your  lordship. 

JLnd,  Bid  the 


me  to- 


EtUer  PLATuna. 

Now;  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 
1  Play,  Vit  thank  your  honour. 
Lord,  Do  you  intend  to  sti^r  with 

night  t 
9  Play.  So  please  yonr  lordship  to  accept  onr 

duty. 
Lord.  With  all  my  hearts— This  fellow  1  re- 
member. 
Since  once  be  play'd  a  farmer's  eldest  son  ;— 
'Twas  where   yon  woo'd   the  gentlewoman   so 

well : 
I  hnre  forgot  yonr  name ;  but,  sure,  tbat  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  perform'd. 
1  Play.  I  think,  twas  Soto  that  yonr  honour 


•Bmtorkncdt. 


f  Ftw  words. 
I  BMb. 


t  Baqaltt.  . 

I  TbU  lin«  aad  tlie  imp  af  fpnUhlf  aMd  la  bar- 
latqaafroataaoldptajr'-  -*  -_..^-- — -■  .. 

1  Aa« 


i  pkjrcallad  HiaraafaM,  ar  tk*  Spaaiak 


. .  ofllMr  wImm  eathaHty  aqaals  a  rantubla 
••  Bitck.  ^  ♦♦  Smiaad. 

St  Pitchar.  ||  Napkin. 


Ijord,  'TIS  very  true  ;--tiMn  dMst  It  excel- 
lent.— 
Well,  yon  are  come  to  me  In  happy  time ; 
The  rather  for  I  have  some  sport  In  band. 
Wherein  your  cunning  can  assist  me  much. 
There  is  n  lord  will  bear  yon  play  to-night : 
But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modesties : 
Lest,  over-eying  of  bis  odd  behaviour, 
(For  yet  bis  honour  never  heard  a  play,) 
You  break  into  some  merry  passion. 
And  so  offend  biro  :  for  I  tell  yon.  Sirs, 
If  yon  should  smile,  be  grows  impnlient. 

1  Play.  Fear  not,  my  lord  :  we  can  conUin 
ourselves. 
Were  he  the  veriest  antick  In  the  wortd. 

Lard,  Go,  sirrah,  Uke  them  to  the  botteiy. 
And  gbre  them  friendly  welcome  every  one : 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  my  bonse  affords. 

[Exeunt  Skuvamt  and  PLAvnns. 
Sirrah,  go  yon  to  Bartholomew  my  page, 

[79 «  SanVAKT. 

And  see  bim  dress'd  In  all  soiu  like  a  tody  : 
Tbat  done,  conduct  bim  to  the  drunkard's  cfaam- 

And  call  him— madam,  do  bim  obeliaac^,-> 
Tell  bim  from  me,  (as  he  will  win  my  love,— 
He  bear  himself  with  honourable  action, 
Such  as  be  hath  observ'd  in  noble  Indkea 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  accomplished  : 
Such  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do. 
With  soft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  cunttesy ; 
And   say,— What  is't  yonr  h«inour  will  com- 


mand. 
Wherein  your  lady,  and  yonr  bamble  wife. 
May  sbuw  b«r  duty,  and  wake  known  hei  Ivve  t 


•  Natarally. 


t  Madarataaa. 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


acK 


fctowt, 
Ani  wtth  decUolog  bnd  iDto  hit  boMOi, 
Bid  him  ibed  tetn,  m  being  oveijoy'd 
To  ate  her  aoMe  lord  restor'd  to  hodth. 
Who,  for  twice  leven  fcan,  hath  catetoied  hln 
No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathtome  beggar : 
And  if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift. 
To  rain  a  ahower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  onion  will  do  well  for  anch  a  shift  { 
Which  in  a  naplUn  being  close  convey'd, 
Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 
See  this  despatched  with  all  the  haste  thon  canst ; 

Anon  I'll  give  thee  more  inaimctlons.-^ 

[SxU  SsnTAiiT. 
I  know,  the  boy  will  well  nanrp  the  graoe, 
Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman  : 
I  long  to  bear  him  call  the  drankard,  hnaband ; 
men  will   atay  themaelvcs  ftt>m 


>w  my  nu 
langfater. 


When  they  do  homage  to  thia  simple  pcaaank. 
I'll  in  to  eoonsel  them :  haply  *  my  presence 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  spleen. 
Which  otherwise  wonid  grow  into  estrenwe. 

aOENM  II. 
A  Bedekmabtr  in  tkt  Lono'a  ffMug. 

8I.T  it  discovtrtd  in  a  rich  n^M  gosm,  miik 
aiitndmmtt;   ««mc    viik    mpp^ni,  0ik4rt 


wUk  baton,  ewer,  mnd  other  affWUtmnct, 
EMter  toan,  dretted  iike  a  Servmnt. 
Sip.  For  God's  sake  a  pot  of  small  ale. 
1  ^irrv.  WiUt  pleaw  yoar  lordship  drink  a 

cap  of  sack  t 
t  Serv.  WUl't  please  yoar  hoMor  tafle  of 


S  Arr.  What  mlmcnt  wUl  yow  hnaonr 

to-day  t 

St9'  I  am  Christopheiw  Sly ;  call  not 

honoar,  nor  lordship :  I  never  drank  sack  in  my 

life ;  and  If  you  give  me  any  oonaervea,  give  me 

I  of  beef:  K  " 


Im^.  Heaven  ecnie  this  Idle  1 


^beef:  Ne'er  aak  me  what  raiment 
I'll  wear ;  for  I  have  no  more  donbletathan  backs, 
no  more  atockinga  than  legs,  nor  no  more  shoes 
than  feet:  nay,  sometimes,  nwre  feet  than  shoes, 
or^  anch  shoes  as  my  toes  look  tbreugb  the  over- 

'  in  yoar 

Oh  I  that  a  mighty  man,  of  soch  descent. 
Of  sneh  posaessions,  and  ao  high  eateem, 
Sbonid  be  infused  with  ao  foul  a  spirit  I 

Sljf.  What,  would  yon  qsake  me  mad  t  Am 
not  I  Christopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton- 
beath ;  by  birth  a  pedlar,  by  education  a  card- 
maker,  by  tiansmntatlon  n  bear-herd,  and  now 
by  present  profession  a  tinker  1  Ask  Marian 
Hacket,  the  6t  aU-wife  of  Wincot,  if  she  know 
me  not :  If  she  ny  I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on 
the  score  for  sheer  ale,  acore  me  ap  for  the 
lyingest  knave  In  Christendom.  What,  I  am  aot 
bestraaght :  t  Here's • 

1  Serv.  Oh  I  this  it  is,  that  makes  your  lady 


%Serv.  Oh  I  thU  itU 


Xortf .  Hence  comm  it  that  your  kindred  abmi 

your  house, 
AS  beaten  hence  by  your  stnnge  lunacy. 
O  noble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth  ; 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thonghu  from  banlah- 

ment. 
And  banUh  hence  these  al^Kct  lowly  dreams: 
Look  how  thy  scrvanu  do  attend  on  thee. 
Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
WUt  thoa  have  meaici  barki  Apollo 

iiad  twenty  caged  nightingalei  do  sing : ' 
Or  wilt  thon  sleep  t  we'U  have  thee  to  a 
Softer  aad  sweeter  than  the  lastfal  bed 

•  P«rk«p«. 


•^. 


On  purpose  Ulnms'd  up  for  ^emlmaria. 
Say,  thou  wilt  walk ;  we  wUl  beatrew  the  groand  i 
Or  wlU  thoa  ride  f  thy  horses  shall  be  trapp'd. 
Their  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 
Dost  thoa  love  hawking  t  thoa  haat  hawks  wi 


will 


Above  the  morning  lark :  Or  wilt  thou  hunt  t 
Tby  hounds  shall  make  the  welkin  answer  them. 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  Serp.  Say,  thon  wUt  rouse  ;  thy  greyhounds 
are  as  swift 
As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

%  Serp.  Dost  thou  love  pictures  1  we  will  fetch 
thee  straight 
Adonis,  painted  by  a  raaning  brook : 
And  Cytherea  all  in  sedges  hid ;  rbreatb. 

Which   seem   to  move  and  wanton  with  her 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 

Lord,  We'll  show  thee  lo,  as  she  was  a  maid ; 
And  how  she  was  beguiled  and  sarpris'd. 
As  lively  painted  u  the  deed  was  done. 

S  Serp.  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a  thorny 


Scratching  &er  lege  that  om  shaU  aweat  she 

And  at  that  sight  shall  aad  Apollo  weep. 

So  workmaaly  the  blood  and  tcan  are  dnwn. 

Lard.  Thoa  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  bat  a  lord: 
Thoa  hast  a  lady  for  asore  beaatlfal 
Thaa  aay  woman  in  this  waning  ago. 

1  Serv.  And,  tUl  the  tean  that  she  kath  shed 
for  thee. 
Like  envious  Hoods,  o'er-ran  her  lovely  foce. 
She  WM  the  foirest  creature  In  the  world ; 
And  yet  she  Is  inferior  to  none. 

Sijf.  Am  I  a  lord  t  and  have  I  such  a  lady  t 
Or  do  I  dream  f  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now  f 
I  do  not  aleep :  I  see,  I  hear.  1  speak ; 
I  smell  sweet  nvonrs,  and  1  feel  soft  thinp  :— 
Upon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed ; 
And  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christophero  Sly.— 
Well,  bring  our  bdy  hither  to  our  sight ; 
And  once  again,  a  pot  o'  the.amaUest  ale. 

%  Serp.  Will't  nlease  yonr  raightii»eM  to  wgak 
your  hanos  f 
[SanvAMTs  prtMnt  «is  eiPfr,  b^$in,  mfd 
ntpMn. 
Ob  1  how  we  Joy  to  see  your  wit  restored  I 
Oh  I  that  oBce  mmrt  yon  knew  bat  what  yoa 

are  1 

These  fifteen  yeare  fon  have  been  in  a  dream  $ 
Or,  when  you  wak'd,  so  wak'd  as  if  you  slept. 

Sijf.  These  flfteea  yean,  by  my  foy,*  a  goodly 
nap. 
Bat  did  I  never  apeak  of  all  that  time  1 

1  Serv.  O  yes,  my  lord :  bat  very  Idle  words  :— 
For  though  yoa  lay  here  in  thU  goodly  chamber. 
Yet  would  yon  ny,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door ; 
And  rail  upon  the  bosiem  of  the  house  ; 
And  ny,  you  would  present  her  at  the  leet,t 
Becaase  she  broaght  stone  jogs  and  ao  aeal'd 

quarts: 
Sometimes  yon  woald  call  oat  for  Cicely  HackeL 

^4y.  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  bouaa. 

S  Serv.  Why,  Sir,  yon  know  ao  honae,  nor 
no  such  maid } 
Nor  no  anch  men,  aa  yon  have  rcckon'd  «p,— 
As  Stephen  Sly.  and  old  John  Napa  of  Qreeoe, 
And  Peter  Turf,  aad  Henry  Pimpcrnell ; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  theae; 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  nw. 

Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good 

■mPHfU  I 

Ali. 
«9. 


I  thank  thee ;  thon  shalt  not  loae  by  it. 
Enter  the  Paob,  at  0  tadp,  frttk  nitendantt. 
Page.  How  fores  my  noble  lord  t 
Alp.  Matry,  I  fore  wcU ;  for  here  to  ebeer 


What  to  dqr  Witt 


Where  to  my  wife  t 
Page.  Here,  noble  leids 
with  her  t. 

•  FsMi. 
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Act  L 


5ly.  Are  von  ay  wife,  tad  will  not  call  Be— 

M/  men  tliould  call  me— lord  ;  I  am  your  good- 

Pagt,  My  hasbaad  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and 
biubaad; 
I  am  your  wife  la  all  obedience. 
dTiy.  I  know  It  well :— Wbat  mnU  4  call  her  f 
Xorrf.  Madam. 

Sif»  Al'ce  madam,  ot-  Joan  madam  t 
JLord.  Madam,  and  nothing  elie ;  so  lords  call 

ladles. 
Stjf.  Madam  wife,  they  sajr  that  I  have  dream  M, 
and  slept 
Above  some  fifteen  year  and  more. 

/>av«.  Ay.  and  the  time  seems  thirty  nnto  me ; 
Being  all  this  time  abandon'd  from  yonr  bed. 

Stg,  TIs  much  ; Senranu  leave  me  and 

her  alone.- 
Madam,  nndress  yoa»  and  come  now  to  bed. 
Page.  Thrice  noMe  lord,  let  me  entreat  of 

To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two  ; 
Or.  If  not  so,  nntil  the  snn  be  set : 
For  yonr  physicians  have  expressly  charg'd. 
In  peril  to  incur  yonr  former  malady. 
Thai  I  shoold  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse* 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry 
so  long.  But  I  would  be  loalb  to  fUl  iuto  my 
dreams  again ;  I  wlli  therefore  tarry  In  despite 
of  the  flesh  and  the  blood. 

£mitr  a  8  an v  ant. 
Serp,   Yonr  honour's  players,  hearing  yonr 
amendment. 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy. 
For  so  yonr  doctors  bold  it  very  meet ; 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  bath  congeal'd  yonr 

blood, 
And  Dwiancholy  Is  Ihe  nurse  of  fireniy. 
Therefore,  they  thought  It  good  yon  hear  a  play. 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
Which  bars  a  thousand  harms,  and  lengthens 
life. 
ATy.  Marry,  I  will ;  let  them  play  It :  Is  not  a 
commonty,  *  a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  tumbling 
Uiclit 
Pogt.  No,  my  good  lord ;  It  is  more  pleasing 

stuff. 
SiW.  What,  household  stuff  t 
Page.  It  Is  a  kind  of  history. 
J/y.  Well,  we'll  seCt:  Come,  madam  wife, 
sit  by  my  side,  and  let  the  world  slip ;  we  shall 
ne'er  be  younger.  [Tkef  sit  down> 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.^Padua.'-A  pubile  Plaei. 

Eater  LocaMTio  and  Tnsirio. 
Fm€.  Tranio,  since— for  the  great  desire  I  had 
To  see  Air  Padua,  nursery  of  arts,— 
I  am  arrtv'd  for  flruitfol  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy ; 
And,  by  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  arm*d 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company. 
Most  trusty  servant,  well  approved  In  all ; 
Here  let  ns  breathe,  and  happily  Institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  Ingenious  t  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  cituens. 
Gave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  trafllc  through  the  world, 
Vincentio.  come  of  the  Bentivolii. 
VIncentio  hb  son,  brought  up  In  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  lerve  all  hopes  conceived. 
To  deek  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 
And  therefore  Traolo,  for  the  time  I  study. 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Wili  I  apply,  that  treau  of  happiness 
B>  virtue  'specially  to  be  achiev'd. 

•P«r 


TeU  me  thy  mind :  for  I  have  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come ;  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash,  *  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
And  with  saUety  seeks  to  quench  hto  thirst. 

Tra.  Ml  perdatuue,  t  gentle  masUr  mtee, 
I  am  in  all  affected  as  yourself ; 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve. 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipline. 
Let's  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  slocks,  I  pray ; 
Or  so  devote  lo  Aristotle's  checks,  X 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjurd : 
Talk  logic  with  acquaintance  that  yon  have. 
And  prneilse  rhetoric  In  your  common  talk : 
Music  und  poesy  use  to  quicken  $  you : 
The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics. 
Fall  lo  them,  as  yon  find  your  stomach  serves 

you: 
No  profit  grows,  where  Is  no  pleasure  ta'en  ;— 
In  brief.  Sir,  smdy  what  yon  most  affect. 

Ijue.  Gramercies,  Tranlo,  well  doet  thou  ad* 
If,  Blondello,  thou  wert  come  ashore,  [vise. 

We  could  at  once  put  ns  In  readinem  ; 
And  take  a  lodging,  fit  to  entertain 
Such  friends,  as  time  in  Padua  shall  hegeC 
But  stay  awhile  :  What  company  Is  this  f 

TVn.  Masler,  some  .show  lo  welcome  ns  to 
town. 

Emier  Baftista,  KATBiaiirA,  Biamca,  Gaa. 

Mio,an<f  HoaisNSio.  LuTaMTio«)ttf  Tuaiiio 

tiaud  aside. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  Impftrtune  ose  no  further. 
For  how  I  firmly  am  resolv'd  you  know ; 
That  la,  not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughter. 
Before  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder  : 
If  eMher  of  you  both  love  Kalharina, 
Because  I  know  you  well,  and  love  yon  well. 
Leave  shall  yon  have  to  court  her  at  yonr  plea- 
sure. 

Gre.  To  cart  her  rather :  She's  too  rough  for 
me:— 
There,  there,  Hoitenslo,  will  yon  any  wife  t 

Eatk.  I  pray  yon.  Sir,  [TV  Bap.]  Is  It  yonr 

To  make  a  stale  |  of  me  amongst  these  mates  f 

/for.  Mates,  maid  I  how  mean  you  that  t  no 
mates  for  yon, 
Unleu  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 

Kafk.  rihlth.  Sir.  yon  shnll  never  need  lo  fear  $ 
I  wis,  V  It  Is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : 
But,  If  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  thiee-lcgg*d  stool. 
And  paint  yonr  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fool. 

Sor.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  dell* 
ver  us  I 

Gre.  And  me  too,  good  Lord  I 

Tra.  Hush,  master  1  here  la  some  good  pas- 
time toward ; 
That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wonderful  froward. 

Lwe.  But  In  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
Maids'  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranlo. 

Tra.  Well  said,  muter:  mum  I  andgaae  yonr 
fill. 

Bap,  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  sooa  make  good 
What  I  have  said,— Blanca,  get  you  in  : 
And  let  It  not  dlspleas<lthee,  good  Blanca; 
For  I  wfU  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girt. 

Aath.  A  pretty  peatP*  'tte  best 
Put  finger  In  the  eye,— an  she  knew  why. 


BiaH.  Sister,  content  yon  In  my  dtsconlcnU— 
r,  to  your  pleasare  humbly  I  subscribe  : 
My  books  and  instrument  shall  be  my  company ; 


On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

Luc.  Huk,  Tranlo  I  thou  may's!  hear  Mlnerta 

speak.  [Aside. 

Hot.  SUnlor  Baptlsia,  will  mm  be  so 

»rry  am  I.  that  our  good  will  effects 


Bianca's  grief. 

•  SMallpl«c««f« 
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Ore,  Why,  witl  yov  mew*  Iter  np, 
SIgiiior  Bapiiita»  for  this  ileod  of  hell, 
Ab4  make  ber  bear  tbe  pcnuioe  of  ber  toagae  t 

Bap,  Oentlemeii,  content  jrc  ;  I  an  retolT'd  ;— 

00  in,  Manca.  [S*U  Biahoa. 
And  for  I  know,  tbe  taketb  noit  deUgbt 

In  mule,  in9tniiDenU,  and  poetry, 
flcboolmastere  will  I  keep  wftbia  my  boaae. 
Fit  to  Instmct  her  yontb.^lf  yon,  Hoitentio, 
Or  tlf  nior  Gremlo,  yon.— know  any  tncb. 
Prefer  t  tbem  bitber ;  lor  to  cnnalng  t  naea 

1  wUI  be  ?ery  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  bringing  np ; 


'or  I  have 
Katk,  Why,  and  I  tmit  1 


Ratbarina,  yon  may  tUy  ; 
with  Blanca. 

What,  tball  I  be  appointed  bonra ;  a*  tbongb, 
1  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  to  leave  t  Ha  I 

[SxU, 
Gre,  Yon  may  go  to  tbe  devil's  dam  ;  yonr 
glftt  I  are  10  good,  here  it  none  will  bold  yon. 
Tbeir  love  la  not  so  great,  Hortentlo,  bnt  we 
nmy  blow  onr  nallt  together,  and  fhtt  It  Mrly 
ont ;  onr  cake's  dongh  on  both  ddea.  Farewell : 
—Yet,  for  tbe  love  I  bear  my  tweet  Blanca,  If  I 
can  bj  any  meant  light  on  a  lit  man,  to  teach 
her  that  wherein  tbe  delightt,  I  wlU  with  Mm 


7Vw.  Ma»tler»  it  to  ao  time  to  chide  yon  m  w( 
Affection  it  not  rated*  Itom  the  heart :  [to,  - 
If  love  have  lonch'd  yon,  nought  remains  bm 
Rtdlme  te  caytwm  quam  qmeat  tminimo. 

Lme,  Oramereies,  lad  ;  go  forward  :  thto  con- 
tenu; 
Tbe  rest  will  comfort*  for  my  conntel't  sonnd. 

7V«.  Master,  yon  look'd  so  loagtyt  on  the 
maid. 
Perhaps  yon  OMrk'd  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 

Lw!,  O  yes,  1  taw  tweet  beanty  in  ber  Ace, 
Snch  as  the  daughtert  of  Acenor  had. 
That  made  great  Jove  to  bnmUe  him  to  ber 

hand. 
When  with  hto  knees  he  klss'd  tbe  Cretan  strand. 

TVn.  Saw  yon  no  more  1  mark'd  yoo  not  bow 


Hot,  So  will  I,  stgnior  Oremio :  Bnt  a  word, 
I  pnqr.  Tbongb  the  nature  of  onr  qnarrel  yet 
never  *  brook'd  parle ,  know  now,  upon  advice,  | 
It  tonchctb  ns  both,— that  we  may  yet  again  bnve 
■oeem  to  our  fair  mittrest,  and  be  happy  rivali 
fa  Blaaca't  love,— to  labour  and  effect  one  thing 
'apcdally. 

Ore,  Whaft  that,  I  pray  t 

Hot,  Marry,  Sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  ber 
sister. 

Gre.  A  hntbnnd !  a  devil. 

Sor,  I  say,  a  hntbnnd. 

Gre,  I  tay,  a  devil :  Ttalnk'st  tbon,  Hortentlo, 
though  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  Is  so 
wenr  a  fool  to  be  married  to  bell  t 

Hor.  Tush,  Oremio,  though  It  pass  yonr  pa- 
dcnoe,  and  mine,  to  endure  her  lond  alamms, 
why,  man,  there  be  good  fellows  In  the  world, 
sm  a  man  could  light  on  tbem,  would  take  her 
with  all  limits,  and  money  enough. 

Ore,  1  cannot  tell :  but  I  had  as  lief  take  ber 
^wry  with  this  condition,— to  be  whipped  at  the 
Ugb-croas  every  morning. 

Sor.  'Faith,  as  you  say,  there's  small  choice 
In.  rotten  apples.    Bnt,  come  ;  since  this  bar  In 


law  makes  ns  friends,  it  shall  be  so  ftr  forth 
ft'lendly  maintained,- till  bv  helping  BaptlsU's 
eldest  daughter  to  a  husband,  we  set  his  yonin- 
eat  free  for  a  husband,  and  then  have  to't  afresh. 
Sweet  Blanca  1— Happy  man  be  hU  dole  I V  He 
ffant  mns  Ihstcst  gets  the  Hng.  How  say  yon, 
•Ifuior  Oremio  t 

Gre,  I  am  agreed :  and  'would  I  had  gii ._ 
fthB  the  best  horse  In  Padua  to  begin  his  woo- 
ing,  that  would  thoroughly  woo  ber,  wed  ber, 
nad  bed  her.  and  rid  the  house  of  her.  Come 
«B.  [£retmf  Oubmio  and  HouTansio. 

rra,  {Advandng.}  I  pray.  Sir,  tell  me,— Is  it 
possible 
Tbat  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  boldt 

Imc,  O  Tranio,  till  I  found  It  to  be  true, 
1  never  thought  It  possible,  or  likely  ; 
Bnt  see  I  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
I  found  tbe  effect  of  love  in  idleness : 
And  now  In  plainness  do  confess  to  tbee,— 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear. 
As  Anna  to  tbn  queen  of  Carthage  was, 
Tnmio.  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tnnio, 
If  I  nchleve  not  this  young  modest  girl : 
Counsel  roe,  Tranio.  for  1  knnw  Ihon  canst ; 
Assist  Bke,  Tnnlo,  for  1  know  thou  wlh. 


t  KB««riiif, 

C*uM«nnlMi< 


Began  to  scold  ;  and  raise  np  such  a  stonu. 
That  BMrtal  ear*  might  hardly  endure  tbe  din  t 

Lve.  Trmnio,  I  saw  ber  coral  tips  to  move. 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  ulr ; 
Sacred,  aad  sweet,  was  all  1  taw  in  her. 

Tra,  Nay,  then,  'tto  time  to  sUr  him  from  bis 


I  pray,  awake.  Sir ;  if  yon  love  the  maid. 
Bend  thong bu  and  wiU  to  achieve  ber.    Thus  It 


I  BadowaiiiaL-. 
Ta«ia«r)oc 


Her  elder  sister  is  so  cnrst  nnd  shrewd. 
That,  tiU  the  fhtber  rid  bis  bands  of  ber. 
Master,  your  love  must  live  a  onld  at  home ; 
And  therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  op. 
Because  she  shall  not  be  annoy'd  with  snitort. 

Lmc,  Ab  I  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  falber*!  he ! 
But  art  thon  not  advU'd,  he  took  tome  care 
To  get  her  cunning  scbooimatters  to  instruct 
hert 

Tra,  Ay,   marry,  am  I,  Sir;  and  now  tis 
plotted. 

Lme,  Ihave  It,  Tranio. 

7Va.  Master,  for  my  band, 
Both  our  Inventions  meet  and  Jump  In  one. 

Isve,  Tell  me  thine  first. 

7Vf .  Yon  will  be  schoolmaster. 
And  undertake  tbe  teaching  of  the  maid  ; 
That's  your  device. 

iMc,  It  to :  May  it  be  done  t 

TVn.  Not  possible  i  For  who  shall  b«r  your 
And  he  in  Padua  bare  Vincentlo's  son  t  [part. 
Keep  home,  and  ply  hto  book;  welcome  hto 

friends ; 
Vtoit  hto  conntiymen,  and  banquet  them  t 

Lmc.  Batta  ;i  content  tbee ;  fur  I  have  it  frill 
We  have  not  yet  been  teen  In  any  house ; 
Nor  can  we  be  distingnitbed  by  onr  facet. 
For  man  or  matter :  Then  it  fuUowt  ibut  :— 
Thon  thalt  be  matter,  Tranio,  In  my  ticad. 
Keep  house,  aad   port,|  and   servanu,  ns  I 


I  wlH  some  olber  be ;  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  mean  man  of  Pisa. 
'Tto  hntchNI,  and  shall  be  so  -.—Tranio,  at  once 
tncase  tbee ;  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cloak : 
Whea  BkMdello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee ; 
Bnt  I  will  charm  him  first  to  keep  hto  tongue. 

7Va.  So  hnd  you  need. 

[They  exchange  habiis* 
In  brief  then.  Sir,  sltb  4  it  yonr  pleasure  1% 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient ; 
(For  so  yonr  Hthtr  cbarg'd  me  at  onr  parting ; 
Be  serviceable  te  my  eon,  quoth  he. 
Although,  I  think,  'twas  in  another  sense,) 
I  nm  content  to  be  Lnoentlo, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lncentlo. 

Luc.  Tranio,  be  so,  becnuse  Lncentio  loves  : 
And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  tbat  maid 
Whose  sudden  sight  hath  thraU'd  my  woaaded 
eye. 

MMer  BiOMOSLLo. 
Here  cornea  the  rogue.— Sirrah,  where  have  yoa 


•  DrlTM  Ml  hr  chiMag. 
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Wbcre  bite  I 
where  tre  yon  t 
my  felto* 
Or  yoo  stolen  hist  or  bolht  pray,  what**  the 
newtt 
JLuc,  Sirnb,  come  hither ;  'tU  no  time  to  jett, 
And  therefore  fhune  your  namien  to  the  time. 
Yoar  fellow  Tnnlo  here,  to  mvc  ny  life. 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHRBW 

MB  f  Ntfy,  bon 

[di 

Tmlo   ttolen 


Pats  my  appu-el  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  I  for  my  escape  have  pnt  on  his ; 
Far  tn  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashore. 


I  kiil'd  a  man,  and  fenr  I  was  descried . 
Wait  yon  on  bim,  I  charae  yoo,  as  beeoacs. 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  ttve  my  life : 
Ton  understand  me. 

ffton,  I,  Sir,  ne'er  a  whit. 

Isue.  And  not  a  Jot  of  Tranio  la  your  mouth ; 
Tranto  Is  chang'd  into  Locentlo. 

ilfon.  The  better  for  him ;  Wonld  I  were  so 
tool 

Trt,  80  wonld  t,  fUlb,  boy,  to  hate  the  next 

wish  after,—  [daotbter. 

Tbat  Lncentio  Indeed  bad   Baptiata's  yonngest 

Bnt  sirrah,— not  for  my  sake,  hot  yow  master's, 

—I  adWse 
Yon  use  yonr  manners  dlaerceUy  lo  all  kind  of 


When  I  am  alone,  why,  then  t  am  Tranbr ; 
But  In  all  places  e!»e,  yonr  master  LnceaMo. 

Luc,  Tranio,  let's  go  :— 
One  thing  more  rests,  that  tliyself  exeente  ;— 
To  Boake  one  among  these  wooer» :  If  then  asl 

me  why,— 
Sufllcetb,  my  reasons  arc  both  good  and  weighty, 

[Exeunt. 

1  Serv,  My  lord, you  nod;  you  do  uotuttHd 
the  play. 

Sty.  Yes,  hy  taint  Anne,  do  I.  A  good  mat- 
ter,  surely  :  Comes  there  any  mere  of  Uf 

Page.  My  lord,  'tis  but  begun. 

Sly.  '7T«  a  very  excellent  pieee  of  work, 
-  ^  -i  lady  ;  '  fTould  'twere  thne  I 


SCESBIL^Tkt 


.Se/oro  HoKTiMBio's 

House. 


'Enter  ParavcHio  and  GavMie, 
Pet.  Verona,  for  a  wMIe  I  take  my 
Tb  see  my  fHenda  In  Padna ;  hot,  of  1 
My  best  beloved  and  approved  fiiend, 
Hortenslo ;  and,  I  trow,  this  Is  bis  I 
Here,  alrrab  Gmmlo ;  hnoek,  I  say. 

Gru.  Knoek,  Sir  I  whom  should  f  kaeekt 
there  any  man  bas  rebnsed  year  worship  t 
Pet.  VUlain,  I  say,  knock  me  beie  aoondly. 
Gfw.  Knock  yon  here,  Sir  t  why.  Sir,  what  am 
I,  Sir,  that  I  shoald  knock  yon  here,  Birt 

Pet.  VUlaIn,  1  aay,  knock  me alitals gate. 
And  rap  me  well,  or  111  knock  yo«r  knave's 
pate. 
Gru.  My  master  Is  grown  ^laairelaeoae :   I 
ahonid  knoek  you  first. 
And  then  I  know  after  who  oomes  by  the  wont. 

^ef .  Will  H  not  be  t 
/PWtb,  sirrah,  an  yonll  not  knedk,  lil  wriag  It ; 
I'll  try  how  yon  can  sol,/a,  and  sing  It. 

[He  wrings  One  mo  fry  the  ears. 
Gru.   Help,  nuuters,  belpl   my  BUstcr  Is 

mad. 
Pet.  Now.  kaeck  when  I  Md  yen:  alnabl 
vlUatn  I 

Enter  Hobtbhsio. 
Hot.  How  nowt  wtaafa  the  BMttert— My  eld 
friend  Ornmio  I  and  my  good  Mead  PetnscUo  I 
—How  do  yon  all  at  Verona  t 
Pet.  Signior  Hortenslo,  come  yon  to  part  the 
fray  I 
Cbis  tutto  il  core  bene  trovato,  may  I  say. 
Hot.  Alls  nostra  casa,  bene  venuto,    . 
MfoUo  honor Jto  signor  mio  Petruehio. 
Blie,  Oramlo,   rise;    we  will 
quarrel. 


Aci  h 

Gru.  Nay,  'tia  ■•  Mtter,  what  be  'Icgca*  fw 
Utia.— If  tbb  be  not  a  lawfel  canse  for  me  !• 
leave  hie  sarvloe,— Look  yea.  Sir,— be  bid  me 
knock  him,  and  rap  him  soundly.  Sir:  Weil, 
was  it  fit  for  a  servant  to  nse  bis  master  so ;  be. 
ing,  perbapa,  (for  angbt  I  aee^  two  and  thirty, 
—a  pip  out  t 
Whom,  'wonld  to  God,  I  bad  wcU  kaock'd  al 

first. 
Then  had  not  Gmosio  cone  by  the  worst. 

Pet.  A  senseless  villain-Good  Hortenslo, 
I  bade  the  rascal  knock  npon  yonr  gate. 
And  conid  not  get  bim  for  my  heart  lo  do  iL    ' 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gatet— O  heavens  I 
Spake  yon  not  these  words  plain,— ^iircA,  AnerJk 

me  here. 
Bap  ate  here,  knock  me  well,  and  knock  me 

soundly. 
And  come    yon   now    wiib— kaoekiaf   at   Ibe 

Pet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  iMt,  t  advise 

yon. 
Her,  Petrachio,  potienoei  I  am   Ommio.** 

Why,  tbisaCavy  cbaace  Iwixt  him  and  yon ; 
Yonr  ancient  tmsty,  pleasant  servant  Gmmio. 
And  tcU  me  now,  sweet   ftlend,— what  happy 

gale  ^' 

Blows  yon  to  Padna  here,  from  old  Veroaat 
Pet.  Soch  wiad  as  scatters  young  men  tbreneh 

the  world. 
To  seek  tbelr  fortnoco  fnither  than  at  borne. 
Where  amall  experience  grows.    Bnt,  in  a  fow  * 
Signior  Horteaslo,  tbas  it  stands  with  aae  :— 
Antonio,  my  fotber.  Is  dcceas'd  ; 
And  I  bare  tbmst  myself  into  thU  maae. 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may : 
Crowns  In  my  purse  i  bave^  and  good*  at  boow. 
And  ao  nm  cowm  abroad  to  see  the  world. 
Her.  Petrndo,  shall  I  then  ceme  roundly  le 

thee. 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  Ul-lbvonr'd  wifo  t 
Tbond'st  thank  me  bnt  a  little  for  my  cennael : 
And  yet  I'll  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich, 
Aad  very  rich  :— bnt  thon'rt  too  much  my  nrlend. 
And  I'U  not  wish  thee  to  her. 
Pet.  Signior  Uertensio,  twixt  nch  fiicate 


Few  werds  anIBee :  aad,  therefore.  If  tbo 
One  rich  enongb  to  be  Petmcbio's  wifo, 
(Aa  wtnltb  Is  burden  of  my  wooing  daaos,) 
Be  she  as  foal  as  was  FlorenUns'  love,t 
As  oM  as  Sybil,  and  as  cnrst  and  shrewd 
As  fiecratea'  Xantippe,  or  a  worse. 
She  movca  me  not,  or  not  ramovea,  at  Icaat^ 
Alieotiea's  edge  In  me  ;  were  abe  aa  rannh 
Aa  nre  the  swelling  AdrlntiG  seas : 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  In  Padna ; 
If  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padna. 

Gru.  Nay,  look  yoo.  Sir,  be  teUa  yen  fiat* 
what  bU  mind  is :  Wby«  civ«  ^^  faw  enongb 
and  marry  him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet^bafajr :  < 
or  an  old  trot  with  ne'er  n  tooth  in  her  bwdl 
tbonxb  4ie  have  u  many  dlscaaes  as  two  and 
flftyberaes :  why  nothing  oomca  aaiae,  aomi 
comes  withal. 

Ifer,  Petmcbio,  ainoe  we  have  stepped  1 
for  In, 
I  will  cobMnoe  tbat  I  broaeb'd  in  Jeat. 
I  caa,  PetmGble,  help  tbce  to  a  wife 
With 


Broaght  np,  as  best  comes  a  gentlewomaa : 
Her  only  foalt  (and  tbat  U  foalta  enongb,) 
Is,— tbat  she  is  iololerably  cnrst,  Tnt* 

And  shrewd,  nnd  froward ;  so  beyond  all  men 
Tbat  were  my  state  for  woracr  than  it  Is, 
I  would  not  wed  bcr  for  a  mine  of  gold. 
Pet.   Hortenslo,  pence;    thou    know'st  not 


Cld's  eflbct : 
r  foi 


Tdl  me  ber  fotber's  same,  aad  'tia  eaongb ; 

Alltc««. 


I     |A Muali iMft M 


Ifo.  «»  •f 


tb«laff«f  •■■«•- 
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For  I  will  botrd  ker,  tboofb  tM  chide  m  load 
Af  thandcr  when  the  clondi  In  11110010  crack. 

/for.  Her  fether  It  Baptt^U  Mloolt, 
An  ftAMe  aod  eoorteoos  Reotieniu : 
Her  oame  ii  Katbarloa  Min«Ia, 
Rettown'd  in  Padot  for  her  aroldlng  toBgae. 

Pti.  I  know  her  father,  tbooth   I  know  not 
her: 
And  be  knew  my  dcceaaed  Atlher  well  :— 
I  will  not  f  leep,  Hortenalo.  till  I  tee  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  be  tbot  bold  with  you. 
To  give  yiHi  over  at  this  llrtt  enconnler, 
Unlem  yon  will  accomiMuiy  me  thither. 

€hm.  I  pray  yon,  Sir,  let  him  go  while  the 
knmour  laita.  O'  my  word,  an  she  knew  bim 
as  well  at  I  do,  the  woold  think  tcolding 
wonM  do  little  good  npoo  him  :  She  nwy,  per- 
bapt,  call  him  half  a  icore  knavet,  or  to  s  why, 
that't  nothing  ;  an  be  begin  once,  he'll  rail  in 
Ma  rope-tricka.*  I'U  tell  yoo  what.  Sir,— an 
■bo  ttaad  t  bIm  but  a  liiile,  be  will  throw  a 
llgare  In  her  fhce,  and  to  diaOgnre  her  with  It, 
that  the  tball  have  no  more  eyet  to  tee  withal 
<taa  a  cat :  Yon  know  him  not.  Sir. 

Hor,  Tarry,  Petrnchio,  I  moat  go  with  tbee ; 
For  In  Saptltta't  keep  t  my  treatore  to : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  In  hold. 
Hit  yoongett  daughter,  beaatlfni  Blanea ; 
And  her  wlibholdt  f^om  me,  and  other  more 
Sulton  to  ber,  and  rirato  In  my  lova : 
Snppoting  It  a  thing  Impotalble, 
f  For  tbote  defects  I  have  before  rebean'd,) 
That  ever  Katfaarlna  will  be  woo'd, 
TbercAire  tbto  order  i  hath  Baptitta  ta'en  ;— 
That  none  tball  have  accett  onto  Blanea, 
Till  Katharine  the  cant  have  got  a  bntbnad. 

Gru.  Katharine  the  cnnt  I 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  all  tttlea  the  worst. 

ffor.  Now  tball  my  fHend  Petrnchio  do  me 
trace; 
And  offer  me,  ditgnto'd  In  sober  robes. 
To  old  Bapttota  u  a  tcboolmatter 
Well  teen  |  In  mntic,  to  inttroct  Blanea : 
Thnt  to  I  may  by  tUs  device  at  least. 
Have  leave  and  letonre  to  make  love  to  bcr, 
And^  nntntpected,  oonrt  her  by  berteif. 

EtUer  Obbmio  ;  mUkhtm  LcoaiiTio  ditguUed, 
wUh  bo0kt  under  his  mrm. 
Oru.  Here't  no  knavery !  See ;    to    begnlle 
the  oM  folka,  bow  the  yom^  folka  lay  their 


yon  :  Who  goet  there  t  ha  I 

Bar,  Peace,  Ornmio;   'tto  the  rival  of  my 
Petrnchio,  ttand  Iqr  a  while.  [love  :— 

Gru,  A  proper  atrlpUng,  and  an  amoront  f 

{They  retire, 

Gre,  O  very  well ;  I  have  perni'd  the  note. 
Hark  yon.  Sir ;  Til    bava     them     very  Iblrly 


All  bookt  of  love,  tee  that  at  any  band  ;  V 
And  tee  yon  rend  no  other  lectnrcs  to  her : 
Yon  nnderttand  me :— Over  and  bealda 
Signlor  Baptitta't  liberality,  [too, 

I'll  mend  U  with  a  largett :  ••— Ttfce  yonr  papcn 
And  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfnm'd  s 
For  the  it  tweeter  than  perfume  ittelf, 
To  whom  tbey  go.    What  will  yon  read  to  ber  t 

iMc,  Wbate'cr  1  read  to  ber,  I'U  plead  for 
yon. 
At  for  my  patron,  (ttand  yon  to  aatnr'd) 
At  llrmly  at  yonrtelf  were  ttill  in  place : 
Yea,  and  (perhaps)  with  more  tnccrttfui  words 
Than  yon,  unless  yon  were  a  scholar.  Sir. 

Gre,  O  tbit  learning  1  what  a  thing  It  to  I 

Gru,  O  tbto  woodcock !  what  an  aas  It  to ! 

Pet,  Peace,  sirrah. 

Her.  Gramlo,  ninm  l~God  sava  yon,  lignlor 
Gremio  I 

Gre.  Ahd   you're  well  met,  sigotor  Horlen- 
sio.-  Trow  you, 
Whltber  I  am  goiagl-To  BapttoU  Mlnola. 


Abativ*  laiiffiimf« 
ThcM  aica»ur«*. 
•  l*VffMllt. 


f  WlthiteMl. 
I  VtrM4. 


t  Ca>t«dy. 
1  RMt. 


I  promla'd  to  enquire  careAilly 

About  a  scoolmaster  for  fair  Blanea  : 

And,  by  good  fortune,  I  have  lighted  well 

On  Cbla   yoang  man;  for    learning^  and   bO' 

baviour. 
Fit  for  ber  turn ;  well  md  In  poetry. 
And  other  bookt,— good  onet,  I  warrant  yon. 

Hot,  'Tit  well :  and  I  have  met  a  aenilemaa. 
Hath  promlft'd  me  to  help  me  to  anotner, 
A  fine  mmlctaiQ  to  Initnict  our  mtotress  : 
80  shall  1  no  whit  be  behind  In  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  belov'd  of  me. 

Gre.   Belov'd  of  me,— and   that    my    deeds 
shall  prove. 

Gru,  And  that  hto  bags  shall  prove.     [Aside, 

Hot,  Oremlo,  'tto  now  no  time  to  vent  onr 
LisUn  to  me,  and  If  yon  ipeak  me  fair,     [love : 
I'll  tell  yon  news  indUferent  guod  for  either. 
Here  to  a  gentleman,  whom  by  chance  I  met. 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking. 
Will  undertake  to  woo  cunt  Katharine ; 
Yea,  and  to  marry  ber,  if  ber  dowry  please. 

Gre.  So  said,  to  done,  to  well  ;— 
Hortentio,  have  yon  told  him  all  ber  fanUs  f 

Pet,  I  know,   she    it    an   irksome  bniriing 
scold ; 
If  that  be  ail,  masten,  I  bear  no  barm. 

Gre.  No,  say'st  me  so,  friend  I   What  conn- 
trymanf 

Pet.  Bora  in  Vcrono,  old  Antonio's  son  : 
My  fktber  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me ; 
And  1  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  tee. 

Gre.  O  Sir,  tnch  a   life,  with  tndi  a  wife, 
were  ttrangeis 
But,  If  yon  have  a  ttomacb,  to't  o'Ood't  name ; 
Yoa  tball  have  me  attitttng  yon  In  all. 
But  will  yon  woo  tbto  wUd  cat  t 

Pet.  Will  I  live  I 

Gru.  WUl  be  woo  her  t  ay,  or  I'U  bang  ber. 

[Aside. 

Pet,  Why  came  I  biUier  but  to  that  intent  t 
Think  yon,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears  f 
Have  I  not  in  my  time  beard  llona  roar  1 
Have  I  not  beard  the  tea,  pulTd  up  with  wlnda 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  tweat  t 
Have  I  not  beard  great  ordnance  in  the  field. 
And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  ihiet  1 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battte  beard 
Loud  'larumt,  neighing  steedt,  and  trampcto' 

clang  t 
And  do  yon  tell  me  of  a  woman't  tongue ; 
That  givea  not  half  to  great  a  Mow  to  the  ear. 
At  will  a  cheanu;  In  a  fhrmer't  Are  t 
Tush  I  tush  I  fear  boyt  with  bugt.  * 

Gru,  For  be  fean  none.  [Aside. 

Gre,  Hortentio,  barkl 
Tbto  gentleman  to  bappUy  arrlv'd,  [your*t. 

My  mind  pretnmet,   for   bit  own    good,   and 

Bor.  I  promto'd,  we  would  be  contributon. 
And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 

Gre.  And  to  we  wUl ;  provided,  that  be  win 
Wet. 

Gru.  I  woold,  I  were  as  tore  of  a  good  din- 
ner. [Aside. 

Emter  TnaMio,  brmvetf  eippareited  ;  etnd 

BlONDILLO. 

7V«.  Gentlemen,  God  tave  yon  I  If  I  may  be 
bold. 
Tell  me,  I  beteecb  you,  which  it  the  readiett  way 
To  the  houte  of  tignlor  BapUtU  Mlnola  1 

Gre.  He  that  has  the  two  fsSi  daugbtcn :— to'l 
[Aside  to  TaAMio.]  he  yon  mean  1 
Tra,  Even  be.    Blondello  I 
Gre.  Bark  you,  Sir  ;  You  mean  not  ber  to— • 
7Vo»  Perhaps,  bim  and  ber,*Sir ;   What  have 

yoo  to  do  1 
Pet.  Not  ber^  that  chides.  Sir,  at  any  lywd,  I 

prey. 
Tra,  I  love  no  cbiders ,  Sir :— Blondello,  lel'a 

away. 
Luc,  Well  began,  Trenio.  [irMf. 

Bor.  SI. ,  a  word  ere  yon  go  :— 

•  Filgkt  bojr*  with  bng-WM'k 
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Art  yoa  a  raltor  to  thr  maid  yoo  talk  of,  yea, 
or  uof 

7Va.  All  if  I  be.  Sir,  li  It  any  oflSencet 

Gre.  No ;  if,  witlioat  more  words,  yon  will  (ct 
you  benoe. 

Tra.  Wby,  Sir,  I  pray,  are  not  tbe  atrccta  aa 
For  me,  aa  for  yoa  t  [free 

Gre.  Bot  to  is  not  At, 

TVa.  For  what  reason,  I  beseech  yoat 

Gre,  For  this  reason,  if  you'll  know,— 
That  sbc'i  tbe  choice  love  of  signlor  Grenlo. 

Hot.  That  she's  tbe  chosen  of  sit nior  Hor- 
icnslo. 

TVa.  Softly,  my  masters  1  if  you  be  centlemeu, 
Oo  me  this  right,  bear  me  with  patience. 
Baptista  is  a  noMe  gentleman. 
To  whom  mir  father  Is  not  all  unknown : 
And,  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  she  is. 
She  may  more  suitors  have,  and  me  for  one* 
Fair  Leda'a  daughter  had  a  thouttnd  wooers  ; 
Then  well  one  more  may  fisir  Blanca  have  : 
And  so  she  shall ;  Lncentio  shall  make  our. 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 

Gre,  What  1    tbis  gentleman  will  out-ulk  na 
all. 

XiMC.  Sir,  give  him  head;  I  know  he'll  prove  a 
Jnde. 

Pet.  Huvtenslo,  to   what  end  are   ail  these 
words  t 

Hot,  Sir,  let  me  be  so  ('old  as  to  ask  yoa. 
Did  yon  yet  ever  see  BaptL.a'8  daughter  t 

7Va.  No,  Sir;   but  bear  I  do  that  be  hath 
two; 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue. 
As  Is  tbe  other  for  beauteous  modesty. 

Pet,  Sir,  Sir,  tbe  first's  for  me  ;  let  her  go  by. 

Gre.  Yea,  leave   that  labour  to  great  Her- 
cules ; 
And  let  It  be  more  than  Alddes'  twelve. 

Pet,    Sir,   understand   you   tbls   of   me.   In 


Tbe  youngest  daughter,  whom  yon  bcnrkcn  for. 
Her  fttber  keeps  from  all  access  of  suitors ; 
And  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man. 
Until  tbe  elder  sister  flrst  be  wed  : 
Tbe  younger  then  Is  free,  and  not  before. 

JYa,  If  it  be  so.  Sir,  then  yon  are  the  man. 
Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  among  the  rest ; 
An  if  you  break  tbe  Ice,  and  do  tbis  feat,— 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  younger  free 
For  our  access,— whose  bap  shall  be  to  have  her. 
Wilt  not  so  graceless  be.  tu  be  lugrate.  • 

Hot,  Sir,  you  say  well,  and  well  you  do  con- 
ceive ; 
And  since  yon  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor. 
You  must,  as  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman. 
To  whom  we  all  rest  generally  beholden. 

Tra.  Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack  :  In  sign  whereof 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  tbis  afternoon. 
And  quaff  carouses  to  our  mistress'  health  ; 
And  so  as  adversaries  do  in  law,^ 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  ftlends. 

Gre.  BiPH,    O  eaoellent  motion  I  Fellowa,  t 
ief  s  begone. 

Hot,  Tbe  motion's  good  indeed,  and  be  it 
so;— 
Petmcblo*  I  shall  be  your  ben  veuute. 

[Eitmut. 


Yea,  all  my  raiment  to  my  pcCdoeart ; 
Or,  what  you  will  command  me  will  1  do^ 
So  well  I  know  my  doty  to  my  eMera. 

iTalA.  Of  all  thy  sniton,  bera  I  oharie  thee, 
tell 
Whom  thou  lov'st  best ;  sec  thou  dissemMe  not. 

Bimn.  Believe  me,  sister,  of  aU  tbe  men  alive, 
I  never  yet  beheld  that  special  fhce 
Which  I  could  Cuwy  mora  Itaan  any  other. 

Jtatk.  Minion,  tbon  Ueat ;  la't  not  Hortcnalo  f 

BimM.  If  yon  affect*  him,  sister,  bera  I  swear, 
va  plead  for  yoa  myself,  but  you  shall  bave 
him. 

Kmth.  O  then,  belike,  you  Ikncy  ricbes  mora  ; 
Yon  will  have  Gremlo  to  keep  you  feir, 

Bkm.  la  It  for  him  you  do  envy  me  so  t 
Nay,  tben  you  jest;  and  now  1  well  peroetvo 
You  have  but  jested  with  me  aU  tbb  while  t 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.—Tke  tame,— A  iloomiwBAPTisTA's 
House. 

Enter  Kathaeina  and  Bianca. 
Blan,  Good  sister,  wrong  me*  not,  nor  wrong 
yourself. 
To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me ; 
That  I  disdain :  but  for  these  other  gawds,! 
Unbind  my  bands,  I'll  pull  them  off  myself. 


I  pr'ytbee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  I 

Kaih,  If  that  be  Jest,  then  all  tbe  raat  was  aow 

iSMkee  her. 

Enter  Baptista. 
Bap.  Wby,  bow  now,  dame  I  whence  grawa 

tbis  iusolenoe  f 

Blanca,  stand  aside ;— poor  girl  I  she  wcepa  ;— 

00  ply  thy  needle  ;  meddle  not  with  bcr.— 
For  shame,  tbon  hilding  t  of  a  devilish  spirit, 
Wby  doat  tbon  wrong  her  that  dhl  ne'er  wrong 

theet 
When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word  f 
Kath,  Her  silence  floiiU  me,  and  I'll  be  re. 
veng'd.  [Fii€s  after  Biamca. 

Bap.  What,  In  my  algbt  f— Bianca,  get  thee 
in.  [tfrtf  BiANCA. 

Eatk.  Will  yon  not  wlkr  me  f  Nay,  now  I 
see 
She  la  your  treasnra,  she  mnsi  have  a  hnsbnad; 

1  must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-day. 
And,  for  your  love  to  her,  lead  apca  in  hell. 
Talk  not  lo  me  ;  I  will  go  sit  and  weep, 
Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge. 

[Exit  KATHAnins. 
Bap.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  gricv'd  u  1 1 


i  C4m|>iiiil0B«. 


•  UBgntefd  . 

I   Iritttuf  •»! 


Enter  Oeimio,  srlfA  LuciifTio  in  tka  habit 

of  a  n^ean  man ,-  ParnucHio,  wUk  Hon- 

Tansio  a*  a  MusMan  ;  and  fTnAnio,  tpith 

BioMUSLLO  bearing  a  Inte  and  beaki. 

Gre.  Qood-morrow,  neigbbonr  Baptista. 

Bap.  Good- morrow,  nelghbottr  Gremlo :  Go4 
save  yoo,  gentlemen  I 

Pet.  And  yon,  good  Sir  I   Pray,  have  yon  not 
a  daughter 
Call'd  Katfaarina,  lUr  and  vktuonst 

Bap.  I  have  a  daughter.  Sir,  call'd  Katha- 
rtna. 

Gre.  You  are  too  blunt,  go  to  it  orderly. 

Pet.  Yon  wrong  me,  signlor  Gremio ;  give  me 
leave.— 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  Sir, 
That,— bearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wtt. 
Her  allkbiltty,  and  bashftil  modesty, 
Her  wondrons  quallHes,  and  mild  betanviou/,— 
Am  bold  to  shew  myself  a  forward  guest 
Within  your  bonae,  to  make  mine  eye  the  wM. 

nesv 
or  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
I  do  present  you  with  a  man  of  mine, 

iPreseniing  HonTunsiOk 
Cunning  in  music,  and  the  mathematica. 
To  instruct  her  fullv  in  those  sciences. 
Whereof,  I  know,  she  is  not  Ignorant : 
Accept  of  him.  or  else  you  do  me  wrong  ; 
His  name  is  Lido,  born  in  Mantua. 

Bap.  You're  welcome.  Sir ;  and  he,  for  your 
good  sake  • 
But  for  my  daughter  Katharine,— this  I  know. 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 

Pet.  I  see  you  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her; 
Or  else  you  like  not  of  oiy  company. 


•  U«t. 


t  A  «*rtai«M  «« 
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Bap,  MUtakt  me  not,  I  tprak  bat  m  I  And, 
Whence  are  joa.  Sir  f   wbat  may  I  call  yoar 


Pet.  Petmcbio  If  mjr  name ;  Antonio's  •on» 
A  man  well  known  throncbout  all  Italy, 

Bap,  I  know  him  well :  yon  are  weleoBie  for 
bUaake. 

Ore,  Savins  Tonr  tale,  Petmcbio,  I  pray. 
Let  at,  that  are  poor  petitioner!,  speak  too  ; 
Baocare  I  *  yon  are  marvellous  forward. 

Pet»  O  Mrdon  me,  slgnlor  t3remio ;  I  would 
fhin  be  doing. 

Gre.  I  doubt  it  not.  Sir ;  but  you  will  eunu 

yonr  wooing. 

Neighbour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  sure 
of  it.  To  express  the  like  kindness  myself,  that 
have  been  more  kindly  beholden  to  you  than 
any,  1  freely  give  unto  yon  this  young  scholar, 
[Presenting  Lucimtio.]  that  hath  been  long 
studying  at  Rhelms  i  as  cunning  In  Greek,  Latin, 
and  other  languages,  as  the  other  in  music  and 
matbematlcs  :  bis  name  is  Camblo ;  pray,  accept 
fats  service. 

Bap,  A  thousand  thanks,  signlor  Orcmio : 
welcome,  good  Camblo.— But,  centle  Sir,  [TV 
Tranio.J  methlnks,  you  walk  like  a  stranger  i 
May  I  be  so  bold  to  know  the  canse  of  jonr 
comlng  T 

Tra,  Pardon  me.  Sir,  the  boldness  Is  mine 
own  ; 
That,  being  a  stranger  In  this  city  here. 
Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter, 
Unto  Blanca,  tair,  aud  virtuous. 
Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me. 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister : 
This  liberty  Is  all  that  I  request,— 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  bave  welcome  'mungst  the  rest  that  woo, 
An<l  free  access  and  favour  as  the  rest. 
And,  toward  the  education  of  yonr  daughters, 
i  here  b:>slow  a  simple  instrument. 
And    Ibis   snail    packet  of   Greek    and    Latin 

books: 
ir  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  sreat. 

Bap.  Lucentlo  is  your  uame  t   of  whence,  I 
prayt 

TVa,  Of  Pisa,  Sir ;  son  to  Viiicentlo. 

Bap.  A  mimbty  man  of  Pisa ;  by  report 
I  know  him  well :  you  are  very  welcome.  Sir. — 
Take  you  [7b  Hon.]  the  lute,  and  you  [Tb  Luc] 

the  set  of  books. 
You  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently. 
Hulla,  within  I 

ntter  a  SsnTAMT. 
Sirrah,  lead 
These  gentlemen  to  my  danghters ;  and  tell  then 

both. 
These  are  their  tutors ;  bid  them  use  them  welL 

{Exit  SKRVANT,  Vith  HOUTINSIO,  LUCUN- 
TIO,  and  BlOMDKLLO. 

We  will  go  walk  a  litUe  In  the  orchard. 

And  then  to  dinner :  you  are  passing  welcome, 

And  so  t  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 

Pet,   Signlor   BaptisU,  my  business   asketb 
haste. 
And  every  day  t  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  my  father  well :  and  in  him,  me. 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 
Which  I  have  better'd  rather  than  decreasM  ; 
I'hen  tell  me,— if  I  get  yonr  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  shall  I  have  with  her  to  wtfet 

Bop.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my 
lands : 
And,  In  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet,  And  for  that  dowry,  I'll  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,— be  it  that  she  survive  me,— 
In  all  mv  lands  and  leases  whatsoever : 
Let  speclaltiea  be  therefore  drawn  between  us. 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  band. 

Bap,  Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  ob- 
talnM, 
This  ls,*-her  love;  for  that  is  all  In  all. 

*  A  FVOTcrkial  excUnAtioR  iksa  in  «m. 


by,  that  to 

fatbrr, 

I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded  ; 
And  where  two  raging  flres  meet  together. 
They  do  consume  the  thing   that  feeds  their 

Airy  : 
Though  little  Are  grows  great  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gusU  will  blow  out  lire  and  all : 
So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me ; 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 
Bap.  Well  may'st  thou  npo,  and  happy  be  thy 

speed  I 
But  be  thou  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  words. 
Pet,  Ay,  to  the  proof ;   as  mountains  are  for 

winds. 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually. 

Be-enter  Houtihsio,  tetth  Ms  head  brpken. 
Bap,  How  now,  my  friend  t   why  doet  thou 

look  so  pale  t 
Hor,  For  fear,  I  promise  you.  If  I  look  pale. 
Bap,  What,  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good 

musician  t 
Her.  I  think,  she'll  sooner  prove  a  soldier; 
Iron  may  bold  with  her,  but  never  lules. 
Bap.  Why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to 

the  lute  t 
Her,  Why,  no ;  for  she  hath  broke  the  Inte  la 
me. 
I  did  but  tell  her,  she  mistook  her  fkets,  • 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  flngedog : 
When,  with  a  most  Impatient  devUish  spirit, 
Frete,  call  you  these  t  quoth  she  :  Pll  Jama 

vUh  them  : 
And,  with  that  Vord,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 
And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  may  way ; 
And  there  I  stood  amaied  for  a  while. 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute : 
While  she  did  call  me,— rascal  tiddler. 
And— twangling  Jacket  with  twenty  such   Tile 

terms. 
As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pet.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench ; 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did : 
Oh  1  bow  I  long  to  bave  some  chat  with  her  I 
Bap,  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so  dis- 
comfited : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  mv  younger  daughter ; 
She's  apt  to  learn,  and  thankful  fur  good  turns.— 
Signlor  Petmcbio,  will  you  go  with  ua ; 
Or  shall  I  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  von  f 
Pet.  I  pray  you  do  ;  I  will  attend  her  here,— 
[Exeunt  Baptists,  Gaimo,  TasNio, 
and  HouTKNSio. 
And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 
Say,  that  she  rail ;  Why,  then  I'll  tell  tter  pbiln. 
She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale  : 
Say,  that  sbe  firown ;   I'll  say,  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew  : 
Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word ; 
Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility. 
And  say— sbe  nttereth  piercing  eloquence : 
If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I'll  give  her  thanks. 
As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week ; 
If  she  deny  to  wed,  I'll  crave  the  dav 
When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  mar- 
ried :- 
But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Petruchio,  speak. 

Enter  Katbauiks. 
Good-morrow,  Kate;   for  that's  yonr  name,  I 
hear, 
Kath.  Well  have  yon  heard,  but  something 
hard  of  hearing : 
lliey  call  me— Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 
Pet.  You  lie,  in  faith ;  for  you  are  cali'd  plain 
Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  the  curst; 
But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  In  Cfaristendom, 
Kate  of  Kate-Hall,  my  supper-dainty  Kate, 
For  dainties  are  all  cates  :  and  thetefore,  Kate.  . 


•  A  fret  In  »■■!«.  b  tk«  fUp  which  cmu»et  or  mm* 
UCt*  tht  vibration  of  tha  atrlnjr. 

1  Paltry  motician.  ^ 
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TMe  ttiif  af  IM,  Kale  of  my  couMlatloo  ;— 
Hearing  thy  mildacu  pni»'<l  la  tferf  Iowa, 
Tby  vlrtaet  ipoke  of,  tud  thy  beaatlet  MNudcd, 

iYet  not  M  deeply  as  to  thee  belong s,) 
lyteir  an  mov'd  lo  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 
Kaik,  MoT'dl  in  nod  Une:  let   bim  that 
mov'd  yoa  hluer. 
Remote  you  hence :  I  knew  yoa  at  Ike  Orst, 
Yott  were  a  moveable. 
Pet,  Why,  wbaft  a  moveable  t 
Kath,  A  Joint  ttook 
Pet.  Tbou  haat  hit  it :  come,  ait  o«  bm. 
SCath.  Aue»  are  made  to  bear,  and  to   are 

yoo. 
Pet.   Women  are  made  to  bear  and  so  are  yon. 
JTffM.  No  inch  jade,  Sir,  at  yon.  If  oae  yoa 


Pet.   Alas  I  good   Kate   I   wiU    not   burden 

fbee: 
For.  knowing  thee  to  be  bat  yoang  and  llgbt,— 
JTof  A.  Too  light  for  snch  a  twain  at  yoa  to 

catch; 
Aad  yet  at  heavy  at  my  weight  aboold  be. 
Pet.  Shonid  bel  tbould  boi. 
Kath.  Well  U*en,  and  like  a  bnxsard. 
Pet,  O  tlow.wlng'd  turtle !   Shall  a  bamrd 

take  thee  f 
Katk.  Ay,  for  a  turtle ;  at  he  takes  a  butard. 
Pet.  Come,  come  yon  wasp ;  ITaitb,  you  are 

too  angry. 
JTsfA.  If  I  be  watplth,  bett  beware  my  ttlng . 
Pet.  My  remedy  It  then,  to  pluck  It  out. 
Xatk.  Ay,  If  the  fool  could  find  It  where  It 

llet. 
Pet.    Who   kuowt    not   where   a  watp  doth 

wear  hit  ttlng  t 
In  bis  Ull. 
Kaih.  In  hit  tongue. 
Pet.  Whose  tongue  I 
^of A.  Yours,  If  you  tilk  of  talis ;  and  so 

farewell. 
Pet.  What,   with   my  tongue  In  your  taill 

nay,  come  again. 
Good  Kate :  I  am  a  gentleman. 
Xath.  That  1*11  tiy.  [StriAing  Mm. 

Pet.  1  swear  I'll  cuflT  yoa,  If  you  strike  again. 
italA.  So  may  you  lose  your  armt : 
If  you  ttrikc  me,  you  are  no  gentleman : 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why,  then  no  armt : 
Pet.  A  herald.  Kate  t  O  put  me  In  thy  bookt. 
JCath.  What  It  your  crettt  a  coxcomb  1 
Pet.  A  oomblett  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my 

hen. 
JTaf  A.  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  loo  like  a 

craven. * 
Pet.  Nay,  come.  Kale,  come ;  yon  mutt  not 

look  so  sour. 
JTatA.  It  Is  my  ftshlon,  when  I  see  a  crab. 
Pet,  Whv,   here's   no  crab}   and  therefore 

look  not  sour. 
Kmtk,  There  Is,  there  Is. 
Pet.  Then  show  It  me. 
Kath.  Had  I  a  gfaus,  I  would. 
Pet.  What,  you  mean  my  fhce  t 
Kath.  Wed  alm'd  of  %  such  a  yoang  one. 
Pet.  Now,  by  Saint  George,  I  am  too  young 

for  yon. 
Kath.  Yet  you  are  wllber'd.' 
Pet.  'TIS  wlUi  carea. 
Kath.  I  care  not. 
Pef.  Nay,   bear  yoq,   Kate:   In   sooth,  you 

'scape  not  so* 
Kath.  I  chafe  yon.  If  I  tany :  let  me  go. 
Pet.   No,   not  a  wblt ;  1  find  y< 

gentle. 
'Twas  told  me,  yon  were  rough,  and  coy,  and 

sullen. 
And  now  I  And  report  a  very  liar ; 
For   thou    art    pleasant,    gamesome,    passing 

eoarteous ; 
But  slow  In  speech,  yet  sweet  as  spring-time 

flowers :  [asUuce. 

Thou  cantt  not  frown,   thou  cantt    not   look 


*  A  «i«a«Btff«t«  cock. 


tBr. 


Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  aftgry  wcncbes  wUI ; 
Nor  bast  tbou  pleasure  to  be  croet  in  talk ; 
Bnt  tbou  with  mildnets  entertain  V  thy  wooers. 
With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  aflable. 
Why  does  the  world  report,    that   Kale   dolh 

llmpt 
O  stendemos  world  f  Kate,  like  the  baile-twftg. 
Is  straight,  and  slender ;  and  as  brown  in.  hue 
As  baael  nuU,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
Ob  I  let  me  see  thee  walk  :  thou  dost  hot  halt. 

Kath.  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  kecp'st  com- 
mand. 

Pet.  Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  grove. 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gaii  t 
O  be  tbou  DIan.  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
Aud  then  let  Kale  be  chaste  and  Dian  sport- 
ful I 

Kath.  Where  did  you  study  all  tbU  goodly 


Pet.  It  Is  extempore  from  my  motherwit. 

Kath.  A  witty  mother  I  witiess  else  her  son. 

Pet.  Am  I  not  wltet 

Kath.  Yes ;  keep  you  warm. 

Pet.  Marry,  so  I  mean,  sweet  Katharine  in 


thy  bed; 

And  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside. 
That  In  plain  termt:— Your  Ather  bath  con- 
tented [on  : 
That  you  thall  be  my  wifs ;  yoar  dowry  'greed 
And.  will  you,  nlll  you,  I  will  many  yoo. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  hnsbaud  for  your  turn : 
For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty. 
Thy  beauty,  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  wellj 
Tbou  must  be  married  to  no  man  but  me : 
For  I  am  he,  am  bom  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 
And  bring  von  fh>ro  a  wild  cat  to  a  Kate 
Conformaole,  as  other  household  Kates. 
Here  comet  your  Ikther ;  never  make  denial, 
I  matt  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

Ba-OHter  BarrtSTA,  GniMio,  mmd  Ttanio. 

Bap.  Now, 
Signior  Petracblo :  How  speed  yoo  with 
My  danahtert 

Pel.  How  but  wen.  Sir  t  how  bnt  well  t 


It  were  impoMiMe,  I 

Bap.  Wby,  how  i 
In  your  dumps  f 

Kath.  Call  you  me, 
mIte  you, 

To«  have  tbow'd  a  lender  Ihtberly  regard. 
To  with  one  wed  to  one  half  lanatic ; 
A  mad-cap  rafllan,  and  a  twearing  Jack, 
Tbat  thiakt  with  oatha  to  Ihee  the  matter  ant. 

Pet.  Father,  'tit  that,— yourtelf  aad  all  the 
world, 
Tbat  talk'd  of  Iier,  have  talk'd  amiss  of  bar ; 
If  the  be  curu,  it  it  for  policy : 
For  the't  not  froward,  but  modest  at  the  dove ; 
She  It  not  hot,  bnt  temperate  at  tbe  mom ; 
For  patleace  the  will  prove  a  tecond  Grissel ; 
And  Roman  I^crece  for  her  chastity : 
And  to  oottclnde,— we  have  'greed  so  well  to- 
gether 
Tbat  upon  Sunday  Is  fbe  weddtag-day. 

Kath.  I'll  see  thee  bang'd  on  Sunday  irst. 

Gra.    Hark,  PetrucbloT  she  says,  shc'U  sec 
thee  bang'd  arst. 

IVm,  Is  thU  your  specdiagt  nay,  then  good 
night  our  part  I 

/Vf .  Be  patieot,  gentlemen ;  I  choose  her  Ik 
myself ; 
If  she  and  I  be  pleas'd,  what's  that  to  you  1 
Tis  hargain'd  twizt  us  twain,  being  alone, 
Tbat  tbe  shall  still  be  curst  In  company. 
I  tell  you,  tit  Incredible  to  believe 
How  much  she  loves  me :  Oh  t  tbe  kindest  Kate  1* 
She  hang  about  my  neck ;  aad  kiss  oa  kist 
She  vied  •  so  fatt,  protettlng  oath  on  oath, 
Tbat  in  a  twink  tbe  won  me  to  her  love, 
Oh  I  you  are  novicet !  'tit  a  worVt  to  see,  t 
How  tame,  when  men  and  wohmh  are  alone, 

*  To  via  tn^  rtvy*  wtr*  teraia  m»  rar4»,  sflw  tapei- 
Md«4  ky  ik«  ««ri  br«f .      t  Ic  ii  ««ll  ««rtb  fcciaf . 
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TAMING  OF 

ID  Bike    the    tmUmt 
•krew.~ 
Give  me  Iby  buid,  Kate :  I  will  bMo  Venioe 
Te  bav  ipperel  'getaut  the  vpeddlog-dqr  :— 
PTOfMt  the  (eut,  father,  and  bid  the  fueUi ; 
I  «rlil  be  rare,  my  Katfaarlae  f  ball  be  flae. 
Aep.  I  know  not  what  to  eay :  bat  itlve  oie 
your  bands; 
Cod  lend  yoa  Joy,  Petrachlol  tii  a  natch. 
Ore,  Tra.  Amen,  aay  we;  we  will  be  wlt- 


Gre. 
Bap, 
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Ptt,  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentl 
I  will  to  Venice,  Sunday  comet  apt 
W«  will  have  rlBC«>  ud  thiagt,  and  line  amy ; 
And  klae  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o'Sun- 
day. 

[Bxeunt  PmccHio  imd  KATHAEini, 
•e»er«M«. 
.  Was  ever  match  ciapp'd  np  so  snddenly  t 
Faith,  KCBti^inM,  now  I  play  a  nier- 
'  nt's  part, 
\  nadly  •«  a  desperate  mart. 
7Ve.  Twas  a  commodity  lay  f^ettla«  by  yon  : 
Twill  bring  yon  gain  or  perish  on  the  seas. 
Bap,  The  gain  I  seek  Is— qslet  In  the  match. 
Ore.  No  doDbt,  bat  he  hath  got  a  qalct  catch. 
Bat  now,  Baptlsu,  to  yoor  yoanger  daughter  ;— 
Now  Is  the  day  we  long  have  looked  for ; 
1  am  yoar  aelghboar,  and  was  suitor  first. 

7Va.  Aad  I  am  one,  that  love  Blanca  more 
Than  wonts  can  wttaess,  or  yoar  tboaghu  can 
gaesa. 
Ore*  Yoangllng  I  thon  canst  not  love  so  dear 

as  I. 
Trm,  Grey-beard  I  thy  tove  doth  fteeae. 
Ort,  Bat  thine  doth  fry. 
supper,  stand  back :  'tis  age,  that  noartsheth. 
Tern.  Bat  yoatb.  In   ladles'  eyes  that  flou- 

risheth. 
Bap.  Content  yon,  fentlcOMB :  lH 
thU  strife : 

'TIs  deeds,  most  win  the  priae ;  and  he,  of  both. 
That  can  assnre  my  daughter  greatest  dower 
Shall  have  Blanca's  love- 
Say,  Signior  Oremlo,  what  can  yoa  assore  her  T 
Ort.  First,  as  yon   know,  my  boase  within 
the  city 
Is  ricbly  faralshed  wUh  plate  and  gold  ; 
Basins,  and  ewers,  to  have  her  dainty  hi 
My  hangings  all  of  Tyrlan  tapestry : 
In  Ivory  coffers  I  have  stulPd  my  crowns ; 
In  cypress  chests  my  arras,  counterpoints,  t 
Costly  apparel,  tents,  and  caoopies. 
Pine  linen,  Turkey  cushions  hoss'd  with  pearl. 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  In  needle-work. 
Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house,  or  housekeeping :  then,  at  my  Ihrm, 
I  have  a  hundred  mllcb-klne  to  the  pall, 
Sfatscore  fkt  oxen  standing  In  mv  stalls, 
And  all  things  answerable  lo  this  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  la  years,  I  matt  ooi ' 
And,  If  I  die  to  morrow,  this  Is  hers. 
If,  whilst  I  Uve,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Trm.  nat,  only,  eame  well  in Sir,  list  to 

I  am  my  dther's  heir,  and  only  son :  [i 

If  1  may  have  yonr  daughter  to  my  wife, 

111  leave  her  houses  three  or  Ibvr  as  good. 

Within  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 

OM  signlor  Gremlo  has  in  Padua ; 

Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year. 

Of  frnltfnl  land,  all   which    shall  he  her  Joln^ 

tare.— 
What,  have  I  plneh*d  voa,  signlor  Gremlo  t 
Ore,  Two  thonsaad  dacau  bj  the  year,  of 
land  I 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  In  nil : 
That  she  shall  have ;  besides  an  argosy,  X 

That  now  is  lying  In  Marseilles'  road : 

What,  have  I  chok'd  yon  with  an  argosy  t 
7V«.  Gremlo,  'tis  known,  iby  fether  hath  no 


*  A  dMtardljr  CTvatar*. 

*  Covvffiac*  for  b«4f  t  ■««  ndad  countarpttMS. 
t  A  Ur|«  ■Mrvkaai  111111. 


Than  three  great  argosies ;  besides  two  galllas* 
les,  •  [her 

And  twelve  tight  gatlles;   these   I  will  assnre. 
And  twice  as  much,  wbate'er  thou  offers  next 

Ore.  Nay,  I  have  offer'd  all,  I  have  no  more ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have  ;— 
If  yon  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 
Trm.  Why,  then  the  maM  is  mine  froo  all 
the  world, 
ir  firm  promise ;  Oremlo  Is  oat-vlcd. 
^ap.  I  mast  confess,  yoar  offer  Is  the  best ; 
And,  let  your  fether  make  her  the  assatance, 
She  Is  yoar  own ;  else,  yoa  mast  patdon  me : 
If  yon   should  die  before    him,   wberCs  her 


nap. 


Tra.  That's  but  a  cavil ;  he  Is  old,  I  young. 

Ora.  And  may  not  yooag  men  die,  as  well 
asoldf 

Bmp.  Well,  gentlemen,  [know, 

I  am  thus  resolv'd  ;— On  Sunday,    next,    yon 
My  daughter  Katharine  Is  to  be  married  : 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Blanca 
Be  bride  lo  yon.  If  yon  make  this  amarance ; 
If  not,  to  signlor  Oremlo : 
Aud  so  1  take  my  leave,  and  thank  yoa  both. 

\ExU. 

Ore.    Adiea,   good  nelgbboar.— Now  I   fear 


Sirrah,  youag 


ir,  your  fttber  were  a  fool 


To  give  thee  all,  and.  In  his  waning  age; 
Set  foot  under  thy  taUe  s  Tut  I  a  toy  1 
An  old  Italian  fox  Is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.r&rif. 
Tra.   A  vengeance  on  your  crafty   wlther'd 

hide  I 
Yet  I  have  facet)  It  wUh  a  card  of  ten.  f 
'TIS  In  my  head  to  do  my  master  good  ^— 
I  see  no  reason,  but  snppos'd  Lucentio 
Must  get  a  father,  cali'd— stippoi'd  Vlucentlo; 
Aud  that's  a  wonder  :  fethers,  commonly. 
Do  get  their  ch'Jdren :  but.  In  this  case  of  woo> 

Ing, 
A  ehlld  shall  get  a  sire.  If  I  fell  not  of  my  cun- 

nfaig.  [BxU, 


ACT  III. 
SCENE  J.— A  Boom  lis  BAmsTA*a  Bouse. 
Eater  Locumtio,  HoaTBiisio,  and  Bianoa. 
Ijuc.  Fiddler,  forbear ;  yoa  grow  too  forward^ 
Sir: 
Have  yoa  so  soon  forfot  the  entertainment 
Her  sister  Katharine  welcom'd  yoa  withal  t 

Hor.  But,  wrangling  pediiat,  this  la 
The  patroness  of  heavenly  harmony : 
Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative  ; 
And  when  In  music  we  have  spent  an  hour. 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 
iMc.  Preposterous  asil  that  nm-er  read  so 
far 
To  know  the  cause  why  music  was  ordaln'd* 
Was  it  not  to  refresh  the  mind  of  man . 
After  his  studies,  or  his  nsual  pain  t 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philoaophy. 
And,  while  I  pause,  serve  ta  yonr  harmony 
Bar.  Sirrah,  I  will  not  bear  these  bnves  of 

thine. 
.ffiais.  Why,  geBtlemeB,  yon  do  me  donblo 
wrong. 
To  strive  for  thnt  which  mtelh  In  my  choice  t 
I  am  no  breeching  scholar  t  la  the  schools  ( 
I'll  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  times. 
But  learn  my  lessons  as  I  please  myself. 
And,  to  ont  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down  :— 
Take  you  yonr  Instrument,  play  yon  the  whiles  ; 
His  lectare  wlU  be  done,  ere  you  have  tan'd. 
Bar.  You'll  leave  his  lectare  when  I  am  la 
tunet 

[Tf  BiAMCA.— HonTiRsio  reHreu 

*  A  v«Mc1  of  harden  worked  both  with  Mihand  mm. 

I  No  MhooT-boy,  lisUt  to  U  whipped. 

5T 
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ijut.  That  will  bt  nefcr ;— uuw  yo«r  iMm- 


When  left  we  lattf 

Imc.  Here,  madam : 

Bwc  ibai  Ximois  ;  Me  tst  SIgela  Uttus  / 

HU  tteUrmt  Priami  regim  ctUm  tenU* 

SiMMt  CoBstree  tbem* 

Lue.  Hoc  ib0tf  ai  I  told  yoa  before.— Jl«el#, 
1  am  Laoeado,— Mc  est,  toa  anto  Vlnoeatlo  of 
PIm,— «ifete  teUms,  dligaiMd  that  to  get 
yoar  lore;— ific  sttierai,  and  that  Laoeatio 
that  eones  a  woolag,— PrlomJ,  It  my  man 
mMlor-rtMim,  beartag  my  port,— cciia  mmJj, 
jat  we  might  bcgalle  the  old  paatalooa.* 

Hm*.  Madam,  my  InetraiiicBf  •  tn  tuae. 

IBeinrmiftg, 

BUn.  Let's  hear ;—         [HoaTaneio  vimgi, 

0  fle  1  the  treble  iara. 
Xitc  8ptt  la  the  hole,  man,  and  toae  agaia. 
Bitm,  Now  let  me  see  If  I  caa  conetrne  it : 

Hmc  ibat  Simois,  I  know  yoa  not ;  Me  est  Sigeim 
tsUus,  I  tratt  yoa  not  •.—Hk:  steterat  PriwsU, 
lake  heed  he  bear  at  not  \-'reg^a,  preeaoie  not ; 
"Celsa  seniSt  despair  Dot. 

Hsr,  Madam,  'Us  now  tn  taae. 

iMC.  All  bat  the  bast. 

J7or.  The  bata  it  right ;  'lit  the  baw  kna? e 
that  jart. 
Haw  Oery  aad  forward  oar  pedant  Is  I 
Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  ouuit  my  love 
Pedaseule,^  I'll  watch  yoa  better  yet. 

Biam.  la  time  1  may  believe,  yet  I  mistrast. 

Imc.  Mistrust  It  not ;  for,  sare,  Aaddes 
Was  AJas,— call'd  so.  from  his  grandfather. 

Bian,  I  mntl  bdleve  my  matter ;  elte,  I  pro- 
mise yoa, 

1  thoald  be  argalag  still  apoa  that  doubt : 
Bat  let  it  rettw— Now,  LIcio,  to  yon  :— 
Good  matters,  Uke  It  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  I  have  been  that  pleasant  with  you  both. 

Hmr.  Yoa  may  go  walk,  [7b  LvcaiiTio]  and 
give  me  leave  awhile ; 
My  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 
Luc.  Are  you  to  formal.  Sir  t  well,  I  must 
wait. 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  but  I  be  deceiv'd. 
Our  One  mutlcian  groweth  amorout.        lAsUe. 
Nor.  Madam,  before  yon  touch  the  inMm- 
ment. 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  Angering, 
I  most  begin  with  mdimentt  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  tort. 
More  pleaaant,  pithy,  and  effectual, 
Than  nath  been  unght  by  any  of  my  trade : 
And  there  It  It  in  wriUng,  fulrly  drawn. 
Bi^n,  Why,  I  am  patt  my  gamut  long  ago. 
If  or.  Yet  read  the  gamat  of  Hortenslo. 
Slam.  [ReadM.]  Oamat  J  am,  the  ground  of 
ail  accord. 
A  re,  to  plead  HortsHsWs  passion  i 
B  mi,  Bianco,  take  Mm  for  thg  lord, 

C  faat,  that  loves  with  all  affection  s 
D  tol  re,  one  el\f,  two  notes  ku»e  I ; 
B  la  ml,  show  pltjf,  or  I  die. 
Call  vou  thit— gamut  t  tut  I  I  like  it  not : 
Old  raabloiit  please  me  best ;  I  am  aot  so  nice,  t 
To  change  trae  rules  for  odd  inventions. 

Enter  a  SaavANT. 
Serv.  Mittrett,  your  Ikthcr  prayt  yon  leave 
your  bookt. 
And  help  to  dress  your  sister's  chamber  ap ; 
Yoa  know,  to-morrow  Is  the  wedding-day. 
Bian   Farewell,  sweet  masters,  bolb ;  I  mast 
be  gone. 

[Bxeunt  Bumca  and  SaavANT. 
Xwe   Faith  mistress,  then  I  have  no  cause  to 
stay.  [BxU. 

Hor.   But  I  Live  cause  to  pry  into  tlils  pe- 
dant; 
Methlnks,  he  looks  as  though  he  were  la  love  :— 
Yet  If  thy  thuugbU,  BUnca,  be  to  bumble, 

*  Tht  aid  callx  in  lull*ii  Urn*. 
t  radant.  i  r«iita»tic«l. 


To  cast  thy  wand'riag  eyea  em  eeerj  stale,* 
Selae  thee,  that  Utt :  If  once  I  find  thee  raag. 

lag, 
Hortentto  wlU  be  qali  with  thee  by  cfaaaglnc. 

[KxU. 

SCSNS  II.^Tke  saate.^Before  BarrisTs's 
ifeiMe. 

Ater  BarritTA,  GaaMio,  Tbaiiio,  Katma- 

Biva,  BiANCA,  Looanrio,  and  Attendants. 

Bap,  Blgaior  Laceatio,  [7^  Tbamio.]  thk  It 

the  'poiated  day 

That  Kathariae  and  PrtracUo  abonld  he  mar* 

ried, 
And  yet  we  bear  not  of  oar  ton-ln-law : 
What  will  be  tald  t  what  BMCfeer  wiU  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  prtesi  a^ 


To  apeak  the  ccreatonlal  ritea  of  marriage  f 
What  tayt  LncenUo  to  thit  thame  of  oarst 
Kath.  No  thame  bnt  mine  :  I  mutt,  lbiaee«b» 

befbrCd 
To  give  my  hand,  oppot'd  againot  my  heart, 
Uato  a  mad-brain  rndcsby,  full  of  spleen  ;t 
Who  woo'd  In  haste,  and  ateant  to  wad  at  lei- 

tnre. 
I  told  you,  I,  he  wat  a  fhmtic  fool. 
Hiding  bto  bitter  jetU  in  Munt  behavlonr : 
And  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man. 
He'll  woo  a  thontaad.'polat  the  day  of  marriage. 
Make  frltnds,  invite,  yet,  and  proclaim   the 


Yet  never  meant  to  wed  where  he  halh  woo*d. 
Now  mutt  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say,— Xio,  tkere  is  mmd  PetrucMe^s  wife, 
if  it  teonld  please  him  eoau  and  atarrg  her. 
TVo.  Patience,  good  Katharine,  and  BapllMa 
too; 
Upon  my  life,  Petmchto  meant  bat  well. 
Whatever  fortone  stays  him  from  his  word : 
Though  he  l>e  blunt,  I  know  him  passiag  wise  i 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  honest. 
Kath.  'Would  Katharine  had  never  seen  him 
though  I 
[Aril,  weeping,  foUaa!ed  bjf  Biauca,  and 
others. 
Bap.  Go,  girl ;  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  la 
weep; 
For  such  an  injury  would  vex  n  saint. 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impaaent  hnmonr. 

Enter  BionnaLLO. 
Bian.  Master,  master  1  news,  old  newt,  aad 
such  news  as  you  aever  heard  of  I 
Bap.  is  itnewand  old  toot  how  may  that  be  f 
Bion.  Why,  it  it  not  newt,  to  hear  of  Pctra- 
chio't  coming  t 
Bap,  It  he  come  f 
Bion.  Why,  no.  Sir. 
Bap.  What  thea  f 
Bion.  He  Is  coming. 
Bap.  When  will  he  be  here  t 
Bion.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  tcea 

yon  there. 

TVn.  But.  say,  what :— To  thine  old  newt. 

Bion.  Why,  Petnicbio  It  coming,  in  a  new 

hat  aad  an  old  Jerkin ;  a  pair  of  oM  breeches, 

thrice  turned ;  a  pair  of  boots  that  have  beea 

candlecatet,  one  buckled,   another    laced  ;    aa 

old  maty  tword  ta'en  oat  of  the  town  armoiy, 

with  a  brokea  hilt,  and  chapelest;  with  tva 

broken  polnu :   Hit  hone  hipped  with  aa  oM 

mothy  taddle,  the  t«irmpa  of  no  kindred :  be- 

,  sides,  possessed  with  the  glandera,  and  like  to 

'  mote  in  the  chine }  troubled  with  the  lampass, 

,  Infected  with  the  (Mhions,  t  fnU  of  wind  galls, 

I  sped  with  spavins,  raled  with  the  yellewa,  past 

corec"  "■      '       '  "  '  ^'"^  "^      *~ 


of  the  llves,«  surk  spoUed  with  the  stag- 
begnawn  with  the  hoU;  swayed  In  the 


•  lUlt,  decoy.  fCaprca, 

S  ViTMt  ■  diMtapsr  la  barM*,  lJtl«  diffMac  IkM 
Ik*  Mranglea. 
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back,  tmd  sboaMtr-tlioUca  i  B«'er-l«tRc4  uviw, 
tmd  witb  a  half^hecked  bit,  and  ■  bMd-Mall  of 
sheep's  leather ;  whlcb»  beiac  restrained  ta  keep 
bins  frooi  slumbUng,  bath  beca  often  barst,  and 
now  repaired  wltb  koou ;  one  girt  six  times 
pieced,  and  a  woman's  crupper  of  velnre,* 
wbicb  batb  two  letters  for  Iwr  name,  fairly  set 
down  In  stnds,  and  bere  and  there  pieecd  with 
pntktbrcad- 

Bmp,  Who  cones  with  Mm  t 

Bi0M,  O  Sir,  bis  lackey,  for  aU  the  world  ca- 
parisoned like  the  horse ;  witb  a  linen  stock  t 
OB  one  leg,  and  a  kersey  boot*bose  on  the  otlier, 
gartered  witb  a  red  and  bine  list ;  an  old  bat,  I 
and  The  humour  qf  fortg  fancUs  pricked  In't 
for  a  feather :  a  monster,  a  verv  monster  In  ap- 
parel ;  and  not  like  a  Christian  lootboy,  or  a  gen- 
tleman's lackey. 

TVff.  Tit  some  odd  hamonr  pricks  him  to 
this  fafcbion  ;— 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparell'd. 

Bof,  I  am  gtad  be  Is  coom,  bowsoe'er  be 
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ittow.  Why,  Sir,  be  comet  not. 

Bmp.  Didst  thon  not  say,  be  comes  t 

BUm,  Who  t  that  Petrucblo  came  t 

Bmp.  Ay,  that  Petrucblo  came. 

BUm,  No,  Sir ;   I  say,  bis  horse  comes  with 
him  on  bis  back. 

Ba^,  Why,  that's  all  one. 

Bion,  Nay,  by  Saint  Jamy,    I   liold  yon  n 
penny, 
A  horse  and  a  man  is  more  tlian  one,  and  yet 
not  many. 

KHter  PrrRUCHio  and  OauMio. 
Pet,  Come,  where  be  these  gallants  t  who  Is 

at  boract 
Bap,  Yon  are  welcome.  Sir. 
Pet,  And  yet  1  come  not  well. 
Bap,  And  yrt  }ou  halt  not. 
Tra,  Not  so  well  apparell'd 
As  I  wish  you  were. 

Pet.  Were  it  betur  I  should  rush  In  thus. 
But  where  is  Kate  t  where  Is  my  lovely  hride  t— 
How  does  my  father  t— Gentles,  methinks  you 

Drown : 
And  wberefore  gate  this  goodly  company ; 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  roonnment. 
Some  couiet,  or  uuasual  prodlgr  f 
Bap,  Why,  Sir,  you  know,  this  Is  yonr  wed- 
ding-day : 
First  were   we  sad,    fearing    yon  woald    not 


When  I  should  bid  good-aonrow  to  my  bride. 
And  seal  the  tiUe  with  a  lovely  klMt 

{Exeunt  PaTaucuio,  GauMio,  emd 

BlOnOBLLO. 

Trm,  He  bath  some  meaning  in  bis  mad  attire ; 
We  will  persuade  him,  be  it  poscibie, 
To_nut  on  better  ere  be  go  to  church. 

Bap,  I'll  after  blm  and  see  the  event  of  this. 

TYa,  BHt,Slr,  to  her  love  concemetb  us  to  add 
Her  father's  liking :  Wbicb  to  bring  to  pass. 
As  I  before  imparled  to  yonr  worship, 
I  am  to  get  a  ttfan.^-Wbate'er  be  be. 
It  skills  •  not  mucii ;  we'll  flt  blm  to  our  turn,— 
And  be  shall  be  Vlnccntlo  of  Pisa ; 
And  make  assunmce,  bere  In  Padua, 
Of  greater  sunu  than  I  have  promised. 
So  shall  you  quietly  enjoy  vour  hope. 
And  marry  sweet  Blanca  with  consent. 

Luc,  Wert  It  not  tiiat  my  feilow-scbool-mas* 
ter 
Dotb  watch  Bianca's  steps  so  narrowly, 
Twere  good,  metbinks,  to  steal  our  marriage ; 
Which  once  perform'd,  let  all  tbe  world  say- 
no, 
I'll  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  tbe  world. 

Tra,  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  Into, 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business  : 
We'll  over-reach  tbe  greybeard,  Oremlo, 
Tbe  narrow-prying  father,  Minola ; 
Tbe  quaint  t  musician,  amoroiis  Uclo ; 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio.— 

Ke-tnter  Gukmio. 
SIgnior  Gremio  I  came  yon  from  tbe  church  t 
Gre»  As  willingly  as  e'er  I  came  from  school. 
7Va.  And  is  tbe  bride  and  bridegroom  coming 

bomet 
Chre,  A  bridegroom,  uy  you  f  'tis  a  groom. 


Now  sailder,  that  you  come  so  unprovided. 


Fie  1  dolT  this  habit,  shame  to  your 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festival. 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  oceanlon  of  Import 
Hath  all  so  long  detain'd  vou  from  your  wife. 
And  sent  yon-hitlier  so  unlike  yourself  t 

Pet,  Tedious  it  were  to  teU,  and  harsh  to 
hear: 
SulBceth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress ;  t 
Which,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  well  be  satisfied  witbaU 
But,  where  is  Kate  1  I  stay  to^  long  from  her : 
The    morning  wears,   'tis    time    we   were  at 
church. 

TVa,  See  not  your  bride  In  these  unrevercnt 
robes  ; 
Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 

Pet,  Not  I,  believe  me ;  thus  I'll  visit  her. 

Bap,  But  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  marry 
her. 

Pet.  Good  sootb,  even  thus;  therefore  have 
done  with  words ; 
To  me  she's  married,  not  unto  my  clothers  ; 
Could  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  In  me. 
As  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutremenu, 
'Twere  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myself. 
But  wbak  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you, 

•  Vrlfct.  t  Scoeking. 

t  1. 1.  T*  dcwiet*  tt9m  my  pr«flii«t. 


A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  tbe  girl  shall  find 
Tra,  Cvrster  than  she  t  wbv,  'tis  Impossible. 
Gre.  Why,  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fleud. 
Tra,  Why,  she's  a  devU,  a  devil,  the  dcvU'a 

dam. 
Gre,  Tut  1  she's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to 

bim. 
ril  tell  you.  Sir  Lucentlo-;    When  the  priest 
Should  ask— If  Katharine  should  be  bis  wife  t 
•^F»  ^  gogS'WouHe,  quoth  be  ;  and  swora  so 

loud. 
That,  all  amas'd,  tbe  priest  let  fsU  tbe  book : 
And,  as  lie  stoop'd  again  to  take  It  up. 
Tbe  mad-braln'd  bridegroom  took  bim  snch  a 

cuff. 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  tad 

priest; 
Nam  take  them  up,  quoth  be,  (/*  attg  IM. 
Tra,  What  said  tbe  wench  when  he  arose 

ugaio  t 
Gre,  Trembled  and  shook ;  for  why,  he  surop'd, 

and  swore. 
As  If  the  vicar  meant  to  coien  bim. 
But  after  many  ceremonies  done. 
He  calls  for  wine  i—A  health,  quoth  be ;  as  IC 
He  had  been  aboard  carousiDg  to  his  mates 
After  a  storm :— QuafTd  off  tbe  muscadel,  % 
And  threw  tbe  sops  all  in  tbe  sexton's  face  ; 
Having  no  other  reason,— 
But  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  bongerly, 
And  seem'd  to  uk  blm  sops  as  be  was  drink- 
ing. 
This  done,  be  took  tbe  bride  about  the  neck  i 
And   kiss'd   her   lips    with   snch   a  clamorous 


That,  at  tbe  parting,  all  tbe  church  did  echo. 
I,  seeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  shame  ; 
And  after  me,  I  know,  tbe  rout  Is  coming : 
Such  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before ; 
Hark,  bark  I  I  bear  tbe  mlnstreU  9»Mjf, 

[Huele. 

•  Maittn.  ■♦  Strtwiiv. 

t  it  wa«  Ibc  castow  f«r  lb«  coMpaay  prcwnt  (•^rlMU 
wiut  inMcdiataljr  •tin  tbt  «i«rr»gfc«ruMaj. 
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Act  jr. 


Emimr  PSTBlOBIOfKATBAftlNA,  BlAliCi,  BaP< 
TIfTA,  HOKTKNSIO,  OKirviO,  tflltf  TVcJ/t. 

*Pet.  GeBtlemeo  and  trimd;  I  ilnuik  yon  for 
yoar  ptlos : 
I  know  jott  Ounk  to  dioe  viUi  me  to-dajr. 
Ami  bave  prepar'd  gremt  stoni  of  wedding  cheer ; 
Bal  M  It  U,  my  luute  doth  call  me  hence. 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  mjr  leave. 

Jfap.  I»'t  poeiiUe,  yon  will  away  to-night  t 

Pet.  I  mnst  away  to-day,  before  night  come  :-> 
Maka  It  no  wonder ;  if  yon  knew  my  bualnesf , 
Yon  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  company,  t  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  me  give  awny  mvseir 
To  this  nuMt  patient,  sweet,  and  Tirtuous  wife : 
Dine  wifh  my  fkther,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
For  I  mnst  hence,  and  teewell  to  you  all. 

7Va.  Let  us  entreat  yon  stay  till  after  dinner. 

Pet,  It  may  nut  be. 

Cre,  Let  me  entreat  yoa. 

Ptt.  It  cannot  be. 

Katk.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet,  I  am  content. 

Kmth,  Are  you  content  to  stay  t 

Pet,  I  am  content  yon  shall  entreat  me  stay ; 
Bat  yet  not  stay,  emreat  me  bow  yon  can.' 

Xatk,  Now.  If  yott  love  me,  suy. 

Pet.  Ommlo,  my  horses. 

Gru*  Ay,  Sir,  they  be  ready ;  the  oau  have 
eaten  the  hones. 

JCath.  Nay,  then, 
Do  what  thou  canst,  I  will  not  go  to  day  j 
No,  nor  to-monow,  nor  till  I  please  myself. 
The  door  is  open.  Sir,  there  lies  yoar  way. 
Yon  may  be  JogglBg,  whiles  yoar  boots  are 

ror  me,  >U  not  be  |ooe,  till  I  pictte  myself  :— 
Tto  like,  yon'll  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom. 
That  take  It  on  yon  at  the  flrst  so  roundly. 
Pet,  O  Kate,  content  thee ;  pr'ythee,  be  not 


JCatk.  I  wiU  be  angry ;  What  bast  thon  to 
dot— 
Fitber  be  quiet ;  he  shall  stay  my  leisore. 
Gre,  Ay,  marry.  Sir :  now  it  biegins  to  work. 
Katk.  Oentleoien,  forward  to  the  bridal  din- 


I  see,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool. 
If  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 
Pet.  They  shall  gu  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  corn- 


Obey  the  bride,  yon  that  attend  on  her : 

00  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer. 
Carouse  taW  meatorc  to  her  maidenhead. 

Be  mad  aod  merryj—— or  go  bang  yoarvelves  j 
But  for  oiy  bonny  Kate,  she  mast  with  me. 
Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor 
fret; 

1  will  be  maiter  of  what  Is  mine  own  : 

She  It  my  goods,  my  chattels ;  she  is  my  boose. 
My  hottseboM-staflr,  my  field,  my  bam. 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  thing ; 
And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare  ; 
I'll  bring  my  action  on  the  proudest  he 

Tbat  stops  my  way  In  Padna. Oramio, 

Draw  forth  thv  weapon,  we're  beset  with  thieves ; 
Aescne  thy  mistress,  if  thon  be  a  man  :— 
Vear  not,  sweet  wench,  tbey  ihall  not  touch  thee, 

Kate: 
I'll  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 

[Bxeunt  ParaocKio,  Katmabium,  and 
GnuMio. 
Bmp.  Nay,  let  them    go,  a  couple  of  qnlet 

ones. 
Gre.  Went  ihcy  not  quickly,  I  shontd  die  with 

laughing. 
7Va.  Of  all   mad  matcbei,  never  was  the 

likel 
Jjue.  Mislreu,  what's  yonr  opinion  of  your 

sister  t 
Bian.  That,  being  mad  herself,  she's  madly 

mated. 
Ore.  I  warrant  him,  Petrnchio  Is  Rated. 
JBap.  Neighbours  and  friends,  though   bride 
and  bridegroom  wants 


For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table. 

Yon    know,  there   wanU  no  jonkea*  at  the 

feast;— 
Lncentio,  yon  sbaH   supply  the   brtdegroom's 

And  let  Dianca  take  her  sister's  room. 
fVa.   Shall   sweet  Blaaca  practice  how  to 

brUeltf 
Bap,  She  shall,  Lncentio.— Come,  Gentlemen, 
let's  go.  [Etretmi. 


ACT  IV. 

SCSNB  I.^A  HmU  im  PaTnccBio's  Otumtfy 
Hemee, 

Enter  Obomio. 
Gru,  Fie,  He,  on  ail  tired  jades  f  on  all  mad 
masters  I  and  all  foni  ways  I  Was  ever  asan  so 
beaten  t  was  ever  man  so  rayed  ft  was  ever  man 
so  weaiy  T  I  am  sent  before  to  make  a  Are,  and 
they  are  coming  after  to  warm  them.  Nov, 
were  not  I  a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very 
lips  might  frecie  to  my  tneth,  my  tongue  to  the 
roof  of  my  month,  my  heart  In  my  belly,  ere  I 
should  ooaae  by  a  flre  to  thaw  me  :— Bat,  I,  with 
bibwing  the  lire,  shall  warm  myself ;  for,  caw* 
sidering  the  weather,  a  taller  man  than  1  will 
take  cold.    Holla,  boa  I  Cnrtis  1 

Bmter  Cdbtis. 

Curt.  Who  U  that,  caUs  so  coldly  T 

Gru.  A  piece  of  Ice:  If  thou  doubt  it,  thon 
may'st  slide  from  ray  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with 
no  greater  a  run  but  my  head  and  ay  neck.  A 
fire,  good  Curtis. 

Curt.  Is  my  omater  and  his  wife  comtog, 
Ommlo  t 

Gru.  Oh  I  ay,  Cnrtis,  ay :  and  therefore  Srr, 
Ore ;  cast  on  ao  water. 

Curt.  Is  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  re- 
ported! 

€lur.  Sbe  was,  good  Cnrtis,  before  this  frost : 
but;  thou  know'si,  whiter  tames  man,  woman, 
and  beast ;  for  it  bath  tamed  my  old  master, 
and  my  new  mistress,  and  myself,  fellow  Curtis. 

Curt,  iway,  yon  three-inch  fool  I  I  am  no 
beast. 

Oru.  Am  I  bat  three  Inches  f  why,  thy  horn 
is  a  foot ;  and  so  long  am  I,  at  the  least.  Bat 
wilt  ihoa  make  a  Are,  or  ahaU  I  complain  oo 
tbee  to  our  mistress,  whose  hand  (ehe  being  now 
at  band,)  Ihon  shalt  soon  focL  to  thy  cold  comfott, 
for  being  stow  in  thy  hot  offloe. 

Curt.  I  pr'ythee,  good  Onunto,  tell  me.  How 
goes  the  world  f 

Gru.  A  cold  world,  Cnrtia,  in'  every  ofice 
but  thine;  and,  therefore.  Are:  Do  thy  duty, 
and  bavc  thy  daty ;  for  my  master  and  mistre»s 
are  almost  trotta  to  death. 

Cirrf.  There's  Are  ready ;  And  therefore,  good 
Gruitiio,  the  newaf 

Gru.  Why,  Jack  bo(f!  habe^l  and  aa  much 
news  as  thon  wilt* 

Curt,  Come,  yon  are  so  foil  oT  eooycatoh- 
Ing:- 

Gru.  Why  therefore,  fire ;  for  I  have  caught 
extreme  cold.  Where's  the  cookt  Is  supper 
ready,  the  house  trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cob- 
webs swept ;  the  serving-men  ta  their  new  fuetian, 
their  white  stockinfs,  and  every  oAlccr  bis  wed- 
ding-garment on  t  Be  the  jacks  foir  witbin,  the 
Jills  Air  witfaont,the  carpete  bid, and  everything 
in  order  1 

Curt.  All  ready ;  And  therefore,  I  pray  thee, 
newst 

Gru.  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired ;  my  natter 
and  mistress  follen  out. 

Curt.  Howt 

Gru.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt  {  And 
thereby  hanp  a  tele. 


•  Octicscl**. 


\  Bswr«rai«  41vt«. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


ScetM-l. 


TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


877 


Curt,  Let's  Wt,  Good  Gnynlo. 

Gru.  Lead  thine  cir. 

€Strt,  Here. 

Gra.  Ttaere.  [Sirikimg  kirn, 

Cmri,  TUf  to  to  fed  •  tile*  not  to  bear  a 
tale. 

Gru.  And  tbcrefore  'lit  called,  a  MUlbletale 
and  Ihii  euir  was  bot  to  linock  at  jroar  ear,  and 
I>e8eecli  liftenlnf.    Now  I  Ixtfin :  ImvrimU,  we 
came  down  a  fonl  hill,  my  maiter  ridiaj  behind 
njr  nilstreM  :— 

(htrt.  Both  on  one  bone  f 

Gru,  Wbat*t  that  to  theet 

Curt.  Why,  a  horae. 

Gru.  Tell  thua  the  tale : But  hndtt  thoa 

not  croeaed  me,  thoa  thooid'at  hare  heard  how 
her  horae  fell,  and  the  nnder  her  hone ;  tbon 
•bonld'tt  have  beard,  in  how  mirj  a  place !  how 
she  was  bemolled  ;  •  bow  be  left  her  with  the 
horse  npon  her ;  bow  he  beat  me  becuse  her 
horse  stambled ;  how  she  waded  throng h  the 
dirt  to  plucli  bim  oiT  me  ;  bow  be  swore  ;  how 
she  prayed— 4hat  never  prayed  before;  how  I 
cried;  how  the  horses  ran  away;  how 'her 
bridle  was  bnrst  ;t  bow  I  lost  my  crapper  ;^with 
nanr  tblncs  of  worthy  memory;  which  now 
shall  die  In  oMivlon,  and  thon  return  nncx 
perienced  to  thy  grave. 

Curt.  By  this  reckoning,  he  to  more  shrew 
than  she. 

Gm.  Ay ;  and  that,  thon  and  the  proudest  of 
yoo  all  shall  And,  when  he  oomes  home.  Bat 
what  tolh  I  of  this  f-call  forth  Nalhantel,  Joseph, 
Nicholas,  Pblllp,  Walter,  Sagareop,  and  the 
rest ;  let  tbdir  beads  be  sleekly  coidbed,  their 
Mue  coats  brushed,  and  their  garters  of  au  in- 
dilTerent  1  knit :  let  them  curtsey  with  their  left 
legs ;  and  not  presume  to  toocb  a  hair  of  my 
master's  horse-toil,  till  they  kiss  their  hands.  Are 
Ih^allreadyt 

Curt.  They  are. 

Gru.  Call  them  forth. 

Curt.  Do  you  hear,  hot  yan  must  meet  my 
master,  to  countenance  my  mistress. 

Gru.  Why,  she  hath  a  face  of  her  own. 

Curt.  Who  knows  not  tbatt 

-Gru.  Thou,  it  seems ;  that  tallest  for  torn 
pany  to  countenance  her. 

Curt.  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gru,  Why,  she  oomes  to  borrow  nothing  of 
them. 

Enter  M€veral  SnnvinTS. 

Nmth.  Welcome  home,  Ommh^. 

PkU.  flow  now,  Gnimio  t 

Jot.  What,  Qmmloi 

N§ch.  Fellow  Ormnio  I 

Natk,  How  now,  old  tad  t 

€hru.  Welcome,  yon  ;— how  now,  you  ;  what, 
yon  ;>-fellow,  you  ;~and  thus  much  for  greeting. 
Now,  my  spruee  companions,  to  all  rendy,  and 
nil  things  neat  1 

Nath.  All  things  is  ready :  How  near  is  onr 


Gru.   E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this;  and 

therefore  be  not, Cock's  passion,  sUenee  I 

1  hear  my  master. 

Enter  PaTaocBio  and  KATHAaiaa. 
Pet.  Where  be  these  knaves  t  What,  no  man 
at  door. 
To  bold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horse  I 

Where  is  Nathantol,  Gregory,  Philip  f 

Aii  Serv.  Hese,  here,  Sir ;  here,  Sir. 
Pet,   Here,  Sir  I  here.  Sir  I  here.  Sir,  here. 
Sir!— 
You  logger-bended  and  mpoltohed  grooms! 
Whnt,  no  attendance  t  no  regard  t  no  duly  f— 
Where  to  the  foolish  knave  I  sent  befon  t 
Gru,  Hen,  Sir ;  as  foolish  ns  I  wu  before. 
Pet,  Yon  peasant  swain  1  yon  whoreson  malt, 
horse  dmdge  1 

*  Bcairad.  «  Broken. 


Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  mc  in  the  park. 
And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  thee  f 
Gru,  Nathaniel's  coat.  Sir,   wu  not  fully 

made,  [heel  | 

And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all   unpink'a  i'tht- 
There  was  no  link*  to  colour  Peter's  bat. 
And  Walter's  dagger  wu  not  come  Irom  sbcalh* 

lug: 
There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and 

Gregory ; 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly  i 
Yet,  u  they  are,  here  are  they  come  to  meet 

you. 
Pet.  Go,  rascato,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  In  -— 


lExeunt  tome  of  the  Shvamts. 

JW 

rn. 
Sottd,  soud,  soud,  soud  It 


Where  it  the  life  that  late  J  led—       fSiugs, 
Where  are  those Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcomn. 


Re-enter  SaavsiiTB,  with  tupper. 
Why,  when,  I  say  t~Nay,  good  sweet  Kale,  be 
merry.  [Wbent 

Off  with  my  booto,  you  rogues,  you  villains  % 
It  wat  the  friar  of  ordert  greg,     [Sings. 
At  he  forth  walked  on  hit  SMijr  .'>— 
Out,  out,  yon  rogue  1  you  pluck  my  foot  awry  t 
Take   that,  and   mend    the   plucking   off  the 
other.—  [Striket  him. 

Be  merry,   Kate:— Some  water,  here;   what, 
ho !-  [hence. 

Where's  my  spaniel  Troilus  t— Sirrah,  get  yon 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither  :— 

[Exit  Smtaht* 
One,  Kate,  that  yon  must  kiss,  and  be  acquaint- 
ed with.— 
Where  are  my  slippers  f— Shall  I   have  some 
water  t    [A  batin  it  pretented  to  him. 
Come,  Kate,  and  wub,  and  welcome  beartUy  t-* 
[SiavAMT  tett  the  ewer  faUm 
Yoo  whoreson  vUlain  I  wU  yon  tot  it  fkil  t 
_    .  [Strikuhim. 

Kath,  Patience,  I  pngr  yon  ( twu  a  foult  nn- 

willing. 
Pet.    A   wComon«  hcetleheaded.   ltap-enr'4 
knave  I 
Come,  Kate,  aU  down;   I  know  yon  hava  n 

thanks,  sweet  Kate;  or  eb* 


Will   yon  give  tht 

shall  It— 
What  to  this  t  mutton  t 

1  Serv.  Ay. 
'  Pet.  Who  brought  it  f 

1  Serv.  I. 

Pet.  Tto  burnt ;  and  so  to  an  the  meat : 
What  dogs  are  these  :— Where  is  the  rascal  took  f 
How   durst  you,  villains,   bring  it   from  thw 

dresser. 

And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  It  not  f 
There,  take  it  to  yoo,  trenchers,  cups,  and  nil : 

[ThrotPt  the  meat,  ir.  about  the  ttage,- 
You  headless  Joltheads,  and  unmanner'd  slaves  f 
What,  do  yon  grumble  t  Til  be  with  you  straighu 

Eath.  I  pray  yoo,  husband,  be  not  so  disqnlet ». 
The  meat  wm  well,  if  yon  were  so  oonteutod. 

Pet.  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  twu  burnt  and  drieil 
away; 
And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  It, 
For  it  engendera  choler,  planteth  anger ; 
And  better  'twere,  that  both  of  us  did  fost,— 
Since  of  ourselves,  ooraelves  are  choleric^— 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 
Be  pattont ;  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended. 
And,  for  thto  night,  we'll  fast  for  company  :— 
Come,  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 
[Exeunt  PiTnooBio,  KATBAaiKA,  muT 

COUTIS. 

Naih.  [AdvancltiK]  Petor,  didat  ever  aat  tht 

llket 
Peter.  He  kiUs  her  In  her  own  hnmour. 

Re-enter  Cuaris. 
Gru.  Where  to  he  t 

•  A  Ureh  of  pitch. 
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TAMING  OP  THE  SHREW. 


Act  IV. 


Curt.  In  Iwr  cbanber, 
Making  a  sermoii  of  coatiaencj  to  her : 
AmA  ralto,  and   vmttn,  and   fates;    tliat  abe, 

poor  souK 
KMWi  not  wblcb  mvf  to  stond,  to  look,  to  speak  ; 
And  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away  I  for  he  is  coming  hither. 

[Bxtmmt, 

Re-enter  Pktruobio. 
Pet,  Thus  have  I  pollliciy  begun  my  reign. 
And  'tis  my  hope  to  end  successfoily  : 
My  falcon  now  Is  sharp,  and  passing  empty  ; 
And,  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  be  full-gorg'd, 
Por  then  she  never  looks  npon  her  lure.* 
Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard,  t 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call. 
That  is,— to  watoh  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites, 
That  baie,t  t^nd  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedienL 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 
Last  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall 

not; 
As  with  the  meat,  some  nndeservcd  (bult 
ni  And  about  the  making  of  the  bed  ; 
And  here  I'll  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster, 
Tbls  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheeu  :— 
Av,  and  amid  this  hnrly,  I  intend,  S 
That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her  ; 
And,  In  conduslon,  she  shall  watch  all  night : 
And,  If  she  chance  to  nod.  111  rail,  and  brawl. 
And  with  the  cbwionr  keep  her  still  awake. 
This  Is  ■  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness, 
And  thns  I'll  curb  her  mad  and  headstrong  hn- 


Hc  that  knows  bettor  bow  to  tome  a  shrew. 
Now  let  hlffl  speak ;  'tis  charity  to  show. 

[Krif. 

SCENE  II.-^Ptdua.—Befmre  Baptibta's 
Souse, 

Enter  TnsMip  mnd  Hortksisio. 
Tra.  1st  possible,  friend  LIcio,  that  Blanca 
Doth  fhncy  any  other  but  Lacentio  f 
1  tell  yon.  Sir,  she  bears  me  fair  in  band. 

Hot.  flir  to  satisfy  yon  In  what  I  have  said. 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  bis  teaching, 
iTket  ttond  aside. 

&Uer  BuNCA  and  Luosntio. 
Lmc.  Now,  mistress,  profit  yon  In  what  yon 

readt 
BUm,  What,  master,  read  yon  T  first  resolve 

me  that. 
Lue.  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  art  to  love. 
tfl«».   And  may  yon  prove,  Sir,  master  of 

yovr  art  I 
Imc.   While  yon,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress 
of  my  heart.  [Thejf  retire. 

Hot,  Quick  proceeders,  marry  I   Now  tell  me, 
I  pray, 
Yon  that  durst  swear  that  yonr  mistress  Blanca 
LoVd  none  In  the  world  so  well  as  Lncentio. 
Tra,   O  despHefttl  love  1  nnconstant  woman- 
kind I— 
I  tef  thee,  Udo,  this  Is  wonderfbl. 

Hot.  Mistake  no  more :  I  am  not  LIcIo, 
Nor  a  musician,  as  I  seem  to  be ; 
Bnt  one  that  soom  to  live  In  this  disguise. 
For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman. 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  culllon  :| 
Know,  Sir,  that  I  am  cail'd— Hortenslo. 

Tra,  Signlor  Hortenslo,  I  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  affection  to  Blanca  ; 
And  since  mine  eyes  arc  witness  of  her  Ught. 

Bess, 
I  will  with  yo«,— If  yon  be  so  contented,— 
Porswear  Blanca  and  her  love  for  ever. 
Bvr,  See,  how  they  kiss  and  conrt !— Signlor 
Lucentto, 

-LIJl*"****"  ••  '•^  Hk«  «k«t«»«  whkhil.  hawk 
»  ffefV  "r  wIM  fc«wk.  %  Platicr. 


Here  Is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firnily  vow- 
Never  to  wuo  her  more :  bnt  do  forswear  her. 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  fonner  fbvoars 
That  I  have  fondly  flatter*d  her  withnl. 

TV*.  And  here  1  toke  the  like  nnfeigawd  oathr* 
Ne'er  to  tnarry  with  her  though  she  wonid  jm- 

treat: 
Pte  on  her  I  see,  how  beastly  she  dolh  conit 

him. 
Hor.  'Would,  aU  the  worid,  hot  be,  had  qntte 

forsworn  I 
Por  me,— that  I  may  aareiy  keep  mine  oath, 
I  will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow. 
Ere  three  days  pass ;  which  hath  as  long  lov'd 

me. 
As  I  have  lov'd  tbls  pcond  disdainful  h^gaid : 
And  so  fkrewell,  slgntor  Lacentio.— 
Kindness  in  women,  not  their  beauteous  looks. 
Shall  win  my  love :— and  so  I  take  my  leave. 
In  resolution  as  I  swore  before. 

[Exit  HOBTIMSIO.— LDCKMTIO  Omd  BlANCS 

Mtvanee, 

Tra.   Mistress  Blanca,  Mess  yo«   with   such 
As  'longetb  to  a  lover's  blessed  case  I         [giBcc 
Nny,  I  have  to'en  yop  napfiing,  gentle  love ; 
And  have  forsworn  you,  with  Hoiteuslo. 

Bian,  Traalo,  you  Jest ;   But  have  yon  both 
forswora  lae  t 

Tra,  Mistress,  we  have. 

Imc,  Thea  we  are  rtd  of  Llcto. 

Tra.  I'falth,  he'll  have  t  lusty  widow  now. 
That  sbaU  be  woo'd  and  wedded  la  a  day. 

Btan.  God  give  bim  Joy  I 

Tra.  kj,  and  he'U  tame  her. 

Bian,  He  says  so,  Traalo. 

Tra.    'Faith   he  Is  gone  aato  tfe 


Bimn.  The  taming-school  I  what.  Is  th  «e  such 

a  plaea  1 
Tra,  Ay,  mistress,  and  Petiachio  Is  the  mas- 
ter; 
That  teacheth  tricto  eleven  aad  tweaty  toag,— 
To  UflM  a  shrew,  aad  charm  her  chaitertag 


Enter  Bionobllo,  mmming. 

BUm.  O  master,  master,  I  have  wateh'd  so 
loag 
That  I'm  dog.vreary ;  bnt  at  last  I  spied 
Aa  aacleat  aagel*  comlag  dowa  the  hlU, 
Will  serve  the  tura. 

Tra,  What  Is  be,  Blondellot 

Bian.  Master,  a  mercatantd,  or  a  pedant,! 
I  know  not  what ;  bnt  formal  in  apparel. 
In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  fblber. 

Luc,  And  what  of  blm,  Tranio  t 

7Va.  If  he  be  credulous  and  trust  my  tale. 
I'll  make  htm  glad  to  seem  Viaoeaiio ; 
And  give  assarance  to  Baptlsto  Vinola, 
As  if  he  were  the  right  Vincentto. 
Take  In  yonr  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Exeunt  Ldcbntio  and  Biamca. 

Enter  a  Pedant. 

Fed.  Ood  save  you.  Sir  I 

Tra,  And  yon.  Sir,  you  are  wnlooaie. 
Travel  yo«  far  oa,  or  are  yon  at  the  furthest  f 

Ped.  Sir,  at  the  furthest  for  a  week  or  two: 
Bat  then  np  fbrther :  and  as  fbr  as  Rome ; 
And  so  to  Tripoly,  If  God  lead  me  We. 

Tra.  What  eouBtrymaa,  I  pray  t 

Ped,  Of  r--— 


Tra.  Of  Mantaa,  Sir  t— marry,  God  feri>ld  f 
And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life  f 

Ped,  My  life,  Slrl  bow,  I  pny  t  for  that  goes 
hard. 

Tra,  Tls  death  for  any  oae  la  Maataa 
To  come  to  Padua;  Know  yoa  aot  the  causal 
Yonr  ships  am  staid  at  Veaku ;  aad  the  dake 
(For  private  qBatrcl  HwlatTour  duke  aad  hlaj 
Hath  pabllsb'd  aad  proclaim'd  It  openly  : 
'TIS  marrd  ;  bat  that  you're  bnt  newly  come, 
Yoa  might  have  heard  It  else  prodalm'd  abuat. 

'  M«M*ag«r*  t 
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Pfi,  AIM  I  Sir,  It  to  worw  for  me  ihaa  m  ; 
F«r  1  Inve  blUs  fur  mofeejr  by  exctesf « 
From  Florence,  wi4  nsst  here  deliver  then. 

TVtf.  WeU,  Sir,  to  do  you  eosrtesy, 
Tbit  will  I  do,  ud  thU  will  I  advlae  yoa  ;— 
FIrtt,  tell  me,  have  yon  ever  been  at  Pliaf 

Ped,  Ay,  Sir,  In  Ptoa  have  I  often  been  *, 
Plea,  renowned  for  trave  cUlient.  ,   ^ 

TVc.  Amonff  tbem,  tnow  yon  one  Vineentlot 

Pti,  1  know  blm  not,  bnt  I  have  htard  of 
A  nercbaat  of  incomparable  wealth.  [blm  ; 

TVn.  He  U  my  ftitber.  Sir ;  and,  sootb  to  say, 
la  coontenanoe  soraewbat  dotb  retcmble  yon. 

Bi»n»  AS  anch  ai  an  apple  doib  an  oytter, 
and  all  one.  [Aside. 

Tra.  To  Mve  yoar  life  In  tbto  extremity, 
Thia  Ikvonr  will  I  do  yon  for  bis  take : 
And  lUnk  It  not  tbe  worst  of  all  yoar  fortnoetf 
That  yon  are  like  to  Sir  Viaceatlo, 
His  name  and  credit  fcball  yon  undertake. 
And  hi  my  bonM  yon  sball  be  friendly  lodfd  :— 
I^oofc,  that  yon  Uke  upon  yon  at  yon  sbonld ; 
Yon  nndentand  me.  Sir ;— so  sball  you  stay 
Tin  yoo  have  done  your  boslness  In  the  city  i 
If  tbit  be  conrtesy.  Sir,  accept  of  It. 

Ptd,  O  Sir,  1  do :  and  will  repate  yon  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

TVc.  Then  go  wlib  me,  to  make  the  natter 
good. 
Tbto,  by  the  way,  1  let  yon  andenUnd  ;— 
My  other  it  here  look*d  for  every  day, 
To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  In  roarriace 
Twlxt  me  and  one  BapUsU'i  daacthter  here : 
In  all  these  circamstances  I'll  Instruct  you  : 
Oo  with  me.  Sir,  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  yon. 

{Rxeumt, 

SCENE  IJL^A  Room  in  PaTaucHio'a 
House,         . 

JBufer  KATBAatMA  ciuf  Gaonio. 
Gru.   No,  no ;  forsooth  ;  I  dare  not,  for  my 

his 


Aifer  ParauoHio  uUk  m  disk  ^«e«r;  mnS 
HoaTansio. 
Pet,  How  IkrPt  my  Katet  What,  swceUng, 

allamortt* 
Her.  Mistress,  what  cheer  t 
Eath.  'Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 
Pet.  Pluck   up  thy  splrlu,   look  cheerfuNy 
upon  me. 
Here,  love  ;  thou  see'st  bow  diligent  I  am. 
To  drcas  Uiy  meat  myself,  and  brlog  it  thee  : 

[Sets  the  dish  on  a  tmbie 
I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  thU  ktuduess  meriu 

thanks. 
What,  not  a  word  f  Nay,  then,  thou  lov'st  tt  not ; 

And  all  my  pains  to  sorted  to  no  proof: 

Here  take  away  this  dish. 
Eatk.  'Pray  you,  let  It  stand.      . 
Pet,  Tbe  poorest  service  is  repaid  with  thanks ; 
And  so  sball  mine,  before  yon  touch  tbe  meat. 
Eatk,  I  thank  you,  Sir. 
Bor,   Signlor    PeUncblo,  le  t    yon   are   to 
blame  I 
Come,  mtotress  Kate,  IMI  bear  von  company. 
Pet,  Eat  it  up  all,  Hortenslo,  if  thou  lov'st 
me.—  [Aside, 

Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart  I 
Kate,  eai  a  pace  :— And  now,  my  honey  love. 
Will  we  return  nnto  thy  fatber'a  house ; 


And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  best, 
and  caps,  and 
cnlTs,  and 


life. 


JTnfA.  Tbe  more  my  wrong,  the 
spite  appears : 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  famish  me  t 
Beggars,  that  come  Into  my  father's  door. 
Upon  entreaty  have  a  present  aims  ; 
If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity  s 
But  l«— who  never  knew  bow  to  entreat,^ 
Am  starv'd  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawUug  fed  : 
And  tbat  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these 

wants. 
Ha  does  It  undei'  name  of  perfect  love  s 
As  who  should  My,— If  I  should  sleep,  or  cat, 
'Twere  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present  death.— 
I  pr'ytbee  go,  and  get  me  some  repast : 
I  care  not  what  so  It  be  wholesome  food. 
Gm,  What  say  you  to  a  neat's  foot? 
Eatk.  '^Tu  passing  good ;  1  prytbec  let  me 

have  It. 
G^M.  I  fear,  It  Is  too  choleric  a  meat:— 
Row  say  you  to  a  Ibt  tripe,  flnely  broii*d  f 
Emtlh  I  like  It  well ;  good  Ommlo,  fetch  il 

me. 
Gru.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  fear,  'tis  choleric. 
What  My  yon  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustard  t 
Eath.  A  dish  that  1  do  love  to  feed  upon. 
Gru.  Ay,  bnt  tbe  mustard  Is  too  hot  a  little. 
Eutk,  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  tbe  mus- 
tard rest. 
Gru.   Nay,  then  I  will  not;  yoi 
the  mustard, 
Or  Use  yon  get  no  beef  of  Ommlo. 
Emth,  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thon 

wilt. 
Gm.  Why,  then  the  mustard  wtthoni 


With  silken  coaU,  and  caps,  and  golden  nngs. 
With    nifls,  and    cnlTs,  and   fattblngales,  and 

things ;  [bravery,t 

With  scarfs,  and  flins,  and  double  change  of 
With  amber  bracelett,  beads,  and  all  tbto  knavery. 
What,  hast  thou  din'dt    The  tailor  stays  tbf 

letonie. 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ruffling  treasure. 

Enter  TaiLon. 
Come,  tailor,  let  ns  see  theee  omanscato  ; 

Enter  HanaaPAaaaa. 
Lay  forth  the  gown.— What  news  with  yon, 
Sirt 
Hab.  Here  to  the  cap  your  worship  dU  be- 

Pet.  Why/ tbto  was  asouldcd  on  a  porringer  t 

A  velvet  dtob ;— de,  fle  I  'tto  lewd  and  flithy  t 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle,  or  a  wainutshell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap ; 
Away  with  it,  come,  let  me  have  a  bigger. 


KclA.  I'U  have  no  bigger  $  tbto 


St  tat 


And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

Pet.  When  you  are  genUe  yon  shaU  have  one 
And  not  till  then.  [too, 

Bor.  That  will  not  be  in  basta.  [Aside. 

Eatk.  Why,  Sir,  I  trust  1  may  have  leave  to 


m^.' 


Eath.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thon  Alse  deluding 
slavl,  [Beats  him. 

Tbat  feed'st  aie  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Borrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  yon. 
That  triumph  thna  npoa  my  mtoeiy  1 
Oo,  gH  thee  goae,  I  My. 


And  speak  1  will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
Your  iMtters  have  endur'd  me  My  my  mind ; 
And,  If  yon  cannot,  best  yon  stop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  angi>r  of  my  heart ; 
Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  It,  will  break: 
And,  rather  than  It  shall,  I  will  be  free 
Bven  to  tbe  uttermost,  as  I  please.  In  words. 

Pet,  Why,  thon  my'st  true ;  It  to  a  paltry 
cap, 
A  custard  coffln,  t  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie : 
I  love  thee  well.  In  that  thon  llk'st  it  not. 

Eath.  Love  dm,  or  love  me  not,  1  like  th« 

And  it  1  will' have,  or  I  will  have  none. 
Pet.  Thy  gownt  why,  ay :— Come,  tailor,  let 
ns  see't. 
O  mercy,  God  I  what  masking  stuff  to  beret 
What's  thto  t  a  sleeve  t  'tis  like  a  derol-cannoa  t 
What  1  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple-tart  t 
Here's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cat,  and  sltoh,  aa4 

slash, 
Uke  to  a  cenwr  (  In  a  barber's  shop :— 


•  Dltptrlta4|  ■  fiJIIcisa. 
I  Ac*aiB  wMlkt  cmliBarr 
I  TImm  «tnMr»  rticaiMM  4 


♦  Flaery. 
if  nimitmH, 
••r  biMiciv  in  tliAf*. 
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thtot 

J7(»r.  I  Mc.  ibe't  like  to  brnve  neither  cap  nor 

gown.  [AsUl0. 

7W.  You  bid  me  make  tt  orderly  and  well, 

AcconUnc  to  the  fathlon,  tad  the  time. 

Pel.  Marry,  aad  did ;  bol  if  you  be  remcm- 

ber'd, 

I  did  not  bid  you  mar  It  to  the  time. 

Go,  hop  me  over  every  kenuel  home. 

For  you  «ball  bop  without  my  cuttom.  Sir : 

I'll  Done  of  It ;  hence,  make  your  best  of  It. 

JCatk,  I  never  taw  a  belter-fathlou'd  gown. 
More  quaint,  *  more  picaaing,  nor  more  oom- 

mendable : 
Belike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 
Ptt.  Why.  true ;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet 

of  thee. 

Tai,  She  aayi,  yow  wwabip  Bcaat  to  make  a 

puppet  of  her. 

/>«f.  O  moMtrou  airogaase  1  Thou  Ueft^thou 

thread. 

Thou  thimble,  [aalU 

Thou  yard,  three-quarters,  half-yard,  qnancr. 

Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket  thou  :-- 

Brav'd  in  mine  own  houie  with  a  afceln  of 

thread  I 
Away,  thou  tig,  thon  quanUty,  thou  remnant ; 
Or  I  shall  so  be-meto  t  thee  wHh  thy  yard. 
As  thou  Shalt  think  on   piaUnc  whilst  ihi 

llv*st  i 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  marr'd  her  gown. 

Tmi.  Your  worship  Is  deeelv'd ;  the  gown  Is 
Just  as  my  master  had  direetion  :  [made 

amnio  gave  order  how  It  should  he  done. 
Grm.  I  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  him  the 

stun. 
7W.   Bat  how  did  yon  desire  it  should  be 


TAMING  OP  THE  SHRBW. 
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Per.  Why,  Sir,  what's  your  cuaoelt  In  thatt 
.    Gru.  O  Sir,  the  eonoMt  is  deeper  than  yen 

think  for : 
Take  op  my  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  ase  I 
O,  fic,  fle,  de  I 
Pet,  Horieasto,  say  thnn  wilt  see  the  tollse 
paid:—  [AsUe, 

Oo  take  It  hence ;  be  gone,  and  say  no  more. 
Ji9r.  Taitor,  I'll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to- 


Gru.  Marry,  Sir,  with  needle  and  thread.' 

TaL  But  did  yotf  not  requea  to  have  It  cut  f 

Gru.  Thou  hast  Ihced  many  things,  t 

TbL  I  have. 

Gru,  Face  not  me :  thou  hast  bnved  many 
nscn  I  bravo  not  me ;  I  will  neither  be  Acad  nor 
braved.  I  say  unto  thee,—!  bid  thy  master  cut 
•nt  the  gown ;  butldMnothMhimcutttto 
pieces  :  erfs,  thou  llest. 

Tat.  Why,  here  Is  the  note  of  the  Ihshlon  to 
testify. 

Pet.  Read  It. 

Gru.  The  note  Uea  In  his  thrait.  If  he  say  I 
said  so. 

Dai.  ImpHmU,  m  iosee'b^died  gown  s 

Gru.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  a  loose-bodied  gown, 
sew  me  In  the  skirU  of  It,  and  beat  me  to  death 
•Ith  a  bottom  of  brown  thread  :  I  said,  a  gown. 

Pet.  Pfooeed. 

Tltti.  ft^th  a  email  comprised  empe ;  % 

€rru.  I  confem  the  cape. 

7)11.  With  a  trunk  sleeve  ; 

Grw.  t  confess  two  sleeves. 

7bi.  The  sleeves  eurieustf  cut. 

Pet.  Ay,  there's  the  vlllany. 

Gru.  Error  Ithe  bUI,  Sir ;  error  Ithe  blH.  I 
commanded  the  sleeves  should  be  cut  out,  and 
sewed  up  again  ;  and  that  111  prove  upon  thee, 
though  thy  little  flnger  be  armed  in  a  thimble. 

Tei.  This  Is  true,  that  I  say  ;  an  I  had  thee 
In  place  where  thou  should'st  know  It. 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  straight :  take  thon  thq 
bill,  and  give  me  my  mete-yard,  |  and  spare  not 
me. 

Her.  Ood^-mercy,  Gramiol  then  he  shall 
have  no  odds. 

Pet.  Well,  sir.  In  brief,  the  gown  Is  not  for 

Gru.  Ton  are  Ithe  right.  Sir ;  'tis  for  my 
■ristrcse. 

Pet.  Go,  take  It  up  unto  thy  master's  use. 

Gru.  VHhrin,  net  for  thy  htt:  Take  up 
mistress'  gown  for  thy  master's  use  I 

*   C«ri»«|.  t  B«-«MMM. 

iT«rM4  ap  aaay  nnusalt  wkh  fadsffc 
A  VMUJ  CM«  I  MMMMff  y«ffd. 


up  my 


Take  no  unkindness  of  bb  hasty  words : 
Away,  I  say  i  commend  me  to  thy  nmstor. 

[EzU  Tailob. 
Pti,  Well,  conM,  my  Kate;   we  wiU  unto 
your  ihtfaer's. 
Even  In  these  honest  mean  fauMllnMnts ; 
Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  onr  garasenls  poor : 
For  'tb  the  mtad  that  mokes  the  body  li^; 
And  as  the  snn   breaks  through  the    '   ^ 


So  honour  peercth  •  In  i 
What,  b  the  by  more  predous  than  the  iaih 
Because  hb  feathers  are  more  heanUfUt 
Or  b  the  adder  better  than  the  eel. 
Because  hb  pafarted  ain  oonienb  the  cyet 

0  no,  good  Kate ;  neither  art  thou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  meuM  array. 

If  thou  accounfst  It  shame,  lay  It  on  ase  i 
And  therefore,  frolic ;  we  wlU  hencdbith  with. 
To  feast  and  sport  ns  at  thy  fkther's  house- 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  ns  straight  to  Mm ; 
And  brine  onr  horses  unto  Lonf-lane  end, 
Thero  wlH  we  moant,  and  thither  walk  on 

Ibot.— 
Let's  sec  s  I  think,  tb  now  some  seven  o»clocfe» 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner  time. 

JCath.  I  dare  assure  you.  Sir,  tb  almost  two ) 
And  twill  be  supper  time,  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.  It  shall  be  seven,  ere  I  go  to  horse: 
Look,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do. 
You  are  still  crossing  It.— Sirs,  leSt  alone : 

1  will  not  go  to-day ;  and  ero  I  do. 
It  shall  be  what  o'clock  I  say  It  b. 

Her.  Why,  so  I  thb  gaHantwUI  command  the 
sun.  C^lrennl. 

SCKNE  IV.-POmm.'-B^ere  BAmsrs's 


Bnttr  TnAmo,  mmd  the  Paoanr  drtteed  Wtt 
ViNoanTio. 

7V«.  Sir,  thb  b  the  house ;  Please  It  yon,  that 
Icallt 

Peii.  Ay,  what  else  t  and,  but  I  be  deceived* 
SIgnlor  Baptlsta  may  remember  me. 
Near  twen^  years  afo,  In  Genoa,  where 
We  were  lodgen  at  the  Peguus. 

TVo.  'Tb  well ; 
And  hold  your  own.  In  any 
Ansterity  as  'longeth  to  a  fi 

Enter  BiOMoai.1^. 
Ped.  I  warrant  yon :  But,  Sir,  hen  ca«m 
your  boy ; 
'Twere  good  be  were  schooi'd. 

7Va.  Fear  you  not  him.  Sirrah,  Biondello, 
Now  do  your  duty  throughly,  I  advise  yon ; 
imaclne  twere  the  right  VIncentto. 
Bion.  Tut  I  fear  not  me. 
Tra.  But  bast  thon  done  thy  enand  to  Bap- 


Jlien.  I  toM   him,  thai  ym 

Venice ; 

ind  that  yon  hwk'd  for  him  thb  day  In  Padnn. 
7V«.  Thou'rt  a  taU  fellow »  hold  thee  that  to 

drink. 
tore  comes  BanUita  •■■*  sot  panf  oaanianaMe 
Slr.- 

JSnter  BAmara  and  LocaaTio. 

S^'ftcHP"?!*'  ^^^  ^■w^'  ■«*•-" 

Sir,  [7b  tMe  Psdant.] 

This  b  the  scmleman  Itold  yon  itf ; 
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I  wnj  yoB  «aBd  goM  Mbtr  to  ne  um. 
Give  me  Biuei  for  my  patriaoay. 

P€d,  Soft,  toa  I— 
Sir,  by  yoir  Itactt ;  haftof  cone  to  Padm 
To  gather  la  lOBie  debit,  nqr  son  Laceatlo 
Made  oic  aeqnaiaicd  wMb  a  fpeifhty  canae 
Of  lore  between  yoar  daafbtcr  tmd  hlaaMlf: 
Aad,->for  tbe  good  report  I  bear  of  yoa ; 
Aad  for  the  lore  be  bearetb  to  yoar  daagliter. 
And  tbe  to  him,— to  itay  fain  not  too  long, 
I  an  coatcat,  la  a  good  folber't  care. 
To  have  bin  matcb'd ;  and,>-*tf  yon  yleaie  i 

like 
No  wone  than  I,  Slrr-apon  tome  agreement. 
Me  shall  yoa  flad  moat  ready  and  most  wUllug 
With  oae  consent  to  hate  her  so  bestoWd  ; 
For  cnrions  •  I  caanot  be  with  yoo, 
Signlor  BaptlsU,  ot  whom  I  hear  so  well. 

Bap.  Sir,  pardoa  me  la  what  I  have  to  say ;— 
Yonr  plainness,  and  yonr  shortness,  please  me 
Rlaht  tme  It  Is,  yoar  son  Luceatfo  here      [well. 
Doth  lore  ray  danghter,  aad  she  lovctb  bin, 
Ot  both  dissemble  deeply  their  affections : 
And,  therefore.  If  yon  say  no  more  than  this. 
That  like  a  father  yoa  will  deal  with  him, 
And  pass  t  my  dangfaUr  a  sufllclcnt  dower. 
The  match  Is  folly  made,  and  all  Is  done ; 
Yoar  aon  shall  have  my  daaghter    with  eoa- 
sent. 

7V«.  I  thaak  yoa.  Sir.    Where  thea  do  yoa 
kaow  best. 
We  be  afled  t  and  snch  assnraace  ta'en. 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  stand  T 

Bitp.  Not  la  my  house,  LncenUo;  for,  yoa 


Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  aiaay  lervaata  : 
Beaides,  old  Gremlo  Is  hcark'aing  still, 
And»  happily,  i  we  might  be  tntermptcd. 

Tra.  Then  at  mv  lodging,  an  It  like  von.  Sir : 
There  doth  my  Ihther  lie ;  and  there,  this  night. 
We'll  pass  tbe  baslness  privately  and  well : 
Send  (or  your  daughter  by  your  servant  bera* 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 
The  worst  is  this,— that,  at  so  slender  warning, 
e  to  have  a  thla  and  slender  pittance. 


My  master 
It  Lake's,  to 


YoB're  Ute 
Bap,    It 


Uhes  oaa  welli— Camblo,  hie  yon 


And  bid  Blanca  make  her  ready  straight ; 
Aad,  if  yoo  will,  uli  what  hath  happened  :— 
laceatto's  father  is  anIVd  in  Padua, 
And  bow  she's  Uke  to  be  Looentlo's  wife. 

/.arc.  I  pray  the  gods  she  may»  with  all  my 
heart  1 

Tra.  Dally  not  with  tbe  gods,  bnt  get  thee 
Signior  BaptisU,  shall  I  lead  tbe  way  f      [gone. 
Welcome  I  one  mess  la  like  to  be  yodr  cheer : 
Come,  Sir ;  we'll  better  It  In  Pisa. 

Bai,  I  follow  you. 
[Bjteunt  Tasmo,  PaoANT,  and  Baptista. 

Bwm,  €amblo.— 

Ijuc,  What  say'st  thoa,  BkmdeHo  t 

BioH,  You  taw  my  *  " 


If  this  he  odt  that  yon  look  Itorr  1  hivt  Bo  mora 

to  tay. 
Bat,  Md  Blanci  fhrewell  for  ever  aad  a  day. 

[Going. 
Lwe,  nearest  thoa,  Bloadellot 
JBfon.    I    eaaoot  urry :   I  knew  a    wench 
nafrled  In  an  afternoon  aa  she  went  to  tbe 

for  parsley  to  stuff  n 
may  yon,  Sir ;  and  so  adieu.  Sir. 
faaHl  appointed  me  to  go  to  Sail 
bid  the  priest  be  ready  to  come 
come  wltb  yOnr  appendix.  [&rlf. 

Lue,  I  may,  aad  will.  If  ahe  be  so  contented : 
She  will  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  should  1 

doubt  t 
Hap  what  may,  I'll  roundly  go  abonC  her ; 
It  shaU  go  hard.  If  Camblo  go  without  her. 

[SxU. 

SCENE  r.^A  pubiie  JUad 

Enter   Para dg bio,    KAVBABiaa,  and  Hoa- 
Tunaio. 
Pet,  Comc'on,  o'God's  name;  once  more  to- 
ward oar  Aitber's.  [moon ! 
Good   Lord,   how  bright  and  goodly  shines  tbe 
Katk,  The  moon  I  the  sun ;  It  is  nut  moon- 
light now. 
Ptt,   I   say,    it  is  tbe  moon   that  shinca  so 

bright. 
Kath.  I  know  It  Is  the    sun    that   shinca  so 

Fbrigbt. 
Ptt.  Now,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that's 
myself. 
It  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list. 
Or  ere  I  Journey  to  yonr  father's  boose  :— 
Oo  on,  and  fetch  our  horses  back  again.— 
Bvermore  cross'd.    and  cross'd;    nothing    but 
cross'd  I 
iTor.  Say  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 
Kath,  Forward,  I  pray»  since  we  have  come 
so  far. 
And  be  It  moon,  or  son  or  what  you  please  : 
And  If  yon  please  to  call  It  a  rush  candle. 
Henceforth  I  vow  It  shall  be  so  for  me. 
Pet.  I  say,  It  is  the  moon. 
Kath.  I  know  it  Is. 

Pet.  Nay,  then  you  lie ;  it  Is  the  blessed  sun. 
Kath.  Then,  Ood  be  Ueai'd,  It  it  tbe  blessM 
ann :— 
But  snn  It  is  not,  when  yon  say  it  is  not. 
And  tbe  moon  changes,  even  as  your  mind. 
What  yon  will  have  it  aam'd,  even  that  il  Is ; 
And  so  it  shall  be  so,  for  Katharine. 
Hitr.  Petmchio,  go  thy  ways ;  tbe  Held  Is  won. 
Pet.  Well,  forward,  forward :  thus  tbe  bowl 
should  ran. 
And  not  anlockily  against  the  bias.— 

la  ooning  heie  t 


maater  wink  and  laugh 


Lue.  Blondello,  what  of  that  t 

Blon.  'FaHh  aotblng  >  bnt  he  has  left  me  liere 
behind,  to  eipoand  tho«  meaning  or  moral  U  of 
bis  signs  and  tokens.   ... 

iMc.  I  pray  thee,  amralise  then. 

BloH.  Then  tbas.  BapUsU  Is  safe,  .talking 
with  the  deceiving  fUber  of  a  deceitful  squ. 

Lme,  And  what  of  hint 

BU>H.  His  daoghler  la  la  be  brought  by  yoa  to 
«h«  tapper. 

Lac.  Aad  then  t— 

JBIdn.  The  old  prieat  at  St.  LalK'a  choidi  b 
at  your  eoBMmnd  at  all  boars. 

Lae.  And  what  of  all  thief 

Bi9n.  I  eannoi  tell ;  except  they  are  busied 
«boBl  a  aamitaiiW  aaaarance:  Ttte  yon  na. 
anrancc  of  her,  cwm  prMlegie  ad  tmprimendnm 
solum :  to  the  chuKb  ^Make  the  prteat,  clerk. 


*  Scrvpnlott*.       t  AM«r«  sr  eonvcjr.        f  B«tT«ib4d 


Enter  ViacaaTio,  in  a  traveiling  drees. 
Qood>nM»rrow,  gentle  mtstrea :  Where  away  f — 

(TV  ViNCBNTlO. 

Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  ne  truly  toot ' 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  fresher  gentlewoman  t 
Such  war  of  white  and  red  wttUn  her  cheeks ! 
What  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty. 
As  those  two  eves  bfeeome  tbat  heavenly  fiscet— 
Flilr  lovely  maid,  oaee  more  good  day  to  thee  :-r 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  sake. 

Her.  *A  wMl  moke  the  oun  nad,  to  make  a 
woman  of  him. 

Kath.  Young  budding  virgin,  Ihir,  and  frcah, 
aad  sweet, 
Whitber  away ;  or  where  Is  thy  abode  1 
Happy  the  parenU  o(  so  fkir  a  cbUd  \ 
Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars 
Allot  thee  for  bis  lovely  bed-follow  I 

Pet.  Why,  bow  now,  Kate  I  I  bope  thoa  aK 
not  mad: 
Thla  b  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  foded,  witber'd  ; 
And  not  a  nalden,  as  thou  say'st  he  hi. 

Kath.    Pardod,  old  flither,  my  mistaking  ryrs 
That  have  been  so  bedaaled  with  tbe  sun. 
That  every  thing  1  look  on  scemeih  green  : 

ft  U 
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Nov  I  fercchrc  tho«  art  a  rcverwd  fltlh«r ; 
Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mittakinx. 

Ptt,  Do,  eood  old    cnuid«ir«  t   and,  wittal, 
make  known 
Wblcb  way  tboa  tiavellett ;  If  along  with  na. 
We  aball  be.  joyfal  of  tby  cumpnny. 

Vin.  Fair  8ir««-and  yoa  oiy  merry  alitrcaa^^ 
.Tbat  wltb  yoor  •tmige  enconntcr  mach  amas'd 

»«: 
JUy  name  la  oall'd— VlncMiUo ;  my  dwtUiaf— 

Piu; 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padiia ;  there  to-vblt 
A  ion  of  mine,  which  lon«  I  have  not  teen. 

Pet,  What  It  hit  name  t 

Vin.  Lacenilo,  gfntle  Sir* 

Pet.  Happily  met ;  the  happier  for  thy  Ma« 
And  now  by  law,  at  well  at  reverend  age, 
1  may  entitle  thee— my  loving  father ; 
The  tUter  to  my  wife,  thit  genilewottian. 
Thy  ton  by  thit  halh  married  :  Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  griev*d  ;  the  It  of  good  etteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  «ad  «f  worthy  birth.; 
Betide,  to  qnalilled  at  may  betcem 
The  tpoote  of  any  noble  gentleman, 
let  me  embrace  with  old  Viacentio : 
And  wander  we  to  tee  Ihy  honett  ton, 
'Who  will  of  thy  araival  be  foil  Joyoat. 

Vin,  Bat  U  thU  tme  t  or  It  it  cite  yonr  plea- 
tnre. 
Like  pleatant  Iravetlert,  to  break  a  Jett 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  T 

i7ap.  I  do  aunte,  thee,  ikther,  to  It  It. 

Pet,  Come,  go  along,  and  tee  the  truth  hereof ; 

Tor  oor  flrtt  merriment  hath  made  thee  Jealona. 

{KseutU  PBTnocHio,  KATHAaiMA,  Mm4 

VlMCaMTIO. 

J7or.  Well,  Petmchio,  thU  hath  pot  tne  la 


Have  to  my  widow  $  and  if  the  be  forward. 
Then  hatt  tboa  taaght  Hortentlo  to  be  nnto- 
ward.  iSxU, 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I,—PA'DVk,'~Be/9rt  Loobhtio*! 
House, 

tEmttr  on  ono  side  BiofrDiLbO,  |.uoiNTio,«»if 
BUMGA  ;  OaaMio  walking  on  the  other  side, 
Blon,  SoAly  aad  nHAly,  -Sir :  for  the  priett  U 


iMc^  I41y,  Biondello ;  bat  they  may  chance 
to  need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  ut. 

Bion,  Nay,  Mth,  ru  tec  the  chareb  o'your 
back;  and  ibco  come  hack  to  my  matter  aa 
toon  aa  I  can.        [Exeunt  LucaNTio,  Biamca, 

and  BlONDBLLO. 

Gre,  I  Bianrcl  CaaMo  cornea  not  all  thia 
while. 

Enter  PiTaueKio,  Katharima,  VinoaiiTiO, 
and  Attendants. 
Pot,  Sir,  hert't  the  door,  thit  it  Lue£nUo*t 


My  Ihther't  beara    more   toward    Um  market- 
place; 
Thither  mnti  I,  and  here  I  leave  yon,  Sir. 
Fin,  You  thall  not  ehoote  hnt  drink  before 
yon  go; 
■  I  4Mnk,  A  thall  command  yonr  welcome  here. 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  tome  cheer  k  toward. 

[EnocMs, 
Gre,   They're   baty   within,    yon   were   beat 


Ped.  Keep  yonr  handrcd  pa— da  to  faoiarlf  f 
he  thall  need  none,  to  long  nt  I  live. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  told  yon,  yonr  ton  waa  bdovcd 
In  Pad«a.-^Do  yon  hear,  SIrf—to  leave  fn' 
volont  circnmttancea^— 1  pnj  you,  tell  tlKni«*r 
Luceniio,  that  hit  Ctlher  It  come  from  Pita,  and 
la  h^re  at  the  door  to  tpcak  with  him. 

Ped.  Thou  llett ;  hit  father  It  come  from  Pita 
and  ben  looking  ont  at  the  window. 

riit.  Art  thou  hU  ihthert 

Ped,  Ay,  Sir ;  ao  hit  mother  taya.  If  I  may 
believe  her. 

Pet.  Why,  how  now,  gentleman  I  [7b  Vim- 
can.]  why,  thit  la  Hat  knavery,  to  take  kpon 
yon  another  oian't  name. 

Ped.  Lay  bandt  oa  the  villain ;  I  brUevt  'a 
meant  to  coaen  aomebody  In  tblt  city  nadcr  my- 


Enter  Peoamt  abope,  at  a  window. 

Ped,  What'a  he,  that  kuockt  at   he  would 
>htat  down  the  gate  f 

Vin.  It  tignlor  LocenUo  within.  Sir  t  I 

Ped,  He'a  within.  Sir,  hnt  not  to  be  apohen 
wiihal. 

Vin.  What  If  a  man  brlnH  him  a  hundred' 
#onnd  or  two,  to  make  merry  withal  t  [ 


Bo-enter  %iowanx.o. 

Bion,  t  have  teen  them  in  the  chnrch  toge' 
ther  ;  God  tend  'em  good  tbipping  J— But  who 
it  here  t  mine  old  matter,  Viuceutio  T  n»w  we 
are  undone,  and  brought  to  nothing. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  cnck-herop. 

[SeeiiiK.  B101IDU.L0. 

Bion,  I  h9pe,  I  may  ehoote.  Sir. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  you  rogue:  What,  have 
you  forgot  me  f 

Bion.  Forgot  yon  f  no.  Sir:  I  could  not  tor- 
get  yod,  for  1  never  taw  yoa  before  In  all  my 
life. 

Visi.  What,  yon  notorioua  villain,  didtt  Ihon 
never  tee  thy  matter't  fhlher,  Vineentio  t 

Bion.  What,  my  old,  workhlpfnl  old  matter  f 
yet,  marry.  Sir  ;'tee  where  he  look*  ont  of  the 
window. 

Vin.  U*t  to.  Indeed  t        iBeats  Btotrpaixo. 

i^ioii.  Help,  help,  help,  hefp  I  here't  a  madman 
will  mnrder  me  IBxit. 

Ped.  Help,  ton  I  hdp,  tignlor  BapUaUl 

[Uritji^m  the  window. 

Pet,  Pr'ythe«,  'Kate,  lert  atand  atide,  and 
tee  the  end  of  thit  controvcny.       [Tkejf  retire. 

Re-enter  Pidaut  beiows  BamtTA,  Tbavmi 
and  SanvAiiTa. 

7V«.  Sir,  what  are  you,  that  oflfer  to  heat  n^ 
tervanti 

Vin,  What  am  I,  SIrt  nay,  what  are  yon, 
Sirf-Oimmorulgodtl  O  flue  vHbdnl  A  t«l. 
ken  doublet  I  a  velvet  bote!  a  acailct  doukf 
and  a  copatain  hat  I  •  Oh  1  inn  nndonel  1  am 
andone  I  while  I  play  the  good  hatband  at  home, 
my  ton  and  my  eervant  tpend  all  at  the  nni- 
vertity. 

Tra,  How  now  I  wbaf  t  the  matter  f 

Baf,  What,  U  the  mm  lunatic  f 

TYa.  Sir,  you  teem  a  tober  aa 
nan  1>y  your  haMt,  but  your  wordt  thow  you 
a  DUduian:  Why,  Sir,  what  conoemt  it  yau, 
if  I  were  peart  and  goldf  I  thank  my  good 
father,  liun  able  to  maintain  It. 

Vin.  Thy  fkthert  O  villain  I  be  la  a  tali* 
maker  in  Bergamo. 

Bap,  Ton  mltlakt,  Sir;  yoa  mitftke,  Sirt 
Pray, -what  do  yon  ibink  la  bit  namef 

Fin.  Hto  namel  at  If  I  knew  not  hte  iMme: 
.  have  brought  Mm  up  ever  tince  ba  waa  thrau 
yeara  old,  and  hit  name  it— Tianlo. 

Ped,  Away,  away,  and  ata  I  bla  oama  la  Ln« 
ccntio :  and  be  It  mine  only  ton,  and  bdr  to 
the  Umdt  of  roe,  tignlor  Vlaoentlo. 

Vin.  Xucentio  I  Ob  I  he  hath  murdered  bit 
matter  f— Lay  bold  oa  him,  1  charge  yon,  in 
the  dnte't  aamie:— O  my  ton,  my  tonl—teli 
me,  tboa  villain,  where  It  my  aoa  Lacentio  f 

Tra,  Call  forth  an  oOcerft  iEnSsr  one  tsith 
an  ofieor.]  cairy  thto  mad  bncve  M  the  JaU  :— 
Father  BaptliU,  I  cbaiic  jhtt.aaa,  tbat  ba  ba 
foithcomiiiig. 

Ffci.  Carry  me  to  tba  jaU  I 

Gre,  Slay,  oOeer;  be  thall  not  go  ta  prltoa» 

.  •  Ahttwithacoaledcvowa. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Scene  L 

Bmp.  TirikMt,  ilcnlorOroBto;  I  njr, he tkaU 
fo  to  ^riion. 

Grf.  TUe  bced,  tlgDtor  Bapttita.  lest  yoa  be 
Maer-catcbedl  •  In  thl«  batlneM ;  I  dare  awear, 
thlt  Is  the  right  Vlacentio. 

Fed.  Swear,  If  thou  darett. 

Gre^  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  It. 

Trm,  Then  thoa  wert  best  sqr,  that  I  aia  sot 
Lncendo. 

Gre.  Yes,  f  know  thee  in  ht  slgnlor  Lneen- 

Bap.  Awaj  with  the  dotard ;  to  the  JaU  with 
tain. 

Fin.  Thnsstraacers  amy  be  haled  and  abns'd : 
--0  naoostrons  Ttllain  ^ 

Be-tmier  Biomdello;  wUmK.v cektiOm 

BhH.  Oh  I  wtwkfJKitA,  and— Yondei 
4s ;  deny  him,  fors^^im,  or  else  we  an 


Yonder  he 
ail 

t,ue.  Pardon,  siRet  fltfher. 
ViH..  LlTes  ID  J  sweetest  son  f 

[BioNDiLLo,  Taimo,  mitd  PnoAVT  rum 


Bimt.  <Pni«0B,  dciir  fluher. 

Bmp.  How  hast  thon 
Where  Is  Lneentlo  T 

ijue.  Here's  Lneentlo, 
Right  son  unto  the  right  VIncentio ; 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mine, 
While  counterfeit  snpposea  blear'd  thine  eyne.  t 

Ore.  Hera's  peeking,  %  with  a  witness,  to  deceive 
■a  all  I 

Vin.  Where  is  that  damned  Wlhdn,  Tranio, 
That  Ihe'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  sol 

Bap.  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Camblot 

Bimn,  Camblo  U  chnng'd  into  i^ucenUo. 
'  Mmc,  Lore  wrought  these  miiaclcs.    Bianca 

■ove 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Traalo, 
While  -he   did   hear  mgr  eonntenanoe   In  the 

town; 
And  faappUy  \  hive  «n4Vd  «t  hist 
Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss  :— 
What  Traolo  did,  myself  enforc'd  him  In ; 
Then  pardon  him,  sweet  flUher,  for  my  sake. 

Vin.  I'll  slit  the  viitain's  nose,  that  wonid have 
tent  me  to  the  JaH. 
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SCENE  JJ,^A  Baom  in  Luckjitio*s  Houte. 

A  Banquet  set  out.    Enter  Baptists,  Vim- 
caMTio,  GnsHio,  the  Pidamt,  Locbmtio, 

BlANGA,  PBTaUCHlO,  KaTMAEIMA,  HoETIK- 

sio,    and    Widow.     Tbamio,    Biondsllo, 
Oaumo,  and  Mhera,  attending. 
Lmc.  At  last,  though  long,  our  Jarring  notes 
agree: 
And  time  it  is,  when  nglng  war  Itf  done, 
To  smile  at  'scapes,  and  perils  overblown.— 
My  ftilr  Blaoca,  bid  my  rather  welcome, 
WhUe    I    with    self-same    UndneM    wekome 

thine  :— 
Brother  Petruchio,— sister  Kathariaa,— 
And  thou.  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widow,— 
Feast  with  tbe  best,  and  welcome  to  my  bouse ; 
My  banquet  •  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up, 
After  onr  great  good  cheer :   Pray  you  sit  down  ; 
For  BOW  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

{Tkew  Ut  at  tabte. 
Pet.  Nothing  but  sit  and  sit.  and  eat  and  rat  1 
Bap.  Padua  aflbrds  this  kindness,   son   Pe- 

trncbio. 
Pet.  Padua  aflTords  nothing  hut  what  is  kind. 
Bar*  For  both  onr  sakes,  I  would  that  word 

were  true. 
Pet.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears  f  his 

widow. 
WU,  Then  never  trust  me  if  I  be  afeard. 
Pet,  You  are  sensible,  and  yet  yoa  miss  my 


{itneeMfif, 

noAHTrsM 
iEnaeUng. 


Bap.  But  ^Jf^^  hear,  SIM  [7^  Luckmtio.] 

[lit 
Vin.  We%f  net, 


■r,   Oiri    l#V   I.U6B1VTIO.J 

r  daughter  without  asking 


my^good.wlU  t 

In.  We%f  net,  Baptlsta  ;  we  will  content  yon, 
fo  to :  Bnt  f  will  In,  to  be  vevenged  for  this 


villany.  .{Exit 

Bap.  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  kna- 

^try.  [ErU. 

Luc.  Look  not  pale,  Bianca :  thy  fiiiher  will  not 

•frown.  [Exeunt  Luc.  and  Bian. 

Gre.  My  cato  is  dough :  f  Bat  I'U  in  among 

the  rest; 

Out  of  hope  of  all,— hnl  my  ehare  of  the  feast. 

lExU, 

PiTROcBio  and  Katbabiita  advance, 
ttatU.  Husband,  let's  foUow,  to  see  the  end  of 

this  ado. 
Pet.  First  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  wUI. 
Katk.  What,  in  the  midst  of  tbe  street  t 
Pet.  What,  an  thon  ashamed  of  mef 
Kath.  No,  Sir ;  God  forbid :— but  ashamed  to 

kiss. 
Pet.   Why,   then  let's 

sirrah,  let's  away. 
Kath.  Nay,  1  will  give  then  a  kl« 

thee,  love,  stay. 
Pet.   Is  not  thU  weU  f— Come, 


Better  once  than  acver,  fo*  never  loo  late. 

{Exewmt. 


t  THckMtf,  aWOTband 


f  DereivtJ  thy  ajTM. 
iirtTaii«««. 


»  incunr.maaraanacmimTaiicc*. 

|A  rrofcrklsl  t«|»rMn*n,  rapMttwi  after  a  iiiappoiM* 


I  mean,  Hortensio  Is  afeard  of  yon. 
Wid.  He  that  U  giddy^  thinks  the  world  tnras 

round. 
PaL  Roundly  replied. 
Kath,  Mistress,  how  mean  you  that  t  ' 
tV%d.  Thus  I  conceive  by  bfm. 
Pet.  Conceives  Iqr  met— How  likes  Hortensio 

that! 
Hot,   My  widow  says,  thus  she  coocelves  her 

tale. 
Petn  Very  well  mended :  Kiss  him  for  thai, 

good  widow. 
Kath.  He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  worM  turns 


I  pray  you,  tell  me  what  yon  meant  by  that. 

Wid.  Your  husband,  being  troubled  with  a 
shrew. 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe : 
And  now  yon  know  my  meaning. 

JTafA.  A  very  mean  meaning. 

Wid.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Kath.   And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  respedlnf 

Pet.  TO  her,  Kate ! 

Hot.  To  her,  widow  i 

Pei.  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her 

down. 
Bar,  That's  my  office* 
Pet.  Spoke  like  an  officer :— Ha'  to  tbee,  lad. 
[Drinkt  to  Houtbnsio. 
Bap.  How  likes  Oremio  these   quick-witted 

folks  T 

Gre.  Believe  me.  Sir,  they  butt  together  well. 

Bian,  Head,  and  butt  t  an  hasty-»iUed  body 

Would  ^y,  your  head  and  butt  were  bead  and 

horn. 

Vin.  Ay,  mistress  bride,  bath  that  asraken'd 

yont 
Btan.  Ay*  but  not  IHghted  me:  thereforo  J'U 

'  sleep  again.. 
Per.  Nay,  that  you  shall  not ;  since  you  have 
begun. 
Have  at  you  for  a  hitter  Jest  or  two. 
Bian.  Am  I  year  Urdt  I  mean  to  shift  my 
bush. 
And  then  pursue  me  as  yon  draw  your  bov  ^— 
You  are  welcome  all. 
[Exeunt  Bianca,  KATRAaiMA,  and  Widow. 
Pet.  She  hath  prevented  me.^Here,  »lgulor 
Tranio, 

•  A  baaq«at«e«  a  i«fiM«i«a  «mi4<Miiff  afrniit,  cakc^ 
he.  ^  f» — -•-  •       ^ 
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Act  V. 


This  Mrd  yen  ilmM  it,  lIuHixh  yon  bit  ber  not ; 
ThcrefoM,  a  taealtb  to  lU  that  tbot  aad  niM'd. 
7V*.  O  Sir,  Laeeatlo  tllpp'tl  ne  like  hi*  crej- 


WUcb  nuM  blniMir,  aad  catebet  for  bit  router. 

pet.  A  good  swift  •   •Imite,  bat  toaietliiBg 
carritb. 

fYm.  'Til  well.  Sir,  that  yoa  hunted  for  yoar- 
■clf  * 
!Tb  tbMRhtf'yoor  deer  doea  hold  von  at  a  bay. 

^Bap.  O  bo,  Petrecblo,  Traalo  bits  yoa  now. 

Ave.  I  tbanb  thee  for  that  gird,  t  good  Tranlo. 

Mar,  Confeia,  eonfeaa,  bath  he  not  hit  yoa 
heret 

Pet,  'A  has  a  Htde  gaird  me.  I  confeec ; 
And,  at  the  jest  did  fiance  awey  from  me.     . 
Tit  ten  to  one  It  mum'd  yoa  two  outright. 

Aw.  Now,  in  good  aadaeie,  ion  Pctracblo, 
1  think  thoa  baat  the  veriest  shrew  of  ail. 

Pet*  WeU,  1  uy^no :  and  therefore,  for  assur- 
Let's  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ;  Canoe, 

And  be,  whose  wife  to  most  obedient 
To  oome  at  first  when  be  doth  send  for  ber, 
-Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 

Mor,  Content : What  Is  the  wager  t 

Xwc.  Twenty  crowns. 

Pet^  Twenty  crowns  I 
ril  Tentare  so  moch  oh  ny  hawk,  or  hound. 
Bat  twenty  tinea  so  mach  npoo  my  wife. 

iMC.  A  hnndred  then. 

Hot.  Content. 

Pet,  A  match ;  'tis  done« 

JTer.  Who  shall  begin  1 

Lue,  That  wiU  1.    Oo, 
Blottdello,  bid  your  mlttiess  come  to  me. 

Biem.  I  go.  [Exit, 

Bap»  Son,  I  win  be  your  half,  Blanca  comet. 

Xnc.'I'U  haye  no  halves ;  Til  bear  it  all  toy- 
self. 

iBe^eitlcr  3101101110. 
rl  whatnewat 

I  sends  yon  word 
i  cannot  come. 

I  she  cannot  come ! 
is  that  an  answer  t 

Gre.  Ay,  and  a  klad  one  too  : 
Fray  Ood,  Sir,  year  wife  send  yon  not  a  worse. 
Pet.  Lhope,  better. 

Sor.  Sirrah,  BiondeUo    ga,  and  entreat  my 
wife 
To  come  to  me. forthwith,     [Bxit  Bioudsllo. 

Pet.  Q  ho  I  entreat  her  I 
Nay,  then  she  roost  needs  come. 

Her.  I  am  aftald,  Sir, 
^o  what  yon  can,  yonr's  will  not  be  entreated. 

Jle-ewf^  BlONOBLLO. 

Mow  Where's  my  wtfeT 
^IMS.  She  sagrs,  yoa  have  some  goodly  Jest  In 


Swinge  ne  them  sonndly  fsilh  mito  thdr  has- 


Away,  I  uy,  ttd  bring  them  1  _^ 

r&rit  KATHAaia*. 
/.tfc.  Here  Is  a  wonder.  If  yaa  talk  «f  a  woa^ 

der. 
Her,  And  so  It  Is:  1  wonder  what  it  bodes. 
Pet.  Harry,  peace  it  bodea.  and  love,  and 
quiet  life. 
An  awfhl  tale,  and  right  enpiomacy  >, 
Aad,  to  be  short,  what  not,  that's  sweet  aad 
happy. 
Bap,  Now  fhlr  befall  thee»  good  Petnicblo  I 
The  wager  than  bait  won ;  and  I  wiU  add 
Unto  their  losses  twenty  thoasand  crowns ; 
Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 
For  sbe  is  chang'd,  as  she  bad  never  been. 

Pet,  Nay,  I  will  «in  my  wager  better  yet ; 
And  show  more  sign  of  Jper  ^ 
Her  Bfw-bullt  viisae  and^ 

Be<mter  Katbauha, 

W.UDOW. 

See»  «iefe  she  comas  {  and  1 


BlAMM.  ^4 


^That 


ow  noyr  1  wnas  newai 
Bion,  Sir,  mj  mispress  sendi 
bat  she  to  bnsv.  and  she  cann 
Pet,  How  I  she  Is  busy,  and  1 


As  prtsoners  to  her  wo 
Katharine,  that  cap  oT 
Off  with  that  bauble,  throw  it 
[KATHAaiMA  putts  ef  Aar  eajr.  mnA  tkreme 

it  dowm. 
Hid,  Lord,  let  me  never  Inve  a  caaae  to  sigh, 
TUI I  be  broaght  to  saeb  a  silly  pam  I 
Bian.  Fie  I  what  a  IboUah  daty  call  voa  thto  T 
iMc,  I  would,  your  doty  were  as  foollah  too  1 
The  wisdom  of  yoar  daty,  frir  Blanca, 
Hath  cott  me  a  haadrad  .ctowna  aincc  sapper, 
time. 
Bimn.  The  more  fsol  yoa,  for  laying  on  ray 

duty. 
Pet.  Katharine,  I  charge  thee,  teU  these  bead- 
strong  women 
What  duty  they  do  own  tMr  laids   and  bus* 


Wid,  Come,  come,  yonffo  aweking  9  we  wilt 


hand; 
the  will  not  cos 


t  come ;  she  bids  yoa  come  to  her. 
Pet,  Worse  and  worse  1  she  will  not  come  I  O 
intolerable,  aot  to  be  endar'd  I  (vUe 

Sirrah  Ornmto,  go  to  your  mtotress ; 
Slor.  I  command  her  to  come  to  me. 

[Kxit  OaoKio. 
Mer»  I  know  bar  aaawer. 
Pet,  WbatT 

Her.  Sbe  will  not  come. 
Pet.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  there  an 
end. 

JBisfer  KATBiaiNA. 
Amt.   Now,  by  ray  hoUdame,  here  comes 

Katharinil 
JTofA.  What  to  yonr  will.  Sir,  that  yoa  send 

for  me  t 
Per.  Where  U  year  stoter,  and  Hortensio's 

wifet 
JTfffA.  Tbey  sH  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 
Pet.  Go  fetch  them  hither ;  If  ibey  deny  to 


-•  Witty. 


Pet.  Come  on,  I  say }  and  flr 

her. 
Wld,  She  shall  not. 
Pet.  I  say,  she  shaU  ;~«Bd  list  bagfn  with 

her.    • 
Xtk.   Fie,  Set  nnkaU  that  thKeafnlac  an- 
kind  brow: 
And  dart  not  sconinri  glanees  tnm  thoee  eyes. 
To  wound  thy  tord,  thy  Ung,  thy  governor : 
It  bloto  thy  beauty,  as  f^otu  bite  the  meads ; 
Confbaade  thy  fhme,  as  whirlwlnde  ahahe  /air 

bods; 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet,  or  amUbia. 
A  woman  mov'd,  is  like  a  foantala  troubled. 
Muddy,  ilLseoming,  thick,  bend  of  beauty ; 
And,  while  it  to  so,  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 
Win  deign  to  sip,  or  touch  one  diop  of  It. 
Thy  husband  to  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign ;  one  that  cares  for 


Aad  for  thy  malntenanoc  s  i 

To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  aad  land  ; 

To  watch  the  night  In  storma.  the  day  in  coU, 

While  thoa  llest  warm  at  boma.  seenrc  and  aaft ; 

And  craves  ao  other  tribute  at  thy  bands. 

Bat  tove,  Mr  looks,  ami  Irae  obedience  ;^ 

Too  little  paymeat  for  so  great  a  debt. 

Bach  daty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince. 

Eyen  such,  a  woman  oweth  to  her  hnshaad  : 

Ami,  whea  she's  fh>ward,  peevish,  salten.  sonr. 

And,  not  obedient  to  bis  honest  will. 

What  Is  sbe,  bat  a  foal  contending  rebel. 

And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  t— 

I  am  asham'd,  that  women  aic  so  simpte  • 

To  olEBr  war,  where  they    shoold   kaeel   for 

peace; 

Or  seek  for  mle,  sopreniacy.  and  sway. 
When  th«y  are  bo«nd  to  serve,  tovc,  siid  ober. 
Wb>  are  oar  bodies  soft,  and  weak  and  MDOoth . 
t'oapt  to  toil  iod  trouble  la  the  world  i 
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But  that  our  soft  conditions*  muA  o«r  bctrU, 
Should  well  agree  with  oor  external  paru  f 
Come,  come,  you  froward  and  nnabic  irannt  I 
Mjr  mind  bath  been  ai  big  ai  one  of  yoar'a. 
My  heart,  m  great ;  my  reaaoo.  haply,  more. 
To  hMdy  word  for  word,  and  frown  wr  frown  t 
But  now,  I  lee  our  lancet  are  bnt  strawi ; 
Our  itrength  as  weak,  oar  weakneta  past  eom^ 

pare,— 
That  aeemlng  to  be  most,  which  we  least  are. 
Then  vail  yonr  stomachs,  t  for  it  Is  no  boot ; 
And  place  yonr  hands   below  yonr  hnsband's 

foot: 
In  token  of  which  dnty.  If  he  please. 
My  haiid  Is  ready,  OMy  It  do  bun  ease  I 
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Pet.  Why,  there's  a  wench  I-^Coai<  on,  and 

klas  me,  Kate. 
I4fe.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad ;  foe  tbou 

Shalt  ba't. 
Fht,  Tis  a  good  bearing,  when  children  an 

toward. 
Lmc.  But  a  harsh  hearing,  when  women  are 


Pet.  Come,  Kate,  we'll  to  bed  : 

We  three  are  married,  bnt  we  two  are  sped 
'Twas  1  won  the  wager,  thoagh  yon  bit  the  wblte  ; 

[7\»  LUCBMTIO. 

And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  yon  good  night  I 
[Breuut  PniiocHto  and  Katb« 
Bar.  Now  lo  thy  ways,  th««  hast  lam'd  a 

cnrat  shrew. 
Lwe.  TIs  t  wonder,  by  yonr  hvn,  she  will 
be  tam'd  an.  [Kgemmt. 
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TBS  acsaii'sr  wxvbs  or  wimsoa. 


UTERART  AND  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 
THIS  play  wm  pwJ— ■<  widat  two  dindrutacM  t  fint*  U  wm  mc  tk*  MggMlloA  af  Aak«fMi«*s  •••  |«biu»  W 
haviDf  tskiltiMd  the  chancier  of  Falalaff  in  tkraa  inimltakla  pUjrt,  aad  flniabad  tka  p«rtrait  to  kta  •«•  tarta  » 
ana  aacondly,  U  was  writtcrf  wUh  aauMal  aspadttloa,  la  tha  than  pariad  of  famrtaan  d«y«.  Qaaan  Blitabct  ft 
ia  aaid  to  haira  b«aa  ao  4ali|htad  with  tha  Knight,  that  ahecaaiaMtaiiM  oar  poat  to  akaw  hta  la  low ;  aai,  ap- 
a«  thia  ragal  •icBillcatioan>r.  Johaaoa  ramarEi,  thai  **  no  task  ia  harder  Chaa  that  af  wrfting  f  tha  Maaa  mi 
aaothar.  Shahapoara  kaaw  what  tha  Qaaaa,  if  tha  atory  ba  tr«a,  saoma  aot  to  hava  kaawtt~Hhrt  hy  aay  raal 
paaaioa  aTtaadaraaaa,  tha  aalAah  craft«  tha  carataia  jotllty,  aad  tha  laiy  lasary  af  Falataff  aaat  hara  a«f- 
farad  aa  Bach  ahatameatt  that  liula  oThla  ramar  craft  waald  hava  raMaiaad.  Falataff  ce«ld  sat  leva,  hat  hy 
caaiiag  to  ha  Falauf ."  Tha  noat  natad  prapaaattiaa  af  **  tha  fkt  aid  aaa,"  ara  hawavar,  ahUfhlly  aagmfted 
OB  the  deaiftt  of  the  piece  i  aa  that  wit,  cavctovaaaiat  ■aaadadty,  aad  coacapiacanca,  ara  aa  aach  aa  poaaihle 
conhinad  aad  developed  in  hia  conduct.  Tha  ether  characMra,  alao,  ara  wall  coatraatad }  and  aaaay  af  tha 
acaaea  ara  praf  nant  with  anaaing  incident.  Hie  circnaataacaa  of  tha  plat  ara  variaaaly  derived  t  aaae  af 
than,  probably,  ftwm  an  old  tranalation  of /<  Pwara—  by  Giovanni  Florentine  »  and  tha  particalar  advantnaa* 
af  Falataff,  fVani  Thalaam^f  Pita,  a  alary  In  an  ancient  piece  called  Tmrteim'a  Wtwt  mtt  tif  INwyaleHt.  Bla> 
lane  aappaaea  that  Shakapaara  cheae  M'indaar  far  the  acane  of  Falauff  a  lova-frolica,  apoa  raadiag  the  anh. 
Joined  peaaaga  In  **  Wfofword  ftr  Smriht"  **  la  Wiadaor  net  long  agaa,  dwelt  a  aaaipterBaa,  wha  had  to  wU* 
•  vacy  faira  hot  wanton  creatnra,  over  who»  ,  not  withont  cnnaa^  he  waa  aonwihlng  jealona  i  yet  had  ha  navev 
aay  proof  af  bar  laceaataBcy.** 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


Sia  JoHii  Famtavp. 

FiNTON. 

Shallow,  a  C^untrjf  JustUe, 

Slimdkk,  Cousin  to  Shallow, 

Ma.  FoEP,  1     7V0  Gentlemen  dwtlilngat 

Mk.  Paos,   I  Windsor, 

William  Paob,  a  Bof.  Son  to  Mr,  Page. 

Sib  Hugh  Etams,  a  ff'eUk  Parson. 

Dr.  CAing,  a  French  Physician. 

Host  of  the  Garter  Inn. 

Baeoolph,') 

P I  noL,      >  Followers  of  FOlstaff. 


Ntm, 


Robin,  Page  to  Fmlitaff. 
SmPLS,  Servant  to  Slender. 
RuosY,  Servant  to  Dr.  Cahis, 

Mrs.  Fobd» 
Mrs.  Pack. 
Mrs.  Am  MB  PAOif  htr  Daughter,  ijtfore  trM 

Fenton, 
Mis.  Qdicklt,  Servant  to  Dr.  Caius. 

Servants  to  Page,  Ford,  4^. 


ScE MB— Windsor,  ind  the  ptrts  tdjaoeoc 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.—  Windsor.    Btjwre  P a r.  b's  Houst. 

Enter  Justice  Shallow,  Slbmdbr,  and  Sir* 
Hugh  Etams. 

Skal.  Sir  Hnph,  persasde  ma  not:  I  will 
make  a  star  cbamber  matter  of  it :  If  he  were 
twenty  Sir  John  Fal  staffs,  be  shall  not  aboic 
Holiert  Shallow,  esquire. 

Slen.  In  the  county  of  Oloster,  Justice  of 
pesce,  and  coram. 

Shot,  Ay,  cooslu  Slender,  and  Cast-alarum,  f 

Slen.  Ay,  and  ratolorum  too  ;  and  a  gentle* 
man  bom,  master  parson  ;  who  writes  himself 
armigero  i  in  any  bill,  warrant,  quittance,  or 
obligation,  armigero. 

Shal.  Ay.  that  we  do;  aud  have  done  any 
time  these  tnree  hundred  years. 

Sien.  AH  bis  sncccssors,  gone  before  him 
have  done't ;  and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come 
after  bim,  may  ;  they  may  give  the  doien  white 
luces  X  in  their  coat. 

Shal.  It  is  an  old  coat. 

Eva.  The  dozen  white  looses  i 


*  A  title  fonaerly  appropriated  ta  chaptaint  aa  wall  ■• 
ta  kntrhia.  t  Cuttoi  ntulwmm. 

t  llie  Inca  i« a  pike :  Shekapeare  ha*  hare  a  throw 
•J  Sir  I  honietLncy,  who  compelled  bin  *o  leave  Stmt- 


f  wen,  DBMmC:  It  Is  n 
familiar  beast  to  man,  and  slgnfttes   lofra. 

Shal.  The  luce  to  the  fresh  flsh ;  the  salt  flab 
Is  an  oM  coat. 

Slen,  I  may  quarter,  cosf 

Shal,  You  may,  by  marrying. 

Eva.  It  is  marrhiK  indeed.  If  be  quarter  It. 

Shal.  Not  a  whit! 

Eva.  Yes,  py'r  •  lady  If  be  has  ■  quarter  of 
your  coat,  there  U  but  three  skirls  for  yourseV; 
in  my  simple  conjectures :  but  that  Is  all  one : 
If    Sir  John  FalstalT   have   committed  diapur- 


agements  unto  you,  I  am  of  the  church,  and 
will  be  glad  to  do  my  benevolence,  to  make 
atonements  aud  compromlset  between  you. 

Shal.  The  council  t  shall  hear  it ;  It  to  a  riot. 

Eva.  It  is  not  meet  the  council  bear  a  riot  ; 
there  to  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  i tot :  the  conncll 
look  yon,  shall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Goc, 
and  not  to  hear  a  riot ;  take  your  vtoameata  t 
in  that. 

Shal.  Ha  I  o'  my  life.  If  I  were  young  i«alB, 
the  sword  should  end  It.  — •  -•      , 

Eva.  It  to  petter  that  friends  Is  the  sword. 

nd  end  it :  and    there  to  also  another  dCTic« 

in  my  prain,  which,  peradventure,  prings  tooa 

discretions    with    it:   There    to    Anne    ~ 


D)  ear.       \  Ceerl  ofatar-rhanibcr.     %  Ad»iaa»c««, 
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^  And  In  the  height  of  thli  htth,  when  1  wu 
in  half  stewed  in  grease,  like  i  Dutch  dish,  to 
n  into  the  Thames,  and  eooled,  glowing  hot.  In 
^,  like  a  horse-shoe;  think  of  that,— hissing 
link  of  that,  master  Bzook. 


P0f«.    Here's  the  twin-brotlier  of  thy  letter. 

will  find  you  twenty  lasdTious  turtles,  ere  one 

aan. 

Ford.   Why,  this  is  the  Tery  same;    the  very 

he  very  words. 

Act  II.  Scene  I. 


Amne.  Will't  please  your  worship  to  come  In,  sir  f 
Slender.  No,  I  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily:   I  am 
very  well. 
Anne,  The  dinner  attends  you,  sir. 
Slender.  I  am  not  a-hungry,  I  thank  you,  fonooth. 

Act  I.  Scene  I. 


FaUtqiT.  Help  me  away;  let  me  creep  in  here ! 
ni  never— {<A^  cover  him  with  Jbul  linen. 

ActUh  Seme  III. 


nff.  Now,  whence  came  you  ? 

Richly.  From  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 

"aff.  The  devil  Uke  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 

uid  so  they  shall  be  both  bestowed  I 

Act  IV.  Scene  V. 


TaleUfff.  O,  powerful  love  I  that,  in  some  respeets, 
makes  a  beast  a  man ;  in  some  other,  a  man  a  beast— 
For  me,  I  am  here  a  Windsor  Stag,  and  the  fattest,  I 
think,  o'  the  foiest. 

Aid  V.  Sctne  V. 
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Scene  1. 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OP  WINDSOR. 


887 


Which  is  da«|hter  to  matter  Ocorie  Paie,  wfelch 
!•  prvtty  virgiDlty. 

SUh.  Mistress  Anne  Pagef  She  has  broirn 
bair,  and  speaks  smtil  *  like  a  womaD. 

Eva,  It  ie  that  fery  versoa  for  all  the  'erid, 
as  jnst  as  jon  will  desire ;  and  seven  hmidred 
pounds  of  monies,  and  ffold,  and  silver.  Is  her 
fiwutslre,  open  bis  deatb's-bed,  (Got  deliver  to 
a  joyltal  resarrectioBs :)  five,  when  she  is 
able  to  overtake  seventeen  years  oldt  It  were 
»  |ool  motloK,  If  we  leave  oar  pribbles  «nd 
limbblea,  and  desire  •  marrtage  between  mas- 
ter Abraham,  and  mistress  Anue  Page. 
1  Skmi,  Did  her  fraadiiM  leave-lier  seven  ban- 
dred  pound  f 

Sou.  Ay,  and  her  Ihlber  b  nthc  her  »-  petter 
penny:* 

Shai*  I  know  the  yonnf  gentleweman;  she 
has  caod  glAf. 

Evm.  Seven  bandied  pounds,  and  possibili- 
ties, is  good  gifts. 

Skai.  Well,  let  ns  see>  honest  master  Page: 
Is  Palstaff  there  r 

Bva.  Shall  I  tell  yon  a  lie  f  1  do  despise  a 
liar,  as  I  do  despise  one  that  is  IMse-;  or,  as  I 
despise  one  that  is  not  true.  The  knight,  Sir 
John,  is  there ;  and,  i  beseech  yoa,  be  raled  by 
yonr  well-wiUers.  1  will  peat  the  door  [knocks] 
for  master  Page.  What,  boa  I  Got  pless  your 
house  hesel 

Enter  Paob. 

Pag€,  Who's  tbere  t 

Eva.  Here  is  Got's  plestlng,  and  your  Mend, 
and  iostice  Shallow  :  add  here  young  master 
Slender ;  that  peradventures  shall  tell  you  another 
tale.  If  matters  grow  to  your  liklugs. 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  worship's  well :  I 
thank  yon  for  my  venison,  master  Shallow. 

ShaL  Master  Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon : 
Much  good  do  it  yonr  good  heart  I  I  wished  yonr 
venison  better :  It  was  ill  kili'd  :— How  doth  good 
mistress  Page  t— and  I  love  yon  always  withrmy 
heart,  la ;  with  my  heart. 

Page,  Sir,  I  thank  yon. 

Skai.  Sir,  F  thank  yotf ;  by  yea  and  no,  I  do. 

Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  yon,  good  mastc 
Slender. 

SUh.  How  does  your  fbllow  greyhound,  SIrt 
I  beard  say,  he  was  oot-ran  on  Cotsale.  f 

Page.  It  could  not  be  jadg'd.  Sir. 

Slen.  You'll  not  confess,  you'll  not  confess. 

Mat.  That  he  will  not;— 'tis  your-  fault,  'tis 
your  fault :— Tis  a  good  dog. 

Page.  A  car,  Sir. 

fthai.  Sir,  he's  »good  dog,  and  a  fair  dog ; 
Can  there  be  more  said  f  iie  is  good  and  fair.— 
Is  Sir  John  mistaff  here  f 

Page.  Sir,  he  is  within ;  and  I  would  I  could 
do  a  good  offlce  between  you. 

Eva.  It  is  spoke  as  a  Christians  ought  to 
speak. 

Shot.  He  hath  wrong'd  me,  master  Page. 

Page,  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  it. 

Skal.  If  it  be  conliess'd,  it  is  not  redress'd ;  Is 
not  that  so,  master  Paget  He  haih  wrong'd 
me  ;  indeed,  he  hath ;— at  a  word,  he  hath  ;— 
believe  me  ;— Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saitb  he 
Is  wrong'd. 

Page,  Here  comes  Sir  John. 

Enter  Sir  John  Falstavp,  Babdolpb,  Nm, 
and  Pistol. 

Fai.  Now,  master  Shallow ;  you'll  complain 
■d  me  to  the  king  t 

Hhal.  Knight,  yon  have  beaten  my  men,  killed 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

Fal.  But  not  klse'd  your  keeper's  danahtert 

ShaL  Tut,  a  pin  I  tbit  shall  be  answer'd. 

Fal.  I  will  answer  it  straight ;— I  have  done 
nil  this  :->That  is  now  answer'd. 

Shai,  The  council  shall  know  this. 


•Soft, 
t  CoU«»ld  in  Gl«ucett«nliir« 


Fat.  'Twr.re  better  for  yon,  If  It  were  known 
in  counsel :  you'll  be  laugh'd  at. 

Etfa,  Pauca  verba.  Sir  John,  good  worts. 

Fat,  Good  worts  I  *  good  cabtege.— Slender; 
I  broke  yonr  head  ;  What  matter  have  yon  agaiust 
mef 

StoH,  Mkrry,  Sir,  I  have  matter  In  my  head 
against  you ;  and  against  yonr  coney-catching  f 
rascab,  Baniolph,  Nym,  and  Pistol.  They  car- 
ried me  to  tlie  tavern,  and  made  me  drunk,  and 
afterwards  picked  my  pocket.  ' 

Bard.  Yon  Banbury  cheese  I  % 

Stem.  Ay,  It  is  no'matter.^ 

Put.  How  ncwi  Mephostophllns  tf 

Sien.  Ay,  it  is  no  mattei.^ 

AjTM.  Slice,  I  say  1  pauca,  paaca  ;  |  sHce  f 
that's,  n^r  hrnnonr. 

Slen.  Where's  Simple,  my  man  f— can  you 


Eva.  Peace :  I  pray  you  I  Now  let  us  underi 
stand :  There  is  three  umpires  in  this  matter 
as  I  understand:  that  is— master  Page,  iftfeflcef. 
master  Page ;  and  there  Is  myself,  MelUtt,  my» 
self ;  and  the  three  party  is,  lartly  and  dually, 
mine  host^of  the  Garter. 

Page.  We  three,  to  hear  It,  and  end  It  between 

em. 

Eva.  Fery  goot  s  I  will  make  n  prief  nf  It  in 
my  note-book;  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork 
upon  tho  cause,  with  as  great  discreetly  as  we 
oao. 

Fat.  PIstolf 

PM.  He  hears  with  ears.       ^■ 

Eva.  Tbe  tevil  and  his  um  I  what  phrase  is 
this.  He  keare  with  ears  T  Why,  it  U  aflTecta- 
tions. 

Fat,  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Blender's 
purse  f 

Sten.  kf,  by  these  gloves,  did  he,  (or  I  would 
I  might  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber 
again  else,)  of  seven-  groau  in  mill-sixpencrs, 
and  two  Bdward  sbovel-boardS)  f  that  cost  me 
two  shillings  and  twopence  a-plece  of  Yead 
Miller,  by  these  gloves. 

Fat,  Is  this  true.  Pistol  t 

Eva,  No  ;  it  is  false,  if  it  Is  a  plck-purse. 

Ptst.   Ha,   thou  mountain-foreigner  I Sir 

John,  ud  master  mine, 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilbo  t  ••  * 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labras  H  here  ; 
Word  of  denial ;  froth  and  scum,  thou  licst. . 

Sten,  By  these  gloves,  then  'twas  be. 

Njfm,  Be  advised.  Sir,  and  pass  good  bn- 
mours  :  I  will  say,  marrp  trap,  with  yon.  If  yon 
run  the  nutbook'stt  humours  on  me ;  that  Is  the 
very  note  of  It. 

Sten,  By  this  hat,  then- be  In  the  red  face  bad 
It :  for  though  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did 
when  yon  made  me  dfuak,  yet  I  am  not  aiivgc- 
her  an  ass. 

Fat.-  What  say  yon.  Scarlet  and  John  f 

Bard,  Why,  Sir,  for  my  part,  I  say,  the 
gentledian  bad  drunk  himself  out  of  his  five 
sentences. 

Eva,  It  is  bis  Ave  senses  :  fle,  what  tbe  Igno* 
ranee  Is  I 

Bard.  And  being  ftp,  $$  Sir,  was,  as  tbey 
say,  cashier'd ;  and  so  conclusions  pass'd  the 
careires.im 

Sten.  Ay,  you  spake  in  Lathi  then  too ;  but 
'tis  no  matte'  :  I'll  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  I  live 
again,  but  In  honest,  civil,  aodly  company,  far 
this  trick:  If  I  be  drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  with 
thuse  that  have  the  fear  ot  God,  and  not  with 
drunken  knaves. 

Eva*   So  Got  'udge  me,  that  Is  a  virtuous 
mind. 

•^ Woru wwth*  ■«ei«ac  naaw  •fall  the  cabb«g*  klad 
t  SharMn  war*  called  eaaay-catchara. 

«  Tba  aama  of  a  ramtllar  apirit  <a  tha  aid  atorr  af 
Fault.  I  F«w  words. 

IT  Kjnv  Bdward'b  abilliagai.  aa«l  in  tha  gam*,  of 
flhuffla-board.  *"  Blade  »•  tbin  a«  a  laib 

4«  Lipa.       SI  Ifroa  My  I  •m  a  tbiaf.       ^  l>ruaiu. 

II  Tha  boaadi  af  r«od  babaTlaar. 
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THE  MERRY  WIVES  OP  WINDSOR.  .        Act  I 

Sitm,  Ajr.ot  cl«  I  wmOi  I  mlfht  be  taB|cd,la. 


Yoo  htar  «ll  thne  ontten  dealed,  gen. 
yoa  bear  iu 


Wtll  DM 


l&irer  Mistrttt  Ahum  P^ob  iH/A  idiie  /  Mis- 

treu  Ford  «mI  MUtrw  Taqm  following. 

Page.  Nay,  daugbter,  carry  tbe  wine  In ;  weHI 
dUimTwItiiia.  [firil  AmiB  Paob. 

gUm.  O  beaveatf  IbU  It  Bi«traM  Aa^e  Page. 

Pm.  How  BOW.  ofttetrcM  For4  f 

'^tfi.  MlstrcM  F«nl,  by  my  troth,  yw  ava  laty 
1  met :  by  yoar  leave,  goad  mlatma. 

{MCUsing  ker. 

Page,  Wife,  bid  these  fentlenMB  veloome  :— 
Come  we  bbve  a  hot  venlioa  paity  to  dli 
come,  teatlemea,  I  hope  wa  ihaU  drink 

SnauadBna. 
Iceimf  all  but   Shallow,   Bumobb,  mmd 

BfAHe. 
Stem.  I  bad  rather  than  forty  fhllUi^,  1  had 
aqr  boob  of  Booga  and  SobbcU  here  :— 

EMer  Bimplb. 
How  bow,  Bioiplei  wbera  have  yon  beent   . 
Ipait  wait  00  mysair,  nuiBt  ll  Yoo  have  not 
THe  Book  qf  Riddles  about  yoa,  bate  yoa  t 

Aat.  ilooA  ^Riddles!  w|iy,  did yo« Bot lend 
it  to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  AilhallownMt  laal, 
a  fortalgbt  afoia  lllebaclwa»  t  • 

Shal.  Come,  coi;  come,  oo«;  we  stay  tae 
fOB.    A  word  with  yoo,  coi :  marry,  thtt.  coi : 
There  i»,  ai  twere,  a  tender,  a  kind  of 
made  afkr  off  by   Sir  Hugh  here ;— Do  ] 
derstand  mef 

SioH.  Ay,  Sir,  yon  shall  find  roe  rrai 
If  it  be  so,  I  shall  do  that  that  is  reason. 

Shal.  Nay,  hot  onderstaod  me. 

JSUm.  So  I  do.  Sir. 

Rva,  Give  ear  to  bis  motlonb,  master  Slender : 
I  will  descrlplloB  tbe  matter  to  yon,  if  yoa  be 
capacity  of  it. 

Slen.  Nay,  I  will  do  as  my  oonsin  Shallow 
says :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  he's  a  Justice  of 
peace  in  his  conntry,  simple  though  I  staad  here. 

Eva.  But  that  is  not  toe  question  ',  the  qnestloB 
Is  concerning  your  marriage. 

Shal,  Ay,  there's  the  point.  Sir. 

Eva.  Marry,  is  it ;  tbe  very  point  of  It ;  to 
mistress  Anne  Page*. 

^Itfit.  Why,  if  it  he  so,  I  wilt  marry  her,  upon 
any  reasonable  demands. 

Eva.  But  can  yon  affection  the  'umant  Let 
'  us  command  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of 
your  lips;  for  divers  philosophers  hold,  that 
the  lips  is  parcel  of  the  mouth  ;-~Tberefore, 
precisely,  can  you  carry  your  good  will  to  the 
maid  t 

Shal.  Cousin  Abraham  Slender,  can  yoa  love 
hert 

Slen.  I  hope,  Sir,-I  will  do  as  it  shall  be- 
come  one  that  would  do  reason. 

Eva.  Nay,  Oot's  lords  and  his  hulies,  you 
mast  speak  possitable,  if  you  can  carry  her 
your  desires  towards  her. 

Shal.  That  you  must :  Will  you,  upon  good 
dowry,  marry  her  f 

Slen,  I  Willi  do  a  greater  thing  than  that,  upon 
yonr  request,  cousin,  in  any  reason. 

Shal.  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet 
cos;  what  I  do,  is  to  pleasure  yon,  cos:  Can 
you  h»ve  the  maid  1 

Slen.  I  will  marry  her.  Sir,  at  your  request ; 
but  if  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning, 
yet  heaven  may  decrease  It  upon  belter  ac* 
qnaintance,  when  we  are  married,  and  have 
more  occasion  to  know  one  another :  I  hope, 
Bpoa  fkmlliarlty  will  grow,  more  contempt: 
but  if  yon  say,  morrf  Aer,  I  will  marry  her, 
that  I  am  freely  dissotv'd,  and  dissolutely. 

Eva.  It  is  a  ferry  dIscretloB  answer;  save, 
the  fenl'  Is  in  tbe  'ort  dissolutely :  the  'ort  is, 
according  to  our  meaning,  resolately  s— his 
meaiiiog  Is  good. 

Shal.  A>,  I  think  my  cobsIb  BseoBt 


WoBld  I  weie  yorng.  Ibr  yonr  sake,  mlatiaiB  Aaae  * 
4i|fi#*  The  tfhnar  la  OB  the  tabia  I  mgr  ~ 


, .  jr  wMabira  oompBay. 

Shml.  I  »m  WBb  OB  him,  &  I 

Ekm.  Od's  pleiaad  wUli   1      " 

•(thagrgoa. 


tha«k  ya«,  fanoalb,  haanly; 


shrlekM  at 


lEremmi  8b*u.ow  «ptf  Jir  H.  Bvava. 

.  WUI't  i '• 

IB,  Sir. 

Slam.  No.  1 
am  very  well. 

^is«e.  The  dlBBer  i 

Slen.  I  am  Bot  a-hnngry,  I  thask  yoo,  for 
sooth  :  Oo»  sirrah,  for  all  yo«  asa  agr  bmb,  go, 
wait  npon  my  coosin  Shallow :  iErii  Biwplb. 
A  Justice  of  Begee  aomeilBsa  any  be  beholdro 
to  bis  friend  for  a  man  :— 1  keep  bat  Ihsea  mea 
BBd  a  boy  yet,  tiU  my  mother  ha  dead  i  But 
wbat  though  i  yet  I  Uve  like  a  poor  geaHemaa 
bora« 

4nne,  I  amy  aot  go  ia  withoal  year  wanhip : 
they  will  not  sit  till  yoa  come. 

Slen.  I'foltb,  I'U  cat  aothlag;  I  thaak  yoa 
as  much  as  though  I  did. 

4«ae.  I  pray  yoa.  Sir,  walk  la. 

Slen.  I  had  rsiher  walk  here,  1  thaak  yaat 
I  braised  my  sbin  tbe  other  day  wtth  playing 
sword  and  dagger  wtth  a  master  of  fence, 
three  veneys  *  for  a  dish  of  sicwad  praaes ; 
and  by  my  troth,  I  caaaot  abide  the  sbmU  of 
hot  meat  since.  Why  do  your  dogs  bait  so  I 
be  there  bears  i'  tbe  town  t 

ilnne.  I  think  there  are.  Sir ;  1  hdM  them 
talked  of. 

Slen.  I  love  the  sport  well ;  bat  I  shall  as 

lOQ  quarrel  at  It,  as  any  aian  la  Englaad.^ 
Yoa  are  afraid.  If  yoa  see  the  bear  loose,  are 
you  not  t 

ilna^.  Aye  indeed.  Sir. 

Slen.  That's  meat  and  drink  la  me  now :  I 
have  seen  Backerson  t  loose  tweqty  times ;  and 
have  taken  him  bv  the  chain :  bat,  1  warrant 
'        '"    women  have  so  cried  gad  i 

it  pass'd  :  J— but 
not    abide    'em;    they    are  vary  IU  f 
rough  things. 

Re-enter  Paoa. 

Rage.  Come,  gentle 
we  stay  for  you. 

Slen.  I'll  eat  nothing  ;  I  thaak  yoa.  Sir. 

Page.  By  ooak  aod  pye,  (  yoa  ahgU  aot  choose. 
Sir :  come,  oome. 

Slen.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Pagfi.  Come  on.  Sir. 

Slen.  Mlstren  Anae,  yoorsetf  shall  ga  Irst. 

ilmse.  Not  1,  Sir  i  pray  yoa  keep  oa. 

Slen.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first ;  truly,  la :  I 
will  .aot  do  you  that  wroag. 

ilane.  I  pray,  yon.  Sir. 

Slen.  I'll  rather  be  nnmaaaeily  tbaa  Hoable- 
some  :  yoa  do  yourself  wroag,  ladeed,  hi. 

iSgemni. 

SCENE  II.-The  tame. 
Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans  and  Simplb. 

Eva.  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Doctor  Calus*s 
house,  which  is  the  way :  and  there  dwells  one 
mutress  Qokkly,  wbloh  Is  la  the  manner  of  bis 
dry  nurse,  or  his  cook,  or  bis  laundry ,  his  washer, 
and  hie  wriager. 

Simp.  Well,  Sir. 

Eim,  Nay,  it  U  pctter  yet: give  her  this 

letter;  for  It  ta  a  'oman  that  altogether^  ac- 
qaalntaaoe with  mistress  Anne  Page;  and  the 

•  l^rMMtHoVbmta,  •'Jll!^  .      .^_.   ^  _^      . 
t  Ta«  nsMM  «r  ■  Uar  rablMtt^  a>  Ptrls-OM<i*a  im 
SMlhwark.  I  aiiT|>MM<  all  •xpfvaiM. 

cfMl  Nub*  im  tk«  M  "  -^ 


intlMi  t  mad  • 
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Scene  UL 


U,  to  dttln  and  raqpln  kcr  to 

your  uiMter's  detlrM  lo  mUtMM  Anse  Paft : 

1  pny  jroo,  be  fMC ;  I  iHU  make  aa  end  of  my 

dinner ;  therc'B  pippins  and  dwese  to  cMie. 

SCENE  JIL-A  Enm  to  Hu  Gmrltr  Imm. 

JbUtr  FAUTArr,  Host,  BAaooLPB,  Ntm, 
Pistol,  amd  Roaix. 

F«l.  Mine  host  of  the  Garterr- 

B0»t.  What  says,  my  Mly-r»okt  Speak 
scbolarty,  and  visely. 

foi*  Traly,  mine  iMSt,  I  mns|  mm  away  some 
of  my  followers. 

IfMl.  Discard  baUy  Hcrcnles ;  casbter  i  kt 
tkem  wac :  trot,  trot. 

JFni.  1  sit  at  ten  poowU  a  week. 

^«f,  Thon'rt  an  emperor,  Caesar,  Keisar, 
and  Phoesar,  I  wUI  entertain  Bardolpli  s  be 
staall  dnw,  he  sball  tap :  said  I  well.  Bally 
Hector  t 

F^L  Do  so,  food  mine  bost. 

Boti.  I  bave  spoke ;  let  bim  follow :  Let  me 
see  ibea  Ikotb,  and  lime :  1  am  at  a  word ;  fol- 
low. [Brit  Host. 

Fat,  Bardolpb,  fellow  bim ;  a  tapster  is  a 
good  trade :  An  old  cloak  makes  a  new  Jerfcln ; 
n  witbercd  servlniman,  a  fresb  tapster;  Oo; 
adien. 

Bard.  It  to  a  life  tbat  I  have  desired  ;  I  wlU 
tbrive.  [Etit  BAno. 

put,  O  base  Qoofarlan  *  wight  I  wilt  tbon 
the  spigot  wield  f 

Ngm,  He  was  gotten  In  drink:  Is  not  the 
bnmour  conceited  I  His  mind  is  not  heroic,  and 
there's  the  humoor  of  It. 

Fal,  I  sm  «lsd  I  am  so  acqolt  of  thto  tinder- 
box  ;  bis  tbefts  were  too  open  :  bis  ftlchlng  was 
like  ah  unskilfvi  singer,  he  kept  not  ttme. 

JVvm.  The  good  humour  Is,  iq  steal  at  a  mi- 
nnte^s  rest. 

put,  Contey,  the  wise  it  call :  Steal  I  fob  ;  a 
Hco  t  for  the  phrase  I 

Fal.  Well,  Sirs,  I  am  almost  oot  at  heeto. 

Pist.  Why  tben  let  kibes  ensue. 
.  Fai,  There  to  no  remedy ;  1  mnstconey-catch ; 
I  must  shift. 

Pist.  Yonng  ravens  most  bare  food. 

Fal.  Which  of  yon  know  Ford  of  this  town  f 

Pist.  I  ke3  the  wight  i  be  to  of  snbsunc 

^Fal,  My  hopest  ladi,  I  wUI  tell  yon  what  I 
am  about. 

Pisf.  Two^ 

FaL  No  quips  now.  Pistol ;  Indeed  I  am  In 
the  walu  two  yards  about :  but  I  am  no 
no  waste  ;  I  am  about  thrift.  Briedy,  I  do  mean 
lo  make  love  to  Ford's  wife ;  I  spy  euteruln. 
ment  in  her;  she  dlKonrses,  she  carves,  she 
gives  the  leer  of  Invitation  :  I  can  construe  the 
action  of  her  familiar  style ;  and  the  hardrst 
irolce  or  her  behaviour,  to  be  Bnglish'd  rightly. 
Is,  /  am  Skr  John  Falstaff's. 

put.  He  hath  studied  her  well,  and  translated 
her  well ;  out  ol  honesty  into  EOKUsh. 

jVpus.  The  anchor  is  deep :  will  tt 
passt 

Fai.  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the 
mle  of  her  husband's  porse  \  she  bath  legions  of 

Put.  As  many  devils  entertain ;  and,  7b  Aer, 
»0«,say 


8S9 

,  that  tbe  appetite 

eye  did  seem  to  sooreb  tue  up  like  a 

I     Hcie's  naotber  letter  to  her : 

;  she  to  a  region  In 
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with  sneh  a  greedy 

of  her  eye  did  M 

bomtac  SiMsl     I 

she  hears  the  parae 

Gutatta,aU  gold  and  bounty.    I  will  be  cheater* 

to  them  both,  and  Ikey  shall  bo  cscbequers  to 

me;  ther  sbaU  bo  my  Bast  and  West  Indies, 


me;  ther  i 
and!  Willi 

thto  letter  to  i 

mtotrcas  Ford :  we  will 'thrive,  lads,  we  wW 
tbrive. 

Pist.  Shall  I  Sir  Pandaras  of  Troy  become. 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel  f  then,  Lndfer  take 
aUI 

JVym.  1  will  ran  no  base  humour ;  here,  take 
the  hnmonr  letter ;  1  wiU  keep  tbe  'haTlonr  of 
repotation. 

Fal*  Hold,  sinmh,  [To  Roi.]  bear  yon  these 

letters  tlghUy;t    ^  ,^       ^ 

Sail  like  my  pinnace  to  theee  goMcn  shores.^ 

Rogues,  hence  avanatl  vnntoh  like  hnU-stuMs. 

go ;  [pack  t 

Trudge,  plod,  nway,  o*  the  hoof;  seek  ihelter 

Faistair  will  learn  tbe  humour  of  thto  age, 

French  thrift,  you  rogues ;   myself,  and  skiiltd 

page.   iExtnni  Falstafv  and  RoaiN. 

put.  Let  vnlmree  gripe  tby  guU  1  for  gouid 
and  ftiilam  X  holds. 
And  high  and  low  beguile  tbe  rich  and  poors 
Tesieri  I'll  bave  In  pooch,  when  thou  shaH  lark. 
Base  Phrygian  Turk  I  .    . 

Ayjw.  1  bave  operkttons  in  my  head,  which 
be  humours  of  revenge. 


put.  Wilt  tbon  revenge  t 
JVym.  By  welkin,  and  her  i 


r! 


put.  Wltb  wit,  or  steel  T 
Nwm.  With  both  tbe  humours,  I : 
I  will  discuss  the  bnmour  of  thto  love  to  Ph«> 
put.  And  I  to  Ford  shall  eke  unfold. 
How  Falstair,  varlet  vito, 
Bto  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  wW  bold, 
And  his  soft  couch  dcAto. 
Npn.  My  humour  shall  oot  cool :  I  will  in- 
cense R  Page  to  deal  with  poison  ;  I  will  possess 
him  with  yellowness,  f  for  the  revolt  of  mien 
Is  dangerous :  tbat  is  my  Une  humour. 
put.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malcontcuto :  I 
[JEsetml« 


SCENE  IT. "A  Roam  in  Dr.  Csios's  Boust. 

Enter  Mrs.  Qoicklt,  SiMrLU,  and  Ruoai. 

Quick,   What;    John    Ruf hy  1—1  P/^y .^l^^. 


*5fi^ 


(Vym.  The  humoor  rises ;  it  to  good  : 
me  the  angels. 

Fat.  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her :  and 
here  another  to  Page's  wife;  who  even  now 
gave  me  good  eyes  too,  examin'd  my  parts  with 


most  iudicioHs  eyliads:  sometimes  the  beam  of 

her  view ""' 

beUy. 


glided  my  foot,  sometimes  my  portly 


put.  Tben  did  the  sun  on  dung-UU  shine. 

Nym.  I  thank  thee  for  that  humour. 

Fal,  Oh  I  she  did  so  course  o'er  my  exteriors 


•  F«rHaa*ftriaH. 


f  Hf. 


I  GoMcein. 


ini,  l4  go  wateh.  [firlf  Rooar. 

qSck.  Go ;  and  we'll  have  a  posset  for't  soon 
at  night,  in  folth,  at  tbe  latter  end  of  a  sea<oal 
Are.  An  honest,  wUling.  kind  fellow,  as  ever 
servante  sball  come  In  house  withal;  and  I 
warrant  you,  no  tell-tole,  nor  no  breed-bate  :•• 
bto  worst  fonlt  to,  tbat  he  Is  given  to  prayer ;  be 
is  something  peevish  ft  that  way  :  but  nobody  but 
has  hto  fault ;— but  let  tbat  pass.  Peter  Simple, 
you  say  your  name  tot 

Sim.  Ay,  for  feult  of  a  better. 

QmIcA.  And  master  Stouder's  your  master  t 

Sim.  kjt  forsooth. 

Quiek.  Does  be  not  wear  a  great  roand  beard, 
like  a  glover's  paring  knife  I 

Sim.  No,  forsooth  ;  he  baih  but  a  Utile  wee 
foce,  whh  a  little  y^low  beard  ;  a  Cain<oloured 

beard. tt 
iiuick.  A  soAly-spriffhird  man.  to  he  not  t 
Sim.  Ay,  forsooth  :  but  he  it  as  tall  ^  a  man 

•  5ie»«ul«ir,»B«fflr»ri«ih«E«cl»e^««r. 

tCl«v«rir.  tF«l»«  «»»«•. 

k  8txp«DC«  ill  ksT*  ia  pocliet. 

'..  8,nf«.  ♦fFooli.h. 

t<  In  th0  ol'l  upcttript,  Cua  sad  J«4m  were  r*pr« 
MaMd  wilk  ytlUw  b«ird».  II  Or«»t. 
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Act  L 


•r  bit  hui4a»  ai  ny  !•  betwcea  tbii  «iii  Ms 
krwA  \  be  batb  fo«fht  witb  a  waireaer.  • 

Qn^ick.  Hmp  nr  fMf— Oh  I  I  aboirid  rei 
ber  blm  t  Dom  b«  boI  hold  ap  hit  head, 
were f  a»d  strat  Id  hie  galtf 

Skm,  Yce,  Indeed,  doct  he, 

Omiek,  Wel^  heaves  eead  Aaaa  Pace  ao  wawe 
fortaat  I  TeU  oneter  panoa  Bvam,  I  nlli  do 
what  I  SB  for  yoar  aafler :  Asm  U  a  good  fftrl, 
aadl  wldk- 

Jlatf .  Oat»  alas  I  here  eomes  my  masterc 
^mUk,  We  shaU  aU  be  sheat :  f  Raa  fa  here, 
cood  yoaag  maa ;  go  iato  thto  closet.    \Skuti 
" '    '-      '     '""      r  loaf  .— 


BiMPLB  to  tke  cUset.]  He  will  not  stay  I 
What,  Joh»  Raffby  I  John,  what,  John,  ] 


My! 


—Go,  Joha,  to  laqalre  for  my  master ;  1  doobt 
ho  he  not  weU,  that  he  conies  not  boose  t—mnd 
d0mm,  d!Mm,  adsssti  m,  Jto.  [Simgs, 

Emtw  D§e$9r  Caius. 

CmUu,  Vat  ts^  yoa  stag  f  I  do  not  like  dese 
toys ;  Pray  yoa,  go  and  vetch  me  la  my  closet 
tm  haUier  wtpd :  a  box,  a  green-a  box  ;  Do  In- 
tend vat  I  speak  t  a  green-a  box. 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth.  Ill  fetch  It  yoo.  I  am 
glad  he  want  not  la  hiasself ;  If  be  bad  fooad 
the  yoang  man,  be  wonid  have  been  bom-mad. 

[AsMt. 

Cmitu.  F#,  /r,  /#,/#  /  mm  M,  Ufmitfort 
ehmud.    Jg  m^tm  vaU  a  la  (Jbwr,— i«  gramd 

SHick,  Is  It  this.  Sir  f 
aius,  Omg  ;  tmette  U  am  mmm  pocket ;  Dt- 
pecke,  qnlckly  :— Vera  Is  dat  knave,  Rugby  t 

Mck,  What,  John  Ragby  I  John  t 

Rug,  Here,  Sir. 

Caius,  Yoa  are  John  Rngby,  and  yoa  are 
Jbcfc  Rngby:  Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and 
come  after  my  heel  to  de  ooart. 

Rug.  TIs  ready.  Sir,  here  in  the  porch. 

t'tftoj.  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  loo  loai :— Od's 
me !  Qm'm  y  J*0uklte  f  dere  is  some  simples  In  my 
closet,  dat  1  vill  not  for  the  varld  I  sball  leave 
behind. 

Quick,  Ah!  me  I  he'll  And  the  youg  maa 
there,  and  be  mad. 

Cmims,  a  OimifU  I  dImbU  f  vat  Is  In  my 
closet  1—Villany  t  larron!  [PuUing  Simple 
out,]  Rngby,  my  rapier. 

Quifk.  Good  master,  ba  content. 

Caius,  Verafore  shall  I  be  contents  I- 

Siiek,  The  yoong  man  Is  an  boaest  man. 
to#.  Vat  shall  de  honest  man  do  In  niy 
dosetf  deve  Is  no  honest  maa  dat  sball  come  In 
my  closet. 

Quick,  I  beseech  yon,  be  not  so  flegmatic ; 
hear  the  trath  of  it:  He 


J  of  an  errand  to 

me  from  parson  Hugh. 

Caius.  VeU. 

Slat.  Ay,  forsooth,  to  desire  ber  to— - 
-    Quick.  Peace,  1  pray  yoa. 

CaitM.   Peaoem  yoor  tongne  z—Spcak-a  your 

Sim,  To  desire  this  honest  gcnUewonian,  yoar 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistreu  Anne 
Psge  for  my  master,  In  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick,  This  is  all.  Indeed,  la ;  but  Til  ne'er 
bnt  my  floger  la  the  Are,  and  need  noU 

Cuius.  Sir  Ungh  seud-ayon  f— Ragby^  6a««fex 
me  some  paper :— Tarry  you  a  Iktle-a  while. 

[fVriics. 

Quick.  I  am  glad  he  Is  ^  oalet :  If  he  bad 
been  tborungbly  moved,  yoa  shoald  have  beard 
him  so  load,  and  so  melancholy ;— Bnt  notwilh- 
sunding,  man,  I'll  do  yoor  msster  what  good  I 
can  :  and  the  very  yea  and  the  no  is,  the  French 
Doctor,  my  master,— I  may  call  him  my  master, 
ook  yon  for  I  keep  hb  boase  ;  and  1  wash,  wring. 


t  8c«lilc*l,  repnmvBiicd. 


the  beds,  and  do  nU  nByaeir;^ 

Stmt.  TIs  a  great  charge,  to  < 
body's  hand. 

^icA.  Are  yoa  advis'd  o*  that  T  vow  shaO  flad 
it  a  great  charge  :  and  to  be  ap  early,  and  doww 
late ;— bat  aotwIthslandiBg,  (to  teU  yow  in  ymr 
ear ;  1  woald  have  ao  words  of  It ;)  my  mmiir 
Mmself  to  In  love  with  mistress  Anne  Page  :  bwk 
notwithstanding  that^— I  know  Aiuie*a  nia4,— 
that's  neither  here  nor  there. 

Cuius.  Yon  jack'aaM:  give^  dU   I 

Sir  Hngh ;    by  gar,  it  Is  a  shaUenge :  1 

Ms  throat  la  de  park ;  and  I  via  tcack  a  acwrvy 
Jack-a-nape  priest  to  meddle  or  make:— yva 
may  be  gone ;  It  Is  not  good  yon  tarry  here  :— 
by  gar,  I  wiU  cat  aU  his  two  stooes ;  Wf  gar.  hn 
shall  not  have  a  stone  to  trow  at  Ms  d«K. 

[SxU  SfVIXK. 

QwfeA.  Alas,  he  spctfs  bnt  for  Ma  fMead. 

Cuim,  It  to  ao  matter-«  «br  dat :— do  not  y«n 
telLa  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Pme  for  my- 
self f-by  gar,  I  viU  kin  de  Jack  prieat ;  and  | 
have  appolated  mine  host  of  da  Jmrtarra  to 
measaie  oai  weapon>:-hy  gar,  I  vUl  myaeif  have 
Aane  Page. 

Quick.  Sir,  the  nsaid  loves  yon,  and  nO  shnU 
be  well:  we  most  give  folks  leave  to  prate: 
What  the  gonjeie  !• 

Caius.  Rttchy,  come  to  the  eoart  vtt  me  ; — 
By  gar,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shnU  tarn 
yoar  bead  oat  of  my  door :— Follow  my  beeto. 
Ragby.  [Rreu$U  Caius  m»d  Roobt. 

Quick.  Yon  shall  have  An  fools'^end  of  vowr 
own.  No,  I  know  Anne's  mind  fer  that :  neve- 
n  woasan  !a  Windsor  knows  more  of  Anne^ 
mind  than  I  do ;  nor  can  do  asorc  than  I  dm 
with  her,  I  thaak  heaven. 

Femi.  [fnthm.]  Who^s  within  there,  bo  T 

Quick.  Who's  there,  I  trowt  Come  near  the 
bonse,  I  pray  yon. 

Ekter  Pknrov. 

Pent,  Haw  now,  good  womaa ;  how  AmA 
thoa  t 

Quick.  The  better,  that  It  pleasea  yowr  good 
worship  to  ask. 

Fent,  What  news  t  how  does  pretty  mutrem 
Annef 

Quick.  In  troth.  Sir,  and  she  U  pre^,  asd 
honest,  and  gentle ;  and  one  that  to  yoar  iricwd; 
I  can  ttH  yon  that  by  the  way ;  t  pratoc  bcavew 
for  it. 

Fntt.  Sball  I  do  aay  good,  Chlnfccst  then  f 
Shalt  I  not  lose  my  mM  t 

QuUk.  Troth,  Sir,  aH  to  In  hto  bands  above  ; 
hat  notwitbstaudlog,  nsasler  Fentoo,  111  be 
sworn  on  n  book  she  loves  yon :— Have  no< 
yonr  worship  a  wart  abont  yoar  eye  T 

Fen/.  Yes,  marry,  have  I ;  what  of  that  t 

QtilcA.  Well,  thereby  bangs  a  tall ;— good 
tUth,  it  is  sach  another  Naa:— bat,  I  detcst^t 
an  honest  maid  m  ever  broke  bread  :— We  bad 
an  hoar's  talk  of  that  wart  ^--I  shall  never  la^^ 
bnt.  In  that  maid's  company  t— Bnt,  Indeed  stoe 
Is  given  too  much  to  alUchoUy  %  and  asnsing  : 
But  for  yon— Well,  go  to. 

Femt.   WeU,  I  sball  see  her  to-day:   Hold, 
there's  money  for  thee ;  let  me  have  thy  v  ' 
la  my  behalf:  If  thoa  seett  ber  before  me,  < 


Quick.  Will  1 1  I'dslth,  that  we  win  r  aad  » 
will  tell  yoor  worship  more  of  the  wart,  the 
next  time  we  have  confidence;  and  of  other 


Fent.  Well,  threwell;  I  am  la  great 

>w.  UbU, 

Quick,  Farewell  to  yonr  worship.— Tmy,  n« 

honest  gentleman ;  bnt  Anne  loves  hfan  not ;  fiar 

1  know  Anne's  mind  as  well  as  another  does  :— 

rmt  npon'tl  what  have  I  forgot  f  [firtt. 


•  Mprba*  Galliros. 


t  M«laMh*ly. 
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ACT  II. 

SCBXE  r-^S^art  Paoi'i  Mmm. 

BnUr  MUtreu  Paoi,  with  a  MUr, 
Mrt.  Page,  What  L  have  I  'aciped  love-l«tteri 
In  the  boly-diT  time  of  my  betnty,  and  am  I 
ttov  a  Ml^ect  for  them  f  Let  me  tee :    [Reads, 

Ask  wte  no  remain  why  /  fove  jwm/  for 
ihrntghUve  use  reawH/or  kU  mrecUlan,  *  ke 
mdmiti  Aim  noi  for  his  counteUor  :  You  aro 
not  foung,  no  mart  urn  I :  go  to  then,  there's 
omnptOhf :  fow  are  merrp,  to  am  I;  Ha  !  ha! 
then  ther^a  more  gwmpathp :  you  love  sack, 
and  §odo  I :  Would  fow  dtHro  belter  swmpa- 
thf  r  LetU  ottfice  thee,  mistress  Page,  fat  the 
ieast  if  the  love  of  a  soldier  can  snfSeeJ  that 
I  love  thee.  I  will  not  say,  pity  ate,  'tis  not 
a  soldieT'like  phrase  i  hut  1  say,  love  ate.  By 
me. 

Thine  own  true  knight, 
By  day  or  night. 
Or  any  kind  of  Ught,    ' 
IRM  all  his  might. 
Per  theetojighf, 

John  Faktaff. 

What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  Is  this  f  O  wicked, 
wicked,  world  1— one  that  It  well  iil«ii  worn  to 
pieoet  with  age,  to  show  bimeelf  a  yoang  gal- 
lant  1  What  an  nnwelghed  bebaf  lonr  bath  this  Fle- 
mUh  dmakard  picked  (with  the  devil's  name) 
ont  of  my  conversation,  that  he  dares  In  this 
manner  assay  me  f  Why,  he  bath  not  been  thrice 
In  my  eomiiany  I— What  should  I  say  to  him  t— 
I  was  then  frugal  of  my  mirth  :— heaven  forgive 
me  I— Why,  rfl  exhibit  n  bill  in  the  parliament 
for  the  pnUing  down  of  men.  How  shall  I  be 
revenged  on  him  t  for  revenged  I  will  be,  u 
sure  as  his  guts  are  made  of  puddings. 

Enter  Mistress  Ford. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Mistress  Page  I  trust  me,  I  was 
going  to  your  house. 

Mrs.  Page.  And,  trust  me,  I  was  coming  to 
you.    You  look  very  111. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  that;  I 
have  to  show  to  the  contrary. 

Mrs.  Page.  'Faith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Well,  I  do  then ;  yet,  I  say,  I 
could  show  lyou  to  the  contrary :  O  mistress 
Page,  give  me  some  counsel  I 

Mrs,  Page,  What's  the  matter,  woman  f 

Mrs.  Ford.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
trifling  respect,  I  could  come  to  such  honour  I 

Mrs.  Page,  Hang  the  trifle,  woman  ;  take  the 

honour:  What  is  itt dispense  with  trifles;' 

what  is  it  T 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  for  an 
eternal  moment,  or  so»  1  could  be  knighted. 

Mrs.  Page.    What  f— thou    llest!— Sir  Alice 

Ford  I These    knighu   will    hack;    and    so 

thou  shonldst  not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We  bum  day-light :— here,  read, 
read  ;'perceive  how  I  niight  be  knighted.— 1 
•ball  think  the  worse  of  fat  men.  as  long  as  I 
have  an  eye  to  make  difference  or  men's  liking  : 
And  yet  he  would  not  swear  ;  praised  women's 
modesty:  and  gave  such  orderly  and  well-be- 
haved reproof  to  all  uncomellness,  that  I  would 
have  sworn  bis  disposition  would  have  gone  to 
the  truth  of  .bis  words  :  but  they  do  no  more 
adhere  and  keep  placi  together,  than  the  hun- 
dredth Psalm  to  the  tune  of  Green  sleeves. 
What  tempest,  I  trow,  threw  this  whale,  with  so 
many  tuns  of  oil  In  his  belly,  ashore  at  Windsor  f 
How  shall  I  be  revemed  on  him  f  I  think  the 
best  way  were  to  entertain  him  with  hope,  till 
the  wicked  Are  of  lust  have  melted  him  In  his 
own  grease.— Did  you  ever  hear  the  llkef 

Mrs.  Pate.  Utter  for  letter ;  but  that  tbe 
onme  of  Page  and  Ford  differs  I— To  thy  great 

'    •  MmI  proUhU  S1iBkipe«n  wrscs  pbyitdaa. 


comlbrt  in  this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here's 
the  twin'bruther  of  thy  letter :  but  let  thine  in- 
herit flrst ;  for,  I  protest,  mine  never  shall.  1 
warrant,  he  hath  a  thovsand  of  these  letters, 
writ  with  Uanlf  space  for  different  names,  (sure 
more,)  and  these  mre  of  the  second  edition :  He 
will  print  them  out  of  doubt :  for  he  cares  not 
what  be  puto  Into  tbe  press,  when  be  would  put 
us  two.  I  had  rather  be  a  giantess,  and  lie  under 
mount  Pelloa.  WeU,  1  wUl  And  you  twenty 
lascivloos  turtles,  ere  one  chaste  man. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Why,  this  Is  the  very  same  ;  the 
very  hand,  the  very  words :  What  doth  he  think 
of  usf 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  I  know  not :  It  makes  ma 
almost  ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty, 
ril  entertain  myself  like  one  that  I  am  not  ac- 
quainted withal ;  for,  sure,  unless  he  know  some 
strain  In  me  that  I  know  not  myself,  he  would 
never  have  boarded  me  in  this  fury. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  It  f  I'll  ba 
sure  to  keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Page.  8o  will  I ;  if  be  come  under  my 
hatches,  rif  never  to  sea  again.  Let's  be  re- 
venged on  blm  :  let's  appoint  blm  a  meeting  ; 
give  him  a  show  of  comfort  in  his  suit ;  and 
lead  him  on  with  a  fine  baited  delay,  till  ha 
hath  pawn'd  hto  horses  to  mine  Host  of  the 
Garter. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  act  any 
vUlany  against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the 
chariness  *  of  our  honesty.  Oh  I  that  my  bua< 
band  saw  this  letter  I  It  would  give  eternal  food 
to  his  Jealousy. 

JIfrs.  Page,  Why,  look,  where  he  comes ;  and 
my  good  man  too :  he's  as  far  f^om  iealousy,  as 
I  am  fVom  giving  him  cause ;  and  that,  I  hope, 
b  an  nnmeasnrable  distance. 

Afrs.  Ford.  You  are  tbe  happier  woman. 

Mrs*  Page.  .Let's  consult  together  against  thia 
greasy  knight :  Come  hither.  {They  retire. 

Enter  Fobd,  Pistol,  Psob,  and  Nth. 

Ford.  Well,  1  hope,  it  be  not  so. 

Fist.  Hope  Is  a  curtail  t  dog  In  some  aflkirs  : 
Sir  John  affkcu  thy  wife. 

Ford,  Why,  Sir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

Pist.  He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  both  rich 
and  poor, 
Both  yonng  and  old,  una  with  another.  Ford ; 
He  loves  thy  gally-mawfry  ;  t  Ford,  perpend,  i 

Ford.  Love  my  wife  f 

Pist.  With  liver  baming  hot :  Prevent,  or  go 
thou, 
Uke  Sir  ActsBon  he,  with  RIngwood  at  thy  heels : 
Oh  I  odioos  Is  the  name  I 

Ford.  What  name.  Sir  t 

Pist,  Tbe  bora,  I  say  :  Farewell. 
Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo-birds 
do  sing.— 

Away,  Sir  corporal  Nym. 

Believe  it.  Page ;  he  speaks  sense. 

[JErif  Pistol. 

Ford.  I  will  be  patient;  I  will  And  out  this. 

Nym-  And  this  to  true.  [7b  Pagb.]  1  like  not 
the  humour  of  lying.  He  hath  wronged  me  In 
some  humours ;  I  s(-ould  have  borne  tbe  hu- 
m*->ured  letter  to  her :  but  I  have  a  sword,  and 
It  shall  bite  upon  my  necessity.  He  loves  your 
wife ;  there's  the  short  and  the  looa.  My  name 
is  corporal  Nym  ;  I  speak,  and  I  avouch.  Tls 
true  :— my  name  Is  Nym,  and  Falstaff  loves  your 
wife.— Adieu  I  I  love  not  tbe  humour  of  bread 
and  cheese  ;  and  there's  tbe  humour  of  It.  Adieu. 
[Exit  NvH. 

Page.  The  humour  of  it,  quoth  'a  1  here's  a 
fellow  fk>lgbts  humour  out  of  Its  wits. 

Ford.  I  will  seek  out  Falstaff. 

Page.  I  never  beard  such  a  drawling  affecting 
rogue. 

Ford.  If  I  do  find  It,  well. 


•  Cution. 

t  A  ««4I«7. 


t  A  d«f  that  oiitMi  kn  awn*. 
I  CviuMcr. 
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Pagt,  I  vlU  not  belteve  Meh 
tlMNifh  the  prtoi  9f  tte  town 
t  trae  nan. 

F^d,  Twu  a  food  MBslble  ftUaw 

Pagt,  How  now.  Met  t 

Mrt.  PBge.  Wklthar  go  jron,  Oeorftt— Hark 
yoB. 

Mrs,  Ford.  How  now»  awnet  Fnak  t  why  art 
thoa  mdaaeholy  f 

Ford,  I  mefaucholy  I  I  an  not  ndnwboljr^ 
Oct  jroB  bono,  go. 

Mrs,  Fvrd.  'Mtb,  thoa  bttt  sone  crotchau 
in  thy  head  now.~WUl  yon  gp,  mUtrcv  Paga  f 

Afrx.  Pogt*  Have  with  yon.— You'll  cone  to 
Maner,  George  1— Look,  Who  eomei  yonder:  ibe 
•haU  be  oar  ncMeager  to  this  paltry  knight. 

U«M«  ta  mr9,  Fono. 

'  JbnUr  Mlstrets  Qoickly. 

Mrs.  Ffrd,  Trait  nc,  I  thoaght  on  her :  she'U 
it  It. 

Mrs*  Ptige< 
Amct 

Quick,  Ay,  fonooth ;  And,  I  pray,  how  doct 
good  nlttren  Anae  t 

Mr$.  Page.  Oo  In  wtth  na,  and  ict ;  we  have 
an  bonr'a  Ulk  with  yon. 

[Bxeunt  Mrs.  Paob,  Mr».  Pono*  und  mn. 
Quickly. 

Pag^.  How,  now,  naittfr  Ftadt 

Ford.  Yon  bcaid  what  thU  knnva  told  ma; 


Yon  are  cone  lo«ec  mydaaghter 


and  yoa  heard  what  the  other 


did  yoa  not  t 

Page.   Yes  I 
told  ne  t 

Ford.  Do  yoa  think  there  ia  troth  In  then  f 

Pagt,  Hang  'en,  staves  I  I  do  not  think  the 
knight  wonM  oftr  It :  bat  these  that  aconae  bin 
n  bis  Intent  towards  oar  wifes,  are  a  yoke  of 
his  discarded  men  s  very  rognes,  now  they  be 
oat  of  service. 

Ford,  Were  they  bia  ncn  T 

Page,  Marry,  were  they. 

Fiard.  I  like  It  never  the  better  for  that.— 
Does  he  lie  at  the  Garter. 

Pm0.  Ay,  narry,  does  be.  If  be  ahonid  in- 
tend this  voyage  towards  ny  wife,  I  woahl  tarn 
her  loose  to  bin  :  and  what  be  gets  nora  of  ber 
than  sharp  words,  let  it  llo  oo  my  bead. 

J^'onf .  I  do  not  misdonbt  my  wife ;  hot  I  wonld 
be  loath  to  tnrn  then  together :  A  nan  nay  be 
too  confident :  I  wonld  have  nothing  lie  on  ny 
head  :  I  cannot  be  thns  salisded. 

Page.  Look,  where  my  ranting  host  of  the 
Garter  comes :  there  Is  either  liqnor  in  his  pale, 
or  money  In  bis  pnrse,  when  lie  looks  so  mai^ 
rily.^How  now,  nine  host  t 

Enter  Host  and  Shallow. 

HoH.  How  now,  bnlly^rook  f  tboa'rt  a  gentlo- 
men  ;  cavalero-Jnstice,  I  say. 

ShaL  I  foUow,  mine  host,  I  follow.—Good 
even,  and  twenty,  good  master  Page  J  Muter 
Page,  will  yon  go  with  us  1  we  have  sport  in 
hand. 

H0$t,  Tell  him,  cavalaro-jnatica ;  teU  him 
bully-rook. 

ShaL  Sir,  there  ie  a  f^  to  be  fought  between 
Sir  Hugh  the  Webb  priest,  and  Caina  the  French 
doctor. 

/brtf.  Good  mine  .host  o*  ibe  Garter*  a  word 
whh  yon. 

Hott,  What  say'st  thou,  batly-rodk  t 

{TKew  go  aside, 

Shei,  Win  yon  [to  Paou]  go  with  ns  to  be- 
hold It  f  my  merry  host  bath  had  the  measuring 
•f  their  weapob* ;  and,  1  think,  he  hath  appoint- 
ed them  contrary  places :  for,  believe  me,  1  bear 
the  parson  Is  no  Jester.  Hark,  I  will  tell  yon 
what  onr  aport  sb  Jl  be. 

ffost.  Hast  tbon  no  suit  against  my  knlghL 
mirguest-cavalicrl 

Ford.  None,  I  protest :  but  I'll  give  yon  a 
pottle  of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  bim, 

■  Tk«  CkiMM,  or  ahBrpcn,  wcN  calkd  Calduii. 


AetU. 

and  tell  him,  my  naaw  la  Braok ;  only  for  a 
Jcet 

Hott,  My  hand,  hnlly :  tbon  shalt  have  egress 
and  regress ;  said  I  wellf  and  thy  name  shall 
he  Brook  t  It  UaneifykBlghC— WUIyon  •ooo. 


;«.  I  have  heard,the  Frmchman  hath  good 


Pego 

skUlTn 

AUn.  Tnt,  Sir,  I 
In 


vM 
itan( 
A  1 

the  hetft,  master  Page ;  'tis  here,  'tis  here.  I  * 
have  seea  the  time,  with  ny  long  awsfd,  t 
would  have  made  yon  four  tal(lhilows  skip  Uha 
rats. 
Hoot.  Here,  boys,  here,  here !  shall  we  wag  f 
Page,  Have  with  yon:~l  had  father  hear 
then  icoM  than  Igbt. 

[Brenni  Host,  Shallow,  amd  Pawu 
Ford.  Though  Page  be  n  eecure  fool,  anw 
stands  so  flrm^  on  his  wife's  frailty,  yrt  I  can- 
not put  off  my  opinion  so  easily  :  She  wn  i» 
his  company  at  PagCa  house ;  and  what  they 
made«  there  f  know  not.  WeU,  |  will  h»ok 
farther  inte't :  nnd  I  have  a  disgaisf  to  sound 
Falstaff :  If  I  find  her  honest,  I  lose  not  my 
labour  I  If  she  be  otherwise,  'Us  labour  well 
bestowed.  [BeU. 

SOSHE  tI.—A  Boom  in  the  Garter  imm, 
SMor  PALffTAVv  amd  PiaroL. 

Fai.  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 

Pitt.  Why,  then  the  world's  nine 
Which  I  with  sword  t  will  open. 
I  will  retort  the  sum  In  equipage,  t 

Fat,  Not  a  penny.  I  have  been  content.  Sir. 
yon  should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn  :  I  have 
grated  upon  my  good  friends  for  thrte  reprivves 
for  yon  and  your  conch-fellow  $  Nyn ;  or  else 
yon  had  looked  throngh  the  grate  like  a  gemlny 
of  baboons.  I  am  damned  In  hell,  for  swearing 
to  gentiemen  my  fHends,  yon  were  good  soldiers, 
and  tall  fellows :  and  when  mistress  Bridget  kwl 
the  handle  of  her  fen,  I  tooTt  upon  mine  honour, 


put.  Didst  tbon  BoC  «haicf  hadil  than  naC 


Fat.  Reason,  yon  rogue,  reason:  Thlnk'sC 
tbon  n\  endanger  my  sokl  gratU  f  At  a  word, 
hang  no  more  about  me,  I  am  oo  gibbet  fer 
yon:«-«o.— A  short  knife  and  a  tbrongiH^ 
yonr  manor  of  Ptckt-hatch,f  go.~Yon11  naC 
bear  a  letter  for  me,  you  rogue  f-yov  stand 
upon  your  honour  l~Why,  thou  nnooninahli 
baseness,  it  Is  u  much  as  I  can  do,  to  keep  the 
terms  or  mine  honour  precise.  I.  f ,  I  myself 
sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  heaven  on  th« 
left  hand,  and  hiding  mine  honour  in  my  ne« 
eessity,  am  fain  to  shuffle,  to  hedge,  and  to 
lurch ;  and  yet  you,  rogue,  wilt  ensconce  ••  yonr 
rags,  your  cat-a-monniam  looks,  y^onr  red- 
lattice  tt  phrases,  and  your  boM-heatiag  oaths, 
ander  the  sheltor  of  your  honour  I  You  wUI  not 
do  It,  yon  f 

Pitt.  I  do  relent ;  What  woaM'sC  tbon  noit 
of  man  t 

Jtator  ROBiM. 
Bob.  Sir,  here's  a  womaa  wonld  speak  with 
yon. 
Fat.  Let  ber  approach. 

Eater  Mittrett  Qqicklt* 
QsilcJr.  Give  yonr  worship  good-momw. 


«  Tb«N  WW  M  oM  pnwb,  dnlMaa  thai  tlM  mi 
of  NonkaaptM,  o«  •mmu  of  cb«  4Uum«  •Tthat  tc.  _ 
Ami  th«  KB.  «M  bUif cd  t»  •pan  ojMtn  at  tk«  tnnHH 

ICBfftb  fV0»  all  OOM. 

t  r»ryo«  •f*i"t«  "t*!**!""^ 
I  Draw*  •lang  wUk  rom.       I  To  eat  pvnas  !■  ■  cratM. 
YJ»icla-h>rcb»MlBCl«rk«o«all.        .    ^ 
••  BMact.  tt  Ala-h«*a8. 
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Quick,  Not  aow  Mit  ^kiM  yov  UMihip. 

Fmi.  Q«p4  nalk  tkm. 

Quick.  I'll  be  sworn ;  u  Bf  noClMr  «•■•  tht 
inl  hov  I  wu  iMra. 

Pai.  1  do  bdteve  the  niMrer:  Wkafcwilb 
■cf 

QNie*.  Stall  I  voMbaafc  yow  wonhlp  a  word 
or  iwof 

IM.  Two  tboMaad,  lUr  woman ;  and  I'U 
voncbHife  Itat  tta  keoring. 

^ie/^.  Tkere  Is  one  mlilrflM  Ford,  Sir :— I 
pny.  come  a  little  nearer  thto  ways :— I  myself 
dwell  wttk  mnsler  dodor  Calna. 

Fttl.  Well,  on :  Mistress  Fold,  yon  say«— — 

^nle*.  Yonr  worsblp  says  very  tme :  1  pray 
yonr  wonhlp,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways. 

Fui.  1  warrant  thee  nohc ' 
own  people,  mine  own  people. 

Quick.  Are  they  so  t  Heaten  blem  them,  and 
mate  them  his  sertants  r 

Fal.  Well :  mistress  Ford :— what  of  her  t 

Quick.  Why,  Sir,  she's  a  food  oreamre.  Lord, 
lord  I  yoor  worship's  a  wanton :  Well,  heaven 
ferahre  yon,  and  all  of  ns,  I  pray  I 

Fui»  Hhlress  Paid ;— oome,  mistrem  Ford^ 

Quick.  Marry,  this  U  the  short  apd  the  hmg 
of  it ;  yoa  have  bronaht  her  Into  snch  a  cana- 
ties,*  M'tto  wondeHnl.  The  best  couttier  of 
them  all,  when  the  oonrt  lay  at  Windsor,  ooold 
never  have  hronght  her  to  soch  a  canary.  Yet 
there  has  been  knirtu,  and  lords,  and  |cntle> 
men.  wltk  their  coaches ;  1  warrant  yon,  coach 
after  coach,  letter  after  letter,  tift  after  fift ; 
anwUInc  so  sweetly,  (all  musk,;  Md  so  mst- 
Unc,  1  warrant  yua.  In  silk  and  fold ;  and  in 
•nch  aUifant  termsi  and  In  snch  wine  and  socar 
of  the  best,  and  the  ftirest,  that  woold  have  won 
any  woman's  heart ;  and,  I  warrant  yon,  they 
«onld  never  fct  an  ^yo-wlnk  of  her.^1  hnd  Diy> 
self  twenty  anfels  f Iven  me  this  mominf :  bat  I 
deiy  all  anfels,  (In  any  snch  sort,  m  they  say,) 
bnt  In  tta  way  of  honesty :— nad,  I  warrant  yon, 
they  conid  never  fet  her  so  mnch  m  sip  on  a 
cnp  with  the  prondest  of  them  all :  and  yet  there 
has  been  earls,  nay,  which  Is  more,  pensioners ; 
hnt,  I  warrant  yon,  all  Is  one  with  her. 

Fml.  Bnt  what  saps  she  to  met  be  brief,  my 
food  she  Herewy. 

Quick.  Many,  she  bath  reeelved  yonr  letter ; 
for  the  whlclb  she  thanks  yon  a  thousand  times : 
■Ml  she  fives  yon  to  notify,  that  her  hnshand 
will  be  abaonce  from  his 

Fml.  Ten  and  eleven  f 


Quick.  Ay,  forsooth  *, 
nnd  see    ' 


of;-i 


the  pictnre.  she  says,  that  yon  wolt 
Ford,  her  hmhad,  wU  he  ftom 
Aim  I  the  sweet  woamn  leads  an  111 
life  with  him ;  he's  a  very  iealooay  man ;  she 
leads  a  very  ftampoldt  Un  «lth  him,  r*od 
heart. 

Fat.  Ten  and  eleven :  Woomui,  commend  me 
to  her :  I  will  not  fall  her. 

Quick,  Why,  yon  say  well :  Bnt  I  have  an- 
other messcnter  to  yomr  worship :  Mistrem  Paf  e 
hath  her  Jbearty  commendations  to  yon  too  ;^ 
and  let  me  tell  yon  In  yonr  ear.  she's  as  fartaooo 
a  civil  modest  wife,  and  one  (I  tell  yoo)  that 
will  not  mlH  yonr  mominf  nor  evenlna  prayer, 
as  any  is  In  Windsor,  whoe'er  be  the  other :  and 
she  bode  tne  tell  yonr  worship,  that  her  hnshand 
is  seldom  from  home ;  bnt,  she  hopes,  there  will 
come  a  time.  I  never  knew  a  woman  so  dole 
apon  a  man ;  snreiy,  I  think  yon  have  charms, 
la :  yes,  in  troth. 

Fat.  Not  I,  I  amnre  thee ;  settinf  the  stlrac 
tlon  of  my  food  parU  aside,  I  have  no  other 
ctarms 

Quick.  Blesslof  on  yonr  heart  forn  I 

Fai.  Bat,  I  pray  tbee,teU  me  this :  has  Ford's 
wife,  and  Pace's  wife,  acqnainted  each  other  how 
tiiey  love  me  t 

•  A  mitmU  •f  Mrt.  Qvickly't  r»r  fummiawim. 


Quick.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed  l-they  have 
not  so  little  frace,  I  hope ;— that  mere  a  trkfc. 


C 


to  send  her  yonr  little  paf e  of*  all  loves ; 
hnshand  hm  a  marvellons  infection  to  the  uttle 
nnd,  tmly,  mnstev  Pafo  is  an  honest  man. 
never  a  wife  in  Windsor  lends  a  better  life  than 
she  does ;  do  what  she  wiU,  say  what  she  will, 
take  all,  pay  all,  fo  to  bed  whea  she  list,  rise 
when  she  list,  all  Is  as  she  wiU ;  and,  tmly, 
she  deserves  1 1 :  Ibr  if  there  be  n  kind  woman 
In  Wlndsoi,  she  is  one.     Yon  mnst  send  her 


oor  pafO :  no  remedy. 
Fahwkf,  I  WiU. 


QuUk.  Nay,  bnt  do  so  then :  and,  look  yen,  ho 

ay  esme  and  fo  between  yon  both ;    and.  In 

any  case,  have  a  nay-word,f  that  yoa  may  know 

one  another's  mind,  and  the  boy  never  need  to 

nnderstaad  any  Ihtaf ;   for  'tis   not  food  that 

rhildren  sbonid  knew  any  wickedness :  old  foiks^ 

yon   know,  have  discretion,  m  they  say,  and 

know  the  world. 

Fat.  Fare  thee  well:  commend  me  to  them 

»th  X  there's  my  pnrse ;  I  am  yet  thy  debtor. — 

Boy,   fo  along  with  this  woman.— This    newa 

distracts  me  I    [Bxcuut  Quicni.T  au4  Robin. 

Pist.  This  pank  is  one  of  CapM's  carriers :— . 

Clap  on  more  mils ;  pnrsne,  np  with  yonr  debts  ; 

Give    Are;  she  b  my  prise,  or  ocean  whelm 

them  all  I  IReit  Pistol. 

Fat.  Say'st  then  so,  old  Jack  f  fo  thy  ways ; 

111  make  more  of  thy  oM  body  than  I  have 

done.     Will   th^  yet  look   after  thecT     Wilt 

tbon,  after  the  expense  of  so  mnch  money,  be 

now  a  falnerf   Good  body,  I  thank  thee:   Let 

^"      say,  tls  grossly  done ;  so  it  be  .fkirly  done. 


Kutcr  BAnooLPR. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  there's  one  master 
below  vrottM  fnin  speak  with  yon,  and  be  ac- 
qnainted with  yon ;  and  hatb  sent  yonr  worship 
a  momkif's  draacht  of  sack. 

Fat.  Bfook  to  his 


Bard.  Ay,  Sir. 

Fat,  Call  him  Iv;  {Batit  BAnDOl.Pii.1  Snch 
Brooks  are  wclcoom  to  me,  that  o'erflnw  snch 
I  tal  mistress  Ford  and  mistrem 
Page,  tove  I  encompassed  yon  t  fo  to }  »ia/ ) 

Bc-tntcr  BAnnoLrH.  with  Foao  disguised. 

Ford.  Bless  yon.  Sir. 

FaL  And  yon.  Sir:  Wonld  yon  speak  with 
met 

Ftrd.  I  make  boM»  to  pram  with  so  llttie 
prnaratlon  npon  yon. 

Fat.  Yon're  welcome;  Whafs  yonr  willt 
€kve  as  leave,  drawer.  [BmU  BAnooLPii. 

Fcrd.  Sir,  I  am  a  fentleasan  that  tove  spent 
mnch ;  my  name  Is  Brook. 

Fat.  Good  nmster  Brooke  I  desire  more  ae- 
ipnintanoe  ci  yon. 

Ford.  Good  Sir  John,  I  sne  for  yours :  not  to 
charfo  yon :  fat  I  mnst  let  you  understand,  I 
think  myself  in  better  pHfht  for  a  lender  than 
yon  are :  the  which  halh  somethinf  embolden'd 
Bse  to  this  unseasoned  intrusion ;  for  they  say. 
If  money  f  o  before,  all  i»ays  do  He  open. 

Fat.  Money  to  a  food  soldier,  Sir,  and  wlU  on. 

Ford.  Troth,  and  I  tove  a  bag  of  money  here 
tronWes  me :  if  yon  wiU  help  me  to  bear  it.  Sir 
Jota,  take  att,  or  half,  for  easfaii  me  of  the 

Fat.  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to 
be  yonr  porter. 

Ford.  I  WiU  teU  yon.  Sir,  If  yon  will  give  me 
tbe  hearing. 

Fat.  Speah,  food  maatei  Brook }  1  shaH  be 
glad  to  be  yoor  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear  yoa  are  a  scholar,— I  will 
be  brief  with  yon ;— ami  yon  tove  been  a  man 
long  known  to  me,  thongh  1  had  never  so  go<  d 

*  Br  all  mtaot. 
t  A  iulch-ir«id.         |  A  c«at  pbnM  ef  n«Iiati<n. 
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M  4mIk,  to  make  mysdf  icqiniBted 
win  yoe.  I  fluU  diaoofcr  a  Cfalof  to  yoa, 
wlicreiii  I  most  very  much  lay  open  miae  own 


Imperfecdon :  bat,  aood  Sir  John,  ai  vou  have 
one  eye  apon  my  folltes,  aa  you  bear  them  nn- 
folded,  tarn  atfotber  Into  tbe  refister  of  your 


own ;  tbat  1  nay  pan  witb  a  reproof  tbe  eaaler, 
anelf  know,  bow  eaay  it  Is  to  be 


•  yoB  yoni 
I  an  ofleadi 


Fell,  Very  well.  Sir;  proeeed. 

F9r4.  There  Is  a  aentlewoman  In  tbts  town, 
faer  basband'a  name  is  Fold. 

/>«/.  WeU  Sir. 

Ford.  I  bave  long  loved  ber  and.  I  protest 
to  yo«,  bestowed  mncn  on  ner;  followed  her 
with  a  dotlns  observance;  engrossed  opporta- 
nlUes  to  meet  her ;  fee'd  every  stigbt  occasion, 
tbat  oonid  but  niggardly  give  me  sight  of  ber ; 
not  only  bought  many  presents  to  five  ber,  bat 
bave  given  urgely  to  many,  to  know  what  she 
wonid  have  given :  briefly,  I  have  porsned  ber 
as  love  hath  parsned  me ;  which  bath  been,  on 
tbe  wing  of  all  occasions.  But  whatsoever  1 
bave  merited,  either  In  my  mind,  or  in  my 
means,  meed,t  I  am  sure,  I  have  received 
none;  unless  experience  be  a  jewel:  that  I 
bave  purchased  at  an  infinite  nte ;  and  tbat 
bath  Uttght  me  to  say  this. 

Love  lUte  a  shadow  Jties,  when  tuhstanee  love 

pursue  t  i 
Pursuing  that  that  /lies,  and  Jtping  what 

pursues  : 

Fat.  Have  yon  received  no  promise  of  satis- 
tbction  at  her  bands  t 
Fitrd.  Never. 
Fat.  Have  yoo  Importnaed  ber   to   tocb  a 


nK5.' 


Ford,  Never. 

Fat,  Of  what  quality  was  yonr  lore  then  f 

Ford.  Like  a  fair  house,  built  upon  another 
man's  ground ;  so  tbat  I  bave  lost  my  edifice 
by  mistaking  the  place  where  I  erected  it. 

Fai.  To  what  parpose  have  yoo  nnfolded  tbis 
to  met 

Ford.  When  I  bave  told  yon  that,  I  bave 
told  you  all.  Some  say,  that,  though  she  ap- 
pear honest  to  me,  yet.  In  other  places,  she 
enlargeth  ber  mirth  so  far,  that  there  is 
shrewd  construction  made  of  ber.  Now,  Sir 
John,  here  Is  tbe  heart  of  my  purpose:  You 
are  a  gentleman  of  excellent  breeding,  admlra< 


of  great  admittance,  t  authentic 
in  your  place  and  person,  generally  allowed  ( 

1  leaittcd 


for  yonr  many  warlike,  conrt-llke,  and 
preparations. 

jPoI.  OSirl 

Ford.  Believe  It,  for  yon  know  it :— There  Is 
iDonev ;  spend  It,  spend  it  *,  sptud  more ;  spend 
all  I  have ;  only  give  me  so  much  of  your  time 
lb  exchange  of  It,  as  to  lay  an  amiable  siege  to 
the  honesty  of  this  Ford's  wife :  use  your  art 
of  witoing,  win  ber  to  consent  to  you }  If  any 
man  may,  yon  may  m  soon  as  any. 

Fai.  Would  It  apply  well  to  tbe  vebemency 
of  your  aflfection,  that  I  sboald  win  what  you 
would  e^Joyt  Metblnks,  yon  prescribe  to  your- 
self very  prepoiteronsly. 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift  I  abe  dwells  so 
securely  oil  the  excellency  of  ber  honour,  that 
tbe  folly  of  my  loni  dares  not  present  itself; 
she  Is  too  bright  to  be  looked  against.  Now, 
could.  I  come  to  ber  with  any  detection  in  my 
hand,  my  desires  bad  instsnce  and  argument  to 
commend  themselves ;  I  could  drive  ber  then 
ftom  tbe  ward  1  of  ber  purity,  ber  reputation, 
ber  marriage-vow,  and  a  thousand  other  ber 
4lerences,  which  now  are  too  strongly  embattled 
against  me :  What  say  yoa  to't.  Sir  John  t 

Fai,  Master  Brook,  I  will  first  make  bold  with 
your  money ;  next,  give  me  your  hand ;  and 
last,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  yon  aball.  If  yon  will. 


enjoy  Ford's  wife. 
•  Since.       «  R«w«r4. 


tu 


tb«  grtatctt  cempani 


Ford.  O  good  Sir! 

Fat,  linster  Brook,  I  say  you  shall. 

Ford.  Want  no  money.  Sir  John,  yon  sbaU 
rant  none. 

Fai.  Want  no  mistress  Ford,  master  Brook, 
yon  shall  want  none.  I  shall  be  witb  ber  (1 
may  tell  you,)  by  her  own  appointment ;  even 
as  yon  came  in  to  me,  ber  assistant,  or  go-be- 
tween,  parted  from  me :  I  say,  I  shall  be  with 
ber  between  ten  and  eleven ;  for  at  tbat  time  tbe 
jealous  rascally  knave  ber  husband  will  be 
forth.    Come  yon  to  me  at  night :  yon  shall  know 


Ford.  I  am  blest  In  yonr  acquaintance.  Do 
you  know  Ford,  Sir  t 

Fat.  Hang  him,  poor  cnckoldly  knave  I  1 
know  him  not :— vet  I  wrong  him,  to  call  bim 
poor ;  they  say,  the  jeatoos  wlttolly  knave  baih 
masses  of  money ;  for  tbe  which  his  wife  seems 
to  me  well-fbvoured.  I  will  use  ber  as  tbe  key 
of  tbe  cnckoldly  rogue's  coffer ;  and  there's  my 
liarvest-bome. 

Ford.  I  would  yon  knew  Ford,  Sir ;  tbat  yon 
might  avoid  him,  if  you  saw  him. 

Fai.  Hang  bim,  mechanical  salt-butter  rog oe  I 
I  will  state  him  out  of  bis  wlu  ;  I  will  awe  him 
witb  my  cudgel :  it  shall  bang  like  a  meteor  o'er 
the  cuckold's  boms :  master  Brook,  llion  shalt 
know  I  will  predominate  o'er  the  peasant,  and 
thou  Shalt  He  with  bis  wife.— Come  to  me  soon 
at  nifbt :— Ford's  a  knave,  and  1  will  aggravuic 
his  stile;  •  thou,  master  Brook,  shalt  know  htan 
for  a  knave  and  cnckold  :— come  to  me  soon  at 
night.  [Sxit. 

Ford.  What  a  damn'd  Epicurean  rascal  is 
this  I— My  heart  is  ready  to  craek  witb  impa- 
tience.—Who  says,  this  is  improvident  jea- 
lousy 1  My  wife  bath  sent  to  bim,  tbe  boor  U 
fixed,  the  match  is  made.  Would  any  m 
thought  this  t— See  tbe  beH  of  baving 
woman  t  my  bed  shall  be  abnsed,  my 
ransacked,  my  reputation  gnawn  at ;  and  I  shall 
not  only  receive  tbis  vUlanous  wrong,  but  stand 
under  die  adoption  of  abominable  terms,  and  by 
bim  that  does  me  this  wrong.    Terms  1  names! 

Amalmon  sounds  well ;  Lucifer,  well ;  Bur- 

bason,  well ;  yet  they  are  devils'  additions,  tbe 
names  of  fiends  :  hot  cuckold  !  wittol  f-cockold  1 
the  devil  himself  bath  not  such  a  name.  Page 
is  an  ass,  a  secure  ass ;  be  will  trast  bis  wif^, 
he  will  not  be  Jealous :  1  will  ratiier  trust  a 


a  falsa 


Fleming  with  my  butter,  parson  Hngb  tbe  Welsb- 
wllb  my  cheese,  an  Irishman  with  my  aqua- 
vital  {  bottle,  or  a  tbief  to  walk    my  ambUng 


gelding,  than  my  wife  wilb  herself :  then  sbn 
plota,  then  she  rvmlna)es,  then  she  devises ;  and 
what  they  think  in  tiielr  beartt  tiiey  may  eAed, 
tiiey  will  break  tbeir  bearta  but  tiiey  wlU  effect. 
Heaven  be  ptnlsed  for  my  jealousy  I— Eleven 
o'clock  the  hour:— I  will  prevent  this,  delect  my 
wife,  be  revenged  on  Falstaff,  and  laugh  at  Page. 
I  will  about  It ;  better  tiiree  boors  too  soon,  tbnn 
a  minute  too  late.  Fie,  fie,  fie  I  cuckold  !  cuck- 
old I  cuckold  I  [SjcU. 

SCENE  III.'- Windsor  Park. 

Enter  Csios  and  Ruoar. 

Cuius.  Jack  Rugby  I 

Rug.  Sir. 

CaTus.  Vat  Is  de  clodc.  Jack  t 

Rug.  TIs  past  tiie  hour.  Sir,  tbat  Sir  Hugh 
promised  to  meet. 

Calus.  By  gar,  be  bu  saved  bis  sonl,  dat  be 
Is  no  come  ;  be  hu  pray  bis  PIble  veil,  dat  be 
Is  no  come :  by  gar.  Jack  Rugby,  be  Is  dead 
already,  if  be  be  come. 

i?iig.  He  is  wise,  Sir ;  be  knew  yonr  worship 
would  kill  him  If  he  came.  * 

Cuius.  By  gar,  de  herring  Is  no  dead,  so  as  ' 
vlll  kill  bim.  Take  your  rapier.  Jack ;  I  wUl  tell 
you  bow  I  vlll  kill  bim. 

Rug.  Alai«  Sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

AddtohlltltlOT. 

I  CoatcBted  cvcksM..  | 
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CMiM.  Vlllwy,  take  yoar  ni|iier. 
iitff .  Forbctr }  here's  compwy. 

BmUt  Hort,  8BAU.OW,  Slbvoib,  mmd  Paob. 

H0»i,  'B1«M  thee,  hnlly  doctor. 

HhaL  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Caius. 

P^tit.  Now,  good  maatcr  doctor  I 

Sten,  Give  yon  good-morrow.  Sir. 
'    Caius.  Vat  he  all  yo«,  ooe,  two,  tree,  Um, 
^eome  fori 

Host.  To  tee  thee  light,  to  see  thee  foiB,*  to 
see  thee  traverse,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee 
there  :  to  see  thee  pass  thy  puato,  thy  stock, 
thy  reverse,  thy  dlstanee.  thy  montAlot.  t  Is  be 
dead,  my  Ethiopian  1  is  he  dead,  my  Francisco  t 
ha,  bBlly  I  What  saya  my  Aacniaplns  t  my  Galen  f 
Jny  heart  of  elder  Tha  I  U  he  dead,  bnlly  Stale  f 
Is  he  dead  t 

Caius.  By  gar,  he  Is  de  coward  Jack  prleat  of 
the  vorld  ;  he  is  not  show  hit  face. 

Most.  Thon  art  a  Castlllao  {  king.  Urinal  I 
Hector  of  Greece,  my  boy  I 

Caius,  Lpray  yon,  bear  vltnesa  that  bm  have 
stay  six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hoars  for  him,  and 
he  Is  no  come. 

Skai,  He  is  the  wlacr  maa,  master  doctor :  he 
Is  a  cnrer  of  sonis,  and  yon  a  curer  of  bodies ; 
If  yon  shoald  Ught,  yon  go  against  the  hair  of 
four  professions :  Is  it  not  tme,  master  Page  t  ' 

Pago.  Master  Shallow,  yon  have  yourself 
been  a  great  flghter,  though  now  n  man  of  peace. 

Skah  Bodykins,  master  Page,  thoagh  I  now 
be  old,  and  of  the  peace.  If  I  see  a  sword  out, 
Bsy  Onger  Itches  to  make  one :  though  we  are 
Jastices,  nnd  doctors,  and  churchmen,  master 
Page,  we  have  aooie  salt  of  our  yonth  la  ns ;  we 
nre  the  sons  of  women,  master  Page. 

Page,  Tls  tme,  master  Shallow. 

Skat.  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page. 
Matter  doctor  Cains,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you 
liooe.  I  am  awom  of  the  peace;  yon  have 
showed  yonrself  a  wise  physician,  and  Sir  Hugh 
hath  shown  himself  a  wise  and  patient  church- 
man :  yon  mast  go  with  me,  master  doctor. 

Host,  Pardon,  gncst  Justice :— A  word,  moB- 
tienr  Mnck*water.  i 

Caiui.   Mttck-vater  I  vat  Is  dat  T 

Host.  Mnck-watcr,  In  our  English  tongaa  U 
^mlour,  holly. 

Caius,  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  mnch- 
vater  as  de  Englishman :— Scurvy  jaek-dog-priest  I 
by  or,  me  vtlt  cnt  his  ears. 

Host.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly,  bally. 

Cuius.  ClapperHle-claw  1  vat  Is  dat  t 

Host.  That  Is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  clapper- 
de-claw  me  ;  for,  by  gar,  me  vlll  have  It. 

Host,  And  I  will  provoke  him  toH,  or  let  him 

Cuius.  Me  tank  yon  for  dat. 

Host,  And  moreover,  bully,— But  first,  mas- 
ter guest,  and  master  Page,  and  eke  cavalero 
'Slender,  go  yon  through  the  town  to  Frogmore. 
[Asid€  to  theus. 

Pago.  Sir  Hugh  Is  there.  Is  he  T 

Host.  He  is  there :  see  what  humonr  he  Is  In ; 
mnd  I  will  brine  the  doctor  ahont  by  the  Holds  : 
will  tt  do  wellt 

Skai,  We  will  do  It. 

Page,  Shut,  umd  Siin.  Adien,  good  master 
doctor. 

[Breunt  Paob,  Shallow,  unA  Slbbdib. 

Caius.  By  gar,  roe  vill  kill  de  priest ;  for  be 
speak  for  a  Jack-an-ape  to  Anne  l>age. 

Host.  Let  him  die :  but,  first,  sheath  thy  Im- 
lAtlence  ;  throw  cold  water  on  tny  choler :  go 


snest,  de  eari,  de  kaight,  de  lords,  de  gentlemen, 
my  patients. 

Host.  For  the  which,  1  will  be  thy  adversary 
towards  Anne  Page ;  said  1  well  f 

Cuius.  By  gar,  'tis  good  ;  veil  said. 

Host,  Let  us  wac  then. 

Caius*  Coaie  at  my  hMla«  Jack  Rugby. 

[KxouHi 


ty  choler :  i 
Frogmore ; 


about  the  fields  with  me  through 
will  bring  thee  where  Mrs.  Anne  Page  Is  at  a 
Ikrm-hoase  a  feasting ;  and  thon  abaU  voo  her ; 
Ciy'd  game,  aald  J  well  t 

Caius.  By  gar,  me  tank  yon  for  dat :  by  gar,' 
I  love  you ;  and  I  shall  procnre-a  yon  de  good 


•  Fran. 

#  Cmi  w«ffd  IW  Spraiwd. 


ACT  III. 
SCSNB  r.—A  Field  near  Frogmore, 

Eater  Stir  Hogb  Evams,   and  Simplb  ' 

Koa,  I  pray  you  now,  good  master  Slander's 
serving-man,  and  friend  Simple  by  your  name 
which  way  have  yon  looked  for  master  Calna 
that  calls  himself  Doctor  of  Phfsic  t 

Sim.  Marry,  Sir,  the  city-ward,  the  park-ward, 
every  way ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way, 
but  the  town  way. 

Sou,  I  most  fehemcBtiy  desire  yon,  yen  wll' 
also  look  that  way. 

Sim.  I  will.  Sir. 

Eva.  'Pless  my  sool  I  how  full  of  cholera  I 
am,  and  trcmpllug  of  mind  f-^  shall  be  glad, 
if  he  have  deceived  me  :— how  melancholies  I 
am  t  I  will  kaog  his  urinals  about  his  knave's 
costard,  •  when  I  have  good  opportaaltles  for  the 
'ork :— 'bless  my  sonl  I  {Siugs. 

To  skaiiow  rivers,  to  whose  falU 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals  ; 
There  will  we  make  our  ^ds  of  roses, 
And  u  thousand  fragrant  posies. 
To  shallow — 

Mercy  OB  me  J  J  have  a  great  disposlUoas  to 
cry. 

Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals  ;— 
9Fhen  as  I  sat  in  Pabylon,  i— 
And  a  thousand  flagrant  posies. 
To  shalUni--^     ^ 


Yonder  he  U  coming,   this  way.  Sir 


Sim. 
Hugh. 
Era.  He's 

TV  shallow  rivers t  to  whose  falls 

Heaven  prosper  the  right  t^What  weapons  Is 
he  t 

Sim,  No  weapons.  Sir :  There  comes  my  mas- 
ter, master  Shallow,  and  another  gentleman  from 
Frogmore,  over  the  sille,  this  way. 

Eva.  Pray  yon,  give  me  my  gown;  or  else 
keep  It  In  your  arms. 

Enter  Paob,  Shallow,  and  Slbbobb. 

Shal.  How  now^  master  parson  t  Good  mor- 
row, good  Sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gamester  fh>m  the 
dice,  and  a  good  student  fh>m  hto  book,  aad  it 
Is  woaderfhl. 

Slend,  Ah  I  sweet  Aane  Page  I 

Page.  Save  yon,  good  Sir  Hugh  I 

Eva*  'Pless  you  from  his  mercy  sake,  all  of 

»al 

Shal.  What  I  the  sword  and  the  word  I  do  yon 
study  them  both,  master  parson  t 

Page.  And  youthful  sUII,  In  your  doublet  and 
hose,  this  raw  rhenmatick  day  T 

Evei.  There  is  reasons  and  cnuses  for  it. 

Page,   We  are  come  to  yon,  to  do  a  good 


f  Tcrat  la  A«dB|. 
«Dnin«fad«a(AlU 


Eva.  Fery  well :  What  Is  Itt 

Page.  Yonder  Is  a  most  reverend  gentlennn, 
who  belike,  having  received  wrong  by  some  per- 
son. Is  at  BMMt  odds  with  his  own  gravity  and 
patience,  that  ever  yon  saw, 

Shal.  I  have  lived  fourscore  years  and  up- 
ward ;  I  never  heard  a  roan  of  his  place,  gravl^» 
and  learning,  so  wide  of  his  own  respect. 

Eva.  What  Is  he  t 

•  H««d.       t  BaMM,  lh«  fine  lis*  ot  th«  ISPili  PMlau 
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Mr».  Pofi.  O  yon  trr  ■  flattttlnc  boy  ;  aoir 
I  Me,  yott'll  be  i  eMrtlcr. 

BmUr  FottD. 

Artf .  WeU  Met,  dMicm  Plge  s  Whiltaer  |e 
i»nt 

Mn.  Pmie.  TnXf,  8tr,  to  tee  yonr  wife :  b 
•he  at  home  t 

Anf .  Ay  ;  and  ••  Idle  ••  the  amy  baaf  to- 
leiber,  for  want  of  coaipony  :  1  think,  if  yonr 
baAMind*  were  dead,  you  two  woatd  marry. 

Mr9,  Page,  Be  rare  of  tial,--^wo  other  hn«- 

lodi. 

Perd*  Where  had  yon  this  pretty  weather- 
cock t 

Mrs,  P^e,   I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickeot 

a  name  Is  nty  hnsband  bad  him  of :  what  do 
you  call  your  knight's  name,  sirrah  f 

Roh,  Sir  lohn  FalstalT. 

Forrf.  Sir  John  Falstaff  i 

Mrs.  Page,  He,  be ;  I  can  never  hit  on's 

une.  There  Is  snch  a  leafne  between  nj 
good  nail  and  he  I— Is  yoar  wife  nt  hone,  In- 
doedt 

Pard,  Indeed  t  sbe  is. 

Mrs,  Page,  By  yonr  ieave,  Sir  ;^l  am  sick, 
tHI  I  see  her. 

[JErfiMf  Mr;  ^aoi,  omA  Roaiw. 

Perd,  Has  Pige  any  bralasT  hath  he  any 
eyes  t  bath-he  any  tMnkhif  T  Sare,  they  sleep: 
he  bath  no  ase  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  win 
carry  a  letter  twenty  miles,  as  easy  is  a  caa- 
hon  wUi  shoot  polnt-Wank  twelve  score.  He 
pleces-ont  his  wife's  tncllnallott ;  he  gites  her 
fidly  motion,  and  ndvaatace:  and  now  she's 
going  to  my  wife,  and  Paistsf*s  boy  wlih  her. 
A  mau  may  bear  this  shower  sing  in  the  wind  !'• 
and  FalstalTs  boy  with  her  t— Good  plou  t^ 
they  are  laid;  and  oor  te«-oIted  wires  share 
damnation  together.  WeH;  I  wifl  take  him, 
then  torture  my  wife,  piutk  the  borrowed  veil 
of  modesty  Iton  tlie  so  seeming*  mistress  Page, 
divulge  Page  himself  for  a  s«tare  and  Wilfnl 
ActsBou ;  and  to  these  violeot  proceedings  an 
my  neigbbonri  shall  cry  alm.t  \Clotk  sMAti,] 
The  cluck  gives  me  my  cue,  and  my  assurance 
bids  me  search ;  there  I  shall  And  raistaff:  I 
sbaN  be  rather  praised  for  this,  than  mocked  ; 
for  It  is  ai  positive  as  the  earth  Is  Arm,  thdi 
Falsiair  Is  there :  I  wiA  go. 

Bmter  PAoa,  Shallow,  SiuiDBm,  Host,  Sir 
Hon  It  BvAwB,  Caios,  mmd  Roant. 

Shal.  Page,  See.    Well  met,  master  FOrd. 

F\erd.  Trust  me,  a  good  knot :  I  have  good 
cheer  at  home ;  and,  I  pray  yon,  all  go  with  me. 

fhai.  I  most  excuse  myself,  master  Ford, 
/rn.  And  so  must  I,  Sir ;  we  have  appointed 
Id  dine  with  mistress  Anne,  and  1  woald  not 
break  with  her  for  more  money  than  i*n  speak 
of. 

Skai.  We  have  lingered  about  a  match  be- 
tween Anne  Page  and  my  consin  Sicader,  aod 
(his  day  we  sball  have  our  answer. 
Stem.  1  hope  I  have  yonr  good-will,  father 

Page,  Yon  have,  matter  Slender;  I  stand 
wholly  for  yon  r^bat  my  wife,  master  doctor,  b 
for  yon  altogether. 

Oeiue,  Ay,  by  gar;  and  de  maid  Is  love-a 
me :  my  narsh-a  Quickly  teit  me  so  mash. 

Best,  What  say  yon  to  yonng  master  Fen-. 
ton  t  be  capers,  be  dances,  he  bm  eyes  of  youth* 
be  writes  verses,  he  speaks  bolyday,  X  he  smelb 
AnrU  and  Hay :  he  wHl  carry't,  be  will  carry t ; 
'tis  in  hb  battoBs  ;  he  wUI  carry't. 

page,  Not  by  my  consent,  I  pranlse  yon. 
The  gentleman  b  of  no  having  :  $  he  kept  com. 
piny  with  the  wild  Prince  and  Polos ;  be  Is  of 
too  high  a  region,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  be 
shall  not  knit  a  knot  In  hU  fortunes  with  the 
•nger  of  my  substance :   if  be  take  her,  let  bun 


.  I  think  yon  kaowhln; 
Calas,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

Jtea.  oofs  will,  and  hb  passloi  of  my  heart ! 
I  had  as  lief  yon  wonM  tell  ma  of  a  mew  of 
porridge. 

Page,  Why  t 

Eva,  Ho  hn  ho  iworr  knowledge  in  HIbo- 
crates  aod  Galen,— and  he  b  a  knave  besides ;  a 
cowardly  knave,  as  yon  would  desires  to  be  ac- 
quainted withal. 

Page,  I  wsrrant  you,  he's  the  man  shoald  flght 
with  blm. 

Slea.  O  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

.Vikol.  It  appears  so,  by  hb  weapons  :^Keep 
tbem  asunder ;— -here  comes  doctor  Caius. 

JBiler  Host,  Caius,  and  RuonT. 

Pdge,  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  hi  yonr 
weapon. 

Skal,  So  do  yon,  good  master  doctor. 

Host,  Disarm  tifem,  and  let  them  question ; 
let  them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  onr 
English. 

Cairns,  I  pray  yon,  lef-a  me  speak  a  word  vit 
yonr  ear :  Verefore  vlll  you  not  meet-a  me  f 

Eva,  Pray  yon,  use  yonr  patience :  I  a  good 
thBe. 

Chiisf.  By  gkr,  yon  are  de  coward,  de  M&A 
dog,  John  ape. 

Eem,  Pray  yon,  let  oa  not  he  langblng-s 
to  other  men'a  homoors :  I  desire  yon  In  fil< 
ahlp,  and  I  will  one  way  or  other  make  yon 
amends ;— I  will  koog  yonr  nrlnab  aboot  your 
knave's  cogscomb,for  aussing  yonr  meetings  and 
appolntmenu. 

Cairns,  Diable  l—iuik  Rugby,— mine  Best 
de  Jarterre,  have  I  not  slay  for  him,  to  kill 
him  T  have  I  not,  at  de  place  I  did  appoint  t 

Eea,  As  I  am  n  Christiana  sonl,  now,  look 
you,  tbb  b  the  place  appointed ;  rii  be  Judg- 
ment by  mine  Host  of  the  Garter. 

Host,  Peace,  I  say,  OuallU  and  Ganl,  French 
and  Webb  ;  soal-curer  and  body-cnrer. 

Caius.  kj,  dat  is  very  good  I  excellent  I 

Host,  Peace,  I  say ;  hear  mine  host  of  the 
Garter.  Am  I  politic  t  mm  t  subtle  f  am  I  a 
Machlavelt  Shall  I  lose  my  doctor t  no;   be 

Jives  me  the  potions,  and  the  motions.  Sball 
lose  my  parson  t  my  priestf  my  Sir  HngbT 
no ;  he  gives  me  the  proverbs  and  the  noverbs. 
«-Glve  me  thy  hand,  terrestrial ;  so :— Give  me 

thy  band,  celestial ;  so. Boys  of  art*  I  have 

deceived  yon  both  ;  I  bate  directed  yon  to  wrong 
places :  yonr  bearb  are  mighty,  your  skins  are 
whole,  and  let  burnt  sack  be  the  bsae.  Come,  by 
their  swords  to  pawn :— Follow  me,  lad  of  peace ; 
follow,  follow,  foUow. 

Shal,  Trust  me,  a  mad.  host  :—FoHow,  gantle- 
nen,  follow. 

SUn.  o  sweet  Aane  Page  I 

{Exeunt  Sbal.  SLan.  PAOt,  and  Host. 

Cairns.  Hal  dot  perceive  datt  have  yon  make 
a  de  sot*  of  nsl  faa,  bai 

Eva.  Tbb  b  well ;  be  has  made  ns  hb  vlout- 
iug-stog.  t— f  desire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends ; 
and  let  ns  knog  oor  pnlns  together;  to  be  re- 
vente  on  this  same  scali,  scurvy,  cogging  com< 
panlon,  the  host  of  the  Garter. 

Caius.  By  pr,  vlt  all  my  hedrt ;  he  promise 
«o  bring  me  vere  is  Anne  Page :  by  gar,  he  de. 
eelve  —  *— 


Eva,  Well,  I  wm  smite  hb  noddles ;— FYay 
9M,  fbUow.  lExemU. 

SCENE  IL^Tha  Street  in  Windsor. 

Enter  Mistress  Paon  m$d  Kamtn. 

Mrs,  Page.  Nay,  keep  yonr  way,  ntHe  gtf. 

lent ;  you  were  wont  to  Be  a  follower,  but  now 

yon  are  a  leader :  Whether  had  yon  rather,  lead 

mine  eyes,  or  eye  your  master's  heels  T 

Rob,  I  had  rather,  fbrsooth,  go  before  yon  like 
n  man,  than  follow  him  like  a  dwarf. 


>rMi. 


t  FlMClag-M«rb. 


»  Oai  of  Ike  fWBMM  Wyh.         |  N«i*rMk. 
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Hott,  Farewell,  my  hearts :  I  whi  to  my  h 
lifht  Faktafl;  «iii  drink  cauiy  with  blm. 

iBxU  HotT 


;  ru  mkt  Ua  duct,  yfm 


I  iMBld  thy  hntbud  wen  ind:    iv 

^tt  bafcie  thTW  toni,  I  wmISSu  thS 
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tah«  her  timply;  the  wealth  1  have  waits  obov 
coMeoiL  aad  my  cpnseat  foea  not  that  way. 

to  home  with  ma  to  diooer:  berides  yoar  cheer. 

SI  '^^  5P^J   I  wiU  show  yoo  a  mon.  shiiid  hi  a  iltlAu'lSiV  '"" 

^.-liiXrSL'^i^^Si*^^^  -^      #S.T5?r2a!!S'if  Fr«.ce  show  me  .^ 

Utf«.  Go  home,  Joho  Rnby     I  o»iM  wioo.      Mtm.F^tI  A  plain  kerehieT,  Sir  jSSf :  my 
.    k^«  Rooar.  braws  become  nothing  else ;  nor  that  weU  ne^ 

FaL  Then  art  a  traitor  to  say  so :  thoa 
weald'st  mate  an  ahioteie  coortic^;  and  the 
Arm  flxtnre  of  thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent 
motion  to  thy  gait.  In  a  seml-drCled  fifftbiniale. 
I  see  '^*»j5^^«|2j ^ '«r^  4^ ft»  werenol } 


wine  drst  with  htm 
yongo^genUesf 


M  go,  gentles  f 

AU.  Have  with  yo%  to  ace  thto 

SCENE  m.-'A  Botm  in  FoEo'a  Aeawe . 

Emier  Mrt.  Ford  mmd  Mrs.  Paoi. 
Mrs,  J^d.  WhaL  John!  what,  Robert  I 
^»j^/»^e.  Qatdly,  qalckly:  la  the  hwsk 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant  :-What,  Robln^  I  s^. 

BUtr  StrvmU  with  a  basket, 
Mrs,  Pate,  Come,  come,  oome. 
Mrs,  Fsrd,  Here,  set  it  down. 

«~rf'  ?y5*  ^''^  J'*"  "«»  the  Chanel  we 
nnst  be  brief. 

-  J'?  v£i^  Marry,  u  f  told  yon  before,  John, 
fBd  Robert,  be  ready  here  hard  by  la  the  brew- 
boase;   and  when  I  saddenly  call  yon.  come 

take  this  basket  on  your  shoulders  :  tiSit  done, 
trudge  with  it  in  ad  basU,  and  any  it  anK»» 
the  whitsters  •  in  Datchet  mead,  and  therv  eowS 
It  in  the  muddy  ditch,  cleae  hy  the  Thamn' 

Mrs.  Page,  You  wUl  do  it! 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  have  told  them  over  and  over; 
they  lack  no  dUMtloas  Be  gone,  and  come  when 
jron  are  oUed.  Hbeumi  SaaTAMTs. 

Mrs,  Pane,  Her*  cooses  little  Rohta. 

Enter  Roam. 
^rs.  Ford,   How  now,  mj  cyas-masketf  t 
what  news  with  yon  f 

M,  My  master  Sir  John  Is  come  la  at  yoar 
tack-door,  mistress  Ford;  and  reqneato  yoar 


•  it. 


I :   Come,  than-  canst  not 


jompaay. 

8(rs.Pate,  Yea  Utde  Jack4i4ent,  t  hsve  yon 
ween  tme  to  us  T 

Meb.  ly.  I'll  be  sworn :  My  master  knows 
not  of  your  being  here  ;  and  hath  Uireateaed  to 
put  me  Into  everimUng  liberty,  If  I  teU  yon  of 
it;  for,  he  swears,  hClftura  me  away. 
^'%'*  'yjf  v'n»"'rt  a  good  boy ;  this  secrecy 
of  thine  shall  be  a  tailor  to  thee,  and  shaU  make 
thee  a  new  doublet  and  hose.— ru  go  hide  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  so  i— Oo  tell  thy  master,  I  am 
awae.    Mistress  Page,  remember  yol  your  cue. 

^       ^  [Exit  Robin. 

Mrs.  Page,  I  warrant  thee ;  If  f  do  not  act  It, 
W»;n»e-       ^  [AriUrrr.  PA6B. 

M^s,  Ford.  Oo  to  then  j  wem  use  this  un- 
^•lesome  hnmldity,  thU  gram  waft'ry  pom- 
|ta«  }-wf II  teach  him  to  CJmw  tartles  ftom 

Enter  VkLttkww. 

Fai.  Ham  loanht  thee,  my  bearealy  Jewel  t 
Why,  now  let  me  die,  for  I  have  lived  long 
2f*S*'if^  U  the  period  of  my  ambition  J  ' 
this  Messed  hoar  I 
Mrs,  Ford,  O  swteC  Sir  John  f 
Fal,  Mistress  Ford,  i  cannot  cog,  I 
prate,  mistress-  Ford.    Now  shaU  1  sia  In  my 


Mrs,  Ford.  Believe  me,  tbero's  no  each  tMm 

J  n^  ^^ 

^«l.  What  made  me  love  thcat  let  that  peiu 
^  Jadt  thee,  there's  something  cxtraoidiMry  in 
thee.  Come,  I  caaaot  cog.  and  say  thoa  ait 
thto  and  that,  Uke  a  nsaavor  these  dsfdng  ha^ 
thorn  bods,  that  come  Ilka  woosen  Inmen's  ap. 
iml,  and  smeU  Uke  BncUers-baiy  t  in  slmpE. 
t^met  Ican«M:bntllovethca;iNiiah^t3cei 
Bd  thou  deservest  It.  .■•-■■^-•ei 

lo^'.isSS'pS:.'^*^""'^''  '  ^•"'<« 

/(OJ.  Thoa  mlght*st  as  weU  sty.  I  love  to  walk 
by  the  Coanter  f^ale ;  which  is  as  hateful  to  me 
as  the  reek  of  a  lime-kiln. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Well,  heaven  knows  how  I  love 
yoa ;  and  yon  shatt  oae  day  And  It. 

Fal,  Keep  in  tiiat  mind ;  IMI  deserve  it. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Nay,  I  must  tcU  yoo,  so  yon  do  s 
or  else  I  could  not  he  In  that  mindT 

Eob.  \JVUhin.\  Mistress  Ford,  mistress  Ford  I 
here's  mistress  Page  at  the  door,  swcatlaff,  nd 
blowing,  and  looking  wildly,  and  tronldiiaeds 

»eak  with  you  presently. 

M.  She  ShaU  not  see  me ;  1  will  caseoMti 
me  behind  the  arras.  \  * 

Mrs,  Ford,  Pngr  yoa, do  so  ;  she's  aveiy  tat- 

lag  woman.-         CFamtaff  ktdu  ktmae^. 

Enter  MUiress  Paoi  and  Roaiii, 
Whafs  the  matter  t  how  now  f. 
^^i'J'Vr  9  »»•<»"•  «'^>rt.  what  htae  yon 
one  f  You're  shamed,  you  ara  ovaithrowa,  yon 
re  nndone  for  ever. 
Mrs.  Ford,  What's  Ifee  matter,  ^od  mktram 

/Mrs,  Pdit,   O  weU-a-day,  mistress   Foidt 
having  an  honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give 
him  sach  cause  of  saspldoa  I 
Mrs.  Ford,  What  cause  of  snsplcloo  T 
Mrs.  Paae,  What  caase  of  snsfldoo  t— Oat 
pon  yon  f  bow  am  I  mistook  in  yout 
Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  alasf  whafs  the  matlerf 
Mrs,  Paae,  Your  husband's  coming  hither. 
^•nauB,  with  aU  the  oficers  In  Windaor  to  seaich 
for  a  geatieman,  that,  he  nys.  Is  her«  bow  in 
the  house,  by  yi^ir  consent,  to  take  an  iU  advan- 
tage  of  his  absence  t  Yon  are  aadone. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Speak  louder.— [it#j<ff.]—nrto  Mt 
so,  I  hope. 

Mrs,  Page,  Pray  heaatn  it  be  not  so,  thit 
you  have  such  a  man  here ;  bat  'Us  most  cer- 
tain year  husband's  comii^  with  half  Windsor 
at  his  heeto.  to  search  for  sach  a  one.    1  i 


>  BlMehOT*«r  U««u  tAyMMMMltkawk. 

BalUL«Bt,fikf  An 


t  A  Mppct  tkrvwa  i 


w  wt  oeeis.  lo  searcn  mr  sach  a  one.  i  conn 
before  fo  tell  von  :  Jf  yon  know  yourself  clear, 
why  I  am  glad  of  it:  hat  IT  yon  have  a  MMd 
^^!*»^^*7»  covftf  him  wOL  Banotamaac^; 
ca^l  all  yoar  sMMs  to  yon  >  defemi  yoor  it|Si. 
tation,  or  hid  forewall  to  yonr  good  life  for 
ever. 
Mrs,  Ford,  What shaB  I  dot— Then  tea  gen. 


•  VratdautuklMit. 
t  PerMriy  ckitiU  iakaUtW  br 
t  HM«. 


IT* 
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tlemaii,  wif  dear  fkiend ;  and  I  fctr  not  mine 
own  •htme>  m  much  as  hit  peril  t  I  bad  rather 
than  a  tboaund  ponnd,  he  were  out  of  the 


Mrs.  Page,  For  ahanie,  nerer  itand  pou  had 
rather,  and  yen  had  rather  j  yoor  baiband's 
there  at  hand,  bethink  yon  ot  some  conveyance  : 
In  the  honse  yon  cannot  hide  him.— Oh  I  how 
have  yon  deceived  me  I—Look,  here  Is  a  basket ; 
if  he  be  of  any  reasonable  stature,  he  may  creep 
In  here ;  and  throw  foni  linen  npon  him,  as  if 
It  were  golnc  to  bucking  i  Or,  it  Is  whitinf- 
time,*  send  him  by  yonr  two  men  to  Datcbet 
mead.  - 

Mrs.  Ford,  He's  too  big  to  |o  In  there :  Whnt 
•haUldot 

Be-emter  Falstapf. 

Fai.  Let  me  see%  let  me  see*!  I  O  let  me 
seet  1  I'll  in,  I'U  in ;— follow  yonr  IHend's  conn- 
ed ;— ri5  in. 

Mrs.  Page.  What  I  Sir  John  FalstaffI  Art 
these  yonr  letters,  knight  t 

Fai.  I  love  thee,  and  none  bat  thee  s  help  me 
away :  let  me  creep  in  here ;  I'll  never^ 

iUe  gees  toto  the  basket ;  th§jf  cover  him 
wUhfoui  ihun. 

Mrs.  Page,  Help  to  cover  yonr  master,  boy : 
Oall  yow  men,  mistress  Ford :— Yon  dissembling 
knitbtl 

Mrs.  Ford.  What,  John,  Robert,  John  ![i&r</ 
Robin  ;  Re-enter  SanvAHTs.J  Oo,  take  up  these 
clothes  here,  quickly  :  Where's  the  cowi-staff  ft 
look,  how  yon  dnimhle:t  carry  them  to  the 
laimdras  in  Datcbet  mead ;  quickly,  come. 

Enter  Fobd,  Paoi,  Caius,  and  Sir  HooB 

EVAMS. 

Ford.  Pray  yon,  come  near :  if  I  suspect  with- 
out cause,  why  then  make  sport  at  me,  then  let 
me  be  yonr  jest;  I  deserve  it.— How  nowf 
whither  bear  yon  this  f 

Serv,  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
they  bear  It  T  Yon  were  best  meddle  with  buck- 


uaing. 
Fbrd. 


Buck  f  I  would  I  conld  wash  myself  of 
the  bnck  1  Bock,  back,  buck  f  Ay,  buck  ;  I  war- 
rant  yon,  buck ;  and  of  the  season  too,  it  shall 
appear.[iEre»f«l  Servants  with  the  basket. ]Qen- 
tfemen,  I  have  dreamed  to-night ;  I'll  tell  you 
ny  dream.  Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys: 
ascend  my  chambers,  search,  seek,  find  out :  I'll 
warrmnt,  we'll  unkennel  the  fox :— Let  me  stop 
this  way  0rst :— 80,  now  nncape.  $ 

Page.  Good  master  Ford,  be  contented  :  yon 
wrong  vourself  too  much. 

Ford.  True,  master  Page.— Up,  gentlemen ; 
yon  shall  see  sport  Mion :  A>llow  me,  gentlemen. 

£Sjt,tt. 

Kva,  This  is  fery  Aintaatical  homonrs,  and 
Jealousies. 

Caius,  By  gar,  tis  no  de  flHhion  of  France  : 
It  is  not  Jealous  In  France. 

Page.  Nay,  follow  him,  genfiemett ;  see  the 
Issue  of  his  search. 

[&teunt  BvAVS,  Pack,  and  Caius. 

Mrs.  Page.  Is  there  not  a  double  eaoellency 
Inthisf 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  know  not  which 
better,  that  my  husband   Is  deceived    or  Sir 
John* 

Mrs*  Page,  What  a  taking  was  he  in,  when 
yonr  husband  asked  who  fl  was  iu  the  basket  T 

Mrs*  Ford.  1  am  half  afhiid  he  will  have  need 
of  washing ;  so  throwing  him  faito  the  water  will 
do  htm  a  bencflu 

Jtfrjb  Page.   Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal ;   I 
would  all  of  the  samt  strain  were  In  the  same 
'  distress. 

Mrs,  Fiord.  I  think  my  hnsband  hath  some 


snsplciott  of  FalstalPs  being  here ;  Ibr  I 
never  sow  him  so  gross  in  his  Jealousy  till  now. 

ilfrx.  Page.  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  thai :  And 
we  wUl   yet  have  more  tricks  with    Fai 
his  dissolute  disease  wiU  scaice  obey  tUs 
dklne. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Shall  we  send  that  fooHah 
rion,  mistress  Quickly,  to  him,  and  eacnse 
throwing  into  the  water;  and  give  him 
ther  hope  to  betny  him  to  another  ponh"- 

Mrs,  Page.  W«V  do  it ;  let  him  be  sem  rer 
to-morrow  eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 

Re-enter  Fono,  Paoc,  Caiva,  and  Sir  Huoa 

EVAHS* 

Ford.  I  cannot  And  him :  may  be  the  hniie 
bragged  ot  tlmt  he  conld  not  compass. 

Mrs.  Page.  Heard  you  that  f 

Mrs.  Ford.  Ay,  ay,  peace:— Yon  nse  me 
well,  master  Ford,  do  yon  f 

Ford,  hj,  I  do  so- 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  make  yon  better  than 
yonr  thoughts  f 

Ford.  Amen. 

Mrs,  Page.  Yon  do  yonrself  mighty  wreag. 


Page. 
Ford. 


/\»rd.  Ay,  ay ;  I  must  bear  It. 

Eoa.  II  there  be  any  pody  in  the  boase,  and 
In  the  chambers,  and  in  the  coffers,  and  In  the 
presses,  heaven  forgive  my  sins  at  the  day  of 
Judgment  I 

Caius,  By  gar,  nor  I  too ;  dero  Is  no  bndlos. 

Page,  Fie,  fle,  master  Ford  I  are  yon  not 
ashamed  t  What  spirit,  what  devil  saaesU 
this  imagination  t  I  would  not  have  your  dis- 
temper in  this  kind,  for  the  wealth  of  Win 
Castle. 

f^d.  Tis  my  fhnlt,  master  Page :  I 
for  It. 

Boa,  Yon  suffer  for  a  pad  conscience : 
wife  is  as  honest  a  'omans,  as  I  will  desires 
among  five  tl 

Caius.  By 

We 

Come,  come  J 


five 

.  g»r,  I 
Ford.  Well;— I 


*  BlMcbiaiilm*. 

t  A  tuff  r«r  «arrf lag  %Utf9  tub  w  ht»Ut. 

f  l/Bb«f  tbcAk. 


•  Wkat. 


;  I  see  'tis  an  honest  woman, 
yromlsed  yon  a  dinner:— 
in  the  park;  I  pray  you, 
.1  will  hereafter  make  known  to  yon. 
Why  1  have  done  this,— Come,  wife;— come, 
mistress  Page ;  I  piay  yon  pardon  me ;  pray 
heartily,  pardon  me. 

Page.  Let's  go  In,  gentlemen ;  but,  trust  me, 
we'll  mock  him.  I  do  invite  yon  to-morrow 
morning  to  my  honse  to  breafclhst ;  after,  we'll 
a  Miding  together;  I  have  a  tne  hawk  for  the 
bnsh  :  Shalt  It  be  sot 

Ford.  Any  thing. 

Bva,  If  there  U  one,  I  sbaU  make  two  In  the 
company. 

Caius,  If  there  he  one  or  two,  I  shall  nmhe-n 
de  turd. 

Boa.  In  your  teeth :  for  shame. 

Ford.  Pray  you  go,  master  Page. 

Bva.  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to4Bom»w 
on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

Caius,  nat  Is  good  ;  by  gar,  vtt  all  my  heart. 

Bva*  A  lousy  knave ;  to  have  his  gibca,  and 
his  mockeries.  [Bxtunt* 

SCBNB  IVn^A  Boom  in  Paoi's  House, 

Bnter  Fbntom,  and  Mistress  Anna  Paoi. 

Pent,  1  aee,  I  cannot  get  thy  flrthcr'B  love ; 
Therefore,  no  more  tarn  me  to  him,  tweet  Nan. 

Anne,  Alas  I  how  then  1 

Pent,  Why,  thou  must  be  thyself. 
He  doth  object,  I  am  too  great  of  birth  ; 

'  g  gaU'd  with  agr  a- 


And  that,  my  stato  being 


I  seek  to  heal  It  only  by  his  wealth  : 

Besides  these,  other  bars  be  lays  bcftee  me,— 

My  riots  past  my  wild  societies ; 

And  tells  me  'tis  a  thing  Impossible 

I  should  love  thee,  bnt  as  a  property. 

Anne,  Hay  be,  he  tells  you  tme. 

Font,  No,  heaven  so  speed  me  In  my  ttea  to 
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Albeit.  I  will  conCeM  ihy  fktker'*  wetltb 
Wm  tn^  flret  motive  tliat  I  woo'd  tliee,  Anne : 
Yet,  wooinc  thee»  I  found  tbee  of  more  value 
Tban  stampf  in  gold,  or  suras  in  sealed  baits  ; 
And  'tis  tbe  very  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

Anne.  Gentle,  master  Fenton, 
Yet  seek  mr  (Other's  iovtf :  sUU  seek  it.  Sir : 
If  opportunity  and  humble  suK 
Cannot  mttain  It,  why  then.— Hark  you  hisber. 
{Thtjf  comverse  apart 

Snitr  Shallow,   Slknder,   and  Mr** 

QOICKLT. 

Shal.  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly ;  my 
kinsman  shall  sprak  for  himself. 

SUn,   ru  make  a  shaA  or  a  bolt  on't :  •  slid, 
'tis  but  venturing. 

Shal.  Be  not  dismav*d. 

SUn,  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me :  I  cnre 
Bot  for  thaL^but  that  I  am  afeard. 

QhicAt.  Hark  ye  ;  master  Slender  would  speak 
a  word  with  you. 

iliMtf.   I  come  to  him.— This  Is  my  fatberV 
choice. 
O  what  a  world  of  vile  in-fii¥onr*d  faolu 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year  I 

\AtUlt, 

Quick,  And  bow  does  good  master  Feuton  f 


O  boy,  thou 


Pray  you.  a  word  with  you. 

Shal,  She's  coming  ;  to  her,  coi. 
badst  a  (kther  I 

SltM.  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne ;— my 
ancle  can  tell  you  good  jesU  of  him  :— Pr^y 
you,  uncle,  tell  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how 
my  fiither  stole  two  gecae  out  of  a  pen,  good 
uncle. 

Skai.  Mistress  Aone,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Slen,  Ay,  that  I  do:  as  well  as  I  love  any 
woman  in  Gloucesterihlre. 

Shai.  He  will  maintain  yoa  like  a  gentle- 
woman. 

Slen.  Ay,  that  I  will,  come  cut  and  long-tail,t 
under  the  degree  of  a  'squire. 

Shal,  He  win  make  you  a  hundred  and  flfly 
pounds  Jointure. 

Anne,  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
himself. 

Shal,  Marry,  I  thank  yon  for  it ;  I  thank  you 
for  that  good  comfort.  She  calls  you,  cos :  I'll 
leave  yon, 

Anne.  Now,  niaster  Slender. 

Slen,  Now,  good  mistress  Anae. 

Anne,  What  is  your  will? 

Slen,  My  wiU  T  od's  hcartUags,  that's  a  pretty 
lest,  indeed  1  I  ne'er  made  my  will  yet,  I  thank 
heaven ;  I  am  not  such  a  sickly  creature,  I  give 
heaven  praise^ 

Anne.  I  mean,  master  Slender,  what  would 
you  with  me  t 

Slen.  Tnilr,  for  mloe  own  part,  I  would  little  | 
or  nothing  with  yon :  Your  tether,  and  my  uncle, 
have  made  motions :  if  it  be  my  luck,  so :  if  not, 
happy  man  be  his  dole  i  |  They  can  tell  you  how 
things  go,  better  than  I  can :  Yon  may  ask  yonr 
Ihtber ;  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Pacb  and  Mistress  Paob. 
Page.    Now,   master  Slender  :~Love 
daughter  Anne.— > 
Why,   how   now  I    what   does    master  Fenton 

beret 
You  wrong  me.  Sir,  thus  still   to  haunt  my 

house : 
I  told  yon,  Sir,  my  daughter  Is  dispos'd  of. 
Fent,  Nay,  master  Page,  be  not  impatient 
Mrs,  Page,   Good  master  Fenton,  come  not 

to  my  child. 
Page.  She  is  no  match  for  yon. 
Pent.  Sir,  will  yon  hear  me  f 
Page,  No,  good  master  Fenton. 


I  Come,  master  Shallow :  cosie,  son  Skader,  In  :^ 
Knowing    my  mind,  you    wroug   me,    master 
Fenton. 
[Exeunt  Paob,  Shallow,  and  SLBNoaa 
Quick.  Speak  to  mistress  Page. 
Pent.  Good  mistress  Page,  for  tliat  I  love  your 
daughter 
!n  such  a  righteous  fashl«>n  as  I  do. 
Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  man- 

nrrs, 
I  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love. 
And  not  retire :  Let  me  have  your  good  will. 
Anne,   Good   mother   do  not  marry  me  tm 

yond'  fool. 
Mrs,  rage,  I  mean  It  not ;  I  seek  yon  a  better 

husband. 
Quick,  That's  my  matter,  master  doctor. 
Anne,  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i'  th« 
earth. 
And  bowl'd  to  death  with  turnips. 
Mrs,  Page,  Come,  trouble  not  yonrtelf:  Goon 
master  Fenton, 
I  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enony  c 
My  daughter  will  I  question  how  she  loves  yon. 
And  as  I  find  her,  so  am  1  affected  ; 
'Till  then,  flireweU,  Sir: -She  must  needs  go 

in; 
Her  lather  will  be  angry. 

l&reunt  Mistress  Paob  and  Annb. 
Pent.    Farewell,    gentle   mistress;    farewell. 

Nan. 

Quick,  This  Is  my  doing,  now  ;— Nay,  said 

I,  will  you  cast  away  your  child  ou  a  fool,  and  a 

physician  t  Look  on  master  Feuton  :— this  is  my 

doing. 

Pent,   I  thsnk  thee ;  and  I  pray  thee,  once 

to-night 

Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring  :  There's  for  thy 

painsi.  [Ejit. 

OaifeA.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune  I 

A  kind  heart  he  hath :   a  wooun  would  run 

through  Are  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart. 

But  yet,  I  would  my  naastcr  had  mistress  Anne ; 

or  I    would   master  Slender  had   her;  or,  la 

sooth,  I  wouUl  master   Fenton  had  her:   I  will 

do  what  I  can  for  them  all  three  ;  for  so  I  have 

promised,  and  I'll  be  as  good  aa  my  word  ;  but 

speciously  *  for  master  Fenton.    Well,  I  must  of 

another  errand  to  Sir  John  Fhlstaff  from  my  two 

mistresses ;  What  a  beast  am  I  to  slackt  it  t 

[ExU. 


him. 


A  pr«v«rb— •  tkftft  wm  •  loag  an^w,  and  •  bolt,  a 
*-  -*■-«  oa«. 

'•Di«,  po«r  wr  rich.  l  Lot. 


tkiek  *hqtt  om. 

t  C, 


SCB]^E  r.-'A  Boom  in  the  Garter  Inn, 

Enter  Falstaff  and  Babdolfb. 

Pal,  Bardolph,  I  say,— 

Bard,   Here.  Sir. 

Pal.  Go  fetch  me  a  quart  of  sack ;  pat  a  toast 
Int.  [ExU  Babd.I  Have  I  lived  to  be  carried 
In  a  basket,  like  a  barrow  of  batcher's  ol&l ; 
and  to  be  thrown  Into  the  Thames  f    Well ;  If 

be  served  such  another  trick,  I'll  have  my 
brains  ta'en  out  and  bntter'd,  and  give  them  to 
a  dog  for  a  new  year's  gift.  The  rofues  slighted 
me  into  the  river  with  as  little  remorse  aa  they 
would  have  drowned  a  bitch's  blind  puppies, 
fifteen  t'  the  litter ;  and  you  may  know  by  my 
slae,  that  I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  In  sinking ; 
if  the  bottom  were  as  deep  as  hell,  I  ahonld 
down.  I  had  been  drowned,  but  that  the  shore 
was  sheivy  and  shallow  ;  a  death  that  I  abhor ;  for 
the  water  swells  a  man  ;  and  what  a  thing  shooJd 
I  have  been,  when  I  hid  been  swelled  I  I  should 
have  been  a  mountain  of  mummy. 

Be-enter  Babdolph,  with  the  utine. 
Bard,  Here's  mistress  Quickly,  Sir,  to  speak 

with  yon. 
Pat.  Come  let  me  pour  In  some  sack. to  tbe 

Thames  water  ;   for  mv  beHy's  as  cold,  aa  if  I 

had  swallowed  snow-balls  for  pilb  to  cool  the 

reins.    Call  ber  In. 
Bard,  Come  in,  woman. 


'  Sp«ci*llf. 


4  Ncflca. 
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EtUer  Mrs*  Quicelt* 

Quick,  By  your  learei  Iciyyou  meicy  :  Give 
yonr  worablp  eood-morrow. 

Fat.  Take  away  these  cballcea  :*  Go  brew  me 
t  poule  of  Mck  flaely. 

Bord»  Wiib  ecMi  S^rT 

Fal.  Simple  of  itself;  I'll  no  puUet-spenn  la 
my  brewage.— C&rM  Bard.]— How  nowf 

Qailc*.  Many,  Sir,  I  come  to  your  wonblp 
ftt>m  miitreaa  Ford.  ^  .  ^    ^ 

Fal.  MfotrcM  Ford  I  I  have  had  ford  enough  : 
I  was  thrown  ino  the  ford :  I  have  my  belly  fall 
of  ford. 

C^iek.  Alaa  the  day  I  good  heart,  that  was 
not  ber  fkolt:  she  docs  lo  take  on  with  ber 
Chey  mistook  their  erection. 


Mvchcd  It ;  bet  F«e,  brdalalM  h«  ihoold  be  a 

cocfcoid,  held  bis  hand.  Well ;  on  went  he  ftf 
a  search,  and  away  went  I  for  fonl  doHica.  B0 
mark  the  sequel,  matter  Brook:  I  tnffered  the 
pangs  of  three  several  deaths  :.  first,  an  Inlolefa. 
ble  IHgbt,  to  be  detected  with  a  Jealous  rotica 
bell-wether:  next,  to  be  compassed  like  a  lood 
bilbo,*  In  the  clrvnmference  of  a,  peck,  hilt  to 
point,  heel  td  head :  and  then,  to  be  stopped  la, 
like  a  strong  distillation,  with  stinking  clothes 
thai  ft^etted  in  their  own  grease:  think  of  that, 
—a  man  of  mf  kidney,-^ink  of  that ;  that  am 
as  snMect  to  heat  as  butler ;  a  man  of  ooatinoal 
di8M>lution  and  Uiaw ;  it  was  a  mlnole  lo  'snpe 
snffocaUon.  And  in  the  height  of  thU  bath,  when 
I  was  more  than  half  stewed  In  r»a«*  »ke  a 
thrown  into  the  Thames,  and 


« '•  ■  '  ^li  f  1.I--  ♦!  khim  ■«««  .  fAAiUh   Dutch  dish,  to  be  thrown  into  the  Thames,  and 
.^.."^JSlsi       •  '  ^  SSS.  glo;ing  hot,  in  that  snne,  Uk«  •J^rje- 

*"*"  •  oromlse.  ^^^ .  ^  •  ^^  ^^^  .-hissing  hot.-^think  of  that, 

master  Brook. 


womaD*s  promise. 


Quick.  Well,  she  laments.  Sir,  for  it,  that  it 
woald  yearn  your  heart  to  sec  It.  Her  bosband 
goes  this  morning  a  birding ;  she  desires  yon 
once  more  to  come  to  her  between  eight  and 
nine:  I  most  carry  ber  word  qotekly:  she'll 
make  yoa  amends,  I  warrant  yoa. 

Fal.  Well,  I  will  visit  her :  Tell  ber  so ;  and 
Md  her  think,  what  a  man  It :  let  her  consider 
his  frailty,  and  then  indge  of  my  merit. 

Quick.  I  will  tell  her. 

Fal.  Do  so.  Between  nine  and  ten,  say'st 
thont 

Quick.  Eight  and  nine.  Sir. 

Fai.  Well,  be  gone  :  1  will  not  miss  her. 

Quick.  Peace  be  with  yon.  Sir  I  iBxit, 

Fai.  1  marvel,  I  hear  not  of  master  Brook ; 
be  sent  me  word  to  stay  within  i  I  like  his 
r  well.    O  here  he  comes. 


Fbrd.  In  good  sadness,  f  Sir,  I  >»  Mrry 
that  for  my  sake  yon  have  snffered  tf  1  this.  My 
suit  then  is  desperate ;  you'll  nndestake  her  an 


Fai.  Master  Brook,  I  wjU  be 
iBtna,  as  I  have  been  Into  Thunes,  ere  I  win 
leave  her  thus.  Her  husband  is  this  morning 
gone  a  birding  :  I  have  received  f^om  bor  another 
embassy  of  meeting;  twixt  eight  and  nine  U 
die  hour,  master  Brook. 

/brtf .  *Tis  past  eight  already,  Sir, 
It!   I  will    •         


Fat.  Is 


then  addreu  t  me  to  my 


appointment.  Come  to  me  at  your  convenlMt 
lehitire,  and  yon  shall  know  how  I  speed;  aid 
tb«  eoadotlon  shall  be  crowned  with  your  en 


JBnter  Fobd. 

r^trd.  Bless  yon.  Sir  1 

Fai.  Now,  master  BnnA  f  yon  come  to  know 
what  hath  passed  between  me  and  ford's  wife  t 
FH^.  That,  indeed.  Sir  John,  Is  my  basinest. 
Fal.  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  yon ;  I 
was  at  her  house  the  hour  she  appointed  me. 
Ford.  And  how  s^eed  yon,  Sirt 
Fal.  Very  lll-fivooredly,  master  Brook. 
F^d.  How  so.  Sir  t    Did  she  change  her  de- 
termination f 

Fal.  No,  master  Brook;  but  the  peaking 
cornuto,  ber  hatband,  master  Brook,  dwelling  In 
a  continual  *larnm  of  Jealousy,  comes  me  in  the 
instant  of  our  encounter,  after  we  had  embraced, 
kissed,  protested,  and,  as  it  were,  spoke  the  pro- 
logue of  our  comedy ;  and  at  his  heels  a  rabble 
ttt  his  companions,  thither  provoked  and  in- 
stigated by  Us  distemper,  and,  forsooth,  to  search 
bU  house  for  bis  wife's  love. 
Ford.  What,  while  you  were  there  f 
Fai.  While  I  was  there.  ^ .     ,^ 

r\trd.  And  did  he  search  fbr  yon,  and  conld 
not  flad  yon  f  ,    ..         .^ 

Fat.  Yoa  shall  hear.    As  good  lock  would 
have  It,  comes  In  one  mistress  Page ;   gives 
Intelligenee  of  Ford's  approach;   and,   by  her 
Invention,  and  Ford's  wife's  distraction,  dMy 
.  conveyed  me  into  a  boek-batket. 
F&rd.  A  bnck-basket  I 
Fal.  By  the  Lord,  a  bock-basket 
In  with  fool  shirts  and  smocks,  socks,  foul  stock- 
ings, and  greasy  napkins ;  that,  master  Brook, 
there  was  the  rankest  componnd  of  vlilanoos 
imell,  that  ever  offended  nostril. 
Ford.  And  bow  long  lay  yon  there  t 
All.  Nay,  you  shall  hear  master  Brook,  what 
I  have  suffered  to  bring  this  woman  to  evil  for 
your  good.    Being  thus  crammed  In  the  basket, 
n  couple  of  Ford's  knaves,  Ms  hinds,  were  caUed 
forth  by  their  mistress,  to  carry  me  In  the  name 
of  fbnl  dothes  to  Datcbet-lane :  they  took  me  on 
Ihetr  shoulders ;  met  the  Jealous  knave  their 
master  in  the  door ;  who  asked  them  once  or 
twice  what  they  had  in  their  basket :  I  quaked 
for  fear    lest  the  Innatic  knave  would  have 

•  Caps. 


the  conclusion  shall  be  .  ^       ^  .        ^_ 

ipylng  her ;  Adlen.    Yon  shaU  have  h*T,  iwslet 
Brook }  master  Bi«ok,  yon  shaU  cuckold  Fpgl. 

Ford.  Hnml  hat  Is  this  a  vision t  Is  this  a 
drtamf  do  I  sleep  T  Master  Ford,  awake;  awake. 

Ford;  there's  a  hote  made  fai  yonr  beat 


ooat,  master  Ford.  ThU 'tis  to  be  mMrind  I  this 
•tb  to  have  linen,  and  bnck-baskete  l-WeBjl 
will  proclaim  myself  what  i  am :  I  wUI  now 
take  the  lecher ;  he  Is  at  my  bonse ;.  he  onnoC 
'scape  me ;  lis  Impossible  be  shonM  ;  be  ca»- 
not  creep  Into  a  haMipettny  pnrse,  ««'»■<•  a 
pepper-box  :  but.  lest  the  devD  that  guides  him 
SSSd  aid  Mm,  \  will  search  ImposslNe  ptoces. 
Though  what  1  am  I  cannot  nvold,  yet  to  be 
what  I  would  not,  shaU  not  make  me  tame  : 
if  1  have  horns  to  make  one  mad,  let  the  pro- 
verb go  with  me.  111  be  horn  mnd.  latU. 


ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.—Tht  Street. 

Enter  Mre.  Paoi,  Mrs.  Quicklt,  amd 
William. 

Mr*.  Page.  Is  he  at  masier  Pscd's  already 
tbiok'st  thou. 

Quick.  Sure,  he  to  by  this ;  or  will  hepr^ 
sently  :  but  troly,  be  It  very  coarageoBst  mad, 
about  his  throwing  iato  the  water.  Mistrem  Ford 
desires  yon  to  come  suddenly:  ^  .      ,«, 

Mrt.Pagf.  I'U  be  with  her  by  and  by ;  ru 

but  bring  my  young  man  hero  to  school :  Look, 

-•  ,y^  ^  piaylng-day ,  I 


bring  n 

!rc  bto 


Enter  Sir  Hvob  Evans. 
How  now,  Sir  Hngh  t  no  school  to-day  f       

Eva.  No ;  masS  Slender  to  let  the  bej^Jnn* 
to  play. 

QmIc*.  Blessing  of  Us  heart  I 

Mrs.  Page.  Sir  Hngh,  nj  *«»»»«;  "Si"? 
son  proflte  nothing  In  the  woiW  «»  W«^^«*J  » 

pray  yo«,  t*  **»  «««»«  «««•»*<«»  **'  •** '" 

denoe. 


la  his  acd- 


•  BllbM,  wl»f«  the  hm  M«ftf  •" J-SlL 
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Xm.  Come  bitter,  WUIIub;  Md  op  your 
bead ;  come. 

Mrs.  Pag€.  Come  on,  limb  ;  bold  up  your 
bead ;  aMiver  yoor  master,  be  not  aftaU. 

J5ir«.  WUIUm,  bow  muiy  nambers  to  Id 
■oanst 

fTiU,  Two. 

Quick.  Tmly,  I  tboogbt  tbere  had  been  one 
■umber  more ;  becaase  tbey  say,  od's  nouiif. 

Hvu.  Peace  your  tatUlnga.  Wbat  Ufgiir, 
Wliltam  f 

VFili.  Puieker* 

Quick.  Poulcau  I  tbere  are  fUier  tblngp  thaa 
poalcatSf  tare. 

eva,  Yoo  are  a  very  limplicihr  'omaa ;  I  ptay 
yoa,  peace.    What  is  UpU,  WUfiam  T 

9r3</«  ▲  stooc. 

JSva.  And  wbat  U  a  stoac,  WUliamf 

fVili.  A  pebbie. 

B»0.  So,  It  to  i0pi9  s  1  pny  yo«  remember 
la  .yoor  prala. 

pyui,  ijopis, 

Mva.  Tbat  to  food,  William.  Wbat  to  be, 
Willtam,  tbat  does  lead  artlciea  f 

WiiU  Artielet  are  borrowed  of  tbe  proaooD  ; 
and  be  tbns  dcciiaed,  Singutariiert  n^uUnaiivo, 
hie  h^e  hoc 

i»m.  homiHaiitw,  hig,  hum,  hag:  pray  you, 
:  genUivo,  hi^us :  Well,  wbat  to  your  oc- 
cusativc  cm$e  T 

fViU.  Aeeusati90,  hinc. 

Eva.  I  pray  yoa,  bate  your   remembiaiioe, 
"" '  ,  AceuMotivo,  kiMg,  hoMgf  W« 

■     '    *    Tor  baooD,  I  war- 

Wbat  to  tbe 


Quick,  Haag  bof  if  UUb  for  I 


plemeat,  aad  ceremoay  of  It.    Bat  are  you  sure 


of  your  husiiaad  now  f 


Mr*. 


Ford.  He's  a  birdinf,  sweet  Sir  John. 


Kva.  Leave  yoa  prabbles, 
focaUve  case,  William  T 

ff'UL  O—rowaiivo,  O. 

Eou.  Remember,  William ;  focaUve  to,  cmU. 

Quick.  And  tbat's  a  good  root. 

Kva.  'Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs,  Pmg*.  Peace. 

SvQ,  Wbat  to  yoar  ^Miliat  cmc  plural,  WU- 
Itomf 

H^iU.  GtnMtfC  cater 

Eoa.  Ay. 

Will.  Geniiive,^honim,  haram,  homm. 

Quick,  'VcDgcance  of  Jcmn^'s  case  I  0e  on 
ber  I  never  name  ber  cbild,  if  sbe  be  a  wbore. 

£va.  For  tbapty  'omwi. 

Quick.  Yoa  do  iU  lo  tcacb  tbe  child  such 
words :  be  teadbes  him  to  hick  and  to  back, 
which  they*ll  do  last  enough  of  themselves ;  and 
to  call  homm :— fle  upon  you  I 

Eva.  *Oman,  art  thou  Innatlosf  baat  thon  no 
nndrrslandings  for  thy  cases,  and  tbe  numbers 
of  tbe  genders  f  Tboa  art  ae  foolish  Christian 
rreatares  as  I  would  desires. 

Mr».  Pag$.  Pr'ythce  bold  thy  peace. 

Eta.  Show  me  now,  William,  some  dedeo- 
sioDS  of  your  pronouns. 

tVUl.  Forsooth,  1  have  for|Ot« 

Eva.  It  to  ki,  Atf,  cod  ;  If  you  forget  your 
hies,  your  Aw#,  and  your  eoilf ,  you  must  be 
preecbet.  *  Oo  your  ways,  and  play,  go.   . 

Mrs*  Page.  He  to  a  better  scholar  than  I 
thought  be  was. 

Eva.  He  to  a  good 
mistress  Page. 

Mrt^  Page.,  Adieu,  good  Sir  Hugh.  [Exil 
Sir  Hugh.]  Oct  you  home,  boy.— Come,  we  stay 
too  long.  IBxevnt. 

SCENE  IL-^A  Room  in  Foan's  House. 
Enter  FALSTArv  mmd  Mrs*  Fobd. 

Pal.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  batb  eaten 
■p  my  sufferance :  I  see,  yoo  are  obsequious  t 
In  your  love,  and  I  profess  rtquital  to  a  hair's 
breadth  ;  not  only,  mistress  Ford,  In  the  simple 
ofllce  of  lovf ,  but  In  all  the  accoutrement,  com« 


Page.    [frUhiH.]    What   boa,  gos*ip 
Ford  I  wbatboal 
Mrs.  Ford,  Step  into  tbe  chamber,  Sir  John. 

[EaU  fkLhTATF. 

Enter  Mrs*  Paoo.  . 

Mrs.  Page.  How  now,  sweetheart  1  who's  at 
home  beside  yourself?. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Mrs.  Page.  Indeed  f 

Mrs.  Ford.  No,  certainly  ;'-Hpeak  louder. 

[Aside^ 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  flm  so  glad  you  have  no- 
body here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why! 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  woman,  your  bnsbnnd  to 
In  bto  old  lunes*  again  •  be  ^  takes  on- yonder 
with  my  husband ;  so  rails  against  all  married 
mankind ;  so  curses  all  Eve's  dangbters.  of  what 
oomplealon  soever ;  and  so  buffets  hlmsdf  on 
the  forehead,  crying,  Peer  out,  peer  out  tf  tbat 
any  madness  I  ever  yet  beiield  seemed  but  lame- 
neas,  civility,  and  patience,  to  this  bto  distemper  be 
to  In  now :  I  am  glad  tbe  faa  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs.  Ford,  wliy,  does  he  talk  of  him  t 

Mrs*  Page.  Of  none  but  bim ;  and  swears, 
he  waa  earned  out,  tbe  last  time  be  searrbed 
for  him,  in  a  basket :  protests  to  my  husband, 
to  to  now  here ;  and  batb  drawn  bIm  and  tbe 
rest  of  their  company  from  their  sport,  to  jnake 
anotlier  experimeni  of  bis  suspicion :  but  I  am 
glad  tbe  knight  to  not  here ;  now  be  shall  see  bto 
own  foolery. 

Mrs,  Ford.  How  near  to  be,  mistress  Paget 

Mrs.  Page.  Hard  by ;  ek  street  end ;  be  will 
be  here  anon. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  undone!— tbe  knight  to 
here. 

Mrs,  Page.  Why,  then  yoo  are  utterly  shamed, 
and  he's  but  a  dead  mvi.  What  a  woman  are 
you  f— Away  with  him,  away  with  bim  ;  better 
shame  than  murder. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Which  way  should  be  got  bow 
should  I  bestow  him  t  Shall  I  put  blm  into  tbe 


Re-tnter  FALavAVF. 

Pal.  No,  I'U  come  no  more  i'  the  baakftt 
May  I  not  go  out,  ere  be  come  t 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas,  three  of  nnster  Ford's 
brotbera  watch  tbe  door  with  pistols,  that  none 
shall  Issue  out ;  otberu4se  you  might  slip  away 
ere  be  came.    But  wbat  make  yoa  here  t 

Fal.  What  shaU  I  do  1— I'U  creep  up  into  tbe 


FUeweU, 


>  «pf  »e  l«tra< 


l,t.f. 


I  SarrawAil. 


Mrs.  Ford.  There  tbey  always  use  to  dls- 
charge  their  birding-pieces :    Creep   Into   tba 

Fal,  Where  to  Itt 

Mrs.  Ford,  He  wlU  seek  tbere  on  my  word. 
Keitber  press,  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vault, 
but  be  bath  an  abstract  X  for  the  remembrance 
of  such  places,  and  goes  to  them  by  hto  note  : 
There  is  no  hiding  you  in  tbe  boose- 

Fal.  I'll  go  out  then. 

-Jfre.  Page.  If  vou  go  ont  in  your  own  sem* 
biance,  you  die.  Sir  John.  Unless  you  go  out 
disguised,— 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  might  we  disguise  him  t 

Mrs,  Page,  Alas  tbe  day,  I  know  not.  There 
to  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him  }  other- 
wise, be  might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  and  a 
kerchief,  and  so  escape. 

Fat,  Good  hearu,  devise  something :  any  ez- 
tnmity,  rather  than  n  mischief. 

Mrs.  Ford,  My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman 
of  Brentford,  has  a  gown  above. 

Mrs.  Page.  On  my  word  it  will  serve  blm ; 

•  M*a  flt*. 

t  Ab  ch*Ui«a  c«1l  ••  ■  ra«il  i«  p«ib  fottk  fc'f  hsraf. 
I  8k«rtMitor. 
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•he't  M  big  It  he  It :  and  tbere't  ber  tbnira'd 
km.  and  ber  matter  too :   Ran  op.  Sir  John. 

JTrx.  Ford.  Oo,  |o,  tireei  Sir  John :  mlftreit 
Pace  and  I,  will  look  tome  linen  for  yoar  bead. 


Jrr«.  Page.  Qnick,  quick ;   weMl 
yon  ttralgbt :  pnt  on  the  gown  the  while. 

«  {Rxit  FALITArF, 

Mrt,  Ford.  I  wooid  my  fansoand  would  meet 
him  In  tbit  thape :  he  cannot  abide  the  old 
woman  of  Brentfoid  ;  be  twcart  the't  a  witch ; 
forbade  ber  my  bonte,  and  hath  threatened  to 
beat  her. 

Mrs,  Page,  Heaven  gnide  him  to  thy  bot- 
band't  codgcl ;  and  the  devil  gnide  hit  cndgcl 
afterwardtt 

Mrs,  Ford,  But  It  my  bntband  coming  f 

Mrs.  Page,  Ay,  in  good  tadneti,  *  is  be  ;  and 
tnlkt  of  the  baiket  too,  howiuever  be  hath  had 
Intelligence. 

Mrs,  Ford,  We'll  try  that ;  for  V\\  appoint 
my  men  to  carry  the  basket  again,  to  meet  him 
at  the  door  with  It,  at  they  did  last  lime. 

Mrs,  Page,  Nay,  but  he'll  be  here  preaeotly : 
Ict't  go  drett  him  like  the  witch  of  BretitA>rd. 

Mrs,  Ford,  VU  firtt  direct  my  men,  what  they 
•hall  do  with  the  batket.  Oo  op,  TU  bring  linen 
for  him  ttralghu  [Exit, 

Mrs.  Page,  Hang  him,  dithonett  varlet  I  we 
cannot  mltnte  him  enoagh. 
We'll  leave  a  proof,  by  that  whlph  we  will  do, 
Wlvea  may  be  merry,  and  yet  bonett  too : 
We  do  not  act,  that  often  ^t  and  hin|h : 
TU  old  bnt  trne,  StiU  swine  eat  aU  the  draff. 

[BxiU 

JU-tnier  Mrs,  Fono,  with  two  Servants. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Oo,  Sim,  take  the  basket  again  on 
vonr  tbonldera ;  your  matter  it  bard  at  door ;  if 
he  bid  yon  let  It  down,  obey  him :  quickly,  det. 
patch.  [BxU, 

1  Serv,  Come,  come,  take  It  np. 

S  Serv.  Pray  heavcta,  it  be  not  full  of  the 
knight  again. 

1  Serv.  I  hope  not ;  I  bad  as  Ilef  bear  to  much 
lead. 

Jbtter  FonD»  Page,  Shallow,  CAiot,  and 
Sir  Hugh  EvANt. 

F\trd.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  roaster  Page, 
have  yon  any  way  then  to  unfool  roe  again  t— 
Set  down  the  batket,  villain  :-Soniebody  callt 

my  wife  : You,  yoath  la  a  basket,  coroe  out 

here  I— O  yon  panderly  rescalt  I  tbere't  a  knot, 
n  ging,  t  a  pa^,  a  conspiracy  agalatt  me  ;  Now 
than  tbe  devil  be  thamed.  What  (  wife,  I  tay  I 
come,  come  forth  ;  behold  what  bonett  clotbet 
yon  tend  forth  to  bleaching. 

Page,  Why,  tbIt  patses  1 1  Matter  Ford,  yon 
are  not  to  go  loote  any  longer ;  yon  mutt  be 


Boa,  Why,  thlf  It  Innatlct  I  tblt  It  mad  at  a 
mad  dog  I 

Shai.  Indeed,  matter  Ford,  thit  it  not  wtU ; 
indeed^ 

Aifer  Mrs,  Fonn. 

J>bni.  So  tny  1  too.  Sir.— Come  bltber,  mlt- 
trett  Ford ;  mlttress  Ford,  the  bonett  woman, 
the  modett  wife,  the  virtuout  creature,  that  bath 
the  Jealont  fool  to  her  bntband  I— I  tutpect  with- 
out caute,  mittrett,  do  1 1 

Mrs,  Ford,  Heaven  be  my  witness,  yon  do. 
If  von  suspect  me  In  any  dishonesty. 

/br/f .  Well  said,  brazen-faoe ;  bold  it  ont. 

Come  forth,  tirrab. 

[Pulis  the  clothes  out  of  the  basket. 

Page.  Tblt  paitet  I 

ilfri.  Ford.  Are  you  net  athamed  f  kC  the 
dtothca  alone. 

Ford,  I  tball  And  yon  anon. 

Eva.  'Tit  unreatonaMe  I  Will  yon  take  np 
your  wife't  duthet  t  Come  away. 


Fsrd.  Empty  tbe  batket,  I  say. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Why,  atan,  why  1— 

Ford.  Matter  Page,  at  I  am  •  man,  there 
wnt  one  conveyed  ont  of  my  honte  yeatetdny  In 
thU  baiket:  Why  mny  not  he  be  there  agalnt 
In  my  honte  I  am  tare  be  it :  my  intelligence 
it  true  ;  my  Jealousy  it  reaaoaabk :  PInck  me 
ont  all  tbe  linen. 

Mrs,  Ford.  If  yon  find  a  man  there,  he  thai 
die  a  Sca't  death. 

Page,  Here't  no  roan. 

Shal.  By  roy  fidelity,  thU  It  not  well,  matter 
Ford  ;  thit  wrongt  yon. 

Eva,  Matter  Ford,  yon  mutt  pay,  and  not 
follow  the  tmaginationt  of  yonr  own  heart :  tblt 
it  Jealootiet. 

Ford.  Well,  he't  not  here  I  teek  for. 

Page.  No,  nor  no  where  elte,  bnt  In  yonr 
bnln. 

Ford,  Help  to  tearch  ray  honte  thit  one  time : 
if  I  find  not  what  I  teek,  thow  no  colour  for  my 
eitremity,  let  me  for  ever  be  yoar  lable-aport : 
let  them  tay  of  me.  At  jealont  at  Ford,  that 
tearched  a  hollow  walnut  for  hit  wlfe't 
Satitfy  me  em 


Mrs,  Ford,  What  boa,  mittrett  Page  I  come 
yon  and  the  old  woman  down,  my  bntband  will 
come  into  tbe  chamber. 

Ford,  Old  woman  1  what  old  woman't  thatt 

Mrs,  Ford,  Why,  it  U  my  mald't  aunt  of 
Brentford. 

Ford.  A  witch,  a  quean,  nn  old  coaening 
quean  t  Have  I  not  forbid  ber  my  honte  f  She 
comet  of  errandt,  does  she  f  We  are  simple 
men ;  we  do  not  know  what't  brooght  to  patt 
under  the  profettion  of  foriune-telllng.  She 
workt  by  charmt,  by  spells,  by  the  flgure,  and 
tnch  daubery  at  thit  it :  beyond  oar  elenmt : 
we  know  nothing.~-Com«  down,  yon  witch, 
yon  hag  yon ;  come  down  I  tay. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Nay,  good,  tweet  bntband;— 
let  him    not   ttrike   the  old 


Enter  FtLtTAvy  in  woman's  clothes^  Ml  Ay 
Mrs,  PAsa. 

Mrs.  Page,  Come,  mother  Pnit,  come,  give 
ne  yonr  band. 

Ford,  ru  ^at  her ;— Ont  of  my  door,  yon 
witch  I  [Beats  him.\  Yon  rag,  yon  bofgage, 
yon  polecat,  yon  ronyon  I  ont  (  ont  I  I'll  con- 
Jure  yon,  I'll  fortnne-tell  yon. 

[Exii  FALtTtrr. 

Mrs,  Page,  Are  yon  not  athamed  t  I  thmk, 

lu  have  kiU'd  tbe  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  F)»rd,  Nay,  he  will  do  It  z-Ttt  a  good- 
ly credit  for  yon. 

Ford,  Hang  ber,  witch  t 

Bva,  By  yea  and  no,  I  think  the  'oman  It  a 
witch  indeed :  I  like  not  when  a  'oman  hat  a 
great  peard  ;  I  tpy  a  great  pcard   under  her 


t  Ganf. 


*  S<ria««n«w. 
t  SarpMwi,  goc*  beyond  alt  bo«Dd*> 


Ford.  Win  yon  follow,  gentlemen  f  I  bcteech 
yon  follow ;  eee  bnt  the  latne  of  my  jealooty :  if 
I  cry  ont  that  upon  no  trail,  t  never  trutt  om 
when  I  open  t  again. 

Page,  Let*i  obey  hit  hnmonr  a  Utile  farther : 
Come,  gentlemen, 

[Exeunt  Pton,  Fonn,  Sballow,  and 

EVANt. 

Mrs.  Page.  Tmtt  me,  he  bent  him  mott  pUI- 
Ailly. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Nay,  by  the  matt,  that  he  did 
not ;  he  beat  him  mott  nnpitirnlly,  methought. 

Mrs.  Page,  I'll  have  the  cadgcl  hallowed, 
and  bung  o>r  the  altar ;  It  hath  done  merilori- 
out  tenrlce. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  thlak  von  t  May  we,  witb 
the  warrant  of  wo  man -hood,  and  tbe  witncst  of 
a  good  conscience,  pnrtne  him  with  any  farther 


•  L*nr. 


t  Cry  o«t. 
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Mrs.  Pmge.  The  tplrlt  of  wantonaeu  l«.  tare, 
scared  oat  of  bim ;  if  the  devil  have  talm  aot  la 
fee-«lnple,  with  flae  aad  recovery,  be  will 
■ever,  I  tbiak,  la  tb«  way  of  waste*  atteaipt  oa 
again. 

Mr$.  FItrd.  Shall  we  teU  oar  baibaadt  how 
we  have  lenred  blm  f 

Mrt.  Pane.  Yes,  by  all  meaas ;  If  It  be  but 
to  scrape  the  flgares  oat  of  yoar  husbaad's  braiot. 
If  they  caa  find  la  their  hearU,  the  poor  an- 
virtaoos  fat  kalght  shall  be  any  farther  afflicted, 
we  two  will  Oill  be  the  ministers. 

Mrs,  Ford.  I'll  warrant,  they'll  have  blm 
pnblicly  shamed  :  and,  mctbinks,  there  would 
be  BO  period  to  the  Jest,  should  he  not  be  pab- 
llcly  shaoAed. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come  to  the  forge  with  It  then, 
shape  It :  I  woold  not  have  things  cool. 

[Exeunt. 

SckNB  III.—A  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 
Bnter  Host  and  Babdolph. 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Oermans  desire  to  have  three 
of  yoar  horses :  the  duke  biui»elf  will  be  to- 
morrow at  coart,  and  tbey  are  going  to  meet 
him. 

ffost.  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so 
secretly  t  I  bear  not  of  blm  In  the  court :  Let 
me  speak   with   the   gentlemen  ;     they   speak 


•^U 


Bard.  Ay,  Sir ;  I'll  call  them  to  yon. 

Host.  They  shall  have  my  borses;  bat  I'll 
make  them  pay,  I'll  sauce  them ;  they  have  had 
my  houses  a  week  at  command  ;  1  have  turned 
away  my  other  guests :  they  must  come  off ;  I'll 
aaoce  them :  Come.  [iSreiifsf . 

SCENE  IV. ^ A  Room  in  Ford's  House. 

Enter  Paoi,  Fobd,  Mrs.  Paob,  Mrs.  Fobd, 
and  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 
JE^.   TIs  one  of  the  pest  discretioos  of  a 
'ooiaa  as  ever  I  did  look  upon. 

Pane.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letters 
at  aa  Instant  t 
Mrs.  Page.  WIthIa  a  qaarter  of  an  hour. 
F^frd.  Pardon  dm,  wife :  Henceforth  do  what 
thoa  wilt, 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  sua  with  cold. 
Than  thee  with  wantonness :  now  doth  thy  ho- 
nour stand, 
In  him  that  was  of  late  a  heretiC} 
As  Arm  as  (altb. 

Page.  'TIs  well,  tis  well  ;  no  more. 
Be  not  as  extreme  In  tabmlsslon. 
As  la  offence ; 

But  let  our  plot  go  forward ;  let  our  wives 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  as  public  sport. 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  fellow, 
Where  we  may  take  him,  aad  disgrace  him  for 
it. 
J>brtf.  There  Is  no  better  way  thaa  that  they 

spoke  of. 
Page.  How  I  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet 
blm  In  the  park  at  midalght  I  He,  fle ;  he'll  never 


Eva,  Yoa  say  he  has  been  thrown  In  the 
rivers ;  and  has  been  grievously  peaten,  as  aa 
old  'oman :  methlnks.  there  should  be  terrors 
In  him,  that  he  should  not  come  ;  methlnks,  his 
flesh  Is  punished,  he  shall  have  no  desires. 

Page.  So  think  I  too. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Devise  bat  how  you'll  use  him 
when  he  comes, 
Aad  let  as  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mrs,  Page,  There  Is  aa  old  tale  goes,  that 
Heme  the  hunter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  la  Windsor  forest, 
poth  all  the  winter  time,  at  sUII  midnight. 
Walk  round  about  aa  oak,  with  great  ragg'd 

boras; 
Aad  there  he  blasto  the  tree,  and  takes  •  the  catUe, 


And  makes  mllch.klae  yield  blood,  aad  shakes  a 

chain 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  maaner : 
Yoa  have  beard  of  tech  a  spirit ;  aad  well  yM 

know, 
The  saperstitioas  Idle-headed  eld  • 
Received,  aad  did  deliver  to  oar  age. 
This  tale  of  Herae  the  banter  for  a  trath. 
Page,  Why,  yet  there  waat  not  maay,  that  do 

fear 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme's  oak : 
But  what  of  this  t 

Mrs.  Ford,  Marry,  this  Is  onr  device ; 
That  Falstaff  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  as. 
Disguised  like  Herae,  with  huge  boras  on  hli 

head. 
Page.  Well,  kt  it  not  be  doubted  but  be*U 


And  in  this  shape  :  When  yon  have  brought  blot 

thither, 
What  shall  be  doae  with  himi  what  Is  yoar 
plott 
Mrs.  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thonghC 
upon,  and  thus : 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  liUle  son. 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll 

dress 
Like  urchins,  ouphes,  f  and  fairies,  green  aad 

white. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads. 
And  rattles  In  their  bands ;  upon  a  sudden, 
As  Falstaff,  she,  and  I,  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  from  forth  a  saw-pit  msh  at  once 
With  some  diffused  X  song  ;  upon  their  sight 
We  two  In  great  aniMxedness  will  fly : 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about. 
And,  fairy-iike,  to  pinch  the  unclean  knight  { 
And  ask  bim,  wby  that  hour  of  fairy  revel, 
In  their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  to  tread. 
In  shape  profane. 

Mrs.  Ford.  And  till  he  tell  the  tratb. 
Let  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  sound,^ 
And  bam  him  with  their  tapers. 

Mrs.  Page.  The  truth  being  known. 
We'll  all  present  ourselves  ;  dishorn  the  spirit. 
And  mock  blm  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford.  The  children  must 
Be  pracUsed  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  doH. 

Eva.  I  will  teach  the  cblldrea  their  bebavL 
ours ;  aad  I  will  be  like  a  Jack-aa-apes  also,  to 
bum  the  knight  with  my  taber. 

Ford.  That  will   be  excellent.    I'll  go  boy 
them  vlcards. 
Mrs.  Page,  Uj  Nan  shaU  be  the  queen  of  all 
the  (kiries, 
Fiady  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 
Page,  That  silk  wUI  1  go  buy  ;-aBd  la  thai 
time 
Shall  master  Slender  steal  ray  Nan  away, 

[Aside 

And  nurry  her  at  Eton. Go,  send  to  Falstaff 

straight. 
Ford.  Nay,  I'll  to  him  agala  la   aame  of 
Brook: 
He'll  tell  me  all  his  parpose  t  Sare,  he'll  comob 
Mrs,  Page,  Fear  aot  yon  that :  Oo,  get  as 
properties,  | 
And  tricklag  for  our  fUries. 

Eva.  Let  as  aboat  It :  It  Is  admirable  plea- 
lares,  aad  fery  hoaest  knaveries. 

[txeuni  Paob,  Fobd,  and  BvANfc 
Mrs.  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  quickly  to  Sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

[iErll  Mrs,  Fobd. 
I'll  to  the  doctor ;  h«  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  bat  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  well  landed.  Is  an  Idiot  ; 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  affecU : 
The  doctor  Is  well  moaey'd,  aad  his  friends 
l^>teat  at  court ;  he,  none  but  he,  shall  havt 
her, 

•  Old  If*. 

■»  Eir,  hoibeblio.  I  \«'il<l,4Me»r<l»a 

I  S<«UBdlf.  I  NvctMartCS. 
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Thoofk  twenty  Ihoaiud  worthier  ooai«  to  crtvc  fram  behind  one  of  them,  in  a  iloaf h  of  mln ; 
her.  [Kxit.  ami  tet  tpon,  andjiway,  Kkc  three  German  de- 


SCSNS  r,-A  JI0MI  ill  tk*  Gmrter  Inn. 

EkUr  Host  and  Sihplb. 
Hm<.  What  wonM'it  thon  have,  boor  t  what, 
thlcktKlBt  speak,  breathe,  dlicats  -,  brief,  ebott. 


Sim,  Marry,  Sir,  I  cooic  to  apeak  with  Sir 
John  Falataff  tnm  maater  Slender. 


Bost'  There's  hl«  chamber, 
caMie,  hit  •tandina-hed,  and  trockle-bed  ;  'lU 
Minted  aboat  wlui  the  alory  of  the  prodlcal, 
ibnah  and  new :  Oo,  knock  and  call ;  he'll  apeak 
like  an  AntkropopkagtnUM  •  onto  thee :  Knock, 

Jim.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  tet  woman, 
fana  np  tela  hia  chaflshcr ;  ril  be  ao  bold  as 
atay.  Sir,  till  she  ooma  down :  I  ooma  to  speak 


Tils,  thrre  doctor  Faostoses. 

Ifotf.  They  are  |one  bnt  to  meet  the  dnfce, 
villain :  do  not  say,  they  be  Scd ;  Germans  are 


Host.  Ha  I  a  fht  woman !  the  knight  may  be 
rahbcd :  I'll  call.— Bnlly  kntght  I  Bnlly  Sir  John  I 
speak  ftom  thy  Innfs  military :  Art  thon  there  t 
It  U  thine  hoaL  thine  Bpheslan,  calls. 
#W.  [nteae^  How  now,  mine  host  t 
JToff.  Hera's  a  Bohemian-Tutar  tarries  the 
naminc  down  of  thy  fht  womnn :  Let  her  dc- 
aeend,  bnlly,  let  her  descend  i  my  chambers  are 
hemwiaUe :  Fyc  I  privacy  t  tf  I 

Enter  Falstavv* 

Ftti.  Jlnen  was,  mine  host,  an  <rid  (hi  woman 
even  now  with  me  ;  bnt  she's  gone, 

Sim,  Pray  yon.  Sir,  wast  not  the  wise  t  woman 
of  Brentford  f 

FnL  Ay,  marry,  wm  it,  mnsde-shell  i  X  What 
wonld  yon  with  her  t 

Sim,  My  master,  Sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent 
to  her,  seeing  her  go  thorooc b  the  straeto,  to  know. 
Sir,  whether  one  Nym,  Slr,  that  hcgnlled  him 
of  a  chain,  had  the  chain,  or  no. 

Fal.  I  spake  with  the  old  woman  nbonC  It. 

Sim.  And  what  mys  she,  I  niay,  Slrt 

Fmt»  Many,  she  says,  that  the  very  same  man, 
that  begnlled  master  Slender  of  his  chain,  co- 
lened  him  of  It. 

^  Sim,  I  wonld  I  conid  have  spohcn  with  the 
woman  herself ;  I  had  other  things  to  have  spo- 
ken with  her  loo,  Urom  him. 

Fal.  Whnt  are  they  t  let  ns  know. 

H9tt*  Ay,  come  ;  qolck. 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  them.  Sir. 

FM.  Conceal  them,  or  thon  dlest. 

Sim,  Why,  Sir,  tbey  were  nolhinc  bnt  aboat 
miktrem  Anne  Page ;  to  know.  If  It  were  my 
nsaster's  foitnne  to  have  her,  or  no. 

Fat.  Tit,  'tis  his  fortune. 

Sim.  What,  Sir  f 

Fai,  To  have  her,~or  no :  Go ;  say,  the  wo- 

Sim,  May  I  be  so  bold  to  say  so,  Slrt 

FaL  Ay,  Sir  Tike ;  who  more  boldf 

91m.  I  thank  yonr  worship :  I  shall  make  my 

■astnr  glad  with  these  Udtaga.    [ExU  SinpLn. 
Mast,  Thon  ait  clerUy,^  thon  ait  derfcly.  Sir 

iohn  :  Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee  1 
Fal.  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  boat;  one,  thnt 

hath  tanght  me  more  wit  than  ever  1  learned 

before  In  my  life :  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  ncl- 

Ibcr,  bdt  WM  paid  for  my  learning. 

JSnIer  BAnooLPB. 
Ont,  alas.  Sir !   eoaenage  I   meer  coi- 


Enter  Sir  Hoob  Bvahs. 

Eva.  Where  is  mine  hon  t 

Bast.  What  is  the  matter^  Sir  f 

Eva.  Have  a  care  of  yonr  enleftainments : 
there  is  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  lelU  me 
there  Is  three  ooniin  germans,  that  has  coaened 
all  the  hoata  of  Readings,  of  Maidenhead,  of 
Colebrook,  of  hones  and  money.  I  tell  yoa  for 
good-will,  look  yon :  yon  are  wise,  and  fill  of 
gibes  and  vloattng-stons ;  and  tis  not  oonrenlenl 
yon  shonM  be  oaipened :  Pare  yon  well. 

IBrU. 

MbUer  Doetar  Caivs. 
Cains*  Vere  Is  mine  Best  4e  Jmrterre* 
Best.  Here,  master  doctor,  te  petplcalty,  and 
doabtfol  dilemma. 

Caius.  I  cannot  tell  vat  te  dal ;  bat  tt  Is  tcQ. 
a  me,  dat  yon  make  grand  prcpantlon  for  a  dakn 
de  Jarmtanv :  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  dnkc,  dal 
the  ocnrt  is  know  to  come ;  I  tell  yon  for  good 


Best,  Hoe  and  cry,  villain,  go : 
knight ;  I  am  nndone :— fly,  run,  hoc  and  cry, 
villain  1 1  am  audone  I 

[l^reiMf  Host  and  BAnooLPB. 

Fai.  I  would  ail  the  world  might  be  cozened  ; 
for  I  have  been  coaeu'd  and  beaten  too.  If  It 
should  come  to  the  car  of  the  court,  how  I  have 
been  transformed,  and  how  my  tnuMformatlon 
hath  been  washed  and  cndgelled,  they  would 
melt  me  oat  of  my  Iht,  drop  by  drop,  aad  llqoor 
Oshermen's  booU  with  me :  1  warrant,  they  wonld 
whip  me  with  their  One  wits,  till  I  were  as  creat> 
Ihllen  as  a  dried  pear.  I  never  prospered  steoc 
I  forswore  myself  at  Primere.  *  Well,  If  my 
wind  were  bat  long  enough  to  say  my  prayers,  I 


EMer  Mrs.  QoieCLT. 

aw  I  whence  come  yon  t 

QmIcA/  From  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 

Fal,  The  devil  take  one  patty,  and  his  dam 
the  other,  and  so  they  shall  be  both  bestowed  1  I 
have  snifored  more  for  their  sakes,  more  than  thn 
villanons  Inconstancy  of  man's  disposition  Isabk 
to  bear. 

t^iek.  And  have  not  they  snfferedt  Tes,  I 
warrant ;  speciously  one  of  them ;  mistress  Ford, 
good  heart,  Is  beaten  black  aad  Mae,  that  yon 
cannot  see  a  white  spot  about  her. 

Fal.  What  tell'st  thon  me  of  btack  and  binet 
I  was  beaten  myself  Into  all  the  colours  of  the 
rainbow,  and  I  wu  like  to  be  appreheaded  for 
the  witch  of  Brentford  ;  bnt  that  my  admirable 
dexterity  of  wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  action  of 
an  old  woman,  deltver'd  me,  the  knave  consta- 


nagcl 
Best. 


Hest.  Where  be  my  horses  t  speak  well  of 
them  vartetlo. 

Bard.  Run  away  with  the  coceners :  for  so 
soon  as  I  came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  me  off. 


*  A  MBBitel.  t  A  ff«Ky«f  wQBikii,  a  r*rtaB«. 

t  H«  calls  SiapU  Jfoiclff Ml,  btca«M  he  itooJ  nith 
bit  BOVth  ••«■. 
k  Sch»l«t>mi. 


ble  had  set  me  I'  the  stocks,  I*  the 
stocks,  for  a  witdi. 

Quick,  Sir,  let  me  speak  with  yoa  In  yonr 
chamber :  you  shall  hear  how  things  go ;  and,  I 
warrant,  to  yonr  content.  Here  Is  a  letter  will 
say  somewhat.  Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  la 
to  bring  yoa  together  t  Sure,  one  of  yon  does  noC 
serve  heaven  well,  that  yon  are  so  crassed. 

Fal.  Come  np  Into  my  chamber. 

[Esemni 

SCENE  rt.—Anetker  Eeem  in  tkt  Garter 
inn. 


pKBTon  «mI  Host. 
Best.   Master  Fenton,  Ulk  not  to  me ;  my 
mind  is  henvy,  I  will  give  over  all. 
Fent,  Yet  bear  me  speak  :  Assist  ma  in  my 

*  A  fUBC  at  card* 
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Scewt  L 

And,  M  I  un  a  gtBUeonn,  I'U  five  tkee 

A  baodred  poand  ia  |old,  more  tban  your  lou. 

Host,  I  will  hear  yea,  master  Fentoa  ;  aad  1 
will»  at  the  least,  keep  your  eoaasel. 

JPenf.  From  time  to  time  I  have  acqaainted 
you 
With  the  dear  lore  I  bear  to  Mr  Aaae  Page ; 
Who,  muually,  hath  auwerd  mjr  affeethMl 
<8o  ht  forth- as  beneir  mlcht  be  her  chooser,) 
ETen  to  my  wUh :  I  have  a  letter  ftom  her 
Of  such  contents  u  you  wlH  wonder  at : 
The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  with  my  nutter. 
That  Df ither,  slnfly,  can  he  manifested. 
Without  the  show  of  both ;— wberew  fbt  M- 

staflT 
Hath  a  areat  scene :  the  image  of  the  Jest. 

[Shomtnt  the  Utter, 
ru  show  yott  here  at  larfe.    Hark,  good  mine 

-    host: 
To-night  at  Heme's  oak,  Jnst  *t«ist  twelve  aad 

Mast  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  M7  oaeen  ; 
The  pnrpose  why,  Is  liere  ;*  In  which  dlsgnlse. 
While  other  Jests  are  somcthiiig  rank  00  foot. 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Immediately  to  marry :  she  hath  consented : 
Now,  Sir, 

Her  mother,  even  strong  against  that  match. 
And  Arm  for  doctor  Cains,  hath  appointed 
That  be  shall  likewise  shufle  her  away. 
While  other  sporU  are  tasking  of  their  minds. 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends. 
Straight  nsarrT  her :  to  thto  her  mother's  plot 
She,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 

romise  to  the  doctor;— Now,  thus  It 
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Her  ffsther  aneans  she  shall  be  all  In  white ; 
And  In  that  habit,  when  Slender  sees  his  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand  aad  bid  hef  go. 
She  shall  go  with  him  :— her  mother  hath  Ib- 


The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor, 
(For  they  .mast  all  he  mask'd  and  vlaarded,) 
That,  qoaintt  in  green,  she  shall  be  looserea- 
b*d. 


With  ribbands  pendant,  flaring  'boat  her  head ; 
And  when  the  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe. 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  that  token. 
The  maid  bath  given  oonsent  to  go  with  him. 

Host,  Whkh  means  she  to  deceive t  Ibtheror 
mother  1 

Fmt,  Both,  my  good  boat,  to  go  along  with 


And   here    it 
vicar 
To  atay  for  aac 


rests,— that 


yon'll   procare  the 
,  'twist  twelve  and 


And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying,  - 
To  give  oar  hearts  united  ceremony. 
Rett,  Well,  husband  yoar  device  ;  I'U  to  the 
vicar: 
Bring  yon  the  maid,  yon  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 
Pent,  80  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee ; 
Besides,  111  make  a  present  recompense. 

lEacevMt. 


Fat,  Away,  I  say ;  time  wears :  hold  ap  yonr 
bead,  and  mince*  [Exit  Mrs,  Quickly* 

SMer  FOBD. 

How  BOW,  master  Brook  1  Master  Brook,  the 
matter  will  be  known  to-night,  or  never.  Be  yon 
in  the  Park  about  midnight,  at  Heme's  oak,  aad 
yon  shall  see  wonders. 

Ford,  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  Slr»  an 
yon  toM  me  yoa  had  appointed  t 

Fai,  i  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  yoa  see, 
like  a  poor  old  maa :  but  .1  came  from  tarr, 
ster  Brook,  like  a  poor  old  wooun.  That 
■e  knave.  Ford  her  husband,  hath'  the 
finest  mad  devil  of  Jcalonsv  In  him,  master 
Brook,  that  ever  governed  tnoMf,  I  will  tell 
yon.— He  beat  me  grievously.  In  the  shape  of 
a  woman ;  for  in  the  shape  of  man,  master 
Brook,  I  fear  not  Goliath  with  a  weaver's  beam  | 
because  I  know  also,  life  Is  a  shuttle.  I  am 
in  haste :  go  along  with  me ;  I'll  tell  yoo  all. 
master  Broo^.  Since  I  plucked  geese,  played 
traant,  and  whipped  top,  I  knew  not  what  it 
was  to  he  beaten,  till  lately.  Follow  me :  I'll 
tell  yon  strange  things  of  this  knave  Ford :  ob 
whom  to-ulaht  1  will  be  revenged,  and  1  will 
deliver  his  wii<B  into  your  hand.— Follow :  Strange 
things  la  hand^  master  Brook  1  follow. 

iSjceumi* 

8CRNK  U^mmdser  Pmrk. 
Enter  PAoa,  Shallow,  and  8i«aMDaBt 

Page,  Gome,  come ;  we'U  couch  I'  the  castle 
ditch,  ttll  we  see  the  light  of  our  falries.-Re- 
member,  son  Slender,  my  daughter. 

SUn,  Ay,  forsooth  i  1  have  ipoke  with  her, 
and  we  have  a  nay-word,*  how  to  know  one 
another.  I  come  to  her  In  white,  and  cry,  mum  g 
she  cries,  budget ;  aad  by  that  we  know  one 
another. 

Shal,  That'p  good  too :  Bat  what  needs  either 
your  asimi,  or  her  budget  t  the  >rhite  will  de- 
cipher her  well  enongh.— It  hath  stracfc  tea 
o'clock. 

Page,  The  Bight  Is  dark ;  light  and  spirits 
will  become  It  well.  Heaven  prosper  our  sport  I 
No  man  means  evil  bat  the  devit,  and  we  shall 
know  him  by  his  "boras.    Let's  away ;  follow  me. 

[Cretml. 

SCENKtlL-Tke  Street  lis  WUidsor. 

Enter  Mrs,  Paob,  Mrs,  Fobd,  and  Dr. 
Caius. 


ACT  V. 

SCEIVE  i.^A  Room  in  the  Gmrter  Inm. 

Enter  Falstavv  and  Mts*  Quioklt. 

Fal,  Pr'ythee,  no  more  prattling ;— go. 

111  bold  :  t  This  is  the  third  lime  ;  1  hope,  good 
lock  lies  in  odd  numbers.  Away,  go ;  they  say, 
there  Is  divinity  in  odd  nnmbers,  either  in 
nativity,  chance,  or  death.— Away. 

Quick,  ril  provide  you  a  chain ;  and  I'll  do 
what  I  can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  boras. 

•  In  lh«  l«U«r.  f  FfttttudAilly. 

t  K«rp  to  lh«  tin*. 
83. 


ilfr^r.  Page,  Master  doctor,  my  danghter  Is  la 
green  :  when  you  see  your  time,  take  ber  by  the 
hand,  away  with  her  to  the  deanery,  and  despatch 


it  quickly  :  Go  before  into  the  part ;  we  two 
Bsast  g«  together. 

Caius,  1  know  vat  I  have  to  do ;  Adien. 

Mrs,  Page.  Fare  yoa  well.  Sir.  [Exit  Caius.] 
My  husband  will  not  reiolce  so  much  at  the 
doctor's   marrying   my  daughter  t   bat  'tis   no  • 
matter ;  better  a  little  chiding,  than  a  great  deal 
of  heart-break. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop 
of  fldrles  t  aad  the  Welsh  devU,  Hugh  f 

Mrs,  Page,  They' are  all  couched  In  a  pit  bard 
by  Herae's  oak,  with  obscured  lights ;  which,  at 
the  the  very  Instant  of  FalstalTs  and  oar  meet- 
ing, they  will  at  once  display  to  the  Bight. 

Mrs.  Ford.  That  cannot  choose  but  aman 
him. 

,    Mrs,  Page,  If  he  be  not  anaaed,  be  will  be 
;  If  ne  he  amaaed,  he  will  every  way  be 


We'll  betray  him  finely. 
Mrs*  Page,  Against  such  lewdaters,  and  UmIt 
lechery. 
Those  that  betray  bim  do  no  treachery. 


•  Wfttch-werl. 
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Mrs.  Ford,  Tbe  hoar  dnwt  oa  ;  To  the  o«k, 
10  the  oak  I  [fireiucl. 

SCENE  ir.--Wi»d$9T  Park. 
Emter  Sir  Huoa  Eta  as,  mmd  FmhrleM, 
Eva.  Trib,  trib,  Alriet ;  come  ;   and  remem- 
ber 70«r  parts :  be  poM,  I  pray  jroa ;  follow  me 
Into  the  pit ;  and  when  I  giTe  the  watch*'vrdt, 
do  at  I  pid  yon ;  Come,  come  ;  trib,  trib. 

\Ex§uHt, 

SCENE  r. ^Another  part  ^  the  Park. 

Enter  PALfTAPv  dixguUed,  with  a  buek'e 
head  on. 
Fat,  The  Wlndtor  bell  hath  ttrack  twelve ; 
the  minute  draws  on :  Now,  the  bot-blooded 
gods  aaslet  me ;— Remember,  Jove,  tbon  wast 
a  boll  for  thy  Buropa ;  love  set  on  thy  horns. 
— O  poweifnl  love  I  that,  io  some  respects,  makes 
a  beaiC  a  man ;  In  some  other,  a  man  a  beast. 
—Yon  were  also,  Jnplter,  a  swan,  for  tbe  love 
of  Leda ;— O  omnipotent  love  1  how  near  the 
|od  drew  to  the  complexion  of  a  goose  I— A 
iauH  done  lira  In  tbe  form  of  a  beast ;— O 
Jove,  a  beastly  finltt  and  then  another  fanit 
In  the  semblance  of  a  fowl ;  think  on't,  Jove ; 
a  foul  fault.— When  gods  have  hot  backs,  what 
•hall  poor  men  dof  For  me,  I  am  here  a 
Windsor  stag ;  and  the  flittest,  I  think,  1'  the 
forest :  send  me  a  cool  mt-tlme,  Jove,  or  who 
can  blame  me  to  piss  my  tallow  f  Who  comes 
here  f  my  doe  t 

Bitter  Mr»,  Foao,  and  Hire,  Paoi. 

Mr$»  Ford.  Sir  Juhaf  art  thoa  there,  uj 
dcerf  my  male  deerf 

Fat.  My  doe  with  the  black  sent  t— Let  the 
•ky  rain  iMtatoes ;  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of 
Green  Sleeves  ;  hall  kisslng-comflts,  and  snow 
eringoes ;  let  there  come  a  tempest  of  pruvoca- 
tloo,  I  will  shelter  me  here. 

[Embracbig  her, 

Mrs,  Ford.  Mistress  Page  Is  come  with  me, 
sweetheart. 

Fai,  Divide  me  like  a  hrlde-bnck,  each  a 
baunrh ;  I  will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my 
■boulders  for  the  fellow  *  of  this  walk,  and  my 
horns  1  bequeath  your  husbands.  Am  1  a  wood- 
man t  ha  I  Speak  I  like  Heme  the  hunter  t— 
Why,  now  Is  Cnpld  a  child  of  conscience ;  be 
makes  restlUitioo.  As  I  am  a  true  spirit,  wel- 
come I  [NbUe  within. 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas  I  what  noise  t 

Mrs.  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  onr  tins  I 

FaL  What  should  this  bet 

MruP^e.    }  Away,  away,   IThewruncff. 

Fai.  I  think  the  de«ll  will  not  have  me 
damned,  lest  the  oil  that  Is  In  me  shouM  set 
bell  on  Ore ;    he  would  never  else  croea  me 


Enter  Sir  Ruor  Bvams,  like  a  satj/r  ;  Mrs. 
QoioKLT,  aik/ Pistol;  Anna  Paob,  as  the 
Fairjf  Queen,  attended  6jf  her  Mother  and 
others,  dressed  like  fairies  ^  with  waxen  ta- 
pers on  their  heads. 
Quick.  Pairiea,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white. 

Yon  moon-shine  revellers,  and  shades  of  night. 

You  orpban-faelrs  of  dxed  destiny, 


Attend  your  office,  and  your  qaality.t— 
':rier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  o-yes. 
Pist.  Elves,  list  yonr  names;  tilcoce,  yon 


airy  toys. 

Cricket,  to  Windsor  cblmnles  shalt  tbon  leap : 
Where  flres  tbon  dnd'st  unrak'd,  and  healths 

onswept. 
There  pinch  tbe  maids  u  bine  as  bilberry ;  t 
Our  radiant  queen  hates  slnu  and  aluttery. 
Fai.  Tbey  are  fiilrlcs ;  he  that  speaka  to  them 

shall  die : 

•  iE«epcr  %r  Ik*  fgr«M.     \  FtUfmtkip.    t  WonUWrry. 


I'll  Wink  and  conch  :    No  mmi  tbcln      

eye.  [Lies  dawn  wpam  hiafaca. 

Eoa,  Where's  Pede  f— €o  yos^aml  whete  yoa 

find  a  maid. 
That,  ere  she  sleep,  h»  thrice  her  ptaycn  anld^ 
Raise  up  the  organs  of  her  fhntaav. 
Sleep  she  aa  sooml  as  caivleas  ianincy. 
But  those  aa  sleep,  and  think  not  on  their  ataa. 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  back^  shoolderB,  ildca, 

apd  shins. 
QuUk.  About,  about; 
Search  Windsor  castle,  elves,  within  and  o«t  r 
Strew  good  lack,  onphes,  on  every  sacred  room  ; 
That  it  may  sUnd  tUl  tbe  perpetual  doom. 
In  state  as  wholesome,  as  in  state  tia  ftt; 
Worthy  the  owner  and  tbe  owner  it. 
The  several  chairs  of  order  look  yon  acoor 
With  Juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  Bow._ 
Each  fair  Instalment,  coat,  and  several  crest. 
With  loyal  blaaon,  evermore  be  bleat  I 
And  nightly,  meadow-Airies,  look,  yon  ainff. 
Like  to  the  Garter's  oompau.  In  a  ring : 
The  expressare  that  It  bean,  green  lei  It  be. 
More  fertile-lreah  than  aU  the  Held  to  aee ; 
And,  lifoiif  soit  ami  mtai  y  feiue,  write. 
In    emerald  tuft,  Oowera  pnrpla,   Mne,   aM 

white; 
Like  sapphire,  peari,  and  rich  embroidery, 
"    lowMrkff' 


Buckled  below  fclr  knighthood's  I 
Fairies  use  dowers  for  their  charactery.t 
Away ;  disperse  :  But,  UU  *tU  one  o'doek, 
Onr  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Heme  the  banter,  let  ns  not  forget. 

Etta.   Pray  vou,  lock  hand  in  hand:  your- 
selves in  order  set : 
And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  onr  lanterns  bc^ 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But  stay ;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

/'«!•  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  WHsk 
fkiryl  lest  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of 
cheese! 

Pist.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o'er-look'd  even 
In  thy  birth. 

Quick.  With  trUl-Ore  touch  me  bis 


If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend. 
And  turn  blm  to  no  pain  ;  bat  if  be  stnrt 
It  Is  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart. 

put.  A  trial,  come. 

Eifo.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  flret 

IThejf  bum  him  with  their  taper: 

Fai.  Oh!  oh T  oh! 

Quick.  Corrupt,  corrnpt,  and  .tainted  !■  do- 
sire! 
About  him  fiilries ;  sing  a  scornful  rhyme : 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pinch  him  to  your  time 

Eva.  It  b  right ;  indeed  he  bfUi  of  lechcricu 
and  Iniquity. 

Bono. 

Ffe  on  sinful  fantasjf  9 
Fge  on  lust  and  luxmy  t 
Lust  is  but  a  bloody  Jlre, 
KindUd  with  unchaste  deshre. 
Fed  in  heart ;  whose  Jlaaus  aspire. 
As  thoughts  do  blow  them,  higher  amid  Ughar* 
Pinch  him,  fairies,  mmtuaUgs 
Pinch  him,  for  his  Pilianf  ; 
PIffcA    him,  and  bum  him,  and  tvm  him 

about, 
Titt  candUs,  and  starlight,  and  fmoonOiima 
be  out. 

During  this  song,  thefaries  pinch  Vkvnkrw. 
Doctor  Caids  coates  one  wajf,  and  etealo 
awag  a  fairp  in  green,-  SLaRoan  another 
way,  and  takes  off  a  fairu  in  white  / 
and  PaNfON  comes,  and  steals  away  Mrs. 
Annx  pAoa.  A  noUe  ^hunting  is  mada 
within.  All  the  fairies  run  away.  Fal- 
sTArp  puUs  eg  his  buck^s  head  and 
rises. 

•  TW«  IdMn. 
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BmUr  Paob,  Pobd,  Mrs.  Pagb,  tm4  Mr$M 
FoBD.    7%€y  lay  /toltf  oit  him. 

Page,  Nay,  do  not  fly:    I   tblnk  we  have 
watch'd  jroa  now : 
Will  none   bat  Heme  tht  tanntcr  lenre  yonr 
turnf 

Mrs,  Pag:  I  pray  yon,  come ;  hold  np  the 
jett  no  blgher  :— 
Now,  Rood   Sir  John,  how  lUe  yon  Windsor 

wives  f 
Bet  you   these,  hnsbandt    do  not  these  lUr 

yokes* 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town  t 

Fori,  Now,  Sir,  who's  a  cuckold  nowt— 
Master  Brook,  FalstalTs  a  knave,  a  cnckoldly 
knave ;  here  are  his  horns,  matter  Brook  :  And, 
matter  Brook,  he  hath  enjoyed  nothlnc  of  Ford's 
but  his  buck-basket,  his  cudfel,  and  twenty 
pounds  of  money ;  which  mnat  be  paid  to  mas- 
ter Brook ;  his  horses  are  arrested  for  it,  master 
Brook. 

Afre.  Ftfrtf.  Sir  John,  we  have  had  111  lack ; 
we  could  never  meet.  I  will  never  take  yon 
for  my  love  again,  but  1  will  always  connt  you 
my  deer. 

Fai,  I  do  befln  to  perceive  that  I  am  made 
■n  ass. 

Ford,  Ay,  and  an  ox  too ;  both  the  proofs  are 
extant. 

Fal.  And  these  are  not  fhlries  f  I  was  three 
or  four  times  in  the  thoufht  they  were  not 
fairies  :  and  yet  the  fulltlness  of  my  mind,  the 
audden  surprise  of  my  powers,  drove  the  gross- 
■ess  of  the  foppery  into  a  received  belief.  In 
despite  of  the  teeth  of  all  rhyme  and  reason, 
that  they  were  fairies.  See  now,  how  wit  may 
be  made  a  Jack-a-lent,  when  'tis  upon  ill  em- 
ployment. 

Eva,  Sir  John  FalstalT,  serve  Got,  and  leave 
your  desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinse  yon. 

Ford,  Weil  said,  fairy  Hugh. 

Eva.  And  leave  yon  your  Jealonsica  too,  I 
pray  you. 

Ford,  I  will  never  mlstmst  my  wife  again, 
till  thon  art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 

Fai,  Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  tbe  sun,  and 
dried  it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so 
cross  o'er-reacbing  as  this  f  Am  I  ridden  with 
a  Welsh  goat  too  t  Shall  1  have  a  coxcomb  of 
frixe  1 1  'tis  time  I  were  choked  with  a  piece  of 
toasted  cheese. 

Eva,  Seese  is  not  good  to  give  putter ;  yonr 
peilv  is  all  putter. 

Fal,  Seese  and  pntter  i  Have  I  lived  to  stand 
at  the  taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  Engilsht 
This  is  enough  to  be  tbe  decay  of  Inat  and  late- 
walking,  through  tbe  realm. 

Mrs,  Page,  Why,  Sir  John,  do  yon  think, 
though  we  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our 
hearts  by  the  head  and  shoulders,  and  have 
given  ourselves  without  scruple  to  hell,  that 
ever  the  devil  could  have  made  yon  onr  de- 
light f 

Ford,  What,  a  hodge^iinddlng  t  a  bag  of  flax  t 

Mra,  Page,  A  pnffM  man  t 

Page,  Old,  cold,  withered,  ami  of  Intolerable 
entrails  t 

Ford,    And  one  that.  Is  at   sl^derons  at 


Page,  And  at  poor  at  Job  f 
Ford,   And  as  wicked  as  his  wife  1 
Eva.  And  given  to  fomlcationt,  and  to  taverns, 
and  sack,   and  wine,  and  methegllus,  and   to 
drlnklngs,  and  swearings,  and  starlngs,  prlbblet 
and  prahblet  f 

Fal,   Well,  i  am  yonr  theme :  you  have  the 

ttart  of  me ;  I  am  dejected ;  I  am  not  able  to 

nnswer  tbe  Welth  flannel ;  t  Ignorance  ittelf  it  a 

plummet  o'er  me :  ute  me  at  yon  will. 

Ford,  Marry,  Sir,  we'll  bring  yon  to  Windsor, 


•  floral  which  Fa1et«rh>a. 

t  A  f—V»  np  of  W«l«h  matsrialf. 

t  FlMnd  «u  •rigiaallj  the  ni«aafM(«r«  of  Walci. 


to  one  master  Brook,  that  von  have  coiened  of 
money,  to  whom  you  should  have  been  a  pan- 
der: over  and  above  that  you  have  sulfered, 
I  think,  to  repay  that  money  will  be  a  biting 
affliction. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Nay,  hntbnad,lcf  that  go  to  nakt 
amendt : 
Forgive  that  sum,  and  to  we^l  all  be  fHendt. 

Ford,  Well,  here'i  my  hand ;  all't  forgiven  at 
last. 

Page.  Yet  Jm  cheerfhl,  knight :  thon  shalt  cat 
a  posaet  to-night  at  my  house;  where  I  will 
desire  thee  to  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  langhs 
at  thee:  Tell  her,  master  Slender  hath  married 
her  daughter. 

Mrs*  Page,  Doctors  donbt  that :  If  Anne  Page 
be  my  daughter,  the  it,  by  thit,  doctor  Calna* 
wife.  Usidt* 

Enter  SLanon. 

SUm,  Whoo,  ho  I  ho  I  father  Page. 

Page*  Son !  how  now  f  how  now,  son  t  have 
yon  despatched  f 

Slen,  Despatched— I'll  make  the  best  In  Oloo- 
cettershlre  know  ou*t ;  would  I  were  hanged,  la, 
else. 

Page.  Of  what,  ton  f 

Slem,  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  mit. 
trest  Anne  Page,  and  she't  a  great  lubberly 
boy  :  If  it  had  not  been  i'  the  church,  I  would 
have  twinged  him,  or  he  tbould  have  twinged 
me.  If  I  did  not  think  It  had  been  Anne  Page, 
would  1  might  never  aiir,  and  'tis  a  post-master'a 
boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life  then  yon  took  the  wrong. 

SUn,  What  need  you  tell  me  thatt  I  think 
so,  when  I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  If  1  had  been 
married  to  him,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  ap- 
parel, I  would  not  have  had  him. 

Page,  Wby,  this  is  youi  own  folly :  Did  not  I 
tell  yon,  how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by 
her  garments  t 

Slen,  I  went  t«  her  In  white,  and  cried  miun, 
and  she  cried  bnotgei,  as  Anne  and  I  had  ap- 
pointed ;  and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  pott* 
master's  boy. 

Eva.  Jeshu  I  Matter  Slender,  cannot  yon  tee 
bnt  marry  boya  f 

Page.  Oh  1  1  am  vexed  at  heart :  What  shall  I 
dof 

Mrs,  Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angry :  I 
knew  of  your  purpose ;  turned  my  daughter  Into 
green  ;  and.  Indeed,  she  is  now  with  the  doctor 
at  the  deanery,  and  there  married. 

EMer  Caiut. 

Cains.  Vere  it  mlttreit  Page  t  By  gar,  I  am 
ooaened  ;  1  ha'  married  wn  gar^on,  a  boy  ;  un 
paisan,  by  gar,  a  boy  ;  It  It  not  Anne  Page  :  by 
gar,  I  am  cosened. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why  did  yon  take  her  In 
green  t 

Caius,  Ay,  be  gar,  and  tit  a  boy ;  be  gar, 
111  raise  all  Windsor.  [Exi$  CAins. 

Ford,  ThU  it  ttrange :  Who  hath  got  the  right 
Annef 

Page.  My  heart  mitglvet  me  :  Heae  comet 
matter  Fenton. 

EMer  FaMTOM  and  Anns  Pica. 

How  DOW,  master  Fenton  t 
Anne.  Pardon,  good  father,  good  my  mother, 

pardon  I 
Page.  Now,  mistress  T  how  chance  yon  went 
not  with  master  Slender  f 
Mrs.  Page.  Why  went  yon  not  with  master 

doctor,  maid  t 
Pent,  Yob  do  amaie  *  her  t  Hear  the  truth  of 
It. 
Yon  would  have  married  her  most  shamefully, 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 

•  CoBfoand  hcrbjr  jroar  4«c«tiM«. 
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Tte  tratb  to,  Ae  Md  I,  tone  aiace  coiitfaclcd« 
An  BOW  M  Mra  that  Mtbiac  cm  diMohw  m. 
Tb€  offence  to  holy  that  the  bath  comnittletf  t 
And  thto  deeeR  loecs  the  name  of  emit, 
or  dliobedlenoe,  or  nndntcom  title : 
^ince  therein  she  doth  evitate  •  and  ihnn 
A  thoosand  Irrcllfloot  coned  hoora, 
Whichforaadi 


'  Ftrd,  Stand  not  amai'd  :  there  to  no  rcme- 


In  lovcj 


d»;- 
!,the 


heaveni  thcoidvci  do  pdda  the 


Money  b«yt  landa*  and  wivca  are  told  hjr  fite. 

Fal,  1  am  clad,  thoofh  yon  hare  ta*ea  a 
epedal  stand  to  rtrlkn  ni  me,  that  yoor  anow 
hnih  tiMcdd. 

*  Avoid 


PiVe.  WeU  what  raomdyt   FMloa,  hcwes 
|lvethcej<qrl 
What-eannot  be  cachew'd,  mnat  be  cmbnic'd. 
JTisi.  When  Bltht-dega  ran,  aU  aorta  oT  deer 

arechaa'd. 
Eim*  I  will  danea  and  att  pinaa  at  yov 

weddinc 
Jfr#.  Pmt9'  WeU,  I  wUl  nMiaC  bo  IhillMr  i<- 
Master  Fcnton, 
Hcnren  live  yon  many,  many  aaerry  daya  t 
Good  hasband,  let  na  erenr  one  to  I 
And  tancb  thto  sport  o'er  by  «  < 
Sir  John  and  aU. 

Ford.  Let  It  be  sot— air  John, 
To   master   Brook  yon   yet  shall 


icoantry  Bra; 


rar  he,  to•nlch^  shaU  Ito  with  Mia.  Ford. 

[fimiad. 


#«^^^#<» 
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